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NO. 1.

R P i .'-,‘v,'r_.‘ ";‘:’;".': ¥ x;‘(f{-. . N
" Nedrts are not'stool, and wtebkisbenty it -

ok and Alnkierent” . o

A

from ouricity home..4 : -

X yran 8 little " girl then, only.-

" household tredsures;:applied to old Dr, Kit?xedge

Tako sher, odt of

\* near ‘nogtisione: bright* day .in summer, |
whenviny fathef id: anyselfy in- one-horse chaie, | <~
* dspiedipita:tho ddor of a large. farm-house, about |- - -

ten ;years- of age, |’

wis:debd, and, L had: grown thin and |- © - e
- pale since T had been deprived of her tender care, |- “~ v
"7 My:-father, in his {esr lest, he should lose all -his] -

ﬂgney‘f of| -

froah: air; to- brenthe, and bread: and. gilk to-eat,{ | =

my wordor: it, (o, will maken healthy woman
of ther i chyicxelned ook
ption amacked:of common sense, and

1.5 The preso

“waoreover Wb pasy:tofollow, and my father began |7t .
: aat:once.to:lookiround for: . summer home for me (-~
. ., in some: firmhouse,.’ . He was

aupoén the Bennet farm., @ -

some twelve Je_aré;p;evious to-our sketch,
8 - uniformly:nice and vgood,, hich
[ ‘stance-led my father to conclu

e

he had enjoyed sa much; his child might b

ha) Yo,
i

4 Unole:David *. while. you stay . here. - I'have good,

*xeasons for.this, which I have’not " time to, explain

. .awegk, and .
- with me.atany,time.”; - .

" now;’ and remember,I will como to see_you, twice
if ,you'are homesick you mayreturn
“always, cheerfal et midday jn

- A farm-house is 5
"The hens were cackling as if cac]

.Q‘

white: dresses and yellow: boots were. wadd!
acrops thie lane to a little-pond; "the cat wagisun-,

the dog left a bone
.who hed arrived. A:woman came from the
‘kitchen, and turning towards a field at some dis-
tance where men were haying, blew a long  blast
from a horn, which she took from a nail near the
door. - She did not see us for a° moment, but the
barking of the dog attracted her. attention to the
chaise, and she came to welcome us, * )

- *._ 8he was a large, bony woman, masculine in ker

.‘ﬁetrlson and abrupt in her manners, I shrunk a
ttie )

nearer my father, :

-« Ah, is that you, Mr. Lee ?” she said, sheding
her eyes from the sun with one hand, while she
gave me the other to aid me in alighting, «I
reckoned you'd be here to-day, Well, sure she isa
sickly little thing—takes after her mother’s family,

- don’tshe ?” - Theyall died y,oun? with consumption,
i\

I clung still closer to my father, keeping my
hand upon his knee. The horse was restive;
~-:_ % Come, child,” said Mrs. Bennet, %jump down
and see how you like farmers’ folks,”

“Go with her, daughter,” said my father, as he
aprung out himself, and soothed the horse that he
Al_nifht stand ‘more quictly, .
. -1 rose up but was weak and dizzy, Mrs, Bennet
-put ‘her large, strong arms about me, and I felt

mysélf held asin o viee, T s passve in body,

"

!;came up, and led the horse away, that I.could go

ut my spirit recoiled; there was no attraction
-betyreen us, and I'wag glad when “the hired man

F hi my father. We went directly to. the kitchen,

here a, large table stood ready with its load of
iled beef and vegetables for the hungry laborers,
My trunk was brought in, and Mrs, Bennet bade
man take it into thé.little south bedroom, -
Perhaps you would™like t6 come. too, Mr.

\” shie said, turning to my father, “and see her

= You said she was a timid little thing, s0 X

put hér in & room next my own,” leading’ us

- $he talked, through a sleeping room with a blue
.and white woolen coverlid on the bed, and,a rig
catrpet on the floor. R AR
- - “There, .this is: mine, .and héve, you. seq; {s
-Annie's,” openin(ﬁ: door into s bit of & room, with
,&_single. bed, draped . with white—one window,
.where a fringed white curtain'was looped up, let:
ting in the bright sunlight upon a pot of English
~daisies in full bloom. There was a strip of carpet
.before the bed, a little washstand .in the corner)

- and one low chair. On one side of the room was

“.hung a plaided blanket, cither to ’keep out the airf

" tapestry.
g,

. cover some ‘defect in the wall, or in imitation o’
1 will have a peep behind it some day,”
‘ Yo myself. “Oh, isn't it pretty, father?'
;1 exclaimed, going directly to the window to exam-
“ine the pot.of daides, They were, large and full,
.and Jooked us if some careful hand had tended them.

“Jam glad she likei it,” said Mrs, Bennet, *1

+'did n't'know but she’d think it was too-smal] pad

" tucked up ke, but "X fiad ' vio other roomy that T

from:-the tihe my father commenced housekeepjng, | °

| that Mrs, Bennet| . -
" 'was & notable: honsgkeeper,and then the old farm|™ .
7 - was o favorite resort of his own in his'boyhood, in}.- . - >
. ‘the days when he used to go nutting and fishing;{
it was only: natural'for him to suppose that where|

We:liveiover our childhood in oufch?d:ep’: SR

' . As we.drove,up the ‘shady lane that led to the{.’ :
-house, my, father said to me, “ Daughter, I haye{
-one.request to meke of ;you; never. mention|-

| we would: : ‘
which was gerved in a Toom separate. from that in| die

T ek b
) gm‘@l‘jﬂ%‘. in:she, pogehy 1 harm
ghe"ﬁimd ust found, to “see

.- Unole

0ot long in deciding| - g
.\ Mr..Bennet had farnished our toblo with butter| =

'whil;e.hﬁ‘ﬁ:ig?g. mz adered .
Elsie could be, and how sheshould:guess that I would
like daisies in my.room.: . She.must:he some little

girl like 'm'z:elf,- and X-th :
ave i the:old -farin-House. .-At dinner,

which thé workmen, dined

7' I-saw-only Mr. and

‘I forgot.all ;

R

Y . what
 Hpe

X 1ot they-loo
the latter had onl ’
not been browned as. much by ‘working out of
(doors, I should certainly have insisted upon it that
it was Uncle David himself. .. When he talked, his
voice was like his, only he spoke a little louder, as
I believe people always do who are much in.the

- open air, and when he smiled, it was Uncle Diavid,

too—a very pleasant smile, that lighted up the
whole face an instant, and then vanished suddenly,
as if some sad thought chased it away, Then he
was tall like Uncle David, and his hair was just the
same, all white, and fine, and soft. .

I knew this before, for I had seen the two men
at meeting almost every Sunday of my short life,
Their pews joined; and those two venerable white
heads so near together had often attracted 'my
of aski Da
was his brother,” But somehow I always forgot it,
for we had so much to talk about when we were
together, that we had very little time to give to;
Eossipping about J)eople. Uncle - David. was a:

ookseller, and used to bringhome nice little books
to read; then he kept. flower and ‘vegetable, se¢ds
to.sell, and I sometimes, sorted: them ot for him,
when he would tell me their colors and:propertics,
till I had quite ‘8 knowledge of plapts.; -He. lived
the next door to my father ; indeed'the same roof
‘covered, both, for it wus in a -block-of buildings .
his house was at the corner of:the street, so that
he had .quite a little sunny garden.plot,” and he
filled it with all the choice audrare plants and
fruits that it: would hold.; .He had grapes, and

| peaches, and, plums; and-hig; juioy- pears, and giant

raspberries, and.red :and ;white currants, most of
-which_he sold,.for he ‘wns. not a rich man, and
needed the avails of them. . He had neither wife
nor.children, no.family but an aged housckeeper.
But there was,a partrait in the parlor of a beauti-
. ful lady, whe!died- when. ghe had been married to
avid‘».bx:lg‘;two.ye'nrsp and another picture

-of: o liglh.girl-about my own age, only much pret-
tier T dng: bw, while 1 was. thinking these things
-all.over, 1 remembered that Uncle David called her
Elsie, - But the Elsie who. gave me the- daisies
could n't be the ‘same, for Uncle David's daughter
was sleeping in the churchyard, I had often been
with him and sat down by the little white monud
ment-over her grave, b Lo
After dinner my fathér bade me “ good bye,”
and as I kissed him, I whispered in his ear,  Ask
Uncle Dayid to come ‘and see me.” He_looked
grave a moment, and then said—* You shall go to:
see him next weck, - Ineed not repeat my request;,

my daughter will remember it.” . . " 7 .

~ It wns a warm sunny aftornoon, and Mrs. Bennot
told me that T might run oll round and'see- how'I
liked the place, -There was.dows and éalves, and
‘clrickens and pigs, and’ sheep.in the pasture’—and

* ;oould spare, but_the; large, north* chambe; where | there wasa nice gredt, of niew hay, Iclimbed
- ;nobody goes twicein:a. year” I shudg : ;a8 [up the g ntbeﬁambmﬁiﬁg%ﬁh}}uu of eggs,
.. though, of siich 4 room, and continued {o* admire wiichpenseera.’B'e, i ﬁt;jzér’gi.‘much, for she said
%o dyiay, and bethadkful for so pleasant‘ar §ddie | her ¢ Irish gol never ind fio Tibk nest h""‘i";"%
Homlomy voomi, otyci LT wai guite tired by shridown, andysranted to go 1
. There, child, yoii'need f'¢ have that old broken | bed, so Mrs: ennot gave ine. & bowl'of bread and
baylendfory £ b, can fing e s of the | il s shin e tho et i e,
. YIncow 1! you reaumind to. - Ivea' notion 'taint | . As sht wis Helping me undvéss, T told her that
godﬂgew sleep’where there’s green stufl’ growing.” | I had seeni everything in the batma aitd ‘Yurds, and

: myfather,“ she's’

of : Elsiels notions,” 'she _added; tuming"to

¢ aged o put inh W
Pyt et o s
- : L1ooked: appealingly’ to ‘my, fath
ooodih ey 0.1y b

i o s

.

ot T stiould Tke to btay there” Yery much; - She
A5 ke wll gl T g e et
Fomantsd hd o srmuh i et
e, 3 i ronld n e 1t as, “'l‘ {7 ,‘ M
e A keap o o Howi o ot
Hls ‘old, M, Bennet P" . “'0% it

|
 ehil :iig hon to b htigdre:
e, 1t wis bulle by the ‘griet
Sane A) 1, "y

&, it is
e

thi;ie I, wondered who :

t-what pleasant. times|: th
“who, waited:on-the ]
W

ore a black coat, and his fncev 7

attention, and I had béen on the point many times
Uncle David if that man in the next'pew,

-you at supper.” S

4 I was Pfo tired : that . ,
dreamed that I'waﬁ attending - a7 funt ‘
farm-house; and thit' there wnd'a corpse in"every
room, and that Uncle David wils' there, but' white
and cold in a coffin., : I awoke just'as the old clock
in the kitchen &truck'twélve. I'was covered with
a cold -sweat, and trembled in. ‘every limb, The
door between, my-yoom and’ Mrs, Bennet’s was
closed, but the moon shone bright, and I'could see
everything 'distinctly ; the curtain moved glowly to
and fro, but,I sobn thought iltiwas the air from the

ot

open sash, and was getting calin again, though the
thought of ‘Uncle David dying made me weep, for
. Iloved him very much, “It'was only a dream,”
Tkept repedting to myself, and shut” my eyes to
try.and eleep. All at' ouce I-was sure I heard a
slight noise, as of some .one entering the room.
‘From behind the blanket a strange, looking figure
~‘sppeared, bearing & pitcher of water, which ‘she

“carried to the window and poured upon the daisy.
‘I dared not move, and: smmelx breathed, T was 8o,
frightengd. * She was a little] bent, withered - old
woman, with gray hair drawn straight away from:
‘her forehead, and fastened ‘with' the remnant of a'
comb on the back of her head. ' Her gown’was of
some coarse -brown. woolen stuff, andqooked very.
quiintandold. ~ . e
~’All this T saw distinetly In the moonliphb it
her face was not towards me “as she stood: eﬂi :
over the daisy. I dared not scream, but thou ti
would jump out of bed and run into Mrs, Bennet's
room; but the power of motion secmed gone, anid
though I felt in every nerve;of my body that the
‘old womin was coming directly towards me, I
.‘co,uid only close my eyes and feign slep. :
- 8he came. to the bedside, Bent aver me and laid
her hand on my chéek.  “ Poor little thing! how
le she is ; ‘we'll nurse her.'up.  David loves her,
oot little dgrling, ‘By-baby-by,” and she stroked
my hair and fade, and. crooned over me like a
mother, hushing # child to sleep. Strange though
it may seém, a8 she .continued to move hér hand
. over my face'and arms, I loat all fear; and became
'?uigt,qnd“sleppg; indeed, béfore many minutes I
fell into"a sound, refreshing sleep, from which I did

not wake till the sun shone broad and full into the
-window.' I dressed myself,'and sought Mrs, Ben-
niet. "“She was in the cheese’toom, pouring the new
‘milk into & lntge kettle over'the fire.- < =+ "
+ "' @ood morning, Annie’; ; you-look as bright. as
- a.new dollar this morning ; want-to leam to make
cheese P” © o T

" “Yes, ma'am ; but father said I must take a little

walk before breakfast, Shall T'have time P
 “Timg enough, for the_daggis_ all before you;
‘but you don’t -know much ;abbut. farmers’ folks, T
see, Our breakfist was qver two hours ngo—,
ydilts is ready any ‘time,”_ pointing to the kitchen,
where, on a little table, covered. with a white'cloth,
stood my bowl of momipg’¥ milk, the rich, yellow
‘cream’ o/ n((lfv gathered on the top, and a white
loaf.-by its side, ' E
the brook, and then eat

~ w11 just take a yun to
my breakfast” . 0
- 'The cheese was nearly ready for the press when
‘Y joiried her again, and she J¢f me have some curd
‘and T made a little cheese, With & ‘round box for &
~'Hoop, **The Irish'girl was with u:L’and tl;o‘ugg I
-wanted to tell Mrs, Benfiet’ ahout the old woman,
evety" time I 'gbt rendly." samething happenéd to

jprevent, and the more ] thought it ‘oyer, the more
TR B
| wet inghé thorning, nid 1 had not watered it myself,
Y ool il e the. foey st o baby to

LI SN

'_e P",’( 1 ‘A 'v';

ootné n; for it

hegin at-the garret and go ov
if yon tht.” :
" Lifound some eggs, and tore
b of them ;. but a5 T ha

e ,
ing sound fike that which came td, ihﬁiébdfenm,‘
a8 of one hushing a child to sleep,” 1 trémbled so
that I could not thread my needle, and ran out
with another frock in my hand, into Mrs. Bennet's
rdom; -1 must: tell her about it before night, and
yet 1 remembered with pleasure the soothing
effect, of the hand and the voice,-and longed for, as
much as I feared the vision. ot
A few minutes afterwards I was in the garret,
looking at the relics accumulated for a hundred
and fifty years, "I cannot now desecribe the anti-
quities of this ‘ancient repository; it would make
uite a little 'volume,  They kept me busy until
inner time,.and I was rocking myself in-a huge
old-fashioned cradle when the horn blew the sum-
mons. - Mrs, Bennet gave me a seat near herself,
and though the .repulsive. feeling on my part -was.
not removed, yet it was comfortable to be in the
shadow of her tall figure, among so many raugh
looking laborers. "It was pleasant to look at Mr,
Bennet, because he was so much like Uncle David,
and I almost wished for the one vacant seat near
his side. * Annie,” he-said, in & voice so familisr
that the tents started to my:-eyes, * we found some
strawberries in the mowing just- over the fence
there ; if you'll take ‘a little basket you'can have
some strawberries and cream for supper.”
f-_“f{‘f:’[‘h nk -you, sir; Il run right away now, I've
ﬁﬁuhetfmy dinner.” S
i'vAn hour afterwards I came in with my basket
Till of berries, and' Went to -my room to sit down
by the window to hull them, Again I heard a
voice near, but now it was Mre, Bennet, and the
tones were very harsh and rough.
 Nevér let me find you in there again—if I do
you'll catchit. You know what's to come,” There
was & low sobbing, but no audible reply, but the
sound seemed to come from some one grestly
dlarmed ér hurt,  “ Well, I'll hurt you worse than
that, if you don’t mind what I say. .
~~%What hos Bridget done.to. deserve. such-re-
proof as this?” I thought,:but .the-minute after,
came a low, pleading voice,: % Please toke it off—
please take it off.” ~ ... et i
# No, not for one hour certain
was shut violently, and 1 he
sobbing.,. ., g
4 Qh, dedr,” I said to myself, X wish I was at
home. I wish I'could sec my- father or Uncle.
David”: 7, S '
The. strawberries, wete soor. hylled, and I then
proceeded to put myself and room in order, for in
my flight from the room in the morning,'I had lef
the contents of my work box scatterdd gbout the
bed. On replacing the articles I mifsséd a smal
daguerrgotype of “Uncle David.” "™ " .
fwns'sure‘thnt it was with' the other'articles, for
| I had opened it that: very morning; andsaid to it,
“How go you do, Uncle David P I want to sce.
you very mu¢h1”. I searched the room, ut it was;
no where to ba found, and I sat down foe!iu¥ very:
sad. I dated not say oné word of mg loss] for my;
father had forbidden me to mention nelo David’sr
name; and then how strange it was that his like-
ness should be taken, and nothmi‘ else: missing |

j ,"-hri.d‘then a door
‘a’ low, incesmnt

u "n‘iy,_t}fm, andan up stairs to finish my survey.

of the: o, FTOM

-:orttlllleéhnmee;‘y—a cold, formal: room, with a high-

.dark ‘curtained bedstead,and high backed chairs,

all arranged In atiff formal lines, ) efsétnhm}ls h:s
¥,-1 was making my way out as fast as

duy.. L s ssemed t% !n'ey that the spirits of the

were -waving  the' sombre old -

: l('eg i watshi-oveér,the dark colored furniture, and,:
o i 4t e from”

pgml} &f‘,",‘;}i uk my e)io'fl 1

s
i .md by's

| the soft

| think of it aguin, stir
- | curtains, and even moved the picture upon the

“|light,
- | sight hideous. her gray hair was loose and flying
«1in all dircetions, and her apparcl was coarse to
* | meanness, while the wrinkled face was distorted by

+ | Elsie!” I'said 10,myself. “How cam

- [net Farm; ond was held in common

)
n

the gatrret.I went to the.

It was & young girl, dressed in the costume of

| uixty years since "—low boddice laced, a frill of

broad rich:Iace falling over the full bust, short -
sleeves, hafr'drawnback and rolled over a cushion ;
but one o two tiny curls at the sides of the head

| relieved “ the otherwice ‘s4ff ‘appearance of this

mode of dressing the hair. .The face wng' fair and
exceedm{;ly lovely. - It was not the full, rich lips,
)lue eyes, or the delicate rose hued‘cheek,
that held'my gave entranced, but the expression
which the mainter ‘either gave by inspiration, or

| caught in some happy moment from his sitter, and
-{ fixed upon the canvass,

) 58, A gust of sir (from some.
broken window f?erhamth%ug}} % d;lidfno; stop to '
rred the folds of the heavy

wall. I ran out and ‘)nnsed rapidly through the

| entry to the back chambers. “There, after groping
;7| nbout for rome time, I-found: 4 pair of stairs, leu(ﬁ

ing to a dark paseage, * I went on till I come to o
door, which acmi'ted me into a large, rongh, un-
furnished room, where 1.saw a case of drawers, a
spinning wheel, a loom, ‘and . many other things
often found in o farm-house, . I was thinking'
“ what a nice’play-house I'll have in a rainy day,”
when a low groan atartled me, and like a poor little
timid hare I pricked bp my cars-and prepared - to
run, “Poor little darhng—by-baby-by,” cume from _
the corper of the room, and turning round I saw
the:old woman of my dream., She sat near a low
bed, but ‘though she tried to rise and come towards
me, I perceived she was’ unable to do so, because
of a rope which was tied round her arms and

- | securely fastened to the heavy loom,

I S]‘)oke of her as gray and withered by moon.
ut by. day she scemed more oft, and at first

suffering, %"
% Come,:Anniec—come see poor Elsie.,” The
| voice had'a’strange effect on me. Old, hideous
and crazy though she scemed, I went readily to-
wards her, ~

" #Elsie's arm aches.” I saw that the rope out
her arm, and I climbed upon the'top of the loom,
unticd the knot, and released her. She rolled up
her sleeve, and one hroad livid stresk showed how

R
S

; |eruelly shie had suffered. ~ T smoottred her hair, and

.| she patted my cheek, #Poor little birdie has lost
its mother, and js sick. My, darling will be well

soon, and the vores will ‘come:to-the pale ch
Where 11 ﬁﬁ-’*"‘ﬂ“‘h she.painted Xo.thadogr—
“ run quick, litt]

own will had. suddenly ‘becdme: merged: in'h

) ers,
i my progress; I puched it aside—I waé in my
own room. There was my chair and window, the

tiny table and work box just as I had left them

two hours ago, and on the window sill th

daisies, fresh and bloaming, “And I ound
e heref

Wlio is she? Oh, how I wish I could see:father
“{or uncle David!” 1 was a sickly, petted child, and
had no more strength than to lay my head down

of carringe wheels in the yard, and & moment after;*
a well known voice said, “Good afterncon, Mrs,
| Bennet.” .

I was out of doors in an instant, * Oh father!
how glad I am!” And ujiumping into his arms, I
laid my head on his shoulder and wept again.

%There, daughter, run anq get your bonnet and

take o ride with me.” -
“Oh paps, pleage tell me all about Elsie,” I eaid,
as soon as I wns cosily nestled down by his side in
the chaise, o

“That is why I came out to-day,” was his reply,
“Unele David thoughg jt.hest not to sy n_._u)1hin§
about her before you Eg# tut Thave been trouble
oll day, and concludg@that we had not decided
wisel'v'” 5, ] s . L .

“Uncle David, papa? whot has he: to do with'
Elsie ?” o O
T will tell you that by and by; but first, what
do you know about Elsief” o

He listened paticntly to my. recital, and then
| putting his arm around ‘me, said gently,

#You must have been very miich ned,’
daughter; when I saw Elsie lost, she ws a;sad
object.” . S

“Only for o minute, papa, and theri as Ttold you,

I'wasn't afraid at all, and fell esleep while her
‘hands were on my face.” :

with the request, - IR
. “Plense,qpa mt:’ tell me, allabout Elsie.” 4

- %Yes, my child, that 18'why I-took-you out to -
ride this. afterrioon, - Elsie Bennet was the only
[child“of John Bennet, who owned that large
white house, the chimneys’ of which you can just
see, by the river side. ~ All’ the land between this
'hill and the river belonged originull{;to the Den-

exs, John and David Bennet. ~David, who lived in
the farm house which we_have just left, had' twq,

vid; your ‘unéle David, as you call him, David
bed he gavp the little{itkto his brother, and made
a w'lll,lgan ing his proper¥, swhich was large, all to

' Else, on coidition that mhen she became of age,

'shie should' faryy, the~/eldest, son, John. 'If she
roperty
er lifes

mnrried any other person, one half of the
only went to Elsie, and that only. durin
The children

family by thé name. of LeBretor

i ild that I was, [ had 8 cry, and- [ were happily ignort : \ more
tIfxlt‘: d?l :Ei%w@mm:ﬁeﬁng that. my. th?;‘, had u'ﬁ‘cclionnlw amily circle was not*known for miles
another and better one-which I could have, I dried {avound, - Elsie. grew to be very beautifid, and ‘an

lovely i character 0s in
picture of her, painted when e
{that js one”of the most winnirig female . portreit
that I everd.behel(‘i. Uncle David.says tha lt
notflattered, - * . o T Ll
" Unfortunately, as it would scem to us, Fohn Bm- .
net had %tdeimﬁve&mﬂggm an"'(:-' ngft:nq fot

oks. ' David, on the gon

Pk i, and hla fther Sent hini $0°0l
raa mot strange that g girl like Elsie, who o
cuanoos ad whote posky, bhould faney thoH

On opening the door I'found a blanket intercepted

on the window sill and weep. There was tlie sound ,

B

frightened, ~

y two broth- =

jgnorant of this will, ond a more -

ety
loge.  ~

Yoo dne? LT W&h&‘!%’fﬁy\

«That is strange,” raid ‘my father; and fell into
|'s musing fit, frongz which I ventured to rouse him

sons, John, who now carries on this farm, and Da-

‘Bonret died/when Elsie wis a child. . On'his death \‘ .
‘the rest to o distant connection of the Bemmet

ron. I have seei'®
gfm, ghe wns “@Wo o




thoiightful shylett wioro than the bIuff frmer, A

~ect in haste. Calling David to his own room, he

* love.™ " He became so anxious, that he determined

. onlyin time to attend-his father's funeral. The
. ':llld %entlemim had died suddenly with u disease of
o .

> lowed the coflin as chief mourners. Poor David
‘was o stranger in bis father's house. After the

- -struggled and escaped

_ ‘the hunter. Martha alone was equal to the task,
T Kee
»? “l}lel

o

o By this

. qe¥
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Y
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 BANNER OF LIGHT. _

.

 correspondenoe was-kept up during his college life,
and vowy of eternal constancy ex ed .
 When John Bennét the elder learned this cir-
cumstanoe, he was mith disturbed, for he counld
not look upon the loss of all those fine meadow
lands without a pang, - "
But he was a shrewd, cautious man, and did not

told him that it was time that he should travel and
see something of the, world before choosing hia-

rofession. *“llere is money,” he said, handin

im a well filled pocket book, “and you will'ﬁng
also within a letter of introduction to our cousin,
LeBreton, at Savannah, where I hape you will
the winter, and come

inter, & home looking stronger.and
more {orid. Lo

All this pleased the young man, and he went

away full of hope for the future, and with perfect
faith in Elsie’s constancy. His brother John went
with him to, Boston,and on the way hé confided to
his engigentent with Elsie, - :
John made no repl{-bxit this, “You scem to be
the lucky one of the family, David." .
During the. winter David reccived no answérs to
his letters to Elsie. .His father wrote occasionally,
always mentioning her and adding, “she sends her

to go home as soon ne spring opened.  Just before
that time, his father' commissioned him to go to
the Weat Indies on important business; Here he
was taken sick, and was too feeble for many months

even to write home, He came at last “to Savan-

nah, where he had a relapse, and was brought very ™

near to death. : ,
. Qn-his recovery, he one day took up a aper,
and read.the marnage of John and Elsie! R\ eak
in body and full of heart sickening suspense he
started immcdiately for hore, but arrived. there

John and Elsie were husband and wife, and fol-

formal grecdng

by the side of the dead, the broth-
€rs parted, an

have ‘never spoken since! David
went_back to Savannah, where, ofter some years,
be married the daughter of LeBreton, a pretty
little haif French girl, all love and fondness for her
ve husband. It was this marringe that old Mr.
ennet desired, and to accomplish which he sent
David south. The two branches of the family
would thus be united, and the property sccured to
his own family in case of Elsie’s death, or her re-
fusal to marry John. o

But poor Elsic, worn out with hope deferred,
and taught to think that David had ceased to love
her, was wdn at 128t to give her hand reluctantly
to John, who loved her truly in his rough way.
But when the will was read, after the funeral, she
began to suspect the truth, and one day when left
alone in the house, she found her own letters and
David's, all full of the warm outbreathings of their
young hearts, hid away amid piles of old deeds end
accounts, It was just before the birth of her child.
When that event took place she'was dangerously
ill for a long time, and when she recovercd, her
reason was dethroned. .

-8he insisted upon calling her child David, and
took no-notice of her husband, but never allowed
her child to be out of her sight for a moment.
Marthy, o stout young woman, who managed the
dairy, and had lived in the family many ycars, was
ber nurse. Elsie feared her, and when raving in
delirtum, was quelled by the strong will dnd cour-
:fe of this girtl.  When the baby was about a year

, Elsie, who had been allowed during the mild
weather to ramble among the grounds, for her
manin had subsided to a quiet melancholy, took

-him'in her arms, saying, “Come, baby darling, we'll
go to him—we'll wait no longer.”

An hour afterwards-she was seen by one of the
workmen in the river, who rescued her, with much
resistance on her part. It scems she had clasped
her bobe to her bosom, and tried to drown herself
with him. On fcelin;;‘ the water, the child had

er grasp, The little one
was taken from the water, but all efforts to resus-
citate him were uscless, I was there at the time,
and saw the mother lying in hopeless but quiet
agony by the side of her dead babe. She was still
while permitted to stay by its side, but the momeny
any attempt was made to remove mother or chif#
her screams were terrible to hear. ¢
_ It became ngcessary at last to remove the corpse
but the sleepless, watchful mother was vigilant, and
furious as & wild animal whose young is pursued by

‘ dping her cye fixed upon Elsie, while two men
the poor enraged woman, raving like a chained
%&éss, she laid the babe in its coffin. For many
ys and nights the mother raved incessantly, and
‘it was necessary to pinion her to keep her from
‘destroying herself. Her case was pronounced in-
curable by, thé physicians, and though after some
wears she, sunk into o state bordering upon imbe-
cility, there have been, only at long intervals,
glimpses of reason, o .
ha remained in the house, and some teni”

2

ars since Mr. Bennet ‘obtained a divorce from |

laie and married Martha, the one whom you now
£all Mra. Bennet.  Uncle David, in the meah time,
‘had removed to his present home; his wife died
young, and his only child, a beautiful girl, lies by
{?31' side in the church yard. But his_kind heart
yearns over Elsie. He thinks that her sad life
‘might be made less gloomy. But he and his
‘brother are still unreconciled. They attend the
same church; their seats join; there the hair of
‘each has whitened for the grave, their forms* have
bowed, and the once firm step become less elastic;
the friends of their. youth are gone, but deeper,
darker, grows the shadow between these two
‘b’r‘ot}!)lers,,us they come near the silence of, the
tomb. -
. It was uncle David's wish that m{"rlime Annie
.should gome to the farm house, *

#ald he, “but
'M}%"lh had my misgi d came to-day
ut I have had my misgivings, and came t
to tell you that if the presenoeg:)f this poor unfor
timate creature troubles you, I will take you away:-

fo-day” | .

' !‘Nvo, papa, it does not at all. I wish to stay.”

; time we had retumned to Mr. Bennet's,

-énd my father, taking from the chaise box a basket’
delicious fruit sent to me by ‘uncle David, bade
good evening” and drove away. - g

. I divided my fruit with Elsie; she did not eat i

fbub putting it carefully away, drew from her bosom

#he picture of uncle David. #May I have it, An- |

hﬁ p “ﬁgP"

" 4Yes, it is yours, Elsie.” by

! \Bhe kisted it ngain and gain, and after contem- |
Flating

it In silence for some time, burst into tesrs.
night I was restless, but not from fear.
‘came and watered the daisy, and soothed me
sop, I felt- happier and stronger while she
‘wish me, but w&t ottracted my notice was her

gulet, intelligent manner, ot

love » poor old woman like gnysél!,-

{4

e
ingre

“Can you

¥ty "
.Annle " S ) g . L e
7. #Yes, Elsie,” and I took tlié wrinkled liand and”
‘it A moment after, tears fell upon my
narmadnd band., o - 0
Had, T.heen plder, and understood the_effec of
tpurh firc ‘Jong, deale ,upon.a.

L 8

pass |y darlir:g.boy. Stay and I'l sing. I've caugh

. be less forbidding with her hair neatly combed and

1to make my vision clear to see, and my heart

ho kriows,”" [ .
she may be the angel of the housgy) . .

. |Mp B

T heard Mrs, Bennet tell the Irish girl to take s,
cup of téa to Elsie, for the was unwell ~ I stole in
and found her in bed, very quiet, and with a calm,
cledr look of the eyes indicating returning’ reason,
{She welcomed me with o smile that made the
withéred features beautiful. “My child,” she said,
as she took my hand, “I fecl'a if I wan just waking
from a long, fearful dream. Can you xead in the
Bible P - Lo S

“Yes, aunty, T'll read my mother's chapter,
‘The Lord is my Shepherd.'” She lay :Luietly' with
closed eyes, and when I had finished, she scemed
talking to somo unséen person. 41 see! I neel it
is all bright and glorious theret I'll. come M')on{

the tune. .

Then  she sung—her thin, withered hands
clasped upon her breast, so sweet a song I never
heard before. My little heart was full of peace
ard love, and as she sung, her ‘face and form
changed, so-that she was no more, in my eyes, mt
old, crazy, gray headed woman, but some beautiful
being, surrounded by a halo-of rosy light, and sing-
ing from pure gladness of spirit. C e,

When she ceased singing, she fll asleep,’and
remained so most of the-day, In t%e afternoon I
went home and had s long talk with uncle™David,
who said he should come out and see her, = I-could
see that his hands trembled, and his ei'es were
moist, when I told him how much she valued the
picture. Memory-was unrolling the panorama of
youth before him. On my return, the family Ehy-
sician wos by Elsie's bedside; he. shook his head
gravely as he examined the patiént, and said that
this return to reason might indieate the near ap-
proach of death. . : '

- I brought with me some of my mother’s sick-
room caps, and white loose dresses, 'l‘heﬂ pleased
Elsie, and I thought she realized that she would

smoothed benepth the .muslin frills, - The Doctor
did not define her dispase, but she grew weaker
every dny, and no signs of ‘manig were perceptible,

her sight o inoment, Bhe was carried into the
parlor, and -at my request, my own little bed was
placed in the same room. One morning she called
me {6 her side. “Annie, darling, I must sce -
vid; ask John if it may be go.” I did my errand
to Mr, Bennet with the abruptness of a child. He
started, turned pale, but in a moment replied :

“Tell your father she wishes it.”

“And may uncle David come, &ir "

#] wish it, if she does.”

That afternoon the two old men stood by Elsie's
bedside. 'When they were last in that room they
were in the bloom of youth, and stood by the coffin
of their father, C

Uncle David watched by Llsie that night; her
reason was restored, and she had. strength to con-
verse; what they-said was never known to othets,
but from that night the brothers. John and David
were firm friends.  Elsie died in sleep without any
apparent suffering. The next day I was alone 'in
he room with the corpse. Ihad always shrunk
from' the dead, but I was unwilling now to lepve
the place.  All trace of brain and heart toyture
were exchanged for o look of ineffable peace the

lory of the departing spirit still lingered in the
gody. I knew now that the picture in the room
sbove was Lisie’s portrait. ’

That evening uncle David tookgne in his lnE
and said, “Annie, there are angels that travel wit
usin our journey through life, but though some-
times of our own houschold, we do mnot always
recognize them.” I did not understand him then,
but I am growing old now, and I pray daily to God

e
to love the angels in _earthly form, that 1 mnylggt-
t%r love those who dwell in the sacred presence
above.

PLATO'S PRAYHR,

Avy men do pray: and everywhere,
Tho calm and Ustening alr
Forover hears somo human prayer,
On sea and land in flelds and streots,
Its cndless prayers tho weary world repoats.

O! make all things, below tho skies,
Bofore my longing oyes,
Like trees of gold rosplendent rlsa;
That I may pluck their fruit to-day,
And go with gilded splendor on my way.

0! seat me on the throno of power —-
The world's fmost, princely dower —
- That I may rule, through one brief hour,
And, clnd In Xingly purple, sco
Submissive millions bend the servilo knee.

01 give mo some onchanted name,

- Such as o god might claim —

Tho darling of immortal fame;

And piaco an Angel on each star,
With trumpet volee to herald me afar.

Buch prayers of men we ever hoar,
Renowed from yeor to yoar— © * -
Tho volces of this huraan sphere ;
- " And still the grovelling thefie proclaims
The world's mistaken, low and empty aims.

Now, hear a volce from sges old,
Down listening eras volled,
That atks not fame, nor power, nor gold;
But o'er th¥ world's metalic din
It cries, “0O! ‘mako me beautiful within.”

" The equipage of vast estatos,
. ‘Which the ¢inpty miud o'er-rates —
"7 This garnishied wolls sud goldon gatos, ...
' Aro but the marsh's fatuous fires N
Beneath tho stars of Virtue's high destres.

.-¢ And Youth adorned with many s gem,
And flashing disdem, ) '
Exchianges all the world for thom,
And bartors to her gauds and face, R
A jewocllod soul with its immortat grace, '

. And nation's in tholr struggles pray
“¥Yor wider realms of sway,
And marsha} on thelr bloody way
Marauding armics, to obtain ) :
Tho tempting tli"snl of the vanquishod traln, ©

But ahall tho nation's never turn
To loftier tirefhes, and barn .
" With nobler impulse than to eart
- Exterlor glitter, and the show o
" Qf grosyymaterigl—~downward in its flow?

A good it 1s o grade the hill
* -, Or bind the wandering rill

To Iabor's wheol: but, nobler still,
+ - . With truth and virtao to control

* Dlscbrdsnt states, and boaulify the soul.

1a% men and nation' severywhere -

811l burdeon Heavon's sweetalr ~ ° -
With this sublimo angelic prayer, -
Against the selfishness of sin—.

“ 0! maks us mortals beaut{ful within

»
—
N !

\ .

Nosts Exaxrres.—Whatevor ‘tenches' ﬂie ‘world

the Euldlnuo ‘of lofty and generous motives, how
much fatigue, pain, Eﬁmﬂon and defeat, with pa.
tienoe unfailing,'and hope unquénchable, whateyer
tescliea that, 1s 3}t prime bonefaction of our time,
and the most afgnal illustration of & wise and lov.
ing Proyl . .Great and beautiful examples, set

world's

unjess it were her unwillingness to have me out of| -

-{ later.than seven in Ahgﬁc

_ | » note and departed without an

how much can be done and borne by & man under|

den;
hlﬁl; that all the world can see them, are the|
0

( »‘f’ﬂ“@; for the hpnfei §r:mhg
- ELLEN:
A Tale of Modern Times.
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1" 1 one of the crowded thoroiughfares of Boston,

not longluinee dwelt a child of poverty, though born
under the sun of prosperity. She had a foce fair
to look upon,.amr o mind capable of drinking in
much good and much evil: One parent only was
left to‘gulde her, the other having passed on When
the little Ellen was but five years of sge. That
one wis a mother, full of gll a mother's love, and
an embodiment also of virtue and truth;.and these
latter she sought to impress upon the mind of her
child: 'yes, she labored hard to sow good uee(}a
in the young garden of, that child's heart, that in
after years she might pluck choice fruits to sustain
het declining footatéps, And her lobors were
blessed. - Good angels! kindly watered what she
had sown, and in joy she beheld: that bud blossom -
into womanhood, . T

But, alas! a8 the blossom:came, came also the
chiling winds of poverty, for the ample fortune left
by the husband and father was swept from them by
the cruel breath of ful:}t: mclzn ; tw,;: of whom %:)-e :
now living among you, their hoary hairs, venerable
-countenugcep,' afd high standing in the -political
world ‘proclhiming what angels cannot find in the
index of their souls—honesty. The others have
all passed o, to receive their reward for the deeds
done in the earthly temple.

As the mother and daughter (found themselves

bereft of all, except a good Wﬂ% a few jewels,
a scanty -array of furniture, and b littlp money,
they began to look around to find, if possible, a fu-
ture home, , But the doors which had once been
open to them were now closed, sgleakmg of sordi
souls within who only bore friendship to wealth, an
worshipped the god of fashion,
« Ellen,”said the mother, “ we must find & home
to-day, for we can no longer abide here.” .
, “\i’i\erc shall we go, mother; what shall we do,
we cdnnot find 9] ents in all Boston, and, if we
could, how are we to pay for themP 0,1 fecl like
cursing those who have 8o cruelly wronged us.”

“ Hush, my child, let us trust in the widow and
orphan's God,dry your tears, put on your bonnet
and shawl and'go up to Mr. y your futher's
friend; tell him we are in trouble, and ask him
to come down and advise with me.” } A

Two hours later the door of that little room was
thrown open and Ellen entered, pale and trembling
with mental agong, and throwing herself upon the
sof, burst into a Hood of tears,

“What has happened to you my child, are you
ill, or have you Jearned more bad news,

“No, mother, not ill, but I wish I was dead, 1
am sure I hod rathér die than abide by the advice
of my Tather's friend, as you call him.”

“Why, did he advise with you, Ellen? I re-
quested him to come and advise with me.”

« Yes, mother, I told him so, but he said he
could not find time, and bade me tell you, you had
better.find one or two rooms, and solicit sewing
from our friends, = He thought we might live ve
comfortably by so doing. I repeat, mother,
would rather die than do this.” o

«Well, my child, as our earthly friends have all -
forsaken us, Ket us take counsel together, after ask-

ing the-God of the-rich and the poor to aid us.” -

ogetherknelt the mother and child, and pray-
ed for holy influences to guide them through the
dark night of. sorrow; and an unseen form was
there also, witnessing }heir agony and mingling en
invocation with- theirs,ito draw blessings from the
fountain of blessing¥ g them ; but they knew not.
of his gresence, and it'was well. The seal was not
yet to be broken, .
Aguin it is morning, and still the widow and or-
phen are without a home, Do

“We will go together to-day, my child, and 1
feel quite sure we will find’some resting place, if it
be ever 80 poor.” : ,

Long and weary was that walk, Already the
sun had gained its meridian, and yet no success,

@ Let us turn in here,” said the mother, “we may
find some place;"” and accordingly they.entered a
narrow court, inhabited only by the lower class,
They had passed two doors, and, on. looking up,
beheld a badly written advertisement, * Two rooms
to let—inquire ‘within.”. They scanned the build-
ing closely; and what a contrast between that and
the dwelling they were about to leave. - But some-
thing must be done, and, with beating hearts, they
ascended the steps, rang the bell, and were met by
a good looking Irish woman, who invited them in,
showed them the rooms, and, in o few moments,
they had agreed to-take them, and were again
wending their way towards home with hearts but
little lighter than when they left it. Nearly all
that night was spent in collecting together all they
could now call their own, and the morning found
them ready to leave forever the home which justly
belonged to them. ’ —

Four days have passed. The mother and child
are seated in their now humble home, consulting
together in regard to the future, . - .

“f will.%o out to-day, mother,” said Ellen, “and
seo what Ican find to floj you are not well, and.
had better not accompany me.” :

#'What success, chi(t)i‘l ?” said the mother, as three
hours later Ellen entered, Jooking worn and weary.

#Oh, pretty good, mother; I have got some em-’
broidery for you to do at- home, and a place ina
éhop for myself, 1 shall not be obliged to stay
, vening, and then I can help
jou some, when T’?g@ {ome. Oh, mother, if my
%nther could only sée us, do you think he would be
ess i8 affected by our

bappy in heavenf” .
I do not think his happine
unbappiness, my dear ¢ g.”-xeplied the mother;
¥ he ddubtless is far awny from earth, and cannot, or
sliould not, be acquainted with our present state.”"
in that unseen form is msent, and would
foin unseal the widow and orphan's eyes; butnot
t was the seal to be hroken. And he silently.
tencd, biessed them, and departed. ‘
“When are you to commence your labors,
Ellen?” _
#To-morrow, mother; and, oh, if it were not for

. ﬁgu, 1 should pray that to;morrow might come and

d_me away from earth,’
-#Jake courage, my Ellen—1I feel we shall not
always he so unhappy.” o . '
A gentle tap at &e door, hroke off their conver-
sation, and Ellen rose to pdmit whogver might be
" 4]g this the.residence. of 8 Mrs. P and her
ughter P” said the stmhge lady who encountered °
(N ! "

_{ Ellen at the door., |,

1t is,"” replied Ellen; and the lady handed her
o word, It was
directed to the mother, who immediately opened
and read—and as she rcad she grew pale, and at
last sunk into & chair; and handed the note to Ellen.
“What can this menri?” said Ellen, as she finish-
ed reading tho strange epiatle. . © .
#T'm sure I cannot tfll, Ty child; it iso mys-

%‘ybh, mother, T wish wa hiad read it beforo that

strunge girl left; shb might fave explained It to ua.” |

Reader, we will give you '8 phrt of that strange -
note, . Perhaps §ou. &?ﬁao.ﬂt“ Tt o thus s
‘“To.my"d%;r wife and. child on - k

. the gusrantes of fts the fire
o Bighost Bope abame.” o o

.

thit koops ,

-

not I am o w%:;m imnt, of
| since I lefy yoy for my{lp‘l#

ety
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-{be easily..overcome.

this vty G, Tk not 10 ot ko ow
u'gzhave been cmellg;;'. Tonged, and ﬁlidbq?:omiéle
f wronged you.. Oh; messure not the distance the
divides us by the length of miles, for thin i» the
veil which conceals you from my’ aight, O,
on, my compnmon—-pmythoné
e

answer to those prayers, od of the rich and

poor will send those loved ones gane before to

guide you through the valley and ow of death,
From the husband and father in the apixt life,
Aguin and note read by

sgain was that stringe no
the mother angnl child, and yet it remained a mya-
tery. And the evening shadows fell, and the time
to retire arrived; and still they
the dim light of the fire and pondered 2
contents, striving in vain to unravel the mystery;
but not yet was the scal to be broken; and they
retired to dream of wh‘tlxt. hod passed. At the first
leam of morning they were. agan conversin
gpon the mysterious events of yesterday ; but find-
ing they could not solve the problem, they agreed
to discuss the matter nomore. -~ .. . . .

“Well, my child, how did you get along to-day?
said the mother, as Ellen returrted from her first
day's labor at the store. . . ‘

% Qh, very well, mother, only I was -tired stand-
ing so long; but I suppose I shall get used to that
soon. And how did you get along with your work,
mother ? Are you not very tired? - You know
you are not used to being méid-of-all-work.” .

«(Oh, J shall get nlong, my dear child, if my El-

len is only comparatively hnpp’y

upon ita

_ 41 shall be happy, mothen” said Ellen, a8 she
choked the rising emotion, a‘gd finished her frugal
meal.. o R

Months passed, and Elled had become quite

inured to her occupation.  Her gygnings were spent
with her mother, and aguin the‘gznother'and (stﬁd
were contented. One evening.as the two were busily
engaged in finishing o garment, intended to adorn

-1 the form of one who in better days-had been their
| companion, their friend, they were suddenlyaroused

by the entrance of a gentleman, who proved to be
the so-called friend of the husband and father.

" “Good evening, ladies,” said the intruder. - “1
called to congratulate you on your success, and to
advise you in regard to the future.,” Ellen, as if
by a natural impulse, shrunk from him, and coldly
bowing, left the room. .

“Isee you are very comfortably located here,
but I purpose to offer you a better situation. You
have douotless heard of the death of my old house-
'keeper, and as I need some one to fill her place, I
have come to offer you and your daughter a home
with me.” :

#Indeed,” replied the lady, “I am very thankful
to you for your gencrous offer, but I could not
think of ‘accepting, unless my daughter is willing.”

«If that be your onl¥ objection, I think it may

: will converse with her
myself upon the subject, When shall I call and
be sure of an interview with Her?” . -

“You may call to-morrow evening, if you please.”

#Very well—I will be here at eight o'clock.”

And the door closed, and the father’s friend was
retracing hisevay back to his princely home, But
was he alone? We answer no. . An unseen form
was his silent companion; and each thought of mid-
night blackness was known to that companion.
 Oh, mother,” said Ellén, as she rushed into the
room after the departure of the visitor, % why did
you tell him he might call again to converse with
me? I am sure I will not converse with him, as I
will not'go thereto live, I heardall that was said,
but did not-wish to stop in the room, and I will
ot see him to-morrow night.” T

# Be calm my child—you are excited—you must
see him, because I have promised you should, You,
can tell him you' will riot go, and I do not think he
will trouble us again,” - : '

% Well, mother, I will do as you h
replied Ellen, and she plied her needle as though her
life depbnded upon the amount of work she would
do that hour. , ' ,

Soon the garment was finished, and the two pre-
pared to retire.

It is niﬁn evening—the mother is again sew-
ing, but- Ellen is nervously pacing' the room, await-
ing the arrival of her visitor. The clock strikes
gight, andat the same time o rap is heard at the

oor, Co

“ Go mother, I cannot,” said Ellen, : - .

4Good evening again, Indies,” said the gentleman,
as bowing, he entered the room, 'Well, Miss Ellen,
I have beert communing with your mother in re-
gard to your coming together to live with me, and
she refers me to you for a decision, But before de-
ciding, permit me to conduct you to my home, that
you'may know better how to decide,”

“Sir,” said Ellen, “ I have no desire to change my
home at present. Indeed, I cannot think of it.”

“You are not capable of judgviﬂn};, my dear,” re-
glies the gentleman, * If you will just put on your

onnet and shawl and walk up to my bouse with
me, if you decide to remain here after that, I will
urge you no further,” ‘ '

-4Very well, I will go,” said Ellen thinking to
bring matters to a close that way; and soon ghey

‘| were-rapidly nearing the rich man's house.

“This is my home,” eaid he, as he drew up to a

the first article that met her guze was o chair, the
seat of which she had wrought with her own hands.
At first she wondered how it came there ; but soon
she remembered’ that all their fine furniture had
been sold, and that he might have becn the pur-
chaser. -As she passed from room to room, she
saw many familiar articles, and she almost fancied
herself in her home of better days, * .

“ Well, said the gentleman, after they had pass-
ed through many-fipartments, snd were seated in
the parlor, “are you now ready to decide? Re-
member, if you come here you shall have perfect
freedom to everything in the house, and as much
money a8 you want beside.” .

Temptation ! Oh, how etrong thy power—

How full ofsubtle wilogs—- - " -*
Todraw thy victim from {he bower -

. ) Mado puro by heavenly smiles,

The resolution Ellen had made before she left
her home now beganto tremble between the pow-
erful charms the tempter had thrown ayound her,
and before she had reached her home, she had
purt%promxsed to come, if her mother wished to,
_ “What cowld he mean, mother, when he told
me I could have as much money as I wished?”
said Ellen, as she and her mother were corisulting
together that night. L '

% Why, I suppose
well for your labor.”

Y

he meant he would oy you
ﬁi . “ .

pent beneath the green leaves) -
. Early the next morning the gentleman called to
get'a decisive answer—and the” answer was, they
would accept the offer, and, make'his homie their
hogie. thYez;, ltlhey hng bin llow that nigh
ond as the rich man day upo ow that night
b o Tty s £ o e
black, too gross, too hellish, to appésr on this pag
And wus ﬁ?nlone!’ ' Oh',‘.:ﬁd——lgr one, who was
permitted to gaard and guide the widow and her
child wns there also, altlibughi unseen—rves, there to
read the dark. page'of that hithan mind, that he
might better undesstand; how to réender harnless
the dork arrows

It is now "thie” evening of etos ), 80
Fllen und het =§i\oth°x’6!° seated ab the littlo table,
el miobyeh Wi Bl ¥ ws Bas bt e
19 plop bes, wid. 1 rially feel sad uf the

‘pra;
my chﬂd';'ang'il’l' d

sat -there -by | lang

- . ' "
ave promised,” {oq

fino building on Tremont street, and os they entered |y,

Ah{ mistaken woman, you cannot see the ser- |

ngreed to go'in three ddys: | theref

lstad ot e tesple of puriey. .

in the home you are about to go to”-

+-Hush, mother!. - Did not some one rap
oor P o -

i

“# Y did not hear; but
immediately another rap,

de . . .
- Ellen immediately tore it open, and as it was di~.
rected to her, read as follows :—; )
. %My dear child—a voice comes

every-footstep ; 'but come to house, No,
explgined.l S Your _spi.rit father,
“Oh, mother,what tan thm fean
as she burst into tears, >, - :
« X cannot tell,” said the mother—Yit is &

J—p BT, -

7" sid Ellen
e

mys

The hours of that nmight seemed to yolt by 6n
sluggish wheels to the impatient spirit of Ellen, and
at the first gleam of light she was up, ané Jonging

At lnst i came, and she prepared to go, she hardly
kuew f0¥ what, .
.% Hurry back as .
mother, as Ellen was closing the door.

ghe stopped at the street and number she was di=

and was met by the smnge lady, who inyited her
in, and bade her be seated at a small table i the
centre of the room. ‘
. “Will you. allow me to ask
said Ellen.

# Oh, yes,” replied thellady.
“Well, then, who are. you, an
come hiére to learn P
“1 can answer your first question, but your last
Y-must leave for some. higher
am wholly mcapable to do it. £
first question 18 simply this:—Iam o medim to
whom departed spirits, or persone who once lived

on earth, can come and use 0s an’ instrumeat in
communing with their friends on earth. Some- -
times they commune by raps—sonretimes by writing,

and sometimes by speaking. - Some months sinoe
I was sitting slone in my room; when a sirange
gpirit came to me, controlled my hand and wwote -
tge first communication you received from me,
After giving me directions where to leave it, he
made me promise to deliver it that very day.
One day since the same spirit cume to mwe, and
wrote ot the message I delivered to you yester-
day. This is all X know shout it. I uever knew
or heard of you wuntil the spirit came, as I teld
you. He doubtless requested you to come here
to-day at this hour for ‘your good, and if you will
sit quiet we will see what will now come to you.”

was quietly sleeping under the infiuence of the.oon-
trolling spirit, and the father was speaking to his
child, pointing out the serpent between !’  yeen
leaves, and counselling, in regard to the futurs,
identifying himself beyond the shadow of a doubt,
and closing with a prayer, a blessing, and a promise
to be with, to guerd and guide his child in the fo-

ture. : : R
Where nowds the fabrie raised by the fiend in

human form?  Ah, it is hurled to a mam of crumb-

ling nuins by spirit power? .

Ellen reached her home, she was met

mother, who anxiously inguired what she bad -

o

«Oh, mother, I eomprehend all now !” and Fllen
related all she conld yemember of what she had
been told by the medium and the spivit through the
medium, ©Ob, mother, I wis‘l:d'roa would go,and
see and hear, and then you will be better able to
dge ok ;

_ !:o?will go this ve da{,
the mother. % Yes I will

where the medium resided; And om ringing the
bell she was told by & lady who met Lier that the

that day. S NI :

#0h, tell her I cannot ecome agzm,, und tek her
1 cannot go away without seeing er. o
“Well,” replied the lady, “I will see whas
says” BN
yln a moment more she returned and bade hexr

spirit friends who were anxious to commpune, -
Sooii she was seated at the table, and the medium
was sle
spisit! who was thot eontrolling spiritP ‘Ah,
it was that unseen form who had ever-hovered near
to bless, And priceless to her was th
she received in that short hour, "~ SR
- Ishall know what to do now, thought she, as

of the little court, Ellen was at the door to ineét
er, - . o
“Wel}, mother, did yon sce her P-did he speak
to you P and what do dyou think 8" were’ soxde of
the questions she asked in quick succession. - '
“Yes, my dear, I did see her, and he did speak
to me,” replied the mother, “and I think he was
sent from Keaven to save us, ‘Oh, I feel happiex
now than I have since he left me, I cannot doubt
now-—I feel it wonld be wicked to doso.” =
“Well, mothex, will yon do as he directed you
toP" said Ellen, - . - . : :
“Why, yes, my dear; Ish
not go, and I shall tell him why we cannot. Now

and ] will“arrange everything again for us to re-
main here for the present.” e
" As Ellen was reading that evening to her mother:
arose to openit, = . ‘
% Good evening, Miss—I egpected you and jour
good mother nt,m‘y house before this—are you net
o little late? I feared something had happemed,’
and called in to gee R
% Yes, sir, something has happened,” said Ellen;

% What! not coming! You really are not

my dear; what has happened ?”

% Mother will tell you,” said Ellen. S
*Yes, I willtell youl” The mother forthwith
held up before him his midnight schemes, and in
canclusion added, * you see, T know you, sir! Yes,
your plans; made when you: supposed you were
alone at midnight, you see &re,a.lf- nown t0 mej I

ore refuse to come, aud you are disappointed,”.

“ Madam,”. said the xich man, *whyt' K:a been
!.o!vd you is a lie, and your/informant shall suffex for
o e ] S

*Again the unseen form fa present, offering thanks
to the God of pature for thepggwer be ‘
save those'so dear to him, ~ - Jad
¢ 'Itistiow ‘eléven o'clock, and- the rich faan has
not Jaid down to n}eeﬁ He cannot—he 4’
ing'of tlio'past; and 4n trying to solve,

Vot

mystery ‘of “the evening.  ‘And’ the Mohiﬂgle'

the xi

sipping his cuffee.and nmokingvhlg’ei'garg~fhbf
o el

e

EHINSERL SV LA il
. .

A

from the spirit
and to wam you of impending danger. - Oh, take
not_wp yonr abode where serpents will poison at

street, at ten o'clock “to-morrow, and all shall be

tery which I hope in God's name will be ‘eaplained ' .
to you to-mowo¥, if you have eourage epoughto -

e Mother, I wonld not miss of going for worlds.”
for the time of the promised explanation fo arrive, - f
quick 'as_possible)” sid the -
‘This must be the, place said Ellen to herself; as .
rected, and withitrembling hands she rang the bel}, -
» few questions P
e
8 what heve I -

wer 10 solve,as T - v
€ answer to your .

" But ten minutes had passed, ere the rediwmy

b'! ‘her-.

my dear-child,” replied .
gonow,” and she quick-- '
ly dressed herself and was soon found at the homse™ - -

mediom was engaged, and she cou}d not see har

she
walk-in, as the medium would sit for her if she had
egi:g, under the controlling power of the'
¢ information.

she was walking heme. As she turned the éemnér:

4

Dol el M -
dear, hurry and eat your dinner, and go to the skop, -

she wos interrupted by a rapi at the door, and she

“we have concluded not to leave here at present.”
to disappoirit-me in this way, Explain w]o‘\‘uvieﬁ y

&&q_ht of Jeaving, for 1have besome quité happy -
re e
that | » Well, my dear, you will doubtless behr!uypier

go and see, Ellen”—&n’d L

As Ellen opened the door, she again eneotnters "
ed the gtmn%ca lady, who_handed her a note, and

............

possesaed, to .

el

finds him 1ooking haggtrd ond’fe-wors, DY |




N ',’I\eism of a

- the rich

r .

o

. -

by

' ‘a\'aﬁof.f.dhfance,’ ero he was met by an old friesd

Ny M'mmg,' friond, ” said George; #I
L mo iend, ” sai }
(emdi %zgql!dlbe obliged to take my :E:rning

walk without company;” and the two strolled on
together discussing the merits ard demerits -of the
chief m te in perspective,

neighboring clock proclaimed
the hour of nine, : o

. %Ab," said Georgey *I have an e
this hour; and, by the way,
not etherwise engaged, I sho
accompany me.” - .
- Anything - to drive away melancholy, thought
' man—* No, I have no engagement at this
time,” he replied, and will sccompany you if you
ish, But where are you going?
%QOh, only a short distance from here,™-said

ment at
nl:ziﬁ‘ien if you are
like to have you

.l Geotge; #I am going to see 2 -lady who is a

medium, through whom depatted spirits are aaid to
veturn to earth, and commune with the friends
who still remain here. Did you ever see any-

| \hlng[of this new wonder P” R
_ “No, I never did,” replied the rich man, « but

I have heard of it, and should like ‘notlgmg;bet;er
- than to pass off an hour or so this morning.” -
Seon they reached the residence of the-medium,

" ‘and were seated at o small oval table, awaiting ’tl_i_e_:

ooming of the unseen ones. - . -
vy 'Tl!eg hand of the medium was soon .influenced,

__and these words were written:—

" communicate to you;

_ weem -to

" #Friend of my gﬁrlgulif;-e—;ulgvﬁe ?ll:::hat to
J—8 B—T.

" The medium read what was written, m_xd. inquired
if either of the' gentlemen understood it, or even
inew any one by the name $ive9. -
- ] recognise that name,” said the rich man,
“but I really cannot tell why that epirit, if it bea
spirit, wishes to see me alone; I did not come
mking to receive.anything, but to bear my friend

company.” ,

A “QVeﬁ," replied the medium, “people who come
expecting nothing, generally receive the most. You
the favored one this morning, and I
doubt not, if your friend retires a short time, some-
!hinevof importance will be given yow. . .

~ “Well,” said George, “that I will do, and will
return again in haif an hour.”

- But a few moments elapsed after the departure
of George ere the medium became entranced, and
the spirit was conversing with his friend in earthly
form; telling him of the past, the present, and beg-

ing him to live different in the future. ~ -
«“Well,” said George, to his friend, as they had
left the medium, and were returning home,  what
do you think of what you have scen and heard P” .
- 4 Really, I don't know—it.-is ‘something very
¢, and too deep for me to attempt to fathom,
and X'don't care to have anything further to do with

“And pray why not? If it istrue, it is worth
rything else; and if it is false, we, as well as all
mankind, should know it; and we certainly cannot

- know whether it is true or false, unless we investigate
for ourselves. I, for one, am ot disposed to build
wy faith upon the sandy foundation of hearsay; but
I am going to look into the new wonder honestly
and wél;ﬁly, and if it proves true, I shall- believe
it, and shall not be afraid to let the world know I

yeliove it either. And if I prove it false, I shall

.alone in
o lintenin’gto

. not fear to denounce it before the world.

“Well,” said the rich man, * you can investigate
it if you like; but for my part, I prefer to let it
alone.” » o ST

"Reader, do-you know why he prefers to let it
alone? We, perhips, can tell youwhy, It is be-
cause Le gea.:; those un?eellll ones }vﬂl rove him
guilty, an e voice of the people will cry out

%?dﬁzt him. - But he need hn.gg no such fears, for
ey who come, come bearing the olive branch of

peace, and would not add another thorn to those

which have already cursed his soul. -

Bix months have been registered on the page of
the past, and in the meantinde, Ellen and her
mother have removed to more comfortable apart-
‘ments. ~ Scarce a week passes that something from
an unknown gource is not sent them to add to their
comfort, And they are happy; the dark night of
gorrow is passed, and the morning staris guiding
them on to peace. Ellen has become a medium,

and after the duties of the day are over, and. the | %",

#un has gone to gladden other climes with -its
Presence, and the geitle dews are fulling to refresh
‘the earth, then the widow and her daughter in-
"vite the loved ones who have gone before, to come
2nd refresh their-souls by communing with them—
and oh how loved that communidn! How full that
dove! Well has the father kept his promise to

_ guard and guifle in the future.

Listen! The chime bells ar¢ proclaiming the
anniversary of the birth of Jesus, the medium, Jesus
the Sen of Ged, the Son of man, and the embodi-
ment of perfection. And the rich man is sedted
is parlor, but he is ill at ease, He is
_distening to the faint echo of the bells, and striving
in vain to still the wild tempest within. But he

sees not the unseen one within-his walls, who is
striving to bring forth the rainbow of duty, and
thereby quell the tempest, :

““1 shall send them a note of one hundred dollars
—it is Christmas night, and I cannot rest without
doing it,” thopght he, and accordingly he enclosés
a note and sends it by his trusty chamber-maid,
after charging her to let no one know who she is, or
wthere she came from. -

.. Mother, do you know our rent comes due

" ‘to-morrow " said Ellen, us she was looking out at

the trembling street famps, and preparing to carry

. ~ home & piece of work she had been doing,

...........

-

* ‘'which he hasso carcfully

"#Yes, dear, I keow it," said the mother; “we
have eneugh to pay it, and o few dollars besides,

- % Oh, yes, but I was thinking what I'should like
to do if we were not obliged to pay all away for
yent, mother.,” - . ,

" The ‘gentle tinkle of the door bell proclimed
‘that some one from without wished to be admitted.
But as Ellew opened the door she saw only a
e -form, and a letter falling from the door
knob, which she immediately picked up and beheld
its contents, - Lo e
¢Oh, mother!” she cried, “only sce—just Whit
1 was wishing for! Oh, I am sure'it is the work of
our spirit friends,: ' '
" “But where did it come from, child »”
. “Never mind that—1I feel it is oli right, Yetit
i3 & mystery to mo as well as to you,” said Ellen.
It mf({mght. The uoisy hum of the busy
world s hushed, and the mother and daughter are
~dreaming of fature happiness, and the ric%fﬁi is
xesolving to do his duty in the future, because he
inds kappiness in so doing, gh:g, but slm-ely, the
undsen ones are purging out the dross, and bringi
forth the hiddex? goﬁns - nngmg
i 0 e e ' .

It s now 1855, Three years heve passed since
the commentement of our sketch, and the Angel of
Pencs has carefully guarded the home of the widow
;:Kd ber chﬂ%;‘ I:.enm t.h:l ag'lch nfxmllx is s:rlwly becom-

wiser and hetter, altho e ati fers to
have nothing to do with ﬁeugt«nr of ﬁe;mmw
century yet he is unconscioudyslﬁdui by ita light.

George is now proclaiming the truth of |

investigated, . - -
y Blew ond hee md:&g§$& ro-instated In
their. former home, and the hearts of ’
wasde glad by their kindness, - ommym
~Thear veader, this sketoh was not drawn from the

r

airy palace of fiction, but from the tensple'of truth,
The "several characters are now living among you,
If_ there are any among. you crying out, “Can any
good come out of Nazareth 7" or, % What good can
:Einm'aliam‘do #" we would humbly beseechfou, in

ep}mgua.ge of the inspired one, to “Come and
see o G

. Written for the Banner of Light, . "
. : '

CTHE ARTIST'S XDEAL.

" BY MARY A, LOWELL = .-
JUNE, sweet, delightful, odorous June, had come
'at‘lnat.s’ Not with. r;gl:]t, dazeling sunshine, but
with & soft, grayish hokiness of .atmosphere, and
still softer murmuring of gentle leaves and musi
streams, that come with a quict hush upon_she
senses, after the rude pelting of the spring rains,

« A mingling of sweet briar, mountain ash blos
'soma,n::g fragrant orchard blooms, came in at the
open window ; while the sun'¥ould show itself for
a moment, in a golden stream of light, and, anon,
would veil itself in o delicious shower. Nature
seemed reposing in a Sabbath stillness, and a dreamy
languor wus over all. e o

tho Kaulback was in his studio, leaning far out
from the high, upper window, and enjoying, with
the eye of an artist, the rich summer landscape.
Fuor as the eye could reach, it rested on a succes-

" | sion"of brilliant, or of quiet, home-like. pictures,

which grew lovelier upon his fancy as he gazed,
and suggested the subject of innumerable paintings
in the future, ‘

The artist’s room was at the upper end of the
citg', {:st where it was beginning to merge into -
suburban beauty. - He had taken 1t for the season,
consulting inclination rather than interest, which
would perhaps have kept him in the very heart of
the great city. But his soul was sick of the heart-
lessness and folly which he every day encountered
amidst the busy throng, and he longed once more
to be abroad with nature—with nature who would
bend her clear, calm brow above him, when hu-
manity might turn coldly away. .

He turned almost sadly from the beautiful scene
which he was contemplating, to the picture which
lay on his easel, almost in the lust stage of its exe-
cution. It was this, which was to determine his

gition as an artist, perhaps forever., As yet, he
g(;d searcely gained any celebrity; but he felt that

he ullx(i\dl nol:v c:‘lmlh qiﬁ%her point, fronlzll which ge
could look calm idipon the, Painful steps
which he had clisze‘ ‘i"“n ﬂ}:,, EM{‘ ey

He had begun lifa.dright, for he was frue—true
to his God, to nature, and in his devotion to his
great art. ‘There was scarcely a chance for him to
fail, if he continued in these beautiful truths,

‘| - The painting on which he had believed that his

future success must turn, was that of the Dead
Christ. His conception of it was peculiarly grand
and beautiful, It the moment after death;
and so fully were Jife'arid Death blended, that
each seemed striving for tlie astery, Death was
there, yet most life-lilke—Life, yet most death-like!

With a face paler than that of the: dead, the
mother is lying on his bosom. The long, white
ﬁngers, grown thin by agony, hang pessively down,
and the countenance wears an expression of one
stricken down by more than mortal suffering. .

Over the prostrate forms, bends the sweet face

of Marj Magdales. You can see the very glitter
of the tears upon her cheek. Her long golden
ringlets althost conceal the beautiful forehead, yet
reveal the troubled beauty of the eyes, which speak
of the agony passing in that repentant soul, ..
By her side, is * Mary, the mother of James,”-
whose clasped hunids, (those withered hands!) and
that intense sorrow which is seen only in the faces
of the old, to whose anguish there comes no second
spring,—in all these had the artist shown himself
a true worshiper of the divine and beautiful, *

Asif for strong contrast, the picture opposite, -
was one of young and glad. life. It was a copy of
Beheffer’s German School, Perfect in its details,
from the shrunken form and anxious face of the
goor teacher, who stands at the door of the school

ouse, down to the very flower-pots on the high
window sill, over which the green mildew has been
creeping, this_picture is still more beautiful in its
ession.  You can kear the hum of the children’s’
voices, the angry cry of the boy who has fallen,
the ex;l);izsion of sisterl sKmpnthy from the girl
beside him, the threat of the great roguish fellow
who is pressing’ down a smaller boy, and the sup-
plication from the sweet child who is holding to his
ragged sleeve; ik begging him to spare her HW’
brother! C : -

8o benutifully executed was this pdinting, that
even the veg texture of the quaint and .homel
garments could be detected, and the stitches wit
which they were sewed, while the plaster erumb-
ling from the old walls, the stained and discolored
bricks, the worm eaten window frame, the cracked
slate and open book fallen on the ground, were eacn
and all subjects for intense study.

The young artist had.turned to his still unfinish-
ed work, toughed and retouched it, and each time
with a growing love and reverence, such as he had
never. before experienced. Indeed, this paintin
had for many months absorbed his who{):u;o' L
For the last three days he had devoted himself to
it entirely, scarcely sleeping-or eating, and the
effects of his vigils might have been. easly traced.in
the white lips, pallid countenance, and the eyes so -
preternaturall ange. - o

Many wouli have thought Otho Kaulback was
dying, so #fjensely had his work wrought upon his
mind and Trame, It was only while mhn.£n'g the
delicious atmosphere of this June moming, that he
could feel his over-taxed.nerves refreshed, and the
fever of his heart subdued. -

A glight tap was on the door, and his #Come in,”
was uftered in that low, yet full and distinct tone,
which haunts your ear long after the sound has
gone from it, - o T e e

A young girl entered; The first glance at her
would tell you truly that it was she who had sat for .
the Magdalen. Otho started when she came in,
and the quick blood rushed over his pale face, like
the ‘crimson supset on a field of snow. He had
not expeeted” her yet, and for some moments he
could not compose himself to hig work.

He motioned her to seat, and then began rapidly
and nervously to touch and efface. He looked at
her, and his quick flance made her almost quail be-'
neath the hrgﬁ!kﬁd eyes, Once she uttered a sigh
that sounded like a deep sob, and then Otho turned
towards her and saw that ghe was wetping. It
was the living, breathing, weeping Magdalen! Such
a8°he had Bllving to tranafer to the convass;
and now that his ideal was before- him, hie had no
heart to paint it, while that beautiful sorrow was
embodied before him. - He forget his art for a mo-
ment béfore the majesty of nature’s sorrow, ‘

Ho had not t.houﬁht of this. .- He knew intuitively
the life of- this real Magdalen; and "had jmagined
that all such beings were callious to évery thing but
the glittéring woe of their wretched lives, and that
nature itself was dead in their hearts, - -

- He was mistaken. The very gentleness with
which he had treated her,us he treated all woman
reveret the wonian nature. even when it
was fallen and down troddeny the airof the delicate
belige s whom she haa wrhapply Smocking
igs with, whom : ppily sesociat
lisd miade her love him with all the ten-

dernoss of & wronged and ou@aged%“

Jof causing her death; but

{ putable upon the creations of his.

back upon its own desolate depths, and doomed to
& despair born of its qg intentity of focling,
And now she who had been so wronged, who in-
deed had so wronged herself, was subdued into ten-
derness, even by the sound of his voice, that full,
tich voice whose slightest tones had been the only
musio which had touched the heart of Rlanche,
ginco the days of her innocence had gone by,
Trying to compose himself to his work, he d'~

‘| rected her to arrange the long, glossy locks that

fell like o shower of ' golden sunlight around her
beautiful face, and in so doing, his hand came di-
rectly across her white forehead. She trembled

" -] under its light touch, and a burning blush came to

her cheek, He did notappear to-notice it, and re-
turned to the easel. After awhile, he said to her
kindly, s he put money in henyhand, «] ghall not
probably require you to sit again, Blanche,” -
He spoke .almost eadlﬂ, for the girl had reall
touchgd? and interested him; and he felt that he
should miss the patient face that had -looked - ut
from its wealth of golden ringlets, from the old arm
chair yonder, so long. - . o
. Something of this fegli'pg‘,(hg_,m even bound to
evzﬁﬂx;ess, when she dréw back from him with a con-
ive stirt, and throwing the money upon the
floor, she stamped violently upon it. “Every line
of her countenance scemed hltered. 8he knelt
down by his chair, covered her face with her ‘thin,
‘white hands; and wept aloud. Sl
“Blanche! speak to me—why are you so strange
to-day? I hardly know what to make of you,”
The sobs were hushed ipa moment, at the sound
of his voice, v " :
“Strange! ia it strange that Ishould weep, when

_|the last kind word is said to me that will ever be

spoken? when the dream that has come upon me
unconciously in this room; must have so wild an
awakeningP. Is it strange that I go from ,those
eyes, with the feeling that never shall eyes that are
beautiful and true look kindly upon me again? Is
it strange that I should thus fall down and worship,
unworl;lg, fallen as I am?” Otho ldid his hand on
her head, .as she knelt before him in the 'wild aban-
donment of grief, and the storm of passion was in-.
stantly hushed. : . :

Then she poured out page after
crable life which she, a deserted,
had experienced. : .

She had beauty—it was, alas! her misfortune;
she had genius too—that might have broken out
into strains worthy of the angels—and all had been
sacrificed. How bitterly she accused herself!
with what tenderness and unsclfishness she spoke
of him who had won her young heart's priceless
love, and had then thrown it;as a dull weed upon the
sen shore is thrown by the treacherous waves,

And what might Blanche have beenf In this
hour of anguish, she asked herself this question,
and the answer came up‘in great throbs g'om her
heart, “I might have been beloved by him. before
whom I am now kneeling in the agony of a wound-
ed spirit.”

Otho bent over her with a terrible feeling of
“what might have been” knocking at his heart.
That en head was lying on his arm,and the

ge of the mis-
esolate orphan,

)
. beautilgu‘i eyes, streaming with tears, met his own,

They were tears of soyrow and penitence he
knew, and- his own tears of H»;ty and indignation
dropped upon the shining curls, He would have
been more or less than man, if he had restrained
the words of consolation that sprang to his lips.

" He saw in her t‘f:sa.king face, the agony she en-
dured, and knew that she believed herselt shut out
for ever from the world, as a thing to be despised
and down trodden. :

 Go, now; Blanche,” hé said soothingly, “To-
morrow I will see you again, To-day, I must be
alone, to think what I can’do for you, or how best

to shield you from firtherfiifiériog.” .

Otho eat down and -covered his face with his
hands, . Out of that room, a golden sunbeam

seemed suddenly to have vnnisherg and left only o

twilight gloom. And yet, what did he propose
doingl’ KWhnt the wgrld might look 1}) oxg 08

wrong and ridiculous, to’attempt helping a human
soul to recover its lost purity and innocence!

True—but what was the world to him, save in
his artist life? Ere he slept, he had formed a plan
to remove Blanche far from all who had ever
known her; and to devote every thing that lie could
save from his own moderate and self-denying re-

uireniénts, to enable her to sustain a nﬁlife and.
character, If the world's side of the queffion came
up to him, during his struggle, he would turn to
the beautiful, pleading eyes of the Magdalen in his
picture, and believing that he was carrying out the
principle of true Christian feeling, he resolved to
prosecute his purpose, as far as possible, .

He might have spared himself the labor of think-
ing. The day passed on, and no Blanche! The
evening came, and still she did not appear. 'What.
could it meann ? Had she failed in this new reso-
lution, which he knew her penitential tears must
have betokened, or had she been driven all at once
to despair, by the remembrance. of her past lifeP-

He sent for her, but received no message in re-
turn, She was gone, and no one knew whither,
8o completely had Otho identified the poor- girl

se;f;e.mte’ them from her now ; and it was some days
before he could compose himself to think that, his
search after Blanche would prove fruitless, He
might have forgotten her for awhile,had not that
subdued and tearful, yet glorious face, met his eyes
whenever he looked up. - o .

“And now that the picture was nedrly completed,
he could not tear himself away from his labor;
but kept touching and retouching it, until it attain-
ed o beauty and perfection which surpassed even
his own first conception of the scene, ~ + & .

They who looked upon it ‘ret:o(ﬁxized @ spiritual
loveliness in the face of the Mogdalen, which they
had never beheld before; and remarked upon it
sometimes, in a way which Otho, feelingeas he did,
that it belonged wholly and entirely to “himeelf,
could hardly enduré.  He almost trembled lest
some one might recognize the likeness, and speak
of it in his presence. S

But in- the mean time where was Blanche?
Monthafter month, he asked himself this question,
until anxiety and suspense had made him eveu

with his other feelings, for he felt in some sort re-
sponsible for the safety of one who had been so
much with him ds Blanche had been of late.

Had not Otho possessed the most truly unselfish
and unsuspecting spirity he would have feared that
the poor girl would be missed by some one who
would accuse him of secreting her, or eveir perhaps
real anxiety'over-
mastered all suspicion in his mind, ~

All this while Otho's- fame was. growing wider.
Mep of talent and sppreciative taste visited the
suburban studio, and pronounced judgment- indis-
nius, From
what they expressed, he knew intuitively that this

feture would be desired; and before the summer
Ead waned, a purchaser ‘presented; himself, an
offered even more than the price which Otho had
at first thought it should bring, -

As woon as he knew that he must part with it,
he executed an exquisite copy of the Maogdalen,
and cono it in his wo room, where no
one ‘entered, Tho original. piclure was taken far

iere was o period of five years, in which Otho

y | spoke the largeness of his soul, begged him. to

with his plans of benevolence, that it was hard to.

‘| concéiled beneath a close cap, and the whole fig-

{ was the crisis of the fever. “He is my brother,”

more pallid than before. Belf reproach mingled

d | will be either out of danger, or in Heaven.”.

'| ately, looking at the quivering form which could

away, where probably no :&f save the purchaser’s,
that had seen it in Otho's shudlo, would ever behold |
it } and for this, he had a fecling of real

toiled on, winning fame that was scarcely desirable,
‘because there was no one to whom he could think~
the praise which was bestowed upon him would be
sweet, Somewhere in a distant land, his only
brother perhaps existedj but except for this une
certain hope, E: _knew na relatives, nor even near
friend, Otho's life was devoted solely to arty
while Herman had given his' to humanity, and, in
all probability was now with the oppressed Hunga-
rians, perilling his existence to redress their wrongs,
Worn down by toil, Kaulbach seemed absolutel
dying. The few who knew him intimately enoug
to speak of his state, exhorted him to relax the in--
tensity of- his struggles for fame, and seck ros‘pitet_
from suffering in travel, and change of scene; and ¥
some spoke of @ return to his "native air, until his
exhausted éncrgies should be recruited. One no-
ble hearted man, a merchant whose liberality be-

acoept a passage to Hamburg, ina splendid ship,
Just built expressly for the trade with that city;
and he added, whenever you wish to return,
which T hope you will soon, with restored health
and refreshed spirits, you shall have the best berth.
on board the Waldeck.,” *

Already were the magnificent rooms of this gen-
tleman, Mr, Richards, adorned with the bgst speci-
mens of Otho's genius,-excepting that of which we
have spoken as being conveyed to-a distant coun-
try; and leaving all the valuable l&i:t\'xres that were
yet unfinished, in the care of Mr, Richards, he
embarked for his native land. ‘

The sea breeze npiinugad his drooping frame,
and gave color to s faded chegk.  Freedom from
toil and confinement .did its work; and ere he
arrived in Hamburg, the artist wasa changed being, °
Life scemed to wear a‘new aspect, when viewed
through the medium of a more healthful state; and-
while he resolutely forbore to také up a brush or
unroll a single sheet of canvas, even when the ship
was becalmed, he yet allowed his mind to employ
ita renewed gowers upoh new conceptions of art,
which should one day immortalise -his name as a
[ painter, - ‘ i

He had been in Hamburg nearly two months,
when o malignant ship-fever broke out, striking
fear and panic to all hearts, Hundreds were car-
ried to thie hospital, where~they could be treated
more judiciously than at hqme; and often the most
singular meetings would take place, of friends and
relatives, who would unexpectedly find themselves
side by side, on sick beds, : :

Amidst the terror and .consternation that pre-
vailed, Otho Kaulbach remsined unhirmed, and,
save for his feelings of humanity, almost unmoved.
Life and death had such o different meaning in his
mind from that in many others, that he walked
serenely in the midst of pestilence, his coyntenance
placidly free from the slightest expression of fear
or apprehensjon.

Among his fellow passengers, a young countr}'-
man of his own, Leopold Hertz, was taken violently
ill, and he too, for lack of home nursing, was con-
veyed to the hospital, before Otho, who would have
gladly taken care of him, was aware of his illness, -

As soon 08 he knew it, however, he went to him,
fearlessly, and for several nights he watched by hia
side, with all the affection of a brother, In the
morning he would return to his lodgings, and
gather strength by sleep, and when night came, it
would find him again at his post. Even after
Leopold's danger was past, he would entreat Otho
not to leave him; and indeed a strange fascination
s.eimed to chain the artist to the bedside of the
sick.

Towards morning, Otho might have been scen,
had one awakell, bearing cool drinks or fruits from
oné to another of those spectre-like beings who lay

spoken only in whispers, vt 3]
hrilled throu% his soul] fAENE
bore to that of Blanche, Tho, 8

him, in the atill watches of thé't]
sumed something like distinctnioss

to watch her to-morrow morning, ‘When daylight

was awskened by hearing some one ask Twen-
ty-'ﬁ‘ve didyousay? Is that the number of the bed P”
I'wenty-five was the number of Herman's bed,
and Otho sﬁmng t0 his feet, and followed the mes-
senger to the door of the next ward, He paused -
at the entrance, fearing to advance until the little
nurse should come to tell him that he could see
Hermon with safety. But the messenger® beck-
oned him on to tho side of the bed, and then took
the station which she had. occupicd. '
She had gone away after preparing her patient
to see his brother; and Otho, for vettirig -every-
thing but the pale image that lay bc(}ore him, gave
all his energies to the thought of how he should
best approach him, so as not to shake too rudely,
the sands of that glass which had been so nenr{y
run out. : i N
“Otho! my brother!” was all that the wenk
lips could say; and then the two were sobbing on

the other. Lying side by side, for Herman would -
have it so, his attenuated fingers. clasped. the warm
hand of his brother, who kept whispering soothing
tnd tender words to him, ns one would to a'sobbing
infant, in the dear langunge of Fader:land, -

Exhausted by his -emotions, Herman searcely
seemed to breath; but the sunken cye was contin-
ually secking some other object which he missed
from the bedside, - . CL

“What is it brother " asked Otho, as he Yni9-
ly tried to think what might be wanted. A

“Where is she P—the angel, who has tended
me so long ?” came slowly from the pale lips.

“ Was it she whom I saw here last night ?”

“ Yes, yes,"—and in 2 moment after, he added,
“ Bring her.” :

tion the preceding” night, and he half suspected
that it was some one in whom Herman had a ten
der interest. It could not be Blunche, _
- He sent the messenger who came for him,.in
search of her. Te returned, saying that Sister Ag-
nes was with a dying man, and could not leave him.

%“Show me the way to her, and I will take her
lace while she comes here,"/paid Otho, and he fol-
owed the man again -t hfoégh various labyrinths

which only practised feet could find, in the dim grey*
light of the early morning. .

As he passed the ward where Leopold Hertz lay
he lookecl’ in, and found to his delight, that he was
sleeping, witha calm, untroubled face, and breath
that came soft and regular rs an infant’s,

It was very sweet to Otho, to know that, under
God, he had saved Leopold’s life—that the mother
and sisters of whom he had often spoken in his de-
lirium, would welcome him home once more.

A thrill of joy went through his heart, as he felt
that his life was not altogether useless to human-
ity; that life which he had so deplored, and which
until now, he had often chided himself for devoting
80 deeply to art, as to leave no room for the affec-
tions, - ‘

“This is the place, sir," said his companion, as
he paused before a bed, on which lay the fecble
remnant ofa frame that scemed fast stiffening into
the rigidity of death. -Over it bent, like & pitying .
angel, the slight figure of the Sister of Mercy, wip-
ing away the damps that had gatheted upon the

prostrate under the terrible fever. One holf fran-
tic patient, whose delirium had-soothed into partial
calmness, called him Gabriel; and the rest, not
knowing who was the kind stranger thus minister-
‘ing to their wants, copied after their fellow sufferer;
and thenceforth he was known only by that name,

In the long line of beds which extended far out
of his sight, Léopold octupied nearly the centre,
Otho had rarely dared to go beyond sight of his
bed, and his care for the other sufferers hed only
embraced about twenty beds beyond Leopold's, on
either side. As his friecnd grew better, he extend-
ed his walk beyond these, and while the tired
nurses were slee})ing soundly at their posts, would
kindly wet the feverish lips of the suffering pa-
tients, or bathe the burning heads with the %resh,
cool water which he bore to their relief,

Each person’s name was inscribed above his bed,

and Otho would sometimes stop to read these, in
order to ascertain if any other of his fellow passen-
g.eis on board the Waldeck, might be among the
sick, . - :
* One niﬁht, he pursued his walk beyond the
ward in which Leopold lay, and entered arother,
where’ the light was less dim and uncertain, A
sick man lay quite near the door, with one arm
thrown above his head, and the other grasping the
clothes; as if in pain. He was burning with fever,
as Otho knew by the bright, unnatural flush upon
his cheek, and he stoppe involuntarillly, and gave
the glass of iced water to his lips. The man ut-
wreg an exclamation of delight, and Otho, willing
to know to whom he had given so great o pleasure,
glanced upwards at the name, . ,

‘Hisb modt reeled when he beheld it, and
an indistinctness cawe over his sight. Spite of his
usual serenity, he ,unﬁr;pare to see the name
of Herman Kaulbach! His brather! could it be?
He pressed up to-the side -of the narrow bed, and
then, for the first time he saw a slight, thin figure
sitting beside it, The small hands were all that
could be seen, for. the face was in shadow, the hair

wre, even to the throat and wrists, closely envel- .
oped in a black dress, resembling that of the Sis-.
ters of Mercy. L

Otho spoke a few words, in regard to her pa-
tient's state.” At the sound of his voice, she start-
ed, and trembled é)erceptibly. - 8he recovered her-
self, and answered, in & low tone, that this night

whispered Otho, “will it answer to tell him that
his brotlier Otho is hereP”. )

- By another strong effort, the figure scemed to.
subside from the evident agitation under which it
trembled, and the voice again answered, ¢ To-mor-
row,~not to-night.” -’ L

#To-riight, then, I leave him to your care, while
I go to another friend ; but to-morrow I will come
to him, Prepare him for my coming, as carly as
he wakes,” | .

Otho left the ‘ward, and returned to Leopold.
Finding him asleep, he sat down to musc upon the
strange..chance of meoting with his long absent
brother. He could not long control his anxiety;
and while Leopold. etill slept, hé walked back to
his-brother’s ward, -

- He is sleeping,” said the nurse as she met him
at the door and waved him back. “Not for your
life, do you waken him now: - ‘When he awakes he

Y But you are worn out;” said Otho, compassion-
scarcely support itsell t the door, “and you
re wegpingpt%o, " he amas deep sobs seemed.
to come from her heart. “Let e watch' beside -
him until he begins to wake, while you lie down
and sleep.” o
“Q, no, 1o 1" was the passionate response, “I.
alono must do this, Qo to yourfriend, aud X will -

broad, white forehead,

¢ Sister Agnes!” said the man softly, #here is
one who will take your place while you go back t
your other patient. *She looked up, and 0th§
caught the expression of thut sot blue eye, mois
x'ith the dews of pity for the suffering clay before

er.

In that moment, when a human soul'was passing
away from its mortal tenement, it was no;time for
speech—but Otho had felt in a moment, that this
pitying angel was no other than the poor Blanche,
whom he had lostsolong, Strange, that he did

disguise, ~ -

g:(lisdenly she took her hand from the darfip fore-
head, The spirit had passed, and already the look
of angelic beauty, that comes over the face of the
dead, as if the soul lingered there, and was smil-
fing at its moment of release from the suffering
rame, had settled on the features,

She pressed the little white hond over'the eyes,
and signing to Otho's companion to attend to the
last offices for the dead, she went back to Herman,

His restless eye watched her coming, and not -
until she had taken her nccustomed plice by his
side, and held the pale fingers once more in her
own, and spoken to him in hushed tones, did "he
compose himself again to sleep. ,

Gently, then, as a tired child falls to rest on the
bosom of its mother, Hlerman closed his eyes in
sleep.

Dl;sengaging' her hand tenderl{ from the sick
man’s, Otho bade her look up. The sweet young

.| face, kept youthful by the surpassing tenderness of

her nature,.was lifted to his own.” From beneath
the close'cap, a single golden curl had strayed down
her cheek, and the azure eyes looked upward from
their soft depths, clear and untroubled, as if the
neace of God had already descended into the heart
80 lorig asking :forgiveness at his shrine. All hue
man passionseemed to.have Fnsscd away from the
whole face, and a-spiritul}) calm settled inits stead.
Over the slecping Hermap, old’memories were
revived, and the wanderin ; of her fcet recounted,
she believed that there was a mission, somewhere
for her to perform. - As she had outraged human-
ity, so must she bear the cross in its behalf; and, at
the foot of“th¢ cross, she had knelt down in the
tigony of a repentant s;})i'l;it, ond asked to be directed
in her patliway. } She had prayed that the new love,
which his kindness and the tenderness which he had .
paid to her woman hood, had awakened, might be

itself from staip. It was impossible, she,said, that
this could be, While she lingeredin his presence;and .
there was nothingfor her to do, but to sever, with
her own hand, the tie that was becoming too strong
for her agonized heart to bear, oo

But where to go? was herdecp anxicty. And,

tunity to go on board a packet ship thrt was nearly
on the actual point of sailing, as attendant to twe
invalid ladies. Both dicd on the passage, and poor
Blanche was landed at Hamburg, a strangerina -
strange place, and sick at heart, yet feeling that her
mission had began, and would yet be accomplished: |
There wero those.on board, who had witnessed
hé¥ untiring devotion to the two suﬁ'ennﬁ women
under hier charge; and they exerted all their influ-
ence to get her, by her own desire, into the hospi~
tal, as a nurse, Ado&ﬁng in some measure, the
habit of. the Bisters of Mercy, she had spent the five
years in which Otho-had been winning fame, In the
daily exercise of her duties to tho sic Devoted
to what seemed ber allotted task through life, she
brought to it, & generous self sacrifice, and a ten-
derness which shrunk not from the most :Kpd.lﬁf
forms of disease and sickness, Nor were thess i
She soothed and comforted the sufferer’s lieart, an

el her, Hitherlo shs bad

¢

11 you, if necessary,
favztxx!iﬁpglyheo

pointed him to the souroe from which she had ro-
ceived consolationand forgivencss. © - -

would show the features, which to-night were in -
develp shadow, - '
* Towards morning, Otho dropped to sleep, ~ He

each other's breast in'a burst of nature, that threat-
ened the frail life of one,and completely unmanned *

not know her- the nightbefore, cven in her deep

She had flown from him, she 'said, because ™

torn away from her heart, ifthusher,soulmig t free .

a8 if in answer to her prayer, she heard ofan oppor-

‘The thought came to Otho's mind; of her agita-

“



could.it

:BANNER OF LIGH':Er

-.All this was told in a fow nmple words, without
» single hint of selfpraise or assumption. 8he had
lm\'en onlg to. make her with God_and hu-
manity, and she trusted
wholly unaccomplished.
From the nmo that the ship fever began its
- deéadly work, she had scarcely slept; although the

8pirit within was so bright and hopelul, that wake-.

fulness had left no mnrk upon her ¢ountenence,
All there was serene and beautiful—unstained and
fresh as the pmnung on that memorable canvass,
She had, one day, parted with a patient in whom
she had been singularly interested—a young boy,
whose wailings for his mother had pxerce(i her heart,
and who owed his life to her care, ~ He grew strong
_,Ender her gcntle treatment, and was discharged,
he followed him down stairs, and to the outermnst
door, almost feeling like one who parts from a be-
loved child, Both wept—the: boy and his gentle
nurse, and hie left her, promlsuw to find her out
at some future day, nnd nmkc her some return for
her kindneus, .
As the carriage took him away, nnotherappeared,
bearing a sick man whose pallid face resembled
one on which she had once gazed inan ngony of
repentantsorrow, With & thousand emotions rush-
ing to her heart, she followed the litter up stairs,
and begged to be allogrd to attend him.  When
the name was given, Herman Kaulbach—she had
nearly fainted with the excess of her feelings, . Xer
,care of him was rewarded—for Ierman lived, and
it was sweet to think that she had saved Othoe
brother,
Then, after recognizing Otho himself, she felt that
it would not be well to discover hcrself and she had
gone away to smooth the dying bed of an another,
"al0€aning to remain at a distance, until he was gone
'qbe) rondrecall.

“And you could do thus, dear Blnnche, to hxm",

who-has sought you through wearisome years, and
found you at last, ministering to thc only relative
which I have in the world I

The old appealing look came upon the face so
dear to him, as if her eeruples h.ul returncd upon
her, whether onc might be aguin loved, who had
worn that terrible stain,

“Try me not too severely,” she said, bescechingly,
“leave me to my tears and my work and may
God bless you, and pity me.”

He rose,and took off' the cap which concealed her
hair, Itfell down in long, sweeping waves, over
the course black serge w hich com posuf her garment,
nnd leamed like a rich mass of spun gold in the

m light that shone fecbly round Herman’s bed.

It wns not the soft richness of that hair, nor the
blue eyes’ lustrous light, beautiful as they were to
an artist’s gaze, that chained and entranced Otho's
spirit.

She looked at that moment, as Mary Magdalen
might have looked herself when the sweet words of
pnnllon and forgiveness were uttered to her stricken
BOU

“Blanche !"—and the words came slowly and
tenderly to his lips,—* God knows I would” weep
tears of blood, to wash away the remembrance of
your past life from me—from yourself=from all
the world. To me, you will ever “be the pire heart-
cd, the noble and tie true. I vour trusting faith
in hum'm nature, made you fall into. error, you
have so truly repented, so nobly compensated “for
the past, that it would be the deepest cruelty to
cast you back, unproteeted, upon a world which has
little charity for the poor and outeast.”

“ But yourself, Otho!—can you bear the reproach
that w 013(1 surclv come upon you ?”

“ Letany one. dare do this,” he answered proudl\ A
«Were it not for the shrinking of your own spm’t,
I would carry you back to the very place whence
‘we came, RO htrong am [ in affection—so mdepcn—
dent of reproach.”

# [ cannot go —spare me, Otho! leave me' do
any thlng but draw fheir cold, merciless eyes upon
me.”

“Be calm Blanche! no eye shall look upon yon,
save with love and reverence. Herman!” he con-
tinued, ns the slecper awoke and gazed upon the
beautiful hair that hung round her like o golden
veil, * Herman! this is my Blanche—your sister
henceforth! Help me to love her as 1 ought.”

Blanche raised her eyes, all wet with happy tears,
to the noble countenance of her protector, and read
there, how safely she might anchor upon that gen-
erous heart.

s Weoro nat the sinful Mary”s tears,
An offerfuy worthy Heaven,
Ar o'er tho fanits of furmer years,
She wurt. and was forgiven'™
When, bringlug every cherlshed gift,
Her dnyu of fuxury stored,
Bho. o'er her 8aviour's hallowed feot,
Tho precions porfume poured;
And wiped them’ with that guldcn hair,
Whera onco tho dinrniond shone,
But now the gems of grief were there,
That shene lor Grd alono —
Were not the gifts so rickly shed,’
. That hair ~— thoso weeping cycs =~
And the sunk heart that inly b{ed.
+  Hoeaven's noblost sacrificel
Thon who hast slept in error’s sleep,
01 wonldst thou wnke in Henaven,

Like Mary kneel — ko Mary weep—
Love much—and be forgiveni™

Yor the Banner of Light. -
GOD.
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BY CORA WILBURK,

1 hear Thy vojce atoarly mom.-'nt-etllly'ov‘oimild‘:"'"3

In tho breqzea fragrant whisperings upon -the forest side.

“In tho bluo scas oolemn mnrmur. breaking on the rocky.
shore,

"LAsts my splrlt; npun pmyer. God _and Father 1 evermore. _

1 soo Thee In thino attributes of bcnuty. love, and light,
In the golden sunshino streaming: in the holy star-lit'night-
~--Jn.the - floworots-bloom. and- !razmnco, -48-tho.soa-shell’s
beauty form,
1n the noonday's ﬂrcnmy etlllncu. in the \vlldnen oﬁ,ho
© . storm. .

P

4 fool Thee ln tho solltudo—at Nature's lonly ebrlne.

" (¥p the struggloes of my spirit for a consciousness divine.

Bym:o doep "lmmerml longings ." by tho waves:of thonght
that o'er = .. - N

: My.sitent pnyor como ﬂowlng. dWo)ln Thy Bp!m evermore. ]
X segk Thoo not In Heaven ; Bplrit Feumrl Abou art plgh—. | ..

Ju tho humble duisy hddon, In tho lustrous stars on h!gh
o Tny puwor and glory dwolllng BN our dolly path we

" eeo
Jhe hupwny and bcauty. nnd the lovo-gléeme on Thy roco 1

I sopk Thee not where man hu nldz wipts conucmwd
ud'll

Yhere eunimn tolls my yenrn!ng lonl. Thy pmence un be

v fonnd

honnd by nolaw, chaln'd by no creed, npon the flowery sod,

I.et e npllﬂ- 4o Thee my henrl. my’l"nlhcr nng 5’ God |

l\wonhlp Thee, with tonrs unsoen by prylng \ eye, ®
Tth thio revereniial sllonco of a groatful ecstacy :
;wun the Joy-gleaws of my spiris, for tie J)romleoe divine:
) ,’I‘hu Thy myrisg voloes whllpor, in u\futm‘e lhlll be

;nlnol

j foar Lheo nol. my ﬂ\tbor! for thy lmlle fllumes tho bartb, -
,ﬁm aloneglias crpod-bound, henvénly light, and homo-llt

-
H

¢ 1 oarth. -
. }n 'x'hy beentlful rovuungl xloom no cbolu, o cbnwn-

md

! ,'t@ns Notum (] ndludbuuty; lplm Mher.lovlng God
e *Wolp)al&)lmh 2, 1857, .. S
‘ "J"l e HEN

3 ﬁas&m or smmzusome hmu ike prim-
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t her purpose wos not’
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. 1 TO.YOU.,

"We present our letters, of introduozion. We trust
you will niot mcet us with the cold, meroantile phrase
which 80 often puts the extinguishor upon the famge
of hope glowing in the bosom of sBome aspiring youth,
“Ak, we are exceedingly busy to-day—call in upon
us when you are passing ;”-but with frank smile,
and cordial greeting bid us welcome to your homes
and your firegides. -

We confess to somoksm\all sharo of vanity, respeot-
ing our personal appearancs, ( thanks to the skill of
our artists and conpositors) dnd belng fully aware
of the necessity of confirming the favorable impres-
sions created by a pleasing exterior, by more sub-)
stantial action, our untinng cfforts shall be devoted|
to the accomplishment of that end.

We trust you will meet us upon even ground and]
if your cye happens to fall upon an article, in which
you have no particular interest, you will not forget
that our duty as journaliste, renders it necessary
for us to cater to a great variety of tastes, There
are those you know, who delight in the solid *roast
beef, and  plum pudding.” and others whoso appe-
tites aro craving for the * wing of a sparrow,” or
like delicate morsel ; and as wo intend to spread o
bountiful supply of all upon the tabls to which we
invite you, we desire you to help yourself to what
you like best, and don’t quarrel with your neighbor
if he helps himself from another dish. At a well
regulated hotel you will sometimes find an atten-
dant who seems to know intuitively the wants of
ench guest, and at our board as you grow familiar
with ue, you can without trouble sclect your own at-
tendant. Should you be fond of Romance, Poetry,
History, or Scicnce, they are ready at your bidding.
Should your desires run in a different channel and
crave information: da to the progress of the Political
World, the details of” Mercantile and Mechanical
Business, or that noble employmeént, Agriculture,
not the less will-your calls be obeyed. Select then
for yourselves, giving us credit when we deserve it,
and if we err, do-not fail to remember that,

«Ty orr e human, to forgive divine,”

While carefully refraining from identifying our-
gelves with the many “isms” of the day, we prefer
rather to roll onward with the car of Progress than
to bo crushed under its whecls, and shall therefore
estecm it o duty we owe to-ourselves and our renders
to investigate calmly and candidly any new Truth,
or theory advanced as such, and as we find it, so
shall we speak of it.

Respecting the Phenomena of Spiritualism, which
nre at the present time attracting the attention of
the learned and the unlearned, the rich and the poor,
and which those only who have not investigated,
reject as unworthy of notice; we shall pursue an
even straight forwnrd course. Wo shall not accept
the views of all its professed believers, too often
wild and unconsidered, neither shall'we, even at the
risk of being called enthusiasts or fanatics, reject
the evidencesof our sight and hearing, No state-
ment of facte, not admitting of clear proof, will be
allowed admittance in our columus, We are aware
that many of the communications purporting to
have their origin in tho Spirit-life are merely mun-
dane in their character, arising from the influence
of ono mind over ancther, and shall use especial
vigilanee, that whatever we publish of this nn.ture,
shall be free from such objections,

Very many we know are ready to cry out at the
mere mention of Spmt communication, Humbug,”
or some_cqually. expresslve word. To those we can
use no better reply than is furnished by a late Edi
torial in the ' Saturday Evening Gazette,”

“If our renders have any hypothesis which nc-
counts for these things aside from tho spiritual, let
them show it and ekpose the humbug; but the phe-
nomena are realities that cannot be winked out of
sight—and it now may be said of them that they

.Jare “mnot done in a corner.”” Men believe them,

who ate mtellectunlly and morally as gound as
those‘who dé.not, and those who decry them, should
first examine beforo they condemn, In the mean
| timo we Bay - dovonzly heaven: help the Truth-a
pmyer that all people, of beliefs, will respond to.”
Without detaining you further in speaking of our.

| selves, we now simply sk you to lookeat what we

‘have donc, s an evidence of whnt we ‘mean to do,
contenting oursclyes with-quoting the lines of Joan-
na Baillie, s ‘;llustrative of the weckly Litcrary

- | feast we shall offer for your acceptance,

In the rough blast, heaves the billow,
In the light wind waves the willow,
Everything of moving kind
Varles, ‘with the evening wind; .

What have wo to do with thee,
Dull, unjoyous Constancy ¥
Sombro tals, and satiro witty,
" Dolefil §leo und sprightly dity,
.= Mesasured sighs and roundelay;
‘Welcome all, but do'not stay:
- ‘What have wo to do with thoe, -
Dull, unjoyous Constancy.

-
U

i A NEW BIMILE.
The Rev. T, Starr King, in 8 ‘reoent leoture de-
scnblng the winter sconery of the White Mountains,
h¥ caught a new inspiration. Hear him,
" o Aud at every turn, old Washington wpg bulging
back §nto the cold and brillinnt blue with irregular
whiteness, or Madison, in more feminine symmetry,
displayed a fresh- view of eloping shoulders clasped
to the woist in an ormine basque, that contrasted
charmingly with the broad, brown skirts of dreary
wildérness, puffed out to “the full sweep of fashion
by unseen hoops of.granite.” .. .

Byron, and two or thro‘q’# other podts tolerably vell
known, have comparpd the most beantlful a8 well as
the most terrible scenes in nnturo, to tho llght of a
dark eye in women, but 'we must give tho Roverend
| gentleman tho credit of first comparing the lofty
mmountains t0. their. pat— we mean crinoﬂnoe,
‘AWhough we don’t know but thero u oqual truth

m;i postry
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LUXUBY.

»Tbe n seme of life " ls s herd one toplay in theue
times, and to got well through it requires an extraor
dinary degree of skill, grogt ‘courage, and, 653. those
who are censoriously inclined, muoh disregard.of
what is calted ¢ gommon honesty,” and which would
scem to b 8o oalled: because, with the. exoeptlon of
domx:o{n;ense, 1t 1s about the most uncommon thing
that-one meéts with in one's life day. It oortninly
is diffioult to live, and the masa of mankind rather
cxist than live. The worldis in & state ‘of slege, .
ond famine - prices rule, The first day of January
nmi the last day of December, olosely a8’ they are
allied, .according to that intorosting ‘annun] known
as the Almanag, are tow widely eopambed by that
inost .dreary of gulfs, an empty purse. The rich -
spend all thoy. have, the middle classes no longor
justify their nomd by having regard for that * just
medium ” in Wwhich happiness is said most surely .
to bo found, and the poor are n6 whore, The'
* golden mean* has been voted s mean thing, and
its onco worshippers havo gone over to the shrine
of the golden calf. Philosophic observers, as they
would have us believe they are, look with & very
unphilosophical dismay-at this stats of things, and
‘talk of luxury, and its effect on nations. They
believe that we are about to have all our old manli-
ness caten out of us.by tho sproad of luxurious
habits. All the old ideas, that have been heard in
=4 every nation since* there' has been ‘such a thing as
civilized society known,—which were preached ns
.emphatically in Memphis and old Thebes, in Sardis
and Ecbatana, ag théy now are in Boston ahd New
York,—of and concerning the encroachments of
luxury on the nobler virtues, are pnrmled for our
benefit. Their conclusion is that we areon our way
to the dogs—that’ the nation will koon want all that
makes national life respectable, We accept their
premises, but we deny their conclusion. We admit
that the American people are luxurious in their
modes of life, and that the tendenoy to material
enjoyment is painfully extreme, but we deny that
the nation is likely theraby to be ruined.. We will
g0 much further than this, and assert, -confidently,
not ouly that no nation ever was ruined by luxury,
but that in the very mature of things it has ever
been impossible that any nation should have been
ruined in that way. . A nation, to be worthy of the
name,”consists of a few rich people, & tolerably nu- |
merous middle class, and & large number of poor
men, the industrials, the producers, the wood-liew-
ers and water-drawers of the world, It is possible
that the rich are injured, and in many cases ruined,
by indulgence in luxurious habits, It is also possi-
ble that in endenvoring to imitate the rich some
members of the middle class aro ruined, and instead
of rising sink lip-deep into the social sea they had
long beheld raging below them. But it is impossi-
ble that the poor should.bo rained by luxury. They
may aspire, and somo of them do work their way
upward . to the very:summit of society by their
force of character and their uutiring indugtry,
there to commence the racé that is said to liu'g
other goal than ruin ;* but the number of such ex-
ceptional cases is neceisnrily small, the prizes being
so fow and the- com[ietlwrs so numerous, The
great mass of mankind can never be materialiy
affected-by luxury _,{L\__hey ean prooure ordinary
food, common clothing, and shelter the very re-
verse of palatial, it is as much ns they can expect
in this strange world. We are not saying it should
be so, but are simply giving*utt,omnce to a melan-
choly common place. In that * good time” which
we are assured is coming,—it is always * coming,”’— ,
things may be different; but we- must deal with
matters as they are, and that looked for colonization
of Utopia will take place, we fonr, when there shall
ot be so much left of all who are now living as
would fill a snuff-box. We.speak only of what is, of
what has been during the thirty centuries of which'
profane history makes mention, and of the firat half
dozen of which she merely * mumbleth somothing.”
We leave she golden age to be treated o# it shall de-
serve by our great-grand-children’s great-groat-
grond-ohlldren, with tho Belief that they will not
get much nearor toit than we have sucoseded in -
doing. . That age, like a certain~ other golden thing
—the golden result of the labors of the nlohymists-—
neyer appears except in day-dreams, - Indeed, it is
idle to expeot that we should bave anything of the
kind, If, ns the post says, * a day of gold from out
an age of iron is all that lifo allows the luokiest
sinner,” what right has this sinful old.world, hoary"
with years, and sad from ‘the’ "rogiibfiés it has seen
pcrpotmtcd to expeot a whole era of happiness ? -

To return to luxury: it may be sald that the
offest of it on the wealthy classes is bad, and that it
works its' way downward to tho poor. We doubt
whether there is any soundness in such & view of
the matter, The facts do not show such to be’ the -
oase, It is mot true that luxury enervates & man,
either morally or phymcnlly. The Duke of Welling--
ton said that tho best officers in his Peninsular army
wero dandies, mén who had enjoyed to the full all
tho luxuries of-London- scoiety in its most luxurious -
age. They not only’ fought as well as other men,
 but, which is a much more dlﬂioult thing to do, they,
bore hardships well, far bettor than did those who

kS

.| had been used to * roughing it” from their very

oradles. All men oan fight, and young soldiers
fight even better than old ones, 8o far a3 mere cour
age is concerned, though not 8o intelligently, As
Flora Mno[vor says, * For mere fighting, all men aro
protty much alike; thero is generally more courage

| required to run away, They have; besides, when

confronted with each other, 8 cortain fnstinot for
strifo, as we seo in othor male animals, such as
dogs, bulls, and so forth?”, Bat fighting s the least

.| part of a soldier's duty, partidularly in time of war.

Enduranco ia the great thing thén.” This was seen
during tho horrible winter of 1854-5, in the Orimon.
Then and there, the smallest proporbion of suffering
and Joss from sickness and exposure, fell upon men
who had never before known anything of hardship,
We might have guessed ng mnhh rere not thé facts®
before us' When the Fronoh ’fﬁevolutlon threw so
many thousand persons upon” the vorld who had
once bnd all that wealth could. buy, and threw them
80.in 8 penniless condition, they, boro: their losses
with the utmost fortitudo, and:tost of thom became
members.of the industricus: olnaﬁes, turning: their

of their fnots. Their servants doted very dltferently,
and whined dver depﬁvation‘{thet hed noyer datised
& murmur to fall from the llpip?,the groatest loderl.

nocomplishments t6 acoount, knd living b the swent |

evil fortune can infliot upon them; and ooltlvetlonnnd
refinement are in 8 oermn ‘sonse 1naepe\'able lrom
luxury, Womon bear misfortunss better-than men,
aid the reason is that+they are more refined than
‘We nre, nt.a.ndlng in pretty muoh the same ‘relation
to out'séx that cultivated peopleﬂo to tho ignorant.

The only sense in which it can be sald, with
\anything Hke truth, that luxury ruins a nation, is
whon one class has the power to take a great part
of thelr earnipffs from other classes, and ‘does; so
take them ‘in Oxder that it may live luxurioisly, | .
Bu in this sense\the effeet is indirdot, (The wrong].
is done to those, :
but whom the luxury of others causes tolend o life
of the most abject poverty, of all modes of existence
that which lends the least to the development of the
physical or the moral virtues, The *looso life, un-
ruly passions, and disenses pale,” which, nccording
to the indolent bard of Indolence, procecd from idle-
ness, are the genuine offspring of- continued and ill-
requited toil. The French Revolution was hastened,
‘and its modes of expression were aggravated, by the
«demauds that wore made upon the peasantry by. thef.
higher classes, yet neither the one class nor the
other was found to have been ensentially weakened
either by luxurlous living or by tho oppreesion which
thiat had rendered | necessary, 'The nobility was de-
stroyed, aud it was right that it should be.- Itceased
to be an influential class from that time. - But France
was not: injured by tho conduct of: the nobles,
Luxuryneves’ was at o groater helghtihnn it wasin
Paris during the three-quarters of & oentury that
followed the death of Louis the Fourteenth, and that
luxury undoubtedly had its part, not vnly in pre-
cipitating the Revolutlon, bist in giving to it its pe-
culiar coloring ; yet it would be ridiculous to say
that France wags: ruined by luxury, She was only
changed. . 8he is positively a rauch more powerful
nation now than she was on the'day when theS8tates
Genéral met for the last time, in 1789, though rela.
tively she may not be so pawerful, which is owing to
things external to herself, such as the rapid growth
of the United States, the not less rapid extension of
Russian rule, and tho groat.increase of England’s
material wealth-and colonial dominion, Eighteen
years after the beginning of the Revolution France
was mistress of -continental Europs, a position
which she lost only because her chief bad not the
wisdom to keep what he had had the power to ac-
quire. If Juxury is certain to ruin & notnon, ‘how
happened it that France could accomplish so much
Just after the close of the most quurious period of
her lnswry ?

RETROSPECTIVE,

THE CONTINENTAL JOURNAL
AND
WEEELY ADVERTIBER.
~ Tuurspay, Novexuzn 28, 1776,

Boston: Prinied by Jobn Gill in Queen Street.

A time-stained copy of a nowspAper benring the
above imppint lies on our table. It is o sheet some-
what less than one-eighth the size of ours, yet its

contents are highly interesting and suggestivo, . -

- Its leading article relates to tho iutelligence re-
ceived in Congress at Hhiladelphis, Qot. 23, and is
enthusigstic in its praise of General Amold whose
name is now a hissing and scorn upon the lips of all.
From the greybeard man to the lisping child, the
namo of Benedict Arnold is second only to that of
Judas in its withering signification.

«0, Timo! whose judgments mock.our own,
Tho only righteous judge art thou." .

And yot, even now, who con tell through what wild
struggles with fiery passions, or how many hours,
weeks, months, the Good Angel wrestled with the
Angel of Evil, e’er the brave patriot of 1776, be-
came the baso traitor of 178Q,

There are mo.ny other interesting items scattered
throughout the paper, all telling of the héroism, the
devotedness, and the suffering of our fathers, while
fashioning the temple of Liberty and Union, under
whoso broad dome we repose in-peace,

As we look through the files of the revolutionary
papers, their homely phiraseology and thoughts of
the moment, speaking in the highest straing of elo-
quence of the faithfulness of those men of the olden
time, we can but think that far better than the
fashionable philippics of the present duy, are those

teachings of our fathers.

A communication dated New York October 2lst,
statds that—

“Many of the mhobite.nts are come into town
and mapy others, who were obliged to- fly for their
loyalty, are goming in daily, . The Eerl of Dunmore

has taken a house in the Broadway, for -his xesi-
dence during the winter.”

The ndvertisements are yery eurlous, nnd we
cannot rofrain from copylng two or thrée as:show-
ing the relative dxﬁ'erence between then and-now.
And first look at thigi—

ADSCONDED FROX THE Stmsomnm, 8 Negro Blave
named Nané, about & Twolvemonth ago, under o
Pretence of. & Visit, o tall slim'Woman ; sho had on
‘when'she went away, & blue Cnlllmnnoo Gown and
other Weating” A}:pml‘ lig” {sabout 27 Years of
Age; was formerly o slave to Mr. Bamuel Willis of
Bridgwater. Whoever will apprehend or take up
said Slave, and convey her'to me the Babacriber, or
confine her in any of the Gonls of this State, shall
be handsomely rewarded for their Troublo, nnd all
necessary Charges paid by me.

Praxois Pnnxme.

Bridgwater, November 6, 1776,

~N. B, All-persons are hereby cnutioned not to
concenl, harbour or carry off said Slave, ns they
would avoid the Penalty of the Law.”

dollars” is offered for o % negro fellow name

who is much for talking,” followed by the same
'threat against -sympathisers, This is dated: at
Cambridge and sfgned Josinh Fessenden. ,Wou'ldn't.
Messrs, Perkins and Fessenden havo-t hornets'nesb
about their ears, if they published such advertise-
ments now? We rather think they : wonld.

. Here 18.a.chanco for sompones’ ... @

Ax Unprrraxen for the sweeping of tho ohimnles
of this town is wanted ; any one iuclining to cngage
in that business, by npplying to the Beloctmen, mey
know the terms,

" Wo think if the ghost of - tho lnooeseful epplicant
should revisit * this town,” he would be decidedly of
‘the opinion that chiranlos hod Wrlg

Hear this, you 1ocomotivo men, khling your fifty|"
milés an hour, and yonr {§fty men inless timos .

i PETER-ROBERTSON, *
' Poar-Rinem pros’ Akttt mo_Boaron, notifies his|:
Oustomem, That the Tetm for Which Lie en gag'd to|
tide and bring theﬁfzhe ‘Papéts,, expiren’ tho Bth

»

-

.Tbo mora} power of oultive;lon and rennement 1 eo

- grent thnt it enablos people to- boar anythlng Ahat

r“-yf)i i

R 3 n/ I‘A"r( G

‘Day of next Month'at which Time he expeots pnno-
tual Poyment 3 alid th

b "‘ ol

S TR I Y

o aro not encrvated by lusury,|

Immediately following is another in- whleh o slx )

¥

Rout!or the: future, Jrovided his Cnswmm w np
"8t the ond of every.throe months, .- Tgh S

Wo trpst that Peter, &8s ho drew upbeibro thc
door of his  Custonrers ” house on that memoi-ome
« 8th,” invariably recelved not only. -the we!qonw:-'
‘smiles, bat the ‘more weloome dimes of pald ¢ Unl- :
tomers.” If we are. wrong in 80 supposing, all we :
oan say is: Wo' don’t intedd. to ride poel to eny '
# Customers " of that sort. e
—__-ﬂ—_z!—

Qramam any zﬁuzml

—

Whatover dlﬂorences of opinlon may exm - ta
the moral “tendency of theatrical representadone.
cermin it-1s, that in all civilized oommunities, the
Drama has held-its place in the front rank of popu-
lar amusements, As. soclety has progreued in
culture, in its appreciation of’ ary in its love of-
‘musio, sculpture,. pnintlng and poetry, the Dramu
has been, and still i, the exponent ‘and vmbodl-' :
ment- of them all,

Jt'has ‘not wanted its ossnilante. nexther hu it '
Incked its defenders, but in spite of the attacks of
its enomies, and somotimes the mjudlcionl and o
sequently more dangorous deienca of its friends, it :
stills holds & large sway ‘over the popular henrt, .
and though a times, from causcs easily to bo explain - - -
ed, failing to clicit its usual share of. favor and ap- :
plause, there can be no question of the foot, thnt it
is and without doubt will remain a fixed inetitution '
of large communities, This fact, then,bemg granted
it becomes us to ask in what manner its mission cay
best be fulfilled, for a mission it.cortainly has.

"1t cannot .be denied that much of the prejndioe
existing ngainst the drami, has arisen; not S0 mnohw\
from the institution itself, as from its abuses by
those engaged in its representation, were our actors
more sensible of the rosponsibilities resting.upon
them and disposcd So regerd thomselves os teaohers,
instead of mountobanks or automatons, a groas otep
would be taken in the right dircction.. There is no
dngumng the fact that the stage exerts at least an -
equal influence over tho minds of the yoqnger portion
of society, with the pulpit and the postrum, and
therofore it becomes the duty of those who hays the -
managemént of, or take part in dramatlo perform—
ances, to be careful that the influence is'a goodi0 .ono

In noticing dramatic performances it shall bé our
aim, to excrt what little influence we possess, to-
wards making the stage a means of instruction.as
well as amusement, and to this end, we sghall be
entirely unbiased in our criticisms, Whatever we
may think conducivé. towarda“it we shall applaud,
aud whateverdetractsfrom it wo shall unbesitatingly

~

| condemn.  Criticism (so called) has degenerated into

& weapon weilded solely for the purpose of indis.
crimate praise of fnen*la or bitter attacks to gratify
private feeling. We dosire to bo thought candid and
honest when we ary, that nothing of this nature
shall find jts way into our columns, ~Whatover we
may be called upon to writo respecting plnys nnd
players, while it will be free from prejudice and
unthinking donnncmtlon, shall be cqually free frem
fulsome .fiattery, arising oit of peérsonal favér or
friendship. 1In few words it will be our greut study
and aim to follow the spirit of the words of the
immortal bard * Nothing extonuatoe, nor set down
aught in malice”,

-

Bostox Tnx.mm. That skillful playwrlght I)ioli
Bourcicault, and his clever little wife, better known
as Miss Agnes Robertson, have finished a suocessful
engagement at this kouse. The plays enacted have
been .almost exclusively of Mr, Bourcicault’s owm
construction, and whatever may be said coucerning -
their ongmnht.y, they certainly evines a perfeot
knowledgo of stage effect, the minutica of each scene -
working harmoniously towards thie gensral denoue-
ment; and we consider this no small mont in .this
age of unconnected ideas amd- mcongruous incidents
usially thrown together and denominated plays.

Of Mr. Bourcioault's performance of Grimaldi in

* VioLET, or the Life of an Actress,” we are enabled
to speak in high terms of praise. Itis one of these
natura), unaffected portrayals of renl life, so rare- -
ly seen, and therofore the more highly appreciaved
when seen. <With “Tue Prantou’ we are nok
pleased, nltbough we cannof pefrain from spenklng
a.word in favor of its soox(ifie and appointments, the
gront resources and taste of the management never
having been shown to better ndvantage thax in ﬁua
play.

-+ BugBELLE ” 8 better adapted to brnng ont the -
peonhap talents of Agnes Rokertson than either of”
the others. Plensing in everything sho undertakes,
we still considerher moat at bome in such ohnmo-
ters as Andy Blake and Bob Nettles.

“Bince the depirturo of Mr. aud Mzs. Bonrcioenlt,
the management has produced Rure Oaxktey,. the
new. play by the nuthor of the LirTLE Tnnstmn, and
Shakespeare's HeNny Tie Fiers; to which, we shall
refer more fully hereafter. ‘

NA'IIONAL Tnm'mz.—'l‘ho most nnexampﬁd suc-
cess has attended Mr.. Wm. B. English since he
opened this thentre. The house is thronged nighb—
ly, and the shouts of Jaughter and applause wake
the echoes of the North End ns of old. Miss
Lucille has jumped at-one bound into. the: good
graces of the young mon, and her sister Helen is.
but & very lmle bebind her, Buch trumpery as
* The Three. ‘Fast Men” is very little to our taste,
but it seems.to be the rage, filling the hearts of the
audience with laughter and the pockets of the mas-
ager. vnth coin—s0 wo won't moralize. . e

Boa'rox Musmm.e—“After me the deluge,’? ox-.
olaimed one of the Louis’, and after Dred, Ipokwood,
says Manager Kimball, All we can say of the lat~,
ter play is, that if such o thing were possible, lt
would be more dreadful than Dred itself.

‘However, the dark cloud passes off and sanshing

comos with the artistio performnnces of Miss Elizn
Logan,

-~ OrowAY Hapu—~This popular plaee of omusement
continues to receive a full share of fayor, and not -
nndeservediy. The melodies are of that happy class
* to whose tono the common. pulse 6f man keep
timo.” ’ Mr. Ordway is shout*making a tour with,
his oompany to the West, We wish him suocess, .-
As o manager h§ §s prompt and onergetio, Aﬁ‘h‘_"
mnn, frank,’ sooinl, and warm hoarted, . '

- Gro, P, Bunnnay, Esq., has Just completod'sﬂw
act Play entitlod Tug Devaviren, It fp'abtmestloin
1ts nature, Inclining to th stylo of “BﬂﬂWA%rs o
Buxi Deop.” It'ia full of dramatid’ frofdaiit, and
wilt, we_learn, shortly bo produoe({." mtls ‘édﬁ'nl
in Boston, Now ‘York, end Philedelph!ln"

s

ot he propom to conunue the

dlot ‘iu suoeess.
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- "so:a.uvmo ACQUAINTANORE

Beuders of .the Banne oF Lionr | To ench and
every of :you we extend our hand, We wish
you to'take it, not with the tips of your gloved fin.

" gers and the formal bow of conventionalism, but

with the hoarty, earnest grasp, and the bluff, un-
. coremontous greoting of o friend ; for-as frionds we
shall treat you, one and all, unlocking for you the
Yniner shrine of our heart, and opening to you un.
reservedly and without concealment, the volume of
our.thoughts, In ouf daily walks,shouldwe find s
* gem dropped Lr?gm this'finger of .God upon the carth,
irradiatmg the dark places with its lustre, or wit:
- ness the performnnce of a noble, self-denying, gen-
erous action, such as purifies and cxalts the mind of
man, ratsing him to a spliere bayond the earthy and
the sensnal wo shall bring the treasure to you, and
ask you to join with us, in the wealth, the ednnraf
. tlon, and the applause,
“We shall ask you to lean npon our arm, or nllow
us the frnendly ‘privilego.of leaning upon yours,

-« and so, inha;.nd and heart united, we wrll wander

_ together through the busy work-day world, the mart
of Gommerce, the workshop of the Méchanio, the
studio of the Artist, and the sanctum of the Student.
Everywhere, in brief, where the God-given mind of
man develops itself in works of utility and beanty,

_We will visit the Farmer at his plough, and learn

from him ‘the lessons of sced-time and harvest;—

- romble off to the shores of old grey-beard ocean;
olimb to the mountain geak, which receives the last
parting ray of sunlight; trace the windings of the
stream through the quiet Sabbath-like stillness of

. ths seoluded ‘valley, where it babbles and sings ever

mnsioa.lly .and unceasingly -the mysterious har-
monies of Nature, Pérchance, with fishing-rod in
hand,
. and commune with the spirit of the gentle
Tzaak Walton, oatching some of his inspiration and |
wisdom, We profess an ardent, enthusiastic love
‘of Nature in its primeval state. The magnificent

' scenery.of the hills, the splendor of the sunset, the

qnlet ‘rural lanes, fragrant with blossoms—ay, the
simplest leaf whick ‘buds, ripens, and flutters down
to the earth, the common grave of the oorrnptihle,
epesks to us in tones more grandly eloquent of the
wisdom, the power, ‘and the love of the Great Spirit,

~~— than aught we hear under the noundlng domes, in

the artificial light of gorgeons- cnthedmls erected
by the hand of man, :

.Whether threading the erowded streets, Jostled
hlther ‘and thither,by the swarming multitudes. or
far off from the noise and din of cities, whenever
our eyes-flush with enthnsmsm. grow dim- thh hu-

man: sympathy for the ‘world-sorrows we can only,

witness, and not nssuage, or spnrkle at ‘the reoital
of -the witty and the ludicrous, we shall ask yon to

share alike in the enthusiasm, the.sympathy, and
the mirth, Everywhere we shall wander fres and;
untrameled, pausing not to ask, is it politie? is it
populo,r? but rather, is it true? is it just? Our
owh unbissed 1mpreesiona ghall be imparted to you,
-and should we, in our ‘delvings, stumble ‘upon &
mike of Labor or of Thought, which the Father de-
eigned for all his ohxldren, but which is, miser like,
jealously guarded from their knowledge and partic-
ipation, we shall fehrlessly jump the fonce, calling
upon - you: to’ follow, even though before our'eyes
glitter the ominous words-“ Boware of men-traps
and-spring-guns.”’

To you, sober, dispassionate man of buslness,
taking-the world a# it is, indulging in no fanciful
dreams, never pausing upen your way-to enjoy the
beauty and the melody reflected and .echoing from
other and more harmonious spheres, but confining
the energies of your mind solely to'the Praotical .
~ and the Real, we may at times seem like a ““dreamer
" ofi Btrauge dreams.” But let not the friendly grasp
of your hand be less cordial on that account, We
shall not negleot you. If dur Pegnsus oooaslbnnlly
uses his wings, and indulges In flights of fanoy and
imagination, we shall not fail at other times to
apply. the curb-rein, and bring hjm- down to the
‘quiet. jog-trot of the worker. With us you shall
visit the busy marts of other cities and towns.
Their comparative growth, in ‘all that may interest

e you,: shall, bo carefully: noted., Statistics of Com:|;

e

meroe, Meohanism, and ‘Agriculture, presented fnf,
the same t’orm -and words we should use in ordmnry
oonversntion with you, will, we.trust, make.us wel-
eome, at “your counting-house, in .your workshop,
and beside your plough.” We are determined to bo

_ upon terms of intimate friendship with you, and

ehall, like a guest nssured of his welcome, draw,yp
& chair besido you, aid indulge in & leisure holfr's

.chat at the breakfast tnble, or when tho .evening|

la.mps are lighted, whether you dwell in a palme,
ferm honse, or & cottage.

.'.l‘o you, O poot and dreamer, our thonghts will be
as heart—sympnthles. As wowalk together through

X'w%»lnlh ‘of Art, and gaze edrapturcd-upon the pie.

tured eanvas or the seilptured marble, radinnt with
" the’ benuty of God-like inspiration ; read aloud frdm
gome treasured volume shining all over with bril-
liant gems, or pause by the wayside to pluck o del
fonte’ blossom and look down into its heart all aglow

with the perfection o.nd lovo of the Creator, reading| -
therein lessons of Patience and Hope and Faith, we|
* need only toleok into ygur eyes, or pross your liand,

and you will npprecmte and understand our thoughts,
* Following the stream of Literature, issuing from the

press, negleoting its dull: slugglsh pools, and leap-|.

ing over its muddy torrents, we will pause to drink
where gome olear sprlng%ubbles up, sparkling with

c grea,t thoughts and cager ospirations, Perchance

it may be our good fortuge to discover in sorio ob-
poure and lonoly cornery hidden by, poverty and
negleot, strny gems of art and song, the written or
peinted ln!_girotlon‘of sgfe wayworn ohild of genlus,
“Who through long ‘dsys of 1abory .
:"And nights devold of case,

Btlll heard, in his soul, the musle
or; wonderful melodies.”

We need not. 88y, with what delight we shell call

yonr attentiohi to the new. soul-mine we lm.ve found; |,
évenas a ohild, ea.ger ‘and joyous hearted, oulls‘to
lts pmymntes to share thie pledaire derived i‘rom lts
RPN, toys, shall we boo\on to you, go that your hes.rts
mn,y lirlghten with ‘ofizs {n'the’ worsblp of the Gmd
ché neleum snd the 'rm :

¢ may lure the speckled trout from his|

: donbt?
dlae ! it Wml utn Bm:,-«-lixowco l’renldent':ndlu

o,

ties were told them or beautifs things shown to’
them-and. you havo secn the tear

eyelids in sympathy with the sorn
Perohnnce you may have been cailed ch¥glike when

higher compliment, could be paid yon? How.many
# man, after having exhausted the learning of
sobools, mastered ils_ solences; wided through all.
the depths and shullows of book knowledge aud gono *
out into the world, as that world would say thor.
oughly educated, strays baock in’ remembra.noe. his
mind growing purer and holier, while he recalls sonie
simple rhyme learned from the lips of his mother
while standing beside her knee an lnnooent. won.
dering, trustful ohild, rich iu little save Faith and
Love. Ahlthe moro those olden memories gush up -
in our hearts, the neaver we are to the’ gngels,

We were reminded of thie passionatelove of the
beautiful, which. pervades the minds of children,

{among all classes, while witnessing the perform.

‘wnces of the Marsh children at the Howard Athe-
nmum, A bright little girl, perhaps five | years old,
was prattling her delight, and making the atmos-
phere about her sunny and musioal with her prétty
ways, turning to hor mother ghe asks: - _

“Mamma, I should &b like to ‘play these pretty
plays ‘with them ; why ‘ean’t L. mamme? Don't 4
you think I could ? o

%0, but you know how hard xt is for me to teach
you your lessons ; you would want ‘a better memo-
ry, end have to study very muoh," the mothef re-
plied. .

Tho. dktrer of tho child was fell oi’ vivwoity and
cagerness, as shakirig her. graceful little head
roguishly at her mother, she exclaimed : )

« Ah, "yes, mamma.; lnu yau don’t teach me such
pretty things!”

There then wasg the Beorot, - The precticel educa-
tion was commencmg too oon, and we thought how
often it is that chillren, while their minds-are bud-
ding and’ blossoming with all bright fnnoxes, are
confined down’ to dull - prosy studies, ‘until the
bnght ‘and the beautiful have no réom to ex.
pand, and so the fragrance fades off from their
lives, and ‘they grow up educated in the world’s ac-
coptation. of the word, bat cold, egotistical and sel-
fish, We don’t believein orummmg a child’s hoad
‘with dletionarles and snthmetlcs, before it has
hummed its first strain of musio, or tried to draw
its firat, « ’oma” or *0rse.”” Do you?

““ Here's Io.goo come amongus |’ In our journeys
towards the ' region of the setting sun, wo have.be-
held some.pretty tall spocimens of corn, and heard
many “still taller ‘stories - respecting- that useful
plant. ‘But here is the tallest. A choioe coterle of
friends were conversing upon the extraordinary,

and last but not least, squashes, alternatoly oxcited
the wonder and the admiration, till at.last the talk
turned upon corn. After a liberal statement of facts,
ono of the circle, who had but lntely returned from
that bountif ul region the prairiesof lllmow, startled
the wonder if not the’ oreduhty of hig hearers by re-
lating the following:

While gathering the crop from ons of those cele-
brated thousand acre fields, one of the ears fell point
downwards to the earth, and in oonsequence of its
grest weight sunk to & considerable depth, It hav-
'ing been found impossible to extricate it by ordinary
means, a stout yoke of oxen werg attached toit, and
after incrediblo exertlons, on tho' part of said oxen,
nssxsted liberally by the. . gad " of .the driver, the
©oob tas drawn but ‘clean, leaving a well sixty feet
deep, completely paved in the .most thorough man-
ner with the kernels,

The corn was immedintely wcknowledged and the
subject by general consent postponed mdeﬁmtely.

"How quiet , pincid nd soothing are the starry
nights of Spring, the orowded Theatre we )
rambled away off to- the highlands of Roxbury, The
holy stars looked down in their pristine beauty upon
the slumbering world and we were alone with
memories of the past, mempries of the living, memo-
ries of tho estranged. 'Through the brain flitted
conflicting thoughts, resembling o battle-field, . over
which galloped- contending armies, and now was
hetird the trumpet oall'of the enemy, now. the rally-
ing ory of a friend, But 45 -our eyes followed, the
‘march of the efening star, the soul crept up nearer
to tho Infinite,.and sought *for an unfoldmg of the
mystenous destmies of Creation,, *:, . ¢

* Cerulonn depths, fn whoso brosd dome afar,

- Lightens the splendor of the evcnlug star, .

. Aglow with love. - Thy golden gates unbar

Radiant with hope. To the otnimvegry heart.
- A ray of, thine own holy calii impnrt.

As weo walked baok - through the balmy alr, it

“

| seomed ‘wondrous Strabge that- sorrow and erimg, |

could breathe §t. And yét; in the streets of the _
oity, on this very evening, while the stars were look-
Ing 80 lovingly” down tpon the carth, % ToBbEEeH:
ligious murder .had broke ope the Lord's anointed
temple.” ' A man walking quietly towards his homo -
had been stricken down by the hand of an assnssin,
and his llt‘e—blood glittered on the pnvement, in the
lustro & those pure calm stard, -

."A WORD TQ_THH LADIES, :

In one of our oxchutges wo ﬁhd the following
directions for preserving boquets,in’ their original -
freshness and beauty, for a lony time ;—

“ First sprinkle it lightly with fresh: water,
Then put it In & vessel ntaining soap-suds; this
will nutrify the roots, keeping the flowers as bnght
as new. Take the boquet.out of:the. suds every
morning,'und loy it sideways—tho stook entering
firgt into the water; koop it thero n minute or two,
then take out and sprinkle the flowers lightly by
the hand with water.  Replace it fn the Boap-suds
and it will bloom 08 fresh a8 when. gathered. . The
soap-suds need changing every threo or four days,
By observing theso rules strlotly, o ‘boquet can be

$ bright and beautiful for, at leaat 6 month, and

ll)l last longer in o very passable state.”

- As wo think no decoration so benutlfnl in dro.w.
lngmoom or boudolr as fresh blovrlng fowers, and-
boing somewhnt curious a8 to the'truth of.the above,
‘We promiep that oné of our fair renjers; who shall
ﬁrst send us tho result of the experiment;-the most
‘tastoful boquet wo know how o soleot"‘?:? ﬁime

fole; hnndﬁihll yre be indebted for
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. Por thé mnner of Light, 4
Emoaom AND. PRAOTICAL ’I'EAOK.

: INGS OF spm'rnnmsn. )
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Re.tionnl mmde are expected to entertain’ ratlonel

- | views upon rational subjects, and as your paper i

to bo devoted,in part, to the various phenomens
and rationals of spiritualism, it is to bo hoped that
nuch llght, reflected thraugh sich minds upon &
sub)eot 80 importnnt. will. be borno through the
‘world, {lluminating the minds: of thoso who sit in
darknoss, upon ite pages, $ud that it may in truth
thus become, mot only & Banner of Light. by day,
but & Pillar of Fire by night, to a world. sitting in
spiritual darknessf aind lajguishing under, the. end-
less variety of evils to whioh it has given oxistence,

With your permission, | purpose to present for
the columns of .the Banngr of Light, from time to
time, o few reflcotions 08
practical toaohings of spirkualism, even though the
light I may reflect, compayed with that from other
minds, may be like that fiom the least and most
distant star, compared wit) the sun at midday;

Ignorance of the relationand laws of the higher
elements odnneoted with earth.and its surroundings
—eloments conneoting thelmind with the body, the
immortal with the mortal) the invisiblé: with the
visible—is the foundation of all our errors connect-.
ed with higher existence—tle causeof canses.\vhioh
have led to disbelief, superstition, the innumerable
systems of false faiths, and'these to unnatural and
unwholesome systems of oibil dnd political govern.
ment, unhealthy and soul-destroying social institu-
tions, pernicious oreeds, and dnmmng spiritnnl
heresies, - ‘

Modern- spiritnahsm. 50 oalled discloses all theso

. {errors, both in theory and‘practice, by revealing the

higher nature and capabilities of the present life,
and its asgjmilation to the higher spheres, Each

order, each of the natural elements, from the most
ponderable to' mind, and from the most gross or
benighted mind, to the purest’ and most “effulgent
light, emanating from the mind of Deity Limself,
Each requires these elements to be in harmony, that
the lower may properly respond to the impulses of
the hxgher, according to the régular law of mechan-
ics, Each serves as an experiment, if it be not
even designed as-uch by higher spirits, to tench
tho existence of the higher slements, a8 well as
higher intellegences, and the necessity of the har-
monjous relation of these’ elements, involving obe.
dience to each, as the only means of progression, or
of higher mental and spiritusl attainment, Each
is given without supernatural agency, and unfolds
{o our minds the great truth, that
4 Fixed laws eontrol.nli matter and all mind,—
It violated, ovil must onsag;
I}ut if vbayed, thelr virtue we shall find
To make life pleasant, and s ills subdue."

Here -is_written the answer to the question of
those who have ears but hear not, eyes but zco not,
“what good can spiritualism do if it be true?”
If you confine your researches to the experiment
alone, regardless of the principley it' illustrates, it
will do you little good, just aa it does to go through
with forms of religious worslng. without the spirit
of 4hat religion; or to ory Lotd, "Lord, with your
hps, while your hearts are far from him. What
good does it do to learn, by experiments, tho reld-
‘tion of solids and fluids to the humen system, the
nature of poisons, as well as healthy aliments ? If
fdlo curiosily sliould alone lead to such oxperiments

.|as ‘the-chemist or naturalist presents, they would

be of little value; but who can celculatq the value
of the practical application of the principles often
thus unfolded? So with the higher elements of
atmosphere, electricity, mind, spirit. Experiments
in hydrostatics, or electricity, or mind, of wondrous,
mysterious character have been,'and may be pre-
sented, but all know their only value coniists in the
developing of those principles which mny be render-
ed practicable.

‘To comprehend the pﬂnonples mvolvcd 'in meny
of the most simple experiments pnssin}; before us,
is often enough to render our names, with earth’s
children, immortal, To comprehend and reduce to
practice the prmciplesxpresonted in spiritual exper-
iments or revealments, will render not only our
names, but ourselves, immortal, and crown that
immortality - with the riches of- spiritual endow-
to the developmont of our spirits, in their present

sphere, and for our joyous entrance mto the brighter
spheres bofore us, ‘Tt is also necessary es the only
rational basis of mental or moral philosophy-—ens
tal or moral roform,

Nowton saw in the simple mn.nifestetion of & fall-
{ng apple, & principle extending far beyond the ex-
periment itself, even to the connecting of planet with

s

ple experiment-of the boiling kettle was to Fulton
the revealment of a principle which has, to a great

grontly ohnuged the habits and pursuits of-man
at t'he four quarters of the globo,. Franklin's kite
was o medium through which he bedame familiar with
an element and its laws, With which mankind hed.
ever been it ignorance, Mesmer and others have

| found thoso ‘of poculiar idiosyncrasy, who have

to them. proved mediums for the revelation of
truth conncoted with our present montal exist.
ence, through which they have taught us some-
thing of the affinity of mind, - And when the prin-
-| ciples prosented through thom are better up
thase exporiments which havo too long been offered
merely for the purposo of gratifying ourlosity, or
exciting wonder, will belooked upon as illustrations
of principles, principles involved in every act of
existenco,from its carliest moment. through thie
sphere, and those we are approaohing

. Inlike manner, it has been discovered that thee.x
aro those in whom tho elemonts of earth and of
higher existences are 8o blended; that, as it is bo-'
lieved, the spirits of thoso who' ‘have possed from
the sphere we ocoupy, 10 rovenl themsclves to us, giv-
{ug’ positue evidenco of their presence, and inform‘
Ing us of the changes they, have experonced, ‘their
present eondltio'n. and the; beauties and glories of
the spheres bei‘ore them. And this is epiritualism.

Now wblt is there in thil irrationnl? Whot ia
vorent, or.irrellgloul?z P
“Is {¢ irrational to believe~in the reletlon of one

. |olement to nhother, oven of tlwhlghest to’ thelow-

ot a1t tirationsl o bafleve”tlink éhe' iighor
elements exiet In tho lem; gnd; even meni!ept

"| behold the glory of God in tho heavons? Or study

"|Hear his spoech uttored day unto day? ‘Or learn

revealment, or manifestation, involvesin ita regular |

merits, . A knowledgo of such’ principles ia éssontil |

planet—the existence of & univereal law. The sim-

extent revolutionized commerce, nnd locomotion, and.

derstood, |

themselves, there? Is it irreveront to notlce, ar
oven to study " those manifestations? May we not

his' ‘handiwork in''the firmamont? Mny wo not .

knowledge which night unto night showeth ? Must
we confind our resenrches to the&eeer elements,
and bebold no glory, hear no- specoh, and obtain no
knowledge because it comes through the higher éle-
ments—our minds and our spirita? Is it irreligion
to obey the laws of the highor eloments any more
than the lower? Are ot the higher .as intlinately
conneated with our happiness as the lower? Aro
not the laws ofench God's laws ? And {s it not the”
perfecting of wisdom to know them, of reverence: to
observe, and of “religion to obey them? . .

Itisa principle in nature that no power can be
felt beyondits own extent. Upon pointswithin | its_1.
extent, it mny be more or less,sensibly felt, as it is
concentrated. Each of tho higher clements is'inter-+
linked with tho lower, and its power mny bo con-
centrated and rendered visible upon tho lower,
This is true of .water and its effects upon solids, of
atmosphere upon -both, of electricity wpon all, Is
it not equally true of mind, itself an clement; or,
ot spirit,an-higher olement still? Faots, we think
wilt give the affirmative answer, :

It the i'o,ll of an apple involves the principles
which govern the universe of matter, the simple ex-
periment of Mesmer, in bringing two minds in rap-
port, involves the principles of .the mental universe,
One shows_the control of matter by matter, the other
of mind by miad, but cach involves n third agent,
eleotricity, It oan be clearly shown that each and
every form of attraction is but an electrical effect,
‘and that by reversing or..disturbing this agent, wo
chango or disturb the attraotive furce. By mechani.
cal'means, it may be so employed as to reverse the
power of gravitation, and ponderable matter be
‘thus guspended in the airl ,

To bring two individuals in rapport, also reqnires.
a favorabls electrical condition. All mental oxperi-
ments of this olass depend upon electrival condition,
Psychological experiments also depend upon ‘mental
condition, in its connestion with the electrical, At
mosphere, water, and the solids are subscrveant
to electricity, as it becomes the attractive forco—the
organizing, animating, and sustaining 'f)qye;. to
them, In its turn, however, it becomes the sorvit,

the mind can approach matter. Does the mind sce
{hrough the mechanism of theeye ? The mechanism
of the eye may be perfect, and” tho mind still con-
nected with the body,but if eleotrical agenoy be
denied, no vislon is enjoyed. So with eack of the
genees; through which the mind comes in oontnot
with grosser matter,

Through ‘this agency, then. the mind aots. It
calls electricity to its aid, and i {no obstruotl n to
it exists in its conncotion withhe eye, the mind
sees through the eye. Bo with the senses of sound,
taste, amell, speech and touch. - The mechanism of
itself actgnot, nor can the mind employ it, cxeept
through its’otive power—~the mind’s vicegerent—
eleotricity. . Through this the mind dcts first
through the organism of the systom with which itis
‘oonnected. - If it_would sce, ther vicegerent is em-,
ployed upon the eye, ond sight’ is-mode npparent,
Would the mind utter itsclf to others, ears, the ser-
vant is dispatched to the vocal mechanism, and per-
forms such exercises as the mind dirccts. So with
each of the other senses.

Under favorable circumstances tho mind of one is
enabled to send his servant into the citadel of
another’s mind, where jn the same way he is ena-
bled to dg his master’s bidding. [If the mastor bids
him, he makes the ncighbor’s tongue to speak, egx
to hear, or nerves to fecl, This is animal maguet-
ism, _

If the mind of the operator bids him, the servant
geizes the mechanism of all the senses, and sends
out from the citadel its own occupant, for a scason,
and only pernits him to return at bis pléasure, or
t, control such of his sen-es a3 he plenses. Tlns is
termed clairvoyance."--

Psychology mvol%ﬂectncm agen
cy, but is the dottrindof mentglitipressions, In
other words, the exporiments known under this;ex-
pression, is the influencing of one mind by o,nother,
to do what it would not otherwise bo inclined to do,
or able to do, and often what it kunows not 1t hag
done,

In all mental ‘experiments, electrical agency is
elther-(lirectly employed by the operator, or indirect-
ly employed by the operator, or indirectly by his
subject, a8 ho impresses bim. Hence to be success-
ful, this agent must be in a favorable. condition,
It is influenced and changed by changes which may
take placo in the lower elements, It may be, dis-
turbed by the highor clement, mind, Upon such
contingences, hang mental manifestations. Upon
‘such: contingences, t00," hnng spiritual manifesta-
txons. Umus,

MISS D.&VEN;POB'I‘.
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'l‘us Paaune oy L;nt s ocompiiation of Paalms, Hymns
Cliante,'Anthems, &0, embodying the Spiritual, Progros.

slve, and Neformatory sontimant of the present age.—By

Johu B, Adams, Boston. pubilished by Olr er Ditson & Oo. v

Gladly do we weloomo this new volume “of Musio
and Pootry. - We can conoeivoof noth\ng 80 earnestly
and 40 long wanted as an im%iment in our church

l’snluwdy. A large portion o the contents of our
books of Bacred Musla has  beeh & standing libe]
upon the poetical taste of many generations-—with
new ;syogl«—poets. springing uplike- bright flowers «
all-around ug, breathing out their inspirations of
Love and Charity and Good will, the harsh, gloomy'

"offaprings ‘of Ignorance and Superstition hiave still

held undispnted sway, until the very tunes to whose
musio our infant pulses, beat time, heve beoomo
weary and distasteful,.

" Therefore we repen.t. right gladly do. we weloome

those grand old tuncs, wedded to bright and beautifal

thoughts, the melody of the Past blcndlng with the

harmony of tho Present.

The-Editor has ovinced most excellent Jjudgment
and tasto in the sclections, Preserving the gems of
the old collections, he hds added the very choicest
specimens of the pootry of the present age, b together .
with original - oomposntions and new nrrnngemonts.
And not only is thia volume valuable, as & Pealm
book. When'we say, that its pages. aro filled with
the best productions of Moore, Scott, Campbell,
Longfellow, Whittler, Massoy,” Tennyson, Lowell,
and many others, we have said enough to recom. .
mend it as’a common place book of Poetry. . We
cannot omit copying the clusmg lines ot the E«htor’s
preface,

“ With the hope that it muy supply ur present
wants, and that overy reform—roligious, political,
social, and domestic—may find within it that which
will cheer the soldier in life's great battle, wreathe
tho'brows of the despairing with stars of hope, and
lead ull to a firmer trust fn God and love for one
another, *Lhe Psalms of Life”’ are submitted to the
People.”

We are under obligations to Messrs, Redding &
Co. for European papers and magazines. Their
counters are always filled with the latest and the
best. OQur friend * Mike ” has & just appreciation

.| of our wants.
of the mind, aud the only medium through which™%

@i;__z Busp d@la?lh.

Tug Buxp Sex.—A » blind man,” led by a little dog,
had his dog seized by some rogue in the strects¥of Par-
1s whereupon e opened hiy eyes, gave chase, cudgelled
the wretch soundly, took his dog, shut liis eyes, and
went on again,

" InrroveugNT—Workmen are now engaged in laying
the foundation fof asplendid seven story brick building
ot No. 21 Washington street, next to our office.

Fiug~The Hotel at Harbor Grace, Newfoundland,
was consumed by fire a short timo since. The inmates,
forty or fifty in number, being osleep at the time the
fire broke out, six of them pevished in the flames.

WanLikg.—Great preparations are makingin England
to send out troops te Chiuna, BSpain is ulso preparing
for un expedition against Mexico, and is endeavoring to
secure the induence ot England and Frauce to g¥ict the
fenrs of our having o bund in the brush, with au eye
towurds Cubs. The Jutest accounts from Nicaragug .
leave Genersl Walker und Lis comisnd in an extremely
critical situation. The Circassisus have aguin beaten
the Russians on the banks of the Luba.

Tue Suwtas oF Turkky has preseated to France, the
Church of the Nativity,and the l‘nl.u.c of hmghts of 8t.
John, at Jerusulew.

Westwarp, Ho !—Three hundred and twenty-scven
Miames were registered ina slubln duay, at one of the
Hotels in St. Louis, last week.

Tax oX Burokkss.—In Pennsylvania the tax on money

and stock brokers is three per ceut. per anuum on com-
wissions and profits,
The clipper ship Romance of the
Sea, of Boston, Capt. Henry, has mude the passage from
Han Franciseo to Shuughe in thiryy-four dnys The
beat tnp on record. o

Snnmnss, px’eemely hke those imported from the
Mediterranean, arg foitid in the Coosn river, & few miles
above Wetgmpka, Adthma.”

RaPID Passa0 g~

NaTive Grares.—dIr, Lougworth, of Cincinnati, urges
the ruising of scedling from our best native grapes, withe
out a cross with Kuropean grapes; thereby, he.thinks,
we shall cqual their best table grapes, surpass their
‘wine grapes, aud supply them with wine.

M. J. B. Howe, Btage Mnnugcr of the Bowery Thea-
tre, New York, has constructed o five act druma, em- -
bod)mg oll the points in the famous allegory of the Pil-
grim's Llogiess, 1t is to be performed Ly s company
of twenty children. This is ruther an inuovation upon
the usual style ot‘ Btago plots, nnd we are curious to
know its result.

Yousa Bxoparass 1x Cona—A somewlut ndventur-
ous Yankce hag made his appearance-in Cieni‘uegos,
Cuba, with o banjo, i in the character of young Snodgrass.
He is reciting the fullest particulars of the Burdell mug-

" Woclip the followxng benutiful tributo to the dis.
tinguished- Trsgedlenne from the Charleston (8. C.)
Meroury. . Vg

BOMNRT,

All moods nnd feellngs—Sormw—Love—Dellght—-
Tempestuous pride—nnd low-voiced Tonderncas,
Thoe mournful plcadlngs of a mute Dlstreu. -
And regal Passion's flory-vested might
" Tyou hast embodied in our souls, and sight,’
Unsealing thodeep fonntains of our toars,
Or lifting up our eplrits from their spheres . \
In the low Acruan to the glorious holght .
Of somo sublime IneaL—Art in Thee,
Tho genial Handmaid of o natural grace-~
. Movos to a quoenly measuro bold and free,
Yet moulged ever in such perfect parl,
. that scrone gud sweot humanity
Wh{oh crowns tne Genjus with a ioyui nmt

te
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" Mr, Iinme. an :}merlcnn, bas croatod o groat ex-

oitement {n the higher olasses of Paxls, by his won.- .
derful power, P

Mr, Humo is 8 man of tho world oconpylng ail-

independent. posltlon, and admits ‘only & fow inti- -
mate friends to his exhibitions. A\an interview
with the Emperor, it is sald that o religlous fear’
pervaded the whole assembly at sccing mattor made
tho intelligent agent of tho will ot‘ Mr., Hame, before
whose many miracles the dreams of nn- author's -
imuglns.tlon wero 18 nothing ”
A Tax ox Bsonsmnu.—A bill has been introduoed
in the Legislature of New Jersoy, which pi-ovides

TL’

Sy

InTERATURE 1x Russia. —In St. I’etersburg therp are
fiva successful literary magazines. Ono of them, the

scribers.

" Tug WHBAT Cor—Tho now wheat crop promiscs
splendidly throughout the Boutliwest and South; The
farmers at the West are ‘also satisfied with the prospect.

Tuz Canvron Housl, corner of Broodwuy and Lcon--

] ard streets, New York, for mnny years ono of the'most .
S qnlct yet successful of Brst-class hotels, has been sold ...
{for $260,000, and will shortly .be torn down to make

way for stores. Mr. Preston Hodges, the ptoprie-
tor, hus made & fortune out of this estnblishment, snd
now retires to enjoy it. '

Marce Suaan—~The pr‘esent sprln bids falf in some |
scctions to bo ngood ond for making sha, aple sugdr. From
the northern section of Vermont, enat of the mountnins,
and from tho upper portion of New Hampshire, we hear
good reports from the farmors in regard to'this staple.

\

"Quick.—A Messenger mato, five years old, owned near
Portland, rqcently paced & lmlf mile in 1 mlnute md 10
soconds,.’ . I, .

pyay

IaAS’I.‘ WOBDB. :

. We must oonfess to 8ome diseppointment conoern-
ing the typographical ‘appearance of & poriion of

‘ this, our first nnmber. most, pnrtionlnrly thnt undet

the head of ** The Messenger »_ In our nextnumber -
wo aro determincd that nothing shall bo wanting to
mako th¢ Basirier of Light what we wish, end lnttnd

N

for the imposition of an ennual tax of 36, on every
bwhelox;;r twenty ﬂve yee.re of o Bge.: :

» LA . . [
, .

(3 £l .;‘:",‘..Tﬁ‘ i

it s llbe,emodel paper. e

Russian Messenger, has more thnn three thousnnd sub-

3

.

der case to tlle wonder of immense crowds, picklng,up, B



nowretlrcBtocnjoy.lt
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" the carth life.

* church, none

_‘earth life, .

- hulbmd.mhel?mother.'dmu;

. . . . .
R ] . O
. . ’ v
. AT " L ‘.I %
. -
. R '

-

Ce

NNEE 0¥ LT

- ®he  Fessenger.
Under this head we shall publish such communications
&8 may be given us through the mediumship of Mra, J, H.

Coxant, whosoe services are on;agud oxclualvely for zh.e. }

Banuer of Light, . .
. The object—of this departmont Is, as its heu_ig\lrﬂnlly
fmplies, the conveyance qf messages from departed Spirits to
their friends and relatives on carth, Y .
The communion of 8plrits with mortals s now an estab-
lished fact, not admitiing of o doubs from any one who has
investigated the phenoinéna which Is attracting so much
attention at the present time, - . ' -
This communion 1s brought about only by strict adherence
40 natural laws, and under favorablo conditions; and however
anxious one's 8pirit fricnds may be to conviace those they
have left. behind thom of their exiat and pr y
without the ohservance of these laws and oondltf:)ns. it is
impossible, The presonce of medial power is ono of the
requisites. R
Many people eannot consylt. medinms, and far moro have
_strong prejudices resulting.from falso Jdeas of their misalon,
In elther caso, Bplrits find ib Impossible to communicate
with thelr earth friends ln & manner to prove their
prosonca, . -
Wo havo been very successful In gathering valuable tests
of the presenice and J»owor of 8pirits of whose oxistence we-
{IOM knew, for friendk on earth who wore equally strangers
us, : DRI o
8o very convinclng hiavp these tests been to us,and to
those to whom they were sent, that we feel confident that

soch as we publish will bo interesting to the public, n.qd.;‘w

bear fruits which shall prove refreshing to humanity.. ¢ "4

Communications-made in this manner cannot full o opeén
tho door of Spirlt comnmujon wide, and ‘xrovo the facs
thereof; while tho opjurtunity atfurded to the 8pirit world
to reach thefr friends on earth, cannot bo without offuct in
adding to the joys of Bpirit-lite,

These ‘commnunjeationa are not published for literary

~merit. " Truth 1 we ask fur, Our qhoestions are not poted

~only the anfawers glvcn to them.

.We sollcit replles
and will endeavor tq
which may be sent us. -

We alsa soliclt questions on Theological subjects, to be
answered through Mrs. 0. Qur object 1sto remove the preju-
dico existing among religlonists against Spiritualism, and
show that [t is sent from Heaven, not to demolish the Biblg,
bat to prove its truth, . .

8pirits aro charged with teaching Immorality and uphold-
ing vico. The communications we publish will bo interest-
ing as exponents of their tonchlng, and showing that they
demand the practicoof the Cnrlstian virtues, and always
polnt to Christ as the way, tho Truth, and tho Life.

Thess messages are published as communicated, without
alteration by us, - .

‘"Mary L. Ware.—*1 fecl strong * said the
dying one, “because I am nearer the sourco of
strength;” and because I am casting off the weak -
body of death, and putting on the spiritual, the im-
mortal body, ’ - o
- A fow short years ago [ was numbered among the
inhabitants of carth ; now I am a dweller in the
spirit land, and yet I often return to carth, -to scat-"

ter buds which I trust will bo blossoms in the fu: ,

ture, Oh, I love to cominune with the dear children.
of earth, for while I am communing, the hadlls of
memory become brilliaut with the stars 8f the past.
I love to think of the sorrows of my earth life, for

- " .above each-clpud of sorrow I can sec & blessing. Oh,

that the sorrowing children of theearth plane, could
penctrate with the eye of faith, each dark cloud,
and view the blessing hidden within its embrace,
Oh, that the lamp of faith would burn brighter in
We of the spirit life, ate often found
bending over the forms of those we loved, and those
wo still love so dearly, repeating these words *Oh
ye of little faith |”

Arise yo dear ones, put on the whole armor of
faith, for the promisud land is in view. Already
you may hear the soft ‘music of the angels who are
constantly flitting among vou, singing, come, oh
come, and drink at tho fountain of living -waters
which is gushing forth in your midit'.‘. :

D. W., or Northern Light.—No intima-
tion was given us as to what name the spirit commu-

“'nicating was known ‘by on carth. It was said that

this was the name by which he was in the habit of
communicating to his friends, who would acknowl-

"Tedge the test. If so we shall bo happy to receive in-

forpption in reference to it

~Ohthou source from whence all wisdom emanates,

thank thee that I as an individual spirit am'per

itted to return to enrth, and manifest, aithough
in an imperfect manner, I thaok theo for tho tal-
ents thou gavest me when I dweltin my carthly tem-
ple, and Isorely regret not having used those tulents
to better advantage. Forgive the transgressions, oh
Father of Spirits and of mortuls, and I in return
will revers thee in the elements, and praise thee on
the wings of the morning.

Oh ye inhabitants of earth, this is the prayer I
am constantly uttering, This is the element in
which I live. And this is the elcment I rely upon
to bear me upward to the great source of all wis-
dom. ' From Northern Light, D. W. in the spirit
land, Humility, . L

Louisa J. Cuttér.—Time! what is time, but
& flower that buddeth to-day and bloometh to-mor-
row? Three years have been borne along upon the

" gentle wings of time, and many flowers have blos-

somed and bloomed since hushed voices and muffled
foatsteps were heard in tho chamber of the departed
one. Borrowful faces stood around my bed, and hearts
all bursting with grief, yet wrapped in a pure man-
tle of love, were the gems that lighted my pathway
from the material to tho spiritual world; and as
the last chord was cut and the last farewell was
given, angel fices were visible to me, who had come
from homes of love, 1 nd beauty, to welcome an-
other of earth’s children to its spirit home, Oh,could
the dear ones who stood around me in mortal forms,
have been permitted to gaze upon the angel band
which came to welcome their child, their sister, to
the land of peace, they would have consed to mourn, .
dnd methinks have joined the angels in singing
praises: for the redemption of another spirit from
tho fetters of clay—the body of deatly, These fetters
are riven—my spirit is frco, Yes, free to return at
will to those dear ones I have left in tho earth vales,

When my mortal form wras carried to the little

%nzed with more anxiety than I, for I
was present though unseen by mortals, and beheld
the true sorrow of fond parents as they gazed upon
tho relic of their child, but failed to see the spirit
embodiment of that child in their midst :— .
Gazing in wonder on the scene,
oy oo And wraptinJoy sublime, . . .

And to
guide to pen thess’ few feoble and broken ideas, I
would say, high and holy is your calling ; Youstand
as an open door, between the natural and spiritual

- world, it behooveth you to keep the golden hinges

of -the door, ever bright and well oiled with the oil .
of faith, hope, virtue and love, thiit the angels may
find easy access through you to their own dear -
friends on carth, and that you may be o star bril-
liant with lustre in the epiritaal firmament,.

You wore a stranger to mo when I dwelt on earth ;
but by your medium powers, which aro as a load-
atone to e.ver{ anxious spirit, Iam drawn to you that -
Imay-quench the fires of anxicty by the tooling wa-
ters of communion with these so dear to me in the

] : _ Loutss J, Corren,

It will be noticed that the concluding portion of
this aboye bommunieation is addrgssed to tho medium
through whose hand it was penned.

‘Abbe Ann Tubbs,—Good morning: you
don't know me, do you? I bave a groat desire to
ak with you.' 1used tolive on earth, no very long
timé ago efther. I lived s happy life,—scarce a
cloud passed over the sky above me. 1 lived a puro -

life—not & holy-one. I was vain, frivolous, a great -

lover of fun, h scemed to be the only
shrine I over worshipped at. After a while I was
4aken sick and mirth ceased. Less aund less oamo .

-« yays of. sasshine on my path, and then all was
' #Dlgeu friends encoursged me, but none. paid you

‘fre golng home; they weré loath to with me,
.’5 dmdm;s‘ytn’nmll,&ndl wmuh to go.
; . Bub during my last hours. ; I booame willlnﬁhto
ive. Yob, I' wis & merry child—with & kind

—80 IADY
kind friends! Now I can come to them, and lpﬁﬁ‘to‘

« frionds. I only care to- introduce myself.

‘{not of future sorrow,
greets us in the morning is often: shudoweg in’ the:

rom those t whom thoy are addressed, -
answer auy queries relating to them -

you, oh child of earth, whose hund I .n”ouwb v

say you are going to print a paper. May I not ac.
oasionally send llnep to thosg lpfove through it, I
havé some who are seperated from you by water
and Jand—some of them it is not so
reach, e

I often come to the last friend who talked with
you. When Ifirat saw her, she was very disconsolate
s if mourning over something in despair, She
resembled & near friend of mine on earth in apirit,
and | was anxious to do her good, I hardly kaow
‘why, T see'she don’t know me—she ‘told ‘you so,
but I nxh ono of those 8ho sald took mn interest in
ler,- T am just as happy aa.ever. I would not
return to earth to live, though I had so many
My

DAMG Wa8 ABDE ANN TUBBS.
George.—Twenty-four years ago I lived in the
now flourishing town of Concord, N, H., and peace
and prosperity were my companions. And as I
reposed under iy own vine aud fig tree, I droamed
But alas! the sun that

clouds at moonday, . .

Bo it was with my earth-lifc. "The sun shono
~vory bright in tile mornigg, but before noon it was
eclipsed, and I was .left:in darkpess to grope‘my
way “to a brighter apot as best ‘I could. gehnd
friends, and théy bade me seek refuge in the ship
of Zion—in the church, I did so, and to my sorrow
I'found they were without a pilot, and wore dash-
ing wildly, ainong the browkdrd of Eavy, Sdpergti-
tion,. and Bigutry, and I said to myself I cannot
scourely remain here; Gid I accordingly embarked
in the long-bont of Unbelief, and soon landed upon
a point of land called Infidelity.” From this shore I
could often seo the old religious ship sailing by on
the high sea of Popular Opinion; and was often hailed
by the commander; and requested to again become
one of their trew. DButI steadfastly refused, and
chose to dwell under my chosen canopy, without a
God, or even & hopo of future existence. But I wasg
unhappy. . I was constantly hoping for something I
had never yet heard of i and one night as Ilay
down to"rest, a dense darkness secmed to envelop
me, which continued for some moments, and I began
to think I had lost my natural sight, when lo! I
beheld o star gif¥& the darknese, which I watched
with ‘intense iffhtest; and gradunlly it becamé
larger, and begatdo form into the shape of a human
body, and soon I beheld the perfect image of my
own long lost child—fy Annie, I now arose and
stood before the figure, and imploved it to speak to
me ; and jt did speak and uttered the sacred nume
of father. *Can this bo Anunie?” eaid L ¢ It is,”
said-the figure, ** and [ am often with yow” - Then
suddenly the room beoame filled with a flood of
light, and the swoetest strains of melody that ever
fell upon mortal car, fill upon mine at that moment,
and hontinued at least fifteen minutes, Thon all
scemed Fradually to return to its former state,'and
I was lett alone—but not to sleep, for I could not,
but to reflect upon what I had seen and heard,
And from that moment my star of infidelity grew
dim, and at lnst it went out entirely, and I was left
to drift upon the, waters catirely out of sight of
land, apd was just thinking of making sail for the
Jordan of Death, whon my oyes were greoted with
thé most beautiful bark [ had ever yet seen, And
the new craft was called Spiritualism. I now
turned my frail canoo from the Jordam of Death,
and paddled bard to overtake this new oraft. Soon
I reached her, and received a hearty welcome from
the crew, and soon was one of their number. I
now began to enjoy truo happiness—the promised
land was constantly in view, and we were often 80
near that promised land that we could hear from
and sce its inhabitants, And thus I sailed on for
threo years, until I was called for by the Great
Spirit, and welcomed home by my child and myriads
of .angels, This last great event took place in the
year 1851, The boat which transported me was
called Consumption. Aand now, before I leave, per-
mit me to say o word or 8o to those who are without
a hope. Oh, yes, weary wanderers of earth:life,
cmbark in this new’ eraft of Spiritualism, and sail
on to the promised land,

‘

Robert Earle~Aro you a friend to me, or
have 1 come to an enelmy ? 1f there is & hell I'm
suro [ have tasted it. But I am growing wiser,
better, happier. I wish to say a word or two
to my friends; they don’t live very mear you. I
have been here a short time—n few years only—
and I have been in darkness all the time till about
three montha ago, when I began to see. Yes; I
began to see, and saw through a little fellow that
used to be with me when I was on eartk, Oh, God,
did I ever think it would come to that, .

At the beginning I was an itual drunkard ;'
it was rum that sent me from your sphere to the
one I first inhabited on coming here, ere it was my
appointed time, ) '

Now what shall T say to. benefit my friends ? I
have a wife, who is in 4 position to be an imstru-
ment of great good if"she will. I can’t go directly
to her, I want to, but cannot. She’s a good soul,
but she has her faults, like everybody else. o
What shall I say to make her believe? I am
lost, entirely lost, Darkness returns to my spirit
overy time I come to earth, for I do not know what
to say to make my friends believe, . - -

I belonged in Providence, R, I. My name
was - Earle—Robert Earle; and I kept_the-hotel
called the Earle House, and my wife still keeps the
same house. What shall I do to make her know I
am with her? | : g '
What & 'vagt amount of good she might do!
What 4 vast amount I might have done! -1 had
plenty. of money—she has plenty. I want lier to
use my money in & manner that shall benefit the
world, She is'not going to stop on earth long. Bhe
has the dropsy, and before she has any idea .of it
she will find herself with me, Bhe thinks she is
well now, but she is far from it. I want her to have
light now. 8he is a good woman, and I want to
benefit her. 1don’t want her to wait till just before
sho gets rendy to come to me beforo she gived awny
her store, but do 8o as charity demands, that she
maY hivo the blessing of it acourulating on earth,
I want her to“stop rum-selling in that moral hell
down stairs,  8he can doit; she has the ppwer—,
and I 'want a heaven there instead of o hel
Yes—I may aspire too high, but I whant her to be
the best woman that now lives on Naragansett
shore. .

. Yes, friend, I sold rum—I drank rum, and I have
received my punishment for it eince I have been
here. I was called'a kind-hearted man, but there
was always & hell within, I wanted to do some-
thing to cast that hollout, Boltricdtodoa Hitle

When she goes up’stairs fn the room we used to
oall our private room, I go too, often, and I try very
hard to lot her know I am there, but I can't do it.
The Deacon is & medium, but God only knows when
Lis powers will be developed, He's in the office;
we always used to call him * the Deacon.”

Well, stranger, i shall’ meet you again, and por-
haps do better, Good day, . -

—————

Joshun Iouston, Baggage Master.—* Yes; X
am dead, and alive too—both at the same time, Oh
God, it is true—I'm dead, I don’t understand this
business, but [ am determined to come. This makes
threo times thoy have lot me communicate—out of
pity, I supposs, My great troble is that 1 want to
returt to earth to talk with my friends, I have
beemihere o little over & month, as near as I can

jud _ . o

'ﬁx&m two days were tough, but I no more expeocted
Ihad gotto dio when I went home with that cold,
than I expect I am coming back to earth to live
now. I wag #foolish man,-for I hiesrd of spirftual-
ism, but would not attend to it.. Now I know {t is
no humbug. Did {:u ever hear of a fellow dying
with oonmnq.lnn two months? The &nrck bon~
:’umpﬁnn?' es, I should think the old folks were

¢in calling it the galloplng coniumption ; I
- wﬁ,d all Xoan say Is, I am sirry 1 aid not'do dif-

them, and thoy are o glad to seo me, I hear them

easy for ms to|

: Bglri'n Flower come,

They tell me I have got to come Back to earth in.
this way, to help those 1 loft there, Therejs Pike;
I wish to God I could talk to him; he is an
friend, and X nasociated with him a great deal,
knows I am dead, and Just how it was with me,
want him to do right, * I did" not do as I ought to,"
that is well known. I was Baggoge Master on- the,
Boston and Maine road, _ ’

I cannot tell you more ; fear knocked almost all -
my &enses ‘out of me when [ died—thus I am con-
fused, and want time to colleot my senses, . Boon I -
hope to do better.” . )

Solon H. Tenny.—"I cannot concur with
others in telling you that I would not return ¢o earth
-again to dwell,—for I would, YetIam not unhap-
py hore, only as I gee my own on earth aré unhap-
py. . I should be reconciled if my earth friends were
8o; but they are deplaring that which sepms to
be hard fate, and it effects mesadly. I cannot rest—
indeed I canpot. I havs kind friends bere in the-
gpirit lifc that do all they are capable tomake me
happy, and yét the choyd which drays me to earth
is-stgonger thon that' which binds' me here. I am
constantly around the earth plane, striving to man.
ifest to those I left behird, : .

But it is right, I regret mopy things which oc-
curred in my earth life. I 160K back dnd shudder to
think I was no better, yot if my own. friends on
earth were happy, Ishould be in a better state than
Iam. But there are frisnds, yes, rélatives, who are
not spirits that are doing much for me and Ifeel in-
‘debted to them a great dsal, I hope scon to. manj.
fest to some of my- earth friends in such & manner
a8 to leave no doubt in thoir minds that I am still
with them. - : - C
. Oh, my poor Mary shs mourns in true sorrow; It
seems 4 though that night of sorrow would never
turn today. Bhe is indeep afliction ; I-hope to be
able to help her.soon, My poor mother, too, She
mourns the loss of her son,  May the God of Heav-
cn bless that aged form,and give the apirit light,”

‘Thomas Sinclalr,—Perhaps you do not re-
member me. My name is Thonmns Sinclair, and I
come again to trespass on your patience, WhatI gave
you some time ago reached ‘only a certain class—it
failed to reach those it was most intended for. I
am happy, and yet I seek for more happiness, Iam
told the true way to find happiness is to.make
others happy ; and if I give my fricnds on earth a
launp that will guide them to & better life beyond,
mhnt, r)grcu.t,ex- source of happiness vould I open to
them ? ‘

- 1, too, waa & strong Universalist, aud when the
old man with hoary hair walked into the nulpit and
spoke of my dissolution, he little thought I was
gganding beside him, while my body lay beneath

m, - : :

I have roference to him whom you may know as
Sebastian Stregter, C T

I have & word to say to.those who were in my ™
employ. Oh, I would they could see. I would I-
oould make them happy. I think of them ngqw as I
never did beforo. - I respeot them now as I never
did while on earth, o

Augusta to Willinm.—Are you a messen-
ger? Nol was informed, Well, I have a message
to give you for my friends, My name is Augusta
Wadsworth. I havesm brotherliving atsome distance
from here, Ho has just parted with a little bud,
and that bud has come to us, '

I would have you say to him I would rather that
bud would have stayed on earth & time longer, and
yet we are happy to receive it. Tell him and his
dear companion to mourn not, for_the little one that
has gone from them has como to us, Tell him also
I have 4 message for him, and if he will seat him.
self at his table at home, I will try my best to-
manifest to him,  He is in Leominster, Massachu-
setts, His name js William Wadsworth, and his
wifea’, Margaret. Tell him he is 8. medium—that
mother is ha.pgy. Ask.him to send word to father,;
and with it a losnig%é;mm‘ us, - Tell him Thomas
lv:li;’l.xeu to be remembered ; not forgotten — Maria

Henry Wilson — Lowell.—Good day, gir.
1 hope you will pardon me for intrading ; bat redlly
Ihave & desire to make myself known to friends .
have on earth ; and as I cannot approach them in a
direot way, I will, if you please, try to approach
them in an indirect way, . -

I have been in the spirit land eight years, or be-
tween that and nine years, I came to this medium
last night; I controlied her spirit, used her form,
but could not gpeak, and left in a few momeonts, I
was brought here hy. the friend who communicated
to you yesterday, he being an old friend of-mine..
His name is Thomas Goodhue ; we lived in Lowell,
I was taken sick with a. cold, as I supposed; but I

He did the best he could, but he failed to understand
my case. He doctored me for fever; while I had the”
small pox, It was too late to save me when they
found it out, as they did not do right at first.You.--
wish to know who [ am ¢  Well, write to the old
company, the Mechanioc Phalanx ; they knew me
and my friend ; prove us by them, They all turned
out and followed my body to its resting place, Poor
Churchill felt sad ; he's a good doctor ; but he with
his mortal eyes could not penetrate_far exough to
discern my aotual case,. .-—— "

—Yes; I lived on Middlesex-street, Ican even now
call up from memory’s halls much, I was told to
come to you, - Prove me ;. see if what I've told ’yot{
is true. I eimply wish to Jet my friends know I am
not o great way off, I wish to communicate to
them ; but I know I cannot knock at their own door;
so I must knock at others’, and- get them to help
me, I'was a young man all unfit to pass into the’
spirit world. Although there have -been many
changes on earth since [ left, I am pretty sute Bome
of the company will inform you that what 1 have
told you is true. They must, for I am gure it's
true, Ihave no desireto tell you an untruth; My
name is Henry Wilson; I was a mechanio, and
aspired to be a machinist, .

Spring Flower —Good morning, pald face:
Me got message you sent me, Want to send great
blessings to my Fan, Bhe just got what you pale
faces call married. * Me want to do what you pale
facos oall congratulate, My name js Spring Flower.,
8he best 1ittle medium you ever see, Fan has got
old squaw; got old chief, too; squaw good—ohief
too; but Fan, ’nother chief got her. Pretty
ittle squaw hero ’longside of Spring Flower, She
onoe lived with ohief, my Fan’s father. Bhe want
to send blessings too. My Fan got pretty hair,
Srett eyes, Bhe live out where big trees grow,
Id chlef’s name ia : you take a bug and a bee, put
'em together, and what make? You call name
where big trees grow, and me tell you, Roxbury;
that ’em. My Fan no very well; she some lame,
Meo yant jou tell her be very careful no catoh cold.
My Fan sing so nice, play so nice, Well, me only
ocome to bring buds, flowers and blessings, becauso
my Fan going to be marrled, - ! - o .
" Good moon, .You go sce old squaw, and say
. My Fan sometimes go off in
whizzing tbings—what you oall ’em? Me stay b{
to see she no fall down—she got s0 much, sun tell
time—moon toll time—water tell time—flower tell
time—you tell timo with thing in case. My Fan
got thing like that, Mo gdt best time—me see it
everywhore, Good moon, o :

b | o;ieph llgnrylwnlgy'll:r-f“ mg-two years
this very hour I was dying, o ng, pass-
::?o away frorgl enrth, and ,hhwrg;g the spirit life,
1 lived, when an inhabitant of the olay form, in
New Orleans, and have many friends in the South.
orn Btatés. Tonly came to see ifjf could manifest.
This is my first attempt, In time I will visit yon
again, and give you much ghore, - Co e
b gt '.Ie::- dw 9 I
You never saw me, did yout 2
: seditia,” T hive ot
to learn mo, ‘1 oan

e. Idon't know you.:
Tnov,howto!, ’
snty of fellows here
| thein, t00 ¢ have

off fast enough, S
ferent, Women ruinedme; it's too teus to demy. -

\

, write
woen faught all about 'it. 1 talk

Yo

to my fither and

gild_
i

‘| 'the future, courting blessinga from thence.

- Mnl‘{ Anﬁ Ray.—Have you any objgotions to
n

grew worse, and my friends sent for Dr. Churchill.- |

.| with you, -

. \ o .

T R Y
~ITY.

G H.'T.

‘mother used o téll me how
brother here with me; I've
A ho-tbe{ were babes when
rit world; I've got two sisters
.learns me how o talk, I'm
or was when Y game here, I was
o, and the boy l'was to play with
pushed me Aerboard. My mother was away, and
my fathep/too. It was awful hot, and they were
‘gonp~toh watering place; and when they came
hbm‘gztﬂue,.limmy was'dead ; and ghien I came and
thlked to them o long time aftef Ileft. Oh,my
‘mother loves to talk with me.. She’s been siok—go|
has my father ; he's better now. My name is Jim-
my Worfe—that's the way it's spelt in my spelling-

k., 1 lived in East Bostong;, my father lives there
now ; his @mwf; hn, I've ggt & brother John,
too—a sister Susdn; and a sister Sarab, and anothér
sister, too—Aurilla?; she’s Frank’s 'Rilla; she’s
olose by father and mother, but Frank’s here ‘long.
of me, Oh, howshe cried. Susan is a little. girk
I 'was drowned, the angels sny ; it was aftor I came
home from school-at night, I know when it was,
Oh, I wish you could seb my' mother; she cries:
sometimes. Bhe knows that I'm here, and that 1
can talk to her, too.- They came right home when
Jimmy was drownéd. T

You don’t know who lets me come to you; ho
comes to-my mother sometimes, when she’s sick ;
he’s good,"and giyes iny mother medicine td take
her well; and my father, too. Don’t'you know it?
you should know it ; Dr. Fisher is his name. he
talks to my father and my mother; I hear him.
Can’t you gosee my mother? Do-she'll be so glad,
so glad, 1’m going to see her mow. Good bye,
o S P . )
H. J. Gardner, of Hinghgim, who died by poi-

son recently. Years ago I olashed one to my bosom
whom I supposed would bo true to me, to herself, to
her children, and to her God. Dark is the page.
Bhe has proved unfaithful-—she has’proved & demon,
She suffers—so do I—wo do the children—so do the
friends., I am here, I scarce know why; I was
brought to you, for what purpose I know not, My
ndme is Gurdner ; I'lived in Hingham. I feel sad
for those I have left behind—not for myself. - My
mother ! .ay children ! It-is for them I am unhap-
py. Bhe who was a part of myself has transgressed

human ‘and ditine laws, I do mot know why.I
Jreturncd to earth; it.seems to be & mystery which
is Iet. to be unraveled. )

listened to a spiritusl discussion when on carth,
and read.papers upon the subject which were loft
in my office, and gained some information in this
way. - But why-1 am brought to a medium who is'
& stranger, by spirits' who are straugers to me, I
am at loss to account ; but 1 suppose it is the will
of God, - :
Oh, God ! forgive those who have sinned, This
was my last prayer on carth—it is .y first thought
now. May they dease to do eyjl, and learn to~do
well, May no mgqre poisoned arrows be aimed at
unconscious vicm?' earts.. May the public deal
in wisdom ; may jilstice perform her mission ; may
charity also have an abiding place among the sterner
members of the conncil. [ see it, comprehend it,
know. the consequencgs, know the sin, and know also
that stern iron will that urged the hand which sent
me here. ’Tis for that I pray, that love may soften
that adamontin® heart, and make it all it should be

severi years ol
having ani

in the sight of man and of God.: .
It comes to me that 1 have much to give you,
For the present let us veil the past, and penetrate

Iam dead to the world, [ live not in a visible
form,: yet I can return, - I do return, and I shall
continue tg return, a8 I am to be an instrument
through whom vengeance is to come, through whom
peace is fo come also; through whom pardon is to
come to those who have sinned, who have desecrated
the temple of the Lord God by murder, -
I have friends, To them say my friendship will
never die, but continue to burn brighter and bright-
er, till T clasp-them by the hand in the spiritual

life, . :

“T have childron and & parent on earth. To them
say that'the love of a parent and of a child waxeth
not old, neither decayeth it with the body of dust:—

I have enemies, ‘W'o them say, I sue for pardon
for all wrong I may have done them, as together we
must boir before the great intellectual throne of
love, and together ask forgiveness. ‘

———

my writing & short message to my friends on earth ?
I am now a spirit, and my only desire is to return
to earth to benefit my friends, and my enemies also,
I passed from earth a short time since, and went
all unacquainted of what the fature might be, -

0, it 1 was agdin on earth, I donot think I should
slight ¢he privileges 80 many have offered them
who are now in the earth Jife, * =

I suppose you wodld 1ikd to know who I.am.
Well, 1 will tell you. I was not born this side the
great waters, no, old England was my native land,
but I passed away in the Western wilds-after living
in this country 4 short time. Ileft afather, mother,
brothers and sisters in my old England home, and
came here with the hope of a long earth life, but I
was mistaken ; I have learned much sinoe I' left the
earth, but I regret not having informed myself of
these things when on earth, but all my people were
opposed to the new light, because they did not krow
anything about it, with the exception of one brother,
He lives a short way from here, and will rejoice at
my rapid, progression,” O, send these lines 'to my
friends in England, they cannot reject them, O,I
cannot thinlthey will, Ileft those ongearth I'am
anxious about, and I wish to let him ‘know that I
am not dead, but as yot I hardly know why I am in
tho state I seem to bo in, * His name is John Ray,
and he was my hushand, - He lives at the West, and
they tell me if I give you this message you will send
it to him, or hé may get it, He is’ & medium, but
he does not know it. 1 must now go,as Ido not
wishi to tire you: - Al:l: my dear futher,-mother,
brothers and sisters, ahd' my dear, dear hupahd, I
do live in the spirit life, and can como and’converse

" Ta P, o¥ 'l‘hos.‘Goodll' of Lowell,
—You and I are strangers; but the best of
friends wefe so once. I, 'in common with the great
throng that gather to earth, am ,going to try what
Ican do. Confound it, if this isn’t & woman, Wil
after you come to know me better you won’t won.
der that Iam glad it i’ & woman, though I don’t
know why Ishould be, for they were the ruination
ofme, Well, I declare this form strongly reminds
mo of one I used to know on carth; butasIama
Btranger-in this place, Isuppose my cyes deceive me,
Yes, I loved the women too well, but1 never cotld
get them to love me. . ;.
I have been in the spirit land between three and|
four years, as nigh a8 [ can judge, but dont know for
certainty—it seoms a4 long as that tome, Wheén I
was about forty yearsof age I became o cripple ; lost
the use of my lega ; tho cause I don’t know as I am
compelled to tell. It was not by any nocldent, how-
over. Iused todeal in carpets omewhere about
ten years ago. After that I'beoame unfit for such
business, and consequently retired, and took the sit-
uation of stage agent. :In this capacity I won a great
many - friends and any amount of acquaintances;
and,wa.s good luck would have it, got appointed post-
master, - N o .
- This goft chair scoms like the one I used to eit in
after I got my apartments niosly fitted up; had
lost the use of my logs, so 1}ad to-be trundled about
in & ohair. I was foollsh- enough to expeoct a long
life of enjoyment; but as my sedentary habits
brought on a sort of dyspepeis and bilious affection,
I came to tho spirit land rather sooner than I expect-
ed. However, just send: word to my -friends on
earth, saying that } am alive—not dead ;—and i ]
wason earth I ahould travel a different path, | If
they doubt, they surely will reap & whirlwind for
what they have sown. Yes, brandy and women
brought me to s pitisble situation. But'I am here
sure;. I shan’s get -any lower, and if I try ‘I sliall
o higher,., .7 S '

‘| morning

' beid

if] am travelling in & low degree, 1 don't ‘want:to
sail under falso colors, . R
- I wish you 8 pleasant good morning, hoping: you
will hiave as much sucoess as you Wwill bo a! hto

stagger under, - T

Thomns Bixby.—Praise God. I feel like
praising him, I feel like worshipping all he has
made, because I see in all his works the face of
Deity. 1onco lived on earth, and I once sought to,
serve my God there; but [ kunew not how to serve
him, I'had not the star to lllumine my soul which
ou have, but I tried -to do the. bestI oop!d. and I
bave been happy since I entered the gpirit life. %
Brieve sometimes when I return to carth and see
those I love unhnppy. Threo dear ohildren remain
6u earth, OanI make thom all hnppi‘? oan 1 make
them all aware of my presence? oh, can I wipe
away all their tears? it is my wish, Some year.
have passed away gince I was with them in form
like theirs—they were good ohildren, yes. .1 have
apart of my family with me here, but oh, we are
united all I trust; those in heaven.andthose on
earth are.bound together, .Ob,.if mortals could
only- see their friends as they comg around them, I
am gure they
to benefit the children I bave on earth, but I desire

love, and I'feel like drawing all the children of-the
Father to happiness.

be glad to, xeceive & meepage froin meo. They who
sro_away may not understand, but it will.be like
seod sown in good ground, and I-am sure ‘of & har-
vest, S

on, waiting for their time to come, I

hived
passed-away in Waterville, Me\. .

(I8

Iagsure you itis asource of pleasure to return to

many of my own dear friends, yet to have them
know.] am happy, am often with them, and have
‘them know something of the spirit life, is more.thn.n
Iam able to degeribe to you, 1had many friends
on earth, and ns I have been here but-a short time:
I have many there at the present time, Iwish to ss;
to thoso friends, one and all, thatlsee now &s
could not see on earth; and to those who always
spoke of me as being a calm’ spiritual man, I' have
much tosay. They.have a great company of friends
all of-them in " the spirit life, desifing' to manifes
and the heing that they called spiritual on eart
now hegs of hem to admit tligse-dear ones to their
fire-side, v ‘

me much gince I enterpd my present life. Her name
is Abigail Field, wife of Albert Field, of. Taunton,
and as-pure & spirit as ever was. wélcoméd by any
angel band to the spirit life,” &+ ¢ _—
Although I could not see into the future when on
earth, I placed perfect trust in God that he would
redeem me—and my trust was not ill placed. Iam
happy. now, and would not return if I could, - .
My friend, may I nothope that through you Imay
often send messages t0 my friends on earth .

Amos Sutton of New Hampshire.—The in-
habitants of the earth-life are continually shinking
snd talking about preparing for eternity. Why,
my dear_ friends, you are in eternity now, just as
much as you ever will be. The carth-life 18 your
firat state of animal and spiritual existence, and. it
is the beginning of & lifs of eternal progression—
henoce'it is eternity.- When you lay down'the ani-
mal or the earthly form {n the grave, you have then
cast off the gross mortal part, which cannot enter
heaven or the spirit-land, and have becoms a gpirit,

-{clothed with a spiritual body, which is a perfect

counterpart of the matural or the amimal body,
The earth is's sphere adapted to the growth of the
dnimal and M'P ¢
animal and the spiritusl in your nature become
divided, you can no longer be considered an inhab-
itant of ebrth, bécause you have cast off all that
‘belongs to.earth, and the s{)irit seeks for- 8 higher,’
a supérior, & more subgle element to dwell in. This
may be called the first part-of spiritual existence
‘apart from the animal. This alsoie a state of éter-
nal progression—hence it is eternity.’ :

In the beginning all was good, but not perfect,
ad therefore our loving Father, the perfect, the
holy ons, placed the wheel of progression in the
Garden of Eden, and it has never ceased revolving,
neither will it—no, not throughout an endless eter-
pity. Therefore, dear friends, as star’ after star
appears in the firmament of progression, cease to
ory out mystery, and remember—progress is writ~
ten upon all nature by the finger of Deity. g

. Lewis Barnes, o retired sea captain of
of Portamouth, N.. H. Again I return becanse I
‘om not happy. What I gave you some time- previ-
ous has reached the ears of my kindred, my earth
friends, and they wish to know why I don’t come to
them, why I' don’t -speak_to them. I would ask
them in return why they don’t eat if they have
nothing to ¢at? = Why they don’t ride if they have
no conveyance to ride in? And I ask them also
why flowers bloom in summer and not in winter?
And if-they arc capable of answering these ques-

come immediately to them. I can’t come, any more

bloom, I cannot come. They must be willing to re-
ceive messages from me in the way Ican send them.
If X was in" New York they would not be foolish
enough to suppose I could spdak to them only by
letter or something in that way. Now there’s &
distance hetween them and me—yeos, it divides us—
that distance ia superatition. What shall I do to,
tear down ‘the walls of superstition. I can’t go
there and do it—I must stand & long way off and
throw- stones. Oh, they say if I would only come:
to-thom, they would belfeve. Ihope they will never
be unwise enough to ask that question again, but I
do hope they will be wise enough, to place. them-
gelves in' a position whereI can’ approach’them.

favorable op portunity presents itself.

. Samuel Adiams of Boston.—It s 8 fact g
8

ple don't die; they live, I guess, forover. _
mado me such & fool all my life? Well, the world
is mude up of variety; we must have some fools,
and I might a8 well be one a3 anybody, I ean come
and I can go, but can’t aiways do what I want to, I
had conversation a short time ags with o man about
forty five yehrs of ago; he’s on carth, Then I
hardly whother he was on earth or not—~now
Iknow @ told mo to come to his house every
u,fh o ‘time and he would read the.
bible, and expldin it as regarded .mysell, “Well, I
went and got light, and consequently I am here to-
day. . He told me I shodld never die, He told me
all T had learned on earth was false. So {oum all
I'had guined on earth profited me nothing., He
told me to como to anybody when I could get &
chance and manifest to them. But mediums ‘when'
I %: don’t liko mo, X did not expeot to huve any-
thing to do aftor I was dead, I thoughtalll had
was a body without a spul, X used to have n neme
once; but I do not know what I shall be called here,

of traps ; didn’t do muoh the latterqnd of my life.
1 ought to havp had enouigh to hayo supported me,

but I bave no use for it now,
George Palfrrey, an engineer, killed7at

Elliott, Maine.—1I sce & young man here whe -
he is éolng to.ghow me sometgin ‘.{:

but a train of ‘cars; but oh, thoy’ll fall-ibey
certalnly fall. There's & bridgo x '
~—4hey are down-—oh, mercy, go

‘ the
.Oh, dear | * there’s the w

lo train, down, .
was up, aﬂdt they lx’:n. Oh; sbe the crowd
mercy, whas oriei h ; ot
bavo- ploked up.-hls 'OM".'%_"I!? :
terally stove to pleces, - Le$: ‘a6 oo 1f1'i

ear

one they

T.P. I sm no humbug, Don’t

My nsme s Thomas Goodhue, of Lowell—was |k
oalled

want you o sel me down in any such wmmy s for

would-rejoice, I 'am anxious not only~_
to bencfit mankind, Iam standing on a plain of -

I have children in the West, .
friends in the East, and a dear child hero that will~ . .

I must now leave, as others are anxiously lookai:g 4

William Russell, Taunton,—*My friend
earth, and although I cannot directly inanifest to -

I have o dear friend"with me. ‘Bhe has assisted

spiritual combined, snd when the

tions, they are capable of knowing why I don’t.

than the cold frosts of winter will-let. the flower _

But good day, sir, I sball come to you again when o -

‘My name was Adams once. X used to make all sorts

Ought to have had my pension ; shan’t forgot shat.

.- Ho Jopks t0. b -
sbont thirty yearsof age. He 5101" e’ Mwl;ﬁ :
“P-'m‘m’l g0

there's

out whoitis, Yos,it is the seme WW“W .

&



.-

. .. At length snother lady medium came to the
. House, and said sho wislied hjm to come again, He

h

-

wmemwstrongdh that it"broke ;-the ‘violin now remaining

- old creeds and dogmas, dealing out waters often

"+ ‘i You will ascertain the above to bo truthful by
. searching the burying-places in Boston,” .

- Ho then nsked -the medium to sit up to the table

- Bomg time after Mr, M. had beoome™ writing

. dlstinguished writing andtest medium, 29 Exchange

. tost of the powor and- willingness of Bpirits to com.

e e o those who witacssed this
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showing me the scene, He's the englueer,. The

- crowd are looking at him to_soe if he is dead, " The

. epirit says—v My name Is George Palfrey ;. that is
my body; that you-now bebold happened in the
year-1851, Thebridge isat Elliott, Matne, It waa
the five o'olock train on the Eastern rond, coming
" from the East, going to New Market. Thero was
no water under the bridge, Wwhioh was up by mis.
take, and tho cars fell. . L

. Frederie Grey.—To my dear friends on
- earth-—Ye who, have known me {n my pilgrimage—
ie who have supped at the same table—ye who
ave worshipped at the same altar—I now return
end bless’ you for many favors I have recdived at
your hands. I am now free from the prison-house
of death—syes, I nin beyond the confines of the tomb
~and i¢ becomes my pleasure as well as my duty to
come and manifest to my friends ‘on earth, Oh, yeo
deAr ¢nes listen to the volces from the spirit land,
- end compare them with tho word of God, and if you
find harmony there, oh rgoeive them like meat in
due season, and your soul shall wix strong by eat-
- ing.thereof. . Let no man, or the spirit of man, de-
_oolve you, ' Prove all things—hold fast to that which
lsgood." L \ '.
e o | e— : .
. BEMARKABLE TEST, . . %
The. test which follows is 80 reriarkablé and con-
vincing, that we are constrained to say & fow words
respesting the gentleman through whom it came,

" Me.,'Js,V, Maxsriecp first became intgrésted in

Ky

) Spiritual” manifestations throdgh accompanyiny’a |

lady to a circle—he at the time only fearing that
her health would bé injured by frequent attendance
at such circlés, R “w oo
It was 'lloticed‘tb'ut no manifesfations, could be
‘hard in his prosence, until he'was finally requested
#ot to'come, as his unbelief broke up the circle,

did 0, and she requested him to ask for the raps in
euy place he wished. Thoy were. given as directed.

and sce jf it would-move ; to which she replied that
it would move without doing so, and accordingly it
.did move about the room, the. parties being some
distance from it.

there, and the medium wrote the word * Jerry,”

| gad following it * Thomas,”” These were the names
of the father and brother of Mr, Mansficld, which
fact ‘was unknown to any in the room,

" The father communicated thatif Mr: M. would|”

eit One hour & day, in fifty or fifty-four Uays he

would be & writing mediuff and on the fifty-secord |

day he became such, _
‘The brother, Timothy, said—*If you will' bring
ny old violin, I will play on it.”” - ~

meodium, ke visited the northern part of Vermont,
‘and brought back the violin spoken of by his
brother, which he laid upon the piano, .- -

A few daya afterwards a seeing medium came
into ¢he room, and said he. saw a male spirit bend.
ing over the piano, and thumbing the violin, M.
M. was inoredulous, and- pointing to & number of
daguerreotypes upon the table, asked if it was' liie
auy of them. Thé mediani- selected the likeness of
the brother. « Bounds Were asked for and responded
to, Then a distinot request to strike the A string,
and it was done, and.afterwards to pull the F
etring very hard, when it was pulled with such

in that condition, with the stiing rolled around it. -
8hortly after, Mr, Mansficld was developed as a

medium_for answering sealed letters, and so many
applications were made to him, that he was forced
to choose between his former business and this, and
deeming that it was his duty to devote himself to
- the cause, he chose the latter alternative, sacrificing
therefore considerable pecuniary interest.
It is proper in this place to say, that while. so
aany derive luxurious incomes from teaching the

stagnant and unwholesome, those who draw from
tho cleax, living spring of the Present, and the
.glowing inspiration of the Future, are neglected or
derided, because of the necessity,“which no mortal
can overcome, of providing for-the temporal wants
of the body. We trust that truer viows will soon
take the place of.those 80 manifestly unjust see ... -

"' Not long since a party of ladies and gontlemen
‘assembled at the office of 8, V. Mansfield, Esq,, the

8treet, - ’ ‘
Among the gucsts assembled were Capt, W—
‘of the U, 8. Navy,” Liout. MoN— of the Army,
. and a distinguished physizian, Dr, R——, . Through
the medium was written the name of Emma Wins-
dow. Bhe stated that she * died in England, March
10th, 1657, aged 16 years 8 months 10 days,
* What is your object in coming to us, as.you
llve%‘ ;md died in England, 8o far off, and so long

“Qan your fimily ever be discovered 7"
<.This is my objeot, and to furnish -you a strong

mun}cate vivizh moxétnls.l:' .

[ am sister to Barah Winslow, who died in Bo:

“ton, 1667, aged 26 ycars,” Y 10 . &
« Was she-buried in Boston 9”7

" % What burial ground ?”” wo asked, o
Bhe replied— ** I do not know tho place by name,
Boston ‘was a'small town at that timo ; but you can
énd ﬁxe truth of the aforementioned, if yon perse.
vere, :
It was asked if hor romains were entombed or
buried.. Bhe replied— . - : '
o 8Burded. L
+ Does any stone indicato the place?” .
‘4 Yes,” . ‘
“Marble ?” . o
+ No ;. & common flate stone is there, which will
_ehow: the above record. I come, therefore, to give
Jou this test with the many you havo received.”
These remarks having excited. muoh interest, it
was concluded, before any other tést was asked for,
40 oonfirm, or prove its falsity, by examining a cem-
eterg in Boston. -During the next day they found a
‘tomb-stone bearing date “ 1667,”” and « sacred to ye
~memory of Sarah’ Winslow, who died in Boston,
aged 2 aﬁ(!urs." This cefhotery is surrounded by &
h wall, and no one, unless by pormission, is
allowed entrance, BSegtion after section was visited,
and, although all had abandoned the search, it was
onlﬁ by the - persevering efforts of Lieutenant
MoN——; who, after many houra’ patient exami.
Aantion, discoverod the stone sought for, .
The grass being ready for tho scythe, the keeper
of the yard wished that farther efforts might be
stpontdiuntil some other time, when the medium
Yelng Influenced to write, lald down a piece of
~peper, and s hand moved, when was written— .
. *.You bave passod my grave. Saram” .
The party retraced their steps, and found a stone
bidden by the long grass, moss and earth, eight
_nohes below the surfase, and which had’ never been
disturbed sinoe it was o E:auy thMd there, Upon
removing the earth; the almost illegible inscription
e deciphered; faithfully #greeing with the sbova
desoription,  and - utterly. unknown - to any lving
véry was intensely inleresting. . . , . . .: -
Tho same party ro-assembled at the mediam’s

baid g,

- officoin the evening, and ghefgnmsm written ho

"It was then nsked if he had any spiri¢ friends|

would accomplish the sought for chject. We wezo

‘with you ¥, and oontrolled the ciroumstances
which led you to ascertain the truthfulness of what

I told you last evening. Sarah was with you,also,

and impréssed you to'turn back and search for that

‘whick you were so doubtful about;and you were

partially directed to that place, Wo impressed the -
offier of the grounds to find fault with you. All

was managed by us to bring the desired ohject

sbout.  Now Houbt spirit’ communication-if you
can. What more do yon want ¢”

d:‘~Are you & relative of Gov. Winslow?” waaask-

[1:d

“] am a distant one, and I am glad to ee2 you
meet togethier for the.investigation of so great and
powerful truths, Go forward my beloved mortals,
and you shall unmistakably know that spirits, do
come, ag ever to earth, though only recently have
they talked as they doat present, The principle,
has always exieted, aind spirits have communed with
somo few—but the spell is now broken.~~My frienda
the ball is rolling, and will oontinueqto roil on, un-
til superstition, bigotrg, idolatry, anderror of every
desoription, shall be banished from the sphere you
inhabit, Then take courage.—go forward and great
will be your reward. I am truthful,-and will come
to yoo my friends again 3 fo"d timo,”
what;' y_our.obj?oti_i_nq | gg'.t.q_‘%s, perfect stran-
R e TR UV
w1t is;" sHo roplicd, # to remowd all doubts which
‘ara often raised *n régard to spirlt communion—
that is, that tho mind has to do with it in any way.

-1 was onoe a living, talking mortal, a8 you ars,
‘and an inhabitant of Nottingham, England, My sis-
ter came to Boston with relations.by the name of
Geer, and that family ¥as lost on their return to
their native land; I'haya more to say to you, and
will in-due season mave your hand to write it We'
thank you and your companions for hearing what
wasg impreseed on your minds, or wha. W&mpelled
you to write last evening, ~ .- okt s
- We ate in the wisdom-circle, andei'% give _g;n
such advice as may be'of much service tb you War-
ing your pilgrimage on earth’s sphere we are the
spirits of ) P
Ce ﬂ"*-"-vj.'fEuAn.ui'rSAnm‘ Winstow,

The Gentlemen whos initials are given are ready
to vouch for the entire truth of the above statement.

. LINEBS,

————

BY BARAR A, NOWRLIL.
To-DAY the snow wroaths on thy gravearelying, ,
Oh, thou beloved! and bare the branches wave, -
. .Above thy rest—and yet my love undying, e
_Centers still warm upon that lonely grave.
Not lonely—mo, within its shelmﬂng\m '
. .My child and thine i sleeping on thy b
** My darling! oh, my God! my peorless blosgom -
‘ Lieg with the fathor in thit affent rest,
1t {s not much I ask of Thee, oh Father! -
*T {8 but 1 take rhy other chlld and me,
Our sopttered family again to gather,
And fold them on tho heavenly.plains with Thea, -
‘It I8 not much—-arid ydt, for long, long seven .
Delaylng years, I've asked it at Thy haud, !
And st} {1t my longing oyes to Heaven,
‘Walting thy call, 2 by thelr grave I stand.

THE PASSING ON OF HINNA.

BY JOHN 8, ADAMS,

1 Ny

but that months might represent the  interval
better, since I. made the stage coach acquaintanee
of & man whose silvery crown gave truthful evidence
of a long and kappy s?’journ upon this little mound
which we call ¢ earth.” " As stage coaches
bered among things that are nearly if notegit_e ob-
solete, I may here remark that I be
subject to-the monvtonousruinbling of a rail-car
and now found an agreeable chinge in the cradle
motion of a stage, which'a merry E)oking country-
men drove twice a day from a little wooden build-
ingl, ly;clipt; “g depot,” to towns interior. -
ad not Jong becn seated when I was attracted

to the ripe old gentleman before mentioned. = This
was effected by his modest, yet noble bearing,
There was, also, somewhat in his soul tliat acted on
mine as the unseen spirit of the magnet does upon
the steel——and keep from & nearness to his soul
1 could not, S .

"That topic of universal consultation, the weather,

introduced us to each other. It was a glorious dayr-

in June—and, is one by.one its charming ‘hours
g;a;;sed away to that storehouse of immortalities be-
ind the vail of our material, to be ushered again
into-our presence in the cycle of God's eternities,
with added beauties —we found our subject worthy
.of angel thoughts, and ourselves very incompetent
to the task we had, undértaken, . ]
In the dearth of words, feeling how weak spoken
language is to represent’ the children of the soul,
conversation naturally turned to a ‘consideration of
wh{-it is 8o, and we discussed the question for half
an hour. Itwas a period of real enjoyment to me.
We spoke.of the misuse of word}'»—of language
misapplied, of words that should shine as stars in

terrestrinl objects, as the stars—harnessed down to
do the drudgery of a menial-and employed to make
some worthless nostrum appear of
trivial thing, 4 gem of surpassing splendor,

I know not how it was, or exactly why it was,
but, ‘domehow or other, oyr illustrations were so-
wrought up by a sense of the ludicrous that-1 found
myself illuminated with the sunlight of laughter
half a score of gmes that haif hour,and as many
times every month of my existence since. -

Well, eo much for what it is worth, . I, for one,
do not pass it by as worthless, neither will you,
p!i:'ha yfor it is the preface of what may be some-
what better.

" At nightfall we halted at % little cottage nestlin
like & whi p g

erly-looking hilL- : This cottage
of wealth—yet not of that wealth which State street
boasts, or Wall street counts a fortune, Reckoned
by ‘dollars and dimes the wealth of this cottage
would appear meagre. It wap built of rough logs,
a8 far as we could seé—but we could not see much
it was so shrouded in a mantle of green leaves and
fragrans, blossoms. - Nature, by the way, had done.
much for this little home, . .8he had displayed her
love for it by festooning its cornices with pendant
vines, and shading its door with great and generous
Then ehe crept all around and -

had the appearance

Ell)xgches of hla(tl:.
ve one window in & bright green ivy, and over
anotheér in the l:ound-lea;lgd. ﬁeyqyche. And’
shé kissod the little step with fairy-leaved moss;
and threw her‘protecting. arms over all in the wide
spreading branches of the great elm, T

By the bye, what a kind, dear soul this Nature is,
\Did you ever think of her goodnessP - And haven’t
you shuddered many a time When the minister told
you that she was depraved ‘and we should shun her,
Aud haven't you wondeted and asked yourself why
it was that-God made her 8o beautiful and then
commanded us to despise her? But when you-

ﬁmw older, and your eyes opened, agd you maw -
ow false all puch teachings were—low free and

fladv your soul felt! - How you clung to good and
oving Nature, and cherished her pressncg. and .
teachings all the more for the abuse you had heard
.t_"hl‘own‘llp'on-her- ST . L ' !
i Thin oottage was the old gentleman's destination,
1 felt gomewhat sad at the thought of parting withi
him, andas he my hand and remarked that

:should be. glad to, havé.me, pass a day or: two
him I Involuntarily got“out of tho stage and
acpaded o bis kind requesty s -

P
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‘ -P“‘.m!.céil‘xt. and soon khe“was 1o receive the. great

o —_ ...| the chords which
Not many years have passed—I do-not_know{<K ot-80;—Not-80:— — —

num-

all day

b

our ‘orthography —and be as far from the reach of *

ue, or some .

te dove, under the wing of a very moth-

threw her arma around my friend's neck, and said—
“Dear, dear father, X am #0 glad to- see you,
Minna'is nearly ready to m”‘ P
- There was something'. that glu‘gned in the old
man's eye. Was it a tear? Why should he
weepP 'In a moment he turned to me, begged me
{to excuse his inattention, and introduced the lady
{to me as his daughter, < : T - . :

She grasped my hand with that fervor of earn-
estness which speaks volumes for the soul, In
that secluded spot I had indeed- found a lady,
rather, a true woman, This was evident in every
look and motion. ‘There were no jewels on her
hm}d, but a whole heart within it. She was not
pttired ‘in silks, but love and truth'.robed her
whole being as gold and silver can ricver do,

We entered tﬁa house. - Everything betokened
refinement, industry and taste, o

1 s00n learned that it was the home of & widow

Jand her only child, a daughter, who was-fust

n;:frouchin - ‘that' change usually denominated
“death.” That the gentleman with whom I had
newly become acquainted was the father of the
widow lady,’and that he had. journeyed day and
night about twelve hundred miles that he ‘might
greet.once aguin in the earth-form his beloved
grandchild, and comfort his daughter, '
~ The village wnagn old settlement—an honest,
truthful place; and if any error-was, held as truth
either in the -political or theoldgnil}:?l crepd of jts
inhabitants, it-was more-from ignorar/ek-than wilful-
ness. There was'l:;ﬁhool-houne and two churches.
One'of the lattér woa.of the old Puritanio. stamp,
and looked tired of standing there, pointing its
spire to some unexplored re?on above,

Aftera bounteus repast I was led into a little
room where lay Minna, T

She smiled sweetly as my gaze met her 'own,
and I ot once felt myself :in’the presence of a
purely 8piritual being,  And yet I experienced no
restraint; for, if indeed I was a stranger, that
smile, and I shpll never forget it, made me per-

exhausted her, it was wearisome, But, eh, she
did talk in a language not of ‘earth. - Upor a snow.
white, tastily’ d. pillowsher pale “erggciated
head lay, while Her™fi blue -gyes” cadt. inqliiring
_ glances ardiafid Yupon 'what bjmany.:gould -be.

gemed vacancy,'buf which t9_her wep thronged

with angel forms,

I had learned her history, her life, o I
truly thankful that the deg ’mes w mw

_'gi)bg a witness bf a.scene which would be
batism from on high, S
had not ¢ professed religion,” but she had

“
i

zpivard, She had beheld the door of the great

" | spiritual temple opened, and &ad heard a voice

from within, safing — Come.up hither.”

_ Miona had always worshipped in the great
building not made with hands—Nature's fair ca-
thedral—and now she was to pass up to its higher
courts to join the the myrind congregations in its
hqt][x)et worship.- oo

id she weep P
weepP She would rather rejoice, for-she knew in
whom she trusted. o

Did we mourn as we stood around her and saw

¢ held her spirit sundered one by
P . s .

She beheld the path before her, dand it was
flooded with- glorious light. There was no “dark
valley” for her to pass through. No cold waves
tor her to buffet, She had made that valley lumin-
ous with acts of goodness,and dried up all the
waters with the warmth of her love, - - .
~—~All:that ni{;htiwe”,haﬂ‘%tbhﬁd, the doora.open
and the angels '
spirit had receded from its ly tencment an
neared its’ immortal home, - We heard the soft
footsteps of unseen attendants, and seemed to catch
an occasional ﬁlimpse of their radiant forms,

Hour after hour passed, and yet she lingered,

“1 see,” said she, % my spirit home—beautiful—
beautiful—beautiful | - There is my father, my.
- brother; and there is he to whom my young-heart
vwas plighted, but who, passed on to the -better

‘and, waiting to join his hands with mine at an

wgel altar, They are there, all there, Yes, 1
' see them—they smile on me—they are all there.”

Bhe paused. Heavenly joys illumined. her
t countenance. There was bliss too great for human
‘utterance—too etherial to find expression on lips
of flesh. She whispered “yes,” as if in reply to
some spirit with whom she was in converse j—then
turned to us and said:— . !
| “Yes, send for my .old pastor, that I may tell
himgf what I sce, O send for him that he may
sce my joy.  He has turned dway often and said
1 was deluded—has said the angels ‘did not come
and talk with me, and smooth my pillow—that I
should be sorry when I came to die—O send for
him, send for him, that he may see how a true
spiritualist can die, , No! not die, but pass-the
second birth —be born of the spirit.”

- A messenger was dispatched, who soon returned
uoconL\Eanied by ‘an aged clergyman. It wus by
him Minna had been baptised in infancy. ‘He had
closed her fathers eyes when his spirit fled, and
had followed to the grave the earthly form of her
brother, He had taught her the religion of the
past. Had taught her that God was revengeful,
and subject to like passions as ourselves, She had
been taught by him that unless ahe publicly united

[ with- the church she would fall into eternnl dark-

ness and despair when what he tormed “the sol-
emn hour of death ” should come. He well knew
that she lived & blameless life; that she fed, the
hungry, clothed the naked; that she visited the
distressed, and had given’many a cup of water to
the thirsiing around her. But notwithstanding all
this, he told her it would avail nothing unless she
hed.a change of hesrt, 2
.And how sliould .she “change P” To what
better condition could she transfer her heart?
Bhe knew not; and night after night, through the
silegt hours, she “revolved the question in her
mifid :—* How can I change for the better P
Christ went aebout doing good, He trusted in
God. He came to set us an example that we
might walk in his ways. He told us that these
were-the works God would have us do to find
ncceptance with him. He spoke not of any mys-
terious, change—0, what a doctrine my pastor
teaches” . _ ‘
“But then,” thought she, * whom:shall I obey,
{ Jesus Christ or my pastor? On whom can I best
rely, God or man {” :
-* The problem that filled her mind for a time
with gloomy agprehensions was a$ length golved.
She determined upon following Christ’s teachin
independeat of man's interpretations——and this she
did through good report and through evil, -
. -Boon 'aﬂer.thin.vfxe .tidings reached her+that
angels were holding intercourse with men, and%)
how glad those tidings were to her ears!" Did she
|strive to prove it all n;‘delusionl’ pid she join the
church - cry. against it, and obstinately ‘en({ a8
impossible’ what her reason and her bible told her,
soul was God's eternal truth?- -~ -° ..
,0, no, she ‘did not; but {oyfuﬂy ‘welcomed the
truth, and :became, if possible, mare. angelio than,
before, ‘Bome called her foolish } others, insane,
Bome _f'orem«o:;i and: some_neglepted  her, but she

dluog ,witl:x{ ardent, hope and *ﬂ&mha glorious
. Nothing could move hersmfor she saw'
&lia’i,%b & world, and a church even, sunken in mas

terialinm,. to, souls gdoub.‘fmg ’immorblityﬂ npil w

»
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{fectly at home. Bhe. could not speak muchj it

d]
= ﬂ\ngﬁme had led me to the place, and thus éna-

Ah, no. Why should she|-

beckon..* Step by step the wi]m‘g' i

mourners weeping over- the graves of the dead, of
.whosefate they knew not, a great truth was being
revealed; and she knew.that she heard and they-
might hear the - startling words, “ Tl dead live—
they are near you—you can talk with them and
th(gwithyou.’ o . )
.~ O, fathomless was - the joy of her soul, and the
souls of all who accepted this truth, Death was
gtde}f’(‘i !pbll::d.,of ita terrors. The trembliu[ii
oubting, almost’ hopeless one became strong an
v sy . LoPele o0 beune wng
A few joined Minna in her newfaith, and but a
few. I required almost a martyr's' courage to
adopt it in the midst of church ansthemas and
publio ridicule, yet those who boro the cross exter-
nally, o8 surely worc a crown within, =~~~ *
ne night—it was a calm summer night—the-
moon shone brightly on every hill, Minna had a -
vision. She beheld herself borne away by two
bright beings to & glorious home where. she was
welcomed by all the dear friends who had left her
gn c(ai,arth._ he me;.i)tlléem all, xﬁnd there was, in-
eed, a joy unutterable’ and full of glory. : They.
led her.up higher'anid ’yet,[éqg;ﬁ re y(l[x;gtnrx{bréalmgz
and opened to her sight more rebplendent beauties;
then some one whigpered ip her ear— This is your
spirit home; which you'#fliteson inherit.” ‘She

old in grief, ask the millionaire for a shilling, and
he in silent scorn would ‘turn away, or perchance
reprimand them for- daring to accost him, and then
pass on as though he had done; Lis duty, . At such
times I have prayed—but it was a wicked prayer,and

T will not repieat it, for it was frenzy that made me .
utter malediction, I would not have done itin a
sane moment, for I should have remembered that
God is just, and retribution will surely come.

1 have seen the grief-stricken mother turn :the -
last coal into her almost worthless stove, while her
babes, with their thin hands, strqve.in vain to scratch
the froat from the nerrow panes, that they might
peer from their squalid nbod‘:: into the wintry drifts
withaut :—I'have deen the proud man how beforé-
grith discase, andj with his hollow breath, pray for
death to release his earthly fetters, thai when he
could no longer be a help to those he loved, he
might not drag them ‘to Ereater suffering. I have
secn the strong man beg for work that he might keep
those dependent on him from suffering, and whiler -
he imJ)lored for honest lubot that the rich man
needed, he would give him but the smallest pite
tance, knowing that now winter had come, he must -
work for that or starve, Yes, and I have seen the
moneyed mun pass by.the worthy mechanic who

7

awoke, and the vision was no mofe; butall night'
its benuty dwelt in her miiid, and her little room
seemed full of holy beings, and“Vocal with_sweet -
voices, . L . et

She never forgot it. How could she?

. LI . . LI

The-pastor took her pale, thin hand in his own,
and said—* My dear child, may God bless you.”

Her eye was gently raised, and she replicd, with
the _light of ){;Bdﬂ. smile radiating her face—" He
does bless me.  He blesses all his works.”

The clergyman appeared to catch asth from
the word spoken. He was ailent for a moment,
during which Minna's face. became unusually clear
and life-like, V7T e L

“Hark)" sbb" whigpered, " “Hark! a choir .of
angels; is” cqming, 1 can just hear the music:
‘They até more than I.can number. - But who is-
this that comes to bless my pastor? She says:
she iahis ‘mother, and she comes to bless him.
'g':f is tallFand graceful in appearance, She has 5 -
dark and” speaking eye, an¢black hair, A sweet
smile plays upon her featufes as she kisses a bible,
and extends it as'if to give itasa Qurting gift to
her son —" N’ o «

4 My mother ! MY MOTHER!” exclaimed the pas-
tor, as he threw himself upon his knees at the
bedside, and buainﬁ his face in his honds, gave
vent in tears to the deep feclings of his soul,

It was indeed his mother that Minna had de-
scribed ; and the last earthly act of that mother
had been the ﬁgresenmﬁon of a bible to him, ac-
companied . with a kiss, more than half a century
before! ’

“The musicis louder,” said Minna, ¢ Sce !they
approach very near now, “Don't you all hear it "

“Ido—1I do!” said the clergyman, yet on his
knees,’

We listened, and we all heard it. The very air
of the room was tremulous with its vibrations,

“Let me kiss youall,” said she, “ for father says
I must now go. He has brought a chariot—so
beautiful. Do not weep for me, _ I shall often, O,
80 often, come back to see and talk with you, ' My
‘dear pastor—your mother wishes me to tell you,
as from her, that the angel Tuithi “is true, - She
wishes you to have fuith and believe,” - :

I will,” was the earnest response.

% Now good-hye all,” snid she, “ Mother, grand-
father, pastor, and you, dear friend, good bye!
‘Welcame an%:} fricnds! Welcome, welgome,
eternaf lifé | . Wolcome2twel——? -

. Minna had entered her chariot and gone.

I remained till the last joyous rite had been
performed ; and the good old pastor, at the grave,
while tears of joy suffused his face, spoke of her
joyous passage, and avowed his fixed belief in the
ministration and manifestation of spirits.,

We had no sad tears for that bridal—no dark
habiliments in which to clothe our bodies. We -
only strewed white flowers upon the grave; and
bade her sleep-on. ‘ .

% Slecp on.” Holy benediction to alife of active
goodness, It sounded like the vesper bell on the
undulating waves of an Italian sunset,—the spirit-
ual breathings of a departing day. -

Sleep on’; yes, sleep.child of earth, now the
‘inheritor of heaven. Sleep on, Spring shall bud
for thee in sweetest fragrance, Summer shall
blossom in beauty. “Autumn shall scatter tinted
leaves around, and winter shall deck in robes of
spotless purity the little mound beneath which thy
weary limbs o quietly repose, )

And yet thou dost not sleep. Ah,no. Tt is
only the temple that has fallen—its tenant has gone
to a more glorious home, We watched thy breath-
ing. Fainter and fainter were the pulsations of
thy earth-life. Thelast came, It came—it passed
away, “We watched its flight until we saw the
golden -gates of the “New Jerusalem” open to
receive it. .

And: when it entered we felt our carth-chaing
upon us. We realized that thou wert free and we
were not. That thy feet could enter in while ours
must wait unfil the glorious angel, the beauteous,
Gol-commissioned one whore we call # Death,”
slllould release us from our captivity to flesh and
blood. ' e _ . _
 Rest thee, Minna, May our end be like thine,

A Sketch on the Depa,rlure‘of ‘Winter,

BY JMMA CARA.

Goop bye to you, old Father Winter! I am
glad you are gone, withyour freezing and snowing,
and whizzing and blowing : — yes, I am glad you
are gone.  Let paets tell of your joyous long cve-
nings, and pai ~ with & vind glow your fireside
scenes—they can never make you seem attractive
to me. No, for it is my nature to dive deeper
than the shining surfice. When I think of you
and those who battle off your frosty b.reuth, I think,
00, of those who cannot feel the fireside glow when
you send the mournful winds to sing requiems over
departed  summer. Could all. dwell in palatial
homes.you might be welcome, for then we could
enjoy the gas-lit halls where beauty meets us to
dance with merry hearts, that” have np care save
the ordering of the gossamer robes that enwrap
them, ‘We could smﬁe when we hear the jingle of
sleigh-bells or listen to the fireside chat- of those
we love, Yes, those would be happy pictures were
there no darker shades in life—were there no
hungry, barefoot children crawling into den-like
homes and psking in vain for bread.

Wiuter, we have seen dark clouds in life since
we began to run our race on carth,and many times
you were more than half the cause. We have scen
the old tumble-down house of a rich, miserly land-
lord Jet to starving tenants ot an exorbitant rate;
yes, and we have scen the heartless biped, after
receiving the tear-stained gold from the stm'vmﬁ
‘widow with the babes, gather it all into one gran
pile of thousands and q:ve it to some (fopnlnr sacis
ety, that his name might be engraved on marble,
M’;rcil\ll winter! merciful in com on to. such
hearts, I will not blame you for this, for v
breath could not congeal his adamantine heart more.

" Lhave seen palo children in rogs; prematurely
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would tHat I could blot theri out from life as 1 can
from my paperl w i3
I have just opened my winddw, and the sunlight

comes dancing in and dries the .ink, as my pen
scribbles along over the sheet biéfore me, and the
gentle breeze thot has just closed the ddor Lehind
me, tells me mytely that soon the flowers.awill be-
gin .to -peep-otit - early from their wintry rest, for
winter did-not’ kill tﬁegn—-—they only doffed their
summer gurb and-Yhrank away to sleep till old
Janus, with his train, should leave us again,
hear merry voices now on the hill side opposite my
windowy -O, how' refreshing sound the peals of
lnthtcr a8 they echo from tiny throats!

_ There goes by old Jacob, the wood sawyer. He
walks fhuch straighter to-day than he did 2 month
ago when I saw him pass. This warm sun has
thawed the ice about his heart and hope has made
his form erect, s0 he has sharpened his saw and
gone forth. Reader, my heart aches for that poor
old man j—let me describe to you the spot he calls
home. - . ‘

Go down_a narrow alley but a few rods dise
tant from my own humble abode, enter a little
time-stained hut, and mount carefully a rickety
stairway; turn to the right and knock at a low
door. You will hear a shuffling step within, and
then it will be opened by an aged.female whose
limbs are scarcely.able to support her. This is
the wood sawyer's wife, an amieble old lady who

’

bringing up.a family of children, ten in number—
and where are they now? .

1 will tell you where some of them are. Two of
them are in heaven, so says the mother. One is
in the land of gold, and report says the fates have

never made it manifest at home, for not even the
price ofa saw has the old man received from his
child. Another is a cripple lying on yonder low
bed in the corner; he of all that family of eight
now living seems to have a heart, and yet a mye-
terivus Providence has seen fit to make him help-

“{less. He loves with a holy devotion the One that

affficts him, and waits patiently for the time when
he shall sec' Him and know &1l things pertaining to
himeelf. ‘ .
Two daughters—shall I tell their history? Yes,
let the truth be known—often pass their pious
mother’s home with painted cheeks and coarse jests
on lips that should be pure as angels’. They have
sometimes proffered the mother gold, the' price of
guilt, but with tears and prayers for their reforma-
tion she spurned the J;ift, preferring to live in pov-
crty with her crippled child, the youngest born,
ﬁender, come with me a little way up the street,
and I will show you @ princely dwelling of brick,
ornamented within by fresco, while in those large
halls, parlors and -conservatories, there is lavished
enough of wealth, to moke me, if it were mine,
write only for the pleasure of mentally meeting
with the great worl(i). Often when the thick frost
is gathered on the narrow window panes of the
poor, do sounds of music and mirth burst forth
from the round swelling windows upon tlie night
air, telling thatluxuries fretly abound within,
After this the old wood sawyer and his wife, and
the crippled son, all fare well for a few days from
their ric{x son’s table, The princely merchant pays
the rent of the old tenement, saying he would like
to hire his father a better, but times are hard—it
costs him & great deal to live, and he cannot
afford it. Yes, and he lays- in a ton and a half of
coal for his father's winter store, while twenty tons
are heaped in his own. cellaf. Generous manl
His wife says his parents age well provided for, and
he believes it, for he selddM goes there—has no
time, has to meet his friends on 'Change, Both he
and his proud wife often tell how eccentric and
childish,tﬁe old man is—will saw wood in spite of
every remonstrance from them. ¢How sharper

_ | than a serpent's tooth it is to have a thankless

childl” : |

Merciful death! ought not such onesas the poor
old woagf@wyer to be grateful that they can by
and by lic down. and rest, and receive the reward

old wood sawyer's children dre not a type of-every
family. . There are those who remember how the
now aged mother once watched over them: when
her round chenk wore a rosy hue—how she stoopéd :
over their pillows and with hushed breath waited
to catch the sounds of their breathing, to sce if dige
case hovered near. Yes, and they remémber, too,
how willingly their noble fathet toiled to feed and
clothe them that they might receive carth’s great~
est blessing—a good cducation. The old, douple
are gently gliding townrds that great own -
country, of whose mansions one book alone has
told us; but so pleasant do the children make the
pathway, that the aged parents scarce know the
difference when they pass from carth to heaven.
One is o wintry picture, that it almost chills the
life-blood to look upon, while the other leads us to
thank God for an existence here, and makes us
strive to be worthy of it e e
There goes o little shavings boy, with his dilapi-
dated basket swung over his slender axm, where
the patches of his jacket are bomo backward like
striped pennonts attached to the rigging of a ship
of the line on a holiday. . I know in what kind of
o home you were born, but none of us know where
you may die; but by the looks’of your'b ht eye -
and broad forehead, and the way your little bare,
red fect skip over the mud, I opine that. some day
your voice will be heard elsewhere than in'a pau- -
per home, or the muddy streets. Foitune some-
times makes statesmen of such-as you; so" hurry
young America, carry home your shavings, an
gxlenhawny he in future years. ‘
¢ heart-ache in LT .
But there, xeader! yozr aro tired of the debagl;g;}
ramblings of my talkative pen j so good bye—1L
affict you no more for the present, . " . .. .:

. “
T
[P TN

led;iving only the hedvier and _
s nesghiir bijt o such I

\l{)ngs and, will assist you tofaine and forfung” -
A
We yill dwell no longer on dark pic't{ﬁrcé——.':_

devoted twenty-five of the best years of her lila to - -

dealt kindly-with-hinr there ; -but-1f-it-is so—he-has—-

of well dding? But cnough;-thank Heaven, the .

to the school-house and save: yourself - v
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quoted d jewels Sive wordelong, -
m - |ho'|d|::.ﬂ::\l lﬁc anger of all Time, -
Bpatkls Porever.’

Thoe, on thy mother's knees, 8 now born ¢hild,

- 1p tears wo saw, when all around thee smiled:
fo five, that sinking to thy last long sleop,
Simlles may bo.thine, whed'nll around thee weep.

'6uo nobio lifs, or-n single noblo deed, set up éonsplcuous
in the sight of all, becomes a fountain of Jifo to many.

'npw beautiful Is night! ,
A dewy freshness fills tho silent olr;
No mlst obacures, nor-clouds, nor speck, nor staln
Breaks tho soreno of heaven
* - 1n full orbed glory, yonder moon divine
Rolls throdgh tho dark blue.depths;
~ Boneath her steady ray
. The desert circle spreads,
Like the round ocean, girdled with tho skys
: How beautiful Is night!

To commit a falschood is lke tho cut'of & sabro; for
- though the wound may heal, tho scar of It will remain for-

ever. o Coe
— i

In the begluning sweetly sang
Tho nightingale Iu love's first hours,
And as she gang, grow eyerywhero
Blue vinlets, grass, and applo fawers,

~

Bhe bit Into her broast —out run
The crimson blood, and from its shower

The first rod rose its life begun,

" To which sho sings of love's deep powor.

A“nd\a\l tho birds which round us-trill, -

" Are saved by that sweet bleod they sy

And {f tho rose song rang no more, )
Then il wero lost and passed nvway. -

e

' Kee.p'your mmpcnin disputes. Tho cool hammer fushions. .

he Ted hot iron fnto any shape needed,

P

EEEP IN YOUR OWN SPHERE.

«Every white will have its black,
‘And overy sweet its sour.”

People and things will find their own particular level,
or harmony is cver out of the question. There is no
such thing as mnkidg andfiinity—it must be made withs
fnus. We wonder witn we sce a very tall ‘man marry?
on extremely short woman—which is often the case ; but

- could we know the workings .of their minds and im-
aginations, then should we cense to marvel. And how
very often are we surprised at, what to ou;s;lﬁrﬁcinl
eye appears the height of absurdity, to see dsome

- Jooking man, with pleasing address, fall in love withon
old and very bomely woman. Dut he knows; yes, the
“husband sees be{gw the mere surface,—he beholds that
which passeth show. It is the gem that gloweth within
the ordinary casket, and with such a powerful lustre
that it has taken captive his soul. He seeth that, and
nothing else; he is o happy man. It is all right.

- In choosing & compunion - for life, one should seck
among his or her .peers. Nevergo-out of your ordinary
walks todoit. Forgtherd you will find dne that has
had about the same p}{uﬂ’ chances fopeducg@ion—their
tasks, pursuits, their out-goings, their in-comings, in
fact their whole life hns been on negrly an equal foot-
fng. Then,smong your every-day associntes, select a

*| companion which in your owq judgement, will hormon-

ize with you, and : :

« Like souls that balance joy and pain, 7
-4 .. . . With tesrs and smiles from Heaven agaln,”

bappily and cheerily will yo trend life’s pathways,
trudging smoothly along, slike over its rough and
pleasant parts, till you leave this home below for a
brighter and a better one, where an eternal susishine
ghall await your coming.

The poct Moore said a trug thing it these pretty lines:

« Yot mny break, youmay shatter the vase if you will;
But tho scent of tho roses will hang round ¢ still 1"

Even so. Take any person whose early education has
been neglected, or has had a wrong bend, and 1t will
“ever ndhere to them, more or less through life. We

canpot cover or hide it, try we never so hard. The,

world will see through us ‘and find it out st aglance.
No matter how hard we try to disguise it,—they will
“Bmell the mould above the rose.”

A friend of mine relates the following experience to
me. It is true to tho letter. He has a snug little fam-
My ond plenty cf house room ond help,so his gdod
thrifty wife took it into her precious little head to take
s married pair to board, thinking that she might there-
by put an extra dollar or two into her purse for * pin
° money.”, Andshe didit. B8he gave out her intentions
among some of her friends, ahd in a few days a gentle-
man with his wife called and engaged the rooms, The
man had a very good address—he made the bargain;
his companion said little or nothing, and as she made o
good appearance as to her outward rig, nothing objec-
tionable was noticed on her part. ‘
"The uext morning at breakfast things began to de-
velope themselves o littlo, to the surprise and astonish.
"ment of the hostess, who knew but little of the world
. outside her own sphere,~—but to the delight of her hus.
-band, who relished o good joke most hugely, and- who
.had “mixed in" a littlo more with human nature in its
.various phases. . T

. “Thisisa Dice pigca ‘ef ltgnk; isn't “" Jpne m O/III-

- gpoke the gentleman boarder,

_%I'll bet 'tis,” returned the young woman.
‘#8hould you like a piece a little more done?” asked

dressing the lndy in question. e

© . “Just try me, and see,” most pertly suggested the

new bride, : R ’ tL

* Accordingly o nice bit, doné brows, washelped her by

‘the officious host, T R
“Now you suit me,” was tho tripping reply, accom.

‘panied with a knowing wink. T

" “What! you -have not yot finished your breakfast,

‘Mr. M.2” exclaimed the hostess. % Will- you take

snother cup of coffea?”’ . o

- #Ithink not. My appetite is not very sharp this

.4 Pity sbout you, aren't it?" sald the pert little

. spouse. o

At all these expressions the hostess was ’thﬁnder-

" struck. ‘Ii was perfoct sanserit to her; she looked

amaeed, while her husband could hardly contain his
‘1sughter.- Thus went on affairs, until the children of the
host began to catch the contagion, and oft astonished.
‘thelr mother with such slang terms as— Got my eye
“peeled;” Orer the left ;" “ Can't come it;" und mony |
others of such phrases besides, one of the little ones hod
Jearned from the woman to eat with his knife, whoreby
’ho eut his mouth most barbatously. At length, the hos-
tess thought that the extra money she might gain by

. $ho operation would hardly balance the * evil communi-
- eations " which were fast ** corrupting the maaners” of
~Jor family; so a polite, invitation ‘was given to the

"% But thy so nmsgw od the stranger, -
.| The )ix’ovyl ofnt'ho other became s‘u‘flld?:ly‘ olouded

Joaxders to vacdte their quarters at the eacliest oppor-
gamlty.. . gt
.. ‘Twurs 1 Dunosrar,.—Hew beautiful $he thought,

beauty gove sw

it"o“ o in'some heart. ' It leaves its!
mpress'theve within the spirit-shrine, and goos on’
m&&owi '8nd leaving Its daguerreotype of

e pri
' s

.| support, ‘and  he sank down upon 2 mound of
‘| grass-cavered ® earth, unable to'drag his foot-sore

-| distant hill; he watched and saw that where it had

\/

{and raised his arms*b c'é‘chingll}y‘

{Hor-mercy;but Hie could now  distinguish the sound

{brance was one.of-intense bodily pain, Opening

| graceful form ofa young man, attired like his aged

| He stood lcaning

wnnd\ggndy arm, the stranger's bones might have

{to repaying its preservers for their kindly human-

THE BRAMINS TASK.

BY RICHARD CRANSHAW, -

In the land whose soil has been 80 oft entiched

skies somany thousands of wealth-scckers have
fourid%ihknown and unwept graves~-whose gales
‘are heavy with perfume, and whose -groves seem
l)li vast cathedrls, from which arise the endless
chanting of innumerable feathered hosts—in this
¥ast Indian’land our tale begins,. .~ -

By the 'side of a pleasant "stream, an aged trav-
eler, with staff in -hand, moved slowly and wearily
along. Now and again he.cast his eyes towards
the west, and as he noted the ‘rapidly declinin
sun, essnyed to quicken his steps, as though fearfu
the shades of night would overtake him iefore he
reached his destination. - - |
Each moment, however, he felt his strength
failing, until at length his fegble limbs refused their

stexs-another pace upon their way. -
gain he looked up at the sky., He walched
the sun as it sankhlowly from his view. behind a

been & moment previous, was now a sea of mingled
red and gold, changed slowly to purple, and finally
"sutled into o calm, deep grey. 'Ihe cool air, that
swept pleasantly along the river shore, and the
rippling of the river's tiny waves against its pebbly
margin, soon had the effect of lulling his-senses to
forgetfulness, and he was speedily unconscious ‘of
weariness or pain, in the embraces. of a profound
and dreamless slumber.

He was aroused with a sudden start. He looked
around him, with an undefinable feeling of terror,
but the clear light of the newly risen moon discov-
ered to him no cause for his apprehension, The
river still rippled musically along, and he could
hear nothing else save that and the waving of the
branches around him, stirred by the. passing wind,

Hark! what wasthat? He bent down his head
and listened -eagerly, while he felt.that the pulses
of his heart beat heavily within, and almost over-
powered outward sounds with their -vehement
throbs, )

Again it came! Again, in a long, low murmur,
slowTy xjsing till it became a ficrce and maddening
yell. Nearerdnd still nearer! The traveler was
no stranger to'the ¢readed sound, and with ashen
lips and starting ‘eyes he rose quickly-to his feet,
to the sky.

# Brahma,” he murmured, * Brahma, the mighty,
the all-powerful! Thy servant asks thine aid in
this hour of fear and .agony. Oh, tirn not away
unheedingly, 1 beseech thee.”

He could hear a distant rustling and crushing of
dried branches as if beneath some heavy tread;
then ceasing, and giving place to another and a
fiercer yell thon before. Again would be heard
the advancing of the unscen cause of his terror,
coming each moment nearer and nearer, but paus-
ing now and anon to ‘give utterance to another
fearful roar. He would have made another appeal

of snufting the air as if to determine his own]
whereabouts—followed by a low growl of mingled
rage and gratification;—a dead and sickening silence
—a fierce bound of some huge form from the
depths of an n;.ljoinin% thicket—and then—the
.unhnpp?' traveler was lost to all sense and recol-
lection!. His first sensation of returning remem-

his _eyes with an effort, at first all surrounding’
objects were undistinguishable to-his gaze; but as
they became more: accustomed to the obscurity
that reigned around, he saw that he lay upon a
couch of skins within the rude precinots of a
woodman’s hut. By his side knelt an old man,
busily engaged in applying various healing herbs
with no unskilfull hand to his torn and wounded
limbs, Alove his head stood crect, the tall and

companion in the coarse raiment of a wood-cutter.
upon a rude spear, and apparently
deeply interested in the old man's occupation. At
his feet the carcase of a huge Bengal tiger;*whose
striped hide was here and there stained with the
life-blood of many wounds, lay extended, his im-
mense and terrible form, even in death, feaxful
10 look upon, . Coem

The wounded stranger tried to speak his thanks
for the timely deliverance from a dreadful death,

welfare, but his attendant physician pl;if%l his finger
on his lips to prevent such exertion, and motioned
that he should again compose himself to elumber.
A sleeping draught which he administered had the
desh‘e(f e&ect. and once more he sank into profound
and refreshing slumber. . . '

Loud and clear sang the songsters of the wood,
and brightly beamed the morning sun through the
open door-way of the hut when the wounded man
awoke. . : : I

#Where ati IP  'What has happened #”

He looked around him. .The olP
had seen the evening previous was, there alone,
seated at the side of his -couch, having been en-
goged in watching his profound slumbers,

#Thy danjer Tor the time is over,and I ma
now answer thy inquiries ; but weakness still dwe
within thee, and I may not permit too much eager
converse, . Therefore hear, but-curb - for the ¢ime
all disposition to reply. ey

“ ,\}ixﬂe‘ he shadows of evening lay upon the
carth, my son wandered forth to drink in the cool
breezes wafted “from™ the- river's-banks; --He ap-
proached theé at a moment when the-deepest peril
perhaps of thy lifetime hung over thy devoted
Lead. “He saw the death-spring of a ferocious
beast toward thee, and but for his dauntless heart

blanched upon .the river's shore, or found a hiding
lace within the depths of some dark forest

Jungle.”
’ ’lshe listener shuddered, and hid his face within

his trembling fingers. - ,

4 But Brahma, who watches the footsteps of his
children, sent thee deliverance by the hand of my
brave boi;-my Delphage, who, after slaying the
monster, bore thy insensible form to this poor hut,
and the little skill'I have ottained from a long
abiding in the forest, and a careful study of its
numberless healing herbs and plants, has so far
preserved thee for existence,” .
The old man uncovered his face, and looked in
the speaker’s countenance. :
¢ An existenée which shall be henceforth devoted
ity. I swear it,and thifreat Brahms bear witness
to my words ! - The weak and infirm stranger may
yet'prove an all-powerful friend.” : o

“f ask no th or reward from thee for an net
of duty from one fellow man to another. This
-world's cares and sorrows, joys and hopes, will ere
mnn;rismga and settings of yonder sun be ‘alike

ifferent tome,® . ' .

with a1 anxious shade, - 0 v T T
. Alas1'he has the aspirations and ambitions of
w for some

and ‘proud heart, which yt
Bl s St g s il
existence of- & mere hewer of wood. “Here e is

by the life-blood of its sons—beneath whose lurid |

and also “for the interest “displayed in his further |-

d man whom he | :

attain,:The iron barrier of caste is woven argund

him, and this, as well thou knowest, is ﬂs_i“",lm."a‘
ble a8 the on-rolling power of destiny itself ’
. The'other lald his hand ujior’ his brow as.if in
deeP‘thought,jbut before he“could frame o yeply.
the youth'in question made his appearhnce in the
doorway, R o

“ You'nre bettes, father, I rany hope #* - .
-He ‘advanced with the gentlencss of a Woman,
and knelt by the wounded mau's side as he spoke,
The old man laid his hand kindly on his youthful .
preserver's-head; ., - Lt
“1 am—I gm. Qhe guardian spirits. of the
brave hover ever o'cr thy path through life; for
that 1am -now. here to murmur forth a word of
thanks and- blessing.”™ S
'The -youth reverently-bowed his head to receive
the benediction, - o , .
“]am more than repaid,” he murmured, “for
80 s!,ight 8 deed, in recciving o good man's bless-
ing.” o - L s
% Modesty, bravery, and respect for the old,”
said the aged traveler ‘to himself; * these are vir-
tues. that caste -cannot hope to ‘bes.bow upon its
children—they-are the attnibutes of greatness not -
to be conferred even upon the offspring of princes.
They are the'titles af Brohma's own nebility,”
And thus communing, he gazed upon the young
man’s face and form. Beyond ‘the middle height,
and with limbs fitmly and fully developed by the
life of -activity he led amid the free hills and for-
ests around 3 with a full, resolved eye, and a
noble, manly countenance, he scemed indeed fitted
to fill a higher and more worthy station in the
great world than that of an humble wood-cutter. -

. In amomient, the aged traveler had read and
estimated him at his true ‘value, and as he ceased
his clear though hasty scrutiny, he looked from the-
soni'to the fathe, who had remained with his eyes
dwelling admiringly and affectionately upon the
youn(f; man's graceful figure since he {ndr entered

he doorway, . : o R
‘G u Friend,” said: he, breaking’ the long silence,
“ybu must dgive "him up to me. ~ s

I'he wood-cutter started, and fixed his eyes in-
quiringly upon the other's face, - :
“Give him up P—give up my boy—my Del-
phage?” he stammered, . ° S

“Liven so I responded the stranger. ¢ He pos-,
8esses falent's which thou dost not dream-of, and
which it were.wrong to suffer thus to lie-buried in
s woouman's hut, useless to himself, and “lost for-
ever to his fellow men. I repeat it—~you must
give him up to me. .1 possess power to station
him in a position wheré the abilities within him
may find scope fag action. Although I am not now
able to disclo rself unto you, and the causes
of my being found thus alone and unfriended
in the’ midst of this wild and deserted tract of
country, yet look upon this token, and assure thy-
sclf of my truth and power.” ,

As he spoke he drew from his breast a light
gold case, richly chased and jeweled, and openin,
it, displayed the sacred scroll of :Brahma, whic
was only to be foind in the. possession of the higher
order of its priests, ’

The inmates of the hut reverently prostrated
themselves, and ‘bowed their foreheads level with
the floor. . : .o

% Now," continued the priest, #speak, old man,
and choose for thy son his future destiny,”

After a painful pause, the aged woodman con-
trolled the tears rising to his eyes, and replied—

“ Father, thou knowest not what thou demand-

est of me. -The vows of the-Holy Temple forbid
that the ministets of her altar should form an-
earthly tie, and therefore tho canst but guess at
the nt's deep dove for his:child. Sever us—
my boy and I—and the frail bonds that hold my
aged frame to earth would enap asunder like the
trunk of the decayed palm swept down by the
fierce simoon, . v : ;
. “Iknow what thou dost remind me, that here
in these dark hounts, tenanted by the wild beast
and the deadly snake, he is immured in a living
grave, but oh! suffer him only to close my eyesin
peace, and to lay me deep beneath the forest
mound, and thien~—then I consent that he should
find a nobler walk in life, and a fitter sphere of ac-
tion, than this life of poverty, hardship, and low-
liness.” T e

“The Brahmin turned to the youth. B

“Let him decide,”8aid he, Without further com-
ment. = o R

With mute and trembling anxiety, the old man
waited to hear his son's reply. “The latter ap-
proached and lnid his hand upon his father's arm,
..%'This was my. firstand truest friend,” addressing
the Brahmin :—+ the cherisher of my infant. help-
lessness—the fuide of my footsteps -when they
tottered with the feebleriess of childhood, He has
been to me ‘all that o father should be—I should
be less than a son to desert him now. No! even
a seat upon the royal throne could not tempt me
to forget my duty to the author of my life,”

The father: could not- utter a wyord. He only

pressed the noble boy close to his_heart, whiie
tears of _'g{ shone in hig dim eyes. The Brahmin
merely sal, - - - : ’
#He has spoken well.” o ‘
As he now seemed exhausted by the long con-
versation he had held with his_entertainers, they
arose and left him to repose. 'When he was en-
tirely alone, a look of proud satisfaction lit up his
countenance as he murmured forth—

. “After all my years' of toil and danger, I have
'at length reached the consummation of my wishes.
The great Brahma has eent in his own good time,
and by his own inscrutible method, the long-sought
deliverance, The Brahmin's task approaches its’
fulfillment.” =~ . L

And so saying he Iaid his head backuponthe-
couch of skins, and was_speedily wrapped in deep

repose. e .
Midnight hung like a

A fem' Yiad passed away. ; v
mantle upon the earth, ond in its folds of gloom
enwrapped the woodman's cot in-the depths-of-the .
great East Indian forest. There wasasolemn still-
ness reigning within its rude walls, broken ‘only pt
intervals by what would seem a human sob of over-
powering grief. The winds stirring the -branches
of the trees without, caused them. to wave to and
fro us if in kindly sympathy, and as they nodded
and inclined- one to another, they seemed gifted

with tongues, and whispered gently of one layi
dead a "cold withhkmp y v

. The youth, Delphage, was fatherless—the old
men had passed quietly away in the arms of his -

boy. . ,

i‘lone but those who: have felt what it is to be
slone—quite nlone and unfriended in the great
world, can conceive of the deep sorrow that mt
within that brave young heart as he knelt beside
the motionless form of his dead parent. None but
the child of vnfriended poverty can' dream of the
utter desolation that held sway within his soul,

The rites of the dead, completed by his own
affectionate hand, he’turned his face toward the
distant city, and Jeaving the ashes of his father
within. the earth’s - bosom, lef¢ forever the
h‘nqnts of his childhood and his youth, . ¢ * ¢

‘There was desolation and wéeping~within ‘the:
gates of the great ity of Delhi. A malignant
and ymg:ﬁng pestilence swept ita inhabitants by
thousands from' the earth.: The destroying: angel
liad Breatheéd pollutioh on alr ‘and water, and they
drank in dea dﬁmm wafted breeze, and every -

thirst-alla LS :
i In'tbaglb!\l:';u bf%e “great prinos of Delhi, rov-

- |and cach vied with the othier in conleiving ney

| menit, a hideous, writhing form; but it elicited no

{ the revellers in the adi'oining palace broke in u

| Brahma to succeed thee,” -

"|king! have ] warned thee. Three times thou hast

atound the person of thelr unworthy sovereign,

leasures to’ employ the passing hour. Now and
{)hen one of the guglber was observed to sink-dawyn
from his E’dded couch, and fall upon' the mafble pave

the ‘attendant
eot, and amid
consiged to

further notice than,a command to

slaves o drag forth the unsightly ob
horrible jests it was borne forth an

the care of the priests of Brahma. .

" From the palace it was but n few steps to the
temple of the Deity-of Indin, Withit its immense
walls tho solemn voice of chanting and prayer
néver ceased, and now ond anon the yude shouts of

the rites and drowne
phemy and laughter. : . ,

Fainting from weariness and want of food, as the
sun_ began to sink below the horizon, Delphx:ge
the woodman’s son, directed his steps toward the
portals of the temple, into. which he saw grave
men slowly following onc another. And as he
entered, and the full splendor of the immense place

%holy’sounds with lz}lm:

polished floor, and bowed his head in mute adora-
tion of the God in whose prgsqnge«hé”?elt,hx_mself
to be, ' . ' ST W
_Suddenly he was touched upon the shoulder,
and looking up he saw to his surprise the face of
the aged traveller whom he had been instrumental
in delivering from the fangs of the tiger. :
The old man came close to his ear and whis-
pered:— ‘ ‘
. “Tollow me.” ; .
He led the way out from the temple, and they
reached the street. His conductor {{figh turned for
o moment, and said in measured tones— -
“Delphage, thou hast bren long expected, but
the hour has come at length. Now shall thy des-
glr}gdbs accomyplished, and the Brahmin's task ful-

% What meanest thou, father ?” asked the youth.

& Thy words are mysterious.”. R
" “Reply not, but follow and behold.”

So saying the Brahmin advanced with slow and
solemn footsteps, until he reached the gates of the
royal palace,  No guards appeared to bar their en-
trance, the pestilence having driven them from their
posts, and the two proceeded without interruption
even to the ivory and gold door that opened into
the royal hall-wherein the revellers feasted and
_ The Brahmin:then took the young mmu by the
hand, and pushing the doors wide open, stood in
the grésence of the king and nobles of the court.

They all rose with one accord to their feet, and
looked with dastonished eyes upon the rude, and ill-
clad intruders, - ‘

The king at
were, that they thus dared to.
in the presence of royalty.’ .

'I{he Brahmin in low and measired tones made
reply.

l“ Prince of Delhi, I am one whom thou hast
cause to tremblé to look upon. ' Iam the minister
of an’ avenging Deity, and 1y errand is to bid thee
step down from the throne thou dost occupy so
unworthily, and give place to the one chosen b

1ehgih demanded who and what théy
appear ‘unhe‘r’nlded

¢ Insolence!” excleimed the king. % Where are
my guards, that I may see these vile caitiffs cloven
to the earth.” - o
A hundred swordsfinstied from their-scabbards;
and the assembled nobles prepared to rush upon
the intruders. Delphage had listened in mute sur-
prise while his conductor addressed 'the king in
such extraordinary terms, and:had decided that-he
was in‘the power of an unhappy madman, but as
he saw-the demonstrations of mexace, every noble
and chivalrous feeling was aroused, and he sprang
forth between the priest and his asssilants, an

though totally unarmed, determined to protect him
with his life. The Brahmin thrust E:m gently
blades,” he cried to the

aside. ) B
%Put up your glitterin%)
threatening fobles,  and be as ready to draw them
-on your country’s enemies, as- you are upon a de-
fenceless old man, and the tide of battle cannot fail
to run always in your favor.” = 'With some show of
shamg,fthe hlowert:cl their sv:'ical;eds bgfore the stern
reproof. The priest again addressed the king.
I‘)‘A‘gain‘ 1 .bgd thee, oh king, desscenl(‘ll.ng Thy
[Rhrone is red with the Eeople’s blood, and their
cries ascend to the sky because of thy oppressive
and unhallowed rule. Their enemies trample them
under: foot, and"thou dost dance with thine hand-
maidens within thy palace walls, They perish by
the wanyside, and sink down in the streets, and thou
listenest to..the songs of minstrels, and with a
laugh raisest the brimming wine-cup to thy lips.”
thrill went through the glittering assemblage.
“#Listen! A vision came to mé bynight. It
tol@me of the coming pestilence, and that the sins
of this vile court could by no means but this ke
purified. It was to be sent by the great Brahma
as a warning tokén of his just displensure, and if no
heed was given to his terrible voice, a deeper deso-

lation still should fall upon'it, Three times, ob,

turned away with contempt from my voice, Thou
hast reached the end of thy vils course, and here
thy sway forever ends.” - o _

# A further vision visited my couch. - It bade me
arise, and seek one more fitted than this shadow of
a monarch to rule over the destinies of a great peo-
ple. For weary years I sought him, I lopked
upon the titled throng standing around the throne.
I could not find him there.  Corruption dwelt
amongst them. In every caste of men I souglit
him. They all proved wnntingklin the great requi-
sites for o perfect monarch ; -a kind and courageous
heart; a respect for age; a modest bearing; a
mind unwavering from its sense of duty; and a
holy veneration for his God.”

‘He turned: and Inid his hand upon his young
companion's arm, o o

# 1 have found them here!” .

The prince started from his throne, . o

“This scene has Insted long enough., Away
with them, and let the be torn limb from - limb.
Drag them forth, I sa I:{ftom my presence }”. .

But even as he spoke, he was seized with trem-
bling and blindness, and caught at the arm<of - his
throne to keep himself from falling, The Brahmin
rnised-his hand towards him as he ceased speaking,

¢ Even o8 thou dost say—this scene’ ted
long enough. Prince of Dellii; the finger of the
destroyer is upon thee even now, and the wrath of
Brahma is accomplished,” Ll

ment a blackening corpsé, . . i i

The nobles, with hoxror marked upon theix:’ﬁces,
mun?'}xred forth in hollow tones, “who is-this

The Brahmin threw from him the coarse brown
garment that had ,enmpped him, and- stood forth
in the gorgeous robes of the great high priest of
Brahma, = . f e LT

All with one ‘ancord prostrated themselves with
their faces to tho earth,” He advanced and:raised
the form of the youth, andled him' to the foot of
the throne; ‘Then hé turned to the nobleay -« ! -

* Behold your future prince~behold.the chosen

Dy Jand?
reverendé for the Holy

land 1714050 Ay RIS Ty
rried away by their mingled. terror: dnd

Eke thé captive bird, who' beats its life “out aguinst
its pﬂson%m_tor the liberty it canmot hope to|

Do

915)’, fessting snd debauchery held unrestrained

ing Doty they with one aord ied

sway. A multitide'of sichly clad nobles gasembled |

e

was presented to his ¥iew, he sunk down upon the |-

As he spoke the monarch fellkheyt;dlong frohi the| ™
steps of the throne, and rolled over on mg.?pgve' :

of Bralimia-—¢he appolited deliverer of out unhap- |~

.« Long live the choice of Heaven—the aphointed
 Ahd the high ptiest Jed him to ltis seat amid the
accldmations of thie "assembled throng, and’ the .
woodman's son was sovereign of the great provinee

countty’s encmies soon lumbly sued for peace, so
much did they suffer from the courage and ability
?*f the new leader of their former easly conquered *
oe, T o
- And as-the Brahmin: saw theso things accoms
plished, he laid down to close his eyes in deathy

raised his eyes toward the sky, and pressing the
hands of his former compunion, the young king
murmuted—" " - e ,
. “Brahma, now is thyservant’s task finally fuls -
filled on earth. Take me home to rest from my
labor,” - . Ce Tl . :
The young king was alone with the dead!. .- °
= : v
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OULTURE OF THH PARBNIP, .
Messrs, Evrrons :—J speak from -experisnce, .as =
well as observation, when 1 say that in my .opinion
tho value of the parsnip has not been sufficiently’
appreciated, and that its cultivation is still teo
much neglested among our root-crops. . For this -
renson-I venture to send this communication, im
which I beg leave to prosent some of its qualities,
‘boaring favorable comparison with other more pop-
ular crops. o s o
As they start from the seed with a stronger.
growth than carrots, ‘they are less. likely 'to be

less after-culture to sdown the weeds. On the
same quality of soil, 1 hnve found the parsuip. to
give & much larger yield than the carrot. The soll
whero the experiment was tried was a light, sandy
loamn. Itis an important consideration that pars. -
nips_may remain in the ground through the winter,

the ground with their lt.‘(;nves, and therefore require

"I saving the labor and trouble of storing, and leaving -

them in o fresh state and fine condition for serving
out to stock in tho spring, when such diet is most
valunble, and then the other roots which were hare
vested in_ the fall are exhausted, or have deperi-’
orated in quality, - ] o
. The Gardeners’ Chronicle recommends feeding -
them: tocattle and hogs raw, and without washing,
with the remark that the animals will sometimes .
surfeit themselves with the washed roots, 1tis obe -
vious, however, that this danger may be avoided b,
carolin feeding out only a suitable eupply at ench-
meal, - : <
They are superior €9 a1l other 1oots for Tattening
hogs, but thesame authority as above.quoted, says
that they should be fed raw, ns ¢ boiling the roots
makes the bacon flabhy.” .
They have the reputation in England of giving to
beef which is fattencd upon them, an exquisite fla~

.

|| vor and highly juicy quality. DBoiled and given o

poultry they have the same effect. DR
. From Sir Humphrey Davy’s Analysis we learn
thatono thousand parts of the parsnip contain nine-
ty parts of saccharine matter, and nine of mucilage, -
while the carret, which contains the same amount
of sugar, has only three parts of mucilage. The
greater proportion of mucilage in the parenip may
be the cause of its superior fattening qualities, .
They are fed more largely to stock in the islarnds
of Jersey and Swansoy, than any other roof, where |
it is considered of greater consequence to improve
tho quality than increase the quantity, of the milk’
of thelr cows ; and then, during the winter, the cows
fod on hiay and parsnips yield butter of a fine yellow
hue, a8 excellent asif tliey had beon in the' most
luxuriant pastures, - L
In domestic economy, washed parsnips seasoned
with ‘s libtle butter and pepper, are *“not bad-to
take” with-any day’s dinner:: o Wy

" Earry Tomarors.—This being oné of the most dif-
fioult vegetables to force, should be started very
early.  Those who have no hot beds, bit’ only &
stand of parlor plants, for which it is necessary to
keep & constant fire; can start a few tomatoes with-"
out much trouble, by planting in small pots filled
with rich garden loant, two or three seeds in éach,.
Theso pots should receive the same watering and
attention as the other plants, 'After the plants are
well started, all but the' most vigorous one should
be pulled from each pot. The earth should be kept

| Joose, and they will fill the pot with a mass of fine

roots by the last of May, when' they will blossomi,
If they have rich soil and good exposure on the south
side of a wall or fence, they will not be materinll
checked in transplanting, and will produce th
fruit much earlier than from seed planted in-the
open ground in-April. o oo :

. AsrArAgus,—Very few garden esculents are so
generally liked as Asparagus. ‘It is easily propa-
gated, nud will do well in any soil ‘possessing’ the
atiributes of fruitfulness and natural warmth, " It
should be planted in the month of April, or’ when
thre frost is fairly out of the ground. If planted in
quantities for' the market, the ground should be
ploughed to & good depth § if for a common kitckien
garden, it should.be trenched to the depth of four
teen inches. The surface. should be made. Jevel,
after which places should be marked for the roott
two and a half feet apart, the soil should then b
thrown out twelve inches wide and the same depth
laying it up in ridges botween the trenches, Afte
throwing in three or four inches of manure, it shoul
be levelled, and one inch of soil soraped from th
sides of the trenches added, and after lovelling thi
also, will be ready for planting... Roots. from ol
beds are much preferable to sgeds—they produc
socéngr, zlxlndlx(iequire %ei:z;‘lq‘n;o.', .&‘ ::ih bed ' N in

* Balt shou sprinkled over the 8 & ter
vals of o fort;?gﬁé)dﬁng_th*? ‘season, it beinga
indlspensible agent in the cultivation of asgamgo
which is a saline marine plant and cannot be broug!
to perfection withoutit. : ’
- An ogoasional dressing of chip manure or compo:
formed of pond" mud and forest sorapings is Bigh!
benofiolal. Pouring pickle upon the beds .d
stroy the weeds and grasses without.injuring the s

i OgovEm.—The best time to sow clover is durh

. -| the'months’ of March or April, according to the:lat

tude,  When the snow has departed; choose & mios
Ing when the ground is frozen an inoh or twp !
dopth, and when very littlo air is stirring, '§oW tb
seed as evenly a8 possiblo, At this time tHe ear
1s filled withi little ¢rovices formed by the frost."
to these the sceddfall, and when 'the ground tha:
again, most of them are as thoroughly covered
if planted by hand, ' T
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of Delhi. The -pestilence. disappeared, .and- the - ‘(

and ns the last breath possed from his ips, he -

choked with weeds at the outset. They soon cover * -
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