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“Arooe.whoe&hxstory lu etonoe '

Geariny Bolt had drawn paide the muslin curtain

i | from‘tevglass door which; goparated her shop from
'{ the inner room. | 4  There!s no "knowing what Irish

iy | obildren may ba up 0" 85 8afd to 0 hersolf, * #T've

no.faith in: none of. ’em, thes.!ll stéal, ‘and. lje, and

thew-pay’the prigst money to Pardon ‘om.. - That he-

i rum scarum of ; & fellow, .Jatk - Wayren, is-always

- spending : his ;money in somo such foolish way oa
..:|this. I wonder what he expecta to livo on in his old-
-+ | age, nover gots a dollar ‘alead: in the world—and if

.| he had a fortin left him, lis’d give it all to the Blind
Aeylum “ Well, I'll keep #hg’ poor things o day or
80, and if thelr mother don'¢ turn up, I'll send ’em to
the work house.”

- After this decision, ermny Bolt ‘scttled herself |

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

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

Gautifal and e eloqnent—ud and mohmg mm 1 monmm and teagié lnwreat.
beeutlml ln ita tmdltlons, and eloquent ln m glorlous lnsplmtlon and teeehlng |o mnnklnd.“ ; -

FE TR 'f'v'i

. Oontlnned e ra A
Bnt wlmt % “do'was o puzzle; Jack had ‘no home
of Lis own, and was just now rather short of funds
not having been puid of. He rolled his’ oud round
in his mouth, pullod up the wmstbands of ‘his loose

trowsers, and looked up street end down es if i m n.

_pnzle. |
“« Péggy . Moore, you sey is your mother’e name.
Who knows ‘but we, caxi-find her? At any rate you
musni't stand Here in the cold. The éast ‘wind is
blowing, and it aint good for you." Ho_ turred to
Dora, 80 dehcete and gentle jn her eppeumnoe, a.nd
shrunk from’ exposing her to the rudeness of's com-
mon sailors’ boarding house in, Ann Btroet, such as
lie was in the habit of frequentmg ; bt out of tho.t
clrole e folt’ lumself o stranger, ¢ Ayl'L “have it
uow,” ‘he smd, aﬂer hovmg rin over ln his mind
the whole list of: his female fnends very few of
. whom were remarkable ‘for reﬁnement or virtue,

#ihére’s Granny Bolt, sho'll take you, for the sake |-

of ol times, She know ) my mother and little’ Lizzie,
Come with ine, and geo if Jack Warren ‘can’t find a
sholtm- for you." " He led thom nearly through Broad
etreet, and stopped ot an’ old dlngy, wovden house,
the" windaw ‘of which ‘was lirge and arched, and
© $iled with small;old fashioried greenish glass, The
house ‘was’ sunken so that the door &ill Was almibst
beneath the surface of the ground. The window
wad crn,oked ‘and dirty, and one must stand’ very
near to see all the ounosrtles which were displayed
npon tho inside; There were gingerbread toys in
- groat profusion, for Granny Bolt was noted " for her
skill in making gingerbread men, horses, fiddles, |
" hands, rounds, &o., &. Noone in the neighborhood
could compete wrth her in this buginess, and in t.he
manufacture. of molnsses’ candy.  The lettor, ‘in
long' stitks, with & large kitob at the end were
always arranged in rows,: und\called “cent sticks
by the boys. Little glass Jo.rs of pickled limes were
flanked by similar jars filled wlth « gibralters,” &
species of red and white candy in balls, and these

by jars of, peppg?pnnte and red, yellow, and white

“sugar plums, ' Tamarinds, thread and needles,
pins and tape, oompleted the assortmeht, though the

- good ‘shopwoman added a little to her income by

sellihg yopst twico o week, and now and then
® making flannel shirts or mending for the sailors

- who boarded near her. .Bhe was a short, thick, fat
- woman, with & round, red fage (it nlweys looked as
- if she had been baking gingerbread.) ' Bhe wore &
turban of ‘colored battiste, and around - her neck a
string of gold beads, that ldoked as if they had been
on Bo long 03"t becgtho imbedded in’the fatty folds |.
of the ample throat. She wos sitting’ bohind her
oounter, making & pair of sailor’s trowsers, when

Jack entered, waking the door bell mto its usuo.l

tinkle, as he did so.
- ¢ Ak, how doyo do,
- ing 6o hearty.”

- Bhe rose and returned hls greetmg oordially.

" % Why, Juck, I thought you ss.lled in the Dorehes-

ter 1.
"B I did but sho was bound to Devy Jones’s
Looker, and I didn’t care to tuko the trip wlth her;
--~but it wes hard lenvmg her to her fate” - .-

“God ln merOy has.spared your life tomuke o
bétter i mian of you, [hope. -

“Asto *that, Granny, I havo never or mode preten-
slons to greu.t goodness ; but you never heard nothmg
rory had of Jaok Wnrren, did yo

o 7 ‘bud enoug Ndrunk, Jnok, you know
youw'ré never dn sho wo days, but you'ro half seas
: O'er." . ’

“% Never mind thn.t Granny. it 811 comes in & lnmp
~-ons good 8proo; and then' Jack’s ‘himself again.
You don't_catch me gurzling’ and- dnnking & littlo

all the’ timo—after I've hod it over onoe I hold up
: for elong time”- - ¢
vaf vﬂsh Jack, you'd merry and eottle down, nnd
make' d."sobor, steady man.” The lnat wordsyour
. mother smd to ' mo ‘were, ¢ Polly, go0'to’ Jack, "tell
- him ' to keep stendy, n.nd do well. for hig’ mother (]
’&ke" welow

<4 Yeon; yes, ™ remomber,” said Jaok spea.ldng

hurrledly i becuuse you' were hér frlénd I've
_ oome to adk & fevor of you today. " You' e these |
hro children’ “wll, they weis on board the Dérohes:

Aunt Bolt, glnd tb soe yo l&k—

ter, comie to find thieir mothor hetd in Boston. ! 'l’heir .

aunt was lost"ih'the‘storin, ‘sind elie hiid the’ money

and direotions'sewed tip In’her’ gown: Now here the

poor things ure, without friends or money.”
«Well, 'm dorry for em, Jack ; but what ¢an yoir

ar . Ao? You don’t supgope n,|
: ohll the.t oomes along. p you, l;an om over
£ sgme:ot the tolke_ .ﬁ;;mt‘f} ohll-

' 51 Irm 21y N‘z

oM Why, you see,” sa.id Jneln dmwing Jemmy forv
{ward, © 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
hopes they will find then' mother. Peggy Moom's
thename" e 1T

-4 But. they're I'mh Jaok My gramons, they
come like ‘tho locusts 1n :the ‘Bible, and ‘s mighty:
quarrelsome set’ they ‘are.. Why, I':temember the:
time when the street here was quiet -and Mled with-
decent people ;. but now, the Irish are knocking up
quartels.-every day; and there’s. herdly o wink ‘of
good sloep nights for themoise thoy malke,:and Sax-:
days is the..worst of all ;.going off to'a meetenhus;
full of picters and candles, and inaking . crosses'aud
turtesies before an Aimage of. thie Virgln - Mary, * Its:
horrible, and I'm afeard will :sink ‘like Sodomn and:
Gomorrah. If I didn’t own the ‘house. I'd ha.vo qmt
long ago.” .
" But, Granny, 1f you can just tnke the httle ones

will turnup.” ¢ Here,”:and*Juck; after fumbling
round ix-his pocket,: produced an' old grea.sy wallet,
in which he found & two dollar bill.: IOER
* 4 There, ha.lve -this, Gmnny, and rvhon I get more
I’LL give it to. you. ..Never. mind: the! Jrish of em, .
folks is folks any how, and it seems s kind %o onfeelin-
liko 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.
I'll come round tomorrow, ‘and .see: what - can be
done.”

All tlns “time Gra.nny Bolt had been eyemg the

candy and gmgerbre d for: thlrty years mthout un-'
derstanding the physiognomy of children, and-as
sho had still & woman’s heart within her, it oould not
hélp warming o little towards Dora. P

But she was determmed not to be-very oordml be-
canse they were Irish. - .. .. .-

«1 suppose you’re txred, amt 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, es she; was, it séémed 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. the shop. -’ By. the ‘old fashion::
cd fireplaoe, o . pot of - yeast was rising, and on the:
hearth an'iron kettle of molasses” was ‘siamering, -
waiting for Granny Bolt’s.leisure to be made in_to
od.ndy On the window seat was & parrot, in its
oage,” who screamed out, " Polly wo.nts a8 omok.
or. » .
The children- storted baok hu.lf fnghtened.
“Lawful sakel didn't ‘you never scc a parrot
e.fore? Well he wont hurt you.- 8it down, now,"
and 'warm yourscives.” It was March, ‘a month
when fires in Boston are- very acceptable, and the

L ohildnen, soantily clad as they were, were glad to get

near it. The old lady gave cach of them o ginger-
bread heart, thinking; with her usual thrift, « there
goes two cents,” and the next minute feeling very’

60 pledsed. -

"9 What's’ your no,me, 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: ls Jemmy.”? - .
“Dora! that aint' & common - Irish name, Is it 9
most oll the little'Irish girls' ‘that buy candy- hero
are npmed Margaret, or Bridget, or Mary”- . -
« Bir father said I was ¢alled Dora, after my grent
grandmother, who waa-an’ O’Nefl”
« ('Nell§ Thalsounds Irlshy—but Dora is a story
book name, I shall call you Dolly ;:see it will como
natural like, I had a sister Dolly onée? ' - .- -
The shop bell rung, at - which Gmnny Bolt wad-
died away, But no sooner hnd she olosed the door
than tho parrot sung out—" :

or j ‘

- Poor Jemmyl oought Dora by thé arm. 2 Dodo,
do the birds talk in Ameriky ?”* ! Pan

This one does, but she said it would’'nt hurgm;_;.

fedthors,” - .
% Can it see, Dodo?”

bill,just like Paddy O’Sullivan’s nose”, ;. .::::
WYain s Lirs ke 0

must bo.a gooil boy.ahd not ‘trouble’ the My hm,
Bhollklndto!glve oske’i ! S
«1'd like @ pratoo betther, Dodo." o

S,
i 1 f!u( gonfolr rginy

iy elld b
-t

0 ' boil his teac -

for' o fow days; I guess :by that :time- their mothér |

comfortable at heu.rt, becuuse the poor thmgs looked A

- “Dolly wnnts a cracker[” # Dolly vh.nta aomok- .
'|in the’ morning, and wrapped in his great coat,

it'is protty to-look at it, it hos such nioe, ehlny, green i

' 1,9Yes, it has droll little' round oyes, end a. hdoked ;

PR
{4 When will mother oome, Dodo ¢ whlsperod Jem- i
R .":,' HOR . ,/'

“Ihopethegoods&llorwlll ﬂndhersoon.lmtym(j

111 1On his wiy back he enoountered: twopolloe men

mother, by i mqumes nmnogrtho Imsh in the neigh-
borhood. -

* The old woman was' notfthd only oeoupent of the
two rooms’ whlch she owned, ‘with- two ohn.mbers
above, © ‘ A

- One'of these sho let tb nn old man, whoso business
was tekmg up and shaklng carpets; and- similar
work, in' families. He had" his ‘regular customers,
and’ wib 48 interested i in the ‘concerns of theso fami-
liés ns if he belonged to thétm. "He often came in of
an evening to light his plp{wst Granny Balt's fire, or
buy some gmgerbnead *This evening he came home-
carligy than usual, for' & northenst storm had com-
menced, and the shurp whids® ‘were hard on his rheu-
matism. - Tho old woman'‘and the two children were
eating suppor as he came in' mth a- little tin tee.pot

Yl"

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

"4 Nover mlnd 7 said’ ‘Ms kind neighbor, as she
poured some boiling watev upon his tea and set it on
some odals.: ¢ -

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

* Tho old woman explmned thexr eppearn.noe, and
told their mother's pame, |,

“That’s queer now, that 'them : ohlldren should bo
A brought right here. . Jt:wafonly last weekI was
belping ‘om at Col, MMoﬁ‘ﬁ.:"he klg hotige I told ye
of in Beacon street. . We .an “Irishwoman
thero'by the namy of Peg; lmq i' ght nmu} ong lia
istoo, I helped her, to ruf} theisilyer,; for “you see
the- family aro going to Europe, and they were: to
pack up all their plate, to put in the bank. She was
expeoting two oluldren in the Dorchester; anll I never
see & happler creter than she was-on last Monday
week, when' I-was thore, But when [-went Batur
day, she was ¢’namost crazy- -with trouble, for.news
camo that the ship was lost at sen, and Biddy Mur
phy and children drowned. “ That's my sister, ye
gee,” said sho, “that'’s ooming out wlth the chil-
der'" -

- I never pitied any poor. oreter moro than I did her
z}sho didn’t tako on like most'of hor countrywomon.

ut set down and wrung her honds and kept saying,
“ My poar childers! gMy poor ohllderel Iw '{:h_ rd
staid in the ould counthry with my poor nnis’
bones and my childers.’-

" 4 Was that your father’s name ?” sold the old man,
turnlng to Dora, who had dropped her bread and
bntter upon her plate, gnd sat with her blue eycs
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’am ? "Can yo tell
me the way » eho aisked, engorly, slng from ber
chajr,

»  Find ‘your way. child, from Broad strect to Ben-
con hill, and never in the city before, ‘With the snow
falling, axid a regulur norea.ster hlowmgl What do
you say to it, Jonas 7

- #That’s out of the question entirely," bnt 88 ho
spoke the old man opened the ontor door the storm
was lno’reusmg

@ No, you must be easy: tonlght, and tomorrow
morning, I'll put on my great ooa.t -and go for your
mother”*

Dora submitted in silence, ' and Aried to be very
thankful for tho news of her mother, but: the mght
Tooked long, ntid rorning soemed ” far off.

"Tho children slept in a queer little chamber filled
with ouriosities from over the sea. s3There were shells,
|and corals, like great fans, odd¥doking little jars,
bright feathers, gaudy littlo boxes, &o. &0, But very
woary, and with that strange’ sensation which one
alwo.ys has when sleeping on'land after a sea voy-

P

;| 8ge, the children did not. stop to look round much,

and indeed Granny Bolt loft them no time, ¢ for,”
sajd she, #thoro may bo somo‘one in’ the shop, 8o
Jjump into bed; and I’ take the  light away.”

Dora knelt-down and oounted her beads, and said
8 prayer.

% The poor ‘heathen,” muttored the” old woman,
“TN " tell her to-morrow how wioked them beads
m”

“iThe storm continued, but *Jonas ” was "up early

wended his way, 68 fast as his ‘poor old legs would

\ allow to Beacon,street. -The whole house seemed

.| olosed, no emoke fssued from'the chimney, no blind

. kitchen'door'; but his knock'‘was \manswered, #nd
aftor waiting: for some -timbe, ‘# Vwatohman, an old
aoquaintaoe, pm;sed, and infomedhlm tlmtthé fam
llyhedellgonetoEmpo sy Tl

. Jonam felt sorry for the ohﬂdron,"fannow lndeod,
Yo wald, it would bo like king' for' eneodlelnit
haymow, ' * ! AR LT SRS TR R I

[

A

taking Jeck Wamnto themtfdn hiotsd,

et Bhadn pony _EEs Hu‘ﬁ *'l\_

was oén in'tho basement, ~He kriew the domestics)
! | wero -early. risers, and ho-went: directly to ‘the

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

. When  Jonas came into the little back room he
found Granny Bolt broiling &, mackerel, and; lm
gtructing Dora how to set the table, . Jemmy sat’ on
a low stool, holding thecat, 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, Jonns?” gaid Granny Dolt, ns
she turned her red faoq from thé fire and stood knife
and fork in hand,

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

Poor Dora f,‘t was 80 hsrd now to be disappointed
Sho turned her face away, and the tears would come,
# Nover despair,” ¢ ‘never despair,” whispered the
littlo echo in herhohm, 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 o lio about having a mother here in Amer
ky, I shall help you find her. Jack Warren will be
hére today, aud ho's nothing clse to do now but look
her up, and may be *twill keep him out of worse mls-
chief.”

« He's out of mischief for a littlo while at least,”
said Jonns, “yo needn’t think to sce him today. I
just met lnm going to the lock up, in the arms of‘ his
f .

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

Doro. was still sobbing, and Jonna lingered with
his roll of bread in his hind, pitying the child, but
not knowing how to comfort. Going np to her at
last, he laid his' old ghrivelled hand on the brown
ourls. 4 Don’t ery child, yelook like a mice little
gil, and' Pm sorry for ye, Il -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 nppeUé 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
ohildren busy—even Jemmy held skeins of thread to
wind, and Dora made herself very useful. As jt was
yeast day, she soon learned to mensurc tho yeast in
the little gill cup, and hand the pails to the custom-
ers, 50 that Grany Bolt found when evening came
she had mado one .red flannel shirt more than was

-{ hor habit on Fridays, .

"Tho lamps were lighted in “tho strects, the brass
candlestick placed in the shop window, and even sup-
per all over before Jonas made his appearance,
Once or twice Dora ventured to peep into tho strect,
but it was gloomy and wet without, and no Jonas
wes to be seen, -

“He came at last, very tired, and had only stopped
to sBay—

# Bettor luck next tlmo,” before -he went to his
room, where the children scon heard him mukmg [y
fire in his stove: .

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

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

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

Lis round face smiling and ruddy,

« No words Granny, now,” he said, depmcotmgly,
] conldn’t come becpuse, you 800, k hndn’t any
rocks in my pocket—and ¥— - |

“You.bad bricks in your maT, Jack Wnrren,l
know,” said the old woman,

¢ Never mind, Granny, I'll make it u.ll right now.
I've searched tho city, but I'm blamed if I can find
anything of Peggy Moore. 8o to keep a fellow
awake, I'vo shipped for & short voyage, and-here’s
the moncy to pay yo for keoping tho‘eld ?n tinr)

the old

como back.

Jack handed o good part of his wages
ludy, and then followed Dora into the inner room to
sed Jemmy, -Tho blind boy know his voico and was
t0o happy to sit upon his knee, while Dom, proud of
her friend, stood by his side.

Jack asked hor to sing some of tho songs she
used to ging to Jemmy on board ship; &nd then he
told=her {0 bo ‘a good girl, aud not forget Jadk,
lf sho-should chance to- find her mother before he
camo baok.

- ¥ 11 nover forget yo whilo £ ilve,” ssld Dora,

L 'I‘hexe's ‘enough money’ beilde the board ' to
i [buy & gown dor’ the littlo girl, Granny j don’t forget
g7
lt.“ I'll romember,” said the old lady.
<uYe'lk oomio add see Jemmy ngai,” sald tho bcy

i 'phatT aill,” auid’ Jnok, a8 he took i L] huty 19579:

mmnﬁmﬁmummupm

.CHAPTER XVIIL
RUN AND BORROW, '
*The heart knoweoth its own bitterness.":
After the shop door was closed for the night
Granny Bolt ¥at’ i "the’ ohAlr, Behindstho coun-
ter, reckoning her goins for tho day. The monoy
was mostly in cent pieces, and occupicd some little
time in counting and tying up in & bag. ‘Thon she
took from her pocket the money which Jack had
left, and after reckoning it, sho put it safely dway fn.
a little tin box, snying, as sho did so, “ More than
enough to pay the children’s board, but it might ns
well bo in my hands as Jack’s, for like as not. ho'll
never think of the poor things again, gnd I'll use it
for them if he comes hack.’ The girl nceds a new

low, I can make him some clothes out of his’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 lock 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
lnte, and leaning her head on the counter she burat
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, fut checks, and the
poor, haggard, weary looking women, who run in for
yeastor o bit of tape, would wonder what troublo
one’ could have who scemed 8o well to do in the
world, and had no husband or children to plague
her But the old woman does cry, noverthicless, 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 haundkerchicf, and after covering up

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

Day after doy passes.
man, i8 very busy at this scason of the year, and
goes and comes every day, but though Dora listens
cach. ovening for his heavy tread, and) looks up
cagerly when he comes, a8 yet ho brings md\tidings
'of mother. Meanwhilo the little girl is very busy
and usoful, She has learned to make chango and -
tend shop. Grafny Dolt has bought her a calico
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 & clean, white muslin npron over her
dress, and as she always keeps her hair neat, and it
curls pretnly as cver, she makes quite an attractive
little shopwoman.

- Indeed; if the truth is told, the busmess of the
shop increnses, the neighbgrhood is thronged with
Irish, and ns “Jodus ” and Granny Bolt have both
made inquiry among them for Peggy Moore, thoy
havo heard. the story of the children, and come to sco:
tlrem, bringing a penny to buy gingerbread or enndy
s an excuse for calling.  This set of customers wero
not- after Granny Bolt's heart:. «Only think,” she
would say, trying to beat mo down in my yehast,

his hair smooth os his short curls would permit, and |

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

priest o wellk’s wages to pray for ’em — as 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.

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

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

“Sorra a'bit can I-get along widout them, Gran.
ny, and thin the confession, ye know, it’e nice t4
make o clane bregst of it.”

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

# Ye're o nico womon, Granny, but "ye* don’t un.
dcrstnnd at all, at all; will ye sell me the cako for s
cin

“ As it eould afford to mnke gingeibread ot that
rale! Ionly get o llvmg now. No, no, Patrick, ye
mustn’t pay tho priest so wmuch for nothing, and

gaw such gingerbread as this in Ireland, I warrant.”

Patrick, who had borng with good humor tho taunt
upon the pricst, fired up ‘at once” 8t this fling u})on
his country.

“ Surerm)w, Granny, I’ll 41l ya the truth at onet,.
and bo' donb with 'it. There’s a dale of difference:
betwixt your dawshy ¢nkes and the rsal ginger.
broad yo'd sco at Ballynaslos' fair. If yo ‘now could
make it liko that, I wouldn$mind the monay, though
t’s chaper in the odld counthry than here.” = -

- wCheaper | cheaper !” retorted Granny, “and tell

‘me, pray, why America’ sentout flour and oora to
Froland? Wan't they all lstervlng ‘there last win.
w ?"
-l:u Starving, did ye- sey? Not- in my part of the
counthry ;-there “wasn’tithe laste bit- of'a famine,
thoy didn’t lack for uxewhito bread and tho blg pr&-
toos there.” T

~uNo, no, you 8l tell the samo story. I never mr
an Irishmoa yetthe.thed anymminoinhlspm of
tho country. ' What makes you all comeover. heu,
liké pigs running for s clover fleld "7 . -

“Bedtd,Grlnn.y,l‘whthn't oume ..m Ite

]

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

deeply. S8he sits with the little worsted housewife

her fire in the inner room, and looking oncs moro ot

Jonas, the poor old chore. .

then expeot me to give you ‘gingerbrend. You nover

¢



- AN._tho bappy,man Id be if T was back agnin. And
ye'll not take less for the cakes? .
« Not & mill,” said Granay Bolt decidedly.

Patrick yiclded, paid his money, and once outside .

the.shop, was well gatisfied 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, don’t you like the priests ?”

« Mo like priests! child, No,indeed. I ain’t mo
Catholic nor agan. I worship PGod, and don't bow
down to graven jmages. I learned my catechism
when I was/a gal, and 1 hain’t forgot it yet, and I
mean to begin to teach you the commnndments next
Sunday.” -

I can say them no& auntle, and the creed, too.”

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

¢ Father Dobierty taught me them, He was the
priest in Scariff.”

Oh, ho! a priest, was he.? 'Tain’tat ‘all likely he
taught ’em right, then. Sce, now, if you T say the

second commandment 2"

Dora repeated it faithfully.

« Well, that's just a8 I learned it forty years.ago.”

« Father Doherty was a very good map; auntie.”

«No doubt he wade you think so, chlld, but I

hain't no confidence in any on 'em; thoy'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 Ler kindly—and
how faithfully he tended the sick and the starving,
till he todk 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.

4 Uncle Mick said that anybody in Amenky could
worship God in the way they pleased, and ho loved
this counthry for it. He used to talk to me a great
deal-about it ; but he told me I must love the Protes.
tants, for many of thcm were a8 good as the Catho-
hc&” .

] guess he weren'ta 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 nl\(nys send for Uncle
Mick when they have a'dance, and he goes to all the
fairs and patteens.”

« Patteens! what are them, prny i

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

« My dancing daye are all over, child,” eaid 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 set, there’s
no calcutation in ’em.”
~ «But Uncle Micksays they’res jest like children
that hain’t had o good bringing up-—real smart by
nature, but full of fuults, for avhich the government
is more to blame than they are. Oh, Auntie, if yon
could live in Ireland nnd 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, beld her hand in till she counted
twenty, and then, a8 fast as Dora could hand them
to her, put in her tins of gmgerbrend, and her rows
of little pies.

But all this time her thonghts 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 as great as her hon-
yor of Catholics.

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

" but then they quarrel mostly 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 genorntxon, it may be the clnldren
will improve.”

Alns, Granny Bolt, at -her boking, was pupzling
Jjer head over the problem of the day, » What shall
be done with the Irish ?”  Wise statesmen in Par-
Jiament, and ehrewd politicians in America. have
been more puzzleg even than the old lady.

* But whatever §pr theory, the old lady's patienco
waa above eriticism. The little Irish children in her
house were well fed and cared for, the better pcrhnps
because that Dora was found so useful a littlo assis.
tant in tho shop. Jemmy was a great deal of care,
and “Jonos ”’ and Granny Bolt often consulted to-'
got.her about’ trymg to get bim into the Asylum for
the Blind, which, & few years before, through tho
munificence of & Boston merchtint, had been ¢stab-
. lished _in. Boston. .. Jonas. hind toJd the story of the..
children in many houses where he worked. Some
listened; but made ‘reply that it was impossible to;
take care of all the'Irish children that were broughf.
10 our shores; we had our houses full with our own
poor; but there was one old lady, Madam ‘T, who
heard the story with much sympathy. =Alas! why
is it that we mortals need snﬁ‘enng to mako us mer-
oiful and’ good? It is not 5o with angels, Madam
T, was blind, and the devotion of Dora to her brother
" touched her heart. Bhe, t6o, had u devoted attend-
.ant, & gon, an only child, who surrounded his moth-
. oem, not‘ only with all the comforta which wealth could
pmcuro, 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 Institution for the Blind, and promised to use
‘h.er mﬂncnce in procuring the admittance of Jemmy.,
u"Tis a8 gure as if he were thero already,” said
Jonu to Granny Bolt, one evening, *but let mo tell -
Dors, it will pleaso her. 1 know.”

. The. little girl watched regularly for, Jonus'

‘ tnrn, s.nq was in the habit now of lighting his fire at
«dusk, so that the old’ man could have a warm plnco

Bhe ‘had doze this one evening, and wes pnttlng
.on. the little tes keitle, when Jonas, who was lame
and stiff: with rheumatism, liohbled in, “Btop &
minate, Dora, I've some news for you” . ..

The child turned, her blue eyes suddenly lighting
sp, bex lips paxted. - She was the pioture of Hops, as
shutoodtherewithhertmfsoetn@ed toward the

a

a.nd #at down to warm his feet.

seeing ho did not spcak.

Blind Asylum, where he'll learn to read and write,

mother was found, =
“AndcanIgovnth lnm, Jonns?” :
+Why, no, of course not, child; you're not blind,

Granny Bolt is getting very fond of yow.” -
rolled sloyly down her cheeks,
ily pleased. Don’t you like it?”

me, but ‘there’s no good news till ‘mother is found.
And now ye would take Jemmy away from me
Why, he woiild die intirely ; he can’t live if ye take
him nwny Please, don’t sny any more about it.
Shall I run and buy ye & warm loaf for supper?”

more remarks upon the subject,

brother educated for nothing.” ‘
lady, “how these

folks’, and I really
Paradise where AdAm and Eve lived. Only think,

not half so handsome as the Irish ladics !”

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 yeo'd think I spake the truth if ye could see,
the born ladies in Ireland—it would make your heart
laugh if ye could see Lady Maud, ma’am, with her
golden bair, and her blue eyes, and her soft white
skin; Unele Mick uscd to talk about her often, and
when he did, he sometitnes sung,—

*8ho is beloved’hy [y my 1asslo,
Bhe Is beloved by o

An angel will full in luve ullh her,
And take her from us a',

And then, ma’am, 1f ye could see Miss Mo.rgnret as
they called her. I saw her once when Uncle Mick
took us therc to sing. Why, ma'am, I thought it
was the born queen herself, she wes so large and
stately like, and carried her head so 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 ever saw, She
gave Uncle Mick a good piece just for his plnymg a
few tunes for-her, beoause 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
lieart to separate the children, and I gave Jack my

{o1d man, who leisurely ook off his ooaqmd boots, |
‘v Have ‘you found motﬁer?” she uhed eegerly,

Oh, no, child, I've é'enamost give tha.t up, “but
| Madam T, says she will get a place for Jemmy in the

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

you'll stay here. *You earn your bread now, nnd
" Not & word of reply did Dora make, but the tears
- “What now, little gal? I thought you'd be nnght-

“ Oh, Jonas, I thought ye had.some good news for

Bhe offered this service, glad Vo cscape from any

. 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 & Yankeo
child, she’d have jumped at the chance to get a little

" -] never did see anything like it,” xeplied the old
Irish do hang together, their
Inatural affection sgems to be stronger than other
lieve they think Ireland is the
Dolly told me, yestérday, that tho Boston ladies were -

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

The old nu.n seized s hea.vy *clubj the next instsnt
| the young man, in the pride of his strength, fell to
rise no more.  When the wife came to herself, and
lame and sore though she was, made out to rise, she’
found herself childless, and more desolnte t.hnn s
widow.. ,

The papers reported it asa drunken row in Ann
street, and the Iawyers decided that ten years in the
Btate Prison was meet punishment for the offender.
Those ten years were now nearly out. The murdered
's0n was engnged toa dnughter of the old choreman;
she died in less tlmn a year after the death of her
betrothed. = -

With the money which her son left, Granny Bolt
bought the half of the old -h¥use in which she lived,
and Jonas hired tho chamber over the shop, Thus,
these two old peopls, each with their burden of sor-

ing how easy and free from trouble their livesl

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 mornmg song, as was its habit at
that hour.

Dora went to the shop, the old lady lay in her’
camp bed very restless: and feverish. - Bhe had slept
none all night, and wes wandering’ in “mind. Dora
bad had sad experlonoe -of fever, and tried to'make
the sufferer- more comfortable. Jonas came down,
and whon 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 & grent tendency of féver to the brmn he
thought-she must have hod a heavy blow,‘or some
great mental e!citement. '

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

Tt was the tenth of October! - o that day old Mrs.
Bolt had looked, forward for ten years with appre-
hension and fear. ;; Would ke seek her? Conld she
live with the murderer of her ehild? The thought
made her shudder, e.gd then. the next minute a ten-
derer feeling took.. possession. of her heart, and she
remembered only the husband of her youth, the kind
and affectionate companion, As thetime drew nigh
ghe beeame more and more excited upon the subject,
and yet to no one but. her poor, old fellow- suﬂ‘erer,
Jonas, did she speo,k, 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 lay motionless in the cofﬁn over
which hung the heavy pall. S

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

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

cach ddy, were now half empty and disordered.

Bilenee was in the old house, the little blind boy sat
on his stool, leaning his elbows on his knees, and
his face resting on .his hands, weeping silent, bitter
tears. Jonas had laid back the coffin head, and was:
gazing on thd face of the deed. The fountain of his

promise that I'd see to’em till he cameback. I
can’t keep ’em longer than Fall for sartin, You
know he will be out then, and never could havea
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 innn, 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 Jonas, “I'think we shall then learn
something of Peggy Moore.”

Thus events seemed to conspire to keep the elnl-
dren where they were, and as the warm weathgr
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 one of the mnoisy group
himself. Granny Bolt found Dord>s0 hnndy, that
she began to wish that sho could have her’ always
with her. The old woma, 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 frotting and scolding, pro-
vided it fell only upon herself.

"The business of the shop had fhereased so much,
that Granny Bolt gave up her sewing and her
thread and necdle shelf, andahade coffee-and tea,
which she sold with her pies and cake, Dora's lit-
tle feet were kept trotting from morning till night,
waiting on the customers who came in for lunch,
and the old woman herself began to suffer from her
constant labor during the hot wenther., 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 cuutlously, and
saw QGranny Bolt enter with a light. She went to
the mantle, took down-the corals nn? the large ehells,
ono by cne, examined them -oarefully, blew the dust
away, and then replaced them. Then she removed
a sheet which was hung over a suit of sailor’s clothes,
and - took -the, latter away with her. Dora did not
speak, but wondered why.this was done, Could she
have seen her friends o fow minutes afterwards, in
the room below, she would have wondered still more,
There, on alow chnn-, 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 nlwnys tho lone woman ghe is
now. Time was when she was young and fair, and
married to wBht the world called a smart young man,
a ship carpenter. But rum sharpened a témper nat-
urnlly violent, and he became o dissipated, reckless
creature, Their only ohild, & son, the pride of his
mother, was i sailor, But he never ceaged to love
and care for her who gave him birth, and elways
oame home with some ohoice presents for her from
over tho sea. * He wis away 80 muph that ho was
ignorant what a drendful life his wrotched mother
endured with her brutal husbo.nd. But ono day,
when'he returned anexpeétedly from & West India
voyage, he found the poor woman, helpless from the
blows'ho had given hor, and proatrate on tho ﬂoor,
whilo the brute himelf waa: sitting’ ‘with hls foot
upon her neck, whlle Lo dra.nk gls.ss after glossf of
rum, ' .

.Tho yowng, mnu. enragod st the slght, doubled up
his fist; and gave his fathor a bidw. whish felled him
{ o the ground; aquumxenma, in pm.m both be-

oeme exolm ] fmnzy. -

tears has long since drled «up, and there was no:
stream to water his , pOE, withered heart, and restore
the verdure of life, .. s

* One only wish seeinedsli&n to 6 his hoart. “Oh,
that I too slept like her I%.

Dora, With a true fominine instinct of propnety,
was repairing Jemmy's wardrobe, that he might .
walk with her on the morrow to the grave ; now-and
then a tear ditamed hor eybs, and she stopped to
wipe it away, but no word was spoken. The parrot,
usuglly 8o 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 in &
gort of half wonder at the gldomy stillness. Twi.
light came on—it usually came early in that little -
back room. “Dora put aside her, work, Jemmy laid
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, Lie sat down and gazed with those
faded, eearless eyes into the ‘embers, Thoughta of
old times were busy in his brain, and they wakened, |
feelings in his heart that hé thonght long since sub-
dued. ~ The gay, happy dsughwr in her gxrlish beau-
ty, sat before him, the white muslin dress in her
hands, almost ready for the. bridal hour: As she
plies the needle, her ﬁm is beatmg fast with expee-
tation, for her sailof Jover will be there that day.
The little fingers ply swxftly The lover comes,—the
dress is completed ; the one is laid aside for o shroud, -
the sailor is borre to the tomh mstend of. the bridal
chauiber. As the picture mcreeses in distinctness,

Jonas feels the bitterness of hnered wwsrd him who,
by one blow, shattered the” peaee “of his life, and
made two of life’s pilgrime walk in sackeloth to the
grave. One has o.lreedy passed beyond ﬁnxshed the
sorrowful journey, and is united to. her Ioved ones,
but ko is left, a poor, lone old man, mth 10 0ne now
on earth to share the burden of sorrow with him..

- Bometimes the heart of the suﬁ'ener has softened
‘tgwards the wmng doer, a8 he, thonght of shim shut:
‘out from the world, o living, thinking, feelmg being,
entombed alive, shut out from human gympathy and,
hugan brotherhood, and when: sometlmfetsfm & Sun-
doy he has slipped into the ‘Mariner’s/Chapel, and
taken o séat near the door, he “haa, thought, 68 he
listened to the. teachings- of Jesus. enforced and il-
lustrated by the loving, lnrge-hearted minister, that
he could say from the heart, Father, forgive meo
my sing, even as.I forgive ham.” But tonight, in
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 | his roverio,
anew thought has seized hjm; ho.risés. from his
chair, and goes to the nlmnnen. . Ig hengs on & nail
above the old mantlo shelf, his hand grasps it ner.
vously. Yes, thore it is, Friday,Qcober 10. Ho
kuows it gdyonce, for itis marked, she has marked if. -
With a'%ddden thrill of foar . nndhorror combined,
he looks. towards the door, keepmg his- eyes fixed
upon: 4t ns he tremblingly regaine his-seat...; -

Jemmy sleeps, and Dora's. houd-is. laid softly on
his head ; her eyes, too, Bre ﬂxsd upon -the fire,"
and her memory is far away, husy; 'with ;the. first
denth bed scene of hor short, sed ifes, ﬁhe ‘5608 her
father breatho his" last, and hey: heazt feels Bgain
‘the wild agony of the hour. ‘when they. put hini away
from her sight in the deap grave.they, had dug. - She -
‘18 so absorbed in herown thoughts,hat sbp dges not
theod Jonas, The parrot fs etill, hut. by.the fire-
light you can gee that her.eyes sre )ﬂll‘opsn, and |
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Buddonly the shop door opens, Jonas starts from

'l'-

row, lived on in theirquiet way, the neighbors think-.

into his chair. The ﬂlekeri,qg light\*og ‘the m {m,
ou the thin muslin curtain‘on’the glass door, anid is
a guide to-the hedvy, uncertain slow step of the
stranger. Jonas listens with ¢ tremblh;g lieart and
‘an ear sharpened by intense anxiety.- -A'hand:is on
the latoh—it is unused to it, and doses'not turn it
quickly. Noone rises to aid him, Jonas is as rigid
now a8 if he had no power to move, and. Dors, poor
Dora, who has caught the sound, is timid; and looks |_
imploringly at the old man. Agnin the latch is
moved. This timg it yiclds, and & haggard, pale, |'

form, enters. - His look is downeast, but one quickly
secs the brown, sinister looking eyes under the shag-
gy grey vyebrows. Though his head is bared, there
is an expression of dogged, surly defiance about the
stranger,  that reminds onme of the untamed but
chained wild beast, kept in awe only by the eye und
whip of his master.’

He looks round on the group ; Jonas shnnks 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 8o long, moves to the further side of her eage.
The stranger’s eyes fal] upon the coffin, and scem
fascinated, fixed! Jonas perceives it. Mechanically,
scarcely knowing why or what he did, he rises, lays
back the pnll and opens the lid. , The man staggers
forward, gives one long senrclnng 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. Thelr
bed in the chamber had been moved down to the in.
ner room to accommodate the sick woman, and has
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, herself, 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 lLittle girl as
she 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 days, slept’ soundly. The evening advanced,
‘and the silence of the room was still unbroken, save
by the olicking of the old clock in the corner. Jonas
rose to replenish the. fire, and light & lamp. The
old family Bible n the table, and he opened it:
The movement nroé:i Bolt, and he lifted his head, |-
and gave & 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,
scomed like a tiger ready to seize upon his prey.
Alas! for poor human nature, when ten. years of
forced nbstuaenee will not oure the thirst for the
liqnid pmson ’
- He rose, seized the deoo,neer, s.nd drenk hnlf its}
contents at one draught.... Poor Jonas looked nghest,
old, rheumatio, with limbs’ bent and- shapeless, he
was no match for a younger and stronger man, and,
therefore, dared not take the bottle awsy. In a few
minutes the- evil spirit which had entered into the
man began to manifest itself. ‘
- . % And 8o she’s gone, hasshe, and you've te,ken pos-
sesslon? Well; Polly wasn’t over nice in . her old
age,.td take up with the like of you,” looking con-
temptuously at the mthered, shrunken. form of
Jonas.

"4 Yo thought yo'd never see me again, did you,
s.nd when I came, ye took me for & spirit. I'm John
Bolt yet, and I'll let you know.it. You may tramp

he said this, he. applied the decanter 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 its cage, fufiling up her feathers, and scem-
mgly nmuch disturbed. As soon 28 she heurddlolt’
voice again, she croaked out, - .

Ye're o protty devil, aint yel Ye ro e.pretty devil,
aint yel? -

- Jonas sat with his hand on, the Bxble not answer-
ing a ‘word, but trembling violently, it seemed as if

know that Bolt, years ago, hed taught ‘tho parrot
such expressions, on purpoee 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 ité evil instructions, but

| the sound of that voice ecalled them,
comingoutasinbassorelievo from the twilight shadows, |

41 say, Bolt,"” said Jonas; gathering a little cour
age, % I.am only here for the night, to watch by the
corpse. - Your -wife nover married again, and these
children are here for only & httle wlnle. Lot us he
quiet till-morning.”’ ..

.- While he was speaking, Bolt wss going nround the
room, opening-cupboardsand drawers; aa 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 Jofas Hart, one undivided
half . of my house in Broad stréet, for the term of his
natural life,”” -

This was new and st.mnge to Jonns, and he glnno-
ed at the paper himself, not belioving what he heard.
It was there, and the paper itself appearcd to be a
copy of o will executed some yearg before.-

% 8o you're not married, no, of courso not, but ‘ye
botter have been, But I'Il lot you know I'm master
here, and will take possession.. Clear out, I sa.y—-ye
needn’t think I'm afeard of her now ; when folks n.re
dead, thore’s an end on ’em, I believe””, ..

“ Yo're o pretty devil, aint youl" screluned tho

arrot, i tide !
. This enraged Ilolt only the more, d Jone.s ﬁnd
mg him very noisy, deternnned to, oall in B wateh-
tian, and started to the, shop door for thnt purpose,
Bolt, who had watched him narrowly; peroefved the
movement, and flung the old man-yiolently.upon the
floor. # Hell and fury,” he pmlaimedl 4 do yo think
to mu.nuge me, old. man?’,’ r gl w0l

- w8t thro, andif ; you,ghin I ’ll use thia." ﬁounsh
ing & butcher knife whloh he hed taken® from the
ouphoard. VT e

" “Ye're o protty. rdbyﬂ; uint yon . egnln oroaked

voloe, - Bolt, ‘angty ith tho:bird; mads farious ind |/
excited byhis liquor
the parrqt/s niéeks 1)

moment, and* dropped lifeless: upon: the ﬂoor of its
cnge, ALLLOE 5, b B

Dorn vsu ssuksned by the strange noises ‘within

corpse-like man, with thick stubbed hair, and bent |-

Dora fell nsleep, and, ho.vmg had little rest for |,

as soon as you please, and LUl take posséssion”” As} -

the spirits from hell were around him, Ho did not |

tho parrot, exslted strangbly by the noise and tho

v, opened thecage door, and wrung [ . ll,
&t wia the!last living!thing that | - Y,
bouny him : 405 hjsjlbmilyp-it fluttered its wings-a.

snd started ’“’yhlle \Jemmy, ‘vho'
moreacnte hiulsur's,h been sob!
time, The Hitle%) “girk opened the: door, "

was thrown, was, npparently sensel Tora weng
to him, - % Are_you hurt, Jonis ?” &%e asked, plas-
ing her hand ‘upon his fonehea.d. He maved, ;nd
asked for ws.ter o

Clearont of herel”. saxd Bolt, selxinglns lrnifo

my now stood at his sister's side. .- . -
“You shan't hurt Sissy,” said Jemmy, - "._',5 :

« Then I'll hurt. you,” sald Bolt, who was now be-
side himself with rage and liquor, and was Jnst aboug

to make s.thrnst at, , the boy, when Dora sprnng be-
tween and received the blow. =~ -

1t was an unsteady . hand that dealt it ; and Dora, .
qmek in her movements, had .drawn ber brotheyr
towards the door, thus saving herself fromsthe - fot
force of the blow; but as it was, ber ‘nght arm
was badly cnt, and the blood strenmed 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 ehe had gone no farther -
than the corner, where a light was burning, than an .
old, familiar voice greeted her.

time %o night?” .

% Oh Jack!” said Dora, oome, come qmck he'll
kill Jonas! come;” and she took his hand to induce
him to come faster.

« Kill Jonas ! Who’ll kill Jons.s (4

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

Jack was soon in the, ‘house, where be' found Bolt-"
with the knife still in his hand, and.poor - Jonas,-
senseless and covered with blood. When the old

tried to rise and defend them, but as they escaped,
the enraged creature vented his anger upon Jonae,
“ Ay tay! Iknow you of old, said Jack, wresting

on the nearest chair. *There, you're anchored LOW,
and dom’t you move from your fnstenmgs, o
rm— :

ed Bolt, striving torise.
Jaok begnn pummeling him soundly “No, I’m
your cable, and you may just coil up now,” enforoing
his word with another. blow, ‘which made the old
man feel ﬂmt he was in the hands of 8. detemnned
fellow, .
Jack now lmd a moment. bo look nronnd lnni nnd
his eye fell on the coffin ; ina sboond his hs.t Was oﬂ
and he stood revenently before the dend. e
.. %L see now,” he Baid, “how it come'to pass thet
these children were out in the street, Lucky for you _

wharf at dusk, and I was kept busy on, board the"
vessel till a few minutes ago, when'I thonght rd just
take & turn ronnd and look at, the honse beforeI

| bauled up for the mght ”

* But Dora paid no, heed to his words The loss of
blood had made her faint, and éhe. safup npon her ohmr.
just able to keep her sest. ‘A moment more, snd
she would have fallen to the floor.~ Jaok bound up .
the bleeding arm, handling. the Yittle round white
limb very delicately in his large rough hands, .
- Jemmy found the camphor bottle, for-he knew, be
said, just where Aunty Bolt kept it, and Jock mix

some camphor .and water. wit.h sugar. & !l‘here,
take that, my little one, ’taint equal to a dose of
800 waterto turn _sickness, but hewmsoever ’tmll

1do» -

" Handling her’ somewho.t 836 httle gu'l wonld her"
new London doll,  Jack. ltud Dora on. her htt.le bed.
and opvered her up nicely.,
“ There nOW, | don’t you stir till four bells ” o

: " [To e continiued | -

’1‘0 ’.I.‘EE ORIOKET.
" Thou merry mlns'.rel of my eottoge hearth,
kS Agaln I hear thy ehrill and silvery lnys, -
* Whete hast thou been these many, many dnys.
K Myslerlous thing of music and of mirth?
. '.l‘hon shouldst not leave thy brother bard so long—- ’
_Sadly without thee pass my ovening hours. -
*, Hast thou been roaming in tho fields and bowers )
. To shame the grasshopper's loud summer song?  * -
‘When poring o'er some wild, romantio book, =
-In the hushed reign of thought-awakening night -
X love to have thee near me, winged sprite,
To cheer the sjence of my chimnoy nook ;
For I have faith that thy prophetic volce B
Forowllem things which come to make my heart rejoleo.

‘ FRIENDBHIP. P e

Fnendship is the. flower, t blooms i nll sen-
sons; it may be seen flouribhing on'the snow—oepmd,
monntmns of Northern Russia, as well as in the-
more favored valleys of sunny Italy, everywhere
cheering ‘us by its exquisite and mdesonbeble ohs.rms.
No surveyed chart, no nstxone.l bonndary lme, no:
rugged mountain or steep dechmng vale, puts 5. lun-
it to its growth, Wherever 1tis wstered vnth the
dews of kindness and _affedtion, there' you msy«be.
sure to find it. Allied in, olosest companionship .
with its twin sxster, Lhnnty, it enters the nhode of;

peace. . It knooks at tho-lonely. and disoonsolate

‘| 1ts all.powerful influence hovers o’er contendmg ar
mies, and unites dendly foos in the olosest l)onds
of sympathy and kindness, Its eternal and. nniver-
sal fragrance dispels every poisoned thonght of envy.

“{and punﬁes ‘the mind with o loly and prioelsss

tentment, which all the pomp and power of eert.h
oould:not bestow.—In vain do we look for this hee.v-
enly flower in ‘the ¢old oo.loulaung worldllng; ;he
| poor, deluded wretch is dead to ovory - feeling of Jta-
enobling virtue,
aktions of tho proud and aristooratio . yotaries .of
fashion ; the love of self display,, end- of the, fnlse
nnd ﬂeetmg pleesnres of the world,” has. banlshed iil
forever from thoir hearta. In vain do we look for it;
in the thoughtless.and pructio&l throng, who, with
loud laugh, and’ extended opeti hands, proolaim_‘
obediencs to its laws—while at the;:same time; the-
canker of mnlloe and envy. nnd detreotion i8.eme
throned in their hearts, ind aotive on their {onguos-)
—Friendshlp, trus friendship, ean-only be found 40
bloom in the soxl of A noble nnd self-sacrlﬂdnm
heart ; there it hs.s ® perennial summer, & newrﬂldﬂ

ocnsting a thousend Fays of love end hope - A fPW"

han five hundrsdths of tl:eFo

Engllsh and not one-fourth o‘ tho Whole osn
the originel Irlsh. : :

I
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Jemmy and herself. The next instant ‘she had

3

Dora, that Icame up. Yo seo we got: uptothe'

man saw that he had turned upon the children, he

the knife adroitly from his hand, and then- taking -
him by the shoulders and setting him down heavily

“L L1, ’m—I’m, m-m-moster h h h-ere,” mntter- E

o

near the. open cage, the 'knife 1ay upon the table near - B
hnn, and Jonas, ‘whosd head . bod been hurt whenhe -

nnd ooming funonsly towards the chxldren, for Jem- .

“ What, ho! my henrhes, whst yon doing here tlns _ o

v

sorrow and wrstchedness, and causes hsppmess nnd( —

1

heait, and ‘speaks’ words of enooumgement n.nd joy.. -

In vain do wo look for. it. ln thQ; ‘

ing season of. fellclty and Joy to ita happy ; poRaBOr, ,’ -



will.be
know.it

~ jous expression upon her lips, a hnughty tyr

" 1obked up with a depreoating glanco, - .

' Wllson to—8& Splrltnal Oirole.”

_ " e 80;” 4o go t0 such pl e.ndﬁvm
- xmnrul.mnmuegsxf'_ns&bu

=
" BANNER

OF, LIGBH?*,]:,

n.‘

,L lnveler t.hrough [ dusly Nld
. . Burewed acorns on the Jes, .
N -And oné took root, and sprouted up.
- - 'And grew into e tree, .. - i
* Love sought fta shado at evening Ume. :
e . T breathe Ite early vows, . .
i And Agowas pleased, in heaty of noon -
F - To bask beneath its boughs. ..
’l‘ho dormousa Joved ts dangling t.wlgs,«
.. .. 'Tho birds sweet muslo bore, .
oy ltsmod o glory in ita place,
-, -A blessing evermore! - s .

' Alittle spring had loat fis way
-'Among the grass and fern;
"+ A passing stranger scooped & well,” 2
Where weary men might turn, "¢ i
" Hewalled {1 in, and bung with’ caro Co
_Aladder at the brink— ~ . T
"He thought not of the debd he dld. B
But Judged tha: toll-might drink.” L
" He passed again—and 1o} the' well.
R By summers never driéd, N :
P Hnd coolod ton thousand parehing wnxnel. L
: ~ And saved a life bosldel i ’

" 'A'dreamer droppeds rnndom unonght, e
, 'Twas old, and yet ‘iwas new— - . -
- A simple fanoy of the braln, .
- . 'Butstrong in belug true; I
. Itshonenponngenls.lmlnd, e S
,+* Andlol ltslight becamo . - v
Alnmp of life, a beaoon ray, B
A monltory flame,
The thought was small—ita lssue gmt,
A watch firo on the hill,
It shed ita radjance far adown, R
- And cheers the vslley stilt | . R

A nameless man amld a crowd”’
- That thronged the dally mart,
) Let fall the word of hope and love,: "
“.BUnetudied from the heart; .
A whisper on the tumult t.hmwn— '
* A transitqry bresth— R
1t ratsed & brother from the dnst,
" Iteaved a eoul from death, <
. O germ! O fount! 0 vord of Lovel -
-0 thought at random cast!
" Yo were but little at the first, |
But mlght.y at the lasti "

Wrmen for the Banner ol’ nghl.

IvY,
:THE ORPHAN G-IRL

BY 00BA WE WILBURN, -t

—

\“ Sho was not beanurnl, ‘sho knew
Hor step was void of grace;
And youthful benuty never threw
Its magio o’er her face. "

orlees complexion, which only strong emotion warm-

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

‘beamed with angelio mildness and timid question-
ing, often heavy with the burden of unshed tears; a
wide and intellectual brow, over which the soft

. brown hair was smoothly parted & form of willowy
. grace,that in its first youthful freshness would have

challenged admiration ' and -compliment, if ‘encased

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

monotonous toil of the needle, have ‘robbed ot’ its
once rounded proportions, and thrown arcund 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, the seamstress of tho wealthy Mrs, Fane.

. It is many years gince, yot the still’ tlurstlng
‘heart remembers the ‘mother’s love-laden voice, the
fether’s careasing touch; and often, her spirit wan-
ders from it gilded prison-like surroundings, to her

childhood’s home, where wealth and affection shed
" their mingled g,Yqonee 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 necesslty, thrown upon the cold world's
mercy as, childhood’s joy-scason bloomed, she has
became one of the houkchold of the reputed charit-
able, and osteritatiously pious Mrs. Fane, livinga
1ife of monotonous toil, beneath the. amtocratlo roof
of an inflexible task-mistress. =~

" Years have passed, and the «purple’ l:ght of
yonth 7 iy fading fronf around the weary brow, and
the ubhmurmuring lips. Soorn and negleot have
paled her cheek, and oaused ber willowy: form to
bend. She is sewing busily, unheeding the glorious
sunshine, the snowy scene without, or-the me.ny com-
forts scattered around, unshared by her. "In & capa-
cions, crimson velvet rooking chair, reclines the lady
of the' mansion, fashionably attired, with hair elab-
orately arranged, guarding her rosy countenance

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

sorcen. She appears to bo reading o newspaper ; ; but
her eyes glance furtively' towards the seamstress, to
note whether sho is sewing fast. There is & superoil-
y sits
upon her brow. .

-« Where did you'go le.st night, Mies Merton ? This
is 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. Where did you go to?”
" A slight color tinged the poor girl’s oheek' she

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

‘ answe:- me," sald t.he hnughty and unfeeling wo-

pdan.- -
The face of Ivy was now d-glow with honést indig-

;: Jntlon ; the wounded pride of a sensitive spirit trem-
bled dn her véice, a8 she replxed : ¥I would mther

not tell, Mra. Fane. You'have nlweys given me
permission to go out with: Jenny Wilson.”
- # Do “you dare to’ enswn- me in’ that manner, you
disrespeotful, ungrataful ‘oreature!  If you do not
1l me instantly, you shall quit my houso before the
wogl is over, Buch insolence {8 intolerable | Bpeak,
glrll where did you go with Jenny Wilson,” o
A deadly pallor had sottled upon ‘the, countenance
‘of tho oppressed girl ; her breast heaved wildly, but

o her sweot voloo sounded firm and clear, as ‘she Tppli-
- edi 4T did not wish tp tell you, Mrs; Fene,ae 1

know your ohjections to all mestings of thiat kind, and
‘would not {nour your displeagure. I-went with Jenny

Mrs- Fano dropped the newspaper and the soreen,
andsat for domeé time gulng upon her eeamshess ln
yningled horror and uu)nlshment. .
A Bptritaal Cirols 1" | birat forth at Jast from hei
1ndignant lips; ‘“and” ¥ lui (i’ e.ndeeity to tell

i honse."

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

| cagion.

‘ you shall never go to e.nother Circle.

" Her's was not the gxft of outward beenty. A eol- g

in wioked to belleve in such things, that hundreds

| have been erazed by this delusion ; that dur minlswr

preeohed egalnsb it last Bunday? I tell‘you, Ivy, you,
~ |shall ney, g0 w another Clrele while you live ln my.

*An’ expression of- bltter dlsappointment settled

i upon the pale face of the scamstress ; sho opened her
- |lips to apenk but Mrs, Fane:continued :-

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

‘ the truth,”

“ A beautiful gloyv overepreadthe oare-worn fentures,

| her volco gathered strengt.h and lmpreselveness as

sho:spoke:
“Iwas told tlmt the. splrlts of our loved ones are

y ever near and guiding us,' X was told. that my
. . |blessed mother was showerlng her- influence upon.

mej that my dear- father. impressed me with pure

" {andlofty thoughts; that soon I should commune
" | 'with them; that the gifta of poetry and thought, long.

dormnnt ‘within my soul, should awaken beneath the
power of’ Spu’h guidance; that I should attain to

“-{the- possesslon of love and knowledge, though I

was ‘but & disregarded girl, whose earthly education

"o |has been neglected, and whose henrt has been erush-
Jed by’ eoldnessl"

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

si'asm kindled the blue depths of her sorrowful eyes’

v Iwitha starbright lustre. She had dropped hér work,:

and her handy were folded 88 if in prayerful invo-

Ly

" -# Who told you all that puk of stuff " questioned

' _ |the elegant and ‘aristooratio -Mrs, Fdne, 08 g #oon 88
* {her astonishment, could find, express!‘on.

" 4]t wag truth, beautifu), heavenly consolation to

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

" Mrs: Fane considered for nmoment, ngain soreen-

" |ing her art-colored complexion:from the fire.” Bhe
.. {then arose and stood before the senmetress- who
. . . |again was bendirig over her work, the glow of enthu-
: .:|siasm: paling, the blue eyes rapidly filling with
P tears. o
| “Xforbid you ever again’ going to that Cirle, or
. . |any other place of that sort. When, Jenny Wilson
oy |calls e,ga.ln, I -will tell her I'disapprove of all such -
: pe.etunep, I do not wish my seamstress to become in-"
v fatuated with. thy prevailing mania, Why, gu-ll
you'll think  yourself - nf more consequencé than
» | your ledy, after & while.”

I must put a stop to this.”
. Iy burst into . tears. Oh, Mrs. ‘Fane! do not
depnve me of myonly joy, my only consolation, do

|not forbid "——

. Sllenee, glrll You are as cre.zy as your name;
Apply -your
gelf to_your needle, and don’t dream of eating your
bread in idleness.” ) i

-« My nem}e Ly repeated Ivy; it was given to me
by the best of mothers ; though I Jost her so soon,
Iyet romember, and love and venerate her.  Oh, Mrs,
Fane, speak gently of my angel mother1”

# Aro “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 fmwmng brow, the task-mis-
tress loft the room.

. Ivy wept long and bitterly, her life's ckilef 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 ﬁnal peeee and
joy. '

The hand of Ivy was moved by spxrit power, im--

coneoletlon. Joyfully, sacredly, she gue.rded the
socret of her mediumship. In the long hours of the
night; when all the household slept, Ivy would sit be-
side her table, writing poge after. page, ‘which, with
heavenly joy, she would peruse by daylight.

One night, Mrs. Fane, on returning lato from a
pa.rty, was possessed with .the idea of visiting. her
seamstress’ room. Words are powerless to express
the”horror' and astonishment of that haughty wo.
man, a8 she found Ivy, seated by the table, where.

‘and enlightened 1ndy was convinoed that mone but-
evil doors could be awakeat that unseasonable hour;

of gpurse she, as the leader of the ton, and her fash-

ionable coterie, formied the excepnon to the rule-

‘A dignity and self-possession, never before exhib-

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 sbe: termed

to leave the house next day. Ivy calmly replied:—
u My spirit friends have told me that should you

me! Ihave suffered all things beneath yodr roof,
Mrs Fane ; I have toiled for you day and- mgh\t -and
my compensation has been scauty clothing, grudged
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 oppressor’e gaze.

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

swollen'eyes, passed the marble, portioo of her gdd-

ing bigotry and undefined superstitious: fear, hed
made an early riser of Mrs. Fane. Ivy must leave
her house, and without word of expostulation or en-
troaty, the orphan passed the threshold, '
Just: a8 she was about closing the door, & sWweet
voloe callod eagerly, and a little. hand arrested her.
She bent down, and thy soft ‘arms of M little child
Woro, wound around her neck; a pair of. loving quex-
conxingly: # Wherd are you going, vy, dear? Won’t
and tell me about the stars? Ally loves you. Im
please don’t go away!”

Jvy knelt down, and with- qulokly falllng tears,
embraced the angel of that cold and artificlal home.
Little Alios nestled closely to her beloved friond, but
the hersh yolco of tho unloving mother startled the
ou,,gmg child, and aroused front the sweet drea.m of:

.| affootion the lono heart of Iy, Come lwre, Allos,

quick! away from that orazy witch.” “Poor ,Alioo;
uarfully obeyed, and " the orphon crossed the thres,

5 hold. The emergency in which Ivy found’ ‘herself,

lnlplmd her-with determination snd oourage., Os.r.
ang ﬁw emull bundlo oontaining all her woﬂ,dlyé
sesslons, showslked to the depot, and ‘took the|

it & neighboring village:” Bho lmdjusimone .

.| oame to the clty, and then they failed not of oalling

{ering figure by the way elde, offered her a soat in his

1ter of your home, will «you retract that promise

pressed to write t.hnlhng moesangen of promise and .

she had been writing without & light. The well-bred’

mildly, but courageously, to the. accusations hurled"
the “unequalled badness of the girl,” ordered’ her

cast me forth into the street, they will not forsake -

trembling girl, whose ariscn spirit quniled nolonger'

streets of the.
olty; & plercing wind blew icily, and the leaden sky,
gloomed frowningly' ovérhead. It was yet early when .
Ivy, with pale, yet resolute countenance, with tear-.

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

tioning orbs werO}:lelBOd, and & sweet voloo sald’

you come haok to Alice 7 “Won’t you get me flowers, -

enough to pay het fue; that ‘pleoe of silver had boen
her birthday gift from:the loving little Alice, -

o miles from tho village lived » worthy conple
who had known lyy's parents? They occasionally

upon Ivy. They were the only true hearts and
friendly faces that greeted the desolate, toiling girl
in the seclusion of her bitter home—they and Jenlfy‘
Wilson, It was to their humble homestead that Ivy.
wended her weary way, upon that bleak winter day.
The snow lay déep, and the cold winds whistled
ehrilly ; but a kind- hearted farmer, noting the shiv-

comfortable wagon. * She was Bet down before the
very door of her humble friends, and groat was thelr
Joy on beliolding her; deep and heartfelt tholr sym-
pathy 3h her wrongs, 88 she told them that Mrs,
Fane had driven her from the house. * You shall
have & home here, and welcome, as long as you like,”
spoke the ‘venerable man;*“wife and self, we'll do
all we can to make you comfortable,” And the hale
old woman heartily repeated the invitation, - '
Truthfulness 8at deep enshrined within tho ‘long-
suffering heart of Ivy. Glancing timidly at her
friends, as she sat beside the humble, but well re.
plenished supper table, she said:. I must make’ a
. confession, for I feel that I ought to let you know my
belief.” You have 80 gencrously offered-me the shel-

when I tell you that I am a believer in Spiritual in.
tercourse, myself somewhat & medium? Wil you,

blae eyes filled with imploring tears, = -

- The'old man reached forth his hand ; the old wifs
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, dear; who knows
but spirits do communicate.” .

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

Not many days elapsed before the message from
“Johriny ” was' given, and the childless parents’
hearts were gladdened. Proofs of 1dentity wero
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,.a deep and abiding tenderness for the
orphan girl found place within their hearta, Ivy be-
came to them as a daughter; and, no longer con-
domned to the wearying monotony of the needle, her
slender form became ercot, the lovelight beamed
from her eyes, the rosotint dwelt upon her cheek.
8he had found love, and, dny by day, truths, beautifyl
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 girl, became
one of the poets of the land ;.and her humblo, faith-
ful friends gloried in her success; and to her, un-
spoiled by proaperity, that-tranquil homestead, ‘where
the tall grass and plenteous foliage wave in summer,
where the snow drifts are piled high in winter, is
earth’s sunniest resting place.

too, refuse me sheltor and friendship ?” And her soft | ;

P B OGRESS.
Progress, Liborty's proud teacher,
_ Progress, Labor’s sure rewand;
" Of a purer Falth the preacher,
Banctioned by the world's regard.
In his eye tho glanoo of Mars, .
On his brow the front of Jove:
. -Every mighty footatep Jm
Kingly throne and priesily grove.

- CHARLTE FINCH,

A STOBY OF A JEW’ B-HARP

LawYER Biorrour, as ‘the oonntry poople called
him, was a thriving attorney in' & small market
town, His real name wag Jeremiah Ottley, but he

procured his soubriquet from the speedy way he
dlspnwhed the business of his clients, He was an
honest lawyer—an cighteenth wonder of the world,
80 fnr-—known all over the country, and oonsulted
by numbers. "He was.no friend to litigation ; told
& man frankly, when he -found that ho had no
ground for action, that such’ was the case; gave od-
vioe gratis, and wrote many a lotler- for the poor
man without charging his legulmnw 8ix- -and-cight.
By this'meana he did no amall'i mqury 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 oQ,her a8 foes, and “who were prepared
to expoend 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 Lawyer Bhortout, to keep him out of
the way of the ungodly temptations of C}en{orno and
the Eagle. For some months he behaved In a most
creditable manner in the office of the old lawyer.
He indented one ruler only in having a shy at a
strange cat, and broke ono pano of glass only in the
attempt to smash a blue-bottle, Ho was onco or
twice, indeed, at a sing-song in tho “Black Dottle,”
but & hint from the lnwyer made him desist #rom
making any future visits. ' Charlie, in consequence,
spont his ovenings inpractising on the Jew's harp
and reading romantio tales of love, war, and suoh
like, in ponny journals, Ho essayed poctry some-
times, and had two or three odes iuscrted in the po-
et’s corner of the  Bettlebury Gazette, one of which,
addressed to * A Cnbbage,” made some little noise
in the little town at the time.

Charlie, when Lawyer Shortout was out on busx-
ness, attending the sessions, 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 tray-
estying somo well-known piece in a play; as—

“ My namo is Charllo, on tho lawyor's stool,

My fathor flecced no flocks (i kept a school) *

A frugal swaln, who mado it 8} his caro

To koep his only son, myzclf from snare,

But I had heard.of Cremorne and the ghovoe

Near by White Condult, where the grest swells rove,

And 1 resolved, et cotera.

Charlie, when at & loss, alwnys -concluded & pas-
sage by the acoommodating ot cetera.
< *Yon moon, that roso last night round na‘iny hat,

Had not yet quaffod her horn of half and haolf,
‘When by ber light I saw an upcle good,

over the aristocratic home. The'sweet angel child
dymg, and in piteous accents she calls for “ Ivy, dear,
dear Ivy 1”? .

' Never before had the he.nghty mother gazed upon
the face ‘of tho dyihg " An unutterable drend pos-
sesses her; she tries in vain to soothe the moaning
ohild, ¢ Oh; if T knew where she is1- My child, my
darling Ahce, I cannot Sexd for-Ivy, T know not
where ‘she lives,” and consvlenve ' uwakeited, whis-
pers ¢ ¢ Perhaps she perished of cold and hunger
amid the snow.” .

Hours pass onj strange shadows float across the
childish brow, her breath comes quicker, the death
damps moisten her olinging hair.” Hark ! a carringe
stops ; the hell m‘rung-—a footstep ascends, there is
a quick knock ot the door, and - Ivy ‘Merton enters, a
blooming, happy woman, attired in silken robe of
grey, self-possessed and dignified. 1 felt impressed
to call here to-day, Mrs, Fane, Ihave been inform-
ed that Alioe is sick; have I been rightly guided 7

. With'a burst of strong emotlon, neter before wit-
nessed in the haughty woman, Mre. Fane seized
Ivy’s hands, and all pride and resentment forgotten
in the awakeried mother, she sobbed forth her thanks,
"Yee, yes, you mro right; but my child is dying; can
you do something for her? O, Tvy; Miss Merton, for-
giveme! Thave ill used - you, forglve mo for the
sake of my dying child.” N

For all reply, Ivy tenderly kissed her faded cheek,

. und followed her to the couch of the little sufferer.

* Alies had raised hersélf in bed ; with & heavenly
smile she beckoned Ivy to approach; the seraphic
head, with its wealth of golden ringlets, was pillowed
upon the spirit medium’'s bosom, An expregsion 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
gpirit passed to its angel home

Throughout that long night of bereavement Ivy

" | watched besido the despairing mother. - - @ently, ten-
#You shall leave my house as Soon 8 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 widowhiood,
her youngest darling Before' Ivy returned to-her
cottage home, the worldly nature of the proud Mrs.
Fano had become half weaned from the frivolous
aims of lfe, rescued from the abject foar of denth.
The an l-child communicated with the sorrowing
mother, pourtroycd in tho language of infantile sim-
plicity the beauties of the spirit land. Slowly the
galutary influence asserts itssway, The onco world- |}
entrammeled woman swakens to higher, nobler con-
ceptions of life and duty, to an expanded knowledge
of tholife boyond. - Buch 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 :
Pammnu, June 13 1857.

Tar MEMORY OF A GOOD uorrm—How often. when
the syren voleeof the tempter, whispersin the ears of
tho frail child of mortality the: words, ay the very
voioe-wnes, of waining are remembored and the
-anare hroken. Long grass may be growing over the
hallowed spot where all of the. ,earthly reposcs, the
dying leaves of Autumn may bé . whirled over it, or
the ohill- white mantle of \dnter cover it from sight,
yet the pirit of guch & mothez Is always by tho side
of him  whom'none could love a8 ghe. did, cheering
him when walking the right path; and gently, sadly,
mournfully, calling o him, when wanderlng oﬂ‘ inte

thedetkpethsofemr

Meanwhile, a sad and darkening change has come v

| took fire sooner than Polly’s taper.

Who, for my watch and chain, my petron ‘stood.

My pocket full of ehiners, off I ran

To the Holburn Casino, ot ceters,

And (Jove confound it) came this day to sit,
Mountod on triped, 'gainst old Shortcut’s deek.”

Chnrlxe generally ended his recitations with an
ext.ravoge.nzn, consisting in balancing the office fire-
shovel on his chin, a cadriccio with his leels, or in
pursuing tnbby undernenth the desk or chairs.

Tlamo wns N one more  anxious to know some-
thing nearer of the new clerk than little Polly un-

loy, the lawyer’s daughter. Bho often peeped through
the sky-light, and put her ear to the door, wonder
ing greatly at the olerk’s arias 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, Charlie 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 fusce
in his pocket—a perfumed fusee—for the young rep-
robate-hud occasionally a cigar on the sly, and there-
with lighted Polly’s taper. * Thank you sir,” said
Polly. «Welcome mies,” said Charlic. It was as-
tonishing, howerer, how often from that day forth,
Jittle 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 fusce.” But it occurred to Tolly that
she could not have 80 many letters to seal évery day,
and so she lost her penknife. "What of that? in-
quires the disaffected roader. We shall see.

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

uCertainly with pleasure, sttress Polly.” - And
Charlie put.a 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;
clumpsof trees, thatched cottages and- donkeys, and.
would hint to Polly how to use the jnstrument. Pol-
1y was s delighted with the sketches, and “made some
jmprovement in her windmills and bridges under
Charlie’s auspices. .

" wPolly,” said Charlie, one dey ; P've Just losta bub

ton off my wristband.”

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

1 have Jost my thimble.”
Charlie knew this very weli, for he- had purloined

the thimble. . )
« Never mind that; try thisone, Mistross l’ollyl

and ho drew from his pooket & bright silver one,

purchased from the pnwnbroker’s a door or two offy’
Polly nimbly attached the button; and her pretty\
little hand touched Chorlie’s sometimes, dropping
pleces of red-hot charvoal every time upon his heert.
He had néver had such a live ronsting.

«And now take your thimble sgain, Mister
Charles, How well it does fit 1”

« Keogp the thimble 88 thy guerdon,” said Char-
lie, in tho language of romance; sud added, ¥ What
s px'etty Tittle inger you have, Misttess Polly| 1

w Do you thiok 60, Mister Charles?” gaid the lat"
ter, innocently. )

i By Jupiter—that is, upon my Trord, Tdo! andI

" [sbould llke to bite it -

?fnmnble | i
« T havo needle and thread, Mister Charles; but

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

| axches of the lofty cathedral, wafts the soul to heav

“Fie, Mlster, Cherlesl it is not barley-sngu- H
and what would father say 27 .

" “Bay that he's a bs--—-" (Cherlle wonld lum
expressed a fine oompound of olay, lime, 'aud  ashes,
But he cheoked himself)— & capital fellow ] #

#Bat you ‘Wont bito it Mister Charles? ?

i-L“No, by all the celestinls1”? and he took and kissed .
Polly blushed, without knowlng exaotly why, bnG

soon alterwards she allowed Mister Charlie -to bite .

her finger, We hag almost forgot to say that when

Polly went to hor chamber, shio read on, the rim_ of

the thimble tho. légend of « Forget mo not;” and

Polly said in her heart, %I don't know any reason’
why I should forget him,”

“ What is that curious instrument you plnco in
your mouth !” inquired Polly, one dny :
@ A Jew’s-harp!”
" « How 1 should like to lesrn HIRY
_ %1 shall teach you, but must know ﬁrst whothor
your Jips are adapted for §t!”
@ And_how can you tell that?” ’

4 Look here 1 * Tiptoe & littlo ; look me full in the
faco; 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
he gave her another. .« Not so sure yot! Yes!”"
—another kiss—¢ Mistress Polly will soon be able to
‘perform upon the Jow's-harp’ Polly thought there
never was such n cléver young gentloman as Charles
Finch in the world ; and Charlie, ofi his part, thought
there was never & sweeter 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 Shortout found the pair expenmenting one
day in tho outer office. He frowned like a ten horse-
power thunder<cloud. * But Ilovo Mister Charles I?
said the culprit Polly. And “I love Mistress Polly t»
said tho arch-culprit Charlio. And jt came to pass,
after.a time, that the heart of tho old gentleman was
softened.” Charlio proved & good and faithful ser- °
vant, and when his grtioles lind expired, ho took him
into partnership ; and by way of compliment, Char
lie took Polly into partnership. They are alive Btill,
aud 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
strotches far to where the gorgeous sun is sinking.”
‘We raised her fragile form, and placed her where
L_she could see the sunset sky, and sbe gazed long and
fondly on the beautif landscape and gorgeous sun-
sot, with tears and smiles sweetling mingling; and——
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 quict slumbers, and
listening to faint murmurings, uttered in so low and
feeble a voice that we 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 hastening. 8he saw and felt their presence, *
and murmured, * Mother Tids como to go with me to
the beautiful place I sce.” Night's dreary reign wag
over. At morning's dnwn all nature woke to life
and joy, but the fair sleepor 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 fair-
er landscape met her view 08 She winged her flight

Wik Lan anonl enides to the realms of peace. With
aching henrts wo laid her in her quisy scpuuy sterns

drooping Willows gently wave, and roses bud and
blossom, scenting the nir with their fragrance; where
the glntle breczes sigh, and the purling stream, a8
its waters flow onward, mmgle in an harmonious
sound, emittmg a requiem in plaintive murmurs soft
and low: We laid her there, where flowers should
ever bloom and zephyrs gently sigh. Nor do these
weep alone ; for, a8 often as the rolling season re-
turns, olothed 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.

I was told a story to dny—o temperance story..
A mother, on the green hills of Vermont, stood at
the garden gate, holding by her right hand a son of
sixteen years, mod with love of the sea, * Edward,”
snid she, “ they tell me 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 tho broad globe over—Calcutta,
the Mediterrancan, San Francisco, the Cnpe of Good
Hope—and for forty years, whenever I saw & glass
filled with sparkling liquor, my mother’s form by
the garden gate on the hill-side of Vermont roso” up’
before me, and to-day at sixty, my lips are innocen
of the taste of liquor. Was not that sweet evxdenc;\>
of the power of a single word ? And yet it was but
half; for, said he, « Yesterday thero came into. my,
conntlng room, & young man of forty, nnd asked mo,
«Do you know mo?” *No?” gaid L 1 was
brought once,” said ho to my informant, ¢ drunk
into your’ presence "ot Bhip board 3 you were &~ pass -
senger ; the captain kicked mo aside; you took me
into your berth, kept me there till I lad ‘slept off
the intoxication, and then you nsked me if Ihad a
inother. I 8aid, never that I knew of ; Inoever had
heard & mother’s voice. You told me of yours at
tho garden gate, and w—duy, twenty ycars later, [ am
master of one of the finest packets in New York, and .
camo- to a8k you to come and sco me.”

How far back that littls candle throws its beam—

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

B MUSI O .

Al nature neknowledges %0 influence of Musio;
man bends before its power, and even the inferior-
animals own its. dominion.—Tho deep ‘toned orgap,.
28 it peals through the groined and richly ‘frettod

en on tho wings of melody, and'elevates the devoﬁon-
al foolings of the sinoere worshipper. © © © The
child, as he lisps and pratties on his nurse’s knee,
leaps bounding to & lively alr, or is hushed to sloef
by a gentlo Jullaby,  Old, frail wrecks of humanity,
whoso dancing days have long sinoo passed away,
will beat time with their staff to the dound of the
fiddle.” Nations. have boen conquered, Dbattles hlw
been won, by the lnﬂuenoo of muslc. R
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OUR ADMONITIONS ATTESTED.

On the sub_)ect of Spiritunlism, we have expressed
our belief in calm, petired spiritual communion, but
hnve insisted that when, under this name partyisms
are erected and experiments are made a trade, and
solf mesmerizing speakers are traversing the country,
it becomes, at least to a, great extent, a perverted
mesmeri¢ and peychological concern. And we have
sdmonished the trance lecturers, and their patrons,
that the upnatarnl 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 posxtxon in the case' of Rev. B.
8. Hobbs, of Webster, N. Y. He writes to the Am-
‘bassador, that whetever he attempts to preach or
pray, in the usual manner, he. loses control of his
volce,—his speech is governed against his will, and
he becomes a medium, speaking the ughts of
some other intelligence, so that he cannot goMhrough
with a service.—CAristian 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, nnd cited by it in evidence of the truth
of its position against the prominent features of
" Modern Spiritunlism. Our readers can judge how
far the case sustains the charge. Forour own part
we must say thatit forms unot the least basis for
the conclugions to which the Freeman professes to
have arrived. Instead of Mr. Hobbs having been

« brought to his prescnt 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 eod ¥ What right have they to get up be-
fore the trumpet sounds and 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 disense, and lovk eatirely to God aud*his word, ™

and the duties of life, his capabilitics 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 Ambassador, and
Mr. Cobb of the Freeman mourns over, and sets'up on
o pole, o sort of serpent in the wilderness, as a warn-
ing to the people, wus not considered a disease, but
rather a gift ; ohe 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 T Toews —  runoWINgG those
wuat shonld bhelieve, M.

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 o good
Christian life, is now wept over, and thought to be
a sure evidence of the devxl’s presence and mcurne-
_ 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 lumentation 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 Qower in words to change the purposes of the
Almiglity and alter the laws of Nature, the Rev. Mr,
Hobbs will soon 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 & consummation so devoutly to
be wished, may b forthcoming,

Ah, it is a snd thing for the worshippers of dead
forms add ceremonies, and mummied creeds, and the
-priests ‘at the altars of such, to find that #men
speak with other tongues as the spirit (or spirits)
givo them utterancey” o gnd thing, indeed, for the
doctors and the apothecaries, tyat the time has again
dome that 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, «lay
hands on the sick and they recover.” “But Christ

[y

said,  these things shall follow them that believe”

"7 'rho"editor of the Freeman professes to believe in
. Christ, yet when the very things ocour which Christ
:safd should occur a8 proof of our belief, he denoun. .

.ces it all, and warns mankind ugainstneven looking .

at thom, "Those who do venturo to accept the truth
_degpite his denominational jealousy, he charges with -
 erecting party:sme," and meking o “trade of ox-
pex'iments." 8o perhaps they said' of Peter and Paul
and afl those who “went forth preaching every—
where,” and having their words confirmed ¢ with |
. digns followlng ” Had he published tho' Qhristian :
n in Jerusalem in the year 38, ho might hnve
called the npoetles. as ho docs those of the same class .
to-day, ¢ self mesmorising speakers traversing the.:
* country,” and Christmmty he might have churged
with being, us he does - Spiritualism now, g « per

’ verted mesmeno and, psychological conceArE_' N

AS

o THE WABBEN 8'1'
Among the .many shows exhibited in the vicinity.'
: ofBoston, the newly ercoted stntue of the pntnot—

" lerp - stands pre-emiuent. And among the many:
.~ ghowmen who pay their periodical vlsits to us, from -
Dan Bioe, down fo the exhibitors of the wex-imggea :
ofoelehrnted robbers and nssassins, none ¢ay com-

, with :the Bunker Hill Monumcnt Assoointiom
iny lmngme that/after the grand flourish of trum.

. pets; the 8 nupe dant, and loud-talking. patriot- |
e of the worth gentlemen oomprismg this Asbools
ation ; After the eclat, glven to the inauguration oq

....... the stetue, by the gre.nd liﬂlitnry and Mesonio dis-

. | ¢ . ) o

" | play, it tarns out afier all, to be only nYnnkee speo-

Iobbs would have been |-

ulation, which the managers have, with trus Yankee
cunning, mmeged to have advertised far and near,
sans profit to the printer. Itis & shrewd business

“ eness "’ of the trie Yankee,
th?n,f ﬁhm%;em" were exhibited for a “dollar,
the * trained monkeys” for fifty cents; you can see
«Three Past Men” for a quarter, and a wax. figure
of Dr. Burdell for ten cents ——yes ! and. you cail
sce o statue of the pure hearted, self-denying Martyr
of Liberty for twenty-five cents, Talk about turn-
ing Bunker "Hill Monument into a emokehouse'
Pshaw, it’s too near reality for. a joke.

Beriously, the farce enacted upon Bunker Hill,
from its first act, oommenoxng at the ieymg of the
corner £tone, and closing with the a  grand tab-
leau,” as the Association extends its hand for the
gilver, today ; is & burning und shameful disgrace
upon the country, and the men engaged in its per-
formance should be htld up in their true light to the
community, a8 retail dealers in patriotism, instead
of enterprizing, public spirited men.

THE BUNKER HILL CELEBRATION.
The morning of the Scventeenth of June dawned
gloomy and dull. A cold ensterly drizzle set in, and
the prospect scemed dispiriting and cheerless enough,
Nothing, however, could dampen the enthusiasm of
the people, who had fully determined that the day
should be celebrated in a 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 varions depots, at 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 awaited its com-
ing, while the crowd of spectators corstantly 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 disems¢
‘barking from the cars, the National Guard formed
into companies at the word of command, with a
quickness and precision which called forth the en-
thusiastic applause of the assembled 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 street, through Beacon to Tre-
wont, and thence through Court to the. Revere
House. All along the route, the Guard were cheered
loudly. No nriny 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 clectric wires. Aniong that multitude of specta-
tors but one opinion existed, and that opinion was,

transaction, a thorough and perfect illustration of |

that the Seventh Regiment of New York stood alone,
unapproached and unapproachable. - The bléod went
tingling through the veins, and 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 : .
DetacnMent o Luncers,

 Fifth Regiment of Infantry.
Chnrleswwn City Guard, 76 muskets.
Woburn Mechanic Phalanx, 50 muskets,
Concord Artillery, 41 muskets,
Portland Mechanio Rifles, GO muskets,
Watson Light Guard, 40 muskets,
. Lawrence Guard, 42 muskets.
Chelsea Light Infantry, 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,
Fust Brucane M. ¥, M.
First Regiment.
(262 muskets.)
Second Regiment.
(269 muskets.)
‘Officers of the Providence Marine Corps.
(11 in number).
Boston Light Artillery.
(86 men))
National Lancers,
.4 (116 men)
The Indepgndent Cudets turned out with full
ranks, as an escort to the Governor and Council, and|
made a fine appearance,
" Not tho least among the attractions of the proces

fully fiftcen hundred men,

The ceremonies at the Monument were of a char-
acter worthy the occasion. The Oration of the Hon.
Edward Everett,.added,.to -his previous fame-8s-an
orator of rare and extraordinary powers.. The ad:

bdresses of tho Hon. Robort, C. Winthrop, MJmes
M. Mason of Virginin, and Hon. John P. Kennedy of
Maryland, were in the right, tonggf devotion to the
Union as it exists, and were fervent plens for & re-
| mewal of those old ties of brotherhood which made
the temporary defeat at Bunker Hill only a forerunner
of the vistory at Yorktown. ,

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

Late in the at’ternoon o bnttehon of the Exghth
Reginent (Washingtorr Groys) of New York arrived,
and mot with a cordial reception. And the day
closed with two grand military conéerts, the first by
the Band of the Beventh Regiment, at Music Hall,

and the second by Dodworth’s Band; at Faneuil Hall.

| We doubt if any eitizen sought repose without a

more carncst love and dovotion to the republic. Lot
us strivo to keep sich devotion ever burning brightly
‘wherever the stars and ‘stripes waves ite glorious
folds over'an Ameori can hoart. -

- HARVARD AND MB- WIIJLIS.
Wo regret to know " that in_ the forthcoming inves-
tigation of Bpiritual phenomena by the Fnculty of
Harverd, Mr. Wijlis willbe. prevenied fmm to.king
part. Mr, Wil(f has, eitice his auspenslon, been
under great excitemennt and pt the present JmO. s
uﬂ‘ering from an' attack of hemot‘rhege oftho’lungs.
The numerous friends of Mr. Wmis heve nb need o

A RE

- ‘,.‘" . ) . ) | ~. ‘lu’

sion, was the Masonic Fraternity, who turned out}

be informed thnt he looks anxiously towards the e

sult of this investigation, confident that it will bethe
means of - twakemng the Faculty to a sense of their
duty, % sux i

nmm EV.IDENOE oP SPIRITU'ALI.BK.

- All who are,odnversant with the o Testament
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 .

& flaming aword.. - Angels next appear to Abraham’
and prolmseium a son, and to Lot aid predict the
ruin of Bodom. A spmt speaks to Hagar in the des-
ert. Spirits appear to Jacob, to Joshua on the plains
of Jericho. -The propheoy of Zachariah is full of vls-
ions of angels;. und from Genesis to the close of the
Jewish Scr)ptures, trances, visions, mterposrtlons of
angels, spirit voiogs, and healings of the sick, con-
stitute the most prominent feature. Thus much for,
the 01d Testament ; the New is equally supplicd with

evidence of spirit presence and power o commune

with man on earth. An angel appeared to Zachar-

iah and pxedicted the birtli of Christ. The Jews who
saw Zachariah come out of the temple, after hnvmg

remained in it a longer time than usual, remarked

that he was struck dumb, and kad no doubt but that
he had seen.an angel.* Angels appeared to -shep-
herds and made known to them the birth of Chnst.
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 snﬂ‘ered in the garden of Olives an an-
gel came and consoled him. After the resurrection
angels appeared to the women at the sepulchre. In.
the Acts of the Apostles, we find recorded numerous_
instances of spirit presence. Spirits appeared: to
the apostles as soon a8 Jesus had ascended, and an
angel opencd. prison doors and -gaye the victims of
persccution their liberty,” In this book we are “told
that the law wasg glven to Mozes by the ministration
of angels. Bt.. Peter was delivered from prison. by’
an angel, who led him for some distance and then
disappeared. Peter knooked at the door-of- & house
in which were his brethren. They could ndt believe
it was he, thcy thought him fust in prison, so they
said it was his angel that knooked and spoke; a pretty
good evidence that they bolieved in spirit-rappings,
and were quite familiar with them, too, for they
evinced no ‘surprise, but calmly said, « that is. an
nngel 7] i

At another’ txme, whxle Mary was exelmmmg
against Peter, the Pharisees said, « How do we know
if an angel or o spirit hath not spoken to him 7

An angel appeared to St. Paul, and urged him to
.| go" to Mucedonia. and prench. 8t. .John speaks of
seven angels presiding over the churches in Asia, |
and likewise relates numerous forms of spirit pres.
cnce. He saw heaven 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 a8 thoy are shown to individuals now,
and leaves us a reaord of who that spirit was. It
was not God, neither’ Jesus, but it was ome of his
« fellow servants,” and of his brethren, # the proph.
ets.”

We have merely gwen o 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 mingd that-God and his laws are .
unchanged and immilable; we.-olaim that-* angels”
and ¢ spirits ”” have the same power to-day, and will
excrcise it if man on earth will allow them to. - The
arguments used by tho Courier:aef this uity, by the
~lugy 800 &ll othors yho. write ‘or mpeak against
‘Modérn Spiritualism, will apply with equal fores to-
every inslance of apirit manifestation mentioned in the
Bible. If they destroy the Present, they likewise do-
stroy the Past.  Wonld it not be well for our oppon- '
ents to consider his fact, and move. with cautious
steps, lest in their zeal they trample upon who.t they
admit to be the “ Word of God.”

THE FOURTH OF JULY.

ford is mnkmg pmpomtxons for a great
dxsplzfy 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 Halifax nght Infangry have ac-
cepted an invitation to join in. the parade of the
Fourth of July at New DBedford,. me,kmg, with the

| city troops; & total of thirteen oompenies' two or’

three ‘others may accept. ‘the ilmtetlon hereafter.
The companies previously announced were the Stan.
dish Guards, of Piymouth, Taunton Light Guards,
Assonet Light Infantry, and the Newport Artillery,
with tho Fall River City Guards, Carver Guards, and
Bndgewuter Light Dmgoons. QPrepnmtlons are be. .
ing made for & boat race in the Jarbor, for Which
there will be four prizes; and. in addition, & com.
mittee was reoently sent to Phllede‘lphm, from whom
o telegraphio despateh has. heen reccived, to the .
effect that they had engaged & balloon, s.nd me,de the -

cost of $600, e ,~, '
THE MAGNETIO TELEGRAPH.

* At the present timo, when' the"world i so nearly
girdied by the eleotrio wires, it is interesting to note .
that the minds of men many years ago dwelt upon
the subjeot, and actunlly prophesiod what i3 no more ;
a theory, but a fixed fact. Inw y's’ chtionnry,” ‘
edition of 1780, under the word Ioedstone,” oceur .
the following lings : # Somo _authorS write, that by
the heip of the magoet or londstone, persons may .
communicate their minds to o friend at a great dis-

rtnnce 08 Buppose one at London,"and tho ‘other at"
Pnris, if each of them have o circular alphabet, like
tho dialplate of aclock, and the noedle’ touched with °
one magnet, then at the samo tinie'thiat | the, needle at
London was moved, that ut Paris ‘wotlld move in like ;
manner, provided cach party Had ‘seorét hotes ata,
set hour, cither of the day or of thie mght' and when”
one purty would inform the other of any mo.tter, he ;
is to mave tho needlo to those iotters ‘that will form -
the words, that will deslars what ho ‘wbuld heve tho
other kngw, and the other ncedle will move in- the
samo mu‘ner. This may be done rempmon.lly."

SHAKSPERIAN RARITIES,

- A great rago exists in- Engln.nd foi‘ proeunng
soarco editions of the writiiigs of the imimortal bord. |
At o recent audtion sale in Lonidon; ‘the prices real.!
u.ed in some instances for o singio pleywas astound-'i
ing. ~ A copy of tho first edition of tho:second part of
Honry IV., printed 1600, broighit 450011 A"oopy of |
the second edition of Henry IV, priﬂted in'- 1609, :

.brought 497511 o first editfon’ ‘of « Muadti 'Ado about :
Nothing” (1600) $326 ;& copy 02 RIShK'TIL! (1600)
515 & copy of Riohard I gm) 8150 bopy of‘
Kiiig' Lear *(1608) -$100 j-ok “tuofé’ chinat/ $17504n |

i THR. nmw -!onx POLIOB,

- Mayor Wood has' triumphed,: for. the preaent. et
least, over Simeon Draper and’the restof Governor
King's .Commissioners. - There is something about
.| the attitude esaumed and maintained by the Mayor,
which from whatever point - it is Jooked. -upon, must
command attention and . admiration, - There -is
eometlung that smacks 80 strongly of thanpo.
leonio element. The difficulty, magnified for, po-

litioal " effect, Jbas ‘now to. bb settled . by .the

Court of Appeuls to, which decision., the. -people
and the Mayor will most undoubtedly submit "in
quiet.. -Gov, King did not approve the conduet 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 News o New onrk soys L8 The Governor
wns ev’iﬂ/tgly satisfied that in calling him from Bos-
ton, under the pretence that his presence was requir
ed to preserve the peace of the city, wi% simply a
piece of folly, quite equal to any lusfnends had com-
mitted, and he left in the last evening six o’clock
boat for %lba.ny, dnaguabed with his own officials, and
with himself for hstemng to_their telegmphxc re-
quests for his'presence.

. All the honors attending thls inst brilliant act
must be awarded: to General Hall, A, QOakley Hall
and Recorder Smith, who, frightened to deathat their
own or some other ‘shadows,’ were anxious 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 & wiserman, and possessed of more common
sense, protested against this ridiculous act, the mo-
ment he was ‘made aware of .it, and forwarded a
¢ oountermandmg order, but it arrived too late. Such
is the, iustory of Gov, King’s retreat from Bunker
HllL"

Another ‘of the Now York papers spenks to the
ontslders who are.ignorant of the many phases of
life in the great metropolis, and who consequently
have an exaggerated idea 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 a great deal of truth compressed mto tho.t
little sentence. New York is elwe,ys in storm or.
calm “Joliy”‘ L e

7 " MARRIED,. o
“ Neiiy Baker ” coaxed us'to elope with her- one
afternoon lnst week. Now- we ‘are very fond of
« Nelly ” and when she beekons 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 ber arms. and lan-
ded us upon the wharf at Nahant. There our eyes
were gladdened by.looking upon the fade of an old
and tried friend; o man whose heart is always in
the right place—we mention this fact simply be.
cause some other men live and breathe without such
an encumbrance as & heart, or if they have one it’ is
so diminutive that it would require the aid of an in-|:
tensely powerfui mxcroseope to dxscover xts wheree-
bouts, - ¢
Well, as we have smd, wa looked upon the face ‘of |
o friend. Butlo und behold 5 on either side of - him
stoodn. gmeeful lady." Whnt could ’ 1t menn? We
looked ege.in to dimourselves it wes he, and theu
our ¢yes lingered for an instant upon the fexr forms
beside him,

We walked up to hxm snd extended’ our hand.
. What think you, aftor hie had graspcd it, ho said to
us? « My wife " “‘\riy sister ! Charmed words, how
they linger and.sing musically. through our brain in
the loneliness of our little sanctum, We lifted our
cyes once more to the face of the- fair girl beside
him, glanced once more into his' eyes, in which the
manly soul looks out radiant wlth nobleness and
truth, and felt that before us was renhzed the dreem
of the poet. :

“ Two souls with but a slnglo thought
Two hearts that beat as ono.”

We made the following memorandum in our, note
book, the certificate of an houorable dmche.rge from
the ¢ Fraternity of Bachelors" ot‘ one’ of its - most
-worthy members, - . Ce

MaERIED.—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,

After g few hours  Nelly took us once more in
her arms and. bke us safely and swiftly back to Bos:
ton, bt 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 SanTa anwa,

Thet one legged ruffian, 8anta Anna, whom General
| Houston delegated at San Jacinto to becomean scourge
| to his own country, and ‘an annoyance to others, is
ugmn in the field. " Backed by Spanish’ power, he
is about to make another. descont upon the Halls of
the Montezumas. It is said thn.t when thecoekﬁghter
gets Possession of: the money chest of Moxxco, 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 United States, |

“Should this be true, our progresswe career. must.
come to & sudden’ termmntlon. "Comets and such
like. mighty engines, have failed to upset “our contre
of gravity, but Spain and Mexico united agains us,
and the gooner we emigrate to Knmschu.tke or sqme

unexpiored eontment in somo unheard of see, the
betwr. , .

THE BRIDGES OF OHABLEBTOWN

On the soventeenth: inetnnt, tolls were: ooilooted on
tke Warren and Charles River Bridges, amounting |
to $1002.06, . exceeding largely - the - receipts of any
other day since they were built: Only. e.bout Awo
' hundred dollars were collected for carringes; and the
remainder was" made up by ono cent tolls, -Sevon:
teen thousand coppers wero taken, and.smong: them
only six of. the new coinage, . The number.of;foot
passengers was 80,266, which, ndded to -the;multi-
tudo who passed over in the prooession. in.the Bun-

.+| ker Hill line of conches, and by,the  horse;railrosd,
1 would undoubtedly swell the number . fo;upwards.of {:

1.‘ ’(l

. Tre Bo-oartep Thnrg q" k et ootirs withi |,
departed Bpirits; relatéd TRa)’ Tt "‘i’ublish
edin German, by Taebﬁe” Ke.iserbinufem ﬁuees
Trauelated by Mrs! 1&’% Now ,Yprk.""
introduotion; by John W, " )

Our renders” witl’ 5ot havé ? gotteu the tinnshi}
tions" by Mrs, Kleiiim o " ve e bred’ i gur
poper. Thepamg ét’ ih usisof wtensdé ntarest,

one hundred and fifty thousund‘ w2

!
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Federal oumnoy for alx: pamphlets oonﬁiﬂing pleye.

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

. jon the be { means of making the. schooimaster’y

ur | 411 it floats’

‘D, D, HUMB Arm Nn;romnon o
‘The Paris eorreepondenl of the New York Even
Poat; gives the' Followin; inmeétinz scopnnt ot m-
Hume's interview withi the Emperor and Empress of

Franoe and the Kipgof | Bavaria. Jlt is not onlyge
intercst as proving the clear and decided manifests. .
tions of spirit presence, in all pnrts of the world, but -
is an evidence of the unprejudiced, grasping mindof = ¢
the Emperor, showing t.imt in.one ohamiemtio at .
least, hé partakes of the nature of Napoleon the Pirst,
Mnr. Douglas Hume has returned to Paris. He hag
brought his sister (a pretty, interesting girl of 11
years of age), toa boardmg school, where sho iy
placed under the kind protection of the Empresa,

Mr, Hume is in betterhealth than when he quitted
| Paris, and what is very singular, improved health
scems to have diminished tosome' extént his super -
natural l;:? er. Mr. Hume hils positively refused to
give représentations, .He lives alono, very retired,
and, ‘except on veryifew oecnsxons, he does not oono
gent to make any more experiments, o

Last Sunday, the dny the Court left Fontulnebieen Co
to return to Paris, Mr. Hume hnd the honor of tak-
ing luncheonrwith their Majesties and the Kingof -
Bavaria, before their departure, -
He made several experiments which were required .
of him by the king of Bavaria. Invisible handshave
touched the hair. of his Majesty, knocked his knees -
and patted his hands; the furniture was removedto
considerable dlstanees the tnbleshuve rephed to the
questions put to them,
- The King of Bavaria was nll admiration ; the mys-
terious phenomena which manifest the supernnturel
power of Mr. Hume were produced in the most de-'
cisive mangér. Suddenly the phenomeéna censed s
Mr. Hume lost his power, the spiritsrefused to obey,. .
the arm-chairs became immovable, and the tables.
kept silence. * Ask the spirits why they cease to re-
ply,” said one of the eugust vntnesses of the experi-’
ments.
Mr, Hume obeyed.  He transmitted this question
to the spirit, which, by the me(hum of the table re-
plied, it is thehour 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 Me;esty 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 attentivelythe -
long and expensive experiments of an alchymist
who pretended to have discovered the phllosopher’s
stone—the secret to make gold. - The experiments
have not succeeded, but if the Emperochad not tried
them, there would perhaps- still remzun some dqubts
to dissipate.. 'y -

" BRIGHAM YOUNG.

The immediate and manifest duty of the govern- f
ment is to arrest this notorious villain, and the sat.
ellites which surmund him.  Already too much-
time has been wasted in sending civil officers ingo ..
Utah. What is" wanted is men, men with arins, m
their hands, and who aré trained to use them to sup- .
port the le.ws of the country. A oorrespondenb of
the Chicago Tribune gives the following skehh of
the Mormon leader:s -
Brigham claims to be worth $250000. He has s
ﬁ:esent but forty-three ‘wibes, quite a 'lurge number
ving been by him ocast off of late.: . :
:1 saw' & pen-and:<ink sketoch of Young, a perteot
likeness. It is a hard and hedrtless countenance w—
the animal predominating, and nothing to indicate
mental superiority or; intellestual” cultivation. * He
is,'in fact, a very illiterate ‘man, nothing more then *
[} rough fanatic knave, with an indomitable will.; -
. He is continually preaching the most violent 5
angues against our government and our mstltutlons, A
and exhorting the poople to stand up for Mormon
rights and Mormon inétitutions at all aud every haz- °
ard. Ho 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 themselves 'and beat back
eﬁ)l l.‘(i‘v.entxles who are not among the nnomted of the

It is not at all unfrequent to have young: gu'is not
more than twelve yearsof -age, sealed to & the se;nts o
and fourteen is a common age.
Edueation is totally neglected, and there is scaroe-
ly a school'in ‘the valloy. Congress passed_an ap-
propriation of '$26,000 for a°Seminary at Deseret.
Brigham thok the money and that was the le.st of the
Deseret Seminary, . .

The Danties, or “ Destroymg Angels, ” ato. o foar.
ful organization, who do not scruple to teke 1ife if
they are so'commanded by Young. They are bound

by solemn oaths and pledges, and acknowl-
authority higher thin the Governor. . - ..

'lhere are not a hundred * Gentiles ” in Utah, and
the Mormons are fast compelhng them to leave, . .
They asgert that they will not ellow a Gontlle to re.
suie in { exr midst. . ) o

Them exists in London, a. socxety of sohoolmas-
ters. They have offered & prize of 25l for an essay -

function more efficient than it hus lutherto Been. in
preventmg misery and crime, - I S

J." V. Mansfield, (medmm for guswering . seeled .
lettors,) has removed from 29 Exohange street, 0
No. 8 Winter'street. Mr. M. is one of the most reli4 ‘
able mediums § jin this country, o Fool

—

@uxrcwunhem. i

Messps,Eprrors :—My heart prompts me briefly '
to express to you the pieasure I have recexved by ¢
reading the Banner of Dght. It meets my erdeut
desires, by the introductlon of the commumcutions,
which‘are caléilated 10 inducs kivostigation. T trust
you mlfkeep this depertment of the sheet full ‘I
haye ordered ten copies 1 to be furnished. by our Newe .
Agent, nnd they are here, back numbers and B
am lookmg ‘up subseribers and otherwise (hstmbut-
in smd numbere—showing you that I rejoicd fn the
| Light; and shall further manifost it, by spreading it
over our beautiful city. . i

9“}',9“7' youknow, was oneq tho homg o}
Do.vjs, and of. course, our people are enhghten upen -
the suh;eot of Spmtual mteroourse 3 ut iike o};hers
they tive alow to believe, and morp, afrqui, to Mimoy/l-

go Mu.ny, however, aro, warm helieyers, ,end ﬂ-!’é o
sowing the good seed—o.nd the ,Rev.‘B . Davis ig.a -
wn.rm ndyocnto of the Spirxtunl reform, prenehing in
the Universuhst Churoh, Jang; drowmg crow
anxious hearers—eech of ,whom is, . daily preaoher
of uniyersal’ progressxon nnq ultiinute huppiuesﬂ.
We hnve ‘had Jor years & groat, yar) ty of itiedi g,

yt;.(imonds aiim L

1festntlons and I.ectures, ad
nbler, Dodds, and the Misses; Jay and Boohe—s
- 3 L
ving been wen-mi veti Py 8 iurgo number of 0
best altzcuc, showmg hn.t Y9 &ro not all in &eﬂ:ﬂ
yet wo'd want t.” f l In.nci mo,y the
.D!'ght continne to be nniﬁried, 1oy ulin ’
brillian} beauty, and ita Btripes o keen TOprY
Iy i the pury hreeze,e"' 31 ‘,K&
o sparkling pmbloin_of trug 1be rtyths liber

the Sullof hd.enfrom 'tho boridage T”"
pu tiiio' '. o i‘ Mge i
10075, § t. ornn it !; dozw (5% 0418 .

W .xﬂuiii iii‘?si"ﬂ&

and shouldhave 's,ne‘ ! tio':’ Coples of it odn
o obtaiied dt yill 0L, wiilte mmrdeq " '§
uddl'ﬁﬂ! i X ?}l P f‘f :
five' oén m 1 .y;_/,'( R muwu_,w'l I 'JU l,

itur. .
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‘At the morning. Conference . there was' mgre than
unabated interest, :The” presence : of. L. K. Coonley,
tranoe speaker, proved the presonce. also of - another
greater than he among us, The capabilities of man,
and his co-operation with tho ‘newly developing en-
ergies of mpirit intelligences, was a leading subject of
¥ Yoth the tranoe speaking, and the discussions of the
{!onferonoe. “The .irresistible bearinig of modern
Bpirltualism, in oho.ngmg the existing conditions and
‘customs of society was made manifest. We partake
much of the Burrounding elements, and thoso ele-
ments are ‘being impreguated anew with' the de-
‘soending influencos of the ‘spirit world, The whole
tondency is to bring us back to mature and to
nature’s God; according to the truo sense of those
*words of Pa.ul, We are a ., Iaw unto ourselyes, car-
rying with us those rowurds and punishments which
human legislations and gonventions can neither add
to nor diminish by any force of theirs,

In the oon, at 3 oclock, it was announced
" that Mrs, Henderson was unsble 10 be present to-day
" to speak to the audience, but Miss Johnson, of Med-
ford, would take her place. The subject of epirit
discourse was, T'he Mission of Christ. . It was in il-
* Justration of these words: “I will not leave you
- comfortless,” &o. It went to show what principles
¢ made him a Bavior, and how we all, like him, may
K. bosaviors. He was historically said to be the Son

3 qf God. The record may appear superficial. He
“was & Bavior in ‘that degree, he was possessed of |
: Jove and wisdom., This was true of all By the
natural sense and appearance, m have worshiped
-the body of Jesus m o manne®/ which they cannot
do in the future of & higher perception of the nature
and reality of things, of the true sense of the'Holy
Word and of Spirit excellence. His ecarthly body
. was of the samo nature with that of all others, It

- wad his spiritual nature that gave him pre-eminence.
His bodily orgitnism waa indeed favorable to the ul-
timation of his mission. There was an individuality
some where which .he called Fither. But the rela-
. tion betweén him and his Father was of the same
" mature with that between us and our Father.. He
'Was no phllosophor, as the world accepts it, but an
excmplar of love. His spirit assumed a function
corresponding to that on earth. Tho organism of
. his.disciples admitted a spiutunbeye-oight, percep-
tion, and conception, correspondmg to those, repre-
sonted by Christ, His ascension body was not the
game he had outwardly on earth. .- Lovs, purity and
truth were.characteristio ¢f his soul, rather than of
‘'his body. The same’spirit is. exhibited in every
- fo dom of noble purpeses. Thusin
B ourselves may be _the’ manifestation of his second
coming, making us saviors, As he prayed in the
' . hour of the afiliction of his-ohildren, s0 may' you.
Pray not for speoml mterposition, but for umversol
harmony.
" If you follow Him, do 1t for nghteousnoss so.ke
and for the elevation of the race, and because we
haye the nght to be Christs. Be ye, ‘comforters, one
oft another. You are entitled to his; knowledge.
dom and love. Ho,d wo all been like Him you “would
need no second coming, His human body. was & me-
dium, trae to his Spirit. o

Itis well that his- body has been worshiped in the

g

......

-now this i8 right. } Bow-to no ldol—-follow no leader
-—Worship God in thyself. ‘In thyself are’ ‘embodied
the God given'elements. Look to the God of univer-|"
‘sal purity, tho universal good. - Whiat Christ exem-
plified ye may do. -Bo comforters, medmtors, be-
tween'The high and the low forms of life, Christ is
with' you. Ye are Pricsta ‘aud ngs, yeu, Deltxes
with him, :

. There is o sense in which aJ udas was 88 necessa-
ry 8s o Christ, This was rather an answer toa
question from the audience; how it was better had
Judas never been born? In the reply it wos also
" gaid, it might not have been the very. aprmwn of
;. Christ. If it was, it was spoken very abruplly
.. Q. Isheaven s place? ‘.

g - A Itis that state of purity and oondmon oflife |
: vhich asks for noble attainments, for thé good of all.
8 Q. What is the force of tho rite of gircumeision,
g outward ordinance, and even the required name of
: Christ?

|, -4 Neither of theso ever oreated & smglo vu'tue.

v

' @ Why have’ not ovor ono-thmd of. tho raoe be-
lioved in Christ? "~ .~

" A. The name ig’ nothing, but the ao&ptanco of
i the Christ-principle. o
5 Q. Mow docs the woman o.swella.s t.hemanstond
- in relation to Chnstxamty? ~
B ' A4 Woman'is not'the thormometer of man. But)
£ WBEre Christmmty hns exolted her, he also has bogn
rmscd- B ,

QI womnn espeoially degraded ?
LA Bheis. : ‘

Q. Why ‘is ghe not s high in heothen lnnds ?
© A Bheis equn.lly high there. rolutxvely, to- the

man., -’

*@Q. Which is'the nonrest bo no.ture, the savogo ‘or
-.$ho-eivilized’ condition ...
© A Tyis'difficult to soy in o word. Whnt soems
K tobe gained by the outward show of civilization and
‘ of the t‘ormo.htxes of educntlon, is little or no palia-
B tion of the equally real vices and corruptions of ovil
R thoughts "mmgs Who, in spirit. eight, can
¥ 5o highed states in the omlxzutlon of the educated

B whito mun(z the ‘offensive _ oppressor, than in the

condition of the oppressod xed man ? Buch were the
F 3 polnto of urgument. ‘ )
. The megtivg, nt the Muslo Ho.ll, nt ho.lf poet fou:,
was ‘addressed by spirit. discourse through the medi-
" nmship of Miss Amodoy, and by mwrpretotions, &o.,
of Mr. Porter, - _
’ .The subject, of . dmoourso wos most lmpmssxvoly
{4 and beo.utit‘ully set ‘forth: by tho exposition of those
55 goplinspiring words of the Revelator, “Tho spirit| -
and the bride say come, JAnd let him-that hoareth
8oy come, sud let- him' that is athirst come, And
\vhosoevcr wﬁl lot hun to.ke the water of Ilfo fi'eoly ”
“In reviowmg tho po.st, {6 becomes s’ to look well
to the foundatwn. “In the saqred hlstory, to'the hom-
ble inhnpienoy of  uinji § progross, the bnght ray of
hope ‘and ‘of mortollt; beautifully opens, ¥ the
Vmitmg gpirit Tt thik mighty terhjfle” and dome of
tho true Word, wo feel the influx of the Eternal. - Is
.Tohn, the vaelutor, re]l&l;le ? ,Not by all interpre-
“‘tations and literal amaoranca. It is,only in  the in-
ner temple and sensoof inspirations that we_perccive
afid feel. the more ‘Telinble: and -ehdaring vealities,
Here Jehovah statids cnsoonoed -bofore!ybu ta: 1|

R R TR R
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i our, invitatlon to: stand, fost - and .sure. “There'
John stood In true exaltation of spirit; - And had he’
no’ antecedent? Yes, Jesus, ‘Behold him in. his °
various stages of revealment, and manifestatiofis of
spirit power. Behold, him, a - the a.unonnoement.
and under the mlnistmtxon of angelu, at the lowly
stablo of Bothlehom, and again, {n the synagogue
discoursing with cavilling lawyers and doctors. - Bee'
him in his just impersonations of Delty, the God
made tnanifest in the flesh. Yot there was nothing
miraculous in all this, even from his origin to his
ultimato exaltation. In tho fulness of light, it was..
all true to both spiritunl. and material laws, to the -
call of Deity. Come yo to the same fountain. - Rally
bencath,the same light. Here we stand filled and
surrounded with inspirations and invitations equally
divine. Enter the Musioc Halls .of your Temple..
Here the medium was turned, by spirit direction, to
the representative statue of Bethoven in the rear of
the desk, and uttered & passing notice of the spirit,
divinity signified, of the sou] filled with the inspira,
tions of music and of song, and of the conscious spirit
presence of. loved friends at his close 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 to us in music strains, o,wu.kening in us & Con-
soiousness of like divinity, The ‘given privilege iof
scoing - him a8 an elder brother is ours. Behold in
his lifo the capacity of your own souls, your medium-
istio powers, your exquisite happiness. He ‘was ever
y, yet moving on’and on, till ultimated in the:
Henven of heavens. Higlanguage of love is stil,
come. Listen to the spirit. - Hear the ‘voice of  his
musio, The spirit of Jesus will draw out your spir-
its to say also, Blessed are the dead which dis in the
Lord, &. 'His own .testimony was given to John,
and John was a medium, ' .The laws of inspiration, of
truth and of nature, can never be broken. Thy 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-prinoiples, of the Divine
and Human, are now ready. S
We see old places and forms of worship surround-
m_g you. There are some truths in themall,” Evil
is algo there. It is undevéloped good. But many
are now lifting up their hands and bearts to tocgjve
anow the spirit and life.of heaven through the medi-.
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 ? IEAG' world is about to be deluged by
such o sen of falsities, why do they not -come down

and judge for themselves, If spirits do.not comb,
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 heovenly life; The’
-| church in you, of Deity, snys come. 'The brxght and’
morning star says come. The echoing voices of the
corresponding domes of heaven and earth 8ny come.
Let liim that is athirst come. In the college halls
of God's temple, let the investigator begin with the
ulphabot. Their guardion spirits .are wmtln
toach -them. The child oreeps, walks and fises.
Thus look upward,  Enter into spjrit life, Do the.
work, and live the life of the spint and the bride.

“ Buch was the train of thought, whoso eloquent
flow. of inspirations it is impossible to convey in any
form of written words. The discourse closed with a
stmin of adapted poetry wWhose beswty and excellence
can only be best testified to by the responsive hearts .
| of the audience. The evening discoursd/o.t the same
Hall I have no time nor space to notice to do aught -
of justice. The leading words were those, “Iam
the résurrection and the life.”

"Cambridge, June, 22

@bat

.— The arrangements for the Scientifio investign-
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-
.senes the. earliest modern .manifestations. of -spirit- -
presencowere made at Hydesville, N, Y. Tho gentle-
men “gelected by Professor Felton, are Professors
Agnssiz, Horsford and Pierce, and Dr. Gould, " Tt
will matter but little what, opinion these men may’
give upon the subject, provided they will olso give‘ a
foir statement of what may ocour. Wxth the facts
bofore them,‘the people can Judgo for thomselves.
The philosophy of these things is far above’ and be-
| yond that known and recognised at Cambridge,
_Bince writing the above po.mgroph we learn thot
tho mediums, known as % The Davenport 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, received certain com-
mynications, purporting to come from spirits, or re-
" | 1ating to Spiritualism. - Tho lady appears to have so
| much to do or carth, that Bhe .cannot spare’ time to
think of *heaven,” and is rather indignant with
several spirits purporting:to have lived, when on
carth, in bodies known by pretty large names, which
names &re now recorded on & certain imaginary
monument called * Tho Pillar of Fame.” We would:
publish Brother N8 artlole entire, but fear it woild
not prove of sufficlent, general interest to our readers,
We sympathizo with him, and trust that the opposi-
tion he meets with: in his ¢fforts to ‘oonvineo blind:
folks that the' sun shires, will not’ dotor hini from
continued effort, Mrs. P., like & groot mo.ny people
of the North, is #very vnso in her own conoeit, ‘and:
both she and they will be able to, learn a great deal.
when they becomo- convinced thot thotithoy now
know but very little, :

- Qur'correspoufient, F. M. G, in ﬂ-“llding o tho,
close, for tho Present, of the mootings of the Bpmtn-
alists in this city, calls attention to the “Shiging
Sisters,”, the Misses Hall, who havo added muoh to

voioes, and theu- ‘meritorious selection of melodnea,
and states thnt o general desire exists thot when the
mee"tlngs are ogo.m held, which wxll bein Beptember,,
thofr 1 servioss  may bo seoured.

Comspondonts speak of the greot good pro.,
duoed in various localities by tho leotures of Wumm,
Cruisi; =M, G, fa oo of the pioneers in tho Work of!
Refgrm, alid hea Jabored hard and long fin'i atibobek-|

of Errory /We'hopa bio ill live'long enoughi tnuthls;-

anelty of his lovo and wisdom, On thll platform

world to e the old ediﬁoe come down with o omh.

and demionstrate it ? - At least, let them-investigate «

W. H. PopreR. .

the interest of these weekly gathfrings by their sweet:

ful effort to 1doken the foundation stonés of the Templh :

oﬁurupm Ztems.

o The @usy Wutlh

: fg'fl"a:shés of Fu.

" The weather in England. has been good for the
farmers. - The effeot upon vegetation throughout the
country, by the late rains, has been almost miracu-
lous : owing to the warm sun and high temperature
prevailing, the ecarth was like & hotbed, and the
warmth and moisture produoed results which may
bo sald to havo changoed the faoe of the country fn
three days. Accounts from all sides.conour in re-
presenting the good done by the rain to bo immense,|
and- the gencral oonditlon‘ of all orops to bo most
satisfactory.

A largo floating la.ndlngatagtt, which is bolng oon.
structed at the cost of the Liverpool Corporation; for
the necommodation of ses-going teamers, is all but
completed.  When finished it will be 1002 foot long,
or nearly throo times longer than the’ United -States
frigato Niagara, and 82 :feet wide; and communica-
tion will bo obtained with the Bhom by means of four
past-iron bridges, each of which is 113 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 ‘forming: part of tho DBritannia
bridge,. The mode of construction is procisely the
same as that which has proved so successful in the
landing-stage for the accommodation of passengers
by tho ferry-steamers at the George's pier, .

At tho burial of M. Viellard, a French senator and
intimato friend of the Enipcror, his brother an-

nounced that, by & speoldl passage in his will, the
deceased had desired that his body might upon no
aocount enter' inside any church, but be borne im-
mediately to the burysng ground to be inferred with-
out the intervention of any clergy, Upon this de-
claration not a few of those assembled took their
departure, and tho hearse was prmoipally aceom.
panied to the cemetry by empty carriages and func-
‘| tionarics about the court, who were not fres to do as
they chose. The clergy ask, if such were the princi-
ples of the Emperor's dearest fnend what are prob-
ably hisown?

Bunday parades ave permxttod on the grnnd pun-
terre at Windsor Castle, and the band of the. Royal
Horse Guards then performs its best musto..

The Prince of Wales lias taken lodgings for July
and August at Konigswinter, Germauy, and is to pay
nino thousand dollars for his bed and board,

iThe oldest oak-in England stands inthe most
ancient park, belonging to the Duke of Portland. It
is.called the Parliament Oak, for it is said that Ed-
°| ward L held a parliament under its branches, It is
supposed to be 1500 years old. “Another remarkable
oak is ab Welbeck -Abbey, in Nottinghamshire,
which is famous for its oaks. This treois called
 The Duke’s Walking Stick.” It is 113 fet high.
Three other of these noble trees claim attention for
their extraordinary size and longevity, of which the
Greendale onk is the largest.' Through its trunk a
conch road is cut, and its branches cover a space of
700 square yards, The Two Porters, standing near
one of the park entrances, are ench 100 feot high ;
the third is called the Beven-Bisters, from having
geven stems rising minety feet in height from the
trunk, Tho Calthorpe Oak,in Yorkshire, is noted as
being the largest oak in- Englund. Its- girth_js 78
feet. v

" Every clorgyman in Boothmd has ‘Leen furnishod
with o book on Cnnndn, sottlng forﬁx its oxlvuntagos
to emigrants. - |

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

‘A monster rock blast recently took place at the
cliffs, Holyhead. Twenty-one thousand pounds of
powder were fired off by clectricity, and one hun.
dred and sixty tons of rock were thrown down by the
explosion.

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

B I
Dramutis,

Tug ITauAN Opera CoMPANY, have closed their
performances at the Bostox, and-that fine Theatre is
closed-for the season. Thero are various rumors, as
to the company with which it will open in Septem-
ber, but we fanoy that fow are in tho secrets of tho

go.gements ‘should be taken for whut they are worth.
Wo trust that Mr. Barry will morganizo the com-
puny entirely. Tt is not for us to ‘adviso, but we
think that new faces, of the , right sort, willl give an
tus:to the coming scason, whioh could not be

aoh d in'any. othor wy. ‘
- We oonslder it as necessary to change ployers as
to change plo.ys. _Theatte goors, hnd espeomlly Bos-

-

< |ton thedtre goers, are very ‘fond of novelty, snd tire

of thifgs they see night after night., This s appa-
rent in the non-paying houses upon the nights when
the stock’ company are announood, without the at-
traction of o 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

which to judge, “It is not our wish to spedk harshly
| of any member of the company, during the past sea-
'son. The gréater portion of thein were hardworking
students, doing their best to.personify - the parts in
which they were cast. But the company lacked at
both ends, it lacked o commander, and while it pos-
sessed too mony inferior officers, it lacked in com-

mon goldicrs, that is, all nspired, or.were promoted
t00 high, olevated to positions which only. trict dis-
cipline and drill would enablethem to £ill noeeptubly
to_themsclves and the audience. i

We trust that wo shall eco a new oompany—one
worthy of the finest templo of the dmmo in the
|w0rldn . A A

* HowAnrb Afnexeom. At this comfortable theatre,
notmthstanding the gloomy wcothor, the audiences
hiave been large, and of the hest olass,  The perform-
ancos have been of & high order. “Tho Berious Fau-
1Ly, the Love Cmase, and LoNDoX Assuranck, the
principal characters sustained by Mrs, Barrow, Mrs.
and ‘ Mr. E. L. Dnvenport, and John Gilbort, naver
have been so oﬁ‘eotiveiy rendored In this efty, as dur-|’
ing tho past woek. Wo are glad to soo how heartily
the auditndo' nppreciate and applaud the offorta of
this'réal star company, and would' céunsel’ all who
wish to . Boo, first olass plays,-acted fn: o first class
manner, to imaproye the pregont opportumty. ‘We
‘thiik that thié company, With ‘péthaps oné or two
aidditioiis, could make the Howasd fo: Bomin, what
Wallaak’s is ta New York, and shotﬂd ‘Uke to see the
‘attempt made,: e
gy Mdeinit dnd the Nmoxm. Wi bhor Golg u
it usinesa. " The latter hovlng e thie d'nme

e, KO

recoipts of the season are the: gnly ontx_-non by i)

‘Tue Nivg' o'orook Suxu.—Lust evening at pre-
olsely nine o'clock, Messra, Banderson & Lanergan
disol one of their largest shells -from flag-ataff
hill on thy common, and . we understand that - the
samo will be repeated at nino o'clock each evening
(Bunday ¢xoopted) until aftor the 4th of July next.
' Tug Navy Depantuext docides that Gen. Bouston
had no power to dismiss Com. Moore from the T

a8 navy, and allows him his puy undor tho aot
.Congress, -

Tur EPISO0PAL FUND of tho diocese. of Iows, some’
$7,000, was invested inlands & couple of-years or' 80
ago. The lands thus purchased are now- ostimn.wd
to-bo worth about $38,000,

Tug War Departaext loarns that there are but
one hundred and fifty Seminole warriors under Billy
Bowlegs'in- Florida, opposed to whom we have & reg-
iment of men.

sts Saran J, CoLuuny of Cho.plln, ‘Conn,, died on
Tuesday from the bite of a black ~spider—the third
‘death this scason from the same cause, Tho chew-
ing of catnip and bindi the brulsed Lerb on tho
‘wound, is'said tobe & perroot ‘antidote.

Cmmmrum Exrerrep—The Wesleyan Methodist
Cont‘crenoo, now in session at Toronto, C, W., haa
expelled two of its ministors,—the Rev. Mr. Haugh,
for carrying o pistol to shoot & young man who had
eloped with his dn.ughter, and the Rev. Mr. Jones,
because he jilted a young lady for a better miteh.
‘DeaTHt OF - A DisTINGUISHED Vnnuomsn.—-llon.
Augustus Young, BState Nnturahst and formerly
member of Congress from Vormont, died on Wodnes-
day afternoon, aged 63.

Crax CeLeoRATION IN FaLy, RiveR.—Tho onty of .
Fall River, despairing of gelting encouragement from
the City Government for a proper cclebration of the
Fourth of July, have held a mesting, ‘and rmade ar.
rapgements for & monster olam chowder, and clam
bake,

Tue Porrraxp SrEAM "NAVIGATION Conrm 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 assessed taxes in Mattapoi-
sett this year amount to ten dollars and forly cents
per $100 on the property valuation,

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

PeRsoNAL.—QGen. Cass i8 expected to return to
Washington from Detroit o.bont tho first of July.
New Froun has appeared in New York. It came
from Georgia, and wos of fine quality.

Tue Biniarp 8aroons in Concord, N. II., have
been closed by the authorities.

YieLn or GoLn.—In the year 1829 the yield of do-
mestid golﬂ in the United States amounted to $320,
000, Our annual yield of domestic gold now exoeeds
$50,000,000.

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

A panuer in @Germantown, N. 7., offims that e

land.

Ramway TRACK ScALES are made ot 8t. Johnsbury,
Vt., for the great Russian railway between St. Pet-
ersburg and Moscow.

O1L.—Sales of some three to four thousand barrels
of whale oil have been made in New Bodford, with-
in & day or two, at from seventy to seventy-two
cents per gallon, R

Luxser.—The Burveyor'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 Hutching,
Episcopal minister at Albion, Illinois, recently lost
by death seven children (two sons and five daugh-
ters) within ten days,

Gorp Quantz.—Hundreds of ttm of Californin |
gold- beurmg qﬁa.rtz rock are now stored in ware.
houses at 8in Franeisco, to be shipped to Now York
as ballast in returning, shipa.

°

Straw BoNNETS.—Soven millions of straw bonnets
were manufactured in Franklin, Mass,, last year,
and as many more in Foxboro’, an adjoining town.

wwwww

" Cor.. Fremont will sail fn the next stenmer for
California, and Mxrs. Fremont leaves for Europe in
a dayor two, ©

qun.—-A lotter from Mnrsexlles alludes to &
“ now invention that lins been made; it is, to pre-
are flour, by a cheémicnl process, a great deal finer.
than by grinding; & samplo of the” flour has been
sent to the Acodemy of Boience, in. an, 0. report
upon.”

Tug PoruLATION OF Sramv.—A now census of Spain

17,000,000. 'The populntion in 1849, when tho last
census wos taken, was 14,200,000 ; inclndmg the
Spanish colonies, 18,000, 000,

A Novery.—The New Orleans I’myuna has beon
presented with an apple, grown in .that city—« the
firat New. Orleuns opple” it suys, “we over
saw.”

- JEFFERSON Dsm, in his lote speooh at Jaokson,
Miss., mentioned s an illustration of the vastness of
our notionol domnin, the fact that during the four
years of the late administration, moro land was ce-
ded by tho general government for internal improve-
ment and other legitimate purposes, than & third of:
France, and still we retain a publio domom eqnni
to the entire arca of Europe.

of mosquitoes, black fiics, &o.; 18 snid to bo-—glyoer-.
ino 4 oz, ofl of peppermint 3 13 draohms, iofl of :
turpenting 4 drachms. Tho face, neok, hands, in
ﬁwt n.ll purts exposod, to bo rubbod thh the mix.
Ilom.mox o Omromm-—A oareful ostlmuto
bosed on the lntest ‘'return of tho local ussessors,’
makes tho population of California 507,067, of whom!
832,880 a0 Amerlcans, 65,000 tndians, 88,087 Ohi-:
fadse, 16,000 French, 16,000 Mexidans, 10,000 'Ger
mans, 10,000 Irish, 2000 ‘English, - and 16000 other

FutMen." . ,

‘forelguers, bosides W persons,
o

"

~

makes $7000 a year clear profit from twelve acres of

is nearly completed, and will show & population of

" Mosqurro Brres.—A certain preventive to o.tttmkm

 Rovon Gauatine.—A tioted yillaln in Honorahle

Bailio Poyton's district, was always & hard worker’
againet the Colonel, but was obperved to be missing

on onc electlon day,

* What's become of Bill Jones ?” uked the candi-
dalte, of Bill’s cronies,

- % Well,” responded the latter, * I b'lieve ho's been
shut up down in qyorgm, for rough gampling.” °
“Rough gambling! what's roug bling down
in Georgin?”, i
# Why, cutting trunks off from bchlml stoges, and
ouoh like.”

" Wise,—How old are you, Bridget?” sald a genuo- a
man to his servant girl, _ '
- About fifty, sir,” replied Bridget, .

“You are mistaken, Bridget, you are not over
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 grny—heudqd negro in
Bouth Caroling :— = -
© “How old aro you, I’ew ?” said & gontlemun to
him one day.

#1 dunna, Masea, I feels borry old;
about five or six hundred.”
Joxing.—* Well, Doctor,” sald & chop, sut‘l‘onng
with the toothache, “how much do you ax for the
job? ~GTy ! but you did it quick, though 1

# 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
tooth for me two years ago, and it took him two
"|hours, He dragged me all avound the room, and
lost his grip half a dozen times. I never sced suche
hard work—and kLo charged o only twenty-ive
cénts, “A dollar for o minute’s work! O; git cout].
you must be jokin’ I
* “Tue CounTrY Bare.—A Western poot has decided
dgainst the ideg of the destruction of the Union, in
the following lines, composed in just one hour by a
Connecticut clock :—

What1 bust this glorlous Unlon up,
. And go to drawlin’ triggers
Just fop o thundering parcel of
Emonclputed niggera?
The eaglé"of America,
That fluw acrosa tho scas, )
And throw'd the bluody Britlsh Lion
Ker slam upon his knces;
* Bay, shall we rend him lim® from lim’,
-, Wun wing wun way and one t'other:
< An' every scperit pin-fether
A flyiug at cach other?
It can't o did!

A Brigur Soirorar—[L is rolated by Miss Edge.
worth that a gentlemad; while attending an exami-
nation of a school, where every question was an-
swored with tho greatest promptness, put somo ques.
tions to tho pupils which were not exactly the same
found in the 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 Western Eprror ance apologised to his readers
rgomewhat after this fashion: “ We intended to have
hadn denth and marriage to publish this weck, but g

violent storm prevented the wedding ; and the doctor
‘| being taken sick himsel, the patient recovered, and’
wo arp accordingly cheated out of both.”

Tne Teacner Posep.—) teacher asked a bright
little girl, *What country\a_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 chrth, and you were to goin
at this end, where would you come out 9”

“Out of the hole, sir !I” replied the pupil, with an
air of triumph. .

A Crass v Music,—¢ First class in sacred musio,
stand up. ' How many kinds of metro are there ?”

“ Threo, sir—long metre, short metre, and meet'ro
by moonlight alone }”

“Who told you that, you booby ?”

« Bill Jores, sir.”

‘pect T'se
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SPIRI'I‘UALIST MEETINGS AND LEO.
- TURES. -

Our rrtonda wﬂl confer a fuvor on us and upon our readers
by sending us each week short reports of mectings held upon
the Babbath, or at any other time, with announcemonts 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 toln-
creass Its clrculation, Will such ploase address us? Qur object
i8 not only to make thoe “ Banner " uscful to Spiritualistsns &
cluashmmc_publlc at large, butto every individual; and
for thifs purpose we sollcit tho personal co-operation of each
in the work we ato carrying on.

Wtito to us, and talk to us a6 froely as you would fce to
fuce. Let us form'n 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 Portland
and Interprotations by W, I Porter, at tho Music Hall on
Sunday tho 28th noxt, at 4 1-3 and 8 o'clock. .

CraARLESTOWN,—Mectings are held regularly at Washington
Hall, Bablath afiernoons, Speaking by ontmnced modi-
ums.

CugLseA~0n Sundays, morning and evening, at Fuloxr
HaLy, Winnlesimmot strect. D F. Goddard regular spesker \
— OAMBRIDORFORY.—Meelingd st~ Washlfigton " Hall,” Main
street, every Bunday aflernoon and ovening, at 8 and 7 o'
clock. Meetlugs also at Walt's Hull, corner of Cambridge
and Hompghlre street, st tho same hour as above,

" BALEN. —~Meetlngs In Bowall street Church, ‘for Tranco
8peaking, every Bunday aflctnoon and evening., At Lycoum
Hall, regular meBtings every Bunday aﬂomoon and evening,
_underthe-supervislon of J, 1, W, Tooner: .

“

LIST oF AGENTB.

NEW YORK.
8. T. Munsox, No. 5 Great Jones Streot, Now York Otty. )
Jloss & Tousgy, 103 Nassan Strect,
Titoxas HasrixNos, 31 Btate Birect, Albany, . '
8. F. HorT, 240 Rlvor Bireol Troy. Lo ;
Jaues McDoxnovaen, No. 1 Exohnngo Building, Uttcl
D. M. DLWB\’, Arcade Hall, Rooheswr

F. A. DRovIN, No. 47 South 'l‘hlrrr Bircet, Phllndoiphlz. .
Barey & Huxck, 836 Race Street,”

H. Tav1oR, Baltimore,. .

DuNoax & Innes, 162 Vine 8treet, Clnctnnlti.

Hawxes & Brornen, Cleveland Ohlo.

Nyx & Brorugns, Tolado, Ohlo.

McNavLy & Co, 76 Dearborn Streot, Chicago, m.

J. Hawoy, Watch Towcpglullding, Adrian, Mlcht

A. D’ArerEMoNT, Now Orleans, . '

W. V. S8ruxcer, corner Washington and Water Btroele. Bostou.
FrbxruRN & Co., No, 8 Court Bireot, Boston,

Joux J, Dyes & Co No. 11 Court Avenue, Boaton.
1A, WILLIAMS & Co., 100 Wnshtnglon Btreot, Boston.
Rebpina & Co., 8 Stato Bireot,

E, 8, McDoxavb, 78 Central stroot. Lowoll. o ,;-
8. B, Nyouots, Burlingtan, V o, :

PARTIOUTAT NOTIOR,
Thoso destrous of recolving this paper by mal, are Infbrmod
that moncy sont in REetereRED lottors will bo ot our Heki
For tormus, spo advertiscment on the eighth page. . ST

+ o7 NOTIOH. ¢ "f' M
QOONLEY, of Portiand, Me, Traxus Semaxsa
! H&ngslo Mapivx, ma answer calls to' lecture in Maind, M
i sachusoits, or Connecticuts answering Theolg tol oeouonl
in ‘tho u;unoo stato, Hemay bo addrossed at t|
une
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‘earncst and practical countrymen,
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[Balered rding to Act rc\E:{gma.ln the year 1857, by

n socording o s

WirLtan R, Havoey, in the Clerk's Oftioe ln the Dut.ﬂct
coun of lluuchuletu. '

Sllll YEARS WITH Tlll. SPIHITS

OLD AND NL‘W WORLD:
BRING A NARRATIVE OF THE VISIT OF MES. W, R. HAYDEN
70 ENGLAND, PRANCE, AND TRELAND; WITH A BRIEF
ACCOUNT OF HER EARIN EXPERIENCE A8 4
MEDIUM FOR SPIRIT MANIPESTATIONS
IN AMERICA.

BY DR, WILLIAM R.-HAYDEX.

[Continued.]

It was on my return from a visit to 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
sake of preserving the order of date, tointroduce them
here, only premising that at the period mentioned,
was rather inspired b) motives of curinsity as to the
wodus operandi, than any interest in the subject itself,
“or confidence in the good fuith of its promoters.
There was no difficulty in ,gnswvenng o respectable
siedium, several then practising iii Boston, hnnng
cards for distribution inthis form: “Mr. and Mrs. H
—— Street; Spmlual Converaasione and Mamfala-
tions.”

It seemed more satisfactory that the meeting
should take place elsewhere than at the medium’s
home ; it was thereforé arranged that the latter, a
Mra. H——,a lady, of much respectability, married,
and resident in Boston, should, accompanied by her
husband, attend and take the chairat a « maguetic
cirele,” 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, &e., had prepared
me to expect, without emotion, inany things appar-
ently inscrutable to the unmechanic mind, and, if I
remember rightly, the predominant impression ‘on
my mind, as I proceeded to the 8piritual rendezvous,
was one of regret at having been induced, by the
fancy of the moment, to countenance a deception 8o
absurd as that which I expecfed to witness. The
reflection, however, came rather late, and one thing
only i8 certain, that no one ever yet entered o * mag-
netic circle” in a less indulgent mood; with less will
that the sgirite, or their earthly representatives,
should prove correspondent to command ; a more in-

" tense desire that the wires and other portions of the

machinery should be out of order; and the whole
thing eventuate in something supremely ridiculous.
How far these amiable expectations were realised, we
shall presently see. 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 1 knew, and knew beside they werenll, excepting
one, of various degrees of skepticism. In a few

, minutes the expected parties made their appearance.

Mrs. H—— was a tall, and rather handsome woman,

with & amall fine héad, and intelligent eye. With

regard to expression, if I might be permitted to apply

to alady’s countenance such a term as “ wide awake,”
it would, perhnps, best convey my opinion. About:
her partuer, thero appeared nothing remarkable, ex-’
cept, indeed, that ho wore cleaner linen and nails
than is customary with the middle classes of his
He, however,
clothed himself with a sudden and unexpected inter-
est, by informing the circle, in & tone of solemn re-
gret, that he himself had been a medium, slthough,
sinco January twelvemonth, he had been unable to
obtain any manifestations,—tabooed, in short, by his
disembodicd friends. For this phenomenon he would
not pretend to account. It was strange, ho might
add annoying,—but it was no matter. A well-bred
murmir of condolence having passed round, followed
by a sort of random hope from some one; bearing re.
ferouce 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

" tobes simple dining-table, of the ‘sexpede species,

without draws, of course, and capable of accommo-
dating with ease, twelve individuals of ordinary
breadth,” It was innocent nlike of castors and of oil,*

and was in complexion dull, unhenltky, and cadave- -

Yous, *

Around this- tuble, then, we now arranged our-
selyes, and having thus already performed what, ac-
cording to the mathematicians, is an impossibility,

_ & &, “sguared the circle,” the proceedings com-

monced with a long pause, during which the faintly

» interesting cracklo of a corset, whose fuir wearer was
* avidently in & condition of considerable .alarm, was

the only sound apdible.
‘Hark! atap!

T Wasit? .

No. .
‘Evorybody glanced xntemgntwely at tho medium.
Medium gravely inclined her head, as who should
smy— .
% Of course, my good friendx. What elso did you
expeot ?—eay .

—r-Anothortap}. Ncnrer. _No mistike obout it now,

Three rapid - taps. - Fivel The spirits_gre hore.
('l‘hut oorset will give way.) Hark!

-Tho celobratett~¥ounds—bo their grigin what it
may,—8to certatnly of & novel and peculiar charao-
ter. Nothing that bears the slightest. affinity to -
them—ns mere sounds—has ever yet visited my ears.
It is stated, and 1 hod afterwards opportunities df -
.observing, that the rapplnge are not glways of a pro-
-oisely similar kind, the media declaring that they can .
distingumh tho spirit by the variations of-the sound

(as a resident in London recognises & visitor by his
knook) ; but thé prevailing rap is of-ono especial
kind, and ocan be, perhaps described in no bettor way
than by requesting the reader to fancy o bird, say 6
phoasant—of considerable power of bill, confined in

" . astrong wooden box, and peoking vigorously to get

out. The working of tho needles of the electric tole-
graph will, perhaps, supply the nmext approximate
sound. 'These raps apficar to possces no particular
fooation. Om and under the tables, by the walls, the
., fre place, behind the stove, without the window, far
or near, loud or low, the singular pheénomenon puz-
sles and gvades ono—the very igniz faluus of ncous.
tios. - Though styled raps they are, in point of fact,
neithor rape, taps, knooks, pocks, nor any other re-
species of peroussion. “Detonation” would -

the correcter name. One gentleman, writing on

- the aneot, but without advocating either side of the
question, bas happily termed them pultations=—a- word;
fuﬂy)uﬁﬁed by the oir¢umstance thit, howeyét ebft 1
nemlngly xemote the eonndl moy be, by, phoins‘

"‘. , IRy PO
: . [
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- { brate throughout  the whole

jar wlnch seems to vi-
frame of tht piece ¢ of
farnitare, is plainly perceptible. The lden of . some
‘electrical inﬂﬁonoq is- perpetually murrlng to one's
mind ; and nlthou‘éh on :11:: present oeIcamo:,:l:Ioth.

spired to favor t opinien, I am as-
::ﬁetdnthlalt) on others phenomens. have been witnessed
sufficiently indicatory of the preeence of thatsabtle
and- powerful ogent .

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

» s our circle pmperly formed Fodd )

_ Dead silence. . )

« Do you wish any altemhoha on

“Rap; (yes.)

one’s ﬁngern on the table, &

«Is this nght? pomtmgto Mrs. M.

Rap, (very loud.) .

“Is this ?” indicating myself ’

Silence, which (contrary to eart.hly etanette) im-
plies a negative.

7 %This ?” it appears, had, in his desu-e to be near
the fountain-head, unduly exal imself, 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, | I
disproved any idea of personahty, and the only cir-
cumstance worthy of notice was, that the relative
position of the Medium and her husband continued
unaltered—that is:ito 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 dlrectxone, ag in the af
firmative. .

« Are the Bpirits numerous ?” .

Rap.

«May we expect many communications ?”

Rap. ' . '

One of the oircle then took up the dialogue.

# What Spirit, whom 1knew in the flesh is pree-
ent 9’ -

Five raps for tho alphabet. This had been plaoed
readyon the table, and, as thequeristpassed her pencil
slowly along the line of letters, each, ag it was need-
ed, was indicated by a clear, distinot rap.. The word
thus spelled out was very short, “Ida;"” and was
the name of a sister of the querist,'many years de-
censed.

The'invisible respondent was then called upon to
describe the personal appearance of the departed (her-
gelf,) and did so, sketching: a rapid portrait of a very

| beautiful blonde—long golden ringlets, bright com-

plexion, blue eyes, &e., &e.

« Height 9 asked the querist.

T'hree feet twa inches,”” was the prompt reply.

The circle started—a segment of it even smiled—
for this sudden condensation of 80 many charms into
the dimensions of a. pocket Venus, scarcely harmo-
nized with the image Ww&'had all silently conceived.
But the questioner retdined her gravity, and ex-
plained that her sister, Ida, whose dppearance had,
it appears, been described with the utmost aceuracy,
died while in Europe, at the age of cight,

Questions wero . then propounded by various par-
tiés, but as they liad reference, in general, to local
or family matters, it was not easy to test the accu-
racy ar intelligence of the replies; I only remember
that the questioner frequently evinced considerable
gprprise.  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 portion of the exhi-
bition. These, it must be owned, were puzlingin|;
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 eingular that
however distant from her. the questioner might be,
however rapidly the alphabet-was run over, (andlet
it be added, the characters were of & size to be all
but indistinguishable acress the table) the raps
never failed to indicate .with the greatest prompti-
tudo-and precision, the required letter. If it be
thought that the Mfedium’s husband lent his assist:
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 hxm to see elther his wxfe or
alphabet. - :

During the qnestlonlng, Ihad been reﬁectlng in
what mannerto put some satisfactory test to the
assumod preternatural mtelllgenoe of our Spmtual

visitors,

Antd now, my dear ekeptlo, in consideration of thel
perfect candor with which I have endeavored to plnce
before you, my. friend, and the readers generally,
both failure and success, both manifest absurdity
and apparent wisdom, in reference to those same
manifestationsJgt me hope the little I have now
to relate may~be acceptable in its fullest £enes,
with the understanding that you yourself could not

" |have been morg completely on your ‘guard, more

anxiously suspioious, than was L, nor could the most}
zoalous member of Sir Richard Mayne's ¢ de@ctxves"
been inspired- with greater anxiety to,,unra.vel the
wobf of an ingenious fraud. Suffer me, Skeptxo,
draw your special attontiom, to this, beca.use,y.elxght
and simplo as was the oxperiment, I date from its|.
result, the altered feeling with which I thenceforth
regarded theso phenomena, and the destruction, (as
far a8 my own opinion went,) of the first of those
theories hereafter ‘propounded, viz:—that the solu-
tion of tho rapping mystery must be sought for
among-tho wonders-of tho Mechanic art, In short,
03 another apostats has wntten,—De ce jour, tomba
mon incredulity.”

I recollected that I had in my pockét o pncket of
letters,- eight or tenin number, most of them from
Europe, and not of very recent date. They were
sooured with an Indis rabber band. -From-these,
without loaking at them, I selected two of the smaller,
tho size and form of which had noeffeotin refreshing
my remembrance as to the writers, On its coming
my turn to converse with tho * powers invisible,” I
nsked as usual,—

«Will any Bpirit oommunioet/a with me 4

Rap. .

i 4“0no.nyeub;eot?’ S

Rap. *
“ Will you. toll me the namee of the wrltere of n.ny
two herd?” ‘v . Syl e
Rap. DR TP
. Accordingly I plnoed the two letters on the te.ble,
the eddresm downwards, and the seals removed.
. 10 n oom'nmxn. Lot

ks

Ve TEL,

‘A llt’o agmeing with divino, tnﬂh opena the lnwl*

nal man, ., Great peace have they which. love tby
lew," And nothlng nhan ol!eud the ,

| any ane, to attash -

comm‘munon FROM A SISTER. "
We have long been aware of the dlﬂicqlty expen
enced by spirits in their eﬂ'ortu to reach their friends

dead, and" in the’ grave, but, having passed on to &
more refined and exalted state of existence, yet live
to love and watch over, guide and guard those whori
they have left behind, Qur thoughts have been mgre
specully directed to this recently, by the receipt of

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

{luded to her present happy dbode, and thanked ‘the

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

Doubtless with angel love this spirit watched the
course of -that message Sufficient evidence of its
correctness in - leading pomts baving been ascer-
tained, it was published in our columne. 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 was it moeived? Did she Trecognise the fa-

miliar styla and tone of the spirit sister, and, doing
80, accept xt 2 Let the sub)omed letter, addressqgl to
us, ANBWOCr i~ -

8, —I have had intruded upon my notice a paper
styled % The Banner of Light,” in which appears a
pamagraph, purporting to come from the “ Spirit”’ of
iake this opportunity of mformmg
you that I was highly incrrised ai the presumption of

'Zcr name to any such cominuni-
cation, Ican undentand the pohcy of 8o doing, but
not the nght. R

If spirits were permitted to retnrn, (whxch 1 doubt
" | exceedingly,) wonld they not come to their own
homes, where they would be appreciated, and in o
more dignified manner? I think they would. Reli-
gion, reason and 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  Mediumahip,” one glance
at this will suffice. ~ -

Take the mediums of the highest grade of modern

Spiritualism, and .we cannot find that our ‘Heavenly
Fagher hos endowed zhent with any remarkable de-
gree of sensitiveness,—there is no great intellegtual
culture,—or high aspiration, we find nothingin their
lives indicative of their high calling ; and if the as-
sociate communicatfons are s type of the class resi-.
dent in the spirit land, 1 should say it was not very
desirable, espeoully to those;most’ particular in this
| world.
L Hh conclusmn, I request you in- futnre to meert
nothing in ybnrdepnrtmcntof the «Banner of Light,”
in connection with her name, exoept throngh the me-:
diumship of her gister.

This Jetter displays the usual amount of ignorance
of the most famfliar truths known. to, all who have

had any experience with the subject, genernlly ex-

e emaneeey B0

.| hibited by those who ‘undertake to refute its claims.
The inquiry, whether if gpirits could returz, (which, .

by the way, the writer takes special pains to inform
us she “verymnoh doubts,”) they would not first visit

ner,” seems to come with a very ill grace from one

availing herself of the only mode of nddréssing her.
I is evident that if those who haveleft this state of*
existence desire to communicate with their friends
on earth, the means employed by them to do 50 muat.
be such a8 they have st hand, apd 0ot such 88 “Wo
shall dictate. -

The cnumem '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 co-workers with the
gpirit world. If our correspondent objeots to the
« associate® communications,” by which we under-
stand her to allude to the messages; we can onb_lé_thnt
in every case wo have published, they have be
faras we could ascertain, in accordance with the char-
acter of the spirits when they dwelt among us, and
that we are constantly in receipt of letters from
those who are perfect strangers .to the medium and
ourselves, attesting to the indisputable evidence they
bear of their gehumeness. Even the communication
to which our friend pn.rtlculnrly alludes, was spoken
of by friends and acquain ?ot the  spirit, as
o precisely like her” in sentimefit and ln.nguuge

In conglusion, we would say to this sister, fnvesti-
gale. The grtﬁt object of the messtiges we pubhsh is
to induce exo.lmnntxom It {8 mot expected you will’

They ouly come to attraot your attention, to call you
out from the busy whirl and turmoil of earth, to the
calm and gyjet of spiritual life; to resurrect your
soul from the tomb of dedd fOrms and lifeless creeds,
and introduce you into ‘the temple of a living and
active faithua faith that” grasps spiritual things as
renlities, and believes fn - God. becauee it foels that-
God mthln.

STABTLING EVIDENCE OF BPIBI'I‘
. IDBENTITY. .

.Jn & fown about thirty miles from this oxty ‘an in
toxestmg proof -of spixit i nuty was_given: to &
young man, for the particulars of which we are- in-
to| dabted to & friend in whose etetement the utmost re-
huhoe can bo placed. .

.+ The young man was a soeptxo, one 'who laughed
e.nd ridiouled at the mere mentxon of the subjeet of

the Spiritualists hold regular meetings. '

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

Ho had no sooncr left the door than (Y strange and
unaccountablo influence came over him, and, not-
withstanding his repugnance- to--doing 8o, he felt
compelled to return, He peated himself in an ob-
soure part of tho hall, not wieﬁh t0 be scen or have
it known that Ae wos at a spirltuo,list'a medting.

‘When tho address was finighed - the medium- was
suddenly controlled by another influence  than that
of the spirit who had - been: spea.ktng,o pnd leaving
the platform with her .. eyeo oloeed. ehe passed
through the audionoe directly’ 6 where_ the young
man sat, and throwing her. arms around - his ncok,
exclajmed, 80 88 1o bo heard distinotly by all pres-
;nt, the ettentlon of everybody beins drewn to

ory— A ST T
“My dear son, forgm your mother for deserting
yon in ohildhood, - Oh, how X regret what I did. Oh,
do forgive ma. I o speekmy more; I am
ohoking.” A

((he um: then fell,lgnd mm,ﬁm elnpsed bo.
fo ehe veugto The young |

.o
Lt [
HIITARATE

Caveup dek s

on earth, and of oonnncmg them that, they are not *

a letter ‘which we' publish below, withholding nanies .

their own homes, and thatin & more ¢ dignified man-

who thus turns her back upon a loving sisterspirit .

the “ aspirations,” and the doep heart-born motives '

be convinced of the truth of spintmterconrse by them.

Spiritualism. In tho town of which he is a: resxdent -

mnn longhed nt the strange action - of the medium,
and at the same time felt s Hittls : indigndnt’ at: the |*
ides of thus being made the oentre of attraction of &
large public audience in conncotion with a subjest
of which he had no veryexnlted opinion,* . -

“ Why,” said he, « you are all ‘deluded; I thonght
before I came that it was ohumbug, now I know it
is, for here my mother professes'to come to me from

my father’s house.” :
This was, indeed, a strange oﬁ'alr. Bpmtuahets
wondered .how it.could be, whils pceptics boasted of
& new weapon ngnmat the truth, and laughed heart—
lly at the unexpocted turn of affairs,’
. The young man went home and-at once relntzd the
ocourrence to his father, who reoeived the account
with surpriss, and stnrtled the son mth the follow-
ing 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 household
work was by some sudden impulse led to deetmy her
life by hanging. This will account for the strange
le.ngnage of the medium, and for the remark _that
was chokmg.” ‘
The young man’s views of the snhjeo't at thn.t mo-
ment became materially changed, - and the fact be-
poming known oreated much interest and led a-large
\number to further investigation of a subject: that
was presented to them with such etartlmg evi-
dence of \truth, st :

SPI.BI'I‘B AT A DISTANOE P
A gentleman called on & medium of - this 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-

should he avow .publiely . the convictions of his own
soul. He was agked what his view of the subject
was, Having & few moments previously involun-
tarily exclaimed, it i8 really my friend B——2 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 lips from doing
80, ond remarked that it was ¢ astonishing;?’ -that
ho 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-
scious of being observed by thoso on earth, and that
the medium was like one standing at a distance and
looking at an object through & spy glass,” This view
of the subject supposes the spirit world to be passive.
to our-own, which every thinking mind will at once
geo to be very far from the truth in the case, the
manifestations proving it to be’ directly otherwise,

WONDERFUL PRESENTATION OF '
, FLOWERS. :

A lydy residing in Charlestown was some weeks

since told that a spirit friend would brmg her o

boquet of ﬂowere, and that,,m the oﬂ'enng, would be

soveral orange | plossoms,  Very litVe was thought

of’ the promise, the lody not he.nng mnch if any,

| faith’ in- the facts of Spiritualismi. Bhe hn.d,m a

word, forgotten the circimstance, until recentlyref
minded of it, if®a"manner which she will not soon
forget.* Seated in her room, on the third floor of the
house, the window being open, she was surprised
upon seeing o 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 spirit promise. ulso v
but saw no_one; mdeed, were & dozon below, not
one of them’ could Kave thrown a light parcel of
flowers to guch's 8 height and directed ita course into
the roomi, in £he manner in ywhich this came.
Remembex‘-lng"lt wp.s said t_hnt orange blossoms
them, but gowknone The wrndow was closed for
the night, biig-subsequently, on opening it, the lady
was a secqfidtime sguyprised by finding.a dehoetely
arranged: b!tn‘bb, -of; orenge flowers, Thus was the

the firm faithof the ministration of angels, -~ - -

EVENTS IN BALEM, : :

Mr. G. B. Edwards, of Salem, hns furnished us
with an account of manifestations that have recently
ocourred in that city, in the  presonce of Mr.  Foster,
08 the medium, Communications were written, giv-
ing facts only kriown to our correspondent and the
spirit from whom they plirported to come ; a table,
weighing not less than one hundred-and fifty pounds,
with books, lamps, papers, &o., wds raised by the
unseen from tho floor, and whirled about several|.

. | times, no hands being upon it at the time. Many

interesting incidents and proofs of the nearness of
the spirit world took place, which proved convincing
to saveral akeptxcel minds, and productive of much
800(1- :

,|'THE MEDIUMSHIP OF BOMNA,MBULIBM.

The following instance is related with much mar.

_ velonsneee by one of our exchanges, and is fieely

quoted by papers that think they are domg good ser-
vice in ridiculing Bpiritualism. It will-bo accepted
by Spiritualists 83 one of the ten thousand :—

" The Fulton® (N. Y{ Palrwt relatos that a Miss
Mary Btarr 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.  Ono night, fearing some accident
might, ocour, her uncle'removed the light from her
room, but she arose as .usual and wrote her poetry
in perfect darkness. It was found to be well writ-
ten, correctly’ punctuated and the’ ruled hnelko

rately followed. This has been repeatod from nlght
to night, cach time a new pieco heing produced.
Bho has no knowledge of the matter hereelf--oam
not repent a word of the poetry: she produces, :and
insiats that sho does not write it... Her friends watch
her closely ; they havo interrupted her whilo writ:
ing, when she scems like one aroused’ from o 'deep
slumber, and connot- finish'‘the' line, - or éven the
next word of the stanza:she haj to" be writing.
8hLe has sometimes fallen - into:
day-time, when her -writing impulse comes on..

* The littlo rose by the ‘wayside Is ‘a8 good ds the
highest treo upon thé niountain’s top. ' The draught
of water from the 000} #pring i 68 Bweet a8 though
from the river thon'didst rink, - ' ‘Then, canst thou
not he good and ,evén though Iowly very 10‘,.
Iy in oarthly posdedatons? - " - '

Wo intonded to, hiave; pnbliahed. in this mtmber,
the romarks.of Mr. ( @.;W. Keene: bofor: the_ 4 Lynt
Iftorary, ,Au,ooiatiom" but.pre obliged to omit them

Wl 0 1(_‘5,; sl v, G Lt e el Vi

the spirit world, when I left her a few. honre sincs at |-

-{ Knowing, as I.do, that those of the

ter aad ridioule of acquaintances to bear up  against |-

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

‘toondition in the |

forwnt;gf xoom, - Thiey will 8pposr ext woski1. 3|1
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'I'EE OB'I'HODOX OHUROK ornnow O

-« SPIRITUALISM IN.18032. | ..

[We have, received ‘the - fallowing from - & valaed -

friend in 'Connecticnt; and:'would. solieis for it thy
special attention of church members and the °1°’87]

I aocidentally found a number of ‘the Conn nhneeticiit
Evangelical Mogazine, dated March, 1602, On logk. 8
ing vver the book, my eye firat reetod I & cCommy.
nication, the" heading of which was in these words;, -
' 4TEe AdeNoY oF OREATED UNEMBODIED
wnrmanoononEvu.,ox Mwmnn«'rmwomn

sent da,

believe in such agency, are called duq;’: and dmmy i
by the 8o called Orthodox chusches, 1 am induced g
send you an ‘extract from the article found beneath
the above heading, in a Magasine, edited by ‘fifteen
Congrogational clergymen, among whom were Zimo.
thy Duwight, Jeremiak - Day, both Pmmdents of Yale
College ; also Smally, Trumbull, Stron and B
names not unknown to fame or without honor t.l{a
churches, that their opinion may be compared irith
the apinions of the clergy of the present day. m
artiole commences thus:— .

«In attending to this sub;ect, itis not proposed t
consider the case of demoniacs, nor of prophets, to
whom the will of God has been revealed by the min-
istry of angels. These are preternatural ; but- to
‘attend 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 guestion the agency of
any invisible created beings with man, and to ‘con: -

sider the idea.romantic: even the pious do not, so '

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-

istence is revealed ¥ If they had no intercourse with .

us.and we had no conoern with them, the knowledge .
of their existence would perhaps be useless; and. i
80 is it reasonable to suppose that it would bave been
revealed any more’ than the existence aud circum.
stances of the inhabitants of the planets, if, accord-
ing to analogical arguments, there are any such, - If
it be objected, that we have no organs, by which such
spirits can have access to our minds, it is euﬁctent
to observe, that the objector will doubtless conf

that he does not so fully understand the structure o
the mind, nor that of created spirits, as to have suré
grounds of - confidence that his -objection -is “well
founded. It is. reasonable to suppose and.believe
that unembodied spirits have some 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 thmg to pre-
vent their having some similar way of access torhs?

+ Besides, the g%ral dependence of one part-of

God’s works upon ®hother, as far as our qunmta.no,
extends, renders it at least probable that thers is
some communication with those spirits. ~But thg
holy Scriptures furnish us with full evidence.  Re. .
specting .the agenoy of evil spirits, we are informed ’
that Satan worketh in the hearts of- the childpen of
disobedience,—blindeth the minds of them’ .that. be-
lieve not,—filled the hearts of Annanias and Sapphira.
to lie to the Holy Ghost,—entered Judas, the &pos. -
tate,—~sent his messenger to buffet Paul,—and even
tempted Christ hjmself. On this account men are
warned by the Soriptures to take heed that they do
not fall into the snare of the devil, and are directed
to regist the devil, with the assurance that he will
flee from them. Since euil spirits have sul
agency on men, it is but reasonable to sup that
good apirits have at least an equal agency, and the
Seriptures confirm the idea. Lhey inform us that -
God giveth his angels'charge over his saints, 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 namerous in.
stances in.which they have been commissioned to
bear the special messages of God to Lot, Manoak,
Miry, the shepherds, and others. It is presnmed
the agency in question is proved.
-« The Spirit of God is the great agent of sanotifi.-
cation, but how much we are indebted to good angch
for our seriousness and preeervntion from it, is lm-
possible for us to decxde God often uses theu' muh
istry.”

-1'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 hns

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 fur-*
ther, they believed that o disbelisf of this xmportant
truth had & tendency to lead men to mﬁdehty, or
rnther, in the words of the writer, * The apirit of the
age in progressing towards infidelity, is leading many 1
question the agency of any invisible created beings with
man, and to congider the tdea romantic.” ~ And the op-
position of the clergy of the present day, o the great
truths of the *Spiritual Philosophy,” shows that
they are not advancing onward in truth, but that
thee;(li. movéments -have been" retrograde and bnolt-
w .

Your Fnend in Truth and Progreea,

Ma. Enrmn,—About ﬁve yea.rs smee, I'was called
to visit & child ten.years of age, residing about
seventy rniles- -from Boston, Who from infhnoy had
been afflicted with epxleptxo fits; they wers frequent
and severs,” The father mtnoduced me to his ledy

The child, on secing me come, turned to his mother, E

and said, ¢ this is the doctor I saw. gometime’ ‘ago, -
that was to cure me.. Ishall have no more fits, but
spasms for a short time, a.nd then be well.” Ba.xd he,
“ Whero is your over coat 9 T remarked that it wea'
in the hall. He went out, and soon brought it w'hm
mother, telling her to mend it, saying, *Was I not
right as to the buttons, and color of the coat, w}uoh
was & snuff brown - I apologized a.nd remonstrat-
ed with the lady, against her mendingit. She eg-ld.
the: chlld four months before, remarked, thnt phe Baw
a perion' of my 8iz¢ aind appedrance, wearing glasies,
with an overcoat as described, would call. af
house, and that she was to mend it, the girl hﬂﬂ%
found p thread at that time, of the same cplor, ‘and.
threaded & needle, which ot tho . time, Ler moth
was' to put it in her. needlocase, until that tun\e.

They were “unbelievers in Spmtunhsm, and said it ’

was ‘strange,. but such sights’ were'common with her.
Yet when all were out of the'rooin, and the miss' i
our lnp, we_called on the spirits, (I'was not abe
lievér at that time, but was mvestlgnting.) and werd -
answered with & rap, The results of ‘ray. pmtioé
was as sho had told it would be. At the thnd eht
said sho saw me come into the hall, 1 hnd hever been
in that section of country, and she néver oamio whei
I-wos, The coat I had; from the tailor, the day bé-
fore the vision, and had not been worn,” . <1t

‘I have had two oases -very simflar, and have never
seen an attempt to. exphnn the: epmtunb phenom\

A " ’ ' Cl Ihm& J*'
" Ohaclestowa, Muy| 18T, - . serii

One'great reason’ why 80 many are led t0 Wj‘ﬂ,‘
the Bible is, beoeueo 80 ‘many Chnstlane h ve
olnimed for ¢’ what it does not claim Jor. :lu{f
Bxble oontasm the moord of what men of old s

it te notpa 8 mrd of inepimd truth.--' ] ,ﬁl,h)
Ooun*tmnr Bn.r.e ‘on  thé 'Farnxer’d h&n
Bﬂasgm' Conn., ure abmad.’ ..x . ») i

ugi ¥ RIS ALK
- »'WAmxnmne have made thetr appurunee h\ ?ﬁ'
Eevenneh m&rkﬂuh LAY n')f:l;t: “al b b, oW “l

Pl -f"u'f il Imﬁ &30 l:.ht ‘o ‘,,wu‘dx
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e Wessenger,

't)hyeu\ frionds and rolaiives on earth.

Theso-commuynicallons are not published for literary merit.
The truth is all we ask for. Qur questions are hot noted-
only -the answors given to them. Thoy are published aa
communieated, without alteration by us. .

. By the publication of thess messages, we hope to show that
spirits carry the characteristics of thelr-earth lifoto that be-
yond, and do away with the erroneous notion that they aro
any thiag but Finres boings, llable to err liko ourselves, It
is hoped that this will. Influence people to “try the spirits"
and not do any thing against thelr Reasox, bbcauso thoy have

in the aplritlife x{e&ly nine years,. 1 was 59 years
of age when I'left earth, was born in Glasgow, Soot-
land, and died in Now Orleans, .

they communce? Now I can-seo but one way to have
that question scttled in the minda of all, and thgt is
to come and ses for yourselves, edch one,each indi-
vidual, and if you soek honestly-you sholl know ;' for
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-
herd boy, and while ‘tending my sheep I was often
accustomed to hear voices, seemingly near me, while I

Bird' of Watertown, and the Dootrine
. - of Endless Punishment.
- I have sinned and'T- must .

my material and spiritusl beings together, therefore
I am unhappy. Ido not wish to be understood that
Lam to remain in this unbappy stats, throughout a
never ending' eterhity, for I expoct to obtain pardon
through Jesus Christ our Lord,

What I mean by saying I expect to receive pardon
through Jesus Christ, is, that .if I follow his exam-
Ple, even at this eleventh hour, Ishall become su-
premely happy, o

This Lam taught, and this I firmly bolieve. A

possible for you todo. -

Po tho great mass of those who proscss to believe’
that spirits walk tho earth—profess tho- genuine
faith 2 Oh no! they would live far different—iwe
should seo the fruits of the faith if they did beliove.

Many are called, but fow chosen. Many profess
to believe, biut fow profess that holy reliance in Spir
jtual things that they should. If all belicving Chris--
tians, it matters not whether they are Methodists,
Baptists or Congregationalistd, really believe in
Christ, will they not follow his examplo? He says

footsteps of yosie divine master, 88 near Christas is
Belicf and faith are orie.* If you have faith in tho | heard.

s

fore the coming foe, until he Iaid him down to slecp,
and awoke where the sound of the battle axe fs not

e e e My d , , must .pay the penalty of sin.| : | And now ho returneth to his former hunting
Under thle head we shall publish such communications gs [, MY discase was fever ; I was-employed in d cloth- | gng yenr ggo I was ain, inhabitant'of this earth—. | manifestations you reccive, oh yo Spiritualists, man- }ground to sound the warwhoop at the command of
may_ b given us through the modiumship of Mre, J. I | ing Warchouse,. at Nq. 10, on "what' was called Q‘; this material, natural existence. Now I still walk kind in tho outor world . will sce’ that faith, But if {the Great Bpirit, that the pale faces may go forth to
. g:::::,o rwr?lﬁnat. servioos”are engaged exclusively- fir the Neiv‘vh gﬂe&t 4 : ‘th R : t.o-be " rﬂng all the carth, though Iam divested l?:‘ my mortal cover- %ro%&elie've and do not act upon it, wo shall aco no | battle in :he mming. and return in the evening with .
: & departmer i -l great question that seems . ing. Wi 3 d I dut theéfoord whi rul | many sculps taken f he' angi
';;:o ';:u:g: 3: M:e d:g:;tg;l{x&el: &?mns;,eul paréi;xll:lyuln:o minds is this:~ Do spirits return, and if they do, do ng. With my own han which bound rom the head of error, hanging

from the girdle of truth. Will the pale braves hear .

the red man, or will ko call for mightler intellecte to

lead him on to battle, than that the Great Bpirit

hath been pleased to bestow upoy Puinap of Narra- .

gansett. . ¢ ' . ‘
- »Isaa0 Mugridge

Pray, sir, can you inform me wherd [
In I{éswn. : : am?

boon advisod by them todo it ° wasn good distance apart from the abode of any hu- - s © ThenI am Just'where 1 wanted to Btrange, «
o v n the group of living friends, mourn my untimely dopar. | Whotsoover Ido, ye shall do also, if ye have faith. p : g
L \Willism P. Gookin ' R‘:;fgtev[nlg;io io?g:e l;;g' ::n,sgxlxn}g;nianl;{lglp:ii:g ' t‘;.::: turel:) itis wolll;. for each tear that flows fmu{ mol;ml For if you have faith your faith shall be followed by e g vopaaing my CUp with un-

* Wednesday, June 16th, at our regular sitting, Mrs,
Conant was violently influenced, and complained of
great difficulty in vespiring: Wo hdve scon many
manifestations of undeveloped spirits, at their firat
doparture from the body, but none so violent as this.
The struggle for breath was very severe, and the
8pirit must haye pagsed from life during d very dis-
tressing scenﬁif this was an impersonation of his
- During the striiggle, Dr. Kittrodge, the controlling
epirit of our medium, infiuenced the hand, and di-
rected us ‘what restoratives to apply, and after the
influence’ was thrown  off by z'xéeans of these, and
paases over the chest, he wrote :— : '

" The namo of the spirit is William P. Gookin: He
K Tas just died of consumption. His wife Hannah has

-~ previonsly manifested to you. He has just left earth;
gis body was entombed the latter part of last week,

X but his spirit has just come here to us. - Look and

find this true, e died in the same house and place
where his wife died; do you recollect it? -

Wo answered that we did not remember her, but

T heard thinge that in reality I did not hear,

At one time the voice 8aid to me, » James, you are
soon to leave your birth-place and travel to a distant
land ; but remember the mysterious ones that have
aver 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.

| sented, and I goon left Scotland, went to Ircland,
Liverpool, and from thence to New:

from there to
York.

" I'had been in New. York with my benefaotor some

being removed from ¢arth to heaven; but fear not,
we will take care of you.” ‘

As a naturnl conscquence, I was greatly excited
by this intelligence ; I.told my bonefactor what had
been given me. Baid ke, * James, you are a strange
boy, very visionary, you must get rid of these strange
ngfions. ’ - :

ut that was easier for him {9 say than for me to
do for they came uncalled for, and - gave me what

two weeks, when the mysterious voices were again-
heard by me, saying, * James, your friend is about -

eye for me, is o
my redemption. .

Iam fully aware that the extent of my sin is
groat. Iam: also fully aware that there is no aln,
however heinous, but. may receive the word pardon
in time. Religious excitement Emved an instra-
ment of moral and religious death tome. None ex-
cept the Angels, and myself know how much I suffor-
ed previous to my doparture. My anxiety for the
welfare of my soul amounted to agony, and that
agony ended in a violation of nature’s laws, and
therofore I am here, But thanks to an all-wise ahd
loving Parent, there is forgiveness beyond the tomb;
if thero was none, hard indeed would bo the case.
But nothing created in the image of God, and for his

prayer to the great Father of all for

hath
sentence is just; if. I wore not obliged to pay the
feel the loving kindness of our God.

when I see them calm in sorrow, and ere long I hope

dear to thom on earth, I'am still near them to love,

glory, is suffered to be eternally damned. For will
Gdd denounce & part of himself because a member
sinned? Iam told he will not. Iknow my

penalty of my &in, I should not know how to appre-
preciate forgiveness hereafter, because I should not

But my dear and beloved earthly friends!I rejoice

they will open their arms, and reccive one who was

works. - . .

Tho time is coming when the chaff shall bo blown.,
to the four winds of heaven: when that which is
genuine -shall ‘stand,. and that which iu false shail
fall,  For thoy who believe in Sfirituu.linm. and do
not follow belief by works, will not stand. The
firat ill-wind that'blows from the spirit-life on those
believers, they are a mass of ruins.

Oh, we pray for holy influences to -desoend upon
those Christians, whoare like the fig tree, which bore
no fruit. Oh, we pray that their fuith ghall be fol-
lowed by works. ,

Oh, then let your daily walk be a true outburst of
the Holy Ghost you have within, Bow no tares
among the wheat, for when the harvest comes, the
tares may be gathered with the wheat, and we find
it contaminated by tho temptations of carth life,

Richard O. Currier to John Lambert, of
- Portsmouth.

John, don't be afraid to let me como to you, for I
must come to find happiness. I am the spirit who
has been around you so long, {rying to manifest, and
this is the first time I ever did well. Ikuow not why
I must come to you in order to find happiness, but so
it seems to be. Now I did not know you well when

happiness. “Well, I have repented of the wrong
did, but it seems that those who repent can roccive
bgﬂ;inoss in’ only one way. I am confused; I am
dead, yot nliyg, I have been in the apirit land somo.
where about deventeen years. I suppose you would
like to know how I came here tq the apirit: land ?
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 & woree
place, and 'had no right to take what I cannat give.
1 know iy name on earth, but little else, though I
know T have relations with-you, because thoy have
not passed to us, . .

My name was Isano Mugridge; I'thipk I lived in
Massachusetts, but 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 I once wns. This is the first time I
huve returncd to earth since I left, 1 cannot do any
more here, so I will leavo. T

May 27, 1867, '

William Balch.

. :
¥ bave been around here a long time, but never

2 . . they saw fit, a8 many spirits do at the present time. |4 ) d itis mine to . : p ot could get & chance to control. I used to livein New-
|, that if she had wp gguld find'the minute of her mani-| [ goven days af i sous intelli ess, and 1t1s mine to communo with them if| on earth, but I'am quito sure you know me, “Idied |purvnort. My name was Willimn Balch, 1

. . h ays after recciving my mysterious intelli- | ¢}, ni tome, 1 Ly por! y name illimn Balels, I have
g fostation. " | gence, my kind friend was sleepx{xg in the arms of | Gy ister to mo of delirium tremens about twelvo years ago, and left..

The manner of hiéldet;.th_ you have seen strikingly

o ;. personified. We feared for the medium at one time.

After the influence had left, Mrs. Conant was fully
sensible of the scene she had passed through, and
aid that all any skeptic needed to convincethem that
the manifestations which ocour about us at this age
i of the world, were not the result of will power of
> mindain the form upon mediums, would be to pass
{ through one such struggle as the one here spoken of.
She remembered secing a man {fall, sandy complex-
ion, hair sandy, eyes blue, ‘apparently 40 years of
age. He was looking very frightened, and dreadful
sorrowful. There was also to be soen an old man,

' short, thick set, with white hair. He and Kittredgo

kb, munications which undoubtedly are given by spirits
Eqnder unfavorable circumstances; for there is not
{ perfecgion in all which is given through mediums,

{

seemed to be making passes over her. )

- . After this sho lost her memory for a time; but re-
gained it, and was sensible of intense distress, The
impression then was strong with her that if she lost

i The statement that the spirit of Gookin has but

Jjust entered, or recovered-its constiousness in spirit
life, will be understood by people familiar with these
manifestations. ' S
. Fear ot recovering his consciousness, and finding
everything about him so different, probably influ-
.enced the spirit to the violent manifestation he.gave,
A little knowledge of spiritual manifestations before
% his docedise -would have avoided this, and we find

the communjcatipn of hiswife. 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 its entrance therein, -
In ouranxicty to publish nothing but will bear
the-test of investigation, we_cast aside many com-

:Those who are honestly endeavoring to give Truth,

N itrequently find themselves opposed by those in spirit

‘e, sometimes unwittingly, often - from- o desire
%:do evil, and embarrass manifestations.

§ People have to learn that the same, passions which
%3204 man in the form .to oppose the progress of

to

b oursolves somowhat at fault for not having published {

death. Having gone out one’ morning quite early
for a morning walk, he was struck by a runaway
horse and instantly killed. Thus you sec the words
of the angel were fulfilled, and I was left in a strange
land, encompassed about by strangers. :

fear had asapmed & more modified form, I began to
think, as deep as a child of that age could think,
what I, should do to return home to my friends, my

that I would get on board some ship bound for Liv-
erpool, work my passage there, then- go to Ireland
by the same means, and then to my home., I was
not long in finding the desired situation, and the
night after I had obtained permission to come on
board. - The xiéxt-day I was awoke from sleep by my
unseen guides, and again the voice said, « James,
you must not go ; your father is with us—soon you
will receive other intelligence of this ; it is' better
that you stey where you are.” ’

« After gaining this wisdom, I gave up the idea .of

ately. Again the voice said, « You will have an op-
por,t’unity to go to New Orleans—it is well that you

. 7
A few days later I received an offer to go to the
place, and, at the same time, news of my father’s
death. - From that time I was always attended, and
the necessities of life; which I could not find for my-
gelf, were always found for me. For instanoce, if I
wanted olothing, some one was thrown in my way
rendy to give me wherewith to oclothe my mortal
form, and ready also to give me wherewith to sus.
tain my form. : T '
After I hud been in Now Orleans about ono month,
I found an excellent situation. I continued to .do
well, going from one branch of business to another,
until i1l health obliged me to give up business of my
own, and to take up with a situation” in & clothing
house as bookkeeper. s S
I was never left . to guide myself. That which I
could not underatand on the hills of Scotland, trav-
elled with me to the new continent, guided me and
was the star that made bright that passage so dark
to all mankind, called Death. e
" Now, do-spirits walk among the abodes of men?
I know they do; I knew they did when a child. X
could not have been prejudiced in any way, beciuse
it came to me, and proved itself heyond a doubt ; yet
I dared not tell but & few of the wonderful intelli.
gence I gained on earth. - - >
‘Now, I am a spirit ; my name was James McKay.

After the burial of my friend, and m); grief and.

country, my all. And I came .to this conclusion —-.

8ir, I think I have meti-you somewhere whef I was

town, Mnss. Iwas a teacher of Music, If permitted,
I will call upon you again. . I

communion, .

ca

8ir J ohn_.franklin' .

I nowdwell. .

Iwould eound the trumpet of recognition, that my
friends may understand my whercabouts. Man fails
to see the interior, while the exterior is plain to be
seer, and he looketh away from the exterior, failing

they still demand the clay ? Urged. on by the voice
of many, she who was dear, to me, looks in vain for
that her natural eyes will never again behold. - Man
in the diviner sense is God; Man in tho grosser
sense is tho feebler element, the Devil. God_in the
material form is qonstantly attracted tow God
in the Spiritusl form, and when, by certain laws
which govern the natural, the spirit sonrs to its

me where I am, not in earth, but in the spirit life.
The spirit here spenks of & commun
spirit who preceded him.

upon that faith, you shall aurelK
faith leads you to trespass upon t!

{ you.

on earth. My name was Bird, and I fivedin Wagter-

We have no recolleotion of ever having met this
spirit in his earth life, though it may be that we
have- We knew nothing at the time we penned the
above, af the ciroumstances detailed, nor did the me-
dium. “We hed no ‘ides ih' our mind during the
delivery, of who it was. It isa clear case of Spirit

They seek me dnd they are unable to find me, be-
.j cause they look for me where I once was, not where

Bpiritunl home, why do they still scarch for it in the
material 7 Gone, gone. they say.; and where? No
further away than standing by their side. Your
good friend teaches you of faith; if my earthly
friends had faith, and that faith was directed by
works, my good friends would soon find me—find

communication of a !

- I would hert make a little addition to the.remarks
of your friend: Ho says if you have faith you will
work, if you work in faith! you shall succeed. - Now
you should always be sure that your faith is dircoted
in the right channel; for if it is hot, by working
die, because that
o laws that govern

Thus it was.with me. I had faith that I should
succoed in oxploring certain unexplored portions of
the earth; but that faith led me to violate certain
laws which govern my natural life, and I am here in

there many dear friends—the best of all; my wife.
I did not-stop with her long after marriage. I havo
often tried to commune with her since I came
here, but cannot as I wish to. When you sit in o
circle, will you call for me,and give me some light
in regard to my future? for remember my earth
sins have kept me in darkiness in regard to my fu.
ture state. Do you.understand me ¢ if you do not I
will try to do better when I manifest to' you again.
You have many spirits around you who are anxious
to aid you, therefore do not réfuse to aid me, and you
will receive your reward.

" The abdve communication was received by us May
8th. The spirit referred to the person addressed for
proof of tho corfectness of his statement.  We wrote,
and réceived for reply that he never knew Richard
0. Currier, but had known one John O. Currier.
This discrepancy scemed to be fatal to the truth of
his ‘communication, so we filed it with others simi
larly situated, waitiig for_the spirit to notico our

never having said vne word to the medjum respect-
ing it, and the affair having passed from our mem-
ory. ' ‘ .

Well, sir, have you concluded to publish my com-
munication, given you some time since ?

We remarked -that his reference did not remember
him, therefore we had concluded not to publish it,

Well, it's vory stranige I am not known ; agk them
if they knew Dick Currier. Ask Georgiana Webster,
I know her, though that is not her name now, for
she married before I left earth, It’s exceedingly un-
fortunate that nobody knows me. Well, I always
was & child of misfortune, and it scems to follow me
to%;he ‘spirit world. It strongly reminds mo of try-

ing) 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 busincss
with me; I think he will remember me.

Write to him, and let me know when you write,
for I shall be pretty sitre to be around you when you
get an answer. It'is very unpleagant for us to come
to you and then find our communications laid over,

My physician said to me, * Dick, if you don’t quit
drinking beforo two months, the snow will fly over
your grave.” He is in Pdrtsmouth now, and will
recollect that. "I said, “Doctor, let it fly and be
——" Now you know what kind of a fellow I was,
But that is no reason why I am bad or untrue now.
Well, the doctor told me truth, for in less than two

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 to know him
for ho 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 friends 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. 1 havo got
lots of fricnds in Newburyport whom 1 want to
have know that I am happy here, and would not
come back if I could.

Caleb Webster. .
Suffer me to give a token of love to tho dear friends
I havo on enrth. Dear ones, I approach the stranger
medium, that Inay convey o 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-

n the u Bt ever again seeing my home; but as “the money I |to see that interior and higher principle, which is objections, -— . - |joying the society of the redeemed. I am often with
' her consciousness again, she would never recover it [found on - the: person - of my-dear friend was net}rl,y God, < '- . i About the first % we received the following, [You at your circles, and will often commune through
" in this life.: P - |expénded, I must do something, and that immedi- | Whydo they not seek for my spirit; Why is it ! &

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-
fust to our-friends, 1am not in the hubit of speak-
ingas [ now speak. I passed on to the spirit life
some five years 8ince. It may seem strange to you
that I do not at once approach my own friends, but
they arc 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 name
is Samucl Corning. I have friends in Londonderry,
in Chester and in Manchester, and in other 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 me 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 a young man,#nd my people live in Roxbury.
I was inclined to try a life on the sea. I do not re-

: i i h relatives .| 8pirit form, because I directed my works by my faith ~the- i , ; . and t 20
. thgowith him to_spiri Lif, and infuenco his| it coupiry.. Mony fiends . New Oneans will |0 om uncortain chamuel, > - ive e chatio to prormoss through g " |y short) & was bound. fram Now Ontosns o e
At jnduct there, : ' o _ Irecopuize it.- A jewelry establishmont was at the Therefore, my dear friend, I would suggest that T bile; and was lost_overboard. I have many friends
) L e— old clothing store, when last I know of the place. Reason be mixed with Faith and w‘?‘i"“ Wisdow Nancy Cobbett, to William Davidson, |Who will recognisg me, I think. My name is John
ies B, Hill, to his friends in London e  m— . : bo thrown into tho great scale, Folly guided my ) : Williams. Old Moses was my uncle. I have given
. v ’ : . [ 8tar of Faith; Works followed that Star of Faith;| Ithank God that I am permitted to return to | o0 o0 oy o ow, :
England. . . - .|From Danforth, an Actor, and formerly | violation of matural laws followed my works and|eorth; permitted to guard my children, those sodear you ‘

his is published without inquiries in reference to
foorreotuess. - We have no doubt of ‘its truth, but
hfﬂfi be pleased to hear it confirmed.” . .
r.-Télve days ago I manifested in London, at & qir-
;held at the house .of William HilL' I was then
{nested to cross tho Atlantic and manifestin Ame-
so that they would reccive, or hear from the
“=ifestation. I came to this medium twelvé nights
-and ascertained I could not manifest at that
e becauso it was late at night.

I gave o succeasion of sounds near, your medium

jthat had the cffect to awake her from sleep, but|'

pthing more could<E give. I then returned to the
ircle n{@ld in London, communioated this intelligence
thends «I Lnve visited America and havo found
medium through whom I can commune, but not
t this time.” | " .
After promising to manifest here, that thoy might
Bhear of the manifestation, the circle divided ; each
one went to their soveral homes to await what they
ight get from this. ‘

i~ anattache of the Transcript.

I have recently come here. I do not know the
mode or style of communicating. They tell .me I
IInngthﬁrst learn to control and afterwards give what

wish, .. o .
_This is Boston, ' I used to live here, My name
was Danforth and I was an actor; not here, for I was
engaged in other pursuits, but I left to try my for.
tuné upon the stage. . And unfortunate that was for
me. I was engaged in the financial department of
the Transeript for & good length of time. .
I suffered much, and came to this place all unex-~
pected. I have a great deal to tell about my coming
and how I am situnted at the present time. The
boys of the Transcript must remember me. I have
much to give them as soon a8 I learn the laws which
govern spirit communication. ) ,‘
‘I'learnied something-of this before I passed away,

‘and"that is the reason I came 80 quick after death.
Every thing seems strange to' me, but I have no dis-.

position to gome back again. to live, »

chango or death followed that violation,"

-~

with them, .
. Caroline Jenness.

descend from the ‘sphefes above -the earth sphere

Now I return, clothing myself with the habili-
mouts of flesh, that I may imperfectly manifest to
-l onie in the flesh, by certain medium-powers commenc-
ing here, reaching them beyond the water, and that
Imay teach thewm whither they shall go, that they
may. find me. Drawn as [ am to you, by a power
which geems to govern both you and me, I trust that
.| I may succeed in effecting that which my soul so
longs for—communion with my own. I wish to
speak to those so near, so dear, thoso that draw my
gpirit to earth, binding it by fleshy cords, as it were,
that thoy may know that Sir John Franklin is jn
the Bpirit life; for he is thero in consequence of vio-
lation of nature’s ldws, striving to acquaint himeself

How beautiful are th works of ourMaker! Wo

down to this sphere of materinlism, and there we

to me. Ileft them somé yenrs ago, but oh what joy,
what unspeakable pleasure it is to me that I can re-
turn and manifest to them, I have one son who is
& believér, yes, a true beliover in spirit communion,
I have ono daughter in the West, far away from this
place; I wish her to know how often I am with her,
and how often I try to 'manifest to her. Her com-
panion is a teacher of the Bible, and belongs to the

if I could commune with her; is there
chance for me to do.so? . S

Tell her that darling child so lately called from
her to us, is constantly near, striving to impress her
with many,-many things; tell -her to believe—oh,
tell her to seck where truth is to be found, and she
shall truly-seek o reward. A little girl has lately
passed.from her to us,

no pogsible

ow I wish him to continue in- well doing; I wish
im to fill tho storehouse of the soul with precious
fruit ; I wish him to pray constantly for more light,

Mothodist persuasion. . Oh, how happy I should be

A fow words to my dear,dear son, who dwells near

Ax Arrie or Gorp—CumisTiaNity.—I gee in Chris-
tianity nothing narrowing or depresdsing, nothing of
the littleness of the systems which human craft, fear,
and_ambition have engendercd. 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 samo words
and the same ideas; but I meet a fow grand, all. .
comprehending truths, which are given to tho soul
to be applied by itself; given toit, as sced to the
sower, to bo cherished and expanded by its qn.
thought, love and obedience, into more and more glo-

rious fruits of wisdom and virtue.—CAanning, ]

SPIRIT VISIT, A B8OLACE, .
It is an bxquidite’ wmid” beautiful thing in our:
nature, that when the heart is touched and softened by .

Fivo nights ago I again manifested of the same| There aro two things I am determined to do here still behold the beautics of our Master, our God, our | ad light will come to him. - some tranquil happincss or affectionate feeling; the

B place. I then and there

i fiktlantie. Good morning.

promised, if conditions
ould permit, I would manifest through this medium
omio 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.
{y namo was James B. Hill. =1 died 21 years ago
fover. ' I hope to meot you again, and to be able

p communicate to you. .
My frionds’are people of high standing in London.
Bhall use my power to keep this in a certain circle
or o short time ;. for if they should -find_that it was
e mg known. oveMe world. that they“were inter-
ated in Bpiritualifim, they would not eontinue their
ssparches. They asked me’ for a test which could
ot como from their mind. I have come to-a stran.
br, and have given them one, I liave frionds.here
ho will sce this and send to my friends beyond the

¢ duno 18th, .- KA ‘
James MoKay, of New Orleans — Quite
“- . ‘g Romamece, ., : . %

" Just'previous to her entrancement, Mra. C. saw an
1d man, rough looking, who kept drawing nearer
anid nearer to her, and it seemed impossible for her,

f to keep her eyés frol him. Shio did fot fiko'the
f power of the apirit, and expressod herself in that
. m@oner, Henco tho vetark of the spirit in the first
paragraph of his comuiundeation. . .. ... C .y
. The spirits who give these communications.are
froquéhtly soch. by the medium, when they comménce

operations upon ber -organism: to :subduo her will; ‘P

and render her subscrviont to thelr own. . . 7.
" Appearnnoos fre sometimes deckitftl.: Now' fn
sjjoncansy did dak poass il o I
staka ok, my influenco will not bp, 50, bad' aw’ e
oxpooted. 'T'citi heo 'm0 réhson’why‘[‘ma{aq SQu=

vy

First, to progross and bécome . happier., Second, to
give a8 many of these I know on carth positive proof
of my identity as a' spirit can give. I thought so
before [ left earth, and I carried the resolution with
me, and am resolyed to make myself: fully under-
stood. I may have commenced a, littleﬁ)o quick, for
I have hardly emerged from. the chrysilis of death ;
but what I give' may serve for an jntroductory. I
was directed and assisted to come hither by William
Goodall, an old friend of mine.. I knew him in Bos.
ton; Iknew him when in health, and of his investi-
goting Bpiritualism to Bomg extent, .o

. I wanted to manifest yesterday morning; but was
told by epirits in attendance that I could not do my-
gelf justice. Now it i8 like this with me. I .eaw
just enough of Spiritualism when here to open my
oyes, but not to-cstablish lelief in ghe theory. That
hos proved to me & lamp, by the "rays of which I ro-
turn, and imperfectly monifest 0 you. " Regardin
your medium, I never saw her to my knowledge, an,
presume she never saw or had any knowledge of me.
As “regards yourself, when I was in Boston I have
scen you, but hnd no acquaintance with you. I per-
ceive you do not have any recollection of me, by read-
ing your mind ; that is not to bo wondered at, as I
‘only knew of you by report, in which there is a h}k&
ture generally of truth and falschood. Imaginat on
Iends her afd to the reporter. * Spirit communion has
bovome o knowledge with me, beliof being swallowed'
up therein, - - S
Now as'jou do not remember me, as your medium
ocan have no Posslble way of knowing me a8 b 8pirit
or terts),, this may prove o test worthy of further
nafe. s Ltell you who L am, ‘and o fow particulars i

gaxd to myself, all I am able to,give you under the

ﬂ;g:iﬂﬂ:}i.ef b‘g'mfmz:g' f‘gte,sl.ré porcomes thgn,l'g!f
part, and Loome b9 you'to Jet ‘you' know I'am deter-
migoed jg futiire i oty

municate o8 well as any other spirit. I.bave been

but o those with whom I am better scquainted.

rosait conditions of mysolf and the mediune, Iath
o novioo in spirit communication, having juat entored
) kno .1 apliita‘adt of thie form; you-will bo'ha) ad
v6 more, ot to you partioularly, i héreatterc: :But if you belleve, you will v&lholydlgou?;

Father. A few years since, my spirit took ita flight
from .the mortal .body, and. soared to .the-. Celostial
world, all unused to the realities of Spirit life, with-
out & guide, save that which always taught me to do
right.  Now, ns I have learned to:fully comprehend
that I see, and hear and know, L-return, that I may

join the circlo of the redeemed in heaven,
| thoso, doar ones, I - thel
I path—I wouId-ﬁnd them where living wators flow,
and where fruits never deeay, |~ . -

‘Much I have to give to my own dear friends

which bind them to earth. et

return agein, My name was Cardling- Jenness.
dicd of consumption, at Enterprise, Florida.
L | .

" Beliof and Works, " .
shall bo saved. . My

i you belloye in me, you will doas Y do
|inmy, footsteps, and .that will .n;ql';q  yau ,;mpf

What 18 the good of belief if it bringnotforth wor!
tho.pame shall.bo sayed. , We do not sl

8 s
ou ‘bétlove that, theso . manifostation
Jou belloye tha . Jon e

liko lives; you will benefit mankind, and walk

E. A, Hardy, to Friends in
Stranger,—I come to you with & message, which I

My name was Nancy Cobbott, The -name of my
son, William Davidson.. ... ... ... i

Baltimore,

bear blessings to those [ have still in the earth life.
Far from ﬁim my mortal form is turning to decay,

and there I have many friends who will doubtless be
exceedingly happy to hear from one whio left them to

I am not dead, I live, and would commune with
would point- them from error'’s

Time passcs, and soon:they will caat off the shackles

Whon better fitted to control your médiuxzi, I Wil{

1 ' Ho' that believeth on me, says Christ, the same
dear friend,, do you suppose it
1 was the simplo belief in Christ that. was to save
mankind; or was it the works that would follow that
] beliof? - Man shall not live by belief, ‘we say, but by
the offsping of bolief. He that belleveth on me the
©. | name shall be saved. Hemight as well have said, if
Jou will walk
H
It i¥ lko-balt which hath Tost its ‘savor;:1t is'hences
fortli ;formthin'g-‘-lt;is_u-‘moomy;»:-._gu-: ar el

Ag&gd say, ho that helieveth in Spiritualism,

megn, if
iy

wish you to publish in your paper for the good of my
friends. -

A circlo of spirits are striving to give various pow-
erful manifestations to the family. of which I onoo
wag-a member; and T should say I am a member at
tho present time. ' The spirit circlo wish to inform
their friends that they must commence a circle, and
hold tho same on Saturday ovenings, to be held one
hour.énly. Letall those who have formerly belonged
to the circlo remnin. and if they are patient and per.
severing, they will receive much for their paticneo.

Thd family I now speak of reside in Baltimore;
you may know them. I shall (iivo you my name,
and will come again when neede \ -~

Philip, of Narragansott. '
- Pale faces, tho Great Bpirit frowns upon you be-
'] cause you heed not the deorces of Lis council. The
Great Bpirit sends you.wisdom, and .yon profit not
by his coming. Many moons ago the red man reared
‘b{s wigwani where the mighty wigwam of the pale
fuco now stands, and he worshipped the Great B irit
in the wigwam of Nature. Now tho {mle. foces. have
reared big wigwams to hold tho Great Bpirit ; yot he
is not, pleased with the inventions of the pale faces, for
‘they have po. arrows of trutl, no salt'to bid the
stranger welcome, no calumet of peace, but the toma-
‘hawk of contention ever dwells within the big' wig-
‘wam-tho pale faces have built for tho Great Manitou.
When the sound of the axe of tho white'man was
'heard in tho hunting ground-of tho-Indian, then. the
‘Indlan took up his maroh for the home: of his fathers, -
ithe hig hunting ground of the Great Spirit; far: full
'well ho know the: pale faced would "conquer. Tho
‘death knell in the sound of tho axe taught him the |
strongth of the pale faces, and slowly ho went on be-

’

memory of the dend comes over it most powerfully
‘| and -irresistibly. - It-would sccni alinost as. though'-
our better thoughta and sympathies were charms, in:

vaguo and mysterious intercourse with the spirits

of those whom wo loved in life. Alag! how often

and Jiow long may those paticnt angels hover around
tis, watching for the pell which is go seldom uttered:
and so soon forgotten.—C harles Dickens.

ANGEL WATCHERS.

And if the angels are with us and looking upon
us with tender eyes, surely our loved ones who have
joincdl the immortals; and who are nu the ongels,
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 better it is to beliove this, than.
that they.are sleeping in the grave. All that Is
Ahero is but & handful of inanimate dust. Wo may
go and weep over tho graves where we have laid the
carthly remains of tho loved and lost, and bedew tho'
turf with our tears ; but that dear one we moura ia-
not there, but lives in another body, and often walke
by our side, though unperceived by our dim earthly. - -
vision, o

Tho Austrian Empirg, in its extent so small, when:
compared té the United Btates, containa 16,800,000
sheep, most of them of the Merino breed, 48,000 pers
gons find o livelihood iti tending tliem, and the year-
ly amount for tho oxported wool'is put. downat
25,000,000 florins, While the" home consumption for .

woolen manufacture is estimated at 8,000,000, of
raw material: N

A Grear Wonk,—The finest spocimen 6? iél;id
work produced in modern times,is in the posseesion

{ of tho Quéen of Bpain, , It consists of & tablo. mads '

of 8,486,000 ecparaté pictes of wood.’

virtue of which the soul is enabled. to hold some. -

. -

the -
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~.And uoted odes, and Jewels five words. long, :
'I‘bnt on tho stretched fore ﬂnger ofall Tlme,
Bparkle rorevor . o

If o smlic engendor smiling, -
If a frown produce a frown, ’
* If our Yip—the truth defiling—
Can thoe rose of lifo cast down:
Lot us learn; ere'griof Hioth bound s, -
Uscless anger to forego: -
‘And bring smiles, like flowers, around us,
Prom wblch olher smiles may grow.
He s the bcat uccountnul ubo can casl up correctly tbo
sun of his own orrors. . - - . \
Bho rose ln sparkling clouds of dazzling dow,
And kopt the Morning's ruddy golden gutes;
Btood high in sunriso on the mountain top;  *
Sate In her bower of the sllvery air,
Bhedding her beauty richly on the sea,
. Which of he¥ 1keness took some trembly tints!
Yoyaged like Venus in her ear 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, ‘ b

-

Adrico is llko snow, the softer it fulls the longer it dwells
upon, and the deepor it sinks Iulo. 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, -

—

Tanot every face beautiful in our eyes which hsbltnnuf’

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, - .
nd the wild cataract leaps In glory.
Blow, buﬁle. blow, set the wild echoes flying:
Blow, bugle; answer, cchioes, dying, dying, dylng.

-+ love, they die 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

birds were warbling their own sweet melody, and [him. We will make no mere form °f 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 iz
your health, Miss Tenny ?”

«Oh, tolernblo." said the lady of quostlonnble 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 strunge, that any one can
é:y from the houss of worship; but 'strmgbt 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 cbolr, and a partic-
ular onemy of Miss Tenny.

. denrest, must bo quite lonely, with so fow visitors.”

'| foith, and would not for worlds exchange it, for all

. | before them. Reposing upon it was their darling

-~ { ' wasn’t.ehe o kind lady. Mother, ulnt it time to go

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 queshoned 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 slronger 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 faahwnablew 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
boundlng with love to God.” “

-# You'séem to b in a very hnrmonlous 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’ youe.ll,thoﬁghlhlow

l“ )

ot

ttmeformyfo RS S

her head lovingly upon his bosom.,  “¥**

a8 woll with me as'thd¥ formerly did” .
«Yhat things 2" shewonderingly 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 lt altogether,
dear.”

4 Well—not exuotly Would :it not be better in o

social point? T don’t eare for myself—but you,

*On tho contrary; I am never lonely, Ilove our

the ‘combined nt!entlons 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

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 lmng wife invoked might be glven
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

“Yes—and he, who careth for®the lilies will |
protect us surely. Hath he not planted the soul of:
piety within'each heart?. We will worship him
where we see him; at whatever Bhrine 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’ ehureh nnd ;
| adopted this Spintu belicf, that things' do notgo

. ﬂowers. 22

“ Ob! thel'e goes that good ledyl See, sbe's rldlng

lnuhorsen'nd'ehbise"l RE G bt

“ Not in a'hiotée; Johnny,” suggested his slster.

o And shé‘ ikoommg here,” soreamed be, u and
E°$ lolu .of ‘flowers. Oh, the pretty, pretty

. S 1o
“ ,(,e [N (

A moment mom, -and she was at tbe door. “Before
she had time to rap, a little hand had opened it and*
a happy s voicé bade her welcome., . '

~ “Bhe's comig?” shouted the glad ofld." % Be more
qulct Jobnny—t,he lady oan’t speak.”: .

I only dalled o moment, Mrs. Haynes, to brlng
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 klnd to
us in our’loneliness, and God will xéwarg you,” said:
Mrs. ﬁnynes, whlle tears of gratxtude stole down hél'
face, "

“He Wlll rewerd s ull Good bye,” smd Mrs.
and was sdon.out of sight.

A few ds.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 surfactyf society. -Little atoms at first, but by
gradunl increasg of . detail, they had grown to_ enor-,
mous grlevnnoes, threatemng the destructlon of the
saints in general.

“ 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 tbey did know.” -

“What was thst ”m

“That they returned at & very late hour, e.nd that’
her husband was waiting for her. The person who,

-

") saw him, told'meshe- never..saw such a.look upon

any one’s countenance a8 there was on his. - Poor
‘man, 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 mever would have
thought of leaying the chufoh.” iy ,

#] dare say he is sorry for it,” meekly suggesbed
Mrs, Norton.”” : ’

“ e a8 good. ssmaid 8o to Deaoon Hnly, the night
that the committes met at his house,”

«What ! at the Deacon’s 2”7 - :

“No, no,. Mr. Allen’s, I mean. I thmk tlungs

Lought to bo scen to 1”

~u Iy nplty ” chimed in her compamon, T hear
that shq has s, greo,t many gentlemen callers,” That
does that’ nrgue 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 rlgbteousness,
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 tmnsgressorsl
“ 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,

to Sunday school ?”
" “WNb, my dear, mecting is--only ,just out. I wlll
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 said that she had tound new Joys—
| that néw traths Had~ be,en”'i;lveli"hel'. and==I don’t
exactly understand myself—but it was mostly about
sngels.” e ) Lo
: 4 Did 'we have nngele oome to us,mnmma.,when weo
lived in the big house, before pnpn died 2" end little
Johnny.

#Why, dear?”’ ' ' s =
#Causo those fine lo..iies, all drossed g0 nioe,
looked like .them, I think, and such pretty horses,
and then we had plénty to eat, and more' firés than,
we wanted. * Why don’t angelscome now, mammag”™
“«'There now, Johnny,” sighied Ally, ¢ you have
mode poor mamms ory.”
- Poor Johnny looked extremely repentc.nt n.nd 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 fo.ther, of the timo when we bad 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 a.ngels to we.teh over us, if wo are very
good." o

“ Well, papa knows wherwe live, don't he 7 sald
Johnny, while his great blaok eyes beamed on her,
5o filled with wonder that, she could not withhold 8
emile.

“ P‘d"(mmot see us, deery bnt he knows if. o,
axe’ ,l PR U TR T S
. How does he know lf lle don't m!” questloued
Aly..

His' mother wu abons to

o

IS

m'ef, wben Johnny ex,-

‘not; in the few remnant of ds.ys here, to’

on the' same, . .77

The golden sun, was fl'ingmg the clouds a.long the
borizon, lending a mellow ‘charm ‘to hill and mead.
ow. Ono parting ray stole into the chamber of the
dying father of Mrs. Norton. He was old and weury
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 uyouthful henrt,
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
et tho
stern. opposition that would . undoubtedly conﬂlct
with his treasured faith.

u Fether," whispered Mrs. Norton, a8 she saw hls
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 weltmg 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 promise, doughter?” - . , i

-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. dlseoveries, 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” ébb 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
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A fow hours lemb lio' efn d:the bouse of Mrs.
Allen, who reoolvod;hior with pt Ber- former. oor. ;
dielity. But the, memof T guest:was not eully
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‘| truths thnt made-his last moments 8o peaceful.’ ” o

" turn g .

| Brick Church ” tb inquire, and’ inquiry Jed to their

| But 05 all must, ero long, enter tho golden cyole of

thrown off, e.ooumnlstlng, us it had’ been, Tor severs.l
montbs. 'I'here was“ dh nwkwnrd sllenoe of'a mo-
nent, but' oné which womnn's ‘taok soon dlesolved.
_#You have met with a greet logs, Mrs. Noreon,
sinoe . I 1ast saw you,” remarked : Mrs, Allen, then|-
quiockly perceivingthe emotlons of her visitor, she'
oontinued consohngly, oy henrd ‘thitt" e . was,very
happy to go. And we can but' fcel thot h1s mission
was over, here.” :
- 91t truly was a loss to us,” smd she, guthermg
confidence from the kindness of Mra. Allen, - /!
* #But'wo feel that it Was his gain. . My father had

derstand, I must confess I do not.” :She. oest an

inquiring gaze upon-her, .., - ¥ :
‘Mo had ndoplod the vxews of prrltunbsts, I

thlnk.” :

e Yes, he believed in tbe oommumon of nngels
with.men,” shé reme.rked, rather incredulously, |
*#Whioh we all beliove,-and Lave provéd to our-

selves beyond & doubt.’ Ho nlny at this moment bo |

sround you, ‘urginig you to a recognition of those

. % Do you think it posslble that hu spmt oan m-

" 41 know thet he oen, and 1fyou wxsh I will it for
you.” o

She glndly oonsented. Soon the hnnd of the ‘me-
dium- wss ‘seized: by thg invislble presence, nnd
wrote,—

“My. denr ohlld —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
Bouls watch over you.: lwxll tell you more soon.

! “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. . She bade Mra. Allen o heartfelt

 good day,” and promlsed to come again the follow:
ing week, - - Z

As she pussed out ghe ‘met two gentlelnen, who
mqmrcd for Mrs. Allen. How.changed wero her
views now, as she witnessed tho trangers. Verily,
she-thought, it mntters not what sex-tome. for the

she mentally oxclnlmed, 08 she encountered the ruds
| gaze of Miss Tenny. ,’

“Ah| Mrs Norton, I cnlled st your house tlus
a.fternoon, e.nd not finding you ‘at home, concluded
to avail myself 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 reconclled " the willlof
God. - I should Judge, by those tee.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 a.nd her
oWn more Chnstum Bpirit. © -7

A show of plety, christened v religlon,” is, ‘ovor- to.
the pure of soul intolerant: They whé live in deeds,
Aot 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 u‘bly workmg
with Him who changeth nét. .

The indignation of Miss Tenny knew no bounds
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 fafth. /" Hei
‘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
renlly 80, the an excitement was created. in the
house, and the pmus Miss Tenny was e.stonlshed as
were many others, to see half a dozen ladies, an*d
among them, two prominent members of «the female
prayer meenng,"_ 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 augels did not
for her nature was not nttrnctlve 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: lne.terlul,
80 wo know that sho will pass into the’ epberes of
love and wWisdom, and then her enrthly misslons will |,
be joyous &nd plifting to the dlsembodied- ran i by

Mrs, Norton yet lives, blesslng und being: blest by
many tokens of angel love: nnd’ Mﬂnﬂhipl‘md
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.lned.

mhzxmzmtnts.

MAGNET[O ELEQTRIOITY.. | [The | subseriber, ‘having
found this medical lgﬂl ln oounecuon with_other re~
modics, vory effectual’ n his ‘practicé during thé last doon
enrs, takes this’ inethod-of {nforniing those interested, that
e con%n““emsllnh No. Bo Wlnwr sireet, Boston,
apparatu

pj) ?'?L, W ol", W3, GURTIS, M, D,

. EEENWOOD mmlm' G MEDIUM. R
J ANES W 3 treel. p Btelrs. (?)Oalh o
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?l?obrs from' 0'A. M.;
ho will visli/thie sick at their homes! 9 N
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some peculiar vieyws, Mrs. Allen, which you may’ ‘un- P

glorles of unmortuhty. *«1 ghall be wiser in fature,” to

. MIBS M. MUNBON. OLAIRVOYA.N’I‘.
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BANNER OF LIGHT
0 AWEERLY JOURNAL/OR " ¥ -
ROMANCE, "LITERATURE :AND.’ GENERAL n(',
< -TELLIGENCE,, .. .

In publlshed in Boston every: Thureday, nnd oontelm
handsome Quarto form of the largest sl:e, FORTY OOL'U

B
rising Oapfia

Btorles;, Off-hand - Bketclies of mrP storl]c’nl ‘qucl:ng!rg:é
TThrilling Adventures ; Honte Clrole;’ Ludles and ‘Childrons -
‘| Dopartment ; Agrlcultu Facts; - Mechanfcal - Inventions,”
Art, Bolence, 'Wit, Wisdom, the Beautles of l’oelry, md D) Geh-
eral Bummnry ol' Pollt.leul and Boclnl News.

B "TERMS."- ) e
One Oopy, o e . Two Tollars, per ahnu
OneCopy, . ‘. . ' OneDollar, for aix moﬂ‘h.,

BINGLE OOPIES. FOUR CENTS, '
Clubs of four and upwurds, Ono Dounr and nbnlzm
cOopy, poryear. ri-i;

recelvo otie copy in addition, .
From the above there will be no variation, - ..
Mouey sent ln mglslered lﬁl,ie-rs, wlll be ut our rlsk.

- somorrons oF sunscmmoms _

In order to r?rowct the public.from imposition, every ’-
who is authorlzed by us to collecs subscriptions, {s furniph;
with a .rocelpt 8 gu by us. The pu{l
ugnlnsl puylng subscriptions to nny persons not bnvlng thg

LEGTURERB and Agents. mrnlsllod 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 l‘or 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,.
PoxTRY, EssAYE, ' INTRRRSTING COREESPONDENCE, and a'Sume:
mary of EuroreaN and AxzricaN News—thosd atiractive
features rendering it superior as a Famtly Paper for 8piritual. -
ists and the public gonerally. Subscription price §2 a yesr,:

* Mr. Munson will aleo furnish all of ‘ber Boston und New
New York 8pliritual Papers, and wlll 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 Tolepra h, New York Bplrltnel Age,, New York
Age of Progress, Bu

Mr. M. {8 agent for nll otbor 8piritual Publieations; ulso tbr
THE PBALMB OF LIFE; a compilation of Psalms. H
Anthems, Chants, &c, embodyln%l.he Bpiritual, Progmulya.
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’

the sentiments and viows of, advgnced minds’ of the resenl

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 Earth, 282 oy
bound in clothe Prico 75 cts.; postage 14 cts,
mﬁm ordors for books and pupers pmmpﬂy n{.tended
S—tf
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HERE I8 BALM IN GILEAD!
FORTH, 12 Wilmot Btreet, Portland, Clarosympathetle:
Examiner and. Prescriber for the Sick. HNaving b!:en more .
than three years in Portland and vicinity, in resborlng many'
that were given up by. Ehyslclnns, now. fecls encouraged to
offor her_services to thoso who may want. Mrs. Danforth .
will give special attentionto fomale eomplnlnte—Exnmlu&-
tions private and strictly confidential..
Mrs, Danforth's’ course of treatment clennses the blood,
gives circulation to the flulds and vitalizes the system,” Liv-
er Complaint, Dropsy, Scrofuls, Herps, Canker, Paralysys, Scl.

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 reédicine If
requested. Tho fee for examination enclosed will secure’
ntwntlon Medicines all vegetable,

-TreMs.—Examination and proscription if present a} tbo
house, $1,25; In the «ity, absent, $1,60. out of the clly,

June 11, 1851 :

Doaa

0, 8TILES, M. D, INDEPENDENT CLAIIWOYANT,
o Bridgeport Coun, Terxs,—~Clalrvoyant Examination’
and prescription $3. By alock of hair, If tho most prominent
symptoms aro given, $2; ifnot given, $3. Anuwering: sealod
ters, $L. ' To ensurg uttentlon, ‘thefoe must in ull cases bc
sdvuucod.

“Dr, Sllles‘ suporlor Olnlrvoynnt powers, his l.horougb

extensive practice for’ over slxluen-years, eminently qualify
him for the best Consulting I’hyslclun of l.be ‘age. Inall
cllroulo discases he stands unrivalied.”

+Office—No. 227 Maln Street. l‘ly 7-—“

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 lodge 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 llﬁtltuuon 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’gurd 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 ln snd ont or the cll.y,
dsiinl, when not engaged in office,

Offico s connected with a'sforo of Eolccl.lc, Botsnlc. 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. dovoles his entiro time to thle. iis sbsolntely
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;
Sundnys 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
romedies. When slcknoss or” distance 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 sbsenl, $8, payable in advance. .
Oflylce h4o'urs from ¢ o‘clook to 12 M., and from 2 w P, H-
unin® e e

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, Zl’hono({l‘ll)h
w{’ ported, 10 farge octavopages, - Prico &'conts; 6 for
2dcents, 12 for 40 cents;. 25 for 60! denta}: 50’ rorsloomd
milled free of -postago. ; Addross STEARNS & €O, publlsh-
ers, cor. Ann and. ansnn Bireots, Now York, ' Mey'zH
N ABYLUM: FOR. TBE AFFLIOTED. IIEALING BY
A, LAYING ON OF THE HANDS,. CHAnLu;HAll‘-
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‘::}dvx:_nlco.a‘ehut sujtable. srrangements may- be yado belore
tholr arriv;
Thosb sending locka of halrto lndlca\e thielr digoasts, lbould
‘Inclose &1,00 for tho exumlnnuon,swlth ) letoer swnl'

pmpoy oir postago.. - '
ourslromotomA.hL.nndn'omﬂwbl’.M- g
Y8 ’,
IFE OF. A snxm. JUST. mmmsum) 'l'mex U’N
T Rty of ANDREW JACEBON. DAVIS, . entitid
‘“Tag MAoio Bravr.” This Greatestof tlae wonderml books
of Mr, Davis {8 now ready. For-alé'at 8. UNEON' 5“"‘ '
8 Groat Jones Btreot, Now York. Senl by mulb posleg!
‘on the recoipt of the price,$),85, .

rRA. W, B. HAYDEN, BAPPING, WRITING;. 'rssw.«ll“
PRINTING, bmm" ~on_tho Arm) and OLAIRSYM "
PATHIO MEDIUM, ywnrd‘!’leco Boston, , myll—

May 14— rd m

IFE OF A SEER.  JUST rnnmsuen W"B"
L oonllpnymot“mnnsw ACESON DAVIB,' é cnied
“Tax Dﬁﬁw swn

»MAY 88, 1) S i T i O
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GREAT: Joxzs Brnnnr, Nuw Yogr, (two doors east omend- -

_‘;ggaycd with speclal referonco to the already large and ~
ly increasing demand for a volume that should express.

~ MRS. E. B DANe -

atle Affections, Gravel, and those subject to Fits, haveall ylolds |

'{ Medical and Burgical education, with his experlence from an -
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