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"Conunued ol’ Chnpeer XIX. A
. % Now for poor, Jonea 1 eaid Jack, but a. hea.vy
fo.ll gtartled him for & moment. Bolt had lost the |
; exoitement of hxs liquor, and WaS. now helplessly
drunk upon the floor.
" An anchor t6 the wmdwardl” smd Jaok “Ire-
. member now, the fellow’s brains’ never oould stznnd
: more than a thlmble full of grog, nnd t.ho.t mnde )
.~ duvil of him—weak in the topsail, I guess,’ n"
The open door and confusion thhm, had by
'z..tnne attracted the “attention of the wetchme.n, a.nd
. he ontered.  On seeing Jack, he exelmmed, “ Hollon,
Jack, yqu on shore again,. ‘and‘at your old tricks,
what new spree now?” = "
;- “Pon honor, now,” said onk, “ I’m as dry as o
slnp on the stocks, hut look here,. tlus is pretty work,
this poor fellow’s leg is broken.”  Jonas groaned a8
- thoy handled it.
_ “You must take him to the Hosplte,l. It’e old Jo-
. nag Hart, the chore-man, you know him.”
." #Yes, an honest old sonl, who has kiekedup uow
with him 9" '
. «Do you see ‘that red fellow—he woe 8, mq(derlnf‘
" “wvery soul on bonrd, Yiere 3 but s good, lack woni&
have it, 1 came in, and. .played cnpmin for him.”. .,
~ Poor old Jonlts we,e kindly cnred for, e,nd in. less
‘than two hours wis transferred to a cloan cot in the

X

¢ comfortable and neat about him, ... .
" Bolt woke from his long stupid sleep, in  the wntoh-

guardians of the pubbo weal.

said Jack, in answer to Dora’s entroaties to be per-
; mitted to Tollow her old fricnd to the grave, # IIl got
a oarriage, and you may go, if you hg.ve & lame arm
=but remember I'm capteinnow, nnd you must obey
brders.”

11 do just as you eay, Jack, if you will. only let,
me go the grave, for she told mo before she died—

B! go the funeral--and when ye stand at'the grave,
e must think I'm saying to you Aunty Boltis
here phe wicked cease from troublmg and the wea-

are at rést.  But Il i yo Jack, yé're all the
¥riond we have now, whnt Hi ye have me do Pn

! ora looked up to him with that sweet gentle expres-

n which had won the hearts of strangers and
mado friends for the little ‘wanderer. -
Juok looked at the sweet face and brown onrls,
and said to himeelf, * Jack Wnrren aint seen salts
water for nothing—Fll seo now if & sailor’s wagee
i alnt good for something, better than to buy grog
with”

" uBhe's & pretty httle angel, and' ha.nsomer tho.n
" the figure head on the Dorchester, 8he shan’t want
for nothing as long as.X cn.n splxee ) rope, or olimb
the mast hoad.”

-+ «'Yo must lie still, Dora, i in’ you,r own room, up
- stairs, till the funeral tinde. . There’s a’ woman com-
- ingto olearup between deoks, here, and" when the
| timo comes, Il come and take you to the om-ingo
& Do you want any toggery to wear?” .
B I should like—] thought it would bﬁeasant I
¥ menn, to puta black ribbon’ onmy” straw bondez,
. riot any bows on, Jack”

“.Yes, yes, that's right, flags at half maat, you
know. I'll see to it.”
. In &, short time Jnck's, “womo.n” came, o kind
hearted snilor's wife. Dora was carried to lier own
room up Btairs, where, in the. quiet of - the darkened
chamber, she slept long. and- ‘soundly, < When ‘ghe
i gwoke, Jemmy sat upon the bed, holding o littlo leg-
horn hat, witha hroad blnok ribbon tied round, and
fastened in o knot;; with flowing ends, o silk-cape,
and a tiny pair of black gloves lay beside it. -

“ Seo sister, see,” said Jemmy, «] feel how nioo

% e.nd protty itis””,

. " 4 Dora was delighted, and thought Jacks, wonder-
% ful sailor. I love Jaok,” enid Jemmy, taking a

huge piece of ca.ndy from his poeket, “don't yon,
sissy??
. “With all my heart " goid Dora. The kindwoma.n
now 0ame to prepare the. children for +the . faneral,

Y} i}

When Dora was, . ready, Jaok. came in, n.nd would not|

ullow her to walk to the carriage,. but carrled her lg_
his Grms.  The three, Jack apd the childrén wero all |-
the méurners, but Father 'l‘e.ylor, nftor pmying wit.h
them, rode with t.hem to the grayo, . .-

Tt was hard, t0:800 ithekind friend: 1ald in the
oold, ground, but fnr,Juom deeolata did; Dora ; feel
when they returned to the lonely house. ...

On entering. for the. ﬁrsttime ehe missed the par-

SESLE Y (lll.

rob, . )
. " Ho}r yrlokedl how cl'uel l” laid;DOl‘&u, 4§t would
hovobeenagmtoomfortﬁohave mienmoflm

|of the brutal father, thhout feeling to his very fin-

“ cbmr, by his side, while he t}1d them the sad story.

|safe enough for awhile, any way. But if you’ll trust

" Hospital, with kis limb skilfully set, and everythmg .

" house, henceforth to: beonrefnlly wntohed overby| -

" «Yes, my, hearties, you shall go to the fnneml n

Dora, dear, yo'll mourn for me, I know, and~ ye'll:

.jorpool, with Captain Caswell. .

.| pital, leading Jemmy by the hand, he se.xdoo the

.| ruddy, and tako her altogether,she is ono of the best

me, Jagk 2 .-

, Jnok remembered young H&rry Bolt hehad siled
in ‘the samo ship with him, and he could never think
%er-ends an inolinatibn,gaho said, to send him to

)avy Jones’locker. " )
Little Jemmy. sat  upon his knee, nnd Dore. in a

< “wWill he ever come bac!
Jack, let us go away from
sea, and leave us here, will you. m

“ You needn’t bo afraid of that, hearty, bnt Bolt is

erof” said Dora, .4 Oh,
ere. . You won’t goto

T

Jack Worren, he'll ﬂnd s safe harbor for you, before
he puts to sea. ngmn 1 forgot to toll you that I have
been to see Jonns, to-day. He wept like a child, be-
cause ho couldn’t. follow his old friend to the grave,
but he was comforted, when I told him that -every
thing was dono up right; and ‘that Ihad o prayer
and a carriage. He thought I'd forget all about the;
prayer. Just as if Jnok Wenen never hed a
erl”

"% Tonas aaye e, wlut& you ' sad J‘ommy\o come’
and sée him to-thorrow. . I didn’t want to have you
o there among the ik folks, but he' seemed g0 set
on it I told him I would brmg ye!

“I'm so glad you did Jack. We ought. to go, Jo-
nas has been 8o kind tous.. May I carry him one of
Aunty’s little glass jars full of tamarinds ?” .

" Yes, and I’ll come for you et. two 0 ‘olock.”

cnmnn XX,
. MERTING OF MOTHER AND CHILDREN.
« How changeless is Miother's Jove m

«T can’t “understand what Jonns ‘wants of you
children, at the Hospital,” said onk,-ns ho handed .
them into the old’fashioned chalse, a vehicle very
common " in Boston et that time, % It’s no wuse for
you to go there, and may be catch the fover.”. ~
Jock was getting jealous. -He didn’t wish any
one to interfere between him-and the children,

* He had become so - interested -in them as to Yorget
his old haunts, and he was very careful- now-.not to
let hia wages alxp away in grog, or himself: carried.
to the -watch-houss, & place whero'he had- formerly
often passed the night, When on ' shore, * His' dress
now. was.always néat, and in - true : sailor- taste, the
blue jacket; white canvass trovsers, and the ‘broad
blwok ribbon, were, as Dora said, « the prettmt drezs
a man could wear.” It wns "amusing to sée him and
the children. together, Jemmy always on his knee,
and Dora in the low chair, hoth listening with won-
der to his “long yarns” as ho called them, about
the ses,. They, in turn, would tell him about Unole
Mick and his fiddle. Nothing. pleased the children
more than to hear Jack sny he would go fifty miles
to hear that fiddle, and when talking about Ireland
made them sad, and they would :feel homesiok, for
the old country, Jack - would sy, “When I'm ‘cap-
tain, I'll take yé both over to. Dublin, and will find
Unole Miok, and all dance together to his fiddle,”

This morning, Jack had found a home for'the chil-
dren, & few miles in jthe country, where they wore
to remain during his next voyage, which was o Lw-
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- As he went up the: broad stone. atepe of tbe hos-

children, #You mustn’t stay long, %taint. healthy.
Jonas oan look at-yo and eny his so.y, and then. we'll
como right away.”

Wo will preoede the obildren 'Y little. The old
man isin his cot, and looks comfortable, considering
that he must keep in one position, on account of his:
splintered  limb. - His thin gray hair. is emoothly
combed, and his poor, old withered face has'such g
look-of resignation and : patience, that it is- pleasant
|to see him. A stout, m,l;ldlengealrlehvomm i8 near
him; She is dressed in a olean, well: ﬂttlng calico
dress, and her eap, with its. coarso laoe -border, is
white, and nicely starched. Her faco s fall" and

specimens of Irish women. 8heé hn.s just handed the
patient a glass of water, - I
# You say mu/am you’re suro yonr ohildren wero
drownedntsea.. . Lo PARERT DN NS
1 #Yes; shure, sir, two as pretty ohlldera as ever' ye '
sot oyes.on. . Bad luck to the dny whin I thotght to-
h"'emoli‘»,fl"f UL
4 But thero were some saved from the Doxohester ”
n"iYes, but I saw one ;of tho sailors meself, an’he-
.| said he heard the Irishwoman, Biddy,and her ¢hil.:
derywhin they fell -into the say. Och;sir; we m’ti
talkiabout i6.;: It makes me;wake,”s. - 1 oy Lo}
M Bt iyon; Jmow Tgold: you yem:dnythere wm:

twoohﬂdnnth&tlwlshedyou %oeo.” RE

. Jaok with the poculia® rolling gait of the sailor,

“his own hat, and now removed Jemmy's onp, as $hiey
| catne near Jonas’ bed.  Peggy atood a little one side,

1 As she spoke; Jemmy oame up to the bed, e.nd Jonu
pet. ‘Who wes he? How oa.me lo- bere? Pray tell |

_merly, but. bnght still,

left énoireled Dora. Jemmy turned his face in the

-gide of Jonas.
‘I ont his bandg s it .

.« Mother,.;pake Jemmy see l"

| the childlifted up.his voice.and wept.

| tears flowed fast down the cheeks of the little gu-l

-ing:the motions, the child was -gradually comforted ;
.the crying was changed to eobbing, -the sobbing to

sthat Juck, who never dreamed of having dono’ any.

{€.yo'll, take it for the throubly yo're had with the

“Yes, slr, and not & bxt of slape oould I git | for
thinking of it; but ye snid the littlo boy was blind.
My Jemmy wos not blind at all, ke hud great black
eyes, the . very morsel of his father's, and Dora’s.
wero blue, like her grand 1 mother O'Neil's.” =~ |

% Tho o}uldren will be here at mp olook, Peggy,
nnd you can spo for yourself.”

" The words were soarcely out of lnu mouth when

made" his appearance. = Dora, in tho straw.\hat,
with the long ribbons; and & nice httle merino sack,

| selocted by Jack, came tripping olong, carrying in
| her hand the jarof tamarinds. Jack had taken off’

rolling up the corncr of her apron with her hand.

“ Good morning, Jonas, I've brought ye some tam-
arinds. I knew ye. liked them, and they will tasts
all the better, bece,uee they wero Aere, yo ‘know.”|

laid his hand'on the little head.
¢ Look up’here, Jemmy, I want to see -your eyes »
The hig black eyes wero there, dlmmer than for-

While Dora, ivas speaking, Peggy’s oyes were ﬁxed
iritently upon. her, Fhore was a strange expreesion
in the woman’s face; half doubt, half hope, but when
the face ofthe' little' girl turned towards her, tho look
of the mother ehnnged from perplemy to joyfnl cer~
tainty.

Dora knew her mother, nnd sprnng forwnrd to
meet her. “ My mother!”” was all she could say,.and
hid her face on the ‘bosom that had pillowed her in
infancy. But Peggy saw those eyes, the black eyes

of hér baby boy! *Jemmy, my child, come to me!” |

she exclaimed, holding out her right arm, while the
direotion of the sound, but did not move from the
% Don’t you know ‘me, don't. yon know your moth-

er?” said Poggyy drawing him towards her, and fold-
ing both of- har little ones to her heart.

% Dodo, Dodo,” gaid Jemmy, « can't soe her. Ie
itmother? * Oh, Dodo, I can’t s - het}” and:he. held
- the-dark.

It was sad, it was piteous, to bebold this poor bOy ;
hé had expeoted to see when hie ' found mother, -and
now, for the first time sinoe his gickness, he’ erfed
because ho was blind. In the language of Scnptnre,

#Oh Dora, my child, what is it ? Can’t Jemmy see
his mother :

% No, mother, Jemmy cu.n’t see at a.ll it was the
small pox took the llght out of hi¥ eyes,” and the

when she saw the distress of Jemmy.
“ My poor babby—my poor.babby !” said Peggy,
sitting down, and taking Jemmy in her lnp o.nd foll-
ing him tightly in her arms, :

The boy oried bitterly, but when Peggy took his
hand®and laid it upon her face, and-the little fingers
passed slowly across the features, from the frill of
the cap to the rounded chin—again and again repeat-.

thr gentle sigh, and while the mother held the other
hend in hers.he gradually fell ‘asleep:- :

. All this time, Jack had been sitting by Jonas’ bed.
At first, the delight ef Dora, at finding her mother,
was 8o groat, that Jack forgot everything. else, in
sympathy withher; but” gradually, ashe eat there
watching the picture hefore him, the thought stole
into his heart, that he wasn’t needed any moro—the
little ones were no longer depepdent upon. him, and
Jack felt lonely, This fecling. was only incrensed,
when Dora, sceing her mother took no notioe of Jack,
whispered, «That is Jack, mother, our best friend;
he took care of us when we were all alone'on the
whaf, and found us a home with -Granny Bolt, you
must love Jack, mother, he is 80 kind to- Jemmy.”> -

Poggy’s heart was so brim .full of ,the delight of
ﬁndmg her children, that thewwnt room for any-
thing else.” Sho had not even askod herself how they
camo therd, or who hod bifriended them. To be sure
Jonas had told her all about the children. that Jack
had brought to Granny Bolt’s, but she didn’t think
of tha¢ just now. Everything was forgotten in the
pleakfife of hawing them with her, her good-natured
Irish face . shono with the light of a mother’s love,
as she gat there with Jemmyls -blsok -hend resting
on her bosom, and her arm round Dora, who nestled

olose to her side. Tho whisper of the little girl re.
minded ber that ghe should think :of those who had
been the means of restoring. hor children, and she
begun such o torrent of thanks in her Irigh brogue

thing descrving such praise, was-quite overwhelmed,
« “God bless yo, Misther Jook. My hedrt is beat-
ing 80 fast with the joy that-my tongue’ can’t keep

time to 1t ye'ro too good-intirely for, this wicked |

world und yet if it warn't for the lkes of. yo, the| v
poor friendless crathers that come to Ameriky would
diointirely. *My blessing on ye wheriver ye go, and
the blessing of all the eainta with Bt. Patrick at tho
heod of them.” = And if I niigh} make so bould, Mis-
ther Jack, LIl pay ye in the goold t00:;:I've saved-a
protty bit, for I was going aWAY-from this strange
counthry to my ould home, I wanted t'seé the' groen
gross; and the clear waters, and the hedges, and, the
littlo church wid the greon ivy.over it, and then lay
Yy sorrowing hoart at rest by: the ‘bones of my, hus-
bend, Martin Moore. : But I shsn’t need it now, and |

,ohilderp, T'11 be glad to give it.4ll. tpwe. +Bure and
thqwn'tmnysosoodun L S R

his hapest heart falt aliost -reproached for jt—and

then- that she should offer to pay him for what he

had done for the ohlldxenl '.l'lmt widened the seps-
ration which he felt was taking place botween them,
and for & moment Jaok couldn’t find the word to an-

swer,
Dore., with her more delicate perooption, saw at

oncg, by the expression, of Jack’s face, how ho felt
about the money, and hastened to say, * Oh, mother,
it wasn’t for the money Jack did it; he was too kind
to ledve us alone in the btreet, nnd Jemmy no light
in his eyes.”

«I aint good, Mra. Moore,” said Jack, #and I
han’t done no benevolence, as the big folks call it.
Poor Jack Warren aint got no friends, and nobody
to give his. wages to, only the whisky dcalors and
tabacco sellers, and them children have paid for cvery
cont I've given ‘em. I aint sorry you’ve found ’em,
becnuee you’re all 8o glad; but I'm sorry to say good
bye, and lose ’om now.” -

- wIf ye'ré not called good, Misther Juok, ye’ve got
the honor in yer heart’s blood, and that's better
thnn to have it ‘only skin' deep, like some that ride
in ‘great carriages with enrvmte before and behind
'em.”

4 There are- good people among. the rich and the
poor too,” dnaid the fechle voico of Jonas, “and you
must thank God, Peggy, for reewrlng your children,’
As T have been looking at you, I have felf to thank
| Him that my-leg was broken, since it was tlhie means
of reetonng you to your little ones.”

CH Yon’re "right intirely, Misther,” said Peggy.
“ Holy Mary be praised that my childers are here,’
711 sny many prayers to-nlg_ht.” 4

Say them to God, my good woman,” gaid Jonas,
~ uYes, yes, that I will, but ye wouldn’t have me
forget the blessed mother of our Lérd. I'm not for-
getful of my prayer-book, Misther Jonaa.”

Jonies did not seem quite satisfied, but made no

roply. "Giving his hand to Jnck, he said:

Those children have been ministering angels to
| you, Jack--it seems to me just as if your little sis-
ter, that Granny Bolt used to love so woll, sent them
to'you. They have made a better man of you, bless
God for.it, and don’t forget the lesion.” g

« Bat P'm afraid I shan’t stay good, if they"rd taken’
away fromme,” said Jack, and his lp quivered.
Dora stole round to his side and took his ‘hand in
hers. “Jack, we aint going to be taken from you,
you'll come and see us, just as you always have;
there’s only one more to love. you, motlier, you
know.” - .

Jack felt, the soft pressuro@f the little hand and
stooped w&; Dora’s cheek. ¢ Then I may come to
geo you, mayd ? And shall I bnng you the parrot
you wanted so much 2

# Oh, do Jack, and don’t forget that when you are
Cepmin you will take us to Ireland.”

Just then Jemmy awoke, and finding Juck about to
take his leave, cried to go with him. - This pleased
the sailor, and Jack felt that after all, if they had
found their mother, they had ngt ed to love him,
As he rode away, he wondered :ﬁﬁ%‘i‘himeelf if he
should ever be Captain. .

Not many days after, two gentlemen met on the
broad stone steps of the Hospital. -

# Ay,.ay! Edward, that you, my boy?” said a
venerable'looking old gentleman to one much his
junior in"years ;  glad to see you back again, When
did you return from France ?”

« Some months since, sir; but have been at Beech.
wood .most of the  time, engaged in snpcnnuzndmg
the farm and settling my mother's elate.”

-# Yo, yos, I heard of her death on boayd the Re-
chester ; but you may. bo sure the lamp only went
out & littlo sooncr, for the rough wind that blow
upon it. - Otherwise it would only have flickered a
a littlo longer before it sunk in the socket. A com-
plicated heart complaint, wheroe our skill was uselesa,
It's hard to part with our paticnts, but it's the
coursb of nature, you know, and you have the conso-
lation that in her case your loss is hor gain, Well,
I'm glad to hetr ' the-estato doésn’t’ settle well, T
.was afraid you'd be rloh my boy, and then I wouldn’t
‘give & rush_farthing for all’ the professional skill ,
yow'll ever gain, You were: out out for a doctor,
just the investigating, inquiring sort of a fellow I
like to have in my office. Now if you have moncy
1oft to buy & good medical library, you have enough
to start the world with, and I hope to sce you taking .
o high rank in the profossion, Comeo from Paris, I
suppose, with your head full of the wonderful skill
of the French foculty, and o Bovercign oontempt for
us Yankeo dootors, hey 7

#No, indeed, sir,” said Edward Kenney, I have
only returned with o higher appreciation of the
medicl faculty at flome.. The-name of Dr.-Rey-
nolds is.too well known in Paris, and his opinlons -
quoted too frequently to make me forget the obliga-
tionis which, as o student, I owe to him.” -

The elder doctor bowed. * Thank you; Ned, but T

u.%ﬁehing for complimenta.”

ero'you going to' visit the wt\rdﬂ: todny ? If
80, I will go with yow”

They entered together. There Were. 80me cases
which - inwremd them, and ‘they remained some -
hours. - A broken leg was no novelty to either gen.
tleman, and thoy were passing direotly by the cot of
of Jonas, when Edward Kenney’s attention, was sud-,
denly arrested by the sight- of Dora reading the |
Biblo in a Jow voloe to the sick man, whila-Jemmy

gat a4 her aide listening 88 cagerly as the patient.. -

There was sdinething familiar in those foces, some
assoclation éonneoted with thoso 'black .eyes of: tho
ume Irish boy, which the young doctor could not im-

mediately. recall, but stopping s minute and.rnnﬁ

Jaok ‘had nover boen call “good”befm,and

‘e

nlnghlohand through blo he.lr,uwuhloons

-~
»

when puzzled, the scene on lhe wbarf uz Liverpoo) u
onco come back,

- Btopping up to Jemmy he uid " And 80, my llulo
fellow, you'vo got safe to Amerlca, thanks to your, -
good little slster heve, I suppose.”

Dora Inid down her book, rose and eurtisied. ' Bhe*

recoguised at onco tho plen.sant faco and voioe of tbo
dootor.
» 4 Yes, yos,” sexd Edward, # you are the same chil.’
dren.- I remomber the face now,” looking at.the’
bright, blushing faco of tho little ‘girl. “DBut lxow
{came you here 7 -

# Wo found mother here,” said Dorn, “sho is ono
of the nurses.” -

4 Well, I'm glad to meet you agnln nnd lonm that
you came safely to your journey’s end.” Edward’
sighed as he spoko, for tho sight of the ohildren re.
called his last interview with his mother.

#But wo had o hard tlme, sir, Biddy and
Katy were drowned, and tho ship itself was lost.”

“And o fady died on the voynge,” said Edward .
sadly. His intention was to seo. if tho little girl
know nnythlng of his mother,

"4 Yes, sir, o ‘good, kind lady. She spoke yery
pledsant words to Jemmy and me, and said if moth-
er could give me up, I might be her little girl. I
think we should have found mother sooner if the
good lady had liged. -Wo all cried, sir, when they
buried her, and the Cnptnin could only just read the
words, for the big tears that choked him. I sat with
her the day before she died, and sho epokc kindly to
Jemmy, and she told me thero-was one'in the world
8ho loved as muck as I loved Jommy, and she snid-
it was hard to die widout him at her side; but she
prayed for him, and I heard her say tbnt she was
sure God would bless him, for he had: been & good
son to her.” -

Edward’s eyes filléd, and for a moment ho could
not speak. Dora looked up inquirinply into his face.

“She was my mother,” he at length said in an.
awer to that look.

« Oh, gir, I'm sorry; if I had only known—

#Bdrry! my child. No, tell me more, tell me all
you can remember that she eaid, and Edward, set-

Y

ting down, drew the littlo girl gently towards him,
and elicited many Mttlo incidents ¢onhected with his
mother's last days.

Uo had almost forgotten Jemmy fn ‘his conversa-
tion with the sister. DBut the keen eye of Dr. Rey-
nolds had detected the lack of vision at once, and he
bad been quictly, without any snsplcion from the
-child even, looking at the sightless eyes. Unlike the
violent examihation of Edward, the more experi-
enced physician was still and cautious, coming noise-
lessly nearer and nearer, aud then Lolding a bright
picce of glass directly before Jemmy’s eyes, but there
was no evidence of sight.

% Holloa, doctor,” said Ldward, on suddenly per-
ceiving what was going on, “that’s my case.”

" Your case, is it? I should think so, it's not
mine. Have you performed an operation? - If so,
your sncf:cse is wonderful, and the papers should
chronicle it as a triumph of art. Come here, my
boy,”’ he added in a gentle voice, * come sit npon my
knee, and take this apple.””’ '

Dr. Reynolds, like o true noble-hearted and soien-
tific man, forgot that his patient belonged to the
lower order of society, and could give him no com-
pensation for the exorcise of his skill:

" He only saw o possibility, a bare possibility that
the clild might be helped, and he determined, if it
were in his power, to give sight to the blind. DBut
difficulty of performing an operation upon & child of .
that age, occurred to him at once, and ho dared not
give any encouragement to the mother and sister:”
But day after day the good physician left his studies
and oares, and might be scen in the hospital with
this poor little Irish child on his knec, so that in
time the littld boy lstened for his coming with eager
car, and his face would brighten at the sound, as it..
there Wore o mumo like that footfnll

—

' CHAPTER XXI

DEECHWOOD —AUNT RUTH.—THE YOU’NG bOO'l.‘OR.

A Intellect ™ T
Whloh ylolds pelosunl munlo when tbe muler hmd
Touches It cunningly.”

Th tho pleasant old mansion-house ‘at Beechwood,
Aunt Bugh, tho housckeepor, who has grown gray in-
that capacity, sits by the kitohen fire, reading o let-. -
ter. " It takes her a long hxe to do so, though- there.
aro but fow lines In tho sheet, At last sho folds it
up carefully, and, toklng off her spectacles, thinks
aloud: “ Well, it’s queer enough; we’re to have an
Irish woman and her two children here all summer,
and ono on “em blind! Mr. Edward might as well
turn the bouso into a hospital at once, nnd done with
it.- Ho'll t41l - me the story when ho coines, and he
knows my good heart will approve his plan, and aid
him to carry it out. My good heart—a little ‘blar- -
noy,’ there, my boy, learncd of yournew Irish friends,
‘Well, tho house is his own, and he’s & right, if ho
choosos, to fill it with beggars, and it would be just’
like him, too—ho never could pass by any bedy in
troublo, so there’s notliing for me to do but to bustle
round and got ready for em.” At that the good wo-
man bestirred herself, overy onco in & .while repéat.
ing aloud—* ‘Well, our Edward hns queer, notions.”

Meanwhile, the object of Ler thoughts ia in the
oity, waiting the result of the operation which Dr..
Reynolds is soon to perform on littlo Jemmy. _

“Do you think, Dora, you can have the oourugo
tostay with your little brother ¥ :

. «I'll thry, sir, for: he'll not have tho ooumgo to ’
stay widout me.” . :
. Everything is mpored, and even the motber.

g

though anxious for tho opeutlon, ahrlnh “from wit-
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. nessmgm bne Dors cumot leave her bmtﬁer. lnd

" the child promises to-bs very still, if: Blssy. wil)’ ‘stay
close to-him. -The Doctors permit lt. and pemyxle
the mothbe to remain without.  *

Dorn turns pale, and u%mbles when pey bind
Jemmy 's hands, but she has promised to he strong
and ‘qujet; 8o she. ahokes-down’ the tears, and says:
 It-won: be-for long, Jemmy, dnrlml., and may be
in. a litslo twhilo ye can sec mother, and: Jack, for
Jack will-come home soon § and see Dodo, too. Yes,
darlint; and Dodo. too,” she adds, trymg to stendy
her voice, and not. tremble 80, a3 ghe gees the little
gharp instruments -which the Doctors have ready.

The head is’confined so that the child cannot move
it, the hands are:bound, and the Doctor, with & firm,
steady hand, uses high.instruments, Dorg kncels at
her brother's ?«Nﬂmds clasped, Lier face pale
s déath, but nots tear or groan, for she has promised
to be still » One scream from the little boy, an effort,
& vain one, to free himself from the strong hands of
the young Doctor, and all is over—the eyes are bound,
and Jemmy:is soon-in Dora’s arms, only, however, to
be smitched away by the impatient mother, who.ex-
claims, “And 8o ye haven’t kilt me boy—my poor
little birdeen,” and .she bore him away to tend him

by herself.
" A few days more, and the young Doctor is convey-
ing his proteges to his own home, in Beechwood,
~where he intends to watch over Jemmy, until- his
bagdages are removed, and he can see fully the re-
sult of tho experiment.

Attached to the houseis an.L part, containing
two rooms, formerly used by Edward’s father, as an
office, These are made comfortable, and Peggy Moore
and her two children are given the rent for a year,
with the addition of a emall garden; thie, with the
avails of washing and jroning, which she proposes to
do, will give her all thenéeessaries, and many of the
comforts of life, and Dora can go to school, * for that
would plase Denms, poor boy,if only he wern’t buried
in dear ould Ireland.” Two or three weeks phssed,
Jemmy’s eyes healed well, and under the careful
management of Dr, Edward, the child was soon able
to see his mother and sister for a little time; jt
scemed as if he could not remove his eyes from the
latter; from long habit he approached, and put his
hands on her curly hair, then would step back a
little and look at her face, saying not o word, but
with a lost, absgnt air, hke one recalling a dream.
Her face was the last pléasant object his eyes rested
on, before, a8 Dora said, the light went out of them,
and it had haunted him probably in his sleep, o that
the vision now was like o dream come to pass. But
he is allowed to look only a little while at first, the
bandngt,s are put on, for Dr. Edward is very cau-
tious, and he has submissive paticents, for the little
family in the old office look upon him as “next to
St. Pathrick, surely.”

Time passes—Peggy finds plenty of work for her
stropg, willing hands, and her children go to the vil-
lage school, where, if their brogue affords some
amusement to thie Yankee children, the gogd temper
and pleasant ways of Dora win for her many friends.
One day, as the- children were coming from school,
they met their old friend, “Jack,” who had no sooner
landed in Boston, and got on his shore ¢lothes, than
he hastened to Beechwood, bringing o beautiful par-
roquet, with gold and purple plumage, that looked
very bright and glossy in the sunlight.

Jemmy was in ecstacies, but when, on giving him
& picee of sugar, as Jack directed, the bird sung out,
& Polly loves Dodo,” the littlc boy ran to the further
end of the room in great fear.

« He's like Aunty Bolt’s parrot, he can talk, too,”
said Dora, “and I'm so glad he’s got the same name.
Did you name him, Jack, and did you teach him to
say my name?” . .

“Yes,” said Jnck «and he's a good scholar, too,
and don't swear any now, though he-learned, o .do
80 on board ship, but I've taught him better man-
nera.” -

Jack’s pockets ‘were full of toys and curiosities for
the children, and a happier man could not be found
than our good friend, when he could take the chil-
dren, one on each knee, and sing sca songs to them,
or tell them stories, He inade himself quite at home
in the old office, and having,a little carpenter’s skill,
he made some shelves and a table, and moveable cup-
board for Peggy, and told her how his mother used to
make puddings and pies; but, when she tried her
best to make them, tlie sailor would say, “ It’s very
good, Peggzy, but 'taint just like hers, but may be
you'll get it exuctly the next time.” .Alas! what
man ever ate pies and -puddings like those his mo-
ther made when a boy ?

Tho children” had & greaf. deal to say ubout Dr. .

Edward, but Jack never seemed to take to the young
Dootor as the children did, but avoided him. The
truth was, the sailor - felt «that-he could nevar do-as
much for the children s the Doctor had done in aid-
ing.to restore Jethmy's sight, and he was a little
jealous of the affection with which the family re-
garded him.. .He would gladly have: :parted with one
of his own-eyes,, conld that have 'given sightto the
‘boy.

The ¢imé soon came for Jnok to lenve, mueh to the
regret of Peggy and.the children, and the rough.
gailor ‘brushied -away & tear as he bade them good
'bye. He.was-bound. .on a voyage to Calcutta, and
~from thense to:- the: Gape -of: Good: Hope; so--that -he-;
would not.see Beechwood again for two years, -8inoe :
his meeting with these destitute children, he had be-+
oome & -gober: man, and his - goodnsenmnnship and .

_ oorrect- habits had . gained him promotion; and he
was now.firet: mate. of the brig Dolphin, as fine &
oraft as over:sailed on the salt water, . ‘Jack borrowed -
-the’ Dooter’s newspaper, and showed. Dora the namo .
of the vessel,-and how {0 find the arrivals and clear:

" anoes, and 4kien -she got ber yehool atlas and traced -

‘out the.route:. #-And.ye'llnot go near Ireland, nor

see Unole Micls1slib #iéd, as her little finger ghded
slowly along4e: the ¢dast of Indin.

« Not 4his.time; Dora, but when I'm Captain, you
remember, I'm-going to take you'to Dublin, and we'll
* find Miok Nogher, and bring him back: to America
“wigipus, if he'll come,” said’ Jnek

t's not him-ye’ll persuado to come to Amenky,"
#aid  Peggy,:“he couldn’t earn & hap'orth of salt
here, with -his fiddle, ‘and that's all he.can do; if,’
now, ye could- lave me there, I’ like to stay 3a ould
Ireland, yhere Martin, pooiboy, 1ald his bones.”

«And “which . country do ye like best, my llttle

. ones 9 gaid Jack,
0| 1ike:this oonntry best, beoause Doowr Edward
fives here;and gave Jemmy's eyes’ the light ‘again.””

« And 1, tod” said Uemmy, “ mll stuy with Dootor
' Mw&rdl"""”"’ ’ ;
With théquick lnstlnotef 8 womnn's nstnre, Ddrh
T "iﬁd"hnlf undérstood the stindow on Jack's fAne,

m’l’ ; _tt'in'g her little red‘lips up to his rongh' ohee‘k,

E.,am_e,mdse ' And. bl 1o your o]

..ﬂ £tk

“7. ka. and we love it beosuse you llye here, and
Are 80"good to'us” | -
1:# I hain’t done nothlng for yon, chlld, l nint larn-

but it I could, Yack Warren aint the fellpw that
would leaye a blind one in the country.”
. wBut if yo hadn’t taken careof us, Jack, we should
never have found inother and® Dootor Edward. It's
you, Jack, after all, that saved us from starving.”
“It’s you, Jack! its you, Jaock p repeated Jemmy,
Fwho always thought as his sister did. -
# Polly loves Dodo! Polly-loves Dodo,” chimed in
the parrot, at which they all lnughed, ‘and, in the
midst of their memmont, the conch camo to take
Jack to Boston.
The houso seemed very lonely mthout him, the
more 80 to the chi)dren, becduse it was vacation in
the villnge school/and. they had more time to thmk
of their absent friend. . .
Aunt Ruth, who, at ﬁrst., could hardly beo.r the
idea of baving the little * Irish things,” as she called
them, about the house, soonslearned to tolerate Dora,
and would often: ask her to come in and hold her
yarn,or run an errand, and -on Sundays she always
expected the little girl to read ber a chapter in the
Bible. In return for these services, she would show
her the rooms that were usually shut up in the house,
the big parlor, with its antique furniture, the Brus-
sels carpet, which Aunt Ruth averred cost a hundred
dollars, and the high back mahogany chairs, and the
heavy gilt framed pictures of Dr.. Edward’s grand-
father and grandmother, all looking rather grim in
the shadow of the darkened room, the only light ad-
mitted being from & part of ong of the windows from
which Aunt Ruth cautiously.drew aside the folds of
tho heavy crimeson curtain. *Did you ever see any-
thing so grand as this in your own country ?” asked
the housekgeper

“Yes, ma'am, at Lady Maud’s,” said Dora, looking
a8 if the present grandeur were not ab alloverwhelm-
in )

g‘And pray who is Lady Maud, and what did she
have that was nicer thah you sce here? Why, there
are great big brass andirons, and hovels and tongs,
all done up in brown paper, cost thirty dollars, and
and them card-tables were fifty dollarsa pmr, old
Lady Kenney told me hersélf.”

" eI can’t tell you, Aunt Ruth, I went to Ledy
Maud’s once, and it was just- like reading one of
those wonderful tales you lent me the other day.
¢+ Arabian Nights,’ you called it. May.Igo into the
library 9 ¢

4 La, yes, child, but it’s so strange you can't re-
member what folks has in their parlors; why, I can
describe every parlor in Beechwood, but then I've a
wondegfpl mem’ry naturally for such things.”

“I can tell you about Lady Maud, Aunt Ruth—
she was so beautiful, I thought she was an angel.” *
“ Why, child, how you talk, angels look just like
little chubby, naked boy babies with wings ; there’s
lots o ‘em plctured out in my old Pilgrim’s Pro-
gress.”

“Do they, Aunty?, Well, somehow or other I
could only think of angels when Lady Maud came to
see me when I was sick in the hospital, and stood
there with her soft brown hair curling over her neck
and shoulders, and her- beautiful blue eyes looking
80 kindly on me.”

I guess folks look hansomer there than they 4o
here, them that como over here aint no way renuu:k
able for beauty.? -

“But there are very beautiful ladies, Annty, but
they don’t come over here—it's only the peasantry”
that comes here to find work to do.” -

« Well, now, that’s queer talk, Dora! Aint every
body o lady that behaves herself, and is an honest
woman ?” gnid Aunt Ruth, bridling up—« It's only
sham ladies that don’t work.” _

#1can’t explain it, Aunty, but father could if he
was alive, because he came from the O’Neil’s taht
once ruled & part of Ircland.”

They were now in the library, and Aunt Ruth,
who found it was dinner time, hastened to the kitch.
cn, muttering to herself as she went:  Them Irish
beggars are the queerest set I ever did see; I can't
make ’em out. One would have thought 'the child
would have opened her oyes wide as saucers to have
geen the big parlor, but she acted as if she wag born
with a gold spoon in: her mouth, instead of not hav-
ing brond enough to eat.” = - P
Meanwhile, Dora had ensconced herself in the 1i-
brary, and, curled up on one of the broad window
seats, was busy- with a little pile of hooks she had
gathered around her. A Greek grammar was in her
hand, and she was puzzling her head over the first
page,-when, unbeknown to herself, Dr. Edward en-
tered. - Her feet were gathered under her dress, and
her head bent down, her curls half concealing her
face, while the. drooping. curtain fell down at ber
side. It was quite a little tableau, and the young
gentleman stopped & moment to contemplaté it, but
o slight motion he made in moving forward, aroused
the little. gn-l and she blushed and seemed helf
afraid.

« Aunt Ruth told me I might come,” she. smd
apologetically, « because 1 helped her got the din-
ner.” .

« 8he did, indeed " smd Edward, © end ‘does she
hire you often, and pay in this way ?”

“uQnlyoties in-a great while, sie 17 rrmrtrren s

«Pray what do you find to amuse:you hore, Dora?”
' «Oh, gir, o great many things, I'vo réad * Robinson
Crusoe’ through twice, and the: ¢ Arsbllm nghts ’
three times.” IR
* « What are you so busy about now ¥ -

#Jt's a Greek grammar, I was trying to seo if I
‘¢ould learn it, becnuse Uncle Miok said that if I went
'to ichool, I must learn Greek? - ©
« Heigho ! Greek for a little glrl and he an Irxsh
fiddler!” What kmd of Greek’could he read, I won-
der?”

- uJt-was good, sir, because he used to reud with
Father McBweeny. But he wesn't always a ﬂddler,
giz, ho used to be o sohoolmaater.””

« Well, that explains it; but, my ohild, you had
botter make puddings than learning Greek ™.

« Couldn’t 1 do both, eir?”?

u Y don% know'about that,” said the Doetor, shak-
ing his head-doubtfully, : # Do you like to study YR

“ Very much, 6ir”

4 Come here. then, and Y11 give you a lesson ln the
Latin grammar, and if you do well in that, porhaps
some time, when you are older, you mey “followUncle
Mick’s advice, A small ‘dose of Latin won't hurt any
glrl." ' .

. Dora came and' atood by his side, whlle the Doctor,
more for his own' le.musemeht,  thaui! nhythmg else,
jo.vehera.lesson.- N PRI I T

< 'l'hm, now, & half hour: before dmner, tomorrow
yon nley oome’ ageln, and VIlihéar you récite, thiki”!

’f»r; AN /u 3,

Domm punotun,lmhermmhudfomtm the
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ed. like Dr, Edward, and éan’t niake- blind folks sce, | -

lppointmnt. m the Tittle: gu-lwdtea an hour or.
Tmore hefore 14’ niade 'his eppearsnoe, and then he
came to Bmoke'his'after disiner cigar. .

« Hollow ;" he, 9rled, L had forgotten that I had
turned pedsgogbe learned your lesson, Dora?d” -
“ Yes, nir,”: and she gave him the X, and stood
in méek. Md&tenesa before him, reciting with grest
Pmml)tness.

*“Tve got myuelt into busmess,” he gaid, as ehe
ﬁn‘“he'é- “but ¥ Won’t back out till you do, which will
be sogn epiough, ¥ -warrant, and he’ threw n.side bis
cigar, and gave'hef another lessbn.” - -

Weeks' pused ; Dora never failed to’be on the spot
at lesson time, and the Doctor himself was becoming
‘interested in| . the rapid progress of his pupil. Bhe
saw it pleased_him, and nceded no  greater spur to
her ambition,”

Finding hBr’a’pt to learn, he added other studies,

d, almost unconsoiously, found himself laying
plans for. the thorough - educatior of " the little Irish:-
girl.  Aunt Ruth, who kept her spectacles, as tele-

could be turned.to any part of her horizon, which, by
the way, was ' Beechwodd, would often mutter to her--

to teaching that Irish beggar—but it's just like his
mother 1 oan see her looks and actions in him more.
and- more every ‘day of his lrt‘e “There’s the bell
ngoin—well 1 dee‘lnre, old times'Are coming round;
that's just the way thoy used to' ring in old Doctor.
Kenney's time. Idon’t know but Edward will get
to be as famons' #*Doctor as hlB father and grn.nd
father aforo lum."‘ .

The old | woman would have pressed Dora. mw her
service as door keeper, but she could not yet deny-
herself the plea.sune of léarning first roken
4 bone, or who had ‘the mensles, or who wapted aid
in bringing the- next generatron so.fely throuy h the
gate of life. .

CHAPTER XXIL = —~
nuwsm TREVOR'S REVENGE.
"’ w'Those words
Did chase the rich blood from the/cheek."

We have taken our readers o lofig distance from
the scene of  the opening of our: stary, but we have
not forgotten, mow and then, to remind them, by
slight allusions,. of our friends in the “ould coun-
thry.” Two yee_rs, the time of “ Handsome Harry’s
probation, has e.lree.dy passed. Maud, gentle and
loving as ever; i3 Gontent to wait so that she receive
the letters which come so regularly from her be.
trothed, and which, if they are not so ardent in their
exprgaeithe of - attachment, 88" more impulsive na~
tures than Maud might ask, seem warm and tender
and true, in the soft light with which Maud's gentle
eyes regard them,

Time passes very quictly and plee.ssntly in O
Neil castle, for the lord of the estate has devoted:
himself to the improvement of his lands, and' the
elevation of his tenants. He does not vex himself
like Father MéSweeny, with theological disquisitions
on the mlsmanegement of Ireland by the British-
government, or paes idlo hours in dreaming of the .
lost glory of Ireland, or a_parliament in Dublin, but
takes things as'they: are, submlttmg to what cannot
be improved, and fmproving that which lies in his

power. He devotea himself ‘with great pe.tlenee to

dislikes the labor requisite, and is eatisfied with dis-

wantg of his flock, for having a keen sense of stomach
comforts, he would gladly see all the members of his
church supplied with a good dinner and a “dhrap of
whisky ” every day. This duty dome, he’ llkes to.

when the Irish governed (?) themselves, and the
brave chieftains gloried in their brave retainers.
Harry O’Neil has remained abroad, gave one hasty
visit to his hereditary domains, including a few days
passed with Maud. Ambition has, in a measure,
supérseded his youthful love:for:Margaret Trevor,
but that he has not forgotten her, his frequent visits
to Paris prove, and when with her,- her influence
over him is great. Her be*uty has not waned, for

For his sake she has perfeoted berself in French and

- | Italian music-—that she might" sympathise in his’

pursuits, she has rend works on general htemture,
and oultivated her natural taste for the pencil, so

B0 miany remmlscences of hours of mutual enjoy-
ment passed in Rome, Nsples, Florence, and oven the
Agean Isles.

She has studied, too, oll the mmute.detalls of the
toilet ; and few women could vie’ with her in that
harmony of color, that choioe of ornaments, and that’
Jene agis quoi in dress; which ‘produces that rare
result—a well dressed woman;
unwearied in her efforts. to approach his ideal; to
‘her love is life, for has she not, saorificed that honor

, whloh, to most of our sex, is deaver than life itself? '

- 8he knows no heaven byt his love, and for her the
scoffs and neglecta of the world. are nothing 8o that

. | sheis sure of that love ; dndeed if it brings suffering

at all, she would'rqoree in 1t 80 that she bore it for.
his sake. 1 cii

: wTell her of. the funernl pile of,lthe Hmdoo widow,
‘and she does not wonder.at it—shs would feel not
the agony of fire, vere she-pagsing through the burn.’

mg ordeal to meet hér lover in the Elysian fields, -

. Btrong in her love, firm in her constancy, without
‘one jealous pang, for her devotion " scorns - all guspio-
fon, she sifa now in hor. richly furnished boudoir
weiting for her idol. . Ha s returning to Ireland
from an embassy to Naples, arid has promised to-
spend a few days in Paris.. ‘Arrangements. have
already been made for his murringe .at O'Nell cas-
tle, for the Christmas holidaya ate approaching, and
Maud kos promised that the event: shall be cele.
brated at that time; it pleases hei to have it so, for in
the piety of her gentle heart slie feels that-He who
80 blessod the world as to' givé Himself for it re.
demption, will bless her and: him: for whose welfare
she go_ enrnestly preys, with:e speeln.l blessing on
this most -glorious day in: the: calendar of Time,
Precious Maud! God wil: bless’ thed, but in n way
thine eyes cannot mow ‘see. : Whénthou passest
through. the ‘waters, ho will ‘be . ‘with thée; ‘and
through the rivers, they. shail not “overflow thoe, for

One shall be thy deliverds.”-.

“'Harry. O'Netl, in ‘Whom'ths* pe.ssion of outh hos
hedome subdued, but! ho still retains his admiration
r-the beauty whie

pe & banlsfibiant of 8ome woeks '

;i’ _.,1,1,

from her’ presehoe no"ldmpmd{he

A a2 IR

scopes are arratiged in an observatory, so that they -

self,— It’s queep enough that Edward: should take -’

thé draining of landk, the increase of crops, and even
to' tho ‘homoly'#etale of ‘tho Feasant’s garden.  Fa:: |
ther McSweeny has 1o objection’ to these things, but -

pensing the Lord’s money in supplying the physlcul .

spend his evenings in recalling the goodold days -

she is now in the full bleom of . perfect womanhood.

that her portfolio is full of sketohes which are but

‘Love. has. made her

/

the Holy.Ono of . Israel 8 xhy God, and the Mlghty ‘

st worl ils &§¢, meana now,
t this 1ate hour, to vow hist betfmhel to Ms.rgs,ret, .
expecting; of  oourso s shiowWerof: tedrs; Some bittér -

MMOI,' fOf ;

or to satisfy the srlly preyudxees of a hypog{tlcol
church? - - )

" Whdt ifhe ghould marry his cousin”
Parliament, and & ‘title to the broad lnndp ot lﬂs
pnole, might he not still retain his love for M
o love whick he was prepared to tell her slmuld out-
last life ltself? L

" Harry O’Neil, thou art a self-deeelver, for thuu
judgest woman’s lave by the'standard of thy omn!
Even now, in-the. first moments of meeting, thy
heart fails thee, and thy courage vanishes—the vic-
tim scems already the Judge, for there is that in the
,queenly womax, who- has given thee all she holds
dear on’ enrth that bids thee beware, how thou fling
it back to her as worthless: Not that she meets
him with reproaches. No, she never did that, nor
does sho ever use tho womanly weapon of tears,
which, like grape shot, annoy but never slay, he
might dunce all night and ride -all day .with some
noted Parisian beauty, and Margarvet would meet
him when hé\came back to her with ‘smiles, and per-

beauty and grace of his.companions. In this quiet
superiority, 40 most of her sex, lay her power over
O’'Neil. He heartily wished now that she werp: of
softer ‘mould.. Day " after dey pessed e.nd in the
excitement of Parlsran life, and’ the _gharms, of her
society, he almost forgot that but two weeks re-
mained to Christmas. At morning he would say to
himself, # this evening it must be done—poor Mar-
garet! Inow wigh my marriage wore deferred one
year more—but ‘no, that will “not ,do, my pohlncs.l
advandement requires the sacrifice.” 5

“Thus he deferred it, until but two days remamed

ing lest he should lose courage at last.’ 'l'ha.t even.

. | ing, unexpected business with some of kis own coun.

trymen called him to another part of the city. Mar-
garet learned by o note, the cause of his absence, and
remained in her room along, thinking thateven at a
late hour, he might come, if only to brd hera hesty
good night. -

to xnform her that & strange-looking old man had
tried to gain admittance for two or three days past,
but he was so oddly dressed, we thought h\m out of
his wits and sent him away: «

1aid down her book, and tokxng out her purse said,

| Give him some money, Lisette, a.ud send lnm

away. K

"« He don’t want money, he says, he can earn
enough with his fiddle, bt he would like to ploy
some tunes for your amusement. He's so queer,

his shoulders is a plaid cloak, from under whlch you

"|ean se¢ 8 réd vest, ' His bresches are Tastened at the

knees with huge buckles, and- his worsted stoekmgs
are darned all over with dxﬁ‘erent colors, but his
halrl ohl his’ hair, - Mam’ selle, {8 -beautiful for & an
old man, 80 long and’ white and ‘soft,” falling’ down
over his shioulders ;" if it hadn’t boen for his, lmir, 1
'wouldn't have said a word ebout ‘him, but ho'd make
a good plcture, and a8 I've'seén many sketelnng the
beggars in the streets sometimes, I'd come and tell
you. He' asked.me, with a very low bow,w teke
this bit of & paper to you”

Margaret recogmzed before she read the ne.me, in
a large stiff hand, our- -old .wanderer, Michael No-

nat acknowledge her acquaintance with him' before
the servants, .

« Show him up, Llcstte and leave him with me;
perhaps he mhy amuse me’ awhile.”

Mick Nogher entered, bringing with him his con-
stant companion, the green bag, and bowmg low, to
Margaret, and with no token of reoognitlon on his
side, for he saw by the glsnce of her eye, ths,t sueh
was her command.

But they were no sooner by themselves, ths.n Mar-
garet came forward and grasped-the old man’s hand
cordially, and with-a hearty “I'm glad to see you,
Unolo-Mick,” bade hlm ‘be pented: :-Like & true
daughter of. Erin, Morge.ret loved her country, and
among the most plegsaiit memories of her chrldhood.
were the songe of the old fiddler. . . .

“ Now we'll -have some musio,” said ghe, © ofter

wine, . 3

Unole Mick pronounced the wme "reel " sueh a8
they didn’t often.-see across . the' channel, and then
producing his fiddle, proceeded to tune. it carefully,
asking Margaret, meantime, what songs ' she .would
choose. - She went to the piano, .and begun playing
'« Molly Malone,” & favorite old Irish ballad, that she
used to sing in' the wild days of her girlhood. This
pleased the old: piper, and ho followed her, and one
after -another of those simple songs, endeared to
Margaret by old associations, were sung, ‘until she
forgot the present, and was sonring in fancy, ba.re-
headed and barefooted, over her native hills,

« Have you seen'my father lately, Unole Mick 9”
she asked, as thoy paused in the music, tha} the old |-
mdn might take a « dhrap of the cordial.”:

“Yes, my lady, and it's for the seeing him, I'm
heré ; he 'paid the money for my commg, and hade
me ﬁnd ye out, for he said he couldn’t write, snd he
wanted to fxnow how yo took the news.” -

my old home,” " - K

# Och, my lady, yer father is well, barring o touoh
of ‘the gout, and some thirty pounds’ superfluous
flesh, which makes it hurd for hxm to. mount his
horse.” L e
: «I'm gorry for that ; when he gives up huntlng.
Y'm afraid his life will not be- Tong? =i
It maybe all the better' for-him that he frets
for ye now, the fat won’t | grow.on & frettlng crather.
Ho charged me to tell yo'to come home. "He. said,
* Maggie, my girl, come homg,: and when I sop the
firojn your eyes, I'll light: my old- gui- by it, "and
ehogt him whien he goes to church' with the bride,” .
..%What do". you mean, said- Marguret, her ourlos-
ity, but not her jealousy, excited. .- .

4 Bhure. now, 'ahd yn must:know; iny leddy, snd'ye
won't lavo it £ iy guld tongubto tell the tale.”; -

ERT
o
S

with' yow. - By youf Iooks you have somothing un-
plensaut to comminioaté: Spesk atonte and toll me
ulL” SRR A T

“The.muﬁhh’lhgrﬂhlnl” 'mhtfered tho old msn.
“snd ‘would yo dsoedve two of the:mbat besutifulera:] -

n"

thersomod'_sm mking? 26 (] msybemong,wss
N ,,:"' &‘””" ()' § H Dudnie 3l iy u()ll, vO%E

a .

avet ¢ B f? s lioense not'fonheleddy’s ‘maké, begging your
o ma.l ties, for pecuniary pront, politieal advenoenient, ; Jo par

foresest'in,.

chance admit, without one pang of jealousy, the|.

before he must leave Parls, That day he shut him-|.
| seif up and wrote what he wished her to know, fear-

8he was reading, when her dressmg mmd came in |-

Margaret, to whom the time was - passing heavnly, -

gher, but for reasons best known to herself,she would |

‘grxef .

you have taken- tlus," pessmg qut for hrm a gloss of B

‘ will do 08’ well."
. % What news ?” said Margaret, * if he is alivo und‘ SR

well, I know of no had DOWS you can bring me from B

‘| mever risén.from your couch, andthfown

P'l"’ Vo e they call
'don}’ Mlsé Meggle-—theblessed crathers love WWell .
but (jlshto keep the men in order, You kno' m
BONg. runs) ‘ Msn are deoenvers, iver.”

’.l'here was son;ething in the look- of Unole Micky
anda ,heslte.hon in his manner.‘eodpled with his g)-
lusxonﬁ. which noW arciised  sspioion i Margaret,
and then; gwift as a flash of lightning, came to her.

jmlnd, the" strange, altered manner of’ Hajry O'Neil,

for the last: few days, ‘But she crushed- back the
susplelon as one would crush a viper- beneath his |
tread. : Bhe had been: sxttmg on the piaro s stool half
turned lowerds the old man, her right hand cureleag.
ly playing with the leaves of the loose musig. Bhe
Y080 Up, Came one step forward, her rlght. foot! 1y
plnnted on the carpet, and her hand resung or 8q
port on the piano; thers was o flush on” Ler cheek,
and a bnghtness in her large dark eyes, thst made
the poor old piper recoil a little. e
“ Mick Nogher, speak' you beheve in, God,
‘tell the truth, You do mpt mean — | 1.5 ; r’
She could not speak.the name, she would not
couple it with treachery and dishonor. - :

curbed temper of the child, and feared the ontbresk
of an injured woman’s anger.” . - o

4I'm sorry, my leddy, to bo the first to tell ye bad -
news, but if now you could just show'me the sorap of ‘
paper, ﬂxo license, ye know,: Jist the lea.st bit in the
world, to prove ye are lawfully married to Harry.*
O'Neil, of O'Neil Castle, then I’ll carry a light heart
back to your father, and Miss Maud must ‘o’en wait
for another suitor.” '

“Maud! Maud O'Neil, do you mean, Unole Miek?
Oh, that’s an ‘old story. Harry wxll never mn.rry hib
cousin.”

“I'm afeard, sts Mnggre, ye're mxsmfonn-
ed, andas I loxg ye, Ispeak only truth. See here,
it’s her own blessed little fingers writ it, and I'm °
more gorry for her than for you, because the dove
cannot mate with the eagle, you know. Och my
leddy, I never was forit atal”? - . - :

As he spoke, he produced from the depths of lis’
capacious pocket, & scrap of newspaper, in’ which -
was folded a dainty little note.  ~

“My good friend, Uncle Migk :—You xnust not fml
to be at ‘the castle on Christmas eve. I wrsh the
whole household to be merry then, and eouslh Hsn-y
and myself cannot be married, unless you are xn.the
gervant’s hall, with your green ‘bag. ’

Your friend, ' Mavn ONew?
Mn.rgaret took the note, rend it, made no remarhs,v'
but did notoffer to xeturn it to Uncle Mick, whoslood :
paper in hand, ready to fold and return 1t from
whenoe it came, -

For & moment she stooﬁ?t
t:ghtly in her olosed hax

ent, the note orushed
8he had ‘never flunled

1in her life; the clear blood flowed héalthily’ throngh

'every vein’; a stranger to slekness, saffering or fear,
she had never known before, the sensation ‘of deadly,
coldness, which now seemed ‘to paralyze ker whole -
frame, the blood forsook her checks, her hps were .
white as'the hue of death, and a mortal agony seued
her. But she movéd not, by no ‘word or groan, or
audible -soufid could one have detected . the “heart
gpruggles mtlnn. It was but a moment. | The,old
piper was gnzxng st her- she felt” hxs presenoe n.nd
rallied. - @

“ Gwe me tlus," she added crushing the note .
more tightlyin her hand;'s give it me, here is gold ho
and she flung her purse mbo his hnnd and pomtedw
thedoor. - S

“Your fother, M:ss Muggre—whnt shall I sey to
him{” -

I will be with him in & week.”. '

.The door closed, and Margaret was left nlone with
her sorrows and her God.  Did she turn to Him who
alone can heal ‘the ‘bruised gpirit ant bind up the
broken heurt? , Only at t of ¢ Cross opn -
the poor, deeexved heart, ﬁ%e An hbir passed.
We will not. open- thedoor of th‘w?oom, whire beauty,
and taste, and  art had gathered her tre; sures, for
the: pleasure of its’ oceupant we will .ngt unels.sp
the’ benutlful robe, and expose the gnevn bleedlng
hesrt. We ‘will write no homily on “virtue, ; No..
Those, and’ those elpne, who have trueted snd been
betrayed, can understand its sorrow ; nnd to thoey
whose hearts are ha.nlened to)mrds an erring sister’s.

'

"% *'Tig axi old talo and often wm." )

. An'hour passed.” A step was on the stmrs ahond
turns the latch of the door. * -
. «Up- yet, Margaret! I thought so, I knew yon
‘would wait for the * good night.” | Three hours, lostm
tedious business. Well, to-morrow 15 my last dey in
Paris, and it shall all be yours. Your hand is’ oold
—let'me warm it in mine.”- :

“And must. you leeve in one day aﬁer this,’
Harry 97 -
. "4To my sorrow, I'must. Oh, M&rgsret, Tifo would
be too dehghtful alwe,ys at’ your side’; you'are dif- ;
ferent from allother Women; no doubt, sus'pi ion, o
chonge mars yourlove” " - s C y
- And yours, Hurry e
" «Never wavers. Good mght we mll hsve one
whole day of bliss, tomorrow. Kiss me, Mnrgm'e
your lips would tempt ¢ an anchorite ~ "

n b B

| tightly Maud’s' noté; but « not yet, not yet," her ‘

| heart murmuys, £ ,
“wHo'too, i Bbout to dellver his written oonfesslon,ﬁ .

“Not yet, not yet,” he BOyE to hlmself “ Tomorrow

& 0 BE comnm f\. ,“
NATURE'S NIGHT BONG-.,
. Night hath its songs.  Have you never: l'odd lay :
the sea-side at night, and “Feard the ' pebbles slng,. -
and the waves chant God's gloriea? - Or’ have you
syl the
window of your chamber, and listened there? .Ul'
tened to what?  Bilence—save, noy and then s
murmuring sound, which scemed’ sweet tusio tho
And'have you not funoied that' you ‘hedrd - the’ h&rp )
of 0od playing in heaven? Did you mot conoelve .
that yon: ‘tars, that those eyes of God, lookmg Wi
on you, were also mouths of song—thnt every slar
was singing God's' glory, ‘singing as it shone, "{ts
mighty Maker; and Lis lawful; well-deserved pralle
Night hath ita‘stngs:.’ We need not much’poe bry’id
our spirit th cateli the song of night, ‘and. héar” the

, ] | spheres o they ohiatit pra hi 6 dlothe
_#Indeed, .indeed, Uncle Mick, I would not'trifle. > v praises which m .

heart, t.hough thiey be silent to -tho ear ) 13 im.he&
of the afmighty God, who beurs‘up'the unpilla
arch iof' heaver, ‘an ni-’s"-‘ihﬁdxei? '
oourses. O '.,"“"';"“:“""" add

Gnmronn is the musio- of 'tho heart, nhen'iﬁ R

b

obords 'aib giept; by“th'e gentlghodabor Ml
vl o s sl el u) u v‘ime M*'f!!l" _”" o

Uncle Mick trembled all over, for he knew.the' nn.f. ‘

Sho-does: kiss - him—while one \ha.nd is holdmgmmr
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v rve;gulnee!mnlpond,
I've a wifo, and I've s friend; - - - -

. And a troop of little childron at my knes, John Brown,

I've & cottage of my own, ,
.. With \hé Ivy overgrown, . . .

ud s guden with & viow of the ses, John nmwn- ..

I éan sit at my door’ ’
oo " By my shady sycamore, . :
Lu-ge of hieart, though of very small eatate, John Bmwm ’

.« . .Bocomeanddminaglass . ,

In my arbor as you pass,

ud r tell you ‘what 1 love and what I hate, John Brown. '

. Tlove tho song of blrdr. ) o
And the children’s early worde,‘ T
Lnd aloving woman's valce, low and aweet, John Brownz
" And X hate s false pretence,
.-'And the want of common sense,,
-And em)ganee, and fawning, and deceit, John Browru :
1love the meadow flowers, - :
And the brier In tho bowers, '~

And X love an open facp without gulle, John Brown H

. And I hate a selfish knave, C

¢~

.\‘

_ . - And u proud, contented alave, .
And  lout who'd rather borrow than he'd toll, John Brown.

; I love a simple song,
- . * That awnkes cmotlons atrong,.
" And the word of iope that ralees him who faints, John Brown.
~And [ linte the constant whine
Of the foolish who replne. ’
And turn thelr good | 0 evil by complaluts, John Brown. .
. -But over when'I hate,
f If I seck my gardon gate, .
And enrvey the work around me, and above, John Brown,
. The hatred files my mind,
~ And I sigh for human kind,
And exeuee the funlts ol those I cannot love. John Brown. :

Bo, if you like my ways,
And the comfort of my days,

. § wlll tell you-how I live so unvex'd, John Brown;

I never scorn my health, .
Nor sell my goul for wealth, '

I've parted with my pride,
And I take the stnny side, Co
For I've found it worse than folly to be sad, John Brown; .
_Ikeep a conscience clear,
. I've a hundrfed pounds a year,
And 1 manage to exist and be glad, John Brown.

{ FATAL SRCBET,

It was late in the tlay in the month of - September,

" Fontenay, missed his way on crossing - through' the
- forest of Fpuvaut, Tho state of the roads in La
Vendee ot the time we allude to—namely, ‘the Resto-
ro.tron_-—-wa.s more picturesque than convenient ¢ nor
‘was it altogether safe to be journeying in the- dark,
" gwing to the humerous quagmnires whicl' frequently
. engulfed both horso and rider, and that nothing
.- ghort of an intimate knowledge of the locality could

teach one to avoid. The muddy state of the moble

-~ aniinal our traveler mounted showed that he had

gone through several such * hairbreadth scapes,”

.men sot warming themsclves at the fire, to inquire
.-fhe.nearest way to his destination,

.‘traveler to come.in and warm himself, which the
Tatter declined, saying he wishied to. zeach. -Foutenny
before dark, he. proseedod to give him a seres of di-|-

__yections to find the shortest way, which, as usual, in
" . guch cases, are not very clear to. & stranger,  when

the second man, apparently & charcoal  burner, .ob-
gerved that the roads were, very bad, thereabouts.
-.-Upon this, the third man lifted his. hat, saying; I
- beg pardon, sir, but if yowll follow me you. shall

. have a night’s lodging, at about twenty minutes |

. walk from hence, which would be better than going
_further to get lost in the dark.”
«The veteran is right,” said the first spee.ker :
. “that's far better than going to the. inn at. Fon-
tenay.” )

« Won't you come ? " resumed the man whom hia
comrades nicknamed the veteran, thinking he -per-
ceived & slight shado of distrust in the stranger's
“‘countenance. - You’re not afraid-of me, are ‘you?|
©One of Travot’s comrades knows nothmg of fear—
eh? ” .

4 March along, my good. fellow,” sud the strnnger

: -—ndding as soon as they had turned away from the

hut, “Buthow do you know that I served under

Travot?2”, -

. #¥ere not. you in the Vendea.n Qhasserﬁ‘e? ” asked
- the veteran. -

{ ' "Buro enough ” smd the young man. E

1 thought I saw you'at Nantes,” oontmued the

' lmn.u, won the bridge, when your horse neu.rly
M away with you.”

*The young traveler was soon on eoordml footing
with the old soldier, who rogretted -the downfall of
- Napoleon and heartily disliked the present dynasty;
. although as he informed the lieutenant, he now . oo-
-.oupled the situation of Gardener at ‘Madame ‘de Ri-
vaux’s, a staunch royalist, to whom, nevertheless,
. ho was much attached. It was to this lady’s. hospi-
- table chateau that he was about t& oonduot the be-
! nighted stranger. .
-4 Only you must attend to orders, if you pleeee,
lieufenn.nt," said the voteran, =
“T'% Glve me My cue, corporal,” said tho young men,
‘rand 'l behave accordingly.,’
~i.v 4. Well,-then, mum, a8 to politics, because you end
my luly would never pull together on that subject.
: ‘Now'this is the chnw%{mdmmount, if "you please,
" Heutenant, and I'll aco after your horse tho moment
“Pyé given the watchword to my sister, who ‘is the
000k, and ng fonder of the white flag than myself”

"' Phey now crossed the court-yard, and the voteran

£ Ynooked at o 8ide door, that was presently opened by

- & good-looking woman, to whom-he whispered a few

words, when Juliette ¢ oaing forward to weloome the

etranger with's pleosnnt. smile. . After showing him

* {n she Ted him heross & very large room, and having

: mquimd his name; opened & door -and o.unonnoed,
!« Monsieur Leopold Montbert.” .

The room he now ontered was - furnished mth o

degreo of elegance, though in a style- wholly gut of

tashion. A numbor of family portraits: g("e it mu, .

:lv *near’

* eor & formal aspeot, which was however,

" loved by the cheerful radianos of & largé’

" which sat Madame Qo Rivaux, & 1ady still possesuing
. some remaina of benuty. though- past . sixty,-mu.

- ing -green ‘and white ribbons in her cip as' expres-

" sive of her political bias, and readidg tho most 'roy.
" st of all newspapeis. Opposite her ‘sal ‘&~ véier

" able cotlesinatio, tnd between the’ trd atalr gﬁ'L who

m working at her needle. s
* Madare do Rivaux rebeiyod'tho bmnger with p
ivo buf Xindly ‘welsomie}-add eﬂtbert huwﬁed
' "w ‘Tfderil hier that' he “Wa'the'™ “igt dirdet

m,mdgomghlemunds onsomnm&t pettibd.

+

H AT

when & young traveler on horseback, bound for'

. when he stopped before, a little - hut,” where three’

After the master of the .ciggage had umted the

T YRy

*: | Thi old ady, thien inemduoeé Bim to the Abbe du

y her. coustn, and her dsughter Clarisse,
Deopold now apologized for entoring the baroneas's
ehoteau under her conduct of her X ener, and ox-,
plained ¢ that he had lost his way in’e den.voring to,
reach Fontenay

“ Our old* Warrior is an exoellent oerunf-.” ob.
served Madame de Rivaux, ﬂthough a former sol-
dier of Bonaparte ; and | am the more obliged to him
for procuring us the honor of your coinpany, as I

- | hear a storm is raging without. ' This is, X think,

t.he firsrime I bave had the pleasure of secing you
in our neighborhood? ne

“ Yes, madam ; i ] Tam going on my romnds for the
first time in thie porb of the ocountry,” snid Mont,-
bert.

o You ‘aro, perhnpa, » native of Poitou ?”

- uNo, mndnm, 1am from Britumy »

0 « A1l the better,” said the lady. « Your country
. [people are of the good old faithful sort, like ours;
i |the two provinces share pretty nearly the sawe
o opimons.”

Remembering his guide’s u;junctions, Leopold let

| the conversation drop, when the baroness turned to
Tother topics with well.bred disoretion, leeving all po-

litical matters entirely out of the queation. The

- . | sight of a piano led Montbert to ask the yonng lady

whether she was musical; when Clariase informed
him that she was but o poor performer oftnpared to

| hes, eister-m lnw."

""" And heré she comes to answer for hersolf " ad-

- 1ded the mother;

* Just then & young and 10vely woman, attired in

| half mourning, ‘entered the room. Without being

regularly beautiful, her splendid dark eyes, pale
complexion, Beb.off by jet black hair and finely pen.
cilled eyebrows, formed so fasoinating a tout ensemble
that Leopold was struck with admiration, and could
only make a profound bow, wheh the elderly lady
said, by ‘way of introduction, “This is Herminie

. | de Rivgux; my dnughter-in- lnw, of, 1 might say, my
Nor deetmy ono day the pleasures of tho next, J ohn Brown.

second daughter,” .-

With a graceful bow to the steanger, the fair Her.
minie went and kissed the baroness, saying in a véry
sweet voice, "Just 83 you are & socond mother to
me » .

. Bupper was served nt the early hour'of eight, and
{by the time they-returned into the sitting-room
Montbert felt quite at his ‘ense -in this patriarchal
family. While the baroness and - the abbe had re-

"|sumed their seats near the fire, he asked leave of the

younger ladies to walk round and look at the ple.
tures, being equally fond, he said, of the sister arts of
painting and music. - The ladies answered him with
rather & constrained air, that he was welcome to do
80, but exchanged & half-uneasy look as they glanced |
towards their mother, the purport -of which (he
stranger could not of course: penetrate. Loopold ad-
mired several’ of the family portraits, but his atten-
tention, was chiefly arrested by that of. a fine-looking
young man, in acostume thyt might be intended for
& poetioal version of o Vendean officer, or for some
angestor of the time of Louis XIIL . The freshness
of the colors seemed, however, ‘to preclude the possi-
bility of the latter supposition.
¢+ T could-almost fanoy . there was ‘8 resemblanoe
between the £ and.this portrait,” observed
Leopold to Herminie. * Yet, I suppose, Iam com-
mittinga great. anachronism Qn et.u.rtmg such o sur-
mise 947

Hermmxe, towhom t.he qnenhon- was - mldreued
turned pule, and made no answer; while Clarisse,
after glancing towards . the ﬁreside, and . perceiving
that her mother was talking with the abbe said, in an
under-mne, “ Monsieur Montbert, have you admired -
that hunting-plece ? 1t is said to be very fine by
those who are good’ judges.”
- Leopold felt he had perpetrated 8 soleoism, though
of what nature it might be, he was at'n loss even to
guess ; .but of courge he took the hint, and passing
by ‘the -portrait that interested him, he devoted- all
his attentioix to the picture pointed out by the
young lady. and passed some encomiums onits beau-
tiful exeoution. It chanced that the baroness over-
heard hig admiring comments, and mqmred whether
he was fond of hunting'?

 Bimple a8 was this question, it struck Ieopold a8
an indirect allusion to a certain phase ‘in his life
which he was particularly désirous of throwing into
the shade, in the company of his new friend; name-
ly, the period at which he had exerclsed the cnlhng
of & Vendean Chasseur. Ho folt confused; and’ the -
lady hed twice repeated the question, before he an-
swered. “Hunting ¢ no, madam; I have boen cured °
of hunting ever sinco I had the misfortune of nearly -
killing o' valued friend of mine, by mletake. in tho
forest of Gavre, I shall never forget that day! It
is now.the. tenth anniversary of that fu.t.o.l da.to, be-
ing the third of September—— '
A repronchful look from Herminie, t.he meenmg
of which Montbert was at a loss to understand-—ex-
cept thus far, that ho had trodden upon the forbid-
dem ground & second timo—suddenly froze up the
words on hislips. Madame de Rivaux had abruptly
raised her head towards the . portrmt that had ex-
cited his ouriosity, exclaiming in a vaice half choked -
by sobs, My poor Charlesl—my dear boy!?” = '
‘Herminie and Clarisse flew towards the poor old
lady, and endeavored to soothe her, -

.~ #AhPeri he, “ how could I forgot thnt fatal
d}%?” of. .
An awkw punse ensued during whreh tho

abbe endeavored by his kindly looks to allay their
Sum’s ‘distresa at having been the involunuu-y cn,m
of so painful & scene.
“You hed promised me, good oouain__n bégan
tho old priest, addressing the elderly lady ;' when
shio intorupted him, saying, Enough, Abbe, I am
more composed now.” - )
Herminio and Clarisse resumed thair'seats, Le-
opold stammered forth an apology for -having favol. -
untarily touched upon & painful” !ubjeot. “Do not
mention it,” said the lady; «it was impdssible you
could bo aware of this painfal colncidence . .
And the good lady endeavored to put. Mom.bert, a,t,
his enso by entering into oonversa.tlbn on diﬁ'erent
topivs.  On her part Clq.risse tried t0 induce hér sle-
ter-dn-law to play, 68 their guest, seemed to like mu-
gioj-but Herminie declared thiat tlie plano Wia' o °
re- | put of tune as to render ploying qui(e ihlposgible .
still she listencd with interest to Montbert'g nctount
of the opera dt Nantes, in which town L6’ had' long -
resided ; and seemed grateful to him for having
waooeeded 1 drawing off Modsme do m‘mnx front
brooding over her BOITOWS.
“ At ten o'olock the baroness remmded her dah h
{srs that their guest must bo- desirotis of ;3
after his long rido, and that it would, be aelﬂﬁh"
Eauln "him’ ny lopger; at the same tinie umg[,in
ﬂm ‘Anforried his ‘kind hostess. haweer! Wat

he wu undey the necessity of ukmg mwa Ry -

-~ . "

'

‘thin ho*would’ humne the subect’ nextf.’aj‘;“ ;
| tasinousty, ind Gustavs

self md ﬂ\mily thut plght. q ' e, muet euu-t for Fon-
wnay at early dn Themuion the abbe - valun-
teered Lo serve 88 hia guide, as e, 100, waz Teturning
to Fontensy—an ofior. which he gladly acoopted ;
after which, he took leave of the ladies, and went to
take possession of the wom to which Julletu oondw
tod him whh hospitable alacrity.

Before retiring to rest, Monthert had the eunoaity
to open a door that steod ajar, and enter a dressing
closet, where he found an easel, and all the materials
for painting; besides several landscapes in oils, ex-
ecuted with great delloaoy and finish, and signed by
Herminio’s fair hand.. The varied acoomplishments
and the personal charms of the young widow threw
Leopold into & train of delightful reficotions, sadden-
ed only by the ono unpleagant incident of the eve-
ning, that kept him awake till a late hour ; nor had
ho slept long, befors the vetoran came to wake his
superior officer, as he had agreed to do.

Montbert rose hastily, and went down et,airs.
where he was soon joined by the abbe; and after
both had partaken pf an excellent bmn.kfnst, pre-
pared by Julistte with a degree of xenl sharpened by
ber Bonapartist prinoiples, the tryvelers set off to-
gether.  Halfan-hour’s ride brought them to the
hridgo of Perrure, thrown across the rapid river of
the Vendee, running through a dreary and desolate
spot, which the abbe observed Lad been the scenc of
many a orjmo during tho oivil wars; and this theme
having 1 matters of more jrvate interest, the
abbe took occasion to explnm to Montbert the cause
of his hostess's emotion on the preceding evening at
the mention of the fatal third of Boptember.

The family had suffered during the- revolution,
The Baron do Rivaux had emigrated, leaving his
wifo and infant son, whom he would not allow to ac-
company him in e¥ile, which ho flattered himself was
to be but of short duration. The baroness’ sister
was thrown into prison with the Count' de Vermont,
her husband, and her infant Herminie, The young
couple suffered death, but the infant was saved by
the devoted zeal of Juliotte, -aided by her brother;
and aftér concealing the child as long as prudence
required, they restored her to her auut, who had
mourned her 08 dead. At length, at the end of
1796, the baroness reeeived the news that her hus-
band was still lving. He had been dangerously
wounded, but having ; recovered, had frequently sent
létters; which howeyer never renched their destina-
tion. ' On his name being struck out of tho fatal
lists, he was allowed to return to his native country.
Clarisse.was born about & couplo of years after he
was restored to his wife n.nd son. -

On growing up to man’s ostate’ Chu.rlce de Rivaux
had very naturally grown enamored. of the Jovely
Herniinio, and & matoh - between these- two young
people was the cherished wish of the baron and, his
wife, and was about to be carried into cflect, When
Napoleon landed at Lannes, and the king made his
escape from the Tuileries. A couple of months after,
all Vendee was up in arms, and in spite of his ad-
vanced age, M. de Rivaux prepared to join his party
—a resolution in which Charles concurred most en-
thusiastically, promising to -follow “his father the
moment & apraineil ankle, #rhich -at that time con.
fined him to ghe sofa, should be sufficiently well to
allow him to ‘walk,

- It was but a short weok after, that f.he good’ abbe
was summoned to the cheteau to witness s, pu.infnl
sccus. - Madame. de Rivapox: hnd )\mt reoewed news
of her huﬂrmd’a“deem,‘?'nd‘-cytles..m aboug to

joln the royalist army, in spite of the entreaties of |’

the family., On finding nothing could avail to shake
the young'man’s determinstion, _Hermmie ingisted

on the marriage with her cpusin taking place before’

his' departure, and  the . ceremony - was performed
}that same night by the Abbe de. Verrrer, with no
other witnesses thun the members of the houschold,
all of whom together with, the family, were attired
in deep mourning.. The noble girl had no sooner be-
come united to her lover, than . she declared if she
had thus overstepped the. timjdity of her sex in
proposing their immediate union, it was to become
entitled to follow her husband fo the seat of war,

from which resolutron, no remonstmnoes could dis-,

sunde ber.
+ Dressed in a suit of mule a.ttu'e, Herminie set out
with her new-made husband that same night to join
4he royaliat troops. | Poor Charles’s carcer proved a
ghort one. 1o was mortelly woundéed & few days
afterwards, and brought back to the chateau by - his
devoted wife, and after lingering for nbout three
months, expired on the third of: September, 1815

- After explaining these details to his young com-
panion, who now understood but. too well that the
picture hé had admired was the likeness of the bar-
oness's lost son, the worthy- abbe. wiped away the

.| tears that would arise in spite of his efforts to check

them, and assuring Leopold he would always bp a
welcome guest ot the chatean, took leave of him, as
they had now reached Fontenay,

- “To’ yender the relative. position of the De Ri.
vaux family to that of Montbert still clearer to “our
‘readers, we will' now say & few words relative to
Leopold’s birth ;and cducation. ' Ho was the eldest

‘| son of & rich. mnmiﬁwmren of Nantes. The elder

Montbert had been degirous that Leopold should en-
ter the administration of’ the indirect .taxes, while
ho destined ‘Gustave, his. younger son, to suocced
bim in his busincss .: The brothers lost their father
in 1813, when they inherited & wery handsome for-
tune, in spite of wlijch Leopold "continued pursuing
the some caveer, Two years - afterwards, when the

- | royalist party took up arms in Le Vendes, anoleon

sent Lieutdnant-General Travot to put down tho in.
gurrection, and the legion of Vendean Classeurs was
formed, in which was enrolled o nafaber of govern.
ment fanotionaries by consént: of the crown. Le-

opold who had always beon:devoted to revolutionary
prmcxples, both by position and inehnn,tion, lost no
‘{time in joining ‘this rexiinent, together with his
younger brother Qustava, .~

Although it s obnoun thint 'I.oopold must have
perceived at & glanco that ‘thérélhy a wholo . sbyss
of préjudices, and disorephinelesaf viows and opin-
ions, botween himsolf and thig family of royalists,
‘| his rising admiration  for’ the- beantiful Herminie

was inereased to enthneium on’ heo.ring this tale of
her devobed hero!sm from the Tipé ‘of “tho "vencrablo
abbe, * On ono point. at léast; thére was o sympdthy
between them, ) whieh 'would‘ine.ke both royalist and
'| republican Jook bak. ‘Ritli ‘Biddésed fodlings on the
conoquences of thid dlvid! war. 1 they- had Jost
‘| fathiér and husbadd.* Tedpold “inovrred & brother
i th youthful Gﬂl‘“e hévhig bioen' kﬂled omo night

1311 & narvow pnthiny. ‘néap! Amﬁey,*in 'anerioban-
N obp with two loyﬂllh, whid i

oped i "to' théi,

Pﬂm{ ‘“Long

simal-
hlm uw% ‘thote; ‘whille|

‘and {nréply to thisle chmeﬁ
itve the'king!” *Fpir 8

ubybp bonld' .um dhunrd‘wmm o iuu

) .
. .

had uken \em and that one- -of the -horsemen,
sank down pn.his ssddle. The oorps’ of. the Ven.
dean Chassears was soon after disbanded, on t,he
emperar's cause boooming deapemw and at the res
toration, Montbert expected to be dismissed. Ow-
ing however- to some powerful“patronage, the ex-
chasseur was merely removed for b time to a central
provinoe to allow the now government to forget his
Bonapartist tondencies ; and at the time of our nar-
rative, he had been promoted since a couplo months
to the rank- of - inepecwr in one of the Vendeo
branches,

After an interval 6f about three weeks. Leopold
could not resist the wish ofonce more beholding the
‘Interesting widow, and acoordingly found out that
his servioe most imperiously required of him to go
his rounds in the environs of Fontonay and Vouvaut:
The Indies réceived him with cordial politeness; and
oven Herminie, thqugh less expansive than Clarisse,.
scemed to look upon him as a welcome guest. Mad-
ame de Rivaux insisted on his sleoping at the chat-
ean, which afforded him the opport&ity of spending
along. and delightful evening in their company,

Herminie was induced to sing, and to play on the
plano, and her musical talents ,ebu-mcd Leopold
oven more than her akill in painting had done, when
he surprised her secrot by entering tho little studio
adjoining his room, the first'time he was at the chat-
eaw. Nordid homneglect on the present oocasion,
after retiring to hjs chamber for the night, to take
o peep at her pictures, which had becomeo doubly ins
teresting to him. T

The painting which was only sketched when ho
saw {t before, was now nearly finished. It represen-
ted the wild-looking glen in which is sjtuated the
bridge. of Perruro. In the background rode two
horsemé ong of whom wore the'dress of an- ecclesi-
astio, while the other—who and what could he be
mennt for? Loopold asked of hgmelf wlnle his
heart beat tumultuously.

The following day poassed so qurckly and ‘80 de-
lightfully, that it was not till evening that Mont-
bert took leave of his hostess. - Madame de Rivaux
pressed him to return frequently, and Clarisse joined
her mother’s request ; while Herminie said nothing,
though a smile lit up her features on his replying
that his duty would bring him back that way in
about a fortnight,

From thenceforwad the young repubhcan became &
frequent guest at the chateau, where ho was received
on & familiar footing, Being himeelf a good musi-
cian, he casily rendered himself agreeable to the ac-
complished Herminie, who soon began to value him
for his solider qualities; and scarcely had a fow
weeks. passed over t.heu- heads, than Leopold ac-
knowledged to himself that he was deeply and irro-
vocably enamored, wlnle the beautiful widow .asked
her own heart, wi'th o degreo of alarm, as'she looked
at Charles’s picture, whether she could have suffered
any living boing ¢o effaco his image from its cher-
ished resting.place in her memory? |

It might have been long, perhaps, beforo thicso two
beings, 8o formed for one another, had broken through
the restraint that acted on both respectively, though
from different causes, but for the circumstance of
Herminie’s - falling: §ll, when Montbert displayed
such’s degree of anxiety and anguieh a8 ot once re-
vealed his seoret to Madame de Rivaux. It wosdur
-ing’ Herminie’s convalescenoe that the hitherto
silent lovers a4’ length’ confessed” theu- mutual pae-
sion. -

Towards the’ mouth of December, the family left.

the chateau, to spend the winter in Fontenay, where
Medame de Rivaux possessed a very fine house and
garden. They now saw more company, and as the
baroness expected Montbert would soon ask Hermix‘
ie formally in marriage, she desired some friends of
hers, living in Nantes and in Bourbon, to make in-
quiries about the.young inspector’s family and his
private conduct, and also whether he steod high in
the opinion of the authorities who employed him.

The results-of these inquiries werd all most favor-
able, Weo must, however, observe,’ that the persons
applied to 'for references, being well acquainted with
the good Indy’s peculiar views, had refrained from
any allusion to Montbert's politics, and above all, had
remained silent on the subject of the part he hgd
‘taken during the civil war, a8 a Vendean Chass.:ll?r\

In spite of the baroness’s native good sense, there
was one thing that jarred with her antiquated ‘prej-
udices, and that wos that Montbert was not of noble
birth, 8till, when she found Herminie’s affections
were engaged, sho consoled herself with the rofiec-
tion that if she married beneath her in a point of
rank, there ‘was not a single objection to bo raised
ngninet the character, the merit, or the“amiable
qualities of tho man’sho thus honored; and therefore
never hesitated giviug her consent to the mateh.

Montbert now obtained a month’s .hqliday, which
83| would allow him to remain in Fontenay till the day
of hig marriage. The worthy Abbe du Vervier came
to congratuldte the lovers, nor were Juliette and the
veteran behind liand in expressing their joy at the .
turn things hed taken. Only up tothe day before
the one fixed for the wedding, Juliette kept express-
ing her fears to her brother, lest the Buw?nesa should
havo discovered that the young Heutenany had served
under tother, a8 she expreseed it. That same even-
ing sévernl of Madame de Rivapx’s relations cgme
from Niort and St. Maixant to bo present at the cer-
cemony. They were ‘all persont 6f gentle birth, tmd
rather prejudiced ugmnst their future cousin, on ac:
count of his plebian extraction; but no sooner was
he introduccd\to them than his clegant manners and
hendsome person at once interested them in his
favor. As to Montbert, havmg no relations, he had
invmed the director- of his administration; together .
with his father’s former partner, so serve as lns wio-
nesses on this solemn ocoasion.

The party was now complete, all but for l de
Croresy, o knight of 8t. Louis, who lived in the envi-
rons of Machecoul, and had not seen Madame d¢ Ri-
vaux for the last’ twe‘nty years, . Montbert had heard
he was noted for his intolerablo prido of birth, and.
the violerice of his royalist vpinions.

Tha next day Madamo do Rivaux was up at an
early hour, superintending all the preparations with
o happier countenance than she had worn for a long
while, The wedding party wero to start from the
houso at ten o’clock for the mayor's residence, whero
the clvil marriage was to bo performed, and from
thence to repair to the church, where' the Abbe du
Vertier-was 0 unite the young couple. Tho rela- .
tions and friends had assembled, in the drawing-
room;—the bridegroom hnd arrived in company with
the Abbe,—the bride was the udmired of all behold-
érs In hor eimple but tasteful attire; the fatthful
JYullotte, In’s handsome peasmt's costum, was sit-
tng ;' hehind her, while m vetoran mounted gusrd at

hie' dmn—in short, they new ¢nly walted" for M. e
sy, mugh to 'the ‘Banofanos of Madmo de RE
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-

vaus, who was a rigld obeerver of etiquette, n\lw‘ho
wished the knight to Gome, belng her mly rehﬁon
left on her mother’s aide.

. Presently, however, the rolling of & carriags was
héard, and the voteran uuhered in .the Chevalier,
Robert de Croissy, ‘Ho was & little ‘shrivelled old
man, dressed after tho fashion of & fop imthe frat
Year of the present century. His sallow eomplexion
and angular features gave token of &:biligustem.

perament, while hig eyes, as vestless .as .thoeeof a
fox, were expresaive of arrogance and malics. :

The Baroness introduced him to all, sueoeseively,
by order of rank, age, and mletionship When Le-
opold’s turn came, the Chevalier. scarcely bowed } but

space of & minute, be sald, “I know .the gemleman
already.”

.. Then you have tho advantage of me, bir,” uld
Montbert, annoyed by his impertinence, :

same sneerilfg tone, * 1 kr::v/hrmﬂby hearsay; yet,
somo threo years ago, we might bave met on a less

pacific occasion than the present one.”

# What!” exclaimed the Baronoss, agreenbly sur
prised; «is it possible, Leopold, that you nover in-
formed us you served in the raoks of the royallst
army "

“8tap, stop, wualn.’} lnoerruptod the knight, iron-
fcally; “hero is a slight mleuudereumding The
gentleman sorved, it {s truo, but it was in the ranks
of the Imperialists.”

“The Imperialists !” echosd tho oud lndy, whose
counténance uuderwent a eudden cha.nge. “Is it
possible 7"

“that he was a lieut,cm\nt in the Vendean Chuseurs,
a8 they called themselves.”

Herminie had listened in alarm, with oyes fixed
on her lover, in whose countennnce she was shocked
and surprised to read no denial of this mﬂo:llng
assertion. -

“Cursed Chouan,” muttered the veteran, between
his tecth, * wouldn’t I throttle you with o.ll the plea-
sure in life !”

tho Chevalier’s last words, and the tide now sct in
against Leopold, who appearcd much put out. .
“Why don't you answer, Monsicur Montbort 2
|eried the Buroness, * Can you really have practised
upon us a deceit unworthy of & man of honor?”

Leopold,

* Indeed ! exclaimed d lesey, with a enrdomo
smile, and still cycing Mpntbert through his glass,
¢ But Monsicur Montbert’s modesty is such that he
is silent about his military exploits. Now, I hap-
pened to have heard recently, that he distinguished
himself especially in a skirmish, iri which our friends

“ Alzenay!" exclaimed IHerminie, starting to her
fect.

# Aizenay !” echoed the Bnronees, emkmg into &
chair. -

“ Yes, at Aizenny,” said the Chevalier, whoso pal-
lid countenance was litup with the malice of a fiend :
“but God punished him, for hfs brother was killed
on the apot.”

Herminie shuddered, nnd fixing her flashing eyes
on Montbert, addressed bimin the tone of an insulted
queen, saying. “Were you at Aizenay, or not, eir,
and was your brother killed there 77
- He was,” said Leopold : *ho died in my arms.”

“ At what precise spot?” continucd Herminle, as
if anxious to find thoclue to some important circum-

nce.

“On coming out of the borough near the road to
the Sables.” -

“Was it at the entry of a bridge 7

“It was.”

“ Who shot him ?”

“ A Vendean horseman.”

“Was he alone?” ' ‘

“No; there were two, who charged us.”

% Did they spenk ?°

“They cried, ‘Long fivo the King?

There was a breathless silence. The byst.anders
listened to this sinister mterrogatory with the awe
inspired by the anticipation of some dreadful dis-

brow, as if to recall the recollectious of the past, and
presently exclaimed, in o still more imperious tone,
“ And what did you do?” '

«] fired”

«What next ?”

1 saw my adversary fall.”

Herminie turned as pale as death, and flames
seemed to flash from her oyes, as she cried out in &
et,urtlmg voice, “ Then it was you who' murdered my
husband {*

4 Good heavens | how can you t,ell whnt bappened
in thé dark 2

by his side.”

Montbert shuddered. * Then it was you who
killed my brothér 1" exclaimed he.

Who can describe tho agonizing sceno that fol-
lowed, as_theso two beings, but recently bound Ly
the fondest nffection, and now separated by the blood
that flowed between them, stood g

tennnoes were now terrific to behold,

pressnon of & maniac, and, utwnng 8 heartrending
shriek, she tore off her veil, pluoked off her neoklace,
to which hung a mininture of Leopold, and, flinging
them on the floor, trampled upon’ them, and then
rushed out of the room, erying, in an unearthly tone,
u Mother 1 Juliette! helpl Save me from Clmrlos’s
murderer [

The bystandors were petuﬁed with horror and
pity, and even the malicious knight secmed alarmed

oulprit fleeing publio vengeance. As to Leopold, he
was like one bereft  of his scnses, and the two wit-
nesses and the veteran were obliged to lead him away
like & ohild, " The Baroness was led back to her room
by Julictte, and the guests, who had come to partake
of o Joyous fete, now left the house thus suddenly

converted into the abode of rnadness and despair..
Q o o Q Q ] [} Q

Three months after these ovents, a+wessol, bound
for America, was lying in the roadstead, at 8t. Ma-
zaire. ‘In the cabin sata young man, whose pale
countenance showed him to bo either just recovered
from somo serious iliness, or elsoa prey to moral
sufferings beyond tho reash of modical science. This
was Leopold Montbort, whom bis moat intimate
friends oould soarccly have recognised in tho hag-
gard invalid, who had but receatly left s bed of bloks
ness, to which lie had been confined for wooks by, &
brain fever.  The vetoran had nursed hint through:
his ilincas, lrit.!r tho tendernces of & mothbr; but

AT SO SO P N

after staring at him through a spy- glass.for the

“That is to say,” continued de Cro'eay, in the

¢ Bo possible,” answered the irn.sciblo old man, '

A murmur ran through the company on hearing .

“ The gentleman hos spoken the truth” said

and relatives were piteously massacred, at Aizenay,”-

* You murdered him, I tell you, for I was ﬁghtmg )

ot oach other
with looks of horror? Theironce handsome coun-

at his own work, and stale out ,of the room like s

e

covery. llerminie now pressed her hands to berp

Buddenly, Herminio'’s- oyes assumed: the wildex-
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when. on his recovery, he had declared his intention
Of lqnding in his resignation to. the' ministers. and
expmmtmg ‘himself forever, the old soldier enden-

. yored to remonstyate against what ‘ho ‘called a wild .

goose scheme. On finding, however, that Montbert s
. resolution was not’ to be shaken, he announood his
intention of sharing his exile.. . ‘
-Touched by his devoted kindness, Leopold never-
 theless refuscd to allow him b mnﬁ‘o@ his country,
.and quit his sister; requesting hlm, as a last ser-
vioe, to go and learn what had become of-the Rivaux
_family, and. return to. ‘bring what intelhgcnce he
" oould gather before he sailed. 4
- The yeteran was sbsent o whole weck.. Meantime
" tho tosscl was about. to sail gooner than expedted,
& ¥oopold went on board, fearing the faithful cor
" paral would not be in time to bid him a last adieu.
But at the eleventh hour, just as the Agatha was
about to sail, the long expccu:d veteran rushed into
the cabin..

“ What news ?" cned Leopold, brcnthless with ex- -

citement. .
% Can you bear it like o man, asked the veteran,
with a stern sadness.
# ¥ will,” replied Leopold, in & ‘scarcely audible
tone, '
" «wWell, then, she was taken to o madhouse.”
4Good bLeavons!” cried Leopold. Mnd—ls she
mad 7
« She is.no longer 80 now," said the veteran, while
two big tears rolled over his weather-beaten cheeks,
Leopold shnk down upon & seat, as if overwhelmed.

Presently he started up again: “Go,” cried he

Siercely; “ go—this is enough—I want to be alone.”
« And I want to sco America,” replied the veteran.
«'No, no,” replied.

share my wreu.héd fate.. Besides, you\* ought not to

leave your sister.”

u Julictte approves me. She'll stay with ber mis-
tresses a8 long as they live. They want her, and
you want me.”

% My dear fellow,” eried Leopold; ashamed of hav-
ing spoken roughly to his kind fricud, “ you ghall
not go—indeed you shall not. There's still time for
a boat to convey you ashore.”

« My licutonant, we are out at sea now,” mphed'

the veteran. .

Leopold hastencd to look out at the cabin window,-

and perceived that the noble old soldier had purposely
tarried to cut off his own means of retrcat. He
pressed Lis hand in silent gratitude.

« And now hurrah for America!” cried the soldier;
« and inthat land of Liberty we'll ghare and share
alike in all the gricfs and troubles of life—thatswo
will, licutenant !”’

CLASS DAY AT HARVARD.

The following beautiful ode, written by John Davis
Long, of Buckfield, Maine, was sung by the gradu-
ating class :—

How bright were the hopes that Incltcd the throng,
When, wandering fu search of the truth,
We came to the fountain, whose waters so long
Have nourished the blooni of our youth ;
How sad are we now, that this time-haltowed spot
8hall echo our vofces no more;
Behiud us, the past will sweop wemories n'au;,ht..
The future, uncertain, before.
Houw dearer than ever hecome to the heart
Each tree and cach congecrato hall,
. That now from their shelter wo turn to depart,
And are bidding adicu to thom all!
And the memory of lost ones shall serve to unite
. More closcly the hearts that remain,
When we (dedgo to.each ‘other, dispersing to-night,
An'affection that never ehnll wane.
The world with its hazards, its turmoll, and strife
Calls us now from these scenes of repose,
And sterner and stormier phases of life
The future begins to unclose. '
And we boldly press forward with alms that are hlgh
And honor enshrined in onch breast,
Though at parting a tear is bedimmning the eye,
Aud a sigh of regret half suppiressed.
As now, in our turn, to the battle we rush, -
And youth's careless moments are gone, .
May tho cheek of our mother ne'er burn with p blush
For the shame of one dastandly eon.
| Thue acting eur part, be our fate what {t may,
Whether sunshine or darkness betide,
A tribute, befitting, to thee shall we pay,
Dear Harvard,~our boast and evr jyide.

CALIFORNIA PERFORMERS.,

The critic of the Placer Irese has seen: the Chinese
troop, now perpmbulating the  SBtate of California.
It seems he “met with a good’ receptlon ”  Hear
what he says :—

Probably our dxstmgmshed posmon as editor of o
local press may account for the high honors and
courtesy which were ‘extended to us by the lessce of
.the theatre, and boss Chinaman, Our reception re-
‘mindod us of Macaulay’s account of theatrical cus-
toms in anciert days, when Billy Shakspeare played
before the Virgin Queen. We were conducted to a
ehair upon. the stage, where we dignifiedly smoked .
ogr , pxpe, and comfortably observed the arrange-
ments.

The theatro building is Jarge and airy, consisting
of three or four ordinary sized hiouses converted into
one. It is fitted up with seats capable of secommo-
dating fopr hundred or five' buodred persons. The
troop consists of about fifty perdons, neurly all of
wiforn appeqr | to 8 considerable talent in their
various roles. - Their wardrgboe is of the most gorgo-
ous description; no pastebozrd and tinsel, but the
real Bimon Pure Chinese crape cmbrondered mth

- gold, and # nothing shorter.”

Wo were in barborian ignorance as to tho precise

“plot of the plays wo saw, but thero were certain;

.scencs which led us to apprehend that they were not

“ofa rigid school of morality. ‘The Chinese degene-

- rate re.pldly when they mix with the outsiders, They
Jhave witnessed Cemills, The Duke’s Wager, and other -
_ plays of o like character, and in order, we suppose,

to show they could do « & thing or two,” have rather
run the thing into the ground, The common run of
-the morality is, on the whole, about equal to the fash-

. fonablo plays above referred to. Most of their.plays,

however, appear to relate to scenes of war and famous
feuts of arms of doughty warriors of the flowe
om, Their pezformances nre interspersed wit!

! ‘.exh bitions of gymnostics and ground and lofty

»tpmbling, fully etiunl, if not superior to anything we
" have ever seen elsowhere—ILiram Frankiin not ex-
.ocpted. The whole troop appear to be proficient in
thla art and they go it apparently without regard to
" time, or the circumstances of the play.. It ig rather
- comical to.withess the Emporor of China throwmg
. back somersets, dreased in bis flowing robes, and with
a orown on his head two feet high, surmounted with

Wlth regard to the orchestra, the least eaid is the
soonest mended. Wo advise those who attend the

Afnstitation regularly, to got their ears bushed with
uhoet.imk.

: YWell,: buthef ‘we have some plays and players in

,thig region: that would knock your Chinese chaps

’,Ko, ,,. ﬁ" '&9- g b
\

*»a higher nor & kite.”” *“Barbarian ignorance of the,
wplot,” say yow, ‘the greater portioni of the things thoy
wall«-playh ‘here, havn’t got any ‘plot, but ‘are o8

Mwy—-lhou@h a0t 80 pm—u moonshlno.

Leel Ry

" ti—Tha Ablp Dou, Quixole, salled from Hong
25:!; ;Apxﬂ, lor,Nev York, hanng on board

pold; “I want no one to |
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The mémbers of that august body, the Buffolk
County Grand Jury, have made their final report,
and, in the old stereotyped manner, have commenced
it with a gensrel whitewnshing of the Police, the
Jail, the Btate Drison, and the Courts, and have end-
ed it with & grand flourish of trumpets against the
pauper establishments on Deer Island.
That they should rccommend o reform ‘in any-
thing is matter of congratulation, but that their
‘wisdom should pronounce everything perfect, with
tho single exception of the pauper establishment,
whero the great bulk of the inmates are newly ar-
rived emigrants, looks very liko an electioneering
dodge. And as such undoubtedly it was meant..
We would not, of course, bint that the civilities
shown them by the city dignitaries in the * steam-
boat excursion to the islands in the hsrbor.’ had
aught to do withgpe © first rate notice” they give to
those dignitaries, yet much less courtesies have in
times past, blinded men's, better judgment—we had
almost said, thg judgment of better men.
It may be that some one of the party, is & builder,
or bas an intimate friend, ‘who keeps a sharp look
out for the public goose, whenever his feathers prom-
ise  harvest. Or it may be, that the steam yacht
belonging to the ssPathers,” the liberally paid for
« Henry Morrigon ” was affected by the -pop of the
champagne corks, and its erratio motions concenled
from the sxght of these * wise men of the east,” that
an ostentatious building, erected at an-expense at-
tendant only upon pubhc butfdings, wos nearly
empty,. and going to ruin, It may be, that the
wharf was unstendy, or may be that the comet struck
gomcbody. Who can tell?
Tho « City Fathers keep & steam yacht. Yes,
and why shouldn’t t!}ay? Queen Victoria has one,
and g0 has the Emperor of Japan. Anexcursion in
the haybor covereth a multitude of sins.
Enough of badinage. To pronounco the police de-
partment of this city perfect, or even excellent, is
pimply absurd—no, not absurd, it is a.wicked lie.
Look at the vile dens, where children are corrupt-
od and poisoned; open in,the fall blaze of noon-day;
open through all the long hours of the night; wit-
ness the unblushing crimes hourly committed under
their very eyes. Look at these so-called guardians
of the public morals, lounging in knots of three or
four, before the doors of .these pest houses, chatting
familiarly with the most hardened vultures of civili-
zation, or standing upon corners; using profane and
vulgar language, and bullying and’ insulting peace-
able citizens, under protection of their office.
We do not intend this as a sweeping denunciation
of the public force. Thero are men among them,
awake to the sense of their duty. Men who would
willingly aid to their-utmost power, in the purifics-
tion of the pestilent atmosphere. But they can only
walk upon the beaten track. Occasionally an officer
starts up and makes a Sortic upon some gambling
den, and a flourish is mado in the papers, What
docs it amount to? *Sound and fury, signifying
nothing.”
In np department of oity government, (not only
here but everywhere,} is such & searching scrutmy
and reform needed, as in that of the police. Its’
head should be a man of large, comprehensive mind,
of clear, calm reason, who looks beyond the simple
nct, and traces it back to the cause. A man who
will weigh and balance in his mind all evidence with
the clear, impartial judgment of a nghbeous judge.
Argund\such a man, would gather men fit to perform
the du‘}w\stncumbent upon them." The axe would be
laid at the root of the evil, instead of lopping off tho
superﬂuous branchés that the trunk may grow more
vigorous, in its poisonous strength.
Oh, Mesars, Grand Jury of Suffolk County, are
‘| you ignorant of the numberless dram shops, the five
hundred brothels, -the hundreds of dens, whiclr. no
city in the world can equal, for infamy and degra-
dation? Have you visited the fountains where the
children take their first draft of sin and ruin? If
80, have you not seen, that if not under the special
protection and encouragenrent of: these perfect men—~
they can at least, plead no xgnomnoe of theu- enst-
enceo ?
You recommend a hxgher wnll ebout ths State
Prison, to keep men in. Did you ever dream of a
higher wall to keep men out? Have you thought of
a wall, built of Charity, and Love, and Patience, that
| should draw them away from that gloomy, revenge-
1 ful granito, and say to them, I too, heve a duty. to
perform ; I too can stretoh forth my- hand “and feel
that I am not an Ishmnelxw, against every 1o, ¢ and
every man against me. In this glorious creation of
God, through every element of which extends the
harmonious chord of Love, there breathes no. living
‘thing which kindness will not tame, and bring Back
to the plu,oe its Creator designed it to occupy.
The jury extol the management of the ity and
County Jail;and the excellent disciplineand manage-
| ment of the State Prison, though they suggest that
' there might be more variety in the food. Is this
forced admission any conﬁrmution of ;the remarks of
that singular young mas, now under sentence of
death, for o crime committed in t,he institution so
admirably managed?
Might riot that young man, 80 powerful in his un.
developed talent, as to peoduce & feeling of wonder
and astonishment in - court room, filled . with those
secking for his bloog, glorying in his conviotion;
might not his talents have. been tended, cultivewd
and ripened by the hnnd of @ true gardener of the
-taqul? The Jogged knots removed, and the stately
tree would havo risery up to, bless and benefit man-
kind. Yes! behovor}t.l When you, Jurymen, per,
form your whole duty, when. you) ‘refuse the mess’or
pottage, with wiiich they buy your b birthrlght—when
the sparkle of the. ohempegne foam does not. dazale
| your eycs, nor.the pop of the oorks deaden yopr eors,
{you will ‘sit down and reason “with yonr own
hesrip, and welgh ‘your own_olrgiimstenoes
Wﬂ” with those you gondemur, Bpd. gompm the;n

Ju. Sy

to you, to' Jmow and understand tirohy it is " —then
will yonrjudgments bo more righwons, s.nd your eu-
logmms more, true.

Tﬂil nlzwnrmnmn AND smn'umm\;.
“ threo years investigation, we beoame satis-
fied that the pow’srs which cogltlwlled these manifeata-
tions were - evil, and ‘their whole tendenoy was to
debase, degrade, deceivo, and provo destructiye to the
hsppineu and the moral elevation of those who med-
dled in -any.way with the phenomenon—thut ite
whole tendsney was evil, resulting in mﬁdehty, mis-
fortune and misery to those who embrace it, proving
the words of" Beripture that” God’s condbmnehon
should'follow those who deal with familiar epirits, -

We would give more for tho simple tenc ing of
Christ, in hjs sermon on'the mmount, than for all the
‘mstiﬁed twaddle and incoherent communications
which ' the spirits, uttering through their mediums,
havo given to the world during the last fen years.
Swedenborg comprehended, over & hundred years ago,
the correot idea of .those spirits, and warned the
world of their danger in having dealings with them.
Swedenborg declares. that he was intimately and
openly assoojated with them for {wenty-seven years;:
that he saw them;<fe]t them, walked with them, talk-
ed with them, and observed and studied them in ev-
ery posslble weay,: All who aro "conversant with hig
writings know that he represcnts a large roportion
of the spirits of thoss who have recently died on this
carth, a8 trying-to 8o in his day just what they are
8u poscd to have sugwaded in doing in ours; that is,
to meddls with the affairs of men/ito gmde them in
their conduct -and; opinions, to sstonish them by
movmg furniture andhother articles—and, above all,

atify their own vanityand love of consideration
nn Ainfluence by pretending to be great personages.
‘He deseribes themeasactive, artful deceitful and ly.
ing, in.tho highest degree” Whenever they appronch- |
ed him or any other man with whom they hod inter-
course, they would see in a momexit what that man
'had in his thoughts what friends or kindred he
loved, and what great personage among tho dead he
most sdmu’ed or would like most to commune with;
and they would instantly assume the air and t.he
lunguage of the person they wished to be taken for—
sometimes with considerable skill, at other times
less perfectly—someof the spmts being 8o adroit
that only & olose and prolonged investigation would
strip them of - thelr disguises} while others could pe
detetocted with comparative ease. :Universally, ac-
cording to his acoount, they &re cheats and liars,and
8o malignant that, however friendly they may seem,
and however well they may talk for a while, they
will invariably do man an injury if they can, either
by corrupting his principlesor by drmng him into
insanity,

Though Bwedenborg in his writings contmunl]y
draws the broadest distinction betiveen the spiritual
and material Worlds, he says in his Diary that the
coarser kind of 8 ims have s cortain powerof acting
on mattor by making use of what he calls the interi- °
or constituents of our atmosphere,: by which it is
supposed he means the electrical or magnetic fluids
or something still more subitle and refined which our
naturalists have not yet detected.”

Of the above we can only say it iz not impossible,
if even improbable, that the writer’s three years’ ex-
perienco justifies his remark that the whole tendenoy
of the manifestations he has witnesséd was evil,
resulting in misfortune and misery. 'Five years ex-
perience and investigation, with every variety of
manifestations, has mvinnbly given us results of just
the opposite character. ~ All our observation gives us
ahundant delight and gmtxtude in ths conviction that
men have been 2aved from misery and misfortune—
debasément and degradation—deception, ‘doubt and
infidelity—and morally elevated and blestby spirit

intercourse. We have eeen and- known nothing of
these unfavorable results, but ‘very much the most
friendly, beneficent dnd prrifyingts Both bedy. and
soul. . Our-admiration ‘amf’ “gmtlkutfé has bech con-
tinually aroused and éxercised by the rapidity and
thoroughness with which Spiritualism has dissipated
doubt, unbeliefand all the ordinary motives to a sor-
did and selfish life, and supplied the strongestincen-
tives to punty and holiness. ' The sublimity and
truly imposing grandeur of its transcendantly deli-
cate and miraculouslyimpressive operations has con-
stantly subdugd and melted us into the profoundest
humility, lowliness and adoration. It has inspired
and led yg by the hollesc motives and nmpulses, vig-
orously stimulated us to the highest pls.nes of beney-
olent activity and excttion; and amply ‘rewarded the |
most arduous ‘efforts with visxons s.nd hopes full of
peace ufid cestacy. .

Is this marked difference in the experxenoo of indi-
viduals to b explained, inlany degres, by the well-
known and universally ndmtttsd law, that sauls aseo-
ciate by ties of afinity? Is it trus that ghe vile
attract the vile, and the *pure’ fhe pure ? Y Are all
men under this law by an ‘inévitable necessity ?
Whenbver and wherever we. have existence are the
loyal and true drawn to cach other by a strong em-
bracing furce, and does vice repulsé and répel virtue?
Perheps birds of a feather do flook together. - -

Docf any one need the information that «the sim-
plo teachings of the sermon on. thé Mount areinfinite-
ly better than all the mistified twaddle nand incohe-
rent communications of the spirxts during the last
ten years ”  Very few i number, and still lighter
in fqr)n and substance have beén:such communicn.
tions with us, while; on the. other. hand, all the sub
lime and vital sentiments of that greatly inspired
sermon have been perpetually. reaffirmed, solemnly
and affectionally illustrated;and- eatnestly enforced
by the clear sagacity and penetration of the wise and
good, who'have passed to higher. degrées of spmtual
development in the superior. ‘spheres. . -

Doubtless, in this sphex and. the next, them are
dark arid malignant spimt.s, euoh a8 Bwedenborg de-
scribes, disposed to do'i mgury if they can. DBut these .
very adiissions of our despbndlng admirer of Swe- .
denborg. afford some satistabtion,ses’ strong proof
that communication between the spherog is - posaible,
if not eerfain, - Evil men can- and do communieate.
Then why not the good? What durious suggestions
spring from this notion, -Kow - evil must one bo ‘to
enjoy this great and mogt desira.ble iprerogative ¢

of losing it? Perhaps some f;-leud of mi_ns may con-
sont {o & little less holiness jn the next ephere, and
8o scoure the privilegoe of instructing and elovating

X "earnestly wish ‘thoy: may -keop. themselves
mthm rench of this high pre gative of tho less cle.
vated, and, 50 enable mo to g0 Alon with them. Will
our unfortunate deprecator of spirit inwroourss sug-
gest somo renson why the byl should enjoy 80 great
8 privilege, and not the the bejfer. and the
best? Are coarse, vulgar, i rent a.nd malignn.nt
persons better qualified to oonkrol ths eleotrioel and
magneto flulds, or someth 1 tﬂl mgre subtle and
refined, Which our naturalisté-{-with so much purity
snd goodness—have not been gble to deteot? . Or is
it true that refinement loves xpfiner '
ness can deteot and appreciais ﬁnsness? Will our
unsnocessful- naturalists tako hp writer’s hlnt and .
allow, themselvea to° booome, Kuff oieqtb vilg .and .
wicked to enable them.to gie b and, oontml those .
reﬂned and gubtle-fluids} Myjown thonght is,that.

they can be more accurately & and goverr-

ghe}r agousers; noy oonbsnt vlth moeptlnz ‘the ;wﬂ. the. memprofoundly ono. {5 m uymg eqd dm1

How holy before they must suffer the severe penalty 1

“1t 187 bt sarching through ol tho avenues open [opod.” Tho highti snd hoﬂerthe individua) of thls |

aphere the wiser and puror i)ersons of ths sphersq
above who will, by aﬂinlb lasoclate with” hlm. and,
the more perfeot ‘and’ powerml the oof;ih{unloatlons

between them, It is my hablt to' ‘aay to) friends
daily—live to the truth—be’ loyb.l ‘to oonsolepoe—-

make culture—-spnmuel dovelopmeﬂf; q:e ‘maln busi.
noss of life, livo to Ged, love a8, he loyes, thlnk Y]
bid you, if you would-bo thrilled, tmnspoi'ted a.nd
blest by messages from spheme above. ~ - .’

A truth iniplied in all the writer’s remarks is the
one - great ‘consideration,, pregnant with - the very
highest benefits for all. It should be cherished’ with
devotion, advocated with' zeal and power, and made
‘the rule of “criticism’ in every case. Unspeakably
important always to every man, it is too seldom seen
apd felt, too rately brought olearly, rehglously and
logically into the centra.l light of reason nnd con-
science.

All parties, ull sects, all individuals, should feel
far more déeply than now, that the chardefer of every
agent should be détermined by its effects—the ndture
of every tres by its fruit—the quality of each person
by what hé does—what one is by what he pursues.
Do men gather grapes of thistles? If we get & vig-
orous, healthy, ripe, dellclous harvest of figs, shall
we not admit the existence, vlgur and fine quality of
the fig tres that bears it? To this only just, only

and firmly holden. With coursge, uandor, Jpatignes,
let Spiritualism be examined by every mind, if pos-
sible, in & light olarified of -all prejudice, intolerance
and narrowness, free from sectarian pride and ran-
cor, and far above the fatal polioy of umbztxons ocou-
poats of, and competitors for, position and power. 1r
the -fruits shall be found not only beautiful and
gyoet, but nounshmg. life-giving and snnotlfymg-
hculth to the sick, strength to-the failing, comfort to
the distressed, solace and pence to grief and anguish,

faith and hope for despair, moral emancipation to
the sinful, then cultivate the growing and aboiinding
tree, till its proteotmg and fmgrunt branches shall
be an asylum and seminary of spiritual redemptlon
aud develdpment for all. In every case the quantity
and qunhty of the fruit shall measure the quantity
‘and quality-of the tree that bears it. By the author-
ity of this decisive test every mai is o Christian who
has.the apirit of Christ, be his affirmation to the con-
trary with his tongue never so sincere ‘and positive ;
and every one ‘'who hos not the spirit of Christ, is
anti-Christ, however stoutly and genuinely his lips
may profess that he is & true disciple. Professing
to be Christian without the spirit, he is, at best, mis-

taken. Professing to be anti-Christ, while in posses-
sion of the spirit, he 'i8 equally deceived.- * By this
shall all men know that ye are my disciples if ye
| have love .one ‘to another,” . By the absence of this
love all shall as surely know that ye are not my
disciples. If Spiritualism bears the fruits of godli-

ness, it is of God. If not, not. From our profound-
est experiences, our most untiring investigations,
from all sources ‘of information that do not shock
comuion sense, and insult the understanding by out-
riiges” upon logic, blasphemies . against. God, blight
upon the fuirest fruits.of the affections, violence of
prejudice; and rancor of bigotry, we gratefully afirm
that Spiritualism is-, of God—soientifically a part of
the. globe and its . environments—a genuine, solid,
immovnble constituent portion of the Universe—like
the revolution 6!‘ ‘the-planets, the flow of tides, the
growth of vegeteuon. Prove all things. Hold fast
the good, Cast tho bad aside. J.J. Looke,

‘WRITERS AND READERS.
. How few, among those who attempt to instruot |.
others; reallze the equality of mind: - We seo trans:

| cendental sentences, and brain-puzeling words to un
| derstand and interpret which, a huge pile of dictiop-

aries and elementary treatises would be requi
the simplest articles in newspapers and periodi

Whenever we rend the effusions of such minds, we
| cannot help but think of the little boys who call out
to their companions, “See my new boots !’ “Haven’t
I got the smartest top in the whole schoolI” . .

We will pause and say to our readers—they know
that we always write plainly and candidly, bgeause |
we ore not gmart enough to do otherwise—those
huge folios which adorn the shelves of the college
lilirary, never had an’ enticing look o us. No, the
grand old forests with their waying branches aud

tained the teachings of o darker age—we will tell
our readers why, as quick as thought the word * writ-
ers and readers ” wero written above—we will do it
sxmply—bemg snnple wo cannot help it. A daily
| paper is published in the good city of Boston, the
Américan Athens, the city over which Harvard Col-
lege spreads its wings, shuttmg out the view, of the
great world around and above it. In this lltemry-
|lawgiving city & newspaper is pubhshed callcd the
Boston Daily Courier. Itis a heudsome sheet the
oomposltors are smart, the pressmen ‘are smart, but
the editors! What shall we say of them ? smart
isn’t the word. Oh, no! they are sublime—stop,
let’s look at the dlctxonury—yes, sublime is tho word.
They don’t write for any one who has not passed
thxough the portals of Harvard. They have. o 8ov-
emxgn contempt for all plebeianism. . Their aristo-
oratic hoses smell afar off the approach vf the rab.
ble, and with a wave of the hand, more stewly than
that the Amerioan Ambassador bestowed upon the
woplored individual ”” who represents his serene high-
ness of Hayti, they brush them aside,
.. % Look upon this picture.”

«To reconcile, if possible, the gentle . resder mth
the pristine circumstantiality of our course, we would
beg to déclare that it appears to us high time that,

Mho sciencoe of politics should be reclaimed fmni the

regions of abstract metaphysics, or raw empyrioxsm,
and be plwced on the same gmund on which the |-
natural sciences were placed nearly two centuries
and a half ago, by the ‘instauratio. magna,ofA. D
1620.” .

Now, on this; - L ,

#We wish the edxtor would not sey ths.t the Cus-
tom House is * located ” at the, foot of Sto.te street'
¢Jocated ’ is & vile phrase which should be kicked
out of decent English soolety. We wish, 100, he
would not call the Frog Pond & 'delioious d pond be-
causp it is not ¢ delioious,) olther to. drink or‘o bathe
m ” 3 .

"z f

rmg of the professor, but 4 l,ooated "is vile—,very-g-
it'means simply, aooordln to Webster, placed—but |
“kicked out” is polish ; s elsgo.nt., ds reﬂned...
very, . A0t

- Well, woll, wo n.ge wpndering hom our subjoot, .we
only. mepnt to expross 8, Wish. ‘that, riters or, ¢} thio | inha

press woulg stmby Osrly 9.and Emenon l g«nd
- Addison mope. i L
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satisfactory tost lot all questions be foreibly pressed |

their whispering leaves, were slweys more_eloquent |
to us than' the dusty tomes ‘and_folios which con |

hl S8 "oi‘”

)lee paper,. .‘

Toim BOSTON FoRR. LT
ll.‘his sterllng pa o8 !u appearanoo this week

tly’ impm??d?o,rksn. Its clear; new type, ex-
llent. press work, and last, not least, the exoeﬂenpe

of the first papers In the country. In its énlarged forn
it looks like a dashing mew nlipper, with studdiy?

sails alow and aloft.' Msy fevorihg %08 oontmne
to waft it onwnrd. - R
THE OHIOAGO MAGA,ZINE

This new megszine is ono of "the most nooeptable
on our list of exchanges. It is-profusely illustmted,
with-views of Western scenery and buildingy; axd
portraita of publicmen, Jis literary merits are of 5
high order,-and its typographical uppoamuoe Junex-
ceptionable. - In fow ‘words, the Chicngo Mngnzme is
an evidence. of. Alé “truth of the prophetio words,
“ Westz;nrd ‘the star of empire takes its wey.” ek

'I‘HE IN,VEB'I‘IGATION.
Acoording to the Courier’ the investigation of the
Spiritual phenoment between the Committes of Pro-
fessors, and. Dr..-Gardner; has come to ay end, , We
await patiently the official roport, and when it ap-
pears wo shall have a few remarks to oﬁ‘er in rela-
tion ta the subjeot. - .

' @n’rrtsgnuh}eﬂm.ﬁ i

LETTER FROM JUDGE EDMONDS, ¥

" The following letter is 5o clear and conoise; 6o de-
void of the pomp and arrogance of the would-be dic-
tators and rulers over the aspiring niinds' pf- thdee
who seek to escape from their selfish bigotry and in. -
tolerance, . that words of ours ate superﬂuous. .dn
every lino, ‘the clear, calmjudging mind is pour.-
trayed, and the lofty spirit which refuses to lower
itself to. personahtxes snd vulgar abuse. . . 7

+*  NEw York, June 25, 1857,
Editors of Banner of .Lty’lt.

Dear Sms—When, about & fortmght ngo, I wrole
you that I would notice the article .in the Boston
Courier, of the 9th instant, as -goon as my profés.
sional engagements would permit, I did so, with the
single purpose of strengthening Willis, as far a8 it
might liein my power, not dreaming that it could
be made of less xmportance what was said, than who ..
said it.. But now, when about evmhng myse]f of
my first Jeisure moment, I take up the papers which

ment has beén thrust into the discussion, wlnoh mnst
drive me from it. o

-Thus, I find that the writers in the Couner, instead
of confining themselves to an investigation of the
truths of .Spiritualism, are discussing the questions
of my mental soundness, and .my mtelleotnal ee-
pecity. - . . :

I firid they have rovxved the oft refutod slander of

counsel {o guide my Judgment in the decislon of ul
important case.” :

Bo I find that they make ita personul ohn.rge
against me that I did not publish what was revealed
to xe in respect to the loss of the 'Arctic, when the
fact is, that I did. 80, and at. once, and that my ao-’
count of the revelation was read pubholy in onr leo-
ture room, and pubhshed in ‘our papers in thls city,

Now, I cannot conseat to. continue in & dlscuunpn
whwh will involve me in a controversy so personial

against it, and I oannot persuade mysolf that I am
of consequonce enough to warrant .the belief that
my surroundmgs can Be of any intefést to the pub-

li. = -

“Thelieve thuh‘[ have xiever had but one obJeot mview
in.all T have said and done on this subject, and that
was to elicit the truth ; and as the truth of Bpiritn.
alism’ does not depend on my testimony, o any 00‘%-
troversy as to me cinnot be of interést to any one..

by. & proselyting spirit, and it is to me, at this. mo-
ment, & matter of utter -indifference whether: the
writers for the Courier do or do not becomo believers.

from them a ‘challenge to a personal controversy, »
Pardon me for saying even this much of myself.
But as I’ heve awakened in you n.nd in your' readers

my ressons for the disappointment. »
.. Tyuly yours, AW, Enxom)s.

e Mmcxmsmn, MABS,JUNE 15, 1857.
Messrs Editors :—Thinking it mnght be interest-
ingto your many réaders to hear oocasionally from
your ooxmtry friends, and to learn of their advance-
ment in the .right -path, despite tho persecution.of.

nity to “drop you aine.” .

 with the usual amount of rebuke from the go-to-
meeting people, and some who considered themsel

“ rehglous 7 called those who believed in Bpint VE
munion, dupes . and fools, and it was soberly pro-
posed thds the selectmen put a stop to theﬂexttmgs.
One of our ministers, preached & sermon for their
specinl edification, in which he stated that God
mude somo 'men expressly to be damned, that: -pro-
gression after death is’ wholly unscriptural, gnd

sion of the “Rappers.” Poor fellow, you battlo agajnst
tho wind, and your opposition, meets o strong adyer-
sary in the Truth, |

Ihke the bold.ness of the Spiritualists of this
place. Noslander or falschood can put .o stop;to
their socia] gatherings ; they continue to hold them
asusugl once & weok, and in doing: so show that
they love mental liberty more than the favor of pub-
lio pinion. Truth¥s a1t Lhey seek and Justioe all

favor thdy ask, -

A woek ago ata slttmgn. spmt desxred to oommu-
nicste to mc, and gave tho rinxe ag Mery" ssyipg
that she was my sister, 1 n.sked ‘questions in my

_jnative tongue, which is other than English, and re-

ceived correct answers, The - -vesponses oould not
» have;come from the mind of the mcdium, for  the
reason that tho medmm know ‘no.&. smgle word; of
the language I used, They camo not from’ my ; mind,
because, at that timo, T did not know that wmy slsger
was what is - cslled “ dend.” I think those, Ayo

points axe, for these good reasons, esteblmhed in’

X T

‘Should aaythiagof nterest ovour in this loglliy T

svjll inform‘you. 1am aware thot what your}sgd

ers want most are facts, plain stntemeu_ts o?, reoen
eyenta, going to, prove tho great truth of : Mmy
to ev ry,mind that, wo oan hold . oopve
inhabi tsofthe itworld. Alls

a xn "2 YQ}H",(' “m-w) bu EJJ»F’

of Bpirltuslism,,snd fumxshing oonol @
mo.Lyi ,forward boyou for publi' atlon B YOBF 3

i

of it8'editorial depsrl:ment, oombine’ to rendar it ony

have been sent me'from your city, I find that an ele-+

my avowing my “intention of resorting to spiritudl

in'its character. All my tastes and inolinations are ~

- I am not aware that [ have ever boen influenced -

I'can do'my dutyto the.cguse without sccopting

the blind and bxgotcd I avail myself of an Opportu- g

When Spiritualism made j{s udvent hers lt met ,

convluded by warning his hearers against- the delu- -

| vor of the spmtual theory. . v

-
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A’l‘ N'D
The visit of the Bennth eht,’Net!onnl Gusrda
ef New York to ‘thisdity,] has set tha'socalled Mlllm'y
Musuhneetu to thinking, The- Firat Regirent
‘meotings. - The Becond Begfment oalls meetings.
Vh&t is tho result? et us geqf - They dgree on one
“ypoinit, that grey isa better ‘uniform than blne—-yes,
* wo admit it,-—whnt else do they do?
Halt! . ‘
- They forget that in the fanks of the Beventh
ment. are men worth thelr hundreds of thousands,
"anid men  worth —< - 'what' they earn from day to
“day.__Thoy forgot that these same men meet on inti:
‘mats terins-of equality, thnt because one’ happens to
heve been blessed with moro of the glittering tineel
“than another, it is no ‘reason why he should bb cl-
bowed from the enjoyment of God's free gifta. They
forget that the members of the Seventh -Regiment
~-gtand up shoulder-to shoulder, na men, nnd not as
shadowy bank nofes. They forget that in the ranks
of that glorious Regiment axc men of &ll countries,
all creeds, all roligions, bound together by & soleinn
" sense of their duty to their one country, and to
themaelves:

' The noble Colonel" of the Boventh ig not 8o lavish
of his champagne corks, for the mere . pleasure of

- read of; but be is a true soldier, a frank, open- -hearted,
 straight-forward man, an honor to his regiment, as
his regiment is to him.’

. When the Firat Reglment of Masanchusotts, and
 the Becond Reglment of Massachusetts, throw aside
- thelr. sectionalities and their prejudieeu, forget the
names of #Tigers” and “Bull-dogs,” then, and then
only, will they have taken the mltintory step towards
& military organization. Petty prejudices, little
jealousies, and contemptible ¢ snobbery,” do not be-
long to-the soldior..

THE OPPOSITION TO SPIRITUALIBM-
A cause without opposition would be like & pic-
ture without a shade, & day without night. We are
" apt at times to complain of hardships, and to think
that mever a mortal suffered as we doi But the
world is getting wiser as years pass over it, and
. those events our fathera looked upon as evils and “as
the chastenings of God, e begin to think are indeed
 blessings, not ip dmguise but really bleeamgs honest
and open- meod
. As Splritunhs_tg we fool deeply the worth ‘of -our
- faith ; wewould notexchange it for.crowns and dia-
dems; aud’ though, influenced by our- deep oonvie-
tions ot 14§ truth, we may evince & #hade of . bitter-
" ness nga.mst those who, blindly oppose its teachings,
.and call itka delusion, yet-in our deépest heart we
. pity rather than blame, and deplore their condition,
lashed, a8 théy are, to old dogmas and antiquated
" errors, and- ehooemg to float_about in the cold and
stormy wnters, rather than.to cut loose from their
. hobbies and make for the ln.nd which is within sight,
,and on whose shores mllhons stand to welcome them,
- and lead them amid new scenes and to t.he enjoyment
© of new pleasures.
* [The church opposes Spiritualism because its teach-
 ings do not conform to her views of truth, as though
ghe were infallable, & very God on earth who could
not err, and whose word it were sacrilege to doubt.
 Profeasors in-our colleges, and teachers in .our
_ schools, appose it becauss its advent was not herald-
.od with the trumpets of- ‘soholastic lore,and because}.
it waa borni-in a manger. They are jealous of their
lionor, 'It's o very good faith, say they,—or if they
do not say s0 they think it,—a very good faith that
brings back to our gides thgse whom some of us
thought  departed,” and fngs thought * loet.,” but
ab, it cdninot be that God'would condesoend to usher
- in go great a blessmg in a little two. story wooden
building in an obsoure town, far away from our ter-
ples of learning, and far away from . all : these
« Houses of God,” built for his special entertainment,
And so they cast it out—yet, may we not hope,
with & sad heart hid beneath their proud vestments,
and a seoret faith that the time will yet come when
.they may havo the courage to bid the ouwaat f wel
come back, .
The public do not much opposeRpiritualism, Those
who do,'do so more because those in high places

 knowledge of it merits. % There’s-our rhinister, he
don’t believe it,” say they ; ‘and, because he goes into
" the diteh, they follow like a flock of sheep its shep-
“ herd. The opposition that gomes from this quarter
is, therefore, o mere goho of t.hat which comes from
?he pulpit and tho forum,

" This opposmon is just what is needed to keep in
* cheok the too zealous and enthusinstio, and to serve
"88 o Bort of encourngement to believers. For it is
o well-kngwn fact, attested to by thousands of cases,
- that the effort of every opponent, whcther it be'a
- very choico clerical disoourse, & two column leader
ina« reSpectu.ble i Journnl a great book with a
grent name, or, what else, 1nva.rin.bly exhibits such
gross ignorance of every-dny oocurrenoes, and such
. uupardonable perversions of well-known principles
of phllosophy and’ common sense, that those who
" do believe in Spmmnhsm are more firmly grounded
“in their belief, and those who do not, are induced - to
inveatlgeto 1ts oluims, and, eventually, edmxt their
truth. <

Thers never has been a subject presented to the
““Thiniwah tind; that has been met with such weak and
perile arguments against it, as that now under con-
"sideration. “Not o singlo one of those who are looked
. upon as the greatest intellects of the age, has at-
mmpted to.disprove its claims, We have had plenty
. of ¢zpositionis ‘from dislocated Doctors, and guesy
., epeakers and “editors, who follow publio opinion

" Jike & dog at the heclsf its master—but not o word
‘from s true, sound diap sionm, unprejudiced &d
: This is cortainly very singular, to -eny the least.

* We say, then, velcomé opposition. Let us weloome
' it, and all things that seom “to be « evils,” o3 the
* flowegs welcomo the, oloude end the mln not mourn
. ovor them pg “afflictive dmpensnﬁons of Providenee i
as though we were tho slaves of ’'tyrannical governor.
' No'; all theso olouds, all theso obatacles in our path,
y oll theee mountains for us to ollmb these da.rk val-
eys, are as much blessings, begauso as necessary. for
ot , 08 the sunshine and the ﬂmry plnln, the
opeyl-path and tho-musio of tho spheres,
d Truth, too, is safe. “Right s supreme, We
“need not feur its suggess, nor tremble for its. sefety ;
neit.her should we s l t Bupinely down beiide it.

' FHE'MUSIO TRADE, = . .
. Fow porsons - axo . aware of. the: mpld growth
of the Musio Tradeln 'this- conntry, during’ the
 Bost fow yeors. A ehorhune sh;ee, but & small
" piumber of musio books 'wer pobiished, and in shet
mnslo the jasues were, quite Uimjted. .,
one houso, that of Qliver Dlt.eon & Co,, of olty, |
publish | upwands of four htindred hooke, diad: twenty
?lm d:ousqnd ploots of licel m m\mlo. The game firm

ath Regt

“hearing them pop his health, as some others we have |-

, think it polw to rejeot-it, then from. any actual |-

nt, | peared-

deohs rented {6 as tiany parties, from ono oud of the
Union'to the other; and their’ yearly trade In the o'
rlous branchies’ of- thiofr buslness, may, wit.h a. due
regmd to truth, be called  jmmense.”

This publishing liouse was first:established ander -
the nime of Parker & Ditson, about a quarter of &
century hinco, At the close of & few years, Mr. Par- _
ker retired, leaving the business in the hands of Mr.
Ditson, to whose enterprise dnd exoellent business
tact, its present popularity and sucosss may be justly
attributed. In Jnnunry last’ Mr. Ditson odmitted
into plu'tnership with himself, Mr. Joht C. Haynes,
8 young mau of sterling integrlty, and ripe business
noeompliehments who has grown up with the trade '
of the house, and is eomequently perfectly familiar
with the wants of the muslo public, and the facilities
at hand to moet them,” Messrs. D. & Co. have just
comploted ‘s substantial building on Washington
street, o large, granite’ front - edifice, ninety fect
degp,’ having six floors, all of which are requisite for
the transaction of theirbusiness. The bmldmg isan’
orndment to our city, and the bisiness it is to ac-
oommodu.w an honor to our people. May Buocess |

crown tho two.
Qlilgat

— Bela Marsh, at I6 Franklin strect, has for sale
A.J1 Davig’ late work, «Tus Maaic Srare.? Itisa
voliime of intense interest, and, as a « rational and
rendable h;sgnry of & elairvoyn.nt’s experience, i8 the.’
first book: that has appeared in our language.” It
has many peculiarities, and, written in o very ensy
and familiar style, cannot fail to interest all classes.
The life of Mr. Davis is replete with wonderful expe-.
riences, and, in this particular, is &econd to no one
who hag lived on earth.  Many events conneoted
with his psychological development, arc published
for the firat time in this work ; and.the secret of his
extraordinary gift is explained and established in a
new and sutiafn@ory manner.” We can sincerely
recommend this book to all our readers, as oné that
will prove of exceeding interest. Mr. Marsh keops o’
good atock of all reformutnry, progressive and spirit-
ual publications, and will supply thoss wishing single
ocopies, and is prepared to furnish dealers with quan-
tities at liberal rates of discount.

— Anti-8piritualism in Balem, ha had tho good
(may be tho dad) fortune of the Rev. Mr. Dwinell’s
services within the past week, which has caused
somediscussion in private, and is likely to eall forth
& public review frofn our friend J. H. W, Toohey.

Wo are glad to know of these indications of life in
Balem, as they give large promise of sueooessful
progress, where progress is much needed.

— A lady recently passed to the spirit land from
Dayton, Ohio. During her illness she was repeatodly
called upon by a member of the Preabyeerian Chumh.
she casually mentioned that she saw the' spmts of
her sister and two children, whereupon the sister of
the Presbyteriun faith declared that the sick lady
* ought to be burned for entertaining such o' allef,
a8 well 23 a1l other Bpiritualistsl” What are we
comingto? Putin juilin New York; threatened
with annihilation' in Boston ; “burnt in Ohio, and
cn.lled dupes, and impostors everywherel C

"> Our friend of the ™ Bpiritual Utiverse,” having
sinned agiinat editorial courtesy, yet unintentional-
1y, and having dnly repented of the same in accord-
‘ance with the law for such cases made end'provxded,
is hereby forgiven, and eommended w the eternal
fellowship of -all good souls.. '

. === The opponents of Bpiritualism appem' to hnve
any amount of money to dispose of. = A-Dr. Hammett
has offered three thousand dollars to ady medium
who will state, without secing,them, words placed in
another room in hishouse, One would judge that a
medium’s business was similar-to thilt of o horse
jockey,and that theyl ‘passed their time on a race
courso ready to bet at any time. - Dr. Haommett and
those of his \¢lass are reccommended: t6 put their
oash back into their pookets, and not stand shaking
it in the face of Truth.

— There is a friend of ours; a quaint fellow, once
a gea captain, but has now retired from the deck of
a merchant ship to the desk of & marine broker, who
once startled a party of pious pedple from their quiet,
by calling them ¢ Devilish Christians.” But he made
it all plain to their understanding, finally; and what'
they thought at first to be blasphemy, they were con-
vinced was & matter of fact: “You profess to be\
Ohristians,” said he, half inquiringly.

A very serious-visaged man nodded assent.
“You believe in & personal devil—a being with
horns, hoof, and a dreadful bad heart, do you not?”?
- Certmuly-—cerw.mly, Oh, lyes, yes,” responded an.
elderly’ female, ¢ going nbout like o rousmg lion,
seeking whom he may eat up.” .
“Well, then,” replicd the Captam, %08 there are
some who do not beliove .in suoh a secondary God, I
think, in order to distinguish them from you, or you
from them, I am right in callmg your pu.rty the
dovilish ‘christians.” -
- The appellation beatowed by our friend, sounded
very harsh; but wé remember once attending wor-
ship in en- old church, and hearing a man called “a
divine,” sdy that we were all “sinners,” and before
the discourse was finished, declaro that *nll gin-
ners?” should have their part in eternal torments, a
lake barning with fire and. brlmetnne, nnd thet
sounded very “harsh” in our ears,
— There is no subject 8o prolific of ineident and
thought for the pen of the author, as that of Splntu-t
alism. s history, its revealments, and its daily ex.
perionce, is repleto with deep meaning and thrilling
facts, and startling events. and we are pleased to find
that thoy are being used. Good; sound stories, em-
bracing tho practicalities of life, and inculeating
high moral sentiments, at the samo time helping on -
the great reform of the day, are more offsctunl than
all the sermons of all the preaehers. The one reaches
the car and appeals to stern duty, the other reaghes
the heart, and addresses the loveliest and purest as-
piratiqns of the soul. -We have many of these glori-
i productions in store for our readers,—thanks to
| the host of talented contributors who have enrolled
themselves beneath our * Bnnner,”-—-und we shell
glve them: forth in due order. . . - i
— #The Young Men's Christian Union,” of New
York are somowhat in advance of eooleties in this .
clty, bearing a similar name. The New. York eoolef.y
s engaged in a, disoussion ‘at Clinton Hﬂu on the
sukjgot ‘of Spiritualim. The fucta-wero admitted,
but the philosophy which was applied; to-them was
itho Od Force theory. . That word, *0d,” always ap
t0.us. a8 only two-thirds of & word, .. f: th
“ Glo.nt,” Mehan. and - disoiples wonld only add tht
missing ' G; . thelr; conslusions would be Dearerth
bruth, and more 'honoreble to thelr kiends aud h@tﬂi

have) nea.rly eight hundred Piano Fortea and Melg- |

r'
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The Busy Woh, -

- Pim ‘Brar Coupany: still contintes its sucoess at |
the Howagn. The actors and the audience are on the
most intimate terms, and never has more cordiality
of feeling been manifested, Or more earnest applause
greeted the efforts of & theatrical company, And the
company have well deserved it.- No oiter acting
has been witnessed " in .any theatre in the United
States, With ovie” oF"two substractions, and. the
same amount of additions, this company would be the
most perfect that could: be gathered together from
the whole dramatic profossion. Tho Senous Fauiwy,
has'tiken & now lease of life, and the dashing, off.
hand natural style of “ Oa.pta!n Murphy,” the de-
mure ¢ Mrs, Torrens,” -and the sparkling « Widow'
Delmaine,” have found representatives cast for them
a3 a sculptor would mould an image aftey & model.

Tho foature of the week has been the production
of Oliver 8, Leland’s comedy, entitled, tho Rrurrs or
Max. Possessing no -brillinnt points, no striking
originalities; it is, mevertheless, a most agreeable
addition to the Mst of »Awmerioan ' comedies, and was
most emphatically a “success. The author and the
actors can agree betwoen themselves as to whom be-
longs the larger share of oredit. - It was played with
a will; which would have mw.lefe.r worse pxeecs suo-
cessful,

The:Howard Athenemn, with its present. compony,
with Messrs, Davenport and -Bariow as managers,
would be'the most popular théatre in the country,
during the coming seaso. ' We regret to learn that
such & desirable ‘consummation is impossible, the
theatre being leased to Mr. Marsh, and the perform-
ers engaged in other clties.

We shall héar of their last performnnee mth re-
gret, and would rdvise all lovers of good acting to
embrace the brief opportunity offerod them.

Guropenn Jhoms,.

_The House of Commons is engaged on the &;h
and Jews' disabilities bill )

The Roman Catholic amendment was defeneed by
by 278 to 83, and on a test question the bill was sus-
tained by 841 to 201.

The great Handel festival took plmee at tho Crys-
tat palace, Sydenham, on the lath the band and:
chorus numbering twenty-five . hundred pereone
There was a very large attendance.

The American ship Robena arrived at the Wool-
wich Arsenal, on the 13th, having on board six
breech-loading cannon, manufacturedat Now York
by order of the British government.

The funeral of Douglas Jerrold took place on the
16th, and was attended by alarge number of the
most eminent men of literature and art,

, Arrangements have been perfcted for running
the Canadian line of steamers between Liverpool and
[Quebeo weekly, instead of fortaightly. A contract is
to be 1mmedmtely entered into for a number of new
and more powerful steamers, :

kN
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inJuly

The Bwit.mrlnnd Nehonal Councll have unnmmoua~
ly rn.uﬂod Abe Nouﬁch‘lml

" Austria is mekmg furtherceneeesmns tothe lIun-
garians, o

Rumors are afloat that & Confereneo of the Poten-
tates of the Italian States is to bo' held, including
the Pope, Emperor of Austrle, King of anles, and
others.

Thétreaty of commerce between France and Rus-
sia has been sifned.

The Emperor of Russia oiﬁoielly sanchona the mod
ified Customs tariff,

The whole kingdom of Saxony, and most of the
Saxon principalities were visited on the 7th of June
by an enrthquake, which caused houses to tremble
and created great constematlon, but no Berious con-
sequences are reported. .

The King of Portugal hes’ communicated to the
Cortez his intention shortly.to contract & matrimo-
nial alliance. It is believed the second daughter of
Duke Maximilian of Bavaria is t be the bride.

L"’ .

A

/\. " MANIFESTATIONS IN 1212,

Of the spirit manifestations of ancient times, none
more-nearly resembles those of our own time than
| that spoken of by Richer.
in the town of Epinal, about the yedr 1212, A spirit
appeared fn. the house of a bnrgess named Hugh de
la Cour, and did a variety of: things in presence of
every ono who chose to witness them. They could
hear him speak, and sce all that he. performed but
"t could not see him,  “Onc day Hugh, having ordered
his domestic to saddle his horse, and the valet being

tothe great. astonishment of all. tho household.”|:

dnughter to get ready somdibandages. Immedintely
the spirit went into anothey room, and fetched a new
shirt, whioh he tore up into. several bandages, pre
gonted them to the master’: of t.he house, and told
him to choose thobest. Anbthd. lny, the servant
laving spread out some line in the garden to dry,
the spirit carried it all u - afalrs, and folded it
more neatly than the clev b Taundress could have
done.”.

Deatit oF A . PaoMiNeNT Criize,—Mr. Calvin Whit-
ing, o well known citizen, and & wseful man, died at
his residence in this city ybsterday morning. He
was the Becretaxy of the Howard Benevolent Society,
the Provident Association, and various other benevo-
lent {nstitutions, and his death i3 in reality & public
loss. His kind ond generous qualities peculiarly
fitted him for tho offites he held, and many will have|-
occasion to remember him with the deepest feolings
of gratitude. He was & prominent member of the
| Magonie Order, and occupied the position of Secretary
of the 8t. John's and other Lodges —Herald.

Mr. Whiting early cepoused tho causo of Spiritual-
ism, and publicly made known hia belief at & time
when it was far less popular to do eq than it now is.
Ho always maintained a firm position in regard to its
tedchings, and, by the exhibition of a strong faith,
and  consistent course, infiienced a largo number
to examine tho subject, who evenhmll,y "rejoloed fn 8
like fafth, and walked witl\ him bencath its cangpy
of guardinn angele. ;
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. REAPHEB AND HOWEBS.

We leun that the time far the'great trial of reap.
er;({hd mowers, nnd;ru tl?:en auspioes: of - ti!’l;ai U. 8
oultural Soclety, by the President,
Hon, mel‘:lal P Wiider, for ! !:mth of July, - The
trial fs to take place at S.v’nonu. Over .soventy
mowery-and reapors hive, M ettfered for this trial,

mrheldin this counlfy. Ovpnsoom of 1and
Jp.voboeu eomed to feat the: mhln«.

L i RS
[

-

.oxpeditioniats had been recet

an interview with the Emperor of Russiu.. at Wilbad, |-

. The ocourrence took place| -

busy, deferred doing it, when thespirit did the work;]-

« Another timo, Hugh desired to be bled, and told his|

which, willbe the moot inigreeting sud important) .

Among the principal consignees of the treasuro by
the Tllinois -aro Wells, Fargo & Co., $320,00 Drexel
& Co,, $330,000; Robb & Co., $180,000; Duncan & .
Bhernmn. $158,000; Howland & Aspinwall, 180,000;
American Exchange Bank 3110 000; Freemlm & Co,,
$30,000

Aeoonllng to the State negimr, Oalifornia. con-
taing 607,067 inhabitants '

Tho ehipments of gold Atla.nﬁowanl. % far fmm
falling off, aro inorcasing,

The wonather throughout the interior of California
hos boen excrutiatingly warm. In some' localities
the mercury rose to 100 degrees in the shade:.

~ Agricultural interésts have boon benefited by the
Inte spring rains, and a falr, though not an average,
crop was anticipatod. - )

More reliablo intelligence of $he fate of the Sonora

and the main fucts
of the total annihilation of the party under command
of H. A, Crabbo, are fully confirmed. Tho outrages
committeil by the - Mexicans on other American citi-
1808, have been, in' certain instances, exaggerated ;
hut there is no doubt that many innocent persons
have suftered sevorely. +

Upon - the receipt of the news of the massacro at
Cavorca, there was ‘great excitement, which spread
to the interior, and in' some localities efforts were
being made to drive the Mexicans out of such com-
munities. 8uch a proceeding, however, would scarce.-
ly bo upheld by the great moss of the people of Cali-
fornia. .

- Great- indignation is felt throughout the State
- | against the Mormons of Salt Lake since the.develop-
‘ments of Judge Drummond concerning thewn, and the
prompt and energetic action of the:Administration
in the premiscs is universally endorsed.

Advices from Aspinwall statd that o proposition
had been presonted-to the New Granadian Congress
giving the President power to scttle the difficulties-
between the United Btates and New Granada. It
had not been ncted on at last accounts.

The news from the South Pacific is unimportant.

_Peru is quiet, The insurgent General, Vivanco,
wes still at Arequipa.” He still held possession of
the ateamers Apurimao and Peytona, but remained
inactive, and the government of Castilla was consid-
ered as firmly reestablished.

The English anil French protectorate of the Chin-
cha,s is confirmed,

A French steamer had left Callao for the Islands
with the French Minister, to put'tho protectorate in
force. It is said the United States Minister had pro-
tested agninst the proceedings.

- The United Btates ahlp 8t. Mary’s se,iled from
Panama on the 13th for the newly discovered guano
islands and San Francisco. Tho John Adams sailed

on the 10th for Central America.

Latest advices from Costa Rica aro to May IGth.
Gen. Canas still held Rivas,

~ The river 8an Juan was in possession of the Costa
Ricans, to whom the import ducs wero paid. )

Slushes of Fun.

A Lapy or Hronw Rank ond exquisite taste having

“Teend an advemscmcme of & London -silversmith, in .

which it was stated that by the electrotype process,
waiters and other articles might be plated so that by
na possible test they could be distinguished from
real silver, scnt her three footmen and page to bo
electrotyped by,the advertiser, :

Burrep axo ‘Kiokeop Borit—In Znnesvnlle. at tho
“ Eagle,” & goat was kept about tho stables, One
day the host and ¢ usual crowd” in the barroem
were startled by tfl'e Dutch hostler rushing in, almost
breathless, and exclaiming, at the top of his voice,
« Meester Borter! Mecster Borter! Billy he leaves or
Ileave. I go upin de stable, and dere vas Billy, I
say Billy, go down! }e says, bah-bnh.wa! and
shust” gets upon his- hind feet. I say.again, Billy,
you go down, and-gtrikes at him mit de biteh fork,
when he stinknum sheep pitch into,me, and butts
me down stairs ‘mong de mule jecks, who all kjck me
more hard den de goat. 8o, Meester Borter, Bill he
leaves, or I leaves. ¢

Sianr.—# Why, Charley,” said a Yankee to a ne-
gro preacher, “you can’t even tell who made the
monkey.”

4 Oh,yes 1 can, massa 1”

« Well, then, who made the monkey 7”

«Why, massa, the same one mtulo the monkey that
made you I”

Tag GorneN Rune.—* Would you like me to give
you o sovercign?” asked o littlo boy of a gentleman
he met in the street.

“wTo be sure I would,” -was. the reply.
“ Very woll, then,” said the boy,  do unto others
as you would others should do unto you.”

Too suART PORTHE Proressor.—" Don’t stand there
loafing,” snid o Professor at Union College to threo
students, standing where they shouldn’t.

«We're not loafing,” said ono of them, “ there are
only. three of us, and it takes leaven to make a loaf.”
The Professor sloped.

Quiok.—+ L say, Mr. Druggest mother wants a
battle of flea powder, quicker nor hghtmn’ noo

 There it is, mv lad.” .

« Now, tell me, old hoss—how muoh for a load, and
what size shot does it take.”” 8o long!

A Drrrenexce—A gentleman in the spring-time
of life, and somewhat green, when wnlkmg out with
& young, xntelhgent lady one  day, stumbled and fell.”
On his resuming his perpendicular, the lady remark-
ed that ghe was sorry ior his unfortunnte fauz pas
‘(fopa) Ididn't hurt my fore paws,” sald he u]
only barked my knees.”

Nor pon CaTs.—Foote, when wld by o friend that
his now house did not contain a single room in which
you could ewing & oat, repliod that he did not build
his house to swing cats in.

Lwrunz a1 Tiue Meropeox.—Owing to the orowded
#tate of our columns, the report of the Jast locture by
Mrs. Ienderson, is unnvoldnbly postponed until noxt -

woek,
A full report of tho meeting at Musio Hiw' mll

appear at the shme time.
— The Editor, of the Vanguard; being asked to

givo his views in regard to ¢ Creation,” invites any

one who was present on that intercating cocasion to
stand up and state his experlonce. 'We hope when
our friend 0. hes an application for the stump, on
that subject from that individusl, we may be timely
informed. What agéry old fellow he must be. '

§m'm or Mgenoy salled ﬁ'om Bouth-

[ yellow fover hospital in Blo de Janeiro, -

sgvmxx
unpton in the Brazillan steamer Avon, to attend the
o

”:

Cuum.—‘l‘he new Perllement House in Canada
(the site of which has not yet been determined up-
on) is'to cost $1,800,000.

DPresmext Bucianiy, Vioe ‘President Brookin-
ridge, Gon. Cass, and Howell Cobb, of the Cabinet,
aro Froemasons,

Tare RECENT Cexsus shows that there are 21 688

{nhabitants in New Iledford. Thia ie an - inorease of
1274 over 1855,

Dr; Brrrows, who has made himself famous as n.
defender of theatrical amugements, has been dope
up in a plaster bust for the milllon.

Ozro C. Wrionr at West Fm'ms, Northamptor,
Mass., has caught this spring in his net onp hundred
dozen pigeons, whioh he has sold for $100, '

- Tim Tacoy THEATRE, With the grourids and appur
tenances, was recontly sold at Havana for $690,000,
U. 8, Bute Pontamours arrived at Singapore May
1; from China.

Mnrs. Exrry Tunnmx, of Augusm., Ga., has dona~
ted $10,000 to Bethnoy Collcge, Vo

Coxneoricur.—The total valuation of tho State of
Connecticut, ns shown by the recent. returns of the
asscasors, is $214,000,000. ‘ , .

‘W.Asmxamx.—lt. is ostimated that not less than
sixty thousand pancs of glass were broken by the
recent hail storm at Washington,

Fresuer.—Tho loss by the late freshet in Chemung
county, N. Y., will feach $250,000, The Chemuug,
Canal will not be repaired in less than a month,

Doas.—During tho week - ending Juno 20th, 838
dogs, of nll conditions, were killed in New York City,
under the dog law..

Peancs,—The pearl excitement ia spreading. Rich.
discoverics aro said to have been. mml\. in Lnncuster
county, Pennsylvania.

Arnwives.—One hundred ba.rrels of nlewives wero
cnught at Machins in ono day during the prescnt
season.

W. C. Bryaxt, Lins commenced a series of letters
from Paris, in the New York Evening Post.

Omo Fanuers ape plnnnng the Chineso eugar
cane as an experiment. -

Peanrs.—Discoveries of pearls have becn made in
Cincinnati. .

Ary Scuerrer, the distinguished painter, is now
in England.

“Navar.—The Saranac, which has been ordered to
the Pacific, will take the placo of the Jobn Adams.

Lanoe Bass—At the West lsland House, near
Fall River, an employes of the Full River Fishing
Association recently caught o bass wuglung over
fifty pounds.

CivorNNaTL—The value of personnl pmperty in

Cincinnati; for the present year, amounts to over
$20,000,000.

Powkns' # GREEK van " was sold at auction in
New York, Tucsday, for $6000, the Cosmopolitan
Art Associntion being the purchaser,

New Raitnoap.—A project has been, started, and
is progressing favorably, for the Luilding of & rail-
road from FulLRiver to Warren. .

Tun OceaN BreaMens now running botween the
United States and Europe, engaged in trade, number
fourteen different lines, and make 586 trips o
year.

Savixds Banka.—The whole number of Savings
Banks in Great Britain is 583, the number of depos-
itors. 1,301,423,

‘ALrEReD BANK Binns.—Worthless ten dollar bills
upon the Scituate bank, of Bcituate, Rhodo Island,
altered to tens upon the Railroad Bank, of Lowell,
are in circulation. -

Tup New York City Councr, have voted to piy .
the Chief Engincer of the Fire Departent of that
city a ealery of $6000 a year,

Tue SeriNa, ALL., BEnTinessays that the grain
crops in thntm \\cre never more sbundant,. hor
of o better quality-

A RatLnoan Brinex is to bo built across tho Rhme
near the contluence of the Main, at a cost of three
million gilders—about one and a quarter mxlllon
|dollars. .

Urant Recrurrs. A fow days ago 190 recruits left
New York for Utah. 200 men will leave carly this
chkA ' :

A New Meriomst Cuuron has been erccted in
Portland, at a cost of $36,000,
Tue Svear Mencuasta or New Yong, having on
hand & large stock, have commenced shipments to

forelgn ports, and chiefly to London.

Tue PoruraTioN ok St. Lous is 126,276, Of these
2824 are colored, 1532 being slaves.

Tonacco was sold lnst weok in Richmond, Vo.,
$100 per hundred pounds. This is the highest pnce
yet obtained in Virginin for tobacco in the leaf,

Snow ¥ Jung.—~The Oswego Times states thnt 8nowW
fell in that city Monday night, June 22,

*More.—It snowed at Fountain City, Wisconsin, on
the 16th of June, sufficient to whiten the tops of the
steamboudts,

“Enow ¥ New Haursiiinz.—The siow 18 “reported
to bo vory deep in the valliea of the White Moun-
taina for tho last week in June, ‘

ol

\

BPIBI’I‘UAI:IBT MBETINGS AND LEC-
TURES,

Our frienda will confer & favor on us and upon our rcadue

Dy sending us each week short roports of meetings held upon
the Sabbath, or at any other time,.with announccments of
futuro gatherings. Wo shall also publish a list of public lec-
turcrs and medlums' who are disposed to act ns agents for this
paperand use somo exertion in tholr respocuve lucalitics to fn-
crease it circulation. Wil such ploaso address us ¥ Qur objcct
is not only to muke the * Bauner " uecful to Splritpaliétsas’a
class, andtho public at large, but to cvery Individual; and
for this purposo wo solicit tho persotial eo-opemtlon‘ of eath’
in tho work wo aro cnrrylng on.
Write to us, and talk to us us frecly as you would face to
face. Lot us form a convesational circlo that shall extend
frow ono extreme of our gountry, (n.nd of the world if you rny
80,) to the other, :

'l'here will bp Tranoo npcnklng by L. K. Coonley of Portland
and Interpretations by W, II. Yorter, at tho. Musle Hall, on
Bunday, tho 5th fust., at 8 and 8 o'clock.
Cranrrsrows,—Moctings aroheld regularly h , Washingign
Hall, Balbath afternoons. Bpeaking Ny, ontnnwd miedl-

ums,

Onzrsxa.~O0n Sundays, moring and evening, o I‘nnosr
Hats, Winnisstimmet stroet. D, F, Goddard regular speaker.

OAnnmomn'h—Meollngl at Washington Hall, Main
stroct, overy Sunday aftornoon and evoolvg g4 8.apd 7 o'-
clock. Meetings alsoat Wnlt'n Hall, corpoer of cnmbrldgo
and flampshire streot, at tho samo hour a8 abovo. -
BirzM.—Meotings " in Bowall streey Church, for 'lhn’&
Bpesking, every Bunday aflornoon and evoning, At Lytoum
‘Hall, rogular moctings overy Sunday afternoon and ovenlng,
under the. auporvlnlon of L, M. W, Toousr.’ .
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[htered monilng ‘to Act of Copj
WiLias R Hayoxy, in the Clo
- Gourt of Mussachusetts. ]

"SEVEI YMBS Wit THE SlllllTS,

, IN THE
OLD AND NEW WORLD

nmo A NARRATIVE OF THR VISIT OF MRS. W.R. HAYDEN
" 40 ENGLAND, FRANCE AND IRELAKD; WITH A BRIKF
ACCOUNT OF RER EARLY XXPERIXNOE 48 A
MEDIUM FOR SPIRIT MANIFESTATIONS
IN - AMERIOA. '
BY DR. WILLIAN R, HAYDEN,
" [Continued.]
I then covered them with my hand, in such a man-
_mor asto conceal them; ontircly. With the other
hand, I passed the pencil over the alphabet, and the
raps spelled out-—% George Holland.”
. Having 1o correspondent by the latter name (the
former, I belipve, proved to be correct,) I passod
{ without comiment, to the secoud letter, with every

\&!pootnhon of a-similar result. The name spelled «

© out, was that of a_gentleman, from whom, in the
oourse of " our acquaintance, I Lave certainly not re-
doived fnore than three letters, and these at dxsto.nt
and irrogular intervals. I turned the Ietwr up. It
wras 08 the raps had indicutéd.

- Now,.granting that all present were cognizant of
my acquaintance with the person in queatlon, how
oould thoy posuibly divine what I myself did not
know?

First, that L had the letter with me, and secondly,
that I had- selected it from eight or fen others. If
this be guessing, it is of a nature too complicated for
my compreheusian. Granting nothing, here were four
things to be decided correctly; the acquaintance ; the
correspondence ; the possession of the letter ;-and its

" selection; two of which points, were unknown to
mysgelf. Thus the assumption that my mind might
have been placed en rapport with that of the medium,”
would have been insiifficient to produce this result.

" And the failure of the first roply, only serves to
ke the mystery more mysterious, without neutral-
izing the extraordinary success of the second.

It is too much the fashion among cursory inquir-
ers, to overlook the import-aim of what ¢s done, in
thé failure of what is not. This is not fair. If you
place twenty sealed letters on tlie table, with a dif-
ferent line written in cach, and the * Spirits,” after
failing in the first instance, read the twenticth,
surely the wonder, in respect to that success, is as
great, the mode of compassing it as unaccountable,
a8 though nincteen fuilures had not preceded it.

It was next proposed that proof should be afforded
of the power possessed by tho Spirits, to move sub-
stances; and they were requested to uso it upon the
table. Every one drew a little apart, in such a man-
nor that none of the sitters’ legs should approach it,
and, so far a3 could be observed, this condition was
most honorably fultilled. In a moment or two, the
table, like Birnum Wood, “began to move;” and if
my astonishment and discomfiture did not equal that
of the deluded Thaue, it was beeauso petticoats are
redundant, and it was impossible not to feel how
completely it” was at the discretion of any zealous
Tittle foot to assist the Spirits in their performanceof,
this maoccuvre,

Bome ‘one having expressed a wish that the medium
might be put into a mngnetic slecp, and become
olairvoyant, her husband ninde the nccessary passes,
and in ten minutes, the lady was conversing, eagerly
and rapidly, with such of the party as appeared to
place most confidence in her communications. 7'his
portion of the ccremony I take to be simple  hum-
bug, ortyinating ecither in self@ehision, or in wilful
Jraud® There wns something ahsolutely painful, in
witnessing the intense, the breathless interest with
which one listenert hung upon every syllable that
dropped from the lips of the “claifvoyant,” as
though that ingenious lady bad been some Delphian
priestess, interpreting the fateful and infallible ora-
cles of old, Upon every featuro of the hearer's fuce,
[surely one of the sweetest that nature ever moulded ;
most certainly, to a lover, Henry, and your judg-
ment in the present instance, reflects credit upon

your taste and discrimination—she is indeed a
lovely being, whose face is ever radiant with sun-
beams, and as yo;;x cannot possess the form divine,
bo content to worship the shadow(] there was
written in the most legible characters, I be:
disve, her almost agony of anxiety, lest the slight-
oat noise or interruption should snap the fine thread
whioh seemed to connect her, for the moment, with
the invisible world, nncl stay the current of “intelli-
gence sho was denvmg thenoe—the changing ex-
pressions that mrmtnully flitted over her counte-

- nance, like ro,ya and shadows on a summer dawn, as
each communication pained or pleased, made the
young neophyte one of the most painfully interesting
pictiires my momory can recall.

0, would that Titan's pencil bad boen minel
Then should that smile be lastingly divine!

«The circumstance, altogether, was to be remem-
“bered a8 . a remarkable gxample of refined, exalted
intellect, bowildered in its own longings for light,
and led captive by a far inferior will,” © © ©

“The lady in question, (Mra. Hayden,) was, I

- bellove, regarded -in -Amerios,- 88 & medium of-: lese~

‘than the averago power, i. e.,though-attended by the

.usaal inexplicable noises, the proofs of mlelllgenco
- witnessed in her presonce, wore of less significance
+than in case of most of her sister media. -

. Far from desiring tocast any reflections upon this
Indy, and anxious only that the truth'(?) may pre-
“vall, I am bound to acknowledge that there has been
’too much reason to foar, that in other instances, tho
.weakness of human nature has induced the professed
.madia to eke out partial success, by grafting false
- effects upon what may, nevertheloss, be genume and
‘true, )

* The riedia have, a8 will bo socn, thexr own imode of
oxplnlmng discrepancies; but, unfortunately, the
* practioe I have mentioned, leads to the same unlucky

‘vesults as thoso whi?.h gent Messrs. Brown and

Thompson forth from the ¢ Bpirit ” circle, gronter

"soeptics than they went, and effaced from -their

_minds, what really was deserving of inquiry,” ° @
.- We are astonished at ou, Honry, that you should
" tell 80 w/ulb fib in one breath, and in the next, to

sy that/ygu are * only anxious that truth may pre-

nil-"‘i’or you knew when you penned those lines,

, that th prere not true; and you also knew that
,“'l- hsilen was considered o first class medium in-
Utlgid Btates, did you not? - And were you not

. }ry Miss Hunt, that Mrs. Hayden 'had been’
' oeleoted to preside at the - clrcle -at vwhich you
»Aad the honor to be preeent, beome of her guperior
,'nedlnmlhip?” The fact . is; you wrote ds you dld,

N D%elhnammyown. WJB.H.
~ ¢ Mrs. M

¢

i’ tho rear, 1857, by |
k's OIIIoe ln’tho Dhtl’ibt:’t;

pimply. bpoaule you fuwd beinz called ug partlmn.”
O, fiel Henry.

‘wWith & fow words respeoting tho mmifeuhtlonn
in England, I will conclude this chapter. DMrs. Hay-
den, & medium of no.great celebrity, whom' I met jn
the States, (snd whois mentioned in the introductory
chapter, as having been made the subject of & some-
| what scurrilous articlo -in the Household Words,)
arrived in England ‘three months since.. I have be-

tion, at which she has attended by’ invitation ; meect-
ing at each oirole, of from ten to fifteen persons,

- |chiefly from the ranks of fashion and mobility,.

the Guards and Turf Club supplying a liberal quots,
and the savans being in a decided minority.”
.1 think it will readily be admitted, from the above
oxtract, that Mr, Spicer tried hard to convey | the im-
powers or gifts, and;as he edyo, of no “great celebrity”.
at home. This we very naturally felt to be not only
very ungeunerous, but most unjust.and unkind, had
it boen true, a8 he knew it was not. . We were stran-
gers in n strange. land, having to contend with mer-
ciless skeptics, and a world of opposition without.
We folt that we had a right to ‘expect tho truth and
symipathy of those who prafessed to be our,friends
aud believers in the phenomena. = To show that M.
Spicer did do Mrs. Haydon great injustice, I'shall
take the liberty to- qgoto from the following - authori
tics, who have testified in regard to her mediumship:
Rufus Elmer, Esq., of Springfield, Mass., a gentle-
man well known in the Spiritual ranks, who has had
great experience in the investigation of the Spiritual
phenomena, huving witnessed some of the mnost re-
markable manifestations which have yet been re-
corded, and who has visited all the principal wediums
in the country, said one evening, in some remarks
before the Boston Confercuce, that in all his experi-|
ence, he had nover soen a medium where tho tests
caine 80 readily and freely as m the presence of
Mrs. Hayden. :
La Roy Sunderland, the. celebrated Psychologist,
who hi¥devoted a large portion of his time for the
past ten years to the investigation of modern Spirit-
ual manifestations, (ono of his daughters, Mrs.
Cooper, being a very superior medium,) said, at one.
of Mra, Hayden's circles, whore theid were ten other
persons present, that he had seen all the mediums
from Maine to Utica, (N. Y.,) but had never seen one
through whom go many test questions were answered
correctly, at one sitting,
Mr. Featherstonhaugh an Engllsh gentleman,
whom we had the pleasure of meeting in London,
and who paid much attention to the investigation of
the phenomenain England, and who is at present in
this country, says, in a recent letter to the author of
this: « After a close examination of all the media
within threo hundred miles of this, (Albany, N. Y.,)
I must say (with perhaps one exception,) she is the
only one I put confidence in,”
Mayy more examples might be given, but these
are considered sufficient to prove that Mrs. Hayden’s
powers, as & medium, are not of an *inferior order,”
Mr. Spicer to the contrary, notwithstanding,
We had been in Tondon but o short time, when
Mr. Spicer honored us with & call to pay his respects.
# Was most happy to sce us in England ;7 « Hoped
that we should meet with good success,” and, as a
proof of enid desire, invited Mrs. Hayden to give a
professional se’ance at the residence of his mother,
28 Upper Brook street, Grosvenor Square, assuring
us that he felt a decp interest in the phenomena,
nnd should esteem it o pleasure to  do all that ho
could to aid us in our endeavors to(introduce the
subject to the favorablo attention of the British pub-
lic; for which soliditude, on his part, we expressed
our profound gratitude.
This, be it remembered, was some considerable
time beforo the MSS. for « Sights and Sourds ” was
put in the hands of the printer. Mrs. Hayden gave
three sc'ances at Mr. Spicer's, who continued to ex-
press his interest in the subject, (which we will do
Lim the justice to belicve was sincere,) frequently
callingon us at our residence, and, when his book
made its appearance, he sent Mrs. Haydep a copy,
(for which he has our thanks, publicly, and shall
also have a copy of this in return) Accompanying
the book was a mote explanatory, from which we|
make the following extract, as it will explain his| ;
line of conduct towards Mrs. Hayden.
100 Mounr Srreer, Fob. 22.
DEeAR 8m,—1 have requested my publisher to send
Mrs. Hayden a copy of my book, %Vlll you be kind
enough to mention to her, with my compliments,
that if here and there n passage ‘respecting herself
may read rather dubiously, it was done . advisedly,
and for her benefit—inasmuch as, if I assumed the
tone of & partizan, I shonld be less likely to be trusted
than if I'wrote with complote impartiality; my re.
marks, as & whole, go to show (as you will see,) that
Mrs. Huyden's manifebtations ar every way deserv-
ing of decp attention.
I am yours, dear Sir,
Truly, H. 87

Well, reader, what say you, docs not Mr. Spicer
plend guilty to two charges . First, in having done
Mry. Hayden injustice, by not doing her justice ; and
second, to an unmanly fear of his readers, lest they
should consider him . *partizan.” Howover, 88 o
'do not feel over grieved, we will leave the decision of
the matter to those interested in the questlon, thh
our most ‘earabst * recommendntion of Henry o a
kind consideration, for we believe the fault was miore
chargeable to his head than his heart, and we rel.urn
him thanks for whatever he may have done for us.
* Now, dear Heonry, farewell, and to prove that we
have not, and do not entertain any deep animosity
towards you for your short comings, we will say
nothing about the Doctor, the coffes, or the pistols.
#Qh, woman| woman! thou shouldst have few sins

* Of thine own to answer for! Thou art the suthor

Of such a book of follles in’ & man, v

#fiat 1t would need the tears of all the angols

_'To blot tho record out.” 81z E. B, LxTToN,

. [To be continued.] '
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THE DEA‘I‘H OF THE PURE.
At midnight, to a maiden's bed,
The morning angel came,
And crowned Jvlth light her beauteous head,
" . And clothed her form with flame, - :
Hor kindved came in shinlng atate, .-~ . . -...
."And led her by the hand '
Mhr through Meroy's golden gote
Into the Bunrise Lond. .

" Beieath the crimson myﬁle 'tm o e
. The maiden sfta reclined, .- o
. Hor hearl's enrapured meledy, :
’ Is music on the wind.
-ﬂ:huo the good from earth dep?rt,
rough patha'by 1 irod, £ = .

Nﬂuwdmthemnhm ETNT

For they go home to God.; . : ,!‘,: ' 4'-.!
' Howz-Keep your atore of smfles aad’ your -kind:

eat thoughts for home ; gire to\the \vorld only MO
which aro to- epue. - it

N

fore me, o list of fourtoen houses of the first distine- |

fs‘n.__

'PI0-NIC GATHEBI:NG A'n umeerozv. i
S yUNE 24 -

. The: 8°d o day rolled on his stately cartrain in
the: Planetary heavens, and with his telesooplo eye
upon the infinitesimal line extending from & certain
city of art to a select enclosure Nature, gaw.our
humble ninecu-;mln empty its ftréasury of ‘mullum
i parvo of: human _ souls at the entrance of Abing.
ton Grove, ;-

And never did lovlier gun_ break . thmugh the
mormng oloud than deigned to smile upon"/he charm-
ing spot and nucleus of the gathering, half environed
by the sparkling crescent of waters. There, upon
the sxmpleat of struoturcs, Mr. Dana, of Roxl%iry,
tho instanoe of our gnllunt, friend, Dr. Gardner, took
tho presiding chair, and jnvited the various Media
to take their seats ypon the- stand, Bmong whom tho
famous Davenpor Boys were mot ex pted. Dr..
Gardner first spoke of the pending ipfestigation at
Cambridge, now so near at hand, of the several me-
diums in readmeas, and amted that- the Davenport
boys were to be. oonﬁned in an .oblong box, bound

form present were Mrs. Henderson, ) Miss Amedey,
Mrs Huntley, Miss Johuson, Mr. Coonley and others;
Around were. gat.hmd gome two,or three thousnnd.
Then swelled aup from the. throng the words of eong
from the 48d phge'fo? the Spirit Minstrel :

Mr, A. E. Newton nexy addressed the meeting,
expressing his gx‘%\ﬁemod at the number present,
and spoke ‘of enu‘oumgldg indications generally,
of the unparalelled progriis of Spiritualism for six:
months past, of the certainty of , still greater preva.
lenoe for the. year to cothe, and 80 on till the earth -
is encircled. Reoferring to Harvard University, he
alluded to the notable foot-catching by the Scientifio
Professor, how that alone had awakened the public
mind from,Maine to. Georgia, how unaccountable to
the Professorahips was this mystery of Spiritualism,
showing the i ignoranoe of the * learned,” That there
-are suponor powers in . this modern -work, Mr. New-
ton owned, and. related two or three anecdotes, to
the point of illustration; one, of a° distinguished
gentleman who once. cnlled upon Mr. Willis, believ-
ing the whole matter;fw be imposture, but subse.
quently, sceing: the ‘untouched movements, declured
it to be no 1mpostnre,§.from whatever other source it
wmight come. - 1f:tHe adw development but led us to
the exercise of our own judgment it would be of
great use. His second illustration was o recent case
of spirit-seeing by Mrs, Newton, where s seamstress,
before upknown;, was- asked if she had not a little
boy, husband  and brother in the spirit world, to
‘which the -surprise of yes, was the roply, and the

seers 80 described them that the seamstress no long-

er bolieved the report 6f imposture.

Another case Mr, Newton related, where & Report-
er for the oppoemon pRpers, at the General Coufer.
ence in March, had o sooner spoken a word against -
the necessx.gy of a change in society, than upon seat-
ing himeelf, his ‘hand, for the first time, was influ.-
ented by some Bpirit to write a sentiment directly
aguinst his own stated position, & line of which I
now well remember. The world is a great coward.
The devil will fles before the true man ere lng.

Among the mediums present, Mr. Coonley was, first
entranced, and tho spirit began with these: words,
“ And none of ns %lveth unto h himself and pone dieth
unto himself.”’
outflow of 1llustratlon of the momeritous workings of .
the First Great Causp and of - its ‘connected chain of
subordinate causes controlling and developing the
new energies and eléments of man and of the earth:
Mention was made of the great modification of the .
ideas of old theologians of a confined locality of God,
of the present manifest blendings into one of more
consistent ideas and truths. * The idea of dur assem-
bliug to.day had a cause, and was not at your own.
instance, but by the concurring and inspiring influ-
ences of the spheres above and of conditions sur-
rounding. We had met for a purpose, not idea of
aggrandizement, but to receive from above & new in.
‘flux to bind you into one, to give you & sustaining
power from associated intelligences, in congeniality
with your spiti\ natures, here to breathe in new
ich ould not .be received in your indi.
pacity. . Spirit here communes with spirit,
by combined emanations from the angelio host, con-
joining with those of your own." It:is to strengthen
you in your progressive unfoldings, which will lea
you when you retire to the secret chamber, of as-
surances that this day of our ineeting was a day of .
uses. Then the spirit alluded véry impressively to
Franklin, and the prophetic word that man- should
have yet the mastershipof electrical agents, and
that by the majesty of the Divine magnetism. Morse
was also influenced by epirit :influx, though at first
his results were unpolished. Fulton’s discoveries
wore but rough sketches of the séience to come. . All

|18 referable to the maguetic ‘intelligences of causi-

tive. Spiritualism. Here waos.allusion to Universities,
and their sage ones who think'no good will -come’ of
it. But let thew look -at, the might of will power
above them, controlling the’ fluid -substances and
eleotrical currents, whioh are in:you all, Then will
you see the effect upon -the -earthly agents, tfnnng
off the miasma, or'diemnl swamps- and causing the
Sahoralike deserts to bloom.- Theit. Jong existing
elomenta. of_boddage will. be;out Joose from. their
strong holds; by the '{nfluence . of megnetisms from
the south and electricities from the north.” Mind
will control them.. Man dieth not. Ho will live on

1 by the‘life giving currents of the Most High,

On -earth, steam mu give plme to the power of
higher eléetric cur ~ Cars: will be rolled-on by
impﬁoved powers, jn sa oty “The posmve und nega~ .
tive powers will give higher unity of strength to the
movers on of progression, It wlll eﬁ'eot the praoti-
cal cconomies of the earth- and. the domestio life,
Expensiveness of fuel will be- done awny. " Electrie

‘|and maghetic currents will' ¢o e to warm your

houses, to facilitate the means of cooking 8o also
in another form will they put 8 néw phase upon
Agrioulture, giving a new means. of raialng vegota-

.| tion, and saving the work of drudgery Opponents

say Bpirituslists qro sickly akeletnnu, &o., a8 proof

‘| of depravity. But'diseases are belng driven away, .

and in their place, forms of bem{ty will be scen. By

.| the magnetio influences of & will- pOWel'u 8"03““‘ than

of an Esonlapius, it will be done. .
Here the Presxdent Mr. Dans,’ ﬂleﬂ. and nlludmg

o the taunt of  sigkly Jyoking Bpirifanlists, pays hu.

morously, I-supposo I: am one of: the “ajekly’ looking.

. (Ml‘ Dona - is in the nobla fnﬂnﬂ of Joyous . .health,

- Afver singing from the 024 . page,”Miss - Johnson

was entranced and the words éf ‘ﬂxb Bplrlt thus be-
s i L4

" Blsieed ure the oompcny hére lﬁe‘mbled by ‘the

Bplrit of: Hint who onos shid;: « whébe*"twd or ‘thres-

are met in my name, thore atn T in' th pifdatV:: :Let

this be an coosslon of - unity, ol Lkieiky ‘and of leye,

[
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hand and foot at the scientific trial  Upon the plat- 4

“The disconrse wn.s (¥ soul-e‘ﬁrnng~.

laping sside all Jealonay)’ &o. A Bpiritual World 1s .
in every human w,, l.he temple of God, not|:
that one has so much power' ngr thnn ‘another;
You all have it. You can all lleten to the angelio
melodies of the Spirit World. Yonm ell symbolloal
nngels The Spmt World, mt.h e.llita anhlimnuonu
of truth, are in each and every one. You fool the

mystxo touches, As said before, by nnother, £0me

' among you look sickly, in outward appearanoe. But

it is not in themselves to be otherwmo. And it is
the beautiful Spirit that makes the trne man nnd
the true woman, The deific principle gives. you
beauty. It guides you to the adorningof the soul
more than of body. Beek to know thyself, and use
that spirit liberty which enables you to commune
with angelic purity. And let there not be here a
mingling of dry pones, of dry sticks, of inanimate
bodies, but an amalgamation of souls, expresslve of}”
life, Let the Spirit currents flow among you freely
a8 air. Youﬁﬁnn\fhuy and gell the air. Lay aside|.
petty conventionalities. Favor the conditions of
univorsgl harmony. Boasfree os theuncompromising
trees above you, as free from all rivalry, Realize
your individuality, as responsible alone to God. Yo
are beforethe Judge every moment.” Such was the
outling, of thought, followed by an earncst Bpirit
prayer, -that our Father: ‘would inspire all present
with the love of their mghtful inhepitance,

A recess of two hours was next enjoyed,to meet
the forth coming demands of the--bodily appetite,
and of that social-interchange, which all the beauti-
ful blendings of both heaven and earth seemed to in-
spire ; and the time was most happily 1mproved.

In the n.ft.ernoon, the first exercise, was an impro-
vised poem, by & French Lady-Spirit, through the
mediumship of Mr. Atwood,of Bangor. The subject,
as given out by Mr. Newton,. the appointed commit-
tee of the audience, was T'he Coming Age. It was
literally a song, the genuine methogl of delivering a
poem, It was to the point of the subjeot, and ap-
peared in good rythm. .

Mr. Dana, at its close, said he believed Prof Eustis
could not beat that. (Applause.)

'Upon this, Miss Amedey, being in & tmnoe state,
uttered admirable spirit effusions. A most appro-
priate allusion was first made to the high intelligen-

and then I called a few- bea.utxful flowers from the
garden, offerings of. the present mbolhgence "The
ighty Trumpet of Nature, the beautiful Spirit said,
bas ealled you here to this mspn‘utlonn.l Dolm? May
it fulfil the echo of our souls. Thesteam train, that
moment passmg, it was said, the rollinig ears seem
to hold communion. From the lofty gnllenes of the
Spmt templé, hear the welcoming voice, Come up
hither. Then to the beautiful temple without, behold
and wonderl The guivering leaf speaks, the gurg- |,
ling waters, the sweet breezes, all send forth their
echoing voices. Then, open your souls dome, of your
conscious being, and from the chalice of communion,
‘there baptise yourselves anew, amid the vast chorus
resounding through the orchestra of nature.

Through the ) mediumship of Mrs, Huptley, wo re-
ceiged & beautiful outflow, on the subject of* Worship:
Among other things, it was said, true life is & grand
symphony of worship, and-not the enjoyment.of &
smgle dayi in seven, Gooduees m~the highest action
of the sonl If there be no C'olouw whole .in one,
wrorship tho- dlvmu human-of ‘universal mind; - Could:
¥ou see the magnetioc currents of this colleonve ) body,
o full chorus of praise would-be heard wellmg up to
Johovah. There are higher views of worship felt
now than ever before.

Look into the grave, at the closed eyelnahes, oould
you worship these? Could you not bow down, here,
at the gentle music of present inspirations, From
the chalice of your Boul’s . .affection .gather up the
dew drops, join in thé mnmnge worship of the truly
spiritual and material unjon.” Let it be a joy tolive,
because the Father lives,in purity and truth, Na-
bure is the symbolic form of Divinity, Worship true
Nnture’e God.

Mrs. Henderson, in the tmnce,atnte, amd, It is yood
Jor us to be here.” Lot there not be solely one, two, or
thred, tpbernacles, but one for“every soul present.
But for what-are you met?. To listen to the welling
brooks and warbling birds? Not these alone, but:
for the. union of the heavenly inspirations also,
Hero 'is strength in -the grand union. “Be as a
garden of flowers uniting their tragrance,asinthein-
terchanging and union of souls. Hold, -as a great
sceptre, the principle of mutual love. All varietics
are necessary. But united we atnnd. Thus go on,
ond glittering crowns will" grace your brow. Have
love, one for another. This boon of life is preclous.
If martyrs, the brighter will be your orown. Go, in
love, to the dograded as well as to the proud. You
will not yet expect altogether a cloudless day. Don’t
go round the fires, go through them, where Decessary
to the victory, that so you may be stug and . pure’
for eternity.

- After singing, and a few remarks of Mr. Newum,
Mr. Coonley, being again entranced, the "communi-
entmg spirit said, the blessings of government should
descend alike on. the high and the low, the rich and
the-poor: It may not ke amiss in our harmony, to
look at the polmcal world. - Many things from above
will yet mingle in civil affairs, - Government will be

hetter must be with invividual governinents, Then
the internal aud external must harmonize, A sys-
tom-of Divine administration must come. ' Man will
yet embody all the elements of the good and the true.
Warring clements may first come ; but there will be
o great contral mind, from which the united good of
the unfolding and the unfolded will be sccured.. Bo
yo found nobly warking and waiting. Man and wo-
man in their spheres are equal. In their near ond
proper affinities they will be joined in one,. Woman
is decply imbued with affection, but their spheres
and destinies are equal. The old world of . nations,
inoluding the great Celostial Empire, the. colored.
races and all, will yield: their manifold forces to thé
descending administration of heaven’s govornment-

The writer«of this then spoke'of  the superior in-

platform of universal - huinanity, the brotherhood of
nations, and, with other remarks, hoped we should
carry. much of theso inspirationsto our homes,

Yeot, lovmg to hngen abhout the spot of : gathering,
we geparated ‘but a little vemainitig in . groups and
clroles, with hearts glowing in love with the myste-
rious inspimtions ‘'of. the dny.‘until ‘we found our
sclves in the om, ‘vvendlng our way homeward-

into the filand'of Quba’ forthe 1ast two
for. engu' Lgtory had Wd’a
spocdlations it 1 e

years, to’pai
seuon’

at =

ces which had spoken the former part of the day, |,

changed. to better conditions. - The beginnings for |-

spirations whivh we all feol when standing upon thieT

——
—

mpauem’dn Wr
At the last: meoting of  the ¢ Lynn I‘“""IM
cinuon,u the' following, resolution was the, subjagt.¢
diaouaslon : % Resolved, 'l’hnt the thoory of the
itualists in regnrd to apu-it xnterooume ml.h the
p&rwd, in gustained by fact” - We. presont belo"
main portion of the opening 1 remarke of Gmg
Kxene, Esq. The audience in attendanco’ m
sually large, and a very marked interost wa.a mml,
fested in the subject. The xemnrka of those t
the negative pasition, were Jbut morp l'epehhon:“f

il

or satiBfactorily answered, and it was genera.lly oori-

yote was taken, the gubject bemg.lmd over nnh[
meetings of the nextiseason.

; BEMARES OF MB. KEENR. -

What is fact?. What are the facta connegted With

the Spmtunhsts' theory, remotely or immediately ¢
“Their facts, however well attested and truly’ tld,
‘are received ns nothing, and Spnrltunhste have often
felt chagrined aud mortified when attesting truly to
what they have seen and known, to find, that: thou gh
with all the clearness and certainty they set fonh
their facts, they elicit nought but the (.ontempt of

it is unreasonable, and cannot be true, e
With our present ideas of matter and of muid

this is not strange ;—therefore, to meot the qucstlon

truly, we are compelled.to go outside of the ordxn

mode of proof, seek some absolute admitted

ple beyond the power of intellect to refute, an

that draw our facka Have we no fuct but. thm

huge, big earth, no

- Is there no reality save in the work and art of the

blindly sacrifioing all he has to idol gods, the Egyp-
tian piling his huge stone into mountains, the Greek
chlselhng kis beautiful temples into rich and glegant
Tonic and Dorics forms—in themselves would' nof -
speak, were it not for the truer and deeper fact lying
underneath and behind, ‘It is that faot Which talks
to us of kindred faith, of hope, of joy, and of sorrow,

- There is sublimity in that fuith which. sustained
the Greok and Roman soldiery in thejr dreadful oon.
flicts. Their arms were dealing death abroad ; the
eloquence of their statesmen moving the people at
home ; a.nd every moment the ascending smoke of
bnrnmg incense arose from their altars to propiti-
ate the favor of the gods.

There is & grnndtgxr in that faith that mn.kes the
Bramin bow before his golden-armed, diamond-eyed,
Juggernnut, and gives him ungpeakable glory when
its wheels orush out his.life as-an offering to the un-
known god. There is a « fuct ” in that undying, un- -

for in this cruel sacrifice, these bhitter wars, that
splendid eloquence—teke away but their faith in
that unknown Deity tlicy full helpless and dumb.

- We are educated to regard the external, material
things around u8 a8 fized fucts. Houses, ltmds, fac
tories, ships, and money, are our reofities. |

The noble ship just launckéd upon the wave, stand.
ing gracefully a ¢ thing of life,” is to us a substantigl
reality. Let her plunge in mid' ocean heneeth that
sea—is sho lost ? Never/ Qur reality is gone, bt
the intellect that contrived and imade her real, can

trived her, and where would our realitybe? By

work of man, we find that - thought is the only real

thing indestructible, and yet, to the material man
the least real of all things, You may ask, what hos
this to do with spirit-rapping?

Spirit-rapping has much to do with this; for with.
out establishing this main fact, the renlity nnd inde.
structability of intellect ‘orthought, the immortality
of man, the thedry of the Spmmuhsts would be folly,
for there would be no spirits with whom man could
hold intercourse.
is but.reasonable that soul should respond to’ soul: -

The true Spiritualist knows that the.real of man ‘i
not seen in life by the material eye, nelther lost jn
deilfth ‘butis as immortal and eternal as God hun
se

To us, Spmtunhsbe, these vnnoua phenomene of
spirit-rapping, are to the great fact of lmmortnllty,
what fuel and water are to the steam engine, the
alphihbet to language, figures to. mnt.hemamos—the
elements of great truths.

There is no principlo of science which will explmn

10’ fact of inanimate mntter;anovmg of its -own
ywer, or emitting sounds in such manner as to con-
ey intelligent auswers to questions proposed. Yet
tligiigands upon thousands of intelligent minds will
attest that these things are done. beyond the possi.
Dility of collusion or trickery. But we must remem-
ber that science, of itself, is' properly, and of right,
| the most: violent opposer of all innovations and seem-
ed old fogydom, ot oﬂonmvely. but a8 opposed .to
| Young' America. . 'Rich; hodorable and respeoted,
the brillinnt light of stoovery cannot sparkle in
her coronet, for her crown ia pohshed steel, and well
wrought iron,’

of its own laws. It is her province rigidly and se-
verely to arrange known laws and principles, and
plece them in correct order, and make them usefal.

new fields, and carry back to her the news. Many
valuable discoverics live for ages before the calm and
potent wand of science brings them into use. ° %'
Spiritualists boldly assert that disembodied souls
do communioate with mortals. Where are the. facts

graph, received their highest intuitions from conge-

to you all the startling things connected with the

being 8 e‘pendedmthe air, letters answered, musio
performed, doors opened, windois durkened, and
lights seen, and should you, sir, and every person

it proves nothing. to tha question ; or should I téll
you I had realizod the presence of my own departed
children, brent.}nng into my soul tho vety fragrante,
of heaven, or that 1 had conversed with friends: long
since departed, it is so directly opposed” to' all our

We dopend . not on theso things for our ultimate
proof. " There is no new development that can be’
proved by existing facts, What faats ‘proved that
the ehrth moved round the sun ?

. When Galileo renewed the truth first revealed by
Copernicus, -and reasserted it, - -overything then
known disputed him ; even the, noble hearted Luther
Profiouniced-the syemm heresy, and the poor Iman a8
‘excommunicated from the fellowship of thie Christian
Oathiolio Church, ' Whiat matter ¢ He knew -within
himselt its truth and, if- t.ruo, theto w&s proof—-
Jact eomewhereindlspntnble. !

Spmtunhebe and that is,—our cherished religion,
e porfected, réjuires that departed splrlts a,nd
mortals #ust comnmnionte. :

* When I state this, T trust'T comprehond somnwhﬂ

RAANH

t.and affection it dem&nds-
We, a8 Christians, have s far Gommitted o
to the Christian ‘faith, that it is impossiblo to
We have. oommended it; pratsed it, flattered lt, and
pledged ourelvea-in- avery‘poulble form, to falth In'~
its tenchingd. sAnid ‘What 181

bound, o W.lLPon'rxn. Lis. great Author,.lays ) down oertain fundamental
Juno 25, 188,10 A, p"n&ﬁ“ o them e F thodi
6, 1867 7T , S B M.or?odofthelivin nol,ol'thed
Jesusl'ouilié forth' from * the ' Fathor) and ‘¢
Suaan’ smomnomu-‘rkb lmtnenee wgnlth poma in ven!ﬂnwhim in hemn &ndmurﬂil 1
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the scientifig, and the ridioule of the ignordnt:and
iocredulous, and they are coolly told, it is ddumn,

¢t but that we see and hnndle, )
no reality save flesh and blood, wood, stone, and iron f . -

do it again, and better. But annihilate the real '
: { thing that built her, destroy the thonght that oop.

f: ll‘ .

QO'“
W,.

unn.

argumonta and objections & thousand ﬁmeo exploded ..

ceded that the resol{tlon was, sustained, though 5o &, :

material existence of the ancients? The Hindoo

seen faith, greater than that which exists in the seen,

this_illustration, which applies to every material !

3

Establish but this one fae/, and it ‘

ing irregularities—in fact, and of nccessity, perfootsr

Science cannot tell 1ts own foundntlon, or the orxgm -

At'is the daring and the bold that~venture forth in

toprove it? If I tell you that every man, from
Moses to Morse—from Genesis. to the magnetio tele- -

nial departed souls, whose minds were in Larmony. .
with their deepest thought itisnothing, IfI-detdil .

history of spirit rapping, and tell you of the tables =~

hero presént testify.to the reality of the same things,

previcusly. conceived ideas, it would hot he received.. .

.~ Thore is one fuct over. and beyond the st.nlementa '

4 the magni;ude of, the ‘pagertion, and -shall treat:it
-'| with that sincore res

Love Anp Patra}. these ore ite aimplq elembnw/

L”"



treat.it



will.be
givo.it

&

\B ANN E R o :t; T I—I"'I" L

o

— :
! Y ' our flowers; My father was, often m°°d¥ and dis- Here, but the ﬂoweu .and a fow rusﬁe olowns bent - Thret moniths M'Jﬂ}lfﬂ death,my hiu¥band wda
-‘% 4 &1’ I 3'. eonfeneed, bug he loved my genﬂo taother, and finally |in homage o’ My beauty; there- oounllese admiring | brought- home, a mungle& borpoe b hiad fallén from | | )
egioe became almost resigned m the monotonous life we | hearts yould yield their tribute. I'would be cele- | the stepa of's ga.mbling house, i utafe of intoxlm- ‘
s §

And quoted odes,.and jowels five wolﬂ&long,
That on the stretched fore finger ofall Time,
Bparkle forever." -

led..

Wo break the glass, whose eacred wine
To somo beloved health wo drain,
Lost future pledyes, less divine, .
Should e'er the hallowed toy profane;
*And thus I broko a licart, that poured
Its tido of feellugs out for thoe,
In draughts, by after-times deplored, .
Yet dear to momory, . -

But stlll tho old Impassioned ways
Aud habits of my mind romaln,

Aud stlll unhappy Hght displays
Thlue lmage chambored in my brain,

And atill ft Jooks as when the hours
Went by like fiights of slnglng Lirds,

Or that soft chaln of spoken tiowers,
And nlry goms, thy wonh

.'-Iudxﬁef yourself by that reepect. you haveo voluntarily pald
you by
have no intorest to flatter you,

BIt down, sad one, and count -
The momeonts flylng:
Come, tell the sweot antount .
. That's lost by sighlng ;
How many smiles? a score ?
Thon laugh, and coutit no more,
Forday Is dylng

Nothing makes one 8o lndm‘orent to the firc and mosquito
thrusts of llfe as the mnwlouenose or growing bet.!er

" Btarn teachor: should'st thou come, and alt by me,

Aud fix upon mo thy drend, stony eyes,

Calmly may 1 behold and welcome thee,
As one that hatha message from tho skies,
Fraught with intelligence to make me wiso:

God grant mo strength to viow thoo steadfnatly,
And lsten'to thy volce, though agonies

Should rack my soul or frame. Adversity!

Full oft hast thou a friend to mortals been,
A Vlossing In dlagulso, though stern thy look;

Hard is thy band, but still thy palms between *
Thou hold'st outspread tho pages of God's Book ;

‘Whoreln who reads with humble, prayerful mind,

Will hope, and caso, and consolation find.

Knowlodge, uuemployed, may preserve us: from vleo; but
knowlodge beneficlully omplowxl is \Inuo

A truthful soul, a lo\lng mlnd.

Full of affection for its kind;

A spirit fitm, eroct and free,

That never basely bends the knee;
That will not bear a feather's waigh® * -
Of slavery's chain for small or great;
That truly speaks from God within;
That never makes & league with sln;
That snaps the fotters despots make,
And lovos the truth for its own sake;
Thit worships God, and him alone,
And.-bows no more than at his throne;
That trembles nt no tyrant's nod;

A soul that fvars no ono but God,
And thus can smlle at curae or ban;
This 1s tho soul that makes o man.

The Xight of Other Jups.

" BY CORA WILDURN.

It came welling up from the depths of a loving,
sorrowing heart, that old plaintive melody. Witl'a
lingering tenderness the rich, full voice dwelt on
the closing words,—

“Bng. tyl:e }em alono so0s no renowing, the lght of othor

A silvery flood of summer moonlight illumined the
riohly furnished chamber, that clse was dark ; that
spiritual light alone revealed its home-like aspect,
foll with a softening splendor upon the face of the

. enrapt singer,on the small white hands, drawing

plaintive music from tho ivory keys.

" Augusta Sheldon was proudly beautiful, though
long since past life’s beautiful season of youth. Sor-
row, perhaps remorse, had left its impress upon tho
queenly brow ; the haughty smile was tempered by
the spirit’s chastening ; the dark and brilliant eyes
wors a mournful expression, and amid the rich black
hair gleamed silvery threads. Upon a footstool he-
side her sat a young and lovely girl, of & gentle,
flowerlike beauty, whose bright grey eyes were up-
raised, as if in reverential invocation. Her dark

brown hair fell in glossy ringlets around a neck so

white, it gleamed in the mopnlight like sculptured
marble. A sweet, dreamy smile parted the rose-bud
lips; & fainter tinge, as of a sca-shell’s coloring,
dwelt on her rounded cheek; the small hands were
olaspod, a8 she listened intently to the plaintiye
melody ; its last notes lingering sweetly upon the
night air, while the quick tears fell from the sing-

" er's mournful eyes:

o “Will you not tell mo, dear mother, what memo-
ries attach themselves to that song you love so well?
You have often promised me.”

«T will fulfl my promise, Eveline, Thia mght
you ‘shall koow all my history. Do not ring for
llgﬁh wo will sit beneath Leaven’s lamp of silver.
L will tell you of my past life, and of your own
mothor.”

Augusta raised her oyes witha tender carnest-
ness to a pioture suspended above the piano, which,
illuminated by the silver glory, bathing the apart-

‘ ment, tondored lifelike the spiritaal countenance,
 the golden gleaming hair, there pourtrayed.

-+ The young Eveline’s eyes rested upon the pictured

" face with an adoring glance.  She pressed close to
_ her adopted mother, and silently kissed her hand. .

* wearled with the excitements of fashionable life, and

“Itis TBny years ago, " began Augusta, in 2 low,
but firm voice,  that my, parents removed frord this
qity, to tho Iittlo village of Brinraford. - My first ro-
collections are of city life; of a large and luxuriously

- furnished house, of balls and parties, goy dresses,

and an ever continyous round of company. 1re-
membor my deliostely beautiful mother, pale and

" Xsoo my tall, stately father, ever urging her on to

~ gho named the place ‘Eden.’ It was truly a Para-_

dnd wutroed

yonowed efforts of extravagant oxpenditure and costly

display. Her soul longed for the peace of domestio -

enjoymont, for the sweat retiremont of the country ;
ambitious fathor for worldly honors and fashion.
l:b{e distinction. At length, ‘misfortune tame; tho
frivolous pursuits were to be laid aside at the man-
dates of nocessity. His great wealth dissolved, my
“fathor was obliged to seck the retiroment he dreaded.
With the remnants of our jonco oolossal fortune, wo

' removed to Brlareford, ronted a small cottage, awhich

soon, under the beautifying touchof my father’s hand,

nted s picture of poetic, though most humble
Bésuty, Tho little garden thrived beneath her watch.
ful eye, and, in - the fulnesa of hor contented. spirit,

dise to- her, for sho enjoyed her fusband’s soolety,

the old man who came to trlmonnlnea,end'hdp

......... el !

n of-undoubted {ntegrity and discornment, and who

<

the ‘conatraints’of that hollow
- existefios;vmisoalled life, by . the plewfmoeking
world Bho sbared tho household ‘duties with Poggy,
our only ssrvant, aud tookloeaonsingerdenlngfrom ‘

graml “the free! Of this stamp- was Farmer —,

him Barton.

iy their summer beauty, or in théir waning glory.

me,

ture to my mother’s loving tuition,

of faghionable life had sapped her early strength,
and left her with shattered nerves and a diseased
frame. She died one glorious evening in Autumn,
Farmer Barton sitting by hor bedside, and John, gaz-
ing with tearful oyes and quivering lips upon her
face, My father’s grief, for a time, was uncontroll-
able; his tried friend’s influence alone shielded him
from madness. John’s brotherly sympathy upheld
my breaking heart. Day by day He lod me to my
mother’s grave, there spoke so touchingly of her, my
childhood’s guardian, that.I have pften gazed upon
him with a throbbing heart and glowing cheek, as,
with a fervid eloquence, he spoke of %er as among
the star-crowned hosts of heaven! Oh, how soon did
my heart forget its debt of gratitude, forget the de-
parted, desert the living, love-breathing hearts that
worshipped me !
Augusta Sheldon wept unrestramedly for some
time. Deeply ‘moved, her adopted child wept with
her, but could not speak the sympathy she felt.
“Let me continue, my beloved. daughter; I must
tell you all, painful, humiliating as. the recital is.
My father’s .grief settled into & quiet, uttiobtrusive
meln.ncholy, he was, more than over, tenderly soli-
citous of my health; I refembled the departed in
eye and feature, would that I had resembled her in
heart! My every whim and fancy were indulged ;
nay, looking back, as { o, am convinced that
my kind father often dpprived himself of the neces-
sary\comforts his little/ income allowed bim, to pro-
o articles.of s, and books and music.: It
was in the deepeniniz twilight that I would, at his
gentle request, sing for him her favorite song, ‘The
Light of other Days.” Ho would sit still and patiently
till I had finished, then steal out of the room, and
pace the garden, resting awhile' in the vine-covered:
arbor, that had been her favorite reading place.
As I grow up to womanhdod, it was currently re-
ported by the good people of Briarsford, that I would
marry John ; and when, one moonlight night, he led
mo to the vine-covered arbor, and, with unstudied,
heart-warm language, avowed his love, and entreat-
ed for the bestowal of mine, I felt the overwhelm-
ing, blissful conviction, that long since had that love
been his. Ilooked upon his manly face, truth, and
nobleness of soul impressed on its every lineament,
and I knew that mine was no weakly-based, girlish
fancy, no high-wrought infatuation, but a love as
true and pure as the lustre of the enduring stars!
When my father was applied to for his consent, I
saw a joyful gleam break over his care-worn face, |
his eyes filled with tears, as he tenderly embraced
us, and 8aid: *God bless ) you my children! Augusta,
it was your mother’s wish that you two should boe
united ; God bless you, my darling! you gladden
your old father’s heart!”
That night Farmer Barton called me his little
daughter, and blessed me and John. Our honest, vil-
lage friends camo and congratulated me, for I was
then tho beloved of all. In-ghrfe months I was to
become John's wife.
«It was the weok following our engagement that a
stranger camo- to Briarsford, a wealthy man of fash-
ion; eminently handsome, and thoroughly skilled in
flattery and persuasion, Oh, that I
rmond Sheldon! Le lured me from
love and duty arkened my ‘life! destroyed my
faith 1" stalasped her hands, and lifted to
the olenr moon’s lighther anguished faoe, pale, and
wet with heart-wrung teyrs, -
¢ Mother!” wluspored veline, softly, ¢ dear, deo.r
mother, do not grieve 8o, tell- -your: child all; all that
makes you sorrowful, whnt can I do to console you,
mother ?” -
“You only of all on eartlx can win me from my
grief, from my remorse! You, hit child, my saving
angell” '
Augusta bent her pallid face and klased the
young girl’s upraisod hand. ~Eveline wound her soft
arms around the beautiful neck ; and for a moment,
1 their heart-throbs’ mlngled their lips met in & sweet
kiss of lovo and poace. Botween these two there was
all the deep affection of mother and child ; o spirit-
unl bond united them, that oft is stronger than
carth’s formed ties of kindred. Eveline had known
no other mother; Augusta owned no living child
on earth. With & gontle movement, the palo and
benuhful woman, removed the young girl’s clusp ;
and ‘smiling swoetly nnd mournfully, resumed her
narrative: ¢
« Evelino, dear! the aeede of vmuty and pride,
sown deop in my npture, by the tenor and example
of my childhood’s life, expanded into polsonous luxu.
rianco bencath: the breath of ﬁe.ttery Ormond
Sheldon, having obtained acoess to otir quict home,
praised my beauty. in exaggerated torms. John had
never doneso; his worahlpplng glance alone: ren-
dored Homage to my chirms; kis noble soul would
have doemed it insult to ﬂu.tlor and’ oomphment me
on'the possessivn'of * hoayen's 'best .gift’ to woman,
With powerful and studled language, thio aristooratio
Sheldon portrayed the pleasurss ‘of toehlomble lifo,
tho fasoinations of refined soslety. "I would's
there, the proudost etar in that brilllent horlxon-

=

- There was some good sooiety in the nelghborhood,,
by good soolety, I mean that there could be found
| éven in the retired and humble Briarsford, intelleo-
tual minds, and hearts uitrammelled by worldly
rulo that enshrined the love of tho beautiful, the

I will,-for tho present, use 8 fiotitious name, and call
He was one of nature’s noblemen ;- his
. | Innguage, nlways correct, often borrowed a poctio
eloquence when deecribing the scencs around him,

He and my father beeame fust friends ; my mother’s
palo fuce was suffused with the joy of weleome when
ho' appearcd. His cheerful conversation, his calm
and benutiful philgsophy, his religious spirit, that
illumed ‘even the greatest earthly trial with a heav-
enly significance, all atrongly impressed wy father,
who, although vain of the world’s distinctions, could
not but admit the sterling qualities .of heart and
mind, Farmer Barton had one son;’”’ Augusta’s
rich voice trembled, and, in the clear moonlight,
Eveline beheld the tear-dropa gathering in her large,
dark eyes: “he was my playmate, as I grew up, my
guide and friend ; ho was & pretty boy, not at all
unrefined, and always lovingly deferential towards
He bhad never known his mother; and the
name of the depurted wife was nover spoken by
Farmer Barton, without & trembling of the voice,
without a tearfilled eye. Watched with maternal
tenderness, the solitary boy grew up beneath his
father's care. I owing my all of learning and cul-

When I was fourteen, my mother died. Sho had
/| been alwaya delicate in health, dnd ‘the excitement-

undying méasare in the poot’s song. And he would
not bocome the Jealous, exacting guantian of 5o rare
& troasure, but the proud, yet humble posscssor of so
much loveliness and talent, which it would ‘be hm
delight to’ ‘exhibit to the world's admiring gaze.’

him, handuome, eloguent as he was. My heart
throbbed not as at ¢he ‘approach of John, my cheek
blushed not with love’s pleasing consciousness; * Oh,
no! But the fatal desire of worldly distinetion

there the altay.firé enkindled by pure and holy love.
I forgot my mother’s’ wish, my true-hearted lover's
worth and. constancy ; I thought not of my. grey-
headed father’s angujsh, of tho grief of the honora-
ble man, that was his friend. I saw, beckoning in
the distance, the world’s llusive show; its festal
sceneb, of whioh I was -to bo the queen, I eloped
with Ormond ,Sheldon [? A deep sigh escaped tho

ful head, and hurriedly continued : " We were mar-
ried at-tho first stopping place; and on our arrival
in .this very city, the oity I was born in, I was in-
stalled tho mistress of his aristocratic mahsion, 1
wrote to my fathor imploring his forgivgness ; I said
not & word about Jobm, how could I? The heart-
broken old man repl.ie(l {as had ever been his man-

strain, He spoke “nobof himself; only to remark,
that it was lonely. since I had.left; but he said
John’s heart was broken, although he never com-
plained; and with the same watchful care watered
the flowers -around my mother’s grave. How long
and bitterly I wept on perusal of that letter, God
only knows! I sent my father money, gold in re-
turn for & daughter’s love and obedicnce] He meek-
ly accepted it, a8 he wrote, not for himself, but to do
charity with in my name. No-reproach, ne word of
anger was breathed against me by a parent’s lips!

Balls and pleasure parties palled upon’ my spirit ;
my heart thirsted for home joys, for love and peace.
Just, though terrible, retribution! it thirsted and
longed in vain. Ormond Sheldon, the ‘courtly flat-
terer, the accomplished gentleman, was a gambler
and a drunkard!- Too soon the appalling truth
forced itself upon me; the refinements of his speech
gave place to conrseness and - profanity in the retire.’
ment of his home. ‘Early morning hos often found
me watching his return from some drunken revel;
the silken ho.nglngs of my regally furnished apart-
ments, often mtneased scenes of terrible altercation ;
the perfumed light.fell on features distorted by the
maddening bowl. . Eveline, dearest and innocent
child! this face you reverence Las been struck by
his brutal hand ; this form, once- praised for its im-’
perial grace, lms writhed beneath a ruffian’s blows.!
Oh misery, most justly incurred! bitter, yet mental
return for pride and insane folly 1”

Eveline gazed. upon the countenance of her adopted
mother, with feelings of reverential pity, too deep for.
words. . Augusta wiped her streaming eyes e.nd re-
resumed, -

. My child was born, and I called her Gra.oe,
memory of my gentle mother, She twined" around
my desolate heart with hep infantile. beauf.y a.nd m-
derness, and her featnne’&&u all; my owa, Mem
while, my dear old father died; died whlle I was'
making my bitter agony beneo.t.h the semblancs of
conventional  gayety. Long #inoe ‘the world’s false’
attractions had faded, and my heart awoke to life’s
nobler aims, I did good wherever I could; I had
wealth at my disposal, but I fulfilled the dictates of
charity without energy or purpose. I sought to ex-
pinte my errors, yet found not peace or joy. -
“The stray sunbeam that had warmed my love.
less; solitary hfe»remrned to its heayenly birth.
place. My littlo Grace sickened and died, and as- the
coffin was borne from the_house, the father entered,
singing a bacchanalian song in.drinken glee !

T waa forced .to re-enter the world, heart-broken
mourner that I was! But I would then have found
the courage to resist tho cofumands ‘of my tyrant,
had not a secret purpfhe spurred mo oni’  *.

« ] heard that John' was married ; be had entored
into business in & nelghborlng 6ity ; and on the do-

doughter. Rumor reported her 'beautrful and weal-
thy, and said that he had entered upon that union

‘| at her dying father’s requeat. . My soul yearned to

look once more upon his face, to gasze upon her, who
had made life bloom for him in the homelight of
affeotion. There was no jealousy, no envy in my
heart; only despairing love, and soul-wrung resigna-
tion.  I'met him at a festal soeng’; I gazed ance more
upon his noble face ; I saw the' pale but most beau-
tifal woman besido lum ; and, smid my own deop
wrotchedness, a prayer of t.hnnkfulness went up to

of my little child had been forovor taken from my

¢ The Liglit of other Days..;I'liftpd-up my tearful
eyes to behold John's comimaeraﬁng glance fixed,

ing over his brow; then he hent down, and whis-

Sho glariced timidly towards xo, theti both advanced,
and John
was porfoot confidence between them, and I blessed
Heaven for it.. .

“ We soon becama ncqumnted,a‘ Amy o.nd I, noy,
strange ‘as it may getm, we . became frignds ; and,
when I bent over the dead faoe of y little Harry,

»,r.

howse but seldom, never alone; for ‘be' would not
have mo incur the world’s- consure,’ or ‘my tyrant's

became dear to my heart, as my own.*

request to wed with John, and nlw hwd] learned to

ion’s gaudy heto. John's father dw'elt with  them,
but he purposely avoided me, - Ine'ter maot him when
I went. there. Oh, Emeline ] thati
to weep for him! Gone before, in’ the,prld o of his
manhood and usefulness]* That noblelife was given

resoucd from tho swolling ° rivai' o
watched beside the corpap, - '

when in despairing wrewheanqu.
for the departed, that angel-woman'‘émiled amid her

sister.”?

A

- .

brated by the first painters of the age ; enthroned in-

yielded to'the in’fntuntlon of pride ; T felt rio love for‘

glowed in my breast, its unholy flame destroymg'

 remorseful spirxt, she bowed low her proudly beauti..

ner towards me) in & most indulgent, but sorrowful

# My dream of power was realized ; was I happy 7.

ceaso of his partner had married that partner’s only

heaven for.Ajs happiness ! - X was asked to sing ; my .
voice was considered aweet and powerful. . Asked to
sing! though butn year had elapsed since the face

sight! I placed myself at the instr;nnelit and sang.

upon my face ;: I saw the Alush: of, reoollection steal- -
pered something to the letmg‘vmma.n beside him,’

introduced to mo, his gentle wife.. ‘THere

she wept and mourned with xe.:: ‘John came to' my

jealous anger.. They had one child, admxghter, who |

. wm undortako the curg of all disontos, howayer obs
Ho will bo nsslated by Mrs. Peabody, one of the idosth ghly )

3
Amy confessed to mo that Jobh had not heenher {dolped maune ot 5 Wior Tt s

first love; she had loved one long sinoo departed to
the bettor world; but it had beén her fathor’s’ dying -
love him for his disinterested nObleness, for his-
manly worth ; preferring nature’s npbleman to fash-
slwuld remain"
in exchange for thatof & drownifig: ‘infant, whioh he
‘Amy’ aid X wo |
Joare,,
I :e?od ;my.love
o | tears, and'snid, «X know 1t lomg?end meedzhe 7YY

paid all his debts, closed the dark old mansion, and
devoted myself to the care of- Alny, who had: become
a confirmed jnvalld. T shared her’ home, and at’ her
death, remained in the house, as'was- her requeel..
" 1% is the house we now livoin. . A lmgering drseaae

this life serenely, with tho hope and faith of sh'an-
gel. ‘Sho revenled to me her knowledgo of John's| .
love for me; he had avowed it before claiming her
hand; she had told him of her ‘carly love, of her
hopes enthroned in Heaven, and so they pledged each
other constant faith and an undying friendship.
Nobly they fulfilled that promise. Johu's father, |
t00, has joined them in the star-worlds beyond ; oand|’
to my maternal guardianship, Amy conﬁdedherdm'-
ling ohild.”

“ And my mother? - You promised to tell me of
her,” said Emeline, who had listened thh a strange
and thrilling interest. -

- “That as you know is her pyrtrait,” said Augusta,
pointing to the moon -illumin¢d picture, “and it is
also the -portrait of Amy. John was your fo.t.her,
and my hearts only beloved! His name was Bnow-
don. Iwould not startle you at the commencement
of my history, and therefore used fictitious naries.
You are his child, and my own best angel.” *

'With a burst of tearful emotion, Eméline threw
herself into tho outstretehed arms of her adopted
mother, ) '

"« have sought to- expiate iny sin; to win repose
to my spirit, and I have partially succeeded ;” said
Augusta, fondly emoothmg Evelme’s glossy nng-
Tets: -

- % Ormond Sheldon’e father has bequenthed tome &
sum sufficient for my necessities ; he was good man,
and doubtless pittied me. Thls house, and your
mother’s fortune, I hold in trust, for you, dear girl.
My soul is growing strong in the light of & glorious
trath. Iknow that my beloved ones live; often, as
you know, I receive messages from the departed.
Your fnther, your angel mother, will soon communi-
cate with you, my child. 'Oh, that this blessed light
had been revealed to me before. I might have re-
elmmed the tyrant husband. But it is not too late;
lovmg and repentant his spirit has revealed itse!f
before mej; the darkness of materhulism is dispersing
from around him, & nobler .ambition stirs his soul;
it will be many years, ad we eonnt time, but he, too
shall unfold the inherent powers of the. unmortnl
soul, and exchango the gloomy covering, for- the
robes of purity and peace! My little soraph,
Grace! My angelboy! they live and lovelne siill.”

“And oh! most heavenly joy! I know, that puri-
?ed by trial and sufferinghere, in theeternal worlds

shall become Ais Spirit bride, the love, the hops, the
bright and beautiful i imaginings of my youth shall
all be realized. T'hers I shall régain the lost of oarth,
and no worldly allurements have powor: to eatrange
the kindred souls 1’7~
The face of Augusta beamed mth Jove-light, of 8
holy rapture.: ‘Eveline silently kissed her hands;
then then' sweet - voioes mingled in’ the epmtr
hymn;—." :

oo o "Angeln are ever near. .

‘Breathing of love,

Whl-perlng in qvery ear, -
Nen nom above™

i g

Dmourosnn LEAVES.—The best manure, says Lie-
beg, (Humus) for any plant is the decomposed leaves
and substance of its own species; hence when the
small onfons, or scullions as they are called are left
upon the bed, and turned under the soil, they great-|
ly benefit the succecding crop.  Leaf manure is not,
according to him, an enirely vegetable substunce,
but rather mineral ve to. 1 08 they contain large
quantities of earthy An annual dressing
of salt in moderate qunnmies, soWn broedonst over
the whole garden early in spring, is neficial; "de-
stroying the germs of insccts, and actitig én “the fo-
liage of plauts, retaining moisture; &e. Ten busheld
to the acre will answer the purpose..

Srrours anounp Trees.—Allow no. suckers or
sprouts to issue from the roots of your fruit trees;
cut them all even with the surface, and arrest every
new dovelopment 8s soon as it appears. - Everypar-
ticle of new wood from this point diminishes the vi-
tal force of the system, without yielding ‘anything
valuable in return. DPear trees are more seriously
injured by a neglect of this duty than other trecs,|u
as they are more delicate and less Herdy.

3hhsrt‘izémenta. |

NOTIOR,
. Ic K.- COONLEY, of Portiang, Me.,, TrANce Bruxxn and
Hnu.xna Meprux, will answer calls to Jecture’id Mnlne. Mas-
sachusotts, or Connoctiout; answering Theological questioha
in }he tr;bnce auw He mny bo nddroeaed at e 8 0 oo
une \

GREAT SPIRITUAL BEMEDY—"THE CURE,"~Pre-

scribod through the moediumship of Mrs. W. R, Hayden,
the Clalroaympathist, June 8th, for the cure of Chronic Dis.
eases, par&loulnrlh}l)nose ‘of tho HEAD, LUNGS, LIVER,
STOMACH, and NEYS, and for the cure of Husons,
Fxuarx Courrainrs, Gereral Debility and Wasting of the
Body. - Put up in strong bottles with ruLy directions, and
sent'to any part of tho country. by expross, on tho reccipt of
one dollar, at 5 Hayward Placo, where {t may be oblained.
Doso~-15 to 16 drops. Very agr(.enble to take. - July 5—tf

OR!«AMENTAL PRINTING. CARDS, BILLS, OHEQ
Labels, ‘&c, handsomiely luminated, {n 'tho . highes
style of the typographical art, will be exocuted prompuy. and
N reasonnblo terms, at tho oﬂloe of the Bumxn or.l.mm,
1 .Washington Btrect. - Juno 11

M AGNETIC ELECTRIOITY. .The subscriber, having
found th{s medical sgent, In connoction with othor ro-
nedles, very effoctusl in his practico during the laat dozen
Kearo. ‘takes thls mothod of informing those intorested, that
e continucs to administer it from the most approved modern],
apj)mtus. at his omeo. No. 25 Winter stroet, l?oewn. e
» ~ .J, QURTIS, M. D."

1

“Hougse, Ilnymnkee 8quare, Boston. Mrs. Conant will
st ror Modical: Examinations onLy, Having given satisfao-
tion in hor examinations of dlsoascs hertofore, she oonﬂdenl-
ly offors her sorvices to her friends and the pml)llc. )

Examinations $1,00 at her mems, or ut the reeldenoe of the

pationt. : Junoll
_B." PRABODY, HE ING MEDIUM. No. 1. AYON
 Place, Bosto™—Huving for two yoars tested his lm‘.

the city: i Aprl 11l

LIFE OF A BEER, JUBT PUBLISKED 'I‘ER’AUTOBI-
QORAPHY of ANDREW JACKBON. DAVIB. ‘antitled
“TaR MActo Brary." One volume royal  18mo..

Pri 20,
L?gysé.s AJ,IBH. 1,5 l‘nhklln Bk‘oe.‘l{'.aIL

Jmns W. ennanoon. nmmne um)mu. noox
- No.15 Tromons Btreet; gpodw ‘the .

Museum.)  Offico hotire homlu. M, t08 Ouxer

he will visit the alck at their hories, ./

W. B HAYDEN, BAFFING, wnmm, 'rns'r. -
FRINTING, &um {on4ho - Arm). and' OLAIRSYM
ATHIO MEDIUM,  § i Place, nomn. o, May 1t

T 1L, DURT, WRITING, 8

N oy

L lmﬁ EIWTCA DRI

MIBB M. HUNBON(OMYOYANT. B Ih nl Pace. ,

PHTBIOAN 4 xnmou.
% AND May 14—t

tion. When takon up, life ‘was plre;dy extmot. I SRS

had long since laid its hand upon her; she departed | .

8. J. H. CONANT, TRANOE MEDIUM, NA'I‘IONAL‘

-r.mxmmmanm No. 1 AVO
n-oo.nom. ' m"mu L-n"

Boston qvery Thlmdnn lnd eonmn.
form of the largust sixs, FORTY, 0!
F TR ACTIVE. ﬁ&ﬁm ooupridng o Oapnfl 3?1

h pumlnhed in an
NS‘.‘
Btorlee ; 'Of*hand  Bkelches: of Li
'l'hrllllns ‘Adventures ; l!pm}' e. l:adles‘ u:d onuam., !
ariment ; - Agrioultural ¥acts,. . Mochanical . lnvenuon.,
rf Sclence, Wit, Wisdoin, tho Beautios of Poeuy' m .Gen-
eral Bummnyy of Political and Boclnl No

‘ . TBRHB".["-‘ Dl o .
OneCopy,* ... v e 4 o Dollars, per antum;,
OnoCopy, %74 "1 " - Ohe Dollar, br sl m:ﬁ‘n
! . BINGLE oorms. TOUR OEN

oy

Olubs of fout ahid upwnrds, Onb Dollnr ﬁd am;m '

O besons who send us Twolve. Dollars, for efgh

Porsons who send us Twelve. ore t gop!

rdcelvo one copy in addition, [8 909 “’"‘u
From the ubove thero will bo no vorlntlom

PARTIOULAR NOTICE.

Those desirous-of recoiving this paper by mall, arg lnformed

that money sont in REGISTERED lottors will. be qt our rlsk.
For terme. see ndvertlnement on-tho elglith page. -

BOLIOITORB OF BUBSORIP'I’IONB s
In order to protoct the public from lmgoalclon, ovory
who Is authorized by us to-collect subsc gtlons. is mm,m
with o Teceipt signed by. uws. "The public are cautioned-
egnlnet. peylng subscriptions to any pereons not luvlng u,.,

LEOTURERB and Agonts furnishod with these reoeiph on
application to us,
 237~All Jolters m\mbe addressed to the undersigned.::

£,

LUTHER QOLBY & Y 'f :

’ LIST OI‘ AGENTS, -
NEW YORK.

8, T. Muxsox, No B Great Jones Btroot, Now York ouy.
Ross & TouszY, 103 Nassau 8troet,
THoMAS HAenxoe, 81 Btate Btroet, Albany.
8. F. Ho¥r, 240 River Street Troy. - LWy
Jaxes McDoxouan, No. 1 Exchenge Bulldmg. Ut.lca.
D. M. DewEY, Arcade Hall, Rochester.,

PA Dnomr. No. 47 Bouth Thlrd Stroet, Phllndelphls.
Barey & Hexck, 830 Raco Btroot,

H, Taxvror, Baltimore,

Dunoax & Innzs, 162 Vine Btroot, Olnclnneu.
Hawxes & Brorugr, Cleveland Ohlo, |

Nyz & Brorrers, Toledo, Ohlo,

MoNALLY & Co, 75 Dearborn Street, Ohiicago, Il
J. Haxpy, Watch Tower Bulldiug, Adrian, Mich.
A, D'ArereMoxT, Now Orleans, ) ;
W. V. Brexcen, corner Washington and Water Btrosta, Boalon.
FeoenneN & Oo., No, § Court Stroet, Boslon.

Jomx J, Dxer & Co, No, 11 Court Avenuo, Boston.

A, Wrtniaus & Co, 100 WasMigton Street, Boeton.

Rropixe & Co., 8 State Btreet, - ]

E. 8. McDonaLD, 78 Central Street, Lowoll. '

8. B. Nicuors, Burlington, ¥V

LL AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN PUBLIOATIOI\;
RELATING To SPIRITUALISM AND GENERAL RivoRM, -

may be obtained wholesale and retall of 8, T. MUNSON, 5.
Gnsu Joxes Srnm. wa Yoz, (two "doors casy ol'Brom

wn-.,.
pae

Y.)

Mn. Muxsox is the geneml sgent for Now York and vloinu,
for Tue BANNER op Liont; & large quarto paper, each number-
.containing 40 columns of articles on BririTvALIEN, Rerorx
and in advocacy of ProoressIve VIEws; and in uddluon, cach
number presqnts Firer OLass B'mruxs. SEETCHES OF Lirn,’
PoeTRY, EssaYs, INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCR,. and a Bume
mary of EunoreaN and AMERICAN News—these aitrackive.
features rendering it superior as a Famlly Paper for iritual..
{sts and the public’ generally. - Bubscription price §2 » yeax,

Mr. Munson will also furnish all other Boston and New:
New York Splritual Papers, and will forward ten of the pol-:
lowing to ono address for'$16 per annum ; or, twenty for $803,
Bonner of Light, Boston; New England Bplrlmalle{ Boston}’
Spiritual Tclepraph. New York ; Bpiritual Age, Now York°
A%& of Progress, Butiul

r. M. {8 agent for nll other 8piritual Publications; also {or
THE PSALMS OF LIFE; a compilation of Pmlme, Hymus,,
Anthems, Chants, &c, ombod)lng thoe Splritual, Progressive,
and Reformatory Sentiment of thp Present Age, by Joux 8
Apaxs, containing upwards of five hundred cholce solections:
of poetry, in connection with appropriate Music. - It has been
prepared with special roference to the already large and
rapldly increasing demand for & volume that should express
the sentiments and views of advanced minds of the present
tine and meet the requirements of every species of ferm.
1t 18 entlrely froo of cectarianism, all the theological doj
of the past, and fully recogniscs thoe Presonce and Min u'n-
tion of Bpirits, in every condition of Lifo on Enrth 262 pp.
bound {n cloth, Price 75 ota.; postage 14 cta,

wAn ordere ror books nnd pnpere promgt.ly ntten;lred

ung 1
TEERE I8, -BALM:IN - GILEADI MRS, 'E. B. DANs ~

FORTH, 12 Wilmot Strect, Portland, Olarosympathotic
Examiner and Prescriber for the 8lck.  Mavi ng .ore.
than three  in, Portland ‘and viclnity, in resto
that woro.given up by ‘;lzhyslcmns. now feels cnco
offor. her sorvioes to .thoso' who may want, Mre
will glve spoclal attention to~femalo.. complalnts—-xxnmln.-
tions privato and strictly confidential. .

Mrs. Danforth's course of treatmont cleamho “blood; —
gives cireulation to tho flulds apd vitalizes the system. .. le-
er Conuplnint, Dropsy, Scrofuls, l!er{:e, Cauker, Puml
atic Aflections, Gravel, aud those subjjoctto Fits, hnvo ylel(t
ed to her.treatmoent,  Persons: from the country
od to give thelrname, age, and town they live ln, and they will
have & deecrlnt,lon oand prescription: sent, and medicine if
Tequested. o foo for examination-enclosod will seourg
attention, * Medicines all vegotable.

TerMs.—Examination and prescription if present at the .

houae, $L25; in the clty. absent, $l 50; out of the clty :
Juno 11, 1857, e ' 83“‘ .

A 0. STILES, M. D, INDEPENDEI\T dﬂAmVOYANT,
» Bridgeport Conn. Trrus,~Clalrvoyant Examination
and prescription $3, By & lock of hair, if the most prominent
ymptoms are glven, $2; if not given, $3. Answering sealed
l.ejuep $1. "Toensire attention, the feo must in nllcaseebe
vanced.

“Dr.’ snuea superlor  Clalrvoyant powers, kis thorough
Modical and Surgical education, wiih hils exparienco from an
extensivo practice for over.sixteqQ years, ominently qnul:Z
him for the bost Consulting l’melclnn of the age. In
chronic diseascs ho stands unriy: ’

Offico—No. 227 Main Street. May. -t

EDICAL INSTITUTE. ' HAVING NO SYMPATHY

with the logalized Medical Institution, made upof &

combination of speculating individuals, kaving no higher ob~

Joct thon money making; frequently disrogarding the inter«
est of tho sufferér, and . too often taking advantage of thoso

unacquainted with their craft; practicing, for their own cone
vonience what they acknowledge ak deception, I have come

, | to the conclusion that I may, as woell as some other fndivide

‘als in the city, ostablish m{self in an institution ulone, with
amy wife and boy to constitute the whole faculty, profeselng

that I have cured more of the' THOUBAXDS OF OABES OF -DIS= °

®AE by which mortals aro afflicted, than ang other phyelolm
in my locality, during the long period in which I avebeen
thus ongaged: nnd this without regard to Aophist

Will attend at office, Tuespay, TioRrspAY, and nmu.
and will proscribe and apply fur all discages usually attended
in office practice. Mns. R. E, DiLLinanay, Assistant, who
will bo present at all times, for the reception of ladies, and
will prescribe for Lhem, when more conslstent und-desfrable,

Will attend to ca orsonnlly in and out of the clty,
usual, when not in office.

Oftigg. laconnec with a sjoro of Eelectlc, Boumlc, Thom-
sonint apd Patent Mediclnes, of the best quality, which will
bo sclontifically prepared, and ‘carefully put up for patients
and for transle t. sale; also, the Tmt varloty of m own
PEQULIAR 00 OUNDS. Omce. 50. Knoeland -

May 28 N. H. DILLINGHAM, M,

EMOVAL. J.V. MANSFIELD, tho TEST WRITING MEDIUX,
(ANSWERING BEALED LETTERS)) gives notice to the
&ubllo that ho may bo fopnd on and afler this date, at No. 3,
intor Bireet, near Washington Btreot, (oyer George
bull & Co.'s”dry gooda'slore;) the rapidiy lncru\slng intorost
in tho phenomeia of epirit communion rendering 4 neeeee:r{
for him to ocoupy lnrgor rooms for the aeomm tion of vlnl
As Mr. M. dévotes his ontir time w l.hls. iﬂl abeolulely
‘necossary that all lotters sont to him for answers should be
accompanied with the small fee ho charges,: Consequently
no lotters will be hereafter altonded to unless accompanied
with g1, (ONE DOLLAR,} gnd threo postago stamps. '
“Audionoé hours from two 1o three ‘o'clock, ¢ach- sftorndon,
Sundnye exoepted. .June 15,1687, .

EORGE: *ATKINS, HEA.LII\G AND OLAIRVOYANT. :

MEDIUM, Ofice No, 184 Main 8troet, Charlestown.

:Heals, the' sick by the‘laying on of hands and duisr s lrlt T

'remodies, When slckness or distance Prevenw porsona
‘tondanoe, by enclosing s lock of hair with the namg
;piaco of residence, the patient will racelye un exam!
written out, with all requisite Instructions.- Terms, when tho .
Setlene is presont, gl when absent,
Mce hours from ¢ o'clock wWI2A,
Juind,

I'IBITUALIBM A’l‘ 'mm 'I‘ABEBNAOLE.
, o{isplrltual Phllosophy. by OORA‘L. V. ﬁ!A'l‘cll, LY
edjum, and nistor- of
spel, on Thurada: evenlng. Aprll lm.b, 185'L Phobogispbs
yroporwd, 10 iargo octyvo. pages.
26 coute 12 for 40 ocnta; 23 for.
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