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. Oontlnued - A ‘
Bnt whet % "do'was o puzzle; J ack hed no home
of his own, and was just now rather ghort of funds
not having been puid off. He rolled his’ oud round
in his mouth, pulled up the wmstbends of his loose
_pozle. o
“ Peggy Moore, you sey is your mother’e name.
Who knowe but we_ cani-find her'? At any rete you
musni’t stand hero in the ‘cold.” The east ‘wind i is
blowing, and it aint good for you." He_turried to
Dora, 80 dehee.te an,d gentle in her eppeumnoe, e.nd
shrunk frofa’ exposing ‘her to the rudeness of's com-
mon, sailors’ boarding house in, Ann Btroet, such a8
lio was in the habit of frequentmg ; but out of thut
olrcle ke felt lumself o stranger. ¢ Ayl'L “have it
now,” he emd, aﬂer ho,vmg rin over in his mind
the whole list of his female ‘friends, very few of
vthdm were yemarkable ‘for reﬁnement or virtue,
w there’s Granny Bolt, ehe'll take -you, for the sake
of oM times, She know my mother and little’ Lizzie,
Come with me, “and see if Jack, Wn.rren ‘can’t find' &
sbelter for you.” ''Heled them nearly through Broad
street, and gtopped at an’ old dingy, wooden house,

the' window “of which was lirge nnd’a.rched, and|:
© Slhled vnth smnll, old fashforied greensh’

B8
honse ‘was' sunken so that tHe door | Sl wes auibst
beneath the sirface of the _ground. '.l'he window
was ero,oked ‘and dlrty, and one must stand’ very
neer to seo all the eunosltles which were displayed
upon tho ‘inside. 'There were gingerbread toys in
- grest profusion, for Granny Bolt was noted " for her

skill in making gmgerbrend men, horses, fiddles, |

hands, rounds, ‘&e., &6. No one in the neighborhood
oould compete thh hér'in this buginess, and in the
manufacture. of molasses’ candy.  The lutter, ‘in

long’ stxeks, with & large kiob nt the end were
always arranged in rows,. end\colled " cent sticks
by thé boys, _Little glass Jo.rs of pickled limes were
ﬂugked by similar jars filled wlth “ gibralters,”. &

species of red and white eandy in balls, and these

-*gugar plums, * -Tamarindg, thread and needles,
pins and tape, oompleted tho assortmeht, though the
- good - shopwomu.n added & little to her income by

3 selling” yenst twico o week, and now and then
, making flannel shirts or mending for the sailors

. who boaided near her. .Bhe was & short, thick, fat
» woman, with & round, red fage (it ulweys looked as

$ if sho had been baking gingerbread) ' Bhe wore a
. turban of ‘colored battiste, and around - her neck o
" string of gdld beads, that looked as if they had been
" on 8O long 28°to"becgthe imbedded in’ the fatty folds |

ﬁr
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of the ample throat. She wos sitting’ bohind her
oounter, making a pair of satlor’s trowsers, when

Jack entered, wo.kmg_ the oor bell mto its usuo.l

tinkle, as he did so.

- Ah, Kow do yo do,
ing 80 henrty oo

* Bhe rose and returned hie greetmg oordinlly.

" % Why, Ji wek 1 thought you ss.iled in tho Dorches-
ter? -

“ 48 I did but sho was bound to Devy Jones's
Imker, nnd I didn’t care to tuke the trip with her;
but it was hard leaving her to her fate” - .-

‘e God ln merOy has.spared your life to muke o
bétter riAn ‘of you, Lhope. .

“Asto ‘that, Granny, I havo never or made preten-
aions to greet goodness ; but you never heard notlnng
vory ha.d of Jaok Wnrren, did yo

0 ] ‘bud enoug Ndrunk, Jnek you know
you'ne never dn sho wo days, but you'ro half scas

hust 'Bolt, glid t soo Yo ldok-

‘ over."

Tu Never mind thnt Granny, it a1l comes in a lump
-—one good spree; and then’ Jack’s ‘himself again.
You don’t catch me guzzling’ and- dnnking & littlo
all the’ tlme—after T've hod it over onoe I hold up
for LY long tum.” ’ :

vaf wish Jnek, you’d murry and settle down, nnd
make! i"eober, ‘steady minn,” The lnat words your
mother eaxd to ‘mo ‘were, ‘Polly, go0'to’ Jack, "tell
him to: keep etendy, n.nd do well, for hie mother 8
’&ke‘) [ BTN

. Yes, yes, ™m remomber,” soid Jack spea.ldng
hurriedly “1t%s because you' were hér frlénd I'vo
_oome t adk'd fevbr of you today. “You' o6 these |
" 4o ohildren’; “well, thiey weie on board the Dérohes-

ter, oome to ﬁnd thoir inothor here iu Boawn.’ i 'l’heir ;

and directtons sewed tip In’ i gown. ‘Now here the
poor things are, ‘without friends ‘or money”’ "

ints, and red, yellow, and white ',

L Why, you see,” sa.id Jnelq dmwing Jemmy forc
wa.rd, « this - little fellow: haint: gétino ‘light: in his-
eyes, and somehow or: other, - (you understand,) I+
couldn’t leave ’em alone on thé . wharf.- I'in-'in
hopes they will find then' mother. I’eggy Mooxe's

. thennme”' T

~u But. they’re : Irish, Jeok My gromous, they
come like ‘the locusts in’ ‘the ‘Bible, and.'a mighty .
quarrelsome set’ they ‘are:. Why, I':vemember the:
time when the street here was quiet -and Mled with-
ddcent people ;. but now, the Irish are knocking up'
quarrels. every day, and there’s. hnrdly o wink ‘of
good sleep nights for thomoise thoy malke,:and Sax-:
days is the..worst of all ;.going off to'a meetenhus;
full of picters and candles, and iaking . crosses'and
curtesies before an image of  the Virgln Mary, *.Its;
horrible, and I'm afeard will :sink like Bodom and:
Gomorrah. If I didu’t own the "house. I'd ha.vo qmt
long ago.” L

. But, Granny, if you can just tnke the httle ones.
for'a few days; I’ guess :by that -time- their mothér |
will turnup.” ¢ Here”:and*Juck; after fumbling
round in-his pocket, - produced on’ old grea.sy wellet,
in which he found a two dollar bill.: .

* 4 There, halve: this, Granny,.and when 1. get more
{1l give it to. you. - Never.mind: the. Irish of en, .
folks is folks any how, and it seems s kind %o onfeelin-
like to leave a poor little blind -fellow without'a
home. - The little girl there is nice'and handy, may
be she’ll take o turn  at the candy or: gingerbrend.
Tl come round tomorrow, ‘and .see: what - can be
done.”

All this “time Gre.nny Bolt had been eyemg the

candy and gmgerbre d for: thlrty yeure thhout un-'
derstanding - the physiognomy of children, and-as
she had still o woman’s heart within her, it eould not
hélp warming o little towards Dora. Lo

. But she was determmed not to be- very eordml be-
ocanse they wore. Irish, - . ..

%1 suppose you’re Aired, nmt you? You: may
come in here,” opening: & door, half -of -which was
glass, into an inner.. room. . We Yankees would say
it looked ¢ sadly littered up,” but- to Dora, ‘weary,”
hungry and cold, as she: was, it seémed the personi-
fication of comfort. In the centre of the room was a
table, on which lay great tins' of ‘néwly baked gin-
gerbread, cooling for thé shop.”.' By. the ‘old faghion:i
ed fireplaoe, o . pot of - yeast was rising, and on the:
hearth an'iron kettle,of molasses” was ‘simmering,
waiting for Granny Bolt’s. leisure to be made into
cendy‘ On the window scat was a parrot, in its
oage,” who sereomed out, " Polly wo.nte [} omele
er., 4 B
The children. storted baok ho.lf fnghtened.

« Lawful sake! didn't ‘you never sce o parrot
a.fore? Well he wont hurt you.- 8it down, now,
and 'warm yourselves.” It was March, ' month
when fires in Boston are- very acceptable, and the

' ohildren, soentily clad as they were, were glad to got

near’ it. The old ledy gave caoh of them o ginger-
bread heart, thinking; with her usual thrift, ¢ theré
goes two cents,” and the next minute feeling very'
comfortable at heu.rt, becouee the poor thmgs looked A
60 pledsed. "

-4 What's your nome, little girl " goid Grenny, more
kindly than she had before spoken. -
* Dord, ma’am,” said the  little girl, rising as sho
spoke, # and my brother's: s Jemmy.? - .
“Doral that aint' & commion - Irish name, is it?
most all the little'Irish girls' ‘that buy candy- here
are n(imed Margaret, or Bridget, or Mary”- . -~
« Bi fother said I was ¢alled Dora, after my gren.t
grandmother, who was.an' O’Nefl” < =
#('Neil | Thatsounds Irishy—but Dora is a etory
book name, I shall call you Dolly ;:see it will come
natural like, I had a sister Dolly once?: -« <
Tho shop bell rung, at - which Gmnny Bolt wad-
dled away, But no sooter hud she elosed the door
than the parrot sung out— "
- «Dolly wnnts a cracker[” # Dolly vh.nts e omok- i
or J '
- Poor Jemmyl oanght Dora by the | arm. ) Dodo
‘do the birds talk in Ameriky 2" <t
This one does, but she said it would’nt hurt‘ns-x-
it'is probty to-look at it, it hos such nioe, ehlny, green x
fedthers,” .. . .
« Can 1t see, Dodo?”

i
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' 1,9Yes, it has droll little' round oyes, and'a hooked }

bill, Just liko Paddy O’Sallivan’s nose?, i .:vi: 1.,

-Gtariny Bolt had drawn mde the muslin curtain
from‘the~glass dogr which; soparated her shop from
the.inner room..: ¢ ‘ There!s no "knowing what Irish

i %t | children may ba up $0,”. o4y, 8afd to 0 hersolf, * #T've
| np.faith in.none of. ’em, thes !l steal, “‘and lje, and

thes:pay'the prigst money 10 Pardon om.. - That ha-

| rum searum of ; & fellow, . Jatk  Wagren, is.always
| spending : his ;money in somo  such foolish way, o8
- | this, I wonder what he expeota to live on in his old-

2 | age, never gota & dollar - aheed in the world—and if

.| he had a fortin left him, e’d give it all to the Blind
Asylum. 4 Well, I'll keep #hg’ poor things o day or
go, and if ‘their mother don’t furn up, Ill send ’em to
the work house.”

- After this decision, Grnuny Balt ‘settled herself |

‘ to her work, and resolved to'be kiud to the chil-

dren while they did stay, nnd try to search for their

i a4 ' vl B i | mother, by i mqumes n.mnog'tho Imsh in the neigh-
utlthl nnd eloquent—aed nnd touohing n'om m monrn!hl lud trngle lnlereet,

borhdod, - -

* The old woman was' notfthﬂ only oeoupent of the
tWo rooms’ which she owned, ‘with- two ohumbere
obove; - : s i

One of these she let ' nn old man, whoso business
was tekmg up and shnking carpets; and- similar
work; in’ families. He had" hie ‘regular customers,
and Wi 48 interested i in the ‘concerns of these fami-
liés a8 if he belonged to thém. "Ho often came in of
ai evening to light his piplmt Gmnny Bolt's fire, or
buy some gmgerbread Thin evening he came home
carligp than: usual, for'd‘nérth enst storm had com-
menced, and the ehurp whids® ‘were hard on his rheu-
matism. - Tho old woman'‘and the two children were
eating supper as he came in' wlth a- little tin teepot
_toboilhistea.. et

“4'm going to bed sooh,‘Aunt Bolt orI'd etort my
own fire.”- SRR

"4 Nover mind 7 said’ ‘Me kind neighbor, as she
poured some boiling watev upou his tea and set it on
gome odals. ¢ -

su.Well; ra'aly, that’s a\purty sight now, Mrs.
Bolt—two children here !:any relatives of yourn?

“The old woman explmned theu- eppoaru.noe, and
told their mother'e name, ;.

“That’s queer now, that them : ehildren ehould bo

| brought right here. . It wad only last week I was

helping ’om at Col, Mesoﬁ‘ﬁ.ihe kig hotise I told ye
of in Béacon stréet.. Wel .an Inehwomun
thero'by the hamy of Peg 1«4 i' ght smary; oné she
istoo. I helped her to rufl theisilyer;: for you fee
the- family aro going to Europe, and they were: to
pack up all their plate, to put in the bank. She was
‘expecting two ohxldren in the Dorchester; anll I never
gee & happler ereter than she was-on last Monday
week, when I was there, But when I-went Satur
day, she was ¢’namost crazy with 'trouble, for.news
camo that the ship was lost at ses, and Biddy Mur-
phy n.nd children drowned, That's my sister, ye
see,” sald ehe, “that'’s coming out with the chil-
der.”
. I never pitied any poor. oreter moro than I did her
?-ehe didn’t tako on like most of ber eountrywomen.
ut set down and wrung her hunds and kept soymg,
“ My poor childers! gMy poor ehildersi I wish I'd
staid in the ould counthry with my poor'{enms’
bones and my childers’-
* #'Was that your father’s name ' snid the old man,

S

| turning to Dora, who had dropped her bread and

bntter upon her plate, gnd sat with her blue eyes
ﬁxed upon ‘the old man,  *

"4 Yes sir, and it’s my mother, I know it is, sir—
her name is Peggy. May I go me,'e.m ? 'Can yo tell
me the way (3¢ she asked, engerly, neing from her
chajr,

* % Find your way. child, from Broed strect to Ben-
con hill, and never in the city before, Wit the snow
fnlhng, anda regulur norea.ster blowmgi Whnt do
you say to it, Jonas 7

- “That's out of the question entirely," but as he
spoke the old man opened tho ouber door ; the storm
was iue’reasmg

“ No," you must be easy: tonlght, and tomorrow
morning, I’ll put on my great ooe.t and go for your
mothér.?* ,

Dore submitted in silence, ' and tried to be very
thankful for tho news of her mother, but- tho nlght
ooked long, ntid rorning soemed ” far off,

"Tho children slept in a queer little chamber filled
with curiosjties from over the sea. sThere were shells,
|and corals, like great fans, odd¥doking little jars,
bnght feathers, gaudy little boxee,&o &o. But very
weary, ond with that strange’ gensation which one
elwuys has when sleeping on’land after a sea voy-

.| ége, the children did not. stop to look round much,

and indeed Granny Bolt left them no ‘time, « for,”
gald ehe, «there may bo some-one in’the shop, so
jump into bed; and I'll take the  light away.”

Dora knelt-down and oounwd her boodn and said
a prayer.
" uTho poor heathen,” muttered the ‘old woman,
“T1"tell her to-morrow how wioked .them beads
m”
< iThe etorm continued, but * Jonas - was “up early
in the’ morning, and wrapped ‘in ‘his great coat,
wended his way, 68 fast as his ‘poor old legs would
|allow to Beacon,street, “The whole house seemed
closed, no emoko issued from'the chimney, no blind
was open in’the basement, ~He ‘kriew the domestics

| wero -edrly. risers, and ke went: direstly to 'the

kitchen'door'; but his knock''was unmwered,’ tind
after waiting: for some -time, - M‘watehmen,an oid
‘| acqusintanoe, passed, and infomedhim thetthé fam
fly had al gono t6 Earope. -1 i %"

He was g0 ‘futoxioated that he eould not wait u
himself, and would , probably be undef the paren l
care of the city fathers for a day or two, »

. Whan Jonas came into the little back room he:
found Granny Bolt broiling &, mackerel, and iux
structing Dora how to set the table, . Jemmy sat’ on_
a low stool, holding the cat, and tenderly stroking her
fur:—All three turned towards him, but the look of
eager expeotation in Dora’s ‘face made the old man
dread to tell his story. '

- What's the nogs, Jonas?” gaid Granny Dolt, as
she turned her red facq fmm thé fire and stood knife
and fork in hand,

“ Well I suppose I mlght as’ well tell at onct,
thopgh it will be a ra'al disappointment to the gal
there, The family .are all gone to Europe, and
where tho sarvints are, nobody knows—such folks
change about so there’s no telling whero to find
’cm‘” - .

Poor Dora f}i‘t was so hard now to bo disappointed
Sho turned her face away, and the tears would come,
# Never despair,” “never despair,” whispered the
littlo echo in her bosum, but it was little comfort just
then. . . .

# Never mind, ohild,” said Granny Bolt, « it aint
a bit likely your mother hns gone to Europe. 8he’s
in the city somewhere, and now I've found out you
didn’t tell a lic about having a mother here in Amer
ky, I shall kelp you find her. Jack Warren will be
hére today, and he's nothing clse to do now but look
her up, and may be ’twill keep him out of worse mis-
chief.”

« He's out of mischief for a littlo while at least,”
said Jonns, “yo needn’t think to sce him today. I
Just mot him going to the lock up, in the arms of his
f .
whnt I expeoted I”” said Qranny Bolt an-
gnly, “the good for nothing fellow, to go and get

-drunk nnd leavo these children on my hands, I

wish there weren’t & drop of liquor to be had inall
Boston, that I do!” and she buttered her mackerel
and elapped it into the platter as if she would like to
handle Jack in the same way. :

Doru. wos still sobbing, and Jonas lingered with
his roll of bread in his hiind, pitying the child, but
not knowing how to comfort. Going mp to herat
last, ke laid his' old ghrivelled hand on the brown
ourls. 4 Don’t ery child, yelook like & mice little
ghl, and’ Pm sorry for ye, I1l-ask the hired folke'
where I work, today. ,They’re mostly Irish now days,
and who knows what may turn up. Keep a good
heart till I come home.”

It was little o.ppeUé Dora had for eating, but
Jemmy, whose remembrance of his mother was not
very distinot, was very contented with the food
which Dora fed to him, '

It was well for the little. girl that the shopkeeper
was & bustling woman, and continued to keep the
children busy—even Jemmy held skeins of thread to
wind, and Dora made herself very useful. As jt was
yeast day, she soon learned to mensure tho yeast in
the little gill cup, and hand the pails to the custom-
ers, 8o that Granny Bolt found when evening came
she had made one .red flannel shirt more than wis

-{ her habit on Fridnys. _ _

"The lamps were lighted in “tho strects, the brass
candlestick placed in the ehop window, and even sup-
per all over before Jonas made his appearance,
Onco or twice Dora ventured to peep into tho street,
but it was gloomy and wet witlout, and no Jonas
wes to be seen, -

*Heo came at last, very tired, and had only stopped
to say—

« Bettor luck next tlme,” before -he went to his
room, where the children scon heard him mnkmg a
fire in his stove: .

Two or three days passed, Gmnny Bolt resolving
ench day that sho, could not bo.troubled with the
children, and yet finding it difficult to turn them
from her house.

At last, one mornlng, .Tack Warren made his up-
pearance at the littlo shop, dressed 80 nice and trim
that Dora hardly knew him.

-His checked ‘blue and white shirt was clenn and
new, and tied . under the'chin with & black ribbon,
‘his blue’ jacket ‘and “trowsers-were “fresh™ and nice;

his round face smiling and ruddy.

« No words Granny, now,” he said, depmcotmgly,
«T conldn’t como becpuse, you 800, I hndn't any
rocks in my pocket—and ¥—

«You.bad bricks in your mT, Jack Warren, I
know,” said the old woman,

¢ Never mind, Granny, I'll make it ull right now.
TI've scarched tho city, but I'm blamed if I can find
anything of Peggy Moore. Bo to keep a fellow
awake, Ivo shipped for & short voyage, and- -here’s
the money to pay ye for keeping tho'cli ?n ting|

the old

come back.

Jack handed o good part of his wages
Iluiy, and then followed Dora into the inner room to
sed Jemmy. -Tho blind boy know This voico and was
t00 happy to sit upon his knee, while Dom, proud of
her friend, atood by his side.

Jack asked hor to sing some of tho songs sho
used to ging to Jemmy on board ship; &nd then ho
told=her " fo bo ‘& good gir, aud not forget Jadk,
lf sho-should chance fo- find her mother before he
camo baok.

* 411l nover forgot yo whilo £ ilve,” naid Dom,,
“ 'l'hem’p ‘enough money’ beside the board * to

.CHAPTER XVIIL
RUNM AND BORROW, ' -
*The heart knoweoth its own bitterness.”:
After the shop door was closed for the night
Graniy Bolt ¥t i "the’ eheir, ‘Behindsthe coun-
ter, reckoning her goine for tho day. The monoy
was mostly in cent' picces, and occupied some little
time in counting and tying up in a bag. ‘Then she
took from hér pocket the money which Jack had
left, and after reckoning it, she put it safely away in .
a little tin box, saying, a8 sho did so, “ More than
enough to pay the children’s board, but it might ns
well be in my hands as Jack's, for like as not. he')l
never think of the poor things again, gnd I'll use it
for them if he comes hack.’ The girl nceds a now

low, I can make him some clothes out of Ais" n, there's
plenty of old ones in the house.”

Whio his'n is, the reader “Will learn, but! Just now
the word makes-Granny Bolt look very sad and groan

in her'hands in decp thought; the cﬁnp bedstead,
on which she slecps, is ready for her, for sho nover
leaves her shop at night, but she forgets that it is
late, and leaning her head on the counter she burst
into tears.

The boys and girls who come in troops to “buy
candy at Granny Bolt’s, would be very much aston-
ished to sce tears on those large, fat checks, and the
poor, haggard, weary looking women, who run in for
yeast or & bit of tape, would wonder what trouble
one’ could have who scemed so well to.do in the

her But the old woman does cry, nevertlicless, and
a5 she did nothing by halves, she weeps away with
a good deal of hard sobbing and active exercise of
the shoulders. But hard showers are short, and the
‘storm is #oon over. She dries her cyes with a yel-
low silk pocket handkerchicf, and after covering up

the fastening of her shutters, and the bar of the
door, sho betakes herself to bed and is soon asleep.

Day after day passes.
man, is very busy at this scason of the year, and
goes and comes every day, but though Dora listens
each ovening for his heavy tread, an looks up
eagerly when ho comes, a8 yet he brings nhtidings
of ‘mother. - Meanwhilo the little girl is very busy
and usoful. She has learned to mako change and -
tend shop. Graiiny Bolt bas bought her a caligo
frock, which Dora thinks very pretty, for it has lit-
tle red daiscs on it, she says, just such as grow in
Ireland, and then when she stands behind the coun.
ter she wears a clean, white muslin apron over her
dress, and as she always keeps her hair neat, and it
curls prettlly as cver, she makes quite an attractive
little shopwoman.

- Indeed; if the truth is told, the husmese of the
shop increases, the neighbgrhood is thronged with
Irish, and as “Jonns ” and Granny Bolt have both
made inquiry among them for Peggy Moore, thoy
have heard. the story of the children, and come to sce
tirem, bringing a penny to buy gingerbread or cnndy
as an excuse for calling. This set of customers wero

his hair smooth 08 his short curls would permit, and | -

not- after Granny Bolt's heart:. «Only think,” she
would gy, trying to beat mo down in my yehst,

mly charge two cents a gill” They'll hag-
7] gle ur-over a copper, and then go and pay the

priest & webk’s wages to pray for ‘em — ag if such
prayers did any goed!” “And how much did you
give the priest, yesterday, to pardon your sins, Pat-
rick,” she asked of an Irishman, who was trying to
get a two cent cake for one copper.

#Bedad, Granny, I paid two dollars, all the money
I had, and he asked me what part of ould Treland
did yo como from, that yere #o mane as tq bring me
only this ?”

#And you think tho man’s prayers will save you,
do you, Patrick YL

“Sorra a-bit can I-get along widout them, Gran.
ny, and thin the confession, ye know, it’s nice to
make o clane bregst of it.”

“Ye better keep your breast clean o whiskey, Pat-
rick, say your prayers right to God, who mnover
chorges. poor. sinners_for_coming to him, and spend
your money for your wife and'children.”

# Ye're a nico womon, Granny, but "ye* don’t un-
derstand at all, at all; will ye sell 'me the cake for &

cinb?””

wAgifI eould afford to mnke glngerbrend at that
vate! Ionly get o llvmg now. No, no, Patrick, yo
mustn’t pay tho priest so wuch Yor nothing, and
then expeet me to give you ‘gingerbrend. You nover
saw such gingerbread as this in Ireland, I warrant.”

Patrick, who had borng with good humor tho taunt

upon the priest, fired up'at once' 4t this fling u})on
his country.
“ Suroxo)w, Granny, I’ll 41l yo the truth at onot;.
and bo' donb with 'it. There’s a dalo of difference:
betwixt your dawshy oakes and the raal ginger.
bread yo'd seo at Ballynaslos” fair. If yo now could
make it like that, I wouldn’¢mind the monoy, though
t’s chaper in the ould counthry than here.”

* WCheaper! cheapor I rotorted Granny, “and tell
“mo, pray, why America’ sent out flour and corn to
Froland? Wan't they all lete.rvlng ‘thore lut win-
ter 77

- uBtarving, did ye- sey? Not in my part of the:
counthry ;- there “wasn’tithe laste bit-of ' famine,
they didn’t lack for uxmmw bmod and the blg pr&-
toos there,” " i

'NO. 13

 Yrock, and sho shall have it, and as for the littlo fel- .

deeply. S8he sits with the little worsted housewife -

world, and hud no husband or children to plague

her fire in the inner room, and looking once more at

Jonas, the poor old chore...

.
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the huppymnn I'd be if T was back again. “And
ye'll not take leas for the cakes?” .

u Not & mill” said Granny Bolt decidedly. .

Patrick yiclded, paid his money, and once outside
the.shop, was well satisfied with his purchase. .

‘Dora had:heard this conversation, and her little
hiead was full of busy thought for a while, till find-
ing a pause between the customers, she ventured to
say, « Auntie, dori’t you like the priests ?”

wMe like pricsts! child. No,indeed. I ain’t mo
Catholic nor ngan. I worship PGod, and don’t bow
down to graven jmages. I learned my catechism
when I wasa gal, and I hain’t forgot it yet, and I
mean to begin to teach you the commnndmcnts next
Sunday.” - -

«] can say them now aunue, and the creed, too.”

“You can! pray, where did you learn them ? I
thought you were a papist.” '

« Father Doherty taught me them. He was the
priest in Scarifl.”

Oh, ho! a priest, was he.? 'Tain'tat ‘all lxkcly he
taught ’em right, then. See, now, if you can say the
second commandment ?” T

Dora repeated it faithfully,

« Well, that's just as I learned it forty years ago.”

« Father Doherty was a very good man, auntie.”

«No doubt he made you think so, chxld. but I
hain’t no confidence in any on 'em; they're a wicked,

" persecuting set, and in my opinion no better than the

heathen, with their images and picters.”

« But Father Doherty was very kind to mother,
and Jemmy, and me,” and Dora told how he took her
from her father's grave and nursed her kindly—and
how faithfully he tended the sick and the starving,
till he tobk the fever himself and died. )

Granny Bolt was forced to acknowledge that per-
haps he might be good, but she guessed there weren’t
many such.

# Uncle Mick said that anybody in Amcrxky could
worship God in the way they pleased, and he loved
this counthry for it. e uscd to talk to me a great
deal-about it ; but he told me I must love the Protes-
tants, for many of them were as good as the Catho-
hc&’, »

« ] guess he weren’t a renl pnplst dyed in the wool,”
said Granny Bolt, as she worked away with her
gingerbread cutter.”

« He is o fiddler, Auntie, and goes about Ireland
playing and singing. They nlweys send for Uncle
Mick when they have a dance, and he gocs to all the

fairs and patteens.”

« Patteens! what are them, pruy it

Ob, they dance and sing, and have cake and whis.
key, and ull are so happy. I wish you could sec one,
Auntie.”

“ My dancing days are all over, child,” said the

old woman, with a sigh; but I guess now, if tho truth
was told, the Irish will spend the last cent at one of
these dances, and then have nothing but potatoes to
eat for three months, They’re a shiftless sct, there’s
no calculation in ’em.”
" «But Uncle Micksays they're: jest like children
that hain’t had o good bringing up-—real smart by
nature, but full of faults, for which the government
is more to blnmne than they are. Oh, Auntie, if you
could live in Ireland and see just how it is there,
perhaps you would love them thnt come over here
better.” :

Granny Bolt did not answer immediately, but
cleaned her oven; held her hand in till she counted
twenty, and then, as fast as Dora could hand them
to her, put in her tins of gmgerbrénd, and her rows
of little pies. *

But all this time her thoughts were very busy
with the new idea presented by Dora.

8he was a staunch republican ; her father was a
revolutionary soldier, and in Granny Bolt’s view, no
government in the world could equal our own, Her
horror of kings and quecns was a8 great as her hon-
ror of Catholics.

« Who knows,” she said to herself,  but the fid- -
dler is right ? The Irigh that come over hene never
have had the blessing of a free government, and they
are like big children, that have not learned to gov-,
ern themselves, because they have not been allowed
to try. They're notlazy, I like ’em for that; they
dig our ditches, build our railronds, and do pretty
much all the rough hard work. If they hadn’t such .
awful lugh tempers and such a taste for the bottle,

" but then they quarrel mpstly when. they’re in liquor,
- and if we could keep that away from 'em they'd

make tolerable sort of folks, If we can only have
patience with this gencrntxon, it moy be the chlldren
will improve.”

Alas, Granny Bolt, at .her baking, was pu;zlmg
ber head over the problem of the day, “What ghall
be done with tho Irish?” Wise statesmen in Par-
liament, and ehrewd politicians in America. have
been more puzzled even than the old lady.

* But whatever §pr theory, the old lady’s patienco
was above criticism, The little Irish children in her
house were well fed and cared for, the better pcrhnps
beeause that Dora was found so useful o littlo assis.
tant in tho shop. Jemmy was o great deal of care,
and “Jonos ” and Granny Bolt often consulted to-'
got,her about trymg to get him into the Asylum for

"the Blind, which, & féw years before, through the

munificence of a Boston merchfint, had been gstab-

-.lished _in_Boston. . Jonas. hnd told the story.of, the..

children in many houses where he worked. Bomo
listened; but mado ‘reply that it was impossible fo,

_ take care of all the'Irish children that were broughf.

10 our shores; we had our houses full with our own
poor; but thero was one old lady, Madam T., who
heard the story with much sympathy. . Alnel why
is it that we mortals need snﬁ‘enng to mako us mer-
ciful and’ good? It is not 8o with angels, Madam

- T, was blind, and the devotion of Dora to her brother
' tonehed her heart. 8Bhe, too, had n devoted attend-
;ant, a gon, an only child, who surrounded his moth-
.er, not only with all the comforts which wealth could

procur'e, but gave what was of greater worth, his

.own personal attention, never for years absent a .

whole day from her. Madam was much interested

‘in the Institation for the Blind, and promiscd to use
'her mﬂucnce in procuring the admittance of Jemmy,.

«'Tig g8 pure as if he were there already,” said
Jonu to Granny Bolt, one evening, *but let mo tell
Dore, it will please her. T know.” -

.. The. little girl wewhed regularly for, Jonas’ re-
tnrn, and was in the habit now of lighting his fire at

' dusk, so that the old" man could have a warm plnce

diugmble to the dwellers by the sen side., o
Bhe hod dotie this one evening, and was putting

*on: the litte tea keitle, when Jonus, who was. 1ame

and stiff: with rheumatism, liobbled in. “Sop 8

Dora, I’ve some news for youp oy

The child tarned, ber blus eyes suddenly ligbting
sp, bex lips parted. : Skie was the picture of Hops, a8

mewodthenwithhermrfsoetumed toward the

and eat down to warm his Jeet. - '

“wHave you found mother " she asked eagerly,
sceing ho did not speak.

Oh, né, clnld, T've é'enamost give thnt up, but
Madam . says she will get a place for Jemmy in the
Blind Asylum, where he'll learn to read and write,
and sing, and some useful trade, to support himself.”
The face of Dora changed as suddenly as it had
lightened up. There was no good news to her, unless
mother was found. " - :
“AndcanIgothh hun, Jonus?” :

« Why, no, of course. not., chxld you're not blind,
you'll stay here. ‘You earn your bread now, nnd
Granny Bolt is getting very fond of-yow.” -

" Not s word of reply did Dora mako, but the tears
rolled sloyly dowi her cheeks.

- % What now, little gal? I thought you'd be mlght-
ily pleased. Don’t you like it ?”

# Oh, Jonas, I thought ye had.some good news for
me, but 'there’s no good news till mother is found.
And now ye would take Jemmy away from me
Why, he would die intirely ; he can’t live if ye take
him awny Please, don’t soy any more about it.
Shall I run and buy ye a warm loaf for supper ?”
Bhe offered this service, glad to escape from any
more remarks upon the subject,

. Well, it’s no use talking to the gal,”” said Jonas to
Granny Bolt, “ she won’t be separated from the boy
any how we can fix it; if it had been a Yankeo
child, she’d have jumped at the chance to get a little
brother educated for nothing.” ‘
" -1 never did see anything like it,” xeplied the old
lady, “how these Irish do hang together, their
Inatural affection sgems to be stronger than other
folks’, and I really pelieve they think Ircland is the
Paradise whero Adbm aad Eve lived. Only think,

not half so handsome as the Irish ladies !”

thought of the- pocked-marked, dirty creatures I'd
seen come out of the vessel on the wharf down there,
but she stuck to it in her innocent-like way, “Indade
ma’am ye'd think I spake the truth if ye could sée,
the born ladies in Ireland—it would make your heart
laugh-if ye could see Lady Maud, ma’am, with her
golden hair, and her blue eyes, and her soft white
skin; Uncle Mick used to talk about her often, and
when he did, he sometiies sung,—

*8ho {8 beloved’by o' my lassle,
Bhe fs beloved by a';

An angel will full in love ulth her,
And take her from us a',

And then, ma’am, 1f ye could see Miss Margnret as
they called her. Isaw her once when Uncle Mick
took us therc to.sing. Why, ma'am, I thought it
was the born queen herself, she was so large and
stately like, and carried her head so0 high, like she
governed the world, and her large black eyes, with
long fringes to ’em, and then the bright color on her
cheeks, like the beautifullest rosy ye over saw. Bhe
gave Uncle Mick a good piece just for his plnymg a
few tunes for her, because I sung—

Rich and rare were the gems she wore;* .

and then thero was Lady Kalriddy and her four
daughters, all so handsome ! No ma’am, ye've noth-
ing like it in Ameriky, Did ye ever hear anything
like that, Jonas% But still I can’t find it in my
heart to separate the children, and I gave Jack my
promise that I'd see to’em till he came'back. I
can’t keep ‘em longer than Fall for sartin, You
know he will be out then, and never could have a
chick or child about the house, if he were here, you
know ;" and the old woman turned away and busied
herself dusting the shelves, but. in truth to hule her

emotion.
#Yes, yes, I understand,” said. the old hmn, et

me see,’ and he begun to reckon on his fingors,
«He'll be out the 10th of October.” .

“ That's it,” said the old woman, * ye’ve reckoned
it right, I must get rid on ‘em before then.”

“ Colonel Mason will not return from Europe till
Spring,” said Jouas, “1'think we shall then learn
something of Peggy Moore.”

Thus events seemed to conspire to keep the ehll-
dren where they were, and as the warm weather
came on, Jemmy was less trouble, He would sit on
the door step for hours at a time, listening to the
noises in the street, and enjoying the play of chil-

dren almost as if he ‘were ono of the noisy group
himself. = Granny Bolt found Dord~so handy, that
she began to wish that sho could have her’ always
with her. The old womah, like all energetic people,
was quick tempered, but pity for the infirmity of
Jemmy kept kor from displaying it towards him,
and Dora could bear some fretting and scolding, pro-
vided it fell only upon herself.

"The business of the shop had jncrensed so much,

that Granny Bolt gave .up het sewing and her
thread and needle shelf, andshade coffee-and tea,
which she sold with her pies and cake. Dora’s.Jit-
tle feet were kept trotting from mornfng till night,
waiting on the customers who came in for lunch,

ang the old woman herself began to suffer from her
constant labor during the hot weather. She lost her
flesh, and her usual good nature, : k
One night, after Dora had been in bed for some
hours, she heard her door opened cautiously, and
saw Granny Bolt enter with a light. She went to
the mantle, took down-the corals nn? the large shells,

one by cne; examined them -oarefully, blew the dust
away, and then replaced them. Then she removed
o sheet which was hung over a suit of sailor’s clothes,
and took -the lattér away with her. Dora did not
speak, but wondered why.this was done, Could she
have seen her friends & fow minutes afterwards, in
the room below, she would have wondered still more,

There, on alow chair, sho sat with the clothes before
her, brushing them carefully, stopping only to wipe
the tears which blinded her eyes, . Poor old woman!
She, too, like tho rest of the world, -has her secret
sorrow—she was not nlwuys the lone woman she is
now. Time was when she was young and fair, and
married to wBht the world called a smart young man,
o ship carpenter. But rum sharpened a tomper nat-
urnlly violent, aid he becamo o dissipated, reckless
creature. Their only child, o son, the pride of his
mother, was o sailor.  But ho never ceased to love
and care for hor who gave him birth, and elways
oame home with some choice presents for her from
over tho sea. ~ He was away 80 much that he was
1gnomnt what a dreadful life his wretched mother
endured with her brutal husbo.nd. But one day,
when'he returned anexpectedly from & West India
voyage, he found the poor woman, holpless from the
blows he had given her, and prostrete on the ﬂopr,
whilo the brute himaelf waa sltting ‘with hils foot
upon her neck, while he dm.nk glus after glusf of
rum, '

Tho ‘yowng inaa, enregod et the slght, doubled up|
hia fist, and gave his father p! bm which felled him
{o'the gronnd; aquumlemm, mphioh both be-
oame exoim to fronzy. -

Tord: msn, who leieurely took- oﬂ' his ooat} and boots, |
| the young’ mnn, in the pride of his strength, fell to -

Dolly told me, yes rdn.y, that the Boston ladies were '

I laughed till the tears came into my eyes when T' '

The ol nu.n seized a heavy olub; the next inmnt

rise no more. ' When the wife came to herself, and
lame and sore though she was, made out to rise, she’
found herself elnldleas, and mom desome then a
widow.. )

The pepers Jeported it asa drunken row in Ann
street, and the lawyers decided that ten years in the
Btate Prison was meet punishment for the offender.
Those ten years were now nearly out. The murdered
‘son was engaged to a daughter of the old choreman;
she died in less umn a year after the death of her
betrothed.

With the money which her son left, Grsnny Bolt
bought the half of the old -hBuse in which she lived,
and Jonas hired tho chamber over the shop, Thus,
these two old peopls, each with thefr burden of sor-
row, lived on in thelrquiet way, the neighbors think. .
ing how easy and free from trouble their lives],

The next morning after Granny Bolt made the
vxslt to Dora’s chamber, the little girl found, on go-’
ing down, that the fire was not kindled, and no tea-
kettle singing its mormng eong. as was its habit at
that hour:

Dora went to the shop, the old lady lay in her’
camp bed very restless: and feverish. - She: had slept
none all night, and wan wandering'in ‘mind. Dora
bad had sad experlenoe -of fever, and tried to'make
the sufferer- more comfortable. Jonas came dovm,
and when he saw his old friend he shook his head
sadly. “It will go hard with, her,” he said. - They-
moved _her into the inner room, and while Jonas
tended shop, Dora acted the part of nurse.

The doctor, when' called, looked grave, and smd
there was a great tendency of féver to the brain; he
thought-she must have hod a heavy blow,‘or some
grent mental e!citement. ‘

,»v'—'

CHAPTER. XIX.
. WHE LONG REST,
: * “The xlng of Terrors.”

Tt was the tenth of October! - To that day old Mrs.
Bolt had: looked, forward for ten years with appre-
hension and fear.:: Would ke seek her? - Could she -
live with the murderer of her ehild? The thought
made her shudder, agd then the next minute a ten-
derer feeling took.. possession. of her heart, and she
remembered only t.he husband of her youth ‘the kind
and affectionate companion, As thetime drew nigh
she became more and more excited upon the subjeot, .
and yet to no one, but. her poor, old fellow- suﬂerer,
Jonas, did she speek, and rarely to him. -

The day came, but the poor worn heart of .the old
woman was tortured no more with suspense. It had
ceased to beat, and laoy motionless in the coﬂin over
which hung the heavy pall.

The shutters of the quaint old wxndow were closed,
the gingerbread toys, which the hands of the newly
dead had so Iately fashioned with the housewife’s.
cunning, lay unheeded in the dark, and the ghelves

.| which, with & shopwomen’s pride, she had arranged

cach daiy, were now half empty and disordered.

Bilenee was in the old house, the little blind boy sat
on his stool, leaning hig clbows on his knees, and
his face resting on -his hands, weeping silent, bitter
tears. Jonas had laid back the coffin head, and was:
gazing dn thb face of the dead. The fountain of his
tears has long since dr;ed sup, and - there was no:
stream to water hig poor,wit.hered heart, and restore
the verdure of life, '

" One on}g wish seeinedAhdn to fill hxs heert. 40h,
that I too slept like her 1%, .

Dora, with a true fominine instinct of propnety,
wns repairing Jemmy's wardrobe, that he might .
walk with her on the morrow to the grave ; now-and
then & tear ditamed her ey®s, and she stopped to
wipe it away, but no word was spoken. The parrot,
ususlly so noisy, had caught the infectious silence,:
and was roosting on her perch with her head half
sunk in her feathery neck, but her eyes open ina
gort of half wonder at the gldomy stillness, Twi-
light came on-—it usually came early in that httle
back room. “ Dora put aside her, work, Jemmy
his head on her lap and went to sleep, Jonas rever
ently laid back the coffin lid, and, with his withered
trembling hands, composed the pa.ll, ‘then quietly re-
plenishing the fire, he sat down and gazed with those
faded, teerless eyes into the embers. “Thoughts of
old times were busy in his brain, and they wakened, |
feelings in his heart that hé thought long since sub-:
dued, ' The gay, happy daughwr in her girlish beau-
ty, sat before him, the white muslin dress in her
hands, almost ready for the. bridal hour: "As she
plies. the needle, her ?{n'bls beatmg fast with expec-
tation, for her sailof lover will be there that day.
The little fingers ply swxftly The lover comes,—the
dress is completed ; the one is 1aid aside for & shroud,
the sailor is borme to the tomh mstend of. the bridal
chaniber, As the picture mereasee in distinctness,
comingoutas in bassorelievo from the twilight shadows, |
Jonas feels the bitterness of hntred toward him who,
by one blow, shattered the” peaee “of his life, and
made two of life’s pilgrims walk in sackeloth to the
grave. One has o.lreedy passed beyond, ﬁnxshed the
sorrowful journoy, and is united to_her loved onea,
but Lie is left, a poor, lone old man, with no one now
on earth to share the burden of .sorrow with him. .

- Bometimes -the heart of the sufferer has soft/ened
‘towards the wmng doer, o8- he; thonght of him shut-
‘out from the world, o living, thinking, feehng being,
entombed alive, shut out from human sympathy and

hugan brotherhood, and when sometlmre&on & Bun-
day he hus slipped into the ‘Marinér’s apel, and
taken o s¢at near the door, - he ‘haa, thought., as he
listened to the. teachings- of Jesus. enforced and il-
lustrated by the loving, large-hearted minister, that.
he could say from the hoart, ¢ Father, forgive me
my sins, even as.I forgivo ham.” But tonight,
the ‘presence -of the dead, mth nsense of all his
loneliness and suffering full upon him, poor Jonas
finds it hard to forgive, Ho starts from hns reverie,
anew thought has seized him,‘he ¥iges. from his
chair, and goes to the nlmnmw. ! hengs on -8 nadl
above the old mantle shelf, his hand grasps it-ner.
vously. Yes, thore it is, Friday,October 10. He
knows it ayonce, for it is marked, she has marked it, -
With a'®dden thrill of fear .and borror combined,
he logks. towards the door, keepnng his: eyes fixed
upont as he tremblingly regaine his-seat. .. ; :.

Jemmy sleeps, and Dora's hand. fs. laid sofﬂy on .
his head ; her eyes, too, arp ﬂwd .apon - the fire,"
and her memory is far away,busy; with the. first
denth bed scene of hor short, sad ; Aife:; ﬁhe ‘68 her
father breatho his" Inst, and hey: heazt- feels again
'the wild agony of the hour.when they put hint away
from her gight in the deep gravethey, had dug. - She -
18 so absorbed in herown thoughte,that, sho dges not
theed Jonas. The parrotis- still, but.by.the fire-
'light you can gee that her.eyes sre’ ngll'open, und
one of them 18 turned towaxds &8, -,y deviis < st )

Buddenly the shop door opem, Jonss sterts ﬁ'om

.
L

tnks: '.gam
into his chair. The ﬂlekergng light‘*ot the ﬁm falls
on the thin muslin curtain'on the glazs deor, and is
a guide to tho heavy, uncertain slow step of the
stranger. Jonas listens with ¢ tremb heu-t and
an ear sharpened by intense anxiety. - A'hand is on
the latch—it is unused to it, and doea not turn §t
quickly. Noone rises to aid him, Jonas is as rigid
now as if he had no power to move, and. Dora, poor
Dora, who has caught the sound, is timid, and looks |_
imploringly at the old man, Aguin the latch is
moved. This timp it yiclds, and & haggard, pale, |
corpse-like man, with thick’ stubbed hair, and bent
form, enters. * His look is downcast, but one quickly
sees the brown, sinister looking eyes under the shag-
gy grey eyebrows. Though his head is bared, there
is an expression of dogged, surly defiance about the
stranger, . that reminds one of the untamed but
chained wild beast, kept in awe only by the eye nnd
whip of his master.’

He looks round on the. group ; Jonas shrmks to-
gether, and cowers as if he saw an evil spmt, and
Dora looks from them to the stranger, and from the
stranger back again, as if she would fain know why
heis there. The parrot,’that has remained motion-
less go long, moves to the farther side of her cage.
The stranger’s eyea fall upon the coffin, and seem
fnsclnawd fixed! Jonas perceives it. Mcchnmcully,
scarcely knowing why or what he did, he rises, lays
back the pnll and opens the lid. ,The man staggers
forward, gives one long searehmg logk at the face of
the dead, sinks into the nearest chair, flings his
arm upon the back of it, his hat falls from his hand
upon the floor, and his head sinks he!mly upon his
arm.

Jemmy walkens nnd nsks to be pnt to bed. Theu-
bed in the chamber had been moved down to the in.
ner room to accommodate the sick woman, and hos

" | not, yet been .put up again. Dora and Jemmy have

slept on the little camp bedstead in the shop, and
thither Dora leads her brother. Weary, herzelf, she
lies down beside him, intending to go back in a few
minutes to see if Jonas needed 4 any service from her.
He had sajd that he should watch by the corpse for
the night. He looked wistfully at the little girl as
sho went, and longed to detain her, he could watch
alone by the dead, but how could he bear the pre-
sence of the hvmg, of Ium, all thut long, dreary
night?

some du.ys, slept ‘soundly. The evening advanced,
‘and the silence of the room was still unbroken, save
by the clicking of the old clock in the corner. Jonas
rose to replenish the fire, and. light a lamp. The
old family Bible n the table, and he opened it:
The movement nroé:i Bolt, and he lift¢d his head, |-
and gave a searchxng look around the room.. “A de-
canter of spirits, which had been purchased during
the-sickness of the old woman, stood upon the shelf.

Bolt glared at it with an expression of eager desire
in his sallow, wrinkled face, and, for & moment,
seemed. like o tiger ready to seize upon his prey.
Alas! for poor human nature,.when ten.years of
forced nbst\nenee will not cure t.he thirst for the
liqnid pmson ’

- He rose, seized the deoent/er, s.nd drank hulf its}

contents at one draught.... Poor Jonas looked nghest,
old, rheumagio, with- limbs: bent and’ shapeless, he
was no match for a younger and stronger man, and,
therefore, dared not take the bottle away. In a few
minutes the evil spirit which had entored into the
man began to manifest itself, ) ‘
- . % And so she’s gone, has she, and you've taken pos-
sesslon? Well; Polly wasn’t over nice in.her old
age,ta take up with the like of you,” looking con-
temptuously at the th.hered, shrunken. form of
Jonas.

“4.Ye thought yo'd never see me again, dxd you,
a.nd when I came, ye took me for & spirit. I’'m John
Bolt yet, and Pl let. you know.it. You may tramp

he said this, he. applied the dece.nter to' his mouth
and drained its contents.- :

“ Damn your old carcass,” he oontmned going to-
ward the old man, & Why don’t you quit. " .

* As he raised his voice.the parrot began busthng

about i ip its cage, fuffling up her feathers, and seem-

mgly much disturbed. As soon 88 she heerd«eBolt’
voice again, she croaked out, - Lo

“Ye're & pretty ‘devil, aint yel Ys re e.pretty devil,
aint yel” .

~Jonas sat with his hend on, the Bxble not answer-
ing & 'word, but trémbling violently, it seemed as if

know that ‘Bolt, years ago, hed taught ‘the parrot
such expressions, on purpose to annoy his wife, and
she would have parted with the bird on this account;-
had it not been the last.gift of her son.. Of late it
seemed: to have forgotten ita evil instructions, but

1 the sound of that voice ecalled them,

« I sy, Bolt,” said Jonas; gathering a little cour
age, * I.am only here for the night, to watch by the
corpse. - Your -wife never married again, and these
children are here for only a httle whxle. Let,us be
quiet till- morning.” ..

- While he was speaking, Bolt wes going nround the
room, opening-cupbonrds and dmwens, a8 if in search
of more liquor. Some papers' in an old drawer at-
tracted his notice.  He took them -up and read, “I
‘give ‘and bequeath to Jonas Hart,” one undivided
half of my house in Broad street, for the term of his
natural life.” -

This was new and stmnge to Jonns, end he glnno-
ed at the paper himself, not belioving what he heard.
‘It was there, and the paper itsclf appeared to be a
copy of o will executed some yearg before.

“ o you're not married, no, of courso not, but ‘ye
botter have been. Bub I'll lot you know I'm master
here, and will take possession.. Clear out, I se.y—-ye
needn’t think I'm afeard of her now ; when folks ere
dond, there’s an end on ‘em, I believe.””, . .

“ Ye're o pretty devil, aint youl" reumed tho
parrot. ity L

. This enraged Bolt only the more, and Jona.s ﬁnd-
mg him very noisy, determined to, call na 8. watch-
than, and started to the, shop door for t.hnt purpose,
Bolt, who had watched him narrowly; peroefved tho
movement,.and flung the-old maxn-yiolently.upon the
floor. - Hell and fury,”.he pxsleimedl 4 do ye think
to 1enoge me, old. mun?” b

Bt there, snd if /you, gtir, I’ll se lbu ” ﬁounsh-
ing & butcher knife which he had teken from the
cupboard, SR NI QU 3

" “Ye're n.prottyrdbvil; ainb yon!" ege.in oroaked
the parrot, exalted strangély by the’ noiss and thy
voice, ; Bolt, ‘angfy ittt tho bird; mads farious and |/

moment, and * dropped lifelesy: upon thoﬂoor of its
oege. MLl ”‘ BRI SR N A

Dora, wu awakened by the strange noises wit.hin

Dora fell asleep, and, hs,vmg had little rest for|

‘dO” B

as soon a8 you please, and LUl take posséssion.” As|

the spirits from hell ‘were around him, He'did not |

forsome -

was tln-own, was, nppanntly sensel Dora wont
to him, % Are you hurt, Jonds 2 &%e asked, plac.
ing her ‘hand ‘upon his foreheud. He maved, snd '
asked for water. :

Clearout of herel” saxd Bolt, selxiuglns knifq

my.now stood at his sister's side.

“ Then PI1 hurt. you,” said Bolf, who vas 10w be..
side himself with rage and liquor, and was Juet about

tween and meeived the blow.

quick in her movements, had drawn ber brother
towards the door, thus saving herself fromsthe fall!
force of the blow; but as it was, ber nghtu-m
was badly cnt, and the blood streumed freely oye;

thrown open the shop door and was calling for help,:

No watchman was near, and she rushed out, drag-
ging Jemmy with her; but she had gone no farther -
than the corner, where a light was burning, than an .
old, familiar voice greeted her.

time ‘o night 7 .

“Oh Jack!” said Dora, ' come, come qmck he'll
kill Jonas! come;” and she took his hand o mduce :
him to come faster..". .

« Kill Jonas ! Who’ll kil Jonu.s (4

Jack was soon in the, house, where he found Bolt-
with the knife still in his hand, and poor - Jonae, .
senseless and covered with blood. When the old
man saw that he had turned upon the children, he
tried to rise and defend them, but as they escaped,
the enraged creature vented his anger upon Jonae,

“ Aylay! Iknow you of old, said Jack, wresting
the knife ndroxtly from his hand, and then: taking
him by the shoulders and setting him down heavily
on, the neares chair. *There, you're anchored now,
and dom’t you move from your fnstenmgs, or
m— : .
ed Bolt, striving torise.  *

Jeck begen pummeling hxm soundly

. No. I’m

your cable, and you may justcoil up now,” enforemg
his word with another blow, which made; the old,
man feel ths.t he was in the hands of 8. detemnned
fellow.

Jack now had a moment to look eround hun end
hia eye fell on the coffin ; in"n s nd his hs.t was oﬂ'
and he stood reverently before the dead. . " " "

.. %L seo now,” he Baid, “how it come to pa.ss that
these children were out in tho street. Lucky for you_
Dora, that I came up. Yo seo we got.up fo,the
wharf at dusk, and I was kept busy on, board the"
vessel till afew minutes ago, when I thought ra jnst
take & turn round and look s.t the house beforel
| bauled up for the mght weowo

* But Dora paid no; heed to his words The loss of
blood had made her faint, and she, saf'u upon her ehmr,
just able’ to keep her sest. 'A‘. moment more. snd

Jack bound up .

the bleeding arm, handling . the httle round, whxu
limb very delicately in hia large rough hands, . ...

. Jemmy found the camphor bottle, for- he knew, he
gaid, just where Aunty Bolt kept it, and Juck mix
some camphor .and water. with sugar. & There,
take that, wy little one, ’taint; equal to a dose of -
sed waterto turn sxckness, but howmsoever ’twﬂl

Hn.ndhng her- somewhet 8s & httle gu'l would her
new London doll, - Jack laid Dora on. her htt.le bed.
and. opvered her up nicely., _
 There now, don’t you stir till four bells ” .. S
. " [To B contmued. 1

'I.'O ’I.‘EE ORIOKET. e e
" Thou merry miiistrel of Iy cottdge hearth, =~ s
'+ Agoln I hear thy shrill and elivery lays,- -~ :
* Whete hast thou been these many, many days,” -
k Myelerlous thing of music and of mirth? e
'.l‘hou shouldst not leave thy brother.bard so long— . .
_Badly withoat thee pass my evonlng hours, . i
" Hnst thou been roaming in tho ficlds and bowors 4
. To shame the grasshopper's loud summer song? = * - :
When poring o’er some wild, romantio book,
-In the Bushed relgn of thought-awakening night -
X'love to have theo near me, winged sprite,
To cheer the sjence of my chimney nook; o .
For I have faith that thy prophetic volce Sl
Foretelleth things which come to make my hoart rejolee.

FRIENDSEIP. 'i-f ;
Fnendship is the flower, t blooms g all. sea-
sons; it may be seen flouribhing on'the snow—cspwd,
mountums of Northern Russia, a8 well as in the
more favored valleys of sunny Italy, everywhere
cheering ‘us by its exquisite endmdesonbable ohs.rms.
No purveyed chart, no netxone.l bonndary lme, no:
rugged mountain or steep dechnmg vale, puts 5. lun-
it to its growth,  Wherever 1tis wstered vnth the
dews of kindness and affection, there’ you msyube.
sure to find it. Allied in. closest companionship.
with its twin slster, Charity, it enters the ‘abode: of;

peace, It knooks at the-lomely. and disconsolaje

|1t all.powerful influence hovers o'er contendmg ar
mies, and unites deadly foes in the olosest bonds
of sympathy and kindness, Its eternal and.. nniver-,

" |sal fragranoe dispels every poisoned thonght of envy,

-----

enly ﬁowerm the oold oaloulntmg worldling pho
| poor, deluded wretoh is dead to evory -feeling ; or jta

sktions of the proud and aristooratio Woturles of
fashion ; the-love of gelf display, end: of the, fnlse
nnd ﬂeetmg pleasures of the world, has. hanishegl iil
forever from their hearta. In vain do we look for it;
in the thoughtlees and prlwtioul throng, who, with
loud laugh, and’ extended open hands, pmolnimJ
obedience to its luws-while ot the; same Aimg, the
canker of malice and envy . and detraotion 18 env -
throned in'their hearts, and active on their {onguee-)
—Friendship, true friendship, can-only be, fonnd ; t0;
bloom in the soxl of . noble. and self-saeﬂﬂeingr
heart; there it hu & perennial summer, &, never-wda
ing season of: fellclty and Joy to ita happy ;posseesors

o L eronnd. : ‘
ikt L—It uppeors by the oensnd%fire

the old ™K Fo &' gt "o r’u%j

than five Ahnndredt.hs of the' people™are’ rdrilt

English, and not one-fourth o‘the vhole oan
e origtaa i,

o'

. -~ . ’ L]
e S
.

“L 1, I, 'm—1"m, m-m-mester hehe h-cre,” mn\‘.ter- E

heart, and ‘speaks’ words of eneoumgement and, joy.. -

onobling virtue, In vain do we ook for. it in the,

ocnsting a thousend reys of love end hope.and M
excited byhis liquor, opened theoage door, and wrung ; o : i
the pirrqt's xiesks 1,1t Was tho! last living!thing that i
bourud hish :t0; his ) family, it futtered its.wings-a

time. The' little “girk opened ‘the: doot'.' ’Bolt stood*
near' the. open cage, the knife lay upon the table near - ¢ -
lmn, and Jonas, ‘whosd head .. hod been hurt when he -

* «You shan’t hurt S:ssy,” said Jemxhj. 5 . ' ’

to make a thrust uttheboy,when Dora sprnngbe. o

“Idon’t know, & bad man, come quick!” . .. *

.y

and coming {unonsly towards the chxl.dren, for Jom- -

1t was an unsteady hand that dealt it ; andDons L

Jemmy and herself. The next instant ‘she had

# What, ho! my hezu-nes, whst you doing here tlnn _ o

s

sorrow and wrgtehedness, and osuses heppmess snd( N

1




o " Itsaved a soul from death.

~ jous expression upon herlips, a hnughty tyr

" Jooked up with a deprecating glance, - " s

‘ Wlleon to—a Splrltuel Olrele.”

"o 803" o go 40 such p

£,

P

—
BA_,N

NER

OF, LIGI—IT

,A tnveler throngh a duuly l'Old

. Btrowed acorns on theles,

. And oné took rool, and eproueed up.

- *7 I 7And grow into a tree, - sl

Aar™ U Love sought fta shade at evening thne. -

e . T6 breathe Its early vows,. :

i And Age was pleased, in heatg of noon -

F - To bask beneath its boughe.»
. 'l‘he dormouse Joved lts dangling t‘ﬂgl,«

o  The birds swoet muslo bore, .

It stood a glory in Ita plece.

LA bloeelng evermore! -

" Allttle eprlng had lost lu way SR
- -'Amnongthegrasssnd forn; ¢ o '
- A'pnssing etranger scooped & well,
Where woary. meh might turn, o< ? 71 5
’ Hewuledltln.endhnngwlthcam S
-A ladder at the brink— - gt
"He thought not. of the debd b did,
But Judged that toli- ‘might drlnk.
""" He'passed agaln—and o1 the’ well. :
‘- By summers never driéd,” hovh e -
R md cooled ten thourand parehing wngnes. v
R Andeevednllfebeeldel s o
" 'A'dresmer dropped s rnndom ehonght, e
, "Twas old, and yet ‘iwas new-—- .o
- & simpla fancy of the braln; .
-~ 'But strong in belbg true; L
., uchoneuponageilalmind, . -
v+ Andlof itslightbecame . -~
Ale.mp of life, 8 beaoon” 8y,
A monltory flame, - |
The thought was small—its leeue great,
A walch firo-on the hill,
It shed its radjance far adown, L
) A.nd cheers the vnlley sulll S

CA nnmeleee man amid a crowd”’
That thronged the dally mart,
) Let fall the word of hope and love,: "
‘. Unatudled from the heart;
A whisper on the tumult t.hrown- '
= A transitqry bresth— K
"It ralsed & brother from the duut.

.0 gennl 0 fount! O word of Lovel -
-0 thought at random cast!

' Yo were but little at the first,
But mlgmy at tholasti

Wrmen for tbe Bnnner ol’ nghl.

IvY,
:THE ORPHAN G-IRL

BY oom wmnunx -l

Sr——

\“ Sho was not beauurnl. ‘she knew
Hor step was vold of grace;
And youthful beauty never throw

é - Its maglo o'er her face."
" Her's was not the gnt‘t of outward beauty. A eol- g

orleee complexion, which only strong emotion warm-

'ed with the rose’s tinge; large blue eyés, that

bea.med with angelio mildness and timid- question-
ing, often heavy with the burden of unshed tears; a
wide and intellectual brow, over wluch the soft

- brown hair was ‘smoothly parted ja form of willowy
- graoe,,thnt in its first youthful freshness would have

challenged admiration 'and -compliment, if ‘encased i1

in fashionable attire; but now, the incessant and|.

monotonous toil of the needle, have ‘robbed ot’ its
onoce rounded proportxone, and thrown around it the
livery of labor, (for 8o .is calico considered in these
days of ‘refinement and extravagance,) with a pre-

" maturely. ‘clouded "brow and drooping. air, sits Ivy

Merton, bending over her weary work ; ; an orphnnod
girl, tho seamstress of the wealthy Mrs. Fene. ,

. It is many years since, yet the atill’ tlurstlng
’heart remembers the mother’s love:laden voice, the
father’e careasing touch; and often, her spirit wan-
ders from its gnlded prison-like surroundings, to her

olnldhood'e Tioimg, where wealth and affection shed
" ‘their mingled gloriea beside the household altar. The

ocean’s depthis engulphed her father’s form; in the.
‘quiet churchyard reposes the earth form of theindul-
gent.mother ; and she, the idolized and only -child,
compelled by necesmy, thrown upon the cold world’s
mercy ag, childhood’s joy-season bloomed, she has
‘became ‘one of the houkehold of the reputed charit-
able, and ostenitatiously pious Mrs, Fane, livinga
1ife of monotonous toil, beneath the. amtoeratlo roof
of an inflexible task-mistress. =

" Years have passed, and the ¢ purple’ llght of
yonth 7 ig fading fronf around the weary brow, and
the unmurmuring lips. Scorn and neglect have
paled her cheek, and caused her willowy- form to
bend. Bhe is sowing busily, unheeding the glorious
sunshine, the snowy scone without, or-the many com-
forts scattered around, unshared by her. "In & capa-

cions, crimson velvet rocking ohair, reclines the lady |.
cast me forth into the street, they will not forsake

of the' mansion, fashionably attired, with bair elab-
orately arranged, guarding her rosy countenance

. from the glare of the fire, 'with a green silk hand-

aoroen. She appears to ho reading a nowspaper ; ; but
her eyes glance furtively' towards the seamstress, to
note whether she is  sewing fast. Thero is & superoil-
y sits
upon her brow. .

-« Where did you'go lest night, Miee Merton ? This
ia the second time you have béen called for by Jenny

* Wilson, and I do not approve of girls in your station,

being out late at night. Wkere did you go to?”
* Aslight color tinged the poor girl’s oheek' ehe

* «] want an answer! Xom accubtomed to respect
from my inferiors, When I condescend toquestion
you, 1 mqulre an immediate reply. Go on with your
eewing, don't waste your time lpoking at me, but

‘ enewer me," eeld the he.ughty and unfeeling wo-
nan.-’

The face of Ivy Wwas now e.-glow with honeat indig-

) Jetion { the wounded pride of a sensitive spirit trem-
" bledn her véice, as"she replied: # I would rether

not tell, Mra. Fane.” You'have elweye given me
permission to go out with Jenny Wilson.”
- «Dp “you dare to' nnewer me in’ that manner, you
disrespectful, ungrateful “oreature! I you do not
1l mo instantly, you shall quit my houso before the
week is over. BSuch insolence is intolerable | Bpeek,
glrll ‘where did you go with Jenny Wilson,”
A deudly pallor had settlod upon' the’ countenance
‘of tho oppressed girl; her broast, heaved wildly, but

-+ her weot voloo sounded firm and- clear, as ‘she rppli--

§ 4T didnot wish tp tell you, Mra, Fene,ae 1

' know‘ your objeotlone to all meétings of thint kind, and

would not inour your displeagure. Iwent wllh Jenny

L and'sat for some tlme ga:lng upon her eeemehese ln
yningled horror and eeeonlehment. - ’

A Bplrltuel Cirols l" nret forth at last from he
i'hinve o e.ndeoity to tell

mdlgnent lips; ‘4 and“

rdaalntul.memmgmx; on' ¥

: honee."

“|transformed scamstress.
| beamed from the radiant countenance ; a lofty enthu~.

. .| cation.

‘ yon shall never go to another Circle.

in wieked to belleve in such things, that” hundreds

| have been erazed by this delusion ; that dur minlmr

preeohed egalnet it last Banday? I tell'you, Ivy, you,
~ |shall ney, g w another Clrele whlle you live ln my.

~An’ expression of- lntter dleappointment eettled‘

i upon the pale face of the scamstress ; she opened her
lips to epeek but Mrs. Fane:continued :

.4Tell me what y yon heard there, and mind, tell me

‘ the truth.”

“ A beautiful glow overepreed the carc-worn fenturee,

|her voice gathered etrength and lmpreeelveneu as

she:spoke:
“Iwas told that the eplrlu of our loved ones are

y éver mear and guiding us.' X was told. that my
.+ | Dlessed mother was showering her influence upon.

mej that my dear- father. impressed me with pure

" |and lofty thoughts; that soon I should commune
2 Twith them; that the gifts of poetry and thought, long.
o dorme.nt ‘within my soul, should awaken beneath the

power of Spu’lt guidance; that I should attain to

{the- poeseeelon of love and knowledge, ,though I

*. | wis but a disregarded girl, whose earthly education
"o |has been neglected, and’ whoee hen.rt hns been orueh-
. edby eoldneesl" C

‘Mrs. Fane gazed in utter astonishment npon her
The holy light of truth

ei'aem kindled the blue depths of her sorrowful eyes

o fwith astarbright lustre. She had dropped hér work,:

and her handy were folded 08 i in prayerful invo-

Ly

" 4 Whio told you all that peek of stuff ?”” questioned

: .. |the elegant and ‘arigtooratio -Mrs. Fane,  us soon as
* [her astonishment_ ¢ould find, expreesl‘on. '

" 4]t wag truth, benutiful, heavenly consolation to

{my soull Mrs, Alvers, the lndy medmm there, gave
C me the communication.”

" Mrs: Fane considered for &' moment, egain soreen-

" |ing her art-colored complexion-from the fire." Bhe
|then arose and stood before the seamstress; who
.., | again'was bendirig over her work, the glow of enthu-
;| eiasm: paling, the blne eyes rapidly filling with
" {tears, .

| %X forbid you ever again’ going to that Cirele, or
. | any other place of that sort. When, Jenny Wilson
-, {calls e,ga.in, I wilt toll her T disapprove of all such -
o pe.etlmep, I do not wish my seamstress. to become in-"

fatuated with- thy prevailing mania, Why, gu-ll

"I must put a stop to this.”,
. Ivy burst into_tears, *Oh, Mrs, -Fane! do not
deprlve me of my only Joy, my only consolation, do

"|not forbid "——

. Sllenee, glrll You are 08 cre.zy as .your name;
Apply -your
golf to_your needle, and don’t dream of eating your
bread in 1dleness " i

.« My nemp LA repea.ted Ivy; “it was given to me
by the. best of ‘mothers ; though Ilost her so soon,
I yet remember, and love and venerate her. Oh, Mrs,
Fane, speak gently of my angel mother”

# Are 'you mad, silly fool ? Who+ mentioned your
mother, at all?. But go. to Spiritual Circles, you
shallnot. I'llhave no witcheraft in my house;” and
with heughty step and frowmng brow, the task-mis-
tress loft the room.

Iyy wept long and bm,erly, her Yife's chief joy,
her new-found glorious faith, was it to be taken from
her? But change came in the form of earthly trial’
and moye heart suﬁ'ering. leading to ﬁnel peeee and
joy. '

The hand of Ivy was moved by epxrit power, im-.

coneolaelon. Joytully, sacredly, she gue.rded the
secret of her mediumship. In the long hours of the
night; when all the household slept, Ivy wonld sit bo-
side her tnble, writing page after. page, ‘which, with
heavenly joy, she would peruse by daylight.

(One night, Mrs, Fane, on retarning late froma
pe.rty, was possessed with the idea of visiting. her
seamstress’ room, Words are powerless to express
the" horror' and astonishment of that haughty wo.

‘and enlightened lady was convinoed .that none but
evil doors could be awake at that unseasonable hour;

of durse she, as the leader of the ton, and her 'fueh-

ionable coterie, formied the excepnon to the rule

‘A dignity and self-possession, never hefore oxhib.

ited, was displayed'in Ivy’s- manner. There was no

fear, no shrinking, no visible confusion, She replied

against her by her. incensed task-mistress, who,
wrought to an excess of fury by what she termed
the * unequnlled badness of the girl,” ordered her .
to leave the house next day. Ivy calmly replied:—

« My epirit friends have told me that should you

me! Ihave suffered all things beneath yodr roof,
Mre Fane; I have toiled for you day and. mght .and
my compensation has been scanty clothing, gmdged
food, and bitter tauntings.”

The rouged face of Mrs. Fane grew purple mth
rage ; she clenched her hand mena.cxngly at the un-

benocath the oppreeeor’e gaze.

You shall not sleep another night beneath myroofl”
w1 will go,” calmly replied Ivy.
Day dawned upon the snow-cove

ewolleneyee, passed the marble portico of her gild-

ing. bigotry and undefined ‘superstitious- fear, had
made an early riser of Mra. Fane. Ivy must leave
her house, and without word of expostulation or en-
treaty, the orphan passed the threshold: e
Just: a8 she was about closing the door, & sWeet
voice called eagerly, and a little. hand arrested her.
Sho bent down, and thp soft ‘drms of & little ohild
were wound around her neck; a palr of.loving queg-
tioning orbs were upraised, and & sweet voloo sald’
ooexmgly- “ Whe§ are you golng, Ivy, dear? Won’t
you come back to Alice ? "Won't you get me flowers,
and tell me about the stars? Ally loves ; you, Ivy;
please don't go away w

Jvy knelt down, and with’ qulokly felllng eeers,
embraced the angel of that cold and artificlal home,
Littlo Alice nestled closely to her beloved friend, but:
the harsh voico of the unloving mother ste.rtled the
olinging child, and aroused front the sweet dream of

- |affeotion the lone heart of Ivy. * Come Berd, Alloé, |

qulekl away from that orazy witch.” ‘Poor Alloo;
tearfully obeyed, and the orphan orossed the threg.)

‘ hold. The emorgenoy in which Ivy found’ ‘herself,

lmplred her with deeenninetion snd cotirege,, Oer.
rying the gmall. bundlo containing all her: worldly:

poemelone, wnlked to the depot, and took the;
f nelghborlnsvlliage- Blo hedjuelmone ;

you'll think  yourself - of more consequencé than
» | your ledy, after & while.”

pressed to write t.hnlhng mossages of promise and .

man, a8 she found Ivy, seated by the table, wherev‘
she had been writing thhout a light. The well-bred

mildly, but courageously, to the. accusations hurled”

trembling girl, whose arisen spirit qneiled nolonger'

streets of the
olty; & piercing wind blew icily, and the leaden sky,
gloomed frowningly’ overhead. Itwas yet early when .
Ivy, with pale, yet resoluto countenance, with tear-.

ed prison.” Hatred of the defenooless gir), unsleop--

enough to pay. he? fu-e, that’ pieoe of ailver had been
her birthday gift from'the loving little Alice, . - -

Tw miles from tho village lived & worthy couple
who had known: Tyy's pmnw? They oocasionally

. | came to tha city, and then they failed not of calling

upon Ivy. They were the only true hearta and
friendly faces that greeted the desolate, toiling girl

Wilson, - It was to their humble homestead that Ivy.
wended her weary way, upon that bleak wintor day.
The snow lay déep, and the ‘cold winds whistled
shrilly ; but a kind-liearted farmer, noting the shiv-
{ering figure by the way side, offered her a soat in his
comfortable wagon. " Bhe. was set down before the
very door of her humble friends, and groat was thelr
joy on beholding her; deep and heartfelt their sym-
pathy ih her wrongs, 88 she told them that Mrs,
Fane had driven her from the house. * You shall
have & home here, nnd welcome, a3 long as you like,”
spoke the ‘venerable man;'“wifo and self, we’ll do
all we can to make you domfortable” And the hale
old woman heartily repeated the invitation, - '
Truthfulness sat deep enshrined within tho ‘long-
suffering heart of Ivy.’ Glancing timidly at her
friends, a8 she sat boside tho humble, but well re.
plenished supper table, she said:. #I must make's
-confession, for I feel that I ought to let you know my
belief.” You ‘have 80 generously offered-me the shel-
{ter of your home, will syou retract that promise
when I tell you that I am a believer in Spiritual in.
tercourse, myself somewhat & medium? Will you,

blae eyes filled with imploring tears, -

~ Theold man reached forth his hand ; the old wife
tenderly embraced her. ¢ We will love you all the
same, poor dear,” said she, smoothlng the rich brown
hair. - % Your mother was ‘as good & woman a8 ever
breathed ; you can’t be far wrong, denr ; who knows
but spirits do communicate.”” .

"% Ay, ay, who knows,” said farmer Welton, “an
ifit’s true, it’s a blessing, anyhow, aint it 80, wife 7
If we could get a message from our Johnny, guess
‘we'd believe too.? -

Not many days elapsed before the- message from
“Johtiny ” was" given, and the childless parents’
hearts were gladdened.  Proofs of identity - were
given, phrases and actions of childhood recalled that
were known only to themselves; and while their
humble. trusting souls expanded beneath the consol-
ing influence, & deep and abiding tenderness for the
orphan girl found place within their hearts, Ivy be-
came to them as a deugheer and, no longer con-
domned to the wearying monotony of the needle, her
slender form became ercct, the lovelight beamed
from her eyes, the roso-tint dwelt upon her oheek,
8he had found love, and, day by day, truths, beautiful
and sublime, wére added; and the inspirations of her
soul found éxpressfon’ in sweet melodious verse; in
tho utterance of lofty thoughts and angelis truths.
Ivy, the once poor, disregarded sewing gir], became
one of the poets of the land ;.and her humble, faith.
ful fiiends gloried in her success; and to her, un-
spoiled by prosperity, thattranquil homestend, ‘where
the tall grass and plenteone foliage wave in summer,
where the snow drifts are piled high in winter, is
earth’s sunniest resting place.

over the aristocratic home. Thesweet angel child i
dymg. and in piteous eecents she calls for “ Ivy, dear,
dear Ivy 1”?

' Never before had the he.nghty mother gazed upon
the face ‘of the dyihg An unutterable drend pos-
sesses her; she tries in vain to soothe the moaning
ohild, -« Oh; if I knew where she is 1 - My child, my
dorling Ahce. I chnnot Beid for-Ivy,, T know not
where she lives,” and consvlenve “uwakeited, whis-
pers : “ Perhaps. she penshed of cold e.nd hunger
amid the snow.”

Hours pass on; strange ehadowe float across the
childish brow, her breath comes quicker, the death
damps moisten hey olinging hair.” Hark! a oarriage
stops; the bell is’rung—a footstep ascends, there is
a quick knock at the door, and - Ivy Merton enters, o
blooming, happy woman, attiréd in silken robe of
grey, self-possessed and dignified. 1 felt impressed
16 call here to-day, Mrs, Fane. Ihave been inform-
ed that Alice is sick; have I been rightly guided 7’

. With'a bnrst of strong emotlon, neter hefore wit-
nessed in the haughty women, Mrs. Fane seized
Ivy’s hands, and all pride and resentment forgotien
in the awakeried mother, she sobbed forth her thanks,
"Yee, yes, you wro right; but my child is dying; can
you do something for her ? Oh, Tvy; Miss Merton, for-
giveme! Thave ill. used ° you, forgwe me for the
sake of my dying child.” N

For-all reply, Ivy tenderly kissed her faded cheek,

. end followed her to the-couch of the little sufferer.

* Alice had raised hersclf in bed ; with a heavenly
smilo ghe beckoned Ivy to e.ppromeh the seraphic
head, with ita wenith of golden ringlets, was pillowed
upon the spirit medium’s bosom, An expression of
heavenly rapture settled upon tho child’s ‘face; she
took her mother’s hand, and- joining it with thnt of
Ivy, softly closed her eyes, and the world-untainted
spirit passed to its angel home!

Throughout that long night of bereavement Ivy

| watched besido the despairing mother. - Gently, ten-
#You shall leave my house as Soon 4 itis deyl '

derly, she whispered hope and consolation. For
many days Ivy remained an inmate of her former
lonely home, cheering and strengthening the sor-
row bowed soul of her once haughty taskmistress,
Mrs. Fano. had other children, but they were away.
Alico had been tho light and joy of her widowhood,
her youngest darling Before Ivy returned to-her
cottage home, the worldly nature of the proud Mrs.
Fane had beoome half weaned from the frivolous
aims of lfe, rescued from the ebject foar of deuth.
The en!el-child communicated with the sorrowing
mother, ponrtroyed in the language of infantile sim-
plicity tho beauties of the spirit land. Slowly the
galutary influence ssserts itsaway. The once world-
entrammeled woman awakens to higher, nobler con-
ceptions of life and duty, to'an expanded knowledge
of tholife boyond. - Such are thy triumphs, beauti-
ful, soullovating Truthl Buch is thy love and
mercy, oh Bplrit Father! Such .your loving influ-
ence, friends of eternal life! .

anmm, June 18, 1857.

Tar MEMORY OF A GOOD l«mun.—How often. when
the syren voiceof thetempter, whispersin tho ears of
tho frail child of mortality the: words, ay the very
voiee—tonee, of waining are remembered and the
-anare broken. Long grass may be growing over the
‘hallowed gpot whore all of the. eerthly reposes, the
dying leaves of Autuinn may bé; whirled over it, or
the ohill whits mantlo of winter gover it from sight,
yet the spirit of such & mothez Is always by tho side
of him  whom'none could love s _ghe. did, cheering
him whon.walking the right path, and gently, sadly,
mournfully, calling to him, when wenderlng off. into
the dark pethe of exror edme. S

in the seolusion of her bitter home—they and Jemg '

t00, refuse me shelter and friendship?”. And her soft |,

Mennwhlle, & sad and darkening change has come v

| took fire sooner than Polly’s taper.

P B OGRESS.
Progress, Liberty's proud teacher,
' Progress, Labor's fure reward;
" Of a purer Falth the preacher,
Banctioned by the world's regard.
In his oye tho glanos of Marm, =~ -
On bis brow the front of Jove:
. -Every mighty footatep jars
Kingly throne and priesily grove,

CHARLIE FINEH,

A STOBY OF A J’EW’ B-HARP

LAwYER BiorTour, ns “the oonntry poople eelled
him, was a thriving attorney in' a small market
town. His real name was Jeremiah Ottley, but he

prooured his soubriquet from the speedy way he
dispatched the business of his olients, He was an
honest, lawyor-~an cighteenth wondor of the world,
80 fnr-—known all over the country, and eoneulted
by numbers. ‘Ho was. nofriend to litigation; told
& man frankly, when he found that ho had no
ground for aotion, that such’ was the case; gave nd-
vioe gratis, and wrote many a letier: for the poor
man without charging his legmmnw aix- -and-cight.
By this'means he did no amall'i mJnry to his profes- .
sional brethren, but he kept peace in the town, and
by wise counsel he made many frionds who had re-
garded each ot,her a8 foes, and “who were prepared
to expond the last rap in pursuit of a lndy who is
seldom-overtaken—Justice! ,
Charlie Finch, of whom nothing could bo made by
his friends in London, was sent down to Bettlebury
—articled to anyer Shortout, to keep him out of
ehe way of the ungodly temptations of Cren{orno and
the Bagle. = For some months he behaved In & most
creditable manner in the office of the old lawyer,
He indented one ruler only in having & shy at a
strange cat, and broke ono pano of glass only in the
attempt to smash a blue-bottle. He was onco or
twice, indced, at a sing-song in the “Black Bottle,”
but & hint from the lewyer made him desist rom
making any future visits. ' Charlie, in consequence,
spont his evenings in‘practising on the Jew's harp
and reading romantic tales of love, war, and such
like, in ponny journals, Ho cssayed poetry some-
times, and had two or three odes inserted in tho po-
ot’s corner of the # Bettlebury Gazotte, ono of which,
addressed to # A Cabbage,” made some little noise
in the little town at the time.

Charlie, when Lawyer Shortcut was out on bnex-
ness, attending the scssions, or helping some lame
dog over a legal stile, was wont to divert himself
with an aria on the jow’s-harp, or in spouting pas-
sages from * Othello ” and “ Tamarlane,” or in trav-
estying somo well-known piece in a play; as—

« My namo I8 Charlle, on the lawyor's stool, '

My father fleeced no flocks (}ﬁ! kept a school,)

A frugal swaln, who made It all his caro

To koep his only son, myaclf from enare,

But I had heard.of Cremorne and the gove

Near by White Condult, whero the great swolls rovo,

And 1 rosolved, et cotera.

Charlio, when at a loss, e,lwnye -concluded & pas-
sage by tho accommodating ot cetera.
< “Yon moon, that roeo last night round ne‘rny hat,

Had not yet quaffod her horn of half and half,

‘When by her light I saw an upcle good:
Who, for my watch and chnln, my petron ‘stood.

My poollet full of shiners, off I ran

To the Holburn Casino, et cetera,

And (Jove confound it) came this day to sit,
Mounted on triped, ‘gainst old Shorteut’s desk.”

Chnrhe generally ended his recitations with an
ext.ravege.nzn, consisting in balancing the office fire-
shovel on his chin, & cadriccio with his heels, or in
pursuing tabby underneath the desk or chajrs,

Tlawo was 10 0N More - Anxious to know some-
thing nearer of the new clerk than little Polly uu-

loy, the lawyer’s daughter. Bhe often peeped through
the sky-ight, and put her ear to the door, wonder-
ing groatly at the olerk’s grias apd wondrous dram-
atio volubility. Taking heart one day, she stole in-
to the little dusky chamber wherein the young clerk
was installed, and timidly took & lucifer from a lit-
tle tin-box, wherewith' to light a taper. Timidly,
Pofly peoped round at Charlie, and timidly on his
part, Charlic took & glimpse at Polly. His heart
Do what sho
would, she could not get & single lucifer to ignite.

No wonder; Charlic had been trying a chemical ex-
periment with them in aleohol. Charlie had a fusee
in his pocket—a porfumed fusee—for the young rep-
robate:had occasionally & cigar on the sly, and there-
with lighted Polly's taper. “Thank you sir,” said
Polly. Welcome miss,” said Charlie. It was as-
tonishing, however, how often from that day forth,
little Polly’s tapér would be blown out in the pas-
sage. So many draughts were never known to ex-
ist in the house before. “Oh, Mr. Charles, the
naughty wind | ”— Never mind, Mistress Polly: I
have another fusee.” But it occurred to Polly that
she could not have 80 many letters to senl évery day,
and soshe lost her penknife. "What of that? in-
quires the disaffected reader. We shall see.

« Pray, Mr. Charles, will you kindly point my
dra.wmg peneil ?#

.#Certainly with pleasure, Mxetrees Polly.” - And
Charlie put & long sharp point to the leaden pencil.
Polly was very awkward. At all events it was
gurprising how often she broke the point of her pen-
¢il, and how often she came to have the point re-
paired. Charlie by way of ‘trying its quality, was

wont to sketch odd -heads  upon & sheet of paper;
clumps of trees, thatched cottages and- .donkeys, and-
would hint to Polly how to use the instrument. Pol-
1y was s delighted with the skotches, and ‘mede some
improvement in her windmills and bridges under
Charlie’s auspices. .

" wPolly,” eaid Charlie, one dey ; Tve jnet lostn bub

ton off my wnetbend.”

« How happy I shall be to sew it on, Mistor Char-
les!” and away she skipped for ?I‘l‘lmnble but
goon returned with & rueful face. ! ,

« T have needle and thread, Mister Charles; but
1 have lost my thimble”

Charlie knew this very well, for be- had purloined
the thimble.

 Never mind’ that; try thisone, Mistross l’olly 11

and ho drew from his pooket & bright silver one,

purchased from the pawnbroker’s o door or two off,
Polly nimbly attached the button ; and her pretty\
littlo hand touched Charlic’'s sometimes, dropping.
pleces of red-hot charcoal every time upon his hm
He had never had such a live roasting.

wAnd pow take your thimble again, Mister
Charles. How well it does fit]”

 Keep the ‘thimble 88 thy guerdon,” said Char-
lie, in the language of romance ; and added, * What
) pretty Tittle finger you have, Mistiess Polly | 1”

w Do you think so, Mister Charles?” eaid the lat"
ter, innocontly.

it By Jupiter—that is, upon my '«ord, Tdo! andI

.henld llke to bite it

been won, by the lnﬂuenoe of muele.

“Fie, Mleter, Cherleel it le ‘not barloy-engnr H
and what would father say ?” .
" “Bay that he's a br-—" (Cherlie wonld heve
expreased a fin oomponnd of olay, lime, ‘snd  ashes,
But he cheoked himself)—— & capital fellow | »
e But you wont bite 1t Mister Charleg?”
lt.“ No, by all the celestinls]”? and he took and kissed

Polly blushed, without knowing exnotly why, but
80on alterwards she allowed Mister Charlie to bite
hor finger. 'We had almost forgot to say that when
Polly went to hor chamber, sho read on, the rim. of
the thimble tho. légend of « Forget mo not;” and
Polly saidjn her heart, «X don’t know any reason
why I should forget him,”

“ What is that curlous instrument you plnce in
your mouth |” inquired Polly, one dny :
@ A Jew’s-harp!”
" « How 1 should like to lenrn HIRY
_ %1 shall teach you, but must know ﬁret whother
your Jipa are adapted for it!”
o And_how can you tell that?” ‘

¢ Look hero ! * Tiptoe a littlo ; look me full in the

face ; nearer—a little nearer. How pretty your
oyes nrel There now, Polly! "They will: do—your
lips will do!” and with that the arch rogue gave her
o kiss, ¢ Yes, I think they will do!” and with that

~another lnse—“ Mistress Polly will soon be ablo to
‘perform upon the Jow's- harp’ Polly thought thers
never was such n clever young gentloman as Charles
Finch in the world ; and Charlie, ofi his part, thought
there was never & eweeter girl in - the world than
Polly Ottley. How often he bit her finger ' after-
wards, and how often he practised-upon her lips, it
is not forme to tell. This much I can tell ; that
Lawyer Bhortout found the pair expenmentlng one
day in tho outer offico. He frowned like a ten Lorse-
power thunder<cloud. * ButIlove Mister Charles I’
said the culprit Polly. And “I love Mistress Polly t»
said tho arch-culprit Charlic.
after.a time, that the heart of tho old gentleman was
softened.” Charlio proved a good and faithful ser-
vant, and when his #rtioles hud expired, he took him
into partnership ; and by way of compliment, Char
lie took Polly into partnership. They are alive atill,

and Charlie still bites Polly’s finger, and Polly still
presents her lips, to know whether they may be in-
trusted with a Jow’s-harp.

THE DYING GIRL.

# Oh, fain Would I,” murmured the feeble girl—
“fain would I, ere yet my earthly course is run, gaze
onco more upon the surrounding landseape that
stretches far to where the gorgeous sun is sinking.”
‘We raised her fragile form, and placed her where
she could see the sunset sky, and she gazed long and
fondly on the beautifl landscape and gorgeous suns

when tho glowing orb of day descended behind the
western hills, she too sank in loveliness upon her
couch to rest. Slowly rolled the hours of the dark
night, as we sat watching her quiet slumbers, and
listening to faint murmurings, uttered in so low and
feeble a voice that wo could gather but little of what
she snid. Bright spirits hovered near her, ready to
conduct her to her spirit abode, to which she was
rapidly hostening. She saw and felt their presence, *
and murmured, * Mether Tias como to go with me to
the beautiful place I see.”” Night’sdreary reign wag
over. At morning's dawn all nature woke to lifo
and joy, but the fuir sleeper had awoke to a brighter
world—to the world she had had a glimpso of beforo
the spirit was relensed from the tenement of clay
that enclosed it. A more glorious sunlight and fajr-
er landscape met her view a8 She winged her flight

Wil Lan anonl onides to the realms of peace. With
aching henrte we laid her in her quisy scpuvy, wieen-

drooping Willows gently wave, and roses bud and
blossom, scenting the air with their fragrance; where
the g&ltle breczes sigh, and the purling stream, as
its waters flow onward, mingle in an harmonious
sound, emitting a requiem in plaintive murmurs soft
and low: We laid her there, where flowers should
ever bloom and zephyrs gently sigh. Nor do theso
weep alone ; for, a8 often a8 the rolling season re-
turns, clothed in robes of green, a manly form is
seen at eventide bedewing the loved one’s grave with
his tears, and she stands beside him, a bright, happy
gpirit, but he is unconscious of her presence.

POWER OF A WORD.

A mother, on the green hills of Vermont, stood at
the garden gate, holding by her right hand o son of
pixteen years, mad with love of the sea, “ Edward,”
snid she, * thcy tell mo that the great temptation of
the scaman’s lifo is drink.—Promise me before- you
quit your mother’s hand, that you never will drink)
Said he—for he told me the story—~"I gave her the
promise. I'went the brond globe over—Calcutta,
the Mediterrancan, San Francisco, the Cape,of Good
Hope—and for forty years, whenever I siw & glass
filled with sparkling liquor, my mother’s form by
the garden gate on the hill-side of Vermont roso” up’

of the taste of liquor. Was not that sweet evidence
of the power of a single word ? And yet it was but
half; for, snid he, ¢ Yesterday thero came into. my
conntlng room, a young man of forty, and asked mo,
«Do you know mo?” “No” Baid L ¢1 wag
brouglht o once," said ho to my informant, ¢ drunk
into your preeenco "6t Bhip board; you were a- pass -
senger ; the captain kicked me aside ; you took me
into your berth, kept me there till I had ‘slopt off
tho ibtoxication, and then you ‘asked me if Ihad a
mother. I said, nover that 1 know of; Inever had
_heard o mother's voice, You told mo of youra at
tho garden gate, and to-do.y, twenty years later, [ am
master of one of the finest packets in New York, and .
1 came to ask you to come and see me. »

How for back that little candle throws its beam—

| that mother’s word on the green hillsido of Ver

mont! God be thanked for the elmlghty power- of
& single word.— Wenddl Lhillips.

T MUSI O .

All nature noknowledgee {10 influence of Musio;
man bends before its power, and. oven the inferior-
animals own its. dominion.—Tho deep ‘toned orgay,.
as it peals through the groined and richly “fretted

| arches of the lofty cathedral, wafts tho soul to heave

en on the wings of melody, and'elovates the devotion-
al foelings of the sinoere worshipper. © ¢ © The
¢hild, as he lisps and prattles on his nurse’s knes,
leaps bounding to & lively alr, or is hushed to sloep
by a gentlo lullaby, Old, frail wrocks of humanity,

will beat time with their staff to’ ‘he sound of the
fiddle.” Nations have been conquered, betelee hlw

he gave her another, .« Not so sure yot! Yes!”"

And it came to poss,

set, with tears and smiles sweetling mingling ; and——

I was told. & story to day—a temperance story,.

before me, and todny at sixty, my lips are mnoeen\>

whoso dancing days have long sinco passed away,
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OUR ADMONITIONS ATTESTED.
On the subJect of 8piritualism, we have exprcssed
our belief in calm, petired spiritual communion, but
have insisted that when, under this name partyisms

are erected and experiments are made a trade, and

gelf mesmerizing speakers are traversing the country,
it becomos, at least to a great extent, 8 perverted

mesmeric and psychological concern. "And we have
admonished the trance lecturers, and their patrons,
that the upnataral and unlawful use to which they
-are constantly straining the delicate nervous system
cannot but be attended with great danger.  We have
an attestation of this position in the case of Rev. B.

8, Hobbs, of Webster, N. Y. He writes to the Am.
‘bassador, that whenever he attempts to preach or
pray, in the usual manner, he. loses control of his
voice,—his speech is governed against his will, and
he becomes a medium, speaking the thqughts of
some other intelligence, so that he cannot go\through
with a service.—Christian Freeman.

We published in our last number a few extracts
from the letter of Mr. Hobbs, sufficient to give our
readers an understanding of the facts referred to by
the Freeman, and cited by it in evidence of the truth
of its position agninst the prominent features of
"Modern Spiritualism. Qur readers can judge how
far the case sustains the charge. Forour own part
we must say that it forms not the least bnsis for
the conclusions to which the Freeman professes to
have arrived. Instead of Mr. Hobbs having been

. brought to his present state by any voluntary act of
his own his letter shows that he has strongly resist-
ed every approach of the “influence,” and, if not
quite indignant, was certainly very much vexed,

" at the fact that the angels of God; or the spirits of
those who once lived with him and loved himn on
earth, should have thre presumption to direct their
attention to him. Did he not bury them six feet be-
neath the sod ¢  What right have they to get up be-
fore the trumpet sounds aud come to him! To him
in the pulpit, too! Think of that!

The Freeman further says :—

“ We have no doubt that if he will turn away
from thé unnatural practices which have conduced

to his discase, and look entirely to God and%his word,

and the duties of life, his capabilities will be re-
stored.”.

We don’t know, indeed, what these “unnatural
practices which have conduced to his discase,” can
* be unless they are preaching and praying on the

Babbath, these being the only practices of which we .

have any knowledge. And then to think of the re-
sult of such practices being * disense.” In good old
apostolic times that condition which Mr. Hobbs com-
plains over to the readérs of the Ambastador, and
Mr. Cobb of the Freeman mourns over, and sets upon
o pole, o sort of serpent in the wilderness, as a warn-
ing to the people, was not considered a disease, but
rather o gift ; one which was to beearnestly coveted,
one through which God worked, and one .which St.
Paul bestowed by the laying on of hands upon the
brethren of Ephesus. In fact it was one of the

« Signs ” mentioned hy Joews — muuWINE those
ot should helieve.  Mi.

considered one of the disciples in those times, but the
times have greatly changed, and what once would
have been looked upon as a certificate of & good
Christian life, is now wept over, and thought to be
a sure evidence of the deul’e presence and mco.rne-
_ tion.

We cannot see any justice in the condemnation

which the Freeman passes upon this clergyman, for.

certainly he repents heaetily enough and makes
great lamentation over what, from reading his letter,
one would suppose to be an unpardonable sin, He
moans, and talks about “ these afflictions,” and God's
wrath, and tells how fervently he has prayed and in-
tends to pray, until one must admit that if there is
any power in words to change the purposes of the
Almiglity and alter the laws of Nature, the Rev. Mr,
Hobbs will scon be able to preach Universalism, pure
and unadulterated, in o manner satisfactory to his
most devoted parishioners.” Poor man; why don’t
he “ look'entirely to God and his word, and the du-
ties of life,” so that a consummation so dcvoutly to
be wished, may bb forthcommg.
Ab, it is & sad thing for the worshippers of dead
forms aid ceremonies, and mummied creeds, and the
-priests "at the altars of such, to find that #men
E speak with other tongues ‘es the spirit (or spirits)
| give them utterancey” o sad thing, indeed, for the
doctors and the apothecaries, tat the time has again
ocome tlint was on earth in Christ’s day, when mea
and women, untaught of books and unskilled in the-
art and science of the schools' in Cambridge, «lsy
hands on the sick and they recover.” ‘But Christ
said, “ these things shall follow them that believe.”
" 'he editor of the Freeman professes to. belicve in
. Christ, yet when the very things ocour which Christ

Iy

_at thom. 'Those who do venturoe to accept the truth
. dospite his denominational jealousy, ho charges with
w erecting partyisms,” and making a “ trade of ox-
periments.” 8o perhaps they said of Peter and Paul
.antd afl those who « went forth prcachmg eveyy.
where,” nnd having their words confirmed * with |
. digns: followlng ” Had he published tho' Qhristian :
n in Jerusalem in the- year 38, ho might hnve
«called the apostles, as he docs those of the same clags -
to-day, « self mesmorising speakers traversing the.-
* country,” and Christianity ho might have churged
with being, us he does - Spiritunlism now, g « per-

’ verted mesmerxe and, psychological conceArE_' :

AN

R . THBE WABBEN ST
Among the .many shows exhibited in the vicinity.'
: ofBoston, the newly ercoted stntue of the patriot-

showmen who pay their periodical visits to. us, from -

y with :the, Bunker Hdl Monnment Assoclution.

- Only fmagine that, fier the grand flourish of trum.
. pets;. the super- dnnt, and loud-talking. patriot- |

~ smeof the. worth gentlemen oomprlsmg this Asbools
stion ; after the eclat, giyen to
....... the statue, by the grend Mﬂltary and Masonio dls-

. < L. ) o

Eortors axp Prormirrons.
Auocun Epiron.

Ifobbs would have been. |

:8afd should occur as proof of our belief, he denoun.
.0e8 it all, and warns mankind ngalnstneven looking .

" lerp - stands. pre-emlnent. And among the many:

Dgn Rioe, down to the. exhibitors of the wnx-im,ggee .
ofoelebrnted robbers and assassing, mone- 6an com-

the ineugure.tlon of i

" play, it tarns out after all, to be only aYnnkee speo-
ulation, which the managers bave, with trué Yankee
cunning, managed to have advertised far and near,
sans profit to the printer. Itis a shrewd business
transaction, a thorough and perfect illustration of
the “ go-ahead-itiveness ' of the true Yankee,

the « trained monkeys” for fifty cents; you ¢an sec
«Three Fast Men” for a quarter, and a wax. figure
of Dr. Burdell for ten cents ——yes ! and. you caii’
sce a statue of the pure hearted, self-denying Martyr
of Liberty for twenty-five cents, Talk about turn-
ing Bunker "Hill Monument into a smokehouse'
Pshar, it's too near reality for.a joke.

Beriously, the farce enacted upon Bunker Hill,
from its first act, commenexng at the laymg of the
corner stone, and closing with the a  grand tab*
leau,” as the Association extends its hand for the
silver, to-dny; isa. burmng and shameful disgrace
upon the country, ‘and the” men engaged in its per-

commumty, as retail dealers in patriotism, instead
of enterprizmg, public spirited men.

THE BUNKER HILL CELEBRATION.
The morning of the Beventeenth of June dawned
gloomy and dull. A cold ensterly drizzle set in, and
the prospect seemed dispiriting and cheerless enough,
l\othmg, however, could dampen the enthusiasm of
the people, who had fully detcrmmcd that the day
should be celebrated in & proper manner. The pat-
riotism which had been effervescing for- the past
month, was not to be crowded down by the unpro-
pitious state of the atmosphere, and with the first
ray of daylight the town was astir. The Lancers
were first in the saddle, and as the hoofs of their
horses went clattering over the pavements, the citi-
zens issued from their dwellings and took their way
towards the various depots, nt which the visiting
wilitary were expected to arrive. The great cur
rent. however, swept towards the Providence depot
to witness the reception of that finest of all voluntecr
soldiery, the Seventh Regiment of New York. For
more than two hours, the Lancers nwmted its com-
ing, while the crowd of spectators cotistantly in.
creased. At length the train was seen approaching.
The Lancers took up their position. The loud sonor-
ous sound of their music burst forth, and disem«
‘barking from the cars, the National Guard formed
into companics at the word of command, with a
quickness and precision which called forth the en-
thusiastic applause of the nssembled multitude. As
the line of march was taken up, tho Lancers acting
as an escort, a volunteer salute was fired by Major
Cobb’s Light Artillery.
The Seventh, with its escort moved through
Charles to Beacon strect, through Beacon to Tre-
, | mont, and thence through Court to the. Revere
| House. Al along the route, the Guard were cheered
loudly. No army returning from a victory, could
have been met with more cordiality.
Bowdoin Square was densely packed, and as the
Regiment and its escort marched into it, the scene
was one to be long remembered. The command to
order arms was given, and with one simultaneous
movement the muskets struck the earth, as if moved
by eleetric wires. Among that multitude of specta-
tors but one opinion existed, and that opinion was,
that the Seventh Regiment of New York stood alone,
unapproached and unapproachable. - The bléod went
tingling through the veins, nnd the heart leaped up
to the old heroic level. '
At 12 o'clock the procession was formed and mov-
cd towards the Monument, the military marching as
follows:

Leracnment or Luncers,
Fifth Regiment of Infantry.
Charlestown City Guard, 75 muskets.
Woburn Mechanic Phalanx, 50 muskets.
Concord Artillery, 44 muskets.
Portland Mechanio Rifles, 50 muskets,
Watson Light Guard, 40 muskets.
. Lawrence Guard, 42 muskets.
Chelsea Light Infuntry, 40 muskets.
SEVENTH REGIMENT
National Guard of New York, under command of
Colonel Duryea, eight companies, and 500
muskets, preceded by the Engineer
Corps, Drum Corps, and the
: National Guard Band.
" Providence Light Infantry, 80 muskets,
Fnst Bricave M. ¥, M.
First Regiment.
(262 muskets,)
Second Regiment.
(269 muskets.)
‘Officers of the Providence Marine Corps.
(11 in number).
Boston Light Artillery.
(856 men,)
National Lancers,
(116 men.)
The Indepgndent Cadets turned out with full
ranks, a8 an escort to the Governor and Council, and|
made a fine appearance.
" Not the least among the attractions of the proces

fully fiftcen hundred men,
The ceremonies at the Monument were of & char-
acter worthy the occasion. The Oration of the Hon.

.| Edward_ Everett, added..to -his previous famo-as-an

orator of rare and extraordinary powers.. The ad:

bdresses of the Hon. Robort,C. Wxnthrop, ymg.)‘nmcs
M. Mason of ergmm, and Hon. John P. Kennody of
Maryland, were in the right, tong,gf devotion to the
Union as it exists, and wero fervent plens for & re-
', newal of those old ties of brotherhood' which made
the temporary defeat at Bunker Hill only a forerunner
of the victory at Yorktown. .

.. The day passed on, and no untoward. event’ hap-
pened to mar the good fcelmg and emoyment of the
celebmtion.

Lato in the afternoon a bnttehon of the Erghth
Reginent (Washingtor Groys) of New York arrived,
and mot with a cordial reception. And the day
closed with two grand military conderts, the first by
the Band of the Beventh Regiment, at Music Hall,

and the second by Dodworth’s Band; at Faneuil Hall
.| Wo doubt if any oitizen sought repose without &
more carnest love and devotion to the republic. Lot
us strivo to keep etich devotion ever burning brightly
‘wherever tho stars and ‘stripes waves ite glorious
folds over'an Ameri cant heard, - %

HARVARD AND MB- WIIJLIS. ,
We regret to know - that in 'the forthcoming inves-

Harvard, Mr. Wijlis will e, provented from tuking
| part. Mr, Willfg; hns slrice hig suspeneron, been
ynder great excltcmennt and gt tbe present Jme, 48
Bl}ﬂ‘eﬂng from an attack of hemot‘rhagé bﬂhe’lnngs.
The numorous friends of Mr, Wmls hm nb need o

'.'t,.’

- AL a—

- i:;,v . . . ) | ~. ‘lu’

The « Italian Opera” were exhibited for a “dollar, |-

formance should be htld up in their true light to the]

sion, was the Masonic Fraternity, who turned out}

tlgetion of Bpiritual phenomena by the Fuculty of

be informed thut he lool:s anxiously towards the Te-

sult of this investigation, confident that it will be'the
means of uwnkuung the Faculty to s sense of thelr
daty, v s

All who umounvemnt with the Old Tostement
dre well aware that it is abpndantly supplied ‘with
acoounts - of - spirit manifestations. I¢ commences

-with stationmg a spirit at the gates of Paradise, with .

a flaming sword.. - Angels next appear to Abraham®

and prolmsehun a son, and to Lot add predict the

ruin of Sodom. A spmt speaks to Hagar in the des-

ert. Spmts appear to Jacob, to Joshua on the plmns

of Jericho, The prophecy of Zachariah is full of xis-

ions of angels;. u.nd from Genesis to the close of the

Jewish Scr)pturee, tranogs, visions, mterposxtlona of
angels, spirit voices, and healings of the sick, con-

stitute the most prominent feature.. Thus much for,

the Old Testament ; the New is cqually supplied with

evidence of spirit presence and power to commune

with man on earth. An angel appeared to Zachar-

iah and predncted the birt}i of Christ. The Jews who -

saw Zachariah come out of the temple, after lmvmp

remained in it 8 longer time than usual, remarked

that he was etruck dumb, and had no doubt but that
he had seen.an angel.” Angels appeared to -shep-
herds and made known to them the birth of Chmt.
A spirit told Joseph to _retire into Egypt, and subse-
quently informed him of the death of Herod. After
the temptation of. Jesug, angels brought him food.
When Jesus suﬂ'ered in the garden of Olives an an-
gel came and consojed him. After the resurreotion
angels appeared to the women at the sepulchre. In.
the Acts of the Apostles, we find recorded numerous_
instances of spirit Ppresence. Spirits appeared: to
the apostles a8 soon a3 Jesus had ascended, and an
angel opened. prison doors and ‘gave the victims of
persccution their liberty.” In this book we are “told
that the law was glven to Moses by the ministration
of angels. 8t. Peter was delivered from prison. by’
an angel, who led him for some distance and then
disappeared. Peter knooked at the door-of-a house
in which were his brethren. They could ndt believe
it was he, they thought him fust in prison, so they
said it was his angel that knooked and spoke, a pretty
good evidence that, they believed in spirit-rappings,
and were quite fumxhar with them, too, for they
evinced no ‘surprise, but calmly said, « that is. an
angel.” S

At another’ time, . wlnle Mary was exolmmmg
against Peter, the Pharisees said, « How do we know
if an angel or a spirit hath not spoken to him ?”

An angel appeared to St. Paul, and urged him to
.| go" to Macedonia. and preach. 8t. .John speaks of
seven angels presudmg over the churches in Asis, .
and likewise relates numerous forms of spirit pres-
ence. He saw hcuven opened, and his account 1s
precisely the same ‘as those given by thousands of
the present day 3 and he was shown those things by
a 'spirit, just as they are shown to individuals now,
and leaves us a record of who that spirit was. It
was not God, meither Jesus, but it was ome of his
« fellow servants,” and of his brethren, #the proph.
ets.”

We have merely glven a few of the hundreds, and
we think we may say thousands, of evidenoes contain.
ed in the Bible of the presence of spirits and of their
ability to speak to man and, act with'and for:him;"
and, bearing ever in mind that-God and his laws are .
unchanycd and immitable, we -olaim that-« angels”’
and « gpirits ” have the same power to-day, and will
excrcise it if man on earth will allow them to. - The
arguments used by tho Courier:of this clty, by the’
<luigy BIA &Il othors yho. write ‘or spenk against
‘Modérn Spiritualism, will apply twith equal forcs to-
every instance of spirit manifestation -mentioned in the
Bible. If they destroy the Present, they likewise do- -
stroy the Past.  Would it not be well for our oppon--
ents to consider ¢his fact, and move. with cautious
steps, lest in their zeal they trample upon whut they
admit to be the # Word of (od.”

THE FOURTH OF JULY.

ford is mnkmg prepnmtxona for a great
drsplzfy upon the coming anniversary of the Doclara-
tion of Independence. In addition to the companies .

| before published, the Samoset Guards, the Middle-

boro’ Guards and IHalifax nght Infanyry have ac-
cepted an_invitation to join in, the parade of the
Fourth of July at New Bedford, mekmg, with the

| city troops; & tota) of thirteen oompenles' two or’

threo ‘others may accept- the ilmte.tlon hereafter.
The companics previously n.nnounced were the Stan-
dish Guards, of Plymouth, Taunton Light Guards,
Assonet Light Infantry, and the Newport Artillery,
with the Fall River City Guards, Carver Guards, and
Bridgewnter Light Dragoons, LPreparatxons are be. .
ing made for & boat race in the hurbor, for Whloh
there will be four prizes; e.nd, in addition, a com.
mittes was recently sent to Phllede‘lphm, from whom
o telegraphic despatoh hns heen_received, to the .
effect that they had engaged bnlloon, »md ‘made the -
necessary arrangements for a balloon nseenslon, ut ai
cost of $500, ey
THB MA.GNETIO TELEGRAPH.
At tho present time, when' the"world i so nearly
girdied by the electric wires, it is interesting to note-.
that the minds of men many years ago dwelt upon
the subjeot, and actually prophesiod what 18 no more ;
a theory, buta ﬁxed fact. Inw y's’ chtionnry,” ‘
edition of 1780, ‘under the word Inadstono,” occur .
the following lings : “Some avthors write, that by
the’ help of tho maguet or- loadstone, pcrsons may .
communlcnte their minds to'a friend at'a great dis-

ltanee a8 BUppose one at London, 'sid the ‘other at "

Pnris, if eagh of them havo o ofroular alphabet, like
the dialplate of aclock, and the needle touched with
one magnet, then at the same tinde'that tho needle o.t
London was moved, that at Paris wotild move in ke ;
manner, provided cach party Had ‘Beorét notes ata,
set hou, cither of the day or 6f the mght' and when”
one purty would inform the other of any mo.tter, he ;
is to mave tho needle to those letters ‘that will form -
the words, that will declaro ‘what ho wbuld huve tho
other kngw, and the other needle will move in- the
samo mu‘ner. This may bo done reclpmonlly."

| BHARSPERIAN RARITIES,

- A great rago exists in- Englnnd fel‘ proeurmg
scarco editions of the writiiigs of the immortal bord. |
At o recent audtion sale in Lotidon; “the prices real.|
fzed in somie 'instances for o slngle’ playws astoand-"
ing. * A copy of the first edition of the sooond part of
Henry IV., printed 1600, brohght 1A 0opy of |
the second edition of Henry IV, prifited in' 1609,

brought $97611 u first edition’ ‘of “Muaehi* 'Ado ‘about !
Nothlng” (1690) 432638 copy - of RIChAH'TIL! (1600)
¢516; 4 oopy of Riolmrd L ?608) $150;/n bopy of.
Kiiig ' Lear - (1608) -$100 j-o “tnvfe. thinit{ $17604x |

Federal onrrenoy for slx: pemphlete oontﬂﬂing pleyc.

R -rrm mow-!onx POLIOE. -

. Mayor Wood has' triumphed,: for. the . rment. et
least, over Simeon Draper.and’the  rest.of Governor
King's .Commissioners. - There is something about
| the attitude asenmed and maintained by the Mayor,
which from whatever point - it is Jooked. npon, must
command attention and . admiration, . There -is
oometlnng that emncks so strongly of the Napo-
leonio element. The difficulty, magnified for, po-
litioal " effect, has ‘now . to, bé settled . by ;the
Court of Appeals to, which decision , the -people
and the Mayor will most undoubtedly submit "in
quiet.. -Gov, King did not approve the conduct of his
officers, and after rushlng away  from Bunker Hill,
gud endeavoring to draw the Beventh Regiment with
him, rushed, as quickly up the river to ruralize and [}
moralize. . |

The Dail Nma of New fprk snye 4 Tho Governor

wus ev’iﬂ/tgly satisfied that in calling h;m from Bos-
ton, under the pretence that his presence was requir-
ed to preserve the peace of the city, wi§ simplya
piece of folly, quite equal to any his friends had com-
mitted, and he left in the last evening six o’clock
boat for%lbany, disgusted with his own officials, and
with himself for hstemng to. thelr telegraplno re-
quests for his’ presence. :
. All the honors’ nttendmg thls lnst brilliant act
must be awarded: to, General Hall, A, Qakley Hall
and Recorder Smrth, who, fnghtened to deathat their
own'or some other *shadows,’ were, anxlous to hide
themselves under the mantle of the Governor _of the
State—hence-the: dispatoh ‘to him and the National
Guard to hasten to the city. Gen: Sanford, a better
and a wiser man, and possessed of more common
sense, protested against this ridiculous act,.the mo-
ment he was ‘made aware of it, and forwarded a
¢ eountermandmg order,’ but it arrived too late. Such
is the history of Gov. King’s retreat from Bunker
HiL?

Another of ‘the Now York popers speaks to the
outeldere who are ignorant of, the many plmses of
life in the great ‘metropolis, and who consequently
have an exaggerated iden of its little emeutes, thus-
wise : “ Dry up your tears, good people. Do not feel
sad, we implore you,—because .nobody is sad here.
On the contrary, New Yorkis jolly. .

- There is & great deal of truth compressed mto that
little sentence. New York is ulways in storm or.
calm “Jolly”‘ L e e

) " MARRIED, - o
“ Nelly Baker ” coaxed us'to elope with her one
afternoon lnst week. Now- we ‘are very fond of
« Nelly ” and when she beckons to us it is very—
very difficult to resist. ¢ Nelly” is~—well no mat-
ter what she is—suffice it that we 'like her. From
Long Wharf, “Nelly # bore us in her arms and lan-
ded us upon the wharf at Nahant. There our eyes
were gladdened by. looking upon the fade of an old
and triéd friend; a man whose heart is always in
the right place—we mention’ this fuct simply be-
cause some other men live and breathe without such
an encumbrance as & heart, or if they have one it’ is
go diminutive that it would require the aid of an in-|:
tensely powerful mxcroscope to duscover xts where&-
bouts, - "
Well, as we have said, wo looked upon the face ‘of |:
o friend. Butlo und behold on’either side of - him
stood,p. grtweful lady." Whet could 1t meun? We
lookegl ege.in to e.liiung;urselvcs it wa.s he, and then
our eyes lingered for an instant upon the fexr forms
beside him.

We walked up to him and - extorided’ our hand.
. What think you, aftor hie had graspcd it, ho said to
us ? « My wife "’ ‘My sister!” Charmed words, how
they linger and.sing musically through our brain in
the loneliness of our little sanctumt. We lifted our
cyes once more to the face of the- fair girl beside
him, glanced once more mto his eyes, in which the
manly soul looks out radiant with nobleness ‘and
truth, and felt that bofore us was renhzed the clreum
of the poet. ’

* Two souls with but a single tholxght
Two hearts that beat as one.”

We made the following memorandum in our, note
book, the certificate of an honorable dmcho.rge from
the ¢ Fraternity of Bnchelors" of one’ of its - moat
-worthy members, - . C.

Magr1ep.—At the resldenco of Allen Glbbs Esq oy Lynn. Mr.
Oliver C. GIbbs td™Miss Laura J, Deluno dnughter or Cnpte.ln
Henry D, Delano of 8ippican, - o

After g few hours  Nelly ¥ took us once more in
her arms and. bke us safely and swiftly back to Bos:
ton, but the voices of that happy trio, the noble hus-

cal echoes in our brain long after we were mmersed
in the whirlpool of the city.

.

: T Nanta anma, .

Thet onelegged ruﬂiun,Sante.Anne, whom General
| Houston delegated at San Jacinto to become s scourge
‘| to his own country, and ‘an- ennoynnce to others, is
ngmn §n_the field. " Backed by Spanish’ power, ho
is about to make another. descent upon the Halls of
the Montezumas. It is said thut when thecockﬁghtcr
gets possession oft the money chest of Mexxco, he will
pay Spain & million of dollars, (probablyas a retain-

| ing fee) and that an alliance offensive and defensive

will be. made between those two countries, against | -
the Umted Btates. s

"Bhould this be trne, our progresswo curoer must
come to & sudden’ termmutlon. "Comets and such
like mighty engines, have failed to upset “our"ettitre
of gra.vnty, but Spain and Mexico united agains us,
nnd the gooner we emigrate to Kamschu.tku or sqme
unexplored eontment in some unheard of sea, the
better. ,

THHE BRIDGES OF OHABLEBTOWN

On the seventeenth- instant;’ tolls were: oolleoted on
tie Warren and Charles River Bridges, amounting |
to $1002.66, . excceding largely - the . receipts of any
other day since they were built:" Only. e.bout Awo
‘hundred dollars were collected for cariinges; and the
remainder was' mado up by ono cent tolls, .- Beven:
teen ‘thousand coppers were taken, and among- them
only six of the new coinage, . The number-of;foot
passengers was 80,266, which, added; to :the;multi-
tudo who passed over in the procession, in.the Bun.

| ker Hill line of coaches, and by,the horse; railrond,
would undoubtedly swell the number..jn,uplml‘dﬂ of i

. one hundred and fifty thousauds v ir 2toiiit el
. Tre Booartep Tanrg Tt qe,i rinter’_oonrseéwith
departed Bpirite; related ‘by ‘Kax)’ Lotz ‘Publish-

etin German, by Tenbhe; Kulherblentem:ih,mb'ti

Tranélated by Mrs) If.i eln Now Yoi'k,’mth”q'm

introduotion; byJolm dfid,
Our readers” witl’ 'o“i'a (((((

tions’ by Mrs, Kieftf, d’ﬂoﬁ” vo' appeired” {i our

paper. Theptlm shidet fhrg'us 180 fatensd interest,

and shiould hiv i{w&y iy tlation, i 'Coples of it otn

‘i gotten the ‘tdela

I»!

bo obtaliied 4o wﬁlt’é lbi‘t%rd A i
oddrens, 1y §4L‘,‘l .J*’h?;h muomuw n 1) 1“}’)

ﬂve Oéll lH I' k!

band, the fair wife, the graceful sister, made musi- |,

‘D, D, HUMB m m;romon o
‘The Paris  correhpondent of the New York Even
Post; gives the' Followin, lntereétlng acoonriéior’ m-
Hume's interview with the "Einperor and Empress of

France and the Kipg of Bavwa- (flt is not onlyq
intercst as pmving the olear and decided manifesta.-
tions of spirit presenee, in-all parta of the world, but _
is an evidence of the unprejudiced, graspmg mindof -
the Emperor, showing that in.ono characteristiq at
least, hé partakes of the nature of N apoleon the First,
Mnr. Douglas Hume has returned to Paris. He has
brought his sister (a pretty, interesting girl of 11
years of age), to & boarding school, where sho is
placed under the kind protection of the Empress,
Mr. Hume is in betterhéalth than when he quitted
| Paris, and what is very singular, improved health
scems to have diminished to some’ extént his super -
natural lp? er. Mr. Hume hils positively refased to
givo représentations, .He lives alone, very re
and, ‘except on veryﬂfew occasions, he does not eon.
sent to make any more experiments.

to return to Paris, Mr, Hume had the honor of tak-
ing luncheonwith their Majesties and the Kxng of -
Bavaris, before their departure. o

He made several experiments which were required .

touched the hair . of his Majesty, knocked his knees -
and patted his hands; the furniture was removedto
considerable dxstances the tablesheve nephed to the
questions put to them,

- The King of Bavaria was all admiration ; the mys-
terious phenomena which manifest the superneturel
power of Mr. Hume were produced in the most de-'
cisive manuér. Suddenly the phenoména ceased .

the arm-chairs became immovable, and the tables.
kept silence. * Ask the spirits why they cease to re-
ply,” said one of the august witnesses of the experi-
ments.

Mr. Hume obeyed.  He transmitted this question
to the spirit, which, by the medmm of the table re-
plied, it is the hour of divine service. In fact, it was
a few minutes before 12 o'clock. Al arose from the
table and went to the chapel.. The interest with
which his Megesty watches the experiments of Mr,’

Humeis most purprising. He has always thought we
must examine before deciding on that which appears
out of the ordinary laws of nature, andlisten without
disdain to those who believe to have discovered some
new law, some phenomenon considered as impossible,
or some mystery to which most men cling, because
they do not comprehend it. A short time before the
revolution of February, at London, Prince Louis Na- -
poleon and Count D'Orsay pursubd very attentively the -
long and expensive experiments of an alchymist
who pretended to have discovered the philosopher’s
stone—the secret to make gold. - The experiments
have not succeeded, but if the Emperorhad not tried
them, there would perhaps- still remmn some dqubta
to dissipate.- '\

" BRIGHAM YOUNG.
The immediate and mnmfest duty of the govern-
ment is to arrest this notorious villain, and the sat.
ellites which surmund him.  Already too' much-
time has been wasted in sendmg civil officers. i.nto
Utah. What is wanted is men, men ‘with' arms; m
their hands, and who are trained to use them to sup-
port the lews of the country. A eorrespondeno of
the Chicago Tribune gives tho following sketoh of
the Mormon leader:
Brigham claims to be worth $250,000. He has o
resent but forty-three wives, quite a large number
ﬁnvmg been by him cast off- of late.: ... .
:I.saw & pen-and<nk sketch of Young, a pertect
likeness. Itis a hard and heartless countenance -
the animal predominsting, and nothing to indicate
mental superiority or; intelléctual” cultivation.” ‘ He
is,'in fact, a very 1lliterate ‘man, nothing more thlm
a8 rough fanatio knave, with an indomitable will.
. 'He i8 continually presohing the most violent

and exhorting the poopln to stand up for Mormon

ard. He says they have the morai right to demand
protection and a * letting alone” from .our govern.
ment; but, if they cannot secure, this, they have the
physxcnl power to protect thomselves 'and beat back
eﬁ)l Gentiles who are not umong the unomtcd of the
rd..
It is not at all unfrequent to have young: gxrls not

and fourteen is a common age.

Education is totally neglected, and there is acarce-
ly a school'in ‘the valloy. Congress passed_an ap.
propriation of $26,000 for ‘a’Seminary at Deseret.
Brigham took the money and thnt was the le.st of the
Deseret Seminary, . .

ful orgnmzatron, who do not scruple to take life if

they are 80 commanded by Young. They are bound
by solemn onths and pledges, and acknowl-

edge authority higher than the Governor.’ «

. There are not & hundred * Gentiles ”” in .Utah, a.nd

They assgert that they will not ullow a Gontllo to re-
slde in their midst. "~ -

Them exists in London, a soclety of sohoolmas-
ters. They have offered a prizo of 25l for an essay

“Jon the bee\t means of -making the. schoolmaster’s

function more efficient than it hns lutherto Been, in
preventmg misery and orime, T L

lettors,) has removed from 29 Exohange street, 0

able mediums § jin this country R

—

Messrs. Eprrons :—My | hcart prompts mo_ briefly
to express to you the plea.sure I have recexved by
reading the Banner of Dght. It meets my erdent
desires, by the introduotlon of the commumcutions,
which‘are caléilated to induce bnvostigation. 'T'trust
you will keep, this department of the sheet full I
have ordered ten copies to be furnished. by our Newa
Agent, and, they are here, buck numbors and’
am lookmg ‘up subseribers and otherwme dxstrlbut-
in smd numbers—showlng you that I reJolce in the
| Light; and shall further manifost it, by epreading it
over our beautiful city.

Our clty, you-know,
Dn'vie,‘ ufnd of course, our people are enhghten upon -
the suhyeot of Bpmtual lnteroourse 3 but llke others,
they tive alow to believe, and morp, afrqul, to aoknoy/l-
& edge.. Mu.ny, however, aro, warm belioyers, ,and
sowihg the good sced—nnd the ,Re 13
wn.rm ndyooeto of the Splrxtnul reform, prenohlng in
tho Unlvorenhst ‘Church, o.ncl dmwmg crow

wos onoo tho hom ,o}

of umversnl progrespxon an
We hnve ‘had Jor years o groat,
i 1festntlons lde.ectures, ad
l)ler, Dodds, and the l\llsses Jey undBeo _“
oﬁng.begq.we11~reoi' od by £ ‘our’
est citizene, showmg het' we n.ro ‘ot all i m dnﬂcﬂ?s )
yet wo'd want Tight ', Qﬁr‘ /mq mby. the

Light continte to be un led, rovealing fts

hrxllhmt Yeaut ‘and its Btripes of ko  Top
fregly ‘rgp

% keﬂn N |u5,

(4 1t fioats’ fd the pure hreezes of BJ)

 sparkling iixnblem of truo j“.‘&",’ﬁru  Jibarly,

th tﬂﬁ“ '8.!:1 from t 0 _,‘ R, 1”18&?
3 et gt
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of him by the kmg of Bavaria. Invisible handshave -

Mr. Hume lost his power, the spiritsrefused to obey,, v

rights and Mormon institutions at all aud every haz- °

more than twelve years-of - age, -sealed to & the sa}nts 7

The Danties, or * Destroymg Angels ” afo a fear:

J."'V, Mansfield, (medmm for auswering . seeled .

Last Sunday, the day the Court left Fontnmebleun -

angues against our government and our mstntutxons, et

the Mormons are fast compelhng them to leave, . .

No. 8 Wmter street.  Mr. M.i 1s one of, the most rell- ‘

@otrngﬁunheme. e

i

i S

HDa 8 ig. 8

anxious hearers—-ezwh of, whom is " dady proaoher :'
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; .At ths morning - Conferenco . thero was: . morg than
unabated intorest, :The" presence : of. L. K. Coonley,
tranoe speaker, proved the presonce. also of - another
greater than he among us, The eapabilities of man,
and his co-operation with the ‘newly developing en.
ergies of spirit intelligences, was a leading subject of
¥ both the trance speaking, and.the disoussions of the
Oonferenee. “The .irrosiatible beanng of ‘modern
8plrltusllsm, in olmngmg the existing conditions and
oustoms of society Wes mide manifest. We partake
much of the surrounding - elements, and thoso ele-
ments are -being impreguated anow with- the de-
‘soending influenges of the ‘spirit world. The whole
tendency ie to bring us back to mature and to
nature’s God; acoording to the true sense of those
*words of Puul, We are a Iaw unto ourselves, oar-
rying with us those rewards and punishments which
human legislations and donventions can neither add
to nor diminish by any foroe of theirs, . .

In the oon, at 3 o.clock, it was announced
" that Mrs, Henderson was unable to ‘e present to-day
" to speak to the audience, but Miss Johnson, of Med-
ford, would take her place. The subject of epirit
-discourse was, The Mission of Christ, - 1t was in il-
- lustration of these words: “I will not leave you
ooml‘ortless,” &o. It went to show what principles
made him a Bavior, and bow we all, like him, may
- be saviors. He was historically said to be the Son
] of God. The record may ‘appear superficial. He
S - was & Savior in " that degree, ho'was possessed of |
B love and wisdom. This was true of all. By the
8 natural sense and appearance, men have worshiped
¥ -the body of Jesus in o mannog#which they cannot
do in the future of & lngher perception of the nature
and reality of things, of the true sense of the Holy
Word and of Spirit excellence. His earthly body
. was of the same nature with that of all others. It
" - wag his spiritual nature that gave him pre-eminence.
His bodily organism was indeed favorable to the ul-
timation of his mission. There was an individuality
gome where which he called Fither. But the rela-
tion betweén him. and his Father was of the same
" nature with that between us and our Father. - He
was no philosopher; as the world accepts it, but an
exemplar of love, His ppirit assumed a function
corresponding. to that on earth. Thé organism of
+ his.disciples admitted a spirrtus.beye—sxght, percep-
tion, and eoneeptron, correspondmg to those, repre-
sented by Christ, His ascension body was not the
same ho had outwn.rdly on earth. - Yove, purity and
truth were.characteristig ¢f his soul, rather than of
‘his body. The same/spirit is. exhibited in every
fo dom of noble purposes. Thusin
ourselves mny be “the mo.mfestutxon of his second
coming, mo.kmg us saviors, As he prayed in the
hour of the afftiction of his-children, 50 may you.
~ Pray not for speoml mterposxtron, but for umverso,l
- harmony, »
~ " If you follow Him, do 1t for nghteousness sake
and for the elevation of the race, a.nd because we
haye the !‘lght to be Christs. Be ye, ‘comforters, one
of another. You are entitled to his; knowledge, wis
dom and love., Had we all been like Him you would
- need noscoond coming, His humon body was & me-
dium, true to his 8pirit.” ‘
- Itis well that his: body has been worshiped in the

t
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-now this is right. ; Bow to no 1dol-—follow no leader
—-Worshlp God in thyself. ‘In thyself are’ ‘embodied
the God given'elements. Look to the God of univer-|"
‘gal purity, tho universal good. - What Christ exem-
plified. yemay do. - Be comforters, médiators, be-
tween'The high and the low forms of life, Christ is
with' you. Ye are Pricsts ‘aud Krngs, yee, Demes
with him,
. .. Thereis o senso in whxoh a Judas W08 88 necessa~
¥ ry gs & Christ. This was rother an auswer toa
. question from the augdience; how it was better had
Judas never been born? In the reply it wos also
said, it might not have been the very. aprmwn of
Christ.  If it was, it was spoken very abruplly
Q. Isheaven s place? ‘.
.- A, Itis that state of purity and eondmon oflife |
' which asks for noble aitainments, for thé good of all.
L Q. What is ‘the force of the rite of grircumeision,

B outward ordinance, and even the required name of
Co Christ ?

k4 Neither of theso ever created & smgle intie.

; hoy were necessary f for srgmﬁca.noe. Thv prmclple
of love may be car‘ried out in’  any proper form, o.nd
: under any proper name. ,

Q How docs the woman eswella.s themen stend
§n relation fo Chrrstmmty? A~

"' 4, Woman'is not the thermometer of man. But|"
- ‘where Christianity has exalted’ her, he also has been
rmsed. B ,

s woman espeolally degraded ?

Bheds. T . - ‘

Why is ghe not 8o high in heothen lends ?

' 'She is equn.lly high there relutxvely, to. the

E: Which is the neerest to noture, the savuge ‘or
-,_:.V,gho elvxllzed condition ... .
B 4 Xt is diffioult to soyln oword Whnt seems
R o be gained by the outward show of civilization and
of the forme.htxes of educntron, is little or no palia-
B tion of tho equally redl vices and corruptions of evil
: .thoughts "%sl.mgs ‘Who, in spirit. sight, can
BN sco highed states in the cmlrzutlon of tho educated
B white mun(z the 'offensive oppressor, than in the
 condition of the oppressed led man ? Buch were the
3 points ofo.rgument. N
‘The megtiug, at the Muslo Ho.ll, o.t ho.lf pust four,
Y wes ‘addressed by spirit. dxscourse through the medi-
% nmship of Miss Amedey, and by xnwrpretotions, &o.,
of Mr. Porter, - .
-.The subject, of. dmcourse was most lmpressxvely
and beautifully et ‘forth: by the exposition of  those
goyldxspiring words of the Revelator, # Tho spirit| -
and the bride say como, ;And let him-that hoareth
sey come, and let him that is athirst come, And
whosoevor wfll lot hun toke the water ol‘ llfo freely.’{
In reviewmg the po.st, ft’ becomes us to look well
to the foundatwn. “In the saqred lustory, 6'the hum-
ble hﬂnplenoy of  uinji § progress, the bnght ray of
hope ‘and ‘of ' mOrtallty beautifally opens, ¥ the
\waitinig epirit; “'In thib mighty templo”snd dome of
tho true Word, wo feel the influx of the Eternal. - Is
’ Jolm, the Ilevelotor, re]lal;le 7 I{og by all mterpre-
' ‘tations and literal amaomnoa, 6 is,only in the in-
*ner temploand sensoof inspirations that we_peroeive
atid féel. the -more ‘Teliablo:and - ehduring vnlites,
Here Jehovah - statids ensoonoed “beforetybu tn: 1)

t
. [

is our, lnvltatlon to stsnd, fast » s.nd | UG, Thero
John stood in true exaltation of spirit.+ And had he’
no antecedent? Yes, Jesus, ‘Behold him in. his |
various stages of revealment, and mauifestatiofis of
spirit power. Dehold, him, at the announcement,
and under the mlnlstmtxon of angels, at the lowly
stable of Bothlehem, and again, in the synagogue
dlscoursmg with cavilling lawyers and doctors. - Bee'
him in his just impersonations of Delty, the God
made manifest in the flesh. Yet: there was nothing
miraculous in all this, even from his origin to his
ultimate exaltation. In tho fulnees of light, it was..
all true to both spiritunl. and material laws, to the -
call of Deity. = Come yo to the same fountain. - Rally
beneath, the same light. Here we stand filled and
surrounded with inspirations and invitations equally
divine. Enter the Music Halls . of your Temple..
Here tho medium was turned, by spirit direction, to
the representative statue of Bethoven in the rear of
the desk, and uttered & passing notice of the spmt
divinity slgmﬂod. of the soul filled with the in&pira.
tions of music and of song, and of the consolous spirit
presence of loved friends at his oclose ‘of :the earth
life. " The manner and point of this passage of illus-
tration was beautifully graceful and sublimely elo-
quent. The loving spirit of Christ, it was continued,
comes {0 us in music strains, awakening in us & con-
soiousncss of like divinity. ' The ‘given- privilege iof
seeing - him as an elder brother is ours. Behold in
his lifo the capacity of your own souls, your medium~
istio powers, your exquislte happindss. He was ever
y, yet moving on”and om, till ultimated in the:
Heaven of heavens. . Higlanguage of love is still,
come. Listen to the spirit. - Hear the voice of his
music. The spirjt of Jesus will draw out your apir
its to say also, Blessed are the dead which dis in the
Lord, &o. 'His own testimony was given to John,
and John was & medium. ' .The laws of inspiration, of
truth and of nature, can never be broken. Tho spirit
and the bride yet speak. It is- God and the church,
the spirit positive and the spirit receptive, the Bride-
m gnd the Bride. .The positives of love and wis-
om, the union of the Christ-principles, of the Divine
and Human, are now ready. e
Woe see old places and forms of worship surround-
1ng you. There are some truths in them all.- Evil
is also there. It is undevéloped good. But ma.ny
are now lifting up their hands and bearts to
anew the spirit and life of heaven through the medx-
umistio powers of progression. It matters not
through whom.the inspirations of truth come. .But
the churches generally have nof - understood the .
Bible, and respecting the spiritualists, the cry of the
pulpit is, thoy are mad. But why do not those pro-
fessed ministers come forth from their hiding places:
and show it ? If e world is about to be deluged by
such a sea of falfities, why do they not -come down

and judge for themselves, If spirits do.not combp,
and inspirations are not given for understanding,
then throw -away' the Bible. If they do, then let
them listen to the renewed invitations of today.’
Come' to the feast of musical and henvenly lifes  The’
-| church in you, of Deity, snys come. 'The brrght and’
morning star says come. The echoing voices of the
corresponding domes of heaven and earth 8ny come.
Let liim that is othirst come, In the college halls
of God’s temple, let the investigator- begm with the
ulphe.bet. Their guardian spirits .are wmtln
téach -them. The child orceps, walks and Fises.
Thus look upward, 'Enter into spirit life, Do the.
work, nnd live the life of the spirxt and the bride.

“ Buch was the train of thought, whose eloquent
flow of inspirations it is impossible to convey in any
form of written words. The drseourse closed with a
stmin of adapted poetry wWhose begwity and excellence
can only be best testified to by the responsive hearts .

| of the audience. The evenlng drscoursd/et the same

Hall I have no time nor space to notice to do aught -

of justice. The lending words were these, I am

the résurrection and the life.”
‘Cambridge, June, 22

@bat

.— The arrangements for the Seientifio investiga-
tion at Cambridgs are about perfected. Among the
mediums engaged are:Mrs, Brown, formerly Miss
Fox, and' her 'sister, Miss Kate: Fox, in ‘whose pre-
.sence the. earliest modern .manifestations. of -spirit
presencewere made at Hydesville, N, Y. The gentle-
men eclected by Professor Felton, are Professors
Agossiz, Horsford and Pierce, and Dr. Gould, " Tt
will matter but little what, opinion these men may’
give upon the subject, provided they will also givea
foir statement of what may occur. Wrth the faets
before them, ‘the people can Judge for themselves.
The philosophy of these things is far above’ and be~
| yond that known and recognised at Cambridge,
.Bince writing the above paragraph, we learn thut
the mediums, known as “ The Davcnport Boys »
also engaged, together thh Mr. Redmo.n, of New
Yo\'k.

menner in which Mrs. Preurett, the Editress’ of &
|-paper published at Yazoo City, receivéd certain com-
mumnications, purporting to come from spirits, or re-
lating to Bpmtunlism. The lady appears to haveso
‘' much o do od carth, that Ehe .cannot spare’ time to
think of *heaven,”” and is  rather indignant with
soveral spirits purporting to have lived, when on
carth, in bodics known by pretty large names, which
names are’ now recorded on a cortain imaginary
monument called * Tho Pillar of Fame.” We would:
publish Brother N’s artiole entire, but fear it would
not prove of sufficient genoral interest to our readers.:
We sympathizo with him, and trust that the opposi-
tion he meets with: in his efforts to”convinoo blind:
folks that the' sun_shines, will not ' deter him from
continued effort, Mrs. P., like a greot mo.ny people
of the North, is #very wnso in her own coneeit ” and:
both sho and they will be able to, learn p great deal.
when they becommo- convinced thet thotithey noy.
know but very little, U :
- Qurcorrespoafont, F. M. G., in, nlluding o the,
close, for the present, of the meetlngs of the Bpmm.
alists in this city, calls attention to the « Slxlging
Sisters,”, the Misses Hall, who havo added muoh to!
the rnterest of these weekly gathfrings by their sweet;
voieeeJ and thenr ‘meritorious selectidn of melodres,
und states thut o general desire exists thut when the
mee"tings are fgain held, which wrll bein Beptember,,
thofr services may bo seoured. : y
Corrospondonts speak of the grest good pro.,
dueed In'various localities by tho lectures of Wumm,
Cruisit; w M, C, fa oo of the pioneers in the work of!
Refgrm, aiid has Jabored hard and long fin's stidoegh:)
fuléffort to 1doben tHe foundation stonés of tho Temple
of Exor? 1We'hopa bie Wil live:long enough ln"thlsz
world to 800 the old ediﬁoe oome down with o oragh,

mn.jesty of his love and wisdom, On thll plstform

and demonstrate it ? - At least, let them- investngo.to«

W.H Ponrnn. o

@uruhm Qtems.
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" The weather. lannshnd‘*hM been good for the
farmers, . The effeot upon vegetation throughout the
country, by the late rains, has been almost miraou-
lous: owing to the warm sun and high temperature
prevailing, the earth was like a hotbed, and the
warmth and moisture produoed results which may
bo sald to havo changed the face of the country in
three days. Acoounts’ from all sides.conour in re-
presenting the good done by the rain to bo immense,;
.and- the general oondltlon\ of all crops to bo most
satisfactory. .

A large floating la.ndlngstaso. which is belng oou-
struoted at the cost of the Liverpool Corporation; for
the nccommodation of sea-going steamers, is all but
completed.. When finished it will bo 1002 feot long,
or nearly threo times longer than the United -States
frigato Niagara, and 82 :feet wide; and communica-
tion will bo obtained with the shoro by means of four
past-iron bridges, each of which is 118 fect long and
18 feot 6 inches wide from side to side. The bridges
are constructed with ordingry tubular girders. on the
principle' of those formhlg part of tho Britannin
bridge, The mode of construction is prooisely the
samo ag that which has proved o successful in the
landing-stage for the sccommodation of passengers
by tho ferry-steamers at the George's pier. . ,

At the burial of M. Viellard, & French senator and
intimate friend- of tho Emperor, his brother an-
nounced that, by & speolal passage in his will, the
deceased had desired that his body might upon no
gocount enter' inside any church, but be borne ir.
mediately to the buryiag ground to be inferred with-
out the intervention of any olergy, Upon thisde-
claration not a few of those assembled took their
departure, and the hearse was prmeipally uecom-
paniéd to the cemetry by cmpty carriages and func-
tionaries about the court, who were not frea to do s
thoy chose. The clergy ask, if such were the princi-
ples 6f the Emperor’ 8 dearest fnend what are prob-
ably hisown?

Bunday parades ave permrtted on the grnnd pur-
terre at Windsor Castle, and the band of the. Royal
Horse Guards then performs its best music..

The Prince of Wales Lias taken lodgings for July
and August at Konigswinter, Germany, and is to pay
nine thousand dollars for his bed and board,

iThe oldest oak- in Engltmd stands in-the most
ancient park, belonging to the Duke of Portland, It
is.called the Parliament Qak, for it is said that Ed-
*| ward L held a parliament under its braxiches, It is
supposed to be 1500 years old. "Another remarkable
onk is a} Welbeck -Abbey, in Nottinghamshire,
which is famous for its oaks., This treois called
“The Duke’s Walking Stick.” It is 113 feet high.
Three other of these noble trees claim attention for
their extraordinary size and Jongevity, of which the
Greendalo oak is the largest.' Through its trunk a
conch rond is cut, and ite branches cover a space of
700 square yards. The Two Porters, standing near
oneof the park entrances, arc each 100 feet high ;
the third is called the Beven-Sisters, from having
soven’ stems rising nmety feet in height from the
trunk, The Calthorpe Oak,in Yorkshire, is noted as
being the largest oak in- Englnnd. Its glrth—js 78
feet. g

" Every clergyman in Bootlnnd has Leen furnished
with & book on Cnnada, settlng forth its odvo.ntages
to emigrants, -

The military service of Greot Brltaln frequires for
the present year, forty-five millions of dollars.

‘A'monster rock blast recently took place at the

powder wero fired off by clectricity, and one hun.
dred and sixty tons of reok were thrown down by the
explosion. -

Photographs of the paintings of the ancient mas-
ters, aro now taken with great suocess.: They afford
fine opportunities for collectors and students

ot e
Dramutis,

Tug Itatian Opere CoMPaNY, have closed their
performances at the Boston, and: that fine Theatre is
elosed-for the season. _There are various rumors, as
to the company with which it will open in Beptem-
ber, but we fanoy that fow aro in the secrets of the
nmanagement, and that therefore, all reports of ‘en-

gagements should be token for what. they are worth.

Wo trust that Mr. Barry will reorganizo the com-
puny entirely. Tt is'not for us to ‘advise, but we
think that new faces, of the , right sort, willl give an

tus:to thie coming season, whioh oould not be
aeh d in'any. otherway. . '

" We éonsider it as Necessary to ehunge ployers as

-

of things they 806 night after night., This is appa-

| vent in the non-paying houses upon the nights when

the stock’ company are announoed, without the at-
traction of a star. -

+ It is useless to soy that because one or two favor-
ites draw immensely, upon their benefit nights, that
it 'would be bad policy-to let them go. The average
recoipts of the season are the: only criterion by
which to judge. "It is not our wish to speak harshly
/| of any member of the company, during the past sea-
"so. The gréater portion of thei were hardworking
students, doing their best to.personify : the parts in
whioh they were cast. But the company lncked at
both ends, it lacked o commander, and whilo it pos-
sessed too muny inferior officers, it laoked in com.
mon soldxers. that is, all aspired, or were promoted
too high, elevated to positions which only. gtrict dis-
cipline and drill would cnablethem to fill emeptubly
to.themselves and the audience. RO,

We trust that wo shall eco a new eompany—one
worthy of the fincst tcmplo of the drumo in the
|w0rlds : e e

* HowAnrb A'rm:rmmr. At this comfortable theatre,
notmthstandlng tho gloomy wcdther‘, the audiences
hinve boen large, and of the hest olass.  The perform-
ancoes have been of & high order. “Tho Berious Fanu-
1y, the Love Cmase, and LoNDoN Assumancg, the
principal charaoters sustained by Mrs. Barrow, Mrs.
and ' Mr. E. L. Dnvenport, and John  Gilbert, never
have been g0 effectively rendored in this oity, as dur-|
|4ng tho past woek. Wo are glad to'see how hoartily
the audiendo' appreciate and applaud the  offorta of
this'réial star company, and would céunsel’ all who
wish t0 - ses, first olasa plays, acted i o' first claes
manner, to igproye. the, pregent opportumty. ‘We
think that thié company, With ‘péthaps-oné or two
additioiis could make the” Howasd to: Bostdn. what
Wallaak’s is to New York, and shohld ke to see the
‘attompt made, - et
<iglyy Mdeinid dnd'the NA'noxu. Wi b dolng a
¥ usiness. The lutter havlng reth the il 'l’hree
Fut Men” . . )

e v

cliffs, Holyhead. Twenty-one thousand pounds of

to change pln.ys. “Theatre goers, hnd espeomlly Bos-|
- | ton thedtre goers, are very “fond of novelty, and tire

Tue NvE' 0'orook. Suxu.—Lust evening &t pre-
olsely nine o'clock, Messra, Banderson & Lanergan’
diso one of thelr largest “shells -from flag-staff
hill on common, .and . we understa.nd that  the
samo will be repeated at nino o'clock each evening
(Bunday éxoopted) until after the' 4th of J uly next.
" Tug Navy Depanrasnt deoides that Gen. Houston
had no power to dismiss Com. Mooro from the

a8 navy, and allows him his puy under tho mto&
.Congress, -

Tur ErIscoPAY, FUND of the diocese. of Iowe, some’
$7,000, was investoed in lands & couple of-years or' 6o
ago. The lands thus purchased are now: estlma,wd
to-bo worth about $38,000,

Tug War DerARTMENT Jearns that thero are but

one hundred and fifty Semincle warriors under Billy

Bowlegs in-Florida, opposed to whom we have & reg-
iment of men.

Mrss Saran J. CoL.suny of Cho.plln, ‘Conn,, dled on

Tuesdny from the bite of a black ~spider—the third
‘death this scason from the same cause. Tho chew-

ing of catnip and bindiy the brulsed Lerb on tho
‘wound, is said to be & perreot ‘antidote.

Cmmrum Exrsiten—The Wesleyan Mothodist
Conferenoe, now in session at Toronto, C, W., has
expelled two of its ministers,~the Rov. Mr. Huugh
for carrying a pistol to shoot & young man who had
eloped with his deughter, and the Rev. Mr. Joncs,
because he jilted a young lady for a better’ Tateh,
‘DEATHt OF - A DISTINGUISHED Vmonrsn.—-llon.
Augustus Young, State Nnturahst and formerly
member of Congress from Vormont, died on Wednes-
day afternoon, aged 63 :

Crax CeLepRATION IN FaLy, Rm:n.—Tho onty of .

Fall River, despairing of getting encouragement from

the City Government for a proper cclebration of the
Fourtk of July, have held a medting, ‘and rade ar.
rangements for a monster clam chowder, and clam
bake,

Tue Porrraxp SreA “NaviasrioN Courm will
pass boats proposing to enter the Portland regatta
on the Fourth, from this city, to that, and back; free
‘of expense,

Heavy Taxes.—The asséssed taxes in Mnttapoi-
sett this year amount to ten dollars and forly cents
per $100 on the property valuation,

Tie Navy Dnmnrmzsr has determined to huve
one of tho five sloops of war, built by private con-
tract, for which proposals will soon bo issued.
Orrician pocuMeNTs show that no instguctions
were given by Sccretary Dobbin, cither to COg Mer-
win or Capt. Davis, relative to General ‘Walker or
his men,

PErsoNAL.—QGen. Cass is expected to return to
Wnshmgton from Detroit ubout the first of July.
New Frour has appoared in New York. It came
from Georgla, and was of fine quality.

Tur Biuiarp 8arooxs in Concord, N. II, have
been closed by the authorities.

YieLp or GoLn.—In the year 1829 the yield of do-
mestld golﬂ in the United States amounted to $320,-
000, Our annual yield of domestic gold now exoceds
$60,000,000.

Russia covers an area of soven millions of- square
| miles, about two millions of which are in Europe.
The population is nearly seventy millions,

A panuer in Germantown, N. 7., offims that e
makes $7000 o year clear profit from twelve acres of
land.

RamwwaY TRAOK §oALES are made at 8t. Johnsbury,
Vt., for the great Russian railway between St. Pet-
ersburg and Moscow. B

Om.—Sales of some three to four thousand barrels
of whalo oil have been made in New Bedford, with-
in & day or two, at from seventy to seventy-two
cents per gallon, R

Luyper.—The Surveyor's report shows a falling
off in the amount of lumher surveyed at Bangor the
Jpast year, compared with previous years.

Great ArrrictioN.—The Rev. Benjamin Hutchins,
Episcopal minister at Albion, Illinois, recently lost
by death seven children (two sons and five daugh-
ters) within ten days.

Gorp QuarTz. ~—Hundreds of tun of Californin '
gold- beurmg qﬁu.rtz rock are now stored in ware-
houses at 8an Franoisco, to be shipped to Now York
a8 bullo.st in returning, ships.

°

Srraw BonneTs,—Soven millions of straw bonnets
were monufactured in Franklin, Mass., last year,
oand as many more in Foxboro’, an adjoining town.

Hermina.—In Edgartown ‘this spring, says the
éozctu, 1058 barrels of hemng have been taken;-

wwwww

" Cota anuom will sail ‘in the next steamer for
California, and Mxs. Fremont leaves for Europe in
o dayor two, :

qun.—-A lotter from Mursexlles alludes to &
# now invention that lins been made; it s, to pre-

are flour, by a chémical process, o great deal finer
than by grinding; & snmple of the’ flour has been
sent to the Acudemy of Boience, in. Po.rrs, to.report .
“pon.”

Tug PoPULATION OF SramN.—A now census of Spain
is nearly completed, and will show & population of
17,000,000. 'The populo.tron in 1849, when tho last
census was token. was 14, 200000 includmg tho
Spanish colonies, 18,000,000,

A Novezry.—The New Orleans I’myuna has been
presented with an apple, grown in -that oity— the |
first New. Orleans opple,” it Boys, ‘we ever
saw.” )

. JEPFERSON Dsm, in his lete speeeh at Jackson,
Miss., mentioned a8 an illustration of the vastness of
our nntlouo.l domoin, the fact that during the four
years of the late administration, moro land was oe-
ded by the general government for internal improve-
ment and other legitimate purposes, than & third of
France, and atill we retain a publio domum equnl
w the entire arca of Europe.

Mosourro Brres—A certain preventivo to uttncks‘
of moaquitocs, black flics, &o./is said to be—-glyoen.
ino 4 oz, ofl of peppormint 2 1.2 draohms, ofl " of :
turpentino 4 drachms. Tho face, neok, hands, in
ﬁwt n.ll purts exposod, to bo rubbed thh the mlx.
mmmrxox o Omromm-—A caroful estlmnte
based on the lntest ‘'return of tho local assessors,’

892,860 ato Americhns, 65,000 tndians, 88,087 Ohi.

forelgners, hesides W persons,
o

~

makes th populotion of California 507,067, of whom

nese, 16,000 French,' 16000 Mexicu.ns, '10,000 Gerw
mans, 10,000 Irish, 2000 English, - and 16000 otheri

. Rovax Gastine.—A ‘nioted yillaln in Honorshls

Bnllre Poyton's distriot, was always a hard worker
againet the Colonel, but was obperved to be missing

on onc election day, -

* What's become of Bill Jones ?” osked the candi-

dalte, of Bill’s cronies,

Ah“tWell (;’ msxi)ouded the latter, « I b'lieve, he's been

shut up down in in, for rough gambling” -
“Rough gumhl%?;'lgwuhut’s xofg % o

in Georgin ?”’

# Why, cutting trunks off from bchlud stnges, and

suoh like.”

man to his servant girl. _
- # About fifty, sir,” replicd Bridget.

“ You ' are mistaken, Bmdgv.t, you gro not ovep
-twenty.”?
“ Yes, sir, that is it. I'm about twenty or fifty,
-some where along there,”
This answer indicates about the same degree of °
intelligence as that of an old groy—heudqd negro in
South Carolina ;—
© “How old aro you, Pete ?” said & gentlemun to
him one day.

1 dunna, Massa, I fecls berry old;
about five or eix hundred.,”
Joxino.— Well, Doctor,” said a chap, sutrenng
with the toothache, “how much do you ax for the
job? —GuF ! but you did it quick, though 1

4 My terms,” replied the dentist, * are one dollar.”?

“ A dollar for one minute's work! One dollar—
thunder! Why, a doctor down t'our place drawed o

‘spect T'so

lost his grip half a dozen times. I never sced suche
hard work—and he charged o only twenty-five
centé, A dollar for a minute’s work! O; git cout ]
you must be jokin’ [
* “Tur Country Sare.—A Western poot has decided
dgainst the ideg of the destruction of the Union, in
the following lines, composed in just one hour by &
Conneeticut clock :—
What! bust this glorlous Unlon up,
. And go to drawln’ triggers
Just fop o thundering parcel of
Emnnclpntcd niggers?
The eagléof America,
That low across the secas, .
And throw'd the bloody Britlsh Lion  *
Ker slam upon his knces;
* Bay, shall we rend him lm* from lim®,
-, Wun wing wun way and one t'other:
< An' every scperit pin-fether
A fiylug at cach other?
It can't o did!

A Bricur Sonorar—J4, is rolated by Miss Edge.

worth that a gentlemad; while attending an exami-
nation of a school, where every question was an-
swered With tho greatest promptness, put some ques.
tions to the pupils which were not exactly the same
found in tho book. After numerous. ready answers
to their teachers on the subject of geography, he
asked one of the pupils where Turkey was? She
answered, rather hesitatingly, «In the yurd with
the rest of the poultry,
A Westenn EpiTor once apologised to his renders
rjomewhat after this fashion: # We intended to have
hada death and marriage to publish this week, but a
violent storm preventgd the wedding; and the doctor
"| being taken sick himself, the patient recovered, and
we arp accordingly cheated out of both.”

Tne Teacner Posep.—) teacher nsked a bright
little girl, * What country\g_opposite to us on the
globe 77

% Don’t know,-sir,” was the answer.

% Well, now, pursued the teacher, "if I were to
bore a hole through the carth, and you were to goin
at this end, where would you come out ?” '

“ Qut of the hole, sir I replied the pupil, with an
air of triumph.

A Cuass iy Music,—« Fnrst class in sacred musio,
stand up. ' How many kinds of metre are there 9”7

“ Threo, sir—long metre, short metre, and mect’re
by moonlight alone "’

“Who told you that, you booby 7”

« Bill Jores, sir.”

'-

BPIRITUALIBT MEETINGS AND LEO-
" TURES.

Our rrlends wlll confer a favor on us and upon our readers
by sending us cach weck short reports of mectings held upon
the Babbath, or at any other time, with announcements of
futuro gatherings. 'We ghall also publish a llet of pubile leo-
turers and mediums who nre disposed to act ns'agents for this
paper and use some exertlon in their reapective localities toin-
creasg its circulation, Wil such ploase address us? Our object
{8 not only to make tho * Banner* uscful to Spiritualistens a
clusshmmc_publlc at large, butto every individual; and
for tlile purpose we sollclt tho personal co-operation of each
In tho work we ato carrying on.

Wtito to us, and talk to us as frocly as you would fice to
fuce. Let us forma conversational circle that shall extend
from one extremo of our country, (and of the world if you say
80,) to tho other,

Thero will bo Trance speaking by L. K. Coonley of Porland

Bunday tho 28th noxt, at 4 1.3 and 8 o'clock,

Hall, Babbath sfternoons. Speaking Ly entmnced modi-
ums.

CurLseA~0n Sundays, morning and evening, at Pnuoxr
Harr, Winnlesimmot street. I F. Goddard regular ‘speaker
— OARBDaRsonE =Meetingd At~ Washltigton  Hall, Wain
street, every Bunday aflernoon and ovening, at 8 and 7:¢'-
clock. Meetlugs ajeo at Walt's Hall, corner of Combridge
and Hompghlre street, at tho same hour as above,

"Bargw—~Moetings in Bownll strect Chufch, for Tranco
8peaking, every Sunday nficrnoon and evening., At Lycoum
Hall, regular mebtings every Bunday aﬂemoon and evenlng.
underthnupervlslon of J, 1, W, Tooneys .

LIBT 01!' AGENTB.

NEW Yom(. :

8. T, MusoN, No, 5 Great Jones Street, Now York Olty. ’
Jloss & Tousry, 103 Nassau Btrect, .
Tioxnas Hasrixos, 31 8tate Birect, Albany, . .

8. . Hox, 240 Rlver Bireot Troy. o “-
Jaues McDoxovan, No. 1 Exchange Building, UUOL

D, M, Dr.wxr, Arcade Hall, Rooheswr

F. A, Drovin, No. 47 South 'l‘hlrd Btreel, Phllndolphll. .
Bsnnv & Nexck, 836 Raco Btreet,”

H. Tav1oR, Baltimore.. .

DuNcax & Inxes, 102 Vino Street, Clnclnnltl.

Hawxes & Brorugr, Cleveland Ohlo,

Nxr & Brorugns, Toledo, Ohlo.

MoNawLy & Co, 76 Dearborn Streot, Chicago, Ill.

J, Hawoy, Wutch Towengbuilding, Adrian, Mlchr

A D'ArereMont, New Orloans, . L

W. V. 8prNER, cortier Washington and Wehr Streeu, llolion,
FrvxrueN & Co., No. 9 Court Btreot, Bosto:

Joux J, Dyer & Co No. 11 Court Avenug, Bonton.,
sA. WiLLIAMS & Co., 100 Wnshlngwn Btreot, Boston.
Redpina & Co., 8 Btato Streat, .

E, 8, McDoxaLy, 78 Central Btmet. Lowell. o
B, B Nxouou, llurllngum, VL :

FARTICULAR' NOTIOR.

Th g0 deslrous of receiving this paper by mail, are Infbrm«l
that ?noneysnnt in nqour:gnso lf,’u'.?f, wzlll bo et our ki

PR

R

t

+ .7 NOTIOH. % ”"' ud
COONLEY, of Portland, Mo, Traxos Ermaxza
Hnn&o Mzpiyx, will sm;‘:: calls to lecture in smna, Mas-
sachusoits, or Connecticut: muswering Theold oeouonl
in ‘the u;unoo stato, He moy be addrossed at t|
une

E

bling down

tooth for me two years ago, and it took him two
“|hours. e dragged me all around the room, and

CrarLESTOWN,—Mectings are held regularly at Washington

" Wise.—How old are you, Bridget?” said a gentlo- .

and Intorprotations by W. IL Porter, at tho Muslc Hall on

N

For térs, spo advertisement on the eighth page. . R
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[Bntered sccording to Act of Congress, in- the year 1857, by
WirLtan R, Havoxy, in the clerk (]
coun of lluuchuseus.]

Oftice In”the mn.nct

h seems to vi:
one's ﬁngerl on the table, & jar whic
brate throughout the whole frame of that piece ¢ of

lllll YEARS WITH Tll lllllll

"OLD AND NEW WORLD:

BEIXO A NARRATIVE OF THE VISIT OF NES. W, R. HAYDEN

20 ENGLAND, FRANCE AND IRELAND; WITH A BRIEP
" ACCOUNT OF HER EARLY EXPERIENCE A8 A
MEDIUM FOR SPIRIT MANIPESTATIONS
IN AMERICA,

BY DR, WILLIAN R.-HAYDEX,

[Continued.]

It was on my return from a visit fo Canada, in
March, of the present year, that I first took advan-
tage of an opportunity of making the personal ac-
quaintance of these tricksy spirits, and although the
exparience which followed may be both small in sub-
stanco and scanty in detail, it may be as well, for the
sakeof preservmg the order of date, tointroduce them
here, only premising that at the period mentioned, 1
was rather inspired by motives of curiosity as to the
wodus operandi, than any interest in the subject itself,
‘or confidence in the good faith of its promoters,
There was no difficulty in 4l|scover1ng o respectable
siedium, several then practising i Boston, hnnng
cards for distribution in this form: “Mr. and Mrs. H,,
—— Street; Spmtual Conversazione and Mamfaali-
tions.”

It secmed more satisfactory that the mecting
should take place elsewhere than at the medium's
bhome; it was thereforé arranged that the latter, a
Mrs. H——,a lady, of much respectability, married,
and resident in Boston, should, accompanied by her
husband, attend and take the chairat a magnetic
circle,” to be formed ag the house of a friend of my

own. Long and familiar intercourse with the mar- -

vels wrought by that weird brotherhood, Messrs.
Robin, Jacobs, Houdin, Anderson, &c., had prepared
me to expect, without emotion, inany things appar-
ently inscrutable to the unmechanic mind, and, if I
femember rightly, the predominant impression ‘on
my mind, as I procecded to the Spiritual rendezvous,
was one of regret at having been induced, by the
fancy of the moment, to countenance o deception 8o
absurd as that which I expected to witness. The
reflcction, however, eame rather late, and one thmg
only is certain, that no one ever yet entered a *mag-
netic circle” in a less indulgent mood; with less will
that the spirits, or their earthly representatives,

should prove correspondent to command ; a more in- -

" “tense desire that the wires and other portions of the

v

machinery should be out of order; and the whole

thing cventuate in something supremely ridiculous.
How far these amiable expectations were realised, we
shall presently sce. I found the party, with tho ex-
ception of the medium and her lord, already assem-
‘bled. _ It consisted.of only six or eight persons, all of
whom I knew, and knew beside thcy‘were all,excepting
one, of various degrees of skepticism. In a few
, minutes the expected parties made their appearance.
Mrs. H—— was a tall, nngnther handsome woman,
with a small fine head, and intelligent eye. With
regard to expression, if I might be permitted to apply
to o lady’s countenance such a term a8 “wide awake,”
it would, perhups, best convey my opinion. About:
her partner, thero appearcd nothing remarkable, ox-’
cept, indeed, that he wore clenner linen and nails
than is customary with the middle classes of his
‘earncst and practical countrymen, He, however,
olothed himself with n sudden and unexpected inter-
est, by informing the circle, in & tone of solemn re-
gret, that he himself had been & medium, although,
since January twelvemonth, ho had been unable to
obtain any manifestations,—tabooed, in short, by his
disembodied friends. ~ For this phenomenon he would
not pretend to nccount. It was strange, he might
add annoying,—but it was no wmatter. A well-bred
murmir of condolence having passed round, followed
by & sort of random hope from some one; bearing re-
feronce to that indistinct epoch known as “ better
times,” it was proposed to form the circle, and go
to business, Previously, however, we were urgently
requested to examine the table, This was done, and
the object in question was unanimously pronounced
to be o simple dining-table, of the "sexpede species,
without draws, of course, and capable of accommo-
dating with case, twelve individuals of ordinary

breadth,” It was innocent alike of castors and of oil,*
and was in cemplexmn dull, unhenltky, and cadave- .

YOus, *

Around this. tnble, then, we now arranged our-

#elyos, and having thus already performed what, ac-
ording to the mathematiclans, is an impossibility,

i e, “squared the circle,” the proceedings com-

monced with a long pause, during which the faintly

»interesting crackle of a corset, whose fair wearer was
' gvidently in a condition of ‘considerable .alarm, was

]

the only sound aydible.

‘Hark! atap!
v Wasit?

No.

Evorybody glanced xnterrogntlvely at tho medium.
Medium gravely. inclined her head, as who ehould
say— -

" 0f course, my good friends. What elso did you
expeot ?—say "

- Anothertap!.. Neerer. -No mistike. about it now. .

Three rapid - taps. Five! Tho’ spirits_gre hore.
('l‘hnt corset will give way.) Hark!

“Tho celebratett~¥ounds—be. their qrigin what it
N8y, —8re o_ertulnly of & novel and peculiar charac-
ter, Nothing that bears the slightest affinity to -
them—as mere sounds—has ever yet visited my ears.
It is stated, and 1 had afterwards opportunities df
.observing, that the rnpplnge are not glways of a pre-
-oisoly similar kind, the media declaring that they can .
distinguish tho spirit by the variations of-the sound

(a8 a resident in London recognises a visitor by his
knook) ; but the prevailing rap is of-ono cspecial
kind, and can be, perhaps deseribed in no better way
than by requesting the roader to fancy n bird, say &
phoasant—of considerable power of bill, confined in
.. & atrong wooden -box, and pecking vigorously to get
out, The working of the needles of the electric tole-
graph will, perhaps, supply the mext approximate
sound. 'These raps apfear to possess no particular

fooation. On and under the tables, by the walls, the |

. fire place; behind tho stove, without the window, far
or near, loud or low, the smgular phenomonon puz.
slos and evades ono—tho very ignis fatuus of ncous.
tos. - Though styled raps they are, in point of fact,
neithr raps, taps, knooks, pecks, nor any other re-
. 4ho correcter name. One gentloman, writing on
- the laneet, but without advocating either side of tho
question, has heppily termed them puliations=-a word ;
fu!lyjuﬁﬁed by the ciréumstance that, howeyef sbft

nemlnsly remote the wundl mny be, by pleol.ns

. "‘. uJ‘l i

apecies of percussion. «Detonation” would -

‘g ‘ v A
! N

) oL e v

furniture, s plainly perceptible. The 'ides of some

‘electrical influencg is- perpetually :eeurrlng to one's
mind ; and nlthol‘x‘éh on the present occasion, noth-

ng transpired to fayor that opinion, I am well-as-
lsuf'ed ml: on others phenomens. have been ‘witnessed
sufficiently indicatory of the preeence of thatsubtle
and- powerl'ul agent. *

The raps having now become both numerous and
distinct, the Medium opened the ‘conversation, by ask-
ing in a low, clear tone, and asif addremng some-
thing enshrined in the table:—

« ]a our circle pmperly formed ” .

. Dead silence. . .

« Do you wish any nlteruuohn i
“Rap; (yes.)

«Is this nght? pomtmgte Mrs. M.

Rap, (very loud.) .

“]s this ?” indicating myself '

Silence, which (contrary to earthly etxquette) im-
plies a negative.
+ «This ?” it appears, had, in his desu-e to be near
the fountain-head, unduly exalted himself, and had
to withdraw, covered with blushes) to the lower end
of the board, Mr, W, proceeding fo -the top vice the
author, degraded. Certain othe ges, however,
disproved any idea of personnhty, and the only cir-
cumstance worthy of notice was, ‘that the relative
position of the Medium and her husband continued
unaltered—that isito say they were separated by
nearly the length of the table, several of the party
occupying the intermediate space.
" The conversation was then resumed.
“Are you satisfied ?”
. Many raps, from different dnrectlons, ag in the af
firmative, }
« Are the Spirits numerous ?”
Rap.
“May we expect mnny eommumeetlone '
Rap.
One of the circle then took up the dialogue.
« What Spirit, whom 1knew in the flesh is pree-
ent?” -
Five raps for tho alphabet. This had been plaoed
readyon the table, and, as the querist passed her pencil
slowly along the line of letters, each, ag it was need-
ed, was indicated by a clear, distinct rap.. The word
thus spelled out was very short, “Ida;” and was
the name of a sister of the querist,'many years de-
censed.
Tho'invisible respondent was then called upon to]
describe the personal appearance of the departed (her-
gelf)) and did so, sketching: a rapid portrmt of a very
beautiful blonde—long golden ringlets, bright com-
plexion, blue eyes, &, &e.
« Height ?” asked the querist.
Three feet two tnches,” was the prompt reply.
The circle startcd—a segment of it even smiled—
for this sudden condensation of so mnny charms into
the dimensions of &. pocket Venus, ecnrccly harmo-
nized with the image W& had all silently conceived.
But the questioner retdined her gravity, and ex-
plained that her sister, Ida, whose appearance had,
it appears, been described with the utmost accuracy,
died while in Europe, at the age of eight.
Questions were. then propounded by various par-
tiés, but s they liad reference, in general,- to local
or family matters, it was not easy to test the accu-
racy or intelligence of the replies; I only remember
that the questioner frequently evinced considerable
sprprise. So far, however, nothing of what occurred
had carricd wth it tho slightest conviction of any
preternatural agency, the sounds themselves constitu-
ting by far the most remarkable portioni of the exhi-
bition. 'These, it must be owned, were puzling in
tho extreme. . How, and by whom were they engen-
dered? If by the Medium, (who sat perfectly com-
posed, with her hands visible,) it was singular that
however distant from her.the questioner might be,
however rapidly the alphabet was run over, (andlet
it bo added, the characters were of & size to be all
but indistinguishable across the table) the raps
never failed to indicato .with the greatest prompti-
tudo-and precision, the required letter. If it be
thought that the AMedium’s husband lent his asslst-
ance, it is noticeablo that, during some portion of the
time, he, at the request of one of the circle, placed
himself apart, in & position in which it was mani-
festly impossible for hrm to see elther his wife or
alphabet. o

During the questlonmg, Ihad been reﬁectmg in
what mannerto pul somse satisfactory test to the
assimod pmwrnnturul mtelhgenoe of our Spmtual
visitors,

Antd now, my dear skeptno, in consrderetlon of the|
perfect candor with which I have endeavored to place
before you, my. friend, and the readers generally,
both failure nnd success, both manifest absurdity
and apparent wisdom, in referenco to those same
manifestations Jgi me hope the littls I have' now
to relate may-be acceptable in its fullest 52188,
with the understanding that you yourself could not
" |have been morg completely on your. guard, more
anxiously suspicious, than was I, nor could the most|
zealous member of 8ir Richard Mayne’s ¢ deg.zctxves"
been meplred with greater anxiety to,.unrevel the
woof of an ingenious fraud. Suffer me, Skeptxo,
draw your special attentid to his, bece.use.xehght
and simplo a5 wos the experiment, I date from its|.
result, the altered feeling with which I thenceforth
regarded theso phenomens, and the destruction, (as
far ‘a8 my own opinion went,) of the first of those
theories hereafter ‘propounded, viz :—that the solu-
tion of the rapping mystery must be sought for
among-tho wonders'of the Mechanic art, In short,
«{ a8 another apostate has wntten,—De ¢ jour, tomba
mon incredulity.”

I recollected that I had in my pockét o pncket of
letters, eight or ten in number, most of them from
Europe, aud not of very recent date. They were
seoured with -an India rubber band.” From'these,
without loaking at them, I solected two of the smaller,
thosize and form of which had noeffeot in refreshing
my remembrance as to the writers, On ita coming
my turn to converso with tho “ powers invisible, !
asked as usual,—

«Will any Bplrit eommunionte with me ™.
Rap. v
“Oue.nyeubjeot?’ Tt e T

"Rap, b

“ Will you_ tell me the namee of the wrltere ol’ n.ny
two her6?? v . Sy e

1 A

Bﬁp Voo b [ A
the table,

Accordingly I placed the two . lotfers on
the addresées downwards, and the seqle rexnoved.
' - 70 3% QONTDNURD, . ;

‘A llt’e  agreeing with dlvine tnfth opene the lnten-
| nal, L maa, ., ¢ Great pe peace hove they whloh love thy

.{ any one, to attash

coumunon FROM A exs'mn.
We have long been aware of the dlﬂimrlty expen
enced by spirits in their eﬂ'ortu to reach their friends

dead, and" in ‘the’ grave, but, having passed on to 8
more refined and exalted state of existence, yet live
to love and walch over, guide and guard thoze whom
they have left behind. OQur thoughts have been mgre
specially directed to this recently, by the receipt of

and dates. Tt was called forth by-the fact thata fows
weeke sinoe we published a communication from one
who expressed a wish to address her sister. It was
written in '-lleamoet loving and grateful language,
and told all & one's hopes and faiths; al-

| luded to her present happy ibode, and thanked ‘tho

pister on earth'for the many acts of kindness with
which she illumined her path to the unseen world,

Doubtless with angel love this gpirit watched the
course ‘of - that meesage Sufficient evidence of its
correctness in- leadmg points having been ascer--
tained, it was published in our columns. Then
some friend whom' the spirit could approach was in-
fluenced to obtain a copy, and hand it to herfor
whom it was mbre especially written,

How waa it reeelved? Did she ‘recognise the fa-
miliar style and tone of the spirit eister; and, doing
8o, accept rt 2 Let the sub)omed letter, addressegl to
us, ANBWET -

Siz,—~I have had intruded upon my notice a poper
styled “The Banner of Light,”  in which appears a
pasagraph, purperting to come from the * Spirit!’ of
e this opportunity of rnformlng
you that I was lugh incerised ot the presumption of
er, name {0 any such comimuni-
cation, Ican understand the pohcy of 8o doing, but
not the rxght.

If spirits were permxtted to retnrn, (whwh I doubt
“ | exceedingly,) would they not come to their own
homes, where they would be appreciated, and in o
more dignified manher? I think they would. Reli-
gion, reason axd common sense confirm my opinion.

It may be said, there are some more impressible
than others, and there are those who, by their peculiar
organization, are fitted for * Mediumship,”” one glance
at this will suffiee, ~ -

Take the mediums of the highest grade of modern

Spiritualism, and We cannot find that our ‘Heaverly
Father has endowed themt with any remarkable de-
gree of sensitiveness,—there is no great intellestual
culture,—or hrgh aspiration, wo find nothingin their
lives indicative of their high calling ; and if the as-
sociate communicatfons are o type of the class resi
dent in the spirit land, 1 should say it was not very
desirable, espeeully to those;most pnrnculnr in this
| world.
Koy i concluslen, I request you in - fiiture to msert
nothmg in ybnrdepnrtmcntof the “Banner of Light,”
in conneotion with her name, exoept through the me-:
diumship of her gigter.

This letter displays the usual amount of i 1gnornnce

e ke : 11

| of the most familiar truths known. to all who have

had any experience with the subject, genernlly ex-

/| hibited by those who undertake to refute its claims.
The inquiry, whether if ppirits could return, (which, .

by the way, the writer pakes special pains to inform
us she “verymuoh doubts,”) they would not first visit
their own homes, and that in a more ¢ dignified man-
ner,” seems to come with o very ill grace from one

availing herself of the only mode of addréssing her.

It is evident that if those who havesleft this state of*
existence desire to communicate with their friends

on earth, the means employed by them to do B0 uuat.
be euch as they have e.t hand, and not sueh 88 -wo
shall dictate, - f"

The criticism npon lhe medmms, whom it is esti-
mated number not less than fifty thousand in this
country alone, will be réad with a quiet smile at the
assumed knowledge of the. “intellectual culture,”

governing that great army of oco-workers with the
gpirit world. If our correspondent objeots to the
« nsgociate® communications,” by which we under-
stand her to allude to the messages; We can 01;13 that
in every case wo have published, they have be:
faras we could ascertain, in accordance with the cbnr-
acter of the spirits when they dwelt among us, and
that we- are constantly in reeexpt of letters from
those who are perfect strangerp to the medium and
ourselves, attestingto the indisputable evidence they
bear of their gebulneness. “Even the communication
to which our friend pn.rtlculnrly alludes, was spoken
of by friends and acquaintauceg-of the spirit, as
“ precisely like her? in sentimefit and lnnguuge

In conolusion, we would say to thi sister, fnvesti-
gale. The gr(ﬁt object of the messtiges we pubhsh is
to mduce exafnination, Tt is not expected you will’

They only come to attract your attention, to call you
out from the busy whirl and turmoil of earth, to the
“calm'and qyjet of o spiritual life; to resurrect your
soul from the tomb of dead forms and lifeless creeds,
and introduce you into-‘the temple of & living and
active faith==s faith that” grasps spiritual things as
realities, and believes fn - God. because it feels that-
God mthln.

BTABTLING EVIDENOE oF BPIBI'I‘
IDBENTITY. .

te:estmg proof -of spirit. lynuty ‘was_given: to a
young man, for the particulars of which we are-in-
to| dabted to & friend in whose statoment the utmost re-
hnnoeennbeplaoed. R L

.'The young man was a gooptio, . one who leughed

tha Spiritualists hold regular meetings: =

At ono of these a lady medium’ of thiscity was an-
nounced fo speak, and amongthe many who thronged
to the hall on the ocoasion was a ' lady .accompanied
by the young man alluded to.. But he adoompanied
her no farther than the door ; that was a8 far as his
moral courage, backed as it was'by his respeet “for
the lady; would allow him to go. - :

Ho had no sooner left the door then a strange and
unaccountablo influence came. over him, and, not-
withstanding his repugnanoe- to doing 8o, he felt
compelled to return, Ho seated himself in an ob-
seure part of the hall, not wieﬁg to be seen or have
it known that he was at a Splrltun,liet’s mooting.

‘When tho address was finighed - the medium- was
suddenly controlled by another. influence’ thau that
of the spirit who had - beep: spea.king.: and leaving
‘the platform with her eyes oloeed, ehe passed
through the audienoe directly” tb where_the young
man aat, and throwing her. arms around - his neok,

| exclaimed, 60 88 to bo heard distinotly by sll pres-

ent, , the ‘attention of: everybody belng drewn to
‘hery— L

My dear s son, forglfp your . mother for desorting
you in childhood, - Oh, how I regret what Idid. Oh,

2 ,,_,

il Jaw,” nnd nomns shall olfend ‘them,:
By

o

i f.‘,l i ey

ohoking.” Se b
Jhe medium: then fe gnd,sem t\lrne ,elnpsed be.
‘ fol'e sho weu{to ll, solo :‘ The young

‘ N . BATEANRAL

on earth, and of oonnnclng tbem that, they are not *

a letter ‘which we publish below, withholding namies .

who thus turns her back upon a loving sister-spirit .

the ¢ aspxretlone,” and the deep heart-born motives

be convinded of the truthof spirit infercourse by them,

.Jn & fown about thirty miles from this’ elty ‘an in’

e.nd ridiouled at the mere mention of the subject of
Spirituslism. In the town of which he is & resxdent -

{ dotorgive me. I unnot spepk; sny -more; I am,

mnn lenghed nt the strange action. of the xnedmm,
and at the same time felp & little  indignint: at: the
idea of thus being made the oentre of attraction of &
large public audience in connection with &' nubject
of which he had no very exalted- opinion,* -

before I came that it was humbuag, now I know -it
is, for here my mother professés'to come to me from

my father’s house.”
This was, indeed, a strange eﬂ'au-. Bpmtm.lmts
wondered .how it.could be, whils gceptics boasted of
& new weapon agmnat the truth, and laughed heart—
1ly at the unexpocted turn of affairs,
. The young man went home and-a once relnted the
ocourrence to his father, who received the account
with surprise, and eturtled the son mth the follow-
mg remarks:
«I am not a Spiritualist; I do not know anything
about it, but that must have indeed boen your own
mother who thus addressed you ; .and now that the
fact is thus unexpectedly made ‘known, I will give
you the particulars. Théy are these:—When you
were two months old and lay in a cradle in the kitch-
en, your mother who was engaged in her houschold
work was by some sudden impulse led to destroy her
life by hanging. This will account for the strange
la.nguage of the medium, and for the remark that
was choking.”
'.l'he young man’s views of the subjeet at thn.t mo-
ment became materially changed, - and the fact be-
coming known created much interest and led & large
.number to further investigation of 8 eubJect that
was presented to them mth guch eterthng evi-
denee of \truth. A

BPIBITB AT A DISTANOE A

A gentleman called on & medium of tlne‘ city
a short time since and. received indisputable
evidence of the presence of his spirit friends. ‘But
this man had public opinion to face.and the laugh-
ter aad ridioule of acquaintances to bear up against
should he avow publicly . the convictions of his own
soul. He was agked what his view of the subject
was,” Having & few moments previously involun-
tarily exclaimed, * it is really my friend B—it
was fairly concluded: by the interogator that his
answer would be in accordance with the fact.

- But no; he hesitated ; found .it difficult to keep
the truth that would burst from his hps from doing

- { 8o, and remarked that it was « astonishing ; 7’ ‘that

he had no doubt it was spirit, but the. lady being a
olairvoyant beheld the spirits, and that it was's fool-
ish to suppose. the spirits to be present "

He fancied that the’ spirits were wholly uncon-
soious of being observed by thoso on earth; and that
the medium was like one standing at a distance and
looking at an object through a spy glass.” This view
of the subject supposes the spmt world to be passive.
to our-own, which every thmklng mind will at once
gee to be very far from the ‘truth in the case, the

, mnmfestatnens proving it to be’ dlrectly otherwise,

WONDERFUL PRESENTATION oF
FLOWERS. .

Algdy residing in Charlestown was some weeks

gince told that & spirit fnend would’ brmg her &

boquet of ﬂowers, and that, in the offering, would be

saveral _orange | "blossoms.  Very litte was thought

of’ the promise, t.he lndy not having muoh if any,

|faith in the facts of Spiritualism. Bhe lmd.m a

word, forgotten the circimstance, until recentlyref
minded of it, anner which she will not soon
forget. ~ Seated in her room, on tho third floor of the
house, the window being open, she was surprised
upon seeing & boquet come from without, as if
thrown in by some one passing. She started at the|
sudden appearance of the flowers, and instantly
thought of the spmt promise. y
but saw no one; mdeed, wero & dozen below, not
one of them’ could Kave thrown a light parcel of
flowers to such ! & height and directed its course into
the roomi, in tlxe manner in Wluch this came.

them, but. snyr none The wmdow was closed for
the night, bttt luhsequently, on opening it, the lady
was a secqfidtime ;gugprised by finding.a dehoetely
arranged:buih, of; orange flowers. Thus was the

the firm faith of the ministration of angels.

EVENTS IN SALEM, : :

Mr. G. B. Edwards, of Salem, he.s furnished us
with an account of manifestations that have recently
ocourred in that city; in the presence’ of M. Foster,
as the medium. Commumcetiens were written, giv-
ing facts only kuown to our correspondent and the
spirit from whom they pllrported to come; a table,
weighing not lesa than oné hundred-and ﬁfty pounds,
with books, lamps, papers, &oc., wds raised by the

- {unseen from the floor, and whirled about several|.
_ | times, no hands being upon it at the time. Many

interesting inc¢idents and proofs of the nearness of
the spirit world took place, which proved convincing
to séveral skeptlcel minds, and productive of much
800(1- :

|'THE MEDIUMSHIP OF BOMNA,MBULIBM.

The following instanco is related with much mar.

) velousneee by one of our exchanges, and is fieely

qnoted by papers tha think they are domg good ser-
vice in ridiculing Spiritualism. It #ill-Be accepted
by Spiritualists as one of the ten thousand ;—

The Fulton® (N. Y.{ Palrwt relates that a Miss
Mary Starr of that place, is in . the habit of getting
up, lighting a lamp, taking paper and pencil, and
writing several stanzas of poetry while in a som.
nambulio state.  One night, fearing some nccident
might, ocour, her uncle'removed the light from her
room, but she arose as .usual and wrote her poetry
in perfect darkness. It was foundto be.well yrrit-
ten, correctly’ punotuated and the: ruled hnelke

rately followed. This has been repeeted from mght
to night, cach time & new piece heing produced.
Bho has no knowledgo of the mapter’ heraelf--oe.m
not repent & word of the. poetry: she produces, and
insists that she does not write lt. Hor frionds watoh
her closely ; they havo interrupted her whilo writ-
ing, when she soems like one aroused’ from n'deép
slumber, and cannot- finish ‘the* linie, "or éven the
noxt word of the stanza she'haj to" bo writing,
She has sometimes fallen -into'
day-time, when her-¥riting impulse:comes on..

~ The littlo rose by the wayeidé Is ‘ns good ds the
highest treo upon theiountain’s top. “The drauglit
of water from tho oool eprlng is 68 sweet as though
from the river thow' dldst drink. Then, canst thou
not be good and ,evén thongh lowly, very 10‘,.
ly in en.rth’ly p‘oe'ﬁeialons‘? o

Weo intended. 40, have; pnbliahed. in this mlmber,
the remarka of Mr. G./W. Keeno: bofore. the 4 Lynn
Iftorary, ,Au,ooietlon:," but;are. obliged to omit:them

# Why," said he, * jou are all deluded; I thought ;

the spirit world, when I left ber a fow. heure slnee at :

promise fulfilled,.ahd & doubting mind established in| =

'tgondition in the|

for want;of xoom, Ther ill appoar next woski'. Y (

oo Garresgondense.s

- SPIRITUALISMIIN. 1803, ' . ‘-

friend in ' Connecticat, and" would - solicit for it ths
special attention of church members and the olergy]
I accidentally found & number of ‘the Conneetizit
Evangelical Mogazine, dated March, X802.. On look.
ing vver the book, my eye first reeted B & COmmy.
nication, the" heading of which was in these words;,

' 4THE AGENCY OF CREATED UNEMBODIED
wHETHER Goop o Eviz, ox Mumnn«'rmswomu

. Knowmg, as I.do, that those of the present dny who

belicve in such agenacy, are called dupes and (.

by the so cailed Orthodox churchee,“}l’:.m mdm
send you an ‘extract from the article found beneath .
the above heading, in a Magasrine, edited by fifteen
Congrogational: clergymen, among whom were Zimo.
thy Dwight, Jeremiah - Day, both Presidents of Yala
College; also Smally, Trumbull, Strong -and Ely,
names not unknown to fame or without honor in
ehurchee, that their opinion may be compared irith
the opinions of the clergy of the present dey. '.l:hg
article commences thus:— . -

« In attending to this suh;ect, it is not proposed t
consjder the case of demoniacs, nor of prophets, to
whom the will of God has been revesled by the min.
istry of angels. These are preternatural; but to
‘sttend to the usual agency of such spirits upon men,

«It is unnecessary that such agency be first prov.
‘ed, for the spirit of the age, in progressing towards
infidelity, i¢ leading many to question the e.gency of
any invisible created beings with maxn, and to con: -

much as formerly, ditend to the subject.
«Is it not an. argument of some weight, in proof
of the agency of such spirits with us, that their ex-

us and we had no conoern with them, the knowledge .
of their existence would perhaps be useless; aud. if-.
80 is it reasonable to suppose that it would haive been
revealed any more’ that the existence and circum.
stances of the inhabitants of the planets, if, accord.
ing to analogical arguments, there are any such, - If
it bo objected, that wo have no organs, by which such
spirits can bave access to our minds, it is sufficleny
to observe, that the objector will doubtless conf
‘that he does not 8o fully understand the structure o
the mind, nor that of created spirits, as to hive surd
grounds of - confidence that his -objedtion- is “well
founded. It is. reaonable to suppose and believe -
tha} unembodied spirits have somo means of inter-
course with each other, and therefore corporeal or,
gans in their situation are .not necessary to mutual
intercourse, and can we conceive of any t}ung to pre-
vent their having some similar way of access tohs?

» Besides, the geperal dependence of one part-of

God’s works upon Whother, as far as our fcquaintance
extends, renders it at least probable that thers is
some communication with those spirits, -But tha
holy Seriptures furnish us with full evidenoe.' - Re. -
specting the agency of evil spirits, we are.informed *
that Satan worketh in the hearts of- the children‘of
disobedience,—blindeth the minds of them'that. be-
lieve not,—filled the hearts of Annanias and Sap, phira.
to lie to -the Holy Ghost,—entered Judas, the apos. -
tate,—sent his messenger to buffet Paul,—and even
tempted Christ hjmself. On this account.men are
warned by the Seriptures to take heed that they do
not fall into the snare of the devil, and are directed
to resist the devil, with the assurance that he will
flee' from them. Since evil epirits have su
agency on men, it is but reasonable to sup; that
good epirits have at lenst an egual agency, and the
Seriptures confirm  the jdea. 'Lhey inform us that -
God giveth his angels charge over his &aints, to keep
them in all their ways,—that they are ministering
spirits,-sent forth to minister to them who shall be
heirs of salvation. I_pass-over the numercus in.
stances in.which they have been commissioned to
bear the special messages of God to Lot, Manoak,
Méry, the shepheérds, and ethere. It is presnmed
the agenoy in question is proved.
-« The Bpirit of God is the great agent of sanctifi.
cation, but how much we are indebtéd to good angch
for our seriousness and prescrvation' from it, is im.
posslb,le for us to declde God often uses theu m
istry.”

- I'would give you the whole of the article, but peb .
haps you may think it too long to be inserted in
your valuable paper. Indeed, I think enough has
‘begn already quoted from it to show that the fathers
in the Orthodox churches, believed in the agency of
departed unembodied spirits upon mankind, and for-’
ther, they believed that a disbelief of this mportant
truth had a tendency to lead men to mﬁdehty, or
rnther, in the words of the writer, * The spirit of the
age in progressing towards infidelity, is leading many 1o
queauan the agency of any invisible crested beings unlh
man, and to congider the tdea romantic”” And the op-
position of the clergy of the present day, to the great
truths of the * Spiritual l’hxlosophy," shows that
they are not advancing onward in truth, but that
their movéments ‘have been" retrograde and bnoll-

ward.
Your Fnend in Truth and Progress,
: ‘ N D. Nomron, =

M= Em'mn,—About ﬁve years smee, I was called
to visit & child ten .years of age, residing” about
seventy niles. -from Boston; Who from infhnoy had
been afflicted with epxleptxe fita; they were frequent
and sévere. The father mtnoduced me to his lndy

and said,  this is the doctor I saw. sometime 'ago, -
that was to cure me. . Ishall have no more fits, bnt
epnems ‘for a short time; a.nd then be well.” Ba.xd he,
 Whereo is your over coat '?” T remarked that'it was
in the'hail, Ho went out, and soon brought it w'lna
mother, telling her to 'mend it, saying, “Was 1 not
right as to the buttons, and colorof the coat; wluoh
was & snuff brown ?” - I apologized and remonstrat-
ed with the lady, against her mending'it. She Bid,"
the-child four months before, reme.rked, thnt ehe saw
a person of my 8izé and appedrance, wearing glesscs,

house, o.nd that sho was to mend it, .the girl by
found o thread at that time, of the same color, And.
thrended & needle, which' at the . time, her, moth
was’ to pnt it in her ‘needle’case, until that time,
They were ‘unbelievers in Spmtunhem, and said
was ‘strange,. but sich sights' were'common wlth heri.
Yet when gll were out of the rooin, and the miss' in
our lep, we, called on the spirits, (I' wag' not abe
lievér at that'time, but was mvestxgeting.) and were -
answered with &'rap. The results of ‘may. practich
was as she had told it would bé. At the thnd ehb
seld she saw me come into the hall, 1 hnd hever been
in that scction of eountry, and she néver cammo wheib .
Iwos, The coat Ihad from the tnilor, the dny be-
fore the vision, and had not been worn,” -+ %)
I have had tio cases -very ‘simila¥, and have uiMr
geen an attempt to explain the * spiritunly phenolll"
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ANNER OF

e “Wessenger,

Under this head we shall publish such communications as |

may bp given us through the mediumship of Mrs, J. H.
- Qowaxnt, whose eervices are engaged exclusively.for the
Bannerof Light. =~ - .~ . .

" The ohject of this de;fnrtmant. is, as fts head partially Im-
plieg, the conveyanco of mbasages from. departed Bpirita to
thelf friends and relalivea on earth.

- Thoso-communicalions are not published for literary merit.

: The truth is all' we ask for. Qur questions are hot noled=
only the answors given to them. Thoy are published aa
communicated, without alteration by us. .

. By 'tho publication of thess messages, we hope to show that
eplrits carry the characteristics of thelr-earth lifa to that be-
yond, and do away with the erroneous notlon that they aro
any thing bus Finrra beings, llable to err liko ourselves, It
is dope;ldthat th‘llsﬂwm. lx}ﬂu:a::ol pﬁoplo wb;w the spirits"
and not do any thing nst thelr Reas0xN, bbcause thoy have
Boon advisod by thom oda b o yhav

Kl

N \'William/l’. Gookin.
* Wednesday, June 16th, at our regular sitting, Mrs,
Conant was violently influenced, and complained of
. great difficnlty in respiring: We hdve scen many
manifestations of undeveloped spirits, at their first
doparture from the body, but none so violent as this.
The struggle for breath was very severe, and the
éphit'must haye passed from life during o very dis-
tressing sceng,'if this was an impersonation of his
death, R
- During the strilggle, Dr. Kittredge, the controlling
#pirit of our medium, infuenced the hand, and di-
rected us ‘what restoratives to apply, and after the
influence was thrown off by means of these, and
passes over the chest, he wrote :— : '
f' ' The namo of the spirit is William P. Gookin: He
. has just died of consumption., His wife Hannah has
¢ previously manifested to you. He has just left earth;
g gis body was entombed the latter part of last week,
i but his spirit has just come here to us. - Look and
BN find this true. Ho died in the same house and place
) where his wife died; do you recollect it? - .
g Woanswered that we did not remember her, but
@ . that if she had wp qguld find the minute of her mani-
R festation. o ‘
B The manner of his death you have seen strikingly
0. porsonified. We feared for the medium at one time.
“. After the influonce had left, Mrs. Conant was fully
¢ sonsible of the scene she had passed through, and
gaid that all any skeptic needed to convincethem that
[ the manifestations which occur about us at this age
" of the world, were not the result of will power of
;" minds'in the form upon mediums, would b to pass
Y through oné such struggle as the one here spoken of,
' She remembered secing a man tall, sandy complex-
b ion, hair sandy, eyes blue, ‘apparently 40 years of
b age. He was looking very frightened, and dreadful
~ gorrowful. -There was also to be soen an old man,
& - ghort, thick set, with white hair. He and Kittredge
MR scemed to bo making passes over her. o
B Aftor this sho lost her memory for a time; but re-
S gained it, and was sensible of intense distress. The
impression then was strong with her that if she lost
-her consciousness again, she would never recover it
in’ this life. R :
The statement that the spirit of Gookin has but
{1 juat entered, or recovered-its constiousness in spirit
4% Tife, will be undorstood by péople familiar with these
manifestations, ' S
Fear at recovering his consciousness, and finding
everything about him so different, probably influ-
‘enced the spirit to the violent manifestation he.gave,
little knowledge of spiritual manifestations before
8 decchise would have avoided this, and we find

the communjcation of his-wife. For, had that reached
' him, as undoubtedly it would have.done, his mind,
" by being exercised thereon; would have been better
prepared for spirit life upon jts entrance therein, -

In ouranxiety to publish nothing but will bear
. the-test of investigation, we_cast aside many com-
% munications whiock undoubtedly are given by spirits
B ynder unfavorable circumstances; for there is not
BI% perfection in all which is given through mediums.
‘Those who are honestly endeavoring to give Truth,
frequently find themselves opposed by those in spirit
3 ’l@fe, sometimes unwittingly, often - from- o desive to
g:do evil, and embarrass manifestations. ’ .

‘People have to learn that the same, passions which
.men in the form .to oppose the progress of
ath, go with him to. spirit life, and influence his
induct there, o

nes B,'Hill; to his friends in London,
2 ' , Bngland, . -
I'his is published without inquiries in reference to
) ‘correctness. - We have no doubt of its truth, but
puld be pleased to hear it confirmed.” - .
welve days ago I manifested in London, at & oire
old at the house of William Hill.. I was then
fqhicsted to cross tho Atlantic and manifestin Ame-
bR, 50 that they would receive, or hear from the
ifestation. I came to this medium twelve nights
and ascertained I could not manifest at that
e because it wag late at night. »
I gave & succession of. sounds mear_ your medium

pthing more could<f give, I then returned to the
le l!:{@ld in London, communioated this intelligence
thends I hnve visited America and have found
medium thirough whom I can commune, but not
t this time.” | - :

car of the manifestation, the circle divided; each
one went to their several homes to await what they
g might get from this. ‘

lace. I then and there promised, if conditions
ould permit, I would manifest through this medium
ome time dyring the month of June, and they should
ive the ﬁs\ﬁb ‘of the manifestation. For this
poso and this only, I comf to you this morning.
My name was James B. HilL. T died 21 years ago
fever. ' I hope to meot you again, and to be able
p communicate to you. .
My friends’are people of high standing in London.
A shall use my power to keep this in a dertain cirele
Wor & short timo ;. for if they should -find_that it was
g known. overgghe world that they*wore inter-
; in Spiritualidm, they would not eéontinue their
Sescarches. They asked me for a test which could
ot como from their mind. .. I have come to-a stran-
bty and have given them one. I Havé frignds.bere
ho will see this and send to my friends beyond the
tlantic. Good morning. . . ... . .,
June 18th, ; .

ames McKay, of New Orleans —Quite
R "a-Romance, ., = . %
> Just previous to her entrancement, Mrs. C. saw an
:‘0ld man, rough looking, who kept drawing nenror

and nearer to her, and it seemed impossible for her,
¥ to keep her eyés froh ‘him. &ho did;not Jike ‘the
f power of the spiri;,;?gg expreased horself in that
m@uner. Henco the rerark of the spirit in the first
' pafagraph of his communieation, © . ..

The spirits who give these bohmunicmtiqns‘.gig
froquéhtly sceh by tho mediuin, when they commencs
dperations’ upon her -organism: to :subduo her will,

. and render her sz?:erviont wth_;k own. .. L
<", Appearnnces ‘re sometimes. deceitftl. Now' fy
LS i . s i o
stake not; my infiuence will it bp, 50, bhd A’ was
expooted.’ 'T'calh Aéo 'm0’ réhson why T ma{a ot eou-
municate 08 well as any other pirit. I have n

' )

| sented, and I &oon left Scotland, went to Ircland,

ourselveg somewhat at fault for not having published |

ot had the effect to awake her from sleep, but{’

After promising to manifest here, that they might ‘

Five nights ago I again manifested af the same|

of age when I left_earth, was born in Glasgow, Soot--
land, and died in New Orleans, -~ o
My discase was fever ; I was-employed in 4 cloth- | gpq year

New Levee, o

they communo?  Now I can-seo but one way to have

it would be very strange for an honest seeker to go
away a disbeliever. - T

In the early part of my natural life, I was a shep- plo, even
herd boy, and while ‘tending my sheep I was often :

wasi good distance apart from the abode of any hu- -
man being. I was not an imaginary being, and
therefore I do not sce any reason for impgining that
T heard thinge that inreality I did not hear,

At one timo the voice said to me, # James, you are
gsoon to leave your birth-place and travel to. a distant
land; but remember the mysterious ones that have
over watched over you here will -do tho same when
you live far from this.” '

I was then ten years of age, and four months from
that time an Englishman made my father an offer
to take mo to America, saying he would return me
safe within two years, Accordingly my father con.

t;_ronll‘ there to Liverpool, and from thence to New:
ork. . o '

", T'hod been in New. York with my benefaotor some

two weeks, when the mysterious voices were again-
heard by me, saying, « James, your friend is about
being removed from garth to heaven; but fear not, {pain
we will take care of you.” ‘

by this intelligence ; I.told my bonefactor what had

notjons,” ‘ o s
ut that was easier for him t¢ say than for me to

In soven days after receiving my mysterious intelli.
gence, my kind friend was sleeping in the arms of

of the angel were fulfilled, and I was left in a strange
land, encompassed about by strangers. :

what I should do to return home to my friends, my
country, my all. And Icame to this conclusion —-.

by the same means, and then to my home. I was
not, long in finding the desired situation, and the

\

that you stay where you are.”

found on - the' person of my-dear friend was nearly

the necessities of life; which I could not find for ‘my-

ready to give me wherewith to olothe my mortal

tain my form.

well,
until i1l health obliged me to give up business of my
own, and to take up with a situation” in & clothing
house as bookkeeper, . T

to all mankind, called Death.
could not have heen prejudiced in any way, beciuse { YO

gence I gained on earth. -

old clothing store, when last I knew of the place.

—— .

CTTTan :''t_!.i;i;t!,'t:‘llé"6’1’'1:1_1''e‘'I'i"il"liél(':ifii)i;‘.m“w ,
I have recently come here. I do not know the
mode. or style of communicating. They tell .me I

Iwish, ..~ .

me. I wasengaged in the financial department of
the Transoript for & good length of time.

govern spirit communication. ) .
‘L'leattied something-of this before I passed away,

position to gome baok again to live,

gating Spiritualism to Bomo extent.

As “regards yourself, when I was in Boston I have
seen you, but hnd no acquaintance with-yow. I per-

up therein,

can' have no possible way of knowing me as o spirit -
or oy,

the spirit life; bt strong de

v

miged Jg futire to give

but to those with whom I am better acquainted.

X have ginned and 1" xouat .

ing warchouse,. at No: 10, on “'what was called %9 this material, natural existence. Now I still walk | kind in the outor world . will see’
IR ) : | the carth, though I am divested of my mortal cover | YOU believe and do not act upon it, we shall sce no

~ The great question that seems to be stirring all ing.  With my own hand I dut thefoord which bound | fruits. . o
minds is this: Do spirits return, and if they do, do | y,0"y)0404a] and spiritual beings together, therefore| . PO tho great mnss of thoso who proscss to believe'
) ) |1 am unhappy. Ido not wish to be understood that | that 8pirits’ walk the earth—profess the- genuine

that question settled in tho minda of all, and that is | [ 4y ¢ reingin in this unbappy state, throughout o | 2ith% Oh no! they would live fur different—we

to come and see for yourselves, edch one,each indi- | povoorain o aternity for I expoot to obtai should sea the fraits of the faith if they did beliove.
vidual, and if you soek honestly-you sholl know ;' for through Jesﬁn Christyt')ur Lom.pnc n pardon

eye for me, is a
my redemption.
Iam fully aware th

in time. Religious excitement.
ment of moral and religious deat y
copt the Angels, and myself know how much I suffer- | believers, they are a mass of ruins,
ed previous to my departure. My anxiety for the Oh, we pray for holy influences- to -dvsoend upon
welfare of my soul amounted to agony, and that thoso Christians, whoare like the fig !yee, which bore
agony ended in a violation of nature’s laws, and| DO fruit. Oh, we pray that their fuith shall be fol-
{,hemfom Iamhere, But thanks to an all-wise and | lowed by works.
oving P there i iveness beyond ;
g Larent, thers & g,’f{]e;i ;ou*{ﬁ"bo"{fm“;’gfé the Holy Ghost you have within. Sow no tares
But nothing created in the image of God, and for his { #mong the wheat, for when the harvest comes, the
glory, is suffered to bo oternally damned, For will | taresmay be gathered with the wheat, and we find
God denounce & part of himself because & meraber | it contaminated by the temptations of earth life,
sinned? Iam told he will not. Iknow my . L=
' . sentence is just; if. I were not obliged to pay tho | Richard O. Currier to John Lambert, of
As a natural conscquence, I was greatly excited | pongliy of my sin, I should not know how to appre- , '
; k preciate forgiveness hereafter, because Ishould not] John, don't be afraid to let me come to you, for I
been given me. 8aid he, « James, you are a strange | feq] the loving kindness of our God,
boy, very visionary, you must get rid of theso strange | But my dear and beloved earthly friends! I rejoice| has been around you so long, trying to manifest, and
. when I sco them calm in sorrow, and ere long I hope | this is the first time Iever did well. Ikuow not why
they will open their arms, and receive one who was]I must come to you in order to find happiness, but so
do for they came uncalled for, and-gave me what | doqyr to them on earth. I am still near them to love, | it seems to be. ~Now I did not know you well when
they saw fit, as many spirits do at the prosent time. ¢4 blegs, and it is mine to commune with them if|on earth, but I am quite sure you know me. ‘I died

of delirium tremens about twelve years ago, and left .
I was| there many dear friends—the best of all; my wife. .

death. Having gone out one’ morning quite early |on earth. My name was Bird . s i g .
for & morning walk, he wos_struck by & runaway | town. Mass, ¥wu.s , tohon o i}lltlls Ilivedin Wager-| I did not-stop with her long after marriage. I have

horse and instantly killed. Thus you seo the words |7 will call upon you again. .

if thero was none, h

they will listen tome, .
8ir, I think I have met.you somewhere w

erpool, work my passage there, then go-to Ireland |communion..

.. . Bir John Franklin, \
night after I had obtained permission tocome on | They seek me dnd they are unsble to find me, be- | proof of the cortiectness of his statement. We wrote,
board. - The riékt-day I was awoke from sleep by my .| cause they look for me where I once was, not where|and réceived for reply that he never knew Richard
unseen guides, and: agfmn the y'oxclf said, # James, |Inowdwell. Pt ;
you miust not go; your father is with us—soon you | I:would sound the trumpe! .o
will receive obhér intelligence of this; it is' better |friends may understand my whereabouts. Man fails T,h".’. _dxsprep'npc.y secmed to be t:u,t.u,l.to the truth °,f
' : to see the interior, while the exterior is plain to be | his communication, so we filed it with others simi
~ After gaining this wisdom, I gave up the idea .of {scen, and he looketh away from the exterior, failing | larly situated, waititig_for_the spirit to notico our
ever again seeing my home; but as “the money I goiee that interior and higher principle, which is objections, -— :

t of recognition; that my

expended, I must do something, and that immedi- | Why do they not seck for wmy spirit; Why is it Ab?“.tAt.hel ﬁmft .
ately. Again the voice said, * You will have an op- |they still demand the clay? Urged. on by the voice | 26¥er Having said tne word to the medium respect-
portunity to go to New Orleans—it is well that you |of many, she who was dear, to me, leoks in vain for|ing it, and the affair having passed from our mem-
A o 4 * |that her natural eyes will never again behold. - Man | ory. ' )
A fow days lnter I received an offer to go to the [in the diviner sense is God; Man in tho grosser
place, and, at the same' time, news of my father’s |sense is thofecbler element, the Devil. Godin the| munication, #iven vo
death.. - From that time I was always attended, and ;x;u:ﬁ:inslpt;ﬁ?mxlsrﬁﬁm‘;ﬂy :ﬁz;@tgg tgemfi&nrlaws We remarked that his reference did not remember
] N " * .

self, were always found for me. For instance,if I |which govern the natural, the spirit soars to its|him, therefore we had concluded not to publish it.
wanted clothing, some one was thrown in my way |Spiritual home, why do they still search for itin the|, Well, it's very strange T'am not known ; ask them
material?° Gone, goné. they say.; and where? No|if they knew Dick Currier, Ask Georgiana Webster.
form, and ready also to give me wherewith to sus. |farther away than standing by their side. 'Your|I know her, though that is not her name now, for
B . " |good friend teaches you of faiths if my eurthly|she married befure I left carth. It’s exceedingly un-
After I hud been in New Orleans aboutono month, |friends had faith, and that faith was divected by |fortunate that nobody knows me. Well, I always
I found an excellent situation. I continued to .do |works, my good friends would socon find me—find | Was & child of misfortune, and it seems to follow me

The spirit hero speaks of &
: spirit who preceded him, ' »
"I was never left to guide myself, That which I | I would hero make a little addition to the.remarks| with me; I think he will remember me.

could not understand on the hiils of Scotland, tray- |of your friend: Ho says i,f you have faith you will| * Write to him, and let mo know when you write,
elled with me to the new continent, guided me and- | Work, if you work in faith' you shall sucoeed. - Now | for I shall be pretty sitre to be around you when you
was the star that made bright that passage so dark |you should always be sure that your fuith is dircoted | get an answer. Itis very unplensant for us to come
2 7 {in the nght..chn.nnel; for if it is not, by working

" Now, do spirits walk among the abodes of men? | upon that fiith, you shall surel
I know they do; I knew they did when a child. I |faith leads youto trespass upon .

ymmunication of a | ™

it came to e and pmved itself beyond & oubt ;')lvet sugcl;‘:i iitlv;i;]:::!lllgm:értgjl:ml?nfﬁniilt)‘lloggtpol;ﬁa:lg:}g ” N k hat k fi
1 proved : AN , — t kind of o fol :
1 dared not tell but & few Of. the wo:degful mlp 1i the earth; hut that faith led me o violata cortain ow you know what kind of a fellow I was
"Now, [ am a spirit ; my name was James McKay. laws which govern my natural life, and I am here in Well, the doctor told me truth, for in less than two
I died of fever in New Orleans, and have no relatives | 8pirit form, because I directed m
in this country., Many friends in New Orleans will |ib &n uncertain channel.

caraal A : A dear friend, I would suggest that
. | recognize it.- A jewelry establishmont was at the Therefore, my . g bgest
D e atn. the grest aortn Tl uin o | Nanoy Cobbett, to William Davidson,

y wo‘r'ks' by my fuith | ;onthe-the-snow w

be thrown into the ;
: : . | 8tar of Faith; Works followed that Star of Faith;{ Ithank God that I am permitted to return to
From Danforth, an Actor, and formerly | violation of natural laws followed my works and | €arth; permitted to guard my children, those so dear
chango or death followed that violation." \'8
Now I return, clothing myself with the habili-| what unspeukgblc pleasure it is to me that I can re-
ments of flesh, that I muy imperfectly manifest to turnunngmamfcstto tllx)c;xlm I have on: son who is
. A .| one in the flesh, by certain medium-powers commenc- | & believer, yes, a true beliover in spiri communion,
mast first learn to control and afterwards give _whaf ing here, mmtlllxieng them beyond tl;lgo water, u.n(;l'1 th:t, Illmve oiu'a cll;llx%hm:'o 'ul: the }lVest, it“&r ulwuy m’)ﬁ]x ;,lhis
te : : Imay teach them whither they shall go, ‘that they|place: 1 wish her to know how often 1 am with her,
ﬁghll)%hlgorlggsxg.l iu‘;s:g Bt:tgi“:enl:)?‘l;:mn{%r?%vﬁ may. find me. Drawn as I amto you, 'by a power | and how often I try to'manifest to her. Her com-
ongaged in other pursuits, but I loft to try my for. | Fhich seems to govern both you and me, I trust that panion is o teacher of the Bible, and belongs to the
tuné upon the stage. . And unfortunate tha{ wny:s fop- |1 mey succeed in effeoting that which mysoul so|Mothodist persuasion. . Oh, how happy I should be
pe ) i’ longs for—communion with my own, I wish ‘to|if I could commune with her; is there no pogsible
speak to thdee'f)o.nenr,»so deat;'. ;hose :tlilant draw my cht'}‘nﬁe l:‘ox' 310 ttt()l doﬁso ? ild 0 1. k;l s d
: _. | spirit to earth, binding it by fleshy cords, as it were ell her that darling child so lately called from
peﬁ,;;‘ floped much, nd camo to this placo all unox- | o+ “thoy miay know that Sir_John Franklin is jn | her to us, is constantly ncar, striving io impress her
and how I am sitgnmd at the present tigm. Thge the Bpirit lifo; for he is thero in consequence of vio-| With many, many things; tell her to believo—oh,

boys of the Transcript must remember me. I have lation of naturg’s laws, striving to acquaint ‘himself tell her to scek where truth is to be found, and she

much to give them as soon as I learn the laws which with them. e
- Caroline Jenness.

bove the he 2 . ;
down to this sphere of gnﬁwriglisnf, ﬁrghtlfgme?é fruit ; I wish him to pray constantly for more light,

to those [ have still in the earth life, | friends. ,
ro my mortal form is turning todecay,] A circlo of spirits are striving to give various pow-
was dirccted and assisted to come hither by William | 8ud there I have many friends who will doubtless bo| erful manifestations to the. family. of which I onoo
Goodall, an old friend of mine.. I knew him in Bos. | exceedingly happy to hear from one whio left them to| was-a member; and I' should say I am a member at
ton; I knew him when in health, and of his investi~ |Jjoin the circle of the redeemed in heaven,

. I wanted to manifest’ yesterday morning; but was -| thoso,doar ones,,
told by spirits in attendance that I could not do my- | path—I would
gelf justice, Now it i8 like this with me. I sgw |aod whero frults never decay.
just enough of Spiritualism when here to open my | :Much I have to give to my own d : ‘ or the :
oyes, but not to catablish belief in ghe theory. That |Time passes, and soon:they will cast off the shackles| - Thé family I now speak of reside in Baltimore;
| hes proved to me a lamp, by the rays of which I re- | which bind them to earth. :
turn, and imperfectly manifest to yow. 'Regarding | , When better fitted to contro 1 ‘
"] your medium, I nevet saw her to my knowledge/and |return agein. My namo was Cardling- Jenuess, I
Presume she never saw or had any knowledge of me. | dicd of consumption, at Enterprise, lf'l‘or@n.. '

‘ : Belief and Works, ' - .
ceive you do not have any recollection of me, by read- { ! He' that |
ing your mind ; that is not to be 'wondpred at, a8 I |shall.be saved. . ¥ '
‘only knew of you by report, in which there iP-a¢h}l,xé | was the simplo belfef in Christ that’ was to save
ture generally of truth and falschood. Imaginat on |munkind, or was it the works that would follow that| face now stands, and he wors ipped the Great Spirit
lénds tier afd to the roporter. * Spirit communlon has | belief? - Man shall not live by belief, ‘'We day, but by| in the wigwam of Nature. Now tho {mle faces. have
becoine o knowledge with me, belief being swallowed. | thie offspting of bolief. He that believeth on me the | reared big wigwams to hold the Grea

: U T el | pame shall bo saved. Hemight as well'have smid, if | is not pleased with tho inventions of the palo faces, for
1 do 0s X do, you will walk | they have.no. arrows of truth, no salt to bid the
umy, footsteps, and thit will make s

good of bolief 3f it bringng

them where Li

medium, [ will

Now as'Jou do not remembr me, as your niedfum | f"“ belieye

inay provo, o_test worthy of further | What ig the 'bol 'th work v - :
note. L tell ‘you who L am, and o fow partioulars in | It i lfkce-salt which hath lost its Bavor;:it is'hencs: |'wam the pale faces have built for the Great Menitou.
) : g1t i8 a'mookery, i .o; |l When the sound of the axe of the white'man was
nt helieveth in Spiritualis u o !
1t 1.bo sayed. , We do not simply, mega, if | Indian took up his march for the hom; of his fathers, -
slre grercomes them in' { you “belloys “that, these. manifestations "aps ﬂ‘mx ithe big hunting ground of the Great Bpirit; for futl
‘ ALK e

goxd to myself, all I am abls to.give you under the | forth
'pl}emﬂﬂnt_f&mawiﬁdl’;s' of myself and tﬂa mediun., Iad | Ageﬁo'd
o novioo in spirit communication, having just entered ‘| the,pame g

part nd Lioms Yo ol you. know L am doler. | 1 o ofthe o yiu will bo By chete

ini the spirit life nearly nine years,. I was 59 years |Bird of Watertown, and the Dootrine | footsteps of yog'r divine master, as near Christ as is

" - of Endless Punishment, odo, - oo Lo

! tho penalty of sin,| Belief and faith are one. If you have faith in the | h
I was an, inhabitant'of this earth—. | manifestations you recoive, ohye,?giritunllm, man-

possible for you to do.. -

at faith,  But if

Many are called, but fow ohoson. Many profess

What I mean by saying I expeot to receive pardon | 10 believe, but fow profess that holy reliance in Spir-
through Jesus Chyﬁgt,'y}s, that .if I follow hispemm- jtual things that they should. If all belicving Chris-
ot this eleventh hour, I shall become su- tians, it matters not whether they are Methodists,

. 1 3
accustomed to hear voices, seemingly near me, while I pr?l‘lﬁfsngnmPlg“gh

Baptists or Congregationalistd, really beligve in

t, and this I firmly believe, - A | Christ, will they not follow his example? He says
group of living - friends, mourn my untimely dopar- whatsoever Ido, ye shall do also, if ye have faith.
ture; it is well, for each tear that flows from mortal | FOr if you have faith your faith shall bo followed by
prayer to the great Father of all for works. :

"The time is coming when the chaff shall bo blov;n.

at the extent of my sin is to the four winds of heaven: when that which is
great. Tam: also fully aware that there is no 4fn, | £enuine shall ‘stand, and that which is false shall
however heinous, but. may recelve the word pardon fall, . For thoy who believe in Srmtuulism. and do

roved an instru-| ROt follow belief by’ works, wil

not stand. The
None ex-| first ill-wind that'blows from the spirit-life on those

Oh, then let your daily walk be a true outbui-st of

. Portsmouth,

must come to find happiness. Iam the spirit who

ic. If permitted, | often tricd to commune with her siuco I came

here, but cannot as I wish to. When you sit in a

We have no recolleotion of ever having met this ;:ircle. wxi:ll ytood Mllf f;)l' n;e, t’_nﬂd give lgg Bome lighl:

va ¢ . L, S8t bt . s .o |in regard to my future? for remember wmy eart
After the burial of my friend, and my grief and. | 8Pirit in his earth life, though it may be that we Juture / or,

fear had asaymed & more modified form, I'began to |have. We knew nothing at the time we penned the bing have kept mo in darkness in regard to, my fu.

think, a8 deep as & child of that age could think, |abovo,.af the ciroumstances detailed, nor did the me-

turo state. Do you.understand me ? if you do not I
will try to do better when I manifest to you again.

dium. “We had no ‘ides ih’ our mind during the| You have many spirits around you who are anxious

thot T would get on board some ship bound for Liv. | delivery, of who it was. Itisa olear caseof Spirit| %,8id you, thereforo do not refuse to aid me, aud you

will receive your reward.
" The abdve communication was received by us May
. 18th. The spirit referred to the person addressed for

0. Currier, but had known one John O. Currier.

e, we received thé foilowing,

Well, sir, have you concluded to publish my com.

God munication; given you some time since ?

to beat a man out of his christian name.
ow my name was Richard, commonly known as
Dick Currier. . John used'to be in the same business

ing from one branch of business to another, | me where I am, notin earth, but in the spirit life.’ to%the ‘spirit world. It strongly reminds mo of try-

to you and then find our communications laid over.

die, because that| My physician said to me,  Dick, if you don’t quit
o laws that govern| drinking before two months, the snow will fly over

your grave.”” He ig in Pdrtemouth now, and will
recollect that. "I said, “Doctor, let it fly and be

But that is no reason why I ain bad or untrue now.

as flying over my grave, Now
give mMunce to progress through you.

N

to me. Ileft them somé yenrs ago, but oh what joy,

shall truly-seck o reward. A little girl has lately
passed.from her to us. :

im to fill tho storehouse of the soul with precions

PR : : ap ight will come to him. - .
There are two things [ am determined to do here. |8till behold the benuties of our Master, our God, our and lig d _ :
First, to progress ang. bécome . happier.. Sccond, to | Father, A few years since, my spirit took its flight soﬁfﬁv';ﬁ}g‘; ‘IV)‘;SV if;ﬂ‘;‘;"}' Cobbott, The -name of my
gti’ve m;quny of those I know on carth positive proof. fmn;dthﬁ morta}l. m{, andi.:gurec}gtg ieil:h geles!,ltﬁl ), B, o
of my identity as a' spirit can give, hou, world, all unuse o realities of Spi e, With- E . .
befoge I left eyu.rth, tmlc)i I,.carﬂedgtl):g n}m{ﬁ{’ioﬁl’%{;ﬂ out & guide, save that which always taught me to do| E. A, Hardy, to Fnen_ds in Baltimore.
me, and am resolved to make'xayself fully under- | right. Now, as I have learned to - fully comprehend| Stranger,—I come to you with & message, which T
stood. Imay have commenced a little foo quick, for |that Isce, and hear and know, I-return,that I may| wish you to publish in your paper forthe good of my®
I have hardly emerged from. the ch“rysﬁ;g of death; |bear blessin
but what I give may serve for' an introductory. I | Farfrom

the present time. The spirit circlo wish to inform

" T am not dead. I live, and would c¢ommune with | their friends that they must commence & circle, and
would point- them. from error’s| hold the same on Saturday evenings, to be held one
ving wators flow, | hour.énly. Letall those who have formerly belonged

to the circle remain. and if they are patient and per,

dear’ friends. | scvering, they will receive much for their paticnco.

' you may know them. I shall &ive you my name,
and will come agoin when neede : g

Philip, of Narragansott.
. Pale faces, the Great Spirit frowns upon you be-
.| cause you heed not tho dcerees of his council. Tho

believeth on' mo, says Chrlst, tho same| Great Bpirit sends you.wisdom, and .you profit not
dear friend;, do you suppose it H his coming. Many moons ago the red man reared
e

wigwani wheroe the mighty wigwam of thé pale
Bpirit § yet he

yan Ahnpéiy- stranger wolcome, no calumet of peace, but the toma-
works?

‘hawk of contention ever dwells within the big' wig-

iheard in.the hunting ground-of tho-Indian, thon. the

well ho ‘know the- pale faced would conquer.,  The

¥4 more, mot to you particularly, | héreaftér:: < Butif you bolleve, you willllvatholy, god-|ideath knell in the sound of the axe taught him the
4 " | tike lives; youw beneﬁt;qénkind, and wi l)nt.he

strength of the pale faces, and slowly he wont on be-

A fow words to my dear,dear son, who dwells near

‘and"that is the reason I came 80 quick after death. How beautiful are thy works of our.Maker] WolJo T wish him to continue i well doing; T wish
Every thing scems strange to' me, but I have no dis.. descend from the ‘sph

.| fore the coming foe, until he Iafd him down to sleep,

and awoke where the sound of the battle axe is not
eard, - And now he returneth to his former hunting
ground to sound tho warwhoop at the command of
the Great Bpirit, that the pale faces may go forth to
battle in the morning, and return in the evening with
many scalps taken from the head of error, hanging
from the girdle of truth. Will the pale braves hear .
the red man, or will Lo call for mightier intellecte to
lead him on to battle, than that the Great Bpirit
g:;};e 3.““ Pleaged to bestow upon PuiLie of Narra- .

- »Isaa0 Mugridge
ng;; sir, can you inform me whe
In Boston. - - . . :

Then I am just where I wanted to
confused ideas seem to be filling my cup with un-
lmJ)pinoss. ‘Well, I have repented of the wrong I

did, but it seems that those who repent can receive
happincss in' only one way. I am confused; I am

dead, yet nliy&., I have been in the spirit land some.
where about stventeen years. I suppose you would « -
like to know how I came here tq the spirit- lnnd ¢

Well, I died by my own hands, and was not crazy,
either; I meant to do it, and did it, and T have beon
exceedingly unhappy ever since I havo been here, I

got tired of living'on carth and thought I should be
hetter off here; but I find that I got into a worso
place, and 'had no right to take what I cannot give.

1 know iy nawme on carth, but little else, though I
know T have relations with . you, because they huve

not passed to us. . .

My name was Isano Mugridge; I'thipk I lived in
Massachusetts, bat it is hard to remember. I was
nbout thirty-five years of age when I left.. I have
been all thig time repenting. I am not so low in
spirit life as [ ouce way, This is the first time I
huve returncd to earth since I left. 1 cannot do any
more here, so I will leavo. o

May 27, 1867. ’

, ‘William Balch. ,
¥ bave been around here a long time, but never
could get & chanco to control. I usedto livein New-
buryport. My name was Willinm Baleh., I have
been here but a little while and I don't know where
I am—what country I am in, I expected & heaven ~
and a hell, no half way place, L

* Old Capt. Haskell is here. T used o know him
for he lived in Newburyport. Then here are some
of the Baileys, and they all want to send messages
for their friends, but I can’t do this for all of them,

" Cept. Bailey wants to send love to his friecnds on
earth. "There is also a Plummer girl here that I
used to know, who wishes to send to her friends,
Nice gigl she was, and & happy one here too,
~ Itis not a year since I came’ here. I have got
lots of friends in Newburyport whom I want to
have know that I am happy here, and would not
come back if 1 could, .

D

Caleb Webster, .

Suffer me to give a token of love to tho dear friends
I have on enrth. Dear ones, I approach the stranger
medium, that Nuay convey a message to you, Say
to my earthly companions that I am not dead, but
live in a new and diviner sphere, in prospect of en-
Jjoying the society of the redeemed. I am often with
you at your circles, and will often commaune through
your medium.  Yes, I will bo often near those still
dear to me, dwelling in carthly forms; and oftimes
you shall be fully aware of the presence of*Caleb
Webster.

Given Tuesday, June 16th, at eloven, A-M.

—

. Samuel Corning.

Alas! how hard we are obliged to work to mani-
fost to our-friends, 1am not in the hubit of speak-
ing'as [ now speak. Ipassed on to the spirit life
some five years since. It may scem strange to you
that I do not at once approach my own friends, but
they are not here. Isimply wish to let them know
that spirits can and do manifest-—then a Lost of liv-
ing ones will be ready to communicate. My namo
is Samuel Corning. I have friends in Londonderry,
in Chester and in Mauchester, and in othor places in

Now Hampshire. .
John Williams,
Good morning, my friend, if I may call you so. It
is not my purpose to do harm. On the contrary, X,
hope to do some good, as I have friends, yes relations
living all around you, who stand in a very good posi-
tion in society. And they who often como to you,
tell mo it is my duty to see what I can do for you.
Now if my friends, some of them, could be induced
to believe, it would bea good thing. But to my story:
I was o young man,#nd my people live in Roxbury.
I was inclined to try a life on the sea. I do not re-
member why ; and about 20 years ago, Sto make my
story short,) I was bound from New Orlcans to Mo-
bile; and was lost overboard. I have many friends
who will recognisg me, I think. My name is John'
Williams., Old Moses was my uncle. I have given
you what I can now. ° ’

Ax Arrie or Goro—CumisTiaNity.—I gee in Chris-
tianity nothing narrowing or depresgsing, nothing of
the littleness of the systems which human craft, fear,
and_ambition have engendered. I meet there no
minute legislation, no descending to precise details,
no arbitrary injunctions, no yoke of ceremonies, no
outward religion. Every thing bréathes freedom,
liberality, enlargement. I meet there, not a formal,
rigid creed, binding on the intellect, through all ages,
the mechanical, passive repetition of the same words
and the same ideas; but I meet o fow grand, all. .
comprehending truths, which are given to tho soul
to bo applied by iteelf; given toit, as seed to the
gower, to be cherished and expanded by its qn.

glo-

thought, love and obedience, into more and more
rious fruits of wisdom and virtue.—Channing.

SPIRIT VISIT, A BOLAOBE, . .
It is an bxquidite’ wmid’ beautiful thing in our:
naturc, that when the licart is touched and softened by,
some tranquil happincss or affectionate feeling, the

memory of the dead comes over it most powerfully

} and irresistibly, - It would sceii. almost a8 though®- -~ -

our better thoughta and sympathies were charms, in:
virtue of which the soul is enabled. to hold some: -
vaguo and mysterious intercourse with the spirits

of those whom we loved in life. Alas! how often
and Liow long may those paticnt angels hover around -
tis, watching for the spell which is so scldom uttered-
and so soon forgotten.—C harles Dickens.

ANGBEL WATCOHERS.

And if the angels are with us and looking upon
us with tender eyes, surely our loved ones who have -;
joinel the Aimmortals, and who are as the angels,
cannot be very far from us, but are with us, whisper- -
ing the kind words whicli our dull carthly ears can-
not hear. How much hetter it is to beliove this, than.
that they.are sleeping in the grave. All that Is
there is but & handful of inanjmate dust.. Wo may
go aud weep over the graves where we have Iaid tho
carthly remains of tho loved and lost, and bedew tho'

{turf with our tears ; but that dear one we mourn is-

not there, but lives in another body, and qugn walks ¢
by our side, though unperceived by our dim earthly. -
vision, S

v -

The Austrian Empire, in its extent so small, whons
compared to the United States, containa 16,800,000
sheep, most of them of the Meriiio breed, 48,000 pers
sons find o livelihood iti tending tliem, and the year-
ly amount for the oxported wool js put. down at
26,000,000 florins, while the’home consumption for .-
woolén manufacture is cstimated at 8,000,000, of the . -
raw material: O P

A Grear Wonk.—The finest speoimen: of inlaid
work produced it modorn times, is in the possession .
| of tho Queen of Bpain. . It consists of & tablo; mado
'| of 8,486,000 scpoxate pictes of wood. '
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~.And ueted odes, and Jewels five words. long, :
'I‘hut on tho stretched fore ﬂnger ofall Tune,
Bparkle rorevor ) _

If o smlic engendor smiling, -
If a frown produce a frown, ’
- If our llp—the truth defiling—
Can the roge of life cnst down:
Lot us learn; ere' grief hiath bound us, -
Uscless anger to forego: -
‘And bring smiles, like flowers, around us,
Prom whlch other smiles may grow.
He s the bcat ucceuntnut who can cnst up correctly tho
sum of hia own orTors. . - - . \
Bho rose ln sparkling clouds of dazzling dow,
And kopt the Morning's ruddy golden gutes;
Btood high in sunriso on the mountain top;  *
Sato In her bower of the sllvery air,
Bhedding her beauty richly on the sea,
. Which of he¥ 1keness took some trembly tints!
Yoyagod like Venus in her car of cloud
About the sapphire heaven's lake of love,
Or dancod on sunset streams to harp of gold:
Then twilight mists would robe more faint and falr, .
Her dim, delicious dreamy loveliness, ‘ -

-

Adrico is llko snow, the softer it fulls the longer it dwells
upon, and the deepor it sinks Iuto. tho mlnd.

_._

e}

The Lark that nestles nearcst earth,
To Heaven's gote nighest sings:
And loving thee, my lowly lifo
Doth mount on Lark-Hke wings!
Thine eycs are starry promisos :
And afflucnt above
All measure in its biessing, s
The largess of thy love, -
Tsnot every face beautiful in our eyes which habitu
turns towards us with affectlonate, gulleless smiles? -
The splendor falls on castlo walls
And stiowy summits old in story;
The long light shakes across tho lakes, - .
And the wild cataract leaps In glory.
Dlow, buﬁle. blow, set the wild echoes flying:
Blow, bugle; answer, cchioes, dying, dying, dylng.

+ . +0love, they dio in'yon rich eky,
They fuint on hill, or fleld, or river:
Our echoes roll from soul to soul,
And grow forever and forever.
Blow, bugle, blow, sct the wild ochoes llylng.
And answ cr. echocs, auswer dying, dying, dy lng
Truo Joy ls a sereno and hol) emotion, and they aro iiser-
-"bly out, who think laughing wicked, or a sign or an unholy
hoart.

Written for the Banner of Light.

OUIT OF THE GHUREH,
A VILLAGE SKETCH.

BY EFFIE MARTONN.

It was o lovely Sabbgth morning. - Nature was
nof ilént, but busy with her ever-varying notes of
praise. The flowers were blooming the same—the

her head lovingly upon his bosom.,  “¥**

aa woll with me as thd¥ formerly did”. . |

«'What things 2 shewonderlngly inquired. -

“Why, businoss, of course, I'm speaking entlrely
of business matters, which are deoldedly dull at
present, OFf course, I have lost the pntronuge of
many of the members of the church, who were for-
merly my best customers,. While we livs in this
world, we must conform, in'a mensure, to the cus-
toms of socicty. Iquestion, ‘dear, whether we had
not bettor have remained.” -

“You take a mercennry vxew of 1t altogether,
dear.”
4 Well—not exuotly Would :it not be better in o
social point? T don’t eare for myself—but you,

. denrest, must bo quite lonely, with so fow visitors.”

*On tho contrary; I am never lonely, Ilove our

'| foith, and would not for worlds exchange it, for all

the ‘combined nt!entxons of Bociety. Ono hour of
Spirit communion fs more to me, than the company
of those who were my friends.”
“1t's all very well,” ha continued, ¢ for some to
go forth as martyrs, but wo are young. Iam just
catablished in business, It is desirable. to sccure as
much patronage as possible, and in order to obtain:
it, we-must have a position in society; add it seem
to me the church is the great institution after all,
the basis of all movements, whether social or polit-
ical. I /now that if we had remained, it would have
been better. I have lost'the same s two thousand
dollars by our rash movement, and udoptlon of ‘this
Lbelief."”

 Has it made you unhnppy, Arthur ; have we had
no moments of joy?”’ "

At that moment, a soft cloud of silver hue passed

. | before them. Reposing upon it was their darling

child that had passed td the land of spirits, o few
months previous. Its departure had wakened their
souls into the glorious belief—

“That over round our heads,

Aro hovering on nolscless wing

Tho spirits of the dead,"

More powgrful than words was the glorious vision |
which the hvmg wife invoked might be gtven
them.

Arthur wns silenced. 'His spirit was softened.
1t lifted him out of the sordid atmosphere of earth.
He weépt, and was a better man from that Hour.,
T hat was the  glorious belief ”’ that had lessened
the gold, the earthly treasures, but that which can-
not rust nor change was laid up in heaven.
“Well, dearest,” said he, with tenderness, * shall
we return 9’
“Yes; but tell me, Arthur, areyou unhappy now ?”’
“Far from it. I deserved the sadness that has
been brooding o 'er me, for the past fow days no
" #Can ‘we not trust in God, now ?”

“We will trust in him. Woe will live each day,
the soul’s best ideal of right, leaving the result with

birds were warbling their own sweet melody, and [him. We will make no mere form of religion, but
ro-cchoing the goodness of Him, who is the same’ 0 yes- actin the present.”

terday, to-day and forever.

«There! I have been trying to catch up with you
these ten minutes, Mrs. Norton,” exclaimed Miss
Tonny, who was on ber way to-cliurch. *You are

. early, are you not 2”

# Yes; 1 started'in scason, for I cannot tolerats
straggling worshipers at the house of God. How is
your health, Miss Tenny ?”

«Oh, tolerublo." said the lady of questlonnble age,
« Is not this a lovely morning? 1 declare,” said she,
turning her eyes in the direction of agarriage that
was passing, *if there ain’t that Mrs. Alien, riding
on tho Sabbath day! Ob, the wickedness of some
people, right in brond daylight, too! Don'’t.you
think it’s very sadrilegious, Mrs. Nortog ?”

«Vory, when we remember that she was once &
member of our ¢hurch. 1 do not see how she can so
far forgot her former observance of thia holy day.”

« Alas, for the cause of Zion!” sighed the most
activemember of Rev. Mr. Lawton’s Socicty. «<All
we like sheep bave gone astray.” Well, T hope it’s all

%h:,{ but they do eay strange things about her.”
ou don’t say so!” chimed her compnmon, “who
has told you any thing about her.”

# Hush, not 8o loud, every body is lookmg ut us."

"w But what do people say 2’ ‘

“8ay? Why, thit she—— but here comes Dencon
I{ely oand wife. Bhe's got another new dress. Oh,
theextravagance of that family! It'senough to ruin
‘any man. How people can find time to make so
many things, and money to spend, is more than I
“oan comprehend. “There, hearthe-organ. How sub-
lime are its tones, Itis strnnge, that any one can
é:y from the houss of worship; but 'strmght and
narrow is the way'”

#And amall the souls that walk therein,” smd
Ned Bentley, who had come up the steps unob-
served. ‘He was s member of the cbou', and a partic-
ular onemy of Miss Tenny.

While the peal of the organ rose upon the air

boaring the emotions of the hsteners to-joys-beyond,

- 'the heart of Mrs. Allen was vocal with melody to

God, the nature of which, might be questxoned by the
strictly religious community.

et 001 are they not beautlful? Do, Arthur, stop

'

@ moment I must have, some of those roses’ for o~
- wreath,  How beautiful they are, peeping  from then‘
holidsy pliico of. green leaves.” :

- WHow lovely this dny s2. Oh Lord, my. heurt goes
out to him who made it{ and how‘much more wo con
enjoy, here intheso gréen woods, where the tall trees-
stand like giant thoughts, towering unto heaven and
Qod ; yot ‘in all their noblenegs, theso leaflets dance,
upon the boughs, 80 may our “hearts leap with wild

efnotion, while the stronger nature goes towerms-

-heavonward.

" «This is religion—this és God: Hark! hear tm
murmuring . waterfall. Al ig melody, Nature is i
* vooal with thanksgiving, Aro o not happier, dear’
Arthur, than wo Wero one yeor ago, when we wore
#o confined in’ that dreary church? Wo went bo-’

- oause it was faahwnablaw go. Oh, aee these lovely

" violets; seo God in these bluo oyes.”

.
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ou are getting excited,” remarked

Yer husband, who now, for the first time, had angp.

portunity to speak; but he had been a hap ner
h ber Joyous bursts of happiness.

-« Don’t 'say *excited;’ I am happy. My sonl in
hounding with love to God.” “

-# You'séem to b in a very he.rmonlous mood, oor-

teluly bug -
+ ¢ But what, dear Arthur, are you not hnppytoo?”

Y 1 anot unheppy, only a foolish- thought trou-

RIRETRE

an

~ . 8 Tell ma what thet thought was, will you?”

i) Mary.’ “Come ' axid sit upon’ ‘tHis" gmey
“Hip,’ Twill tel’ younll,thoﬁghlhlow

l“ )

ot

ttmeformyfo RS S

protect us surely. Hath he not planted the soul of:
piety within'each heart?. We will worship him
where we see hlm' at whatever shrine he may be,

there ve will bow. In the green woods, in the flow-

"W But T will not,” said the young wife, ns sh_e lo.ld ,

# Well, dear, I find ainco we loft the’ ohnreh nnd ;
| adopted this Spintu belicf, that things' do notgo

. ﬂowers.l :

#Yos—and ho who careth for'the lilies will |

“ Oh! there goes that good ledy l See, she's rldlug

lnuhorsei'nd’ehbise”‘ S SIS

“ Not in g’ hom, Jolmnyi' suggested his sister.

o And sh ib ooming here,” soreamed he;wand.
5 0%’ 1os 'of ‘flowers. Ob, the pretty, protty.

,‘,1_ ’!"‘;'n
A momené'mom, -and she was at the door. “Beforo;
she had time to rap, s little hand had opened it and*
a happy voicé bade her welcome. | . ‘'

% Bhe's ¢ eome ” ghouted the glad OB, ¢ Be more
qulct Johnny—t,he lady oan’t speak.”: .

I only dalled o moment, Mrs. Haynes, to 'brxng
some wild: ﬂowers that T have go.thered I thought
they might bé' eheenng, though you huve these lovely
flowers of- youtb " glancing at tho cluldren, and ghe’
kissed.them bbth. 4 My hushand is waiting ;. X must.
leave yow. I ahall onll again this week, and report
my success 'in obtmning q;nployment for you.‘ ’Good
morning”

“ Good. moming, Mrs. Allen, you.are very kmd to
us in our’loneliness, and God will xéwarg you,” said:
Mrs. ﬁnynes, whxle tears of gratxtude stole down hel'
face, "

“He w111 rewerd s ull Good bye,” sond Mrs.
and was sdon.out of sight.

A few de.ys later, two forms mlght hnve been seon.:
walking thb"slow pace towards the vestry where
the « female prsye: meeting ¥ was held. They were
the same persons | who wero talking of holy: thlngs
the Sabbath previous. - The serenity of their minds
was someghot ruffied by sundry rumors afloat upon,
the surfa soeiety -Little atoms at first, but by’
gradunl increasg of . detail, they had grown to_ enor-,
mous gnevunoes, threatemng the destructxon of the
saints in geueral.

“ You don’t say 8o, Miss Tenny—can't be truel”

# Every word. I heard it from one whose word i is
truth itself.. 8he ws,s seen to ride out three times a
woek, with a strange gentloman, nobody knew who—-
but one thing they did know.” -

“What was thnt ”m

“That they returned at & very late hour, e.nd that’
her husband was waiting for her. The person who,

-

" | saw him, told'me she- mever..saw such a.look upon

any one’s countenance ' as there was on his. * Poor
“mon, he'll have enough to endure, now she has taken
such a downward course. I do think that if it
 hadn't been for her, Mr. Allen never would have
thought of leaving the chusch.” . ,

#] dare say he is sorry for it,” meekly suggesbed
Mra. Norton.””

“ e a8 good. ssmaid 8o to Deaoon Hnly, the night
that the committee met at his house.”

#What! at the Dencon’s 2” :

“No, no,. Mr. Allen’s, I mean. I thmk tlnngs
Lought to bo scen to 1”
-+ I a pity,” chimed in her compamon, «T hear
that shq has a, greo,t many gentlemen callers,” That
does that’ urgue well' for her. "It’s dreadful, Ms.
Norton. Bomething ought to bo said upon . the sub-
Ject. . We'had better speak of it this afternoon. Ob, -
how she has strnyed from the path of rxghteousness,
but she's denied these privileges.”
With a solemn countenance thay entcred the ves.’
try, sung and prayed that mockery of prayers, for-.
getting to -be reconciled to their brother.  The in-:
censo of such oblations could not rise above the ot
mosphere of their own souls. And the world moved

ers, by the the ocean eideﬁglfwill reflect .him, and
oh, we shall be so happy. When the little silver
cloud opens to us—and when we e it not, we will
still trust, for faith is glorious 11:12; sight of God.”
The eyes of her husband bea on her with a
new found love. How beautiful she looked with {lrat
glow of enthusinsm. The influences'of nature hnd
done much for their souls, that morning, and as they
went homeward, they felt anew the gdodness of God:
Their. hearts were too full of love to notice the cold
side-glances that were bestowed upon them as they
returned. The most piously religious did not deign
to notice such “ sinners.” Z'hey had been praising
God, and could take no part with trnnsgressors‘
“ Aint the shoes nice, Johnny.” ’
#Yes, they be. Now we can go to walk, und hear
the birdies sing, and go to Sunday school too.”
# And my new dress, too, isn’t it a beauty? Oh,

-~ { ' wasn’t.ehe o kind lady. Mother, ulnt it time to go

to Sunday school ?”

" “WNb, my dear, mecting is--only ,just out. I wxll
get you some dinner, now, and then you ¢an dress.”’
#We don't want any dinner, mother. .We want to
get ready now. - I wish that kind lady would come
again, thatgivesus fhese things. Mamma, shall we
have to go any more without shoes? She sa.id we
should pot.”

1 hopo not, my.dears, I wish my de.rhngs mlght
never know want again, but tho great world is'all
before you. Some day, perhaps, mnmme,vnlldie, e.nd
then you will hiave to toil alone.”

“Did papn want to leave us ?” said little Ally, the
oldest, who had come closs tg het mother. i
4 No, child. God called him from us.”
#What did God want of him, mamma ?” -~
«You must not 8oy that, dear.  He knows whet 1s
best for us,”

# What did that lady say momma, about 8 new
light 9”7 asked Ally. ‘ . =
“ Why, she gaid that she had tound new joys—
| that new traths hind bsn™ given her,” and==I don’t
exactly understand myself—but it was mostly ebout
sngels.” e ) Lo
: 4 Did 'we have engela oome to us,mnmma.,when weo
lived in the big house, before papn died 2" end little
Johnny.

#Why, dear?”’ ' ' v
«Cauiso those fine lo..iies, all dressed so nioe,
looked like .them, I think, and such pretty horses,

we wanted. * Why don’t angelscome now, mammag”™
4T here now, Johnny,” sighed Ally, ¢ you have
mode poor mamms ory.”
- Poor Johnny looked extremely repentc.nt und was
about to. join her in grief, when his mother caught
him to her bosom end kissed him, saying, » No,
Johnny did not make me ory. Mamma was thinking
of your dear father; of the timo when we lad plenty,
when friends Wero numerous, and lifo was ode un.
shadowed soene, ' But thatis all past now. Wo must
be very patient. - God will not forsake us, Ho will
permit his angels to we.teh over us, if we are very
good." o
“ Weil, papa knows whery e live, don't he ™ gald
Johnny, while his great blaok eyes beamed on her,
5o filled with wonder that, she could not withhold 8
emile.
“ Pﬂrpﬂbennotsee us, deery bnt he knowsif o,
axe’ . Ce i e ! ,,~., AN
. How doee he knew if he don't m!" questioned
Aly..
His mother wu ebont to
olnlmedt ;

o

mve;,whenJohnnyex.-
Drtee afy g bt e
i -'0[1;, !

and then we had plénty to eat, and more' firés than,

i Afs it

on thesame. . 7.0 70 . \;

The golden sun, was fﬁngmg the clouds a.long the'
hortzon, lending & melldw ‘charm to hill and mead:
ow. Ono parting ray stole into the chamber of the
dying father of Mrs. Norton. He was old and weery
with life's sojourn. Although the snows of many
winters lay upon his locks, yet tho flowers. of his

spirit had never. faded or grown dim, and seared in

the autumn of existence. His was uyonthful heart,
that ever twined goy garlands for the brow of Time.
Green- was the anchor in his soul; ‘and the' softemng
influences of spiritual hght had found fo.vot in his
eyes, although he had never spoken to his daughter
of his faith. He knew that ere.long he should pass
the- dim:-yalley, of death, and that then he would
leave the anclior of his faith with' her, for ke eared
‘not; in the few remnant of ds.ys here, to 1Heet the
stern. opposition that would . undoubtedly conﬂxct
with his treasured faith.

u Fether," whispered Mrs. Norton, a8 she saw hxs
lips moving as if to spea.k to her,  Father me

% Come & little nearer, my’ ohild, " Lean your heénd
close to me, for I have much' to say to you, ere I j Jom
the heevenly ‘host 1 see weitmg for mo on yondgr
banks, I am gomg 'to mebt’ /your mother, Barah.
There s ©one promise 1 ‘wish you to muke me, before.
I leave. It will be he.rd for you, The world. will
deride you, but trust in God, and all will be well .

“po not leave us, fo.ther,” gobbed Mrs Norton.
. #Can you jromise, daughter?” . . , K

-4 Yes, anything, T will treasure your neme. I
'mll perform whatever you. wish.” ‘ i

¢ Listen, now,” smd ‘the old man, whlle his eyes

o grew stre.ugely bnght, “1 he.ve found that ‘we. can

talk with e.ngels;that God permits ‘them to come
tous. ‘Sarah, 1 have held communion with the de.,

_{parted. ‘Many months age” ‘they ‘came to me and

bade moe seek ‘and find. ' I'did not tell you, for I
know how strong the’ ohuroh was set against the
truth.’ I did not wish to. make inharmony in this,
your.. home, by my. dxsooveries, but . one . thmg, one-
wish I have, and it is  that -you will seck mg when I

| nm gone, and hold communion with us, will you?” -

©.'¢ Communion | how? Tell me, e,ud glnély 1 obey n
gobbed his daughter,

|, «I will tell you how. By seeking one whom the

~<_| church has driven from its'fo)ds ; one whom you ond
"all have derided, havo slandered. ,Go to her when I’
am gone. From her I have received all that I havo.
Do you promige 9?7« i

His voico was woak, ' “He' fell beek upon the pil-'
low, while a soft halo gathered round his brow. His
spirit had departed for 8 lovehen olime, The.man-
tlo of his faithhnd fallen upon +the soul of Mrs, Nor.
ton, and she folt that there v indeed &' mote glori-
ous land beyond. o absorbed had she become in
the thoughts und evonts. of tlmt hour, that she had
forgotten that his body lay before her lifeloss, and
that she must proours aid:  Bhé rose 40 ring for ns. *
sistance, but befove she reanhed the bell, ‘she fainted
and foll upon tho floot, ' Het! "husband soon entered
and restored®fer o’ Gonscloisness, after which sho
| relnted to him the conversation of her parent,

‘A fow weeks aftor this event, she resolved 1o call
upon:Mrs. Allen, but f10t': o/ dinclose' her intention.
“1f gpirits cin returdt” éhb l.‘euoncd, “and commu.
| nioate itk thetr friends, he,will know if I am.there,
and will give me soms token of, ‘is presonce. I will
call upon her,: bnt ‘will nét! disclobé the objeot of my

'iaif,” el )"w an ,,.I‘ﬂ :

A fow hours lmrb lio' efn d:the house of Mrs.
Allen, who reoolvod;hior with pt Ber- former. oor. ;
dielity. But the, memof T guest:was not euily
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‘| truths thnt made-his last moments 8o peaceful.’ ” o

i P

| Brick Church ” tb inquire, and’ inquiry Jed to their

| But 05 all must, ero long, enter tho golden cyole of

thrown off, e.ooumulstlng, us it had’ been, Tor severs.l
months. 'I'here was“ dh nwkwsrd silenee of'a mo-
nent, but' one which woman's ‘taok soon dlssolved.

4 You have met with a greut logs, Mrs. Noroon,
ginoo. T lnst sow you,” remarked : Mrs, :Allen, then|:
quiockly perceivingthe omotions of her visitor, she’
oontinued consohngly, o] henrd ‘thitt" e . was/very
happy to go. And we can but' fcel thot h1s mission
was over, here.”

- 41t truly was a loss to ua,” smd she, guthermg

* #But'wo feel that it Was his gain. . My father had

derstand, I must confees I do not.’.’ :She, oest an
inquiring gaze upon-her, .., - ¥ :
‘Mo had ndoptod the vxews of Spmtuobsts, I
thmk.” :
e Yes, he believed in the oommumon of nngels
with.men,” shé reme.rked, rather incredulously, |
*#Whioh we all beliove,-and Lave provéd to our-
selves beyond & doubt.’ Ho niny at this moment bo |
sround you, ‘urginig you to a recognition of those

. % Do you think it possxble that hu spmt oan m-

" 41 know thet he oen, and 1fyou wxsh I will it for
you_n o ‘

She glndly oonsented. Soon the' hnnd of the ‘me-
dium- wss ‘seized: by thg invislble presence, nnd
wrote,—

“My. denr ohﬂd —you hnve kept your promlse H
gladly do I come ‘to meet -you. Beek. this truth,
Conimune’ with me often. Tt was my. 188t wish on
carth ;. it is mine now. - Gua.rdlnus from 'the land of
souls watch over you.: Twill! tell you more soon.

o “Your father, J AMES Ty

. Burprise and wonder were pictured on :the coun.
tenance of Mrs. Norton. That which she had. so
boldly deolared to be o delusion, was now a reslity.
To doubt, she could not.  Her reason was cOnvinced‘
and when she went away, the immortal. light had
entered her soul. . Bhe bade Mra. Allen a heartfelt

 good day,” and promlsed to come again the follow:
ing week, -+ - Z

As she pussed out ghe ‘met two gentlemen, who
mqmrcd for Mrs. Allen. How.changed wero her
views now, as she witnessed tho trangers. Verily,
she-thought, it mettere not what gex -mme for the
glones of 1mmortnhty. *«1 ghall be wiser in fature,”
she mentally oxcbnmed, 08 ghe encountered the ruds
| gaze of Miss Tenny. ,’ ¢

“Ah| Mre Norton, I cnlled st your house tlus
nfternoon, e.nd not finding you ‘at home, concluded
to avail myeelf of the balfy atmosphore ; but you
are qulte sober ; hag anything huppened 7.

. Mrs, Norton st.ummered somethmg about, ¢ recent
events.”

" Yes, but you must be reconcxled " the willlof
God. - I should Jndge, by those ten.rs, that xou had
fresh grievances.”

It seemed to: Mrs. Norton that she was never 80
disagroedble as now.- How very coarse her words
‘{and manners seemed to her: Was it Jbecause her
'| spirit had become linked to ﬁner mﬂuenoes? .or was
it that, passing from the more refined society of Mrs.
Allen, she more keenly felt the discord that must for-
ever exist between the: pwm Miss Tenny e.nd her
oWn more Chnstm.n Bpirit. © -7

A show of pxety, christened v religwn,” is, ‘ovor- to.
the pure of soul intolerant: They whé live in deeds,
Mot words; live not in the outer show of praying up-}-
on the corners of streets, nor seek to be known of |-
meh by the more vigorous exhibition of sunrise
prayer meetings. They choose to act in the living
present ; not asking God, with vain oblstions, to
create special laws for their good, but go n‘bly workmg
with Him who changeth nét. .

The indignation of Miss Tenny knew no bonnds
when she learned that Mrs. Nortor had. ndopted the
views of the modern Spiritualists. Bhe gave an.ex-
tra call upon the pastor, and wept over the sins of |-
this generation with bitter tears. and lond prayers.

But Mrs. A. had' adopted them*with all the zeal
and fervor of one who has found -new treasure, and
was bold in the avowal of her spiritual faith; ©“Her
‘words.led many others of the members of the “0ld

neceptance, for they could not deny théir own reason:
One Babbath morning- it was JWhispered round that
‘Mrs.-N--was-to-be- excommunicated, and when -the
morning . sermon closed, it was found that it was
reo.lly 80, the an excitement was created. in the
house, and the pmns Miss Tenny was e.sbomshed as
were many others, to see half a dozen ladies, an*d
among them, two prominent members of «the female
prayer meetmg,"_ arise and ask their dismission from
& church that could not tolerate true religion... . .

- But the earthly life of Miss T. was rapidly closing,
Her carefully concenled ago was each day becoming
more visible, not only in bodily mﬁrmities, but in
the more unmxstnkcuble outlines of her features,
where Time had traversed so long, vainly endeavor-
ing - to oatch & single “smile, Herd' ‘was thet

solemn, dreary nature, that, like a' pali,’ hangs o'er
4| the roses. of our life, draping the golden sunhght
from our hearts.

Soon timp called her above the engels did not
for her nature was not nttrnctwe enough for them
even to know that she wns coming, The influence
of her spirt was ‘edrthly; and ‘long after ghe passed
the portal called “ Death,” sho chose rather to tra-
verse the scemes of this life, than enter the more
brilliant joys beyond. Could our readers have en-
tered the small prayer-meeting which she so often
frequented, they might, for months after, have felt n
donso and seddening influenco from her presenoe.

Progression, leaving ol that is earthly and: ine.terlul,
80 wo know that sho will pass into the’ epheres of
love and wWisdom, and then her eurthly misslons will |,
be joyous &nd plifting to the dlsembodied- bR

Mrs, Norton yet lives, blessmg und being’ blest by
many tokens of angel love: nnd’ gnuﬁienship,‘nnd
many are being led by her- W hlghér Vi&l’ of this
life and thiat which is to' oome, than that, which they
have before enterte.med.

mhzxtmmmts.

MAGNET[O ELEQTRIOITY.. | [The | subseriber, ‘having
found this medical lgﬂl ln oounectlon with_other re~
modics, vory effectual’ n his ‘practicé during thé last doon
enrs, takes this’ inethod-of {nforniing those interested, that
e con%nuezmm No. Bo Wlnwr sireet, Boston,
apparatu

pj) ?'?L, W 0,", W3, GURTIS, M, D,

- nnm{g mmnne MEDIUM. . R0O
J AMES W 3 treel. thelrs. (?Ollh the nosxlon
Musenln.)

11

i I" 't')” Koo

?ll}ohrs from' 0'A. M.; Othor hours
ho will visli/thie sick at their homes! b A May 2148

confidence from the kindness of Mrs. Allen. - ! Dop

some peculiar vieyws, Mrs. Allen, which you may’ ‘un- P

| requested. T

. MIBS M. MUNBON. OLAIRVOYA.N’I‘.
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- BANNER OF LIGHT
0 AWEERLY JOURNAL/OR " ¥ -
ROMANCE, "LITERATURE :AND.’ GENERAL n(',
< - TELLIGENCE,, .

hﬂ p(t‘lbllsheg in B'oswn t;_v%ryl 'l'hursdla ;3(1“
andsome Quarto form of the largent size;: 'Y 00,
1 OF. ATTRACTIVE READING, -comprisin
Storlos{, O hand - Bketclies of Lifo; - nFstorlcal Plcture..
TThrilling Adventures ; Honte Clrole;’ Ludles and ‘Childrons -
artment ; Agrlcultuml Facts; - Mechanfcal - Inventions,”
Art, Bolence, 'Wit, Wisdom, the Beautles of l’oetry nnd 2 Gen-
eral Bnmmnry or Pout.lcul nnd Boclnl New L

e ’I‘ERMB. ’ o
One Oopy o o et o Two Tolfars, per ahnu
One copy,' e One Dollar, folx)- six mox?:‘h.,
BINGLE oom:s. FOUR CENTS,

Clubs of four and upwards,” Ono Dounr snd ah
©oOpY, per year. ri-lp. ﬂlelch

recevo otie copy in addition, .
'From the above there will "be no yariation. ©. .,
Money sent ln mglslered I (,lers, wlll be ut our rlek.

h  BOLICITORS OF sunscmmoms
In order to r?rowct the public.from imposition, every :
who is authorlzed by us to collecs subscrl%tlens. fs mrnlshed
with a .recelpt s \L,m by us. The publlip are cautioned
ugalnst puylng subscriptions to nny persons not hnvlng thg

LEGTURERB and Agents. mrnlshod with these reeelpu on
application to us,

ALL AMERICAN . AND EUROPEAN PUBLIOATIOM
RELATING 70 BPIRITUALIEX -AND GENERAL REFo
muy be _obtained wholesale and retail of 8. T. MUNSON, §

way.)

Mz, Mnxoou is the generul sgent for New York and vlclnlty
for Tue BANNER oF Liaut, a'large quarto paper, each number
contaliing 40 columns of articles on SrIRiTUALISN, Rerorxt’
and in advocacy of Prooressive Views; and in addition, each’
number presents FIRsT CLAss . Sromss. BEETCHES oF Lire,.
PoxTaY, EssAYE, ' INTRRRSTING COREESPONDENCE, and a'Sume:
mary of EuroreaN and AxzricaN News—thosd atiractive
features rendering it superior as a Famtly Paper for 8piritual. -
i8ts and the public generally, Subscrl;;‘ tion_price $2 a year,:

: Mr, Munson- will aleo farnish all other Boston and New
New York 8pliritual Papers, and will forward ten of the fol.'
lowlng to one address for-$16 per snnum ; or, twenty for $30;
Banner of Light, Boston; New England Bpiritualisf, Boston;
Bpiritual Tolepraph, New York Bplrltnsl Age,, New York
Age of Progress, Buffalo, -

Mr. M. {8 ugent for all othor 8piritual Publieations; ulso tbr
THE PBALMB OF LIFE; a compilation of Psalms. H
Anthems, Chants, &c, embodyln%the Bpiritual, Progmuiya.
and Reformatory Sentimont of the Present Age, by Joux's,

AMs, containing upwards of five hundred choice selections
of poetry, in connection with appropriate Musle. Ithas been’

prep.
ly increasing demand for a volume that should express.
the sentiments and viows of, advgnced minds’ of the resent
time, and meet the requiroments of every species of f
1t is entlrely froe of eectarianism, all the theological d
of tho past, and fully recognises the Presence and Minfstra.
tion of Bpirits, in overy -condition of Life 'on Eerth 282 ppé
bound in clothe Prico 75 cts.; postage 14 cts,
IB'AII ordors for books and pupers pmmptly nttended
June 18—tf .

to, ‘

HERE I8 BALM IN GILEAD!
FORTH, 12 Wilmot Btreet, Portland, Clarosympathetle:
Examiner and. Prescriber for the Sick. Naving {)?eu more .
than three yoars in Portland and vicinity, in restoring many'
that were given up by. Ehyslclnus, now. fecls encouraged to
offor her_services to thoso who may want. Mrs. Danforth .
will give special attentionto fomale eomplalnte—Exsmlu&-
tions private and strictly confidential..

Mrs, Danforth's’ course of treatment clennses the hlood,
gives circulation to the flulds and vitalizes the system,” Liv-
er Complaint, Dropsy, Scrofula, Herps, Canker, Paralysys, Scl.
atlo Affections, Gravel, and those subject to Fits, hnve all ylold-
od {0 her treatment.- Persons from the country are request
ed to give theirname, age, and town thoy ljve in, and they will
have a- descrlﬁtlon and prescription sent, and rveédicine if

o fee for examination enclosed Will secure’
Medicines all vegetable,
-TreMs.—Examination and proscription if present a} tho
house, $1,25; In the «ity, absent, $1,60. out of the clty,
June 11, 1851 ;

ntwutlon

Doaa

0, 8TILES, M. D, INDEPENDENT CLAIIWOYANT,
o Bridgeport Coun, Terxs,—~Clalrvoyant Examination’
and prescription $3. By a lock of halr, If tho most prominens
symptoms aro given, $2; ifnot given, $3. Anuwering: sealod
letters, $1. ' To ensurg uttentlon, ‘thefoe must in ull cases bc
sdvanced. ;

“Dr, Stlles‘ suporlor Olnlrvoynnt powers, his thorough

extensive practice for’ over slxluen-years, eminently qualify
him for the best Consulting I’hyslclnn of t.he ngo. Inall
chroulo diseases he stands unrisalied.” - -

* Office—No. 227 Mali Street. lhy ’l-—u‘

with tho legnlizod Medical Institution, m
combination of speculating individualg, hnvlng 10 higher ob-

est of the suffrer, and too often taking advantage of those
unacquainted with their craft; practicing, for their own con-
venience what they acknow ledge a8 deception, I have'come.
to-the conclusion that I may, a8 well as, somo other individ-
als in the city, establish myself in an llﬁtltutlon alone, with.
my wife and boy to constituto the whale faculty, professing-
that I have ¢ured more'of tho THOUSANDS OF CABES OF DI6-
£4sz by which mortals are afilicted, than any other physiclan.
in my locality, during tho long perlod in which I have been’
thus engaged ; and this without re’Fnrd to sophistry,

. Wil attend at dffice, TurspaY, THuRsDAY, and BaTURDAY,:
and- wi)l prescribe and apply for sll discnses usually attended
n office practice. Mas. R. E. DiLtaxauaw; Assistant,, who
will be present ‘atall times; for - the reception of ladies, and,
will prescribe for ‘them, when more conslstent and desirable.
''Will ‘attend to. calls personally in snd ont or the elty,
dsiinl, when not engaged in office,

Offico s connected with a'sforo of Eolcctlc, Botsnle. Thom-
sonfan apd Patent Medicines, of the best quality, which will
be sclentifically prepared, and carefully put up for patients.
and for transient,sale; also, the ggeot variety of my own’
PECULIAR com‘onnn& fice, No-80 Xnoolam Stroch,
May 28 H. DILLINGHAM, M..D. '

R MOVAL. J.V, MANBFIELD the TEBT WRITING XEDIUK,
(ANSWERING SEALED LETTERS,) gives notice to the
wblle that he may be found on and after this date, at No, 8

inter Street, near Washington Street, (over George Turn.’
bull & Co.’s - dry goods store,) the rapidly Increasing intorest
in the phenomena of spirit communion rendering it nocessary
ror ‘him to occupy 1srger rooms for the acomm ation of visit

As Mr M. dovows his entiro time to thle. iis sbsolutely
necosbary that all letters sent to him for answers should be’
accompanied with the small foe he charges, Oonseqnently
no letters will be hereafter attended to unless accompaniod
with $1, (ONE DOLLAR,) and threo'postage stamps. .

- Audience hours from two to throe o'cloc cach afternoon;
Sundnye excepted, ‘June 15, 1857,

EORGE ATKINS, HEALING AND C YOYANT
‘MEDIUM, Ofticc No. 184 Main ‘Btroct, Charlestown,
Heals the sick by tho laying on of hands and other spiri
romedics. Whon slckness or” distanco Prevenu personal ate.
tendance, by enclosing a lock of hair-with the name age and
place of residence, the patient Will Tocelvé an . cxamination
wijtten out, with all requisite Instructions, Terms, when the
patient-is present, $1; when sbsent, $8, payable in advance. .
Ofl,lce h4o'urs from ¢ o‘cloek to 12 M., and from 2 w P, H-
unin® .

SI’IRITUAIJBM AT, THE TABEBNAOLF DISOUSBION
of Bpiritunt Philosophy, by CORA L: V. HATCH, & Bpir
itugl Medium, ‘and, MR. O, H. HARVEY, a Minlster of the
Gospe, on Thureday evening, April 16th, 1857, Zt’hone({l‘ll)h
w{’ ported, 10 farge octavopages, - Prico &'conts; 6 for
2ocents, 12 for 40 cents;. 25 for 60! denta}: 50’ rorsloomd
milled free of -postago. ; Addross STEARNS & €O, publlsh-
ers, cor. Ann and. ansou Bireots, Now York, ' Mey'zH
N ABYLUM: FOR. TBE AFFLIOTED. IIEALING BY
A, LAYING ON OF THE HANDS,. Clum.u;hhll‘-
Hegling Medium, hins opened .an Asylum for the affllcted M
No. 7 mvls Btreot, Boston, where he ropsred acoommo:
dato patients desiring treatment - bg“he abova: prooess o0
‘modbrate terms. ' Patlents desiring board, should slve notico
h‘::}dve_nlco.a‘thnt sujtable. srrangements may- be yado belore
tholr arriv;
Thosb sending locka of halrto ludlea\e thielr digoasts, lbould
‘Inclose &1,00 for tho exnmlnouon,swuh ) Ietoer swnp

pmpey oir postago.. - '
oursﬁomotom}..m.sndn'omﬂwbl’.lt g
Y8 ’,
IFE OF. A smm. JUST. Pnnmsnnn THE‘ U’N
T Rty of ANDREW JACEBON. DAVIS, . entitid
‘“Tag MAoio Bravr.” This Greatestof “3; wonderml books
of Mr, Davis {8 now ready. For-alé'at 8. UNEON' 5“"‘ '
8 Groat Jones Btreot, Now York. Sonl by mulb posteg!
‘on the recoipt of the price,$),85, .

rRA. W, B. HAYDEN, BAPPING, WRITING;. 'rssw.«ll“
PRINTING, L{.etbere ~on_tho Arm) and OLAIRSYM "
PATHIO MEDIUM, ywsfd‘!’leco Boston, , myll—

3.0

May 14— rd m

IFE OF A SEER.  JUST rnnmsnnn W"B"
L oonnnymot“mnnnw ACESON DAVIB,' é cnied
“Tax Dﬁﬁw Erm

P MAYEB, 1) i ur s S T -I-
" rmnonf HEALING mmu‘“ﬁé‘ TATAYOR
Plioe, Boston. . ‘Having for two yedvs
updertako the cure of all dlsealec. g'g
He'will bo'uasistod - by Mrd.: Pébod
egve;%;ed mediums of the. age.;" Pot;en\lml‘lﬁﬂ
o clty. PR LU LI 115, P

DB. W B. IIAYDEN. %01,5}‘ A
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GREAT: Joxzs Brns.nr, an Yogr, (two doors east omend- -

with speclal referenco to the already large and °

" MRS, E. B°DANe -

'{ Medical and Burgical education, with his experlence from an -

MEDIGAL INSTITOTE. HAVING NO BYMPATH‘I ¥ ‘.
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‘Joct than money making; frequently disregarding the inter- -
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