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CHAPTER L

"'l‘hero may the band's hlgh themen be fbnnd,
‘We dle, we'passaway; - -

Bue faith, love, plty—these aro bound
To eanb without decay.

The heart that burns, the cheek that glows,
The tear from hidden sgrlngo. .

The thorn, and glory of the rose, - .
Theso are undylng things.” =~ : Mzs, HruANS,

The silencé and.the charm of evcning spread over
mountain and plain; a faint rosy hue yet perceptible
in tho distant western heavens; and -the brilliant
. stars appearing in sudden glory anud the cloudless

..sky... The blue,. somy _murmuring wave, laving a
beach of silvery whiteness, and refleoting upon its
placid bosom the graceful form of the cocon and of
the fan-like palm. In that land of eternal summer

“‘there- is no’ lingering twilight, po gradual change
from the glories of the day, to the calm and holy
&plendors of night. As thé sun’s last rays disap-
pear, and while the shadows rest upon the mountain™,
side, mingling with the floating rosy clouds that yet
linger, sppear the golden ptars, | endowed ygith 'Y bml-
liaficy all unknown to our oolder olime. Tt would
scem a8 if there, heaven, with its. starry hosts, were
nigh unto earth, and thatnight, with its gererio trah-
quility, pnrtook of the da.zzhng eplendor of the tropi-
oal day. .

It is “the land of -the cocoa nnd the palm,” where
nature’s loveliness knows not- of decay; where. no
leaf-stnppod trees appear; where no changing sea-
sons gadden the ‘earth’s blooming face, telling of the
passing away of -the bright and beautiful. There,
the flowers that fade to-day are replaced to-morrow
by renovated forms o{‘ Jeauty ; and the luxurious
foliage, the forest’s depths, the velvety green sward,
are forever olad in the emerald’s richest tints; here
gorgeous wild flowers mingle. their. yaried and fan-
tastio forms with- the glowmg hue of tropical frmt
. and giant leaf,

Here minglo in wild luxnnenoe, yet in harmomous

‘beauty, the stately” and graceful -palm, with the 'Jived beyond childhood’s term. This was
« fonthery cocos,” the thickly clustering golden'ban- ‘Goldmg. the idol of her old age, for whom she had

ana, the rich, unn-hnted crimson of the pomegranate, ’

the ripe and dainty guava, with the abundant and |
eweotly scented reseda, (our own mtignionotte,) that. jgh country, where she didn’t understand the lan-

lines the hedges in fricudly union with gayer colored

wild flowers. Tho purs. white orange blossoms in- ! dence of those black faces, that tormented her life

oline their fruitladen’ branches; the dark groen
lemon, and the yellow mango—gorgeously hued and .

scontless flowers, frugrant’buds, and ripe and tempt- I

ing fruit, mingling in wild profusion, nitures sweet !
spontaneous oﬂ'erings—blend their contrasting colors,
waft their odorous meeenges to many o white-wmged
 vessel, sailing o'er the water’s calm expanse,

It is the tropical land of perpetual summer, and
upon the blooming coast of Venezueln, the scens of
this our story of real life,’ The ¢ oloud—cnpped moun.
tains,” towering in majestic loveliness, the guardian

* keopors of the smiling plains, coyld not refuse admit.

tance, even within their charmed precinets of beauti-
ful simplicity, to the intruding forms of human suf-
~ foring; picturesquo towns, and sereno blue seds
_.oould not boe forever gazed upon by tranquil, un.
troubled hearts; and amid the ocean’s’ whispered
melody, was ofttimes borne & ‘wail, & message fraught
with sorrow’s burden, unto listening and nwnitmg
souls, unto spirits bereaved of the sunshine of joy,
by thoso saddest of eurth’rohn.nges—denth e.nd eepw—

. retlon.

. Thereare wood-embosomed villas, smiling vlllo.ges,
and whitely gleaming humble homeés, deep, impene-
: trable forésts, and ruing of many an ancient castle
or former stronghold, upon that mountain guarded
coast, overlooking its azure waters. The flag of lib-
erty, of gelf-dequired and honorable independence,
now waves from those ruined battlements, and peaco
reigns with triuniphant smxlo oler the fertile land
‘and unvoxed sea.

- Towards  the West, where a gradual slope ‘leads

) frOm the nearest mountain’s lofty side, to where the

| bluo.waves kiss the pebbly shore, is ‘situated ,the

TV

- sodttered, irregularly built, but lovely Little Xown of
La Tomn. , Its low, quaint buildings, of varied form,
#milingly encircled by. shading trecs and blooming
© gardons. The flat roofs, from many of which floats
gracefully the ‘national flag, when illumined by the
moonheams, reveanng the graooful forms of the
Creolo maidens, with ‘all that undulnting grace of
miotlor that renders them .the ve very. embodirent of
the poet's droam of youth, and grade and beauty.

. To-tho eastward of the town, and some ‘miles dis-
tu.nt, yet upon the vergo, of that fay oxtending sandy
beach, is the, village of Mnriposa, and, an it and

the tovm, or hubor, lio soattered hore qd\(there.'_

“{built -aud spacious’ mansion, appearing white and

-o( a wealthy Engheh merchant, who, at the time our

rangement, (whick comes a8 naturally to the inspired
souls of the :children of that suh-blessed olime, a8

does thelr flowery and poetio language;) many a well-

prominent, guarded by the clustering hedges, shaded
by the dmopmg cocoa’ '8 oresc, by plenteoua follnge,
green and ¢ool.

Among the more prominent habitations that TO8¢
to view, scattered along the garden-like' coast, was
one. distingpished by its" architeotural: beauty and
elevated position, in full view of the  glorious pros-
pect of ‘the unbounded sea; the town partly visible,
and the forest’s depths that lined the mountain
passes forming the back-ground, From its Lelevated
and commanding position, the villa had been namod
Castiglio del. May, or, Castle of the Sea.
¢ This lovely and sequestered abode was the property

story opens, had beennhgent two yoars, leaving the

entire ,euubhehment, and no small share of. his buasi- |
nbss in town, to tho cara of his aged mothér, g, atrosi: |
minded woman,” in-the; harshost-sense of that, in |

our day, 50 much misused torm. ~ Mrs, Greyson, with

her son’s- only daughter, were for two years the sole

inmntes of the Castiglio, with the exception of a

number of “black faces,” as the old lady supereili-

onsly termed the,negro gervants, and little Iyish

Nelly, Mrs, Greyson’s’ own waiting woman. The

« black faces,” however, were all free ones, though,

at the period we write of, slavery still existed, it was

in its mildest form, and the ultimate hope of freedom,

sure and speedy, cheered many a weary, toiling heart,

nerved many an arm to labor, inspired many an

earnest soul. All the ntgroes in Custiglio del Mar

were froe, had lived in the family some years, wore

well remunerated, and by no means overworked.

Mrs. Groyson had been married twice; of her’
many children, bat one son, by her first marriage,
urice

16ft & comfortable home in England, content. to hve,
1as she expressed it, “in such a heathenish, outland-

age, worn away by the heat,-and the lazy. impu-'

out” Between mother and son there existed & more
than ordinary attachment. 8he was his adviser in
many an importnnb matt2r, his seoret counseller,
and no step in life-had he ever taken without her
,sanction. Of his father, Mr. Golding had no recol-
lection; of his stepfather, he remembored only too
much; hard usage, coarse taunts, and evil example,
; but. he had been dead many years, apd his name was
never mentioned, 6& t

'khmy years ago Mr. Golding had come over from
Europe, and established himself in business, not in
La Toma, but in a province of the interior. He made
occasional voyages to. his native land; but was re-
served in his communications regarding himself and
family, - He purchased the Castle of the Beayfrom its |
native owner, e.nd some {en years ago. brought with
him, across the sea, his little daughter Eva, then a4
child of somé four years old; the little girl wore
mourning, ns was . gaid, for her departed mother;
and long after she had resumed’ the gay colors auib-
able to her age, her father’still continued ‘wearing
the sorrowing badge around his broad rimmed Pana-
ma hat. Eva had European teachers, and native at-
tendants in plenty, but the days of her ochildhood
passed in loneliness of heo.rt, for her father, all do-
voted to business as he seemed, when at evening
he returned to his homo snd its sacred comforts, be-
stowed on her no gladsome weleomxng emile. - She
found no place upon his knees, her arms wero nover
entwined around his -neck in olinging affection.’
Sweet and cxpressive 68 was her father's smile, it
beamed upon her no sunshine; the eloquene glanoes‘
of his commanding eye foll in cold gleams upon her
upturned brow. Yearning, loving and sensitive, she.
folt horself unloved, and while her ohild’a heart
vainly thirsted for affection’s draught, from ohild-
hood’s soul uprose the anguished pmyer. that 18 too
often the full fraught burden of the woman's suppli-
cation '« Oh, for ono heart to love me, one smile to
light my path!” . '

. That unspoken prayer was ' answorod by tho nrrl
val of . Eva’s grandmother, four:years after her arri-
valin 14 Tomsa. Of hor.mother, Eva retained but ¢ a
faint, shadowy rerembrance, as of a tall, yet slender:
figure; with deep dark eyes, and floating hair of nild-
night darkness. Often in her dreams such a form

;| her'memory never invo

nted, seemod luidin blees:ng upon her

..o | head. -But when: hor grm;lhlother aryived, the in-
.| distinot meniory: was revivbd. carefully, lovingly and
- | 'reverently, and Eva's b

frataed o living portrait
of the beloved depm'ud. Bh;l naied llhe_wudiun
angel.

/. The  usually oold and hppusive Mrs. Greyson
mu'med into enthusinstig’ fhelibg when speaking to
Eva of her mother; - tears g stencd in her cold blue
eyes as'she recounted he; hhusehold virtues, her un-
osteritatious piety, ber-itter disregurd of self, her
deference towards'age adgl’ }nﬁrmrty. Yet, by some
taclt: uriderstanding, he ‘nam¢ was never spoken,

and- father... Wheretore, rkm knew not, an unae-
gountable timidity ‘prevent
explanation from her grandmother ; aud now, as her
heart expanded beneath Ahg: allengrossing affection
that mado life valuable~lafe for this aged woman—

o? girl-
hood, and the light of intelleot fiashed from eye and
brow. there pressed upon her. imugmnuve as she
‘was, by natureendowed with the power of enduranoe.

- - ‘ ‘ ~{ Joined to.the keonest seusitivencss—a senso of mys-
[ with ‘sceming negligence, yot with- pioturesque - dir-

tery, of unsolved wrong; & dread, as it were, of the
future’s revealments, that, Were it not for her strong
and fearless mind, would - havo borze the i rmpress of
superstitious fear. : m‘*

And now, after. a. two; geara’ absence, her fnther

wad about returning ;. msqy months ago Eva knew
the time when he mlghf. ¢xpected, from the lettera
regularly received. by ,Greyson. In those lete
ters but slight menuqn Wimade of his ont} child:
« Her father sent his lov‘, 2&nd she wos always to be
obedient to her grandmothir; and careful to attend
to lier studies;” such wu‘)he entire purport of her
father’s communications, a8t regarded her, and was,
the only portion of the lotter ever read to the anxious
and truly affectionate girf.

But of late, the old lady’u brow had olonded on the
perusal of hor son's letters,. -and the day that marked
the arrival of o ship th lettors from the absent
oxe, was pnrtly epent. "in "the" scclusion of hor own
chamber, from whioh she issued with a triple arma-
ment of il humor-and fmil&-ﬁndmg—her usual char-

Mm N\- ol muhg—s.bla..non‘onhv‘ -

«Eva. wondered and spéolatedy but, mingling with
her devoted. affection for /h’er grandmother,-was a
natura) reserve, o shriking timidity, by the world
often mistaken for pride or coldness, that forbad all
questioning that appeared mistimed. Mrs, Grey-
son’s manner had imposed silence, in & far more im-
perative way than by the mere use of words, and
the young girl could not endeavor to gain an unwil-
ling confidence. ’

——

CHAPTER IL

“Why do I love the motherleas ?
Oh, can'st thou ask of me, = -
: Whg never knew the joysthat bless
A'cherished Infuncy:

Wllo ever felt the dreary vold,

The sadness of my lot,
The bilterncss of hopes destroyed

By thoso who knew thom not!”

Baran SrIcKNEY.

-A strange old lady was Mra. Greyson, “trouble-
.some and capricious,” said her dependents; «hos-
pitable ands generous in the extreme,” said. ht
friends,” Her grand-daughter loved her, with 808
sorbing an affection, that it allowed no ray of illu-
mining light to resteven momentarily upon her faults,
To Eva, young, guileléss :and unsuspecting ; above
all, olingingly affectionate, doubly orphaned by her
mother's death ‘and her father’s coldness, the old
grandmother was the impersonation of every living
virtue, of every moble attribute of womanhood, Her
petulance, haughtiness and ill humor, to her partial
eyes, were the infirmities of age, and not the expres-
sion of her inward self. Alas! to the girlifh vision-
of the inexpericnoed Eva, all was fair and smooth,
while guile and trefichery-slept beneath, and dark,
heart-blighting passions elumbered, awaiting but the
breatlf of opposition to burst into life and power!
Bus not for Aer the danger; to hor, that stern, proud
heart yielded an unconscious tribute of surviving
- love; and the thin lips parted with » truthful smile.
And yet for her, too, the danger, if, blinded by a par-
tinl love, false counscls bend her etter judgment,
and warp her feeling nature, - -

* In'the calm evening hour-the tvmin sat beneath
the vine-covered porch of theh'\troplcnl mangion.
The old lady, straight and stern,: with quick, yet
ooldly flashing oyes of bluo—such  eyes as_lighten,
but never warm, with almost unwrinkled hrow, and
fresh and healthy hue, despito her nearly soveuty
yooars; her robust frame arrayed in‘dark and costly
silk,hop grey hair smoothly paxted, on which the
black 1nce oap, with its purple ribbons, sheds a dark-
ouing gleam: Tho young Eva,. in robe of white, &
singlé blossom of the ‘pomogranate in her dark glossy
hair, her exprossive countenance upra.ised, a5 was
her wont, unto the starlit heavens, -Eva was not
strictly beautiful, the rose-tint varied upon her cheek,
emotion deepencd it into the richest orimson, deep
thought placed there the lily’s palenoss, A shade of
sadness, sweet and inexpressible, for it was the un-
spoken yearnings of an osphaned soul, voiled the'
brightness of hor largo grey eye, from which, at
times; gleamed flashes of tho hollest inspirations,
unoommunicated messages of love, and heaven-aspir-
| ing thought, unseen, nnnoted by those around, The
oandid grace of ohlldhood had atamped” tho imyress
of truth indelibly upon her infelleatual brow; and
" those Lipe; so sweelly, femininely smiling, would ourl
ith & withoringsdorii ot the manifestations of false-
tood or.leceit. - A soft snd plisble §gure, jpst round’
!ng into the earliest grnves of :womunhood, endowed

hovorod ‘noxr, sud, hend. -on., white aud attenu-.

-with all the Orecle grace of motlon, » graceful haud,

.

.In"presenco of the son|

her “from seeking an |-

and diminutive foob—euoh was Eva Golding, enbering
upon her fifteenth year. . ..

#Eva,” began Mrs. Greyson, with an imperative
gesture, summoning the young girl to a low stool
beside her, .# I have something to tell you; I ought
to have told_you long agofut I could not make up
my mind, Your father may come home any day.”

-] know, dear grandmother; I know that long
ago,” replied Eva,taking the seat indiented, and
resting herhead upon the old lady’s lap.

I know you know ; what’s the use of telling me
that,” retorted Mrs, Groyson, peovishly, * but you
don’t know what I know.”

« Wil you not tell me, dear grandmother ?” now
pleaded Eva, raising her head. -

-1 would never tell you if I could help it; but you
must know. Oh, my pet lamb, my gold treasure,
my little singing bird}”- (the old lady when excited
‘or under the influence of a sudden outburst of affeo-
tion” bestowed some ourlously endearing epithets
upon Eva,) “ Your home will no longer bo the place
it has been, while your poor old gmndmother had
the rule. Ob, dear! that I should live to seo tho
day, after coming across the sea, and submitting to
this outlandish lifo and henthenish country. Oh,
Eval my pet love, all that was to be yours, will go
to strangers—your poor old grandmother will die -

| of & broken heart—and they’ll bury me under a

banaua, or & castor oil bush, or—oh! oh! oh!” and
the old lady leaned back in her atraw-woven arm
chair, and gave way to a violent fit of weeping.

Thoroughly alarmed at this unusual display of
grief Eva throw horearms carcssingly arcund the
boloved grandmother, and besogght her -to explain
her words, %

«Your father,” sobbed the old “T’'m ashamed
befpre tlie very blaok: faces—ho has been gone two
years—I shall never survive it—I know I shan’t—
he—he is—coming home—he’s groy hended or get-
ting s8o—oh dear, oh dear! he may come {0-morrow
with—with—a new—and I here, depriving myself
of- every.comfort to—to live in this outlandish-coun-
try—he’s bringing o new—new—good-for-nothing,
idle, baby-faced-—a new mother for you, Eval” ﬁnnlly
burst forth the indignant woman, and her voice

anundad high and shrill as she rookod hergdf t nm\
fro'in an agony of rage and grief.

With breathless interest, Eva -had lletened, intent’
upon the purport of this singular exhibition of
sorrow in one so self-possessed ag hor grandmother'
but when the clearly spoken,” hltterly emphe.erzed
sentence reached her ear: “a new mother for you,
Eval” all the colgr fled her face, and a full tide of .
bitter-and rebellious feclings "swelled her_ heart,
and flashed . in ﬁery gleams from her illumined
eyes. A step: -mother | & strangér usurping her wot-
shipped mrother’s place, a new tyrant! for a bitter
prejudice had froin early childhood warped her fecl-
ing nature, implanted these by her only counsellor,
the cherished grandmother. 8hrill and -passionate,
all unlike its usual musioc tones of loving sub-
mission, Eva’s voice rang out upon the still-Right
air.

«Bhe ghall not come kLere, to usurp my dend
mother’s place, to rule me, to command my grand-
;mother! to bo mistress here! I will not pass the’
night beneath the roof that shelters her. Oh, grand-
mother! who is she—this woman, that my father
dares to bring-to tho home where we have been go-
happy! Tell me, grandmother, who, who is she?”

«I+don't know anything ‘about the creature,”
sobbed Mrs, Gréyson; *she’s & German—an .owk-
ward Dutch waddling thing—young—speaks English
like the low Bpanish, 'll be bound—knows ever so
much—s0 ke says—hasn’t got a penny—it’s o love
match—you know that's all nonsengo—they’re mar-
ried already, and I'm told to, prepare for agjoper
reception of her; to tell Jou i too. Oh, if*the" hip

would but go down! ‘NoTnol I don’t mean “that—
then I should lose my.enly son, but jf she were to
foll oyerboard—oh! oh!” and the old lady, who
never missed her daily prayers, looked fervently up
to Heaven, and clasped her hands in,pious entreaty,

‘It was one of the peculiarities of Eva's strong
nature that she seldom wept, and when the umsealed
fountaing of_her. feelings_gushed forth in tears, it _
was, when no.mortal eye could heed them 80 even .
now, ,he wept not, ‘but the hot flush of i.ndxgnu.nt
rosentfulness chased the erst deadly pallor of aston-
ishment ; and for the first timo, a fecling new and
deadoning, with stony touch, ohilled her glad young-
heart. It was tho peace-destroying touch of hatred,
baneful visitant of & young girl’s bosom, led to that
holy sanctuary by prejudice and misrepresentation.
A darkening pall scemed spddenly to overcast the
beaming face.of m\?{ntive nature, Heaven’s stars

beamed faint and col}, and tho freshening, sea-breezo
brought no.coolness th the young girl's fevered brow.
Tho brdoding peaco of the houschold scomed depart-
ing, and with it tho beputy of o trusting heart! With
o firm voice Eva demanded of her grandmot.her the
name of her father's wife.

# Her namo is Agnes—Agnos Slten, she's only
Awenty-four—has never scen any black faogg—ehe’ll
maybe die soon, if sho’s homesiok —she’ll never
learn tho languag, though I can’t speak much of it.
‘myself—their heathenish Jorgon—I didn't try to
loarn, and didn’t caro to try,” sald Mrs, QNyson,
still holding her handkerehief-to her oyes. -

- u Agnes Selten,” ropeated Eva, and she. la.id hor
cold hand upon her grandmother's shoulder, “Grand-
mother, you have told mo g0 many &tories about
step-mothers—-they were all oruel and designing;
tell me, dld you never meet with a good one ”

“*% Never, darliog! no,-pet; feyer in the world!
Do yoil thitik any young girl would marry a man of
your fathor’s age, uniees it be for his wealth?" And

v . et

3y Lo

I know that this Agnes," (how bitterly sho empha.

| sized ‘the name) “is one of thom. 8hp will tyran-

nize over us all, perhaps bold and openly ;. maybo,
in a sneaking, underhand kind of a shufile fashion.”
(Mra. Groyson tsed & soime odd expressions onco in &
while) #Ob, Eval my darling, pet birdie! promise

.| your poor, dying old gkandmother, that if this woman

trics to draw you to her side—your father snys she’s
%0 fuscinating, that you won't desert your faithful old
grandmother—for youuger Jooks und—and-—a Dutch
waddlg!” concluded the old lady, greatly at loss for
& comparison,
Subdued by the apparent gricf of the holoved
grandmother, Eva knelt beside her, and golemnly *
promised to love her’ forever; and to repdl all the
fr;endly advances of the cormng step-motlier ; to hate
hér—novw, then, and forever |

With exultant step and bnghtpncd micn, the cold
and sclfish woman led her grand-daughter from the
viné-encircled porch, and together they epent the
night. Anew were Eva’s long-imbibed prejudices
revived, and newly thought-of stories of scheming
stepmothers, poured into her listening ear.: For the
first time the young girl’s' sleep was troubled she
tossed: about uncasily, and from her dreo.mmg lips,
issued as with a moan of ‘pain, the name of
“Mother!” The aged caleulating woman too slept
unquietly, ag if in, silent wrestlings with a con-
science premeditating treachery and wrong,
Far out at sea a noble bark is steering for the
mountain guarded coast. Upon the deck, beneath
the starlit heavens, stands Agnes beside hor lover
husband, a fond and trusting bride. To her loving
heart, and sweet poctic funcy, tho calm wave mur-
murs & melodious greeting, and the soft southérn
breczes bear o fragrant home-welcome.  With eager
yearning she longs to clasp tho girlish form of Eva,
whose miniature her hushand has given to her; to
greet with & daughter's lovo and defererico, the aged -
mother of the man she loves, Gentle, trusting, and
deceived! No presentiment of evil chills the warm
current of hier young affcctions. She thinks of her
own solitary childhood, of the cruel, exacting stop-
mother, that for so many years forbade her the
enjoyment of even childhood’s sunshine; she thinks

of her with nitvine fortrivane-r ~= -\~ —wcarty 14 the
lonely death-bed of that cold and haughty woman,

lonely in oll save &.stranger’s presence, apd her own
ministering care. Gratefully the love-blest woman
contrasts life's opening joys, with that past and
bitter ern, and by example warned of her, who so
wilfully broke the sacred trust by a dying husband
confided to her keeping, vows love and mnwrnnl
guardianship to the motherless Evet.

Agnes thinks of her childhood’s orphankood and
desolation, of her youth’s struggies and many toils
and contrasts them with the unfolding future, so
summarily spread before her'; her lips have uttered,
and her heart has registered, a vow, to be indeed &
mother, sister, friend and guardian to the mother
es8 child in’ that far tropio land, Dream on, loving
tiehit! sweet, hopeful spirit, dream on, beneath the-
st,nrho_\hcn_vene; the musio whispering waves of
ocean scem answering thy request for love and
peace. Dream on, though the day of the awakening
be nigh, and rude and" eold and startling niny thas
awoakening be.  When has tho trust, the strength,
-the mighty.power .of womag's faith proved .vain?
When havo the boly endeavors of .her truth end\

-|love-secking soul proved worthless ?—her . cxample

swithout its attendant influenco, strong and all pro-
'vailing; her prayers without their answering .re-
ward?

-#Porhaps & frall memorial, but gincers, v
Not scorn‘d in Heaven, though muu noticed here."

et

.. “CHAPTER IIL

vw A perfect woman, nobly J)hnnc'd.
To warm, to comfort, and command,
And yet o spirit still, and bright .
With something of an angel light,”

A week has passed sinco the conversation . just
rocorded ‘botween Mre. Greyson .and -her grand- g
doughter. In that short space of time,who shall
say what bltter'fechngs, heretofore all fereign to‘her
nature, as deep sorrow-yas to'her- experienoe, found

Her grandmother'was moro ‘affectionate than ' ‘ever,
and over and.over again repeated thor Sorrowing
ericonjums upon _tho - departed. mothdr, bitterly ‘be-
wailing her loss, that-was now to bo voplaced by a
vulgar, baby-faced, Jnterloping “stranger!” In the
‘mingled bitterness and expansion ‘of -her feelings
the old lady communicated much to Eva, much that
gho had carnestly desiredl to know,.of ithe heart-
\enshrined, dimly remombored mother.

] brought. about the marriage,” -sdid the old
Indy, proudly, “for yourfather. obeyod ‘me implicitly
in all things then ; your mother was some yoars his.
seniar; well, what of that? she woa a right minded,
good, ncoompllshed wondan ; not what some peopls
would oall htmdsome, but what I call majostio; &
figuro tall and ptraight as my own, dark eyos nnd
hair; though I don’t generally admire them, I'did i
her. Her voico was sweet and peouliar, so all said,
whohad onco heard it. I knew Emilia Dalton from
a child, and loved her to the end. Well, they did
not live happily, eepeciully afler your birth, Eva;:
your father said somo ourious things, which"are
nelther hero mor there, about your mother, but I
always remained her friond. I beliove some ma-
liclous peoplo circulated falso reports about her;.
let that bo as it will, thore ocourred many violent
soenics botween them ; my Maurice,in spite of his
usual calm, selfpoeeeued mhnner, is terrible when
thoroughly aroused, Poor Emilia suffered. ‘much,
and after doine more than commonly terrible out.
bxeok on your fst.her’a part, lho left the tovn. Jookod

‘e . e

1ifé_and_doyelopment within Eva's gentle_ breast!



A

Y

’.NE’R OF LI

Gr,JE:'[ 'I‘

up her house,'and takiig you with hes, went to &

distant part of the country,'and took up her abode

with & brothor,  She'applied for a divoroe, dnd your

Afather joining in the demand, it was speedily ob-

tained. Emilia way wealthy, and - necded no main-

¢25dnce from him; besides she wps 00 proud to

' nceept anything from him. 1 had my affuirs to.
gottlo in the town we lived in, but I hurried every
thing to au end, so that I could rejoin Emilia, and

“beo with you, my pet; I sold off furniture, and all

my knick-knacks; when who'should appear all of a
 gudden, one hitter cold wintry day, but your father,

bringing you, a little bit of a toddler, in his arms

Your mother was dead; she had gone to recruit her

‘health at somo distant place, and there took sick’
and died. I fretted ever so long, Eva dear, for sho
was all the world to me, excepting my Maurice, and
I know that ke felt sorry, when he knew that she
was dend. We havo neither of us ever scen thix
brother of hers, but he never attempted to find you
out, dear, or in any way carc abuut you. Then
Maurice took such a Iiking to this outlaudish place,
(I belicve he traded here before he was married,) and
while your/mother livid, made several journeys to
the Tropica, as you choose to call them; und s ho
took you with him, nnd left his poer, old, faithful
mother, alone in England.

..# And left me here to the care of strangers!” said «
Eva, sadly, ok, grandmother, why did you not come
with him, for my sake 2" .

«Why, pet, I couldn’; possibly, just then, you
know. Ihave nlways been a woman of business,
and Phad business to settle and arrmige ; & natter
that compromised your futher’s success and pros-
perity.  Believe me, lovy, it was for your sake I did
not immediately follow to this outlundish place.
And now, after all my manceuvring, to think that
my little Eva will be cheated out of it by a step-
mother! Ok, my pet lamb! you can never know all
your old gmndmother has risked for you; and thw
is the reward your father ln.ys up for me!” .

There was no occasion to enjoin secresy upon Eva,
as to what she had been told concernlng her mother,
for never had a free, frank, and social intercourse
existed between the father and daughter, ®o scem-
ingly alike ns they were in person, so totally different
in mind and principle.

Fully successful in prejudicing the inexperienced
girl against the coming stranger, the old lady’s next
endeavor consisted in dissgading Eva from all open
- hostility and opposition; nay, she advised every

outward manifestation of respect and attention,

while secretly guarnding defiance and mistrust; and
when Eva indignantly refused even the show of aubr
mission, as contrary to her inward feclings and love
of truth, the old lady, completely bewildered if sho

did not convineq by force of strong and plausible

argument, the ubireflecting girl. 8he impressed upon

Eva's mind the necessity and duty of submission to

her father's will, not through fear of his displeasure;
she kuew her grand-daughter’s strong nature was
invulnerable to fear, but in tho hope of thereby
gaining his approval and affection. Eva knew now
that her departed mother had suffered from his
violent temyer ; she felt herself unloved Ly him; he
was bringing home a stranger to lns heart andhearth ;.
but still Eva clung to him, t6 that cold unloving
father, with a firm and clinging hold. Yes! to
obtain his smile of approval, one word of encourage-
ment from his lips, she would enjoin silence on her
nnliraiding =130 ) 1VPs el 4hn atawting damaey L23.
deep within her heart the bitter feglings gnawing
there; receive with studied smile and courtesy the
hated stranger—all for his sake !

« [Iave patience, my little pet lamb,” said the old
grandmother, soothingly, “in three years you will
be of nge, according to the laws of this out-of-the-
way country. lou know all my ready money -is
invested in youf fatherls business. He is prosper-
ing wonderfully; of course, I come in for my share,
I shall in time withdraw it all, eo that Mrs. Agncs
can't lay her clutches upon anything of mine, and
we'll have 8 home of our own, darling; Heaven only

" grant it may be away from mosquitoes and black

faces! I want to get out of tho-reach of such terri-
fically hot weather, (fgr I'm not like you, birdie, I
can't gee the deligl}lz of éternnl summer, and the
beauties of the-tropics, as you call them. I see and
feel ten millions of inconveniences—fleas, mosquitocs.

and lazy servauts, are what 1 call the miseries of the
troplcs n ..

It was carly morning, and both were seuted in the
cool verandah, enjoying their morning coffee, that
simple, unassuming repast, that is followed by the,
sumptuous breakfust at ten o'clock. ‘It was the
custom of the country, and the dwellers of 'Captiglio
del Mur followed its usuage to take this first break-
_fast at sunrise, upon the shady verandah, that
" looked 80 Invitingly over pebbly beach and smooth-
ly flowing sen. Bweetly scented flowers twined
around its pillars, and o long alley of clustering
and intermingling fruit trees led from the marble
stairway to the -rond and fields beyond, In the dis-
tance the snowy coffce bushes inclined in breezy..
snlutntlon and the graceful cocon waved its chieftain-
like crest. It was a still home picture, ‘the- tnble
with, its snowy oloth and massive silver coffec-urn.
The gleaming white and gold-rimmed cups, the
fragrant banquet of freshly culled, dew.wet Howers ;
without the matin song of birds, the shrill twitter of
the houschold perroquets, the chaunt of *awakened

.

]

~~chanticleer,”” mingling ~with ~the fisherman’s *gay -

-refrain, as he loosened his net upon' the still waters,
kinsed by the sun’s first beams of, crimsoning glory.
Withii the sweet peace and stillness of Creole repose
and indolonoe, no hurried tramp, no bustling tread,
but “slow and sure” the motto, as little Aliia (o
- ten year old “black face”) ertters leisurely, carrying
‘a plato with hot corn cakea; Eva sits in her straw-
_ woven arm chalr,"attired in simple white, with coral
‘ornaménts ; her dark, lustrous hair arranged in two
long plaits that descended to her kuecs, their ends
fualened by & crimson ribbon. This mode of wearing
the hair heightened the youthful chiarm, the simple
“‘grace of har appearance. On her fresh young face
‘thie rose tint blossomed, and from her eloquent eyes
of softest grey, now beamed o hnlf saddened, half
rebollious spirit; the gentleness of wonted submis-
sion warring with intruding thoughts of hntmd of
stifled scorn, ahd resentments

Bhe had fallen into & doep reverie, her eyes fixed

. ‘upon the sun-gilded ocean, and had not noticed her

‘grandmother's retreat, which unusual’ ciroumstance’
-wis occasioned by Nelly’s calling hex to another part
‘of ‘the houso; sho left her coffee untasted and fol-
Aowed Nelly, unnotiped by Eva. Tho young girl was
durtled from~*her dreamy wood by the abrupt en-
 #tatoo of her grandmother with a heightened oolor _
* ‘ard- flurried manner. * Blie was closcly followed by
Nelly, whoso ‘ved, shining face ‘was contriwted into
Ah ‘expréssion of sympathy and dismay. i
“Wy’m bere ! The Lovisa Malilda is jut oomlns

v

v -

lnto tho harbor. I saw the shlp in the dlmnoe first
thing this mornlng. but Pancho has jusi comtie’ from
town, axid eays it's her. Jet's hutzy with our. coffee
Eva. - No, stay | I won't hurry for anybody ; mo, not
for the Grand Sultan’s Mogul, nor the Pacha of
Nineveh,? cried the excited and bewildered old 1ady.
iTake up that fan, t:l;u;'k face; whatare you staring
or, ch, im

M;r‘,:;o p:nting lip,plmle black face picked up the
fan, and stationed herself at her usual post., behind
her mistresa’ chair, .

« What are you standing' there for, like 3 grea(,
idle, do-nothing, eh, Nolly? I don’t want you to be
looking in my mouth all the time. Do, say ?” al-
most soreamed. the exasperated Mrs. Greyson,

* w Bhure, and ye bid me foller ye's, didn’t yer ” ro-
torted Nelly, pertly ; « haven’t I been a trailer afther
ye's all the way from the gardin? Musha, but it's
yersel outwalke a body, if ye be’s an ould leddy!”
and the well-timed flatterer heaved a deep sigh s if
thoroughly out of breath,

#Yes, yes, I remember, now; I did bid you come.
with. me ; never mind, Nelly—the news camo 80 ull-
expectedly,. I am so anxious to embrace my dear
son, and of course weleome his lady.’ Go and get my

I mean, ind sce that my new lnce cap is all straight,
the one I bought at Madame Tarins’s, the other day ;
and, Nelly, get out my lace collur, the one that wo-
man with the outlundish name sent me for a birth-
day gift—and, Nelly, hurry up the black taces, that
all may be cleared up when they come, Oh!l dear
'sakes alive 1” cried the old- lady, suddenly starting
up from her chair, “T do declare, there's the mus-
quito net to go on the new bedstead, andI forgot nll
about it, Nelly.”

“ Don’t e a fashing yersel thata.way; shure, an’
it's sick ye'll bg nixt wid sich a, botheration. Jist.
gi\e mo the kay, an’ I'll soon have the skeeter nit
on. " Now do, jist ate yer breakfust, misthress dear,”
said Nelly conxingly, and with a deepdrawn sigh
and a grave shake of the head, Mrs. Greyson pro-
duced the key, and N'elly procceded on- her miesion,

nerved herself, as she thought, for the evil hour, as
her grandmother termed ‘it, on her stepmother’s ar-
rival; but now she stood, with Dlanched cheek and
quivering lip, gnzing inteiitly upon her grandinother,
abost of tumultuous feclings surging within her
breast, and clamoring for utterance, uppermost the
bitter, and rapidly ‘approaching reality—the arrival
of her new mother?
« Bva, sit down, child, and pour me out some fresh
coffee,” said Mrs. Greyson, «and don’t for pity’s sake
take on s0. Remember, the prying, black faces are
always about, and if they can’t understand English,
they can make-sense of your swoe-be-gone, harum-
scarum looks. There's one monkey behind my chair
now. Come, rouse up, and be yourself,wnd don’t
‘worry your poor, dying old grandmether.”
Thus admonished, Eva sat down, and poured out
the coffee ; but her hand trembled, although her eyes
were tenrless.  Alita, meanwhile, though her knowl-
edge of English was limited to & colple of 'houscho]d’
phrases, perfectly comprebending the full definition of
the word * monkey,” was now murmuring audibly,
with protruding under llp s No aay mono,” (I am no
onkey.)
1 command you to drink your coffee and eut thnt
corn bread—this very minute, or i go straight and
lia dawn and let everythink oo at sixes and.

black silk dress with the purple flowers, the brocade,4

All this fime Eva had not spoken o word ; she had]

then she tarned her oyes upon his unwelébme come
patilon. A light, giilish - figure; attired in 8 dress
that was not a riding habit, of dark green, met her
eye ; she could not yet distinguish her . fentures, but
she noted that hér movemients wero graceful, a8 she
turned her hend, and lifted her hand, polntlng to the
house, . A broad- ‘rimmed straw hat shaded her face ;
even in the distance’ Eva discovered that ghe Pos-
sessed luxutiant eurls of jetty darkness, that floated
eround a smﬂlng face of pearly complexiop, seem-
lngly rose-tinted. . The young girl tured’ her eyes
away with a aigh, for unacknowledged, even to her-
self, & gentler mood had taken possesslon of her, and
the lmpresslon mado by the so dreadcd stepmother,
was of & pleasingeand a, soothing nature. .

At the gate opening upon the gnrden, the travel-
ers rested their horses, and the awaiting servants
helped them to dismount. Leading Agnes by the
hand, Mr. Golding advanced towards' the house ; he
was about to mscend the steps conducting to the
verandah, where his mother and daughter stood—
when,. mth o sudden- jmpulse, forgetful of her pride
and prejudices, her studied demeanor, and: long
thought of spéech, Mrs. Greyson rushed down the
steps, and clasping her long-absent eon in her arms,
burstintoa At of uncontrollable weeping, The pres-
ence of the hated daugbter-in-law, that morning’s
‘anguish, hier long hoarded resentment, banished by
the potent spell of o holier feoling, by the ennobllng
ascendancy of maternal love ! .

Overcome for tho moment, the -dark grey eyes of
Mr. Golding, (o like to Eva’s,) moistened with filial
heart dew, and he gently and-tenderly kissed her
oheek.

“ My dear mot.herl do not agitate yourself: Iam

A pair of soulful eyes, of the softest brown, were up-
raised to the old lady'’s face, with so heart-winning,
80 angel-pure an- expression, it would have softened
the strong heart of hatred’s self—and for the moment,

took hers, while the -graceful head bowed low,- and
the soft, jetty curls swept the ‘old *lady's bosom ;
Agnes kissed her hand, and with- a voico of sweetest
cadence spoke: “I am happy to present my love
and duty to you, dear madam ! and then she looked
around, as if expecting some one else.

“ Where is Eva?” inquired Mr. Golding. There
sho was, leisurely descending the marble steps, with
downcast cyes, and s heightened. color, As she ap-
proached her father, she timidly. raised her eyes ; he
was smiling upon ler; the crimson decpened upon
her cheek, her heart beat wildly. She udvnnced and
kissed his hand ; her whole soul longmg to unre.
strainedly avow the yearning affection within her,
to.caet herself upon his bosom, and there shed tears
of joy! But she only kissed his hand, and he sa-
luted her upon the forchead, then led her to Agnes.
My duughwn Eva,; she is rather shy and reserv-
ed, dear Agnes, but that T trust will soon wear off,”
said Mr. Golding, presenting Eva to his wife. ’
Agnes would have clasped the young girl in her
arms, and kissed her again and egain, but her im-
pulsive, yot highly sensitive nature reccived a check
to its frce outpourings by the calm and studied frig-
idity that chilled the warmfl and beauty of that
girlish presence, s with formal courtesy and shrink-
ing coldness, Eva-gave ber hand and said, “I bid you

welcome, madam,”-
A Will vaunat mrm‘“"ﬂ to- "“'“"“"“ rou,

Have you 80 soon forgotten your obedience and your
promises tome? Do you wieh to break my heart ;
to sec-me dic in this' heathenish place?” cried Mrs.
Greyson,, whose ill humor was increased tenfold by
tlio passive suffering of her grand-dnughter.

A sudden moisture rose to the eyes of Eva. This
trembling, excited old woman, was all she had to

even & moment's pain ?

4 Forgive me, grnndmotherl” she pleud with
soothing entreaty, with yet quivering lips ; it was
a sudden announcement ; but I will obey you, dear,
dear grandmother, in everything ; do not be angry
with me,” and the affectionate girl knelt before her
and kissed her hand.

“There! I knew that my own dnrhng gold- pet.
would not forsako me! Come, child, let us finish,

and then prepare for the reception.”

There were no carringes in those duys a8 yet in
vogue in that tropical region, and Mrs. Greyson was
speculating how her son would bring his young wife
to the castle, unuscd as she was to the excessive heat,.
and mayhap, unaccustored to-ride. From her doubts
she was relieved by the arrival of a messenger withr
o note from her son, anmouncing his -intention of.
resting in town until evening, when, in the cool
shade, he would escart: his wife to her new home,

Eya’s heart throbbed painfully at this new proof
of her father’s neglect of Jher, and careful solicitude
for the stranger. ¢Not a word of love or remem-
brance for me ; no haste to behold the daughter, un-
seen for' two long years ; but for kier, his vife—the
.sunbeams may ot too warmly touch. her” Oh,
mothier ! mother|” cried the excited girl, and “atill
degper grew tho growing hatred of the stranger,
that could thus enehnin her fnthers mlnd undeﬂ'eo-
tions.

Tlie long, wearisome dny passed on; towards its
close- Eva felt glad of the repricve that had' been
granted her, for now she wans calm and self-pos-
sexsed.” - Mra. Greyson-was - splendidly arrayed;:but |-
Eva persisted in wearing simple white, and her fa-
vorite coral ornaments. A white rose was added to
the usual promegranate blossom that decked: her
glossy hair. A costly bracelet, her g'randmothor 8
gift, was all the additional ornament she wore.. -

In the spacious dmlng hall the table was set out,
with all the houschold profusion of masgive plnte
and gleamlng erysml ; fragrant flowors in cogtly
china vases perfumed the atmosphere. The dinner
was awaiting tho umvnl of the mnster wlth his new
wife.

The sun’s last rays were gildingthe murrounding
mountain sides, the blue sea réflecting heaven’s do.
parting roseate »gleams, the cool air redolent with
fragrance, the odor of ' a thousand flowers mingling

when the enger eyes of Nelly, who stood upon the
verandah, espied thom coming. ..

Uolding, his erect and majestio "port, his broad fore.
head, surmounted by his waving hair of dark brown..

hed desired might be bont to him ; and by his’sldt;
upon a milk white pony, (whieh sho rode with & per-
fect gracs and ease that bespoke an Intimate ac-

of alady. Nelly's hasty sdmmons brought Mrs. Grey-
son and Eva; the latter striving toloontrol the tamul-
tuous beatings of herhéait, - Long And earnestly Eva
gated | upon ber fstber :& s lovlnc, nomwlnggsu ;

;1

love, ta cling to on earth, How could she cause her

with the briny lncfnse peculiar to the sen shore, -
. Thore was tho stately, well known form of Mr.|

'He wna mounted-upon- his own bay horse, which he |

quaintance with horsemanship,) was the petite figure |

gaid Agnes, rallying from ‘the sudden chillness that
had fallen upon her, ¢You will surely not think of
being formal with me /"’ and her tones were soft and
pleading, 7§ as she pressed a kiss upon the young girl’s
brow. e

-Eva only murmured, % Thank you, mndnm,” and
yet it scemed as if a calm, salutary influence lulled
to rest the angry waves, ag those soft-lips pressed
her forehead, as if it wére a spirit’s signal inprint-
ing there its characters of love and peace,

All entered the house ; the speaking countenance
of Agnes lighted up with cestatic pleasure as she
drank in the beauty of the tropical sumundings, the
splendors of her new abode. Mrs. Greyson herself
accompanied the young wife to her dressing-room,
from which she soon after emerged, dressed like Eva
in snowy muslin, pearl ornaments in her cars and,
on her bosom ; a blue ribbon cast around her slender
waist, fastened by & massive buckle of antique work-
manship. As she passed before Eva..to the diping-
hall, the young girl could not but admit tlie
fulness of her every motion, totally unlike what her
grandmother's iden of a Dutch waddle ” had con-
jured up. Nor could the exquisite beautyof her
smile be denied, nor the meed of justice withheld from
praising tho symmetry of her rounded arms, the

. | aristocratic beauty of ‘her dlmed\hnnds, the silky

softness and lyxurious ebun‘dance of her truly raven
tresses, that wound in ‘s thick shining curl around
her head, drooped around-her face, shading her in.
tellectual brow with a profusion of natural, untrain.
ed ringlets. And then her- -eyes | 80 soft and yet
80 brjght, with their deep’ and spiritual lustre,
seemed borrowed from' some - Castilian well. Yes,
Eva acknowledged {0”herself that her stepmother
‘was beautiful, with a- sort ‘of - mexpresslble, soul-cx-
pmssxve loveliness, « Oh, if she were but good, but
truly noble and unselfish,” ‘sighed Eva, ns ghe
thought her father's enconium “ so fuscinating,” well
bestowed upon her, '

the.servants served coffce, -+ Mrs, Greyson was ngree-
able and chatty, Eva sxlent and reserved, Mr. Gold.
ing in hnppg spirits, ' To Agnes, all was new and
delightful; the tropical soenery, the negro. attend-
ants, tlp unboundud view of séa and forest, the gor
geous, mountain surroundings-~all impressed with
delight and wonder ‘highly ‘imaginative and
poetio mind, * Wih yearning love she gazed upon’
her young stepdaughter ; with affectionate reverence
upon the aged mother; with fond and trusting affeo-
tion upon the husbnnd of ‘her chioice ; and with pious
gratitude upon the splendors of her tropical abode.
Peace and Hope sang fairy strains of joy around the
gonch of Agnes that night. ‘As for Eva’s coldness,
.she attnbuted it all to glrllsh dlﬂldence.

.
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CHAPTER IV.
“ And mournful heart for th Wt
Thou Jn whosmml:z's mind - .

The my that hielghtens earth and sea,
Ight of song wae shrifed.” lfu llxnn.

“uAnd so you think her beautiful, 'Eva’’ safd Mrs,
Gréysonyrome thres months after the return of her
80n Wit the new-'wifs : Pray tell‘me, for goodness
graclous’ sake, whers ig the beauty 7 - -

“Why, grandmother,” ‘ gaid " Eva, smlllng, “the
truth must bo told-—she hnis - beattiful eyes, and o
“sweet low voice,” 8 warm, Joving/clasp of the ho.nd ‘
splendld halr, and a fafry-like Sgure.”-

well and hearty. . : Agnes, love, let me\present you -to.
my mother ; may you live long and happy- together.” -

even Mrs, Groyssn was disarmed. Two soft hands’

'Evo, )

~Dinnet over, they repatred lo*llfe“vernndxtb ‘where 1

“Well, Ido dedml lfyou don't beat everything, :

e,

—hu she bewitched Fou; wo? oh.dear! oh dearl 1
ot oourse, shall be nothlng but the old, ugly granny
next. - Fairy-like figure! "When / was young I was
admired for my majestio currlngo and qneeuly air.
Beautiful eyes! they’ve got no more expression than
an owl's| Gracefu! ?-—yes—like & ring-tailed mon-
key, capering through the house, meeduny what yout
I suppose call singing, all kinds of outjandish trash,
Italian airs and duos, and whnbd’ye-cull 'emu,—cull
thnt ludy-llke eh??
Dear grandmother,”. sald Eva, "let us. be jnst
tovmrds her real merits ; she is an uooomplished wo-
man, we cannot 8eny. thaty her voice is magniticent ;
her knowledgp of music vast and cxtended : her mas-
tery of langusige is wonderful ; and then, she does
not appear ot all presuming, as if she placed any
value' on “her many. accomplishments and varied
learning. Perhaps, dear grandmother, ghe may be
all that she seems, truthful and affectionate.”  «
A deep frown gathered on the old lady’s brow. Al

sacred territory—ler grandehild’s affections. . Her
gon’s love was alienated, her Eva's heart was. hegin-

left alone, a poor, forlorn, forsaken old noboedy !
A1l that may bo,”’ she replied, after & considera-

all her fondoess and finttery genuine. I tell you,
there’s some design and aim in it all. I ought to]
know, with my years and ex;fenence, but never |
mind, I’ find her out and convine you. She’s been
here but threo months and everybody——" "~
“Loves her.” interrupted Eva, “Oh, gmndmotherl

designing. How confidingly she told me all her lns-
sory; how sho was left fatherless, to the care of &
cruel stepmother ; how sudly passed her chlldhood
and her opening youth; “how her stepmother repent-
ed, in the long and lingering illness, through which
Agnes utteuded her. How a kind stranger afforded
her the means, wherewith she completed Ler educé-
tion. How by dint of energy and perse\emnoe, she [
became the nccomplxshed woman she_now ig. How
she scorned & marriage for interest, and would only

fair, held in her own sweet village on the ‘banks of
the Rhine, and how she learned to love him. I do
not think it at all impassible for any woman to- tove
my father; he is so handsome, so noble in his -bear-
ing, 8o generous, 80 proudly defiant.of- worldly mean-
ness,” said . Eva enthusmsheally “why then may
not Agnes- »

«Because she don’t.," 1nte‘rrupted her grandmother
u] tell you she don’t love him... I know better. - No
young-woman fike heg—shdiis tolerably good looking
—loves o man old enongh.to be her father, even if it
be Maurice GoldlugeKl:h\' stuff ! nonscnse! only
a mother loves disinterestedly. But I.sce, ghe hus
been telling you a long rigmarole, and you, of course, |
guzzled it all down for truth. Oh Eva! Eval”
«Dear graddmother, I trust'to your judgment, and
follow your advice in all things, you know I do; but
may not the best of us be mistaken? Why even
Nelly, your faithful woman and almost confidant ;—
though determined to dislike Mrs. Goldmg, now loud-
ly praises her.”

«Nelly ! here, you Nelly!” screamed Mrs. Grey-
gon, going to the door, #Come here, t.lus very minute,

you ungrabeful hussy |7

.- Nelly heard the shrifl and an gry. summons, though
oho was in the garden beneath, and promptly answer-
cd her mistress’ can. “She was & neat, rosy-cheeked,
fut little body, on the shady side of thirty, endowed
with an inexhaustible fund of good-nature and pa-
tience. She had #me over from England with Mrs.
Greyson, and the indolent case of & tropical life, (a8
much of it as her exacting mistress allowed her,) was
quite congenial to her careless, lifeenjoying tempers
ament. Long and faithful service had given her the
privilege of somewhdtundue familiarity, which;how-

.with well-timed ﬂattenes, with which she often sooth-
ed Mrs. Greyson’s runffled temper. Yet Nelly Was
truthful and affectionate.

“What do you want wi’ me?” she querled as she
stood in the doorwny, holding up her apron with one
hand ; it was filled avith flowers and sweetly scented
leaves.

“What were you doing, when I called you? » de-
manded Mrs. Greyson sternly, .

“Shure, an’ it’s gathering flowers me was, e.n‘ I’d
wish ye'd let me alone till I were done”” - .
“Who were you arranging these flowers for, 'W'O-
man ? ¥ demanded her mistress,

ed 68 sweet as the mornin’ to'ther day, when I guv
her a nosegay; and thinks I plenty of flowers in the

but it's meself—? -

#And did you ask my permlsalon to go a ﬁowen
hunting for other folks? "have you no other duties to
attend tg? have you washed my lace’ collars, and |,
ironed out my caps and orimped and fluted them,
c¢h? have you aired = my silk dresses, and hung up my
purple scarf to dry,’as I told you?”

“Shure, an’ wasn’t all that doné’ yesterdny ? What's
the sinbe of fashin’ me now: wid the : ‘rattlo-traps.—
Its o grumblin’ and o growlin’ yobe, as if I wurd o
black face forninst ye,”. responded Nelly, :with: an
aggrieved tone, but with perfect sergnity of temper,
“Do you dare to talk to me that way, you _eaucy,
crab-faced thing 17 cried the excited Mrs, Greyson.
“You ungrateful rattlesnake! to speak tome sy dis-

.| respectfully, Say! who brought you over. the. sea,

away from misery and privation ? ‘who gave you all
the clothes you wear ? who paid your, passage, and
made you look decent? who gave you & prominent
situation in this houschold, and § gave you'the lend of |-
the black-faces? Hey ? speak, who did ull thls you
forgetful thing—say 27 - ‘

“Shure, an’ I knows it was yoursel .my leddy z
responded fhe mollified and grateful Nelly. «Ye|:
brought me over the sny, and yoursel guv me all my.
thraps and fineries ; shure enough, and the Lord re-
wagped ye, for a nice, ould, young-looking leddy: as
yoare; an now, don’t ye be for ‘@ vexed, now|

.. |don’t misthress darlin’g o.n’ shure un’ T do ull ye
- ['bids me,” e

-“I want you to gotomy room, und fix everything in
order there; d'ye hoar ?:'But’ stop.- I want your
opluion,” The old lady's-thin' lip-ourled sarcastical-
1y—“What do you thibkof mny néw dnugbter-in—lnw?”
“An? Is it what mee thinke of the new yonng mis.
thress ¢ Bhure, an'it's 6-mortal angel she'be. She
ilv me two gould pleces, an’ a bran’ new fine muslin
eert, she’dld but thushd, her smilo wus swaternor
the gould, and she thinks ye be such & ﬁne old leddy,
and Miss Eva g0 beau—tiful [7°1: ...
"84, ‘muttered the old lady, “that's it, ls ity Bb
1}’0l?l ’l;hlnk bor vory' gobd and Very beautlful eb, Nel-
y ot e 1,-,,,., PR AT Y st i
g ooom I does, and mighty olever tob r-

. .
: . Y R

ready was this stranger intruding upon that most 8
mng to yearn fowsrds her, soon, and she would bej/

ble pause, “but you are & slmplelon if you imagingj .

I do not think it possible that she can be false and|:

wed for love. How she met my father at theannual {.

cver, her native shrewdness taught her to geason|’

“For the young leddy, shure, Miss Agnes : she smil-|

gardin’only blagk faces is too lazy to pull e, mushu '

1| Yol Higble fiidgo thah thé saifb Whb 4
e slnrnl;

ahe's been only three man\hs, md alresdﬁ the blackicy
onderstands her; ehe’s cotohed, up thelr - gibLerieh;
and here’s meeself been here, tlll 'm glttip’ gTeY as
the onld owlat home, and can’t spake ‘a-wurred {o .
save me sowl. As for you, me leddy, it’s bekase yo
dou’t thry, that yesdon’t spake Spunlsh shn{ an’
it’s ini ye; anybaw 17 . :
“Well well, go now, and d’ye hearme ? drop those
flowers, and ‘do my work. - Be’ olf 1 ‘and. Mrs. Grey-
son waved hér hand mnjestloally in token af dismis.
m}:Yes its pretty olear,” conunued the old ludy,
Nelly left the room, “you are all bewitched, but
mark mie, Eva, 8 year will not .pass round without
some dovelopments, ~ Your stepmother’s mask will
come off, I hiave the presentiment. In the meantime,
go on with your praiges of her, I'm ready to listen,
1'm as patient a8 & monument. Go on.”
0| vna only going to remark, grandmother, how
'well she speaks our languago—the slightest foreign ~
ccent in the pronuncxanon ‘of ‘some words ; and
how qnlckly she is mastering the Spumsh—mdced .

her aptitude for learning. lunguuges is ‘astonishing,”
[ #Oh yes! she’s a paragon, I'll be bound; should-’

She's a poetess, too, ‘nin’t she?” - : N
wYes, grundmolher; she wntes beuut.xful verseg
1 would never dare to clothe my thoughts: in. Wordp'/ .
after rending her beautiful effusions, Though Ican . =
feel the beauty *dwelling in Nature, I' cann¢t find the
language wherewith to express my feelmgs, and |
Agues does both; her's is the gift of eloquence to s
marvellous extent."
w[ow indeed ! .1 meyer yet could see any good in

try,” sneered {he matterof-fact old -lady. “I’n/

T could make poetry, but I never thought
vprih while to try. It's & waste of hme H mv
‘nrn to make & puddmg.”e

«Bat Agnes knows all . abo ousehold matters,

grandmother. and then, with such estabhshmong
1 ours, with 5o competent 8 cook as Murlqulm, Ag-
nes’ interference would be unnecessary. Bhe - is an
‘excellent seamstress,’ and embroxders exqmsmly,
dear grundmu »ooo
«Who told*you to call me grand ma?” snpppishly
retorted the fault-fnding old grumbler. “Is that
one of your step-mother’s new- -fangled expressions, -

and that's a deal sight better than stnr-guzmg or
moop-poking. Grand ma, indeed ! ”

A light knock at the door interrupted the conver- i
sation. Mrs. Greyson smoothed her dress ‘and her
brow, arranged her cap and her smile, and said :— -
«Come in.”

It was Agnes Goldlng, slmply uttxred ina. dress of
blue, of & floating gauzy material ; her rich black .
hair disposed in a massive coil at tho back of:her
head, dropping in thick and clustering curls . upon .
her brow and cheek, her exquisitely curved lips purb-
ed with a winning smile ; & rosy - freshness . sat’cae
throned upon her cheeke. She carried a small £ne -
broidery frame. - From the dark ground of the mas
torial she Liad selected, rose ﬂowers of every hue, en~
circled by their waving-leaves, i in such glowing,’ lifes
like semblance, that . their fragrance alone : seemed '
wanting. -

I felt lonesome, a.nd thought 1 wonld come« and
it with you awhile, mother,” said "Agnes; Affection-
ately saluting the old lady’s brow, and - kissing- Eva
on the cheel. - “I 1ove solitude; but not'atall tunes,
and my *husband 18 absent so much that-T -might;
grow melancholy, were it notfor "you ‘both. Bub+F
do not sce half as much of “you as T desire. Yon,
dear mother, are either employed, or secluded in s your
chamber, and T sometimes wish that Eva wore !1ées -
industrious ; the greater part of her time she is clos- -
eted with books and teachers, - ¥ wish your “sohool
time were over, dear Eva, that we might be more tos’
gether,” and the uﬁ'ectxonute gulleleks woman looked
lovingly upon her stepdaughter. R
“You know; Mrs. Golding, it is in obedlenee to my
father’s wishes, that I study 80 much,”’ replled Ev&,
with & warm blush, R
o know it, my love, and I commend yonr appheur
tion.  You will Teap its advantages in after years—

I have spoken selfishly, feeling only the want of y your
society. But why wiltyou speuk tome soforme.lly--
| why not éall me Agnes? You have frankly told ine,
and I love you all'the better for it, that you cannof
give ) the saored name of mother toa stranger.; But)"
surely, yoii can so far overcome your reserve, andcell
e, 8s you would an elder sister. Why, Lam just nine
'yeurs older than yourself, Eve,” said Agnes snulmg.
. mnneowrmunnmonnnm \n.

s

THE TEBEE TRAGEDIES OF: PBIEND.
. SHIP. . .
There aré in. humzm life three tmgedles of frx

ship. - First, the deﬁcxeney of 1b—l-there is go much
less than ‘we want.  Few aro sutlsﬁed with theu'
share, or would be, if they thought ‘and felt enough
to know zhe depths of their own hearts. - “ The fnend
is some falr, floating isle of pnlms, eludlng ua mtm-
ners in the Pacific Beas.” ‘Many and many ¢ amen -
mlght sigh from lns denth bed, “ huyo pmed nnd
prayed all my life, and never. found.ono fnendto
satisfy my;heart;” and’ the ‘breast:Barp: of m:llionl, .
tuned to the -8ame experience, would murmnr jin
meluucholy repose through the halls of, the world. |
Secondly, the decay. or loss of it. Sometxmes it oools
from day fo day—warm confidence. giving gmdnn.l
place to chill civility, civilities swiftly becoming loy
husks, oft negleet and Tepugnance. . Sometlmes its
relioh t.onoh us wnh & pang, or we stnnd at its gmve,
sobbmg, # ywounded with grlef whose ba.lsam neyer -
KNW- e o a 0 o Q. 0,0"
Thirdly, the desecration and exploslon of it by hyw
crites :and traitors. . The harslicst’ draught in the
cup of life is wrubg from betrayed affections. - When :
the guiding light of friendship is quenched i xn dOWP'
tion, the freczing gloom. that . surround& our. pﬂth .
grows palpable, and drooping fxnth and hope pensh
in ite shade. Let one find cold. repulne or, mocking
treachery where, he_has garnered up his deares}
trensures, and it § is-pot: st.mnge if be feols a8, thousb
the firm realities of time and 'sense. hnd beogme
shadows, and- the ,th globe broken like an Qmpty
beudofl‘oum Co

STURE i nl.

of 4
oertuin groat truthis nneoted thb our hlgher' :;
tare, the memfestntlon i, symbyls of the :
Ben.uty, the peroe tlon of which ,n.nu’the,aent ( ’

L for which belong ur"oommon lmmnnl LYo

Art ‘entitnéint 4 As really a part. of' rl‘eoh umen
nature ok tho’ p§ er of | thought, tho nﬁ‘eetlohé °x} o
‘heat, l;hgayﬁphtﬁies of the ”b“l. ;' (zh; nds m :
to‘ %l ?fl‘en@lon and lntentl on,_ ¢ ol o)
L MAN A8 siovek wrong while 'hel llfee foF WM"S
tlw phnoeophbr‘who oontemp‘lum Phoni’tho-Foblk' ;‘

il | w‘lma '«1} Vit ‘lJ el Uw‘ ‘

A

n't wonder if some day she got up and made uspeeoh . K

ch? I won't.bo ma'd/ D'm plain grandmother, =~
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' 'God bless the man who first tnvented sleep l" o
BoSenchoPunuuld.endsonyl. - R
And bléss him, also that he dldn't keep
dlecovery to himaelf; or try " ..
as the lucky fellow mlght—‘ .

Bt blast the fnan with curses loud and: desp,
Whate'er the rascal’s namne, or age, or statlon,
- 'Who first invented, and went round advising,
'mm erullclul cut-off~Early Rising!

"Rlee with the lark, and with the lerk to bed." Y
", - Observes some solemn, sentimental ow), e
l\lulms lke theso are very cheaply sald;

- But, ere you make yourself,p fool or !ewl.
Pray just Inquire about the rise—and fall,
’ And whclhor larks have any bods atalll

g 'I.'ho “time for honest folks to be nbed." }
16 in the motning, if I reason right;
. And'lie who cannot keep his preclous head
", ¢ .~ Uponhis plllow ull iv's fairly light,
. And 8o eujoy hia forty merning wlnks,
- Is up to Knnvery—or elso ho drinks] :

\ f;Thommp, who sung about the “ Scasons,” uld e
It was & glorious thing to risE in season. .

P

_/ ;w1 Af ten o'clock, A M.—the very reason
) He wrote so charmingly. The elnrple fact Is, °
sHls preaching wasn't sanctioned by his practice,

", ''Tis, doubtless, well to be sometimes awako—
- Awake to duty and awake to truth— "~ -
But when, alas! & nice review we take . -
. of our best deeds and days, We find, Insooth,
The hours that leave the elightest cauee to weep - -
- Are those we pcesed in chlldhood. or-—usleepl '

'm l)eauurul 10 leave the world awhile -
* " *'For the soft vislons of the gontlo night;
L .. And froe at last, from mortal care or gulle, -
F, - Polive; nd only in the angels' sight, . .
. 'In sloep’s swoet realm 8o cosily ehul.ln, e
Whem. et the worst, we only DEEAM of sin] o

3 . 80, let us eleop, and give the Makerpralse. -
s " " Ilike the lad who, when his fathier thought
" To clip hls moruing ndp by hacknied phrase
" Of vagrant worm, by eayly’ ecngster caught,
Criod, “sorved him rightl—it's not at all’ eurprlslng.
The worm was punlshed. slr, for early rlslngl“ :

'-e

erl-ten for the Benner of leht.

BY ADBIANNA LEBTEB. '

CHAI’TER L

Some ninety miles distant .from’ London lay the
quiet and seoluded village of Thrapston, - ‘It was the |
close of a warm-and lovely day in early June.|

- Through: the open casoment of the gmall and 'vin‘e- A
olad rectory, the cool air ‘of. evening' stole gently in,
Jifting in its dehcete touch, the dark masses of wavy

a hair from off- the: brow of & yonng and handsome

¥  man, who ley quretly sleepmg upon a snowrly draped

.v‘ ®©

couch. -

repose.

,  the former assumed the post of watcher. -
The day previous to the opening of our story, Fred-
" erick Hastings, a- young English Lord, whd was so-

journing for"a few weeks in the rustic vxllnge of
Thrapston, was thrown from his horse while riding,
and when within a fow paces of the rectory. Mr.|;
. Lyle, obsemng the accident from the window, of
his studw, bastened to the relief of the unfortunate
man, - Having conveyed him to the house, by tho as-
gistancs of a servant, a- physician was xmmedmtcly
dalled, who pronounced his patient to- be too severely
injured to think for & moment .of removmg him to

lns lodgings, at the hotel. -

ever gone,

,. Who was rusticating for & season, amid the beauties
. of their quiet village.
It is not surprising then, that the reewr’s dnugh-

* ter. found all her sympathies enlisted in the cause of

3 the wounded me.n, whom Providence had most oppor-
b+ tunely thrown i herway. . As she listened to his
g incoherent ‘words, while he tossed: restlessly about

from side to slde, upon his comfortable couch, the
foar that ho might die while under a stranger’s roof,

devoid of the'socioty and comfort of his parents and
fnends, crossed her mlnd, e.ud ﬁlled her breast wrth

terror.

" *Morning came. Oh! what a rellet to hior who had
#0 faithfully performed the office of’ nurse, i ‘the
: sclrtude of that gloomy chamber. .The physleien ar-
rived, but his announcement: that a breln fover lmd
-get ln, es ho had at first anticlpeted, served only to
depresa the spirits of both father and child: To
Allee's anxious inquiry if there was no hope of lns
rocovery, the doctor eorrowfully replled, that the 0ase
of the petlent was a mos},oritical ono; ‘bub tlrst wlth
greet oare and quiet, his life might possibly be saved.
, " With & realizing sense of the new dutles devolving
upon. her yontlzﬁll head, Alice Lyle. set about her}
task, ' It is thus engeged that we: find her,’ at the
period of the commensoment of-our tale. That night,
for the first time since; his 'fllness, Frederick Hast.|-
A fow momenta }

‘jngs had slept ce.lmly and 8o
‘absence.from the room, and. then 0 young girl re:
 'while Mr. Lyle

. tukned to tho bedside of -the; inv
adjourned. to. lﬂs humble: studlo, toprepere
mon for the coming Sabbath. . - IR

»The shades of .evening were fut deopenlng dnto

nlght, when Frederlok Hutinsl ‘unolosed-his: eyes

" | nature,

Beerde the 1nvelrd sat a fair glrl of ‘some eighteen
summers, whose blue eyes résted anxiously upon the
glorious vrslon before her, so heevenly in- its ce.lm

¢ Buddenly thé doorof “the: apartment opened. dnd
an old man entered. - Quietly approaching. tho- bed- .
side ‘of the peuceful slumberer, agd ‘surveying in-
tently the beauteous eountena.uoe—exposed to view,
lze murmured in a low tone, % Thank God, he sleeps!”

A few words of earnest .conversation between the
rector’ and- his - daughter erisued, after which, the
young girl arose and noiselessly left the room, while

The old rector and lns dqughter, Alice, lost no
- tlme in ministering to the wants of the sufferer,
. whose fall had rendered him at once insensille, - “AlL

the night long, l?':-eder}ck Hastings raved in the wild-
ness of delirium. Until ‘near midnight, Philip Lyle
- kept his place at his bedside, until tired and worn
with fatigue, he at last yielded to the entreaties-of | -
_ bis daughter, to seck a few hours repose. :Ah! that
- was a dreary vigil, which: the young girl kept that
night at the couch of the suffering, youth! From
" oit a face pale as marble, (save where the fever spot
glowed on either cheek,) gleamed a pair of dark and
" lustrous eyes, whose light of intelligence seemed for-
Alice had seen that countenanco the Sun.
- day before in the parish church, over whioh her fa-
ther had go long presided. Its rare benuty had at-
. trasted her attention, and she had learned from her
parent, that it, belonged to an English nobleman,|-

S Btorlngwildly about him, as-if.to ﬁenetrete the dark-

;17| ness which filled the entire room, he whispered. half

== gudibly, « Where am 9" or, v Have'I been dream-
.. |ing,.or was it an angel form’ that hent over my.

oouch ?” A faint sigh escaped the lipes of the young
| &irl, s she sat listening and unseen, in the gloom of

i-.{-that sick room.

Lord Hastings’ ear caught the sound and with &

. strong effort he raiscd his head from tho pillow ; but

all was silent ;' and weary with exheustxon,’he sank
down upon his bed, -

* A slight rustle, llke that produced by the move-
ment of femald epperel. and then a delicate hand|

.| waa lald lightly- upon tho brow of-the invalid. Teers

of gratitude and joy filled tho eyes of o latter, as
‘he learncd from Alice's lips, the story of his injur-
jes—his mirnoulous escape from instantaneous death,

‘'and the temporary home, which the little reotory had

l.afforded him. Now that reason had once again re-
asserted her sway, Frederick Hastings awoke to the
realization of his shadowy dreams. The beautiful
vision which had kept watch-over him during his ro.
1 freshing sleep, was indeed an earthly betng ;—a wo-
man whose rare loveliness of mind shone through
| every feature of her spiritunl face. To love Alice
| Lyle was but the instinot of the young Enghshmu.n’

.Yet it was-a sirange’ slght 1o see tlmt proud end

=But then ho-sald-It—1§ing—in his bed__.-,.%;w;i_' ‘haughty man pleading for the heart of the rector’s

daughter! Her simple tastes and habits were o -
unlike those of th®daughters of wealth and fashion,

| that Frederick Hastings felt a happy rolief in yield-
'ing himeelf entirely up to the chnrmmg society of .

Lis beautiful. -companion. - .
- Happily passed the days to the sxek one, whose
retura to_health, though slow, scemed nevertheless

- { sure. Fearful of intruding too long upon the gener-
" fous hospitalities of his benefactor, Lord Hastings had

| proposed his removal to his apartment at the hotel.
"' Bht to this neither the old rector nor his daughter
*| would consent. Bo after much talk upon the sub-
'{ ject, by the person in question, and many entreatics

‘fon the part of Alice and her father, it was agreed
| that Frederick Hustings should remain an inmate of

CHAPI‘ER | { A
‘ “Aletter with the London post-merk for Philip
Lyle,” exclaimed Ahce, a8 she rushed, bhalf breath-
lessly into her_father’s studio, one fine July morn-
ing, where he and. Frederick were rqermnglng
the musty volume'b in the old library. Quickly
te.klng the letter from his child’s hand, the old man

| eagerly devoured its contents.

At 1ts conclusxon he said, * From this, it scems
thet the quiet of our home-elrcle is to bo broken in
upon to-morrow, by a stranger.”

“ A stranger, papa|” echoed the young girl, ina
tone of ‘surprise, while & shade of disappointment
passed rapidly over the face of Lord Hastings, at the
thought of a second person’s becoming a sharer in the
affections of one who had 8o closely entwined herself
around his heart.
© @ Yeg, my child, Blanche Stanton, though a dxste.nt
conneotion of our family, is nevertheless a stranger
tous. Left at an early age an orphan, as well as
Tieiress to an immense property. she was placed under
the gue.rdmnslnp of an gunt in I’o.rls, where she hes
resjdéd uhtil within-a few months.” = .

Jeln her letter she siates that,’ htmng emred of
age, sho returned to England to claim her  property ;-
| when eceidentelly learning there that o reletrve of”
her-father's still resided. inThrapston; she felt &
-strong’ desxre to visit lum, and meke lns ecquexnb-
anoe ”»

“8o your entlclpeted guest ig. not a gentlemnn,
after all,” remarked Frederick Haostings to his fair
companion, after her.father had ceased speaking;
and feeling inwardly not & little relieved at the an-
nouncement just made®y his friend, the rector. - -

“ No, but a lady, who, having been used to Paris-
ian geyeues, will, I fear, find but little to interest
her in our rurel _home;” replied Alice, thoughtfully.

“Leave all' to me, and if, at the expiration of &~
week, Mtss Stanton does not find hersolf perfectly in
love with Thrapston, end my own sweet little Alice,”
said. Lord. Hastings, playfully drawing the young
girl to his side, «I shall believe her a cold and heart-
less woman, devoid of all enthusiasm.” . .

Towards evening of the  following day, the carriage
containing Miss Stanton drew up before the rectory .
:gate. Philip Lyle hastened down the walk to meet
'the lady, whilé Frederick and Alice stood in the lit.
tle porch, their lmppy untenenees radiasting” &
warm welcome, -

Alice at once led the wa; to,.the cosy httle pe.rlor,
followed by her fother and his guest. Having. in.
troduced his du.ughter, the rector proceeded to pre.”
sent, Lis friend. Lord Hnslings, when, to his surprige,..
the beautiful brunette advanced, and warmly ex, .

and niusical voice, Methmke we have met befo
su. tH

“ Your perdon, Mws Btenten, but I hed forgotten ;
the ciroumstance. May I, nsk where?” ke .added,
with & puzzled expression oY countenence. o
“ At the residence of the Enghsh Ambn.ssndor in
Pens," replled his companion with & fcscmetrng
smlle. ) ey g -

YANE now 1 remember," returned Lord Hestrngs H
“ii is scarce a year-ago} ¥ but since. my severe dlnees.
my onco good memory serves me but indifferently.

Alico, who_had stood for the past few moments a
silent listener to the above conversation, did not fail
to notice the troubled look of Miss Stanton, at her
lover’s allusion to his late accident. The latter-
would have questioned him concorning it, had-not
the young girl sdized the opportunity to conduot her
newly-arrived guest to her chamber. -

A week had sped ‘by, and. Blancho Btenton had
ovidently succceded in ingratiating herself into the '
‘favor of the inmates of the parish rectory. - Beside
tho artificial aceomplishments which ‘had formed. so
latge o partin the éducation of  Blanche, she: was
endoWed by natire with one of those deliclous, voloes
which thrill the soul and linger upon the ear, 10,,3
efter its tones have ceased to vibrate.. ., ., '

For: hours Blanche would sit at the lmrp--ber
dark eyes steadily fixed upon the face of Lord. Hast.:
lings, and pour out, as it were, the impassioned Iove
‘of het entire naturd, in & flood of rich melody. . Then
again, the strain’ Lé be 8o full of pathos end sul.
ness as {0 touch e the heart of Philip Lyle. -

*Ono evening as the little party wore seated in the
parlor, whoso,only light was that which the rising’

Stanton was dntertaining her ‘audience with onie of
| those glorlons operg ] the insplxed creetion of
| mome old TtAlian

it Nover before had Blenche Bt&utcn's voloe 80 etlr-'
red the inmoet depths of. erderlek Hestlngs's soul, '

the village rectory during his stay in Thmpston% \

tending her hand to the Engllshmnn, said, in & rich /

a2 on that eventful evenlng. Alioo, whose head was
pillowed upon the breast..of . her accopted lover, felt
the wild throbbing-of that menly heart, Buddenly
a tear foll upon her: cheek, The young girl startod
and looked into the fdoe of her companion ; but oven
the averted face could Xiot pondeal the pearly drops
which trembled upon the- dark eyelids, or the slight
quiver which disturbed .the natural roposo of the
finely chiseled mouth. - - -

That night after Alice iad been folded to his hoart
and kissed her oustomary good night, Lord Hastings
retired to his chamber. The air of the apartment
seemed closo and opprossive. A heavy weight lay
apon his soul, which he tried vpinly to shako off, "

Half gasping for bieath, he sought the open air,
Its dimpness scomed to' revive him, and he strolled
slowly down the gravelled walk.

u Frederiok | dear Frederiok }” and a tali'and vo.
luptuous’ figure, robed in o loose white wrapper,
threw herself upon the neck of the excited man,

Long lingored they in the moonlight, that beauti-
ful and artful woman,and tho noble.hearted, but
joy-bewildered Englishmen, ' Frederick Hastings had
not forgotten the handsome mask who had intro-
duced herself to his acquaintance at the ball given
by the English Ambassador, during his late visit to

- |Paris. At parting, too, she had slipped aside her

mask, and placing -upon his finger‘a jewcled ring,
had whispered in lns oar; “ Do not, forget Bluncho
Stanton.”

The romance of this little adventure pmduced the
desired effect upon' tho senses of the too susceptible
Englishman. Day after day, and night after night,|
he had vainly sought for the fair incognita, but with-
out sucoess, On his return to. England he soon for-
got,-amid the seﬁwf pleasure thero prepured for
him, the memory“of Blanche Stanton.

Not 50 with her; tho rare beauty of Lord Hnstmgs
had at once arrested her attention, and as he had
attended the ball unmasked, she fouud ample chance
to feast her eyes upon his finely moulded foatures,
Seizing a favorable opportunity, she addressed’ him
with all the artlessness and frecdom of -a French
woman—for such she might almost be called; inas-
much as her mother was of French birth, and Blanche
herself had spent the greater portion of her. life in
France. She, too, had vainly attempted to discover
| the abode of him who_had onptivated her heart at
first sight. On her arrival in Englang, to take pos-
gession of of her i immense property, she had acciden-
tally heard from the lips of & friend of Lord Hastings
the naine of the village where he was rusticgting.

"Luck was in her favor. She had often hea¥d her
aunt speak of a cousin of her father's who presided
over the little parish of Thrapston. It was enough
for Blanche Stanton to know that Frederick Hustmgs
breathed the air of that rural retreat. .

Bpecdily making preparations for her journey, sh

at once set forth with the determination to find and
win the heart of the unsuspecting Englishmag,  Bo-
fore leaving, she had taken the precautionfs indite
a letter to Philip Lyle, in order_to make sure of ‘a
welcome there, humblo though it was,
At the village hotel she learned of Lord Hastings's
sérious accident, and- of ‘his ‘confinement at the rec-
‘tory. 1have before mintioned their meeting, and
the surprise of Philip Lyle and his daughter, on ﬁnd
ing them previously aequainted.

\

and hlmsell‘.

to uny meanness, in o;der to rete.in it.

P
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CHAPTER IIL

| Bix months have passed since Frederiok Hastings
bade adieu to Threpgton and his 'loved benefactor,

one to the devoted héart of the gentle girl. But he
hod kissed her tears away, with the assuranco -that
he should never cedso to love and cherlsh her while
absont, and, in the space of & fow months, would re-
turn to make her his bride.

head of oneha beheved 80 wort.hy of his géntle child's
pure love, must have smote tho heart of Frederick
Hastings with remorse, for the perjury he had just
uttered. for he turned deadly pale, and moved haatily
y. Even the well-schooled and artful Blanche
ed from the spot to conceal the emotion which
! she feared her face would be the true index of.

Not long after the departurd of Frederipkdid Miss
Stanton remain at Thrapston. A deuive‘to return to
London, - (and the society of Lord ‘Hastings,) she
should have added, was -her excuse for leaving. In
her cloge intim 'with the innocent Alice, she-had
wrung from her heart the confession of her deop love
for him; she had rescued him from death. And
when the lovmg girl, in the fullness of her joy, spoke
of ‘her promised marriage with. the. noble English-
man, Blanche, with a hypocritical smile wreething

.| her coral lips, threw. her arms ahout her companion’s | ........

neck o.nd, klssmg ‘her tenderly, congrntulutcd her
upon the brilliant prospeet .of hnppiness the future
held in store for her. .

Little did the old rector dreem. 88 he elnsped the
hand of Blanche Stanton at the door of tho éarriage,
which was to bear her away, that she whom ho had

| réceived into the bosom of his family as & relative
and friend, went forth an enemy n.nd 8. destroyer of

its peace. ‘.

‘Left only to the somety of her lether, Alice’s spir-
ll.s took. &t times a.melancholy turn, . Perhaps it was
the presago of coming evil, which - cast its shadow
over her young heart ; for day after day she had pre-
sented herself at the village post-office, with the hope
of roceiving n lotter from the absent and jdolized one,
But as wecks and months rolled by, and still brought
no intelligence from Lord Hastings, the face of Alice

| Lyle grow & shado paler, and her blue eyes more

thonghtful, than of old. :

.* Yet no word of complnint. tmrerd hlm who hcd
80 soon dispelled the one bright dream of her exist-
enoe, peewd herlips. Philip Lyle noticed the change
in his child's looks and oppearance; but if sho was
struggling to orush out the new love .which had so
lately. filled her heart; her. tenderness. aud: anxious

ifest to the dimimed eyos of thd fnvalid." .
r:Arfew short weeks and the old rector 'nu,leld, to
hll 1ast aloép; in tho village churchyard; and then it

'] woa that ‘Alice felthoveedethlngitmtobe len

v

mn. ‘h lhe wol'lde v . 4
~!Those-who had_ lovéd ‘snd rospected l’hlllp Lylo

-

Dear as was Alice Lylo to the heart of Fredericl(
Hastings, the .power. which the béautiful temptréss
had exerted over him in the short spnco of a few
days, was' wonderful; The warm and. passionate
Tove ol‘ such.a_woman, . Thut night, i in Ahat ge.rden
carried away by the impulse of the' hour, Lord Hast-
ings confesed his love for her, who lind: thus wick-
edly thrust ‘hersolf between tho obJect of his ¢ chonce

Having once gained the so long\-coveted love of the
1nfatueted Hastings, Blanche was' ready to descend

Philip Lyle. His parting with Alice had been a sad

; ake Metlunlrs the parting
benedlctlon which the old rector. bestowed upon the

while llnng, now l\'cely oﬂ'cred their symputhies to
his orphan child. Bu alas! their words'of friendly
ocomfort-failed to socthe the ungulsh of t.hut desclatc
hoart.

At last two letters oe.me.fmm London, cddrossed
to Alioe Lyle, The  hopefal girl €agerly"tore one
open, whoso handyriting sho belieyed to be Lord-
Hostings’, And in this sho was not disappointed,
although its words of oruel import seemed , destined
to orush her to the earth, The letter purported to
havp been written by Frederick himself, who spoke
with great enthusinsm of his appronching marringe
with her friend and relative Blanche Stanton, It
elso’concluded with the remdrk, that he should nover
‘censo to oherish, whilo living, the memory of one
whom he esteomed a8 & sister, and to whose kind
care atd nursing he was now indebted for his pres-
ent oxistence and lmppmess.

’Léwna indeed consolation to the already torn
and bleeding heart. Some twoor three days clapsed
before Alice gained strength sufficient-to ennble her
‘to peruse the other letter, which had remained un-
opened. It proved to be from a dear schoolmate and
friend of her mothor's in London. The widow of &
literary gentloman of great” celebrity . in that city;
sho now generously extended to the orphan girl the
protectlon of & hoine,

Feeling no desiro. to remnln longer amid soenes ’
which had proved so painful to her young heart, Alico
.at once acceptod her friend’s noble proposal. The
old rectory passed into other hands, and Alico lel‘t.
for London,

Some. two months after the orphan girl’s install-
ment in the home ofiMrs. Waldron, cards of invita-
tion were sent, requiring thoir presence at a small

in London.

Alice who had shrank from all soclety since her
arrival in England, yielding.at last to the urgenten-
treaties of her benefactor, consented to be present.—
At an early hour, Mrs. Waldron and her protege, 88
sho loved to term her, were ushered into'the drawing-
room, where as yet but fow gucsw were assembled.
The delicate dress-of black crape, which shrouded the
formwof Alice, was in strange €0 t to tho showy
silks and costly satins about her.

At their entrance, the French Consul, ndmnced to
greet them, and begged tointroduce to their acquaint-
ance, o friend whom he had recently made. Nosoon-
er lind the gentleman in question lifted up
to the faces of the ladies thilii'ho started back, and
pronounced the name of “Alice!”” It was Frederick
Hastings ; both had recognized each other at a glance.
Alice, Hoyevor. showed no apparent emotion, ‘save a
shght'tremblmg of her graceful and willowy form,
and an icy coldness of the hand which she extended
to Frederick. .

Beizing an early opportunlty, Lord Hastings offered
his arm to Allce, and led her away to a -quiet nook
in the conservatory, where sundry explnnntnous and
discoveries took place, which resulted in tho forgive-
ness of the.érring and repentant Jover, and disclosed
the cruc}t& and base-heartedness of one whour Alice
Lyle hnd believed her friend. It was scarcely mid-
mght when the happy girl excused herself from the
con{puny A,s she was passing out of the door,lean-
} g on the ‘arm’ of her restored lover, a carriage stop-
ped, and ‘Blanche Stanton, sparkling with- chcls
and attended by o Parisian-exquisite, hastily ascend-
ed the steps. The light from the hall fell directly
tcross the face of, the young girl,, (who. recognizing
the new-comer, was hurrying away,) and disclosed to
vlew the features of Alice Lyle. -
-+ Blanche Stanton bent her flashing ¢yes momenta-
xily upon the pale face of the terrified girl, and mut-
tering through her firmly set tecth : “Hastings, you
shall have sufficient cause to remember this night,”
rushed wildly into the hall,

Q o Q (] Q -0 o Q

The morning marriage of Lord Hastings with
Alice Lyle had just been celebrated privately in the
drawing-room of Mrs, Waldron, when a servant ap-
peared upon the threshold with & note directed to
Lord Hastings.” It contained an invitation from
Blanche Stanton, requesting tho newly wedded pair
to dige with her at her hotel, where she anxiously
awaited them. .

Thinking that the past, if not forgotten was yet
forgiven, Alico proposed their acceptance of the kind
invitation. Blancho received them with great ense
and courtesy. Dinner yas speedrly announced, and
on peating themselves at tho table, the brilliant host-

soires to bé given at the house of the French Consul

es8 proposed to drink to the health of the bridegroom.
Each instinctively raised their glasses to their lips
eir ruby contents.
tly palior over-spread the coun-
tenance of Blanche, and with the v_vords, “Thou, God,
art avenged ! " tho evil-hearted woinan fell upon the
floor 8 lifoless corpse! The wine which Blanche
Stanton had drugged for Lord Hastings, hail, through
the careleasuess of a servant, been the cause of her
own gudden death,

Thus was revealed to tho eyes of Frcderick Hast-
ings, the guilt and perfidy of a-woman, whdse artful
machinations had held him so long in her power,
and who well merited the name of Blanche, “The
Beautiful Temptress t»

Of a suddei’s.

solicitude for his enfecbled hoalth was only the more
moon shed ; faintly throughout . the' apartment, Miss ‘, i

A young glrl with whose mother Gott.hcld was
conversing in'a garden, appronched him at first with
a fow leaves, and at last with a flower which she luul
plucked . beside the walk, and, with child-like grace, |
offered it to him 4 a prosent. Well, said he, my
little maid, why should I not bo satisfied with thy
small gifts, bestowed as they are with a.simple and
childJike desire of giving, even as God must needs
bo with similar gifts of mine, Fondly would Ioften
bring to Him great faith, glowing charity, decp deve-
tion, spiritual praise, sincere prayer and perfect -
child-like obedience, " But, though I search the whole
garden of my heart, I can find no such flowers as
these, or any worthy of being presented to Him, and
Ho must bo content to recoivo instend, weaknesscs,
good wishes and intentions, endeavors and com- o
mencomonts. And so he is, He has shown us His
tether}y and affectionate heart, by preforing the two
‘| mites cast by tho poor wiedw into the treasury,
abovo all the costly gifts of the rich, and by doclar-.
ing that & cup of oold water given in the name of o
disciple, shall in no wiso lose its reward, - Oh, my
Father, my soul rejoices and exults that thou art its
God—that it can hope to obtairt all things from Theo
~-and that Thou art gracious enough to acoept the
poor’ gifts which, with a child’s feeblo hand, it ven-
tures to prosent. I will, howerer, Iabor at all times
to lmpmve my gift. - Tho best: produots of my powers
and- faoulties I-will bring and "make oblation of
thom, by the hand of Jesus my Mediator; that will
pectire for them; however poor; acceptance from

TKE OBILD'B GIFT, .. S

IN.YEARS WITE, THE SPIRITS

~ INTHE'
OLD AND NDW WORLD:

BEING A NARHRATIVE OP TH[R VISIT OF MRS. W, R, HAYDEN
TO ENGLAND, PRANCE AND IRELAND; WITH A BRIZP
ACCOUNT OP HER EARLY EXPERIENCE A8 A
MEDIUM FOR 8FIRIT MANIVESTATIONS
IN AMERICA.

BY DR-,WILLMM R. HAYDEN,
— .

Continued,

As it.may not prove uninteresting to the reader,
the articlo from *The Spirit World,” coutuining ox-
tracts from * The Zoiat,” with our commonte, is here
inwrt@d —

SLANDERS OF THE *ZOIST." —TIE RAPPING PHENO.
MENA.

“This s 'l‘rut.h though opposcd to tho Philosophers of tho
Zolst.' GALL lurnoven,

" At is an old, but nevertheless a true saying, «that
thero i3 a time when forbearance ceases to be & vir-
tuo,” and we have found it to be 8o on an occasion,
when the best feelings of our nature have beon gross.
ly outraged,—when malice, ignorance, and falsehood
have misrepresented us in the blackest and most foul
manner possible ; holding us up as fit objects only
for-the scorn and contompt. of the world. In most
cages the injured party mny have the libellers and
slanderers brought before the proper tribunals, and
punished for their crime. . Iu tho present instaneo,
however; o subject is involved, which, liko many
othor mew and most trio phenomena, imperfeotly
undorstood by the world at large, looks out the' hcpe
thatrcould otherwise be entertained of obtaining jus-
tice by an application to public tribunals, contend-
ing, a8 it inevitably must, with popular prejudices,

A sense of duty to ourselves, and to tho sacred
cause in which wovare engaged, has stimulated us to
publish p statement of facts, relating to an article
which appeared in the April number of the Zoist,
"|and whioh-was entitled, «8pirit Rapping.” Altlxough
the allusions are not specifically applied to Mrs. Hay-
den, by name, she is sufficiently indicated in this
morceau, by tho parties who place alphabetical sym-
bols at the end of the artiole, instead of thexr full
names.

Wo learn from public report, and how far this ru.
mor may be correct we have not the means.of ascer
taining, that the Zoist is the property of Dr. John
Ellioteon, and that it is under his control and editor-
ship, and this wo should judge by the frequent repe-
tition of his own name in its pages. We-have been
told that this snme gentleman has been sorely per-
secuted, and has suffered much for the sake of Truth,
If this be 8o, it is evident that he has not profited”
much by his experience, as will be scen by the ex-
traots wo shall make from the nrticle headed “Spirit
Rappings.” There are evidently the brains, if not
the pens, of moro than one individual, in this discred.
itable production ; but, for convenience sake, wo
use the term writer to the plural party, who shows
a most gross and unpardonable ignorance of tho siib-
ject under consideration.

The writer, N. Ii. E. N,, characterises that whigh
has occupied, in serious and calm investigation, sgfe
of the ablest minds in the United States of America,
as an arrant humbug, an imposition, utterly devoid
of o shadow of truth,—getting aside, by his own
presumptuous fiat, the evidence of thousands of per-
sons, Who, respeoting truth, and not worshipping
such arrogance as his, havensserted that the phe-
nomens are genuine,—that the subject is true.

“ A philogopher,” says this writer, » would be jus: |
tified in rejecting all this at once. We.have no
proof of the existence of any spiritgsas distinet be-
ings in nature; they are merely jnaginary, bottom-
less fancies,—the offspring of bygone times, of igdo-
rance.” -

It is ovident from the nbove, and what follows,
that the writer fears his material doctrine to be in
4 great danger of an overthrow by the “bottomless
fancics,” as he is pleased to designate them. But to
} pass on over a few more paragtaphs of such logic,
until we come to 4 note, iti%hich tho writer says,
that “she cannot have now made less than two o
three hundred pounds, and ought, therefore, no lon-
ger to make such charges (half a guinea a head,) ag
rich people only can afford to pay; but, if ker objeot
is to publish o great truth, a great spiritual truth,
ghe should, in fulfilment of her mission, admit the
more numerous and humble classes at a low rate, or
without mohey and without price, to witness theee
new revelations!” .

Most wisd and sage reasoning truly, for one who -
attempts to prove that epirits and a spiritual exis.
tence are mere  bottomless fancies” Now lef me
ask, dogs a physician, although reputed to be & rich
man, see and-prescribe for, his patients without his,
fee ? or does tho clergyman, who professes to teach
spiritual truths, do so without his price? and d¢ no¢
gome of them receive enormous sums for so doing ?
are we not told that *tho laborer is worthy of his
hire?” Mrs. Hayden and myself are not so well
blessed in this world’s goods as to be able, wore wo
so inelined, to devoto our time gratuitously to the
people, and to. defray the heavy expense attendant
upon our coming to this country and remaining here, .- .
Besidés, of what have Dr, Elliotson and two of ‘his

. |friends to complain, who are strongly suspeeted -of”
.| having aided in, the composition of the article.in the- . . -

Zoist? Mrs. Hayden has never, to hor knowledge,
recelved a penny of their money. -They came by in. .
vitation. What, pray, has the writer to say to this?
“ Will he- be so good us to bo so kind ” a8 to nnewer
how Juptch Mrs. Jlayden made by her courtesy, save
tho abuse and atrocious falschoods which have found
place in tho columnp of the Zoist ? .
. You say that “ghe cannot have mado less than
two or threo huMdred pounds” (an enormous sum,
truly, which we regret exceedingly, is not the case)
Twice the sum would not repay.us for the sacrifices .
we havo made in visiting Engla) Qd and ten-fold the
amount would not pay for the shameful abuso and’
malicious falsehoods wluch has been showered upon
her chavacter in the Zoist.” Wo trust the writer or
o| writers may live'to repent of their folly. The me.
Jority of the articlés in the Zoist bear the names of
the authors, and why, wo would ask, is it not tho
caso with that on Spirit Rapping? Wo should think
that 80 alented-o writer would have been not a littlo
ambitious to have lmmortnli his namo in the
pages.of the future, and to have let coming genera.
tions know to whom they were indebted, not only for
so wonderful a production, but for thé entire explo..
gion of the Spirit Manifestations. What do theso
four mystical letters at tho bottom of the articlo
stand for? May ono be informed? or perhaps we
may | be ‘permitted, boing American, to-guess. .And
80 wo guess. ' E— and N. ~But we may have guessed
wrong j—or does it mean simply nothing, but to
lead the reader astray as. to,,,vho d write “Bplrlt

mppinz ” Co .
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FANATICISM. '

A convention of men and women, calling them-
selves Spiritunlists, which was held in Ravenna a
short time since, has been the subject of some com-
ment, and Spiritualism and its adherents are charged
with all the indecency and fanaticism then and there
displayed. . .

" Tho sentiments avowed at this convention by de-
ludeil persons, shoull have been confined to their
own insignificunt numbers, novfbopied by the publie
press, and thus brought to the notice of thousauds.
The gratification to be gainéd by an editor at 8o
fine-in opportunity of launching ihvectives against
~—~8piritualisin, is dearly bought, in our estimation,
when he makes. his jourhal the medium through
which base sentiments reach the minds of his readers.

The excuse for this, that it is done that people
may judge of the tree of Spiritualism by its fruits,
will not avail here, for it is well known that theso
« Conventions.” atefhiot upheld by Spiritualists, and
aro not participated in by them to any extent.

Bpiritunlism\ points to nssociation at some distant
day, when #the good time coming,” or the Mille-
nium, has obtained rule. But its work is at present
with individunls, as such; it recognises the fact,
that ¢re the stream can give forth the pure water,
the thousand fountains which supply it must be
pure. It has ceased to throw upon congregations of
men the task of reforming society ; it looks neither

_to Church or State to do the work, but charges ench
individual, man and woman, with the task of render-
ing pure bis or Ler own soul, that the mass may be
puritied. _

In this lies its great virtue, that it strikes at the
root of the evil which exists in society, and sets up
the law of God In the hearts of individuals, making
its keeping the work of every momentimstend—of
Jocking it up in the creed of a favorite church, to be
mumbled over or brought to mind one day in seven.

8o averse to congregation are Spiritualists, that,
although numbering thousands in our own city, not
more than one meeting can be supported here, and
that gg'/to any great extent, except upon particular
occasions. . v

That it is from this cause, and not from any lack -
of numbers, is apparent to any one possessing even
a superficial ncquaintance with the rapid growth of
this trath. The clergy of the old church find among
their listeners so many. Spiritualists, they are so

- Buwner of Fight. |

Let such # Conventions ” b the subjeot of censure,
for they déserveit. Let us met our faces againat
fannticlsni and sin -of, all kinds, and ‘seo to it that.
ourselves be not of them.. There is no fear of their
monstrous doctrines of Lust, or thelr vague, and
foolish schemea of Communism doing much damage.
The first is repugnant to our people, the second they
are mot prepared for. They know that their ‘mis.
sion for years will be well performed if each purifies
his own heart from the evils which: attend our mo-
terial existence, and that no Millenium can come
upon earth, until the Love of God shall fill alf hearts.

- THAT REPORT. . '
Tho public is becoming somewhat impatient for
the promised Report of the Harvard College Profes-
sors. It seems to us that the Committee, whose cru-
dition 'is well known; (see late file of the “Boston
Courier,) have had ample time to prepare the doou-
ment in question for the press, Why delay 2 If, as
they pompously nsserted, the late spiritual investi-
gations resulted in failuro—if the “manifestations”
were  all humbug,”—if all those,yeho have anythitig
to do with the new phenomena ar¢ * swindlers” and
# impostors”’—wliy, we ask, in the name-of common
sense, do not these'savans of “Old Harvard” make jt
manifest ? - Epithets are not arguments, It is easy
to assert that the spiritual phenomenon is a “stu-
pendous delusion;¥ but it is quite another thing to
prove it so. Is this the sccret which . deters the
learned Professors from fully commiiting themselves
upon the suhject ? ‘ ’ .
Will they retire from the ficld, and leave the skep-
tical world in doubt upon this vital question? They
cannot possibly do so with honor to themselves, and
credit to 0l Harvard” Then why do they not
manfully come forward and prove the assertions
which they have put before the world over their own
signatures, that spirit mardifestations are *stupen-
dous delusions,” or frankly admit that they them-
selves were premature in their conqlusions,,und' set
the matter right before the commuaity? We call
upon them, as honest men, to do so.
ThoAime has arrived when men who hold high po-
sitiols.jn socicty, who profess "to-be publio teaghers,
whose erudition is unquestioned, cannot skulk behind
ntiquated dignity to hide the cloven foot of bigotry.
\The great public intellect is awakened—new im-
pulses stir the minds of the masses—they also think/
—and it is as futile to attempt to stay the onward
car of Progress, as it would be to dam the Atlantic
occan, .
SririTUALISK 18 A GREAT TruTIL It comes to ame-
liorate the condition of man-—to make him better—
to exalt him in the scale of heing. It comes to build
up—not to tear down. It comes to draw men nearer
- the-fountain-df-living-waters;-to-beautify-tho-soul,-
and properly preparo it for the life beyond.
" The hand of the deity is-in this glorfous movement,
Millions of our peaple fecl that it is so—know that
it is so.  Millions more wish to know it. The souls
of the people are hungering for just such Bread of
Life as is'now coming *down from Heaven,” They
wait to sec on what grounds the wise men (?) would
deny their partaking of that which, if a man eat
thercof, he' shall never hunger.
" Do they fear that the people will pronounce them
unjust judges? Do they fear they will be properly
classed amgng those who, having dyes, see not, and

often, assniled in thelr parochial visits by s bold

- avowal of belief in it, that they know too well its
strength, and begin to treat it warily, as an gntag.
onist possessing great strength.  Unce in awhile
one who underrates this strength delivers a wordy

- denunciation of Spiritualism, and finds ‘out, to his
sorrow, that he is not supported by his church or
congregation in his views, and is ever after careful
to preserve proper silence on the subject, lest his
church be ruptured.

Conventions share the sargg fate ns other attempts
at association ; fur Spiritdlists do not want any
rules prescribed for them by any set of men. They
want no creeds, no priests, no deacons, fastened upon
them to enslave them. There is but one Ruler, whose
power over thew, or whose right to rule them the
acknowledge, and but onc Lawroply forms th'cé
basis of faith and rule of life, and that is, * Love the
Lord thy God with ll thy heart, and thy neighbor
as thysell.” .

This is all there is of any importance in Religion,

having ears, hear not, because their hearts are hard-
ened? ¢

When will they speak, that the Truth may come
from those who cast its pearls before thém, and that
the people may learn how they trampled them under
their feet ? ‘ ’ ‘

Their hesitancy i§ already leading those who have:
not until now dared to take the rights of men to
judge for themsclves, out of the kecping of these
men of learning, to become restive undqr thegalljn‘g’
chains, and to doubt the tenability of their position.

Do they fear the exposure of their dishonest and
boorish treatment of the subjcct,' which they know
their report, if made, will inevitably call forth ?

Delay only puts off the fearful reckoning; they
cannot prevent it, and the longer they delay it, the
greater will be their fall when it arrives. Every day
but adds te the numbers who will ery out, # Ye fools,”
when they open their mouths to speak.

It scems to us that, like Bob Acres, the courage of
these gentleruen has oosed out at their fingers’ ends.

and if we can only work out this problem and show
its rggults to the world, it is our whole duty.

Acting upon this conviction, which is forced upon
the mind of every one, as Boon as the -alphabet of
spirit communication is lisped, 8piritualists are cau.
tious about attending conventions ; and those which
aro held are patroilized by a sclect few, whose famil-
$ar faces aie seen at all of theni, at whatever part df
the coiiiitry they are held. It iiay be that they re-

" celve an accession to their numbers, some drawn by
curlosity, others because thoy expect different things
but usually very small halls hold them, and the
fanaticism * displayed” soon drives out all .but the
sympathisers with it. Left to themselves, they are
harmless} but.puffed into significance by ill;judged
attempts to place them before the public as the ex-

ponents of Spiritualism, théy are pluced in a position |-

ta Injurg the cause with skeptics or opponents—not
with those who are redlly its adherents.’

-

“"No veform ever was started by Hfeaven, but' the

. mplrit.of ¢vil'aiwnys contrived to assume, its garb,

" through- fanatical men and women,; and by their

*= foolish and wicked ncts attempted to throw discredit

. upon it,, Rabid temperance advocates, not satisfied
with Abe.glow and sure progress of truth, wrest the
xeins of the.car of its progress from the linnds of
Mim who docth all things well, drive its attendant
handmaid, Lovo, from the. field, and strivedo reform -
their fellow-man by nots having a starting point in
her opponents, Hotred and Revenge, A very small
body of men, dissatisfied with its progress in another
path of Reforn, are sufficient to bring brethren of
the same. family to the verge of bloodshed. They
cannot .suffor Time to erase all staing upon man’s
hotior, but impatient at the action of Deity upon mnﬁ,
sirive to hurry on Ilis movements, and themhj cul.:

~ tivate s thoysand weeds, to cradicate which the
progress of the very movement they have & Neary

- st be retarded for ages.

They have been silent of late, “Not a tune has been
played upon their Organ for some days by tho skilful
men of Harvard, Perhaps a new species of orab has
been found, or the Committee are wrapt in wonder
over the rewanins of the Nahant shark,  What is the
rcason the report of their gun has not more quickly
followed -the flash of the award ¢ :

' PROGREBS. !
From the earliest dawn of civilization men have
constantly progressed in knowledge, in science, and
in the achievements of labor. Each advancing year
has witnessed some new truth developed, some now
work done. Well moy Tennyson say: - -
“Men my ‘brothers! mon the workers! over reaping some-
thing now, . .
That which they have done, but carncst of the things which
they shail do.” . e %‘ o
Some new. aud startling Thought, some potwerful
dnd_mysterious Encrgy has leaped forth from the
soul of man oven-in tho darkest time of Tyranny
and Superstition, flishing out over the wbrld a ray
from.the gigantic mind of God himself. Ever frosh,
and ever youthful, is the advancing world. Chains
maybe bound around the limbs, and dungeons en-
close the form, but the mind ever %estless, over
aspiriyg, ever sceking for new and strange sources
of intelligenco, grasps still within its embrace, the
magio powet, iinmortal and undying as God-himself
which makes itswsuperior to pain and suffering, and
the torture of the body’s confinement. Out from the
cold danmp walls, out from the gloomy iron grates
and bars, it soars forth into a free communion with
its Maker. - S
Still steadily progressing through cvery age of tho
world, still. developing mew resources, dclvinlb into
the mines oq Thought, and bringing up brilliant
gems to add t8the great mass ncoumulated in past
oges, the human mind in its silent workings is the
surest evidenco of cternity, better than books and

.~ Bpiritualism has given rise to as fow such combi.
mations, as any Light -sent by Heaven to dispel the
Darkness which'hovers over Earth has called forth,
We ; have .good renson to be thankful for this, and
© little.to deplore from any outbreaks of fanatioisn, in
.. coniparison with other reforms, ¢ . ..
./ The peculiar.evil fastened upon Bpiritualifim’ by
those # traveling shows of folly,” mis-named Spirit-
sl Conventions, is fast flecing away, and the sentl.
uenta put forth by the female who was so bold at the-
Jant of these, are abhorred by Spiritualists. ' Spirit- -
. alism is no more responsible for it, than is’ Christ-’
" ianity fom.a]l tho sin committed in our counitry.: ;"

.

Y

homilies, better than all tho teachings of sl the
tenchers are the cyidences of the triumphs it has
achioved. And far away in tho future, it will ever
go on nchieving, yes, on through the illimitable
years, boundless and vast as-the. oternity of God.
Why, then, shonld men deny that mind docords with
mind, mind teaches mind, even after it has passed
forth fiom the worn-out teriements. of olay. The
very acktiowledgment ‘that the mind is fmmortal,
seems clearly to" prove; that it yot-- dwells with
Ppleasuro on its ever progressing march over its
early achiovements, and that to those With'kindred
| thoughts it communcs and urges them on to greater

I

NER. OF LI@HT

endurance and greater energy, All nature proclaims
of those who are friends only through our knowledge
of their works; flash into our thouglits in all times
and places?- Do not their very voices sometimes
sound in our ears, fn our passive hours,aud do we
not in very fact converse with them? Yes, it is &
great-and-ennobling truth, our friends do ot for-
sake us in thelr purer existence, they linger lovingly
around us ‘and would, did our wild ‘passions allow,

i o MANHOOD. et
. Bay what we will’ of total depravity as
tanco, we have at least inherited something besides,
In the heart of man thiero lurks, like a lion in-& jun-
gle, the principle of Royalty. We are mean, and
yet but o little lower than the angels.- We are allof
us born kings. . We have royal inarks about us. -We
are owners of escutcheons that blaze not with the
reminfscences of & past glory, but with the splendid
promises of & life in the future. These pigns of the
royalty in our nature are too plain to be mistaken,
The multitude have alwnys sct up kings above them,
that they might thus do homage to those regal quali-
tics of which they felt themsclves to be possessed.
Wo testify To a degreo to our claim to g quality, the

{nstant we begin to betray our apprediation, . -

noble animal ; splendid in ashes, and pompous in the
grave”” Royn), whather in life or|in death; with
clements in his nature that are
pacities, whose fingl yeach no hu
yet limited ; with ‘hopes that burn| like overlasting
stars in the sky ; and aspirations that mount up on
stronger than eagles’ wings, and seck to lay hold on

ever restless and unsatisficd ; & widening career that

continually puts the worthiness of his past actions

to open- shame ; with longings after the vague and

ideal, and a ‘soul forever haunted with images and

dreams, that would seem almost to hint ata previous

existence. Ah, well might Hamlet say as he did—
o . “Whatisa man, o

If his chief good, and market of bis time

Bo but to sloep and feed 9—a beast, no more, *

Bure, Ho that made us with such large discourse,

Looklag before, and after, gavo us not

That capabllity and godlike rcason

To fust in us unused.” ~

Looking around us on our fellow men, we can

enjoy high health, whether of soul ‘or body. We
envyeven the old gladiators of Rome, who, when
they were stripped and cast into the arena with wild
beasts, still retained the self possessior’hnd spirit to
bow to the crowded amphitheatre, and exclaiin in

wish you all hail, ,
We admire the sect that Zgno founded—the an-
cient Stoics, whosé manhood was based ‘at least on
fortitude and constanay, even if it did not rige to the
contemplation .of loftier qualities. Whatever is
hearty, must certainly be true. We prefer the slirill
scream of the'fife to the too insipid warblings of the
scntimentalist’s flute. In these things, the lowest
manhood must be the highest manhood. Self is-
thrust out of sight, and that moment exaltation com-
mences. A bgde and unworthy prudence ccases its
hob-goblin offices, and the royalty of the nature akes:
the.occasion to assort itself, Then thrift does. not
stumble abvut biindfold, but lays- hold of its own
without hesitation. Then we cease to creep like orip
ples, and walk erect with the 1(%15:1%}; agd port of
men. * . .

Nothing so draws the sinews out of. our hearts, 28
the mean. and timegerving way in which we stand
at our posts in the world. We fear cither.that.wé
shall lose the reward’ of our meritorious actions, or
that our efforts will be ropaid with ridicule; Inglori-
ous alternative !—when it ought to be understood by
every man, woman, and child, that the only reward
of virtue is virtue/ Let any, man deny it who can,
that as his life is merely a guest for happiness alone,
the richest.return for noble deeds is the simple von.

-

virtug ceases to be virtue, and nobleness is no longer
nobleness, but o sounding generality and an empty
name. ' . '

POPULAR JUDGMENT.
The popular judgment of a ¢haracter is very much
like & prism ; hold it up.to the light of that judgment,
and at once it resolves itself into its several elements
and colors. Every beholder seizés upon that quality
which predopinates with himself, and thus uncon-
sciously tests and publishes his own character. Turn
which way we may, this process is all the time going
on. It is disconneoted withany effort or volition of -
our own, aud our qualitics arc’ only distorted if wo
interpose to nssist or resist the unayoidable proce-
ure. S .
Now, what is the summ

ment ?—that false estimlie hich'
Jed into desperate quagmires? Why, that the “smart”

a man, and that all bes'idgs are but dull drones and
mg}upcboly dogs! If o man' con ‘compass’ three or
four gigantic failures, move his family into more

tering turn-out on the ayenue,—twho, they will seri-
ously ask you, can achieve grander @ils than he?
For he 18 successful; and success, it is to be remem-
bered, is the world’s only touchstone. And this
hasty conclusion is caught up by all the conforming
orowd, and forthwith written down o8 an irremedi-.

about at last, that— -~ - .
'—— “In the fatness of these pursy times, ~ . v
. Virtuo itself of Vico must pardon Ueg* ' )
_But peouniary success is noPart either of tho do-
finition or condition of manhood. They both rest on
higher and firmer ground, ” Columbus died;steeped’
to the lips in poverty, but who shall say that his life
was not crowned with a vaster success than .might
bo reckoned upin the enumefption of all worldly
possessions? Bir Walter- Raleigh came at last to
forfeit the favor of his sovereign, and to lay his own
head on the block of the excoutioner ; 'but, surely, a
manhood like his was prolific of the most gblden
fruits. ~ Captain John Smith, the founder of Virginia,
stolo off into the dens of, penury, in London, where Lo
might be left alone to closo his weary eyes in peb.ce H k
b'u'. Virginia remains to us s the result of his exer-
tions on our continent, whose Washington at ohce
a;o both form and stability to this splendid Repub-
. , S R
Als for us all | nothing is more wide of,the mark
than' that the ehrewdest man is the noblest man! |
eleo, in this country, at least, wemight ll olaim title’
to ‘an’ fndisoriminate nobility.! He who:ls merely -
shrowd, and g0 merely successful, betrays, whien his.|

’ ! H ,//
|
i
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that it is 80, else why do memories of friends, and '

gulde us forward into perfect light and happiness. - -

an inheri.
‘I endoulation about it. There are no mean shifts ;' no

“It'was Bir.Thomas Browne who sgid, * Man is a

the very battlements of heaven. With a reason for.

hardly resist a feeling of half-envy of those men who ’

"|'be, and will be, blotted from the universo of God.

their.own_tongue, « Moriturus vos saluto /"—dying, I |

sciousness of them that abides. If it is not so, then ~

ary of the popular judgs..
by which’ 80 many are .

man, and the “shrewd” man is always the most of .

pretentious quarters, engrave' his initials, or his |
crest, on o bigger henp of silver, and let loose_a glit. .

able law among the ‘socind statutes. Bo has it come

oharaster is hefd p to tho Lghty the- posseasion oply |

‘of certain overstralned and ‘distorted facalties. In
developing one, ke has Teft another to dwarf and dle,
Having reached forth and grasped hie'prize, he sees
not the real value of it- to him, and is thereforo ot &
loss what he shall fall to doing next.’ He has lost
his own balance. He has not yet found the centre
of his being. He has been living on & single side of
its circumference, and, like a cancer, trying to eat

his slow wayin. " - - S .
: Bu;,,i‘n%l ‘manhood, there is full development ; 8

lofty self-possession of all the faculties. None are
dwarfed, or trodden under, or deformeq, that others
may the better thrive. There is nothing like selfish

subterfuges ; no greedy overreachings. Everything
14 plain, simple, sincere ‘and child-like. And what,
though the man be not rioh, even then? What if
the world’s goods have not acoumulated? Better o
thousand times go to tho grave with a record which
your children will be proud to read, than to have it
seid-that you left & hundred thousand dollars,~—and
nothing mor¢/ Better hold fast to the high calling
"| wherewith you feel that you are called, than to “run
o muck” ignominiously for wealth, and go. into the
niext world, after- all, without a dollar there to your
name! w . . )
This thing that we consent fo call * Popular Judg-
ment,” must be trampled-under foot before we can
hope - to rise. - T’he prejudice, the bigotry, thg igno-
rance, and-thie malice that form fis many elements,
| must first be defied and despised, and, after that, we
may begin todevelope their natures in the true at-
mosphere of LierRTY,

v o

DIGGING FOR TREASURE.. .

Severa) instances have been related of men who
have amuscd themselves and their neighbors. by dig-
ging for hidden treasure, under what they termed
« the direction of spirits.” A great amount of talk
and ridicule has been manufactured from these by
those who will neither enter into the temple of Truth,
nor suffer those who would to do so. It shows to
what wedk arguments those are comipelled to resort
who war against a sclf-evident truth. Holding up
these foolish men and their avocation in the tongs of
their own opinion, these champions of the people,
‘t who are not yet subjects of the *stupendous delu.
gion;”” would have us think that because of such
things being engaged in by an infinitesimal few, the
whole spirit world, and the life hereafter, should

We would say to these guardians of the peoples
souls, whatever their position and salary, that we
have slight remembrance of the occurence of such
things in times that are past, and that long previous

; s S el hensiveness, and a | Q¢ pris , ‘
perfict balnnce; o largo colpt ; but seek to know wheg}er those prison officials speak - -

thoy are wholly undeserving -

be possible that thie' terrible ledsons are so easily for.
gotten,*~Will men he‘ve;‘ le’arnf.that it l‘n unsafy to
wotry and goad the chiained tiger while they'are
constantly in resch of his fangs! = - S
i A-most sedrohing investigation should. be made
respecting the case of ' this young man, and indeed
all other prisoners. A great reforni'is needed, and
it.ds the duty of those “who guide the public mind to
do more than ory oyt, * another rebellions’act of the .
prisoner;” they sh d. continually éggk to be: just, -
and not speak fith tho yoices of the prison officers,

the truth, and whether
of censure. .
THH DOG DAYS. ~ ,
* The dog days have come in earnest, And it is really
wonderful to watch their effect’ upon. certain, wise

teachers and professors, -~ . U

At the exhibition of the Normal School, Professor
Felton experienced o severe attack of hydrophobis,
so that we marvel ‘that his audience of boys and_
girls did not catch the contagion. After boasting
that he had been a teacher thirty years, and .slyly
hinting at the proposed increase*of salary, upen

[

old hobby, and like Don Quiotte sallied forth for ad-"

and Spiritualists ina peculiarly elegant and acientifio: .
manner. He referred to Spiritualisp a8’ &’ super-
stition which, originating in the cracking toes of two
or three vulgar women, “had ‘enslaved - above' three
millions of beings in our country. - .Commencing by*
denouncing Spiritualism as aun atrocious humbug,
the spen_lier continued at great length his dé;funoia-
tions, inoreasing in vigor and warmth as he contin.
ued. There was pothing supérnatural at all about
the wonders of Bpiritual circles, ordevil’s circles, as
ho chose to call them, for not & table could be moved . -
by o Spiritual medium, unless it was moved. as less .

The mediums were characterized’ 2s - conrse, vulgar
and brutal, and their comminications in the name
'of the great departed ns wishy-washy nonsense.”. Af-
ter speaking at length-in this style, the spesker-
closed by warning his audience, above all things, to
beware of Spiritualish, . oo

Now most valiant-and wise crusader, in- all- good
humor, though professing no skill in medicine, and
little less in science, we have yet learned by experi-
ence that during this “spell of weather,” it greatly -
conduces to the comfort of the body and the tranquil-
ity of the mind to “keep cool,” and wo would really
recommend the experiment to you as one worth try-
ing. Now do take our advice just for once.

THE.REV, DR. CUMMING.

up the earth for the ingots of gold which old dead-
and-gono pirates wero supposed fo have buried.
Wiser men, too, than these “dupes and fools ” of
Spiritunlism have the credit of being, went out with
the shovel and returned with , wo don’t know
what, “yo record” is very silent toicking that
point. We can safely sny, however, that the treas-
ure they obtained never paid the expenses of one
missionary to the heathen. ' = .

Since, then, such things have happenéd in previ-
ous times, why should Spiritualism be chargeable
with it, a8 though it was the originator of this mode
of secking a fortune ? And sl;lpposing spirits do tell
‘a man to go to a certain place and delve in the soil,

to-the-advent of ‘Modern™Spiritualisni, tien slioveled |

This gentleman whose sermons have formed severs
al volumes, and -uader some attractive general title
have found many purchasers, preaches inCrown
Court Chapel, London, a building, of quite moderate .
dimensions, The doors fronting on ‘the street - are
sacred to the use of those who owpethie pews. Theside
doors are for the entrance .of strangers, and are not '
opened till the service begins, when there is«a tumulta:
ous rush, filling the aisles. These“strangers,” which
term includes all whose circumstances prevent them *
from buyinig so many feet of the temple of the Lord.
in which the celebrated “Dr.” iscalled to preach -
the'Gospel of Him who hod not where to lay. hiy
head, are often geen standing during the entiressen™ "

and promise much gold a8 the reward of obedience
to the command, and the. man gods, why are we to
wonder at the cause or the effect? Spirits are but
men in another condition of lifo than this, and if men
ligre will induce others to "o on foolish adventures,
and bait the hook with alluring promises, is it not
‘reasonable to suppose that they will, for a time at|
least, continue to lend evén when in the spirit land?
Especially is this true dof a class of jocose souls. who
love a joke, and who, sceing what excellent opportu-
nities they have of practising one, they being invisi-
ble to the subject and out of his reach, should it re-
gent in o fit of anger on the part of the victim, -
™\It is not quite three years since a man, very good
and honest faced, was led into a strange predicament
by spirits. He had been- told=to travel and dig

lgravel ; go he traveled and graveled, and the result

was, that after-the expenditur® of much time and
labor, he returned home o wiser, if not a better, xm:n.
We have known of several instances where mien have
been lod to gratify theiracquisitiveness by digging
with the expectation of getting suddenly rich. They
shoveled all day, and dreamt all night of marble:
halls and axmies.of servaats to answer their eveyy
wish, And When a certain point was reached, the
same spirit who told p!i%m’.w. dig, told them that all
they had done was to 14 *them ‘to place more reli-
ance on their own goof‘judgment, and tesch them to
submit all to their own reason, and follow its dio-
aledy Ll

" Bulehi “périont‘hhvo eathed, They have béen to
school and got their lessons by heart, and others, nlso,
profit by their experience. - A great effort is being
mtde by spirits, in commiunication with earth, to
teach ‘mankind that there is'a groater joy to be had
than any which the accumulation of gold can afford,
-and & higher God than Mammon, at'whose altar they

choose to employ what man, in his shoxt-sightedness,
inay look upon as foolishness, we can only eay that
they look upon the end, and the best means thereto, |-
with & wisdom far superior to ours, . SO

L

., .’ THE cONDEMNED, ' <.
In the cell of tho Stato Prison, lies & ypung man |

.. | condemned to'death,  His defence againat the charge|

of murder was & remarkable ode’. He did not dény

had, surrounded as ho was by witnesscs, - His ootin:
sel urged upon tho court he ploa of insanity:; that{
ho was laboring under the conviction thit the officers
of the prison were in the habit of ‘drugging his food,
and otherwise ill-troating him.'’ His owh speech as-

serted the samo trentment, but ‘denied totally thas

he was insane, and in that spoech” e’ made’ the re.
mark, which, in :slightly diffefent ~eiréumBtances,
would have procured him the:name of # hero” from
the lipa of all'men, that if-his-death! would be ‘the
means of bettering the treptment’ of 'his fellow con-
viots, he did not regtet-the doeds -« i o
The officers of:the jail say thathe s’ aghin re-
bellious and thréatetiing, and:domplains of his food,
and ﬁ-eac_m’egt‘_.y‘,.ﬁ"l'hey:hnw 'consoquently used the
usunl wiode’of punishment and placed him in o dun. |
geon, wholly;deprived‘of food!for'a time. That heig

elther, insaue o ¢hat the teatment of which ho corns|
tion; which'tbok place during the excitement of thowe

two startling ‘acts, rovealed: terrible abuséd in the

arrangeménk of tho Btate Prison, | They were quistly
hitewaghéd'vver, aud & reform: promised. Qun 4t

L.

¢

the killing, and it would have been of ro avail if'he |

seats are “owned” and fenced in, while the rich,
gouty proprietor sits cushioned lixuriously .in_one
corner, nodding ‘assent to the:'sontences that fall
from the lips of one whom a late writer:desoribes a8 |
having “a little appearance of vanity.” - -There .was

a time when it was said—The poor have the gospel P
preached unto them.” @

:

. MEDIUMS AND LECTURERS.
Mr, A B. Whiting, of Michigan, has been engaged
in the delivery of lectures in Philddelphia. Mr
Conklin hds also given public meetings, at whick

;| many tests were received, and the results of expeti-

ments were generally satisfactory.—The « Davenport
Boys " are holding publio eircles in this ocity, at .
No. 3 Winter street, every day, at 8 o'clock, P. M, '
and in the evening private circles, at 8.—Me. Willis,
whose connection with the Cambridge - College, and ©

disconnection also, will be remembered for some

time, a.'nnounce;_ -his intention of Jlecturing, present-
ing miore fully than he has done, his views of Spirit-
ualism, and his experience4n it—Miss Emma’ Har-

dinge has appeared as a publio lecturer in' New York,

The Agoe” welcomes hor to * the altars ‘of a living
Inspiration, feeling assiired that her ministry will
rekindle the sacred flame on the invisible altars of
many cold hearts -and benighted minids.” - Miss
Antphlett has delivered several trance ‘leotures in
Ripley, 0., and jts ‘vicinity.—Elijah Woodworth, for
merly distinguished as an advooate of infidelity, as
popularly understood, hag become & convert to Spirit-
ualism, and devotes his time to lecturing ¢n immor
tality and  spiritual faith.—Mrs, Sarah A. Horton,
o member. of the Mothodist Church for twentytwo -
years, has relinquished her faith in its theology, and
adopted tho truths of Spiritualism, Bhe has spoken,
while entranced, to Iarge audiences at Rochester, Vti;

oan worship, --If, o- énforce- this, great- trith, they | 20d much interest has been manifested in her dovel: |

-

opment, progress and spiritual teachings,
R : B
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... . /THB OROFS.
Our Western . :

i

| glowing ‘acoounts of the aBundant yield of the frait

ful prairies, By the end of the month the great bulk
of the wheat crop will have been haryested. It has
been out in outh Carolina, Virgini, Georgia, Missls- /
éippl and probubly will bo in’ Kentuoky, Tennessed,

‘veapers will have done their work through the hesrt.

of Oblo, Indiana, Tlinols, Iow; Bouthern Mickigun*”
and perhaps-Bouthern Wisconsin ; and in the:odirse
of the weck after that the whent harvest wilf be near-

ly completed throughout' the Unfon. *The ‘old’ ené:.
rity—weevil and rust—havo dono- very liftle hem .
yet, and they must work, briskly now 't serjously
damagh the crpp. * Thers 18 & very reasonable indicse
‘tlon that the ‘,3116@‘; orop of 1857 will' ba lirger b7
twenty-five per centt, thion that of aiiy previons yoar." -

Tite, Nonvorx Houas /Tho first hotel in the'{mmée
dinte vicinity of: Boston, is ‘the Norfolk: Hoase, Rox*
bury.. :Blsico +the :acdession. .of - Qolonel - Drowito'its -
mandgement, itds. in overy wayis firet ‘oldbs Hotel
worthy:tho \drgest . city: An:thb:World - The! fine;
largs rooms and suites of rooms; eleg&iitly-ﬁ!,‘ﬁlﬁhéﬂi

plains cjis /&, Feality, seenis :oertain, The investign:| the bleas aliof Moung pléasnt;fdnited: t thiofumtirs -
ng politencss and attontion'of-thé propriblbrwnd v -

‘80n, assisted by Messrs, . Bullitt-aud-Bates; cdiabin®

<
[

iin thootty; Lerdslatiblesiisinil dobislri’l by 1951

which he has ¢ set his affections, he mounted ‘his. .,

venturous exploits. He walked into. Bpiritublism " -

pretending mortals-would do it—by force and arms, .

vioo while vacant sedts’are at their side. But- thesq~——

exchanges : corne to usﬁlled'mm .

Ronthern Illinois and Bouthern’ Missour{ 'in. & fow
days. " Next week if tho weather should bo good, the

mics of this, “king o’ grain” os it Gpproaches” matd-

-

[0 rendet its shitradtions to'persoria-dolbg busiiiess
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© '+ own too, for you have not withheld the words thut

N

’

‘-

E ‘head, entitled, A Rosx:

_bend our energies to the oar, with the same expres-

' word,: ‘but the substantial ‘deed. whioh provee the
eo,rnestnese o.nd smoenty. ’

“get on interesting paper, after waiting and watching

-eerthly covering was ocast nside, and their souls

. “thet mercy I to others show, that mercy show to

" of friendship, for, well he knows that—

) I‘AQ .SIMILE OI‘ A.N AUTOGBAPE PRO-

: e.nd this will, bring hupplness to you; 8 guilty oon-

- 8g in tho spirit wor)d,if we wrong our follow bein

" turo written in_tho fomfly: Bible by the- snofo spirit

iy
e

s

BANfNERHoF LIGHT*

o .
#amilir ﬁsiim.
Yon tyesolloct, don’t:- you, ~arfiole under’ this
-rit WiLDERNEss 27 The
sanio hand-writing 18 #gain before us. It is‘very
weloome. - .Yes! Yes!/ .« In'other- days and calmer
hours,” as one Byrop expressesit, we, have llved
four miles from a Popt Office; and have Jaunched &
boat upon the water, In rain or shine, and the arms,
propelled 'by the strong heart within, have wafted
04 to that goal of our ecxpectancy—the far away
Pogt Office. On the green -earth, in the shadows of
's hranching trees, wo have laid down and read
and studied the written . and the printed, and like
Hamlet, in his it of abstraotion, would leap up and

sion in our' heart, if not upon our hps, “ Woodsl
Words ! Words1” -

* «Blackstone ” is Weloome not 'only for the written

(e -
[ S
=

To THE Eorross——Dxd you ever- hve t‘onr miles’
“from & Tost Office? - Methinks you. answer, No!
W_ell,"then, you do not kinow what & treat it is to

for an opportunity ta send for it, by a kind neighbor.
* The eyes sparkle; ‘the hand is quickly ektended to
Teceive it; and if _perchance, some meseo.ge from
« the spirit land is sent to cheer us, reminding us
- -of vanished hours—of parting sighs and fervent
prayers—how sweetly, how softly memory dwells on
those who think of us. How we meditate on their
counsel given to us, while they lived their garth life,
and fancy their thoughts, are even now, mingled
“with our own! How we think of their oft told love,
until our souls arc strengthened, for wo know they.
-will bé steadfast, while sunshine friends are fleeing 1
"How we think of their profession of faith, and their
bnght hope, when they told us of a better, a purer
region, where they expected to dwell when their

wore set free from every obstacle that could impede
their progression ‘and now, shall the tidings of
their joy and of the n.tteinment of the glory that
there awaited them, be: regarded by us ag idle:
words? Whatever may betide, let their words of
wisdom be our polar light to ehine, andgmde us to
our last earthly clay.

We sometimes hear remiarks hke the following :—
«0f what avall can - oommunicn'tions .be, from those
who were depraved ? .OF what use can they be to
us, when we know their faults, the sins that’ con:
stituted their character, while they lived among us
Ask yourself this sxmple question, “ Am I riot often
. perplexed and gqnoyed -by those with whom I am
. oalled to mingle, in ‘my daily evoentrons-—do they
" not oppress and’ grieve mo?”" Then ask what good
would it do for one who had injured -you, to make a
proper acknowledgment, humbly beg your forgive-
ness, and declare his intention to make restitution
88 far a8 ho had the power? - Would' not such a
course call forth the noble sentiment, I forgive—-

e”” - He leaves you—his' heart is- light and your:

would retard his progress in goodness, or his ottmn«
.ing to the stature of & perfect man. .
The"editor will please to acoept every ossnrnnoe

-

“This world would bo lonely and dxenr
And life, but a wearisome round,

- +. . Were thore not ‘kind words® to cheer,

- Andl’rlonds our psth to surroupnd.” .

Ve Buoissoxn. )

DUOED THROUGH A MEDIUM,

-Mr. Eprron—I had the ouriosity to visit Mrs.
Little, & writing and rapping medium the early part
of last month, and obtained through her some very
convincing tests; as also some dlsolosures',' which
have much evidence to support their truth. '

A spirit, giving John Bprague as his name when
ho lived on earth, manifested, and saxd that he left
_some wriften documents in favor of his sister, my
“wife's mother, among which were  his will drawn by
MoG——, & lawyer, of W-=- street, Now York.
Ho gaid J. P, B——y, and G—— 8—-h, knéw of
the existenco of the will, as did M—in H——ll
and others, and then continued: “That will was
left by ‘me in a chest, together with much silver
coin, but was taken out by a female, who gave it to
the lewyer, who. destroyed it. Ihn.ve soen a1l the
injustice wlnch hasg been, done my, ee.rth kindred,
therefor., My nephew is in, Cnlifornre. His fo.ther,
my brother, was the possessor of my properiy.”” ‘

-9He is, troubled at whnt he has done,’ e.nd goes
ebout‘seeking pleasures to quiet his’ soul.. " Ho will
yet‘ repent, we trust, and restore your own to you.”

In answer to mquiries, ho said:—

. “My body was deposited in & tomb near here, and
in sight of a,public walk, (on the Common.) J.P.B.
-8 in the "spirit world, Something may be ‘done 'by
kind words to induce my brother ‘to ‘do right. By
nppenhflg to his honor, he' mo,y be mede to do some-
thing for my niece. R

. Thére are many - who oould do mueh for you' by
givxng- informe.tion, but the.t would do no good, as
the, writrngs are destroyed. My brother ‘mightdo
muoh, but, he lacks persevertmee.”

‘ After some questions of po importance to the
reader had boen answered, the spirit controlled the
lm.nd of the medium to write to my wxfe, hlB mece,
the following dommuniéation :—

- "¢ Dear ‘Nieoe-—Justioe shall yet bo done .to my
injnmdeister. The storm-oloud will soon’'clear away
and reveal’ the sunlight -tho.t in n:ngbscured.

o to feel
the goodlngs of o guilty oonsolenoe, and fill bo glad
to restore their ill;gotten. wealth to its rrghtful
owners, in order. to secure peace of. mmd .
. The ways of God are mystorious, ,but will ho
mado plain to you when you ghall have throyn aside
the body. . Follthw in the path of duty—this only.
- will bring peaco in the end. . I did what I thought
“wes_right. in dxsposmg of my property, 08 all .y
friends lmow., C

Donetbe cast down, he np nnd do your duty

soienoe is the. insteument, that wrll torment us here

We are all Instruments in the hnnde of God to prlng
about mighty changes ; .thore is no_sugh. thmg ag
" ohance. - All things will in the future be made plain
to us; thorefore, Jopve the Gonoerns of this world 1)
Illm who doothi ell .

" The sighature % this.wos ooilipered fithi o signa-

‘while in {ho i‘orm, end Wad f u'xid W)

for the medium had nover scen my uncle's signatare, |
|b°ill8 & stranger . to-me, and the imitation which :
came totelly unexpeoted to us, is net to be. woonntoil
for upon any other hypothesls. = . ...

With regard to the statemont oonOerning the wlll

88id to bo destroyed, I oan only say there is no proof
to sustain It, a8 we mortals speak of proof, but it
has been thought singular that the deceased did not
romember his duty to his sistor, in the settlement
of his estate. ,
The time may oomo, e.nd perhnps it le now e.t
hand, ‘when hidden things shall- be revealed, and
those who have gone to a higher life may exposé-the
misdecds of designing men in this lower life, If
this is so, will there not-bo an.end of sin? A man
calonlates coldly the chances there. are for escaping
"{deteotion now, and he finds many ways in whioh to
escape, ono of which is in the supposed inability of.
the departed to expose their orimes, ' If this fails
“Ithe sinner, will it not prevent his sin?. will not the
power of the Tempter be taken away? . Theso are
questions worth the Christian’s attention. . .. ©

COMING EVEN'J‘B. .

JThe' followmg communication from & spirit, we
have received from a friend in Philadelphia. "The
indications it alludes to us premonitory of coming
events, will be recognized a8 actually existmg For
nearly two years past wo have beeti adviged of the-
fact here stated. . A large number of mediums, those
who have been made greatly useful in the cause of
spiritual -truth, have remained apparently inaotive
for & long time. Many of theso have repeatedly re- .
morked their condition and alluded to the future as
far exceeding in form, and mode; angd,utility. of
spirit communication all that has yet received.
They have waited long for the coming Messiah,. (the
newly developed - Truth,). and have been severely -
tried, both in mind and bedy. -

“Wonderful s the manifestations of the present -
day seem to many, we feel: that they argas .nothing
when compared to those which are yem be unfold-
ed to them. Believe me, I make no idle assertion
when T 8y, even those conversant, ee they think,
with all kinds of mnnifestations, will stand amazed
when the new lights . which Bpirits are preparing,
"burst upon the yorld, Everything is now ready but
the mediums through whom these wonders are to be
transmitted.

Think it not strange, then, it‘ 8 number of medi-
ums are not influénced for o time, for we are moking
our selections from among them.

Mnny will have severo trials, but thoss who stand
ﬁrmly will be blessed indeed. Oh!'if I could only
make medrums understnnd, how much the influence -
of epirits tends to raise and expnnd their own minds, .
none, I tlunk, would shrink from. the ordeal. But
the time is coming. when Spmtuehsm will be under
stood in its true light ; ‘nnd then all will be willmg
to be co-workers with-us,

Scientxﬁo and philosophio minds, proud a8 they
may well be, of their learning, will feel at last they
hn.vé stepped beyond their depths when they try to. !
explmn Splritun.hsm in any other than & natural

wiy. They will become, as little, childx)en,—hopmg

and waiting to receive the knowledge which will be’

ehowemd upon all honest minds frooly, - -

- Then will the last hu.r to our xnenit‘eemtions be re-
moved. Then’ will - bo ‘our. triumph; but be not

k afraid, we will use all gently, thanking our God and
‘| Father thnt our efforte have at last been rewnr'ded

and we. can travel through the realms.of endless
spaee, mﬂuenomg all, both ‘in your carth home and
m our own spheres "

e * " Written for tho Banner of Light.

' ' “THE WHOLE TRUTH,"- .
Mr. Eorrop,—I find’ myself quoted in & recent

number of your paper, a8 o witness in favor of the

relinhihty of Mrs. Hnyden as s medmm The wnter

| saysi—

“La Roy Sunderland, the colebrated Psychologtst

who had devoted a large portion of his time for the’
past ten years to the mvestigntron of modern Spirit-
ual manifestations,. (one of his daughters, Mrs. Coop-
er, being a very superior medium,) said, at one of
Mrs. l{nyden's circles, where thére wero ‘ten other
persons present, that he had gecn all ‘the mediums
from Maine to U:ticu., N. Y., but had never seen ome
through whom 80 many. test questions were nnswer-
ed’ oorrectly, at one sitting ” '

he i8 required to “tell the truth, the whole trnth and :
nothing but the, truth.” And; it is never compe- ’
tent for & thness t6 testify in any case, - Where he
may not be oross-exﬂmined. TR

- The.above report of my testimony is trne, hut lt is
not the whol g ruth; it is mot all that I uttered in
rospect to that, sitting with, Mrs, K., to which I re-’
ferred, Here is tho whole story ;—There wero seven -
or ten gentlemen ot the eittipg. each of whom, ‘had
test questions answered correctly. ‘Then ‘one _gens”
tleman present, thrusting his hands into his pockets,
asked “if the spirits could tell what he held in each
hand?” adding, that he'knew what was in one hand,
but not what was in the other. The spirits being
nppenled to, said they could and would tell what was
in both-hands ;80 the question was put, and proved .
;[ that the spirits knew what the. gentlemon himse]f -
knew ; they told what he'held: in his right, hn.nd
which he knew; oorreotly ; ‘but, he~did not know the '
namo of the cord he held in his loft hand, nor could
the spirits tell the neme of'it1 With the exeeption
of this failure, tho tests were .yerfeotly sntiefnotory,
showing), beyond all doubt, thet the spirit which hed *
possessed Mrs. I{nyden Wo8 olelrvoynnt, toa mmo,rk-
able degreo. - *. LA Roy Smmmn. ’

MusIo. - '

Come now, good city fathers, .worthy city fathers,

dg let us. haye ono -or, two .evenings of OI\iOyment.

You surcly can afford to give us o fow ps.triotio tunes,
to convinoo us that we are yet dwellers npar to an-
cuil Hall and Bunker Hill. IAt us, whleper ln your
enr,  Suppose you omit one of, those “Jolly . trips on
|the Honry Morrigon, or if thay is too muoh to nsk,

carry o basket or tyo loss, chnmpagne witli you,: and
let, us, the tojling, ‘sweltering, captives of the fmm.

to,whom the eea brecze is & forbidden. luxury, enjoy

& promenando upon-the Common., We will promise i
toyeryact * properly,” e.ndput oury elye, upon our 'good i
behavior. ¢, Yes, indeed, wo will endeevor ta emulete

your owp august and; Virtuous body, qot, ‘of, ﬁ’“m'

hoping to. rival you jn good works, ! but mee ly, fql.

Jowing. your exo.mple, and from. afar oii‘, }oo ‘ﬁgg‘ ,“P !
t0 your; brillinncy,o.s the Hinddo looks up 10,

Do.take. pity onyus, oo, benighted and lmmope;

peraons, and, depend pon it, we will not, thlnk Jogs .
kindly ofypp, Bor; Yoo }‘or you, wlth moge re,lpom% 1

0 e u: fposimils]
Of ite a ',f" ' G

Justtry us onge.

n This lest ‘olroumbtance Is s itrong proof of the pre- R
| sumption that this gpirit perined the communication,

“hen a witness is swornvin onr oourts of justioe '

 Guropepy, Hlews.”

@@e @m iibluili

Bramatir,

+:In the House,of Coramons the. Chancallor of the
Exchequer had laid'on the'table supplementary esti-

.\ mates for tho wars in China and Persia, and eald he

would ask for npproprlntions of half a willion pounds|
in each, . Ho nlso intimated that he would ‘shortly
submit & resolution to.continue the existing . dutles
on tea and sugar for two years from the firat of
April next.. The seat for the city of Oxford was de-
olared vacant on the ground of bribery. 8ir J. Pack-
ington gavo notioe of his.intention to question the
government with reference to the Chineso war, and
tho. employment of troops in India. Sir C, 'Wood
stated in the House of Commons that the government
bind no information of treops sent out to China hav-
ing been diverted to India, although it was known
that the Governor General of India had written to
Lord Elgin for such powers, -

A public meeting was heldin Liverpool on the
8th inst., for the purpose of hearing and welcoming
the Hon. Neal Dow.- The attendance wos large, and
the guest reoeived & warm greeting, mixed, however,
with o few hisses. Resolution jn favor of prohibi-
tion and complimenting Mr: Dow, were adopted.

It was expected that the ehipping of the tolegraph
cable on board the Ningara would bo completed about
the 20th of July, . The U. 8. frigate Susquehanna was
expeoted to arrive in the Mersey on the- 11th, The
Mayor of Liverpool gavo.a'splendid banquet - to tho.
officers of the Niagara and athors, to the number .of
about fifty, on the 9th, ‘and the speechs upon the oc-
casion were of the most loving deseription.

A lotter has been received by the owner. of tho
Ann Piteairn, Sharp, (Mr. A Heudereon,) from the
General Registry.of Seamen, in London, rgguesting
information as to the position of that vessel ot pres-
ent, aa the Prosident of the United Btates desired to
present its captain (Sherp) with o chronometer: and
gold chain, for services rendéred in taking off the
crew of the American ship Cethedml, in February
last. . .
- Mr.P.T, Bnrnum hnvmg detormmed to settle in
Europe, sext’to Ameries for his family, who arrived
in the Canada on Monday last.

Prince Louis Nepoieon wag making his. mnrine
tour around the British Isles. I arrived &t Dublin
on the 9th, ,

_The Eaet India Compo.ny havg ehnriered six steam-

- |ers and elevén sailing vessels for tho conveyonoe of

troops to India from Dublirand Portsmouth,

All accounts agreo tho.t the result of the second
election has created a strong impression in the citf
of Paris. - The opposition vote in the French ocapital
is larger'than that cast by the government adhirents ;4
8o thaf, not to mention the abstainers, who may all
bo counted as opponents tb the government, the Em-
perot even' finds himseif in the minority.  The
threo districtsdT the oity elected Gen, Cavaigaac, M.
Olliver (n young lawyer, who was Prefect of Mar-

| Beilles under the republic at twenty-four years of

age) and M. Darimon, (one of the editors of La
Presse,) by handsome majorities. In the city proper;
therefore, the government has threo deputies, the op-
position five; while if the department of the Seme,
which includes I’eris, the deputation stands five to
five. If all,the opposition members-clect take the
oath of allegiance, they will number ten in the
Chamber of Deputies, It is announced that nine of
them will.take tho onth. Gen. Cavaignao refuses to
do 80 ; buy it is thought that his constituents .will
be enebled to induce him to tnke his seat in the
Chember. )

Dispafghes have been  received from the French
ministef’ at Turin, They announce that the arrests
continued at Gonoa, and that Mazzini had “left Leg.
horn on the 2d, in & ship carrying the Portuguese
ﬂug " A Yetter from Leghorn, of the 4th inst., says
that the government accqunts admit 16 soldiers kill-]
ed and 20 insurgents shot, who were captured with
arms in their hands. Pri¥ato accounts estimate the
soldiers killed at 26, and the insurgents at 60, The
bands who attacked the guard-house were composed

| of 170 armed men, The soldiers, although surprised,,

ran to their arms, and maintained -their position
The insurgents then dispersed through the town and
murdered every isolated soldier or gendarmo they
met. : S
In the Benate of Spain, on the. debato relative to
the levy-of 50,000 men, Narvaez delivered the fol.
lowing remarks: “It is :necessary, as Gen. 0'Don-
nell has remarked, to have & good army to restrain
the Republican and Carlist revolutionists. Those of
both parties are at work. At'Desprenaperos, in An-
% a,’bands have appeared, but they. have “been
and I hope to be able to announce. to-morrow
thet Tevolts which have taken place..at Tereul and
Malaga Have also bgen put down.. The government
knows that there exists a secrét society which thmk?
it has tho means of disturbing the public trs.nqu,y
but it will not succeed in its ohjeot, which is to light
up civil war. . In order to avoid a-civil - war, let us
keep the e.rmy in & good state. I also-hope.that all
those who opposo us will keep in: the proper limits-
in order ot to creats diiﬁoulties, not even the slight
est, to the governmellt.” Caneg Do

. FROM: BALT .I:A.Klil REEEE

-The nrrivol of the mails to to July 1st gives us 8
few ftema from the Mormonvoonntry .

" New potatoes grown in the open eir, and méasur-
ing nearly nine inches inr oiroumferenoe, made their
dinner appearanco on the 23d-of-June, and there was
o good prospect of an abundant potato harvest.
Elder Smith, who returned from a trip to' Provo on
ihe 11th of June,says grasshoppors had gathered
goveral fields on tho bench lands at Springville, Pro-
vo, and Pleasant Grove. - The Nows asks, « How would
the outsiders, who are howling :so- awfully, like to
fenoo, plow and sow, and thed have uninvited goth-
erers tako all tho crop, without.\saying so much as
byyourlenve,sir?”’ cre i

. Therterritory was in & peaceable oondition, and
generel prosperity prevailed. . Rumors of the gxpedi-
tion fitting out by the govermment had reached Utah,
but ntiracted littlo attention. ; Grass was abundant
fom the plains. . The Indmns vere friendly. o

et "1‘1

- T NAHANT, HoL ¢ .|
With the thermometer at such .a height thet Wwo
even in our highest hoeled. boots cannot, think of
reaching it, we sigh for tho..brezy shores of rook-|
bound Nahgnt. Could wo fly at this instant, while
the clock-points half-past 4wo, wp should alight upon
the-decks-of tho *Nelly Baker,?:aa the last,tone of
the bell rung out “Off1” and rigk .our, lives and
/| fortunes —if efther are ‘worth nnything ln this
i heeied mm,”-—with (leptnin bo o osrtg
rp. o ‘2ot our earsSand the whiri of'e stoatd
o deafons oir senves,” Ohl” for the deehihg'bf

the whlte i‘oem upon the rooksi

Lo

Tae OosaN. Srax. Naviairion CoupaNy, of New
York, owners of the New! York, Bouthampton .and .
Bremen line, have resolved to sell their steemers, and
liquidate thelr affairs. " |

- Tie BroApTnes ToxNEL, upon | the line of the
timom and Ohic Railroad, fell in _revently for a con-
siderable distance, burying the track beneath tons
of em'th. “The Tunnel is nenrly 2700 feet in length,
and was oonstruotod At an immonse outley. :

Jomnson, of tho Counoil Bluffs Bugle,'says that
elght years ngo ho purchased, « with fear and trem- ¢
bling,” a lot in Council Bluffs, on Broadway, for $20, .
and made the goller take out part of it in goods at
his store. A few days sinco property in thu.t vioini- :
ty sold for’ 3160 o front foot. .

Trere Are 160,000 Swiss in this country, most of -
whom inhabit tho States of the Northwest, In Ten- .
nessgo thore are 2000, the largest portion of whom
live in Morgon County, in that State.

" Wi, Ogx, of Bracken County, Ky., haa sold his en-
tire last-year's crop: of native wine, to o gentleman

_{in New York, for $250 per gallon, which is eaid to

bo the highest price ever obtained for native frine in
this country. .

ONLY ONE company of the New York Sevcnth Reg-
ment has consented to accept the Minie muskets pro-
vided for them, They prefer to wait for o portion
of the 8000 now being made by order of the Com-
missary-(loneml with the Meyuord primer, nnd

| Ward’s impmvement.

A new Lire Pnrsr.uven ‘has been mtrodueed into
uso at Quebeo, ooeting but fifty cents.” They are
made of n number of pieces of cork, covered with”
linen, having straps through which to pnss the arms,
-and strings to tie in front of thé wearer. A person
with one of these articles firmly tied round his per-
son,-could not sink 1f he were desirous to do so.

Tie Sreausosr TwiLIGHT recently returned to 8t.
Louis, after a’trip of 2520 miles on the Missouri
river, hev’ing been absent 51 days,

lapu. to come off the middle of August, in which the
crack yachts of the New York squndron are expeoted
to pnrtioipete. v

Oxe or THE DeAcONS of 8 Baptist church, in Michi-
gan, was reoently deposed from his offico beeausp ho «
voted for Buchanan,

Miurary.—The first division of New York State
Militm now numbers 16 Regiments, and over 6000
men.

Omsns.—Tho new post office law in Cnnndo. tool:
effegk on the first of August. The gystem of passing
all newspapers without charges is discontinued, and
only those sent du'cotly from newspaper offices are
free. -
nm'rsns Making Rows.—Among the company
who left Memphis, Tennesseé, lately, for tho purpose
of building o wagon road to the Pacific, from Little
Rock, Arkansas, thero were eight printers.
Ourxous.—The editor of the St. Paul Pioncer, upon '
entering his room, & few doys ago, found upon the
editorial table an elnborntely wrought and well-
sharpened bowie-knife. The next morning he found,
jn the same place, a cowhide. DBoth articles had
been placed there in his absence, by an unknown
hand.

Gopp Snoo’rme.—-Miss Curtis, of Hartford, last
Baturday, fired 31 shots in a shooting gallery at Sar-
atoga. Bhe hit the bull’s eye 11 times, every other
shot striking within two inches of it.

. Ar Pactro Ciraly Towa, the Fourth of July was cel-
cbrated by the raising of four new buildings by the
citizens, who efterwu.rds joined in vnrious amuse-
ments,

Tue Savr WeLL of Col D..R. Burbank, at Hender-
son, Kentucky, has reached the depth of 1480 feet.
The water flowing from it is of the strongest briny
tuste, and well adapted to the manufuoture of salt,
About seventy gallons of water flow out per minute,

Tue DerroiT antiquarians are endeavoring to re-
organize, on o firm basis, the Michigan State Histor-
ical Socxety '

A oourssr is to be formed in Eall River, with.a
capital’ of $26,000, for the manufacture of glass-
ware,

Tue Mavor of Hartford receives a salary of $300.
An attempt to raise it to $600, and that of the City
Clerk to $500, and that of the Treasurer to $400, has
been defeated. The City Auditor hos $30 o year.

the Alianthus trees to, bo cut down, on account of
their disagreeable odor.

Bonoors.~Within the borders of the United States
are 80,000 schools, 5,000 academies, 334 collcges, and
3,800 ehurohes.

MsYon Wentwonti, of Chicago, has been ﬁned $256
and costs for his late asgault on Charles Cameron,
of that oity. He did not appear before the Court to
make  auy defence.

Won'rm.s.ss Biris on the old Wolt'borough Bank, of
New Hampshiro, are in : circulation, The.name of
tho preserit bank at Wolfborough is the Lake Bank.

PiremeN.—At the grand Firemen’s Tournament,
to-cotiva’off at Elmira; Nu- -Y.;-August- Blst, six. pri{gs\
for the best playing are offered, ranging from $1000
to $180. At least 160 compnnies are expected to bo
present. | . .

. Laponers, —There is much demnnd for lnborers in
the upper peninsula, of Michigan, Ono-of the rail-
rond companies offéis $1 60 a day and Yoard.

'In New York, o note or draft given by parties of.
undoubted oredit, is called * first-class paper;” in
New Orleans it is known ad)fire-proof;” and in
Boston a8 “giltedged paper” " ‘

TioMas Gares Fos'pnn, formerly oonnccted with
the press in Bt. Louis, Mo, lectured at Musio Hall
on Sunday afternoon and evening. to highly respec-
table nudiences. ‘The two discourses were full of
eloquence and roplote with brilhant thoughts. we
shall roport them in our noxt number..

- Dr, Gardnor has changed the placé of thoso moet-
ings to'Musio Hall, on acoount of its greater facili.
ties for ventilntioix.during the sultry season.

AN mrmnem' quAck. in Toxas was applied to by
ong of!olong] Hays? rangers t0 extract th fron.
point of an Indisn srrow from  his head, whero it
had. lodged for some_time. : “I cannot ’stract this, .
stranger,” safd the would-be doctory. because, to do
it would #o nlgh killin’ yo; but I can give yo & box
o pills thot will molt it in yer heod.”

«i Poxexy sald. he onee worked for & man -who. rsis-
pd | his wiges Bo- high t at he oduld' only reaoh them

Ysem'mo —A grand regatta at Nahant is on the |

Tue Coxpox Couxncrr of New Haven have ordered

| sachusouts, or Gonnocliout; answerlng Theolo

The performances a4 tho Howard Atheneum dety
tho sultry, oppressive-heat of the. dog days. John
Broughnm is 8o frrisiatibly’ funny, s.nd his burlesqus
Pocaliontas so brimty ‘of wit and’ drollery, that peo-
ple seem to forget ¢ raging of the dog star. - Miss
Mary Hill has Jolned the combination, s.p'pearing 08

very welcomo addition to the list,

Tue BAuNDERS BENEKiT roflected credit upon every
ono concerned in it. It was & genuine outburst of
affectionate foeling for one who was so open-hearted
and true as to bind all hearts to him, T e monody, -
by Willie.m 0. Eaton, Esq., was a feeling, and grace-
ful tribute, and was well spoken by Miss ltinry Wood.
| Mr. Proctor spoke warmiy of the talents of his late
friend, and we rejoice to learn that the receipts placed
in the hnnds of Mrs. Saunders amounted to 3575,
TueaTrioAL ITEMS.—Mrs. Honry Vining, mother of
Mrs. Jobn Wood, is coming to America. Bho plays
leading heavy business.—Mr. Eddy has opened the
Bowery, with James Andorson as stage manager, and
IL Watkins, N, B. Cln.rke, Miss Ada Clifton, Mes-
dames Eddyand Archbold in- the stock.~—F. A. Vin-
cent has leased tho Albany Theatro.—Mrs. Gladstone
isin thecity, 8he is to. be the leading actress of
the Boston Museum for tho coming season.—W, II.
Buith is enjoying his otitm cum dig, at his farm, at
Groton.—The Keller troupe are at Buffalo.—Mr. For
rest is at White Sulphur Springs, Va.—Geo. Weston,
formerly known as *the Great Western,” the Yan-
kee comedian, died on the 18th inst., at Binghamton,
N. Y.—The 8t. Louis Theatre has been Isased for the
three winter months (when De Bar takes his com-
pany to the 8t Charles, N, 0.,) by Measrs, Fuller &
Waldauer.—Edwin Booth is living upon his farm
near Baltimore, recruiting his cnergics. . We may
expect some startling performnnoes when the scuson:
opens,

THE “RELIGIOUS PRESS." .
It is eingular with what studied indifference the
entire religious press, so culled, regard the increas-
ing public interest in the manifestations of Spirit
presence.  We look through our. exchanges of this
‘clags cach week, anxious to find’some token of a rec-

" | ognition of the rencwal of the signs that Christ prom-

ised should follow;those who believe, but in vain—
Everyghing on carth and what they suppbse to be in ¢
heaven is discussed, but the question befo world,
the greatest question of tho age is dodged with an art
that defics world}y shrewdness to surpass.

. It cannot be supposed that the readers of these
journals are indifferent to the subject. It might
somewhat astonish the Editors could they be reliubly
informed of the nctual state of mind of their readers
in relation to tho Spiritual phenomena, and the tan-
gible evidence afforded of an immortal existence
beyond the “vale of tears” on which they write their
dolorous effusions, -
cvery thousand families in which their papers are
received, at Tenst eight hundred of them are interest-
cd, if not firm believers in Bpiritualism, Is it not to
be expected that of nll these some look a8 anxiously
a8 gve do for & word on the subject in their “Herald,”
“Refiector,” or “Puritan ”? It may be, perhaps, ns
well that they look in vain, for it is rcasonable to
sufipose thit if the columns of these papers contain-
ed anything in regand to the matter, it would consist
of morely o re-hash of time-worn and type-worn dog-
mas, and appeals to unreasonable doctrines, resting
on the mysu:rious ways of P'rovidence, which they
solemnly aver it is sacreligious to attempt to look
into.

8o, after all, we return to the immutable truth of*
God, “*whatever is, is right” Lef the “religious
press” maintain its intégrity, and preach of regener
ation, election, the perseverauce of saiuts, and cterual
damnation, the truth is with God, and the people aro
with him, and we are quite willing to leave them all
in his hands with thé¢ consciousness tlmt “he doeth
all things well ”

Excounraoing.—From infpymation constantly being
received, it issafo toestlmnio that nearly five hundred
thousand souls are assembled every Bunday, in the
United States alone, to listen to the teachings o;
Spiritualism,

SPIRITUALIST MEETINGS AND LEC-.
TURES.

Qur fricnds will confer a favor on us and upon our readers

bygending us each week short reports of inectings held upon

th bbath, or ut any other time, with announcements of

fujuro pthierings. Wo shali also publish a et of public Jeo

turere artd mediums who are disposed tonet a8 agents for this

paper aud use some exertion it thelr respective localities toln-
creaso {ts circulavon, Will such please address us? Our abject

for this purpose we solicit the porsoual eo~operntion of each
In the work wo are carrying on,

Writo to us, and talk to us as froely as” you would fseo to
face. Let us form a conversational circle that shall extend

80.) to the other.

BosToN—BUNDAY BERVICES. —Mr Tuoxas GALrs Fostrw,
formerly of 8t, Louls. now of Buffalo, N. Y, wiil lecture in the
Musle Hall, in tho unconsclous Trance Statg, on Bunday,
August 2d, at 1012 o'clock, A, M., and 31-2 P, M. Binging
Dy the Misses Hal. At tho closs of the scrvfdes, Mr, F. will/
exhibit two'splendid portraitg of spirits,

_Cngrega.—L. K. Cooxtsy, Trance Medium, is supplying,
for the prescnt, the desk “of Rev. Mr.*Goddard, at Fnexoxr--
HaLL, Winnisimmet strecty 8¢ the morning and. eveuiug Bos-
slons, cach Babbath.

Cussnssrowx.-—Mcotlngs sroheld regularly at Wnsiungion
Hall, Sabbath afternioons, Speeklng hy outmucui Auedi-
umws, .

CanpripofFonT.~Meetings at Weshlngton Ileli. linin
street, every Bunday afernoon and ovening, ot 8 and’ 7 o'-
clock. Meetings also at Walt's Hall, corner of Cambridge
and Iampshire sitcot, at the samo hour as abwve.

Savew.—Meetings in Bowall street Church, for Trince

- | 8peaking, every Bunday afternoon and evening. At Lyceum

1al), regular moctings every Sunday efternoon and evening,
.under the supervision of J. I, W. Tooney,

-Maxoueerer, N, H.—Regular Bunday mectings in Court
Room Hall, 0lty Hall Building, st the usual hours,

“The private circles having endod, these powerful Medlums

for Physical Manifostations commenced public sittings at
No. 8 Winter stroot. on Tucsday ovenlng. July '28. at elght
o'clock. .

RS, MEDIUMS, AND AGENTB
EROTURE FOR THE BANNER.
- H, N. Barrarp, Leoturer and Hoaling Modium, Burllng
wl;:, ‘i’f.‘: CooxteY, Tranco Bpoakor, Portland, Mo, )
,Wu. R, JoceLyx, Tranco Bpeakiog aud Hoaling’ Modlum.
Thiltdelphtn, Pa,
Jonn H. Cunnizn, Tranco Epoeking and lloellng Medlum.
No 87 Jackson sircet, Lawronco, Muss.

NOTIOH,-

K QOONLEY, of Portland, Me., ’l‘mn(oi Arzaxex 8
ll ALING RDIUN, will answer calls 10 lecture InuMslﬁz; t‘llo:.‘

po

ohoeintwoyeem.

ROV

{7 e

in the trnnee stato, llo may bo ui«lmuod Bt 4
"June 0 o

“ Mrs. Stornhold,” on Monday evening, Bhe is s °

We hesitate not to say that of -

{8 not only to make the * Banner " useful ‘to 8plritualidtsssa
class, and the public at large, but to every individunl; and, -

from ono extrenie of ourooyntry, (snd of tho uorld if you say

THE DAVENPORT BOYS. . p
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 BANNER OF; LIGHT:
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Written for the Banner of Light.
. MODERN SPIRITUALISM,
Will you allow a humble seeker aftor truth, who

fiatters himself he ‘takes a common sense view of

matters and things that come before -him, to say a
word or two on thia subject, which is now .oom;ry ng
considerable attention, and wortbily s03 it will rea-

dily be admitted that but few or any are ever-con-.

verted or disconverted by paragraphs or newspaper
arguments. Still, if they. lead, as they frequently
do, to reflection and investigntion, the labor is by no
means wasted ; one naturally looks for a truthful
but partial view of.this subject in your columus,
perhaps a disintercsted, or rather unprejudiced one
may not be out-of place there, an your sheet fre-
quently mects the eyes of many who are not yet of
the rank,or file of the spiritual army, but, like tle
writer, willing ¢ to prove all. things, holding fast to
that which is good.” ‘ ' o
Comparatively but little geneinl notice, outside of
the converted, was taken of the progress of this sen-
timent during the few years of its.cxistence as a scot;
its spread was silent, but far more extensive than
people were gencrally aware of; a simple mcnlgnt
broaght about the discussion of the subject outside

of spiritual circles, the facts of which are well known; .

a Professor in Harvand College, having settled opin-
fons that the so-cnlled  apiritual phenomena ™ wis
nothing but trickery, at a sitting with a divinity
student, (who was a medium,) thought he detected
the miordus bperandi of the manifestations, although
satisfactorily explained to S:mplu of common senge
at the time, he, blinded by his prejudices, reported
his fucts of the case to the heads of the department;
the influence of the Professor, together with the
anti-spiritual notions of those educated men, brought
about a course of treatment toward the operation,
that savored of injustice; a sort of hanging, and try-
ing afterwards process, Considerablo sympathy was
manifested for the individual by the community,
which could not be very-easily separated from the
subject itself; the friends of Spirityalism taking
advantage’ of “this, pushed -their views with greater
frecdom, and those who had identified themselves
agninst the subject, left no stone unturned to main-
tain their position. Thuas the matter pr:ogressgd,
till it lead to a mecting for the investigation of its
claims, the result of which was not satisfactory to
either party ; the failure of the Spiritunlista to produce
the manifestations, strengthen these “men of scicnce”
having the matter in hand, in the grounds they had
originally taken, while those, on the other hand, who
have seen the effects, instead of Leing disheartened
in the least, satisfactorily and scicutifically account
for the failure, and look upon it as a * Bunker Hill,”
80 to speak, nominally & defent, but, in the egl, ns
truth is sure to prevail oxer errof, a triumph. "Thero
is where the matter now A ‘
The actual personal obserNations of the writer of
this communication, leads Rim to believe in the
truth, or actun! fact, of the fyllowing classes of man.
ifestations, viz.: that rn{)s and tips are produced on
or with tables, without the operator touching them ;
that pianos will jump up and down, keeping timg
with the music; that bells will ring, and guitars be
sourtded and moved from place to place, untouched ;
that raised, legible letters, words, irames and senten-
ces, show themselves on the arm, without physieal
contact ; that people see, by some peculiar sight, the
forms of the depayted, which are so nccurately de-
casily recognized by those who
knew them in the form; that written communica-
tions comg through mediums, giving information be-
ond their knowledge; that letters addressed to in-
{nbitnnts of the spirit world are intelligently answer-
ed; that uncducated men and women speak in a
trance state on subjects, of which they have no
knowledge, and beyond their powers, if they had,
and fully equal, in many instances, to the most cul-
tivated minds, with ample preparation; in fact, all
things being equnl, they would carry the palm ; that
said raps, tips, communicatjons and other manifes-
tations, indicate an intelligence disconnected from
the medium. The writer has witnessed experiments
in every one of the foregoing classes of manifesta-
tions, and in light rooms, where deception was utterly
out of the question and impossible. We mnke no
mention here of whit is seen in the dark, the above
in the light is sufficient for our purpose. We can
conceive, when we take into consideration the capaci-
ties of the humnan mind admitted, and those yet to
be discovered, that these manifestations may be pro-
duced without «spiritual aid; but until such a dis.
covery is made, the spiritual illucidation is the best
one, and prohably will turn out the ttue one. A re-
mark the other day in the Z'raveller had much truth
in it, viz.: » that the investigation of this subject,
boaring, ns it does, upon the bette part of our na-
ture, i3 full as important as huntingup a stray
comet, pmving the nebulosity of Saturn’s rings, or
comparing the different species of turtle.” No one
has been scientific enough yet to _explain satisfacto-
rily to himself or to others, the mysterious connec-
tion of soul and body. We kngw the fact, but when
it commenced, and how it continuey, nnd how tho
apparently unsubstantial’ spirit carries round, for
some seventy years, 8 bundred and fifty pounds of
substantial matter, when almost & puff can dissolve
the connection, is beyond our conception. While,
then, man himself is’ such a mystery, and 8o much

.that is mysterious in connection with him—the sen-

timents that take root in his mind, particularly if
they have become a religious belief with any large
number, should be dealt fairly with, With that ob-
Ject in view, let us look at the subjeot etill further.
Some members of the Boston press having scen
this phenomena, and knowing whatever be its origin
it could not bo attributed to duglicity. modestly took
a favornble view of it, wero rather .more disposed to
defend the mediums, however, fromn unmerited abuso
than to defend the *spiritual doctrine,’ and were

.disposed to sce fuir play, and have received some

credit for their independenco and liberality —a
much larger_portion of the c({mcss kept aloof from
the subject were not disposed to discuss a matter
looked upon as heterodox'y the community in
general: The numerous drticles on this subject,
which have been publighed in the Courief, bear but
little upon the sentiment of Spiritualism, but con-
siderable upon thé manifestations and the mediyms;
and thou%li covering a great deal of space can be
condensed into a few words, wizr: that it is an un-
mitigated-humbug from beginning to end, without a
single qualifying circumstance in conncction, that

__everything claimed .by.it, out of -the-usunl course, is -

through trickery and"decsption, This wilk: represent
the sentiment of the antiSpiritualists : ~A few days
ago the Transcript, in a short, well-expressed drticle, .
the only one, I think, they have published on the

. subject, admits, “That the sincerity of motive of &

Iarge cldss of Bpiritualists cannot successfully .be
impeached—that it was spreading—that if our c{)un-
try had no subject for & national poem, it cortaini
had material for effective satire,” and closes wit
. thesq words, *But where will they find in all past
annals anything that will compare in monstrosity or

* absurdity, with modern:Bpiritualism -in soni of itg

x

_pretty fairly the sentiments entertaine

- the sentimént expressed—which ha

manifestations.”” Now these remarks will express

e & large
class, viz.: the indifferent, and perhaps §n;

on the subject—to: Do still moro brle;,)'sthe &{z;":f:
* definition will be that it is trickery and sin, ang the
Transcript’s, that it is ridiculous and aburd, - Noyw
having considerablo regard for the Courier, wifun it
has not committed itself on.the wrong side of o
subjeot, and much’ love for the :littlo Transcript, lot
it bo understood that their identiticse are usod for
pens to be the
‘opinion of two classes in the community~—both need-
ing more light. - ' )

‘ %t"will be ‘admitted, that if overythlng. which
some havé called trickery, sin, absurd, an

. 0oot

‘begin agaln
_“'ﬁl:er:ﬁ: but a step betwcen the sul
ridiculous.” This is true, and applicable to every
o
feanting, have the aocidents and incidents, where
the ‘finget

ridiow
- lous, should have been allowed to have sunk into
oblivion, there would have been nothing loft for the
pation of the human mind, we ‘should have to

, and probably keep doing so; it is sald,
Bbllme and the,

sacred or profane—the pulpit and the forum:
houses of mourning, s well as the houses of

'{ truthfully teach . this sentiment, It.is.said the
: | author of the ¢ Age:of '.‘3”""'" once:quoted this
| pussago of Soripture, wherd Moses ‘had ®xpressed a
wish to see_God's pérson, viz.: + And he said thou
canst not dee my face, for there shall no man eee
me and live, and the Lord said it shall come to pass,
while my glory-passeth by, I will put thee in a clift
of. the rock, and will cover thee witlfmy hand while
[ pass by, and [ will take away my hand ¥n0“Thou
shall see my back parts,” &c., (Exodus 33: 20)—as
" a specimen of what was-ridiculous in the sublimest
of all books—the Dible is conceded,to be oo sacred
ground for satire, but if some things ridiculous can
be found in that fount of religion, one mag' naturally
expect Spiritualism . to form no exceptioh® to the
general rulo; and with the absurdities connected
with religion, it must come in for its share. If
thero is truth at the bottom of the well, in tim> a

‘| the substance of what is 'good in it, to preas this
point a little further. I is fashionable or customary
for well intentioned people to profess a regard+for
the, Bible, and every Bpiritunlist” worthy. of the
name certainly has, from consistency if from nothing
clse; but with reverence be it spoken, with all its
beauties, Q}_l’ita Christinn precepts and its high
tenchings, 10 use the words from the Transecript,
“ Where did you ever sce anything that would com-
pare:with it in absunlity in some of its manifesta-
tions.” To those who have paid no attention to this
subject, or have gathered their information through
prejudiced channels, this remark will savor of Fro-
fanity ; to such let it bo snid, making proper allow-
ance for the dust of ridiculo and tho ncts attributed
to the subject without foundation, and an honest

profanity of the remark will entirely vanish, there-
fore, it is not wise fo condemn anything merely on
the ground of absurdity, >~

two things which were particularly truo, viz.: “ That
the sincerity of motive of a large class of Spiritual.
ists cannot successfully be impeached,” and that the
thing is so general, circles are springing up in al.
most every community.”” That being admitted, the
question then i3, what is its practical effeot? The
scientific committee in their lnte award said, “ It
takes truth from man and impairs the purity,of wo-
man.” The Transcript, in the article referred to,
says, # It furnishes the most irrefragible proof, that
Satan still roams through -the world doing all the
mischief he can,” &o. With regard to these two an.
swers from respectable sources to the question pro.
posed, the experience and observations ‘madg with
A care, lead this writer to different conclusions—and
he feels sure, sounder and truer ones ; if it was trte,
as-the Courier boldly asserts, that the mediums were
all deceivers and the believers dupes, he would sub.
seribe to the committee’s opinion ; but drawing his
experience of the truth of these manifestations from
circles beyond reproach and beyond pay, he knows,
in common with thousands of others, that such is
not the fact. This writer subscribes fully to a re-
mark made by one of the scientific committee, that
the cougregating of such men (referring to. men of
letters and science) in the vicinity of Harvard Col-
lege, wns worthily a source of pride to any commu-
nity, and helps Inrgely to give us & name at home
and abroad, of an intellectunl people, without quali-
fying, in the least,-the foregoing, it can be truly snid
that, habituated as they lmen of science] are in the
slow and careful road of “cientific progress or re.
search, while there is no class so ably calculated to
do justice to this matter, thoy having committed
themsclves against it at first, its claing having ap.
peared so absurd, that the investigations took the form
of gstablishing the truth of their first impressions,
rather than an honest search afler truth, It isa
pity that those interested in convincing that comniit-
tec were not more successful, fon the good of the
cause, for such an award, from such a source, is cer
tainly o damper. The failure is easily explained. on
scientific grounds, and had we space we would at-
tempt it.  No one will doubt but that that immortal
conclave of worthies, weho would have sacrificed Gulileo,
occupied as prominent a position then, relatively, as
this committee do now; and no doubt their motive
was humanity’s good and the overthrow of error.
The mistakes of eminent men in past times, should
be a little encouragement to those who know the
question should not be as to the fact, but only as to
the origin. .
Now among the large, number who believe in this
thing, a great proportion of them are of a-class who
are inclined to think for themselves—a class,.by the
way, larger now than ever before, and larger here,
relatively, than in any other country, probably grow-
ing out of such privileges as common schools and a
cheap press ; and among them may be found many.
of cultivated minds. Now cau it for a moment be
supposed that these men are one and all deluded,
taking hearsay for evidence ? it must be allowed that
the basis of the doctrine of modern Spiritualism is
antagonistic ‘to the general views of the people of
this age, and if there was not more than ordinary
evidence, farsceing, thinking, philosophical and
practical men would not be found among the believ-
crs, and that, this sect containg many such, none
can deny. o - - ' . :
If o man¥kw o table move ﬁns this writer has) in
a light room without material aid, and iy moving,
drum a particular march by request, and was satis-
fied of being both nwake aud sober, and that it was
not an optical delusion, all the negative testimony in
the world would not convince him against the evi.
dence of his senses. ' There are many in just this
position—whéther or no he would attribute it to
epirit agency, is another thing; ho would require
other and more dignified evidence. The Spiritual.
ists themselves require more; and there may be
much on record *beneath the dignity of spirit life.
Most of the believers have received something satis-
factory, which, to them, «is the still small voice,”
and really they do not require as a basis the appli-
cation, - i

. *Oh would some power the gift togle us "

to see theabsurditiesin connection ; thoy know'that as
light- shining through stained glass is sometimes
changed, 80 spiritual communications are apt to_be
shaded by the sources through which they reach us.
And hecause some of the comntunications from distine
guished spirits may showan apparent mental retro;
grade from their mWdane efforts, it is no argument

the conditions orsotirces ; & jewsharp givesadifferent
music from an organ, though both may be played by a
Beethoven. Really the Spiritualist has as good evi-
dence for his faith as-can be claimed- for any other|
subject that does not admit of mathematical demon-
stration, Therewill always beroom for skepticism till
death lifts the.curtain, as there is for the doctrine of
Salvation by Grace; and it may turn out, referring
again to the Scientific Committee, that the following
extract [rom the Home Journal is true, and. applica-
blo to Spiritualism as if:is to Christianity.
- “The grand error of life ia, we look too far; we
scale the heavens—we dig down to the centre of the
enrth for systems—and we forget ourselves, Truth
lies before us; it is in tho highway path, and the
ploughman treads on it with clouted shooes,” '
As was snid beforo, outside of the physical ‘mani-
festations, antl the littloness of someo . of the: others,
thero are higher teachings which haye settled into &
system of veligious truths, the effect of which is un-
deniably good. This article wonld beé made too long
to-give tho theology of it. In a word, it harmbnizes
Pretty well with the doctrine taught by -Channing,
Putnam and some others—practical Christianity j—
iall do not come up to that high standard,it is for
the same reason that Christians fall short of -perfeo-
ton—to slep agide is human.”. :
few weoks sifice, the
jé“l" tribute m&e late Calvin Whiting. He was &
3 ritualist in i) faith, enjoying dniteroourse with
didbmed children, leaving reodrds of. their' oom:
I eations ; we do not doubt, from his nature, he
;'0“' lavo beeng ‘man if he had been & heathen.
{°' mlllnd Bpirituslism congenial to. him; ,and_his
daily life was ity pragiical effect-<whether ho has
now reslized the.truth of his .intercoturse with bis

apers of the daypnid a

ow
ave ‘ ohildren xuay not bs positively. known, ; - it to
O atrey aad o oncl of mird, cun | 7, Bo dled 0S50 and e pameys

veil will bo cast over the absurditics, woven from-

investigation of what and what only it claima ; the

Thdarticle referred to in the Transeript contained

‘whether it s 8, stupendons delusion as the Courler oays .
or not, if it uuf with all, a8 with him; who would -
not like to' pm'mthe snmo delusfon'? '~ 'MILTON,

EXTRAOTS FROM THE NOTES OF AN
INQUIRER, KEPT BY J, W. EDMONDS.

ANl things move. Motion is' life. Every-living
thing moves,  All things have life, and that which
you oall death and supposed to be a cessation of life,
is but & different form of life, and has motion still
The motion of -the living body is one thing; it is to
perpotuate itself in that form: The agad and decay»
ing body has lifs, secking to perpotunte i‘tself in
another form. - 8o that matter, whother animated by

NUMBER ONE.

from what you fogard s the absence of life,'hasA lifé
still in some form,. S

Wherever thero i life there is motion. * Matter,
before it is developed into the animate form, hes
life; and'matter, when developed into the disembod-
ied spirit, has.lfe. The iron, when it rusts, but’
obeys, -the law of. motion, So the btonay when it
crumbles to earth—ywater, when congealed to ige—
the most inért and gluggish form of matter has mo-
‘tion still—motion of itsclf, indepondent of that which
it has in conneotim with other particles of matter
with which it may be united. e e

Motion, then, is the.great law of the universe, per-
vading all things—existing overywhero—from- the
unknown beginning to the unfathomable end.

Could your_ glance. penetrate jthe vast. universe
which surrounds you, you would behold ‘the -univer-
sal prevalence of this Jaw. Could your vision but
penetrate the atmosphere in whichyou live,1he earth
on which you tread, the unsepf existence toward
which you are tending, you wohild behold the univer-
sality of motion. ot .
. If you seek- to understand the world in-which you
live, how important i{ is for you to know what is the
“all.pervading law of its existence, and what are the
attributes of ‘that law. 1t is- the first clement of
knowledge for you. It is the foundation on which
aloue you can erect'a proper superstructure, ‘It is
the very Alpba of your schools, And yet how little
docs man, with all his boasted discoveries, know of
it! Ho- hardly recogiizes its existence, and much
more is he ignorant of its qualitics. There is, then,
yet much for you to learn, without which you must
wander, l:[: man has wandered for ages, in corfipara-
tive durkfiess and ignorance. Ye behold effects, and
in them ye fanoy.ye discover a causo, and ye specu-
late in your narrow wisdom until -ye arolost in “a
fhighty maze,”- that seems to your contracted vision
to bo all « without a-plan.” Thus beholding cffects,
yo imagine ye cap understand why the earth rolls
everin its orbit without being drawn to the sun on
the one hand, and without on- the other, being cast
off to roam wildly through space. But unless ye
know of and understand this mighty first principle,

of the universe through space with a velocity which -
the 'mind_cnnnot conceive of, and with & complica-
tion of movement beyond its comprehension. Buch
as is your ignorance wheli ye do not know of the ex-
istenco of that principle, equally great are your :
qualities. - = © .

.. Take, as an instanoe,~The wheel of iron, revolving
rapidly around a céntre, manifests an almost irpe-
sistible propensity to fiy off from the centre, Water
revolving in its eddy around a centre, constantly
tends towards that-centre. Know ye why these op-
posito cffects are produced bysthe same rotary mo-
tion? Who among your philosophers has ever even
speculated op that difference ? Who has ever at-
tempted to explain it? Yet the-fact is before you
every day, Every carriage whecl which rolls along -
your streets shows it in one form. Every running
stream over which you cross, shows it in another.:
Apparently to you it is the same cause, producing
opposite results, and you marvel how it can be! It
cannot arise from the fact that one motive is verti-
cal, and thg other lorizontal, for the same effect is
produced by, the wheel of iron, when it revolves
horizontally, as when it revolves vertically. It can-
not be owing to the different density of the different
 elements, mineral and agueous, for the comparative
density between iron and water is'not much greater
than that-between water and air, yet the-whirlwind
ka3 tho snme tendency to the centre that the whirl. .
pool -has, and both the whirlwind and the whirlpool
have also the same contrifugal force with the wheel
of iron.” You will behold on- the outer’ edge of the
whirlwind the leaves it has gathered in its progress
"thrown off, and the wheel of irondisplays the same -
‘tendency to the centre that the whirlpool does. Mark
the wheel of your carriage as you drive rapidly along,
and observe how often the dirt:that is detached from
its outer rim, instead of flying off in & tangent, drops
directly towards the hub, ‘Here you observe a strange
combination of forces in the. same matter, existing ‘
and operating at the same Instant' of time, and dis-
playing directly opposito effects,: # ’
I have given you these cxamples on a small scale,
that, from familiar matters, you. may rba.dlly com--
prehend the lesson I would teachs -’ »
That same: law pervades- the whole universe, and
is operating every instant of timg: upon the globe -

against their genuineness, the fault is most likely in | which you inhabit, upon.the .system,.of ‘which your-

planet is o part, upon the countless worlds, of which

your system is'a part, and is* producing its ‘effects,

some of which ye behold, and some ye do not. .

But the marvelous complexity of motion which is’
at work in tho upiverse around you, and the effect of
that complexity ye “eannot copoeive. Take the fa-
miliar ‘illustration I have already given you.. The
wheel of your carrisige is revolving on its axis, and
is rolling forward, It is thus moving with a com-
bined motion upon & plane—I mean’ the- surface of
your earth, which is also rolling around its axis, and
also moving forward. The carth:on: which it thus
moves is a satellife to the sun, which «also revolves’
on its axis, and rolla forward throngh space, and 80
on'far beyond your comprehension. i+ Put this moving
cafriago wheel upon the moon’s. surfsoe, and fmpart
to it its motion, and you complicate its motion still
‘more. - . T

Now, who can tell, who can conceive the mighty
offeots which this coraplexity of motfor must of neoes
sity produce upon the: universe ‘of: worlda? For it -
exista everywhers, pervades all ‘space, governs all -
matter, animate or inanimate. It is tho.vital spark
of creatfon. . . . T

' Pause here, and ponder on -this’
some future and ‘fitting time we ‘shall
answer, it for’ you. e

endeavor to

A ns

It wo examine- tho, subject, ighno‘tl “pride that
makes us sagry, but the want of foundation for pride,
and for ihls, by often "displea
mush,
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what you regard as lifo, or inanimate and decaying -

question, for at |

displeases uy ‘as .

ANBWEBS TO. AN INQUIRER.

From all T am able, v

'Firgt, Man'is not mortal, except in

ings and errors,

stroys their faith in fmmortality.

IS

soious of their immortality.

whereby

out producing discordant results. =

now offered to him,
I smd-—

| Second. They who have faith have also

fors. From this we have, as & natural sequonce,

but I cannot fully understand.
-1 can‘understand why an i )

can undgrstand why the fruit should have a use.

' Mnn&g

appreciate this, as you would.

in man, by which man’s existence is understood ?

man
in the

thise with, for they were almost as much below him
the Anglo Saxon type.

A man, of such hnrmoni;ms developments, that
truth flowed spontancously into his perceptions, and

darkness and obsourity when ye do not know m governed all his actions. * How little were his teach-

ings known and understood as they should be. -

who instructs, .

But I ramble over too much ground. I do not feel
competent to undertake to inform you in the matter
of Spi’r?'tunlism. -I have seen enough of it in actual
demonstration, to be prepared to bdligve more on
“well supgorted evidence of others for new develop-
ments, than any of my own senses. [know what I
knpwgbt to a man who knows not, in the department
of psychology, my knowledge, or any.other person’s
knowledge, would be Onlylincre}ﬂ)le evidence, ©

A PRESANTIMENT. -

DY CAROLINE A. HAYDEN,

Tt was a olear,.cold ‘morning in Jnnuafy, in the
year 1821, somewhere about nine o'clock in the
morning, when & young man.entered his dwelling,

gence that he ‘must start immediately for Boston.

but at that period there was only a daily stage, which
left some two hours earlier in the morning; and a

regulated in accordance with the amount of freight

wants of o young brood of six or seven, and a wife
in delicate health, it.was looked upon not only as ex-
pensive, but as.quite a liitlo journey, not toitnke

at all events without some deliberation.”™ .. -

"« And, pray, what takes you to Boston ” asked
the wife. S DT e
"4 do not.know,” was the unsatisfactory reply.
“Y only know that ever since I opened my eyes this
morning, I have been harassed with a strange, un-
accountable feeling that I was-wanted there ; depend
upon it, something has happened to. cousin Martha
or her'ehildréfi] her husband has been some months
at sea, ghe may be sick, who knows 97 - C
“ Nonsenso ! what is to hinder them from writing,

“{if they want you? it isn’t likely ‘gllmyrnre all sick,

even if one should be” !
“But T have s presentiment, Lizzle! it may seom
weak, nay, even foolish, but I cannot shake it off, - I
tell you Martha is in trouble, and go I must.”
“And how, pray, will you go? Tho stgge has
been gone two hours, certainly, and you might run
all over the village and not find a single person going
in that dircction” - L L -
“Lwill walk, Ihzzle” 1 © o0
“Walk! aro you orazy? Walk!" this horrid cold
day, and the road'in such a condition. = It I8 as much
as tliey can do to get tho mail through} you'd be:
buried in the first snow drift.: T tell you it is ut-
terly impossible ; I never will consent to such ‘an-in:
sane undertaking, and all for the ke of a silly
freak of the imagination, which ‘you chdose to twrist
into & presentiment, Pshaw 1’ go back to your work,
and if it still troubles you, drive it off ; for my part,
I don't belleve in such fantastes” @+ ~ - ...
“ But, Lizzle dear, this 14’k fatitasy ;' and we are
ouly wasting precious'tithe. ' I cannot work 3 I'have

less I shall ‘try it, "f

Tl
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ofthls presctihiént; siover t Lesd htiothor |
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to gather as ‘a'genéi-ali;a@ipu
of the various developments in Spiritualism, wemay
** | arrive at the following conclusions¥—"" "~ " "
. ' the'physical
gense,’ ‘But men aro not all conscious of their im-
mortality, and most men who ‘have any qu’lh in im-
mortality, have it so ‘confounded with ohurch teach-
that they have a horror of the idea
of cntering. upon. the next phase of ,existcno‘e, and
this fear or Lorror is to somie an evidenoe which de-

I said, *man is not mortal” Butfew are gon-"

" Second.-They who have faith in life beyond the
gtave, have also many errors engrafied on that faith,
they are in no sense any better off than the
man who has no faith. There exisi§ a necessity for
& change in these things—man being & progressive L
being—and the mass of humanity are grwdunl}y oM In mivich less timo than he had deemed it possible,
ing up to that standard.of mentdl power, which for-
merly only & fow gifted or favored men have -pos-
sessed. ‘The progressive nature of man has brought
him up to that,point where the ' first fow fecble rays
of & brighter light could be received and borne with-

Man waits-the proof of his immortality, and i@ is

many er-

* Third. Faith, grounded in error, must bo corrected.
Ignorance must bo enlightened. ‘Therefore, we
have a wan! for certain kinds of knowledge. - It comes
to us, as is usunlly the case.’ There are some things
in nature that'T can understand in a certain sense,

apple tree blossoms. I

ing o demonstrated existence, I do not un-
derstand w y he' exists, because I cannot place my-
self at the remote end of the serics toward which he
is progregsing. The apple tree; I understand well
enough, but I do not understand man.” The apple
treo has its uses, by which I may understand it. I

Now this great subject of Spiritunlism opens to
mo new understandings .of the mysticisms in that
Book, 8o many of our follows look upon with so much
superstition and awe, Christ is revealed to me as &
man of pre-eminent sonsitiveness to these qualities
of things, physical and- mental, that we call good
aud evil. ‘A man, whose spiritual elements were 80
harmoypiously developed, that his existence typified
he should be, nges hence, after long travail
: velopments of his powers. A man, whose
ye cannot, know what it is that sends the vast orbs [y,.monions déécldpﬁxents none others co_tiﬂd sympa-

as the Hottentot is below the mightiest intellect of

He tried to lift his follow-men above the plane in
which they moved, but the perversity of human na-
ture was there a3 now. The man who will amuse, is
better loved by the mass of brutal minds, than he

and somewhat astonished his wife with the intelli.

it conveyed, 8o that, to one" in' a position of life to- | -
| tally dependent upon industrial, labor, to supply the

tried, and it is utterly iriposaible. ‘Xt is something
| of an undertaking, vertainly, ¥ walk to Boston just
{now that o deop' snow blooks up the way, neverthe-

_ ‘try 1, 1 “dlave’ nay you'Il laugh at me
unmorcifully, 1£.X find’‘tHem ‘all wéll, and you may
In weltime ; ‘and'mob1 prozhise, if nothing omes
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~ « Nothing ill ..6ome. of.it, :

much 8a we cani do to-live now. "I wish you wonld
hear to remson.”” - e o o

_#Just what T am doing, Lizzi¢ ; an argument has
boen going on in my mind all the motning, every ob-

olear to my vision as the sun &t noon-dsy; so, wife
of mine, don’t: borrow needless troubles, they come
fast eniough in their own'way ; you'll s¢e me agajn
before tomorrow morning, God willing, g0 good bye;” .
and, turning away resolutely from her pleading look;
he betook himself to his solitary journey.” A bright
gun shed ita influence upon him as he traversed the
long, bleak marsh, .and the consciousness that he
was obeying the dictates of constience, mysterious
‘a8'might scem the unseen influence which had im-
pelled him on his friendly mission, gladdened a heart
which, in spite of more.than a common share of life's
vicigsitudes, Was never weary or cast.down. ..

he was in Boston, at the door of the tenement, ocou-
pied, as ho supposed, by his wife's cousin. - A fecling

waiting for admission, not that }le doubted thé'ng.‘
cessity of coming, but, to use his own expression,
«he was off the track.” A perfect _a‘t,.mnger‘nt length
obeyed the summons, and, in answer to higinquiries,
told him that £he last’ ocoupants of- tho hogqe hag ..
gomo weeks before removed to Cambridge, in what
locality, she could not tell. ~After a futile effort to
glean more from one or two in the neighborhood, -
and remembering that;his cousin Was somev;vhat pe-
culiar in her views, and her cirole of acquaintances
very, limited, he turned his weary footsteps toward

aged, and inclined to_beligve that, afteryall, Lizzie
was right, and he might as well retrace hip steps;
‘which, in an hour or o, would be on the return
and again he made the anxious inquiry. .

# Yes, such a.family had lately come
cinity.’ L oL

But is there mot} w1 you know hnything ,'aboué them . came ins
something, some kind of intelligence that finds uses

voluntarily to the lips of the questioner.
fow weeks ago, he is o sen captain, and sailed soon

and mother retired to rest in good. health; in the
morning, her children, (the two little girls were in
bed with her) upon awakening, found her dead,
From all appearance, cramp in the stomach was the

| gtate, scomed incapable of any exertion, so I took all
upon myself; she was interred yesterdny afternoon. -

Mr. P. was_paralized ; shocked, would hardly ex--
press the feeling for which he had been in a meagure
prepared. He had dreamed of sickness, surely, but
not of death.. A few moments brought him .to the
almost desolate mansion ; the boys were absent upon
gome necessary errand, and the two little girls, one
eleven, and the other. scarcely seven, oro:sitting

the neighborhood was thinly populated, and the lit-

heavy snow drifts, which, upon that néver-to-be-for-
gotten night, had- piled themselves up formidably
around them. An abrupt rap upon the door startled
them, and instinctively shrinking and elinging closer
}@ each othér, they listened to the sound of approach-
ing footsteps, for Mr.'P., eager -to know'the' worst,
had nvt waited to be formally admitted. ' They did
not, at first, recognize him, for- hot, blinding’ tears:
sprang to the eyes of each; it was-their first grief,

jand it was both mighty and overwhelming.' The

strong Taan did not disdain to .mingle tears of pity

.| and sympathy with the desojate orphanis; he'did
| more, he went back for liis wife, made every neces-

sary arrangement, took the little beréaved family’

his own; -

IN NASHUA. :

account of of some remarkable manifestations in.
extract:— . o
I squd you today & Nashua paper, in which I”
have marked some artioles of interest. . One of them
contains a capital hit at Agassiz, and one pf the come

The causg seems to be triumphing everywhere. There
have been two young, ladies from Portland here for

Naghua with monifestations of & most extraordinary.

has two violins, a guitar, trinngle, two accordeons, &
tambourine, and- two bells, placed under the fable,

ling profess to'be Black Hawk, J. R, Hector, ind Miss
Macomber, two of the "Macomber troup who used to
give. concerts about the country, and sometimes
Madame Sontag. They have one very pebulidlj'fxnl;n-f

steps, around on, the table, and places his large moo"

-

the touch, though nothing ¢an be seen,” . '’

bt
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AN UNEXPEOTED RESPONSH. '

Laure]l Hill Comotery, on'the sixth-of May, 1854
Passing by the gravoe where the' remiins of Genbral

myrke the spot, and their attention was partionlarly’
directed to the ‘sword, and other wirlike" wenpons
sculptured thercon. - Mr. O, remarked that such ém<

iy

passing s short diatance, bééate influenced, and; ¢it

ININTER HE

him ds  short, slott ' tiah, with & brosd
then spoke ‘a¥ followd:-=~"" ° -
‘ul'nh@k’iﬁr:;{;l‘vll:é})od‘z':hdduh& "
ﬁg‘;&m $woaD s turned to st

vb

ti

"'y heaven my aipward courso I run.
"idmipmy bentor mid theskog,
e 1541 WA o, "

i il g mseatad a1

sihipa My eutya Tm i $o mou)dy 17ty
s ind 'wﬁ’m Wmﬁh:rml,ﬂa i

o M 0 cross'd thelr h
PAMHYEA ..on uﬂh mmend. lnYOndél‘.beP'r o

b, upless ft.be & sovore -
cold, or frost.bitten: foet or :fingers‘and then what
. will beoome of us, these hard times? It'is just ay .

K Y A

staolo which has presented itself has been swept away -
by some potent reason, until the  path of dutyisas

somewhat vague and undefined, came over him while - .

Cambridge, and, after some time spent in fr.qi.tle,sg”’
endeavors to find- the fainily, began to grow/discoun” -

while there was & chance of overtaking the coach, - g

nto. ih'q vie '

o A little; the gentleman rented the house of mea

cause. She was & porfect stranger here, and. the -
poor children, in their half distracted and forlorn - -~

Poor things! they ought to b looked after, cortainly.”

tio strangers were shut out from all society by the .

"'We have received a letter from a friend, giving nn ‘

mittee. I am surprised af finding the general tone . .
of ‘the country papers“so favorable to Bpirituglism..
the last three weeks, astounding the good citizens of
character. One of them is & medium for music. Bhe

and oftentimes all. are’ played upon.at once, and the. -
musio is said to be very fine. The spirits. control- .

ifestation’; at the request of the cirole, Black Hawk

" A’ cortespondent,, H. T. O, of Philadelphis, writes
us that, in company with T. L. Harris, he visited -

Mercer wore enitombed, thiey notioed‘the marble whiok,

blems, in fuch a place, did not sooord with his views
of propricty.’ M. Harris ‘middé-ho reply, but, after
entering the trance conditioti;‘sald-he beheld  #pirid
form, dresséd in’ military" costume—and ‘desbﬂblé;} ‘

Voo
oty

et aflelar
s A .
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route, Just-then hunger prompted him to ‘eixte’x\- 'y
store iri “quest of something to satiefy its demands,

after for the West indics. Night before last the wifo .~

side by side upon .the broad, old-fashioned; window- ...
seat, locking wistfully out into the dreary space, for ™

‘honie; and, Wit his, wife, aoted the part of guardian, -
parent, friend, until the father returned to claim

i
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: , : . ston. | STRONG PHYSIOAL MANIFESTATIONS =
Now Boston .was only ten miles diatant, to be -sure, |. ' ;

heavy lumbering baggage wagon, whoso time was | Nashus, N. H, from" which we make '_"he f°n°"m3_ .

onsined foot in every Harid. There it is palpsbleto -
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Undor this head we ehall publish ‘such communications as
may bo given us through the mediumship of Mrs. J. H.
Cowaxt, whosliservices aro engaged excluslvely for -the
Banner of Light. . ; S B

The object of this department Is, as its head partially Im-

lies, the  conveyahce of messages from departod Spirits to

elr friends relatives on earth, .

These communlcations are not published for terary morit.,
The truth Is all we ask for.” Our questiona are not noted—
only the anawers given to them, They are published as
communlcated, without alieration by us, L
- By the publication of these mesaages, we hope to show that
splirite canz the characteristics of thelr earth life'to’ that be-
yond, and do away with tho erroncous notlon’ that they are
any thing but FiNree belngs, llable to err like ourselves. It
Is hoped that this will influenco people to “try the spirits,”
and not do any thing against thelr ReisoX, becauso they have

boen advised by them to do it. ’

. From B. Langworthy, - ,
. * Mortals, know ye not that myriads. of angels are
watching, with intense anxiety, the scene in the bat-
tle field below?  Know'ye not that the Great Head of
the Universal Church of Love is Jooking down upon
you through various channels, and will be well
pleased if you conquer by Love? In darker ages the
people of earth were ruled by fear; yes, up to the
time when we find the shepherds upon’ the plain at
night. Dehold them watching their flocks] Hark!
_soungds fill the air; hands of angels are -present to
.. the view of wondering shepherds. Listen again !
why do they .come ? what tidings do they bring?
 “Fear not, for behold I bring you glad tidings of great
Joy, which sh%ll be to you and to all nations of the
carth A v .
Ye who dwell in the present age are living under,
the same light—the hallowed star of Love. " For He

. 'whom angels have proclaimed, says, I'come to teach
‘you Love, to tear down the old and rear you more
new and beautiful things. I come to establish a
new theory, a new mode of salvation. Love is hence-
forth to be the guiding star of all Christians. If
your enemies spitefully use. you, pray for them, said
Jesus. Let us look within the Temples of the: pres-
ent day; let us look within the hearts of the modern
disciples of Christ. »~When the spark of antagonism is
thrown among them, then they catch the fire of re-
taliation, and have not a sign of Christianity left.
Behold them ogalling their brethren liars, scoundrels,
impostors, God-forsaken creatures. They Christians]
Where do they keep their Christianity concealed ?

" The eye of angels cannot sce it ; how then shall mor-
tals discern it? <}

He that would be a disciple of Christ must be

. Christ-like ; he must pray that all erfor muay cease;

he must go forward, fearing nothing, placing reli.

ance only upon God ; calling not upon the arm of the
church, for that cannot uphold him, It is but the

" ghadow of things when no things are there; a flow-

er without fragrance, a desert without water, an ap-

ple without taste, salt without savor, are these mod-
ern Christians. And yet we love them else we would
‘ot fight them ; if we are against them in the out-

" “get, we are working for their good. They are o part
of us, and we are & part of them ; they belong to us,
and if it be necessary let us tear down their fabrie,
that we may rear them a new, perfect temple,

" They bear upon their souls a stains black as mid.
night darkness, and yet it is npt so black but love
can finally erase it ; they stamp you with an eternal

¢ stiguia—they would annihilate you, they would send

ou to tho lowest hell, and yet*they are Christians !

% hey. pray to God for the good of mankind, they ask

2 Him to bless the race, yet, in the next breath; they

i utter curses upon their fellow-men. S
-+ They, by force of will, would place the halter
around the neck of each believer in Spiritualism.
Now what shall you Spiritualists do in return for all
this? You shall pity them; you shall look upon
them'as pilgrims . marchiiig towards the same tem-

- ple, the same God, and yet without a lamp to their

{ feet. They are going a long path to reach the tem-

t ple, when you are goiug straight towards it. -

Y. ° Now because they-have no light, shall you seek.to
= annibilato them ?  Np, you should have all patience,

" 'long forbearance, and charity withoug bounds, -

" Again, you -should seck to-place a light at their

foet, and & star at their. horizon to guide- them, if

.- ~they rise up in enmity against you. Because you

aro segking to do them good, shall you lay down your
armor and let the work cease? Or shall you go for-
ward, kiowing that He *who placed the light before

- the Israclites to lead them on, will guide you through

the Red Sca of Opposition ? . Ab, if you had faith ag
a grain of mustard seed, you would not doubt & vie-
tory. ' o, '

‘ gne after another of the self-righteous Christians
of modern times are fulling into Spiritualism’; they
are costing off their self-made bonds, are. divesting
themselves of error, and are becoming volunteers in
the cause of Spiritualism, and who shall bid this

{  work be still? Have mortals that power ? No! the
same power that led Jesus leads’you, and if you are
faithful you shall receive your reward; if not you
shall be punished according to your sins, T

~—=y0u live in & space allotted for you; ten thousand

times ten thousand arrows are being hurled from the

- sbows of your enemies, Not one of thesé penctrate

&t your flesh. If your purposes are higb,%s:l holy, and

!

S

- you carry forward the work for the good of man and
. the glory of God, no harm ehall come upon you, for
- God himself will shieldyou. = = - o
The fabric of old theology is tottering, and must
soon fall. It has performed it mission ; like the old
Jewidh law, it has served its time. Now comes the
new law, the new dispensation, and it must be build-
ed upon the ruins of ghe old, for the old and now
cannot dwell together in harmony. Spiritualism—
the star of modern times-—has beon pdured into the
minds of Christians, and it is like new Wine poured
into old bottles. Behold the leaven is working its
" way. upward; the old bottles must burst; they
cannot contain the new wine. Bpiritualism will work
its way out of these dying, decaying fabrics, and
- however heavy the crash, or hard the struggle, it
will come forth, and soon -the nations of earth will
‘git under the branches of a noble tree, and praise
' 'God that Ho ever gave them a star like it, to gulde
them on their way. - .
» Let us take up the ideas of the old poet and revise
enl— C . A T fooT
'th e Brethren while you sojourn here, '
" Fight you must and without fear;
" . Foes you have, but you've a friend,
- ... Who will guldo you to theend.  :

... Levi Crowell on Suicide.
- It is very hard for me to speak through your me-
diuni. " Teomo that I may correct certain things re-
‘garding mysclf, By reason of certain . conditions
over which I sesmed to have no control, I became a
¥ suicide. I topk my own natural life. My’ kindred,
" friends, cnemigs and &ll, supposed me insane, This
was not so. I was fully aware that some powerfal in-
* flucnod was urging me on to'commit the rash deed
Aagainst my own'reason. . But, stringer, I was quite
.08 gane a8 you ore'st this moment. . I wos surround-
+ ed by many kind friends. " As regards ‘my ‘worldly
rospects, they were decently good, ‘and T had no

" just reason for éasting myself unoalled for fnto the'

spirit life. Those near and dear to mo cast'a veil of
 charity over my sin, and upon that veil I find insan-
ity written, I'wish to obliterate it, and for this and
"this only I come. . 1 find since I became. ant - inhabit-
" ant of the Spirit World, that therv .who sin against
‘the lnwa of their natiro are punished for the same
~ gooording to their sin.. No suicide can be happy un-
> il lio has wiped the stain from his brow that it plno-
.08 there, for the Creator alone should call the greatod
from his earthly tomple, and the created should stay
«in it untitonlled fop, - - v e
- But your-Bible. distinctly says, “No self-murdérer
shall enter the Kingdom of Heaven.” This is: true,
for while I am of that class [ do not expegt to be hap-
‘py- But after T have been punishéd for that sin/I
-do.expeot to cast off that elaln, and” shall no’ doubt
be as happy as the higliest angel beyond Earth.
i~ The ein of ignorantd’ it - 18 Ieald' God. ' wihked 'at.
Now all mortals know it is wrong to commit suicide;
. I knew it, but, as I said boefore, there: was: a: power
~ impelling me on, whick finally caused my’feet to fall

| suehag'are morally ‘dead by

* ‘T'am told b{ thoso wiser'and better than I, thac |
my first step-In my progression must be'to return to
Earth and give its. inhabitants to understand my
true condition. I would not have my friends mourn
for me, nor stamp eternal disgrace upon my . spirit,
nor cover me with charity which I do not merit. But
I would havé them know that He. who created me,.
made me to,go, somo day, as high s Hisown Heaven,
and that however dark my ein, He can in geod time
cause me to make it white as snow. -

The question has been asked by my friends? does
the suicide exist aftor death?  Why not? Is not he
a 8pirit ? a part of God ? and can a Deity obliterate
& portion of itself? I think not, for I still- seem- to
possess all the senses I once possessed ; nething
seems to.be wanting except an old body which, to be
sure, I régret having cast off by my own haunds,

I shall draw near and communicate with my

‘| friends on earth in a more direct manner as soon as
| possible, I céome now

at I may advanoce in" happi-
ness, and to let them khow how and where I am, and
what is the destiny of thé suicide. I havetasted the
bitter wators, and by the loving. kindness of our God
I expect tq taste the purest water of life eternal.

My name was Levi Crowell. I lived not far from
you, in a section of your State called the Cape, - My
friends will recognize me and will say, how is this ?
wo expected he was anpihilated entirely,. But it is
not go, thank God, for I am here, July 21, -

Carmi Atkins—Charles Melvin—A Vis-
ion of the Ocean—Clairvoyance.

It is cold here; the wind blows hard,’and I am on.
the water. I seo nothing but water and sky. It
seems s though if I think at all I shall sink. Some-
body is talking to me, but 1 can't seo who. Isco o
vessel, and he wants me to go into it. ' There is some
one on board dying of tever. His name is Charles
Melvin; the name of the ship is « Witch of the.
Wave.” This is the Pacific (cean, they tel] me.
They are hanging lamps to tho masts. Thero are
four, standing near him, fanning him. There are
many spirits around him. All the men feel bad— .
they are crying. There ho is—ho has just come to
the epirit land, - . e

He looks around as though he thought it very
strange. Thoy are bound for New York, and have
not beén out but about ten days, T
How black tho sky looks, and how noisy it is here.
I am awny from the vessel now, ‘and I sce three
planks on the water.. The spirit wants me-to read
what I sce on them: I seo Hyti on one; it keeps
fisatingabout, so it is hard to read 'it. ‘The spirit
says they belong to a sloop. . There are two buckets,
painted blue, and marked the same way. Thatsloop
is lost; all were saved who were on board. The
spirit says she sailed from Fayal. My guido says he
was lost at sen gome fuw years ago, and gives me
his name as Carmi Atkins. He wanfs me- to have
no fear—heé goes. before me .sometimes, and some-

very clear visions of ocean scenes, but is first obliged
to free my spirit from its attractions to the land,
which all spirits are.not able to do. These idens he
gives you are true, he says, as will be proved to you.
1 seem to be about three fget above the ‘wmr. and
don’t sink any lower than that, It is growing cold’

the wind being off shore, -

Here the influence left the mediim, and we wore™
not informed whether this was' at the time transpir--
ing, or whether it was_a representation of past
scenes, for the purpose of identifying the spirit com-
municating to earth friends, -~ e
.+ ... Emma Knights. S
Oh, my mother, my mother! it id but-due you
that I return to cheer you in your lone pilgrimage
here'in the earth life. * You are now berett ¢t nearly
all your carthly kindred; yes, nearly all you learned
to - love, are removed from your sight. Yet you
should not murmur, for it is well.. Near soventeen
years I was permitted to remain with you, that I

when I should pass on and leave you here. )
Dear mother, I will now give you-what I never
had courage to when I was .with yow. ‘From ‘the
first doy 1 was taken sick, I never cxpected to
recover, and.when you were vainly striving to give
me health, oh, how I longed to tell you it would be..
useless. For | felt sure I was soon going home,
But I knew full well your shattered system could-
not bear' it; therefore; [ locked the secret in iy own
bosom, and in seoret prepared myself for the chiange.
Mother,.it was well you, sent mo into the country,
for there beneuth the blue dome, surrounded by atl
that was beautiful in your waterial sphere, I often
communed with the angels, who told me I was com-
ing home. . - : " T
... B0 weep no more for me, mother dear; for knbw I
am at home in heuven. = And, dear aunty—she too
mourns.for me. ~ Oh, Lawould not have it so—I would. -
see -all my dear friends happy. I aw often with
you, and sometimes long to tell .you.all aboutmy .
Bpirit home. When I iirst-left earth, I could not
realize that I wos dedd, as the world says, everything
around me looked so much like earth, only much
more beautiful,” 7" - T
+ Dear mother, you must not feel ,unhappy when'
you look at my earthly apparel, as I often see you
do. Oh, shed no teurs, oxcopt. they be tdars of joy.
Carry much love and many thanks ‘to my kind'
teachors, and téll themn I somelimes visit them, but -
they cannot see mo; therefure, I seem to. be. an un-
welcome visitor, and do not tarry long. * Remember :
me to all my friends, and don’t fuil to tell them how
happy I am, and how I shall one day meet them in
the home of the spirit, for -they must one.day all
come up hither,” - P
Grandoother ig with-me, and ‘many others of my
dear friends. They will all commune with you as
soon a8 possible. e
Oh, my mother, let me once more 'urge you to be ,
happy—rememher it was my wish when on' carth.
I feel sure you.will tryto gratify it now for the
sakeof - "’ o« Euma KnNiours, -

"~ 'To.§ Bpooner, Boston.
My dearly beloved son: Times without number
haye I visited you, sinco I left you to realizo the beau- -
tie of the Spivit land... 1 do not wish you to- think
of me as dead, or afar off, for death belongs only to
! téason of '#ln, 1 ‘wish

{ou‘to know X am often with your dear companfon. °

know she is not in good health, but she must not
despair. - The angels are :striving to give hor that
which she has in & measure lost, healthi' Dear.son
do not think it strange that I approach you ‘in this -
way. I should m’nniﬁeat to you Yq.u-'m 0 direct min-
ner if it wore in my power, but whateyewl.do must
be done in accordance: the law that governs you
and mo also. And therefore I am competled to seck
out & stranger if I would commune at “all..,. I know '
you aro thirsting for the,waters of ‘truo Bpirit love,
and you will not regnrd the vessel if the waters, are
pure and will bring health to the soul.” ;-

 under all circumstances; and if the winds of. adver-
 sity do sometimes blow, fear not—a calm will furely
follow, for tho bow of promise is already gilding your
future horizon. And when the hou of change comes
to you, sleep inpeace my son, until ‘a call’ from the
eemed one shall awake you to realizé the beruties =
the Father hath prepared for those  who love: light '
rather tho‘xlurkncus.' ,From Betsey to. s.ﬁpppmr{., /

.+ Charles Messo, Newbiuryp‘ort’,‘
~‘Porhaps you recollect my coming to you’ some
months’ ﬁgo.y I gave you the name of Chas, Messo, .
.- 1'have been in the epirit land “about wn"yeurs.:‘.

I told you'I havo friends in Newburyport. "~ = .
" Qod moves’ in’ & mysterious way, surcly. I haye |
communed - through ‘mediums before, but I have
never before had s friond at » medium’s 40 sily b |
kind ward, 'to,mo, (while this was given 8 perdon
who lived-in Newburyport about the timo he named |
was in the room.) Avff spirits passing from- earth |
are enshroudéd,in. mystery ;. you ask fgxa thousand |
lftle | In ‘and :the past, socts lké ‘s ;

It seoma, to mo § havo much fo do 0 regain my form-
. er POliﬂdn.. i B il if,;f!l!.‘yf.’. L

/

) ‘flreum,

and wo &re mot able to respond alivayy o’

{left on earth, that they shall earncstly sue for

times at my left side. Ho suys he could give meg

now, in consequence of my approsch to land, hosiys, |

might be a strong cord to draw you heaveaward,’ 3

| them to seek-their God.

My dear son I wish to see you happy,”if poééible; N

your call. -1 had 8 brother Thomas, & brother James,
and I was in a store on Essex street, as a con-
feotioner, I see‘the wife of one here I used to know;
ehe says sho has tried to manifest hero before, and
dicd of poison ; she was the.wife of & confectioner
there, ‘1 'sco one heve by the name of Anderson who
studied for the ministry, married a neico of Captain
Bailey, and went to England. . oo

It may be well to ‘mention here, that the last two
statements were unknown to the frlen_d in the room,
Bome of the others were, though he: has been absont
in Australis’ most of the time since the apirit has
been in tho other life, -~ = . .

mm—

Charles Freomsn, once Pastor of the
First Baptist Church in Lowell.

How happy is the . man ‘who chooses to walk in
Visdom’s way, and how unhappy, how solitary, how
desolate, he who walks in the footsgeps of Folly, .

Ye dwellera dpon carth, know ye that ye are sur-
rounded by temptation on every hand, " Satan, or
tho_ Bpirit of Evil, is constantly lurking near you,
striving to overthrow the Teinple of Wisdom which
is in every human soul, i ''-7 -

~And.it behiovoth you so to live, that you may keep
at.a respectable distance the evil influences that
would otherwise draw near to you. .How true it is,
that man or woman is constantly suffering by step-
ping into’ folly, Their hell 18 here—where olgo
should it be? o -

The tiwvhns now arrivéd when I may manifost
to the people of earth with safety. My spirit longed
to come " years ago, but Wisdom stood afar off, and
looked upon the people of earth, aml found them
wanting in knowlodge to receive these things ; there-
fore, I have waited until the present time,

I purpose to denounce no one, but I do purpose so
to stir up remorse within the soulsof those [ have

pardon;-and recefve the
forms of flesh. : :
. A few years since, and I dwelt o earth ; T walked
in your streets, walked in your market-places, talked
with your people, and preached the Gospel of the
Lord Jesus Christ, o

» Professedly, I was what was called a Christian
Baptist. Isought to do good’; I strove hard against
the tide of Temptation; I oft timnes was blown away
from Heaven’s Kingdom by the winds of .adversity,
yet tho gentle breezes of heaven would .draw me
back to the Father.ngain, and my soul would seem
basking in the sunlight of peace.

But as Satan -has many doors whereby ho may
guin access to the human soul, whercby he may
ovérthrow the sentinels which are striving to do
their duty, L,by the power of evil, was cut off in
the early time-of life, when ‘all around mie was
smiling in love, and Peace with a heavenly halo,
scemed beckoning me'on to happiness, S
* There is one still dwelling on ecarth, still walking
in sin, still revelling in’ folly, that I would ¢all home
to peace, that I would. ask to bow before the God of
Justice, and ask- forgivencss for gins committed;
That one, once claimed me for a husband; once
spoke holy vows before heaven, and once in & most
cruel manner violated those vows, - .

I' do not return to make still darker the stain
upon her garments, but I ‘do return to obliterate it

same while they dwell in
o PP

waters of humility, and to. pray for pardon at the
hands of Ifim who is always ready to forgive.

. Will sho hear me, will she understand mg, will
she’ appreciate my coming? ‘I pray for strength
that I may penetrate the ioy folds which cling about
her—that I may break tlio charm that hns dragged
her on, to ruin—that I way lead ker from Eternal
Death to Life Eternal, -And I come, also, that I may
cheer the drooping heart of that child—she who has
scen much of the trinls of this liféi—she who, has

holy angels may guide her to a path of peace; I
would havd. her know. that when sho sits. for us to
menifest, angels nre about her striving to give her
oy, peace, and’ love, - B :

| was here, (alluding to somo paper on the ta

if possible—to muke her wash her garments in the |'

secn nothingy of & parent's love. Oh, I pray that |

~

the siater much good. T should lke’ to talk to hev,
but do not know how she would reoeive me. The'
boys will recolve it, I know. Good day. = July 22,
We have no means of testing this; therefore pub-
lish it without any knowledge of its truth, We

may be found to be so, That it was not the product
of our ‘own mind, wo can avow; therefore, it is no
lesa & epirit communication, if error is inixed with it..
_ Betsy Cameéron. =,
. Children would always have things round whepI

laman old man, , You sco I died once, and I live
again now. Youlfg man, you didn't know me, I
suppose,  Well, I'm_happy where I live; but I miss’
the children so much: o : .
Thoy told me to come here and talk to you, I
couldn’t sce well before I died, young man; I lost
my eyesight while I was sick, "I feol it now, I
used to ‘live In New Hampshire, in.the village of
Derry. My name was Betsey Cameron; 1 was
ninoty-eight years old. . - ,
But you eaid you were an old man, wo remarked,
Did I? Why, Ididn’t meanit; how tlhe children
would laugh and say it's just like grandmother,
Well, I wus wrong there. . oo
. 1 don’t lihe that chair—it's like the one they used
to keop me in all the time. It's too much tied up.
1 like to sit on the bed best. Iloat the use of my
limbs, and couldn’t walk well for some time before
1 diéd, . L , : :
In this she alludes thn arm-chair from which
she took the medium as soon as she got control,
They tell mo you will send this to the children,
Well, tell thém 1I'm happy, and don’t want to come
back any more. Where's Mr. Parker, my minister?
My son brought me here, -~ - . -
Did you ever havo children? Woll, I liuA/ grand-
children and grest gradd children, and thoy, used to
like to bother mo to make ‘me play with them; they
used to take my cane away. I was smart when | -

twenty. 1 can remember things which happencd
when I was young, better than what happened when
Iwasold” L

The children used to say, Grandmother will tako
her sauff-box up to heaven with her; but I want to
tell them ' I.don’t have that here, though I feel a
little like it now I am.with this medium, as you call
her. . I never done a stitch of work for.as mugh ag |
two yoars; the children Were continually plaguing
me—littlo torments, they thought I couldn’t sve and
Lear, but sowetimes I could. Lo

I'm glad to ed you, young man. Poor child, you
don’t kuow anything about this world, if you're
only thirty, - Well, you must do good and love God..
Got o wifel w.y, it beats all;how theso' children
get married 'so young. :
~ You've got short arms. That’s the only way I
could tell about the ohildren before I died—by feel-
ing of them, but I could tell them apart by that,
every one of them. .

1 didu’t suffer much when Idied. I went to sleep
with old age. I don’t feel old when I get away from
bere. Poor child, I guess you'd better lot me go, I
can't do you any good. . :

It took me a long while to come, and that old
chair—it put me go much in mind of the one I used
to sit in when the ohildren took my cane, so I
couldn’t get round, '

They used to conx me to tell them stories; granny
will tell us a stary, they used to say., One little
garpent @as always in® mischief. IIe came running
in one da} with o pitcher of water, and I couldn’t
get out of the way, and it went all over me. 1 used
to think sometimes I would give them fun if I could
vﬁuwh them, - But poor things, they didn’t wmcan any

arm. . :

Well, poor child, I must go now. I can't talk
with you any longer, There, it fecls just g8 it did
when 1 died, not hard—it's easy, young wman, not

think'the party intended to give truth, and hope it .|’

‘| seen much of it, but I neve

.| waa going in-to wait
ber was' that I was in tho spirit world, so you seo
.my change was sudden,

was young ; -uged to spin all my things till 1 was A

Martha Mason, Lowell,

I wish to inform my children that I am kappy,
and have no desire to return to earth. - At first 1
Was very much alarned, and could not comprehend
mny situation, but I 'soon learned to love my home
and have no wish to leave §t, . - . e

I'let four children, I wish them to: remomber
that they have something more to live for than the
{)resent time, I want them to realize they are
iving to fulfill & great mission, ] want them to

| romentber my virtues, and forget my faults, Icome

to make this masiifestation tb-prepare for something

more. I nm not much used to it, though I have

£ r tried to control your
instruments myeelf. I have been in the spirig life

six years, Ldied of heart diseasd; I fult as well as
usual at ton time. The lnst I seem to remember

upon tables the next I remem-

I kept o few boarders in
Lowell, and my name was Martha Mson, [ was

next time I come

i now I do not know very well how
to do. :

Luoretth, to Mrs. Franges Cunningha
Lucretin wishes to comtune with her sister, M
Frances Cunningham, - :

- My dear sister—Fear not, all will be well, the an-
gels will eare for you. “Let love reign supreme in

your. soul, and you will ‘outridg all storms. You
| Wighed me tocomie bere, and I obey, for it is a lesson
tome to'doso, - . . LcreTia,

_Commanicytions,

Z4-Under this head we

nications ns ave written through varlous medlums by persons
in the spirit world und scnt to us, . T

——— .
AN INDIAN SPIRII'S EXPERIENOCE.
From Micuaer Covy, an, Indian spirit; through the

mediumship.of Mrs. Exata A Kxjan, of Rosbury:—
My Friend—Indian promise you his expericnce,

and he now comie to give it, but e no write perfect

English, 8o you must excuse. When Indian’ left

carth, he thought he go to the Great 8pirit; his Pather,

and the Father of all, both the pale faces and Indinns,

He expect tp see, benutiful hunting grounds, where

he could hunt much he pleaso without any pale faco

-eog;hrg to sny. “ You must not do so.” lie expected

to #ind his squaw, who he love, and who love " hiny,
but who, had gone to the Great -Spirit some time be-
fore, to wait for her lover. He expected, if be be
good, he would be happy, and Indian do as well as
e can on earth, Well, Indian come to -the spirit

much more beautiful than he ever dreamed. He
found vast plains, high mountains, beautiful rivers,
and broad lukes. He found all kinds of animals, all
kinds of fruits, all kinds of flowers and trees. Ah!
Indian felt, very happy; but Indian no thoughtthen

‘|lie be-in the spirit land; ho thought he dreaming.

By and by-he dream of his squaw be love; he see
her coming to him in & canoe, across a beautiful
river. Indian he stand on bank, he reacli out his
arms, he yell with happiness, but he could no reach
het. e thought he in no dream; yet when he sce
how beautiful she was, and then sce her fude uway,
he-thien think he in'n dream truly, and ree her spirit.
Indinn grow very sad, he throw himself on the ground,
and call vn her nawe; he tear his hair, and beat his
head ; nothing look beautiful to him then, By and
by everything grow dark, but Indian no care for
darkness, he no afraid ; but, ns he lny on the groiind,
he henrd the voico of his squaw, sweeter thun the
nightingale’s song, over his head, saying,  Michael,
if you will come to me, be not impaticnt, call on the
Great Spirit, and he will hear you, but have courage,
and fear nothing.” Judian then feel better ; he call
for help; he promise he be better; he no get out of

hard at all.  Well, good bye.

| Stranger, the child I spenk of s mnot- my own
child, but the
wifetome, - _— ,
There is & balm in Gilead, there is a physician to
be found, and if ‘she'who has sinned will repent of
that sin, how hn'r y she may be; now, thero is not
an hour of herl fg.‘ but the dread uncertainty of the
future, like the fungs of a scrpent, is .stenling away
all the life of woman, making those.things which
otherwise might be joyous to her, like the raven,
black as midnight. ‘
* I<earnestly beseech' of all who are ncquainted
with the.one of whom I speak, that they teach her
wisdom’s ways; that they seck to lead her on to
new joys, and to make tho path of life. peaceful. I
am not dend, no, for that-given to destroy my life,
only laid my body low; I live to’ condemn, to pity,
to-forgive. - I denounce their sin, not their ‘souls,
.-I'have not been idle since I haye:left earth, "I
have been secking to benefit those ‘who. sinned
against me, themselves, and their .God. . I forgive
them, I'pity them, and I only pray them’to ask the
same of ‘their God. -If my ‘coming’ secures that
object, it is well;: but if it does not bredk their stub-
born will, I shall  come again and: again, until- the
waters of repentance overflow their souls, and lead
-~ .Oaroline Page, Danvers, Mass,
I come here this morning, that I may dommune
with my.fiiends,” Lam not much uséd to commune
through modiums, though I have been to.gome. - °
My name was: Caroline Page; I used to live in
Danvers, Mass, X'was 18 years of age. 'Iam ns-
sisted to coitrol your medium by my grandfather.
1 have- sisters, brothers, and o mother “dwelling on
earth. - One sister I have, Anna, is a.medium. : Now,
we are very anxious to commune ywith our friends,
but, we do not wish to do so while they have fear,
while they are so unacquainted with thesé things,
My father has not been long in'the spirit life.” He
is here, and wishes me to tell our’ friends ho is hap-
Py, and to tell the children to kindly care for our
mother, that when sorrow scttles upon her brow they
may soothe her aching momgnts. _ .
8 you aro a stranger to me, I feel ‘as though I
oy be encroaching upon you, I was told all spirits
might come here and commune, thereforo I came. I
only wish to open tho door thiough-you, that I may
pass in, and dwell with my friends. .~ . o
Just a8 T was passing away, my mother said to me,
“ Caroline, are you willing to go? are you happy 7
I could hardly tell, for there was a-dread uncertain-
ty hanging over the change of death, but now it has
passed away, and 1 rejoice that I was.an inhabitant
of earth life, and that I hove passed on-to'the spirit
home., . .
** I-do not ‘know, sir, how I.shall prove  nryself to
you, as.1 am a stranger, and have no' menns, other
than I have given you, to prove .me;. I wish my
friends would form o circle at home, and when they
form one, have ro féar; wo can do much for them.

!,~ " - Charles Wilson, Califérnia. -

-'Are‘you the individual ‘T hové got'to falk to?
- Well, things aro not now with me as.they used to be.
I linvo been deitd about threo xonths, as. nigh as I
can réckon time, The last I remember was in May,
"1867." I dicd up thie San Juan River, California; was
o native of New York, but never 'lived there ‘much:
I naver kacw.what afled me, exactly, but think I was
sun-struck; : My-name wis Charles: Wilson ; I wont
oup there to trade, but did not do well at that, and
then went to digging. . 1had o sister ih New Jor-
moy, *'1'was in company with Jim Saunders, Charley
Brown, pud Harry Wilson, o cousin’of mine, 'We¢
hobrd.of: Spiritualiem, and I promised to come back
it I could, ; They told me I had got:to dio—there;was
no dootor. there, . I wns 27 years old, 1"’”’?"?3"”
6ome baok to “them directly, but it "s¢ems I had'to
00taé 16 ‘you; in'grder to réach them. “You tnay send
what [ uay’l‘IZo' ‘them, to Bicramento,’ ax-they 'go - to
that post;office, » I-am heppy,andjhaye,nowill' to
eome?s;wk- 1, want Jim and Henry.to, have my piirt.

child of one who once bore the title of,

*/This was tho most perfect personiﬁcntion of the
second childhood we ever saw. We completely lost
sight of the medium in the conversation with so -
true o grandmothier. "It carried us back somo years
when we had che, whose memory we revere. We
publish this without inquiry, as it is full of charac-
ter, and will probably prove as true as anything from
old age can be, : ’

‘Charley Forristall,

Hallo, sir. I've been here a long time trying to get
achanco to come. I promised to a long time ago,
and I want to talk to my.father and motlier; but [
couldn’t till mow. My mother is sick sometimes,:
and oh, bow. I wish I could talk to hér more. Icould
tell her what to do to make her well, and a good
niany things not to do. My father is not sick much.
I have gat.brothers and sisters too—some of them I
nover saw ; that'’s funny, aint it ?
+" Thore’s & spirit here who knows my father, and he
wants-me to tell- my father to take care of that Lorse,
and not work him so hard—the best horse. -~ : -

1 want my father to know that I gin with hima
good denl, but can’t manifest often, ¥Ask him to sit
at the table—we shant break any more chairs—he

“1asked us to, or we shouldn’t have done that. Don't

you think I'm a funny spirit? . Well, I always come*
Just as I want to. "I have geen lots of mediumspand
talked to my father and mother. I could talk nice
if L wanted tg, and give youa fine communication,
bu¥?] don't want to. < e

I'want you to tell my father not Jo worry about
anything, for he has got lots to take eare of him.- I
promised-to come a-long timo ago, and [ have just
got here.. I'll come bye nnd bye, and,give you a nice
communication. My name is Charley Forristall.

July 10, v

, .. Mercy J. Dunklee, ~ . .
*“Blessed be tlio God of . Israel, for ho. hath visited
and” redeemed- his . people,. Yes, God has. come in
mighty power, and the inhabitants.of carth may tes-
tify to tho same. Oh how im_mful you children
should bo, ye who are at work in the vincyard of
your ‘Master; yo who are standing in the Tower.
Oh, let. your light shinc that many may be'drawn
towardd'You ; and work'ye while the day lasts, for
the night cometh, when no man can work., Oh, let
every act of your lives be a holygacceptable gift unto
God, for such is only your reus.ohnble service, -

" July 17 LT

. Maria De Esquelon. - :

I died in Matanzas, Cuba, Jnnunry, 1849. Ihavo
friends there. I would commune with Ricardo Es-
‘quelon, My husband’s birth.place was in France.
Ho had a coffeo estate. Left six children. I was
24. ' I wish to tell him to kecp the children at home.:
Hois going to send them to.a Conveat in Louisi-
ana. Four of them are females. . - o

. - Currier, of Lynn. o

I.should like to manifest, but I do not find con-
ditions exactly right to do so. to
. A fow years ago I lived in Lynn; mynamg was
Currier, and I waos o taflor. Ihave much to say to
my friends, but it is impossibla for me to give what
I wish now. o o o

The spirit hero lost control, and we, .oould get
nothing more from hjm. ‘ .,

" Richard Donelson. +° -

him'to leavooff gambling. o came very ner boing

is to_him. Oh .what

will Wi mothior gay ? ' 8he {s in Chesaponke™ City,

Delavare, Ok 1ét me énve my son. “Tell him to
lenyo that company, for-Death Is all around him.

T BT S T s JR ALY PR O L N &

' . Elisha Bmith,, , .

“'Himund Perty was my wifo's

him, and saved him. Bend this to

8s' 1 can doit. Thore

The voll, for me, and I want them to bo reward:
w}’izm ein x}:s engﬁ‘srﬁ%‘do

-

T come to communo with my son Henry, T wish: |}y,

killed last: night in San Francisco; I woa. with 1}

patience nny more, but wait till the Great Spirit give
him his squaw. Indian gof up and found himselfin
o different place; hevery mach surprised; he thought
he waked from his dream, and wis not in the spirit
laud; be was at homo; ho sce his companions ; but
they were muking & great noise, mourning for some
one who was drowned. Indian want to know who,
but they no tell him, they no notice him at all. In-
dian grow angry ngain, and again he find himself in
a dark place, - Again he call on the Great Spirit,
and promise to be good, and the Great Spirit help
him again, once more place him in the Leautiful
hunting grounds. But Indiun many times get wrong,
and many >times was punished. But, when he re-
pented, the Great 8pirit, who is all goodness, forgive
him again. But Ifdinn keep trying, and at last he
come to his squaw, and live in the besutiful wigwam
she prepare for him: He very happy; every body
happy who try to do right, for the happincss'in him-
sclf, and when he good inside, everything look beau-
giful outside, and grow more beautiful as ho grows
better. Indian no go into all details, because there
no need; he only give youa sketch, Indians are not
brown in the spirit land, the skin is like the palo
fuces, but the change is gradual, so he not notice it
My squuw looked brown to me at first, though she
told we she was white. When spirit good, he white,
when cvil, dark ; and the more cvil he is, the black.
er.  When he grow Letter, he whiter; but on carth
itie not so; for the soul i hid, and does not change
the skin. But etill, even with mortals, goodness
shows itdelf, makes bLeauty more beautiful, und evil

‘| makes it grow ugly and distorted.. Y hope my expe-

rience:may tench a moral, though it is not in good
English, " Indian can never be vther than he is; he
never had taste to lenrn what the pale faces know,
but is uscful after his own way.
" Good bye. '

- A PARISIAN INCIDENT, '

Micuaer Cory.

@

| - A correspondent of the Philadelphin Post, writing
‘| from Paris, relntes the following incident of spirit
‘fmanifestation in the French capital, .

« Speaking of Ilume reminds me of the stran
story Just now going the rounds of the fushionablo
Yorld, regarding the nephew of the Countess R—s
This gentleman, Mr, 8—, was in London_ & short
time ago, and there, onc evening, while. sitting read-
ing in hisbedroom—ywhere his valet was busy puttin
hismAster’s things to rights, Mr. Sf—suddepl{{hg
a very loud scratching, as of a pen, at his deu. .
did not turn round, but’ being much' surprised at
what he considered a great liberty on the part of the
servant, said, ¢ What are you doing A
you mean by writing at my desk? . _
Iam not writing, sir; I ‘am certainly nowhere
nclr your desk, but in-quite another part of the
room.’ Lo N
Turning his head, Mr. 8— then saw fhat the
Taan was, in fuot, at the farther end of the room, and

tised, ho Jeft his chair and went to the desk. On it
ay o sheet of paper, with writing on it, and-a pen be-

ﬁdite away from the writing desk, Still more sur

ten * Rodolphe, 7 1.2 - ‘
*Bwear to me that you did not

Mr,8—="to the man,
that he knew no more about the writing than his mas-
ter. . But the.sequel of the story is tho strangest

art. Rodolphe was the name of Mr, B—'s most
ntimate friend, then travelling in America; and it

.| has sinco been learned that this friend died at half
‘- .| past~geven ' o'clock on the very' ovening whon this
| mysterious writing was done. Tho occurrehco has .

acted ‘8o powerfully on the mind of. Mr. 8——, that
ewltllns rlé(x))ounced}'nll the advantages of a largo
fortune, conncctions and brillinntg?)sitlon, and
8 preparing, despite tho efforts of y

provent tho step, to enter & community of Orgwrxg.yls..

" Tyg Incaeasg in the Xumber of nowspapers pub.

" | tishod in London slono, sinco 1629, is vry remark-
| able, 11829 the number was 16,000,000; {n 1630,

gx‘andfathér, s.nd be ‘

wishes to commune, if possible,

200000003 in 1887," 22,000000; and In 188,

W e

fifty-soven_years of age. I hope to do better the -

propose to phhllnh such Commu- »

land, he found the beautiful hunting grounds; but

there? , What do.

side it. - Both the pen and the writing were wet with, -
as it seemed, ordinnry ink. . On-the paper was writ:

writo this !’ gaid -
-Tho latter swore by all the saints in tho calonda

s family, to

¢

Y~
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Bearls, .

fen, and e rdiong
And oted odea, and Jowels five words-lon
'l'hnl‘:!‘:l the nmwhod fom llnger ofall 'rxmﬁ,"
Bpnrkle forever."

‘wWho shall dio.first7* whispered Hopa to the Tlose; .
«Who shall slnk garliest into tho grave,— '

1 by my flcetness, or thou by thy swuctnesa?
Which of the two is the future to save—

1 by Iwtraying, or thou by decaying?
Who shnll sleep nm in cternal reposo?

Roon shall we sevor, of live wo forever?

. Who shall dio first ! whispered Hopo to the none.
*Who nlnsll dic it whispered llopo to tho Rose.

Roon wilkmy loveliness wither and dle;
Lives that Are swectest nru.ever tho Heetest]
Hours tho most happy most rapldly fy.
. Dut Hope never dioth; It liveth furover;
Enchantmont arcund the young bosom t throwa;
In smiling or weeping, Hope never {s slecplng:
1 shall die first.”” sald the beautlful Rose;
. ] shall die Arst,” sald the beautiful Ruse.

«1," rald t.lg flower, “thongh nweel 1s my bloomling, .

Lad . .

True love and high morality aru always tho samo.
8weet in her green dell the flower of beauty slumbors,
Lulled by the faint breczes klghlnb through her hairl
Bleaps she, and hears not the melancholy numbers
Breathed to my sad lute amid the loncly air?

Down from the high cliffs the rivulet is teeming . ¢

To wind round the willow banks that lure him from above——
0, that in tears, from my rocky prison stmw

1, wo,-could gille to thu bower of ty love.

Ah, where the woodbines, with sleepy arma, have wound her,
Oy she her eyelids at the dreamings of my lay,

Listening, like the dove, while the fountains echo round her,
To her lost mate's call n the forests far away !

Cotne, then, my bind! for the peace thou ever bearest,
8till heaven®s messenger of comfort unto te—
Come, this fond bosom, my faithfulest, my fulrest,

. ‘Blocds with lts death wound—but deeper yot for thee] _

Busplclgn is o counterfeit of truth as well ns falschood.

\And thou must sall upon life’s sea, a long

FEventful voyage. Tho wiso May suffer wreck,

Tho foollsh MvsT. O then, bo early wisel

Learn from the mariner his skiliful nrt, .

To ride upon tho waves, and catch the breeze, .

And dare the threat'ning storm, and trace a path,

*3i1d countless dangers, to the destined port

Unerringly.secure. 0! learn from him

To station Guick-eyed Prudence at the helm,

To guard thy sail from Passion's sudden blast,’

And make Rellgion thy maguetic gulde,

Which, though it trombles as it lowly lies,

l’olntf, to tho light that changes not in heaven,

When a man has Just religion enough to hate those of a

different faith, he has not much.

Written for the Banner of Light.

apﬁc Counterfeit Bill,

A TRUE TALE OF BOSTON.

Y JONN_ INLY.

Not many years ago, when it was the custom, how.
ever, to palm off upon the worthy treasurers of the
two Theatres that then held the attention of the
town, such . worthless bills, broken and counterfeit,
as sundry scamps had tho hardihood to offer them
through the littlo mndow, a gentleman dropped into
the office of one of our merchants,—we won't take it
upon ourself to say where,—and took up a news.
paper to read. As. he read on, his *nttention was
imperceptibly attracted by what he overheard. There
were three young men in the room, bekides the pro-
prietor of the cstablishment.

o There !” exclaimed one of the young men, in a |

triumphant tone, « I passed ono of those fellows on to
the trensurcr of one of the theatres, last night !”

He pointed towards tho fire-place, over which was
nailed a sheet of counterfeit bank notes, elegantly
done by the ingenious slnll of some consummate
rascal.

His companions looked, and then laughed. They
wero all in the scrape, as well as he.

The proprietor of the store gave a glance at the
plotiired sheet of notes, and smiled at tho thought of
the fun they had got out of them already.

« ] gay, Dick,” went on the first speaker, * didn't
X tuck it off on that old fellow good 7

“Ha! ha!” the other laughed, “’twas a good
jokel We mado a deuced good time out of it, didn’t*
we 7 .

The gentlemnn opened his ears still wider, and
vontured to steal an inqulsntivo glnnee over the top
of his paper, from time to'time, .

 T'here was where ] out the bill from1” snxd the
first speaker, pointing-to the vacant space in the
phoet.- It was a fivel? ...

- #Afirst rate spm%:mn,” nssentod tho second
shuckling over it as & grand joke.

Tho_gentleman looked over his paper, and saw—

enough—thnt a bank bill had been deliberately

. cut out of tho sheot that was fastened up against the

wall, thus bearing out the youpg scump 's statement
and dnfession.

“I bought two theatro tlckel.s " snld tl:e rascnl
uand got back three good, respectable dollars in
ohnngo. It was quite a little speculation, I tell
you; espeoillly toa person as hard up for funds as
Iwas”

.4Hal ha l” lnughed the morohnnt.

4 0h, Lord] What's the use of talking, any way?”
uid the first. ¢ It's no crime to put off such a thing

n_the theatres | They cheat enough themselves

‘ overy day to make up for it & thousaggd times over.”

“ A dounterfeit is just as good for them,” remarked

"~ the socond, s any other ’ note. Whnt’s tho dlﬂ‘or

ence !”

“Ivs sllowable to, cheat 8 theutre nnd & rum.
ghop,” sald the first. « Isn'¢it" -——-?" appeuhng to-
the man of business, LIt

"3 «Qh, I don't see any fault in it. Let ib go. You.

mmr’ll l:ezu- avything of (At again. Don’t fret." .
" No more did they intend to,

-And after bandying a fow words further on tho
.uhjeot, they loft the store,
‘The gentleman who had listened in silence to this

: oonversntlon, and who ‘was known very well to the
"pmprlnwr of ‘the store, at this junoture Iaid down
# his newspaper and oame forward,

.4 Bir,” said he, in a very direct and deoidod tone,

“udo you kilow that you are guilly of that which will
. send you and those three foolish young wen, who

lmve Just gone out, to the State Prison 27
*. The merchant was strnok all ubaek with the gen-

" {leman’s emphatio way, and for s momont or two

was not able to saya word, .,
* «Thigis l‘mun thing” ho wenton. A mean

" sad criminal thing! And for one, I never shall con-

sent to let it pass] Iam’ gomg to.probe this thing
to the bottoin I”

- Good Godl" exold;nod the mmlm.nt, now mk-
ing up t the rm, “ what {8 jt you would do m

' -w«mm,m,nu | § mmmmxeunm ofn

“ | theatre ; and thero'are but. two thentres at‘present
in Boston, Jdid mot’take any such bank note my.
self as that one, and of course 1 know. who did. Now|:
all T have to say is this: I shall take it upon my.}:
1 mean to know if, what these
is really true; nndiflt is,

self to make mqu!::;
young men confessed to,
1 shal] certainly have jusatice done!”’

you
trader. ' .
«] am interes

you something that perhaps yofdon’t know.” -
« What is it 7"

chair,

countable for.” >

“ AP

loases of this character.”
The merchant at last began to look thoughtful.

ald and countenance.”
# Never 1”
# Ah, but it has all been confesaed in my pres-

-Christian name.
when they went-out, and can tll their faces again.

"1 mean to find them out, if they Aave defrauded the
treasurer of the Tremont Thedtre, as they say they
have, and have justice dealt out to them. It'samean
thing. Some folks think there’s no harm in cheat.
ing tho theatre, or their poor washcrwoman; but
insist that it is the shabbiest and the most cnmlnul
"|'act that a man can be gmlty of.”

 They meant only a joke, though,” explmned the

other.

solved to sce this thing through.”

And, without stopping to bandy any further words,
he abruptly left the counting-room.

“ Now, I'vo got myself into a pretly scrape, I should
think I’ said the trader to himself, as soon ns the
door closed upon his visitor. *Next thing 'know,
the old Harry will be to pay! What had I better
‘do? What shall I do? Sure as he has said he would,
| he means to carry this thing clear through, and he
will do it, even if-it docs land me in State Prison,
jpst a8 he promised ! What can 1 do, sure enough 2
He set out and began walking the floor.

Straight from that little counting-room the trens,
urer spoken of betook himself to the office of thoe old
Tremont Theatre. Passing in quietly through the
door, he observed the trensurer of that temple of art
sitting in hik chair in the corner, looking down ina
very melancholy style upon the floor.

with you to-day?”’

tone of voice,  badly ! badly!”

wrong 7 -
“ My poor vn{e is slck »

better very soon. It won’t help anything, however,

sake, you know.”

ronlly whwh»wuy I'm going to turn.”
WADY new

what I can”’ .-
of other things. Lately, I scem to have been the un
out of my-salary last week, don’t you?” . .
o Perfectly.”
come another five out of this1”
- Five |” :

“ Yes.”
4 Qut of this week’ﬂvuges?"

support.” -

His friend’s faco
in its oxpression. He was’ busy turning over wha
ho had heard in the counting-room he had just left.

of?" .
" Only last night. There is th Bl itsele”

friend, -
been out the very day before!

preferred to keep Liis counsel to himself.

are.able, and not a day sooner.”

tested the disconsolate man. -

another

wlfo that I consent,” he returned. «I thank you.”
It almost ohoked him to utter these words.

&nd silll thinking all ‘about it G

joy. ;

« What are you so much interested for, so. 1ong ns)
lost no sgoney by the frolic yourself 7 asked the

in - this way, sir: many persona
think it a-mighty fin tlungto pnss “off bad money
upon the treasurers of our theutres, as irit was of
no particular nccount to anybody: They scem to
consider that they can:cheut o treasurer; and. not
feel any crime connected with':jt.!" Now let me tell
| the tex five dollar notes wns tho recompense’the guilty

The merchant hitched nbout quite. uncnsnly in his

“Every single dollnr," answered “the trcnsurer,
“ that is received at the office, we are ourselves ac-

“If we take a bad bill, e are the losers, and not
the treasury. It comes out of our salarics; and
they are not gererous enough to be whittled off by

. '#Now this bill was passed off on the treasurer of
the Tremont Theatre by the young mcn, with your

enoe; and you have yourself consented toit, and
- 1aughed over it, and thought it was very fine. Now
I heard one of those same young men, whom I never
happened to seo before, call the other one by his
I shall remember him. I saw them

« And a pretty sorry joke it is, too upon & poor
man, who is obliged, at the end of every week, to
take it out of his own scanty earnings. Let such
people remember that, for my own part, Iam re-

“ Well, George,” said his old friend, in as cheerful
& voice 28 he could command, “ how goes the world

« Ahl” sighed his friend, in a melancholy, sad

# Why, what’s the matter now ? Anything gone

# Bad—bad! I'm sorry. Let’s hope she may be
to bo downcast about it. Come, cheer up! Fve como
in on’ purpose to make a good, friendly visit, ond
ask you a few questions here and there, as I may
happen to. Come, put a better face upon it, for my
«1 can't, I'm 'most discouraged’ alfeady. . Some-
times I think I must give up entirely; -And when J
reflect on my poor wife’s situation, and iny own nar-
row ciroumstances, my Teart sinks. I don’tknow

’oubles in -money matters? Tt me
have the satisfaction of helpmg you a hmo,—-nt least

# Besides my fnmily troubles, I ought to tell you
luckiest porson in the world, I don’t know why, You

{remember tho ten dollars bad money I had to take

# Well, that was bad enough; but now there must

 Yes.. It makes me feol. sort o’ blue., Tt would
almost anybody, yho struggles along as I do for’ n

w lnstantly deeply thougbtful
-#.When- did- you- take- the: ﬁve dollars you speak

He took it out of 8 dra.wer and handed it to his
It exactly matched the set out of whloh it lmd
The face of tho other brightoned.s llttle' but he

“]t's & hard case, I know,” said he.: But ta.ke
this from me, for the present,”. handing him a ten
dollar bill. “ You shall make it right whenever you

_ #But I am heavily in your debt ahwoadyl" pro-

« You don’t owe me a single dollnr, nnless you can
easily afford to pay me again. " If you can, then you

shall take your own good time about it. Don’t eay
’[er about thls, but take it and plenso ‘an
old friend.”

“I¢’s only on account of my sick and sulrering

His friend, after somo little time, left the office.
Bis reflections were hot of the very happiéat nnturo,
oonaldering what o had Just hesird with his own
ears, and seon with-his own eyes, * He waa thlnklng,

Two days afterwards he called on ‘his friond ngnln.
| The latter lfed up m. bands, and Eeoelvoqhim vith

. % God give: you peace!” ho sxoluimod i ny wifa
is better, to qu with!?’ . . "
+4 Ab!'Tam glad enoughto bear thnt.” ‘

"4 Then sotiie unknown angel has been droppxng ln
af’ my house.. T have just reoelvod ﬁu tcn dollar
no(uin;lethr!" C S

“Good! from whom ?” =

_ % Ah! thiere's the mystery. But isn’t. it a perfect
God—sond ?-: It seoms to me that I never was 8o hap-
py in all my life! I want to know who to thank for
it.all . I-can’t bear to be in the dark sol”.” :

And upon this, his fricnd bcgan, and told him the
whole story straight through. ‘

Ho had seen the merchant onco more, and aet be-
foro him,-in.all their harrowing nature, the ¢ eiroum-’
stances of the poor treasurer, and a speedy present of

man was too'glad to offer him for his share'in the
mean. tmnsaol.ion of the evening or two beforo. .

[gc Zﬂnunhm @rahe.

In my youtlx I was extremely fond of malung
pedestrian exoursions... During’ one summer I had:
explored in this manner, the Tovely and romantio
scenery of North Wales, and the follownng incident
that there befell me, mudo a lnst.ing impression on
my mind:—

On returniyg, nﬂer along ramble atong ‘one of
tho lofty mountain ranges, T missed my path, and
soon got bewildered among the hollows and precl
pices of the lonely wilds. I the less éfretted my
mistake, a3 Numerous new aspocts aiid different
scenes were opened to my y view. Carelessly rambling
along, I suddenly came upon & small grassy glen,
surrounded on' all sides by huge misshapen rocks;
but what arrested my attention was a white marble
cross, erected at the castern extmmlty of -the dell.
It bore no inseription, save the letters «E, 8. decply
chiselled on the transvirse beam, and around it was
8 bed of garden flowers, evidently tended with great
care. The glen opened to the weat, and the level
rays of 'the settxng sun streaming. through ‘the
chasm, bathed in a golden_ halo' the whole seéne,
while the landscupe at my feet lny in comparative |
gloom, The soene was 8o soothing, so touching to
my feelings, exoited as they had been with the exer-
tion of the day, that I could not tear ‘myself from
the spot. I threw myself on the turf, and watched
the sun gradually sink behind the distant hills, I
htul not beon long in this position, when, to my sur
prise, a solitary female ﬁgure emerged from behind
the rocky deﬁlo, and proceeded towards the monu-
ment,

8he was plhlnly, nay, almost meanly dressed, with
a thick felt cloak, and hood of the same, drawn gver
the ‘head, and almost nlealing the features; her
gtep was slow, and she stooped much in walking.
In her hand she carried a small basket. My ouri-
osity was raised .at this visit to the lonely glen,
which, at so- udvanocd a period of the day, seemed
both strange and singular. If her appearance had
at firat deoeived me as to her station,her manners
and .bearing soon showed that she was both well-
born and well-educated; ot the same time, there was
 something so humble, so melancholy, in ‘her deport-
ment, that told of a crushing grief, terrible and -
lasting in its effects. - She went- directly to the:
marble cross, and began carefully to weed and rake
the flower-bed -around iti base, taldng away the
withered. plants, and supplying their 'place with
fresh roots, which she took from her basket. A
major-convolvulus had just thrown out a few tendrils,
these she twined round the monument, nnd watered
the flowers with a small watering-pot, also taken
from her basket; and then plucking a few of the
most forward blossoms, she kissed them ‘and turned
to depart. Bhe did mot porceive me, her thoughts
appeared too much fixed upon some all-absorbing
objeot to be conscious of passing ocourrences. I
‘endeavored to follow her at a distance, but soon lost
sight of her amid the turns and windings of 8 moun-
tain path. Next day I mado many inquiries of the
inhabitants of the little hamlet lying at the fomt of
the ‘hill, and was enabled to glean these particulars
of the solitary tomb, nnd‘its no-less sohtnry visi-
tant s

All they could tell me was, thnt ehe was a widow
of the name of Stanley, her husfnd had been an
officer of 'great promise in the dian army; he
married early, and fell in battle in less than a
twelvemonth : leaving A young and beautiful wife,
and. an infant daughtér named Edith, It would
scbm, that shortly after her ‘husband’s . death, Mrs.
. Btanley returned to Englnnd ‘and went to live with’
a distant relation who resided in-this neighborhood;
where she devoted all her time to the education of
horolnld. " Edith, bred aimong this Wwild and roman-
tio scenery, nppenred to derive some. striking points
of character from this cause; she was singularly
beautiful, full of lifo, vivacity, and intelligence.
‘| From her mother she:inherited a sensitive and
imaginative temperament, ‘mourished and fostered by
.| her_solitary education. Soldom mixing -in_soolety,
her feelings wero fresh, nnd when once her affections
wem engaged, she loved with all ‘the nrdenoy n.nd
energy of her disposition. ~ .

It 8o’ occurred, that when Edlth was about eigh-
t| teen, & young author came.to tho village to spend a
short time among these ‘hills, to refresh his mind
and-recrnit his powers. - From: being near neighbors,’
he and Mfs. Stanley soof’ became acquainted. That
he aud Kdith grew quickly into friendship was not
surpnsing. and we all kuow, among young people,
how Boon friendship glides into love. Edmund was
ambitious, but his heart was so Binglo, so little
affeoted by its struggles with' the world, that no one *
ocould call his ambition a fault; his countenancy
| was open’ and frank ; his disposition kind, and he
loved Edith with all the ‘intensity and disinterested-
ness of a first passion. . ﬁo ‘wonder that the' poor
girl’s very cxistence was wrappod ap in him, no
wonder that her every thought and wish found
contro in him. How ewifily time passes with tho
happy! A month, nay two, had passed by, and yet
Edmund spoke not of returning to the busy ‘me-
tropolis. At last the snmnionn came for his reoall,
He could no longer delay, his guardian and unclo
lay on his death-bed; and the messenger that brought
this intelligence met the. lovers in their solitary
walk, in the very glen I bavo -desoribed. They
parted to meot no more. Bnt ‘six days after his
uncle’s funersl, Edmund iu 1aid by his side. A
ocontagious diseass, caught ‘while: attending on his
aged relative, earried him toan enrly grave.

And Edith, s stunning wu the shock, that for,
many days, her lifo was des of and when she
| arose from her bed. of. sickness, fow could Tecognize .
in her emaciatod and -sorrdw-stricken countenance,
the laughtorloving, bno,anui){rmd girl; Not that
Jahe ppinod ot hor'’ npllbtlon, or gtoeled harsult

\

o
\

agslnpt oonsoluhon. Her's wos, & mind too _pure,
too religious for that. But spite gf all:hor struggles,

"1all her. endeavors, nll the elforts of her mother. to

divert her thoughts, the dart had stricken home, | .
and Edith’s earthly days were numbered. The doo-
tors pronouncod her to be suffering from threatened
oonsumptlon, and advieed travolling. Mra. Stanley

and Italy, and wintered in one of the most lovely
1slnnds ‘of the Mediterranean, in vain. Edith grew
daily wet\ker and weaker, and though she never ad-
‘mitted in. her mothet's presence that she was i,
and ever when with her wore a eriling faco, yet she
herself knew ihat she was fast sinking. All 'her
P“‘)’Gr wns to return to her early fond- loved home.
Hoping ngumst Tope, Mrs. Stanley consentod; think-
ing perhaps- that the air to which her child had
been so long acoustomed might prove benefictal. - To
[y certain degreo she was right, for severul days
after thelr return, Edith appeared better than she
had yet been since ber loss, One day she persuaded
'her mother to take 4 ramble on $h§ hill, and uncon-
‘soiously drew Mra, Stanley to the very glcn, where,
but’a few months before, she had parted with Ed-
mund. * On reaching this mournful ‘spot, her compo-
sure was wonderful shé shed no tear, she made no.
lamentation for tho departed, but seating herself: on
pthe grass by Mrs. Stanloy, she" buried her head in
her mother’s bosom, and whispered in & few impress,
sive words. the consciousness of, her speedy depar-
ture; and how, as & last roquest to one who had
reared and nounshod her from infancy with the
most. devoted care and most ardent affection, she
desired that she might be buried in the same place
where, for the last time, she had bade ‘farewell to
him who hod become all in all to ‘her, her drea.mmg
thought and waking vision.

Whether the dews had fallen on Edith.ere" she
gained her home, or that the excitement was too
much for her weakened frame, I know not, but the
very next doy she took to her-bed, from which she
never rose again. A week after] she dicd in-her
mother’s arms, breathing forth her puré spirit so
gently, that those who stood by could not tell the
exact moment of her departure.

From the papers found after Edith’s dontb it was
evident that up to the time of her attachment to
Edmund, but twp motives had actuated her life—
devotion to her Makqn.and affection to her mother;
and when these were“bxtended to & third, love to
Edmund, it was s0 exquisitely blended “with the
former, that it made the others come forward even
in & more prominent light and definite measure,
Edith was buried a8 she desived, and the heart-
| broken mothergas she beheld the grave close over
her only hope@ined with Ler child her eartlxly
happiness, and ber earthly existence. e
Mrs. Stanley, when I visited the place, Yived alone
her aged relative was "dead; and though her head
was bowed by sorrow, and’ her,limbs feeble irom

premature old age, think not that she lived 5 useless

and discontented life, Contentment is in every one’s
reach,.at least within the reach of those who seek it.
And Mras. Stanlpy did seek. it: and how? In the
sphere of usefulness, Not & cottager but blessed her
a8 she passed, not & sick person but had felt her
care, not o child but had received her advice and
instruction. Alone and unknown she fulfilled her
destinies ; her thoughts were with the dead, but her
care’ was for the living. Bhe may be blamed for her
fondness of her daughter’s -grave, for the pains sheé
bestowed on-the culture of the flowers that bloomed
around it; but those who know a miother'# love can
understand such a weakness, and this failing (as
some peoplo would term it) is forgotten i in the reool-
lection of her many virtues

] anumms AND THEIR DEBTS.~The late Rev, Dr,
éutton, Vicar of Sheffield, once said to the Inte Mr.
Pecch, a veterifiary surgeon : “Mr. Peech, how is it
you have not called upon me for your account??
«Qh,” said Mr. Pecch, #I never ask & gentleman for
money.” «Indeed {” suit/l g Vicar; “then how do
you get on if he don’t pay ? ” “Why » replied Mr.
Pecch, “after a ogrtain time I conclude that he is not
a gentleman, and then I ask him.”

" A JOOKEY at the Maze races, England, asked an
emigrant Yankee if they had sneh swift horses in
Amerien. “Swift ?” said Jongthan ; “why, I guess
we have. I've seen & horse t Baltimore, on & sun-

quarter of o mile at the first heat”

| '3hherti£t-m‘entz.;

PROSPEOTUB —+ INDIAN AcANA;" ani illusirated month-
ly; published by the *Inpiax MebioAn INsTITUTE'" At
36 Bromfleld strect, Boston. Mass, Edited by Rev.- Gro. 0.
BaxcrorT, formerly of the New.York, and lnto of'the Provi-
dence Conferonce of the M. E. Chu h.
Devoted to fllustrations of Ixp1an Lire, Revtatox, Mep1-
sorng, Quszous, &o., and designed to gather from the past and
presont, matorial that shall serve as a Monument, to perpot-
uate the memol;y of tho Rep Max, A famlly paper that can-
not bo excelled n cnnrsnss. nnd servlng as a companion for
all,

A Clery
“Pureir

XETCHES,

PRESENT CIROULATION, 20,000
‘Terxs~~1Twenty-five conts a year, or five coples for $1.
lnclose stamps or. notes, and address Editor, 86 Bromfeld
‘streot, Boston, Mass, .

A samplo copy sent free, July 24—3t

THE CRIBIS. A NEW CHURCH FAMILY PERIODICAL,
published seml-monthly, at oXE DOLLAR per annum, by
WeLLen & Sox, Laporte, Indiana.. This Is a liboral New
Church paper, and will commence its seventh volume on the
firs of Auguet next. . In addition to original discourses, and
communicatlorie from highly talented writors, this volume
will be enriched with the religious, spiritual and clerical ex+
periences of the senlor‘editor, H. WeLLER, which, having been
of o most marked and peculiar character, cannot full to be in-
tensely interesting to the goneral reader, .. /
Address WELLER & BON, Laporte, Ind. : C. 0

AMUEL BARRY & CO.—BOOKS, PERIODICALS and

;llo'un\' AND Faxoy Goons No, 836, Ruco ntroel. I‘hllndel-
ha,' -

Bubscribers Beryep wltlz Perlodicals wuh
Bixpixa in all Its branches neatly exocuted.o“ extra churge

Canbs, CIRCULAR Bur-Heap &c
namental stylo, b s, prlnlod fo ph{‘n;r;l‘-

RS, D. 0. FRENCII—Recontly from Wlnohesbor N. H.
M hnv:eg secured an office at tho Fountain Hou'no, may’
Bsmc%l;ex‘l o :sn 3 ﬁﬁ" lzﬂanl‘;uln onr. for medieal purposes, ﬂ'oln

m i
Boaton, July 24, 1857, gy one dollan

EDICAL FLECTRICITY. 'The subscriber, having foand
M Electro-Magnutism, in conneotion with other mfnodlea.
vory effectual In his practice during. the last twelve years,
tnkes this molhod of Informing those tnterestod, that he oon-

tInues to adminstor it from the-most approved modern a)
ratus, in cascs where tho nervous system s lnvolved. ho Wi oh

class ordlseasos ho gives his sppoial attention, ;
J. Jony TIR, M. D,, No. 25 Wlnwr strool, Boslon. T

i
18, J. m. (}ONAN’I' 'l'nANcE MEDWIM, NATIONAL
-House, nnymnrkol.'sqnnm. Boston. lﬁ'ﬂ.Conunt will
sit for Medical Examinations oxvy, Having glven satisfac-

tion in her examinations of di heretofore, shé co!
ly offors her seryices to her ﬁlonﬁs and the pr\?l)l ic. nndonb-

Exsmlnauonu 31,00 ather rooml, oratthe msldoneo of the
pationt, [ June 11 -

1FE OF A SRER. - ms’r PUBLIBHED THE A
L OGRAPHY of ANDR#W 'JAOKBON DAVIS, El'll;.?t?eld
“Tax Mao1o Btm" ‘Onb - volumemynl ‘19mo, 859 pages,
Price $1.95, - BELA MARSH, 15 rnmm

. Maysgs, v 'A.',

",fx)u i - ;.,-,

B H, Blm'l' WRITING, BPEARIN
Mn%nasommu MEDIUM, § uam;?: 'm”-“ .‘zx?
:'.‘af' "l e ’. 1‘ ,f".‘, A "‘ ’L_':"ll 1

took her daughter abroad; they went through' France |

1ed to give theirname,age, and town they live in, and they will

ny ddy, start against his ofn shadow, and beat lt 8
) wu.n l, (ONE DOLLAR,)) and three pontage stamps,

3 Eundnys excopted.

an's Dopanment ll to bo supplied- with orlglnsl'

BriniruaL PunLicATioNs, the BANNER op Liant, &e,, 814- |-

+ 3 Btroet. i)

BANNER OF LIGHT

: A WEEKLY. JOURNAL'O¥ '}
nomcn, LITERATURE AND GENERAL Iy
TELLIGENCE, ' ..t ..

lni Boaton every Thursday, and- mhlns fna
{:gggl;lgegumu form of tho largest nlw, FORTY COLUMNB

Otf-hand Bketches of Life; M lw'lﬂml Pictures;
Thrilling Adventures; Homo Circlo; Ladios' and_Chlldrens
opartment ; Agricultutal Faots, Mechanical Inventlony,
Art, Bclonoe, Wit, Wisdom, the Beautits of Poetry, and l Gen- )
eral Bunnnnry ol’ l’omlcnl nnd Boolnl Nowo. ’ :

'I'BIIMB. A
‘:Two Pollars, per annnm.
. One Dollar, for eix montha.

Btorien;.

- One Copy, :

© One Copy, .

sINGLE COPIES, FOUR CENTS, " . °

" Clubs of four and Upwaxdn, One Dollar and ahslz eleh

i yrgo‘:{sywno send us Twelve Dollars, for cight ooplm’ Wi - .
recelve ono copy In addltion,

me the nbovo thero will bo o vnrlatlon. »

; PAR'I'IOULAR NOTICE.
'l’hose desirousof reociving this paper by mafl, are lnformea
that money ecnt in REGISTERED lettors will bo at our risk,
For terms, sce sdvon.lsomem qu the eighth pago, : ’

: BOLIOI'{‘%IB 0{1’8%8(}!:1?'1'1(‘)&1:8.
In onder to 6 public from mpon oD, e
who is nut.horfzed by us to oollect subscriptions, is - ﬁ'ﬁn?fﬁed
with & receipt signed by us. The public are cautioned -
nguhm paylng nﬂb&crlpﬂonﬂ to-any persons nol having the

LEOTURERS nnd Agenu furnished wlth these meelpu on
application to us.
™ mustbo addressed to t.he nndorslgned. .
ZErAll Lite LUTHER COLBY & co;

, LIST OF A.GENTB. .

. NEW YORK. °

8.T. Musox, No. 5 Great Jones Strect; Now York cny. L

Ross & Tousky, 103 Nassau Btreet, - )

THoMAS Hm&x(ﬂ?. s1 g‘tlnotgts':‘roct. Albany,

ox1, 2 ver 0, St e
?Agx:{h(’gnonouom No. 1 Lxchn’ngo Bulldlng. Uue.. .
D. M. DEWEY, Arcadc Hall, Rochcster L, .

F. A. DEOVIN, No. 47 Bouth Thltd Btreeb, Phlladelphu,
ﬂng‘ny & lh%«% 836 Raco Strooty ',

'AYLOR, Baltimore,
DuxcAN & INNES, 162 Vine Street, CInclnnntl.
Hawxes & BroTHER, Cleveland Oblo,
Nyr & BroTiens, Toledo, Ohfo. . Cos
MoNaLLY & Co, 75 Deqrborn Street, Chicago, Il .
J. Hanpy, Watch Tower Building, Adrian, Mlch. PR
A. D'ArrREMONT, New Orleans. -
W. V. SPENCEER, corner Washington and Water smeu, Bow,l
FebRrHEN & Co., No, 9 Court Btreot, Boston. .
Jonx J, Dyen & Co., No. 11 Court Avenue, Boston. i
A. Wiriaus & Co., 100'“ nshington Btreet, Boston,
. Horcnxiss & Co., No. 20 S8chool street, Boston.
Reppine & Co, 8 State Btreet, Boston, , .
E. 8 McDonawLp, 78 Central Street, Lowell, |
8, B. NicxoLs, Burlington, Vt.

YHERE I8 BALM IN GILEAD! MRS, BB, xsm.
- FORTH; 124AVilmot Street, Portland, Olarosympathetly
Examiner and I’rescrlbor for the Bick. Having {:len .mors
than three yoars in *Portland and vicinlty, in restoring many
that were given up by physlcians, now feels ‘encouraged to
offer her services to those who may want.  Mrs. Danforth
will givo spocial attention to fomale complaints. . Examina.
tions private arid strictly confidentlalo v
Mrs, Danforth’s course of treatment cleanses the blood,
gives circulation to the fluids and vitalizes the system, Liy- .
er Complaint, Dropsy, Scrofula, Herps, Oanker, Paralysys, 8ci.
ntlo Affections, Gravel, and those su ,;ecwalts. have ail yleld.
od to her treatment.  Persons froni./tho country are request.

-

have a descrlgtlon and prescription sent, and inedicine, if.
requested. The fee for examination enclosed will ‘secure
attentlon. Mediclnes all vegotahle.

. Traus;—Examination nnd proscription if present ab the

June 11, 1657,

MEDICAL INSTITUTE. HAVING NO SYMPATHY

with the legalized Medical Institution, made up of &
combination of speculating individuals, having no higher ob-
joect than money making; frequently: disregarding.-the inter-
est of the suffurer, and too often taking advantage of those
unacqualnted with thelr eraft; practicing, for thefr own cone
venience what. they ueknowledgo as deception, I have come
to the concluslon that I may, as well as some other {ndivid.
als in the city, cstabllsh myself in an institution alone, with
my wife and boy to constitute the whole faculty, professing
that I have cured more of the THOUBANDS OF CABES O DISe
EASE by which mortals are aftiicted, than any other physician
in my locality, during the long period in which I have been
l.hus ongaged; gnd this without' rc'gnnl to sophistry. .

Wil attend at office, TuEsDAY,” THURSDAY, und A'mnnn.
and will presoribe and apply for nll'dlseases usually attended -
in office practice. Mns. R. E. DiLLiNenax, Assistant, who
will bo present al all times, for the'recoption of ladies, and .
will prescribe for them, when more consietent and desirable,
. Wil sttend to calle ersonnlly In and out of" the clt.y a3
usual, when not %mf in office.

Ofice §s connected with a store of Eclectic, Bohnic. ﬂwm«
sonlan apd Patent Medicines, of tho_best quality, which will
bo scientifically prepared, and carcfully put up for patients

and for tronefent ealo; elso, the great variety of myown
PECULIAR COMPOUI\DS. Oﬂlco. No. 50_Knecland  Btreet,
May 28 H. DILLINGHAM, M. D,

A 0. STILES, M. D, INDEPENDENT OLAIRVOYANT,
« - Bridgeport- Conn. Terus,~Clairvoyant Examination
and prescription $3.. By alock of halr, If the most prominent
symptoms are given, $2; if not given, $3. Answering sealed
letters, $1.- To ensure nmnv.lon, tho fue must in'all cuses be
advanced.
“Dr." Btiles' superior Ulalrvoynnt powers.'f:ls thomugh
Medical and Surgical ' education, with his experience from ap
extonsive practice for. ovor sixtcon years, eminently quall
him for the best Consulting T M{slolnn of t.he ago.. In
chronic diseases he stands unriy

May 7—t.f

Office—No. 227 Main Street. ,

RMOVAL. J.V. MANSFIELD, the T28T WRITING MEDIUN, .
(ANSWERING S8EALED LEITERS,) gives notice to the:

Qv ublic that he may be found on and afterthis date, at No. 8
inter Btreet, near Washington Btreet, (over George Turns
bull & Co’s dry goods store,) t}fe rapidly increasing intétest
in the phenomena of spirit communion rendering it necessary
for him to occupy larger rooms ror iho acommodation of vlslt-

Au Mr. M, dovotes his entirs tlme to this, ftis nbsolulely
necessary that all letters sent to him for answers should be
accompanied with the small feo he charges. Consequently
no letters will be hereaftor attended to- unless. accompanied

lence hours from two to threo o'clock, each nnernoon,
" June 15, 1857,

'EORGE ATKINS, HEALING AND ' CLAIRVOYANT
MEDIUM, Ofticc No. 184 Main BStreet, Charlestowr.
Heals the sick by the laying on -of hands and other spirit
remodios, ‘When sickness or distanco prevents personal at-
tendance, by enclosing a lock of halr with the name, age and .
placo of residence, the patient will recelve an examination
written out, with all requisite instructions, Torms, when the *
pntlent is present, $1; when absent, $3, payable In advance, |
Joo hzummmnoclock to12A. M, nnd ﬁothobP.l[.
une

SI’IRITUALIBM AT THE TABERNAOLE. DlBOUBSION
of 8piritual Phllosophy, by CORA L. V. HATCH, s 8pir-
ltunl Medium, and MR, C. H, HARVEY, o’ Minfster of the
¢l, on Thurseday evening, Aprll 16th, 1857, Phonographe -.
feally reported, 16 largo octavo: pagos; " Price 3 conts; 6 for
25 cents; 12 for 40 Cents; 25 for 60 cents: 50 for $1,00 and

w

ors, cor. Ann nnd Nassau Btreets, Now York. Mny 28—3t

LIFE OF A BEER. ‘JUST “PUBLISHED THE AUTOBIL
OGRAPHY of ANDREW JACKSON DAYVIS, ontitled
“Tug Maaro Brave.” .This Greatest of the ‘wonderful books
of Mr, Davis is now ready. Forealeat 8, T, MUNBON'S No.
5 Great Jones Srcet, Now York, Bonc by mnn, postage free, *
on the recelp; of the price, 31,2 - ... June4

‘N ABYLUM .FOR THE AFFLIOTED HEALING BY
LAYING ON OF THE HANDS.' Cmaries Marx,
‘Heallng Medjum, has opened an - Asylym for the affiicted at
No. 7 Davls Btreet, Boaton, where ho js prepared t0 accommo-
dato’ patients desirin ‘f treatment by the above processon
modaraté terms, onts deslring board, should glve notice
in advanoe, that snmble srrangements may bo made before
thelr arrival; -
Those sending locks of hair to indlcato thelrdlsensos. sbonld
inclosy $1,00 for the oxamination, with a lemr smnpw
propny thelr postage.
Maeohonrun‘omotomA.M. nndnomzlool’.l{.( .
y s L

GREAT SPIRITUAL' REMEDY—"'I‘HE CURE."—-PN'

soHbed thmn(gh the mediumship of Mrs; W. R, nayden.
tho Clairos rz;mpnth st, Juno 8th, for the cure of Chronig Dis-
casch, particularly those of. tho HEAD, LUNGS, LIVER,

BTOMACH, and KIDNEYB, and 'for the cure.of HuMors,

PeMare Cowrrasnrs, General -Dobllity ;and Wasting ‘of t.he
Body, -Put up {n.strong; bottlés wlt.h’rnu. directions,
sont to any part of the eountry by expmss. on tha rece lof .
ono dollar, at 3 Hayward l}om it maybe obu ned,
Doso~15 t6 60 drops. Voryngreenbototako. daly b=l

AMES W. GREENWOOD; HEALING M DIUM. noons.
J No, 15, ’I‘ren nt’ troep' %p Bulm, (gfmlw the Boston :,
Museym.) . Office hounl Qthorhours
he wiil vislt tho siek a4 their homos. | May 81ty

T H, PEABODY; HEALING MEDIUM, No. 1 AVON

: Placo, Boston. ™+ HAVIng for two years tested hid W"h
wiil nndoruke the curo of all discases, howonr,obl“
Ho will bo assisted /by Mrs. Peabody, ono of. the most pl(hl! g
doveloped medlmmo thie; age. Pationts, vimed n of. 0“"}“
the olty.” - o prll =

M xmmnn RAPPING, wm'rma HRET, 7, 1M
ATHIO ]lmlq

ottars on tho Arni) and on)mzosrll‘
' ,' o, H PEABODY. TRANOR MED No. 1 AVON
s ,B°l o nm. it

aywudl’hooBMon May U -
NS ST I BN

M., mmsos oumvorm g r"r“‘
MOy UL 5y daifor Bywan P
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OF ATTRACVIVE READING, comprlslng‘ Cupital " Origingy -

housc, $1,25; in the clty, absent, $1,60; out of the clty. sir R

malled free of postago.. Address STEARNS & CO.,spubllnh- -




