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: w Hearts are nob sool, and wtelisbents. i -
w0, lyr . Heacts are ot fint, and fileyis rent” . -

sl

I 5.1t was near nogi:ione: bright day ;i,n-mini!er; 2
g‘mige_lff‘ihfa one-horse chaise,] "
“a large. farm-house, about |-~ - - -

whenviny father i
+ drpvé:ipitaithe ddor of-a le
e milks from our;city homews./ -

" L ywas a Tittls
NMy: fhother wisd

-

¥ hoasehold tredsureg;:applied to old Dr, Kittredge
L foradviee: oL T T L
- 2.9 Takeo ther, ot of v achool;: give: her

" and:my wordfor it; you Will makes heaithy woman

of het i 5

- 4;5'The presoription

»
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Amacked:of vommon sense, and

“woreover wab. pasy:tofollow, and my. father began |- .
- at:once to:lookiround for: o, summer home for me (- T S
1, some: farmhoise.He was'not long in deciding| - . °

.
~

RN

aipon the Bennet farm_~ -

.+ Mr,: Bennet had furnish
from- the time my father commenced housekeepjng,
some twelve previous to our sketch, =

Tt oyes iniformly nice and

’V!.

. ‘the days when he used to go nutting apd fishing;

it was only: natural'for him to suppose that where|

he had enjoyed sa much; his child might b

equall S
happy.;, We:liveover our childhood in oufch?d:ep’: e
' As we.drove,up the ‘shady lane that led to the|.’ :
- -hotse; my, father said -to me, “ Daughter, I have{-
v -one.vequest to make of ;you; never mention |-

i

. #Unole:David * while-you stay  here. - I'have good,
<reasonis-for this, which I have:not ' time to, explain
" mowy’ and remember,I will come to see_you.twice
', & Week, and if, you are -homesick you may:return
- with me ateny time.”: - .. T ot
© - - Afatm-house .js. always; cheerful ‘at. mi
. summer, The hens were cackling as if cach.one
;- thought her- egg-the biggest;: the goese in: theis
- white: dresses and yellow boots were. waddling.
agrosithe ll;ne, t’%@ tle pond; the cat wasisune;
e+pooing Derselfand doring. g
! %the’ dog le ,a‘bong he
.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, * )
-~ . She was a large, bony woman, masculine in ker
.‘ﬂemn and abrupt in her manners, I shrunk a
_ little nearer my father. E
-« 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
-aickly little thing—takes after her mother's family,
- don'tshe?”  Theyall died y,oun? with consumption,

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
yself held us in a vice. I was passive in body,
ut my spirit recoiled; there was no attraction

-betyreen us, and I'wag glad when “the hired man

«ame wp, and led the horse away, that I.could go

F.f0 my father. We went directly to the kitchen,

here a, large table stood ready with its load of

Piled beef and vegetables for the hungry laborers,

EMy trunk was brought in, and Mrs. Bennet bade

p man take it into thé.little south bedroom, -

 Perhaps you would like to. come, too, Mr,

" shie said, turning to my father, “and see her

o, You said she was a timid little thing, so I

e put hér in 4 room next my own,” | us
* “as she talked, through a sleeping room with a blue
and white woolen coverlid on the bed, andya yig

“carpet on the floor.
- '-7."‘~T.her91 - thi i i

y s is: mine, .ond_here,, 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 Jow chair. On one side of .the room was
~ . hung.a plaided blanket, cither to 'keep out the airf
. cover some ‘defect in the wall, or in imitation o’
., tapestry. “I will have a peep behind it some day,”
- X eall to ‘myself. “Oh, ism'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.
o L am glad she likes it,”. snid Mrs, Bennet, *1
+,"did n’t'know'but she’d think it wos too-small pnd
- tucked up like, bui I tiad' fio other room that'I
*could spare, but_the; large, north * chamber, where
- ;nobody goes twice'in;a year.” I shud
., though of . such @ ropm, and continued
~ .the dalsy, and be thadkful for so pleasant aii
- ﬁol?wt.a?ymf)m R SoSed o RN .
SRRT

Y Thers, ohild v e i have that 611 bioken
brvlad o s you can ling T it of the

‘3‘0&(‘10 ,to“s ee Tv!hg’r% tbérﬁ’:ﬁ‘:’een stuff”
" my lfhir, ' anaged 8 put b

“wis busy to-ds
T Liooked app
.atoodit.” "

R

ny” she added; tuming' to
uiged, to,put in‘here, when, I
welgly o, my, Bk B

A

“gitl then, only,-ten earsfdf:"mf‘
v dobd, o T 1o gopwn thin aud| - - -
'~ pale since T had heen deprived of her tendercare, |-~ i
" My:father, in his {eér. Jest; he should lose all -his|

i gl
froab: airs to breathe, and bread: and. gilk to-eat, | -

ed '_(;u: ftp_i)'lé-'w,ith butter

: , mnd -good, which circum]" .
[ ‘stance-led my:father to conclude that Mrs, Bennet| .
. . 'was & notable: housgkeeper, and then the old farm| - . .
7 - was o favorite resort of his own in his'boyhood, in}.- . - >

| we would: hoh ‘
which was served in & Toom separate. from thatin| die
1 which the workmen'.dined;"I‘-.fsaw'only“Mr.; and

rl-who, waited-an-the |,

e freal! PO
on &hmjw in:she poigghy
“had just found, to see

.- Unole

Siatie | ah

to. - I'vea' notion "taint | -
growing.” | 1

'vvhil;e.hfiiﬁggg. mz \Wo!
Elsie could be, and howsheshould:guess
B0 bkt mgoelt o
giet hke myself; and: X-¢

Z’mfmheadld,

that X would
She. mst;he some little

<house. At dinner,
Mrs, Beonet, dud:the-
table ; i¢ in wonderin '-,w"v;ha;‘

X ¥ 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

v

of aski
was his brother.” But somehow I always forgot it,
for we had s0 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 /hod 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 was a warm sunny aftornoori, and Mrs. Bennet
told me that I might run all round and' see- how'I
liked the place, -There was.dows and calves, and
‘clrickens and pigs, and’ shedp. in the pasture—and
there wasa nice gr.qat,ba,.rﬁl } of new hay, Iclimbed
the great beams and fo E‘é apron full of eggs,
ich pleased Mrs. Bq ¢ ﬁ;;yér&much, for she said
her ¢ Irish gal never had ) 0 Tuibk nest hun!in;."%\
was quite tred, by sundown, andyyanted to go t
bed, so Mrs; Bennet tEuv,e, ine & howl of bread and

‘Helping me_undxéss, T told her that

irything in the barok afd ‘yusds, aud

B

i

I hhd seen eve atns an
not. I shiould like to itay there Very much. - She
A5 ke well o o i ot N Lvere
.ie;gmﬁdMgﬁeﬁm.gcgsmﬁwmw
e, 3 i ronld n e 1t as, “'l‘ {7 ,‘ M
B T Ao thoit st
Hls y'old, Mre,. Bennet P” © "0 p

Gy  igh on fo b Kilkided &
e ‘, Sl 1e

4, its
et

ﬁwb&t pleasant. times|: th

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, qown’wns of
some coarse -brown. woolen stuff, and looked very.
quiintandold. ~ . Y
- 'All this I saw distinctly in the moonlit]
her face was not towards me “as she ‘stood: eﬂi
over the daisy. I dared not scream, but thoukht
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 sleep. :
- 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 niy fuce and arms, I lost oll fear, and became
?uigt,qnd;sleppg; indeed, béfore many minutes I
ell 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
- “Time 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 [ittle 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 ite gide.. . .~ .. B
~#1'01 just take a yun to the brook, and then eat
my breakfast” . 0
- The cheese was nearly ready for the press when
T joiried her nguin, and she Jef me have some curd
‘and T made a little cheese, With a ‘round box _fgg &
~'Hoop; **The Irish'girl was W t‘hvu:L’and though I
anted to tell Mrs, Beniet' about the'old woman,
evefy" timo T gbt readlyi‘ satnething hiappenéd to

o .:,_‘1
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jprevent, and the more ] thought it ‘oyer, the more
TR B
| wet inhé thorning, nid 1 had not watered it myself,
Y ool e the. foey st o baby to
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' m{dé‘i’m'foﬁ it
| Keeping watohi-oveér the dark colored furniture, and,:
‘st ,EZ at 116 from

pgml} &f‘,",‘;}i uk my e)io'fl 1

hegin at the garret and go ov
if i}(}n want.” :

o

e it
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 T 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 A

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-

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

-{fixed upon the canvass,

+|think of it aguin, stirre
- | 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

| putting his arm around ‘me, said gently,

It was & young girl, dressed in the costume of

{¥sixty years since "—low boddice laced, a frill of
broad rich:'Jace falling over the full bust, short -

sleeves, hafrdrawn back 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 was fair and

.| exceedingly lovely. - It -was not the full, rich lips,

the soft blue 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
., ‘tA‘h gus; oIf 3\5 (from some.
aﬁ:‘e’d oug 1d not stop to

broken window perh
the folds of the heavy

wall. ‘I tan out and passed rapidly through the

" |entry to the back chambers, -There, gfter gropin

about for rome time, I found: 4 pair of stairs, lead-

" |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 np my ears 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, 7,

i; «Come, Anhie—come sce 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 broad livid stresk showed how

| cruelly shic hnd sufféred. T smoothred her hair, and
| she patted my cheek. *Poor little birdie has lost

its mother, and js. sick, My, darling will: be well

;?;n, and the u’:"scp' ygll io:f;qtoh%lg phlee :
eee 11 FoW "wmand:she-painted o ithpdoor— -
“run quicki,‘%{ﬂe* one.” kfl"g%m@yﬂhhg b&.ai%qmy‘
own will had. suddenly ‘becdme: merged: in " hers, "~
On opening the door I'found a blanket intercepted

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 asI h

nd left them
two hours ago, and on the window sill th
daisies, fresh and bloaming, “And I ound
Elsie!” I said 10,myself. % How camd®he here?
Who is she? Ob, how I wish I could see:father
or uncle David!” 1 was a sickly, petted child, arrd
had no more strength than to lay my head down
on the window sill and weep. There was thie sound ,
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

wisely.” R .
) papa? what lhas hgw do with

B

“Uncle David
Else?” T
4T will tell you that by and by; but first, what
do you know about ElsieP” =~

He listened paticntly to my. recital, and then

frightened, ~

#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 - nmy face”
az 'l?hﬁ: ?f :tmngye,” said my father; and fell into

|'a musing fit, from which I ventured'to rouse him

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 Ben-
net Farm; and was held in common by two broth-

my flight from the room in the morning, T 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 mugh1”. I searched the room, But it was -
no where to ba found, and I sat down foe!iu¥ very:
sad. I dated not say one word of mg loss} for my;
father had forbidden me to mention nele Davidsi]
name; and then how strange it was that his like-
ness should be taken, and nothmi‘ else- missing |’

Like o child thatI wml;), I had tll:a e uclry, gng
then all at once . remembenng 0y father ha
another and. bemr;: one which I could have, I dried *

up niy.tears, and ran up stairs tq finish my survey.
of .the. howse.,.- From ‘the garret I went to the.
north chamberi~a cold, formal, room, with a high-
.dark: jcurtained bedstead, and high backed chairs,
all arranged in atiff formal lines, like sentinels on
duty." I was making my way out as fast as I had
sbemed t6 mo that the spirits of the

were -waving  the' sombre old -

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

exs, John and David Bennet. ~David, who lived in
the farm house which we have just left, had twq
sons, John, who now carries on this farm, and Da-
vid,; your ‘unéle David,’ as you call him, David

‘Bowet died/when Elsie was a child. . Onhisdeath . -

bed he gavp the little{itkto his brother, and made
a w'lll,lgan ing his proper¥, swhich was large, all to
Elsie, on contition that mhen she became of age,

\

murried any other person, one half of the property
only went to Elsie, and that only during her life

‘the rest to o distant connection of the Bemmet

family by thé name of LeBretoi, The children
were happily ignorant of this will, and a more -
affectionate family circle was not*kmown for miles
around, “ Elsie grew to be very beautiful, and ‘ss = -
lovely i character 0s in Ee_rson. I have seén’s -
picture of her, painted when, she was seventeetr, .
that js one” of the most winninig female. portreitd .-
that I ever beheld. .I_Incle Dnvxd‘gay.a : lt

not flattered, - " R
" Unfortunately, as it would scem to us, Fohn Bm- .
net had %tdeimﬁve&mﬂggm an"'(:-' ngft:nq fot
oke. 'David, ‘on- the pon
‘,.u's,t'u‘x'n,' and hﬁ‘&tl’;oertient' him t0';

Le

ety
loges °

8
i .md by'a
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. ....him'in her arms, saying, “Come, baby darling, we'll

. the hunter. Martha alone was equal to the task.
T Kee
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.7 should come to the farm house.
she may be the angel of the housgy| . .
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 BANNER OF LIGHT. . °

 correspondence was:kept up during his college life,
and vowy of eternal doxlllstaux!x)cy excﬁmg .
. Whn John Benneét the elder learned this cir-
cumstanoce, he was muth disturbed, for he conld
not look upon the loss of all those fine meadow
lands without a pang. . o
- But he was a shrewd, cautious man, and did not

~ect in haste. Calling David to his own room, he
told him that it was time that he should travel and

gee something of the world before choosing his-

rofession. “Jiere 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 hope you will
the winter, and come
more florid.” '

All this Fleaqed_ the young man, and he went
away full of hope for the future, and with perfect

. feith in Elsie's constancy. His brother John went
with.him to, Boston, and on the way hé confided to
him his engigement with Elsie. - :

John made no repl{-bxit this, “You scem to be
the lucky one of the family, David.” .-

During the; winter David received no answérs to
hin letters to Elsie. His father wrote occasionally,
always mentioning her and adding, “she_sends her

* love.™ ' He betcame so anxious, that he determined
to go home as soon ns 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 list to” Savan-

home looking stronger.and

nah, where he had o relapse, and as brought very ™

near to death.- . : '
. +QOn-his recovery, he one day took up a paper,
and read.the mirriage of John and Elsie! gvpenk

in body and full of heart sickening suspense he
startéd imricdintely for hore, but arrived  there

. old gentleman had died suddenly with u disease of

‘the heart, - . - :
_ John and Elsie were husband and wife, and fol-
» lowed the coffin as chicf mourners, Poor David

formal grcedn(;f by the side of the dead, the broth-
ers parted, and_have never spoken since! David
went _back to Savannah, where, after some years,
he married the daughter of LeBreton, a pretty
little half French gir), 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 Jove
her, was won at last 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 and
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 recovered, 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.
Marths, a stout young woman, who managed the
dairy, and had lived in the family many years, was
ber nurse.  Elsic feared her, and when ‘raving in
delirium, was quelled by the strong will &nd cour-
:fe of this girl. When the baby was about a year

s Elsie, who had been allowed during the mild |

wcat‘hcr to ramble among the grounds, for her
mania had subsided to a quiet melancholy, took

go to him—we'll wait no longer.”

An hour afterwards-she was seen by onc of the
worlumen in the river, who rescued her, with much
resistance on her part. It scems she had clasped
her babe 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 werc uscless, I was there at the time,
and saw the mother lying in hopeless but quiet
gioii\y by the side of her dead babe. She iwna still
while permitted to stay by its side, but the momen
any attempt was made to remove mother or chijg
her screams were terrible to hear, ¢
_ It became necessary at last to remove the corpse,
but the sleejiless, watchful mother was vigilant, and
furious as a wild animal whose young is pursued by

‘ dping her eye fixed upon Elsie, while two men

the poor enraged woman, raving like a chained
giéss, she laid the babe in its coffin. For many

ys and nights the mother raved incessantly, and
‘it was necessury to pinion her to keep her from
‘destroying herself. Her case wns pronounced in-
curable by, the physicians, and though after some
wears she, sunk into o etate bordering upon imbe-
cility, there have been, only at long infervals,

m?se‘s of reason, . -
ha remained in the house, and some ten*

ﬁm since Mr. Bennet ‘obtained a divorce from |

laie and married Martha, the one whom you now
£all Mra, Bennet. Uncle David, in the mean time,
‘hag removed to his present home; his wife died
young, and his only child, a beautiful gir), lies by
{Zr 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 firma step become less elastic;
the friends of their. youth are gone, but deeper,
darker, grows the shadow between these two
‘br‘ot}!;ers,,u they come near the silence of, the
tomb. -
. It was uncle David's wish that’ m{"rlittle Annie
#ald he, “but
'M}%"Ih ' had my misgi d came to-day
_But I'have had my misgivings, and came to-day
o tell you that if the presence of this poor unfor-
tunate creature troubles you, I will take you awsy: -

to-day” .
- !‘l{o, papa, it does not at all. I wish to stay.”
", By this time we had returncd to Mr, Bennet's,
-t my father, toking from the chaise box a basket’
«of delicious fruit sent to me by ‘uncle David, bade
good evening” and drove away. - i
~. I divided my fruit with Elsie; she did not eat i
fhut putting it care{ullﬁ away, drew from her bosom

a3

it In silence for some time, burst into tears,
, pight I was restless, but not from fear.
“cainte and watered the dais ,and soothed me
ep,. I felt- happier and sironger while she
‘was with me, but what attracted my notice was her
re quiet, iftelligent snanper, - 0
Can you love B poor old woman like myself):

v

7. #Yes, Flste,” and I took thié wrinkled liand and”
?t. A moment after, tears fell upon my

plder, and understood the. cffect of

pess lmy dnrlir:g.boy. Stay and I'll sing. I've caugh

The |

ho kriows,”" [ .

I heard Mrs, Bennet tell the Irish girl to take s,
of téa to Elsie, for she was unwell. * I stole in
and found her in bed, very quiet, and with a calm,
clear look of the eyes indicating returning reason.
|Bhe welcomed me with o smile that made the
withered features beautiful. *My child,” she said,
as she took my hand, “Ifecl as if I wan just waking
from a long, fearful dream. Can you read in the
Bible " - Lo A
“Yes, aunty, I'll read my mother's chapter,
‘The Lord is my Shepherd,’” 8he lay :Luietly' with
closed eyes, and when I had finished, she seemed
talking to some unséen person. 41 seel Ineel it
{s all bright and glorious there! I'll. come adon,,

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 péace
ard love,.and as she sung, her ‘face and form
changed, so-that she was no more, in my eyes, ax
old, crazy, gray hepded woman, but some beautiful
being, surrounded by a halo-of rosy light, and sing-
ing from pure gladness of spirit. © ke,

When she ceased singing, she fell asleep,’and
remained s0 most of the-day, - In t%e afternoon I
went home and had a 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 phy-
sician was by Elsie's bedside; he. shook his head
gravely as he examined the patient, and said that
this return to reason might wndicate the: near ap-
proach of death. . : :

- I'brought with me some of my mother’s sick-
room caps, and white loose dresses. They pleased
Elsie, and I thought she realized that she would
| be Jess forbidding with her hair neatly combed and
smoothed bencath the muslin frills, - The Doctor
did not define her dispase, but she grew weaker
every day, and no signs of ‘manig were perceptible,

her sight o ioment. Bhe was curied into the
parlor, and -at my request, my own little bed was
placed in the same room. One morning she called
me t her side. “Annie, darling, I must see Db-
vid; ask John if it may be so.” 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, sir P”

«I 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, o

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 brotheys. John and David
were firm friends.  Elsie died in sleep without any
apparent suffering. The next day I was alone 'in
e room with the corpse, Ihad always shrunk
from' the dead, but I wes unwilling now to leave
the place. All trace of brain and heart toyture
were exchanged for a look of ineffable peace{ the
tory of the departing spirit still lingered in the
ody. I knew now that the picture in the room
above was Elsie’s portrait. ’

That evening uncle David tookgme in his la
and said, “Annie, there are angels that travel witﬂ
usin our journey through life, but though some-}
times of our own houschold, we do not. always
recognize them.” I did not understand him then,
but I am growing old now, and I pray daily to God
to make my vision clear to see, and my heart lﬁre
to love the angels in_earthly form, that 1 may bet-
tt}z)r love those who dwell in the sacred presence
above.

PLATO'S PRAYER,

Arv men do pray: and everywherg,
Tho calm and Ustening air
Forover hears somo human prayer,
On sea and land in fields and strects,
Its cndloss prayers tho weary world repoats.

O! make all things, below thoe skics,
Bofore my longing oyes,
Like trees of gold resplendont rige;
That I may pluck thelr fruit to-day,
And go with glided splendor on my way.

O! scat 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.

0! givo mo some cnchanted name,

- Such as a god might claim —

Tho darling of immortal fame;

And placo an Angel on each star,
With trampet volee to herald me afar,

Buch prayers of mon we ever hear,
Reneowed from year to yoar = -
The volces of this human sphere ;
- "And siill the grovelling thefie proclaims
‘The world 's mistaken, low and empty alms.

Now, hear a volce from ages old,
Down listening eras rolled,
That asks not fame, nor power, nor gold;
But o'er th& world's metalic din
1t cries, “O! .ninko me beautiful within.”

"Tho equipage of vast estates,

. ‘Which the ¢inpty mind o'er-rates—

77T i garnishod walls and golden gatos, ...
' Aro but the marsh's fatuous fircs o
Boneath the stars of Virtue's high deslres.

.-¢ And Youth adorned with many s gem,
And flashing diadem, ) '
Exchianges all tho world for thom,
And bartors to her gauds and face, -
A Jewellod soul with its immortal grace, '

-

, And nation's in tholr strugglos pray
“¥or wider realms of sway,
And marsha} on their bloody way
Marauding armies, to obtaln ) :
Tho tempting tli"sel of the vanquishod traln, -

But shall tho nation's never turn
To loftier tirefhes, and barn
" ‘With nobler impulse than to eart
* - Exterlor glittor, and the show o
- Qfgrosyymaterigl—downward in its flow?

A good 1t 1s to grade the hill
‘1 . Or bind tho wandering rill
‘ To labor's wheel: but, nobler atill, B
. v, - 'With truth and virtao to control o :
* Discbrdsnt states, and boautify the'sonl. \ -

1a% men and nation' severywhere -
8till burden Heaven's sweet alr
With this sublimo angelic prayer, -
Against the selfishness of sin—.
* 0! maks us mortals beaul(ful within®

-
0y

 Nowts Exaxrues—Whatever teashes- the - world

the guldlnuo ‘of lofty and generous ‘motives, how
much fatigue, pain, Eﬁmﬂon and defeat, with pa.
tience unfailing, apd hope unquénchable, whateyer
tesolien that, is prime benefaction of our time,
and the most sfgual illustration of & wise and lov.
ing Proyidende. Qreat and beautiful examples, set
up 8o

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

together in regard to the future,

o m;twas the seal to be hroken. An
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1 sation, and Ellen rose to
_ | 8 note and departed without anoth

bow much can be done and borne by & man under]-

Mﬁ%‘h“t all the world can-gee tlem, are thel
bop |

# »'Wrme‘n,;or Vwe.h..n.u’m;r_'mng
- ELLEN: .
A ale of fModern Times.
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" Inone of the crowded thoroughfares of Boston,
not longluinee dwelt a child of povertﬁv, thotgzleborp
under the sun of prosperity, She had a face fair.
to look upon,.amr o mind capable of drinking in
much good and much evil: One parent only was
left to gulde her, tho other having passed on When
the little Ellen was but five years of sge. That
one was 8 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 haid to sow good seeds
in the young garden of. that child's "heart, that in
after years shemight pluck chioice fruits to sustain
her declining footatépa,- And her labors were
blessed. - Good angels! kindly watered what she
had sown, and in joy she beheld: that bud blossom -
into womanhood, . > I

But, alas! ‘as the blossomcame, came also the
chilling winds of poverty, for the ample fortune left
by the husband and father was swept from-them by
the cruel breath of false men; two gf whom are -
now living among you, their hoary hairs, venerable
countenances, and  high standing in the political
world ‘prochiming what angels cannot find in the
index of their souls—honesty. The others bave
all passed on, to receive their reward for the deeds
done in the earthly temple,

As the mother and davghter (found themselves
bereft of all, except a gt_)od wm% a few jewels,
a scanty -array of furniture, and but.little money,
they began to look around to find, if possible, o fu-
ture ‘home, , But the doors which had once been
open to them were now closed, sgleaking of sordid,
souls within who only bore friendship to wealth, and
worshipped the god of fashion, :

“ ElEzn,”.said the mother, % we must find & home
ta-day, for we can no longer abide here.” o
L. \i’herc shall we go, mother; what shall we do,
we cdnnot find o ents in all Boston, and, if we
could, how are we to pay for themP O, 1 feel like
cursing those who have so cruelly wronged us.”

«Hush, my child, let us trust in the widow and
orphan’s God,-dry your tears, put on your bonnet
and shawland’go up to Mr. , your futher's
friend; tell him we are in trouble, and ask him
to come down and advise with me.” t _

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
soft, burst into a food 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 had rathér die than abide by the advice
of my father's friend, as you call ‘him.”

“Why, did he advise with you, Ellenf 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, f;t us take counsel together, after ask-
ing the-God of the-yich-and the poor to aid us.” -
agetherknelt the mother and child, and pray-
ed for holy influences to ‘guide them through the
dark night of. sorrow; and an unseen form wng
there also, witnessing their ngony and mingling an
invoeation with  theirs,ito ‘draw blessings from the
fountain of bleaaing*%;l them; but they knew not.
of his gresence, and it'was well. The seal was not
yet to be broken,

Again it is morning, nnd still the
phen are without a home, -~~~
“We will go together to-day, my child, and I
feel quite sure we will find'some resting place, if it

be ever 8o poor.” : ,

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

4 Let ua 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. loqking_ up,
beheld a badly written advertisement,  Two rooms
to let—inquire ‘within,” They scanned the build-
ing elosely; and what a contrast between that and
the dwelling they-were about to leave. - But some-
thing mnstq)e done, and, with beatinég 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 moming found
them ready to leave forever the home which justly
belonged to them. ’ Ce

Four days have passed. The mother and child
are seated in their now humble home, consulting

41 will.go out to-day, mother,” said Ellen, “and
sec what I.can find to do; you are not well, and.
had better not accom ny me.” :

#What success, chif()iu ?” gaid the mother, as three
hours later Ellen entered, looking worn and weary.

#Oh, pretty good, mother; I have got some em-
broidery for you to do at- home, and a place ina
ghop for myself. 1 shall not be obliged to stay

widow and or-

- { later.than seven in the evening, and then I can help

A *

you some, when I? ome, Oh, mother, if my
ther could only séc us, 'do you think he would be
hoppy ip heaven?” . 4
%] do not think his happiness is affected by our
unhappiness, my dear child,” replied the mother;
# he ddubtless is far away from earth, and cannot, or
sliould not, be uequainted with our present state.”-
Again that unseen form is msent, and would
fain unseal the widow and orphan's eyes; but not~
. he &ilently.
tened, blessed them, and departed. :
_“When are you to commence your labors,
Ellen?” ,
#To-morrow, mother; and, oh, if it were not for
ou, I should pray that to-morrow might come and
d_me away from earth,’ ‘
¢, my Ellen—I feel we shall not
always he so un np[{ly._" o . ’
" A'gentle tap at the dooy, broke off their conver-
ndmit whogver might be
there. A
* #Jg this the residence. of a Mrs, ~——— and her
daug
1t is,” replied Ellen; gnd the lady handed her
er word. It was
directed to the mother, who immediately opened
and read—and a8 she read. ghe grew pale, and at
last sunk into a chair; and handed the note to Ellen,
“What can this meariP” said Ellen, as she finish-
ed reading tho strange epistle. . © ‘.
“I'm sure I cpnnot tgll, wy childj it is o mys-

tez;‘ybh) mbthél'r.l W&h Wg ’bhd read {t before that

Reader, we il givo you.'s part of that stmnge -
note, I’e’rhn ym%l co.hy:%i OPI?, It,p‘nﬂtbns.—;‘-‘-

"4To my deor wife ;;ntl*m § E puaned

fom 8 Jong. sealed founiai, upon 8.8eared,
ered_heart, T should riot have won-
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i home, .eléten yedrs

hter P said the stmhge lady who encountered |
_ | Ellen at the door, , ™ -. ’ R

| black, too gross, too hellish) to appédr on this page.
And 'wus ho alone? - Oh,

strange girl left; sh might fiaye explained ft 6 us.” .

T o Tk st o ot

answer to those prayers, the éod,of the: vich 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,

N Co I8 Bim,

Again and again was that stringe ‘note read by
the mother and child, and yet it remained a mys-
tery, And the evening shadows fell, and the time
to retive arrived; and still they
the dim light of the fire and pondered upon ita
contents, striving in vain to unravel the mystery;
but not yet was the seal to be broken; and they
retired to dream of wh}t‘\t had pnued._ At the Qrst

leam of morning they were. again conversin
spon the ‘mysterious events of yesterday; but ﬁmﬁ
ing they could not solve the problem, they agreed
to discuss the matternomore. - .. . .

“Well, my child, how did you get along to-dayP
said the mother, as Ellen returried from her first
day's labor at the store. "~ . .

“ Oh, very well, mother, only I was tired stand-
ing s0 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 maid-of-all-work.” ..

«(h, ] shall get along, my dear child, if my El-
len is only comparatively hnpp’y.” -
- 4] shall be happy, mother,” said Ellen, as she
choked the rising emotion, a}d finished her frugal
meal. o cooe T

Months passed, and Elled had become quite
inured to her occupation.  Her gygnings were s;ﬁxt
with her mother, and aguin the'mother'and child
were contented. One evening.as the two were busily
engaged in finishing o garment, intended to adorn
the form of one who in better days-had been their
companion, their friend, they were suddenlyntoused
by the entrance of a gentleman, who proved to be
the so-called friend of the husband and father,

" wGood 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. ©

“Igee 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 6l 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 generous offer, but I could not
think of ‘accepting, unless my daughter is willing.”

“If that be your onl¥ objection, I think it may
be easily.-overcome. I 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 weli—I will be here at eight o'clock,”

And the door closed, and the father’s friend was

retracing hiswvay back to-his princely home, But
was he alone? We answer no. . An unscen 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, 4 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 heard all that was said,
but did.not-wish to stop in the room, and I will
not sce him to-morrow night.” oo

“ 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.” -« . T

replied Ellen, and she plied her needle as though her
life depénded 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
eight, and ot the same time a rap is heard at the
oor, o
% (o mother, I cannol,” said Ellen. : - “
“Good evening again, Indies,” said the gentleman,
as bowing, he entered the room. - Well, Miss Ellen,
I have beeri 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 chnnge my
home at present, Indeed, I cannot think of it.”
“You are not capable of judging, my dear,” re-
Elies the gentleman, “Ifyou wilfjust put on your
onnet and shawl and walk up to my house with
me, if you decide to remain here after that, I will
urge you no further,” . '
-“Very 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
fine building on Tremont street, and s they entered
the first article that met her gaze was a chair, the
seat of which she had wrought with her own hands.
At first she wondered how 1t came there ; but soon
she remembered’ that all their fine furniture had
been sold, and that he might have been 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, and 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 the bower -
Mado pure by beavenly 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 could he mean, mother, when he told
me I could have as much moncy as X wished?”
said Ellen, a8 she and her mother were cosisulting
together that night. e ‘

4 Why, I suppose
well for your labor.” A

Ah! mistaken woman, you cannot see
pent beneath the green leaves) -0 -
Early the next morning the gentleman called to
get'a decisive answer—and  the answer was, they
would accept the offer, and, make'his home their
ho:ine. thYets, ltlhey had s Blow that o
and as the rich man day upo ow that night
he was pondering u s'xi' f?niety of schemes, too

Y

he meant he would poy you

y rio—for one, who ‘was

permitted to gaard and guide the widow and her

child wns there u!@p',‘lalth&ugli unseen—yes, there to
Vo g

read the dark. page'of, that, huthan mind, that he
might better undestatid; how to réender harniless
the dark arrows

polited at thé terple of purity,
E_q!,n\, . d':hép' -!‘pda» vtAyM

It is now’thie” eyth of ecot , and
Bjlen and hot sother ure arsted ot the 1416 fable

sat -there - by | land

“ Well, mother, I will do as you have promised,” ed.

the ser- .

agreed to go'ln three days: | theref

thought of leaying, for 1 have become quité happy -
iought ol leaving, mgoabe

t"ﬁhﬂ'ebeencme“g‘;i roniged, and whohds socruel- | here, ) e

y wronged you.. Oh, measure not the distance that | # Well, my dear, you will doubtless be far happier
divides us by the length ‘of miles, for thin is the |in the home you are about to go to” ST
veil which conceals you from my’ aight, - Oh, pray| - Hush, mother].- Did not some one fp a¥: the
on, my companion—pray my child; and 'in | doorP” ; : : T

immediately another rap,

ogain - de . . : , T
- Ellen immediately tore it open, and aa it was di-.
rected to her, read as foflows:—s., O
.- "My dear child—a voice comes from the spirit -
and to wam you of impending danger. - Oh, take
not.up your abode where serpents will poison at )
every -foolstep ; ‘but come to house, No, ’
street, at ten o’clock ‘to-morrow, and all shall be
explained. - | ' Your spirit father, ’

“ Oh, mothier, what can this soean 7" said Ellen |,
as she burst into tears, > ., - EERE
I cannot tell,” said the mother—%it.is a mys~
tery which I hope in God's.name will be ‘eaplained * .
to you to-moxrow, if* you have eou rage epough to -

B Mother, T would not miss of going for worlds.”
The hours of that night seemed to yoll by ¢n
sluggish wheels to the impatient spirit.of Ellen, and
at the first gleam of light she was up, ané longing
for the time of the promised explanation fo arrive, -
At last i came, and she prepared to go, she hardly
oy badk sn " qick ble)” seid th
% Hurry back as .quick as possible, €
mother,r;ye Ellen wasqc!osing thmor. : .
‘This must be the, place said Ellen to herself; as -
she stopped at the street and namber she was di>

and was met by the pmnge lady, who inyited her
in, and bade her be seated at a swall table in the
centre of the room. '
. “Will you. allow me to ask
said Ellen. |

“ Oh, yes,” replied thellady. R
“Well, then, who ave. you, and what have I -
come liére to learn P R

“1 can answer your first question, but your last.
Y-must Jeave for some higher power to solve,as T -
am wholly imcapable to doit. € Bnswer to your .
first ‘question is simply this:—Xam a medium to
whom departed spirits, or persons who once lived
on earth, can come and use a8 an instrument in
communing with thgir friends on eartll: Some- -
times they commune by raps—sometimes by writing,
and sometimes by spe:k?;xg. " Some months sinoe

I was sitting alone in my room; when a sirange
spirit came to me, controlled my hand and wwote -
tge first communication you received from me,

& few ijuaﬁonsP”‘
e

made me promise to deliver it that very day.
One day since the same spirit came to me, and
wrote ont the message I delivered toyou yester-
day, This is all ¥ know about it. I never knew
or heard of you until the spirit came, as I teld
you. He doubtless requested you to come here
to-day at this hour for yowood, and if you 'will
sit quiet we will see what will now come to you.”
" But ten minutes had passed, ere the mwedimmy
was quietly sleeping under the infience of the.oon-
trolling spirit, and the father was speaking 10 his
child, pointing out the serpent betweent”  yeen
leaves, and counselling, in regard to the future;
identifying himself beyond the shadow of a doubt,
and closing with s prayer, a blessing, and a promise
to be with, to guerd and guide his ¢hild in the fa-
ture. : S
Where now.ds the fabrie raised by the fiend in
human form? Ah, it is burled to 8 mass of crumb-
ling ruins by spirit power? -, :
Ellen reached her home, she was et
mother, who anxiously inquired what she bad -

St

Qh, mother, I eomprehend all now!” and Elleny
related alt she could remember of what she bad
been told by the medium and the spivit through the
medium. Oh, mother, T wis‘lsd‘roa would go, and
see and hear, and then you will be better able to

udge - c
dq{i, my dear-child,” replied ..
wl .

) !:o?will go this ve

the mother, ¢ Yes R

ly dressed herself and was soon found at the howse - -

where the medium residedy And om ringing the

bell she was told by a Jady who met Lier that the

m'edigm was engeged, and she could mot see her

that day. : L T -

“ Oh{tell her I cannot come agzin,, and telk her
away without seeing er.'

1 cannot : _
“Well,gorep_ﬁed the lady, “ 1 will see what sh

says.” ’ " \ S

yln o moment more she returned and bade her
walk-in, ns the medium would sit for her if she had -
spirit friends who were anxious to commune, -

Sooi she was seated ot the table, and the medium
was sleeping, under the controlling power of the' -
spisit! Tng who was that eontrolling spirit?. ‘Ah,
it was that unscen form who had ever-hovered near
to bless, And priceless to her was the information.
she received in that ghort hour, " o
- Ishall know what to do now, thought she, as
she was walking home., As she turned the comér-
gf the little court, Ellen was ot the door to meét”

er. - . v

“Well, mother, did you sce her P*did he speak
to you ? and what-do dyou think " were' soxie of
the questions she asked in quick succession.” ' - .

“YXes,my dear, I did see her, and he did speak
to me,” replied ibe mother, #¥and I think he was
sent from Keaven to save us. ‘Oh, I feel happiex

now—I feel it would be wicked to doso,”

% Well, mother, will yon do as he directed you
toP” said Ellen . - ... . e
“'Why, yes, my dear; T shall tell Mr—we ean~
not go, and I shall tell him why we cannot. Now
dear, hurry and eat your dinner, and go to the shop, |
and I will“arrange everything again for us’ to re-
main here for the present.” e

* As Ellen was reading that evening to her mother
she was interrupted by a rapi at the door, and she
arose to openit, . . ,

.+ Good evening, Mise—I egpected you and your
good mother at. my house before this—are you net
& little late? T feared something had happemed,
end called in to gee.” ; I

% Yes, sir, something has happened,” said Ellen ;

“ e have concluded not to leave here at present.”
% What! not coming! You really are not gomlg
to disappoint me in this way, Explain yourself, -
my dear; what has happened’®” .~ ° 0 7 .

¢ Mother will tell you,” said Ellen, ..~ " .
“Yes, I willtell you!” The mother forthwith
held up before him his midnight sehemes, and in
canclusion added, # you see, T know you, sir! Yes,
your plans; made when you: Z‘J‘f d ‘you were
alone at midnight, you see ave all known to maj I
ore refuse to come, aud you are disappointed,”

“ Madam,”. said the rich man, *what' E:a been
!.o!vd you is a lie, and your/informant shall suffex for
i e / R
*Again the unseen form fs present, offering thanks
to the God of mature for mepre post 8 '
save those'so dear 10 him, R e
¢ 'Itistow ‘¢léven o'clock, and- the rich #aan has
pobaid doms 0 slesp.
ingof thia past; aid 1s-
the: mystery ‘of the evening. ‘And the ni
finds him looking haggard aud- care-worn, SRRy

Be i i Il“‘,' eihd e
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AIINORD AL N B FRLT PR DEROY L AP S A5 O 1 (¢

sigpi i coflnand #molog biscga, B
s

e

“# Y did not hear; but go and see, Ellen”—jnn’d L
As Ellen opened the door, she again eneounters -
ed ghedgtxunge lady, vrho'hnnded her a mote, and .

i

rected, ad withitrembling hands she rang the bel}, -

After giving me directions where to leave it, he - .

go now;” and she guick--

now than I have since he left me, I cannot doubt -

He cannot—he 48 'think-"
trying to solve, i’ posiihle, E

b’!'her- Ly

- '

kol

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

power he possessed, to - .



r .

o -

-

: aahortdistance, ere he was met by an old friesd

L. ,s:odmo ing, friend, " said George; *1
feared I shomuld 'be obliged to take my moming

* walk without company;” and the two strolled on

N ',’I\eism of a

- _the rich

together discussing the merita ard demerits-of the
chief m te in perspective.

neighboring clock proclaimed
the hour of nine, o

. %Ab," said George, *I have an e ment at
this hour; and, by the way, nl:ziﬁ‘ien if you are
not ethierwise engaged, I should like to have you
accompany me.” . Mo
- Anything - to drive away melancholy, thought
' man~— No, I have no engagement at this
time,” he replied, and will accompany you if you
ish. But where are you going?
%QOh, only a short distance from here,™-said

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

meditm, through whom departed spirits are said to
vetura to earth, and commane with the friends

. vho still remain here. Did you ever see any-
”“';'\hingl'ofl this new wonder P" LD
~ #No, I never did,” replied the rich man, ¢but

I have heard of it, and should like mothing- better
- than to pass off an hour or sp this morning,”
reached the residence of the:medium,

Seon they

" end were seated at o small oval table, awaiting 'th_“j;

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

__and these words were written:—

© communicate to you;

"4 Priend of my early life—I have somewhat to
' 1; but we must be alone,
J—8 B—T.

" The medium read what was written, and inquired

_ weem-to

if either of the’ gentlemen understood it, or even
inew any one by the name given. .

-« recognise that name,” said the rich man,
“but I really cannot tell why that epirit, if it bea
epirit, wishes to see me alone; I did not come
mking to receive.anything, but to bear my friend

company.” :

’ “EVeﬁ," 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 you. . .

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

- But a few moments elapsed after the departure
of George ere thie medium became entranced, and
the epirit was conversing. with his friend in earthly
form, telling him of the past, the present, and beg-
ging 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 seen and heard P” .

+ 4 Really, I don't know—it.-is ‘something very

e, and too deep for me to attempt to fathom,
aud X'don’t care to have anything further to do with

“And pray why not? If it is true, it is worth
hing 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 eare'l;{ﬁly, and if it proves true, I shall- believe
it, and shall not be afraid to let the world know I

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

" .alonein his

. 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.” » ST

"Reader, do.you know why he prefers to let it
alone? We, perhéps, can tell you why, It is be-
<ause Lie fears those un?eellll ones }vﬂl rove him
guilty, and the voice of the people ‘will cry out
'gml'tyt him. - But he need hn.é): n% 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 soull. -
4 L] [ ] ®» e ] * . [ B

Bix months have been registered on the page of
the past, and in the meantinie, Ellen and her
mother have removed . to more comfortable apart-
‘ments, ~ Scarce a week passes that something from
an unknown source 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 om to peace. Ellen has become a medium,

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

sun has, gone to gladden other climes with -its
Presence, .and the geitle dews are falling to refresh
‘the earth, then the widow and her daughter in-
“vite the loved ones who have gone before, to come
2and refresh their souls by communing with them—
and oh how loved that communidn! “How full that
love! Well has the father kept his promise to
guard and guide in the future. = :
Listen! The chime bells aré proclaiming the
anniversary of the birth of Jesus, the medium, Jesus
the Ben of God, the Son of man, and the embodi-
ment of perfection.. And the rich man is sedted
| arlor, 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
thereb tﬁzell the tempest, S
““] 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 encloss
a nate 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 P” said. Ellen, as she was looking out at

the trembling street famps, and preparing to carry

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

...........

-

forth

" "#Yes, dear, I know it," said the mother; “we
tave ensugh to pay it, and o few dollars besides,

© %0h, 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 proclhimed
‘that some one from without wished to be admitted.
But as Ellew opened the door she saw only a

0 -form, and a letter falling from the door
knob, which she immediately picked up and beheld
its contents. : : - v

¢Oh, mother!” she cried, “only sce—just Wht'
1 was wishing for! Oh, I am sure'it is the work of
our spirit friends,: ' '
o 4 PBut where did it come from, child »”
. “Never mind that—1I feel it is all right, Yetit
is a mystery te me as well as to you,” said Ellen,
CItis m:xmght. The noisy 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 dutyin the future, because he
vmppmess in 8o doing, ghﬂ; but slm-ely, the
A ones are purging out the dross, aud bringi
the hiddex? goﬁ.]g' o nngmg
L., . ‘e . .- o
Itis now 1855, Threc years have passed since
the commencement of our sketch, and the Angel of
Peacs has earefully dgwded the home of the widow
;:Kd ber chﬂ%;‘ :enm thne1 txiilch n;lnt is s:rlwly becom-
wiser and better, altho L fers to
)mv:u?;thm% l? do witl;geuuglwr of mﬁﬁim%m
century; yet he is unconscio Eudad ita light,
y e h'ulfl' of the

George is now protlsiming

~ ‘which he has o carcfully investigated.

.- 'Bllen and her motliew have been re-in;twed In

their former home, and the  hearts of ’

wande glad by their kindnen:.— o ommym
Thear reader, this sketoh was not drawn from the

r

airy palace of fiction, but from the temple of truth,
The several characters are now living among you,
If there are any among. you crying out, “Can any
good come out of Nazireth 7" o,  What good can
:Eiritdalism'do #” we would humbly beseechfou, in

ep}nngug.ge of the inspired one, to “Come and
see : o S

. Written for ¢he Banner of Light. . "
. : '

CTHE ARTIST'S XDEAL.

" BY MARY A, LOWELL = .-
JUNE, sweet, delightful, odorous June, had come
-at‘ln.st.s’ Not with. r‘:gllxlt, dazeling sunshine, but
with 8 soft, grayish hokiness of .atmosphere, and
atill softer murmuring of gentle leaves and musi
streams, that come with a quiet hush upon the
senses, after the rude pelting of the spring rains,

. A mingling of sweet briar, mountain nsh blos
'soms,u::g fragrant orchard blooms, came in at the
open window; while the sunWould 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 was over all. e S

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.
For s the eye could reach, it rested on a succes-

| sionof 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, ‘ T :

The artist’s room was at the upper end of the
citg',- just where it was beginni
su ur'{)an 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 last stage of its exer
cution. It was this, which was to determine his

sition as an artist, perhaps forever. As yet, he
Kﬁd scarcely gained any celebrity; but he felt that
helﬁx(ildl m;:v c;(lzaclheg a higher ,l;lim’pg:}?ﬂ which ll:e
€0 00 mly (zglﬂg on the, pautul steps by
which he had climbet “,‘t‘%"k Lo ,

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
tail, 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 Life-arid Death blended, that
each seemed striving for tHie wastery. Death was
there, yet most life-like—Life, yet most death-like!

With & face paler than that of the- dead, the
mother is lying on his bosom. The long, white
ﬁngers, grown thin by agony, hang passively 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 Mary Magdales. You cgn 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 (})nssing in that repentant soul, ...
By her side, is * Mary, the mother of James,”-
whose clasped hands, (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
o true worshiper of the divine and beautiful, °

As if for strong contrast, the picture opposite,
was one of young and glad. life. It was a copy of
Scheffer’s German School, Perfect in its details,
from the shrunken form and anxious face of the
Eoor 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 expression of sisterl sKmpnthy from the girl
beside Il)z.im, 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; @k begging him to spare her HW’
brother! B : -

8o beautifully executed was this pdinting, that
even the 've:yl texture of the quaint and .homel
garments could be detected, and the stitches wit
which they were sewed, while the plaster crumb-
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 growihg 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
pretemntumllg Yn.rgé. - o

Many would have thought Otho Kaulback was
dying, so ifijensely had his work wrought upon his
mind and Trame. It was only while mhnli)rig the
delicious atmosphere of this June moming, that he
could feel his over-taxed nerves refreshed, and the
fever of his heart subdued.

A slight 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, T

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 sunset on a field of snow. He had
not expected” her yet, and for some moments he
could not compose himself to hig work,

He motioned her to geat, 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 hfsl?kﬁﬂ eyes. Once she uttered a sigh
that sounded like a decp sob, and then Otho turned
towards her dnd saw that she wes wetping, It
was the living, breathiug, weeping Mogdalen! “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

ment before the majesty of nature's sorrow, ‘
He had not thought of this. .- He knew intuitively
the life of- this real Magdalen; and "had jmagined
&nt ailll such beings }vtgle eulhout: l:qdé\lr[ery ing but
e glittéring woe of their wretched lives, and tha
natie itselt wras dead in thor hearte, T P
- He was mistaken.  The very 'gentleness with
which he had treated heryas he treated all woman
kind, revere: the  womian nature. even when it -
was fallen and down troddens the airof the delicate
courtesy s& diﬁ‘he:ent altx: iﬁumlﬁeﬂe{t' in the
beldgs with, whim : ppily sesociated,
lisd made ber love him with all the nate ten-,
dernoss of & wronged and outraged heaxt, thrown

to merge into -

| of causing her death; but

embodied before him, -He forget his art for a mo- |

back upon {ts own desolate depths, and doomed to
a despair born of its qg intentity of feeling,
And now she who hed been s0 wronged, who in-
deed had so wronged herself, was subdued into ten-
derness, even by the sound of his voice, that full,
tich volce whose slightest tones had been the only
‘musis which had touched the heart of Blanche,
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, 4s he put money in heyhand, “I shall not
probably require you to sit again, Blanche,® -

He spoke almost eadlﬁ, for the girl had really
to_uch_ed? and interested him; and he felt that he
should miss the patient face that had looked - out
from its wealth of golden ringlets, from the old arm
chair yonder, so long. -~ . .

. Something of this fegli_ng‘,(hg_}was even bound to
express, 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,
<vhite hands, and wept aloud. Ul

“Blanche! speak to me—why are you so strange
to-day P Ihnrdl{].know what to make of yow.”

The sobs were hushed ina moment, at the souid
of his voice, e ey :

“Strange! is 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
awakening?. 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 egain? Is
it strange that I should thus fall down and: worship,
unworthy, fallen as I am?” Otho laid his hand on
her heu.dy,'
donment of
stantly hushed,

Then she poured out page after page of the mis-
erable life which she, a deserted,‘(g;olate orphan,
had experienced. : P

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 unselfishness she spoke
of him who had won her young heart's priceless
love, and had then thrown it,as a dull weed upon the
sea shore is thrown by the treacherous waves,

And what might Blanche have been? In this
hour of anguish, she asked herself this question,
and the answer came up‘in great throbs ?rom 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

"

)
beautilgu? 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 woulil 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, es a thing to be despised
and down trodden. :

% Glo, now; Blanche,” hé said soothingly.  “To-
morrow I will see you again, To-day, I must be
alone, to think what I ean;(}o 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
.| doing P KWlmt ‘the world might look upon as

wrong and ridiculous, to’attempt helping a8 human
soul to recover its lost purity and innocence!

True—but what was the world to him, save in
his artist Jife? 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-

uirements, to enable her to sustain a nﬁv‘life and.
character, If the world's side of the quesfion 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 himselt the labor of think-
ing, The day passed on, and no Blanche! The
evening came, and still she did not appear, What.
could it meariP Had she failed in this new reso-
lution, which he knew her Y)initenﬁnl tears must
have betokened, or had she been driven all at once
to despair, by the remembrance of her past life P

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

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

separate 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. - L , .

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

They who looked upon it revognized a spiritual
loveliness in the face of the Magdalen, which they
had never beheld before; and remarked upon it
sometimes, in a way which Otho, feelingss he did,
that it belonged wholly and entirely to himself,
could hardly enduré.  He almost trembled lest
soute 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

more pallid than before. Belf reproach mingled
with his other feelings, for he felt in somé 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 ssint, he would have feared that
the poor girl would be missed by some one who
woﬂBdo accuse him of secreting her,or even perhaps
real’ anxietyover-
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-
putable upon the creations of his.genius., From
what they expressed, he knew intuitively that this

icture would be desired; and before the summer
Fmd waned, 8 purchaser ‘presented. himself, and
offered even more than the price which Otho had
at first thought it should bring, - K

As soon a8 he knew that he must part with it,
he executed an exquisite copy of. the Mogdalen,
and cono it in his wo room, where no
one ‘entered. ' Tho original. pictute was taken far
away, where probubly no eye, save'the purchaser’s,
that had seen itin Otho's sbudic
it } and for this, he had a feeling of real

8, D )
iere was @ period of five years, in which Otho

a8 she knelt before him in the wild aban-}
grief, and the storm of passion was in-

| 'was the crisis of the fever.

, would ever behold | -

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 existeds but except for this uns -
certain hope, E: knew no 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 absolatel
dying, The few who knew him intimately enoug
to speak of his state, exhorted him to relax the in- -
tensity of- hig 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-
spoke the largeness of his soul, begged him to
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 best 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 ﬁi:tilres that were
yet unfinished, in the care of Mr. Richards, he

spoken only in whispers, yEi/} voice had.
hrilled through his soul] fiél milarity it
b9re}othatof lanche, Th - B0 up tor
him, in the still watches of thé*% il it as.
sumed something like distinctnensi™ He resolved

‘When daylight

to watch her to-morrow ‘morning,
which to-night were i

would show the features,
develp shadow, -
* Towards morning, Otho dropped to aleep.  He
was awakened by hearing some one ask “Twen-
ty-'ﬁ‘ve did yousay P Is that the number of the bed p”
I'wenty-five was the number of Herman's bed,
and Otho sﬁmng to 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
Herman with safety. But the messenger beck-
oned him on to the side of the bed, and then took
the station which she had: occupied, ‘
8he had gone away after preparing her patient
to sce his brother; and Otho, for vettixig -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 0s not to shake too rudely,
the sands of that glass which had been so nenr{y
run out. : S 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 -

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 was a 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 upon new conceptions of art,
which should one day immortalise -his name as a
painter, ‘ i

He had been in Hamburg nearly two months,
when a 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 remained unhirmed, and,
save for his feelings of humanity, almost unmoved.
Life and death had such a 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 a8 he knew it, however, he went to him,
fearlessly, and for several nights he watched by his
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
prostrate under the terrible fever. One half 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 J:ared to go beyond sight of his
bed, and his care for the other sufferers had only
embraced about twenty beds beyond Leopold's, on
either side. As his fricnd 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 ariother,
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
clothés; as if in pain, - He was burning with fever,
as Otho knew by the bright, unnatural flush upon
his cheek, and he stoppe involunt.urillly, and gave
the glass of iced water to his lips. The man ut-
tereg an exclamation of delight, and Otho, willing
to know to whom he had given so great a pleasure,
glanced upwards at the name, . ,

‘His b mod} 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
concaled beneath a close cap, and the whole ﬁ;{-
ure, 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 perceptibly. . 8he recovered her-
self, and answered, in & low tone, that this night

y “He is my brother,”
whispered Otho, “will it answer to tell him that
his brotlier Otho is here?”. )

. 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.” -’ *

#To-niight, 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 a8
he wakes,” | .

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

- Ho 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
will be either out of danger, or in Heaven.”.

“But you are worn out;"” said’ Otho, compassion-
ately, looking at the quivering form which could
scarcely support itself mt ‘the door, “and you
are weeping too, ” he a as deep sobs seemed,
to come from her heart. “Let mo watch beside -
him until he begins to wake, ‘while you lie down
and sleep.” o
0, no, fio 1" was the passionate response, “I.
alono must do this, Go to yourfriend, and I will -

“ U, ifnece ." ) ‘ . .
?U{I:viiﬁpgly he obeyed her, Hitherto she had .

have it so, his attenuated fingers.clasped. the warm
hand of his brother, who kept whispering soothing
tnd tender words to him, as one would to a sobbing
infant, in the dear language of Fader:land. -

Exhausted by his -emotions, Herman scarcely
seemed to breath; but the sunken eye was coitin-
ually seeking some other object which he missed
from the bedside, - - C

“ What is it brother ?” asked Otho, 0s he Yniy-
ly tried to think what might be wanted. 4

“YWhere is she P—the angel, who has tended
me g0 long ?” came slowly from the pale lips,

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

“ Yes, yes,"—and in a 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 Blanche, _
- He sent the messenger who came for him,.in
search of her. He returned, sayin 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 ¥ hmégh various labyrinths

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

As he passed the ward where Leopold Hertz lay
he looketl’ in, and found to his delight, that he was
sleeping, witha calm, untroubled face, and breath
that came soft and regular a8 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
s0 deeply to art, as to leave no room for the affec-
tions, - , ‘ )

“This is the place, sir,” snid. his companion, as
he paused before a bed, on which lay the feeble
remnant of a frame that seemed 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
broad,. white forehead.

« Sister Agnes!” gaid 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 soft blue eye, mois
x'ith the dews of pity for the suffering elay 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 accustomed place by his
side, and held the pale fingers once more in her
owri, and spoken to him in hushed tones, did he
cornpose himself again to sleep. ,

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

Dl;sengaging' her hand tcnderl{ 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
g0 lorig asking forgiveness at his shrine, Allhue
man passionseemed to.have Pnssed away from the
whole face, and a-spiritul] calm settled inits stead.
Over the sleeping Hermap, old'memories were
revived, and the wanderings of her fect recounted,
she belicved that there was & 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 “the .cross, she had kuelt down in the
tigony of a repenfant spirit, and asked to be diregted
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 awekened, might be

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

But where to go? was herdecp anxicty. And,

tunity to go on board a packet ship thet was nearly
on tl?e actg\?nl point of sailing, .08 attendant to twe
invalid ladies. Both dicd on the passage, and poor
Blanche was landed at Iamburg, & strangerina
strange place, and sick at heart, yet feeling that her
mission had began, and would yet be sccomplished:

There were those on board, who had witnessed
hé¥ untiring devotion to_the two suﬁ‘ermﬁ 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. Adopting 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 dutics to tho sic Devoted
to what seemed her allotted task through life, she
brought to it, o gencrous self sacrifice, and a ten-
derness which ahrunk not from the most & pd.l:!]lf
forms of disease and rickness, Nor wero these f
She scothed and comforted the sufferer’s lieart, an
pointed him to the souroe from which she had re-
ceived consolationand forgiveness. - -

in -

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

not know her. the night before, cven in her deep

She had flown from him, she snid, because

torn away from her heart, ifthus her soul might free

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

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

“
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All this was told in a fow mnple words, without
_ le hint of self praise orassumption. She had
ltn\'en only to. make her with God_and hu-
manity, and she trusted
wholly unaccomplished.
. From the nme that the ship fever began its

: deadly work, she had scarcely slept although the

" spirit within was so bright and hopeful, that wake-.

fulness had left no umrk upon her ¢ountenence,
All there was serene and beautiful—unstained and
fresh as the painting on that memorable canvass,
She had, one day, parted with a patient in whom
she had been singulurly interested—a young boy,
whose wailings for ‘his mother had plerce(l her heart,
and who owel his life to her care, ~ He grow stron
_,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 he left her, promising to find her out
at some future day, and mukc her some return for
her kindness, .
As the carriage took him away, nnotherappeared,
bearing a sick man whose pallid face resembled
one on which she had once gazed inun agony of.
repentant sorrow, With a thousand emotions rush-
ing to her heart, she followéd the litter up stairs,
and begged to be allogrd te attend him.  When
the name was given, Herman Kaulbach—she had
nearly fainted with the excess of her feelings, . Her
,care of him was rewarded—for llerman lived, and
it was sweet to think that she had saved Othos
brother,
Then, after recognizing Otho himself, she felt that
it would not e well to discover hcrself and she had
* gone away to smooth the dying bed of an another,
"alleaning to remain at a distance, until e 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 T have in the world I”

The old appealing look eame upon the face so
dear to him, as if her eeruples hadl returncd upon
her, whether one might be again loved, who had
worn that  terrible stuin.

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

He rose, and took off the eap which concealed her
hair. It fell down in long, sweeping waves, over
the course black serge which com posuf her garment,
nnd leamed like a rich mass of spun gold in the

m light that shone feebly round Herman's bed.

It was not the soft richness of that hair, nor the
blue eyes’ lustrous light, benutiful 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-
ed, the noble and thie true.  If your trusting faith
in human 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 outcast.”

“ But yourself, Otho!—can you bear the reproach
that “ould survlv come upon vou ?”

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

# ] cannot go !—apare me, Otho! leave me' do
any thmg but draw their cold, merciless eyes upon

“Be calm Blanche! no eye shall look upon yon,
save with love and reverence. Herman!” he con-
tinued, as 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 Waro nat the sinful Mary”s tears,
An offering worthy Heaven,
Ag o'vr tho fanits of furmer years,
She u'u'.l. and was forgiven'™
‘When, bringing every cherlshed gift,
Her dan of luxury stored, -
Sha. o'cr her 8aviour's hallowed feot,
Tho rreclmls porfume poured;
Aud wiped them’ with that guldcn hair,
Where once tho disnlond shone,
But now the gems of griefl were there,
That shone tor Gud alone —
Were not the gifes so rickly shed,’
. That hair — thoso weeping e{cs—
And the sunk heart that inly bled,
v Hoaven's noblest sacrificel
Thou wha hast slept in orror’s sleep,
01 wouldst thou wnke in Heaven,
Like Mary kueel —liko Mary weep—
Love much—and be furgiveni™

For the Banner of Light. -
G 0D,
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BY CORA WILBURK,

I hear Thy vojce at corly morn;'at stilly oveiitide’s %

In the breqzes fragrant-whisperings. upon -the forest slde.

‘In tho bluo scas solemn murmur, bresking on the rocky.
shore,

"Lists my splrlt; npl.ln 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.- !;azmnco, 8- tho.soa-shell’s
beauty form,
1n the noonday's ilrenmy stlllncss. in the \vlldness oﬁ,ho
© . storm. . .

P

4 fool Thee ln the solitude—at Nature's lonly sbrlne.
" (¥p the strugglos of my spirit for a consclousness divine.
Bym:o deep "lmmortnl longlngs ," by tho waves:of thought
- that o%er * . N

lly.nlsnt pnyor como ﬂowlng. dWe)ls 'l‘hy derlt evermore. |
Ieeek Tboe not ln Heaven ; 3 Splrit Falherl u:ou art nlgh—;, e

' /1n tho humble duisy hidden, In tho lustrous stars on hlgh
I,n'rb, powor und glory dwelllng. in’ our dnlly peth wo

weeo
Jhe hupwny snd bcsuty, snd the lovo-glésms on Thy reco t

I sopk Thee not where man hu lnldz “riy consecmwd
Bmud'“
Where cistom tells my yeurnlng sonl. Thy presence un b.
v fonnd
hound by nolaw, clmln'd by no creed, upon the flowery sod,
Let me upllﬂ. 40 Thee my henrl. my"Fnthcr nﬁ God ]
l\wonhlp Thee, with lenn unsoen by prylng ! eye, ®
ith thio revercniial silenoo of a greatful ecstacy: '
;Wlth the Joy-gleaws of my spiris, for the yromlses divine;
_-/Thst Thy myriad volces whlsper, in u\mure lhlll be
;nlnol NE

j fear Lheo not. ny T@tboﬂ for thy smlle lumes tho eartb,
,ﬁen aloneglias crpod- bonnd. hesvenly light, and heme-m

- Hearth.
, ;n 'l'hy bemuful revcsl,lngs gleom no clml-s, no chnwn-

rod
, "tgnp Neture lndhnlbuuty. lplm mher. lovlng God
i Wa»mmu&wz vl e
it ] :
,' ﬁssbm or Sohtom-abome beam Aike prim-
. mn mm beauutnlly :m m nhadm oflite

\ .

I\'w

me her purpose wos not '
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Office of Publioation; No. 17 Washiiigton £ treet,

TERMS, .
One Copy, = « '« - 'Two Dollara per annpm.
[ Ono Com. -« - - One Dollur for eix months.

Clubs of four and upwards, Ono Dollar and a half, eueh
copy; per year.

Persons who sond us Twolve Dollnrs. for eight coples, will
recelve one copy in addition, -

From tho above there will be no variation;

Money sent b registered letters, will be at our risk,

LUTIER COLBY & CO,, Publishera,

- % TO.'YOU,

"We present our letters, of introduezlon. We trust
you will not mcet us with the cold, meroantile phrase
which 8o often puts the extinguisher upon the flage
of hope glowing in the bosom of some aspiring youth,
“Ah, 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 someksm\ull share of vanity, respeet-
ing our personal appearance, ( thanks to the skill of
our artists and conipositors) dnd belng fully aware
of the necessity of confirming the favorable impres:
sions created by a pleasing exterior, by more sub-)
stantial action, our unjiring efforts shall be devoted|
to the accomplishment of that end. ,

We trast you will meet us upon even ground, and
if your eye happene to fall upon an article, in which
you have no particular interest, you will not forget
that our duty as journalists, 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 are craving for the * wing of a sparrow,” or
like delicate morsel ; and as wo intend to spread n
bountiful supply of all upon the table 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 ug, you can without trouble sclect your own at-
tendant. Should you be fond of Romance, Poctry,
History, or Scicnce, they are ready at your bidding,
Should your desires run in a different channel and
crave information ds 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 §8 human, to forgive dlvine,"

While carcfully 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 wheels, and shall therefore
esteem it o duty we owe to-ourselves and our readers
to investigate calmly and candidly any new Truth,
or theory auvanced as such, and as we find it, so.
shall we speak of it.

Respecting the Phenomena of Spiritualism, which
are 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; wo shall pursue an
even straight forward course. We shall not accept
the views of all its professed believers, too often
wild and uhconsidered, neither shall'we, even at the
risk of being called enthusiasts or fanatics, reject
the evidences of our sight and heerring, No state-
ment of facte, not admitting of clear proof, will be
allowed admittance in our columns, 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 one mind over another, and shall use especial
vigilance, that whatever we publish of this nn.ture,
shall be free from such objections,

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

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

Jare’ “not done in a corner.”” Men believe them,

who ate mtellcctuully and morally as gound as
those'who do.not, and those who decry them, should
first examine beforo they condemn, In the mean
 time we Bay - devoutly 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 ask you to lookeat what we

‘have done, “®s an evidence of whnt we ‘mean to do,
contenting oursclyes with-quoting the lines of Joan-
na Baillic, s jllustrative of the weekly Literary

- | 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 theo,
Dull, unjoyous Constancy?
Bombre tale, and satire witty, '
“Doléil ¢leo and sprightly diuty,
.= Moasurod sighs and roundelly,
‘Welcomeall, but do'not stay: ’
* ‘'What have wp to do with thee, -
Dull, unjoYons’ Constancy,

-
U

A NEW BIMILE.

The Ilovl T. Starr Klng, in 8 reoent leeture de—
scnblng the winter sconery of the White Mountains,
h¥ caught a new inspiration. Hear him,

" And at every turn, old Washington was bulging
back {nto the cold and brillinnt bluo with irregular
whiteness, or Madigon, in more feminino symmetry,
displayed a fresh-view of sloping shoulders clasped
to the waist in an ermine basque, that contrasted
charmingly with the broad, brown skirts of dreary
wildérness, puffed out to’ the full sweep of fashion
by unsecn hoops of granjte,” . .

Byron, and two or thre‘b‘ other podts tolerably vell
known, have comparpd tho most beaumul a8 well as
the most terrible scenes fn nuturo. to the llght of a
dark eys in womon, but 'we must give the Reverend
| gentleman the oredit of first comparing the lofty
mountains to. their. pet—=— we mean crinollnea,

‘aAWhough we don’t know but there ] ogual truth

N ux?i poetry in lt.

V. I T
ShELL el L

+
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|required to run away.

S

LUXUBY.

»'fhe * game of fifo? 18 & hard one toplay in these
times, and t6 get well througb it requh‘es an extraore
dinary degres of skill, groat ‘courage, and, say. those
who are oensorlously inclined, muoch disregard .of
what is called *f common lionesty,” and which would

kS

domx:e{n;ense, it is a about the most uncommon thing
that-one meéts with in one's lifo day. It oortulnly
is diffioult to live, and the masa of mankind rather
cxist than live. The world'is ina state ‘of slege, .
and famine - prices rule, The first day of January
nntl the last day of December, olosely ag they are
allied, according to that intoresting annunl knowa
as the Almana.o, ave now widely sopambed by that

spend all they. have, the middle classes no longor
justify their nomé by having regard for that * just

to bo found, and the poor are n6 where. The’
+golden mean ”” has been voted & mean thing, and
its once worshippers have gone over to the shrine
of the golden calf. Philosophic observers, as they
would have us belleve they are, look with a very
unphilosophical dismay-at this state of things, and
‘talk of luxury, and its effect on nations. They
belicve that we are about to have all our old manli-
ness caten out of us.by the sproad of luxurious
habits, All tho old ideas, that have beon heard in
=4 every nation since’ there' has been such a thing as
civilized society knmown,—which were proached ns

J.emphatically in Memphis and old Thebes, in Sardis

and Ecbatana, as'they now are in Boston ahd New
York,—of and congerning the encroachments of
luxury on the nobler virtues, aro pn.rmled for our
benefit. Their conclusion is that we are on 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 tendency to material
enjoyment is painfully extreme, but we deny that
the nation is likely thereby to be ruined. We will
go much further than this, and assert, .confidently,
not only that no nation ever was ruined by luxury,
but that in the very nature of things it has ever
been impossible that any nation should have been
ruined in that way. = A nation, to be worthy of the

merous middle class, and & large number of poor
men, the industrials, the producers, the wood-liew-
erg and water-drawers of the world, It is possible
that tho rich are injured, and in many cases ruined,
by indulgence in luxurious habits. It is also possi--
ble that in endeavoring to imitate the rich some
members of the middle class are 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 be ruined 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 untiring indugtry,
there to commence the race that is said to liu'g
other goal than ruin’ but the number of such ex-
ceptional cases is necessarily small, the prizes being
so fow and the- comﬁetltors so numerous, The
great mass of mankind can never be materially-
affected-by luxury _,{L\_hey can procure ordinary
food, common clothing, and shelter the very re-
verse of palatial, it is as much as they can expect
in this strange world. We are not saying it should
be vo, but are simply giving ; utterance to s melan-
choly common place. In that ¢ good time” which
we are assured is coming,—1t is always ¢ coming,”— |
things may be different; but we- must deal with
matters s they are, and that looked for colonization
of Utopia will take place, we fear, when there shall
tot be so much -left of all who are now living as
would fill a spuff-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 o4 it shall de-
serve by our great-grand-children’s great-groat-
grnud-chlldreu, with tho belief that they will not
got much nearer to it than we have sucoseded in -
doing. . That age, like a certain~ other golden thing
—the golden result of the labors of the nlehymists-—
naver appears excopt in day-dreams, - Indeed, it is
idle to expeot that we should have anything of the
kind, If, as tho post says, * a day of gold from out
an age of iron is all that lifo allows the luokiest
sinner,” what right has this ainful old world, hoary"
with years, and gad from “the" rogiisiids it has seen
pcrpetmted to expeot o whole era of happiness ? -

To return to luxury: it may be sald that the
effest of it on the wealthy olasses is bad, and thatt
works its' way downward to the poor.. We doubt
whether there is any soundness in such a view of
the matter,
oase, It is mot true that luxury enervates & man,
either morally or physicelly, . The Duke of Welling-
“ton said that the best officers in his Peninsular army
wero dandies, mén who had enjoyed to the full all
tho luxuries of- London- societyin its most luxurious
age. They not only fought as well as other men,
 hut, which is & much more dlﬂicult thing to do, they,

.| bore hardships well, far bettor than did thoso who
.{hed been used to * roughing it” from their very

oradles, All men can fight, and young soldiers
fight even better than old ones, Bo far as mere cour-

Flora Mnolvor gays, * For mere fighting, all men are
pretty much alike; there is generally more courage
They have, besides, when
confronted with. edoh other, 8 certain fnstinot for
strife, as we seo in othor maloe animals, such as
dogs, bulls, and so forth.””, Bat fighting s the least

| part of & soldier’s ‘duty, partidularly in timeof war.

Endurance is the great thing thén.  This was seen
during tho horrible winter of 1864-5, in the Orimon.
Then and there, the smallest proporblon of suffering
ond loss from sickness and exposure, fell upon men
who had never biefore known anything of hardship,

Wo might have guessed as mubh, were not the fasts®
before us' When the Frenoh ’fﬁevolutlon throw 8o
many thousand persons upoti “the world who had
once had all that wealth could buy, and threw them
g0 in & penniless condition, they, boro: their losses
with the utmost fortitude, andmost of thom became
meinbers.of the industricus: nlnsses. turning: their
socomplishments to acoount, ‘&nd’ hvlng by the sweat
of their facés. Their servants doted very dlﬂ'erenely,
and whined ver doprivations dHiat hiad neyer datised
a murmur o fall from the Lipyof the grentest logers.
The mora} power of oultive;lon‘end rsﬂnement i so

: greet thnt it ennbles people to’ bear anythlng that

. ayaiid D
g )I‘Iz :
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scem to be 80 called because, with the. exoeptlon of

inost .dreary of gulfs, an empty purse. The rich -

medium ” in Which happiness is said most surely .

name, consists of & few rich people, & tolerably nu- |

The faots do not show such to be’ the -

age is ooneerned though not 'so intelligently, As

evil fortune can infliot upon them; and cnltlvatlonnud
rofinemont are ln a certain 'senu mseps‘ra.ble lrom
luxury, Womon beay miafortunss better:thian men,
and the reason is that*they. m more_refined than
‘We are, st.a.ndlng in pretty muoh the’ same ‘relation
to out'séx that cultivated peopledo to the ignorant.

The only sense in which it can be_sald, with
hanything Hke truth, that luxury ruins a nation, is
when one class has the power to take a great part
of thelr earnipffs from other classes, and ‘does: so
take'them - in
But in this senso\the eﬂ‘eot is indirdet, (The wrong].
is dono to those, :
but whom the luxury of others causes tolead a life
of the most abject poverty, of all modesof existence
that which lendsthe least to the development of the
physical or the moral virtues, The *looso life, un-
ruly passions, and discases pale,” which, necording
to the indolent bard of Indolence, proceed from idle-
ness, are the genuino offspring of- continued and ill.
reqmted toil. The French Revolution was hastened,
‘and its modes of expression were aggravated, by the
«demands that wore made upon the peasantry by thel.
higher classes, yet neither the one class nor the
other was found to have been essentmlly weakened
either by luxurious hving orby the oppresslon which
thiat had rendered | necessary, The nobility was de-
stroyed, and it was right that it should be,- Itceased
to be an influential class from that time, - But France
was not: injured by the conduct of: the nobles,
Luxurynevet’was at & greater helghtlhnu 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 only in pre-
cipitating the Revolutlon; bit in giving to it its pe-
culiar coloring ; yet it would be ridiculous to say
that France was: ruined by luxury, She was only
changed, . She is positively a rauch more powerful
nation now than she was on the day when theStates
Genéral met for the last time, in 1789, though rela.
tively she may not be g0 powerful, which is owing to
things external to hersclf, such as the rapid growth
of the United States, the not less rapid extension of
Russian rule, and tho groat_.inoreass of England’s
material wealth-and colonial dominjon, Eighteen
years after the beginning of the Revolution France
was mistress of -continental Europe, 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 a nation, how
happened it that France could accomplish so'mnch
Just after the close of the most luxurious period of
her lnswry ?

RETROSPECTIVE,

THE CONTINENTAL JOURNAL
AND )
WEEEKLY ADVERTIBER,
) TiwnsnAY, Noveuner 28, 1776.

Boston : Prinied by John Gill in Queen Street.

A time-stained copy of a newsgnper besrlng 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 mterestmg and suggestLvo. .

- Its leading article relates to tho iutelligence re-
ceived in Congress at iladelphia, Qot. 23, and is
enthusipstic in its praide of General Arnold 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 can tell ,through what wild
struggles with fiery passions, or how many hours,
weeks, months, the Good Angel wreatled with the
Angel of Evil, e’er the brave patriot of 1776, be-
came the base traitor of 1780.

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

As we look through the files of the revolutlonary
papers, their homely phraseology and thoughts “of
the moinent, speaking in the highest strains of elo-
quence of tho 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 Oct.ober 21st,
statds that— ‘

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

has taken a house in the Browdwuy, for his resi-
dence during the winter.”

The advertisements are _yery curlous, nnd we

onunot refrain from copylng two or. three as’show-

ing the relative dnﬁ'erence between then and-now.
And first look at thisi—

ADSCONDED FROX THE Stmscnmtm, 8 Negro Blave
named Naneé, about & Twelvemonth ago, under a
Pretence of. & Visit, o tall slimWoman ; sho had on
‘when'she went away, & blue Cnlhmnueo Gown and
other Weating” A})pml‘ slig- {sabout 27 Years of
Agoe: was formerly o slave to Mr. Bamuel Willis of
Bridgwater. Whoever will apprehend or take up
said Slave, and convey hor to me the Bnbscriber, or
confine her in any of the Goals of this State, shall
be handsomely rewarded for their Trouble, nnd all
necessary Charges paid by me.

Praxas Psnxms.

Bridgwater, November 6, 1776,

~“N. B, " All persons are hereby ceutloned not to
conceal, harbour or carry off said Slave, as 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 -Bympathisers, This ls doted: ‘at
Cambridge and sfgned Josiah Fessenden. Wouldn’t.
Messrs, Perkins and Fessenden havo-t hornets'nesb
about their ecars, if they published such “advertise-
ments now? We rather think they: would.

. Here 18.a chance for somoone s’ .- .

Ax Unpraraxen for the sweeplng of the ohlmnlos
of this town is wanted ; any one inclining to cngage
in that business, by upplylng to the Belectmen, mey
know the terms,

" Wo think if the ghiost of- tho snooessful spplicent
should revisit * this oovm,” he would be decidedly of
‘the opinion that chlmnles hed Wrlg

" Hear this, you locomotivp men, kllling your fifty ]’
milés an hour, and your fifty men in less timo: ,.

PETER~ROBERTSON, *

* 'Posr-Ripen proi ANHKAT 70_Boston, notifies his 3
Customers, That the Tetm for Whioh lie engag'd to|
‘tide and bring: thetiithe “Papéts,. expiros'the  Bth

»

¥

he
Day of next om’h’!et whish Time he expeots punc-
t\ml Payment abid

SRR Y
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er ‘that it may live luxuriodaly, | .

oare mot enervated by luxury, |-

Immediately following is another in- whloh “ slx )

Rout!or the: future, ‘Erovided his Cuswmm W up
"at, the ond of every. throe months. .. < Tih o

We trpust that Peter, as he drew 'upbefon uu
door of bis  Custonrets ¥ house on that memoi-a‘ble

" Cust.omers ” of that sort,
—___--—...zr—

Qramam any zﬁluzml

—

Whatever dlﬂerences of opinion inay exls't - t
the ‘moral “tendency of theatrical representadons.
cermln §t-1s, that in all oivilized communities, .the
Drams has held-its place in the front rank of popu-
lar amusements, As. soclety has progressed in

culture, in its appredation of arty in its love of-

‘musio, sculpture, painting and poetry, the Drsmu

» 8th,” invariably. recelved not only. the welo‘om:"
‘smiles, but the more weloome dimes of pald Uus- :
tomera.,” If we are wrong in 50 supposing, s.ll we 3
oan say is: Wo' don’t inteid: to ride posl to uny '

has been, and still i, the exponent ‘and vmbodl-' :

ment of them all,
It has "‘not wanted its nssallunts, nexther has it

its enemies, and somotimes the mgud:cloua and o

ed, failing to licit its usual share of. favor and ap-

is and without doubt will remain a fixed inetitution
of large communities, Thia fact, then, bemg granted
it becomes us to ask in what manner its mission cay
best be fulflled, for o mission it.cortainly hss.

" It cannot.be denied that much of the prejudloe

from the institution itself, as from its abuses by

them and disposed bo regard themselves as teadhers,
instead of mountebanks or automatons, & groat step'
would be taken in the right dircction,. There is no

equal influence over the minds of the yoqnger portion
of society, with the pulpit and the rostrum, and

management of, or $ake part in dramatlo pérform-

In noticing dramatic performances it shall bé our
aim, to exort what little influence we possess, to-
wards making the stage a weans of instruction as
well as amusement, and to this end, we shall be
entirely unbiased in our eriticisms, Whatever -we
may tluuk conducivé, towards it we shall applaud;
aud whateverdetractsfrom it we shall unhesitatingly

‘| condemn.  Criticism (go called) has degenerated into

4 weapon weilded solely for the purpose of indis.
crimate praise of fnenéls or bitter attacks to gratify
pnvute feeling.  We desire to bo thought candid and
honest when we gay, that nothing of this nature
shall find its way into our columns, ~Whatover we
may be called upon to write respecting plnys and-
players, while it will be' free from prejudice and
unthinking denuuclmion, shall be equally free frem
fulsome .fiattery, arising oit of pérsonal favér or
friendshlp, 1In few words it will be our  great study
and aim to follow the spirit of the words of the
immortal bard * Nething extenuate, nor set down
aught io malice”,

Bostox TBRATBE. That skiliful playwrlght I)loﬂ
Bourcicault, and his clever little wife, better known
as Miss Agnes Robertson, have finished a suocessful
engagenie tat this house. The plays enacted have
been .almost exclusively of Mr. Bourcicault’s owm
construction, and whatever may be gaid concerning -
their originality, they certainly evince a perfeot

sequently more dnngorous detence of its friends, it :
stills holds & large sway over the popular heart, .
and though a timos, from causcs easily to bo expla.in- e

plause, there oan be no question of the faot, that it

those engaged in its rcpresente.hon, were_our actors
more sensiblo of the rosponsibilities resting.apon

lncked its defenders, but in spite of the attacks of

exisung ngainst the dramd, has arisen; not o muchw\

dngulsmg the fact that the stage exerts at Iedst an -

therofore it becomes the duty of those who hays the -

ances, to be careful that the influence.is'a good.one.\

~

D

knowledgo of stage effect, the minutice of each scene -

working harmoniously towards thie general denoue-

ment; and we consider this no small ment in this

age of unconnected idens mmd- mcongnmus incidents
usually thrown together and denomine.t,ed plays..

Of Mr. Bourcioault’s pert‘ormunce of Grimaldi in

* VioLET, or the Life of an Actress,” weare ensbletl

to speak in high terms of praise. It is one of these

ly seen, and therofore the more highly appreciaved
when seen. ‘With “Tue Pranton” wa are nok
pleased, although we canno} pefrain from spea.kmg
a.word in favor of its soox(ifie and appointments, the
gront Tesources and taste of the managoment never
having been shown to better advantage tben in ﬁus
play.

s Bx.mzpnr. ” is better odapbed to bnng ont the -
peoulmr talents of Agnes Robertson than either of”
the others. Pleasing in everyﬂnng she undertakes,
we still considerher mest at home in-such eharao—
ters as Audy Blake and Bob Nettles.

“Bince the deperturo of Mr. and Mzs. Bonrcioeult,
the management has produced Rure Oaxtey,. the
new. play by the author of the LirrLx Terasuse, and
Shakespeare’s HENRY THE FIFTH, to whieh .We shall
refer more fully hereafter. '

NATIONAL ThEATRE,—The m08H u’nexampled suo-
cess hag attended Mr. Wm. B. English since he
opened this theatre, The house is thronged nighb—
ly, and the shouts of Taughter and applause wake
the cohoes 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 a very little bohind her. Such trumpery as
“ The Three. Fast Men " is very little to our taste,
but lt seems to be the rage, filling the hearts of the
audlenos with laughter and the pockets of the man-
ager. mt.h coin—s0 we won’t moralize. ., .

olaimed one of the Louis’,and after Dred, Jpokwood,
says Manager Kimball, All we can say of the lat~,
ter play is, that if such o thing were posstble, lt
would be more dreadful than Dred itself.

comos with the artistio pert‘ormuuces of Mlss Elizu
Logan,

-~ OrpwaY Hapt—~This populur plaoe of emusement
undeservedly. The melodies are of that happy class
*to whose fone the common. pulse of man keep
tinle.” ’ Mr. Ordway is about*making a tour with,
his company to the West. We wish him 500088, .

mun, frank,’ soolul, und warm hearted,

- o, P. Burnoay, Esq,, has Just completod‘ﬂﬂw
act Play entitlod Tz Devavizen, It fg/dotiestie in
lts nature, inclining to the stylo of ¢ F:000 'Wsllers
Run Deep,” It is full of dmme.tlo“lli
wilt, we, leurn, shortly be produoetf

it qw-, It

in, Boston, Now. York, and Philedelpblu% »

het he propom to cont.lnue the

dlet lts suocess.

As o manager hs §s prompt and onergetic, A“ o

natura), unaffected portrayals of renl life, 80 rave- -

S

r,,,:,s

BosToN Musenit.—* After me the deluge,’_’ ox- .

‘However, the dark cloud passes off and sunshlne ‘

continuos to receive o full share of favor,and not -

'

oldtat, ond
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. the seoluded valley, where it babbles and snngs ever

" haun
_ Isaak Walton, oatching some of his inspiration and|

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

~——
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', tured eanvns or the-geilptured marble, radiant with

' grsa,t thonglxts and ‘cager aspirations, I’erchun.ce

- * éven'os o child, eagor and joyous henrted, oalla™to
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INTRODUGTORY. ‘'

Beuders of .the Bannee or Liant | To ehch and
every of : you we extend our hand. ~We iwish
you' to-take it, not with the tips of your gloved fin-
< gors and the formal bow of conventionalism, but
with phe bearty, earnest grasp, and the bluff, un-
. ceremonious greoting of a friend ; for a8 frionds e
shall treat you, one and all, unlocking for you the
Ynner shrine of our heart, and opening to you un.
reservedly and without concealment, the volume of
our.thoughts, In our daily walks,should'wo find a
" gom dropped Lrgm thiefinger of God upon. the carth,
ine.dimng the dark places with its lustre, or wit.
* noss the performnnee of a noblo, sclf-denying, gen-
erous adtion, such as purifies and exalts the mind of
man, raising him to o sphiero boyond the earthy and
" the sensual wo shall bring the treasure to you, and
ask you to join with us, in the wealth, the adnnref
. tlon, and the applauso,

*-'We shall ask you to lean upon our arm, or allow
us the frnendly privilege -of leaning upon yours,
and so, inhe.nd and heart united, we will wander
. together through the busy work-day world the mart
of merce, the workshop of the Mechanio, the|
studio of the Artist, and the sanctim of the Student.
Everywhere, in brief, where the God.given mind of
man develops itself in works of utility and beauty.
. We will visit the Farmer at his plough, and learn
from him ‘the lessons of seed-time and harvest j—

- ramble otf to the shores of old grey-beard ocean;
ulimb 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

mnsioa.lly and unceasingly -the mysterious har-
monies of Nature, Pérchance, with fishing-rod in
hand,
, and commune with the spirit of the gentle

wisdom. We profess an ardent, enthusiastic love
‘of-Nature in its primeval state, The magnificent

qulet rural lenes, fragrant with blossoms—ay, the
simplest leaf whick ‘buds, rxpens, and fiutters down
to the earth, the common grave of the oorrnptxble,
speaks to us in tones more grandly. eloquent of the
wisdom, the power, ‘and the love of the Great 8pirit,
than aught we hear under the soundlng'domes, in
the artificial light of gorgeons- cnthedrnls erect;ed
by the’ hand of man, :

.Whether threading the crowded streets, Jostled
hlther ‘and thither by the swarming multxtudes, or
far off from the noise .and din of cities, whenever
" our eyes-flush with enthnsmsm. grow dim- wxch hu.
man sympathy for the ‘world-sorrows we can only,

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

share alike in the enthusiasm, the. sympathy, and
the mirth. Everywhere we Ehall ‘wander free and:
untrameled, pausing not to ask, is it politie? is it
popnlnr? but rather, is it true? is it just? Our
owh unbiaged. impressions shall be imparted to you,
-and ghould we, in our ‘delvings, stumble ‘upon &
mine of Labor or of Thought, which the Father de-
. slgned for all his cluldren, but which is, miser like,
jealously guarded from. their knowledge and partio-
ipation, we shall fearlessly jump the fence, calling
upon - you: to follow, even ‘though before our’eyes
glitter the ominous words—-" Boware of ma.n-trap

and-spring-guns.”

To you, sober, dispassionnte man of buslness,
taking-the world ag it is, indulging in no fanciful|-
dreams; never pausing upon your way-to enjoy the
beauty and the melody reflected and echoing from
other and more harmonious spheres, but confining
the energios of your mind solely to'the Practioal
_ #nd the Real, we may at times seem like & “dreamer
" ofi Btrange dreams.” But let not the friendly grasp
of :your hand be less cordial on that account,. We
shall not neglect you. If bur Pegnsus oece.sxbne,lly
uses his wings, and indulges In flights of fancy and
imagination; ‘we ‘shall not fail at other times to
apply. the curb:rein, and bring him down'to the
‘quiet- jog-trot of the worker. With us you.shall
visit the busy marts of -other cities and towns.
Their comparative grow‘th inall that may interest
you,: shall, bo carefully noted.. Statistics of Com:|’
merce, Meohenxsm, and ‘Agriculture, presentaed fn],
the same form -and words wo should use in ordlnnry
oonversstion with you, will, wo.trust, make.us wel-
eome, &t “your counting- houso, in .your workshop,
and bestde your plough. 'Wo arb detormined to bo
upon terms of intiniate friendship with you, and
shall, like & guest nssured of his welcome, draw, P

& chair beside | you. nnd indulge in g lelsure hol(r's|
.chat at the ‘breakfast tnble, or when the .evening|

la.mps are lighted, whether you dwell in a palmce,
fmn house, or & cottage. ‘

.'.l‘o you, O poet and dreamer, our thonghts will be
as heart.—sympnthles. As wo walk together through
thwhnlls ‘of Art, and gaze ‘edraptured-upon tho pio:

/ the benuty of God-like inspiration ; read aloud frdm
gome trensured volume shining all over with bril-
. lant gems, or pause by the wayside to pluck a del-
{onte’ blossom and look down ihto its Heart all aglow

with the perfection and lovo of the Creator, reading| -
therein legsons of Patience and Hope and Faith, we|.
. meed only tolagk into y{ur eyes, or press your liand,

and you will appreciate and understand our thoughts,
Followlng the stream of Literature, issuing from the

press, negleeting its dull: slugglsh pools, and leap-].

ing over its muddy- torrents, we will pause to drink
where some clear sprlng%ubbles up, sparkling with

it may be our good fortuge to discover in somo ob-
gmre and lonely corner} hidden by, poverty and
negleet, strny gems of z:f and song, the written or

pointedln!_gmtlon‘of sgme wayworn ¢hild of genius,

174Who through long ‘days of 1abory:
41" And nights devold of case,
’Bull heard, in his soul, the musle
S 4 wonderful melodlos, ! ’
We need not. .88y, with what delight we sbnll oall
yonr o.mntlon to the new soul-mine wo he.ve found; |,

lts plnymnws to share the ‘pleisitre derived from itsl:
YW M!B’ shall we bﬂ\on to you, go that your hea.m
moy tirlghten with oqry in ithe’ worsblp ofthe Good
ch& ) l&um and the ]

l';' s‘

" j lt m l[ l ur Ee“ t r 8' with plotures-—mnslo—poet
sunny oyos glisten and sparkledwhen pleasant sto- [

¢ may lure the speckled trout from his|

R By observing theso rales striot)

: donbb?

Yon have remnrked how delu ted the littlo ones sre,
You have seen thele.

ties were told them or beautifs things shown to’
them—and. you have seen tho teardypsh i up to their
eyelids in sympathy with the sorthys of others,
Perchance you may have been oalled chqlike when
you have displayed the same feolings,
higher compliment could be paid you? How. me.nyj~
8 man, after having exhausted .the learning of |
sohools, mastered ils sclonces; wided through all.
the depths and slmllost of book knowledge aud gon *
out into the world, as that world would say thor.
oughly educated, strays baok in- remembrtmoe, his
mind growing purer and holier, while he recalls sonie
simple rhyme learned from the lips of his mother
while standing beside: her knee sn lnnooent, won. -
dering, trustful okild, rich iu little save Faith and
Love, Ahlthe moro those olden memories gush up -
in our hearts, the nearer we are to the’ gels,

We were reminded of this passionate‘love of the
beautiful, which. porvades ‘the minds of children,

{among all classes, whils witnoessing the perform-

ances  of the Marsh children at the Howard Athe-
neum, A bright little girl, perhaps five years old, °
was prattling her dolight, and making the atmos.
phero about her sunny and musical with her pretty
ways, turning to hor mother she asks :

“Moamma, I should” s like to ‘play these pretty
plays -with them ; why onn'j. L. memmo.? Don't ‘
you think I'could ?

0, but you know how hard xl is for me to teach
you your lessons ; you would want a better memo-
ry, and hnve to study very muoh * the mothef re-
plied.

The. adrstver of tho child was full of uvsmty and
eagerness, as shaking her. graceful little head
rogulshly at her mother, she exolaimed ; .

“ Ah, yes, mamma; lnu yau don’t teach me such
pretty things 1"

There then wu.s the seoret The prmtxce.l educa~
tion was commenclng too goon, and we thonght how
often it ia that chiliren, while their minds-are bud-
ding and’ blossommg with all bright fnnoxes, are
confined down’ to .dull - -prosy studles, ‘until the
bnghf. and the beautiful have no réom 4o 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, but cold, egotistical and sel-
fish, We don’t believein ornmmmg a child’s head
‘with dlotxonuries and snthmetlcs, before it has
hummed its first strain of music, or tried to draw
its firat « ’ouee 7 or “%orse.” Do you?

"4 Here’s Ingoo come amongus !’ In our Journeys
towards the region of the setting sun, we have.be-
held some.pretty tall spooimens of corn, and heard
meny “still’ taller ‘stories * respecting. that useful
plant. ‘But here j is the tallest. A choioe coterie of
friends: were oonversing upon the extraordinary,
mense turnips and l)eets monstrous cabbage heads,
and last but not least, squashes. alternately excited
the wonder and the admiration, till at.last the talk
turned upon corn.  After aliberal statement of facts,
one of the circle, who hed but lnt,ely returned from
that bountif ulregion the prairiesof llhnoxs, startled
the wonder if 1ot the’ oreduht.y ot‘ his henrers by re-
lating the following :

While gathering the crop from one of those cele-
brated thousand aore ficlds, one of the ears fell point
downwards to the earth, and in consequence of its
great weight sunk to a considerable depth, It hav-
'ing been found impossible to extricate it by ordinary
means, a stout yoke of oxen wero attached toit, and
after incredible exertlons, on the’ part-of said oxen,
n.ssxsted liberally by the. . gnd” of .the driver, the
cob #as drawn but ‘clean, leaving a well sixty feot
deep, completely paved in the most thorough man-
ner. with the kernels,

" The corn weds ix_nmedlntely neknmvledged, and the
subject by general consent postponed lndcﬁnloely.

"How qulet,“fﬂmld nd soothing arg the starry
nights of Spring, the erowdcd 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 pust, memories of the living, memo-
ries of tho estranged. ‘Through the brain fitted
conflicting thoughts, resembling o battle-fleld, over
Which galloped-. contending armles, and now was
keard the trumpet aall'of the enemy, now. the rally-
ing ory of & frlend. Bnt 48 ~our eyes followed, the
‘march of the efenlng st,or, the soul crept up nearer
to the Infinite,.and sought *for an unfoldmg of the
mysbenous destmles of Creation.,, *' . ¢

* Cerulonn depths, fn whoso broad dome afar,

+ Lightens tho splendor of the evcnlug star,

. Aglow with love, - Thy goldon gates unbar

Radiant with hope. To the otnfo-wegry henrt.
- Aray of thine own holy calit lmpnru

As we walked baik - through - the balmy alr,it.

“

‘1 seamed wondrous stronge that- sorrow and omne,h

could breathe it. And yét; in the streets .of the _
oity, on this very evenlng, while the sturs were look- -
Ing 80 lovingly” down tipon the carth, “mostiggorls™
ligious murder .had broke ope the Lord’s ancinted
temple.”” A man walking quietly towards his home -
had been stricken down by the hand of an assassin,
and his llt‘e—blood glittered on the pnvement, in the
lustro & those purc calm stard, -

ot

A WORD ’I‘O 'I.‘HE LADIHS,

In one of- our exelmnges we find .the followlng
du-echons for .Presorving boquets,'in’ thelr original -
freshness and beauty, for a long time ;— -

“ First sprinkle it.lightly with fresh. water,
Then put it In o vessel ntaining soap-suds; $his
will nutrify the roots, keeping the flowors as bnght
as new. Take tho boquet.out of:the. suds overy
morning;'and lay i sldeways—tho stook entering
firat into the water; keep it there o minute or two,
then take out and sprlnkle tho flowers lightly. by
the hand with water.  Replace it in the soap-suds
and it will bloom 05 frosh as when, gathered,” The
soap-suds need changing eve three or four days,

+ &'boquét can be
l[)t bright and beautiful for at leaat, month, and
1 last Jonger in o very passable state,”

- As wé think no decoration so benutll’nl in drnw.
lng~room or Boudsir as fresh blooming flowers, and-
bolng somewhnt curious as to the'truth of.the above,
‘We promieg.that oné of our fulr rendors; who shall:
ﬂrst send us the result of the experiment, ‘the most
tastefal boquet wo know how 1o !0100 H!lmt
Talr; h&ndJmﬂl ) bo indebted for, [ Virins ko

N X R i o
i Wml 43D Bhuog,~<Bx:Vige President Dallas an

froitfulness of the * Great West.”” Stories of im. |,

. Forthé n.nner ormgm.

:em.nosom AND. PRAOTICAL rrmon.
| INGS OF BPIRITUALISM. .+’

o Nmmm Oxm. - *

}5‘——,.

Re.tlonsl mmds are expected to entertain’ ratlonsl

: | views upon rational subjects, and as your paper ls

to bo devotedin. part, to.the various phenomens
2nd rationals of spiritualism, it is to be hoped that
much light, reflected thraugh siich minds upon a
subjsot 80 lmportnnt. will bo borne through the
‘world, flluminating the mjnds; of those who sit in
darknoss, upon its pages, $ud that it may in truth
thus become, mot only & Banner of Light- by day,
but & Pillar of Fire by night, to & world. sitting in
spiritual darkness and guishing under, the. end.
less varlety of evils to which it hns given exlstenoe.

With your permission, | purpose to present for |
the columns of the Banngr of Light, from " time. to
time, o fow refleotions upon the philosophy and
practical teachings of spirfualism, even tllongh the
light I may reflect, compaked with that from ot.her
minds, may be like that fjom the least and most
distant star, compared wit} the sun at midday,

Ignorance of the relationand laws of the higher
elements oonneeted with earth.and its surroundings
—olements connecting the{mind with tlie body, the
immortal with the mortal the invisiblé with the
visible—is the foundation of all our errdrs oonnect-.
ed with hlgher existence—t{e causeof ca.nses. which.
have led to disbelief, superstition, the innumerable
systems of false faiths, and'these to unnatural and
unwholesome systems of oibil dnd political govern.
ment, unhéalthy and soul-lesmylng social institu-
tions, pernicious oreeds, and dummng splritnul
heresles, - ‘

Modern: splritnahsm. 80 oelled dlscloses all t.hese

. | errors, both in theory and:practice, by revealing the

higher nature and capubilities of the present life,
and its assjmilation to the higher spheres, Each

order, each of the natural elements, from the most
ponderablo 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 bo 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
oven designed as-such by. higher spirits, to teach
the existence of the higher slements, a8 well as
higher intellegences, and the necessity of the har-

monious relation of these’ elements, involving obe.

dience to each, a3 the only means of progression, op
of higher mental and spiritunl attainment. Each
is given without supernatural agency, and unfolds
{o our minds the great truth, that

uPixod laws control all matter and all mind,—
It violated, ovil must onsag;
But if uboyed, thelr virtue we shail find
To make life plensant, and its 1118 subdue.”

Here -is_written the answer to the question of
those who have ears but hear not, oyes but sce not,
“what good can gpiritualism do if it be true?”
If you coufine your researches to the experiment
alone, regardless of the principley it illustrates, it
will do you little good, just gs it. does to go through
with forms of religious worship, without the spirit
of thu¥ religion; or'to ory Lord, Lord, with your
lnps, while your hearts are far from him. What
good does it do to learn, by experiments, the reld.-
‘tion of sohds and fluids to the human system, the
nature of poisons, as well as healthy aliments ? If
fdle curiosily sliould alone lead to such oxperiments

[ a8 ‘the-chemist or naturalist presents, they would

be of little value; but who can calculatg the value
of the practical application of the principles often
thus unfolded? So with the higher clements 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 consists in the
doveloping of those principles which muy be render-
ed practicable.

- 'To comprebend the pﬂnolples mvolvcd 'in many
of the most simple experiments pnssing before us,
is often enough to render our names, with earth’s
children, immortal. To comprehend and reduce to
practice the principle presented in spiritual exper-
iments or rovealments, will render not only our
names, but ourselves, 1mmorl.e.l and crown that
immortality - with the riches of- spiritual endow-

to the development of our spirits, in their present
sphere, and for our joyous entrance mto the brighter
spheres before us, It is also necessary es the only
rational basis of mental or moral philosophy-—tens
tal or moral reform,

Newton saw in the simple ms.nifestshon of a fall-
ing apple, a principle extending far beyond the ex-
periment itself, even to the connecting of planet with
planct—the existence of o universal. law. The sim-
ple experiment of tho boiling. kettle was to Fulton
the revealment of a principle which has, to a great
extent revolutlonlzed commerce and | locomotion, and |
gx%ntly clxnnged the habits and pursuits of-man
at t'be four quurvers of the globo. Franklin's lute
was o medsum through which he bedame familiar #ith
an element and its laws, with which mankind hdd.
ever been it ignorance, Mesmer and others have

s

*|found thoso ‘of peculiar idiosyncrasy, who have

to them. proved mediums for the revelation of
truth conneoted with our present menenl exist-
ence, through which they have taught us some-
thing of tho affinity of mind, - And when the. prin-
- | oiples presented through thom aro better up
thase exporiments which have'too long been offered
merely_for the purposo of gratifying ourlosity, or
exciting wonder, will be looked upon as illustrations
of prinoiples, principles involved in every act of
exlstence. from its onrliest moment. through . tlns
sphere, and those we aro approaching.

{ In like manner, it has been discovered {hat theo.x
aro those in whom the elemonts of carth and of
higher existences are 50 blended; that, as it is bo-’
lieved, the spirits of those who' ‘have passed from
the sphere we ocoupy, ‘reveal Qhemselves to us, giv-
lng posltlve evidenco of their p gonoe, and inform»
ing us of the changes they have experlonced, their
present condmon. and the: beauties and glories of
the spheres before theo, And this ‘is spiritualism,

Now whut is there in this lrrationnl? Whut is
there vorent, o:.lrrellgloul?z ny
Is it irrational to belleve~in the relotion of ono

. | steiment to anotier, even of tlwhlghm to' thielow-

mmonl.

\roaucde w Sl ;

.I".

the Empeéror Bolouque lately ocen led the lwu : Sn‘
m,nmﬁw o Commaus, g
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est?: Ya it ‘ifrational to bql ave,'thiat” the" higher
olo exist In tho’ lqmg gnd; even. me.ni!est
FAREN 1t l‘ :
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* | bis' handiwork. jn ‘the frmamont? May we not .

,knowledge because it comes through the higher 6le-

revealment, or manifestation, involvesin ita regular |

ments, A knowledge of such’ principles ia essontinl 5

derstood, |

themselves, there? Is it lrreverent. to notfces, ar
oven to study "those ‘manifestations? May we not |
behiold the glory of God In tho heavons? -Or study

hear his spoech uttored’ day unto day? ‘Or loarn:
knowledge which night unto night ghoweth? Must
we oonfino our researches to the%sser ‘elementa,
and bebold no glory, hiear no°specob, and obtain no

ments—our minds and our spirita? Is it irreligion
to obey the laws of the highor eloments any more
than the lower?  Are fiot the higher .as intimately
conneoted 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 rellglon to obey-them? . .

Itisa principle in nature that no power can be
felt beyond'its own extent. Upon polnts-within its_L
extent, it may bo more or less,sensibly felt, as it is
concentrated. Each of t.he higher clements is inter-+
linked with the lower, and its Power may bo con-
centrated and rendered visible upon the lower,
This is true of .water and its effects upon eolids, of
atmosphero upon - both, of eleotricity upon all, - Is
it notequally true of mind, itself an element or,
of spirit, an-higher olement still? Faots, we think .
wilt give the affirmative answer,

If the fe,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 prlnciples of .the mental universe.
One shows the control of matter by matter, the other
of mind by mind, but each involves n third agent,
eleotricxty. It oan be clearly shown that each and
every form of attraction is but an electrical offect,
‘and that by roversing.or. disturbing this agent, wo
change or disturb the attractive force. By mechani.
calmeans, it may be so employed as to reverss the
power of gravitation, and ponderable matter bo
‘thus suspendedin the airl - :
To bring two individuals in rnpport also requires,
a favorable eleotrical condition. All mental experi-
ments of this class depend upon electrioal condition,
Psychological experiments also depend upon mental
condition, in its conneotion with the electrical, At
mosphero, water, and the solids are subserveant
to electricity, as it becomes the attractive forco—the
organizing, animating, and sustaining ﬁq}ve;.
them, In its turn, however, it becomes the serv it

the mind can approach matter. Does the mind see
through the mechanism of thegye ¢ The mechanism
of the eye may be perfect, and” the mind still con-
nected with the body, but if eleotrical agency be
denied, no vision is enjoyed. Bo with each of the
senses; through which the mind comes in oonmct
with grosser matter,

Through ‘this agency, then. the mind acts. It
callg electricity to its aid, and i {no obstruou n to
it exists in its conncotion with/the cye, tho mlnd
sees through the eye. Bo with the senses of sound,

taste, smell, speech and touch. -The mechanism of
{tself actgnot, nor can the mind employ it, except
through its'motive power—the mind’s vicegerent—
eleotricity, . Through this the mind dets firse
t.hrough the organiym of the systom with which ivis
connected. -~ 1f it would sce, t.lxer vicegerent is em-
ployed upon the eyo, and sight - is-mude wpparent,

Would the mind utteritsclf to others, ears, the ser-
vant is digpatched to the vocal mechanism, and per-
forms such exercises as the mind dircots. So with
each of the. other senses.

Under favorable circumstances the mind of one is
enabled to send his servant into the citadel of
another'’s mind, where, in the same way he is eng-
ble(kbo dg his master's bidding. If the master bids
him, he makes the neighbor’s tongue to speuk, egr,
to hear, or nerves to feel. This is animal magoet
ism, )

If the mind of the operator bids him, the servant
seizes the mechanism of all the senses, and sends
out from the citadel its own occupant, for a season,
and only permits him to return at his pléasure, or
to, control such of his sen-es as he plenses. This 1s
termed clairvoyance.”--

Psychology involves no such direct{electrical agen:
cy, but is the dootvxhwf\mgu’m‘.l)%npmsslons. In
other words, the exporiments known under tlns;ex-
pression, is the influencing of one mind by o.not.hcr,
to do what it would not otherwise bo inclined to do,
or able to do, and often what it knows not xo hay
done,

In all mental experiments, electrical agency is
elthor directly employed by the operator, or indirect-
ly employed by tho operator, or indirectly by his
subject, a8 he impresses him. Hence to be success-
ful, this agent must be 'in a favorable. condition,
It is influenced and changed by changes which may
take place in the lower elements. It may be. dis-
turbed by the higher clement, mind. Upon such
contingences, hong mental manifestations. Upon
such: contingences, too," hnng spirituel mianifesta-
txons. : Umus.
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l’snlmody. A large portion
books of Bacred Muslo has beeh' & standing libe]

of the mind, and the only medium through which 3}

" 'Qﬁh‘i'tnr,'s @a ble.

THE PsaLus or Lyrxs s ocomplistion of Paalms, H

Cliante, 'Anthems, &c., embodylng the Bpirityal, Pro{;!:"eq:
slve, and Reformatory sontiment of the rresenl sge.—~By
Johu 8, Adams, Boston. pulilished by Oliver Ditson & Oo.

Gladly do we wclcomo tbis now volume of Muslo
and Pootry. . We can coneeiveof notlung 8o earnestly

he contents of onr

and 40 long wanted s an lmgiment inour churehi

upon the poetical taste of many generations—with

The-Editor has evinced most excellent Jjudgment

and taste in the sclections, Preserving the goms of
the old collections, he hds ndded the very choicest
specimens of the pootry of the present age, b together .

with original - composntlons and new arrangements,
And not only is thia volnme'vnluuble, s & Pealm
book, When'we say, that its pages are filled with
the best productions of Moore, Scott, Campbell,
Longfellow, Whittier, 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 cluslng lines ot the .detor’s
preface,

“ With the hopo that it mny supply ir present
wants, and that every reform—roligious, political,
social, and domestic—may find within it that which
will cheer the soldier in life's great battle, wreathe
the!brows of the despairing with stars of hope, and
lead ull to o firmer trust in God and love for one
another, * ‘The Psalms of Life”’ are submitted to the
People.”

We are under obligations fo Messrs. Redding &
Co. for Europenn papers and magazines. Their
counters are nlways filled with the latest and the
best, Our friend ** Mike ” has a just appreciation
of our wants.

 @he Basy E&luirlh.

Tue Buxn SgE.—A * blind mon,” led by a little dog,
had his dog seized by some rogue in the strects¥of Par-
i8 whereupon e opencd his eyes, guve chase, cudgelled
the wretch soundly, took his dog, shut kis eyes, and
went on again,

* InrrovereNT.—Workmen are now engaged in laying
the foundation fof a splendid seven story brick building
at No. 21 Washington street, next to our office.

Fiee~The Hotel at Harbor Grace, Newfoundland,
was consumed by fire a short time since. Lhe inmates,
forty or fifty in number, being asleep at the time the
fire broke out, six of them perished in the flames.

WanLige.—Great preparations are making in England
to send out troops to China. Spain is ulso preparing
for un expedition against Mexico, and is endeavosing to
secure th induence of England und Frauce to g&iet the
fears of our huving a hund in the brush, with an eyo
towurds Cubs. The lutest accounts from Nicar agug .
leave General Walker und bis comiand in an extremely
critical situation. The Circassians have again beaten
the Russians on the banks of the Luba.

Tue Surtay or Tuekky has presented to France, the
Church of the Nativity,and the l‘ul.u.c of hmght.s of 8t.
Johw, at Jerusulem.

WesTwarp, Ho !—Three hundred and twenty-seven
Miames were registered ina single day, at one of the
Hotels in St. Louis, last weck,

Tax ox Biokgas.—in Penusylvania the tax on money
and stock brokers is three per cent. per annum on com-
wissions and profits.

Rar Passagé~The clipper ship Romance of the
Ben;of Boston, Uapt. Henry, has mude the passage from
San Francisco to Shungha in thirsy-four dnys The
best t.up on record.

Ssnmnss, px’ecmely ‘like those imported from the
Mediterranean, arg fodld in the Coosa river, a few miles
above Wetymypka, Adithma,”

Iy

Native Guares.—r. Lougworth, of Cincinnati, urges
the ruising of seedling from our best native grapes, with-
out a ¢ross with Kuropean grapes; thereby, he.thinks,
wo shall equal their best tuble grapes, surpuss their
‘wine grapes, sud supply them with wine.

M. J. B. Howg, Btage Munugc'r of the Bowery Thea-
tre, New York, has constructed o five act drama, em- -
bod)mg all the points in the famous allegory of the Pil-
grim’s I'ogress, 1t is to be performed Ly s company
of twenty children, This is ruther an inuovation upon
tho usuul style ot‘ Btage plots, nnd we are curious to
know its result.

Yousa Bxoparass 1v Cuna.—A somewhet adventur-
ous Yankece hag made his appearance in Cienfuegos,
Cuba, with a banjo, i in the character of young Snodgrase.
He is reciting the fullest particulars of the Burdell muz-

MISS DQ.VENPOBT.

"~ Weclip the followxng beautiful tribute to the dis-
tinguished' Tragedicnne from the Charleston (8. C.)
Mereury. . Vg

SBOXNET,

All moods nnd fcellngs—Sormw—Lovo—Dellghe—
Tompestuous pride—and low-voiced Tenderncas,
Tho mournful pleadings of n mute Distress,

And regal Passion's flory-vested might

" Trou hast embodied In our souls, and sight,’
Unsealing tho deep fonntains of our toars,
Or lifting up our epirits from their spheres . . \
In the low AcruaL to the glorious helght .
Of gomo sublime IneaL—Art in Thee,
Tho genisl Handmaid of a natural grace—
- Movos to a quoenly measure Lold and free,
Yet moulged over in such perfect part,
that serene and sweet humanity |
Wh{ch crowns the Genlfus with o loynl Hoard,

te

SPIRITUALISM IN FRANOE. U
" Mr, IIume. an 4merlcnn, has created o great ex-
oltement {n the hlgher olasses of Parls, by his won- .
derful power, . :
Mr, Hume is a man. of the world occupylng ait .
independent. position, and edmits only & fow int- -
mato friends to bis_oxhibitions. A\an interview
with the Emperor, it Is sald that ¢ o Yeliglous fear
pervaded the whole assembly at sccing matter mado
the intelligent agent of tho will ot‘ Mr, Hame, before
whose many miracles the dreams of an: author's -
lmnglnstlon were 18 nothlng ”

v

A Tax ox Bwnxmnu.-—A blll hss been lntroduoed
jn the Legislature of Now Jersoy, which provldes

T’

ing the typographical ‘appéarance of s portion of
‘ this, our first nnmber. most, partioularly that undet -

P

at tho same time, no lile chiange.

.IateEnatune 1x Russia.—In St. Petersburg therp are
fivo successful literary magazines. One of them, the

scrlbers. :

Tug Wugar Chor.—The new wheat crop promiscs
splendidly throughout the Boutfiwest and South: The
farmers ot the West are nlso satisfled with the prospect.

'Tur Canvrox Hous:, corner of Broodwuy and Leog--.

| ard streets, New York, for mnny years one of the'most )
K qulct yet successful of first-class hotels, has been sold ...
{for $260,000, and will shortly be torn down to make

way for stores. Mr, Preston Hodges, tho proprie-
tor, hus mnde a fortune out of this estnbllshment, snd
now retires to enjoy. it.

Mares Svoan—The present sprin I2_blds falf in some |
sections to bo ngood ona for making fisple sugsr. From
the nortlxern section of Yermont, enst of the mountnlns,
and from tho upper portion of New Hampshire, wo hear
good reports from tho farmers in regard to' this staple.

\

" Quick.—A Messenger maro, five years old,owned neat
Portland, recently paced & lmlf mile in 1 mlnute md 10
seconds,.’ e I, ‘ .

> 0n

IaAS'I.‘ WOBDB. :
. We must oonfess t0 some disoppolntment conoern-

the head of ¢ The Meesenger.". In our next number -
wo aro determlnod that nothing shall be wanting to
o thy Banirier of Light what we wish, and ln“nd

for tho imposition of an ennnal tax ‘of w, oh every
bwhelox;;’r twonty -five yea.rs of 6 Bge.: |

I* SR N (;.’(f, l}i '.l;.l. e

M.. Il bo, 8 model paper. . -

. . o Ty
DT AR R S e
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now _soul—poets, -springing up like bright flowers <
all<around us, breathing out their: inspirations of
‘Love and Charity and Good will, the harsh, gloomy'
offsprings ‘of Ignorance and Superstition Lave still
held nndlspntod away, until the very tunes to whoss -
muslo our infant pulses beat elme, lmve beeome
weary and distasteful,.

" Therefore we repent. right gladly do. we weloome
those grand old tuncs, wedded to bright and beautiful
thoughts, the melody of the Past blcnding with the
harmony of the -Present.

Russion Messenger, has more tlmn three tlxousnnd sub-
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der case to the wonder of lmmeuse crowds, plcking, up,
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. . - . them, and thoy are so glad to seo me, Ihearthem| They tell me I have got to come Back to earth in. | mother sometiines, * M/ mother used to téll me how | want you to set me down in any such company ; tor"
o @ b 2 m t55 “lg (. say you are going to print a papor. May I not ac: | this '{Yo' to Lelp th?;eg‘l) Loft thér:. There is Plke; |to be good. L've brother here with me I've |ifI am ‘travelling in & low degreo, 1 don’t wantito -
s : : casionally send » line to those L love through it, I|I wish to God I could talk to him; ho is an ), 0o-—thoy were babes when | sail under false colors.

Under this head we shall publish such communioations
a8 may be given us through the mediumship of Mrs, J, H.

Coxawr, whose eervlccs are en,aged exclusively for the

Banuer of Light, ) . -
.. Tho object-of this departmont s, as its head partially
fmiplies, the eonveyance of messages Srom departed Spirits (o
their friends and relatives on carih, Y .
The communlon of 8plrits with mor{als Is now an estab-
lished fact, not admitiing of a doubt from any one who has
investigated the phenvinena which Is attracting so much
atiention at the present time. - . . -
This communion is brought about only by strict adherence
40 natural Jaws, and under favorable conditions; and however
anxlous one's 8pirit friends may boe to convince those they
have left. behind them of their exiat and pr y
without tho ohservance of these laws and' oondltf:)ns. it s
impossible. The presonce of medial power is ono of the
requisites. R
Many people eannot consplt . medinms, and far moro have
_strong prejudices resulting.from falso ideas of their misalon,
In elther caso, Bplrits flud it impossible to communicaty
with thelr earth friends in s manner to prove their
prosonca, ;

Wo havo been very successful In gixl:herlng valuable tests -

of the presence nndewcr of 8pirits of whose oxistence we-
{IOM knew, for friends on earth who wore egually strangers
us. : Cr o
8o very convincing hiavp these tests boen to us,and to
those to whom they were sent, that we feel confident that

such as we publlsh will bo interesting to the pubMe, and. ¢ .Vp,!‘,y.brl_ght, in ¢!

bear fruits which shall move refreshing to humanity.. ¢ "'§

Communlcations-made in this manner cannot full to opén
tho door of Spirlt communjon wide, and prove tho fact
thereof; while tho opportunity atfurded to the Spirlt world
to reach their friends on earth, cannot bo without offect in
adding to tho Joys of Bpirit-life,

These ‘communjgationa are not published for literary

1 we ask for. Our qiestions are not poted

~only the anfawers given to them. i N

- We sollcit replles from those to whom thoy are addressed,
and will endeavor tq
which may be sent us. -

We alsa soliclt questions on Theological subjects, to be
answered through Mrs. O. Our object s to remove the preju-
dico existing among religlonists against 8piritualism, and
show that It is sent from Heaven, not to domolish the Biblg,
bat to prove its truth, . .

8pirite aro charged with teaching immonrality snd uphold:
ing vico. The communications we publish will be interest-
ing as exponents of thelr toaching, and showing that they
demand the practicoof the. Cnristian virtues, and always
polnt to Christ as the way, tho Truth, and the Life.

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

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

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

ture, Oh, I love to commune with the dear childrer .
of earth, for while I am communing; the halls of
memory become brillinnt with the stara 8f the past.
I love to think of the sorrows of my earth life, for

" .above each-clpud of sorrow I can see a blessing, Oh,

that the sorrowing children of theearth plane, could
penetrate 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
we still love so dearly, repeating these words ** Oh
ye of little faith I

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 the fountain of living -waters
which is gushing forth in your mid:t'.‘. :

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-

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

forpption in reference to it.

“Oh ‘thou source from whence all wisdom emanates,
Lthnnk thee that I as an individual spirit am'per

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

Ob ye inhabitants of earth, thisis the prayer I
am constantly uttering. Tlus is the element in
which I live. And this is the element I rely upon
to bear me upward to the great source of all wis-
dom. - From I;Worthern Light, D. W. in the spirit
land, Humility, . L

Louisa J. Cutter.—Time! what is time, but
s 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 bleomed since hushed voices and muffled
footsteps 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 tbe material to the 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, ligh fnd 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, .
and methinks have joined the angels in singing
praises- for the redemption of another spirit from
the fetters of clay—the body of deatly These fetters
are riven—my spirit is free, Yes, free to return at
will to those dear ones I have left in the carth vales.
When my mortal form was carried to the little

= church, none gazed with more anxicty thav I, for I

was present though unseen by mortals, and beheld
the true sorrow of fond parcnts as they gazed upon
tho relio of their child, but failed to see the spirit
embodiment of that child in their midst :— .
QGazing in wonder on the sceng,

o) cwe.. . And wraptinjoy sublime, . .. ... ...

And to you, oh child of earth, whose hand I now .

guide to pen these’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 koep 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-
1iant with lustre in the spiritual firmament.

You were & stranger to mo when I dwelt on earth ;
but by your medium powers, which are as a load-
stone to e.ver{ snxious.spirit, lam drawn to you that -
Imayxquench the fires of anxicty by the tooling wa-
ters of communion with these so dear to me in the

] : , Loutss J, Corren,

It will bo noticed that the concluding portion of
tbis aboye tommunication is nddrgswd to the medium
through whose hand it was penned.

-Abbe Ann Tubbs,—Good morning: you
don't know me, doyou? I have s groat desire to
ak with youw' 1.used tolive on earth, no very long
timé ago either. I lived a happy lifo,—scarco 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,  Mirth scemed to bo the only
shrine I ever worshipped at. After a yhile I was
4aken slok and mirth ceasod. Less aud less oamo .

~+ yays of. sanshine on my path, and then all was
. ! My , -, " - R o . )
' alolgm- friends encoursged me, but none. paid you

‘fre golng home; they were loath to with moe,
.’5‘ dmdmhy ta'nwell.sud vamuh to go.
; . Bub during my last hours. ; I booame willlnﬁhto

ive. ‘was & merry child—with & kind

Kind friends |

—80 IADY
ow I cant come to them, and lpﬁfto‘

answer any queries relating to them -

havé some who are seperated from you by water
and land—some of them it is not so
reach, e

Loften come to. the last friend who talked with
you, When Ifirat saw her, she was very disconsolate
a8 if mourning over something in despair, She
resembled a near friend of mine on earth in spirit,
and [ was anxious to do her good, I hardly kaow
why, T sec’she don’t know me—she tald you so,
but I axn one of those ghe said took an interest in
ler,- 1 am just as happy -as. ever, I would not
return to earth to live, though I had so many
«frionds. I only care to-introduce myself. My

DADG WAS ABDE ANN TUBES, - : ' .

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
roposed under iy own vine aud fig tree, I dronmted
not of future sorrow, But alas] the sun that
greets us in the morning is often: shadowed in’ the-
clouds at moonday, o s
8o it was with my earth-life, “The sun shono
y mornigg, but before noon 4t was
eolipsed, and [ was .left-in darkpess to ge‘my
way ‘to a brighter spot as best T could.” I had
friends, and thoy bade me seek refuge in the ship
of Zion—in the ehurch, I did 8o, and to my sorrow
I'found they were without a pilot, and weﬁ dash-
ing wildly, ainong the breakésd of Envy, Siipersti-
tion,. and "Bigotry, and I said to myself I cannot
securely remain here; ind I accordingly embarked
in the long-bont of Unbelief, and soon landed-upon
a point of land called Infidelity.” From this shor¢ 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 crew, But I stendfastly refused, and
choso to dwell under my chosen canopy, without a
God, or even & hope of future existence. But I was
unhappy. . I was constantly hoping for something I
had never yet heard of ;- and one night asIlay
down to’ rest, a dense darkness seemed to envelop
me, which continued for some moments, and I bogan
to think I had lost my natural sight, when lo{ I
beheld a star gl the darkness, which I watched
with inteuse iftfest; and gradually it becamé
larger, and begantfo form into the shape of a human
body, and soon I beheld the perfect image of my
own long lost child—iy Annie. I now arose and
stood before the figure, and implored: it to speak to
|me ; and jt did speak and uttered the sacred name
of fither. *Can this bo Annie?” said L It is,”
sald the figure, ** and [ am often with yow’’- Then
suddenly the room became filled with a flood of
light, and the sweetest strains of melody that ever
fell upon mortal ear, féll upon mine at that moment,
and frontinued at least fifteen minutes, - Then all
seemed Eradually 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 scen and heard.
And from that moment my star of infidelity grew
dim, and at last it went out entirely, and I was left
to drift upon the, waters entirely out of sight of
land, apd was just thinking of making sail for the
Jordan of Death, when my eyes were greoted with
the most beautiful bark [ had ever yet seen. And
the new craft was called Spiritualism,. I now
turned my frail canoo from the Jordamof Death,
and paddled bard to overtake this new oraft. .Soon
I reached her, and received a hearty welcome from
the orew, and soon was one of their number. I
now began to enjoy true happiness—the promised
land was constantly in view, and we were often so
near that promised land that we could hear from
and sce ils inhabitants, And thus [ 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 grent event took place in the
year 1851, The boat which transported me was
called Consumption. And now, before I leave, per-
mit me to say.a word or 8o to those who are without
a hope. Oh, yes, weary wanderers of earth-life,
cmbark in this new craft of Spiritualism, and sail
on to the promised land,

Robert Earle,~Aro you a friend to me, or
bave I come t0 an enciny ? 1f there is @ hell ’'m
sure [ bave 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
hove been here a short time—a few yeara only—
and I have been in darkness all the time till about
three months 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 earth, 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
oné 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 & position to be an instru-
ment of great good if"she will. I can’t go directly
to her, [ 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, entircly lost, Darkness returns to my spirit
every 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
oalled the Earle House, and my wife still keeps the
same house. What shall I do to make her know I
am with her? . : a '
What & ‘vast amount of good she might do!
What 4 vast amount I might have done! -1 had
plenty. of money—she has plenty. I want ber to
use my money in & manner that shall benefit the
world, 8he 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, 8he 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 ber. 1don’t want her to wait till just before
sho gets ready to come to me beforo she gives away
her store, but do #o as charity domands, that sho
maY hivo the blessing of it acoumulating on earth,
I want hor 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 whnt her to be
the best woman that now lives on Naragansett
shore. .

.Yes, friend, I sold rum—I drank rum, and I have
roceived iy punishment for it since I have bLeen
here. I was called'n kind-hearted man, but there
wag always a hell within. I wanted to do some-
thing to cast that hell out. 8o I tricd to do a lttle

When she goes up'stairs fn the room we used to
call our private room, I go too, often, and I try very
 hard to let 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, strangér, 1 shall meet you again, and per-
haps do better,  Good day. . -

Joshun Ilouston, Baggage Master.—* Yes; I
am dead, aund alive too—both at the same time, Oh
God, it is true—I'm dead. I don't understand this
business, but [am detormined to come. This makes
threo times they have let me communicate—out of
pity, Lsuppose. My great trouble is that 1 want to
returi to earth to talk with my friends. I have
beemihere o little over & month, as near as I can

jud , . S
'ﬁx&m two days were tough, but I no more expeoted
Ihad gotto dio when I went home with that cold,
than I expect I am coming back to esrth to live
now. I was #foolish man,-for I heard of spiritual
ism, but would not atiend to it.. Now I know it is.
no huntbug. Did {:n ever hear of a fellow dying
with oonmmg}lnn two months? - The &nfck bon~
P i adlig 1t the EAlipiog. oubuamption;
. the : n }
gallope oﬂ'ts‘e‘t efiou hq.ll_on~ ‘ S P '
" Well, all Xoan say is, I am sirry 1 id not'do dif-

easy for ms to|

friend, and I assoclated with him a great deal,
knows I am dead, axd just how it was with me.
want him to0 do right, ~ Idid’ not do as I ought to,
that is well known. I was Baggage Master on the,
Boston and Maine road, - _ ’

I cinnot tell you more ; foar knocked almoat all -
my senses ‘out of me when I died—thus I am con-
fused, and’ want time to colloot my senses, . Soon J -
hope to do better.” } )

Solon M, Tenny.—"I cannot concur with
others in telling you that I would not return to earth
-again to dwell,—for I would, Yet I am not unhap-
py hore, only as I see my own on earth are unhap-
py. I should be reconciled if my earth friends were
80; but they are deploring that which seems to
be hard fate, and it effects mesadly. 1 cannot rest—
indeed I canpot. I havs kind friends here in the -
spirit lifo that do all they are capable to make me
happy, and yet the chod which dravis mo to earth
is-stxonger than that' which binds me here, I am
constantly around the earth-plane,striving to man.
ifest to those X left behird, . _

But it is right, I regret mapy things which oc-
curred in my earth life. ' Y 160k back dnd shudder to
think I was no better, yot if my own. friends on
earth. were happy, Ishoald be in a better state than
Iam. But there arefrisnds, yes, relatives, who are
not spirits that are doing much for me and Ifeel in-
‘debted to them & great daal, I hope scon to. mani-
fest to some of my- earth friends in such & manner
as to leave no doubt in their minds that I am still
with them. o : - C
. Oh, my poor Mary ghs mourns in true sorrow. It
seems 48 though that -night of sorrow would never
turn to day. Bhe is in deep affliction; [-hope to be
able to help her.soon, My poor mother, too, S8he
mourns the loss of her son,  May the God of Heav-
en bless-that aged form,and give the apirit light,”

‘Thomas Sinclair.—Perhaps you do not re-
member me. My name is Thomes Sinclair, and I
come again to trespass on your patience, WhatI gave
you some time ago reached only a certain olass—it
failed to reach those it was most intended for. I
am happy, and yet I seek for more happiness. I am
told  the true way to’ find happiness is to.make
others happy ; and if I give my friends on earth a
lamp that will guide them to & better life beyond,
mhnt Qgreater source of happineas vould I open to
them ? co '
- I, too, was & strong Universalist, and 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 reference to him whom you may know as
Sebastian Stregter, - L

I havo & word to say to.those who were in my™
employ., Oh, I would they could see. I would I-
ocould make them happy. I think of them ngw as I
never did beforo. : I respect them now as I never
did while on earth. . . o

—

Auygusta to William.—Are you a messen-
gor? So I was informed, Well, I have a message
to give you for my. friends. My name is Augusta
Wadsworth. I havem brother living atsome distance
from here. Ho has just parted with a little bud,
and that bud has come to us. ’

1 would have you say to him I would rather that
bud_ would have stayed on earth a 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 come to us, Tell him also
I have & 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 i8 in Leominster, Massachu-
setts, His name is William Wadsworth, and his
wifes’, Margaret. Tell him he is 6 medium—that
mother is ha.pgy. Ask.him to send word to father;
and with it a blessing, from 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 intruding ; but redlly
Lhave a 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 ni%ht; I controlled her spirit, used her form,
but could not gpeak, and left in a few moments. I
was brought here by 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

Ho did tho 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 Mechanic 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 & good dootor § 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 let my friends know 1 am
not o great way off, I wish to comminicate to
them ; bug I know Icannot knock at their own door;
so I must knock at others’, and- get them to help
me, I'wasa young man all unfit to pass into the’
spirft world. Although there have -been many
changes on earth since [ lefi, I am pretty sue 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 desire‘to tell you an untruth; My
name is Henry Wilson; I was a mechanio, and
aspired to be a machinist, -

Spring Flower —Good morning, palé face:
Me got messagoe you sent me, Want to send great
blessings to my Fan,  She just got what you pale
faces call married. * Me want to do what you pale
facos oall congratulate. My name js Spring Flower.,
She best little medium you ever Bec. Fan has got
old squaw; got old chief, too; squaw good—ohief

too; but Fan, ’nother chief got her. Pretty
ittle equaw here "longside of Spring Flower, 8he
onos lived with ohief, my Fan’s father. She want
to send blessings too. My Fan got pretty hair,
gréu eyes, Bhe live out whore big trees grow.
1d obief’s name is : you take a bug and a bee, put -
'om 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,
Mo yant jou toll her be very oareful no catoh cold.
My Fan sing so nice, play so nice. Well, me only
coro to bring buds, flowers and blessings, becauso
my Fan going to be married, ! - o )
" Good moon, .You go sce old squaw, and say

: Bgri'n Flower come, My Fan sometimes go off in

whizzing things—what you call ’em? Me stay b{
to see she no fall down—she got so much, sun tell
time—moon toll time—water tell time—flower tell
time—you tell time with thing in case. My Fan
got thing like that, Mo gdt best time—me sce it
everywhore, Good moon. N

b | o;ieph llgnrylwulgy'illr-f“ mg-two years
this very hour I was:dylng, o ng, pass-
;;so away fror'xx earth, and ,%Merg'xg the spirit life.
I Uved, when an inhabitant:of the olay form, in
New Orleans, and have many . friends in the South.
ern Btafés. ' Tonly came to #06 if/} conld manifest.
This is my ‘first attempt. In time I will visit yon
again, and give you much sore, - Coe .
. cmm :
You nover saw me, did you?, I kno
gh siedlutts,” T hve fob pls

e..-ldon't know you.
w how to speak -

feront, Women ruined me it's too truo to deny, «

\

s, Ihive nty of fellows here
to learn mo, ' oan write Stirough thein, too  have
faught all about is. 1 talk to my fither and

i

gild_
i

‘|'the future, courting blessings from thence,

aE Mnl'r Ann Bny.E-Huve you any objgctions to
n,

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

.| with you, -

jafter I got my apartments nioely fitted up; had

rit world; I've got two sisters
.learns me how to talk, P'm
or was when: Y game here, I was
o, and the boy I'was to play with
pushed me Aerboard. My mother was away, and
my fathep/tod. It was awful hot, and they were
gonp“to4 watering placo; and when they came
hbm‘g}ﬂ.ue,.limmy was-dead ; and $hen I came and
talked to them o long time aftef Ileft. Oh,my
‘mothen loves to talk with me.. She’s been siock—so
has my fathor ; he’s better now, My namo is Jim.
my Worfe—that's the way it's spelt in my spelling.
k. I lived in East Bostong;, my father lives there

now ; his @mwfgﬁahn. I've ggt o brother John,
too—n sister Susdn?and a sister Sarah, and anothér
sister, too—Auriller; she’s Frank’s 'Rilla; she's
olose by father and mother, but Frank’s here ‘long.
of me, Oh, how she cried. Busan is a little. girl,
I 'was drowned, the angels say ; it was aftor [ came
home from school at night. I know when it was.
Oh, I wish you ‘could seb my mother; she cries:
sometimed, BShe knows that I'm here, and that 1
can talk to her, too.- They camé right home when
Jimmy was drowpéd. ST

You don’t know who let.g me come to you; he
comes to-my mother sometimes, when she’s qick;
he’s good, and giyes my mother medicine td inake
her well; and my father, too. Don’t'you know it?
you should know it ; Dr. Fisher is his name. he
talks to my fathér and mymother: I hear him,
Can’t you gosee my mother ? Do-she'll be so glad,
so glad, L’m going to see her now. Good bye,
L d : ) T ¢ . 4 . i }

H, J. Gardner, of Hinghgm, who died by pol-
son recently. Years ago I clashed one to' my bosom
whom I supposed would be true to me, to herself, to
her children, and to her God. Dark is the page.
Bhe has proved unfaithful-—she has’proved & demon,
8he suffers—sgo do I—so 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 Gardner ; ['lived in Hingham, I feel sad
for those I have left, behind—not for myself. - My
mother ! .y 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 o mystery which
is yet to be unraveled. ,
listened to & spiritual discussion whon on earth,
and read papers upon the subject which were left
in my office, and gained some information in this
way. " But why-1 am brought to & medium who is’
& stranger, by spirits' who are strangers to mo, 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 earth—it is my first thought
now. May they cease to do eyil, and learn to~do
well. May no mgre poisoned arfows be aimed at
unconscious vicm?' earts.. May the public deal
in wisdom ; may jiistice perform her misgion ; may
charity also have an abiding place among the sterner
members of the conncil. [ see it, comprehend it,
know. the consequences, know the ein, 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 adamantin® heart, and make it all it should be

severi years ol
havirig 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 pPast, and penctrate

Tam dead to the world, [ live not in a visible
form,:yet I can return, - I do return, and I shall
continue g returp, s8I am to be an instrument
through whom vengeance is to come, through whom
peace is to come also; through whom pardon is to
come to those who have sinned, who have desecrated
the temple of the Loxd God by murder, -
I have friends, To them say my friendship will
never die, but continue to burn brighter and bright.
er, till I clasp- them by the hand in the spiritual

life T :

“T have ohildren 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 enemieg, ‘o them say, I sue for pardon
for all wrong I may have done them, as together we
must boi before the great intellectual throme of
love, and together ask forgiveness, '

my writing & short messaga 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 unacquaintéd of what the fafure might be, -

0, it 1 was ngdin on earth, I donot think I should
slight 4he privileges so many have offered them
who are now in the earth life, *

I suppose you wodld _lik? to know who I am,
Well, 1 will tell you. Iwas not born this side the
great waters, no, old England was my native land,
but I passed away in the Western wilds-after livin
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 since I left the
earth, but I regret not baving informed myself of
these things when on earth, but all my people were
opposed to the new light, because thoy did not know
anything about it, with the exception of one brother.
He lives a short way from here, and will rejoice at
my rapid, progression, 0, send these lines ‘to my
friends in England, they cannot reject them, O,I
cannot think they 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
the state I seem to be in, * His name is John Ray,
and he was my husband, - He lives at the West, and
they tell me if I give you this message you will dend
it to him, or hé may getit. He is & medium, but
he does not know it. I must now go,as Ido" not
wisli to tire you.-- Al;;l'\- my dear father,mother,
brothers and sisters, and’ my dear, dear hupahd, I
do live in the spirit life, and can como andeonverse

T. P. or Thos, Goodh 9’? 'of Lowell,
—You and I are strangers; but the best of
friends wefe 80 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 4 woman, Wall
after you come to know me batter you won’t won.
der that Iam glad it is a woman, thongh I don’t
know why Ishould be, for they were the ruination
ofme. Well, I deolare this form strongly reminds
me of one [ used to know on earth; butasIama
stranger-in this place, Isuppose my eyes deceive me,
Yes, I loyed the women too well, but I never cotld
get them to love me. S P

I have been in the spirit land between three and|
four years, as nigh as [ can judge, but dont know for
certainty—it seoms as long s that to me, Wheén I
was about forty years of age I became o cripple § lost
the use of my legs ; tho cnuse I don’t know a8’ I am
compelled to tell. It was not by any acoident, how-
ever. Iused todeal in carpets domewhere about
ten years ago, _After that I 'beocame unfit for such
business, and consequently rotired, and took the sit
uation of stage agont. :In this capacity I won a great
many friends and any amount of Aoquaintdnoes;
and,wa.s good Tuck would have it, got sppointed post-
master, ‘ ' s o .

- This goft chair scoms Iike the one I used to eit in

lost the use of my logs, so Xlind to-be trundled about
in & ohair. I was foollsh- enough to expect a long
life of enjoyment; but as my sedentury habits
brought on a sort of dyspepsais and bilious affection,
I came to the spirit hmfrath‘er sooner than I ezeot-
ed. . However, jugt send: word to my friends on
earth, saying that ) am alive—not dead ;—and i€ Y
wason earth I should travel's different path,  If
they doubt, they surely will reap & whirlwind for
what they have sown, Yes, brandy and women
brought me to “w pitiable situation. Butlam here
sure;. I shan’s ges ‘any lower, and if I try ‘X sliall
g0 higher,.. ... ! N '

- I wish oquleusqnt"good morning, hoping: you
will haieyas much success as you will be a hto
stagger under, i

Thomas 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, 1once livedon earth, and I once sought to,
serve my God there; but I knew not how to serve
him, I'bad not the star to Ilumine my soul which
ion -have, but I. tried .to do the. best I oop!d. and I
8ve been happy sinco I entered the gpirit life. X
ve sometimes when I return to carth and see
those I love unhnppy. Threo dear ohildren remain
du earth, OanI make them all happy? can 1 make
them all aware of my presence? oh, oan I wipe
away all their tears? it is my wish, Some year.
have passed away since. I was with them in form
like theirs—thicy were good children, yes. .1 have
ppart of my family with me here, but oh, we are
united all I trust; those in heaven.and,those on
eg.rth are. bound together, .Oh,.if mortals could
only- see their friends as they come around them, I
am gure they
to benefit the children I have on earth, but I desire

love, and I'feel-like drawing all the children of<the

be. glad ‘to, xeceive o megpage from me, They whe
aro_away may not understand, but it will.be like
secd sown in good ground, and I-am sure ‘of & har-
vest, ‘ '

on, waiting for their time to come, I

hived
passed-away in Waterville, Me\. .

LI XY

Iagsure you it is a source of plensure fo return fo

many of my own dear friends, yet to have them
know ] am bappy, am often with them, and have
them know something of the spirit life, is more than
Iam able to degeribo to you, 1had manuy friends
on earth, and as I have been here but-a short tire:
I have many there at the present time. Iwish to sa
to those friends, one and all, thatlsee now as
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 inthe spirit life, desifing' to manifes
and the being that they called spiritual on eaxrt]
now begs of hem to admit thiose-dear oues to their
fire-side, e

me much since I entergd my present life, Her name
is Abigail Field, wife of Albert Field, of. Taunton,
and as-puro & spirit as ever was. wélcoméd by any
angel band to the spirit life.’ e -
Although I could not sce into the future when on
earth, I placed perfect trust in God that he would
redeem me—and my trust was notill placed. Xam
happy. now, and would not return if I could, - .
My friend, may1 not hope that through you I may
often send messages to my friends on earth §2

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

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

counterpart of the natural or the animal body.
The earth is a sphere adapted to the growth of the
dnimal and M'P spiritual combined, snd when
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 spirit seeks for-a higher,”
a superior, & more subple clement to dwell in, This
may be called the first part - of spiritual existence
‘apart from the animal.  This alsois 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 one, placed the wheel of progression i the
Garden of Eden, and it has never ceased revolving,
neither will it—no, not throughout an endless eter-
nity. Therefore, dear friends, as star' after star
appears in the firmament of progression, cease to
cry 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 Portsmouth, N, H. Again I return because I
‘am not happy, What I gave you some time- previ-
ous has reached the ears of my kindred, my earth

B | 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 are 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. I was in’ New York they would not be foolish
enough to suppose I could spéak to them only by
letter or something in that way. Now there’s a
distance betweon them and me—yes, it divides ug—
that distance is superstition. 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-them, they would belfeve. Yhope they will never
be unwise enough to ask that question again, but I
do hope they will bo wise enough, to place. them-
gelves in a position where<I can’ approsch’them..

favorable op portunity presents iteelf.

ple don't die; they live, I guess, forover, _

mado me such a fool all my life? Well, the world
is made up of variety; we must have some fools,
and I might a8-well be one as anybody, I ean come
and I oan go, but can't aiways do what I want to, I
had convorsation a short time agd with & man about
forty five yehrs of ago; he’s on earth, Then I
hardly whether he was on earth or not—~now
I know-4 @ told mo to come to his house every
morning n'fh o ‘time and he would read the.
bible, and expldin it as regarded .myself, "Well, X
went and got light, and consequently I am here to-
day. . He told me I shodld never die. Ho told me
all T hail learned on earth was false. Bo {oum all
I had guined on enrth profited me nothing.. He
told me to como to anybody when I could get &
chance and manifest to them, But mediums ‘when
1 %: don’t like mo, I did not expect to- huve any-
thing to do after I was dead, I thought alll had
was & body without & spul, I used to have a neme
Jonce; but I do not know what I shall be called hare,
of traps ; didn’t do much the latterqnd of my life.
I ought to havp had enough to have supported me,
Ought to have had my. pension
but I have no use for 1t now.

George Palfirey, an engineer, killed7at
Elliott, Maine.—1I sce s young man hore wh
he is going %0 ghow me something,. Ho lopks ”{z
;2:“ ‘:h;irtyfyeara o{ ageil He 510wa . e

a train of cars; but oh, they’ll fall-idbey
cerdainly fall. There’s a brid 7 '
~=4hey are down-—oh, mem{,
W

~.Oh, dear | ' there's the ‘down, . T
| beidge was up, all:dt thoy lfelL Dh; sbe the crowd
ooming ; meroy, what oriei b, L
one thay bavo- ploked uﬁfimom_'q; :
‘ stove to pleces, : Las: 06 see If 1’

ear thosereams ]
ole traln; . The

T.P. Ism no bumbug, Don't

My name is Thomas Goodhue, of Lowell—was |k
oalled

. ""‘f". .

would rejoice. I 'am anxious not only~~_

Father tb happiness, I bave children in the Weast, -
friends in the East, and a dear child here 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 frieid" with me. ‘She has assisted

L

tions, they anre oapable of knowing why I don’t.

than the cold frosts of ‘winter-will-let. the flower _

But good day, sir, I shall come to you again when a -

‘My name was Adams once, ¥ used to make all sorts

S0 bo. .
Hosing
up-—thims they. go

to benefit mankind, .Iam standing on a plain of -

. Samuel Adiae of Boston.~Tt s 8 fast 3
)

; shan’t forget that -

out whoitis. Yon,it is the sase WW“W .

&
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. k,lhowing'ine the g'oeﬂe, "He's the engideer,. The
- crowd are looking at him to_see if he is dead, " The

spirit says— My name iz _George Palfrey ;. that is
my body; that you-now behold happened in the
year-1851, The bridge isat Elliott, Matne, It was
the five o'olock train on the Eastern rond, coming
* from the East, going to New Market. There was
no water undor tho bridge, Wwhich was up by mis.
take, and the oars fell. . L
Frederie Grey.—To my dear friends on

. earth—Ye who, have known me in my pilgrimage—

¢ who have supped at the same table—ye who
ave worshipped at the same altar~I now return

- and bless you for many favors I have rectived at

yourhands, Iamnow free from the prison:house
of death—yes, I am beyond the confines of the tomb
~and it becomes my pleasure a3 well as my duty to
coms and manifest to my friends ‘on earth.” Oh, ye
deAr ¢hes listen to the voices from the apirit land,
- and compare them with the word of God, and it you
find harmony thers, oh reoeive them like meat in
duo season, and your soul shall wix strong by eat-

.~ ing.thereof. . Lot no man, or the spirit of man, de-

-
. \

-colve you,
i good. -

.. R , o : -~
. BEMARKABLE TEST. . %
The, test which follows is so reninrkabls and con-
vincing, that we are constrained to say a fow Words
respeoting the gentleman through whom.it came,
Mg, J,.V, Mansmierp first becamo “intgrésted in

Prove all things—hold fest to that which

K

lady to & circle—he at the time only fearing that
her health would beé injured by frequent attendance
at such oirclés, R oo

It ‘was 'q'oticnd’tb}t no mmifestu.tionp,,‘could be
had in his presence, until he'was fina!ly requested
dot to come, &8 his unbelief broke up the circle.

s AV length another lady medium came to the

Hiouse, and said she wislied hjm to come again, "He
did 0, and she requested him to ask for the raps in
any place ke wished. They were given as directed.

"~ Ho then asked ‘the medium to sit up to the table
- 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.

" It was then asked if ho had any spirit friends|

thero, and the medium wrote the word * Jerry,”
aad following it * Thomas,” -Theso were the names
‘of the father and brother of Mr, Manasfiold, which
fact ‘was unknown to any in the room.

" The father communicated thatif Mr:. M, would|”

sit tue hour a day, in fifty or fifty-four Uays he

would be & writing mediudf7 and on the fifty-secord |-

day he became such, _
‘The brother, Timothy, said—+If you will bring
wy ol violin, I will play on it,” - ~

- Bomo. time after Mr. M, hwd.'béoomé": a writing

medium, 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 days afterwards 'a seeing medium came
into ¢he room, and said he. saw & male spirit bend.
ing over the piano, and thumbing the violin. Mr,
M. was inoredulous, and- pointing to & number of
«daguerreotypes upon the table, asked if it was' like
auy of-them. Tho mediumi' selected the likeness of
tho brother.  Sounds Were asked for and responded
. . Then & distinot request to strike the A string,
and it was done, and.afterwards to pull the F
string very hard, when it was pulled with such

omerdtrengsh that it” broke ;-the violin now remaining

“ Well, . gea.r. mortal frle‘hdnf,ﬂ

in that condition, with the stiing rolled around it. -
Bhortly after, Mr, Mansficld was developed as a

medium._for answering sealed letters, and s0 many
applications wero made to him, that he was forced
to choose between his former business and this, and
deeming that it was his duty to doevote himself to
- the cause, he chose the lattor alternative, sacrificing
therefore considerable pecuniary interest.
It is proper in this place to say, that while.so
aany derive luxurious incomes from teaching the

old creeds and dogmas, dealing out waters often

‘stagnant and unwholesome, those who draw from
the clear 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 manifeitly unjugt sem ... -
' Not long since a party of ladies and gontlemen
‘assembled at the office of 8, V. Mansfield, Esq., the

. distinguished writing andtest medium, 29 Exchange

8treet, - ' . L
Among the guests assembled were Capt, W——
‘of the U. 8. Navy, Liout. MoN— of the Army,

. and o distinguished physizian, Dr, R—, . Through

the medium was written the namo of Emma Wins-
dow.’ Bhe stated that she * died in England, March
10th, 1657, aged 156 years 8 months 10 days,

.., “ What is "your object in coming to us, ag.you
llw;‘ ;md died in ‘Igs‘.nglund, 80_far off, and so long

« Can your fimily ever be discovered 2’
<.This is my object, and to furnish -you a strong

- tost of the power and - willingness of spirits to com-

municate vivizh moxétnls.!:' L
*t [ am sister to Barah Winslow, who died in Bo
“ton, 1667, aged 26 years.” Y B &
4 Wag ghe-buried in Bostox 27

" 'iYou will asocrtain the above to be trathful by
. searching the burying-places in Boston,” s

" # What burial ground ?” we asked. =
Bhe replicd- ** I do not know the place by name,
Boston was a'small town at that time ; but you can

. @ind the truth of the aforementioned, if yon perse-

were.”
It was asked if her remains were entombed or
buried.. Bhe replied— . - : B
o SBurded Lo
-4 Does any stone indicate the plate?” .
P Yes,”
4 Marble ?” . e
+ No ;. & common Rlate stone is there, which will
.show: the above record. I come, therefore, to give
Jou this test with'the many you have received.”
Thege remarks having excited. much interest, it
was ooncluded, before any other tést was asked for,
%0 confirm, or prove its falsity, by examining & cem-
eterg In Boston. -During the next day thoy found a
‘tomb-stone bearing date #1667, and « sacred to ye

.. memory of Barah’ Winslow, who died in Boston,

" hidden by the

o ~oflicoin the evening, and the follg
ahi : A '7.?-4

aged 2 aﬁmm” This cefhetery is surrounded by a
h wall, and no one, unless by pormission, {s
aliowed entrance. Segtion after section was visited,
and, although ull had abandoned the search, it was
onlﬁ by the persevering efforts of Lieutenant
MoN— who, after many hours’ patient exami.
Aantion, discovered the stone sought for, .
The grass being ready for the scythe, the keeper
of the yard wished that further efforts might be
g:l.tp,onbdi.unt_u some other time, when the medium
belng influenced to write, lald down a piece of
~poper, aud ks hand moved, when was written— .
. ¢ % You have passed my grave. Baram.” .’
The party Ntrl:oed thoir steps, and found ba sg.one
10 long grass, moss and earth, eight
_inohes below the ace, and which had never b_gen
dlaturbed‘dnoel.ﬁﬁ,[u_qr‘ nally placed there, Upon
removing the earth; the almost illegible insoription
was deciphered; faithtylly as::elnz:wim the aboye
description,  and -utterly: unknown -to any Alving

~disopyery:was intensely Inleresting, . .. ., .. . .: -
" Tho same party re-assembled .at the medium’s

© perdion. “The ‘effeot upott" thoso ‘who witnessed t
Sferw inloresting, - hi

g Was written

W i

through Jig hand

d, me

fome
ou -not? 1. told*you.
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piritual” manifestations throdgh accomipanyjng’a

. f‘d.é:zA».nﬂddh}.‘god,

would accomplish the sought for object. We weme
‘with you ¥ aud controlled the circumstances
whioh 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, Woimpressed the -
officer of the grounds to J’nd fault with you. All
was managed by us to bring the desired object
about, Now Houbt spirit’ communication. if you
can. What more do you want
d:‘~Are you a relative of Gov. Winslow ?” was ask-
e ) ' S
“] am a distant one, and I am glad to see. you
meet together for the investigation of so great and
powerful truths. Go forward my beloved mortals,
and you shall unmistakably know that spirits, do
come, as ever to earth, though only recently have
they talked as thoy doat presont. The principle,
has always existed, and spirits have communed_with
somo few—but the spell is now broken.~~My friends
the ball ia-rolling, and will continu
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. Iam truthful,and will come
to yo, my friends again4p good time.”
what y_our.obj(éog.pipq ing tq us, perfect stran-
I SN A A ' et
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1t I sk ropléd, 4 to removb all doubte which
‘ara often raised *in Pégard to spirit communion—
that is, that the mind has to do with it in any way,
-I was once o living, talking mortal, as you are,
"and an inhabitant of Nottingham, England, My sis-
ter come to Boston with relations.by the name of
Geer, and that family ¥as lost on their return to
their native land: Ihaye more to say to you, and
will in-due season move your hand to write it. We'
thank you and your companions for hearing what
wasg impreased on your minds, or wha. W&impelled

you to write last evening, . - Gk )
"~ We ave in the wisdomoincle, andeiﬁlé. give gn
such advice as may be'of much service t6 you ar-
ing your pilgrimage on earth’s sphere we are the
gpirits of  * ) P

R -"T"'-‘"'."Ellﬁu{ﬁ'sm Wstow.
The Gentlemen whote initials are given are ready
to vouch for the entire truth of the above statement.

. LINES,

BY BARAR A. NOWRLL.
To-pAY the snow wroaths on thy gravearelying, ,
Oh, thou beloved! and bare the branches wave, -
. -Above thy rest-~and yet my love undying,
.- Centers still warm upon that loncly grave. :
Not lonely—no, within its shelmﬂnw o
» .My child and thine §s sleeplng on thy breast,.:.
** My darling! oh, my God! my pecrloss blossdm -
‘ Lieg wuhythe fathor in thit atfent rest,
1t {s not much I ask of Thee, oh Father! -
*T {8 but 1o take thy other child and me,
Our sopttered famlly agaln to gather,
And fold them on the heavenly.plains with Thea. -
‘It 1s not much—~ard ydt, for long, long seven .
Delaying years, I'vp asked it at Thy hand, "
And still L1t my longing oyes to Heaven,
‘Walting thy call, as by their grave I stand,

THE PASSING ON OF MINNA,

BY JOHN 8, ADAMS,

but that months might represent the -interval
better, since I. made the stage coach acquaintance
of a man whaose silvery crown gave truthful evidence
of a long and kappy sgjourn upon this little mound
which we call ¢ earth.” -"As stage coaches
bered among things that are nearly if notﬁt@ ob-
solete, I may here remark that I ‘be
subject to the monvtonous ruinbling of a rail-car
and now found an agreeable chinge in the cradle
motion of a stage, which'a merry E)oking country-
man drove twice a day from a little wooden build-
in%, lz'clipt “n depot,” to towns interior. :

gd not Jong been 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 thiat acted on
mine as the unseen spirit of the magnet does upon
the steel—and keep from a nearness to his soul
1 could not, o .

‘That topic of universal consultation, the weather,
introduced us to each other. It was a glorious’ day
in June—and, 48 one by one its charming hours
g;assed 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 eo, and we discussed the question for half
an hour, It was a period of real enjoyment to me.

We spoke.of the misuse of word}'»—of langunge
misapplied, of words that should shine as stars in

terrestrin] objects, as the stars—harnessed down to
do the drudgery of 2 menisl-and employed to make
some worthless nostrum appear of
trivial thing, a'gem of surpassing splendor,

I know not how it was, or exactly why it was,
but, ‘somehow 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 & score of gimes that haif hour, and as many
times every month of my existence since, . -

Well, o much for what it is worth, . I, for one,-
do not passit by as worthless, neither will you,
perhaps, for it is the preface of what may be some-
WT ehthll wo balted at I le cot

. At.nightfall we halted at % little cottage nestlin
erly- .-+ This cottage had the a ce
of wealth—yet not of that we%.leth which Sfate 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 set—but we could not sce much
it was 8o shrouded in a mantle of green leaves and
fragrant blossoms, . Nature, by the way, had done.
much for this little home, . 8he had displayed her
love for it by festooning its cornices mgx pendant
vines, and shading its door with great and generous
bunches of lilac. " Then she crept all around and -
above one window in & bright green ivy, and over
anothér in the round-leaved honey-suckle. And’
she kissed the little step with fairy-leaved moss;
and threw her‘protecting arms over gll in the wide
spreading branches of the great glm, 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,
And haven't Jgu wondeted and asked yourself why
it was that-God made hLer 8o beautJ
commeanded us to despise her? But when you-

w older, and your eyes opened,and you saw -
ow false all such teachings were—how free and
fhd' your soul felt! -How you clung to good and
oving Nature, and cherished her pressnce. and-

teachings all the more for the abuse you had heard
thrown uponcher. - - C el
i'This cottage was the old gentleman's destination,

'| 1 felt nomewhat sad at the thought of perting with
him; and.as h my hand and remarked that |80

ho; :glad to, have, me, pass a day or twg

monld be

, oA 0. meet sk gh,l
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roii on, un- .

_ glances ardufid “upon 'what

" ﬁ%me had led me to the place,

o ,‘Qi?&ﬁa
.

" :|spiritual temple opened,

num-

‘all day

kS

our orthography —and be as far from the reach of *

ue, or some -

under the wing of a very moth-,

iful and then |

him I involuntarily got ‘out of the stage and |Yeality,. |
i ‘| Yhat, to &

threw her arms around my friend's neck, and said—
“ Dear, dear father, I am g0 glad to see you,
Minna is nearly ready to ﬁ);”‘ A .

- There was something’ that glistened in the qld
man's eye. Was it a tear? Why should he
weep? 'In a moment he turned to ine, begged mo

{to excuse his_inattention, and introduced the lady
{to me as his daughter, - : 7 :

She grasped my hand with that fervor of earn-
estness which speaks volumes for the soul. In
that secluded mpot I had .mdeed- found a lady,
rather, a true woman, This was evident in every
look and motion, ‘There were no jewels on her
hend, but & whole heart within it. She was not
pttired ‘in silks, but love and truth'.robed her
whole being as gold and silver can riever do. .

We entered tﬁ hause. - Everything betokened
refinement, industry and taste, o

1 s00n learned that it was the home of & widow
and her only child, a daughter, who was-fist
approaching - ‘that change usually denominated
“death.” That the gentleman with whom I had
newly become ncquainted was the father of the
widow lady,'and that he had. journeyed day and
night about twelve hundred miles that he might
greet. once agnin in the earth-form his beloved

gmudchi!d, and comfort his daughter,
~ The village woa.gn old settlement—an honest,
truthful place; and if any error-was, held as truth
either in the ‘political or theoldgni‘(_r'nl}l crepd of its
inhabitants, it-was more from ignorar/ct-than wilful-
ness. THere was'l:;ﬁhool-houne and tg churches.
One of the lattér whs of the old Puritanie. stamp,
and looked tired of standing there, pointing its
spire to some unexplored region above., .

After a bountecus repast I was led into a little
room where lay Minna.™ = .7

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-

exhaustéd her, it was wearisome, But, ah, she
did talk in a language not of ‘earth, - Upoii o snow.
white, tastily- d_pillow,her pale erggciated
head lay, while Her Fil} blue “gyed cadt. inqliiring
jufid ¥ b)!zmhny‘.fyo;ildy‘b_e.
gemed vacancy,'buf which to' her was' thronged
thihltli:' %forms. . 2 MRl
earned her history, her life, gnd I wa
truly thankful that the do;orry ones w g?miﬁé?
. he and thus éna-
Qf)b? a witnesg bf a'stene which would be

tism from on high. S
not. ‘i professed religion,” but she had
2 and soon, Bhe Was to receive the. great
zpwrd,  Bhe had beheld the door of the .great
) and had heard a voice

from within, safiing — % Come.up hither.,”

- Minna hed 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
hg%er worship.- o '

id she weep? Ah, no,
weepP She would rather rejoice, forshe knew in
whom she trusted. S

Did we mourn as we stood around her and saw

o , .| the chords which held her spirit sundered one by
Nor many years have passed—1I do- not.know" '@\%‘; £ 80— Not. g0, L :
o o T T g

She_beheld the path before her, and 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. - - i
~~Alkthat night”wehath ¥atched, the doors.open
spirit had receded from its ly tenement an
neared its’ immortal home, We heard the soft
footsteps of unseen atfendants, and seemed to catch
an occasional glimpse of their radiant forms,

Hour after hour passed, and yet she lingered,

“] 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 .befter
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.”

She paused. Heavenly joys' illumined. her
{ countenance. There was bliss too great for human
‘ulterance—too etherial to find expression on lips
of flesh. She whispered “yes,” asif in reply to
some spirit with whom she was in converse j—then
turned to us and said :—m :
|, “Yes, send for my old pastor. that I may tell
himaf what I sce, O send for him that he may
sce my joy.  He has turned-dway often and said
I 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
uoconﬁ:anied 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 reverigeful,
and subject to like passions as ourselves, She had
been taught by him that unless she publicly united

[ with- the church she would fall into eternal dark-

ness and despair when what he-termed “the sol-
emn hour of death ” should come, He well knew
that she lived a 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 thirsting around her. But notwithstanding all
this, he told her it would avail nothing unless she
had. a change of hedrt, .
.And how &liould she “change #” To what
better - condition could she transfer. her heart?
Bhe knew not; and niqht after night, through the
eilent hours, she “revolved the question in her
m How can I change for the better?
Christ went about doing good. He trusted in
God. He came to sct 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
acceptance with him. He spoke not of any mys-
terious. change—O, what a doctrine my ‘pastor
teaches,” . Con ‘
““But then,” thought she, “ whom-sghall I obey,

{ Jesus Christ or m{npaawrP On whom can I best

rely, God or man :
- The problem that filled her mind for a time
with gloomy apprehensions was at length solved.
She etermineg upon_following Christ’s teachin
independent of man's interpretations-—and this she
did through good report and through evil, . -
Soon ‘mer.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 a delusion?  Djd she 3oin the
eny as

church : cry. against it, and obstinatel
impimsibl;y what her reason and her bib{e told her|
soul was God's eternal truthf- -* >~ ..
,0, no, sho 'did not; but {oyfuﬂyfwelcomed the
truth, and ;became, if possible, more. angelio than
before, ‘Bome. called her foolish } -others, insane,
me forsook, and: some neglested her, but she
clung with ,anient,ho_ and fafth. tp.r‘-,the,-%lorions'
Nothing could move, heryrfor she saw*
world, and a church even, sunken in ma.

% ";~'*l‘\."""""
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{eotly at home. Bhe.could not speak much; it|

d]

Why should she|-

and the angels beckon.." Step by step’ the willing |

mourners weeping over- the graves of the dead, of
-whosa fate they knew not, a great truth was being
revealed; and she knew.that she heard and they-
might hear the - startling words, “Thedead live—
they are near you—you can talk with them and
thfgwithyou.’ o . ’
"0, fathomless was - the joy of her soul, and the
souls of all who accepted this truth, Death was
glde:g l:obllr):d.,of ita terrors. The tremblin%,
oubting, almost/ hopeless one became strong an
dived a'gemi'/v e e ,,_;
A few joined Minna in her new-faith, and but a
few. It required almost a martyr's: cournge to
adoﬁt 1t In the midst of church anmithemas and
publio ridicule, yet those who bore the cross exter-
nally, o8 surely wore a crown within, -~ -«
ne night—it was a calm summer night—the-
moon shone bnﬁhtly on every hill, Minna had &
vigion. Bhe beheld herself borne away by two
bnfht beings to & glorious home where. sl{e was
welcomed by all the dear friends who had left her
gn c(ai,arth.. he me;.i)tlléem all, xlxlnd there was, in-
eed, a joy unutterable; and full of glory, + They-
led her.up higherafid ’yet,[}qg;ﬁqre ‘,d!x;gtnrx{bréalmgz
and opened to her sight more yeébplendent beauties ;
then some one whigpered ip her ear— This is your
spirit home; which you'sfilltsson inherit.” ‘She
awoke, and the vision was no mofe ; butall night’
its beauty dwelt in her miiid,and her little room

and said—* My dear child, may God bless you.”

Her eye was gently raised, and she replicd, with
the _light of ,g;so’& smile radiating her face—* He
does bless me. He blesses all his works.”

The clergyman appeared to catch o &isth from
the word spoken. He was silent for & moment,
during which Minna's face. became unusually clear
and life-like, 7 - . C

“ Hark I :she - whigpered, " “Hark! a choir .of
angels; is"coming. . I'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 i.his ‘mother, and she ‘comes to bless him.
She is tal;and graceful in appearance, She has 5 -
dark and” speaking eye, an¢’black hair. A sweet
smile plays upon her featutes as she kisses a bible,
and extends it as'if to give itasa Qurting gilt to
her son — o N

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 hands, 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 tﬁ»resenmﬁon 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 youall hear it "

“Ido—I 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 o 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 Tuith {5 true, - She
wishes you to have fhith and believe,” - :

I will,” was the earnest response,

“Now good-hye oll,” said she.  * Mother, grand-
father, pastor, and you, dear friend, good bye!
‘Welcame an[i(i} 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. ‘ ' .

* Sleep 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. Bleep on. Spring shall bud
for thee in sweetest frogrance. 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 so quietly repose. )

And yet thou dost not sleep. Ah,no, It 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 carth-life, Thelnst 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-chains
upon us. We realized that thou wert free and we
were noty That thy feet could enter in while ours
must wait unfil the glorious angel, the beauteous,
God-commissioned one whorc we call # Death,”
slllould release us from our captivity to flesh and
blood, ' e _ : .

- Rest thee, Minna, May our end be like thine,

A Sketeh on the Departure of Winter.

BY JMMA CAEA.

Goop bye to you, old Father Winter! I am
glad you are gone, with your freezing and snowing,
and whizzing and blowing: — yes, 1 am lad you
are gone.  Let paets tell of your joyous long cve-
nings, and pai * with a vind glow your fireside
scenes—theymn never mnkg_ you secm 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 breath, I think,
00, of those who cannot feel the fireside glow when
you send the mournful winds to sing réquiems over
departed  summer, Could all. dwell in palatial
homes.you might be welcome, for then we could
enjoy the gae-lit halls where beauty meets us to
dance with merry hearts, that” have np carc save.
the ordering of the gossamer robes that envrap
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 i life—were there no
hungry, barefoot children crawling into den-like
homes and asking in vain for bread. =~ -

Winter, we have seen dark clouds in life sinco
we began to run our race on earth,and many times
you were more than half the cause. - We have seen
the old tumblé-down house of a rich, miserly land-
ord let 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 granc
pile of thousands and q:ve it to some popular soci-,
ety, that his name might be engraved on marble.
MYarciM wintér! merciful in comparison to- such
hearts, I will not blame you for tg;,m . 3
breath could not congeal his adamantine heart more.

. Thave seen palo children in rogs; prematurely

- e 4t
St o

seemed full of holy being?rs, and“vocal ﬁfﬂﬁet_‘fn

for 'your icy |

old in grief, ask the millionaire for a ahilling, and
he in silent scorn would ‘turn away, or perchance
reprimand them for-daring to accost him, and then
pass on us though he had done; his duty. . At such
times L 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 it in a
sane moment, for I should have remembered that
God is just, and retribution will surely come.

1 have seen the grief-stricken mother turnthe .
lnst coal into her almost worthless stove, while her
babes, with their thin hands, strqye.in vain to scratch
the frost from the nerrow panes, that they might
peer from their squalid nbod[:: into the wintry drifts
withant :—Ihave deen the ¢
grith discase, und, with his hollow breath, pray for
death to release his earthly fetters, that when he
could no longer be n help'to those he loved, he
might not drag them ‘to'§reater suffering. I have
seen the strong man beg for work that he mightkeep
those dependent on him from ‘suffering, and whiles
he imJ)lored for honest labot that the rich man
needed, he would give him but the smallest pit~
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
lived within a stone’s throw-of his brick mansion,
and give his profitable Work to be-done where the

iit§ were.not neededsiving“orly the hedvier and

“

; eag Mcative_jolef "tozis, neighbjor;.biit o such'] >~
voices, . . ‘ bhav &)Jm\ys sh{l(:i,‘l‘oil on! dlgx_'b\gx‘;v Q\‘{y‘ie'who_ scp
She never forgot it. How could she? these thinga and_ will assift you tgfame and forfung”
M A A B B byeandliye. Patience, honest mecliani¢!* Theres.
The pastor took her pale, thin hand in his'own, |a good time qoming, but_fdr your sake and ;‘xxini,‘lc_ R

wish 'twould hurry,
We will dwell no
would that I could blot theriy out from life i I can

from my paper! 3
I have just opened my winddw, and the sunlight
comes dancing in and dries the ink, as my pen
scribbles along over the sheet béfore me, and the
gentle breeze thpt has just closed ‘the ddor behind
e, tells me mytely that soon the flowersawill be-
gin to ;peepolt -early from their wintry rest, for
winter did-not kil tze‘m-—they only dofled their
summer garb and-yhrank away to sleeys till old
Janus, with his train, should leave us again,
hear merry voices now on the hill side opposite my
windowy -0, how’ refreshing sound the peals of
lauﬁhtcr as they echo from tiny throats!
+_There goes by old Jacob, the wood sawyer. He
walks fhuch straighter to-day than he did'a month
ago when I saw him pass. This warm sun has
thawed the ice about his heart and hope has made
his form crect, so he has sharpened his saw and
gone forth. Reader, my heart aches for that poor
old man ;—let me describe to you the spot he calls
home. - . ‘

Go down_a narrow alley but a few rods dise
tant from m{]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 amiable old lady who
devoted twenty-five of the best years of her lila to -
bringing up.a family of children, ten in number—
and where are they now? .

I 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 ofw 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 mys-
terivus Providetice has been 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 see’ Him and know Il things pertaining to
himeelf. ‘ :
Two daughters—shall I tell their history? Yes,
let the truth be known—oftén their pious
mother’s home with painted checks and coarse jests
on lips that should be pure os angels’. They have
sometimes proffered the mother gold, the' price of
guilt, but with tears and prayers for their reforma-
tion she spurned the A;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 a princely dwelling of brick,
ornamented within by fresco, while in those large
halls, parlors and -conservatories, there is lavished
enough of wealth, to make me, if it were mine,
write only for the pleasure of mentally meeti
with the great world. 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 thatluxurics frebly abound within,
After this the old wood sawyer and his wife, and
the crippled son, all fare well for o 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 a 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. cellat. Generous man!}
His wife says his parents n&well provided for, and
he believes it, for he sclddM goes there—has no
time, has to meet his friends on'Change, Both he
ond his proud wife often tell how eccentric and
childish,tﬁe old man is—will saw wood in spite of
every remonstrance from them. ¢IHow sharper
than 8 serpent’s tooth it is to have a thankless
child!” | -
Merciful death! ought not such onesas the poor
old woedf@wyer to be grateful that they can by
and by lic down: and rest, and réceive the reward
of well dbing? DBut- enough;-thank Heaven, the

family. . There are those who remember how the
now aged mother once watched over them when
her round cheek wore a rosy hue—how she stooped -
over their pillows and with hushed breath waited
to catch the sounds of their breathing, to sce if dige
case hovered near,- Yes, and thoy reméiber, 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 towards 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 earth 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

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 pennants attached to the rigging of o ship
of the line on a holiday. . I know in what kind of
& home you were born, but none of us know where
you may die; but by thé looks’of your’ bright 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 streete. Foftune some=
times makes statesmen of such as youj gqul_mnf{i
young America, carry home your shavings, an
gllenhawny he in future years. ‘ '

¢ heart-ache in years, oot

But there, reader! you-sre tired of the detag!xgltll
ramblings of my talkative porj 8o good bye=11

afffict you no more for the present,

. “
P,
ke "oy

roud man how before-

. i Q it
longer on dark pictures— .

dealt kindly-with-him-there ; -but-1f-it-is so—he-has——

old wood sawyer's children are not a type of-every - -

to the schiool-house”and save’ yourself - )
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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 o
—e 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 whtn 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. For 8
Tiad about the same p}{uil'bh’xiﬁcoa' for-education—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,”

happily and cheerily will yo tread 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 sce through us ‘and find it out at a glance.

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

. “fThis is o nice picce ef steak; isn't i, Jane 2" out-

- gpoke the gentleman boarder,

_%T'll bet 'tis,” returned the young woman. "
‘#8hould you like a piece a little more done?” asked

dressing the lndy in question.
© . “Just try me, and see,” most pertly suggested the
new bride, : : o ’ L

* Accordingly o nice bit, doné brows, washelped her by
the officlous host, = . B -

‘panied with a knowing wink.

© “What! you have not yot finished your breakfast,
‘Mr. M.2” exclaimed the hostess. % Will- you take
snother cup of coffea?”’ . .

- #Ithink not. My appetite is not very sharp this

. 4Pity sbout you, aren’t it?" sald the pert little

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;” ' Over the left;" “Can't come it;" and many

v

others of such phrases besides, one of tho little ones had

Jearned from the woman to eat with his knife, whercby
Jhe out his mouth most barbarously. 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

Joaxders to vacdte their quarters at the eacliest oppor-
‘. 'Dhora 18 Iumosrax,—How besutiful tho thought,
that & heavenly truthis. oy

4'ther within'the spiritshritie, and goos on

' .o

{and raised his arms*b c'é‘chingll}y‘

therd you will find one that has

| He stood lcaning

#Now you suit me,” was the tripping 'reﬁly,"nééom:"ﬂ

, e vml:-:l; s;the;xk!.gt;,.

} . ey \ ugn YOrse. ~

i :"j;,,ﬂn‘?i?i s Ay o, e el
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- forever, flowing 'and’ 1éaving its daguerreotype of

'Joy:yitﬁin' wul, !P° |

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. - . T
Each moment, however, he felt his strength
failing, until at length his fegble limbs refused their

.| support, ‘and  he sank down upon 2 mound of
‘| grass-cavered ® earth, unable to'drag his foot-sore

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

-| distant hill; he watched and saw that where it had

\/

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

{Hor-mercy;but Hie could now  distinguish the sound

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-

{brance was one.of-intense bodily pain, Opening

his _eyes with an effort, at first all surrounding’
objects were undistinguishable to-hiz 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

| graceful form ofa young man, attired like his aged

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 refreshin% 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, . | ; Coe
#Where am I? 'What has happened f”

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
“ ,\}ixile -the 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
d ready arm, the stranger's bones might have
Jll)ll]nmffed upon .the river’s shore, or found a hiding
place within the depths of some dark forest

Jungle.”
: ’lshc 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
to repaying its preservers for their kindly human-
ity. I swear it,and thifreat Brahms bear witness
to my words ! - The weak and infirm stranger may
yet'prove an all-powerful friend.” : '=

“f ask no thanks or reward from thee for an act
of duty from one fellow man to another. This
-world’s cares and sorrows, joys and hopes, will

many risings and 'set of yondér sun ‘be “alike’
indige‘rentwme." t.ings o e S

" % But thy so "mgeated' the stranger, =~ -
"The ‘bx’ovyr ofnt'ho other became suddgxly, clouded
with an anxious shade, - 0 T T
. ‘;ﬁpﬂ'ge ha:dthﬁ aspira %,mdambfirﬁm;pt
 high and ‘proud heart, which' yearns for some
xioblr fata than that of ‘dmggfng on the hitable
existence of- & mere hewer of wood. “Here e is
Eke thé cam bird, who' béats'its life ‘out against
its prison for the libé

Do

bE

by the life-blood of its sons—beneath whose lurid |

ing.”

and also “for the interest “displayed-in his further -

He looked around him. -.The old man whom he |

lberty it cammot hape to

attain,:The iron barrier of caste is woven argund
him, and this, as well thon knowest, s as immova«
ble a8 the on-rolling power of destiny itself ’
.. The'other laid his hand ujiorr his brow as if in
deeP‘thought,jbut before he“could frame o ,reply.
the youth'in question made his appearhiice in the
doorway, R Co
“ You'are bettes, father, I siay hope #* .
-He ‘advanced with the gentlencss of a Woman,
and knelt by the wounded man's side o8 he-spoke.
The old man laid his hand kindly on his youthful
preserversheads ., - A
“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.”™ R
The -youth reverently-bowed his head to receive
the benediction, - P » :
“]am more than repaid,” he murmured, “for
so slight a deed, in recciving & good man's; bless-.

% 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 Brahma'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 "hini up to me. ~ o

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.” P

“The Brahmin turned to the youth.

#Let him decide,”;gaid he, without
ment. ST i

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 ".Fuidc of my lootsteps -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.” . ‘
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.” =~ . .

And so saying he Iaid his head backuponthe-
couch of skins, and was_speedily wrapped in deep

repose. . .
Midnight hung like a

-
further com-

A fem' Yiad passed away. ;
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
ond inclined: one to another, they seemed gifted
with tongues, and whispered gently -of one laying
dead and cbld within, .
.The youth, Delphage, wos 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
alone—quite alone and unfriended in the great
world, can conceive of the deep sorrow that dwelt
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
thotisands from the earth @ destroying angol
liad Breatheéd pollutioh on alr ‘and water, and they
drank in death with' &véry wafted breeze, and every -
* In'tha courts of ‘thie “great prines of Delhi, rov-
eky, fessting and debauchery held unrestrained

- |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 I 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
on
the rites and drowne %holy sounds with lgll) .
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

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 dn 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 t{mt 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 ulFlvpn to his terrible voice, o 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 laid his hand
companion's arm, -
# 1 have found them here!” .
The prince started from his throne, |
“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’ has lnsted
long enough. Prince of Dellii; the finger of the
destroyer is upon thee even now, and the wrath of
Brahma is accomplished,” Lol

upon his young

steps of the throne, and rolled over
ment a blackening corpsé, . . i i
The nobles, with horror marked upon their faces,
murmured forth in hollow ‘tones, “who is:
man P P S
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, = e e R
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 yout future prince--behold . the chosen

% e
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And parried away by their mingled. terross. and
reverond for the holy

ing Deity, they with one.accord

swaye A multitide'of richly clad nobles gasembled |

e

was presented to his ¥iew, he sunk down upon the |-

As he spoke the monarch fellkhe;dlong from til@ i
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,” - . Sl el L :
The young king was alone with the dead!. .- °
—= = — —
Jgricnlinre, -
OULTURE OF THH PARBNIP, .
Messrs. Eprrong :—1 speak from -experience, 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

As they start from the seed with o 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 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'a little butter and pepper, are *“not bad.to

take ” with-any day's dinner:- S W,

" 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 2 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. R :

. 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
gooner, and require less €are, 1. - o

* Balt should “ba_sprinkled ovér the beds at inter
vals of o fortnight during the season, it beinga
indlspensible agent in the cultivation of asgamgn
which is a saline marine plant and cannot be brougl
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
progus. . e '

i OgovEm.—The best time to sow clover is durh

R N

"1 the'inonths of March or April, according to the Ja:

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 g8 the last breath possed from his lips, he -

choked with weeds at the outset. They soon cover * -




