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6' After a ‘ short ibicrico; Agnes returned, a height- 
enfed glow upon -her - oheeks, the Boul-Iight of benevo- 
iorido hradiatirig'her I large, dewy eyes ; she held in 
brio hand a littlo ■' box formed of doves.' Agnes poB- 
sbsfied both tact and dolicaoy, she would not Offer; a 
purse with money,' or rudely thrust the glittering 
gold pieces into tho shrinking, Half-reluctant hand.’ 
■'‘‘ “ Please accept this-little'box, Mr. Wylie; you 
irill surely not r̂efuse pie,”  said' Agnes;- pleadingly, 
as the young toanrose, and wAvod his hand'with a 
'declining gesture. “ Mr.- Wylio, do riot let pride 
mislead you; it is for your mother’s comfort, for'the 
ease Of 'one who. for you has borne muoh toil and 
-suffering, that I entreat your abceptanoe of this. -I 
-too, have tastod of that bitter draught,'have felt the 
'galling chains of poverty;- but I have always made a‘ 
distinction between the haughty- patronage that 
iwounds in giving, and tho -friendly hand outstretch­
ed in the hour of nOed. My education, perhaps oven 
-my present position and happinoss, I owe to a stran- 
•ger’B bonevolenoe. Will you: not- accept-frorir a 
frimd t, friendly

:T '
-Deeply moved, the young man, bowed his head ; 

never before, in Mb storm-tossed and friendless oar, 
reer, had a human voice'tlius, spoken,; his talent, his 
.abilities had'ieen weighed in tho scales of .business 
calculation, and had procured him employment, aud 
an honorable name; '.but friendship, sympathy, un- 
aakod-for aid! he had almost ceased to'.look for 
(hem., Only his mother’s soul seemed capable of 
answering his soul's outpourings of love ondtender-

• nesp., When he raised, his eyes, they met those of 
Agues’ fixed iu entreaty upon him. Tlio.spell of her 
goodness and activo sympathy overcame,his hitherto 
stubborn pride ; his blue eyes, tilled with tears that 

, woul  ̂ not be .^pressed,.and he took,the proffered 
,bopn from her hand. Kover«utially; tkat iile-bestow- 
ing iiand was raised to his lips, and his vOice fal­
tering with grateful emotion, whimpered, “ From the 
pother, of Etta/" Long and Bilpntly Agues .gazed 

. uponhim, as ,if. to r̂ead lds^ory-souL j The broad,'
,iopon, forehead, the, deep, cerulean eyes, with their 
T̂ Ue4 expression of. yepning tcnderneSs, Uie vary*

. ing color betokening a heart yet pure and ynjtouohed' 
 ̂by ■yvoridiy. contact; tho. firip, sadly,-expressive Upsj 
the waving light brown iiair,wiUi its golden.-gleam.s, 
tĥ  slend(;r ;tigure, stroiig witli its uplifting pride 
and earnestness of purpose, all, impressed her favor­
ably. ' ' vi,., ■ i ■

..  .His was not aihaqdsome face, nor .aj commanding 
presence; but that boyish form enshrined as truo 

- and pure a spirif as everolothed itself with material 
garb.. Beneath that unassuming exterior, thero beat 

' Vteart of . wondrous power, an untunedj.poet’s lyre,
_ ita 8tring8.all quivering to tiie n,wakening touch of 
; earth’s; moBt yxaltcd feeUng—puro and holy love,
' that he-deemed homeless. The spiritual vision of 
Agnos, beheld that loving soul revealed; and her 

.hegrt,breathed a fervent prayer as,hof; lips respond­
ed," “ Yes, take it, as coming from the mother of 
^va 1 and now good-night, and God bless you, my 
friend.”  - 1 . . .  • .

f |. Dreamily-ithe,-young man went his way; hope 
'vj^anin^.n4n1>9ir-ltuc>-of:iiroml8e around his path, 

one. JI)eauteous-image • beaming Btâ bright, and
• Jtfokouing him ornyor^ to fame, and love and Joy. .
. in the.sUoncepfher chamber Agnes rolapsed into 
; fought !‘ I know .that l  am- weak nnd foolish,’ ’
. ,*ho,sald to horeelf, leanlng from thp oasement, and
igaxing up to Jtho, brilliant (heavens,; “ but I cannot 

,, thrpifi off tho,weight. o tapprphension .that presses 
upon my heart -and spirits,; Since iny early child- 

f, foood l̂  havo had,pn^utimoijts, And seldom have they 
,failed in beiug vorlfiod. j I caqnptdeAne this fepling;

announces danger, troublo. disoord j .buthow avort 
, Is it ^esiblo, thjat my mothoMn-iaw oould have 

been in  eaiuast, in  h or : aoousationB, o r ,were ,helr 
woris merely Bpoken on tho impulse o f vexation, in 

' r»n' luirofleoted moment ? • $liO' is ‘ qltl,' and my hu?- 
to&nd’a mblhor, and'os such t lo^i1 ainil ros^eot heir!; 
liut tH e^lo ilidufeo ' ine’ o f  feigning'slckiiMs, o f ’en. 
deftybringto^strang6-’Eya’B affections'^fnimher,oh, 
that1 wai 'cruel, Was riioii vinjust l ' An^ Maurice 

?! Worehips hla '̂tabtiibVj i  Honor Ihlin for it ; filial iovja 
■‘ to"Bd Jbekutlful, ‘ so ’^nrijibling' a" trait t but i f  ehe 
^hoM'wksk''^'— ^
, '•frill J

l’lWM&uedbn Mmoiit

"'|Wkd/ ko-fim1 in'til^ylt iix i^ ,^ il e ^

this® 'Who have won her confidence! And this feto 
of toinight—would I were there ; I think I could 
form'Day delusions. Maurlio - knows not tho char- 
loter of thtoe Riveros'; they are wealthy and aris­
tocratic, thft entitles them to the place'they hold in 
society,' ; Ahd Era’s funoy is taken captive, If not 
yet her heart f she blushes when Don Felix is men­
tioned; her soul is the abode of purity and exalted 
feeling; oh, may he who wins her heart bo worthy 
of the inestimable treasure of her love! Frank Wy. 
lie loves her, and if I read his soul aright, it is in 
contrast to that of the dark-browed Creole, what aii 
angel's affection is to a demon’s persecution. But I 
will do 'ni’y duty, and sfiield. my Eva from', all- evil 
influences." . • ; , ■.. .  ̂ :

The loving woman Upraised-her ttar-filled eyes to 
the Btarlit heavens, and a fervent prayer issued fVom 
her soul for the beloved daughter, so innocent of 
worldly wiles and delusive appearanoes.

Night wore on, the blue wavO:answering the ques­
tioning’breezes ;■ the flowers' bending - beneath' the 
ione-rayd ;..of* the' twinklin'g-start; Pilled with higli

 ̂ fm*l' «i n<p-
of inijooenco t^d truth; in her dream's,’all eyes wore. 
love-gleams, all voices borrowed-a musio oaijence ; 
and the pressure .ot the hands enfolding her arm, 
was warm with heart-warmth, strong' in sincerity. 
Sleep on, yet happy dreamer. Tho. storm-cloud ad­
vances, and the soul-tempest, the ordeal of thy life, 
draws nigh! - ^

In the mansion of the Riveros’, the merry musio 
resounds, and the gay .dance goe% on. Eva Golding, 
her sylph-like figure attired in amber-oolored Batin, 
ornaments of pearl' and topaz gleaming upon her 
arms and bosom; diamonds wreathed within her 
dark waving hair, q, girdle of pearls around her slen­
der waiBt,' is the queen of beauty, the intellectual 
star of the1 company. Don Felix' is by her sido, and 
aB they glido along'the intricooies of tho ' dance,' his 
dark eyes rest upon her beauty with undisguised ad­
miration, his Voice murmurs sweetest flatterieB; his 
gloved hand gently presses. herij, and Eva. listens 
with modestly downcast eyes and-rising blushes; 
unacknowledged to herself treasuring each glance, 
hoarding each musio. tone. - Beneath-the fostering 
influence of a genial mind, and a love-filled heart, 
Eva’s views of life and happiness1 have expanded; 
limitless worlds of thought opened to her vision; and 
gleaming shrines, richly bedecked - with spiritual 
knowlodge, with the goms of poesy and song, unfold­
ed to her own deep longings for “ tho -bright,' the far,’ 
the unattained.”  And ljjipeath this life-bestowing 
influence, the eye has kindled, the ,emile has bright-, 
ened, the roso-tint deepened, and the. busy heart 
sent forth its powerful impress-of spirit beauty to 
dwell upon the youthful face. Therefore to-night is 
Eva tho queen of beauty, tho intellectual star of the 
company. To thee, sweet Agnes, is the beautifying 
ohange attributable. Wilt thou reap gratitude or 
unrest for thy bouI’b best endeavors ? • ,

;By the'sido of Donna Isabella Bits Mrs. Greyson; 
pompous and erect ih stiff brocade, of gold and pur­
ple colora, hor m'ateive watch and chain 'OStettta. 
tiously displayed; the time-pieco glittering with 
brilliants, small’ rubies interlaced with tho chain’s 
golden • links.’ Her black lace cap is ddorric'd' with 
expensive purple ribbons, her faoo; is beaming with 
smilos, her cold blue eyes lighting tip with triumph, 
as thoy rest upon her grand-daughter’s transcendent 
beauty and splendid attire. DOnha Isabella qhowcrs 
flatterios and attentions upoh her, aiid Mrs. Grey­
son’s heart is won; 1 '1 • -• ........  '' : 1

In a room of the Patada del Leon, (the Hotel of the 
Lion,) Bits Maurico Gfolding, in Animated "convbrta- 
tion with a stranger, aij. elderly man of 'erect frame 
and weather-beaten chbek. It1 is ’ late when Jir. 
Golding rotums to his oastlo, but hts toother (ind 
daughter do not accompany him.1 They rdfaalti'at 
DoAnn. Isabella’s to tako tho morrow'STCst. 1 f;

In ii happy i-Qvcrio sits Frank Wylie bbfcath 'the 
star-lit sky; joy and lovo and gratitUdb'uiJrafalng 
his long-bowed soul nnto the portala of heaven itself. 
Tho teirs,of a grateful heart bedew’the gold pieces, 
his motlior's raneom from want and sick'noSs. |
■ vAtl'leii{fth’'the human elonients artrat rfeit f' tSie 
tumultubiu 'strivings of. ambition,'' thb '■ plotting

;i -;,Bg
' ;; -CHAPTBBi X. ; • ■

- “ In thy1 priM dent'iirtjwt- • .
, .  ArolyrMtrlnga gulwiug with pronhotlo thrill To tho low Ifotitepqf.Meu coming ill;

Oh, cans't thou dreafcof m l  1" M u . n M i n .
Six months liavo elaWid since tho fetoof the IU

verot’, andin thatshortipaoe of time many ehang- 
ibs hive1 taken plaoe, evet[! outward changes, in the 
housbl̂ old of Mr. Goldin̂ V leaving on the hoartir of 
all, life’s Taryingf Impt^Bdns of impending gloom.— 
Day by day, tho breach Has widened betwixt mother 
and'daughter-in-law; â Trst Agnes sought with un- 
tlring ondeavor, to regjaH' tho old lady’s love and 
‘oonfidence,'<{hibh she! trjlstingly bclioved she had 
Onco pOsiiessed. But whto every loving effort proved 
vain;' when her oonolliating advances wero met by 
haughty ooldness and repellant soorn, then, Agnes 
secure in possession of an untroubled conscience, 
oertain of havidg well fulfilled each duty allotted her, 
retired within herself, and shrinking from all further 
bumiliating effort, Bpent most of her time in thb re- 
tiî nient ofher ownohMnbtr; in playing over the 
.Bweet; wild melodies of hfenative land, adding her 
own sorrowful improvisations to music’s store. ' Bhe 
passed much of her time’ ln prayer; not in tho atti­
tude qf Bupplication, not in'framing lengthy petitions, 
but in tiiose outpourings bf tho soul that are' surely 
waftci tb the ear of a pitylxig Father! ’ Agni-s' met 
the coldiibsB and bitter sattasms of her mother-in- 
law with dignified fortitude,' with unswerving gentle­
ness (ind resignation. No angry retort roso to her 
lips, nb murmuri'ngs wbrÔ loured into tho husband’s 
car ;.fihe lwre airpatientljr, Onduring all, suffering

tumultub̂ s 'striving  ̂ of, ambition,''thiJ:plotting 
pohemes, j^e restless strivings of the searph for polij. 

'far-flpreading net ot treaohery and deoopUob
it- ’ 4—fa ils  frbm  thb norvelesb grasp, and I . „

and tagOr eyes 'y ie ld  to' Bleep’s Bootblbg' ffifluehc^. 
LoVe^klono, the’ arigcl w ito h e r'defying the1 mandatea 
o f e u ih ly iire a lp ie sB i^ la n ib crs, not . in , the ̂ p th s : b f
------------- -- fuj ioflrfcjbpama ^

en in tho spirit world*.. ■

much. But Eva too was Changed; her grandmother 
had regained her sway ; snb but seldom visited her 
Btejtmotiier, and when shê .came, her manner , was 
constrained, and her stdj/.^as short.'
, , On tho brow Of MaurioWGIolding also lowered anx­
ious clouds;. and althougĥ his affection appeared un­
diminished, his absebbe Worn home was frequent. 
When Agnes' -tenderly queponed him, he attributed 
ihis abstracted manner1 ana'clouded brow to weighty 
business cares, and the opQfiding soul of tho gentle 
wife reposed iu tho one 'obqiftiation left, let come 
what would, her huiba2d'bv|)her; alas! sheknew 
not that the falls' of hla jnd^er’s influence were

'twfl^ou^'-^^a'^wiiwiTSu'Ksclti'a.rion o ffe r  
presence bo unfelt; and her power forever rudely 
thrust aside! Sho had spoken toliim the day follow­
ing the party at the Riveros’, spoken with her heart- 
inspired earnestness, of the necessity bf the declin­
ing their further intercourse.' She told him all that 
she had heard of tlio character of Don Felix, and so 
foroibly did sho‘ })lacb the picturo before him of tho 
misery that might result to Eva, of the duty of shield­
ing her from evil fascinations, tliat, the heart of 
Maurico Golding, waŝ  touched, ail'd he promised 
Agnes that all intercourse between the families 
Bhould promptly cease. He had an. interview. with 
his mother on tho subject; biit the old lady was bent' 
upon the furtherance of her design. “ It was no 
such thing! Don Felix could not be such a monster; 
It was all envy and jealousy that said so; Mrs. Gold­
ing might have -views of her own for Eva; the 
wouldn’t give up'the friendship of the Riveros, not 
for .fifty Agnqs’.l Who told her all about Mr. Felix? 
Frank Wylio was,it, eh! he‘was a mcddie.sgino.Jbol, 
perhaps ho ha<i an eye on Eva, and Mre. Golding was 
in the plot ! Yes, she saw through it all now, and 
her son was a fool if he didn’t. The Riveros’ vpcro 
ricĥ  and whilo the lived, no beggarly clerk Bhould 
marry her grand-daughter. You,,of course, believe 
all yapp- wife tolls you, and guzzle it down for truth; 
but mark mo, Maurice, you’ll live to find' out,. that 
all is not gold.tliat glitters; and that all the says 
isn’t gospel truthwas tho. return tho old lady 
gave to her son’s expostulations. “ You aro contin­
ually dropping inuendoes conoeming Agnes, mother, 
i wish you would explain yourself;’', her son‘ impa­
tiently replied. ' '

“ Wait awhile ; wait awhile, Maurioo. Golding! 
and you’ll know more than yoii like to know; time 
proves all things," answered his mother, with adolo- 
ful,and mysterious shako of tho head; ' /

“ Well mother, let the subject drop; but I must 
so far conccdo to Agues as not to encourage theso 
Riveros' visiting here; arid I kriow you would not 
wish Eva to be seeu in disreputable company.”

Tho old lady know by experienoe that it was use­
less tb contend with her son; that if his love for her 
was strong, so also was his self-will; and sho sub­
mitted with apparent resignation; determining to 
gain by stratagem what sho could not obtain by fair 
and open means. Don Felix had vauntingly spoken 
of, his wealtii and inland estates; not to, bo outdone, 
thp old lady replied in the same/boasting strain, 
greatly exaggerating her own.^ealih ,and conse­
quence) acknowledging to him, that'for the present 
all her money was invested in,,her eon’s business, 
ftom wlicnco however sho would r̂ithdraw it, on-the 
occasion,'of Eva’s- marriage, anljl . jvitk, thp ' greater 
portion endow her darling chiid. Ail these reoipro- 
cated confidences were eichanged, on the eventful 
birthday-night; tho old lady’s natural- reservo hav­
ing been conquered by thb wellKlinjjted flatteries of 
keip.wily hostess; the imaginatiyo,' lpyê ycirnlnig 
heart of Eva taken̂  captive jiy thê atû ied and, delt- 
cato attentions, the subtlo flatteries of ' Don Fcllx. 
V?i^tW speedy insight, ho hali obtained of'̂  ior 
frankj yet, proud nature, pf her boundless r̂orship of 
iruth.and virtuo, her, exalted views^^Ijtndliappt- 
he^| iip well know tbftt tho gro6̂ f(.|Mtories,!8o ai- 
oeptable to most hbr

wbuldgoiiniiiniino approving! gmjl̂ ; frpm,^,'llpi.

punty that enhanbod her many atMcuods, an ua-

unconsoious air of dignity that repelled, the exprcs'- 
siori of frivolous BontimentH. Tho vapid coinplinicnts 
ef the day could not be addressed to her; Bho beam­
ed upon even tho heartless Felix a vision of ennobling 
loveliness - ;

’ “  With oyos bo pure, thnt from their rajr,
; Dark v li^ w ou ld  turn alnnliod away."

So he spoke with Booming enthusiasm and thrilling 
eloquence, of tho delights of naturo; of tho beauties 
of art its glorious imitator; of sweet domtstio joys, 
and of the happiness of a love, boundless and exalt 
ed, a lovo daring and braving all things, Bave wrong 
and dishonor, for tho one beloved! Eva listened 
spoil-bound to his poetio utterance of lofty, manly 
sentiments, and the combined fasointftionB of mental 
bxoollence and superior phyBieal beauty, enthralled 
her heart; enchaiued her spirit; and sho loved him 
as ho desired to be loved by hor, without ono linger 
ing doubt or fear; truthfully and confidingly, poB- 
sitnatcly and purely. ,

Had.the oharm of a strong, pure natu 
its’moral influence, and brought within thê fRTcrc of 
true and sanctifying love, that heart Jong dedicated 
to the “ idols of the baser worship?” Could Eva, tho 
innocent, tho frank, the loving, regenerate his mpral 
naturo and wean his soul from vice ? Alas, no. Her 
singular beauty dazzled and captivated; hor well- 
Btorod mind, lier brilliant conversation, and unaffuot- 
cd manners oharmed him. Then, she was wealthy, 
part of her father’s richeB, and her grand-dame’s for­
tune would be hors; sho was a prizo well worth thp 
winning. Such a wifo. would render him the envy of 
all tho cavaliers in La Toma; with her means he 
oould rebuild his shattered fortunes, now considera­
bly wrockod by .wilful oxtravnganoes nnd dissipa­
tions. Î e would win Eva Golding; tho - way to her 
girlish heart was found with scarcely ah offort. Mrs. 
Grayson was completely won; ho hoped to conciliate 
tho father, and he defied tho stepmother. IIo knew 
that his evil fame had gono abroad, but ho despaired 
not of triumphantly cloaking his vices,und repelling 
the charges against him.. On his visit to the Ccutig- 
lio, a few days subsequent to bis sister’s party, he 
had been received.by Mra. Greyson; and on renew-, 
ing his flattering salutations with that lady, that she 
might intercede In his behalf with Eva, pleading the 

of hi».uubounU*d>loTe oo anoxcuso for this 
' " unseemly haste; he was told with many expressions 

of'regret ,that it was impossible. With well acted 
astonishment n̂d sorrow, he entreated to bo inform­
ed of the cause of this sudden change in his “ be­
loved and venerable friend,” expressing himself in 
his somowhat broken English, to tho complete satis­
faction of his listener. With feigned rcluotanco 
Mrs. Greyson told him all, how “ ho had beon slan­
dered, she knew it was all a mado up story;” aud 
when he eagerly besought her to name tho traduoers, 
lavishing flatteries upon hor, and invoking, a thou­
sand blessings upon her “ venerable head,” calling 
her bis “comforting angel,” ahe could not resist his 
pleading, and named tbe slanderers, as her daughter- 
in-law, and tho young clerk, Frank Wylie.

With a muttered imprecation upon both, the Span­
iards proceeded to convince his “ oomfortiug angel ’ ’ 
that all that she had hoard concerning him was 
false, wore inventions of his enemies, rivalry and 
envy of others, aspiring to Eva’s hand and hoart. 
And Mrs. Greyson fully believed him< And then, be 
so dazzled her mental vision with descriptions of his 
plantations and country scats ; his ancestral dignity, - 
and the worldly eiuinenco to which Eva would uttuiu 
ns his wife. So completely was she fascinated by the 
splondor he evoked,■ and tho eloquenco ho displayed;’ 
that when he entreated for a few moments iutcrvi>sw- 
with Eva, the pitying heart could iiot framo a refusal 
but sent Alita to summon tho young girl to her prô  
sence. . Unconscious that any visitor was with hi-r 
grandmother, Eva entered with, a quick,' bouudiug 
step, but Bho stopped upon the threshold with a con­
scious blush and an embarrassed air, as Bho behold 
Don Felix. Iu her grandmother’s presence, they held 
a long and animated conversation. Don Felix exert-' 
ing to the utmost his powers of pleasing, impressing 
upoiTtho pliant mind beforo him, that ho stood be­
fore her, an innocent, and an injured man. She had 
already heard oif tho ovil reports circuiated.coucern- 
ing him, her grandmother’s enthusiastic dcfcncc, and 
her own heart’s ‘pleadings already pronounced liim 
guiltless. Deep in her hitherto unsuspcctiug nature, 
had tho thorn of suspicion bocn cast, by tho revered 
hand of her grandmother,, who dropping many a 
mysterious allusion to tho malcvolenco aud plotting 
of step-mothers, renewed iu tho young girl’s soul, 
those bitter feelings with,.which sho had at'first re­
garded Agnes. And now, when.hq bo boldly and elo­
quently exculpated himBelf, and to her partial vision 
bo completely vindicated his honor and his princi­
ples ; the l̂urking doubt of her stepmother's faith' 
grow strong, asNvell as her belief in her lorcr’e 
worthiness. IIo spoko no word of lovo during this 
eventful interview, though ho might havo dono so 
with impunity as with tho old lady’s permission ho 
addressed Eva in tlio soft southern tongue. .But 
when ho requested permission to writo to her, Eva 
bluBhingly appealed to her granOmother j.'lier striot 
sense' of right refraining her from giving conscftt to 
a' clandestine 'correspondence. But tho old lady gavo 
, her unqualified consent; “sho would soon havo all 
thingb righted with her son; after all sho was tho 
mistress of the houso, and if Mr. Felix Rivoro' de­
sired to write to her granddaughter, sho gave hor full 
and free consent." Don Felix departed delighted 
wltli tho success of his mission, aud vowing futuro 
>reii]̂ ean«j upon {'tho,prudish, meddling. BtcjMnothcr, 
and,thp' beggary olerk." , ' 1 ‘
'■'•'tteieiter'camo'’ next' day,; it masterpjoflo of eio- 
qacnoo, wherein , ho ppurtrayed ^  eternal Jove and 
tft« ii\jtutioe lie waa so buooeatly latyeoled' to. In

a poetic and impassionod strain, ho vowed life-long 
affection and constancy, ontronting for tbe slightest 
token of answcring-rcgard; determined, if she but 
loved him, to giun her-father’s oonsont to their 
union, to overcomo her stepmother’s dislike, to con­
quer all his enemies, if ucccssary to overthrow a 
worl -: 'l his letter, so full of the glowing power of
affection, bearing tho ‘seeming impress of a noble 
bouI's sincerity, completed tho spell; and Eva ao- 
knowledged to her grandmother, as sho had already 
to her own heart's questioning, that she lovod Don 
Felix. Strange, Buddenaml bewildering, clad wit  ̂
tropical, might and beauty, the poteut charm bad 
worked; her inexperienced heart had yielded. And 
her old grandmother, faithless guardian of her child? 
ish trust, encouraged her, and soothed her maiden 
fears. Whou the messenger that boro tho letter re- - 
turned to his expectant master, he Ajix the bearer of 
a flowery message j.he had received Trom Eva’s hand ’ 
a blushing rose, surrounded by its emerald leaves* 
and divested of evory thorn; signifying in the em­
blematic language of flowers, “Hope and fear not.’* 

Mr. Golding loved peaco and domestic quiet; n» 
matter at what price obtained. Ho hud missed those, 
bcautificrs of the household in his first marriago i 
ho had hoped to retain their presence now; but his 
mother besieged him' with complainings, and re­
proaches of his infatuation for his wife; accused 
him of. utter indifferenoo to his daughter’s welfare. 
Don Felix waitod upon hhn at tho counting-house 
and entered upon a full display of his conversational 
powers, giving explanation and defuuco; mingling, 
indirect accusations against his traduoers with de­
ferential homage to Mr. Golding's superior judg­
ment. All his brilliant oratory fell unheeded 
upon tho worldly man, proof as he was against fla’t- 
tcry, skeptical as ho had ever been of human t̂ruth 
and excellence. Unwilling to offoud, ho entreated 
Don Felix to postpone tlio mnttor until bouio futuro 
time as Eva was very young, and timo would prove 
all things. To tho young man’s entreaties that he 
might be permitted to seo Eva occasionally, ho gave 
a reluctant consent, stipulating that these visits 
should not becomo frequent, nor of long duration. 
There wero weighty bueinoBH cares pressing upon hi* 
attention; Jle listened to his Wife’s reasoning with 
apparent interest, entroating her for his sake te 
bear with the ppcasional visits'of Don Felix, as ho 
wns an especial favorito with his mother, and pledg­
ing his word that Eva never should become his wife.

On th.o heart of Frauk Wylio, the preseubo of l)oa 
Felix acted liko the presence of a crushing wrong; 
and though Mr. Golding nover condescended to ask 
for any information rcspccting Frank’s knoWledge 
of his cfiaractcr t̂hc young man read in tho Span­
iard's curling lip and flashing eye, the life-long en­
mity he had incurred. Mr. Golding occasionally 
asked his clerk to dinner; he hod sometimes passed 
Sunday afternoon at tho Casllo; but now, the invi­
tation came seldom, and whon it was given, the as­
pect of affairs in his employer’s homo struck many 
a pang and fear to tho sympathising soul of Frank. 
The old lady, formerly so gracious und condescend­
ing, now scarcely noticcd him; Mr. Golding, wore an 
abstracted and anxious mien; Eva was silent and 
reserved, and his benefactress—she wore tho Bubducd 
expression of a settled sorrow. IIo felt the estrange­
ment, the cold barriers of misconception upraised 
between loving hearts, and with heartfelt sympathy 
his pitying glances rested on the paK> face of Agnes. 
Seated at the hospitable board, the watchful Celes- 

.'tina .Gilman; noted every chango that swept aoross 
.his countenance, every glanco- of Agnes, every low­
ering shadow upon her husband's brow.

IJvTho peace of i!hat housohold seemed departing, 
nnd Maurico Golding-felt it so. Ills wifoTi long fits 
of abstraction, ho often found her with swollen eye­
lids, als if she had been weeping much; his daugh- 

•ter’s moro than usual reserve, his mother’s anxious 
and troubled manner—all this combining with un­
favorable nows from abroad, rested gloomily upon 
his spirit, and darkened homo to htB eyes.- Agnes 
never complained, and ho knew not how oruelly his 
mother thwarted her overy wish'; oven forbidding- 
the servants to’obey hor orders; ho knew not that 
Eva’s heart hail odmittod tho ovil visitants doubt 
arid suspicion; how by well directed and constant 
repetitions Bhe had como to believe her Btepmothir 
in league against her harness, opposed to her 
earthly wolfaro, for selfish, m'otoenary motives of her 
own. MoBt artfully tho grandmother kept Era and 
Agnes apart, there was no time: given for explana.. 
tion, for a renewal of soul communion. Era now 
seldom visited her stcp-raothor, when she did, it was 
usually .accompanied by her grandmother, or Mis* 
Gilman ; that lady spending tho greater portion of 
her timo at tbo castle, at tlio.express desire...of Mr*. 
Greyson, who declared Colestlna’s society to bo. ne­
cessary for her health and happiness. -

Nelly had gone over to tho enemy; truthful and 
clear-sighted, tho littlo woman had not been misled. 
by false appearances. Hor unconquerable disliko of 
Miss Gilman caused hor to absent hcrfiolf from the 
“ ould ’unV’ Wm, whouovor tho “ ferret eye*"’ 
mado a lcngthoned.stfiy. Howovor.bittcr "tho “ ould 
'un "  felt towards hor waiting woman for hor alto- 
gianob to tho hated daughter-in-law, she as yet ooa- 
coaled that fooling somewhat. When,Don Felix
called, Agnes had thought it her duty to recoils 
him, but tho cold apd chilling manner with which 
tho flatterer met her, the oovort Inuendoes and ear. 
castio tono of her mothor-in-law, had driven her ts 
her chamber, whero tiie humblo Nelly was often to* 
solo witness of tiie anguish that muŝ  find yont; tho 
solo oomfbrtbr bf herjBolltudo.  ̂It was in vata that 
the kind soul endeavored to'faason Wltli Mrs. Gi^- 
4on, and prove to her that “ the swato ptttV ji& t
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misthress oflen ĉried ,'Ssr eyes out, «n’ shore ijhe 
didn’t do pj^hing, thedsrlin’ angel •sjbowns.be- 
dad!” 8MlWs told to mind ber business, tad not 
pry into other people's affairs.. Era, when appealed 
to, haughtily bade htr oonfine herself to the duties 
of her station; and of Mr. Golding, Nelly stood in 
thei greatest awe.

It in sis months after the fete ai the Riveros’ ; 
aadly poiy|ering and alone, Agnes aits within the 
vine and flower encircled ̂ Verandah; tho fresh bloom 
of health and happiness haa faded from her cheeks; 
unmerited sufferings have chased it thence. Sho is 
embroidering a pair of slippers-; and, as if in unison 
with her saddened life, she hai chosen colors the 
least bright and attractive. On a ground of blaok 
velvet Bhe is forming olusters of drooping purple 
flowers, with silver hearts, emblematio of tho melon- 
choly within her soul 

A l̂ aaty advancing footstep aroused her from the 
reveflMatb which she had fallen. Looking UP> flh° 
beheld Fifnk Wylie, pale with agitation, wiping the' 
perspiration from his brow. . _
• ** I have como to bid you farewell, Mrs. Golding,” 

Mud the young man, with a faltering voice, his blue 
eyes filling with tho tears he vainly emleavurŵ to 
repress. “ I havo received a summons to hasten tô  
New York. If I would behold my mother alive. 1 re­
ceived tho letter day before yesterday ; fortunately a 
ship sails in the morning. I have taken my pas­
sage; Airs. Golding, may God bless you for your 
kindness!”  '

Agnes put down her embroidery; with tearful 
sympathy she took the young man’s proffered 
hand. > ’ , .

“ This is indeed sudden, Mr. Wylie; I have hoped 
for your mother's restoration to health; in fact, for 
her arrival here.”  • '

“ Yes, Mrs. Golding, I long cherished that hope. 
When you so generously bestowed on met sum more.

I n m

than sufficient for my mother's passage to this coun­
try, and Mr. Golding added his donation, 1 enter­
tained the hope of her speedy recovery, nay, even 
for the last few weeks I have vainly hoped and 
trusted. Six months ago, the physician forbade her 
departure, because it was winter at the North; then, 
aa spring advanced, she bccaine weaker, yet still I 
hoped, till now they tell mo that hopo is past—that 
(he must die; oh, my mother! my childhood's angel! 
■hall I once more behold you living; my mother, oh, 
my mother!1' i .

Unablo any longer to control his feelings, the young 
man fell into a seat, and, covering- Ms face with his 
hands, shed bitter tears of foreshadowed bereave­
ment t Agnes rose and went towards him; pityingly, 
tenderly, she placed her hand upon his shoulder,, 
and, while the tears of sympathy rained dowu her 
cbeckB, said, solemnly:

' “ Do not falter in your trust and faith; the sor­
rows of life are the purifiers of the heart! lie com­
forted ;Ji«s spirit of maternal lovo will ever shield 
and (fftule you. A mother’s love is imperishable; 
removed from'earth, it still exerts its holy influence. 
Better to weep over tho loved departed, than mourn 
for the living and estranged."

Frank looked up into her face; a shadow of inex­
pressible anguish sat upon it Long, lung after­
wards he remembered her look and attitude. '

" You have been a noble, a disinterested friend to 
me, Mrs. Golding.' I am going to presume on that 
friendship, - 1 will hot speak of condescension and 
favor; I know jour soul is above all petty dUtino- 
tions of worldly station. May I speak to. Miss Eva ? 
—a few words only beforo 1 loaxe, perhaps never to 
return ?”  -

“ Certainly—that is, I will summon Eva here; I 
Bee my stepdaughter but seldom nbw,” said Agues, 
sadly; 11 but why havo you been such a stranger?  ̂
you were wont to call oftcner, you have nofcycallgjf 
for many weeks." ' *'

“ I will bo frank with you,”  replied̂  the young 
man, after a moment’s hesitation. ' “ I did not wish 
to meet Don Felix here, and Mr. Golding's manner 
has been more than usually distant and constrained 
of late. Then, pardon my frankness, I thought tbe 
usual happy aspect of this, household changed; I 
oould not, dared-not interfere, and I saw my best _ 
friend, my benefactress, suffering. ‘I retired from 
the sorrow I might not alleviate, nor even know."

“ You were right,” Bald Agnes, a slight color suf­
fusing her cheeks. “ I appreciate your motives, and 
now farewell, Mr. Wylie, may God bless you 1 and 
grant you the strength and oonsolation you need in 
this great trial of your life.’ I will call Eva."

“ Farewell,'Mrs. Golding, my kind benefactress 1’’ 
■aid Frank, taking her proffered hand; “ may God 
bless you, and ever keep you what you arc, the minis- 

.‘tering angel of the affiictcd, the beloved of all feeling 
hearts 1 Pray for mo sometimes,''Mrs. Golding, that 
heaven may uphold me in my pomlng bereavement, 
in 'the great sorrow^ going henceJ-of perhaps never 
again.bbholding your long and'silently worshipped 
daughter! In this parting how I may oonfide to 
you my secret I know that I may never winherj. 
but I know, too, that sho will nqver come to harm'

. beneath your care. You will never consent to her' 
, union with that alluring hypocrite.”  .

The faoe of Agnes flushed painfully; well had sho 
lead his sccret aspirations, his most fervent hope.

141 shall always do duty," she answerpd sadly,
do you endeavor to forget,”  she murmured, as, with 

. *  lingering pressure of the hand, sho bade him onoo 
more farewell, and hurried frotathospot, her heart 
- painfully oppressed, tears rainiqg from her pitying 
->eyes. . . ■ ■ ■ ■

\  ■ On her way to call Nelly, she met Eva, and telling 
ier  that Mr. Wylie was upon the verandah, de­
airing to bid her farewell, she hastened to her own 
loom. .
.-Never had Eva appeared so beautiful to the sad*

, dened gaze .of young Frank Wylie. Her slender 
■ form arrayed in spotless white, her luxuriant hair 
braided around her head, ahd waved upon tho purc„ 
high brow; her expressive grey eye shaded by its 
jetty lashes, a soft paleness upon her cheek, buta 
dewy brightness upon hor lips; with a pomegranate' 
blossom gleaming crimson amid her dark hair; coral 

‘ .ornaments, pendant liko ripe perries from her neck 
.and arms.

'] Their oonferenco waa. not long. When tho you?£
, .girl left the verandah, there was a crimson glow 
upon her checks; her eyes starry light was quenched 

jta  tears; her step was faltering, and an expression 
■ofsadhess and regret was on her face. Frank Wylie' 
.hastened across the garden with rapid steps, his 
)̂m>a(i'rimmed hat qonoealing his face, and holding 
Jn his hand, as it irere, a gem of countless prioo, a

•; r • CHAPTER XI „ 
r‘ “ And loinske M diaml to

: And to bewail UuU wortlilp—therefore p r s ^

Some weeks after the departure of Frank Wylie, 
Mr. Golding reoeired a package of letters, whioh 
caused him lo Bhut himself up for a whole afternoon 
in hia study, at the Castle. Ho issued thence with 
clouded brow and' troubled mien; was more than 
usually abstracted that evening, and at night, when 
Agnes slept,; he held a long and secret Conference 
with his mother, tet us intrude <4pon their well- 
seoured privacy, and listen to their mysterious con­
fab. . ----- .

••I shall be ruined, mother, if things continue go­
ing jip so against me,” said Maurice Gotding, as, 
seated in his mother’s heavy arm chair, he tightly 
grasped his brow with both hands. 1

“ Hush, hush, Maurice! speak low; the walls 
have ears. Can you not extricate yourself from your 
finanoial troubles ?”

“ If I could, would you see me thus before you, 
mother? Robertson hue absconded with all the 
proceeds of last year's profits on the hide specula 
tion; but that is not all, I borrowed money from 
various merchants in the country, and that) too, has 
all gone; I invested it all in that accursed specula­
tion. I must not lose my credit, that has stood the 
proof of years; I am famed for the rectitude and 
punctuality of my business transactions. For heav­
en’s sake, mother, do advise me, you are so shrewd 
and busiae8B-like."

“ Ay, ay, have to come back to your poor old mo­
ther, after all, when you’re iu trouble and hard 
pressed, eh, my son? Your wife, it seems, cannot 
advise you in business matters; I know it! I knew 
my Maurice wouldn’t quite forsake hie poor, forlorn 
old mother!”

“ My dear mother! don’t reproach me; I can' 
istahd it now, I’m nearly crazed with difficulties/ 
How can I seek advice upon pecuniary matters fqpm 
Agnes, young and inexperienced as Bhe is ? She 
knows nothing of my past life, nnd looks up to me 
with so much affection and unsuspeoting trust1' 
.“ Tut, tut, don’t commence sounding herpraiBos; 

you ought to be well over your love-fit by this time, 
I think; but let us talk of business; ”  and the old 
lady drew her chair still closer to her son. 1 

“ By the way,” she continued, “ there’s a few 
thousands of mine invested in this hide business of 
yburs. Oh, Maurice, how could you be so foolish as 
to confide to that red-faced, freokly, owl-headed Rob­
ertson? If you had only taken my advice'!”

“ For pity’s sake, mother, Bpare me your reproaches, 
how could I foresee such villany, such a breach of 
faith ?”

“ No worse than what ybu’ve done yourself, my 
son,”  cooly replied the old lady.

“ Mother!” exclaimed Mr. Golding in a voice of 
suppressed pasBion, his face turning deathly pale, 
“ you will drive mo mad by these remembrances! I

ry to repay itjf Itliva bat'gain timo I may retrieve,
_— wnnftiAl*." '

(^"<W i<»fed to. her life every aim and purpose; 
bat ihe h»d glren him

long to forget that ever—1 was tempted by gold to— 
oh, if Agues knew—" ,. , •

“ Yes, she thinks you an immaculate angel, of 
course; nonsense! I daro say she’s not so over par­
ticular ; women pretend a great many things they 
don’t feel. If she was such a miracle of Borupulosi- 
ty, think Bhe would have married you, not knowing 
an earthly thing about you ? Let me alone; I thought 
a son of mine would have had more gumption.”

“ Do let Agnes alone, mother; and tell me what 1 
can do to get out of this Internal scrape.”

“ Borrow some money from Marino, he’s wealthy, 
nnd won’t refuso you. You borroj^d some when 
you went to Europe, and you honestly repaid it, do 
so again.

Hut Don Marino is in the United States, and may 
not return for mouths, and I nee# the money imme­
diately.”

“ Go to Donna Isabella Rivero’s ; she is wealthy; 
old Birdall left her plenty; she will not refuse you.”

“ Donna Isabella, the sister of Don Felix? but what 
security can I offer for the amount? I cannot repay 
it in a hurry, and she iB almost a Stranger to me.”

Let Felix marry our Eva, and all is settled; he 
loves her to distraction, and ha^ftcn Bworn he would 
take her without a penny. She loves' him, too, and 
4s pining and moping away, because he don’t visit 
here often. Bo a man for once, and give your con 
sent, in spite of your wife's prejudices, and you’ll 
get'out of the scrape, and poor Eva out of. .reach.of 
her step-mother, and I’ll havo a home where I can bo 
happy in my old days.”

“ But, motherppeople say the young man is a gam 
bier and a libertine. I have no superfluous love for 
Eva, that you know, but I do not wish tbe girl mar­
ried to a black-leg, for tho honor of my own name.”

“ Who cares >vhat people say,” retorted Mrs. Grey 
son; “ this is a miserable, heathenish, gossiping 
country! The young man may havo been a little 
wild, but ho proved to me that all said against him 
was sheer calumny. Mr. Frank Wylie had reasons 
of his own for getting up that scandalous tale, and 
your wife had somo motive for repeating it  Felix 
Kivcro-honors tho aged, and don’t allow baby faces 
to fascinate him ; that’s why some people can’t abide 
.him; but /  like him, and so does Eva; and ho shall 
havo her, if I have aught to say."

“ I wish Eva were safely off my hands,”  said Mr.
Golding,bitteriy;.“ thatgirl reminds mo too muoh 
of her mother.”
...“ Then you’rp reminded of as good a woman aa
ever lived, let me tell you, Blrl”  replied his mother, 
angrily; “ and I won’t allow you to say ono disre­
spectful word of her in my presenoe; she was worth 
two hundred of your Agnes’s, ff she was older, and 
not as good-looking; that is, what you call good 
looking. If I had chosen your second wife—”

•• Oh, mothor, do ceaso harping on that Btrlng.
How can you eternally praiBe ; that unfaithful wo­
man ?”

“ No moro unfaithful than I was, you jealous slm 
pleton, you! Your 'conclusive evidences,’ as you 
called thom, nevejj- convinced me. I don't go by ap­
pearances, and condemn people unheard. Oh, if she 
wero but living, my poor, faithful Emilia!”  and the 
old lady walked up and down hor chamber,instrong 
agitation.

A mocking smile disfigured the lip of Maurice 
Golding; he paused awhile, then made reply.

“ Let the past be buried, mother.' 1 am in an 
emergency; oontrive to get me the money that my 
orodit may be saved, and dispose of yourgrand-daugh 
tor as you see fit.”

“Your hand upon it, Manrioe I you will not retract ?
You will torn a deaf ear to your, wife’s insinuations ?
In three days you shall haye the money. Make 
some exouse'and aooompaiiy me. totown tomorrow 
I knew you would follow, mjr advioe; ray '

~ .......... d the old _____
1/1 : , ; r /(Golding.

my loeses,and mfty you, dearmother.
“  Never mind m^Manrice; only lot me see my 

Eva happy, (asdjigiua spitod,”) she said in a lot; 
er key. 11 I’ll trust you to remember your poor old  ̂
mother. > And now.tell me, have you over heard from’ 
Marshall, and that quarter that y?u dreadodi so 
much some time ago?”;

“  No, mother, the letter I received was a false 
alarm. I really thought they had tracked me here ; 
and thenj dlKoveij and ruin would have followed. 
To that aflkirl cw? my present station, but I  would
it were otherwisê  and I could undo the past.”

“ Well!'well J don’t worry about that my son; 
but cheer up and hold a high head. It’s good for 
you, you have a business-like mother; go to rest now, 
and leave me to,settle all." But thoy parlied yet 
awhile, of the present and future’ ; leaving the gloomy', 
and remorseful past. The night was far advanced, 
when Mr. Golding kissed his mother’s brow, and 
atole stealthily from the room. Flushed with tri­
umph, the old ladyproceoded to horgmnd-daughtcr’s 
sleeping rbom, ood ahtuling the lamp with her,hand, 
gazed with exultation upon the sleeping girl, as she 
lay with her lips slightly parted, one small hand half 
hid amid her clustering unbound hair, the other re­
posing on the light, snowy coverlid, and holding a 
half-opened rose-bud, porhaps the last flowery token 
of Don Felix. . /

The gauzy white curtains wero 'gently waved by 
the seo-breeze that svrept in from tho open casement, 
its briny fragrance miQglitig with, the sweet,. pene­
trating odor of the.migniouotte and the lily; the 
full moon showering  ̂flood of silver radiance upon 
tho matted floor. ‘

“ Your old grandmother has conquered, my pet!" 
murmured the old; lady! and in her soul she belie Ved 

, she had acted for:her. grand-daughter’s welfare;, so 
 ̂.much can flattery and deceptipn win even upon . tho 
shrewd and worldly .wise; blinding even the clear­
sightedness of affection. .

o o o- o o o
“ Agnes," said Mr. Golding, next morning, to his 

wife, as he sat beside her on tho verandah, awaiting 
tho summons to breakfast; “ I shall go to town with7 
mother this afternoon, sho wants to go to the modiB-| 
te’s. Do not keep dinner waiting, as we shall dine’ 
in town; and if I do not return to-night, you need 
not be alarmed, as the fatiguo of returning the same 
day would be too muoh for mother. She will invite 
Donna Isabella Rivero here for a few days, and I en­
treat you, AgneSf for my take, be courteous and affa- 
bio towards her; if aû ht, be moro than polite, be 
friendly;.circumstances render it imperatively ne­
cessary.” .. . ’

Agnes looked up with surprise. “ I shall endeavor 
to do as you wish, my husband; but if I fail, I hope 
you will not think me unwilling to fulfill your wishes, 

cannot like Donna Isabella.” .
“ I do not wish you to like her, Afenes; "only, thow 

cordiality whether you feel it or not”
“  You cannot mean that, diar Maurice!” earnest­

ly replied his wife,'yet with a sweet, confiding smile,
“ You have so often spoken in praise of-truthfulness 
and candor; you' will not counsel me. to feign what 

do not feel! For your 'take I will endeavor to over­
come my repugnance to her society, but I cannot man­
ifest a friendship foreign to my heart”  _

Maurice gazed intently upon his wife, as if reading 
her very soul; his biW contracted, and his lips 
were momentarily compressed. For the first time 
he discovered in-tnaVg{&t$ asd loving nature, soft 
and pliant as he decujed it, the elements of opposition 
to his plans. Yes, Maurice Golding! the struggle 
has began in the. heart of Agnes, the struggle of in­
clination with duty; tho battle of affection with prin­
ciple. IIer’8 is a nature deeply affectional and pas­
sionately devoted; but he'r’s is also a pure and lofty 
spirit, firmly wedded to truth and right - 

“ 'Agnes,” said Mr. Golding with emphasis, “ I 
have particular reasons, fbr. impressing you with the 
necessity of cultivating the good wiU-of Donna Ibo- 
bpllo. She will prove a friend to our family, and 
her brother will be the husband of our Eva.”  .

“ Impossible! Mauricê  you cannot be in earnest 
exclaimed Agnes, the color forsaking'her cheeks, and 
her eyes anxiously Marching her husband’s face.
“ You oannot h^cfiifbcstowing the treasure of yoijr 
daughter’s lora upon a man of his character; misery 
and regret would await her.”  i

“ You talk strangely Agnes; and you take a 
strange interest in this affair. Wbŷ 'what is Eva to 
you ?—you ought to bo glad tftget nd of the super­
vision of a young girl; besides she loves thiB Don 
Felix.”  .

“What is Eva to mo,”  repeated Agnes, and tears 
trembled upon her jetty lashes: “ she Ib all to me of 
siBter, child, companion, friend! that is—I mean .
and her voice grew low and'faltering, “ she teat all 
that my yearning heart had nought And yet, oold 
and estranged as she isj I love her; lovo her with all 
a mother’s yearning! To’ shield her from sorrow, I 
would myself bear its burdens; to guard herefrom 
wrong, I would brave a thousand dangers; all the' 
Bolitary, hoarded love of my childhood, tho unsatis­
fied longing of my heart* for friend and sister are 
centered upon that young girl, though she no longer 
loves me, but looks coldly upon me, and avoi'ds my 
very glance. 1 often steal to her chamber, when she 
is sleeping, and kias her unconscious brow; oh Mau- 
rico! and you can ask me, what is Eva to me ?”— 

Bitter, very bitter, sounded the praises of his 
young daughter these confessions of a treasured af­
fection fr«m)hls wife’s lips Why need sho love so 
Intensely the dieregardcd'child of an unfaithful mo­
ther ? Angry passions. were Burging within the 
breast of Maurice Golding; and dark and forboding 
seeulcd his countenance as he replied.

“ You are not vory complimentary to your, hus­
band, Agnes; since you oentre. so much affection' 
upon a young girl, who may be none of my blood. 
But my mind is sufficiently harassed with business 
cares, I have no timo for sentimental outpourings. 
Your strange opposition to Eva’s union with Don 
Felix, has caused tho estrangement you oomplaln of; 
I know of no other cause, you ‘ opposed the young 
man's suit and then repelled Donna Isabella’s hospi­
table advances. I give yon permission to communi­
cate to Eva that I have given iny oonsent to her mar­
riage, and the young man may nOir visit here as her 
accepted suitor. That piece of news will soon re­
store you to her good graces.”  ' ; •

“ I be the bearer of tidings that will Beal her eter­
nal misery [—/breathe the words that will oonelgn 
her "to tho keeping of V  dettbn }n human form! 
Never, Maurioe never!—I love your child fetiT well!” 

“What on earth do you^ean" tjy>«ternal misery,’ 
and the * keeping of a dimon r —jojw would think I

V'-'T ,...  ̂ . . .  - ,. . .
luslve app^uinoesl shAis ypang and jranatitlo, lot.
ingaiy) entfasipstia; ^e,beholds in jilm tiie Idea) 
of;jiergiriiidi/dream*; "the impersonation of every 
noble,'manly attribute. She loves him for tchat ht 
teem to 6*;. she would despise him if she knew him- 
as he is; for I know she., is incapable Qf bestowing 
affeotion upon the mean and vile. Oh! far better 
awaken now, than when it Ib too late 1”

“You are very .eloquent, Mrs. Golding; and you 
use somo very strong epithets; I always thought 
you of too gentle a nature to cherish hatred."

“ Nor do I,. Maurice; I do not hate Don Felix, I 
only despise him ; I pity him, that such brilliant 
feifte should so bo wasted; that ho should so misap­
ply his powers of mind; and I cannot help feeling 
repelled by his total want of principle.”

“ Let.us end this discussion. You know nothing 
about him, and as .for what that foolish boy, Frank 
Wylie, told you, that is all untrue. Wrhftps," and 
Mr. Golding soornfully curled his lip, “ the beggarly 
olerk thought he stood a chance of fwhinuig Evft 
Golding; and so he thought he would mako up any 
number of exaggerated stories,-about his more suo- 
lessful rival. However, if you will not acquaint 
iva with my wishes, my mother shall; in that 

quarter I Bhall not meet with opposition.” .
, J“ Forgive me, Maurice j'indeed I do not wish to op­
pose you, even in thought; but you aro unjust, my 
husband. Frank Wylie is the soul of truth1 and hon 
esty; his poverty is no disgrace; . his eArnings have 
been spent upon a sick mother, and if he loved
Eva’ ----- ' ,

“  Enough, madam, enough I not one word more! 
do pot wish to hear tho praises of my subordinate 
sounded by my wife. I • thought you had left your 
plebeian notions upon tho banks of the Rhine."

The harsh, unfeeling tone thrilled painfully to the 
heart of Agnes,' more so than the accompanying bit­
ter taunt .■ Before her rose a vision of tho distant 
humble home, .with its flower-decked beauty, the 
truthful hearts that ever praised and never blamed 
her. She contrasted with the sunny picture her pre­
sent solitary grandeur, her darkening life and gilded 
misery, and bursting into tears exclaimed: “ Oh that 
I wore there! .that! had never left it!” Dark as mid­
night grew her husband’s face; tightly grasping her 
arm, he whispered in her ear: 11 You are in Vene­
zuela now, and' muBt submit to your husband. Do 
as I bid you, without demur, or—rue it.”  Pale and 
speechless with astonishment, Agnes gazed into her 
husband’s face, doubting the evidence of her own 
senses; skeptical of tho reality of all things sur­
rounding her. Was that the oountenanoe once irra­
diated with thei light of love f—the grejjfceyes beam­
ing upon her with so cold and steel-like a glare, wqre 
they the some, that not long since oxpreBsed a bound­
less worship, a soul’s loving homage?—that tight 
grasp upon her arm, so different from the warm 
clasp of affection—the hisiKqg voice, the altered 
manner—oould thit be her husbadd, her devoted, lov­
ing Maurice? She stood for a while in thought, 
pale and pondering, oven though he had released her 
sj)m, then, as the sharp, tinkling of the breakfasti 
bell resounded, she passed her hand across her be­
wildered brow, and moved forward as if to follow her 
husband to the breakfast room. But on the thres-: 
hold she paused; her footsteps faltered, with a low 
moan' she fell forwards, and Maurice Golding turn­
ing, caught her fainting iu his arms.

When Mr. Golding entered the breakfast room, un-

going to Doiuifi' Isabella's,

darling was forcing Eva into some, tin%ilUdg marriage. You 
flatter- must have been readlnk nome high flown novels, Mrs.

--------
pet, my Eva, shall be happy 1"
er, triumphantly  ̂ c. . "  , . ____r f r 0 — - a - - - - - ___  ■■
. '“ f c j  »otogetU »tt«»thatItieedW li»tiol>t)/} Wd»>
J .rii aa 'ibv̂ A w/lrt'yji viJ' *>* t-' a;,.. b j o u a ^  *

lfli ‘ nfjra to-morrow 
'  "  ' ‘ ‘ bwi-morning to breakfast,' pet{ Of I’m (pjiBgonbw! 

ness, and then !  don’t feel tlw fatigue'; that's
element, buslnesi is j. and I'll bring your5)on Fell* / 
and;hih,sister along with me. Mind, dearr#nd̂ bave/ ■ 
a eood breakfaBt ready, and seo to the chocolate 
yourself; these Spanish folks are v̂ery particular; 
and make that blaok face Alita comb out and plait 
her wool and put a dean bandanna around her nod­
dle. As for Nelly, she’s past: my jurisdiction; 
your cunning step-mother has completely won her 
over; but perhaps you can get- her to superintend 
the cleaning of the silver; and, pet, put on your to- 
pax ornaments, they are so becoming to my! pretty 
dear!" and the voluble And joyfully excited old lady . 
kissed her grand-daughter again and again. ’

“ Dear, dear grand-mother,”  answered the affeo- 
tionate and sadly deluded girl, “ how much I ow# 
you; how can Iever repay y o u ' /  •

“ Only be happy, darling, and your poor old grand­
mother will diecontented,” replied tbebufly.heart- •
less old Bchemer. ■

O O O O o' |V>’ /  '"
“ Two nice gold doubloons!” soliloquised Miss 

Gilman, counting her treasure, as Bhe sat in th* 
shade of the flowery bath-house, seoure from all io* 
trusion. She is now almoBt a resident of the Castle 
oftho Sea, and in almost constant attendance upon 
Mrs. Greyson. ThiB fine-lady life agrees with her; 
her patroness has bcBtowed sundry dresses and a 
handsome black lace Bcarf upon her, and she hopes 
for moredresses and gold. Who knows but the old 
lady may'make ample provision for her in her will ?
“ Two nice gold.doubloons!” repeats the uncelestial 
Celestina, “ from that nice young man, Don Felix, 
"and who-knows what ho’ll give me when /the wed- ' 
ding takes place? What a strange taste, to fanoy • 
that chit of a girl, with her largo grey eyes, and 
Creolly walk, skimming aloug likp â butterfly, in­
stead of stepping like a lady in a dignified manner; 
it appears theJittle thing made quito a sonsation at 
the party, and that’s ever so long ago. There’s two 
or three of the Caballerot have written to her, and . 
sent her messages in flowers; but, ns /  was in the - 
secret, I frustrated their plans; not a letter • has she 
received, not one bouquet 1 stopped them all my­
self at the gate; why, I walked out upon the rood 
one morning, find snatched the flowers from one of 
the ‘ rag-muffin messengers,’ as Mrs. GreyBon calls 
them, who was coming at full speed; but then, Don 
Felix pays me well; he’s a cunning chap, and knows 
how to strive for a prize, though I can’t for the life . 
of me see that the’t such a prize, any how; but, it 
wouldn’t do to say so before the old lady; she doat* 
upon tho little fool. .Then there’s young Edward 
Olden loves Eva, and thinks her a musical angef. 
Pshaw! such stuff! I suppose out of gratitude to 
his father and mother, for giving me a nook in their . 
house and a morsel to eat, i ’m to be his love messen­
ger; if he had offered me any compensation, I might ' 
so far have lowered my dignity as to be the bearer 
of hiB compliments, etcetera. Then there’s three or 
four m6re of the same stamp, all half dying for that 

ing! I  can’t see her ‘ expressive beau, 
tyle it, nor her ‘ grace of motion' and 
voiye. There was Frank Wylie, a blue- 
clerk,-hardly even .noticed me, because- 

I used to watch him, casting love-glanoes on Eva; 
but he’s out of the way, and if he returns he’ll find 
his angel ^Mrs. Felix Rivero. I don’t believe she’ll 

aooompanied by Agnes, hiB brow was still olouded, I be happy with him, but that’s none of. my business,
and an uneasy twitching about his mouth be tokened I Don Felix pays me well, audit’s my duty to,serv^
a mind ill at rest He found'his mother and daugh­
ter already seated at tho table. He excused his 
wife's absence on the plea of indisposition; and Btolo 
one glance at his daughter’s face.' He saw that it 
was unnecessary to tell her of his wishes; his anic- 
ious and triumphant mother had already acquainted 
the young girl, with her father’s consent to her hap. 
piiieti. That she was to be bartered for a loan of 
money she was never to know. Don Felix's impas 
sioned pleadings, and the old grandmother's entrea­
ties had won the father's heart, and he magnanim­
ously consented'to the union of tw.o loving hearts. 
Tho plotting stepmother’s planB were cast aside, but 
she was sick with disappointment, and Eva must not 
mind her. What a web of falsehood and treaohery 
.enclosed that guileless confiding heart I The face of 
Eva was radiant with untroubled joy, her long 
lashes veiled with maiden modesty,,her love spark­
ling eyes; a Bweet expectant smile wreathed her 
rose-bud lips, and fleeting blushes swept across her 
delicate cheek, like rosy clouds acrosa the sun-gilded 
morning sky. Mr. Golding sighed and eat but little; 
there was a feeling at his heart resembling remorse, 
and he was ill at ease. As he rose from the table, 
Eva timidly advanced towards-him; her face all 
roseate with consoious joy and heartfelt gratitude. 
With inimitable grace she raised his hand to her 
lips. “ You have made me very happy, dear, dear 
fatherl May God bless you! Grandmother has told 
me of all.your goodness,” faltered the young -girl, 
tearB of feeling standing in her star-bright eyes.

“ All right, Eva; may you be happy J” answered 
her father less coldly than usual, and imprinting a 
kiss upon her brow. “ Good-bye, mother, I shall 
oome for you at four o’clock, please • bo readyand 
slowly and thoughtfully, Mr. Golding left the room.

o O 0 o o
“ And hns it como to this ?” murmured Agnes In 

the solitude of her chamber; “ have you too become 
eBtranged, my beloved, my husband!—But 1 was too 
rash, too bold; I wished myself at home again, that 
poor home from whioh he took mo out of pure love. 
I have wounded his sensitive, proud nature, I. have 
displayed an unforgiving spirit But this marriage, 
that my soul shrinks fcom, and hd is bent upon-—- 
oh, if I could but speak with Eva, free and unre­
servedly, ap in tho dayB when sho loved and trusted 
me. „ Heaven would endow mo with eloquenoe to dis- 

this illusion that charms her lifo but to embitter 
its future. And Maurice desires that I shall, meet 
them with hypocritical smiles and a feigned wel 
como I Can it bo that he would1 counsel deception V 
Oh, my heart is wrung with doubt and.,fear! my 
bright hopes aro darkening, my faith is shaken 1 
How can ho sacrifice his only child to such a mon­
ster !—but no—ho disbelieves all,thatjls said of him 
his mother has persuaded him to thiB; my Maurice 
cannot bp tho cold, unfeeling, be^g he seems at 

ho cannot be the.advocate of deceit and false-

iFellx."

times;
hood. Oh ! eooner.wbuld. Iidle, tiian believe Aim cu 
pable of one dishonorable,actjon, fir then I could nol 
love him, and my, heartj would break! Oh, Maurice, 
my still beloved, my heart’s first i iol.and italast 1”

- 0 « „,'.0 "o ' „• O
“  My darling, gpld p^t 1 hovj b sautiful you look; 

Thanks to your poor old grand-mother, you shall be 
as happy as ^ o  doy is long. . Your step-mother hat 
been outwitted,.and" idl her plottings against ny 
darling have 'resulted ih ; her. .own conftotlon. ■ Btii1 

keep*f s j j t e ^ d  envy, lovely 1 j i ’m

him," and the meroenary creature chuckled>.and 
grinned with delight at her own superior cunning.

TO BE CONTINUED IN 0UE NEXT. '. '. ’ ,

TH E L O A F .'
Once upon a time, during a famine, a rich man 

invited twenty of the poorer children in the town to 
his house, and said to them;— ' 1 '

“ In this basket theire is a loaf of bread for each 
of you ; take it, and como back every day at this 
hour till God sends ub better timeB.” . - ; '

The children pounced npon the basket/ wrangled 
and fought for the bread, and each wished to get the 
largest loaf; and at last went away, without even
thanking him. . ...." : 1

Francesca alone, a poor bnt neatly-dressed littlo 
girl, stood modestly apart, took the smallest loaf 
which was left in the basket, gratefully kiBsed the 
gentlemanly hand, and then went home in a quiet 
and becoming manner. '

On the following day tho children were equally 
ill-behaved, and poor Francesca this time received a 
loaf which was scarcely half the size of the others. 
Bat when she came home, and when her siok mother 
out the loaf, there fell out of it quite a number Of 
bright silver pieces.’ . ■’ • ■

The mother was alarmed, and said, “  take 
the money this instant, for it has, no doubt, got intQ 
the bread through some mistake.”  . -

Francesca carried it back, blit the benevolent gen­
tleman declined to receive it " , I

“ No, no,”  said he, “ it was no mistake. I had 
the money baked in tfce. smallest loaf simply as a 
inward for you, my good child. Always oontinue 
thus contented, peaceable, and unassuming. The 
person who prefers to remain contented with the 
smallest loaf, rather than quarrel for the larger oiie, 
will find blessings in this course bf action still mbre 
valuable than the money whioh was baked in your
loat” ...... '-■• ’-W ......- .....  '■ .-'V, ... ,

“  Better a  poor bu t p ctce fo l ure. . , ,• ;
T h an wealth ana fortune bought' w ith etrlfo." .

NaXOB* BAB SO n>Ut DUST AT ALL.—She finds th* 
dead where we have laid them, and transfigures the 
crumbling forms into shapes of life and beauty. ■' 

-The gra*e by whose subsided swell we mourn, miy 
be Without a tenant, for the treo that bends above us, 
that'the wind and the summer wo  ̂ may have hod 
uso for the empty ohryBaliB; and the bird-that rtts- 
tied out of its green depths of shade, with :a':sotig, 
may bear away upon its wing, gleams and gllmmers 
of the beauty wo fancy dead. . ■■.■■■■, • ;.i

Who Bhall say tho blue violets that sprinkle' tihe i 
field of Inkermann, did not catch their tint from the 
many eyes that dosed forever there? Who shall 
say, the leaves the rose-tree sheds upon the tomb, da, 
not share the beauty of the oheek-we used tb pteili7 '

Doo Tbaimwo.—A hopoful youth who was the qjfp* 
er of a young bull'terrier, was ono day training^* 
animal in the art of being ferocious,' and ^mtipg 
Bome animnted ol\|eot to e«t the dog^upoff.hij ĵi îjy, 
after considerable j r̂suasiori, consen̂ od fo geti^wa 
upon oil foure wd make fight with Mr. BulL;';X«mg ' 
America, tegari. to urge on the dog—u'sis^boyr-- ' 
seiie him,”  &o. ; at last tho dog “  made a,.difr*f„ and ‘ 
gota gopdhbld upon the old pan’s. p)ro)̂ Mis. M^Mt 
thsdog off he oouldn’t  So ho began jtovCWjmtWith



LpfqkijTi
.A1'! ' -j?*.'

*,!:’•
=a=

-f - - . . atm sHOTB O ff THB PIM.OWJ
; , * ^ e y  lieU how  Florence N ightingale .

t ’  / ' .  < j»m eJlk«U ieble*»edeuubeam '«rB T , '  ’
., ■ , M id sif/Torer'a pile , and sorrows w all ....

'W jiere  a  poor wounded soldier lay, - 
i V  . v '  A n d w atched her oom ing day by day. •’ ~

■ ' U ntil a t last he learnod to know ‘ ‘
. ; H er very shadow  on tbe w a ll,. ■

And kla poor lonely heart would glow  ,
: /  T o  hear her footsteps BUry fiilV ,'

. . .  T b e  oom ing angel's token, all. ■

i. >
s'1.:

, ;>'I read of this, with omlll ng heart, >
. And blessed tho angel Florence, too ; 
>! A iid  thought tlie story's counterpart, 
. In  m y ow u present lire, I knew,
' May 1 not whisper II to yon f .

• E ? ,L P u h lv o  read o f  little Paul,
e tuoek-eyed'sulfoiing angel boy, . 

W ho. saw the suushlne on the wall, . ;;
And asked twlxt childish Tear and jo y , ■
“ W h atare  the waters Baying Flojrlf'

I  have a friend, a pale, sweet friend, (
: W hoso lot has been for lonely yean , - 

H6r life tim e's freshness all to spend, .
T hrough anguish such as Nature (ban , - 

, Baptised aud crowned with patient tears. .

-And ever on a conch o f  pain, __-
W ithin her darkened room she lies, .
Bcaioo know s when spring como round again,

. Fbr tho soft beauty or  tbe skies ' .
I s  curtained flrom bor sad sweet eyes.

A nd even the softest sum m er breexe, <
M ust kiss her gently ; murm uring streams . .  

: Bing from  afar, with whispering trees,
As m usic from a star m ight seem, .
O r angel voices board ln  dream.

Ye& patient, smiling, and serene, ” ■ ,
E ven tlirough hor sufferings and h er caret.1 
And eaoh w ho visit her, I  ween, . ■ -
Aw ay som e angels blessing bears,
The sweetness o f  her spirit shares.

Bhe m ay not even sit beside 
H er windows, and her ourtains part,
T o  see the glad earth ‘ like a  bride "

'  T o  sudden Joy, and beauty start,
Clasped to tbe  summer's throbbing heart, ;

B u tin  those short cold wintry days, ,  
W hen sunshine Is a blessing rnro,
T b e  setting sun 's declining rays, _
Sta ll through a western window there, '
Aud bring their Joys for her to share. ,

A  few brie f momenta on the wall, ,
The golden currents ebb and flow. '
A nd.on h er snowy pillows full;

- And round her. pate faco soem to throw,
A  halo like a  seraph's g lo w . '

Bhe tells m e that sho learns to  greet •
Ita com ing w ith a heart elate,
As for a  m en d  beloved and sw eet; - 

'! T o  me 'Ub like a  golden gate, .
W here angols, feltli and patlenoe walk

W alt, and w ith gentle hands unclose 
The realms w here better years begin ;
W hero weary ttmbs Bhall find repos«,
And tender hands shall lead her in, .
T h e  seraph 's robe and crow n to win.

Mlejr- Cottage;.

THE WIFE OF
OB

TWO husbands:
■ At a smaU, humble, but prettily-situated oottago, 
built in a vale, in a picturesque part of Essex, dwelt 
a young couple, who had been1 married about five 
years. They ■were most affectionately attached to 
eaoh other; and though they had been united for a 
period oertainly long enough to eliminate differences 
of opinion, or disparity in temper, yet they had not 
once in the term quarrelled; nor, indeed,'had there 
passed an angry, or even cross word on either side. 
They were blessed with two children; and these 
small gifts only tended to cement their fondness for 
eaĉ t other, and render their anion yet happier. .

The husband, Harry Mitford, held an excellent 
iltuatlon with a. farmer, who owned an extensive 
farm, at no great distance from their pretty abode,

' known as the Valley Cottage, from the circumstance 
of its being the only cot in the vale in which it stood; 
.and, as he was steady, industrious, and skillful, the 
farmer took a great interest in him, and improved 

'every year the value of the post ho entrusted to.him. 
The wife kept her little household in the neatest or­
der, apd ministered to the wants of her ohildren and 
the’ooraforte of her husband in a manner which, not 
only made him the happiest of men, but won for her 
the good opinion of all far and near.
-. One night, aa sho sat, with her. children at her 
knee, watching at the window for the return of her 
husband, a matt, whom she had observed issue from 
the plantation, at no great distance from the cottage, 
advanced direct to the window, and accosted her.

He was a ruffianly-looking. man—young, but with 
a grim aspect His hair was straggling and matted; 
his beard unshaven and grimy; his face haggard; 
and his olothes ragged. At first, she took, him for a 
Vagrant tramp, who, guessing she was alone, had 
come to tho cottage with the object of-wbbing it 
Shewas soon undeceived; for, after he had gazed in 
Ker'face hard, and perceived that Bhe regarded him 
•with an affrighted look, ho Baid: “ Have, you forgot­
ten me. Kell?”
.,. “ Forgotten you ?’’ she echoed, faintly.

“ Ah 1” he said, with a course laugh; “ have you 
forgotten your husband, Reuben Gale ?"

The young woman looked agonizedly into his fape, 
uttered.a shrill cry, and fell senseless on the floor. 
The children screamedi with terror; but the man 
pushing the latched ddor open, entered the cottage, 
and raised her off the ground. Ho placed hor in a 
chair, and thon ran for somo water, with which he 
tathod her temples.
. “ Pang- my buttons I”  he murmured: “ I did not 

mean to, frighten thee, lass, liko this I’J 
■ Poor Nelly was in a strong fit; for when tho water 

brought' back animation, tho very sight of tho fel­
low,V countenance sent her into convulsions. The 
man Reuben kept dashing oold water in her face, but 
without, .being; able to restore her to calmness and 
consciousness. The ohildren screamed terribly, and 
though he 'spoke soothingly to them, they only seemed 
more terrified. •

In tlie midst of all. this,.Harry Mitford appeared. 
'For a.moment,' the sight, he, beheld, when,he opened 
tho [cottage door, almost paralyzed him. Another 
minute, however, sufficed to make him fasten upon 
ttp'throatof Itouben.Gale., , , , ■

'!7,“ flooundrel I—thief1—murderer I''' Mitford, 
With frahtio excitement; ‘fyou have killed ijjy wifely 

Qeubon Gale was a strong fellow, and, by ah oxer- 
tion of Violent strength, he flung Harry off.
' » Keep back!”  he said. “ Are you majl?K Nelly' 

Hills ia my iirifo, arid you know it I airi Eeuben^ 
iteuben, fiarryl—Ilcuben Gale 1" ‘
* ‘ ■jVitii a groan, Hatty Mitford sut&'bMlcintho
• eliair, and looked upon him aghast ’ ’ ,, ’ , ( , • 
1 ''<<Ahl" said';fieuberi; “ you Jtoth though  ̂ I'waaj 
ldea<L Youwisjicd rijeso; .but here I am, come .for 
T S e t o j ^ - a n d I . r i w a n s ' i o t o o l * ^  " , . . j 

’ ‘'' Harry put his hands before. his eyes, and
intli teaw, sobbing I n '^  Mowr.1 ' • .............!
m  I' I f  n'i' ' i l

• Hargr did .dash the tears from hia [eyes,,but there 
was n̂ air of strange determination̂  about his fea- 
tuî o<... HU brow was knitted, his lips were set 
closely together,, and his . teeth were clenohed, He 
went to: Nelly and raised her up. .. Beube'n weuld 
have aided him, but he shouted, in a yolce of thun­
der, ‘•Stand off! ' ’We will settle acoounts presehtly.”
. .“  Oh ! very well 1” . said; Beuben, oarelessly. . “ I 
shall stay hero to-night, at all events. I am hungry, 
Harry : ŵ ero doyoa'keep the grub?"

Harry made no answer, but bearing his wife.ten­
derly in his arms, he oonveyed her to thelr sleeping- 
room, oalling,' as /he dld,to. .his little ones to follow 
him: >< They trotted after him, and Reuben was left 
alone. ' He'proceeded at1 onoe to the larder or cup­
board, tad, cutting himself some food, commented 
eating ravenously. By the time he had oompleted 
his meal, Hprry had sucoeeded in restoring liis wife 
to something like.composurê ; and. biddlng her cheer 
upland be hopeful, for all might yet go well, he de- 
soended to the floor benoath, where Reuben was just 
washing down his meal with a long draught of home- 
brewedale.

“ Now, Reuben," said Hany, in very deeisive 
termsj “ you must leave here I”, - / .

■ I shan’t 1" he oried, defiantly. • • = . .
“ I tell you you must 1” he returned, firmly.
He produoed from his pooket,as he spoke, a pistol, 

and1 placed its muzzle close to Reuben’s temple. The 
fellow started back eleotrified. > .
- ** Halloa !” ' he cried; “ what are yon going to-do ?"

“ Shoot you, as I would a dog, if you don’t leave 
this instantly." \ ■ . .
'••What, would you commit murder?"'' ;
“ If you like to call it so. Don't attempt to strug­

gle with me. Your; certain death will follow any 
suoh movement," he added, os he saw Reuben pre­
paring to spring upon him.
• “ Why, you’d be hanged—h ,nged, if yoa%shot me,

you know 1"-cried Rouben, beginning to disHkethe 
steady aspect of the pistol’s muzzle placed so close 
to him, and which a contraction of a muscle would 
cause to belch out death to him'. ■ .
. “ Would, that prolong your life one minute ?" cried 

Harry. “ Go! my-fiuger is on the trigger, and the 
spasm of holding it so long there, will, if you stay 
another minute, compel me to fire." : ;

“ Nell is my wife!—she must oome with me 1" said 
Reuben, doggedly. ■' ■■■■,:

, “ We will settle that hereafter!". returned Harry.
“ Go fromhere now, you must and shall, or within 
half an hour you will be under four feet of earth in 
the plantation, so help me heaven!" ■ ... .

Hoxry alihost shrieked the last words; and they 
had their.effect, for Reuben rose up and said: “ Well I 
if I must; I must; but I has you and her up for big­
amy, you know. I’ll be here at daylight with a con­
stable; p’raps in an hour, p’raps sooner." : '

“ When you will—but you must go now!”
Reuben rose slowly up, and walked out of the cot­

tage,' accompanied by Harry, to the ooaoh-road lead­
ing to the nearest village; and when the latter per­
ceived'that Reuben; was • far enough 'on his way 
thither to render the prospect of his immediate return 
unlikely, he hurried baok to the cottage, made Nelly 
put on her bonnet and shawl, and dress the ohildren, 
also'. When this was done, he took thenribder his 
charge, and went direot to the farmer who employed 
him—aitfan of considerable intelligence and experi­
ence. His employer; who'was about retiring to rest, 
was astonished to See him; and perceiving that some­
thing was wrong, ushered them into his parlor, 
Where he could listen undisturbed to what they had 
to relate. ’ ' . ■ ■ : . >

“ Something wrong-has transpired,”  he said, as 
soon'as; they were alone. “ You want my advioe; 
now, tell me all,1 and reserve nothing." „

“ Cheer up, Nelly, dearest l,Krsaid Harry, tenderly, 
to his wjfe. “ Tell Mr. Grant all; he will help us 
out of this strait” ' ■■

“ My stol  ̂is not a'long, though a sad one,”  Ex­
claimed Nelly. “ Oh, sir! if you oan only help, us, it 
will savo me from death, and my dear, dear1 Harry 
and ohildren from misery.”  ■ . >

“ There, there, dry your tears, and go on with your 
story. All will go right, I dare say.”

“ Well, sir, Harry here^ny—oh, heaven!—Harry 
Mitford arid I were brought up together at Manning 
tree, and from ohildren we loved each other dearly. 
Wheri we were old enough to know what love meant, 
we plighted our'troth together, imd vowed to be true 
to each other. Well, sir,'my father fell into difficul­
ties, and Harry’s mother was poor. A situation 
offered down here, and ho came to take it. After he 
was gono, Reuben Gale, the son of old Gale ——•"

“ What 1 the son of old Ralph Gale, who kept the 
Bell and .Wagon so many years ?” asked Mr. Grant 

“ Tho samo,-sir," returned Nelly; “ he took a 
fancy to me, and asked me to have him, but I refused 
him; I would not liBten to him, and always avoided 
him—indeed I did, sir. But he had great control 
over his father, and ho set him to work ttrp̂ rsuado 
me, but I would not give ear to him, for I loved Harry 
too well, and I was sworn to him. Well, sir, old 
Ralph Gale was father’s landlord, and/father owed 
him a great deal of money, and he threatened to put 
father in jail unless I consented toSnarry Reuben. 
I was not fifteen then, sir; and I prayed to father 
not to urge me to conscnt" I told him I Would beg 
for'him rather than. I would marry the man I now 
hatedbut they were all like Btotjes to my prayers, 
for I prayed to them all. Then father was on a sick 
bed, and the men came to take'him to'jail, and— 
then—oh, my God!—then they gave me the chance 
of marrying Reuben, or killing my fatherby selling 
him to prison; and P-E-consentod—and I did 
marry Reuben.”  ’ ' ;  . 11' • ' ' ‘

»Youdid?”  . " ; ; . ,  
“ Yes, sir; it is true—we were married,t”  and 

here Nelly burst into a paroxysm of tears. '
“ This is indeed a bad Job,”  said Mr. Grant “ But 

tell mo what followed. How came you to leave Reu­
ben and live with Mitford ?” v ‘ ,

“ The very day, iir, we wero married—when, 
Hoavcn forgive mo I I was in toy W-room preparing 
to commit self-murder—I heard a grcat noise below, 
arid, descending, I found that Reuben, who, a year or 
two before, had enlisted; in a drunken iteak, and had 
deserted, had been found out' by.a sergeant of his 
regiment: he was marched off theije and then1a 
prisoner by a patty of soldiers With gtibs Udbay6- 
nets.’ We beard, sir, he went to India;[anil his father 
ha8 a letter to say he ffied on the passage j  shortly 
i f  tor thismV father died, and Harby came' tb riab-

nntil next 4*yrto prot«et Harry and his family from 
any vlotenoe Reuben mlght attempt ’

At daybreak Reuben made his. appearanoe with 
two constables, and gave Nelly in charge for bigamy. 
In spite of all entreaties to grant her time, they wore 
oonveylng her away, when Mr. Grant made his ap­
pearanoe. He, also,, h»d two or three gentlemen 
with him; one the reotor of the parish, He listened 
quietly to Reuben Gale’* charge, repeated very inno­
cently by him. '

“ But;’’ said he, “ who is to prove that you aw 
Reuben Gale, the son of old Ralph Gale, of Mannlng- 
tree?”  '... .. •

“ 111 swoar that I am,” ; cried Reuben.
“ You will?” cried,,Mr. Grant “ This is not a 

court of justice,”  he afiftad, as Reuben readily as­
sented, “but we will take your oath.’’ ,

The rector administered the oath, and thensMr. 
Grant BiUd, with a very emphatio enunelatlon, “ I 
givo Reuben Gale in oharge to tho parish oonstables 
here for deserting his wife, married by him in Col­
chester, somo ton years baok. I was a guardian at 
.the time, and signed the warrant for his apprehen­
sion ; but he escaped us, for he enlisted, and we oould 
not find the regtmont he. joined. The rector horo 
performed the oeremony of uniting him with ono 
Jane Moss, and is ready to swear that sho is now 
living. Bo happy, therefore, Mrs. Mitford; for your 
marriage with him was null and void, and you may 
be ha}>py witli your true husband, Henjy Mitford.”  

We pass over the scene of congratulations and joy 
that ensued. Reuben Gale was borne &way in cus­
tody ; he was proved to be a deserter from the rcgl 
ment to which ‘he was attached, when on its. way to 
India, and was to have been tried for that offence; 
but in attempting one night to esoape from his 
prison, he fell from a great height, and broke his 
neok. Hany Mitford, and his wife Nelly, on the 
contrary, lived the remainder of their lives in peace­
ful happiness at the Vallky Cottaqb. v

after thi# injr father died, and Harby 
nlngtrpe, redeemed Mb promise to me, and, I, believ­
ing myself free, married him. To-night Beqben, 
GaleiiMreturnedan$okimedme.” .,
....... ro sho burst into another fit of tears } but Mr,

4 oouM W.doni for 'them. [' tie sent alsc 
^  meri' to/riay at the Valley “

Wrltton for tho Bannor.of L ight 
A K O B I ,  W A T O H W O E D S .

'  BX OOBi WILBOUT. .

’ A  low  and thrilling whisper,
• Has lulled iny soul to rost;

A  strain o f  angel musio 
Brought pe*co unto my breast. 

Heaven's g lory  In the sunshine^ • 
Ulb-radlance In tho flower.

W eave m agic spells o f beauty 
■ Bloat glrtaof nngel powcrl -

M y weary spirit lulling 
In a n  lnfirotile Tepose, ,

And o 'er  m y pathway flinging - 
. Tho hawthorn and the rose.

Tho radiant fooe o f  Mature 
Unveiled, In Joy appears;

And from m y  heart has fallen 
Tho m isty veil o f  tears; .

That hid tlie  sunset's glory,
And firooded wjth dark spell 

Besldo the spirit altar,'
In love's aecludod dell.

' From  the lofty  spirit mountains,
' ' Floats a banner; wide unfurled,

Consecrated a t Ilfo'B fountain,
Bearing “ Freodom to tho W orld !''

T h e golden dawn Is breaking 
O 'or a lon g  benighted earth,

From  Heaven's Inner courts o f  glory,
To bereavement's silent bearth 

Glides a  spirit, pure and lovoly,
Crowued with amaranthine, w reath; 

Thrills tho w atohworfpt. tbe^angels^,,
' ’ “ Pralto t6 0od,‘  ttieH) t» n oS e a th l''

Inspiration's soulful whispers 
. Penetrate tbe souls o f  sJl,

From  the rapt, olcar-eeelng vision,
Falls the dense fUneroal palL

On the brows o f the departed, ,
. : In  the place of cypress, gleam s . 

H oly Joy, In the fulfillment 
- O f Love's heaven-prophotlo dreams.'

Star-bright Dowers o f  Inner feeling, 
Boul-gems o f  tbe angel clim e 

'M id their Bnowy vestments g lu ten  
• To thejoy-bolls ringing ch im e; . ,

And tho watchword o f  Frogresslon 
Calls to slumbering sea and shore 

"  F or the universal antbemn,- ' 
"Upw ard I Onward I evennora." 

Philadilthia , 31st July, 1857. ; . .

THE BIO IHIIIMSS.
“ Mamma,”  said EUen Banks one day, “ don't you 

think everybody makes a great deal of fuss .about 
Margaret Gore?”

“ First, my love, I should like to know what you 
mean by a, ‘ fuBS ?’ and then who is the offending 
everybody?’ ”   ̂ t
“ Oh, I don’t know exactly'; but peoplo all say she 

is so veiy amiable, bo kind—now what docs Hshe' do 
so very wonderful ?” • . , ,

“ Nothing wonderful, EUen; I'never head Mar­
garet accused of any particular conduct”

“ Accused, mamma?” . . . . .
“ Accused; 1 consider peculiarity in conduct or 

manners so unfijminine that I purposely use the 
word. Now your ‘ everybody/Margaret's few friends, 
all agree in praising her unobtrusive sweetness of 
character and thoughtfulness/ 1 

“ But what does she do, mamma ?”
“ Let us seo if wo can disoover, my child—you may 

learn something in the searoh. Now, for what does 
oldMrs.,Par»<tas so constoflfly^dise her?"', r .

“ Oh I now that is really ridieulous. Why, Mrs, 
Parsons says she is the nicest girl she knows, so 
pretty-behavedshe always can hear every word

she says.”  ’ ’ . .. ‘ .... ...............
“ And what is there rid{pulous in Mrs, Parsons'1 

praise, Ellen? I think it vory kind of Margaret to 
speak so as that deaf old woman inay hear hor.” 

“ But Is 'bawling' ‘ pretty-behaved,’ mamma? 
I'm sure it is vc«y tiresome, and you often tell mo to 
speak lower.”   ̂ . .

“ I am not deaf, Ellen; but had 11 that sad mis­
fortune I should think it very kind in you to tako 
jpains to mako mo understand you. Should you ever 
bo out off from general intercourse, os that poor 
woman Is, you will understand why she calls Mar­
garet ‘ pretty-behaved.' ”  ,, .

never thought of that before. 'I  daro say Mrs., 
Parsons Is vexed when she cannot understand what 
people aro saying, but sho ia so fldgetty.”

“ Arid you, I fear, are not very jiatlont; but why 
does Miss Benson admiro Margaret ?”
, “ That is just what I cannot malte out, mamma. 
Iam:suie Miss Bensori likes better than
any one of the other girls, though some dfthem 
make her such handsome prescnts, and Selina John­
son arid her mamma have recommended ever so many 

Bupils to her. Was npt that Ittid?'* '. / , ,
; » ye», but only Just; for ju exod-
ientmlstress.and tookeioeodlngpalnflwith'SellniL'’

• “So, my qhlld, for lore oannot be bought . Now,; 
tĥ ngh. the Johnsons hare been ,very efficlent patrons 
to Miss Benson, yet they bave been nothing more.'
Do you remember when she was invited to that 
large party at their house, Selina neyor came near 
hor all the evening?”  , -

“ Oh yes, and she did look so mopy, sitting all 
alone by the piano. I was very glad' when you went 
up to her,'mamma.”  , , ,
. “ And so. was I, Ellon; for then ‘ Miss. Benson told 
ine how attentive Margaret had been; how she joined 
her after each dance, and run over to her houBe to 
help her to dress; the tcarŝ  started to her eyes as 
she showed me the bouquet her darling .little friend, 
had brought hdf. Theso wero little things, but our 
happiness depends a great deal on trifles. My love, 
every one haa not tlie opportunity of becoming a 
benefaotor, but wo may all be kind and obliging."

“ And Margaret traj very obliging, mamma; for I 
remember sho took her lesson before breakfast that 
day, to allow Miss Benson moro time. Il must have 
been very oold work that Christmas weather—and 
Margaret is so ohilly, and likes her bed.”

“ So hore we see unvarying attention and a little 
self-sacrilioe shown in one action. I think Miss 
Benson may be allowed todove, Margaret, Ellen?”

“ Oh yes, mamma, I am sure I like her too, very 
much indeed, only I ■ oould not sed why sho* was so 
much better thari the rcBt of us." '

“ Not so much bettor, but more thoughtful, more. 
unselfish. For instance, you were very generous to 
Jane Pearson, I wiil allow that; you spent all your 
pocket-monoy in toys for her while she was bo ill"

“ That I did, and yet I very much wanted to buy 
a knitting.box for myself; but would you believe it, 
mamma, Jane is fonder of Margaret than of mo after 
all I did for her?” « '
v “ .What all, Ellen ?”

“ Why, mamma, you yourself said I was generous."
“ In gifts, my lovoj but Margaret gave kindness.

If you saw a prettjrtqjrj{iat excited your admiration, 
it was instantly purchased for little Jane, without 
your considering if it were likely to suit her taste. 
Among other thiugs, of what uso was a battledoor 
and.shuttlecock to a child oonfined to her bed?" '

“ It was so pretty, and a French ono, mamma; 
Jane liked it at first”

“ And tired of it directly; then you were cross, 
and called hor ungraUifuL- . You wero indefatigable 
in borrowing books fur the littlo sufferer, you ran- 
sackcd the village fur thom, and chose—such as you 
'had never read before." .

“ Hut mamma—" .
“ Wait a bit, Ellen. You were quitl at liberty to 

satisfy your own curiosity, but you should not have 
called it obliging Jane." '

'.‘ I read thom all to hor, mamma; because of tho 
hard words—" ,

“ Yes, but.sho could not understand them; sho 
was far moro gratified when Margaret brought her 
a penny picture-book, and told hor of A, apple-pie." 

“ iShe Ib so stupid—such an ignorant ohild." ' 
“ Hut she wus very ill, and if you wished to please 

her, you should have studied hor fancies, not your 
own. Bho is not thankless, for Bho always talks of 
your pretty presents, though Margaret’s long visits 
and merry chat have excited deeper gratitude." •

111 am sure I meant to be kind, mamma."
" Yes, my love, you did; but not being acoustomed, 

like Marguret, to think of yourself last, you were 
mistaken in your means) you-spent more money, 
-did less good, and obtained less gratitude.”

“ It seeuiB very hard, for I never thoughQf these 
things; I could have, done every one of them, and 
tiAtoerhaps people would love me too."
^They .would itiideed, my dear; but I don’t despair 
of seeing you a lady-like littlo.girl yet." ■

“ I should'hate to .be vulgar, but what has that to 
do with kindness, mamma?"

“ Everything, my love—true politeness is only 
refined kindness. Thoro are certain conventional 
rules'which depend on fashion, and whioh help to 
form good manners or etiquette. A lady-like person 
will not only aot on thesff,J but will also Treat all 
around her with kindneBS and attention; sho will 
not wound tho feelings of an inferior by rudeness or 
neglcct, nor display her advantages or accomplish­
ments bo as to mortify those less fortunate than 
herself."

“ Is it being unkind, then, that makes quizzing 
and mlmioking vulgar?"...,

“ Yes; these thiugs ayê not 'pretty-behaved,'as 
Mrs; Parsons would say, therefore they are vulgar. 
And now I will tell you a little story about this."

“ Oh I thank you, mamma.”
“ Many years ago a party of young men who had 

been down to Scotland on a pleasure expedition, 
were returning in the steamer from Leith. In thoso 
days this was a very common way of traveling; we 
had no railroads, and it was cheaper and quloker 
than .traveling by land. Those who were not sub­
ject to sea-sickness, used to call it very pleasant 
also; {But I think wo may rejoice that wo are 
not economically condemned 'to thejo voyages now. 
They lasted two or threo days, and persons made a 
krqd of acquaintance on board, if well enough to 
move about.

“ The young men of whom I speak, were all in 
good health and high spirits, quite alive to anything 
promising what they considered .fun, and thoy wore 
not long in extracting some from an odd little 
woman who had taken a passage in tho foro cabin. 
That you know is less, seleot than the saloon, with­
out separate oabins for tho ladies; hence tho stranger 
was’ evidently not a lady—that Ib to Bay, she was' 
poor; and silly thoughtless persons aro apt to think 
that gentility depends on a long purse, and judge 
entirely from externals. The Scotchwoman, toou 
when she ventured on deck, on that appropriated to 
tho fore-cabin passengers, was such a bundlo of' 
mufHings that she would have elioited a smile from 
tho gravest spectator.”  ^ '
• “ Just liko Mrs. Parsons, mamma; yot} know 
what a lot of trips sho always bears. Dr. Morris 
says ho wondershow she can carry the weight"

“ Yes. My old woman was as muoh overloaded 
in plaids of all colors, and being short and stout, 
sho looked moro than as brood as sho was long. 
She had also an innumerable lot of boskets and 
bundles, which she dragged frojp'owuscat to another 
with hor, as if sho dared not leave them out of 
her sight for a moment; and yet, to look at them, 
they seemed a moro collection of rubbish. John 
Grant, as I shall call ono of the young men, was 
much amused by the poor lady’s fussiness, and was 
the first to set the examploof teasing her, by slily 
abstracting one of her parcels. It was soon hidden, 
and ! they greatly enjoyed her perplexity when she 
missed it, especially as her ejaculations were given 
in the broadest 8ootoh. The stolen packet, too, con- 
iained a piutton bam and it bottle of irUilly, «bd

her tormentors were instantly persuaded tha$ she 
was a tippler.")/ | ff f f l  v U /
. “  ‘ Gudsinow,:laddie/1 the asked; taming to one 
of them, 'hao ye go teen my ham, a richt^ large 
one, I smouked,it.mysel—hae .ye.no seen it? I  
wud na hae lost it for muokle—a ham and a pint o ' 
whisky. ‘ ' ' . ' *'
, “ ' Whisky, madam, did you say ?' cried Tom, • ia 

possible I You are not aware that it is high 
treason by act of parliament to bring whisky to 
England?1 • _ . v  ■:

“ 1 Deed I did nae—but wha made it high treason f 
and what maun I do rioo?’ .

“ ‘ Nothing, madam •, better say nothing about it f 
none would suspcot a person of your appearanoe of 
being a dram-drinker ?’ t-

“ •Adram-drinkor, sir?-rmaoertl» ye’re nothai 
oeeviU-it’s jul8t for my brlthcr I brooht it.' • 

“ ■Well, then, I beg pardon most humbly; but.no 
one will fancy that you were likely to have spirits 
about yon, so you will not be suspected if the bottle 

found, and will escape the penalties of high 
treason—the offioers aro on board now to searoh for 
contraband artioles.' ■

“ Tho old lady was both alarmed and offended, 
fooling it was just possible whisky might be contra* 
band, and yet unwilling to lose her property; and 
half alivo to Tom’s quizzing, and added to' thiB she 
was growing sea-Bick, but, unablo to carry her 
oherished bundles, was afraid to move, and, being 
an inexperienced traveler, know not to whom she - 
could apply for assistance. In this dilemma she at 
last fairly burst into tears." , ■

“ Oh, mammal the poor old woman, 1 should havis 
been sorry to sco her cry—but was not that rather 
childish ?’’ .

“ Suppose you wero quito alone, in a strange situ­
ation, none but strangers around you, feeling ill, and 
knowing that you had either innocently transgressed 
tho laws, or wero being robbed, I fanoy evon your 
own wisdom, Ellen, would not restrain you from 
tears.” • • .

“ Perhaps not, mamma; no, she must have felt 
uncomfortable. What did that Tom do then?"

“ lie would not givo up his joko, although he was 
rather sorry to see her weep, but was still endeavor* 
ing to oomfort her in what sho felt was an iiupcrti- 
ucnt, though good-matured manner, when another ot 
his party came up, who had, from the first, been 
opposed to this jest Not choosing to observe her 
agitation, Edward, so I Bhall cull the stranger, quiet­
ly produced her parcel. * I believe this is yours,’ he 
said." . '

“ She looked so pleased and grateful, and thon he 
seated himself near her, and, seeing how palo she 
was, advised her to go down below."

“ ‘ And how wull 1 win there, my bra’ laddie—the 
vessel shakes till I oanna keep my uin. Are yo sure 
there’s no danger ?"

None in the least. Will you take/ my arm? I 
will sco you down.’ ■

‘“ Ajid the gear? Oh, mon I but thoro’d bo an 
awfu’ spulzie gin the sailors laddie hao it.' ,

“ 1 Oh, tbo steward and I will carry them f r̂ you, 
or Bhall 1 fetch you a pillow or tgo and make.you 
comfortable hero ?’ r

“ She gladly accepted that offer, and from time to 
time he came to her Bide to have a 1 crack,’ as she 
called it, being just a littlo talk. Ho thus learned 
that she was going up to London to join her only 
brother, who was returning from abroad, in sugh 
delicate health .that his native air was oonsidered 
too keen for him; ’and as he had ‘ a bairn—a wee 
bonnio lassie,’ and his sister did not know what in* 
come ho might have, sho wished to travel as econ­
omically as possible, as his illness might bo long 
and expensive. The whisky, mutton, ham, and othor 
things which had seemed bo ridiculous to Tom and 
his friends, were national delicacics sbo was bringing 
up, in tho hope they might suit tho failing appetite 
of the sick man.

“ Edward’s friends quizzed him desperately on his 
attention to the odd little lady, but ho persevered in 
them to the very last. On reaching the Custom­
house stairs, his first care was to look aft&r her lug- 
gago, and fetch her a cab—things she oould never 
have done for herself, sho was so bewildered by the 
bustle and novelty of tbo scene; and as Boon as she 
was safely off, he rejoined his friends. . ,

I Bay, Ned,’ criod Tom, 1 what do you expect 
for your work ? It was a shabby thing of you to do 
us out of that whisky. I could have frightened the 
old' womau into making me a present of it.’

“ • It wouldiiave been very Bhabby in you to take 
it—but look, w|mt a hfl.fidsomo turn-out this is I 
whose is it, I wonder ?’ '.

I don’t know; a servant belonging. to ‘U'Tms 
been on board looking for somo Mrs. Somebody—Mae 
Something, who has not turned up, I fanoy/ '

“ It was somo months beforo Edward heard any 
more of his littlo old woman, and then quite by 
chance. He hfld forgotten tho whole affair, when, as 
he was walking in (he park one afternoon, a stylishi- 
looking carriage, the samo ho had admired that day 
at the Custom-house, suddenly drew up by him, and 
he was telegraphed to tho window by the old Sootch 
lady, ^ho introduced him as her kind young friend 
to her brother, Colonel Macintosh.”  '

“ Colonel Macintosh, mamma? why—”
“ Wait a bit, Ellen. Tho Colonol was Tory warm 

in his thanks for Edward’s kind and gentlemanly 
attentions to Mrs. Eleanor Macintosh, and invited 
him to Lis house, whero he soon beo&me very inti­
mate. It appeared that Colonel Macintosh, who had 
mot with some losses, had inadvertently written in 
so desponding a tone to his sister, that she fancied 
him a ruined̂  man, and had not ventured to ask 
Edward to como and seo her; hence, too, her great 
coonomy, by which she bad missed the Colonel's 
servants, who were sent to meet hor, hut had nover 
thought of inquiring among the fore-cabin passen­
gers for their master’s sister. The Scottish dainties 
had been vory welcomo to tho Colonel, ancKhe hit l 
been quite anxious to thank tho gentleman whohod 
so kindly and politely saved thom for him. He did 
moro than that, ho gradually grow very fond,of 
Edward Bankes.”  -

'•Oh, mammal"
“ And as he had groat interest, ho obtained him *. 

good situation under government—"  . , ,
“ And eventually let him marry his daughter,' 

mamma; and it was papa and Aunt Eloanor you. 
wero telling mo about. Well, Bhe does Speak broajli 
Scotch sometimes, but I wonder that Tom oould net 
seo sho was a lady."

“ Sho had several harmlessepoonllarities, Ellea,. 
which mado her seem very odd to strangers, but, 
papa and grandpapa cured her of many," .

•• I am sure she would do anything to please pap** 
sho is so fond of him.”  . !

“ Yes,my lovo, for‘at the often sajrî  tiww I* i  
Bonn Ô KutDKMSi”  "  '
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-  “  tlx  months. .  .  ,
“  ' “  threo m onths, .  .  ,

\ For club ratea, w o  eighth papo. ■
P cn o n i In chargo o f  Sn r it c a i . Xm o c u t io x i , «nd Lrcrea- 

S u ,  uni rcqu citn t to procure  iub«crl|iUon>. afitl will Im fur- 
a ltfin l with b lin k  receipts and cartiflcatoa uf agency, on tp* 
plication to u i »  . i

G ix c i iix ir i.— Mctani. D u x o ik  A Ix k m  aro our author! wd 
AficnU In ih e  ib o r o  namod city , fur tlio talo ,o f  tho Banuor of 
UfibU . •

TO T P B  HEADERS OP THE BANNER. 
Owing to an incrctu io o f  the w ires nnd respon slb ili- 

ties of prior cngngcn iunU i, I find m y s e lf  unable to 
devote suoh A tten tion  to th e  co lu m n s  o f  the “ Ban- 

aa tlio cauw ! it a d v oca tes  d em a n d s, a n d  itsner
readers havo a right to expect. I feel obliged, there­
fore, to withdraw, though with great reluctance, my 
editorial connection. -Could 1 retain it and fulfill its 
-duties, I would do so most gladly.

' J o im  8 .  A da m s .

-KOBE TROUBJjE AT CAMBRIDGE.
Cambridge id bound to keep itself in hot water, if 

it can. There is no pencc for its olasslc tthndes. It 
thought to conquer a peace by doing battle against 
tho spirit of the age through the columns of a daily 
newspaper; but we believe that pretty much all in­
telligent people t ink with ourselves, that the news­
paper business has proved in all respects a terribly 
bad thing for them. They forgot entirety that an 
enemy’s guns could be sometimes turned ujwri them, 
selves V ami they were further oblivious of the fiict 
that the'same language which might answer for 
them to Indulge in, in courses of .scientific convcrsa- 
tion, when thrust ltodily into print makes them ap­
pear oh if, in grubbing jit Greek and Latin roots, 
thoy had eaten accidentally of the insane root also.

Professor Felton hus already bcconie renowned for 
hia delirious assaults, on every one who subscribes 
to a belief in Spiritualism. lie is a marked nuui, 
having earned his unenviable notoriety by means 
that better balanced minds would not have been so 
rashly ready to employ. It in now reserved for Pro­
fessor Pierce, whom everybody knew to be one of tho 
foremost mathematicians of his time, to become us 
conspicuous ns Ims his brother Professor; and' in a 
way, that if the ullcgatiuus be true, will be as geu- 
trally comlt-mm-d as tlmt. <if l’nifoBsnr FVlton Inis 
been before him. .

It ap[iears that a statement was published in tho 
last number of the Christian Examiner, and jvith 
quite un air of authority, about it, too, that a tine 
discovery ”  hud been recently made by. Professor 
Pierce, which went to prove that the forms of tho 
continents, and their upheavals abovo the sea, wore- 
determined by the action of the sun on the earth. 
This “ tine discovery ” by Prof. Pierco wus bruited 
abroad by the press forthwith, and no little-honor 
had beeii already awarded him in consequence. It 
was considered to be quite a feather in the cap of 
Old Cambridge. But tho statement published In tho 
Christian Examiner has been boldly traversed by Dr. 
0. F. Winslow, of Troy, N. V., who is known to be a 
gentleman of tho highest respectability and of de- 

■ eidcd scientific acquirements. The letter of Dr.
. Winslow to Professor Lovering wns published in tho 

Morning Traveller of August 13th, &ud well deserves 
an attentive ]>cru-nl. 1

Dr. W. denies in loto that Prof. Pierco is tho dis­
coverer iu any senso of the scientific truth alluded 
to, but insists that the honor of it, if any, belongs to 
himself. The claim Which he makes to this4honor 
he supports by pointing to works of his own upon 
this subject, which he published some three or four 
years ago, and he gives the titles of those publica­
tions in extenso. Dr. Winslow further states that his 
first volume, which contained the suggestion and 
proof of his discovery, now claimed by Prof. Pierce,, 
he carricd himself to that gentleman, and left it at 
hia house iu Cambridge; also that ho read to the 
American Association for the Advancement of Soi- 

’ tuco, last yeur, at Albany, a paper suggesting aud 
proving that the tun teas the cause of earthquakes, vot- 
tanoes, and the upheaval* of continents and islands, 
which paper lie charges was not allowed to appear 
iii the published proceedings of the Association̂ ,ven 
by its titlo? .Further still than'this, ho addressed 
tho StbQjtfng Committee of the Association—of which 
Prof. Lovering, of Cambridge, is tho Secretary—re­
questing tho return of hia MSS., which tho Commit- 
tej still held, by express." Prof. Pierce, it is to.be ro- 
marked, is a member of the Consulting Committeo 
fin tho publication of1 tho proceedings of last year.

In answer to this request for tho return of his 
MSS., ho not ’ long after received somo twenty siz 
pages, while tiie remaining thirty, which contained 
his facts, and reasonings, and conclusion's that the sun 
is the cause of the upheavals of continents, aro still 
retained by some members of that Publication Com­
mittee in Cambridge. And it is whilo these pages 
are still in tho hands of theso Professors, that the' 
discovery of Dr. Winslow is* brought out1 vrtth ii 
grand flourish of trumpets as'being the discovery 
•f'Professor Pierce 1 If thiB Berioua charge against 
l*rof. Pierce cannot bo ■ fairly explained Away, it 
feavcB him in a peculiar dilemma from which Vo 
Should'think ho would be glad to cxtricuto himself 
on almost any terms. . ' . .' /  ■

’ . Thero is no doubt, if wo were permitted to judge 
.from reoent occurrences alone,- that theso “  men of 
ioierioa” 'at' Cambridge are cllqueish and clannish, 
.overbearing and ênyi^us, to: the-last-degree. Dr. 
jfliislovr Jells the wholo1 story, when in the course Of' 
4j1b letter1 to ’ repeats what a -friend said to him at 
4be meeting'of tho Association last year, at Albany:' 
«jIow do you como here ? Got tho right sort of qn 
jintMuotion?" “ No Introduction at all,” said I.

. •* It is- my first appoaranco on this stage. I know 
nobqdy here.- I am on my own hook. It;is free 
ground hero, I takojt". “ Ah/’ ho replied, -you 
j r̂e making a great mistake/ itod do not undcr̂  
ttf»d how things ore .done her*. You must secure'

' ifeo ►{/probation of Harvard, Yale, or West Point 
gentUnnon. or tljoro will be no show for you—mark
what I tell you." > : , '

And i t  turned cut tiurt there was no ,«phow" .for 
oaper, without notice bjr;

•nnildered b> some of them to bp worth apjiro-.

liione aa the professed dignitariea of Old Ilartard tixay 
care to deal with. At all evopts, ho la thoroughly 
in earneat; v&nd tLat aignifies a great .deal. for any 
man. V

Thia occurrence, h ow over, furnishes In fp t  only
another view of tbe great battle that baa begun, and 
isnow ao vigorously going on. between haughty and 
self-opinloilnted scientific men. and humble studenta 
of the truth outsido their exolusivc circles. These 
bigoted men wish'to deal out the truth to the world 
themselves j to all unprofessional discoverers thoy 
lift their hands and cry out —"Procul, prdcul, este 
pfofdrii/” If honors aro to be had, thoy are an 
organized body to divide them up among themselves. 
And rather than admit that anything can amount 
to a now discovery that takes its riBO outsido of 
(heir little limits, they prefer that tlio world should 
go without the benefit of the discovery altogether. In 
the caBe of the new quadrant, it was demonstrated 
to all intelligent men who understood anything at 
all about-it, and to many practical scientifio men 
besides, that tho new discovery .wns a most important 
and valuable orio: it h jl been tried on our govern­
ment vessels, and it was found to work. But what 
of that, said they; tho Whole thing was opposed to 
all the laws of soionce os sought to be laid down by 
them, and so, of course, it was a humbug. No matter 
whether it worked or not; it was not scientific. And 
thus they stultify themselves, and are making ready 
to lament before long that thej/are left high and 
dry, like useless old hulks, on tho sands.

So they act with their pretended investigations of 
Spiritualism, and so with everything else. They arc 
arrogant and self-sufficient on the ono side, where 
they would more properly bo simple-minded men 
and lowly disciples; while on tho other hand, they 
arc sworn not to investigate, not to allow merits, 
and not to assist in any way, any pclfeon outsido of 
their circle who iB presumptuous enough to suggest 
an idea or a theory that may have originated with 
himself. t •

But it is of no use. Thero will bo scientifio men 
outside of our Colleges, as well as within them. 
Dogmas have lost. their hold on popular credulity. 
Men do not now receive their creeds altogether from 
others who style themselves “ learned j” they inves­
tigate, they believe, they lay hold by faith for them­
selves. Hence, religion is becoming moro a faith 
than a credulity; an experience, rather than a 
mechanical theory, and but confusedly understood 
at that.

In this matter of Prof. Pierce, wo ihall look, with 
others, -for an adequate explanation with a great 
deal of interest.

he/ouad to be ft man «  quite aa muoh M6k*

&------------------~ ------------------
ALL THE CURSES.

It has become a very common amusement with 
thoughtless and bigoted persons, to seek to throw 
all the ridiculo they can upon subjects never yet 
reached by their feeble grasp of comprehension, and 
to bring into such disrepute as they are able, the 
men and women who, for. some idle conceit, they 
think arc not “ sound "  on ĵuestlons upon which 
they have not theuisolves ever formed even the first 
opitjioji. ,

If a man commits sui'cide, the enemies of Spirit­
ualism are quiok to set it down to that as a cause. 
If d man becomes unthrifty and Bhiftless, leaving 
his wifo and fanrtiy to get along for themselves the 
best way thoy can, why of course' it is because he has 
recently bceh-carrlod away with the now delusion of 
Spiritualism.

When a woman bccomcs insane, and is obliged to 
lie sent away from her children to some distant re­
treat, no matter how slight may have been tho no. 
turo of her previous investigations of the subjeot, no 
matter, in fact, whether sho ever seriously in'vesti. 
gated or interested herself at all, tbe whole of this 
melancholy wreck is charged to tho rnystio bedevil 
ment of Spiritualism. Let tho oocurrcnco be almost 
wjbut it may, if it can in any way be shown that the 
person in question has hud tho first thing to do with 
tho new dispensation, or with any dfa its doctrines, 
the mischief bccomcs straightway chargeablo to that, 
and that alone; and all the obloquy that Human 
Jaiiguage is capablo of fairly expressing, is sought' 
to be heaped, without stint or measure, on the inno­
cent heads of those who, in all parts of tho world, 
either beliovo or publicly promulgate the doctrine.

Now nothing would be easier than to retort, that 
with just as much justice and reason might it be 
charged that all tho- sins that arc committed both 
within and without tho limits of tho churches, all the 
murders done, all the robbery, rapes, incests, arsops, 
cheatings, stealings, and other crimes from which a 
pure soul instinctively revolts, are committed in con■ 
sequence of tlio preaching of what are called the doo- 
trinos of tho Biblo. We might as well ascribe to 
tho nature of the teachings and examples of the 
churches, all the wretched hypocrisy with which 
thousands and tens of thousands of self styled “ pro­
fessors "''now cloak- their iniquitous designs and 
practices, and claim that the churph itself was radi­
cally a tcacher of nothing but hypocrisy. It might' 
likewise be said that the many eases of iusauity 
tbat arc prevalent, and that aro oominonly known as 
instances of religious insanity, ariso from nothing 
but tho teachings of Christ, when every intelligent 
and reflecting mind knows very well that if they 
proceed from that direction at all, it is only from the 
insano manner in which those same simplo and peace­
ful teachings are(dist<Wd, wrested from their true 
spirit and mcnningi<and\mado to appeal in acoents 
of terror to nothing out the senso qf fear that is suoh 
a powerful agent in overy human heart ’

Somo peoplo will insist'on having their scape-goat, 
though they caro but littlo what it iB. Whenever an 
old truth presents itself to somo minds in a fresh or 
startling manner, they becomo forthwith bowildcred, 
lose their povjo nt once, and honestly beliovo that all 
the rest of the world is turned,-upsido down. Every­
thing new, that compels them either to think or to 
hug closer tho delusions engen&rcd by their old su­
perstitions'’ and prejudices, gives them oxcossivo 
troublo and anxiety; and rather than put them­
selves to tho troublo of serious thought; and thus sat­
isfy thomselvos' of tho worth or worthlessness of 
tho causo of tjio difficulty, thoy find it is muoh easier 
to fall back upon their old blihdnoss, and throw all 
the epithets.nt tho subject they can lay their tongucB 
to." Abuse Ib so Vory easy; whilo judgment costs 
thought, and pationco, and examination. .

There is nothing that we iiavo ever been able to 
discover in Spiritualism, that iB calculatcd in the 
least degree to dethrone liuman,reason, or pervert 
the human heart On the oontrary, its first princl- 
pies being the veiy Ba îo that were published oTcr 
and over agoin by our ffavior—in parable, tn con. 
n i ^ a ^ W i ^ d i i m u ^ '  fcy ^bukjy by cautions, 
b y 1 jjieiiuMWnosS,, and aiwajfc In" tto ^gM st, alnd 
fulled tposaible sjpiritofbve—it^ p lo in  to S&iiiWj 
aipLritually tncUhM pwwii'wiliila, uui& d

his reason through“anjr of the excitements of fanatic, 
cisin and foUy r̂ather become clothed and In Hto! 
right mind. ' -  , ’ u.

The entire aim of 8pirltuali»m—it* whole scope j 
and intent, if auchi we may style thetu—are simply : 
to brings God and man together into the closest relac, 
tions. They have'been kept ;apart by superstition ’ 
and priestcraft, by false teachings, and by a tyrannic, 
cal fear, mitH men were practically becoming stranj- 
gers to those great and abiding truths that should 
form the oentre of Wteir being. How tho barriers, 
should be tom aWay; was a problem which preachers 
only served to make still more perplexing. With ■ 
their creeds they perplexed und confused, whejp they , 
should have filled the heart with nothing but the 
peace that passeth understanding. People hardly 
knew what to bblieve, and thousands finally gave up 
overy form ofVaith practically, but faith in the fem­
inine beauty and the surpassing eloquence of their 
minister. Religion became dead. Tho very church­
es languished, and the creeds became marks for the 
jokes and satires of thoso who once professed an hon­
est Belief in them. Except in religious! conventions, 
in formal assemblies, in ecclesiastical councils, ahd 
in meetings of august and imposing bodies, of the 
clergy, tlio feeling was dead altogether. It had been 
overlaid with something else, or it had died out 
gradually because of lack of sustenance in the soil 
to nourish it ’ ' ' .

Nothing was so much needed at this juuoture as 
what tho churches them selves are always praying 
for—a revival. But it must needs be an awakening 
that should be permanent in itself, and lead to per- 
man'cnt results. It should ho something more than 
an cxcitcmont It must needs be a change that 
would tako hold of the human soul, and not merely 
of human .fears. It should stir up the heartland not 
simply tho nervous system. Whenco should the new 
influence proceed, then? Whither should it come? 
Wherico should it flow ? God hud himself prepared 
all things'for tho change, and his spirit was instants 
ly poured out into rcoeptive hearts. It amazed many 
thnt they wero. not made tho special recipients and 
communicators of this new troth,' but wero passed 
by for others whom they would themselves have 
deemed tho most .unworthy. Chagrin, doubt, prejti- 
dicoj bigotry, attachment to old superstitions, and 
many other causes oombincd to mako them opqn ene­
mies to tho now revelation, even before they under­
stood a syllable of its'spirit or meaning, and some of 
them remain its blindest and most persistent enemies ' 
to this day.  ̂ . ■ .

But the awakening proceeds. The great work is 
going on. Men are becoming better acquainted both 
with God̂  and with themselves. They understand 
moro.clearly their relations to ono another. The pre­
cepts and teachings of Christ havo a new meaning, 
and are clothed with vitality and power for them. 
They can sen how the spiritual truths which He pro- 
miilgated, are only so many spiritual laws, obedience 
to which is certain to secure to ’ them thoir truest 
happiness. The Gospel at lust is really preached, and 
preached to all. The cost of pews in imposing church 
edifices no longer grevonts oved the poorest from 
being fed with its spiritual manqg. Rcljgion is be­
coming a ccrtain something to live ■ by. The right 
ideas in relation to its worth to the human soul are 
rapidly spreading and taking root. Fear and super­
stitious dread are losing their hold on the human 
mind; The chains of the old slayery are broken, and 
Goil U rooognizod as. pnly good and wise All­
Father. ' . ,

If there is any. delusion in this, anything that 
should mako men insane, then it would be better 
for us if wc were all more insane than we are. It­
is no such doctrine as this that leads to vico and 
crime, but tho same, blind old passions, and tho same 
human infirmities that have brought wretchedness 
on the race from the beginning. ■

EVERY WORD OP.IT THTTB.. . J
The truth trill leak out now*ardayB, whether from 

one quarter or another. It somehow can’t bo kept 
back. If a publisher is not to be found in one place, 
ha is ccrtain to offer himself somewhere else.
. TUuch has been said and'written about woman, the 
position she occupies, tho rights; of which she is de­
prived by the tyrannical cuBtomB of Bociety, and her 
destiny. There has been a great deal of complaint, 
much,of it just and deserved, and more. of it made 
simply from uneasiness, without any proper idea of 
the true Bphero and influence of woman. These 
things are now engaging the profoundest attontjon 
of somo of the first and finest, minds of the ago, as 
they likewise enlist tho active sympathies of benevo­
lent natures every where. . ,

We 'will not stop here to'diBOuss the point whether 
woman is or is not a slave, in any sense to which that 
word may bo applied- But in casting our eyes over 
the columns of our exchanges,'we were struck with 
the spirit and tenor of a letter written by a New 
England lady, at present a resident of Iowa, oti this 
very sulyect of woman’s muoh;vauntcd wrongs. Her 
words aro certainly to the, point, and if duly ■ heeded 
by the rest of her sex, will do much towards disabus­
ing .their minds of many groundless prejudices that 
now hold possession of them, and help to open their 
eyes to the hitherto unsuspected fact that they wero 
chiefly making Blaves of themselves, when there waa. 
no need of any such thing at all 

Tho lady writes in her beautifully frank way—' 
“ Believe me that wo (women) nre not bo much slaves 
to tho tyranny of husbands, dinners, children, and 
servants, as to ourselves and false Bocial customs, 
ire are afraid of each other.] We do not livo in refer- 
cnco to comfort, or to our means, but to what people' 
say of ub, or think of ub, and lo gvortop this one or 
tho other. I havo seen and knoyrn women fitted .to ' 
adorn any society in tills (Joantry or any other, that 
did their own work, took care of their own children, 
kept bright their hearthstones, and’had happy hus­
bands, nnd found timo to keep up with- tho current1 
literature, write memorandums, Md copy podtiy. It 
Is not necessary, but artificial labor that makes our 
women drudgcB. Eternal house<Uanmg, beginning in 
March and lusting till M a y — again in, September,1 
nnd lasting until Thanksgiving I It. is a pride of ap­
pearance, of being good livers and crack housekeep­
ers ; <for let women say what they will, they ire as 
jealous of this as poets or politicians of each'other." ' 

The nail has at last been bit exaotly upon the head. 
We are inclined to believe that more, than half tho 
drudgery that is imposed'on woma  ̂is pelf-imposed. 
So many of them have such a foolish prido of house­
keeping, as if there was nothing higher or better 
tiian neat apartments and excellent dinners; and 
a till, a poor dinner to] a hungryfiusbpid^and a slov­
enly looking room to a Visitor̂  ari npt exactly whnt; 

" ....................' .........t'atiiM.: :u ‘ ■ " '

’And Ibr 'j^ntle woman to inake a alave 
t)f hdmlf to nothing but these merely material watotaj 
iswhattoman wlth asoulcapable of ap̂ hiciatlon 
is willing to aak of her. A wife may be a model 
houwkeeper, yet she might be aa devoted a lover as 
ever.1 She may make her home tho one dear apot on 
earth in her husband's oycSHut it will be all the 
more ao if ahe refines and spiritualizes her occupa- 
tiohs,' rather than settles down into the belief that 
there is nothing better to be dono than eating wid 
cleaning. : ’ ' ' . . . . . .

BtTRXJNgAMB'S ORATION.
At tho recent annual Commenoemeiit at Amherst 

College, Hon. Anson Burlingame, agreeably to pre­
vious engagements, delivered an oddrens before the 
Social Union.. Aooonling to the acco .nt of it whioh 
we find,in the Springfield Republican, the oocasion 
was one whioh will be long remembered in that 
pleasant and quiet little town. Nover, says the Re­
publican, in tho history of the village churoh, has it 
been packed with so large an audiei oe; and it is a 
question if ever a more thoroughly interested auili- 
enoo assembled there. , ' '

The single proposition which the orator made it 
his aim and effort, to, illustrate and establish,-was 
that the present Was better than the.;past This he 
claimed as the logic of history. Tho great scenes in 
(lie-onward maroh of the race were painted in splen­
did colors, and copious illustrations were drawn from 
evory field of human history, showing that, whatever 
the losses or.crimes, of an. age, it always lands its 
successor upon a higher platform than it had itself 
occupied, and this always in accordance with a law 
well established and certain in its operations. .- ■

The peroration was an. eloquent appeal to the 
young men to maintain thorough individuality, Bad 
to follow the bent of their nature and their genius. 
If a man can make shoes better than he can do any­
thing ebse, let him mako shoes. A man has his own 
work to do, and his own success to win j and another 
could not do it for him. What he set out to do, ho 
must do with all his might The “ honors”  of a 
College, would avail him little iu the present age. 
The world does not stop now to ask who a man is, 
but what he can do.

Thrice , blessed; too, is the dawn of the day that 
ushers in suoh a new rule by which to gauge .Ond 
measure men. The old certificates now are of them­
selves nothing to the- point Degrees and sheep­
skins are not worth the money they originally cost. 
Profession is getting reduced as fast as it can to 
practice. A man’s bent is tho finger that points the 
way for hiB talent; if he obeys. tlmt natfurnl inclina­
tion, he will bo a thousand times more 'likely to find 
the success in life which he craves,than if he merely 
followed tho pride or prejudices of others. . .

The doctrine is a sound one—if a man can make' 
shoes better than he can do anything else, then let 
him take his bench and make alL the shoes he can. 
Thus "will he teach himBelf self-reliance; and tbat is 
the greater part of manhood.-'No matter whose son 
you are, no matter' even who-you ,may be yoUrself; 
but what are you able to dot -.JVhat are you good for ? 
In what way can you benefit tho world? . .What one 
purpose and aim have, you in life? -And where 
centre all the objeots of your love, and all the efforts 
of your being? •

' ' THE LAUGHING- HARVEST.
The granaries will all ty) full, this year, aid the 

bams and. corn-oribs distended to bursting. ..The 
grain crop nevor was a finer one than this' season, 
and bias been got in all over the West and South­
west without any damage whatever. Corn promises 
finely; oats, rye, and the other cereals have shelled 
themselves out generously into tho bins of the agri­
culturist ; and potatoes and tho othor needfuls that 
are dug out of the dirt, never showed such fair and 
fine promises for the country to trust to, as 'they are 
putting forth on every hand now. T

Croakers, who went about in tho.Spring and com­
plained that thero would bo nothing grown this year, 
sco how bountifully tho crops are turning out, and 
are compelled to Btop thoir music on that string; 
but inasmuch as their profession is to croak, they 
must needs Set their melancholy wits at work on 
something else. So they are full of lugubrious fear 
now lest thero shall be no market for such, immense 
crops as we are gathering in; they are afraid there 
will be no sales for - the products, as everybody will 
of courso raise enough for himself 1 Suoh consum­
mate folly is hardly deserving of being well laughed 
at The idea held forth by the croaker is, not so 
much that the farmer will bo iujurcd ih consequence 
of tho abandonee, as that the fatal results will fall 
upon tbe merchant and banker, the owners of rail­
ways and of Bhips. . . . •

But thiB way of getting up a "orisis ’ ’ has been 
tried a few times too often. It, happens that - in the 
present instance it has boen !.‘jun into the ground,” 
where it will have liberty to remain until it takes 
root and sprouts up in’ some other way. ; Nothing 
can possibly shake the general belief in the foot that 
the present large cropB.,aro to form the basis for a 
sound and awakened business, and that as soon as 
the weather will' permit, the season for the trans­
action of that business will commence in, earnest 
There cannot be a commercial revulsion, with suoh 
plenty all around us. We cannot be poof, when 
every man, woman, and child can have, enough and 
more. Our crops miist find their legitimate market, 
and all grinds of trade will instantly revive. This 
croaking will change the current of affairs not a 
tittle. Better times are close at hand.

, T H E  B N Q I i I f l g  l l / I N D I A .
Recent occurrences would afem to Indicate that

England had loit the power in India whioh she 4 
wrested from tho hands of Mahommedan .rulers, and 
that the struggle is now.'to recover it The army in 
that far-off country has been made upof about 270,000 
natives, officered nominally by Englishmen, and an 
English foroo of about 30,000,—or nine of the former 
to'one of the latter. Tho Sepoys are a native race, 
who have been bribed by tho British authorities to 
serve under thoir colors, by offers of liberal pay and 
a retinue of servants. This branch of the nativt 
army was sustained by the treasury of Great Britain 
at a largo expensoi although tho government waa 
careful tp see tliat all s u c h ,necessary disbursement* 
wero restored again to thom many fold. t (

A great deal of disaffection has been felt'in th* 
Indian ariny for some time past, and the rulers hav« 
had abundant time to, forcsoo tho troubles that have 
been so lo'flg brewing. They knew of the unquiet 
feeling among the natives as early as last January, 
and yet took no steps of precaution against suoh la* 
mcntable catastrophes as have finally overtaken 
them. Much complaint is therefore made by certain 
leading members of the English Parliament, that 
matters were suffored to go along all this while in 
"so insecure and dangerous a stylo; and the Governor- 
General in India has been severely called to ocoount 
for the Booming inefficiency which has characterised, 
of late, especially his administration.
• In our own judgment, this revolt, that has already. - 
spread more widoly. than even the British govern­
ment had dreamed of, is an organized and precon-, 
ocrted plan on the part of the natives to overthrow 
the British power in India. The foolish story about 
their having rebelled beoause they were unwilling, 
to bito the greased ends of tho cartridges that were 
supplied them, has been proved to bo baseless; not 
a single one of these cartridges had been issued to a 
native soldier. The aim and intent of the natives in 
to regain their former power. The. Mahommodans 
ruled India until the English dispossessed them by 
force,.and now they seek to dispossess the English, 
in turn. The city of Delhi was the seat of Mahom- * 
medan rulo. This city they, have succeeded in re­
taking. Along tho Ganges and its branches then 
MahommcdanB constitute a half, and a fourth of th* 
population of tlio several districts ; and so intimately 
associated with them are the other castes and classes 
of natives, that what Sy mpathy they have at' all is 
freely given to that side. The army of Bengal, 
which is described to bo in a state of thorough in­
subordination, iB composed entirely Of Mahommo­
dans ; and their single hope is that they may regain 
their old rule, and maks tho old capital, Delhi, tlA 
future Beat of their own lasting and splendid empire.

The truth is, tho natives hate'the English rule. 
They havo .determined to break away from' it, if thoy 
can. They know that their masters care nothing for 
them, except to make them pay tribute. They feel 
the grasp of the iron hand continually. The sense 
of their degradation haB ’ been gro wing stronger and 
stronger all the whilo. And when they saw the King 
of Oude dethroned and driven out of his possessions, 
nnd the Queen Waiting patiently, but to no purposê  
for an audience with tho Queen of-England, they 
felt more keenly than ever that they were no longer 
an individual or an independent people,' but abject 
slaves,. ' . '
' Whatever may bo said of the character of the- na-r. 
tives, and of the necessity of their having intelligent 
and superjor masters, it is nothing to tho;ppint:t|at 
Englnnd lias no right, under the plea of civilizing 
them, to’ oppress and destroy them. ' She has been 
draining them of thoir wealth Bince her supremaoy 
was established on their' soil; Avarice *nd selflsk 
ness havp marked her whore career thero.' The civil­
izing otthe native tribes, or tho teaching them how 
to govern'themselves, has ever been the last thought, 
in the minds-of the English rulers.,- Thoy.pounced. 
upon this virgin country to fill their coffers from her 
own exhaustless stores; and it is'a lame and impo* 
tent excuse to make, that they have done so only t/6 
employ them as-soldiers, against thO'rest. This is 
but additional proof of the'greed and lawlessness of 
the British ^verhinont in all matters that pertain 
to India.' She' has ruled that country with a high 
hand; it would bo' nothing astonishihg if now she 
should be drivon1 out by the very weapons sho haS 
taught the natives so'skillfully to use.-

we should desire to reoonii: denpther.; tout there ia 
a happy mean in 111 these’ thing*. j'i Vfu mttBt bj) fed,j 
but'WhdUinoteat idw$ii wetouJ .̂rao^oeneat, andj 
oleanly habits,but thefoii something tot» ‘thought'

GOOD. RESOLUTIONS.
By reference to pn account of the late Convention 

of-Spiritualists held in Rookford,. IIL, our readers 
will perceive that a series of Resolutions were passed, 
which for good sense, progressive spirit, and open 
dealing with the great questions of the age, deserve 
espeoiai remark. There is nothing in them from 
whioh fiir-mmded peoplo can dissent with any show 
of reason. Many of the sentiments contained in the 
resolutions it would do skoptics a world-of good tp 
study; and wo venture to add that their characters 
could not fail to bo improved if they took somo pains 
to pattern aftor their spirit and meaning. The reso­
lution in particular that defines Spiritualism, is , a 
clear and easily comprehended view of this impor­
tant Bubject, and will bo apt to satisfy the minds of 
all believers everywhere. We commend the Resolu­
tions to the special atten tion of our readers.

T i i e  A b c t ^o P a n o r a m a  ' at tho Melodeon still con­
tinues to draw; larg? and hppreclativo outiicnccs. 
We can only r p̂eat ,'tĥ t' it is the best panorama 
ever unrolled ih tiilB 'oit  ̂and all who wore inter- 
•st?d in that'tottd oif. heroes, led by the lamented 
Kane, shoiW se«; the 'picture'and listen to thb .w*

A  FIXED PURPOSE. ;• • . . I  . . i- A'
No man ever achieved anything for hiinself yc^ 

who wns doStituto.ef something like a great central 
purpose. It may1 not seem to, him to have taken dê  
finite’ shape until after many a change of circum­
stances, many a new appoaranfie in self-interest,' and 
many a threat from obstacles till then altogether un­
foreseen ; but the nebulous matter that finally fprtns 
itself into the order and compactne^of' the Bolid 
body ia always there, and' it was just that whioh 
made the groat'difference between him and soini 
other man not so marked.  ̂ ■ ,

Homilies on this subject are out of place; no one 
cares to read them, even if he had tho timo to spared- 
But tho naked fact is always to be held up before all 
eyes, and especially, thoso of the young, that the one 
littlo secret by’which a man makes his mark, be­
comes proficient in learning, masters'-mercantile 
science, and succeeds'in accumulating a fortune,,ifl 
the one of which we aro now speaking, it is’ a fool­
ish and fatal mietako. to imagino that anything ig 
brought around by accident Design, intent, motive 
purpose, mark every transaction, not less in spiritual 
th(in in material affairs. Thoro is no evading the 
oommon law that holds all things down to its rule.’

If a jjeraon succeeds in lifo, it is simply because 
he meant to.; Ho went about his work with an active 
purpose in his brain to control him. Ho wasted no 
timo in complaining, in listening, or oven in wishing. 
Ho preferred to bring his wishes to a state of Wall* 
zation a ŝoon as ho could, and‘wont about,tho wpric 
forthwith. Tho same unyielding'bnergy and tonnijitj: 
of will held him fast to his object frirm’tho bcjjlnniiifc 
to th p d . Wo beliovo that a man ciin geoorally 
acctfuplish very nearly all _that' ho sets beforo hint- 
self to do. ■ Failure ̂ nspa frptn timidity and fear, 
oftener than from almost any other oaUso,
’ 'Wo dislike, abovo all other things, to seo a'^pung 

man Sit down with folded hands, and lament thfithp 
never has had tho^vajitages, or the go^ fprflfoi,

had. Ho has no|re^ut forth’a strong oiertfpfii'Ml 
nover thought of fixing beforo his mind any &flnite 
aim towards VKict to ((lireot his1 energi^?', HeJ1« i  
simply been obhtefat to be an onvioiW idleri'^thfert^ 
all tho Misery he Could for himtelfout'df^the^'iMtei1 
• A"?V'_ “ d po,isoh'ing; tho m ortV '& m op^iift 
awupdlili^ ' fiven Without a p u M !^ # & u o h :  
tiittii1 /or a ftidn ikti b^m w |W Sfi§
io r ti w m
fore him, and gives a directing lntelU$M0jfc'ra;



^yielding 'will- by marrying ?■ Mb heart to some 
leidlig[de8igu,';i t ia  then that < hUeffortargdound 
&e-’.feist1‘ to- bis credit,1 and seeure , to him those 
abundant rewards that make the reoolleotion o f his 
Ubors'so ploaaaut. ' .

• i . . - f * - * r  . 1 ■
. !;JPP'(BITT o f  j a m  ; ,

Themqsttransparcnt character is always the 
mpsttwautjful > The one whioh is free from deoeit 

guilq, ^hose motives are all as unselfish and 
noble as horior itself, and the moral atmosphere of 
whose infiuunpe, invests it Uke a halo, is the trans­
parent; charaptpr. . You can read it at a' single 
gianpo;.a|ui yet,as the world goes, it piques .men, 
«wd‘ surprises them oven moro than if it wore a 
hundred-sided to everybody, and truo to no one;
• Many people, who do not . make up estimates of 

things'foritheinsolves, but are oontent to reooive the 
hasty opinions and prqjudioes of others, seem" to 
Consider that there is something wofally weak about 
ft pure man, as if in familiarity with vioo and sin of 
.one degree and another there was to be found a 
mysterious power of manliness. They judge that a 
white life, kept spotless, id a feminine ono, oonslder- 
ablybmi'eath the estimate which they usually affix 
to such.thing8. They,therefore,twit,» pure man 
with being pigeou-livorod; and exolaim with out- 
Ories of astonishment, if one such is now and then 
driven by their courso bullying into knocking a 
body dowu in self-defence.

.'hey who have professed to set us the “ oxamplos” 
’Or so many years have muon to answer for, we 
admit,'sinoe thoy have labored so successfully to 
make everything that is. true and good appear so 
hard, repulsive, and unlovely. Thoy have sought to 
mako us ascetics, rather than dwellers in realms of 
beauty; They have attached the greater portion 
of the importance to the drawing down of the eyeB, 
thellengtliening of the countenance, and .the stiffen­
ing of the gait and' domeanor. They have over­
looked the first principles, in their anxiety to be 
certain that the iccond and third bo established;'
; It is not such a bug-bear to be called a man of 
pure oharacter, either. Thousands are afraid lest 
such .a phrase shall ever bo applied to thom, and 
that is why it never will.' There is no peace so 
sweit, there is no serenity of soiil so complete, there 
is no self poise and balance of character bo perfect, 
as that which proceeds out of guilelessnesB. It is 
possible in worldly matters for a man to be as wise 
os a ''serpent, and yet as harmless as a dove. In 
letting the light pass through and penetrate his 
whole nature, he becomes--'rediant' to all men. He 
Only keeps dark-lurking places within his breast, 
'who has dark and deceitful thoughts to como in and 
occupy them. Tho. man without.’ deceit, .is tho man 
without fear.. He who is not afraid to tuta his very 
thoughts inside out for others to look at, oan con­
clude that he is thoroughly brave, «md of a purity 
that cannot be questioned. , . ;. ,

iERi ( iOICi

A BBMAfiKABIiB TEST. ' '  '
Mr. E d i t o r — A short time since I was floated with 

Mr. Bassett, armedium ih’Salem, arid was receiving 
. communications from my son, when he wrote that it 
was his desire that I .should go to Boston the next- 
day.! Upon;questioning him as to his reason for do 
iiririg me to do so, ho told me that a gentlelnan’hid 
rejsently arrived there witlia portrait that he wished 
me very much to see. JAs~I have a very peculiar in­
terest in spirit portraits, at thlB time, and was 
anxious to see one, if possible, I interrogated ’ him 
further iu reference^) tho subject- He told me that 
Ithe gentleman’s name was Thomas G. Forster, and 
that thrportrait was one of Professor Edgar C. Day­
ton, piuutcd by Mr. Rogers, of Cleveland, while in 
the’trance state. ‘ ,

. I had previously heard of this portrait from 
Franky, through mediums, whioh made ine more 
deslbus to see it ; accordingly, afte? ascertaining 
from' him that Mr. Forster was at the Fountain 
House, I went to Boston, ahd to the Fountain House, 
where, after some conversation with Captain Daveh- 
porti I became acquainted with Mr; Forster, saw the 
portrait, and found' the' statement of my spirit son 
correct in ovcty particiilar. He had traced the por­
trait from Buffalo to Boston, and themvished me to 
gee it. Neither I Mr. Bassett' nor mysblf knew or 
iould have known anything in relation tb the where- 

'aboutsof cither the portrait or Mr. Forster at this
time. ' ■ ' ” ' ' - . ' t '

What theory, except that of spirit1 communication, 
C ou ld  account for this interchange of thought be­
tween' Boston and Salem ? I am promised by my 
ira, through the saine medium,' (Mr. Basscttja still 
greater manifestation than1 any I have received yet, 
and I believe that I Have been^peculiarly fortunate 
in getting some of the most wonderful tests arid 
manifestations that havo ever been giviri. Mariy 

• who ftsad this will remember with gratification the 
amusing bonimunications arid startling manifesta­
tions which havo been received from'tho post-boy,
Franky. ,
' I know that Mrs. Hayden, Mr; Redman; Mr. Bas- 

find a host of otiler' mediums,'wiU bear me out 
in' skying that I have been very fortunate- In my in- 
tercourso with tho other world. _ ■

; ' I  place confidence in them and their revelations, 
' arid they! in' turn, place confidence in me. This mu- 
•' tuol confidence is always productive of happy results, 
and I have never had occasion to regret' my inter- 

'com&unication’ with the inhabitants’ of’ the other 
, ’ wbidd, (iii I firmly believe them to bo. E. A. IL 
' %AtEM, M a ss ., August, 1857. • .

byanV self-constituted eooleslastic 
time has gone by when suoh deolsl

JBOta.but.the right of private judgm _^ 
irrbrs msy be oombatcd and opinions.).., 

when'you allow any one, in the cblumns ̂ 
ier, to denounoe all wfco differ in opinion 
writer, as knaves, fools n̂d hypocrites, I t 
depart,from thohigh-tyndd oharacter,of yot 
nal, and do injustioo to friendly readers.

I do not know what sort of a phase of Bplritt 
you may havo in Boston, and I do not care to adi 
cate or condemn it. My faith is between mo one 
my Maker, and no man oan stand between us. But 
I know that there are tlioso In this city, who'agree 
with you in many things, biit differ from you in 
this, perhaps, at the present time, who .stand as 
high iu all ■ moral and intellectual qualities as any 
in this community, and who,'respecting others, and 
mpecting theuuetvu alto, feel that, for that honest 
differerioe'of opinion they ought not to find ■ them­
selves denounced in a journal thoy havo boon accus­
tomed to regard as so conservative, fair and'llboral. 
in all things—denounced to the world and to their 
own families as ‘ fools,’ ‘ knaves,’ • hypocrites,’ or 
•Immoral persons.’ Thev fuel that, with aa muoh 
propriety, you might selcot any one, as' any of/ter 
body of men or women for your attacks, and de­
nounce all'who disagree with you. They regard it 
as, out of place; in-the pourier, and as something 
they cannot wholly account for." . ...

RESOLUTIONS OF THE BPIBITXTAL CON­
, VENTION.

During tho Session of the late Convention of Spirit-; 
.ualists held in Rockford, 111., a Convention'includ­
ing delegates from Beloit, Byron, Waukegan, Yellow 
Creek, Elgin and other neighboring townB, the follow­
ing gentlemen were appointed a Committee on reso­
lutions i • ■ •

Joel Tiffany, Esq., New -York City, - •
Ira l’orter, Esq., Waukegan, . ,
Rev. Hermen Snow, Rockford, ,
Cyrus F. Miller, Esq., “
Henry P. Kimball, ^  . .

A2d reported tho following, whioh were disoussed 
■and adopted: ' . ' . :

Resolved, That all formal, written expressions of 
this Convention, of its opinions upon any abstract 
question of religious belief, is a step towards sector 
rianism and inexpedient. * . '
■ Resolved, That we Vrill extend our fraternal fel-. 
lowship to every human being, and that wo will par 
tiently listen to and seek to harmonize with, whoever 
will listen to arid seek to harmonize with ut, irre­
spective of their nation; color or religious .belief. 

Resolved, That wo will make it the ohief effort of 
our lives to be wiser to-morrow than we are to-day; 
and we therefore announce to the world that we base 
o.ur claims to consistency'upon our adherence to that 
principle, and not to our present expressed forins of 
belief.. ' .

Resolved,' That man will do right when ho it right; 
therefore man should strive to bt right in character, 
that he may do right in act; uind thut' whoever is 
prepared lo live, is prepared to die. ' ,

Resolved, That thu'facts and phenomena of Spir­
itualism are indispensably necessary to convinoc the; 
world of the iuimortiility of the soul, and to hereby 
enlighten the-iuind in respect to its relations to the 
future, and that these modern phenomena have, dur­
ing the last sevenyears, done more to establish, in 
man, a faith ip a future life, thau all the teachings 
of the clergy for the'last thousand years.

: M A ’JUST EEBXTKE.
’ The Couriiii* ha8 >̂bl<Bhod a letter from its Port' 

land cbrresponderit, on'tho siilyect of Spiritualism, 
wliioh wo nro certain mû t he productive of much 
good to the conductors even of that paper.’ There 
are thousands of cultivated, thoughtful, and respect- 
ablo people, who will^not consent' to be called/oob,

• merely becauso they entertalri Opinions at variance 
' with the editors of tho Courier} arid ‘ these are thoy

• who have watched the ’course'6f  that paper, as well 
as tho insanity df Professor Felton, with' feelings to 

' whioh thiy hud rather not give expression. ‘ '
• 1 It Is to be' hoped th(it ‘the’ Ctfurier will tako a hint 
’ firoin the letter of its correspondent iii Portland, and
if it'wishes'to diBOUBS the matteil of'8piritualiBm:

• will db’ it stith f’airness, iatidor, and commori seriio; 
or el86 leli it‘albno !(as' it sietris to'be dbWg nb ;̂ i 
iltogither; We publish ttii oxtfabt frorii thb letter

'■ iu iM o w s .
' ■ The only fault i  liaye hear  ̂found with Ine Coriî - 

i ipHs WcomWybu Have (('din fit to ttike hjion the 
gubjeot of Sptrituflltsm ! not'tha* yoU oppbsOd it, bu, 

i  for your supposed, unoalLed for ., condemnation of #1.
t.Wh^dld not m

<wl‘

Itesolved, Tliat tho “ material ”. or “ mundane ”  
philosophy which shall ckplain away tho phenome­
na of modern spiritualism without the agunoy of spir­
itual beings, will be competent to explain away all 
spiritual phenomena of any age, and thereby it will 
put an end to all faith in a spiritual life, and will 
leaVe the earth shrouded, in Atheism and night.

Resolved, That the facts and philosophy of-mod­
ern Spiritualism demonstrate that harmuny or one­
ness oan only be obtained by Agreement or likeness, 
and consequently that man can attain to .oneness 
with Qod only by becoming in character like God.

Itesolved, That Spiritualism, according to the 
modern acceptation of the term, embraces all those 
who bellevo in the immortalityor the soul, and in 
conscious communion between those living in the 
material body'on the earth and the spirits of deceas­
ed human beings, and that beyond this common faith 
there is no doctrine or creed necessarily incident to 
Spiritualism ; that all other {articles of faith enter­
tained by individual Spirtualists, belong to the in­
dividual aud not to Spiritualism. ’ . . '

Resolved, That Spiritualists have never Recog­
nized or approved “ Free Love,” as commonly under­
stood, as one of their doctrines; but on the contrary 
have rcpudiaUd it both in theory and practioe. \ ,

Resolved, That all differatcei between men respect­
ing the Being aud Action of God are theological and 
not religious.'''-'—"'̂  •

Resolved, That the religious sentiment in man is 
a part and parcel of his'own immortal nature, a con­
stituent ofthe mental organization of every human 
being however degraded; ' that it imperiously de­
mands our every day culture, and that its brightest 
manifestations are found where thero is tho greatest 
freedoifc of thought and expression.

Itesolved, That we have unlimited confidenoe in 
the power of truth to combat error and to overcome 
it; and that we therefore cordially invite all those 
who differ with us in' opinion to meet with us to "ex- 
presB their sentiments frankly and freely, in order that 
they may if possible dispel our darkness by their light 
—aud that we will meet their efforts in a similar 
spirit.of Christian rciprocity. ,

Resolved, That ignorauce is the banb ot human 
existence, leading its victims' to a distrust of the 
wvrer of God and tho‘ Omnipotence of truth—to a 

jealousy of, and consequent hatred towards their fel­
low men j therefore these Pharisee Doctors of Divin­
ity who, unacquainted with us, and ignorant of our 
opinions, publioly malign our diameters and de­
nounce our belief, should not be the objects of oUr 
ariger, but of our sympathy, and that our hearty 
prayer for them should be, “ Father, forgive them, for 
they know not what they do.” '

Resolved, That each member of the human fam­
ily must work out his own salvation by the free and 
activo exerciso Of his own faculties; and that in,our 
opinion a salaried; sectarian, creed;bound priesthood 
has a tendency to lead a majority of mankipd to de­
pend'upon its dogmas and not their own individual 
efforts, and that such priesthood is therefore an ob­
stacle instead of on aid to the intellectual, moral and, 
religious progress of mankind. ’ ‘ ' •

Resolved, That it is proper that wo should mako 
ourselves known to the world,’as men and womon de- 
torminateiy engaged in tho cultivation of our own im­
mortal selfhoods, and in the great wurk' of human 
reform, arid that we should adopt some general i cog­
nomen indicative of our unity of purpose. ‘ ■

Whereas, There has for several years past exist-, 
cd in Pennsylvania a Society whose aim andobjeet is 
kinared to our own, who without tramelling its mom- 
bors iwitli sectarian creeds are striving like ourselves 
to livo up to their highest light, and are,now known 
by tho namo of " PnooriEssiVB F/uendb," and whereas 
that name is an unobjectionable 'indication1 of the 
sentiments we ardently oherish, thorefore, , 

Resolved, That we cordially recommend Its adop-

*'°Resolved, That wo havo unwavoring faith in the 
sure advent of the “ good time coming," in. other 
words; ih the certainty of tho long predicted milleni- 
al ago, and thot It must bo produced by innumera­
ble changes in the existing opinions and practices of 
society, and that under these convictions we deem it 
Olir duty to listen to and carefully investigate evciy 
proposed reform, ! • ’ .' , > '
)J ‘ Whereas, Our present system of Education Is 
mdiaally.defebtive, therefore, ... -n..' ' V ' •
, i Resolved, ( That we recommend to. the Progressive 
Friends; everywhere at the earliest practicable peri­
-* ' '-  —‘---’ --jaid eiidow. Common Schools,. Seminar 

th'Schools, belter adapted to the prt>-: 
iment ofthMr youth. ;

TESTS OOBBOBOBATBD. -
weeks si ôe We publishecl a oommunication 

irig to be given through the oiganlBin of Mrs. 
by. a spirit, who .bpre the name of Elder 
when on earth. . We oould uot test it, pre- 

.(publioation, as we Always endeavor to do, 
[teted at the time.; , • .

Hast week wo reoelvod the following letter;
Nbw OautANS, auoust 1 1t h  „ 1857. 

Editors,—I ohanoed to see a number of the 
nor of Light, of th? 30th, ult in which I noticed 

a communication purporting to come from the spirit 
of Elder LeonahL You say that all means to discov­
er the truth of the coinmunication have proved unsuo- 
oessfuj. That there was a personago of the eharao- 
tor described t>y tbe oomniunlcation, who lived in' 
Maine, is a foot. He UBed to visit my father’s house 
whon I was a ohild—say thirty years agit. I think 
he was an itinerant preaoher; and my fathor beiug 
of tho same denomination, ha was iu tho habit of 
stopping at bis house when ho was travelling that 
way—he then lived ten. miles from Augusta.

, J. K. W. r
Now as we knew nothing of the existenoo. of such 

a party, and oould not asoertain the truth of the 
communication, where did it originate? Can any 
good argument bo, raisod against our belief that it 
was given by the spirit of the man known. as Elder 
Leonard. . . . •

In our last number, we published a ooinmunioation 
purporting to oome from one Samuel Curtis, the ob­
ject of which soemed to be to heal a breach of love 
between mother and daughter. Of this we knew 
nothing at the time it was given, but since publish­
ing it, have received the following letter explanatory 
of tho foots’ given by the spirit .

, . . MitnEN, Aoo. 19t h , 1857.
Banner of Light,—The communication from Sam­

uel CUrtis soems singular to me. lie was cousin to 
me, a coach painter by trade, and died about 9 years 
ago in Conoord, N. IL Left a.wife and one daughter. 
Ine girl has been married, and there has been muoh 
trouble between the widow and her son-in-law, and 
daughter. He left several, thousand dollars worth 
of property. 1 think it is correct.

Yo'ufs with respect, C. H------ t .
We thank our correspondents for their proofs of 

the truth and spirit origin of the communications.
. . ' J'* 1 '■ r - ■
SPIBITUAliISM AND THE CLEBGY OF 

NEW YORK.
, Wc are credibly informed that Spiritualismds rap­

idly becoming the faith of the clergymen of New 
York. Tho wonderful and oft repeated tokens of 
spirit presence occurring in their midst, have shaken 
the. walls of their doctrinal temples, and they begin 
to think that God is the same yesterday, to-day and 
forever—consequently iB as ready and willing to give 
to those who ask now as he was centuries ago. As 
for those of Boston we may yet hope for their salva­
tion. We do not wholly despair of “ our minister.’ ’ 
He was seen last week talking with one of his Church 
who has recently avowed himself a Spiritualist, and 
we noticed.an uniiBual manifestation of intereŝ .,in 
his features as the latter spoke.. The old lady who 
lives on the corner, arid opens her “ fore room " every 
Thursday for the “ female, prayer meeting"! was 
quite indignant on meeting him arm-in:arm with a 
rapper, . We shall inquire into the matter, and if 
anything worthy of noto transpires'duly inform our 
readers. • . . : ' '

Tub'Aubkioah Pdbubhkbs’ Oncrus says that 
although the book trade for the last few months has. 
been unusually depressed, it Is a gratifying fact that 
the noU-s given at the last trade sale, by 160 book­
sellers, amount! hg the aggregate to over $100,000, 
and all falling due on the 8d Inst, were promptly 
paldexoept three,-tĥ  money for two of whioh was 
delayed by mail, leaving only ono note of $150 re­
maining unpaid. /

S n o w ’s  P a t h f in d e r  R a il w a y  G d id k  should bo In 
tho hands of every travoler. Its publioation is 
authorized by the various railroad corporations in 
the N. E. States,-and consequently tho publio may 
place strict reliance'upon its figures. It is pub­
lished monthly at No. 22-Court street, by George L. 
Snow. , .

Tins N. Y. E v e n in g  P ost Bays that the Chinese 
sugar plant is reported to tlirlvo well in Texas, and 
to resist drought. Experiments in producing syrup 
are said to show good results. J

C o u n t e r f e it  gold dollars are being circulated iu 
Baltimore in largo numbers. They are mado of tin, 
of the size of tho new emission, and galvanized, and 
are easily bent with tho fingers.

B l a c k b e r r ie s  are selling. in tho market at forty 
cents per box.

G u b ta v u s  B r o o k s ,  the actor, it is said, has 
realized eight thousand pounds sterling in Aus­
tralia, sinoe quitting Dublin, his nativo.city, in 
November, 1851. v '

T h r e e  men in Philadelphia wero firing at a mark 
in tho yard of a hotel in Maidon street, when a ball 
went through the fence and killed a boy. Thoy wero 
arrested.

It  ib  sa id  that Narvaez, iu Spain, has imprisoned 
no less than fifteen thousand persons for political 
offences. -

C in c in n a t i .—Sixty years ago the locality of Cin­
cinnati was a wild wood. Now it is a groat city of 
two hundred thousand inhabitants, and seeking a 
spot of wild woods for a breathing spaco and shelter 
from thb summer Bun. . .

A d a il y  p a t e r  in German is to bo published in 
Boston next month.

•c?

The arrival of the Central Amerioa puts t̂ s in pot- 
•ossion of later news from tho Paoifio shore.

In California, mining is progressing wiUi great 
success, new discoveries of plaocrs and quarts veins 
being constantly made. Fiuming operations on the 
streams are progressing rapidly and favorably! aa 
the waters are nearly dowu to tho summer levely thus 
enabUng tho miner to easily djrain the bed pf the

7,

, TH E MESSENGER.
Tlits department of our - paper is contracted ’ in 

consequence of the illness of Mrs. Conant, which has 
continued for the past two woeks. Wo are happy to 
state that eha is oonvalcBoeSt, eiiiil will bo nbTo to 
resume her sittings after one more paper.

Her duties with us, and her examinations of the 
sick, have been arduous1—too muoh for her, and here­
after, we think she Will do nothing further in Spirit 
ualism thaa what is required for tho Banner. *

bd.'tbje
riband

fate dEuropan Items.
The American horses Prior and Prioress made 

their first appearance on tho English Turf, in the 
race for the Goodwood Cup, on the 10th ult, and 
were beaten. Fourteen horses ran, and the Ameri­
cans; came'in fifth and sixth on the list. Tho first 
favorite and two other horses fell off so that , the race 
can Bcareely he regarded as a criterion.

'All the vessels comprising the; expedition for lay­
ing the Atlantic Telegraph cable had arrived at 
Cork. It was intended that they should leave that 
port for Valontia on, tlio 81st of July or the 1st of 
A u g u s t ;“and that, the weather permitting,- the shore 
rope should, be landed, and the vessels commence 
sinking tho qable .on the 3d or 4th of August.

^be-triaTof the Italians and ; others, for a conspi­
racy, to assassinate the Emperor Napoleon, was to 
take place on the 6th or 8th inst 

Letters from France tty that the harvest surpasses 
expectation. - -

Paris papers report the death of Lablaohe, the 
famous Italinn singer.

It is reported from Paris that the result .of the 
elections, had proved so unsatisfactory that a modi­
fication of universal suffrage is contemplated.

Cholerâ was prevailing extensively at St. Peters' 
burg on the 21st ult.; the' numbfcr of cases was 174.

Rumors were very prevalont tlmt Delhi had been 
taken, but hccording to the last authentio accounts, 
dated Juno 17, it was still in the possesion of the in­
surgents. It.wa8.veiy generally believed in London, 
on Friday evening, on the strength Of a.communica­
tion from tho East India House, that Delhi had 
fallen. ' , ' • '

Tho Bombay Times of July 1, says the re£pllioi»>is 
universal in tho Bengal Army, and even the 70tli 
Rcgimont of Native Infantry, which was jmblicTy 
thanked by the Governor General in, person for its 
loyalty threo weeks before, had been disarmed.
, In Calcutta and tho neighborhood, great excite­
ment oxisted, owing to the discovery of a conspiracy 
for a general uprising on tho part of the Mussclmnn 
population nnd seizure of tho oity by them. Tho in­
habitants k ept themselves armed, and the publio 
buildings, hotels, nnd othor prinoipal places are gar­
risoned by sailors belonging to ships in tho river. 
The French Consul at Calcutta called together all 
th e  French inhabitants and captains of Frenoh vos 
sels, an d desired them to furnish and equip a forco 
of armed men to watch over tho safety of the Euro­
pean oommunity. Frenoh families were being taken 
on board .vessels. ■. ; , -
■ Further details of tho naval operations on thb 
Canton river, state that on the 27th of May thirteen 
jttnks: were destroyed, and that on the. 28th twenty- 
seven heavily armed junks were captured.
.!<Op;the 8th of J[une two:!thousand of ,the British 
naval foroe were engaged, anil captured a for,t, and 
took or destroyed on6.hundred:and,twenty-sevon 
junks, counting over nine hundred gunft!wiUi; nine 

men. The irltish. lost^i^.offiperf and 
fifly r̂ixwounded, |wj^;^rUlly.; ,

T he  city  authorities havo taken no precautions 
on behalf of tho citizens against mad dogs as yet. 
We sincerely trust none of tho Aldermen will get 
bitter beforo tho season of danger Ib over.

Served  h ik  moiiT.—A man in S t  Louis was fined 
$50 for using obsceno lauguago on tho street, while 
ladies wero passing. '

Some Southern journals estimate tho growth of 
cotton this year at 3,500,000 bales.

T here  were some 500 failures in this country 
during the first five months of tho year.

A boy only five years old, and weighing 13C pounds, 
is on exhibition at Manchester, N. II.

A genius in Bellows Falls, Vt, with a knife, file, 
hammer, and pegging awl, has constructed a station­
ary miniature Btearn engine, With a new kind of 
valve. The engine is perfect in all its parts.

It is baid that alligators have shed false tears 
ever since thoy partook of tho garlio mado use of as 
an article of food by the Israelites, while employed 
in building the pyramids. ' , * .

■l&auxv VaiiiiON.—One or more of tho Masonic 
Lodges of Richmond, havo organized a plan .to pur­
chase Mt Vernon. It is, to get tho subordinated 
lodges to contribute $1 for each member. The prico 
asked for the Mount VernOn estate is $200,000, and 
the Masonio statistics: show that the Order numbers 
three hundred thousand; so that if all tho lodge's in 
the Union accede to the proposition—and the p rob a r  
bility is that they will—tho purohase of Mouut 
Vernon ina^be looked upon as a fixed fact 

G rou nd  haa been broken for the laying out of tho 
Central Park /in New York, and tho work may now 
be considered under way. .

T h e  Indians in New Mexico threaten host'litics, 
refusing to receivo presents from the Government 
Agent, or to enter into a' treaty.

E x -Mayor •Towers, of Washington, died in that 
city, Tuesday, after a prolonged illness.

T h e r e  are 475 lawyers in Boston.
In tho limitB of the United States thore are 80,000 

schools, 5,000 ocademieB, 234 colleges, and 3,800 
churches.

It is said that Miss Augusta Cunningham is suf­
fering from an incurable malady, much aggravated 
by recent excitements. It is added that hor health 
is completely shattered ind that sho cannot livo 
long. . .

New dissensions havo sprung up among the Mor­
mons, and Brigham Young' tells them that if they 
will continue to Btand by him, ho will be President 
of the United States in less than ten years.

H on. F ranklin  De x t e r  died at his country houso 
at Beverly on the night of tho 13th inst Ho was 
the son of tho woll-known Samuel Dexter, a friend 
of Washington Alston’s, and a man of wide and var-' 
ied culture. ' •

Mr. Geo. W. Stone, of West Dedham, died /rom 
the effects of hydrophobia on tho evening of tho 11th 
irist He had been bitten in tho thumb by a dog, on 
the 4th of July. ‘ •

Mb. Qouau has been very wiAnly greeted by tho 
frionds of the cause of temperance in England. IIo 
is expected to bo absent three years.

W iutino a P la y .— It is said in New York that 
Coroner Connery is writing a play founded on tho 
murder of Dr. Burdell,

Gov. W ise , of Virginia, is muoh out of health at •
Jordan’s Springs, Rock Bridge, Va.

A balloon ascension was made from tho public 
green in New Haven on Tuesday week. Three men 
went up, and landed safety afterwards in’Branford.

The fctk cnAMrnTnE, given nt Newport by Mr. Wot- 
more in honor of Mr. Georgo Peabody, tbo.distin- 
guished London banker, was ono of tho most bril. 
lfant festivals over attempted in this country. Over 
threo thousand persons were present, and tho invi­
tations wore sent out two weeks beforehand.

T h e re  was quite a tornado at Reading, at about 9 
o’clock P. M., on the evening of tho 15th, when a 
shop, several barns, a. school-house, and dwelling- 
houses were pretty much demolished,-and an orch­
ard was e n t ire ly  destroyed. Tho inhabitants were 
thrown into great trepidation while it lasted, and 
m a n y  of them narrowly oscapod with their lives.

river.
Agricultural proBpccts s!re good, arid tiie crops Of 

grain are boing harvested in oxooltont .condition in 
most of the counties, despite the unprecedented 
drought whioh has prevailed. Muoh attention haa 
boon paid to gardening in the interior counties, and 
already many of the mining precincts are supplied 
with fruit and vegetables, grown in the immediate 
vloinity. Peaches, pears, plums, aprloots, apples, 
grapes and berries, all of California growth, are tb 
bo had at reasonable rates. ' "

Tho magnetic telegraph's about to be extended 
from Marysvillo to thd'fraclpal places in tho north­
ern part" of tho Stato.

Tho Whito Sulphur Springs aro the grand placo of 
reBort lor tho pleasure seeking portion of the popula­
tion, and at present there are upwards of two hun­
dred guests at tho elegant hotel, whioh Is charming­
ly embosomed amongst tbo hills of Napa.

From Utah wo lcaru that tho destroying angcla 
aro busily engaged at their hellish work, murdering 
and robbing those who aro apoetateB. *

One half the population would leave, and will do 
so, if tho Government sends a sufficient foroe {to p r o ­
tect them. ‘ ■ ■

Brigham declares that if tho Saints will stand by 
him and the Church, ho wlllsbo President of the 
United StateB in less than ten years. .

Open and avowed murder of all who have and are 
becoming obnoxious is advocated in publio assembla­
ges ; in fact, an offer was publicly made in a meeting, 
by one of tho faithful, to murdcjr two Gentile trader® 
at Box Elder, near tho city, who had incurred the 
displeasure of Elder Lorenzo Snow, if they did not 
loave by June 1. .

A train of one hundred wagons had left Salt Lake 
bound for tho States, all of which belonged to Apos­
tles. '

Brigham preach°s open rebellion.to all attempts 
on tho part of tho government to establish a foot­
hold in his territory. He has inaugurated a new 
law, by which he governs disobedient wives by de­
grading and making menials of them, depriving them 
of tho right to nmrry or havo a protector. It is call- 
ed-an-“ Earthly Hell.”

The latCBt dates- from the Sandwich Islands state 
that tho Privy Council have Issued an order forbid­
ding tho sale of beer at Lnhaina. Extreme drunken­
ness among the natives is said to bo tho cause of the 
order.

The Hawaiian Missionary Society has been char­
tered by tho government 

Tho lumber trade with tho natives is pteadily in­
creasing, and bIiowb itself in'tho improved character 
of the native houses erected all over tho Island.

When a«man live)?,with God, his Toloe shall be as 
aw&9tas the murmur of the brook «adj tlw,- rusfle of 
t h t o o n k j ; ! '  ; l.f ' ' / ‘ L <■; V rfii/l-.'IV '- ,1 f

MTJ8IO H A L L  LEOTUBBB.
MR. P a b d e e , a Tranco Medium, occupied the atten­

tion of the audiunco ut tho above place last Babbath. 
It is not as yet decided whether Mr. P u rd co  will ro- 
main another Sabbath, or whether Mr. Thomas Gales 
Forster will supply the desk. The latter gentleman 
is expected to return, and if ho does in season he will 
speak—otherwise Mr. I’ardco will offioiato.

NOS. 1 AND 4.
Wo have regular files from the commencement of 

our paper to thiB present time, which we will send if 
ordered. ’

We are in .want of a few numbers one and four, of 
the Banner, to bind and if our agents havo them 
to spare, wc trust they will Bend them to us before 
tho present hnlf year of our existence is run out, as 
wo frish to bind the first twenty-six ̂ umbers in one 
volume. -

AN SW ERS TO COBHESPONDENTS.
D. M. A.—The Danner Ib undoubtedly Bent you  byalH cnd, os  

w o nover ncnil to purllcs w ithout orders. .
N ew  Au t e a u , N. II.—A h boou as Mrs. C onant la able to «tt 

for elilrlt iimniri'BtutlouB, will I*  happy lo  attend to your 
call. Will send you the result, ob ruqucBted.

NumcrouB letters, requcBtlni? eommunlcatlony through Mrs. 
Conaut aro on M e,'walling her recovery. T h ey will rcoclvo 
attention In a week or tw o. .

LEOTUBERB, MEDIUMS, AN D  -AGENTS 
FOB THB B'ANNEB. . ‘

Lobiko M oony will lccturo on tho Natural Basil and Prac­
tical Ubos o f  Spiritualism, at East Alilngton, on Bunday, 
August 10th; Hanson, oil Tuesday and Wednesday, 18th and 
10th; Pembroke, on .Thursday and Friday, 20th and 21st; 
West Duxbury. on Saturday nnd Bunday, 22d and 2.1d; Kings­
ton, on Monday and Tuesday, 24th and 2Mb. Friends ot 
Truth and Progress In tbo abovo named placoa, are requested 
to make all needful arrangements for tho IccturcB. The moot­
ings will. In all cases, lie fr e o ; and olijcotlona to Spiritualism 
on  whatever grounds Ihey may be urged, will bo answered,

H. N. Ballabd, Lecturer and Healing Medium, Burling.
ton, V t  • ,

L. K. Coohlbt, Tranco Bpcakor, Portland, Me. ,
W k . It. JocBLYff, Tranco Bpeaklng »nd U oallng M edium, 

PhlUdelphla, Pa, ■ : )
J o iw  II..1CvnniEn, Tranco Bpeaklng and D ealing Medium, 

No B7 Jackson Btreet, Lawrencc, Mass.
Bbhjahin Dave.M'Out, Portland, M e ,..... ' .......... ........ ..................

■<? SPECIAL NOTICES.
Bobtok.—BckuaIt Bkbvickb will bo held  In tho Music Hall, 

on Bunday, August 23, at 101-3 o ’ clock, K. M., and 81-9 P. M. 
Binging by tho Mlssts Hall. Either U . P a b b b i  or  T. G. 
Fobbtbb will olltclato. , .

GiunLEBTOwN.—Meetings aro hold regularly a t  Washington 
Hall, Sabbath, afternoons. B p p a k ln g 'b y  entranced medi­
ums. , ,

CWBMDOBPonT,— M ootings|at W ashington nail,,-Main 
stroct, every Bunday alUsrnoon and evening, at 3 and 7 o '-  , 
clock. 1 1

B aiex .—M ootings In Bowall Btroot Church, fbr Tranoo 
Bpeaklng, overy  Bunday afternoon and evening. At Lyceum 
Hall, regular m eetings overy Bunday aftornoon and ovening; 
under tlio supervision o f  J. 11. W. Tooiiky,' .

Mamciikstkii, N. H.— Regular Sunday mootings In Court 
Room  Hall, City Hall Building, at tho usual hours.

'P Trlfl tiavw N PQ B T BOYS. > ~ r
T h esecolobratttl Mediums for Physical ManlfesUitloQi p i ' 

Bpirit rrcBcneo and Power, hovo cfltobllsliod thonuolvos at 
com m odious parlors. No. 0 La Grango Placo, (leading from 
W ashington Btreot) In a quiet and respectablo part o f 
city, whero thoy will givo public exhibitions o f  tholr po« 
a t 3 o ’clock P. M , and B In the evening. .

Private circles If requested. , .
This Is ono o f  tho best opportunities to wltnoss this class 

o f  Spiritual Phenom ena, over presented to our dtUeni.' Every 
mnn can now satisfy himself, aa to whothor thoso manlfluU- 
tions do tako plaoo, loovlng the question o f  tholr spirit origin
to bo settled aftor. ' ■ u _  '

“  Aro tH*so things so r  ts tho flrst question to  be ddddod. 
Ladies will nnd this a good opportunity to witness the ttsil. 

ifonUtlons, as thoy aro given a ta  privoto reiklanoo. "  v  
W o o  fifty 'cent* oM h ticket, •dmIWa* on e p e w n M W *

jd r e U . ___ '. ... •), ; ;■ iv ';. Nilk-iv'J'i

tho 
powers

V
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-' - ' ** * w  AXBBIOA. ' . ’

■ BT DB. WllilAll R. HATDXH.
■ CenUnned.

. u All bt* now Impatient) to hear the result. Where­
upon the old gentleman' informs the company that

•all the answers aw wrongj. lie hud never known 
any one by the name of Swithsey, he neTer was at a 

iplaoe called Irrenghn, (if there be such a plncej he 
.WM born in 171)2, consequently could not have met 

4 8wlthsey In 1700. HU sister is now alive, his Wend 
;B. died at Dover, though at the time he was ques- 

1 tioning he resolved it should be Calais, allowed his 
1 mind to dwell on this as he moved his finger* uP°n 

the letters, and got that place for an gnawer."
Although the above is not strictly correct, yet for 

.Argument’s sake, we will admit It to be so, and by so
doing we shalflet the writer mako out that tho old
gentleman was an impostor; and like the worthy 
,Mr. Lewes, set a trap and fell into it. _

We are told that M like begets like,”  and this is
strictly .in accordance with tho theory of these invis­
ible “ bottomless fancies." Was the old gentleman 

. honest, when he asked-- When did his Bister Ann 
enter the spirit world?” when he knew at the lime 

’ehe was alive and well ? Was he honest in trying 
to foroe his spirit friend to spell out Calais instead 
of Dover ? Granting all this, it is hardly reasonable 

jfo  suppose, were it a trick, that the medium would 
haVtf spelt ont Buch twisting names as ••Swithsey" 
and M Irrenghn," or to havo made “ Swithsey" say 
that he met him as far back as 1790, bccauBe it was 
quite unreasonable. So muoh for tho old gentle* 
man. .

The remainder of the article contains so much ajt>- 
soluto falsehood and ridiculous nonsense that we will 
'not tax the reader’s time and patience by giving fur­

' 'ther extracts, but will ooncludo with a few remarks. 
The seance alluded to, was one of the most success­
ful which Mrs. Hayden has given in' England j and 
a gentleman who was present said 11 that more than 
one hundred tat guettiom were answered correctly; and 
further, that lie will give one hundred pounds to any 
person who will tell him correctly nny name bo shall 
think of by reading it in his face or his hands, or by 

" kicking the table, or in nny similar manner;” and 
we will add a like sum to it. Mrs. Ilaydcn has a 
statement of facts in regard to the seance before 
mentioned, under the signature of the gentlcmftn, 
which she is at liberty to exhibit to thoso who may 
desire to see it.

The writer in the Zoist says:—
“ Test it I Tut it rigidly I If you do not speedi­

ly come to the same conclusion with us, we shall be 
compelled to acknowledge that we have very much 
underrated your capacity’) or ever-estimated our 
own."

Test it! that is precisely what wo ask- for, and 
what we want; but we desire that peoplo's.hould do.. 
so honutly and then speak tho truth, which, we are 
lorry to say tome havo nut done.

The whole article contradicts itBelf, and defeat 
the object for which it was written; and no candid 
person can read it without becoming thoroughly dis­
gusted, and convinced of its absurdity. . -

We only regret tW  tho writers had not put their 
names to the wondorful production, so that people 
might have known its authors; for in less than fire 
years there will not be found an intelligent person 
intire&t Britain who will deny the truth of the phe­
nomena ; and the worthy authors would then be com­
pelled to swallow their unwholesomo words, and we 
much doubt if they have not already begun to repent 
of their haste and fully.

So far as we have been ablo to leard, it is a very 
general, if not an universal opinion, that tho writer 
of “ Spirit Rapping ” has very 11 much under-rated " 
other people’s capacities, and vastly over-rated his 
■bwn j and what little of Othello’s occupation has not 
already gone, will go quickly.—IV. It. H.

Correspffirjienft.
LBTTEH FBOM A3? IWVB8TIOATOB.
Messrs. Emross-For some 

with great Interest the progress of what -Is termed 
Spiritualism. Hem and there, a. they oamê under 
any observation. I have gathered the reliable phenom­
ena, and in the quiet of my own study havo sought 
to analyse and classify them as I.would patiently ex­
amine and classify a collection of plants, or as a 
mineralogist his speoimens. But I was baffled again 
and again. 8ometimes I fancied that “ Somnambu. 
lism "  and the “ Tfonco ”  stato would include all the 
actual phenomena which took plaoe, and that the re­
mainder was triokery. I tried to think so, and in 
sincerity of heart, wished that the wholo might be 
proved to be mere trioks of legerdemain, or the man­
ifestations of diseased brains, whioh the skillful 
hand of science could regulate, as the musician ban­
ishes tho discordant notes of his Instrument by tun 
ing it anew. ' .
. Inheriting a great deal of conservatism, for I de­
scended from ikpwo of good old fashioned clergym en^•of'julcksands, 
whose names;1frethiokly scattered on the Cambridge 
catalogues, I shrunk from all theology Vuqnlng ram' 
pant, or enthusiasm going to seed. I have a strong 
penchant for the quiet, stately slow march to heaven 
of the Cambridge divines, and have tried to train my

and one of i IheDeeahera waa" to- be the re]
“  Now," thought I, “ w;e will get at tho troth 
matter. Thefbarkes, love of progress sort ■
^hat compose thb family will be the means 
ing light upon this sutyect, Their decision 
ipend itself to common sense and soienoe too."5 ''' 

Impatiently we waited for m W  weeks 
came the decisions “ Yes, it was the work 
—but of evil spirits—in fine the amount of 
ion, if I understand it correctly, was that the 
is at the’ bottom of the whole matter.”  JusUhe de­
cision of Cotton Mather in the days of tEe Salem 
witchcraft—and next, thought I, some bolder spirit 
still will propose that tho Devil mnst be “ squeezed, 
hung or drowned out of them.” No, no,'no far bet­
ter the, view of,n^’materialist friend.

Next oame Judge Edmonds’ work, clear, manly, 
alrjiott oonvinoing. But wise friends said, in whis­
pers, >• W*hy he’s a monomaniac, you niusn’t trust him 
on religious subjects.”  • .

Time passed, curiosity was baffled, and investiga­
tion seemed to be like St Paul’s voyage, where neither 
sun/nor stars appeared, and thero was constant fear

well, it may be so. My belief aa 
'not a’ Wfee*7 'but I do know 

tiim of truth in all tliese so termej 
.... elusions." There are facts connected 
sulyect which are worthy of patient invest 
and though there undoubtedly Is deception 

ickery with, some, they only prove that 
xistenoe of counterfeit money is evidence tnat 
is something valuable to counterfeit. ^

The faots aro neither too childish, nor too insig­
nificant to be passed by. In the natural world, close 
observations, of little thingt is necessary to the Btu- 
dent, and the analogy holds good in the intellectuals 

“ M. l’Abbe,”  said Voltaire to a visitor, who gave 
him a oommon place account of some remarkable 
soencs, “ do you know in what respect you differ 
from Don Quixotte ?” !

“  No,”  said the. Abbe, not half liking the look of
the question. - ,

“ Why, M. l’Abbe, Don Quixotte took the innB on 
the road for castles, but you have, taken castles for

Mcsihwhlle, amid the mass of what we bellevisd Im­
postors, a young lady near mo was stild tobe a me­
dium. I had known her well as an amiablO girl, 
but moro fond of novel reading than of study. As 
to investigating any ’very serious or philosophical

steps and follow on in tho very tracks of my good Bubjeot she waa averse to it, preferring more frlvo-
a* .  . _ - _ - _ « • '■ t t  i t  . 1 1  _ — _ 1 I • a  I __ f ___ • _■_ . !■ ! ___1 n M A Iil l l l lA  M A  agrandfather who lived and died In all the blessed 

sanctity of that conservatism. But unfortunately I 
inhoritod that troublesome humor of curiosity which 
all the waters of “ Cam ’’ cannot eradioate; now and 
then it seizes upon mo with great force, and while I

lous or feminine employment. It was said she 
a remarkable meditun, but I bad little opportunity 
to test her powcrs,ahd supposing that the commu­
nications would be, like tbo many I had seen, very 
insipid and degrading, rather than elevating one’s

was trying to pick my way along, goingso cautiously ideas of the employment of a future state. But one 
forward behind tho vencrablo wigs and flowing black of her communications seems to be peculiar, different 
gowns, in tho road which had been laid out and from the mass, and L will risk the patience of the 
graded, and Me Adainised and •• guido-boarded ” ns reader by giving parts of it The question was un-. 
the only chartered road to tho New Jerusalem, I would der discussion whether departed spirits, if permitted 
find myself stepping one sido to examino tho odd to return, could foretell future events. “ I don’t bo- 
looking weeds by the roadside. Weeds the venerable I iieV0 they can,” said she quickly, but in a few min- 
compnny called them, for they eared only for the utes she Baid, •• I am impressed to write," but tho un­
cultivated flowors.of the borders, tho authorized le- turo of the communication she did not know. When 
gitimate roses and peonies and the cummin and the the pen was handed to her the following was written, 
mint. Hut, to my curious fancy, tho dandelion and I rapidly as the pen eould move, 
tho thistles wero moro interesting to disseot and an­
alyse than flowers that had lost all their natural 
characteristics by cultivation. Nevertheless I lost 
nono of my reverence for my learned guides, and 
great was my self reproach when I found one foot­
print of my own, ono that was not placed in the 
more firm impression of their heavy tread.

ThuB you see while weeds attracted my curiosity,

inns."
While somo minds would havo found in the woy- 

side weeds matters for study and ourious investiga­
tion, tho learned conservative leaders have thrust 
them aside as worthless. ■ Charity.

, CHAPTER IX.
Anecdote of Dr. Elliottton.—A Writing Medium.—The

Angel Mother.—A I ’retcription for Spiritualiim.—
Ktw Convert!.
We must not take leave of *Dr. Elliottson without 

relating the following anecdote of him as it capitally. 
illustrates the true character of the man.
' After the. appearance of the explosive article 
published In ihe Zoist, he could not, as a mat­
ter of oourfe, have the effrontery to visit Mrs. 
Hayden to oontlnuc his investigations, so he made a 
proposition to a friend of his—Mr. Henry T— , a 
gentleman of fortune, arid who is .considered one of 
the best mesmerists in England—that he should go 
to our house and solve the mystery of the “ Rap­

. pings," tho Doctor agreeing to pay the fees until tho
(rick waa disoovered, on condition that Mr. T-----

. should furnish a paper to tho Zoitt containing a full 
aooount of his investigations. To this arrangement 
the gentleman readily assented, and at once paid his 
respects to the •' Rappers," and entered upon his 
labors. Tins gentleman Was like Dr. Elliottson in 
one respect only—ho did not .̂ believe in a spiritual 
exlstenoe—a conscious hereafter.' ‘Ho came about 

* ~ twenty times in all, but before he had fulfilled half 
that number, he acknowledged to Mrs.Haydon his' 
full oonvlotion in the genuineness of tho phenomena, 
without endorsing the spiritual theory.

AoooWlng to promise, Mr. T.^reparod a paper, 
Oontaining a faithful account of his investigations, 
whioh document he submitted to tho Doctor by 
whom; to hia great surprise, it was indignantly, 
jrqjected. The honorable editor fully determined not 
to be balked in his designs, made a like proposition**1
to ,t  second gentlemen, a Mr. F----- , an eminept
civil engineer, well known for his scicntifio attain:
■ mente on both sides of the Atlantle, and as having 
been selected by the English government to run the 
,jvundsi7 vllne between Canada'and tho United 
fltates. In this gentleman’s ability tho Dootor had 
the flillest confidence, and had he listened to tho 
'wfatom of his oonnsel, it would havo been muoh to 
^l« oreflit, as Mr. E. is a clearheaded thinking man, 
not:rBsh or hasty In his conclusions, anjl so far as 
aswewB judgment goes, ia better adapted to write’ 
a Oalm, philosophic-work on Modern JJpirit-manlfes- 
tlH'rtj <ian an/individual I havo as yet met He 
^ ^ ^  npon>U task with as sanguine expectations, 
-aadid hispredecessor, Mr. T., but to hia disappoint 
%kent-hefotind the "Rappers”  more than a tnatch 
for hia carefblly devised testa. The Invisibles not,

' ^  endowed Wth
be «mtinned Ua iaf«eti<| 

gbont tUH/MaMW ^

••All the future'is pregnant with events, ripening 
as it were, and beooining ready to take place.

All the space (we call it, you call it time,) is filled 
as completely with whflt is to come, as Is the past 
with what has taken placo. Thoro is a germ in 
space, whioh contains all the future of a person’s life 
—this germ during his whole life is ripening, becom­
ing perfected. A variety of circumstances tend to 

my heart clung to tho “ way my father went" But I ripen it—well, we can enlarge and take what you cal 
suddenly another stepped aside, nnd it was proclaim- a microecopio view Of it, so as'to see what is yet con­
ed that he had discovered among the roadside weeds, tained, but not unfolded to tho individual.1 We can
somo raro blossoms worthy of examination. A halt, 16eo what is nearest ripe, and most likely to be foYced 
a consultation; the ciders after much demurring out 0f the shell (to be plain) by a circumstance which 
agreed to make an examination, and with their spec- will act upon it - So we could see, (in the ohange 
tacies, and magnifying glosses, decido upon the mer-1 which you call death in this magnified mass of future 
its of the so called weeds. I events) to a certain'individual, and judge very near-

Whilo they nro thus employed, let us retrace our ly what would produce it It would be, perhaps, no 
steps a little, and dropping figures, look at this outrage of natural laws, but whnt you would term an 
11 Spiritunlisjm,” if possible, with tho simplicity of accident, what I call a proof that nature's laws aro 
honest hearts. I God’s perfect manifestation of himself, which being

1 remember well the very first reported. manifestaJ perfect could not change to accommodate an individ- 
tions of it, and of my vexation with Mr. Greely of tho I ual, thrown within the foroe of law which hls_ being: 
Tribune that he should admit suoh articles into his I could not withstand. Tho same Wisdom that made 
paper. So puerile, so dograding, almost seemed it to I the law placed him there for some wise purpose and 
connect such manifestations with the world beyond, J could you traoe all the bearings yon could Bee Infinite
aud as it iB easy to beUcTO that newspaper artlolM “  ~ ' ' - ■ •
may bo got up for excitement, with no regard to 
truthfulness, wo soon ranked those articles with the 
moon story, and similar “ hashes ”  furnished by edi­
tors for tho amusement of their too credulous read­
ers. Not far from us lived a former pupil of my 
own, a young lady of quiet, reserved manners, good 
intellect, whioh had beep improved by cultivation, 
but who had been reared with doubt ns to tho exist­
ence of any spiritual wOrld state.
' « Death is an eternal sleep ” was the creed of the 
father, and to tho daughter tho father’s opinions were 
the law of her mind. She was a reader, keeping 
horself well informed as to the passing events of the 
day. Of course tho “ mysterious rappings "  were to 
her a mere source of amusement, she who believed 
in “ no,spirits "  smiled at tho weakness of human 
nature. “ I will try it," she said laughiugly, and 
her mother added, “ Well, bring out grandmother’s 
little table; if there is suoh a thing as departed

wlsdonr displayed In thljU ̂ feo ting the perfeot har­
monies of nature. Every act is a note in the great 
Harmonica, and its keys are touched with most ex- 
quisito skill by the all-wise fingers of divine love;

In tho past, people knew no moro of the interior 
aud systematic mechanical arrangement of the hu­
man physical organization, the circulation of tho 
blood, &c., than you now do of the organization and 
unfoldmentfbf your spiritual being. In one senso 
peoplo knew nothing of life till they could view it 
with a microscope. It is nothing now, comparatively, 
for a practised physician to discover diseases in tho 
physical Bystcm, and foretell their result and termi­
nation, even years before that termination; and, 
my dear friends, it is just the same skill that ena­
bles a spirit to dissect, investigate, study and unfold 
the nature and diseases, oonsequenc6s and results 
of the spiritual infirmities. Your spiritual organi- 
xatlon, though it will never become dust, changes, 
unfoldB, is sick, out of order, and suffers the conse-

spirits having infiuenob here, you’ll be allowed nolquences the Bame as the physical. God is working
triokery with her furniture.”

This grnndfaothor hnd been a doclded, firm Calvin- 
istio Christian, believing in the eternal misery of the 
wleked, nnd tho happiness of thoso who believod in 
her creed. The table was brought, and, after some 
littlo while, the young ladjr found that it would move, 
and perform jather strange antics, nnd moreover 
when she held a pen in her hand aa motionless ns 
.possible some invisible power wrote, guided the pen, 
nndthe name of an old .friend was written, a young 
lad^Mio had been dead some months.

I called upon my former pupil, and knowing well 
tho perfeot truthfulness of her character, I said, “E., 
will you show me how theso things nre cjono ?”

111 will show you all I know about it," said she, 
and we spent the evening with a few friends, all

through hlB natural laws as far in the future, ns ho 
haa in the past, in whioh no 'mortal has ever found 
beginning. ' ' •

He fills with his infinite presence, tho planets and 
nebuloo, or unknown worlds of light, which floods 
the milky way, and fills the, intellectual “ via lactea " 
in which eaoh human nebula may bo called a starry 
system; and mighty nationis make up the mystcri- 
ous pathway of intellootual light. The more mag­
nified your telescopio powenr of mind, tho moro of 
God and his.myBtcrious'wdrka oan you take.in. - 

The moro enlarged your soul, and the more culti­
vated your intellectual territory, the more capacious 
Uit habitations therein. Wh'at seems like a cloudy 
mass of mystio nebula in your mental horizon, will, 
to your practised eye and extended vision make visl

skeptical, savo one quiet old gentleman who sat still I ble a pathway of unnumbered millions of mighty
in the oomor, watching with deep interest, but mak­
ing ho remarks. The manifestations wero Buch as 
are 'now Tery common the moving of tables'hnd ] 
writing. •' ‘

As soon as I had an opportunity to convene alone 
with my youngfriend, I said to her “ E. are youcon-l 
vlnced that this is the work of spirits?

" Not I,”  was tho prompt reply, (tho oitadel of her

suns, in eaoh of whioh God presides in inconceivable 
magnifioonoe. God fills every oapacity to its full­
ness. Ho'manifests as much o f  Himtelf in tho most 
tiny form as tho vessel, will contain. He fills all 
things full o f His presenoe, from the animalcules to 
the elephant, from tho weakest intellect to tho giant 
mind. All is full, and ab faat as capacity extends is 
it overflowing with His divine presenoo. If thou

T E S T  TH R O U G H  M B . M A N S F IE L D ,
Messrs. Editors—When in Boston the first of 

July, I oalled ono morning at the rooms of Mr. J. V. 
Mansfield, *• Letter Writing Medium," and left alet- 
-ter containing tho following, written to a lady friend 
who has been an inhabitant of spirit lifo about ten 
years. The letter was well enclosed m an envelope 
without anything to indicate to whom it was ad­
dressed.

‘ « Boston, July 7 th, 1867.
Mbs. Hammst EpwAims PnENTiss:—My, dear 

friend—Amid tho busycoresof earth lifo with which 
I nm beset, and tho troubles incident to. my present 
undeveloped state, how often like one anciently am I 
led to inquire, “ Why am I thus ?" or, “ Why are 
theso things so ?" And knowing your strict regard 
for truth when in earth life, I am led to, make the 
inquiry of you, believing you will give me valuable 
information In this particular, and also such advico 
as will be for m y spiritual development If I know 
my own heart, I am a siucere seeker after truth atid 
right, and God being my helper, when found ana 
learned, thoy shall be fearlessly practiced. •

Yours in love, A. C. Stiles.
Bridgeport, Conn."
July 14th, I received tho letter left with Mr. ManB- 

field precisely as it teat, and the following pnswer 
written by his hand: and would ask even the Har­
vard Professors, from whence tho intelligence camo ?

41 My Dbab Friend :—I am glad you have turned 
aside from the busy cares of your pursuits for 
moment, to talk with one whom you were wont to 
converse with while she was a resident in the earth 
form; Dear one,'I am indeed happy to know that I 
am still held in remembrance by'you. Though my 
mortal body has long since been food for tho earth 
worms; that spirit part, that thinking part, that 
God part, lives.above, and enjoys tho sooiety ‘ 
angels, and. tMi&B blest ones made more perfect 
Thanks to tMsGreat Author of being, we are per­
mitted to. come to earth again, not in mortal form, 
but tpiritual, to cheer tho hearts of our beloved earth 
ones with a oertainty of the immortality of the soul 
and not only that, but of those joys awaiting 
truly pure in heart I am thankful that you have 
heretofore found me truthful, nnd for the implioit 
confidence which you placed upon my words while 
in the earth form; for that truth I am also glad; 
may I never say aught that shall lessen my estimaV 
tion for truth in your mind. You ask' me in regard 
to the peculiar-events of your ljfe, “ Why are theBO 
things so ?" *'My answer iB, because tho Great Ruler 
Of all, animate or inanimate substances, wills it to 
be so. It is alUfor the best; if it were not so it 
would have beon otherwise. I well know the purity 
of the motives of your heart, your desire to do good 
to your fellow man, your wish for the furtherance of 
the cause of truth, and the self-sacrifice you have 
made. You seek not your own good, but the good of 
others. Your reward awaits you. Though your 
pathway has been often strewed with thorns rather 
than roses, and the injustice of others has brought 
you much trouble and sorrow, yet your strength has 
been sufficient to your day, and the evil' others tried 
to heap upon you, has and will recoil upon them­
selves. Never has there been an impediment thrown., 
aoross your path that your heavenly Spirit Guides 
have not removed, and a clear perception of the evil 
purposes and evil intents of others have been given 
you by them. So Bhall it be with you in the future, 
if you keep your eye single to the glory of God your 
Father,'"as heretofore. Precious friend : you have 
much to thank God for. He has done'mubh, Very 
much for you through the ministration of His angels, 
and therefore the sword of trath has boen fearlessly 
by you-wielded* even to the condemnation of those 
who profess to follow the spiritual teachings, but 
follow their own selfish minds. Go on as you havel 
ever striving for “ truth and right," and yet greater 
things than those already done will you do, ifyoubut 
heed the teachingi of the tpiritual. Then do unto all 
as you feel it your duty to do. Love God above all 
things, and fear not whether man approves or con­
demns, and, bye and bye, you will be called to como 
up higher. Again, dear brother, let me say, trust in 
fiothing less than your Heavenly Father. Adieu.

. Habriet E. Prentiss. 
To A. C. Stiles, Bridgeport, Conn." . . J.

I would hero observe that Mr. Mansfield

attendance. It had been Mtnounoed thBt t t f  Btejifr 
cal might ask any question on theology er.ph ytlU r' 
The influence waa good, and the.spirit control,**•or­
ient. After tho discourse, many question* we*»ipn>r 
pounded, and it is said, tjy those who beard,;th»> 
they were all answered promptly and satisfactorily. ■ 
Among other questions, it is said a Mr. Valgrove—  
one o f  the teachers In.the ^ e r o y - n s k e a  for « a  
'brief discriptionof the prooess o f  digestion^ which 
was elucidated at once, to the astonishment o f  the
professors/ • , . . . ■

The Rov. Stillman Pratt, (Orthodox,) editor of the 
Namaaket Gazette, was present and asked toim* 
questions, to which he reooived prompt repiie»- I 
clip from his paper this notioe of the

Lbotubk os SPinrruAiiBH.—We attendod the 1eo> 
turo of Mr. Coonley, on Monday evening. He «  toe 
trance speaking medium announced last wee*, - vtt 
never attended any meeting of the kind before. ;Xh* 
course pursued was , first to read the Bible, then
work himself into a trance, then to offer prayer, ana 
next permitting Martin Luther to use his organs or 
speech, he gave a lecture. We must say it Was 
novelty—but saw not the first partiole of evidenoe , 
that ho spoke in a tranco state, more than in case or . 
any school boy who goes on to the stage to perform 
the part assigned him. He has quite a command of 
words, but nothiug superhuman in manner, lan­
guage or matter. We cannot imagine on what 
ground ho claims tobe a trance speaker. . . »

Thjfi call pretty good for an Orthodox minister. • 
would here remark that he exchanges with .th*

N. E. Spiritualist, 'and that the Gaxette has :been 
known to contain artioles identical with those in that 
clear spiritual paper, without the usual credit. ’1 - t 
‘■■The point in our friend’s notice of the lecture 
through me, whioh most attracts attention here, ft
this:'. .:! ' .. ......... "•* • ' ' ' ■ f

“ The school boy who pies on the stage to porfora 
the part attignedhiml’’ • ; .

Inasmuch os.the Rev. Mr. Pratt, and the Rev. 
Mr. Calgrove, both took suoh active parts in the 
exercises of the evening, some of our.friends here 
intimate (?) that tWSe reverend gentleman: werp 
closeted with me before. the leoture, and rcheaned f o r  
the occasiotf! 1 Now, I protest that I was' innocent 
of . any such private transaction, 'as I have no,ac­
quaintance with either of those gentlemen; yet I dp . 
them the credit of having performed their parts 
honorably; except the neglocting to report,,after; 
accepting the 'appointment, a Bubject for the lecture on 
Tuesday evening, as they were selected by the audi­
ence for that p̂urpose. I suppose, however, they 
boro in mind tlio exaipple of their “ illuBtrions pre­
decessors,”  the Committee of Harvard, and will re­
port conjointly. ■ . Yours truly,' ' ’

* . L. E. Cooinss .̂,

own unbelief was too strong to bo easily taken,) “but wouldst make thy thought a home for other minds, 
this.I know, that there is no deception in the facts; I and fora habitation where God/may habit, and fill 
what 1 believed humbug before, may actually havo thy lifo with His divine love' And presence, buM it 
takenplace. It is mysterious to me, and at present I larger." : . .' ' ' >
unaccountable, but science will some day mako it When the words •• via lactea "  • had1 been written, 
plain... Thero are laws of matter and mind whioh I the young lady paused, looked: at them—“ There—I 
we do not now understand any more than tho power do not know myself what these worda moan." She 
ofelectrioal fluid was understood before Franklin’s | was not familiar with Latin, 
day." , ,

I walked home in a brown study. I hoped she 
had disoovered Bometriok; that by hor dear head 
and truthful heart the mystery would bo solved.
But no, she was only sure It'was ofthe earth, earthy, 
and would be explained some day by a patient, investi­
gating materialist I thought I would rest there, and

Now, I must confess, this writing pualed me, <wd 
exoited curiosity. However much' the learned pro. 
fc88ors may dissect and oritlcUei it is very unliko 
what tho young lady Would ,have writton in her nor­
mal state. Itwas the product of some other mind 
than hors, some mind either in ior oat of the body. 
Now it is possible that one mind may be bo magnet-

was a
strangerjo me, we never having me ŷntil that timo 
at Boston. ' Many things hero hinted at in 'the 
spirit’s answer, are to mo strong tcBts, as they could 
hot have been known to Mr. Mansfield. . Yours, for 
tho cause of truth, A. 0. Brrnia, M. D,

leave the subject, but suoh a resolve to certain minds, lied or “ psychologized "  as'toine term ,it, (but I do 
is like trying to raise-trout in youroornfield, or grapes not llko to use words whioh 1  eintot define) that tho 
in. the brook. A friend sent me A. J. Davis' works. I thoughts of a person present maj transferred to tho 
I read and closed the book with-a feeling of horror I mind oC a writor., : -tin •
and disgust at the flippant manpor in which hel But while this article lay upoii my table, tljio 
treated parts ofthe Bible. « No," saidl to myself, “  11 newspaper informed me thatfbnrof theleahiedpro. 
will ding to the Bible aa to • mother's love or aM fessora of Cambridge Were wUltofc to devote time to 
(aihted flitliet’B'bltwed iaemory. " 1 "  ■' ■-‘ i  the investigation of the •WttfMy' Wd With perfeot
■> Not long afW thls, eome mtnlatorial' asaodatlro oonfidehoe in their wisdtte l(nd':WdOrl I «doioed in 
appointed a oonuulttee to investi|ate tiib' nO)i«otj| thia'.ua ««it«d ! « SnffMiwini

LUTTEB PBOM  L. K . OOOZTZiBT. : 
Middlbdqro’ , Acanre l ,  1837.

Messrs. Editors :—On-Monday lastlle^tthebusy 
haunts of Boston to visit this beautiful Pilgrim 
.retreat, and let the spirits scatter a few golden rays 
from tho spheres of Light' Located here is “ Pierce 
Academy,"—by the iray a most excellent institu­
tion, (yet as rigid in orthodoxy as "Old Harvard,1 
and over whose ethics the Lynx-eyed Ilcv.
-------r? through Urn Principal, John - W, P. Jenks,
A. M., watches with' Ceaseless vigilance.

I understand that, tnany o f the stondaiti books 
formerly used hav6 been excluded, and their places 
supplied with works ;that do not breathe the. influ­
ence o f11 spiritual theology." . Thus far the spiritual 
mediums were almost unknown to the publio in this 
place. . It waa Bnnountoid that I was to speak here 
on Mond^yM^TMsdsynight under'spirit 
The AiMrioanHalliwM engaged,and on ehteringat 
th#-i^olaW4^ hour, I'foond-fc gfod audienoe U

L E T T E B  F R O M ' SA LE M .
Mwma Ewtors -.—Having lately attended several 

circles, in this city, whero I have witnessed some 
very striking manifestations of spirit power, or what 
I, at least, believe to be such, I  thought that a de- 
scriptionof some o f  these might not only serve to
interest those of your readers whoi already believe
these wonderful manifestations to be the work of dis­
embodied spirits; but may also call the attention ot 
some others, who are as yet disbelievers, to the sub­
ject, for the purposo of giving it a candid and thor­
ough investigation, under all its different phases. 
The manifestations, of which I would more partic­
ularly wiBh to speak, took place at the house o f  Mr.
B. J. Davis, of this city, ahd were received through 
the mediumship of Mr. Charles Foster, also of tjjij» 
place. Alfnost immediately fjfter being B^te^ at., 
the table, Whioh was a mahogany centre table, a n ^  
around whioh were, seated, at least fifteen persong, 
nearly all of whom were .'greatly, .interested ; in thp 
subjeotof spiritualism, the table was raised entirely • 
from the floor, and was held thus suspended for, I 
should think, about a minute. It may haye been 
more, as it is not possible to be exact, os to , time, 
\inder such circumstances'. - , ,, .

After several communications had been reoeived, tyy 
writing, and rapping, for different persons 
Mr^Foater saw, ahd described, the spirits of a num­
ber of persons, friends and relations of, those, ,pr$- 
.sent, some of whom had been dead for many years, 
Upon.the foreheads of several of these were insoribed 
the names they bore-here, with, sometimes, the word 
innocence, or happiness, beneath; and, in some . in­
stances, both. The letters forminjg these words are, 
as .Mr. Foster describes—thenrmpparently raised in 
the flesh, so as to be distinctly seen. It .may i>e/as 
well, also, , to Btate that the spirits appear to him, - 
-talking as they did when living here, with all their 
pebuliarities of dress, and feature, about them, tlmt 
they may be the more readily recognised by their 
friends. Also, in the written communications,, the 
language , used is highly characteristic of the persons, 
when living. • , . •

Air. Foster was tĥ n entranced and saidBerore 
me I see a vessel upon the ocean, upon the mast of 
whioh I read the letters N. P.„_Qn the deck.'I 
Bee several dark-looking men. Oh! they are nailing 
them to the planks I” The last words were uttered 
with a look and tone of the utmost horror, and Mr. 
F. sank fainting upon the floor. After he recovered 
his consciousness, he'. passed into the. clairvoyant 
state, and saw and described a , man, who was, at: ■ - , >. < ■ - ■ • ■ ■1 • .•!’• ■ > v j i ,«» >
once, recognised by some In the room, as haying been 
tho husband of a lady present, and who had been 
lost at soa, I think, It Was said, more than twenty 
years before." The vessel in which he sailed was 
found with a part of ihe ordw tta board of her, dead, 
but ifeitiier he nor t̂ho captain were found, and it 
was supposed that the vessel was boarded by pirates, 
and all hands murdered. The initials of the vessel's, 
name were N- P-i as seen by Mr. F., who, it may be 
proper to say, could not by any possibility ^  ac­
quainted with the ciroumstances; as thoy transpired 
before he was born, that is, twenty-nine years sinoe, 
as I am just told. - j . s

Mr. Davis, at whoso house wo were, had buried a 
son, some eight years ago, and, at. a previous circle, 
at the houso of Mr. Ross, had reioeived a oommut)|ô  
tion from this son, saying that if they would ht^e » 
circle at his father’s houso, he would try to fliâ e 
himself heard upon the harp, which had been his 
favorite instrument, when llylng. This evening die 
manifestations had been o( so striking a . n .̂ni]  ̂
that the promise was forgotten by us, until, .the , ito* 
dlum’s hand being influenced ’ to writo, we wejro .tojd 
that James was ready to sound u^n .tM hftrps jr V ' 
tho directions of the spirit, the room:was 
darkened, but was yet light-enough to enable! ^  
perceive eveiy oljeot in the room, 
harp was p)[joed full five feet, fron»’Jlr, 
between him and it, were seated, two, other. pwpft>* 
Mr. F requested some one to sing,’for> puryope’tf 
or»tin(i|{ieater hataony, 4rid a lady wi'>fdflw
I m h M a o /u l  1 » ■ - i mmT? -»rt H  ■

i -

nther when ihe.luulvdi»«,iaad



Ing with the most earnest ?tt«ij|Uon for the manifes­
tation, Mr, P. again passed into the tfairovoyant 
ptate,a»d desoribed.the spirit of James, as standing 
near the harp, but seeming to have some difficulty 
in approaojiing it But while he was speaking, the 
harp was struck, causing the chorda to vibrate with 
O sound sufficiently load to be distinctly heard in the 
adjoining room. This was repoated several times, 
more than tweuty persons being in the room, and 
some of them being skeptics. I have been particu. 
lar, at the risk of being too lengthy, on account of 
the interest awakened by these things, in the minds 
•of many persons; but I havo related a very small 
part of what I have seen of the wonderful opera­
tions of spirit power. Any persons wishing to sat­
isfythemselves more fully with rcgard%ftho facts 
here stated, can do so by calling on M rfftivis; or 
any who may desire to witness similar opes oan have, 
at any time, the privilege of doing bo, either at the 
house of Mr. Foster; in Turner street, or at the Ly­
ceum Hall, where a publio circle is held on the fore­
boon of eaoh Sabbath. Very few mediums, if any, 
possess all the various powers of Mr. Foster, os he 
not only is a rapping and writing medium, but also 
possesses the olairvoyant and entrancing power, in 
the, firqt of whioh he is conscious of all he .says, but, 
in the last, he is nnconsciouB, the Bpirit taking full 
possession of him, and speaking through him. In 
both of these states I have beheld some most remark­
able instances of the exercise of these powers, in 
;tke way of his examining into and describing di­
seases, as well as prescribing for the same; but 
greatest and best of all, is his speaking inthe tranoe 
state. Best, because more ennobling and elevating 
to the soul, and these teachings, if properly listened 
to, oannot fail to hare a purifying influence on the 
,'heart And this, if these manifestations are indeed 
the work of the spirits, from better and ^hnppier 
spheres, as hundreds of thousands believe them to 
be,' must be tho real purposo for which they aro 
sent I have many things to say upon the subject 
of spirit-intercourse, and in proof of it, not only in 
its present mode of manifesting itself,'but also with 
-regard to that which has a£ many different times, 
and to great numbers of porsons come altogether 
unsolicited; and which, if thiB should prove accept­
able, (for I fear that its unreasonable length may 
frighten you,) I will employ somo futuro leisure mo­
ments Co furnish. This is the first time I have de­
voted my pen to this subject, sind I find itsointer- 
eating that I really know not where to stop. ■

, - ■ ■ ' Emily.
Salem, July 13^,1857.
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_ ■ November 12,1852.
this evening, at my house, were present Mr. and 

’Mrs. Sweet, Mr. Hutchinson, Mr. Finney, Dr. and 
, Mrs. Dexter, and their two daughters: Shortly after 
{hey oame in, I read to them a psychometrical char 
aoter I had been obtaining, and then followed, through 
Mr. Finney, the subjoined communication:— 

m c H O M K T u y .
They knew and practised it in ancient times. Even 

your'Indians practice it,'and, by its means, detect 
the trwk of their enemy. This is preliminary; but 
points to the jugglers of India, and then to tho 
Greeks. . •• ' , ‘

Why! I see on the works of the Grecian artists,
' they left their impress there. In those oaves where 
the priests of the ancient Mythology used to retire 
to reoeive' the oraoles of the gods, as they called 

' them, they practiced self-magnetism.
I see them throwing themselves at M l length on 

the floor of the cave. I see Bix of them. They first 
- stood in a circlo about a shaft that looks like iron, 

small, not larger than , three fingers. Thon raising 
their arms, they fell prostrate, their heads inward,

. thus leaving a small circle formed by the heads. Be­
fore falling, they invoke the presence of their gods. 

(The invocation waa here given by the medium in 
' the Greek. We recognized the language, but did not 

obtain a translation.)
Thoy lay-in that position a long time, each lifting 

his interior upward, trying to draw the gods down 
to them. By this process their brains became illu 
urinated, and their interior perceptions partially, and 
sometimes fully opened. They were conscious of the 
presence of spirits, and thought them gods. Then 
their souls seemed to put Out their feelers into the 

' future, sometimes, and those feelers seemed to be so 
sensitive and acute as to recognize and discover the 
shades of approaching events. Thus many of the

■ oraoles of the gods in Greece were truthful.
Turn next to the Romans Empire. Julian, called 

the Apostate, was clairvoyant, and saw his approach
• ing fute, and prophesied it, as you will learn if you 

Mad some of those histories.
'Twas thus through the magnetio process that 

some of the ancients were.skilled in reading'the 
minds of others. There was a society for that pur­
pose among the Jews. It was practically understood 
by the Magi of the East It was considered a gift 
of the gods, and was feared' by the mass. They 
were taught to fear it by those who possessed it and 

' had an interest in keeping it concealed. Tho ancient 
caves were sacred to the priests and the gods. This 
was true also of tho ancient Egyptians, whence 

'■ Greece drew her knowledge, partly through Grecian 
' -travelers in Egypt, hnd partly through colonies from
• Egypt, to Greece. Moses, onitho Mount, had tho 

same feeling to keep the people at a distance; and 
the priest, fft the dawn of the Christian era, thought 
it sacrilege for the people to enter thelloly of Holies.

' Ttiraa not a gift universal, but bounded by the line 
of miracles drawn between tho priest and the people.
: ' I inquired when the knowledgewas lost?
-.’ It was plunged in the darkness of superstition and 

t bigojryfwhidji followed in the train of consequences 
. which necessarily, attended the establishment of tho 

church of Rome. But even in .that, in its darkest 
' moment, I seo occasionally a faint glimmer even in 
' its own bosom. But thero .they were .treated and 
fostered as miracles. To the ignorant, the priests 
did work miracles by the magnetic forces, and do so

■ etilL They axe miracles only to those who do not 
"'understand the laws which govern them. . It was the

1 same principle in the camp of the Israelites, when 
. they were bitten by serpents.' He rallied that bfaxen 
.. scrponfrfor them tojook.upon'and bo cured. . '
. < I inquired, How was the cure effected V ..

By'the, will of the sulyoot Tho,people,vfe^e 
; brought iroutid it in circles, and the magnetio forces 

' had tremendous effect, I can see those dark circles 
nowl The people, with' one'.aUd,' jrere strongly 

,Vw,i|Ung . against the poison , . Herioe , tho magnetic 
> fortes'noted. " , .Vr i

• Inquired, mentally, Whence did , Hoses get the
.n Idfsa, 'of,,raising ^  braau» *erpentf >And,:U m s
.r ■ *‘;l '' i '■ • i *»■’' '•*' . » !  S'! f<, .*r

.u- w n  ! ■ ) « > . ■ oturn I

It was a spiritual revelation 
brain, I sec, very strongly and fblly 
spirituality and veneration were li 
was generally even, but there was one 
was very strong in his.charaoter. It is emlMtfod ia 
that thing whioh says, “ /say unto you ’’-Sfoch! 
makes the strong distinction between himself ̂ ipd 
the people. It was his self-esteem, joined, witli his. 
lovo of approbation and determined firmness, and the; 
superstition of the age in whioh he lived, that gave 
him such mighty power. His concentration wns 
enormous. He could withdraw from the outer to the 
inner, and losejsight of the external for a long time.
Ho stood on the inount of prophecy at suoh moments, 
and his eye caught visions of the ooming future. He 
loved power and infiuenoo, and had a peculiar way 
of obtaining them. ■ •

Moses magnetized his people. Ho psychologized 
them, in other words. Hence he was their chieftain. 
Every age has had a similar manifestation of. man’s 
magnetio power. Behold the generals of.Grecoo and 
Romo 1 Seo that untutored enthusiasm which, but a 
few words to,tho Boldiers, would create with mani­
festations .of a magnotio power of man over man. 
Behold, too, in the forco of Napoleon Bonaparte, an. 
illustration of the same principle. Even a movement 
of his hand towards the enemy, when the conflict 
was doubtful, seemed to beget now energies.

Take another class in a different field. Imagine 
yourself in tbo forum at Rome, listening to the soul- 
stirring eloquence of Cicero. Behold that living 
mass of minds swayed by his magnetio power, as the 
tosom of tho deep is tossed by the winds of heaven, 
made to heave and swell with agitation and commo­
tion. See the more mild, and pathetio, and elevating 
appeals of his eloquenoe, calming' their troubled 
bosoms like the sun bursting frotn a sjorm-cloud,and 
calming its fury. At the moment when.his soul Was 
inspired by its own energies, and' the' inspiration of 
his theme, his Whole system, to tho vision- of spirits 
evolving an immense amount of magnetic force, could 
say more in ten minutes in that condition, than in 
an hour; yea; two hours, and sometimes four hours 
of his normal state. As ho warmed, ho drew in the 
interior elements of the atmosphere, more of them, • 
and'in greater amount, and the greatest amount 
when most illumined, as he calls it—most excited 
with his theme. ,

There are principles connected with this, which 
tho world knows not of. The brain, as it aots, ab­
sorbs the internal elements of the atmosphere about 
it, and as it rises and swells in its aotion, a greater 
and a greater amount is absorbed and used up in its 
action. Drawn in by the breath, and thrown out by 
the eyes and gestures, it seems to emanate from the 
whole-form. The speaker then seems to be a oentral 
vortex, towards which the magnetio elements about 
him spem to drive and centre. It even goes so far 
as to draw from the brains of his audience their 
magnetio aura, and then .re-create it and mingle it 
with the elements, and it is sent forth in a new form 
to psychologize that audience. . . .

Indeed, wonderfully great is the power of a har­
monious and illuminated mind, with a fine and beau- 
tifbl organism to sway (he mass. ■ 'Twas thus Pat­
rick. Henry seemed to wave a magic wand over' the 
minds before him, lash thom to fury by his burning 
Words and startling thoughts—then calm the tumult 
like the master of storms. Truly, did his biographer 
say of him, “ He would create a storm, and ride in 
his ohariot, and direct it”  That was a chariot of 
magnetic fire. .'.. . . . . . . . . . .

Now take a contrast with this. Go to the veriest 
B i n k  of your dark rudimental sphere, and behold 
there a most startling and sickening manifestation 
of thaisame power, acting through the lower facul­
ties, misdirected. Behold those victims of the un- 
righteousjinfluences of the society'about them. See 
the process of destroying virtue, whioh may well be 
compared to'the viper charming the bird. Look at 
it in its general manifestations in society at large. 
When any one of you meet a stranger, you are at­
tracted or repelled without any knowledge of his 
character, or ever having seen him. You like or 
you dislike at first sight And how is it you detect 
the congeniality of a mere stranger, except by feeling 
his magnetio sphere? '

Ah I the spheres of'men have much to do with the 
harmonies and discords of society and the world.

Were tho laws of affinity, magnetism and spiritu­
ality understood and obeyed, Bociety would be reor­
ganized on its true and righteous, and, therefore, 
natural basis. Minds would then move as t(ie ele­
ments of social life among themselves, thf higher 
rising above the lower, yet sending down its elevating 
influence upon them; and all grades would find their 
appropriate position in the' great structure of univer­
sal brotherhood. But now how is it? The pure- 
minded and the aspiring, tho righteous and truthful, 
aro surrounded by thoso less developed, more grov­
elling, and less pure and elevated.

Hence, I discover many children born with good 
organizations, but coming in contact with unconge­
nial and uumagnetio spirits which surround them. 
Thus their magnetic and spiritual forces aud equili­
brium are destroyed; and antagonism thus begets tho 
like in the mind of {the child; appeals made.to the 
lower faculties of his nature unduly stimulate them; 
and thus, in the ond, seem for the time to destroy 
tho balance of his mental faculties, his spiritual na­
ture. And here is ono of tho great fountains of evil 
in the world, and here must bo applied the remedy.

"Tis said, “ If ignorance is bliss, ’tis folly to be 
wise.”  BuHgnorance is tho mother of error, of 
crime, vice and immorality of every description. 
Then knowledge Is the remedy. It is asked, Knowl­
edge of what? Wo answer, Man’s knowledge of 
himself. . ,

(Hero, in a low tone of voico, os if speaking to my­
self, 1 said, Qnothi icanton. Tho medium paused, 
repeated the'expression, and added, « Know thyself.’’) - 

In knowledgo thero is the romedy for the evils of 
the world. Man should be schooled, not in the my­
thology of the anoients, not in tho musty volumes of 
antiquity, on whoso pages have settled* tho dust of 
ages, but in a knowledge of himself,- of his origin, his 
nature and his destiny, tho history of progressive , 
creation,- and the development of man. , ''

This, as. ho advances, will unfold more and moro. 
to his mindx When politicians shall leave the Keaton / 
and dusty track of arbitrary enactments of human 
ooiincils—when t̂bey shall cease turning over the, 
regards of ancient nations for precedents, and turn, 
insteadptotho great scheme of universal humaq life— 
nay, the, great'scheme of nature itself; and when- 
clergymen shall oeaso to revere tho oracles of ancient 
mythology, and ttirn their attention to tho B6ok jof 
Life, of man’s interior life, then the world will lie- 
come rapidly emancipated and disenthralled from’ ; 
the.fbtteri of tbe past. Its ’ then, and'onlyfthen,; 
that the divislon lines between religious sects will.;

j ! ^ ‘ fc&gdop:of fcAw,

teousness and Brotherhood, will become tbo 
m ofi universal i humanity, qts then the 
commercial Interests of nations will be merged 
^mortal interests of the raoe. ’Tis then 

that war will oease—that demon, who, like a yjpn- 
strous million-headed giant, has waded in the blood 
of man for ages, will fell-to rise no moro. jjjls then 
the bright flag of universal freedom,/ftutioe and 
love, shall wave in calm grandeur Wide o’er the 
world. •

Dr. Dexter asked this question, Was there not 
somo juggling in the great manifestations of Moses, 
and was he not ah adept ip the Egyptian mysteries?

Yes, he was so. He was schooled in their myste­
ries, and was under the control of spirits, and was 
superior to the Egyptians. As,to his rod,’ tho peoplo 
were psychologized. This oould easily bo effected. 
And so it was with many of those mysteries. , 

Thero are no mysteries but to the ignorant If 
man knew all, there would bo no mystery.
‘ The Doctor also asked a question as to the medioal 

treatment of the Egyptians, and the medium went 
through the process of psyohologiiing a patient, as 
formerly practiced, and which the Dootor reoognized 
as the Bame things whioh are represented' in tho 
hieroglyphics. ‘ •

f jje
U nder this bead w e  shall publish tuch com munication* u  

may bo  given ub through the modlumelilp o f  Mrs. J. 11, 
Oomant, whoto services are engaged exclualvely for the 
Banner o r  LlgliL 

The o h jo c to fth ls  departm ent is, aa ll« head partially im 
pllea ,the conveyance o f  moeaages from departed Spirits to 
their M en ds ana relatives on earth. . . .

These com m unication! are n o l  published for literary merit. 
Tho truth  ia nil .w ea a k  Ibr. Our qucstloni are not n o t e d -  
only th e  answers g iven  to them . They ore publlshod 
oom m unlcated,.without alteration by us.

By th e  publication o f  these messages, we hope to show  that 
spirits carry the characteristics o f  their earth llfo to that bo- 
yond, and  do  away w ith  the erroneous notion that they are 
any th in g  bu t Finite beings, liable to err llko ourselves. It 
is hoped that this w ill Influence peoplo to “  try the spirits," 
and n ot do anv th ing against their B u sox , because they have 
been advlsod by them  to do it. '

John Qates. **
Once in a while a man who has much acquaint­

ance with spirit manifestations, and is open to 
receive any and all spirits who desire to communi­
cate, meets with some very ourious coseB.

When one has any doubts of tho spiritual origin 
of communications through mediums, and imagines 
that they are by some ourious means of whioh he 
knows nothing, fished up from his own inlnd or that 
of the medium, a manifestation like this, so utterly 
different from what he or a medium living in this 
ago would bo- likely to manufacture, .oomes very 
apprbpos, and one is foroed .to- admit that such an 
one did oertainly oome from an outer source, beyond 
tho parties connected with its reception. Such was 
tho following communication: . •

I’m dead, and whoever disputes it don’t know 
muoh; and I am alive, .too,, and whoever ..disputes 
that don’t know much. * -

Boston is where 1 used to live. I hh.vo.been travel­
ing round, here since I got-So I could see. Who’s 
Governor now ? ' How long have I been dead ? :. v-.

• We asked,.who was Governor when you died? ■ 
Hancock was. governor when I died. This don’t 

look like Boston to me. I voted for Hanoook. I 
don’t know who was President; Washington was out 
when I was here. I used to live in I'ond Btreet 
Where’s the mill pond? Where’s the boat I used to 
sail there? 1 don’t see through it—everything looks 
strange. • .

We aaid, you have been dead a long time—some­
where about sixty yean,.«a near -aa we eon remem­
ber now.

Why, look here, I haven’t been dead more than a 
year. What, sixty years! I don’t believe you. My 
name is John Gates, I used to carry bricks and 
mortar for masons. •

You were an Irishman then, said we, thinking of 
our own day when this nice perform the labor 
Bpoken of. ; • . . .

Don’t you tell me I am not a  Yankee—I'm no 
Irishman, nor no tory either. I was fifty years old 
when I died. Where’s the children ? ‘ Wasn’t you 
here when Hancock was Governor ? Why, you have 
been born since I died. Well, the last thing I did 
was to vote for Hancook.- Two friends carried me 
out to vote for him.- I lived to see him Governor. 
He lived in tlio Btone house on the hilL ’

I'was just going to aBk you where I could find my 
wife and children, but you have been born since I 
died, so you can’t tell me. ' I have, seen lots of the 
old folks, but I have no idea 1 had' been dead so 
long. ’ ' - ’ •

We have sinoe this seen many manifestations 
where the spirit passing away while insane, idiotio, 
or from an abuse of 'drink) has passed many years 
of our time, in an inactive, unintelligent state, 
during which the disease of the spirit has worn offj 
and it has first learned of its state by returning to 
earth, and obtained its first ideas of progression by 
so deing. Wo are aware this is strange dootrine to 
write, but facts prove it true. The spirit may suffer 
disease o f  a moral nature, as well , as the body of a 
physical nature, and who has not seen an old toper 
when the possession of any immortal ŝpirit might 
be denied hint. Does tho idiot or the insane man 
beoome at onoe sane or reasonable after death, or 
must tho spirit reoovcr its energies gradually ? We 
know it is so; that death is not a curative, but that 
the spirit which lives forever must become purified 
and strengthened by rest, aud by being taken from 
those associations which have tendered it diseased.

How’s this that I can come and talk to you. Got 
a good many ne w roads, I suppose, ,

We gavo him an explanation in answer to his 
first query, and spoke to him of railroads and travel­
ing by’steam on thein in answer to. his second, at 
which ho expressed great surprise.

Is this earth, or am 1 talking to somebody in tho 
moon ? How can you go by steam unless you havo 
a steamboat? I heard of them, but nobody. knew 
they could go. I believed it, though. Do ydiPlmow old 
Joe Warren ? Ho was a farmer, and could fight like
tho d___ L I can’t understand where I havo been
since I died. Do you know old Breed? He didn't 
do anything; had money enough Hell know me. 
1 worked for him many a time—he owned the big 
hill Have you got any Bibles now-a-days ? Well 
you’ve got something then that we had.. 1 didn’t be­
lieve much in It. I couldn’t see through" it. I could­
n’t read muoh, but wifo and' children oould. Little 
John full into the water and was drowned—I remem' 
ber that. 1 used to get drunk but I haven’t drank a 
drop pf liquor this, year-'-don’t have,any. here. , 

What is ail the noise ? I should think it was elec­
tion day. ' ■

Wo remarked that tho streete wore paved with 
stones now, and thpt a great many inore teams pass 
od over them overy day now, than probably passed 

ough them In a ye(ir.when ho was here. :
streets 1 none of your new ideas young chap, 

they’̂ rpads-rthe. boys used/to call them .streets, 
but I dhin’fc . .  .  ! i

Xoii’reVprinter, are you? I never saw but on« 
and he was a ltltla: bov—that, Was little ®en, ole 
Jdnts’ ioh-^ban't tell ybu Who—puttie it out-*- 
thWs something for ytrn to do, youo4‘nUun. ’

perhapii I can pnnle you,'Mi remarked— 
“Do you know what kind of clothing yoato^ dresMd

in? Perhaps that will be a paalo to you—suppose 
you examine yourself.”  This was a perfect stumb. 
ling-block to our visitor—he felt of the medium's 
dress, of her hair, and exhibited signs of fear as he 
exclaimed— „ . : . ' ' ■ ■

Well, it is a mighty funny way of doing. How
the d,-----1 happens it that I am here in a woman’s
form ? Why, you are a wizard. Now, boy, I ain’t 
drunk if I did used to do it, and don’t you try to make 
fun of me this way. My old grand-mother ono time 
got bewitched and she nover could get tho butter to 
oome. What did sho do one day but liont a stone red 
hot and threw it into the ohurn, but she fell into tbe 
fire herself. My God, you havo bowitched me; how 
old do you call this body ? .

Now, I want you to let mo go. I hear.of suoh peo­
ple ns you aro—young chap, explain yourself; I 
want to know what I am here for. Sally used to 
read in the Bible about tho witch calling up Samuel 
—you’re just liko her. .

By assuring him of our good intentions, and ex­
plaining to, him tho fact of Bpirit intercourse, he bo- 
came calm, and said:— .

I don’t know wbnt to makaof you. Whero is God?
—whoro is the devil ?

Last time I ever got drunk I foil down, stuck a 
stono in my head, and was never well after it I 
would go to sleep and sleep a long while, and they 
said I was crazy.

We took occasion here to explain why he had been 
so .long away, from earth . without knowing any­
thing of himself or it - Soon he seemed to bo able 
to see a different olass of spirits from whnt he bad 
been used to associating with, and we endeavored to 
explain to him the cause of their brilliant appear­
ance: as we talked it seems as though they 
grew more plainly visible, and, somewhat Btartled 
him. Ho seemed determined to go, and left after ex. 
claiming—,

Who are these peoplo hero ? I never saw them be­
fore. They are all afire. Oh my God 1 I don’t stop 
here—no you don’t—let me go.

After our strange friend had left, tho presiding 
spirit of our circle entranced the medium, and said :— 

Good morning; rather a strange visiter you have 
had. Thero you see a spirit, who, bofore he left the 
form, was kept entombed for years—an 'habitual 
drunkard- from his youth. Now ho has been en­
tombed in darkucss, and its chains have been about 
him ever sinoe he has been here. A part of his pun­
ishment has been passed; a part is to oome; for, as 
ho progresses, he will be made aw4re of the vast' 
amount of happiness he has lost by his evil life. -See 
from.thi8 what intemperance will do; see how long 
after even tho spirit leaveB the form, intemperanoo 
enchains it

I presume, in the courso of your investigations, 
you will meet many such spirits, for thero aro plenty 
of them. It is right that they should come; to bo 
sure tho influence he brought did no good to the me- 
ilium, but it did him more good than it did her harm, 
so Vre let him come. Ho is about being resurrected 
from his spiritual death. .

There are many facts here, and truthful allusions i 
to localities, but ofthe entire truth of tho communi­
cation we'cannot speak, and did not expect it from 
suoh a spirit We publish it particularly to show 
that there are various, stages of progression in the 
spirit life. . ^

William Starbird, Boston.
I for sometime havo been striving to communicate 

through your medium, that I may reach my com­
panion on earth. Sho is anxious to gain intelligence 
from the spirit land, in regard to tho children. I 
oome to give a little - advice, however poor it may be.

1 am told that all spirits coming to you aro ex­
pected to identify theinBclvcs. Now I don’t know iii 
what: manner 1 shall identify m yself to you, for I 
never knew you on earth.
- -I have communed through mediums, but never 
throiljgh the medium I now use, previous to this 
morning. Perhaps it would be well to give a few 
facts in reference to myself, as this is -the only way
I have of identifying myBelf. ...

To begin with, thed, I was a tailor in Boston. For 
a good length of time I pursued my business, and 
took care of my family in a respectable manner, and 
was considered a good, upright, inoral and .respect­
able man. Uut I fell into temptation, and was lend 
into a thousand evils'. It led me to disagree with 
my wife, and, after a time, to leave her. After being 
absent from her somo months, I fell into had com­
pany, still worse than that 1 had previously associ­
ated with, and, in drinking with them, I presume I 
was drugged—1 thinlc I was, for I was well before it. 
'Perhaps it was done to quench my thirst for liquor; 
if it was, it certainly proved good. After this poiJ 
son began to take effect, I started for Boston to Hnd 
my wil'e. I told her 1 had como to her to die, for I 
felt convinced I had gone as fur as I co.uld go on 
earth. In a few hours 1 left her, and became a 
spirit .

Now I will return to what I came here for this 
morning. 1 want to tell my wife to be perfectly 
easy iu regard to the children she has put away from 
her. They are better off than they would'be with 
her, under tho circumstances. Sometimes she thinks 
she has done wrong, but then her better judgment 
tells her sho has done right She is constantly call­
ing for proof that she has dono right, and I comefto 
give.her that proof. I shall do all i can to influence 
her for good, and to mako thoso who have charge of 
the ohildren deal justly with them. '

Are you acquainted with a tailor by the name of 
Hunt; or one by the name of Powers? I was ac­
quainted witlk them, and with Newman, also with 
Huntington. All that craft generally know each 
other by reputation, nothing more. I knqw Uarnes, 
a stout man of our craft 1 think he kept on Wash­
ington street somo seven or eight years since, but am 
not sure.

My name was William Starbird. Oh, sir, it is a 
hard thing to be called to tbo Bpjrit land without 
any knowledge of that place. It is hard to know 
you have done wrong, and not know where you aro 
going when there. 1 have suffered much since I havo 
been here, but I am progressing now, and am striving 
to attain that position 1 Bhould havo attained when 
on earth. My wifo is sometimes very unhuppy. Sho 
thinks of better days, and is lead to murmur oVcr 
her hard lot But I feel fully assured that if sho 
does right, she will not long be so situated; for I nni 
determined that nothing shall bo left undone, on my 
port, which I can do to mako her happy. t 

You. must feci happy, sir, to know that you aro 
aiding us in doing good. I am aware that your po­
sition may not be enviable now, becauso you arc run­
ning counter to tho prejudices of the peoplebut 
when our theory is fully established, your positioh 
muBt bo an enviable one. ' ' _
. But I am taking up your valuable timo with mat­

ter which you may already know, so I’ll bid you good 
day. July 13.

v?. Mary Jane Smith, of Kansas.
‘ They say there are better times for me—when, I 

wonder? l know 1 am in tho Bpirit world, but 1 feel 
so when I oomo baok. I died in Dcoomber, l™15-, *» 
know it was December, beoause it waa beforo Curist- 
mas, and I wont out to Kansas in 1H5G, and died 
there. I had nothing to eat for four days, and no 
fire. I think, too, I had some kind of an ague, and I 
oould not stand the cold. It was snowing hard.

My name waa Mary_Jane Smith. I had threo 
children, but they are all in tho - Spirit world. Two 
came before mo, and I buried them myself for my 
husband was away tr/ing to get food. He has como 
to me sinoe, and so, ha* the other ohild. I was in 
Kidhalti*i4U.laat place was “ The Plains.”  Ilived 
also in a Uttle vllli& called Menton, in New York. 
The first post oflwwwar was Cherry Valley. J  used 
to have lettets from England oome there. The 
Widow Meaurlived where L dld. - ,
: It laahknlthingto die. alone,1 wlthofut any frietfds, 
but I am as happy ^ow a« I lifaiit to be ( 'but when

I came here tb you, it seemed so mnch like the last 
socne of my life, that it makes me fcol very bad.

We settled in, Kansas, and built'a little home, 
where there was no one near us, so nobody troubled 
us for along time. But at last there came a gang 

10 my house, and eat up everything load, 
rec times I think they came, but they never took 

m̂ un 8 i*ut oncc, for I fought like a tiger.
When my child was sick I went after'medicine, 

but did not get it, because'I had not money enough, 
lno man s namo was Glade, and ho would not let me-

j  ’t i? 7al ?? '?8'xcents wanting. Perhaps if I had got it tho child would not have died; but I 
nin, a^*r ghtd it did, fol* it Is better off hero.

I oame from England in 1846. I lived in Man­
chester. My father and mother died a long time 
ngo, and I livou there with my aunt, who was w y  
poor. I was just married in I3t0, when I left Liver­
pool. I was going to start In May, but did not ’till 
September.' ' •

My daughter Mary can talk better than I cut, 
though sho Ib a little girl. .

Wo have no means of testing this, but publish it 
in tho hopo of hearing 'from it It was Bpoken, as 
aro nearly all our communications, while in the 
trance state, so that tho names of places in Kansas 
may be spoiled wrong—the spirit not knowing how 
to spell them, and we not having- any means'of in­
forming ourselves of tho names of localities there.

The cntranccinent of the medium by this spirit, 
exhibited all tho symptoms whioh would attend the 
demise of a person from cold, commencing with the 
chilly foeling experienced in the first stage, and 
passing on to tho sleep In which lifo terminates. It 
will be seen that the spirit says sho exporicnoed the 
samo sensations' which attended her lost days oa 
earth.

Wo think this^pirit oame to us with an intention 
of giving truth. XEVOontrol was not good, however, 
and tho spirit did not know how to spell or to write. . 
Therefore wo vouch for nothing only that it was not 
an offspring of our own minds; still we aro inclined to 
think thero may much truth bo gleaned from it, by 
any one in the Territory spokcn-of.

John Cutts, Omnibus Driver.
I suppose you know that tho Uiblu sayB God made 

the sun to shiuo on tho just and on tho unjust -Well, 
then, I suppose God made medii)msfor uujust people 
to come through as well as just orn̂ .

Well, 1 have been hero twenty years about, and I 1 
have nut got on very fust either. This is the first 
time I ever tried to como; don’t you think 1 do well ?

I was just one of the most wicked fellows you 
ever saw on earth. My nau'io was John Cutts. AI- 
low me to ask you if you have any .omnibusses now? 
Well, I am glad to hear they are going out of (lute,
(or 1 used to drive one, got tipped over, und that was 
the last thing I knew on earth. I don’t know whether 
1 have any folks on earth or not 1 was born in old 
York, Maine, and lived also in Elliot, Maine. I wish 
I could find out whether 1 have any friends on earth; 
but 1 suppose if 1 huvc they do not know'anything 
about spirits coming to earth as we do. I used to 
drive from lloxbury to Boston, ,

The above' coirifnunication was received March 
26th, and all inquiries relative to it, have proved un­
successful in corroborating it Wc lnid'1?'aside,̂ not 
caring to publish it without knowing something of 
its truth, and had c'ntircly 'forgotten it, when,' one 
day in tbe latter part of July, John visited us again, 
and gavo the following account of himself, corrobo­
rating tho former communication, and adding other 
particulars. Mrs. C. being entranced, he introduoed ■ 
himself in this wise:— •

•• Don’t you recollect me ?” ■ '
We remarked there was nothing in his manner : 

which conveyed any impression to us as to his iden­
tity. ’ ' -

“ Well, I’m John Cutts; now do you know me ?" , 
P We remember the name, but have not been able 

to ascertain anything in regard to you.”  •
“ Is there no list of omnibus accidents kept ? I 

was killed by the upsetting of-an omnibus.” ■
1 was killed somewhere near' 1837. I used . to > 

drive from Boston to lloxbury, and also out to Brook- - 
line; then again I used to drive a conveyance to ’ 
Charlestown and to Cambridge. Not tho same kind . 
of omnibusses as you have now. 1 was in the habit 
of getting intoxicated, and î -was partly owing to 
this that I was killed. Charles Davis, John Still, ' 
Horace King, and a host of’ others I knew at that > 
time. I would like to bo proved true. Wbo was cor­
oner at that time ? Of-course they had tin inquest; 
can’t you ascertain something by that? Then again .
I drove a Broadway omnibus in New York fora long ' 
time. Jackson was President, I think, when I was 1 
killed. I remember Vun Buren, but 1 do not know 
of Harrison. ■

Now if you can’t provo this true, just publish 
this and request information (1 think you will get it 
1 give you the-best 1 can. I was not much on earth, 
and you can’t expect much of mo now, for it’s a long 
time since I was here, and I am not much happier; 
and, besides, I may be expected not to have a very 
clear remembrance of what occurred. .

We.have not been able to ascertain any particulars 
of this case as yet, but publish it, bcifig fully con­
vinced that it was a communication from the spirit 
world, and thinking that the party giving it, intend­
ed to do the best he could. It may call to some mipd 
a recollection of the circumstances detailed, and if 
so, we Bhall be pleased to reoeive information regard­
ing it ------  '

Hattie Wilson.
You will recollect I came to you some time ago, 

saying I would manifest soon. My name was Hattie 
Wilson. I havo been in tho spirit world near four ' 
years. I was Biok a long time before I ‘died with 
dcseaso of tho heart. I don’t know you, nor the 
medium, but I supposo it will mako no difference.
I was about fifteen years.of age, and I onoe lived in 
Watertown. When my friends Baid they hoped I 
would live to a good old age, it used'to grieve me, ' 
for I thought it was beautiful to pass away youngW 
I could not bear to livo to old age. And when I 
knew I was going 1 wns happy; it seemed as though 
a new life was open to me, and I could see the angels 
and hear them talk, and thought they were all 
ready to meet me. The spirit land is very beautiful 
—I havo seen much of the beauty of earth, but 
.never anything like this here.. I told my friends I 
Ihuyv Heaven was beautiful, and I wUh I could go to 
themuow and talk to them as I do to you. 1 should 
like to talk to George and Corney—that was the pet 
uamo wo used to give her; it sounds strange to you,. 
don’t it? Don’t yot}. suppose I shall speak to them 
at homo, soon. Oh, how 1 want them to know how 
happy I am, nnd to tell thom not to be afraid to die*
1 was not afraid to die.

I can’t give you anything moro now, but you will 
know, mo when I come again, won’t you? Well, 
good-bye. July 811

William Johnson, Honnlkor, N. Hi
My dear friend, you are a stranger to me, but I 

come to you that 1 may make myself known to others 
that wero near and dear to'hie. 1 have been iu the 
Bpirit life quite a number of years; and 1 feel at the 
prcBcnt time that although darkness ooVers a portion 
of the earth, tho angels may illumine eaoh dark p4û  
sage; I feel that they may cause many sweet bree* 
es to blow over its fields, and cause mortals to praise 
the God who gave them birth. ' . . .

My namo was William Johnson ; 'I lived in uennl- 
ker, N. H., where'I havo many'frieiids at' the "pres- 
enttlme. Bhould they find it proper to ooamunl- 
cate with mo i shall be most happy to. meet thfm. 
They may choose their, own medium., I ̂ Ul.oome to 
you again when I better understand hpw ^  own- 
tturt. ;1 ■" ' ''"  ’ '
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»i — elegies .
A nd niioUrt odf», and Jewel* flvo w orjW ong, 
T b a t on the •irnehod fore Unger o f  all Tim e, 
Sparkle tenner." ’ ■

High in tbe holy heavens,
' A Pearl o f  price untold

BhlnoJ lirlghter far lim n ruble*.
. • More precious than lino gold.'

’ It  csnuot fade or  perish—
Can nover pass a w a y ;

. It  It a hopo In Jesus, ’
A trust In O od alway. '

Tho darkest cloud w hich  overshadow s human lifo. may 
oflrn  appear tho brightest to tlio  angols who watch overu i 
from lleaven. ....

. ZjRhtI lig h t! ligh t! .
B eh o ld ! behold! ton thousand ifl1'3 
A re basking In tho sunny ■miles 

* T h e  flrst and loveliest o f  morning;
A nd Flora, goddess bright nnd fair,
I s  w inging through the summer air, •

W ith  wreaths the brow o f  day adorning.

‘ There Is a  secret drawer containing valuables In every 
hum an heart, If we know how to touch tho spring. . .

• Th is whole world Is far too (parlous • •
For one earthly «¥>!'» embrace,

Only In tho father's liosom _ ■
; Finds It an abiding-plain.

Human heart Is quite too ttnall
For Its love lo mantle ull. " ■
Then, with earnest soul nnd single. -  

T o  a bread that's true and free.
Trusting all nnd all confiding,

Yield thyself exclusively : '
In  tho love w hich holds onu heart.
A ll tho world shall take a part. .

I t  Is m oro difficult lo  preserve than to Require— whatever 
Is won m a y b e  lost; and to cease to acquire Is to  begin to 
leeo. ' :

Look in m y eyes, and m ark how  truo my story.
. * Nay look ; for 9n their glassy surface Ilea

Death, my Bylvestra. It Is Nature's lust 
And beautiful cllurt, to l*<|uenth a tiro 

. T o  orbs wherein tho Spirit sate through life,
' And looked out In Its m oods o f  thought and Joy, 

Jtcveallng all that Inward worth and power,
W h ich  clso would want their truo Interpreters.

Th at clem ency wo m ake, a virtue of. proceeds sometimes 
from  vanity. s.6npellmos from  lndolnnco. often from fear, and 
alm ost alw ays frum a m ixture o f  all three. '

. Spring gave mo a friend, and a truo, truo love,
.The summer went carolling by,

And tho autumn browned and the w inter frowned,
' And I sat me don n to High;

My friend was fuiw fur the sake o f gold,
Kro the funner stacked Ills rye.

And m y true love chunged with the flcklo west wind.
Ere winter dulled thu s k y ;

But tho bocs are hum m ing— a new spring's coming,
And nuno thu worse am I.

Kecreatlon Is a secotid creation, when weariness has almost 
'annihilated one's spirits. It  is tho breathing o f  tho soul 
Which would otherwise bo stilled with continual business.

Written for thu Banner o f  Light.

MOTHER MID 6HEB.
A fond and indulgent young mother nut with hor 

first-born upon her kne?; tho laughing cherub played. 
with her flowing ringlets, and pulled at the dainty 
Uoo around her dross, whilo tho happy young mother 
smiled on. But when ho pulled at the bine ribbon 
enoiroling hor waist, sho softly and laughingly put 
baok his rosy fingers, and said, with gentle remon- 
•trtnoe: “ Dou't, Charlie, you pull mother's dress all 
to pieoes." But a rebellious expression swept aaross 
tho child’s angel-face, thnt orimsoncd 'ncuth tho 
■lightest opposition to his imperious will. Ckarlio 
had not yot loarned to prattlo, but expressive ges­
tures took the placo of words.; lie tugged at tho rib­
bon with all his might, and tho indulgent mother, 
foaring to thwart her darling babe, allowed him to 
havo his own way. His baby eyes glistened with 
triiStnph, and tho yet lingering resentment caused 
him to lift his tiny hand and strike his mother’s 
face. It was but a trifling manifestation of tho 
boy’s spirit, thought̂ tho mother; ho was too littlo 
to be taught tho difference between right and wrong; 
too young to know self-control, nnd so that littlo 
hand descended unchecked upon the mother’s chcok.
It was not the first conquest gained by the infant, it. 

-.was not tho first relinquishment of just'authority by 
the mother, and it boro its fruits.

For. tho sako of “ peaco and quietness,’ ’ the mothor 
often oonocalcd from tho father tho growing babo’s 
outbursts of bad Kiinpfcr. Mr. Ainslio had Tory 
atriot notions with rospect to tho training of chil­
dren! he did not tliink reasoning or argumontof 
tny avail With a child, but held to tho wHMtlled good 
old rule of “ sparo tho rod, and spoil the child.’ ’ A 
' flogging was, with him, tho best Bottler of all childish 

: perversities, ao master Charlio grew up in dread of 
his father; wielding a tyrannic sway ovor his weak 
and .yielding mothor, who, unable to administer pun­
ishment herself, often shielded him from his father's 
anger, when a timcl^obuke, or a suitable penalty, 
would havo restrained thf boy, and saved hor much
after Buffering.........

Ten years have elapsod; timo has passed lightly 
over tho Taoe and form of Ellen Ainslie, giving a 
n.tm, matronljr"dignity to her onoe girlish figure. 
Charles ia seated on a low £tool bcBldo her, and in a 
cradle, on tho other side of the room, lies, in sweet 

' repose, the threo year old Lett/, Charlie’s pretty 
) baby sister, and that young gentleman has grown 
Y: up a epolled and willful boy; beautiful in form and 
' feature, but proud and self-willed; bending hismo- 
! ' ther to his slightest wish, shrinking from hiB father’s 
‘ Marching glance, tliat-never fails to bring to tho 
t light hia misdeeds. The beautiful bluo eyes of Ellon 
('• AJnilie turn wistfully to tho clock on the mantel- 

pleoe j it is almost thî hour for her husband’s return.
’' v«  Jituh, hush, my son; do not mako suoh a noise,”  
jsidd EUen, very softly caressing his luxuriant.brown 

-oorlaf “ little sister ia asleep, and you know she’s 
not’ been well; don’t spring that rattle, you make 

r  my head ache."
;■ * I don’t care,”  pantingly responded tho boy, oon 
‘ finning his noisy amusement '

ii Oh, Charlie t don’t oare to give mother tho head- 
tithe, ahd. waken little' si&. O h , do stop, dajrllng.”

• *1  won't 1” said Charliepl$cftlodly, again spring­
ing Jiia'Vroodeii torment '
' The perplexed mothor tooktid around with anxiety; 

pfaer& d realljr Mbod with the noise; and the little 
-1 r«My), awakened by her brother’a oontinued efforts, 
■V-tnf ferih load and piercing cries. At this junoturo 

Alnille entered! hia brow darkened at the sight 
» j 1 . t< f ‘: •. i * , ' 
V,,i** >!■ icoti>S i01? i**re f,J> he demanded irtemljr.

ij/iii #Oh, nothing, Edward, nothing,"-aald
Ohartii waaonly1 making -jttblae,'

the father. With filtering step*, the weet-falten 
Charlie obeyed. “ Now tell »« *!>« troth i>wer®
making a ffr«<nolse,'or not? Speak out I'

■i please, father,”  blubbered the now penitent 
Charles; “ I was springing my rattle.”   ̂ 1

“ I did not ask you what you were doing; I ask 
you were you making a great ̂ noise, and did. you stop 
when your mothor tolil you ?” 1

« I’lcase, father, 11cat making a great noise, and \ 
didn't stop right away when mother told mo,” 
answered the boy, whose straight forward truthful­
ness formed a hehutiful redeeming trait of character.

Then was the time for the father to administer 
good advice, gentlo reproof mingling with a father’s 
appeal to the child’s better and awakened feelings; 
but Mr. Ainslie said, 11 So, you acknowledge your 
disobedience, you bad, willful boy!” and gavo him 
two or three round slaps, then rudely put him out of 
the sitting-room door, bidding him, in a loud and 
angry voice, “ be off to bed.”

Ellen hnd, as usual, vainly interposed to save her 
darling from punishment. With a beating heart, 
and tear-filled eyes, Bhe sat down to tbe tea tablo, 
listening, In undefined apprehension, to her husband’s 
propheoy, 11 that Charlie would come to no good,” 
and inwardly resolving not to lot Letly have all her 
own way,

Charles was fifteen, and Letty eight, when their 
father lost hiB lifo upon a burning steamboat 
Crushingly fell tho weight of Borrow  upon the stricken 
widow; and when'she recovered fropt tho flrst stun 
ning blow, she found that oven her worldly comforts 
were departing. Her husband’s affairs were in a 
sad condition, and she found herself reduccd to the 
necessity of seeking somo humbler homo, and endcav- 
oring, by her own efforts, to obtain a livelihood. 
With the strictest economy, and by closo application 
to needlework, she managed to send Lotty to school, 
and apprentice Charles in a drug store. ■ - -

But nowHhat all seeming restraint was removed, 
tho boy’s imperious self-will gained strength day by 
day, the weak, gentle, heart-broken mother offering 
no rcsisUitiue but her tears; until ono morning—I 
tremble to relate it—after a long altercation about a 
swing that ho true determined to have, and which 
resolve tbe poor mother combattcd on account of the 
expense—he raised his haud—tho hand that now 
should havo cherishcd and protected her, and Btruck 
his mother! She attempted not to ward off the 
blow; grief and surpriso enchained her, as with 
strong iron bands ; Bho uttered not a word, sho 
breathed no sigh; but down her deathliko clicoks 
tho flood of sorrow rolled, by angels seen and pitied. 
Again and again hiB hand descended on the unrer 
B istin g  form of her who for him had borne bo much; 
then her attenuated figure slightly swayed, and sho 
fell fainting upon tho carpet. * At that sight grief 
and remorso chased the ovil spirits possessing him; 
ho Bprinkled her pallid faoo with water, and finding 
no signs of returning consciousness, he rushed wildly 
into a neighbor’s house, and called for assistance. 
The kind and unremitting efforts of B cvoral neigh­
bors brought baok tho sufl'eror to lifo nnd pain; Bhe 
gazed around in bewilderment, but as her gaze fell 
upon Charles, sho shuddered and closed her eyes, 
lie returned not homo that night, and for many 
days his mother awaited his return in mingled fear 
and trembling hofie, but he returned not. At length 

letter came, a‘ long, sorrowful, remorseful loiter, 
lie had left his native shores, and gono to sea; never 
until years had passed, and he had achieved a name 
and fortune, would he return to invoke his mother’s 
blessing and forgiveness. Ellen wept bitterly over 
that repentant letter, partly blaming herself for tho 
Beeds of evil her over indulgence had sown within 
an angel’s nature, ari&J deeply mourning her absent 
boy.

But Heaven looked down in pity upon hor ropon- 
tant grief; its ministoring Bpirits .brought helping 
friends, around her. Letty grow up a sweet and 
sunny tempered girl, solemnly impressed with her 
brother’s warning example of tho necessity and 
beauty of Belf-control. For somo years no tidings 
came of tho wanderer; but at last, a hope-bringing 
and affectionate letter gladdened the mother’s soul. 
Her boy, now a man, was prospering, and in a year 
or' so would return fyora tho land of gold, with 
sufficient of this world’s goods to make them all 
comfortable. Ho sent his mother a liberal supply 
of money, and his likeness; to his sister Letty 
pretty .gold pin of pure California metal.
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But the

ponalty of diaobedienco was doomed to follow tho 
repentant son. Whon ho returned to his.ehildhood’s 
home, elated with anticipation, and flushed with the 
triumph of success, the sight of tho black crape 
streamers Attached to his mother’s door, sont the 
warm blood rushing back upon his heart He knelt 
upon tho marble steps, and unheeding tho busy 
world around, wept bitter tears nnd cried in His 
soul’s deep agony: “ too late, too lato,” and here his 
sister Letty found him, palo ahd exhausted—and 
honceforth .she was his only link to life. Ho never 
marrlod; but whon Letty in her turn became the 
happy mothor of ohildren, he would be a constant 
guest at her husband’s tablo; the kindly teacher 
and gentlo monitor of tho loving littlo ones, who one 
and till doted upon. good uncle Charles.”  His 
wealth was freely distributed among the poor and 
needy; and, in the autumn of his days, he came to 

knowledge of. spiritual intercourse. Since then, 
his mournful oyes have brightened, his haggard step 
has become seoure, his melanoholy has given place 
to a quiet holy joy. Ho holds communion with his 
spirit-mother, and her loving messages of recon­
ciliation tell him that his early sin is forgiven, and 
that in the lifo to come, he shall meet with the 
beloved ono, faco to face, and heart to heart 1

“ Oh thou, that miiy'st bo reading,
This mournful tale o f  mine.
I f  yet thou hast o  m other’ s heart 
T o  b o n c u ld o t o lh ln o ;
Cherish h er! lest too late to save.
Thou w eep In madness O'er her grave."

Ito ic  H u t. Rook i. A un, Pa., July 17,1657.

CAtrsi o f  t u b  A u r o r a  B o b k a l is .— M. de la Illvo, 
the celobrated Genevan natural philosopher, is tho 
auth6r of a long memoir oni the aurora borealis, in 
whioh he attempts to oocount for that phenomenon 
in a very simple, and certainly not unphllosophical 
way. The distinguished author holds that what is 
termed the aurora borealis is owing to, cicatrical 
discharges taking place In the polar regions, be­
tween the {terrestrial globe and the atmosphere, by 
means of ioy partiolos suspended in it there, while 
the charge takep ) laoo in the equatorial regions by 
the direct or tho indirect motion of tho sun'. These 
eloctrlal discharges ' taking plarto' constantly, but, 
with varylng lntoiuity, according to the stato of tho 
atmosphere, the anma borealK innst be a daily 
phenomenon; although withdlffering in tenseness; 
its viilUUt '̂%£tendi 'eM ^n^t^ ' ^  ta i^ ^  jdls-

W P W B W *  ■ W w  in.'.- I

A w o m a n  in Jamaica was very fond of going t&inta 
sionary meetings, and singing with great apparent 
zeal and fervor, uFly abroad thou mighty gospell”  . 
But whenever the plates 'went round for contributions 
she always sung with heroyes fixed on the ceiling. On 
one'occasion, a negro touched her with the plate, and 
said, •• Sissy, it’s no uso for you to sing, “ Fly ’broad 
mighty goapelj” with your eyes fixed on the' cprner 
of the ceiling; it’s no ueo to sing: “ Fly ’bropfl ”  at 
nil, unless you give something to make it fly.’’

A Lkmonless Irishman was observed one evening 
slicingn potato Into hot whiskey toddy.' “ Why, 
what are yotyibout'?”  inquired Charley.' “ It’s punch 
I’m maltin’ dear 1" quietly replied l’a t 1 “  But what 
aro you siloing that in for ?” “ To give it a flavor 1”
•• What! a potato flavor f -  Sure, and Isn't'a flavor,! 
a flavor, whether It’s lemon or pit&ty ?" ,

A celebrated physician boasting at^dlnner that 
ho cured his own hams, one of his guests observed,
“ Doctor, I would sooner be your ham than your 
patient”  \ •

A Delicate Inquiry.—'111 hope you will be able to 
support me,”  said a young lady, while walking out 
one day with her intended during a (slippery state 
of tho pavements!! “ Why—ay—yes,”  said the some- ( 
what hesitating swain, “ with somo littlo assistance 
from your father I” - There wps some confusion and 
a profound xilenoe when tire lover’s colloquy had 
ended. 4

Voices of tiik Night.—Seedy sentimental young 
gentleman, singing: “ Were my‘bosom as faUe as 
thou dcem'st it to be.”—Watchman s “ Come, none o’ 
that’ere ;/stop your howling, or away you go. The 
neighbors say it’s wubs than cats.”  ,

Leioii Hunt was asked by a litdy at dessert if he 
would not venture on an orange ? “ Madame,”  he 
replied, “I should be' hajipy to'do so, but I am afraid
I should tumble off.”, * i * t . .

Fontenemjb waa ninety-eight years of ago whon 
young lady asked him at what timo of life men lose 
all taste of 'gallantry. “ Indeed,” replied the old 
gentleman, “ you must ask that question of some one 
older than myself.”  '

A Free Monarchy.—Id a work of James the First, 
entitled “ Truo Law of Free Monarchies,”  it is laid 
down that a free monarchy is one in which the mon­
arch is perfectly free to do as he pleases.

Idealities of Life.— A person being asked what 
was meant by realltles of life, answered, 11 Beal cs- 
tate, real money; and p real good dinner, none of 
which can be realized without real hard work.” 

Latour Mauboubo lost his leg at the battle of 
Lcipsio. After he had suffered amputation with the 
greatest courage, he saw his Benvant crying, or pre­
tending to cry, in'the corner of tho room. “ None of 
your'hypocritical tears,,you idle dog,”  said.his mas­
ter, “ you know you are glad, for now you will have 
only one boot to oloan instead of two.”
. Mr. Rock, the player, onco advised a scene-shifter 
to get a subscription, on receiving ah accident A 
fow days after, he deBired the man to show him the 
list of names, which he read, and returned to the 
poor fellow, who; with some surprise, said, “ Why, 
Mr. Rock, won’t you givo mo something ?”

“. Is it ine you mean,” said Rock; “ why zounds,
man, didn't Igivejjoujhehinit"' ' ' ..• -  • - — -  , . .. . . . . . . . . . . . .

On a neighboring Town-House in the “ Kidentry,’’ 
is a glaring placard, “ PersonB mutilating these 
grounds, fences or appurtenances will prosecuted ac­
cording to law, or any other nuisance 1”

W h y  m a y  the devil bo called a perfect gcutleman ? 
Because tho imp o’ Darkness can’t be (impolite) Imp 

Ligtft - ' ■ ,
The two smallest things in the Biblo are said to 

be the “ widow’s mite ”  and the “ looked flee.” 
What has a cat that nothing'elso has ? Kittens.

LAWS OF HEALTH. /
Children should be taught to use their left hand as 

well as their right • ■
Coarse bread is much better for children than fine. 
Children should sleep in separate beds, and Bhould 

not wear night-caps. .. ,
Children under Beven years of age should not be 

confined over b!x  or seven' hours, in the house, and 
that time should be broken-by frequent recesscs.

Children and young pooplo should be made to bold 
their heads up and shoulders back, whilo standing, 
sitting or walking. ; : . , 't

The best beds for children arc of hair, or, m winter, 
of hair and cotton. U'<i\ •;/ ' .

From ono to one pound and a-half of solid food a 
day is 'sufficient for a person in the ordinary avoca­
tion of business. * -•• I; .*««•>!. ‘ •

Persons in sedontaiy' employments should drop 
one'half of their food, and they will escape dyspepsia.

Young persons should walk at least two hours a 
day in the open air. . i .. . ■ - 

.Young ladies.should be prevented from bandaging 
the chest We have known three cases of insanity,, 
terminating in death, wjiioh began in this practice* 

Every person, both great and small, should wa9h 
all over with cqid water every morning. , .

Reading aloud is conducive to health.
The more clothing we w6kr,- othor -things being 

equal, theses food we need. . ’
Sleeping rooms should have a fire-place or some 

mode of ventilation besides the windows.
Young people and others oannot study much by 

lamp-light with impunity. '
'  Tho'jbest remedy for eye* weakened by night uso 
is a fitytĵ trcam of cold water frequently applied to 
them. ' , ,

JI»a iiH 9 b dioii, W lllaai

OP0 IN THE WBBT XNT1857 
jacinnatl Qaxette has tiie following estimate 

pf J^Torops of 1867, compared with tho production 
of.11849, in the nine,- great grain-growing States, of 
th'i Weat The Gazette says the estimates are based 
on sound data in relation to increase of population 
and ratios of production, and on̂ tlie assumption that 
the orop of this y e a r  will-be a TiiU average. Of 
course providential olrcumstances juay mar this flat­
tering prospect:— . , y : J.. ■

' "Wlieftt Estimate..,
’ : Crop o f  1849. Crop ofl8!i7.

Ohio, ■ . K o o x o o o  . . s a w
Indiana, , .  .  0.200,000 ,  J .
Illinois,' . i , . .  .  .  B.BOO.OOO
K e n tu c k y ,.  . .  2 ,200,000 .
Tennesjoo, :  .  1.030,000 ‘  8 W W 0
M ichigan,. :  .  . ..  6,000.000 , « .0 0 0 ,«»
WUeoTibln, .  .  . .  - i m u o o  .
M issouri, . . .  3,000,000

.Iow a, i ; .  1,800,000 S.OOO.lM

Aggregate, . '  ' V  47,510,000 73,000,000
This shows an advanoo of 66 per cent on the pro­

duction of 1849. The inoreaso of population is about 
35 per cent, so we have allowed a large margin for 
more favorable crops. 'Looking to the consumption of 
Indian corn bread, tho consumption of whcnt for 
flour and seed in tiieso States will not oxcecd 46,000,­
000 bushels, bo that thore will be, assuming an aver­
age crop, twenty-eight millions of buBhels for expor­
tation. This Is probably dojible the amount which 
went out of the northwest to the Atlantio coast.

Corn Orop o f  1M0. ’ C om  Crop o f  1837.
Uuthels. . Bushels.

.  69,100,000 83,000.000
.  63,000.000 - 03,000,000

.  87,050,000 . . , 73,000.000 .
. 58,700,000 . 63,000,000

.  S2,i!00,000 . 001000,000
, . 6,l)00i000 10,000,000

2,000,000 8,000,000
. 30.200,000 83,000,000

8,700,000 /  20,000,000

I answ er calls* to le ctu w  li> Malno, M&a-

In the trauoe »tate. -H e m ay beu d drassedat tUla olflco.
June SO .■ ■ ■

To  THE AFFLICTED/— nE A U N O  HY LAYING PJf.OF 
HANDS.—Dr. B. D bbw ,' Healing, WrltlnK und Trance He> 

hocunsultod In all diaoasci, and also aH Unitaett
n iV n  <>i Tvlcr street, near the Fountain Uoute, Eo&- 

^  ttnd 

B —The DoctorwIU also v|slt patlenfauit th e irrc jld jn ee j, 
If required. TennsLlheral, aw— 19 Ang. 1.

A ;

N PW  BOOK' B Y  DR. w iL K IN B O N .— THE BUB. 
BURIUKUS hog' loave to dnnoim co tlmt they Will

i'r^WiiWnson^'ls woll known as ono of tlio most' elcgani , 
writers oftho English language, nnd this work Is |)ron«in«)4 
superior to anything over given to the worli1 W f t , h l i  
pen; Tho day upon which tlio work will bo ready Win b* 
advertised In llio Now YorkTribune a n d v v r .

Tlio book contains -410 pages, !)2mo. I'rluu, pliiln muslin, 
*123! gilt. $1.50. Early orders aro solicited, whioh should 
be addressed to tho Now Church Publishing; Association 
Ko. 447 Broomo Btroot, Now York. , • . ,

August 14 2 p ^ 0 ________’ : "  . ' ;

Ohio, . 
Indian^ . 
Illinois, . 
Kentucky, . 
TonneSBoe, 
Michigan, . 
W isconsin, 
Missouri, . 
Iowa, .

Total, . . • 332,4301000/ . 443,000,000
This is an increase of 38 percent, or alMut tho; 

same with tho population. Of this great coreal crop, 
fully one-half goes into surplus, partly in bulk, partly 
as pork, lard, whisky, cattle. There will bo a great­
er suiylus in 18G7 than'iu 1860, by full 60,000,000 
bushelB, which is equivalent to an increase of $30,­
000,000. There will bo- half the samo inoreaso on 
wheat, and onc-fourth as muoh on oats. The ad- 
vanco iu hay, which is already muoh of it gathered, 
will bo full fifteen millions moro, whioh ohiefly ap­
pears in the weight of cattle, horses, &c.. In addi­
tion to all these considerations, we must remember 
that the crop of 1866 fell below that of 1849 very 
much. If our -hypothesis of a full average crop 
Bhould turn out truo, wo think the- surplus of tho 
West will bo from eighty to a hundred millions of 
dollars bettor than in 185G. There is a full demand 
for these, and our railroads furnish a ready and 
cheap outlet to all markets. y  •

* - —p” -  "" 1 r * . . .■
A somewhat sizable western man, somewhat ver­

dant, and probably of the Hoosier class, strayed into 
the Boston Theatre a few months since! - The gen­
tlemanly usher approached him wjth the intention 
of showing him to his seat for which a numbered 
check Ib always given. In doing so the usher’s foot 
received a ilight compression from the Hoosier’s plant­
ation covers. After extricating himself, he asked, 

Yonr number, sir,”  '
“Wall, stranger, I reckon their fourteenB, steel 

peg’d at that,” replied the Hoosier displaying one of 
the imponderables.̂  . _ . ' 1 '

Mr s . E. B. DANFORTH, EXAM INING AND FRESOBIB. 
INO MEDIUM, No. 12 W llmot Stroet, Portland, M aine, 

having been moro than threo years In Portland and vicinity,
In restorin g  many tlmt woro given u p  b y  physicians, n ow  
feels cncouraged to offer her services to  thoso w ho may need 
them, Mrs. D. will glvo special attention^? female (son*. 
DlalnU. Examinations private mid strictly confidential. ^
• Mrs Danrurth’ B cour»e «r  treatment cleaiwc# ihe^W ood, 
gives circulation to tho fluids and vitalizes t̂ho system. U v .  
or  ConiDhilnU Dropsy, Bcrofula, Herns, Canker, Purnlysys, 8 d -  
atlc AllcotlonB, Gravel, and tho6o subject to Fits, have all yield* 
ofl to hor treatment. PersonB IVom the country are request­
ed to  glvo tliolr niime, age, nnd town they livo  In, and they w ill 
havo a description and prescription sent, and modlcine, U  
reiiuestcd. Tlio feo ’ for examination enclosed will secure 
attention. Medlcinos all vegetable. '  , ,

T ebms.— Examination and prescription I f  present a t  thu 
houso, $1,23; in the city, absent, $1,60; out o f  tho city, $ 2 . .

Juno 11, 1857. ' , . . ■ “

MEDIOAL INSTITUTE. HAVING NO SYMPATHY 
w ith tho legalized Medical Institution, made up  or  a  

combination o f  speculating Individuals, having no higher ob ­
je c t  than money-making. I havo aim o to the conclusion that 
I  may establish m ysolf la  ah Institution • alone, professing 
that I liavg cured m ore o f  tho th ou san d s o f  casks o r  dib- 
ease  b y  w hich mortals aro afflicted, than any other physician 
In m y locality, during tho long period in w hich  I havo been  
thus engaged.- 1 ‘  .

W ill attend at'office, T desdat, TannsnAT,; and Sa tu so a^  
and w ill presciibo and apply for all diseases iiBually attended 
in  ofllco practice. Mas. 'Ii. E /D im .inoham , Assistant, w h e 
will bo probcnt at all times, for the recoptioi) o f  ladles, and 
will prescribe for them, when m oij) consistent and desirable.

Will attend to calls poreonalljrln aud out of the oity, m 
UBtial, when not engaged In ottlco. , ..

Olllco Ib connected w ith a storo o f E clectic, Botnnlo,.Thom- 
sonlan apd Patent. Modlclnes, o f tho best quality, which w ill
bo scientifically prepared, and carefully pu t up  for patient* 
and for transient sa lo : al60, tho great variety o fm y 'o w n  
PECULIAB COMl’OUNDS. Office, No. 60 Kneelnnd Street 

May 28 , • N- H. I)iLLIN’ GtlA.M, M. P .

ALL AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN PUBLICATIONS 
R e la t ik o  t o  BrmixoAusM  and  G ekehai. B s r o u i ,  

may bo obtained wholesalo and retail o f  8. T. MUNSOK,'S 
G ek at Jonks S iuekt, New Youk, (tw o doors east o f  B road­

*  Mb. Munson Is tho general agent Tor Now York and vicin ity  
for The Banner ok L iuht, a largo quarto paper, each num ber 
oouUilulng 40 columns o f  articles on Spiritualism , R evobh , 
aud In advocacy o f  Psooressiv i; V iew s and In addition, each 
number presents FinsT Class Btojues, Sketches o f  L ira ,' 
P oetry , Essays, In te re s tin g  ConuEsrosbENCE, and a Sum ­
mary o f  European and American Kewb— theso attractive 
features rendering It superior as a Family Paper for Spiritual­
ists and the public generally. Subscription prico $2 a year.

Mr. MunBon will also furnish all other ISoBton and N ew  
Now York Spiritual Papers, and will forward ten o f tho fo l-

Rates of Advertising.—A limited space will bo devoted to 
the wants o f  Advertisers. Our chargo will be at tho rato of 
Ten Doli.aiis for eacli squaro o f  twolvo lines, Inserted thirteen 
times, or threo months. ■ '

BANNER OF L IG H T .
A WEEKLY JOURNAL OP 

ROMANCE, LITERATURE AND GENERAL IN­
. TELLIGENCE, '

Is published In Boston every Thursday, an d 'con ta in s In a 
handsome Quarto turm iff tho largest size, FORT Y COLUMNS 
OF ATTRACTIVE READING, comprising Capital Qrlglnal 
Stories; Oll-haud Sketehea o f  Lifo; lllstorical Pictures; 
Thrilling Adventures; Ilome Circlo; Ladlos'and Childrens' 
Department; Agricultural Fucts, Mechanical Inventions, 
Art, Science, Wit, Wisdom, the Bcautlei o f  Poetry, and a Gen­
eral SSuimury o f  Political aud Social Ncwb.

.- • TERMS. ’ ••' -  .
One Copy, .  .  • . . Two Dollars, per annum.
One Copy, . ' . -. . Ono Dollar, for s ix  months.

SINGLE COPIES, FOUR CENTS, '
Clubs o f  four and upwards, Ono Dollar and a h a lt each

Western Coubtsuip.—Soene: A log cabin boasting 
a single room, one-half of . Whioh is 6coupied by two 
beds, ono containing the “ old folks ”  and baby, tho 
other, whoso duty by day,U to stand beneath tho 
shadow of its loftier mate, iadon with five young 
members. ' , ->, -;v: J

Ezekiel—(in a whiBpor)—I awow tew gosh, Bary, 
Iluvye. " '

Bary—(in a high key)—Good ! Zeke, I’m glad on’t. 
- Zeko—Will you hovo mo? that’a what I want to 

know I
Bary—(looking astonished)—Heve jo i  to bo jure, 

Ioal’Utoto. ; v . /  ‘
Zeko—When will we get eplioedf 
Bary—Well, hoes, that’« '.what I’ve been thinking 

on ; I tolled dad that bf so be he’d > go to mill to-mor­
row, we’d get jined next day,

Fatner—î ...............
you’ve got the blxneU MUl^ dffirqtdt for to-ni^ii; 
ye make 0lob«(*ft»^*^UotlatKU'M veil ileep

-  With-me.
-(fromU»‘^ i f b ^ n o w ,  varmints, e:

low ing to one addrosB for $16 per annum ; or, twenty for $ 8 0 1 
Banner o f  Light, Boston; New England Spiritualist, Boston | 
Spiritual Tclepraph,-N ow  Y o rk ; Spiritual Age, N e w Y o rk i 
A go o f  ProgrcsB, Buffalo. 1 ,

Mr. K . Is agent for all other Spiritual Publications; also for 
TIIE PSAI.MS OF L IF E ; a compilation or  Psalms, Hymns 
Anthems, Chants, A c„ em bodying thu Spiritual, Progressive, 
and Reformatory Sentlmont o f  the Present Age, by John 8. 
A d a m s , containing upwardB o f  flvo hundred cholco Belectlom 
o f poetry, in connection with appropriate MubIc. l t h a ;  been  
pretmred with special reference to the. already large and 
rapidly Increasing demand for a  volum o thnt should «x p r o U  
tho sentiments aud yioWB o f advanced m inds or tho present 
time, and meet tho requirements or every species o f  Reform. 
Ifcls entirely frco o f  Eocturianlbm, all tho theological dogm as 
uf tho past, and fully recognises the Presence aud Jllnlstrp- 
tion o f Spirits, In every condition o f  Life on Earth. £82 pp . 
bound In elbtll'. Price 75 cts.; postage 14 cts. " ,  : -T

^ j j -A l l  ordors for books and papers promptly attended 
to. ’ .......Jnn oIS -^ tf

A C. STILEB, M. D., INDEPENDENT CLAllW OYA^T,
.  Bridgeport Conn. Terms,—Clairvoyant Examination 

and prescription $3. B y a lo ck  o fh air, lr Hie niosti.rom lnent C 
symptoms aro given, $ 2 ;  If not given, $3. Answering sealed 
letters, $1. To ensure attention, the feo m ust In' all c&stS b* 
advanced. ■ . . .

“ Dr. BtileB’  superior Clairvoyant pow ers, hiB tthoKragn 
Medical and Surgical educutloTl^fith his experience from an 
extensive, practico for .over, sixteen years, eminently qualify 
him for tho best Consulting Physician o f  the a ge .' In  all 

............................... '  ' 111 '  'chronic diseases he stands unrli a iled ." 
Offlcer-No. 227 Main Street.

EEMOVAL. J. V. MANSFIELD, th o  test writino medium, 
(ANSWERING SEALED LETTERS.) g ives notice to  the 

>ubllc that be may be  found on and aftor this date, a t K o. (  
iVlnterStreet, near W ashington Street, (overG eorge,T urn* 

b u i ld  Co.'s dry goods store,) tho rapidly increasing Interest 
tn  the plicnomcnu o f  Bpirit com m union rendering it neoessarj 
for him to occupy, largor. rooms for the acommodatlon o f  visit*

As Mr. M. d ovotes ; his entire tim e to, this, It la absolutely 
nocessary'that all letters sent to  him  for answers should be 
aceompanlod with th osn )a ll feo h o . charges. ‘ Consequently 
no leUors will be hereafter attended to u n less , accompanied 
with $1, (ONE DOLLAR,) and threo postugo stamps.

: Audience hours from two to threo o ’clock , eaeh afternoon, 
SuudayBOXceptcd.. , . 1 Juno 13,1857.

ipy., por year, 
l ’ers ''ersons who send us Twelve Dollars, for.eight ooples, will 

receive one copy In addition.
From tho abovo thore will bo no variation.
Sample copies sent free. .

PARTICULAR NOTICE.
Thoso desirous or receiving this paper by mall, are informed 

that money sent In beoiStered  letters w ill be a t o,urrlsk.

SOLICITORS OF SUBSCRIPTIONS.
In  ordor to protect tho publio from imposition, overy  agent

w ho Ib autliorlzort' ........ ‘ — . -  .p.
w ith receipt*
paying subscriptions ___

LECTURERS and Agents furnished with these receipts on 
application to us. - - .

^ a j^ A ll letters m ust bo addressed to tho undersigned. "
• . , , • ■ LUTIIEH COLBY & CO.

■ LIST OFA.GENTS.
'  . NEW YORK. .

fl. T . MtmtON, No. 8 Grcat Jones Street, Now York City. L
Ross 4  Tousey, 103 Nassau Street, «  «  ■
T homab IIastinob, 31 Btate Street, Albany. '  • '
8. F. Hoyt, 240 River Street Troy. ' ’
Ja >:i.s McDonouoh, K o. 1 Exchango Building, Utica. - 
D. M- Dbwey, Arcade Uol^Rochcster.

F. A. D rovik, No. 47 South Third Btroot, Philadelphia. ■
Babry  *  IIenck, 830 Raco Street, ■ »  m ■
H. T atlor, Baltimore. • ; .
Duncan A Inneb, 102 Vine Strpet, Cincinnati. .
IIawkeb A BROTHEn, Cleveland Ohio.
Nyb  A Bbotiiebs, Toledo, Ohio. ■
McNally A Co, 73 Dearborn Streot, Chicago, IIL -
J. Handy, Watch Tower Building, Adrian, Mich. *'■
A. D'AppaiMONT, Now Orloaus. • ! i  .
W . V. Bm-CEII, corner WaBlirti^ton and Wntor BtroeU. Boston, 
Fedebhkn «k Co., No. 0 CourtTBtreeU Boston. ‘ •1 ̂  ' F
Jouk J. 1)tbb & Co., No. 11 Court Avonuo, Boston*,
A. Williams & Co., 100 Washington Btroot, Boston*

H otchkiss A Co., No. 29 School street, B b iu te 1 
R eddimo & Con 8 Btato Btrect, Boston.
F.. S. McDonald, 78 Central Streot, Low ell. ' • ’
S. B. Nichols, Burlington, VL 1

NATURAL ASTROIX)Gi’ .— P B om soit Hui*'tiiajr be found 
at his residence, No. 13 Osborn. fPlaee>‘ leading from 

Pleasant street, a fow blocks from W ashington street, Boston. 
Ladles and gontlomon will b o  favored b y  h lm  w lth  auch ao- 
counto or their Past, Puksent and ‘ F tm s»i, a » m ay bo given 
him In tho exercise o f theso Natural Powers, w ith  w hich ho 
feels himself endowed. !

Hours o f consultation from  7,A. to  0 JP. M ., Term s 60 
cents each locturo. ' t fr -S l "  . ’ Aug. HI

DR . w. E . C L A Y T O N ,  BOTAJJIO PHYSICIAN AND 
HEALING MEDIUM. H o, 88 H anover street. Mrs. 
Batis, tho woll know n Clairvoyant,' w ill bo at Dr. O.’s  Offlco 

dally, (Sundays excoptoil) • ftym  p  to 12 o’clock  A -iL , nnd 
from 2 to B P. Mh w hore sh e ‘w ill exam ine and prescribe foriro m a to  6 P. Mh who] 
theBlck. BatlsfieUda m lran teed . 
residences, w hon unahlo.bi ca ll at the offlco. 

Aug I t  .. i  '.tf—SO

PatlenU visited at their 
- Advi eof rea

“  • \ t r n A T S  o 'O t b c k r — s p i r i t u a l  m a n if e 's t a -
VV TIO N 8.. .» r e  they. In acoordanco with Reason and 

RovelaUont .W here on  the dlal-nlato ,o f tho Nineteenth 
C en tb rrp o lh U m ortlip illlca n tly  the linger o f  Cod t  Tub. 
U s h e d ^ f fd a r W  T . MUNBON^ No. 6  Great Jon .a  i lr o s t
Npw Yparfc. A og  13

PK AB0D r( TKANCJE MEDIUM, No. J AVON 
- -•  A p r i lII—tf

ANASYLUM FOR TIIE AFFLICTED. HEALING BY 
LAYING ON OF THE IIA N D a  Charles Maui, 

j  Medium, has opened an ABylum for the' afflicted at 
No. 7 llavls Street, Boston, where ho Is prepared to accom m o. 
dato patients doslring treatment b y  the abovo process on 
moderate terms. Pationts desiring: board, should give notlc* 
In advance, that suitable arrangements m ay ,bo made before 
their arrival. ' . ■ • ■ 1

Thoso sending locks o fh a ir  to lndlcato their dlseakea, should 
lncloso £1,00 for Uie examination, w ith a  letter stamp, to 
prepay their postago. ' ' •

Olllco hours from  0 to 12 A. M., and from  2 to  5 P. Mt -
May 28 ■ . ,  .. t f

A GREAT SPIRITUAL, REMEDY— "  TIIE  CURE.'!— Pre* 
X x  Ecribcd through tho m edium ship o f  M rs .‘W. R. Hayden, 
tlio ClalrosympiithlBt, Jun e 8th, for tb e  cu re  o f  Chronic Sis* 
eases, particularly thoso o f  t h e ' HEAD, LUNGS,- EIVEH 
STOMACH, and KIDNEYS, and for tho cure o f  Humors, 
Fem ale Complaints. Genornl: D ebility and W aiting o t  the 
Body, ' '  ' ' ' . - • . ..  - .. - ... — j
sdnt t
one i . ,  ............................. . .
Doso—15 to 00 drops. ’ V ery agreeablo to ta k e ., ^uly 6— tf

Ge o r g e  a t k i n s , . c l a i r v o y a n t  a n d  ; h e a l i n o
MEDIUM, m ay for th‘o ‘ present l>o consulted at web* 

ster ,M ass. In  eases w hero sickness .o r ’ distance prevent! 
personal attendance, ,b y  enclosing a  look  o f  hair,w ith th« 
namo, age, and placo dt residence, t fa  patient w ill' obtain an 
examination attd pfeserlptlon, written, ou b  with All requisite 
directions; If(TA. M»P Ht«.»iek W  th e  layingott o fh a n d i '
a n d  Will,’ w h o* 'deslrio , visit tho sick In person.
• Terms, when'the patient ls present, $ 1 ; when absent, $3. 
Payment1 strictly In advaneo. . tf—9 Junn I

IVTED IO AL ELECTRICITY. Tho subscriber, having round 
IvJL’ Electro-Magnetism, In connection with other remedies, 
yoryioBtotuall In' h h  practice during the last twelve yean, 
ta k e ; this' method or Informing thoso Interested, that h o  con* 
tlntterf Uf administer It from tlio m ost approved modern appa­
ratus, In m sos w here tho nq» vous.systom ls involved, to  whWt 
class o f  diseases ho gives his special attention.,
J. CURTIS, M. D „ No. 25 Winter etroet, BoBtotl. ' ; !
My.B ■ tr : , r

SAMUEL BARRY A CO.— BOOKS, PERIODICALS Un4 
Spiritual Pudlicationp, tho Banker op Liqiit, Ac«Bt*- 

tioneby and Fancy Goods; No. 830 1taco streeL PhUadot- 
phla. . .
_ Subscribers Served with Periodicals Without fixtra cibar**. 
BIkdino in all Its brandies neatly cx ccu tcd . 1 ‘ <■: ' f ' 

Cards, Cmculabs, Bill-Hbads, Ac., printed in plain or JOT* 
namental style. ; ; tf ' ■ • JiilySS

T n. PEABODY, HEALING MEDIUM, No.' X AYO* 
• Placo, Boston. H aving fb'r tw o y e a n  tested,hli powon 
will undertake t h o ,e u r o ,o f  alb-diseases, howover obstinate* 

lie  will be msslBted %  Mrs. Peabody, ono o f  the m ost highly, 
developed mcdlumt o f  the a g o . ' Patients vlBlted in o r d u to f  
tV°cl»  ' ■ ■' ...... ..- , ■ , ,. Apî l U“rtf ,
rvR N A M E N T A L  PRINTING. CARDS,1 BILL8, C H B C W  

LalKls,, A c , -handsomely. Illuminated, in .the M *1!1* :  
stylo o f  the typographical art, will bo cxecoted  pVompUT, an! 
upon reasonable toruu, a t tbo offlee o l  th e  BanKxb o t  l i e s *  
l^W ashlngton,Btroet  ; - Jnmo 11

MR9. p.- 0. FRENCH—Recently from . Winchester,' 
having Moored an oBlce at tho Fountain Bbuso,' -« ‘ /  

taconsultyd,asa TeatMwllum or. for.medlcal«urpoieh&et*
0 to l i  A. M. and from 2 to 6 P. JI, Terms ono dollar. ■ .

Boiton, July 8V 18W , ' . . i> i v  .

nEALtNo5riBfiHf»C’^

iiTm n uoriJJJJv I1* 1*®" on the Arml and'Cjj PATHIQ MEDJUM, 0 JIaywaid PlaO* BMMk „


