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~ Chapter: XX.—Continued. ;. -
v 'l'ho first stard were twinkling in the co.lm dopths
- of Heaven, the rosy sunset light yet lingering,: ‘when
Don Ramon returned to :his home, -accompanied 'by
Agues Golding, - A heavenly stillness reigned, and a
-, solemn quiet pervaded the lovely;landscape, and was
reflected upon the apirit of Agnes as she ascended
tha broad flight of steps lending to. the portjco of the
Palma sola. - Gathering up her riding skirt, she' was
odonducted by Don Ramon.to hie wife’s apartments,
As they passed the corridor leudmg to-the siock oham-
ber, they were startled by the hurried trump of- feet
within, and a shrick, loud, wild . and . picreing, thrill.
ed'to the heart of Agnes,. otmsmg the strong_/m ahe

leant upon to tremble.ix ¢ .- .

Bucoeedmg that cry of * nngumh there mgned a

: atlllneus, ominous and profound. Controlling, in
. §0me measure, the agxtotlon ‘that -ghook his- frame,
Don B.amon pnssed on, saying'in &_husky voice to
" "Agnos, “ et s hnswn, ‘for*God'a sake I+ Puslnng
" -pside ‘the rosecolored-'curtains’ they . came upon &
- goene that thrilled their hearts with - grlef and plty
unntmrable
Angola. lay upon the bed, oold o.nd mu as sculp-
tured marble ; the long lashes: drooping on the now
waxdn checks, The:rosoe colored curtalns threw a
mooking gleom of life around the silent sleeper, the
gea breezs lifted the clustermg jetty curle from the
ohildish brow with ouremug "motion ;-bat on that
brow was set the impress of immortality achieved !
. A beautiful sinile wyeathied the faded lips, and the
" little hands were clasped asiif in'joyful thanksgiv-
ing foi her admittance - t6 the angel band ! - - Across:
the foot of the bed, with diBheveled hair, and disor-
dered - garments, watin" and still, as the-earth form:

i “'.v

of the admitted.ange!, lay the bercaved- mother, and -

*over inother and child; with fearful exolamations and
pitying love, bent the’ attacked eervants, praying,
‘weeping, calling ‘upon'  thelr mistFess, with: the pas-
. sionate earnestness. and exnggorated exprgslon&of»
f* theirrace. . P

- Don Ramon tonderly raised: his wife and carried
her to.a'80f0 ;- Agnes for’ one moment bent over-the
- little Ahgolo with - téar-flled eyes - and. prayerful
- leart, then she turnéd all -her attention.to her suf.
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_-own’ quiet, gehtle way ;' with o’ fow lmng words

soothed tho clamoring ‘women, and brought calinness
and submission to their souls. Very tenderly she
stroked back the veiling tresses from tho closed cyes
" of Manuela, and sprinkled the pale face with water.
" The magnetism of her touch, more than aught else,
scemod to restore the beréaved one’s consofousness ;
- ~bho slghed languidly undlosing her large black. oyos,
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* now 80 wildly mournful in their oxpression. - She |

misod herself: .upon’ “her elbow, gazed- searchingly
“into the faco of Agnes, then her eyes wandered to
“hor busbhnd’s face; he was knecling beside her
then around the room her seeking glances wandered,
* finally resting upon the bell. With o wild ery, she
“ broko from the encireling’ arms of her friend and
rushod towards' her ¢hild, Ah! how crushingly’
" falls tho wolght of unanrgunced sorrow upon buoy-
¢ ant and lifo-blest heo.rcsl I’oor, un(hsolphned Manu.
“ell
} ,' Bhe barst forlh 1nlo loud o.nd plwous ories, stand-
P\’ ing ercot with outstretohed arms, and frantically
: * oalling upon the spints” o veitore her child to life.
' Her long black haiy t’ell avound her like & dense veil,
i * évén to her very feet; her glittering eyes and de-
¢ ¢ spatring attitude sbraskall Tehrts with teiror ; her
. husband trembled for her reason. Agnes shuddered
: as ‘she lstened to her frenzled: supplications; her:
" ‘{mploas denuncumons of God’s Justide, her pro.yera
 for' déath! S e e oyt
"+ " Give my my child 17 shie orlod. o éannot lve
withont my Angela; T will not- give her np—nea.v.
" ou has angols chibugh of its bwnl Bhé was mlno—-
ot m kéop my ohild1” " Unhebding the prayers and
" éntroatiés of her husboad, résiating the gentle ajx
peals of Agues, she threw herself tipon the’ body of
“her child and kissédl ‘the- boaléd lips, the ‘oloséd oye-
1ids and the fceold hadds.'” Don"Ramon trémbled
 fnl every nérve, yét ‘hhnfully-bearing his owhi groat ) -
"forrow, only strove' to #tdikie thé wretolied tiother, |
“ 117 ptthfal to his peothdse; good Dootsy Walter oalled
" wiith "His" friend - Doottr Vasdont,” 'He 'spoke & faw
words of cheer t0 the father; but~on Manusla's: ear
" i sobdbNakistia fell intiseled.” She' acohbed him of
negligenoe and tardibioss; cried’thikt her/shtld might | the
* ** pivo bhei awd; il still Knbelisigt by the bedsl
dotarnaied mévi'th bo separited from berlittlaAn
W kas “ide W‘AM 'N Doowt tafk |

: ‘fering fheud Bhe o.dmmlsbemd restoriitives in‘her |-

" | soothing ‘potion for Hor unfortunate- fnend und with

his companion’ then left!the house. . - =
The' lomps were' lighwd in Manuelo's Yoom, - nnd
the'pitying -stars:and the’ snlver-glenming crescent
moon peeped- into- the' silent'chamber. Agnes disc
missed the weaty attendants, and patiently watched
besido'the doparted- child, ‘and the Iiving, maddened
mother; * Don Rumon’a grief was nobly and silently
borne. He- would go into’ the adjoining room to
pray, then return to his wife, vaxnly ondeavonng to
soothe “lier - ravlngs and win‘her to tears. - She re-
pubod his loving eﬂ'orts. ‘turned aside from' her
friend’s oarésscs, with blood-shot - ‘dye ‘and 'clenched
hand'defyirg l{euvon and shrlolnng. “ lee me buok
my ‘child I
*When tho palitig stars yet gllmmered in the heov-
ens; but ‘sounds of o.wakemng life proolaimed the ap-
proaching dawn, - the flickering - ‘lomp-light - found
Agues; pale and weuried, watohing. biedida the
mgMunueln. Bhe “had-been induced to drink the
cooling ypotion, and-overcome' by §ts narcotio influ-
enoe, she had fallen into'a decp sleep. The’ rose-col-
. {ored ourtains weré clgsoly drawn around the  eleep-
fog innooent ; pale and wan the loving husband sat
beside the somw,amoken wife, holding one of her
hands, casting looks of angaish upon 'the little form’
80 800n Tecalled to its- heavenly birthplace, and gaz-
ing .with ldve unutterablé  upon 'Manuela’s pallid
face. At first lier slumber ‘was unquiet, she tossed
uneansily about on the rich lounge to which they had
carried her, tears started from under her closed lids,
and faint murmurs'and- broken words issued from
her lips; but - her -‘sleap- deepened, and - her: senses-
were stecped in forgetfulness, and the mxghty sorrow
was lifted awhile from her heart.
“Ah1” thought Agues, amid her tears, » here is
sorrow and death, but- here is also life undying, in
the love that survives.and cheers even bereavement’s
gloom. My loved-ones live, and are as not to me!” ;
«Lady, do seck somo- roposs,” whispered Don’ Ra~
mon, « Manuela will not awakon. ‘for some hours; I
will remain with'her; allow me: to. call:Dolares to
conduct youto o sleeping’ chamber.: You will be
¢vercone ‘and fli; -dear- lady, do soek a few hours
repose.” .. ol Lol
:4 Do you seek the: noodful rest, Don Rp,mon,"
plied Agnes. “You will have'much to sce to, to-day;
melancholy duties will dovolve upon you. - Do not be
troubled on my account. - L could not leave Manuela, |.
and can'rest very well where.I am, But plense send
o messenger :to the Castle, a3 soon as your people
aro astir, aud let Mrs. Groyson and Eva know that

‘.

why . : .
Wl mll do &1l you desire, dear frlend and at your
request will' take an hours’ rest, though I know.I |:
caunt sleep!  Oh,'my little Angela! my poor wifol”
he sobbed, kissing the- unconscious brow. I will
rotire “to the mext room, Senorn’ If- 1 should fall
asleep, promise-to call me when Manuela awakes.”
"Agues promised, and Don Ramon' passing to the
next room; thyety himself upon tho velvét ritg pread
before the Virgit's shrine. The light of the silver
lamp wos ﬂlokerlng and expmng, tho sorrow-wom,
wearied mau soon slopt. SEEPEN BRERE
The’ fading stars twlnkled in the - brlghtonlng
heavens, rosy clouds ‘faintly tinctured the horizth’s
misty verge, tho ‘ovean’s lullaby came in & subdued
whisper to thé listening ear; the fragrant incense
of earth’s morning sacrifice wds walted to that s
lont chamiber. -Agtes extinguished tho- yet - dlir.,|
mering lights, and whilo; the.morning's rosy, light
advanced and illumined the distant mountoln’s side,
her. eyelids . drooped - in weariness ; &, sweet Julling
sense of repose fell upon’ her troubled heort; Boftly 4
gliding to the floor, her head rested upon the fopt, of
Manuela’s couch, her faos was turned towards the
‘bed, with its closely: drawn  rose: oolorod hangingu
And Agues slopt, and before her inner vision passéd
‘a dream, so vividly distinet, so lifelike, and, oleo.r,
that it Seomed reality, and the 1ife to.which her: u
olosed eyes xoturnul its fainmt almdow.
R
A soft: touoh that oloemo-llko awoke ovory slum.
bering: and holy emotion of her soul was :laid upon
her shoulder; sho felt & hand, life-warm yet spirt- |
like, Infasing hope aid confidence, aud" 8 voios, low,
thﬁmng and musioal, bidding her. arise and folloj..|.
Asnuu'oooond Lollowed the guiding, unseen hand,:
Tootlmhllurlng .voioe . that bore no shape br |
ﬁm ssilent :passages,. past the sleoplhg
bmud marble: staircase, over: tlm

upmloglnx rwild- ﬂowerl. P'm
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~i| Ught, bright and: pesco
.|, walls; silonos, charmed ay, unbroken, broodcdabovo

Lol its uleeplng beauty, :

. .I' -4 Behold}” 'again whlamred the, celosl.lul voioe.

L Agnes boheld the, marble stairway of her ubod0. il

I sho.ll not roturn w-day—you 'will Please . monnon :

llumined the "Castle

lumlned with fantastlo. oolpred lemps,, nnd Lvn in
i er from amid tho enolr-
owcrs. The soft, grey

; eyes of Eva wore illumined by the love: light of yore;
- | she felt herself drawn to the loving. bosom, and the

youthful hoart palpitated ageinst Ler own with love

+| and joy ! . Bhe folt tho warm . impress .of the loving
-, | lipe, and the sweet bresza that Played amid tho rich
....| folds of the bridal veil llftod tho waved chestnut bair
t4;..-| from;the pandid . brow. " A celestial . expression ‘o
W hhpplness irradiated  the placid countenanco ; sho
;| pointed with her ﬁnger, and Agncs beheld Frank
.} Wylio knqelmg before her, & wreath of laurel cncir-
= clmg; the manly brow; sho; felt his grateful kiss
;. « |-upon her hand; she saw the beummg love-glatices of
| Evay beut in worslnpplng homu

upon him, tho
true ondgmod kneeling thom. en the tl\oughl
aroso in the joy-filled hear ot thg Lappy dreomcr,
“« Where, amid all , this ho‘ppmes is my Lusband—
my mother 2” ¢ You wish £ Xnow?" . wlnspered
the unscen, ongel, “ ComeJ” . The scraphic counte-
nance of Em faded- 1nto shndowy mqlstmolnesa, the
blue eyes of Fronk fnded fron; be,foro her vision,_ the
gleaming fn.ntastxo hghts were. gone, - Following ‘tho
guiding spint ‘she pussed ogoln the flqwery meud
ows und frmt-lmod hodges, and enbored tlm grout
moununu passes; up, - up, tho wearisome ascent,
Up, to where the moyntain’ foob-pnth winds in’ gor-
geous grandeur, leadlng the seokmg spirit to No-
ture’s temple, in thoso wxlds gmcted to: thio., ;ruo,
God’s worship. Og, o.pnd lts solitary . grundour,
while the silver moonlight stredms ‘overléuping water-
fall, noddlng tree and luxurmntlywuvmg grass, The
attendant, apu'it whlspers, ! Fogi fu}ot I Jora senso
of desolntlon,o,forebodiqg fearl ,

p |t T

entoro, und by the moon s light disvovers a rough
couch on which | reposes & human form.’ Pale and
blood-streaked the face nppeurs by the glunmor of a
ﬂlckcrmg lomp, und’ the matted hair ovorhangs o
bandaged brow. He rpiscs himself upon his elbew—
his groy eyes glare wildly upon.the’ intruder, Mer-
ciful Hoaven! it is her husband’s faoe!

. The soft hand of the guiding angel is laid upon
her throbbing heart, and the tempest there is stilled
us by o holy mandate,” From the. pale lips of the re-
cumbent figure issues a plaintive 8sound, Lig murmurs
the one imploring word; ¢ forglvo " i

. Agnes’ hand is clusped in his, her llps are on his
torehead senling there a loving pardon ; and as the
grey eyes glazo in death they aro fixed with a look.
of love unutterable upon her face, Aud now Agnes
beholds, standing besido the couch, thq tall, majestio
figure of a woman dark-robed and mlont- with eyes
of mxdnlght darkness and long unloosed hair, whose
Jetty luxurianec is interwoven thh silver threads.
This woman approaches Agnes, oolemnly Joins the
‘hands of the departed husband and llvxng wifo, and
munnurs wpeace.” - Her touch "upon the brow of
Agnes leaves there o soothing mﬂuenoo, a strength-
| ening power; her voico is sweetly fnmllmr, second
only, in dreo.m like music, to the unseen nngel's utter-
rance, # Soee horo thy friend” and Agnes beholds her
benofnotor, hep friend Maleolm Muckenslo. “ Como »
8ayq tho thnllmg spirit voice, and Agnes followod
submmsively, & strange calm within her breast;
again they tread the mountaint puthwoy, the flowery
meadow, and stand before the Castlo gotcs. o

Come1” ‘whispers tho unseen intelligonce, und
unweuned Agnes follows. In the shado of the ﬂowory
bo.th -house, on the very spot whoro husband and |
‘mother plotted, whero she and Maokensie inet, re-
clines the ﬁgure of her mother-m-low, but ah! how |-
po.le, and clm.nged ‘and wastod. No costly silks en-
veloping tho shrunken form, no lu.co adorning tho
pallid face; in courso habiliments, neglected and
.abandoned, hep the once haughty woman, stricken
with disense ; from her lips-sissues : n piteous mur
mur, she raises her wasted hands and orios « forgivel
forgwe 1" As Agnos stoops to kiss tho sunken ‘brow,
the angel whispers ¢ Come 1 and again sho submls-
sively pboys.

. Past her own Castlo gates, pust tho verdant fields,
up the well-] known poth to Manuela’ ] ‘abode. In the
floweronoireled portal, stands tho radiant iguro of!
little ohlld, ita flowing, snowy gurmenu streaked wl
‘silver light, an azure halo. onmroling ‘the flower-
orolmod head. 1Itis tho little Angeln, distinot in
form and feature, but exceedingly beautiful, endow-
-ed withi the infn.nt glory of immortal life, -

;. % Coma " whmpcrs o sweet, low voloo, but ftisnot
‘her/guardian angol's ; 1t is tho oige of Augels; the
infant immortal takes her hand, and loads her nlong
the sllent corridor, and the yet d.urkened ohambors,

p

mother sloeps. ‘wTell mother I am happy,” sho says
and smiles, and drops o'fragrant blossom from her
wreath upon. the sleeper’s brow... - -

A soft; breath, warm snd balmy, fans the brow of
Agnes; delicious musio lulls her boul to rost; sho

o

8loops profoundly. .
wiger @@ 2 B8
..Wlthomddenswt,uifmdﬂylnkenoqbyon

. alogtria,ahook, her - eyos unolose, and ; hewildored  ehe
. gases. around. ‘,Thoﬂnudmitkqdaupm lo plo.y
ybglomﬂwdud child’s brow ; the sweet, lmno Jin.
‘879 on (b, plaold oountenance. + Bellthe. pale and
imeary mother.aloeps 8 calm, :doep sleep.; .. .. 1,
n»."Oh;le,itmumM;tm,, op

to tho room wherein the enrth form roposes and the |

; scumrod over her wf

io vislon w oxololmod Agn(:u, 4 sho rose 'to hor feot
and reoalled hor singular dream. “And thou ‘art
surely.an angel]. ah, pray for mo thou sinless one!
and, by thy lovlug presence, oh] console thy afllicted

and’ gazed upon the smxling fnoo of ‘the “carly
doud."

Mn.nuolo. stlll in deo‘; aleep, was removed toanoth-
or room, her husband watching beside her thero.
With eerene and solemn feelings, Agnes’ ariayed .
tho lifoless form for its earthly resting place. Beau-
tiful and spintuol are tho oustoms of that' flowery
ollme, 88 regards the burial of children; and the
truly religious, and deeply pootic spirit of Agnes,
rendered homage to tho benutiful usages of the coun--
4ry. . The ohild was arrayed in ‘spotless white; not
o shroud, but a graceful, flowing dress, such as ‘sho .
had worn and, .Played in, Her chubby little feet
were encased in whito silk’ slippers, Lér neck and
arms loft bnro, and’ zulorncd Svith her favorite coral
ornpments, Her hair was smoothly arranged and
allowed to fall unmstrmnodly upon her shoulders, as
ot her childish play, On her brow they placed
wrooth of ﬁowers, not alone the pnlo flowers conse-
crated to the purity thus carly recalled, but the rich
and glowing flowers of garden, mount and forest,
mingled thieir hues and fragrance upon the still brow ,
of the angel child. A benutifully nssorted bouguet
‘wag placed fn her right band ;. flowers were sirewn
upon her couch and perfumed her pillow ; garlands
and, fcstoons of overgreen and mingling roses were
twlnod in among, and looped up the rosy curtains;
flowors were scaltered with o lavish hand nround
.the raom and trodden ynder foot upon tho mat-
ted floor. No ono would have thought, that & dead
.clnld restéd” beneath ' that - flowery canopy, so
ihfo like wos the attitude, so cchéerful * fhe ‘sur-.
roundings ; no darkened ‘chamber but the ‘heaven.
ly sunshine pourlng in upon the lavished wenlth
of flowoers, the blue skies’ glory visible from the
unourw,lned wlndows. No' funereal trappings, no

}‘“ streumlng, moumful - orapo appalled heart and

L) sazing 3. onlytho subdypdvoices:and. tearful eyes'of
the folt.hmmsgroes gave notice of the presonge af an

angel in the house. As Dr. Walter had pronounc-
ed Angela’s faver not to be contageous, the little Ra- -
mon was adinitted to the silent chamber, and gnzed
wonderingly at the still form of his little sister, ask-
1ig Lis tearful nurso “ when she would awake ?”

All awaited anxiously tho return to consciousness
of the berouvcd mother ; they feared for her life, her
reason. But Manucla uwoke calnfly in the arms of
Agnes, and with'a patient, benrt-broken meekness,
listened to her gentle friend’s religious consolations.
Upon that faithful bosom she wept floods of heart-

| wrung sorrow, but her voico was no longer upraised

in denunciation, or in impious demands for death,
Agnes encouraged her to weep; fondly smoothing
her disheveled tresses; in simple and appropriate
language she held forth-to the serrowing mother the
delights of the heavenly reunion, the unbounded love
and wisdom of the Universal Father, who looked be-
nignantly pitying upon human woe, unheeding creed
or dogma, loving all his' children with a Father’s
guiding love; enfoldivg their souls with reflections
of his own l\ght and joy!,

The countenance of Agnes’ glowod with msplmhon,
with spiritual power and beauty, as ghe portrayed
the glories of immortality to the yearhing soul of the
bereaved. ¢ Then she told Mauucla how she had
dresmt of her child, and with eager eyes and clasped
hunde, the mother listened, spoll-bound. To her de-
spnmng grief and maddened outerics succecded an
intense degire to behold her child in the spirit, - to
hold converse ‘with its angel for! “It was no
dream 1" she cried, sobbingly clinging to Agnes; wit
wos my child’s bleat spirit, and you are the favored
mossengo‘r to whom my child appeared! Oh, leave
me not, Agnes | ‘stay with me, that I - may behold my
child " :

‘When Don Rimon entered the apariment, Manitela
throw hersclf upon his breast, and amid her tears
xmplored his pardon for her repulsion of his faithful
love.  When the little Loy o8 brought in, she
prcssed him to lior_bosom and fervently prayed for
him:" *Bhe re-lxghbod the Virgin’s lamp, and entrgat.-
ing her husband and Agncs to agsist her, called Tn
the servo.nts, aud offered. up the usual prayers, 'The
oustomary devotions concluded, Manuela improvised
o prayer, so poctically sorrowful, eo passionately
maternal, 8o resigned and beautiful in itg fervent,
su'pplicowry spirit, that the women burat out into
sobs and cries, the men wiped thelr eyes and hid
thou: faces. Laqng after the glowing inspiration left
the lips of Manuels, sho'was clasped to her hus-
band’s breast —weeping thero repentant, hopeful
tears, With head bowed almost to the marble floor,
Agnes held’ the little Rumon to hér heart, and
prayed in heart and oplnt, that "the bitter cup
mlght pass away; and tho summoning angel call,
ero, sorrow and misery got.hered around those sho
loved! | -

That afternoon, 8 motloy company assembled at .
Palma sols. Messengors had boen sent to all the
frlonds and acquaintances of the family, informing
them of the sad and sudden event. The littlo form
was placed in tho snow-white coffin, & pillow covered
with*lnce, placed beneath tho hoad, and strewn with
orangoe blossoms and pure white roses ;* flowers were
fte robes. The aympathi:lng
and thie ourious, the tender and the unfeeling young,
and old, thronged around to sco the little Angela’
atilred for thé grave. Eva,too, was there; a swéotly
mournful expression shadowed hor faco ; her gentle
gym Jlike heollng dew npon tho mother’s

cart.”  Mrs. Groyson could not come, ehie wia Andts-

3 pb;od, but Don, p‘eﬁx aooomppnlpg ber, Agnu. who.

’

Ay Feves

B3

mother 1 ghe  prayed, as sho ‘knelt beside tho bed

knew not of his rotnm, wab ﬂnrtlcd by his sudden”
appearance, and the shudder she could never totally”

| as his dark glance met hers,”
The good Father Ausclmo spokc long and cnmestly
with tho mother. His vonerablo countenance put on-

28 he spoke of an angel’s translation to a olnle!s*
clime, Ilo told herof the guardianship of unooen

agels, of the benuty and -holiness of submission.’

Subduing her rising grief, Manucln bent over her

child aud kissed the brow, the lips, with a long,

lingering pressure; sho took o rosc-bud from the'

wreath, and placed it earefully in her bosom ;" then .
casting ber cyes roverently upwunls. she fervently

exclaimed: I shnll behold my chiild. in Heaven 1

and threw herself weeping into her husband’s arms.

He bad alrendy taken farewel of his child, and

Agnes, kissing the Befled lids, threw a white luoo

veil over thecoffin.

Six young girls, yet rocento with childliood’s
| frestmiths, wero to bear the coffin to its resting-place.
Attired in white, tho thick plaits of their Jot-black
Bair descending to thmr knees, each ono cnrrylng a
fragrant bouquet, and znmlmg in their uncongclous-

The .snowy coffin was, placed upon o stand with
'poles, and gracefdily lifted by the innocent bearers,
the cortege moved along. It is not customary for
women t6 attend funcrals, so the throng of visitors
grouped nround Agnes, and the affianced brido of
Felix Rivero. Manuela had retired to her oratory
to pray aloge.

When tho funeral tmln renched the garden gate,
a burst of joyous, triumphant music roso upon the
cool sunset air. It was the music that denoted au
infant’s burial. Manuela, starting from ler prayers,
cried: “that is earthly musio, Leralding my child’d
dnrllng with diviner strains,” Lot

In the diswnoe. the Joyous music-died away ; the
molloy oompuny rotlred. Eva, kxsslug her otop .

Manuelf Were alone; the murmurs of the sea, and

the heart’s prayerful invocations.

CHAPTER

“Cruel and false] could’st thou AAnd nono
Amongst those fouls thine eye cngmuul.
But me to practise fillscho

That Joved thee most ?"

“Ahl sad ft 1s when lips hinve spoken,
* And love of one hath set bis token,
To find the heart we deemed our vwn,
Yibrates not with n single tono
Of thuse Intense and pussiunnte lays, . -
It felgned so well in other days ! Axox.

. We are writing of many years ago; but even then..
glimmerings of the dawn now so rapidly spreading
over this favored land, were dispensed unto tho

Cotrox.

ment, then, as now, passed on its progressive march,
though its manifestations were fow and unacknoyl-
edged. A beautiful faith took possession of the
heart of Monueln Gonzalez, since the day of her

garessing touch of lier angel child, that ehe nppeared

wreathed with immortal “flowers. “Agues, who felt:
the truth, the beautiful reflity of these revelntions,
did not gainsay her friend's helief. To the friends
who called upon her, Manuela presentéd o grave,
calm aspect; and she spoke with tender reverence,
but without any violent manifestations of sorrow, of

the sudded change in the gy, fashionable lady;’
they were those incapable :of maternal feeling.
Others wandered at. her sudden calmness and ap-
{parent resigndtion, and thought her violent grief
soon exbausted. - When she spoke rapturously.of

conaoling fuct of* spiritual cvmmunion dwelt in the
soul of Manucla, and threw its hicavenly attractions
around the heart of Agnes. Deeply, Don Ramon
mourned his lost one, but hé bore his 8OTTOW man-
fully, and appeared calm and self-possessed in his

olightedly to Agues’ exposition. of ber soul’s
formed faith, her Tovi g spirit’s philosophy. Ho-
was o noble-minded, pnlightoned man, despite of his
somowhat pompous mnnner,.und mhorlwd Custilla.n
pride.
Agnes remained for some days vhth her friend;
Eva visited daily at Palma sola, and with a deep

yearning trust. Eva brought fragrant oﬂ'crings ot
flowers, and her beaming smile and gentle manher

tho mansion, for Manuela refused to sce many vist-
tors. ' Calm and ‘resigned as her heart had grown,
and elevated a5 was hor spirit by the stroke of mis-
fortune, hor nervoys systom had received a shook,

and ber hitherto firm health was fmpaived. Dootor
Walter ealled daily, and recommended o change of

But Manuela refused to leave her homo, and lto
denr, though painful memorics.

Nelly, too, had called upon her young mistress, and
Alita, eseaping from the+ old one’s” vigilance, con-
trived to capturo Leby, and took him to his mistress,
as an oxouse for pmentlng hereelf. The'old lady
haughtily sbetained from visiting “those heathenish
Gonzales’,” but sho sent soveral messengers, with
hor ceremonious oompliments, and Inquiries after
tho health bf the family. Agnes wondered at the
protraotod ‘abstnoo of her husband,’ and Jet, ‘an.
undoﬂnablo feor oansod her w dxwl his oomlns.

RS FiN a .
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ness of death or sorrow, they stood around the bed,

to herin dreams, radiant with cxcelling loveliness,

. w2
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euppress in bis presence, ngain thrijlod -hor frame, -

no lengthening snnchmomouuncsa for the occaslon, .

departure; tho angels, ere this, have welcomed my -

mothier's BIOW, Tetirned o Nic’ enstle, Agnes'and”

tlie sighing of the night breeze, alon responded to

dwellers of that tropic region. Spiritual develop- -

child’s burinl. Bhe said she felt the presence, tho '

her little angel daughter. Many were astonished at -
her spirit ohild, many deemed her. orazed. Bud the

wifo’s presenco; sharing ber henutiful -bellef; llaten-j"j""““
'lH d

sense of joy, the long noglooted step-mother read in . -
the young girl’s face the returning affection and the” -

.

fllumined o8 with rejoicing sunshine the solitude of -,

scene, 88 the beat means of the lady’s  restoration. = -




It wns tho seventh day of ber umy at Ld I’alma
“sola, that Panoho appearcd with the nows of the
master’s arrival, and bis desire for ber hmmediate
presence. A deep shadow fell upon ln‘or spirits, a

- tremor shook her fratme ot the sunmnous; her cheek
paled as she arse to ber feot dud questioned the
messenger.’

w8enor \Golding bad -arrived balf an hour ago,
looking very pale and tired; ho had spoken s few
words with the old-madam, sud was now sitting in
the dining #aloon,” Master had refused all refresh

ment, and appeared very angry when he bid him go

for the Senora’ Agnes, Miss Eva had not scen ber .

father—he guve orders to adimit 1o one to his pres-
ence but the Senora. - 1 bave brought the Scnora's
horse,” said the man, respectfully. And Agues
bastencd to take leave of her friend, and equip
herself for the ride.

Manueln and her husband accompanied her to the
garden gate; both pouring forth protestations of
friendship and gratitude. Manuely, tenderly em-
bracing her, entreated’her to cowe goon aguin, and
consider Falma sola her second home.  Agnes grate-
fully responded to these, true souls’ offerings, and
usisted by Pancho, vaulted lightly into tho saddle,

- and with a -heavy beart, returncd to Castiglio del
mar. . o

Nelly met her at the gate, and eaid disconso-

lately: *Shure, an’it's glad e eyes is ‘to behold

yo forninst me, misthress, darlin’, but mushal it's’

all a kind o’ topsy turvy ye'll ﬁnd the .ould place.
Miss Eva's jist gone to-town wid the *ferreteges,’
Miss Gilman, I muues ; as comed to foch uer to go
to the Donna Isnbelln 8.

An' the ould 'un, beg pardin, misthress! it jist
slipped out on tho ind o’ me tongue, bedad! I
‘manes the ould misthress, is a.kapin her roown wid
the headuche, or sum kind of un ache, anyhow!
Miss Agues, honey! the masther looks a8 if tho
divil was in him-—oh, misthress, darlin’l do forgivo

me for spnkin’ disrespect. 1 dulu't. mane w,.

dharet”

Deeper eettlcd the foreboding shadow upon l.bo
heart of Agnes. She trembled as she ascended the
etaircnsc—she gasped for breath as she passed the
portals of her home.

% Where is my husband now, Nelly ?””'she inquired
in a faltering tone.

“In yer own room misthress,” answered the
faithful little womap™ Agngs gathered up her rid-
_ing skirt, and glvlng her hat to Nelly, proceeded to
her chamber.

Mr. Golding was seated in an arm chair, a small
table drawn up before him, on which his elbows
résted, both Lands supporting his brow. On fhe
matted fioor lay scattered books and papers, torn
and rumpled; a costly vase was overturned -and
broken, and the flowers it contained strewed around.

He had not observed his wife's entrance, so soft was

her footfall, so deep his abstraction. It was the
sunsct hour, and Nelly had lighted the alabaster
lawnp, which now shed jt8 rays upon the disordered
surroundings of the usually neat and pleasant
room. ' :

Agnes stood beside her -husband’s chair, trem-

bling, irrsslute y for the first time Ip her life un-

knowing what to say, or how to greet Mwm, Hep
cheek flushed and paled alternately, tears filled her
eyes and choked her voice. Lingering love and
. dutiful resolve, pity and abhorrence, stirred within
-her soul. At last, with a supreme effort controlling
her agitation, shd’spoke, gently touching his shoul-
der: “ Welcome home, Maurice.” Ile started, re-
moved bis hands from his fuce, and gazed full upon
ber. Pale and Laggard was his fiwe, and wild and

bloodshot glared his cye ; his usually well-arranged -

- glossy ‘hair hung matted around his brow; his
voice spunded strange and hollow

wWelcome home!” ho repulted “you, too! all
trickery and deception! You and all the rest in
Jeague against me! -You welcome me home, you?"”

This was spoken in a tone of such withering con-
tempt, mingled with so Dbitter a tone of desolation
thut it struck a pitying chord in Agnes’ breast, and
forgetful of the nu.uaulion implied, she answered,
gently and sad:

# Why not I welcome you home Maurice? Where-
fore should I uso deccption?  What has accurred to
trouble ydu, my Lusband ? Your looks aro wxld—
you are ill.distressed

« 8ilence! I want none of your mandlin plly,” and
‘he rudely thrust aside tho little hand that lay
“upon his shoulder. .

* . »Iwant an explanation—hark you! an immedi.

ate one—nono of your tears—your fainting speils— -

I want to know why Mackensic left so suddenly.”

# He reccived- o letter, from a dying sister—surely
. your mother has informed you —— ?”

# That may have been all a made up plot—tell
mo the truth, Agnes. I am desperate] deccive mo
nb‘ m

o wAs live, and hopo for God’s mercy !’ enid
Agues, solemuly, “I have told you the truth. Ask
your mother.”: . . .

wBhall I psk mother what took you at midnight
o seck & meeting with Mackensie? Say, shall I ask
hor,, and call up Pedro for a witness? Confess!

" what took you ll:ere, treachierous, deositful viper! -

Speak Mo
"He had rieen suddenly. and plaelng both hands
_on hor shoulders, Jooked down upon her face. Poor
,Agneal -dark clouds encompassed ber, ‘and amid
. their oppressive densencss glcamed o white pnd
hoggnrd countenance distorted by malignant pas-
- sions, with glaring, fettering glance of hatred and
.. Joathing—a foce all animate with oruelty and re-
+-vengo—=a face, oh, 8o unlike her husband’s I
... Hig :hands weighed beavily upon her slender
cyes closed in terror from that fasol.

. l‘pn_tl

<. knees, \those rude hands still weighingedown her, -

hf;agi i form, that infurlate faco gleaming closely to

.ber omn.; But consciousness forsook hernot: Amid

: ,.,her mmr and despnlr glimmered the soullight of
' mlumn, ross the freed spirit's claim against
o " s oppmion and destroying tyranny! Yet sho
"nwemd 10 word. though life seemed ebbmg from ler

&

dheart.
o ‘“Bpeak l" hlesed the strange- and nluered voloe,

+close’ to her ear. #Bpeak!' make up some story,
¢ ¥oR. have. had, time. enough to plan.it. What did
! ypq,”“ phe strangery y your denefactor ; told him I was
N 3 mt, A monster;: that . you were, s lamb, s

© {ymariyri, 0. angel,
T é,lmg;:qgonr‘mnrmoo fqrpaken Jou. . Ploltorl

&

ﬂ' ] gadu 2%
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8he. brunged a blackamoor
an’ a meule of the Donna’s for our young leddy.:

‘| duty to God, to warn my friend, and save you fur-

did, you mot! : Bpee.k, faithless

e Wﬂ;unmml .exoulpato youmlL i sin hm_

: . - ellenoo you forever ? °
3eho only*looked plw 1.
- her kneee, her long, unlééoﬁned ‘hii

- l‘:y"dx‘:g. the gl

fulhcrlyfnmd." be oontlnucd with elinglngnrcum.
“is ho the one you love? nay, no starting and strug-
gling, madam | is he the one you refer to in Frank
Wylie's lettor? : You blush at last, shameless wo-
manl_'Twas. for: this you so eloquently defended
tho disgraced hmlllu. Will you speak?” and he
released his hold.
"The blush that dyed the cheeks, and erimsoned
the pure brow of Agnes, was a noble spirit's remon-
strance agniust calumny and oppression. . That holy
lnuplrntlon—freedom, filled her' sanl with courage ;
and conscious innocence illumined the woulfires of
hier soft brown eyes, rung out in l.l:e olenr, unfnlter-
ing tones of her defence.
* +Bho drew hersdlf up; proudly. and fenrleeely con-
fronted him who dared acouse her.’ (f‘ U T
“ You have yourself noknovvlodged thoso miserable
letters to -bo o forgery,” she said, and you ought
to khow them as such. You know me too well to
suppose me capable of dereljotion of my duties, 1
love my early friend and bcnefucbor, as a daughter
loves a father, as o sister may revere a noble brother,
ne(ggnmude cherishes its best earthly friend. How
dare you acouse me of harboring an unhallowed sen-
timent,” she said proudly, her cyes dnrt,mg finghes
of llgl\t. her cheeks crimsoning still deepur withi in-
dignunt scorn. R
“Ha! ha!” ho laughed hoarsely, And you
think to blind me by that show of virtuous indigno-
uona The time is past, Lam your dupe no longer.
Know that you were tracked and seen ——"'
“T know it,”. calmly responded Agnes. “I know,
that your mother's spies surrounded me. llly faith-
ful dog staitled the treacherous negro who tracked
my footateps. And you allow your wifeto be thus
tracked and hunted by your mother's spies ? Ob,
‘Mauricd! I deemed you too noble, teo proud to stoop
80 low, o bend so yieldingly to cn,lnmny against one
you sworg to love and cherish.” 3
8o you do not deny your nooturnal visit?” said
{ her husband, pacing the matted floor with hurried
strides.
#I never deny the truth,” replied Agnee, vuth
.more than regal dignity in look and tone,
# Listen, Agnes!” said her husband, ufter a pause.
1 ani desperate, reckless—standing on th¢ very
verge of ruin. My fortunes are shattered—I care
niot now what follows—but I want your confession.
What induced you to appoint a meeting with that
man, ot such an hour? Why did you meet? What
had he to tell you? What confidences did you repose
in him? Agnes, you shall not'leave this room before
I know !
“ Maurice!” replied Agnéss, now speaking gently
and low, “I wanted to speak to my early friend,
and your mother watched and prevented it. Bol
wet him at our garden gnw, and conversed with him
in the bath-house.”
“I demand to knet; mndnm! he subject of your
conversation ! S@N‘E{meed to violence.
1 tell you I am despe: —beware l" /
“Oh, do not press”upod we,” plended Agpes,
clasping her hands. “ You are ubled-dlstresaed
[ will, I solemaly promise, toll you.all some future
time. Oh, Maurice, you have’ never oonﬁ-.lec)l, to me
your sorrows—why not tell me what disturbs you

now —" ..
*_wAmIat conl‘emon betore FOUT “Ouee mote wln

‘you tell me, or shall 1 wrest Yyour secret from you ?”
ho oried with renewed fury, selzing her arm.

# Ok, do-not force me to ‘Pve you pmn——to réeall
the cruel words "’ —— His hold tightened upon her
arm, his other arm was uplified,as if to strike her
to the earth. Agnes quailed not, moved not; but
gazed steadily, mournfully upon him; the worship-
ping love of truthawelled her breust her resolution
was taken,
“ Relenso me, and¥ will tell you all you desire to
know,” she said, in a calm, determined voice. Mé&x-
rice Golding released her arm, and his uplifted hand
was lowered. © . i
“1 seo that Tam compplled to speak, and I know
too well that I-{kall anewt incur your anger, but it is
God's will tfat\] should suffer! Oh! Miurice, if
you would comprehend me aright!oh, if Ihad the
power tolead you into the paths of rectitude and.
peace, from which your footsteps have wandered! i
would —."

R}
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« Maurice!” eolemnly replled his wife; 1 am not
your accuser—k, pity—I sincerely plty you—mis-
g\uded, erring a8 you are. Iknow that your past
life =" .

« What do you know? from whence your lmowl
edge—woman | fiend ! nccursed demon 1" cried the
excited man, as he again' laid. his n-on grasp upon
.| her slender form, and shook her violently

- w7 pity you!” moaned the suffering wife. “I yet
can pray for you !”

With an oath that startled the trembllng woman,
he flung her from him, exclaiming: » Pity me / pray

not 9"

He advanced threaeenlngly towards her, brandish-
ing a heavy walking stick. 'Agoes again stood be-
fore him proudly erect and fearless; her arms folded
upon. her breast, & stea.dy light within her eyes.

“u Y will tell you. Put. down tlml. oatie,” gho com-
manded, “and listen to me. Though you forever
hate,me, though your cruel mother torture me, I will
oonfese the truth, ~ I will not live beneath unjust
aoousetlons, beneath a eueplclon 80 vile! Maurice,|
I know of your past life; impelled by an uneeen
power, I was led to the bnth-house the night you held
a consultation with your mother. I heard all—]
know you have been guilty of defrauding tho inno-
cent—you have been..dishonest through your own
perverted ambition, I felt' it my duty—-my sacred

ther guilt aud wisery. I would redeem you, lead
you into tho paths of pence—work for you, eat with
you the bard-earned bread'of toll—but oh ' never
sin with you, and that against 8 friend—a guest”
Agnes could not proceed; his qruel hands were
around her throat, olxolung her utterance! while bit-

stranger ! I pumalxed one woman—jyour punish-
you i belim you? lon bemyed my secreta bodaiuse

cut off my every, hope! prl and beggar! vhoml
heve raised to be’ my do;rnfall. I would kill you, but
my soul is burdened enough. Bcream e.nd I wil

llla orhol hands releued her, and nhe éank
d

4

4 What mean you?” sternly lnterrupted her hus-}-
band, what know you—what dare you accuse me )

ter. unpmcatlone, horrible t.breau paned ‘from hle )
lipe. _
¥ You' know me ee Lam! you betrayed me to &l
raent, shnllexwed hers!’ Hypocrlw and viper! think{ °

you loved hlm. Youhave destroyed my Inat ehanoé—- '

subhed._ the rosy bllndlng vell was withdrawn fors

ever.

Tbomughly a.nluned from the lmuntlng dmmy

and the elinglng love, Agnes beleld life’s future path-.

way spreading'before her, cold and drear, but duty’
blessed and God4llumined. The woman's wenkness

and unloved heart, No more tears and ahjeot pray-
ers, and vain endeavors to win the love, whoso false
semblanos alone had ever been hers. Crushed and
disfigared lay the broken idol at her feet, The infu-
riated man before ‘her, was' an erring, self-deluded
and suffering brother, desorving her pity and forgive-
ness, but she ‘loved .no -more! The hands that had
grasped hor neok with a  murderdns clutoh, could

.| never again enfold her with the loving warmth of

yore; the lips that had cursed and maligned her,,
could no more approach her with & lxunband’a kiss;
the spell was broken, the enchnntmont. fled, the illu..
sion dispelled forever! Agnes rose to her fect, calm
and resolute ; and turned to leave the room. - He in.
terrupted her. _#8tay!"” hecried, * I shallnot harm -
you. - You will be punished soon and severely enough,:'
but,” he continued, with ¢xulting mockery, *as you
know 80 muoh, you may o8 'well know a little more,
You know that by dishonesty I have risen to wenlth
and station? Know, then, that 1 robbed myem-
ployer, in whose hotse I had found the treatwient of
n son, and through me he'was reduced to poverty;
his wife died broken hearted—his danghter—the
youngest, was to have been my wife, she is the in-
mate' of & lunatio asylum! My mother knows all
this, but there are some things cven my mother does
not know, or ever almll. Emilia ——"*,

«Oh, my. Godl you did not kill herl" almeked
Agnes. o

- Not quitq 80 bad as that, you oonsolentlons fool 1,
I did not harm & ‘hair of her head, but I hated her,
the mora.lxet—-the dreamer—the eeer ‘of visions! I
revengod myself fully 1 Bnt you, too, shall not boast
of your superior holinesa, your nnlmpeaelmble in-’
tegrity ! I will bow your n(ornl pride to the dust!’
Know that I am ‘branded with forgery, that the name
I bear—the name 1 lmve given you ig a false one!
I loved you for your youth ‘and beauty. 1 thought
you a gentle, pllant spirit, and I would have had'you
share my plans'and ambitions! You are noy the.
woman T eought. Yon area trembling, enperstitiouu
fooll Were you ‘all you assume to be, I would hate
you, I want no angel by my side!”

“My God!” cried Agnes, recoiling from him. «I
ther's guilt and a mother's shgme! Mnunoel Ine
longer seek your love, I should - -despise myself if I
did; but 1 implore you, by all that man holds sacred|
turn from the evil patli! Maurice, a propheno spirit
is upon me! listen to me this night, as you, would to
o sister’s pleadings, henceforth I can be nothing else
to you. Be honest, retrieve the past by preserit noble
offort! Tell me what to do fog you, for Eva, for your.
mother, for us all. Give up your costly living, the .
luxuries'surrounding you! Be an honcst man! hap-
pitess ‘wittnwait you, friend Mackensie will asgist
you” e
“8ilence! prating, hypocnhcnl dissembler!” he
thundered. - 1 want no man's chority! I want no

 woman’s advico. ' Eva will marry as she desires, I
“sholl provide 10r my. tndLLEr, 806 1n wbp oo eorapnlena

88 to the menns, You—wijll see; you will reap the
reward of your honenty," he ened, vm.h vrithermg
contempt. .

To behold her there, 80 pale and horror-etnoken,

from evil; to behold him po fiend-like and exulting
in his degradation ; his power lost upon the heart
once bending to his Tightest behest—oh! it Was a

| siglit rejoicing the angel’s hearts—that prmolple and

holy effort tnumplxed over earthly love and its at- -
tendant weakness! Glorious struggle between the

soul and its highest attribute, when npllﬂed from
its earth-born form, the xmpemheble spirit of the
love this world had deeeerated rises th its home amid
the stars, beams a beckoning wnboher amid the heav-
enly constellations |

‘v Maurioe !” said Agnes ' ognm, “your looks are
.wild—despairing; your, hegrt. is mot in your cruel,
saroastio words, Tell me, I implore you, for your
sake, not mine, what plm you —_—
+ Begone, leave this room, i would be alone.”
Yet Agnes lingered, bnt agam his fury burst forth,
Alas! alas! for the bltter ‘memories to bo reoalled
hereafter, of that poor wife'e supplicating attitude,
thoso reproachful eyes, that lingering, saving pre-,
sence! But m\sery and myprse; desperation and
impending, ruin, had. Jell-nlgh crazed the wretched
mian. Beizing Agnes by her unloosened tresses, he
dragged her across the ﬂoor rudely tearing down
the gauzy curtain tlm.l. served for doorway, he thrust
her beyond the t.breshold. showering curses and in.,
veotives upon her! Upon her knees, crouching,.
trembling and listening."Ag'nes remained, unwilling
to retire from thence, bound to the spot as by somo;
potent influence, It was only when she heard ap-

for M, and you will’ not tell me why ? you will Pproaehlng footateps that she rose to her feet, and met

the advagcing Nelly. . Without a word or-s murmer
she threw hersolf into the arms of that faithful
friend, and passed along the darkened corridors to
the little woman's sleeplng-room. Here Agnes.wept
long and lnmrly, and the’ symputhlslng Nelly wept
with'her, and prayed e Viifgin’d intercossion- for’

the bed for her, and xnsmtod upon eleeping on tho
tloor herself. )

Bilently, slowly wore on the watches of l,bo mght-
faithful Loby finding his mistress, (he had run over
from the Palma sola,) colled himself up at her feot.
Agnes could not sleep; long bafore dawn she arose
and hostened to the verandah, As the last glim.
mering stars were fndmg from the eky, while o rosy
streak on the horizon's verge announced the dawn,
her husband emerged from her ehnmber, and, passing .
by where she sat, orouohihg ‘amrfd” the “encircling
vines and twining flowers, paséing by, without fare-
well word or sign, he déscended the brond mirble
steps, and, Inount.lng hh awnlﬁng horse, ga110ped
madly nway '

’ cnmm’f. xxu. A
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The doer that dies, LR
: Knowl moie o!love than],

. Btrlve mudd my. wul

. I mr:ytlh:'p:;{'oont‘r?l.nu“ Con«wu.r..

Many days have passed einoe the abrupt departure
of Maurice Golding, an@'his fainily ‘ have not ‘sinoe.
hehrd from him: - The' bt of Ag'nee 18 ricked with.
npprehenaion. Mrs. Gréyhot's thanner s . troubled !
n|-hnd abertactsd, hes 1l hinhor '8 fitoreased: enfold.:
E'ﬁ, Kept ln’tota.l utisonhelgusniess of all that has: oo-
B/ urred, ia blith sid'hajghy; uly toubled by the mag-

“‘?"""‘“‘“"‘“;&’. .eeum'fw
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fled, and the angsl’s might descended upon the bruised |

- Agues, lon

thank thee that I have borne no child ta bear o fa.- '

yet nobly striving to wean ‘that misdireoted soul¥

the “swate purty young misthress.” She arranged..|province of the interior. The Frenchman departed;

*| wedding. The young girl, deap in'thonght, is sitting
-{ within the flower-encireled: verandah, her: book has
i | dropped upon her lap, and her /eyés rest. ‘dreamily
| upon the blooming lundbcape: i The sound of horse’s'

| hig favorita: signal- - With. a- throbbing heart and
8 helghitenod dolor, Eva'waves. her handkercluef in

‘thxietﬂndpdlidﬂpbmgﬂm torhucnmw Mﬂﬁofpudémwly,n

motlxer. lu her presetice, pretended e eelmneu ahe
was far from feoling.” Eva often visita' Donna Isa:
bells, and Felix is a daily visitor at the. Cnstle. Ag
nes and Eva often converse about thelr absent friend
Mnokenele, wondering why he had not fullllled his
promise of writing to them, .

“ Alag!” thought Agnes, “he too lms forgol.teu
me. Bhocked at the deception of my busbaund, the
want of principle in his mother, he desires né further
intercourse 3 I shall never behold him again!”  Poor
suffering heart ! it was thy lot to wrestlo alone with
thy grief and thy bitter wrongs.

The fust failing health of Manuela Gonw.lez com-
pelled her to Shut much dreaded step, & romoval
from home. Poor, timid Manuela ! she had -never
been farther than the cnpital city, or some little in-
land journey. The wide ocean was to her & new
and dreaded realm of unexplored fears and wonders.
Sad was the parting between the friends ; Agnes and
Eva accompanied Manuela on board the ship, .that
wis to convey her to the North, . With many tears
and forvent protestations of gratitude, the wnder-
hearted Creole’ hung around the neck of Agnes, be-
wailing her oruel fate, that ordained them to sepa-
rate. She threw around her friend’s neck a chain,

lzl a looket attached containing her miniature;

and when the final moment came, she was borno to
her cabin, insensible from exeees of grief. Don Ra-
‘mon promised to write, and inform Mrs, Golding of
the change in his wife's health; he lefc with her &
cardof the Hotel thoy intended to livein, in New York.
Embracing the little boy and heartily shaking hands
with Don Ranion, the ladies descended to the boat
and were rowed back to their mansion. :

This parting from her friend was a bitter trial to
, almost forsaken as she was, But one
consoling ray illumined the darkness of her solitude :
Eva's returning tenderness and confidence, -An ir-
resistible attraction brought the young girl near her
step-mother ; and then, her eloquent eyes and beam-
{ng smile, expressed far more than iords. Agnes
could not nerve herself to crush the buoyant &pirit of
the happy, girl ; she could not nnveil to her her fa-
ther’s guilt and her grandmother’s treachery.

Eva’s wedding day drew nigh; it wa3 fixed upon
the 1Gth of April, and it wanted but three weeks of
that 'day when Manuela left, The dressmaker.and
& young colored assirtant were installed at  Caatiglio
del mar, busy with their varied preparations for the
eveptful day. Several boges filled with .Jaces and
satins and other indispensables ¢f the toilet had heen
recoived from the city. -The confectioner at La To-
ma had his orders ; Madame Pring, the French mo-
diste, was fn.shioning an entirely novel head-dress for
Mrs. Greyson, and one of a more youthful style for
Miss Celesting Gilman.- The wedding was to take
place at Camglw del mar ; the Britisn Consul, Mr.,
Oldkam, being invested with the. power' of uniting
hands‘and hearts. - Then the wedding cortege were
to proceed to the Ermita del Carmen, the pretty forest
church, and there conform to the rites of the Roman
Catholio Church by haying Father Anselmo to- join
their hands. . There was tobo & sumptuous break-
fast at the Castle, then they were to proceed to town,
oand remain'n fow days with Donna Isabelln, then
proceed to their home in Valedoia. Mrs, Greyson,
it she would 8o mnke up her mind, was to nceompa-

ny them. With & heavy heart, Agnes assisted in the
prepmtlons' she reflected aeeply, what was t0 be:

come of; this proud, noble-minded g\rl onee .informed
of her father's treachery? what was to become of
' heér, 8o accustomed to elegance and comfort, if re-
duced to poverty;and compelled totoil? Forherself the
task would be comparatively easy ; but for Eva, so
tenderly reared, so totally inexperienced, so ignorant
of lifo’s stern rehlitios! There was no alternative;
she must marry Felix; yet Agnes could not repress
a shudder as the certainty drew nigh. . But then, he
loved her, he appeared so tenderly solicitous, so pas-
sionately devoted ; perhaps, he would prove true and
tender. And then she loved him so. exclusively ; it
was such worshipping ho,nuge that'young heart ren.
dered! he could not but return 50 deep 8 love.
pure a faith!

distant province of the interior ; it was addressed to
his mother, and enclosed a slip of paper for Agnes;
with these words—» I wish Eva to be married on the |
16th of April, s was arranged. Sep that all is]
properly done. I have written to Don Pelix, stating
the rensons why I cannot be present.,-You shall
goon hear from me. M. Golding.” ther word
of explanation, not & message for Eva ; but prlvnte
instructions to his mother, did the letter contain.
Notan expreselon of repentant love, not an inuma.
tion of his future destiny.

The swarthy messenger who delivered M. Gold-
ing's letter to Felix, was submitted to a regular
crossexamination by that gentleman, for there wore
sundry doubts and curious suspicions lurkiug in his
worldly heart., . The messenger, who was o vender of
shells and feetller flowers, came direct from the
place the letter was dated from; and had himself re-
ceived the missive from Mr. Golding’s hands. After
& lengthened examination’the man was permltoed to
depart, and Don Felix, reading the letter to his sis.
ter, held consultation with her, The result of thejr
conference was, that Don Felix called Dierre Malin,
his trusty and orafty valet, and gmng him his in.
struotions, despatobed him on & mission to a certain

full of his newly aoquired dignity of confidential
8py. Don Felix walked into Commercial street, he
found Mr. Golding’s warchouse closed, but that was
& matter of no moment. Merchants often elosed
their stores when absent themselves en business, or.
pleasure. . The Creoles. do not eat, drink, sleep, talk
and, dream of business like their money-adorlng
‘neighbors of the.North.,

Don Felix met with two of Mr. Golding’s elerke.
“Thoy believed he would return in a ‘week or two,
perhaps in'n month; he continued paying their sal-:
aries, of course, he hud not discharged anybody-—oh,
it was all right.” Don: Felix emilod, vvhistlod; and
returned to his sigter. i - Bt

* Time possed on, and it was the dey- bet‘ore the

hoofs caused hér :to’ start}ishe sces her betrothed
riding hastily. From afat he waves a blue eearf

return. TSI ‘f e oy
Loving most devoutly; with eonﬂdlng fearlessnees
olingms ‘tothe Heart ishe deoms. so pure, 80 trug;
4t the' sound’of- his volce, worahxppmg'tl:e,
glandesiof his éye, évery shadow'sr' his brow refloct
ol upon her ‘angel face, .every. beaming smile;
the warm blood 6 her fresh:

young ohookwloﬁng

A letter arrived from Mr, Goldnng. dated from o}

oh, how I.shall miss him! Bup Agnes, dearest!.

and-. tlsonght.fnl,.thu ‘ming vyill ))e 8, )8
myrmued the-. oqnﬁdxgg girk,  “ But, ]
—youiwill make friends with, hpr 2k pezgnmlll"‘"
to-usk;yon before;, X do, BB vy §0 efnww :
%Al that my. Eva.. . d
Imoand tlu: mangnye ,o[, LY
eallﬁm ~{!'N0,n0 Linot ardor; op]

lovdla sake,”, m.mﬁ&e?

every feoling, an nnoonaoloup d‘S“l ;
merve, that upreared itatlf, b lmpaeel“l;le ‘barrior -
'betWeen them, - Tonooent of every wile and artifioe,
Evaever hid her glowing face to concenl the blash- ..
¢8 his praises evoked ; .she never veiled hor amiles or.
strove to express ber emotions in ble\pre»eneo. Bhe
had,even wept before him tears” bf\ joy, tears of feel.
ing, tears of gratitude o Beov;nl Bug Eva was
Dot demonstrative, and be mhtook ber /shrinking .
delicacy, her pure reserve for. pnde, for' &ﬂ'echtlon,
for Northern ovldness,

At the-garden gate he dls;nounted and gare his
horse In charge of she awaiting Dedro. * - He habténed
up the steps and wdvanced towards ‘his be;mhed
with admiring glances and boaming, fnseinatlng
smile. ‘Eva rose from her geat, the rose-ding }iet,pon.
ed upon her cheek, o eweet, arch smile cnrved her
ripe lips ; she held out ber hand and lodked up to
his face with a worshipping glance; then those dewy,
orbs of grey were modestly vexlod and ‘the- llm‘e
hand softly withdrawn, :

Tenderly pleading, in his own fn.seuinhpg. tp;ea:
he entrented for the restoration of that little hand.
Eva. smiled, and extended it with o loving ocdnfi-
dence; he held it long impriscned between-both his;
own, and his admiring glance rested:upon her blush-
ing fuce, o8 he seated himsclf beside her, The-rose.

tint blogsomed into the richest crimeon on Ahe face
of Eva, as she sat there, an image of confiding purity
beneath ‘his ardent gave. Her heart %as beating ..
with a joyfal raptare; not for worldé could she
have lifted,those suu\bnght oy e8, bul. ina low voioe
she spokes—' - - A :

% What find yon 80 attractive 'in my face to-dny,
dear Felix?”

' She intended the tone to be light and bantermg 3
but ber mind had previousty been. engaged in a seri- .
ous train of thought ; *despite herself, .it was ,tender
and mourifal; Felix sl gazed upon her, siillibeld
the little futtering band. Unheeding ber question,
he whispered, low and tenderly : ¢ Could you ever
censo to love me 9

« Never!’ oh ‘never } Felix,” she replled with fer
vor; % you are so good; so nable, so superior! I feel
my eoul elevated when I listen to you—to your rela-
tions of heroio deeds and noble athievements. It is
for your cxalted sense of honer, yfmr true'moral code,
'your unperverted, beautiful views™of existenoe, for .
your charitable heart, and” lovmg, benevolent spirit;
that—that—1I love you so much?. Ihave never had ~
any one to lové me, as I would be loved—you only!
My mother! oh, that1oould remember her): that
she were living to behold our happiness!- oh;; Fehx!

1 have been sad to-dny, I know not why To-morrow .
# To-morrow you arc to be mine fomver' my augel
wifel my best and benut.lful onel” he responded, .-
clasping her to his breast. - E

Gently Eva released herself from lns embraee, and
lifting her eyes to his face for a moment oontmued
in‘low, fefvent tones: )
“Felix! it is a solemn thing, tlns dedleahon of u
dife, this- surrendering of one's being! . I. am very
young ; ‘but I seem to myself unlike the maidens.of
my age. I think muoh oh, & muol\l Dear Eelixl
you have never yet called me & dreamer. You elmre
in thid enthusinsm, the world_enlle folly. _ You wor
ship with-n1é at: Illm\ro’s shrine; §p

man’s formed temple; you ‘love,’ With me, tho mnt'
mured hymns of dcean; they whisper musie to both
our hearts! You, too, read a language- in the wind,
as it sings or wails; you love .the epmtna.l——ihe
holy—the unseen, but felt! You know and fee) with™ -~
me, that there is an immortality beyond that vvl:icfl
priests or creeds reveal; that thercis a heeven of
loving souls—an eternity for the pure wedded splrm
tolive and love in ! (yAnd there—oh, beloved of emh;
-we shall forever dwell—and lave—as now!”. . . -
The soul of 'the beautiful enthusiast glowed from
her speaking face; her -large, spiritual . eyes’ vrorp
upraised to the sunset heavens. With 1n1mjtal)lo
80 [.graoe she lifted his hand to her lips, and lmprm(ed
upon it s long and fervent kiss of holiest love. ;... ¢,
: Felix gazed upon her-with & mocking emxle. ﬁmt,
seen through the rosy mist velhng Irer eyes; appenred
smile of approving love.,  But 'his false voice: mup
rlured, a8 his atm enciroled her slender wnis'

Py

* Yes, my beloved Eva ] my sweet nngell tl;ere lp
8 heaven ol‘ love for tme wedded souls, eueh Aas om‘p, ‘

, #Ttis in my heart now;” responded Eva. l“lltvml
ead; strange, gloomy feelings were in. my brenst p
vvlnleago But now, as the sun. dlspele thp muu,
;your presence has restored me to the fullnese ot ex-
istence. Ob, Felix| this is & benutiful worfd; ob,
why, beloved | are thero. tears and. enﬂ'enng beside
80 much love 27 )
Tenndrops glletened in the tender eny a penexve
shodow settled on the glowing face, Felix Jooked st
ber inquiringly.. I mean my etepmother,,alle lnf
fers from some hidden sorrow. Something within
tells me' that she is lnnooent. Oh, dearest!, let ullw
kind to her, let ug firgive, ; if there be need of forgm-
ness—'tis o heautiful to forgive!..I fear—bupLdars -
not intrude upon her sorrows. Ihave never spoken |
to you as [ have tonight, but I am go full, of oonﬁ
dence, of joy, of heaven! And my dear fatherl I
did not see him. yhen he left home last txme-l vm i
at--your- sister's, . He. will nos - be here. tomorm'y
shall we nob askiher to accompany us to. Vul'oncin?’
A frown darkened the brow of Felix B.lvero, ot
he averted his faco, a8 he replied, in the same téndef
voice: .« My love! business requires your.fal or's
presenoce elsewhero; we.must submit to whll i' o
avoidable; he will probably soon rel.urn. Bnl ﬂm
somewhat changed my mind about our JOlll'ﬂe I“P'

-| PoBe we remain at Gastiglio del mar nntil 1 your fa

return ? what says my pn i“
um? vl Y8 my a gel? it shall belllui
40h1 gladly, oyfully | denr, kind Fehxf b
us romain and weloome father.:. You lmye,.lff
to postpone our mairiage,” eho fo.ltemd,l ,,bb‘
say you have father’s orders: thet ho dep}m,“)n
married to-morrow, But it .vve nwm.t ,lifg ’?,"fm
bere, it will be such a proof of our xespev ,““
80 appreointe our thoughl,fnlnessl Itis for my
you havo poetponed the journoy, beos ,,,W
absent—is it ngt; den.r Fell;?" ol
“Formy best. bployedl for my ped 3# i }J,:lho
hiug ‘bd

91&9 )I%l"
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~mnmed thera shall ‘be no lsw‘bui my swest one's
will,” said Don Felix ; then, with renowed tenderness
of m.nner, he. entmaoed her to array herself in her
. bridal costume. * He would sce_his angel, 8 the {d-
miriug erowd would behold her on the morrow,

Would Eva’ indulge him in thls whim? - * .
. With a smilo, the young girl’ responded. “ Wnit

- for me here, I shall soon return” .

" Bounding away with a light step, und still lighier

- heart, she huseened to her own room, summoning

Nelly and Aht,o., (who happened to be at liberty,) to
assist her m dress.
[0 BE QONTINUED IN OUR Nnx'r]

. BEBAN GER’ “ ENTEN'I‘E OORDIA‘I:E "

T saw falr Penco descending from on high, -
.Btrowing the earth with gold, and corn, and fowers i

_The air was ealm, and hush'd all scothingly '

~ 'The last faint thunder of the War.god's powers,

, The goddess spoké: “Equal in worth and might, -
Bons of Fronch, German, Rues, or British lands,

"Form an alllance, Peoples. and unite,
In Mendshlp ﬂrm, your hsnds. )

Poor moru\isl wearied out wm\ strifo atd toli,
But vex'd and broken slumbers are your doom ;.
‘Hore wlsely sharo your crowded planot's sofl, |
And *neath the sun, for all thero would be room.
_You quit the paths of happinesa and light,
“Lastiad to the car of Power with galling hands;
. Form an alliauce, Peoples, and unite, ..
In friendship firm,  your hsnds.

. You light the torch to burn your no|ghbor‘s ﬂeid' '
A'gust of ¥ind—and, lo! your own crops biazs,
And, when the carth grows cold, a spade to wield’
‘Where is the hand uncrippled by tho h-nysf v
ot ev‘ry nnuon s boundaries, in sight, :
* No ear of corn by blood unsullied stands,
< ¥orm an alifance, Peoples, and unite,
In Mendshlp firm, your hands.

_ Kings, scated on your smould'ring city-walls,
Dare with Insulting sceptre's point to tel, + ~ *
. Qount and recount (with calmness that appals).
" 'The huiman souls whose lsta their triumphs swell,
Poor. hoipless lambs! of all your tears In spite,
* You quit youf pens buf for the shamble-stands..
Form an alliance, Peoples, and unite,
. In Mendshlp firm, your hende.

. Lot not Mars valnly stay his murd'rous course; .
. Found binding laws that tyrants may not burst;
. Of your heart's blood no longer ylold the source -

" o Ingrate kiigs and copqu'rors still athirst,

Fear no falso'stars! The te rd of & night,

‘.- The morning sees thier pale; ke fick'ring brangs,
. Form.an alliance, Peoplos; and unite,
.. I Mendshlp firm, your handa,

. Yes, freo u(. length, the world may breathe’ and rest!
. Thréw d'er the past a voll that none may turn,
'.l‘lll the glad plnin to dance aud song and jest;
*"'On Peace's altars let Art's Incense burn. .
ope, emiling on the breast of Plenty bright,
Awalts the frult of such a union's bands.
' Form an'alliance, Peoples, and unue,
In Mendshlp firm, your hands,

. "thns spoke the sainted nymph; and msny a klng,
" Taught by the’ pusb. took up the cheering lole.
Theéarth was deck'd as In the early spring;
0ld Autumn flower'd, the advent blesa'd to hall.
. Vineyards of Frauce, pour ‘out your treasures bright,
To cheor the strangers tow'rds their mo!.her-lsnds.
- Form an alliance, Peoples, and unite,
In Mendship firm, your hsnds.

-ﬂi[;e Sootstey onthe- Siam

AN OLD-TIME HISTORY. »

Oniy i’ i.ho hour of gnef and son-ow—only ‘when’
desolation and death had fallen upon the house, and
when anothor soul was about to quit its hold on
hfe—t.hen it was, and then nlone. that the footstep
was hea.rd upon ‘the stairs. ‘‘Generation after gen-
eretion had passed away, ‘and for the epsce of nearly
two' ‘hundred years—so. ‘said the records handed

) down-it ‘hadl existed, throughout the’ huge old hall,
'eehomg ‘and’ reeehomg a solemn, slow, and ghoetly

footstep 'in ‘the ancient mansion of the ‘Grandons—

| nlwsys the. forernnner of 8 deoth to one of the

ns.me. ’ ” -

When the wind howled nround the house, and the
rsm dnshed wildly’ againgt the wmdows, like some.
invislble, troubled spmt, secking for an entrance;

while the " thunder rolled above, and ‘died ‘away in

" low mutterings afar off, and while the wailing of

bendmg treéa, swnnglng ‘to and fro in.'the strong
‘grasp of the spirit of.the storm, could'be, heard with-
‘out, t.hen, it death hovered over the ancient mansion
of" t.he Grandons, it echoed through t.he huge old
‘hall.”

' When. sunshme nnd bnghtness smiled in'the sum-
‘mer sky, and’ tho’ gweet voices- of wood songseers
making music beneo.th tho tabernacle of ‘heaven,
“filled ‘pleasantly the' afr; ‘when. Nnture wis decked

' out'in her robes of verdure, and-aught save joy and

oheerfulness seomed strangely out of place, then; too,
‘if death hovered over that house, it echoed thmugh
“the hugo old hall.* L

In’ the stitiness of night, in the broad glsre of day,

'whether death approached bengath' the shadow of

the' home-walls, or far off in & foreign land—no
matter; when the Destroyer’s hand rested on the
brow of one of that family, so surely resounded that
footstep, slow, dolemn, and. ghostly, echoing and re-
echoing throughout the huge old hall within the
ancient monsion of the Grandons.

And its history was eaid to have been this Loug,
‘long years agone, Geoffrey Grandon was holden of
the name and possosslons of ‘the family. He wasa
mm, swarthy man, upon whose brow evil passions
" had left their deep impress, and“in whose glittering

"' . black eye might be read & oruel and malignant dis-

position. ' Mabel, his wifo, was one of those gentle

s 'belngs whom Fato at times sees fit to tie for life to

-some such extreme opposite as was her husband,
.8he had sweet blue eyes and golden-hued hair, end
her voice was like unto music wafted over the
waters on the breath of the evening wind.

The marriage-of theso two had been like many of
old, and even some of the prement—an ambitious
father’s will overruling the feelitigs and linppiness
of hig-child. Posscssion soon tired Greoffrey Grandon
of his sweet young wife, and he scrupled not to dis-
“play towards her his mdiﬂ‘erenoe—nny, oven his
-aversion of her patient and enduring nature, . And
as day after day passed by and' years' rolltd on, she
“becamé that nest ‘sorrowful of bolngs-«e seorned, &
foartyred wifo ! ,

The' time drew near when ehe was to beoome 8
mother, and ehe looked hopefully forward to the
birth of her'child,in-the fond, thought of its being
“¢he motins of her gaining from her husband a tithe
-of atleast his: respeet his love, she know now, she
nover hud posscased. 8o she would sit; in her own

“ohambet looking out upon. the ses, and watch: the |.

"golded sun &S it dipped ,its. red’ beams into the
- waves;slowly disappearing beneath them, and would
“Jobé hirself in glad visions of this pledge given to
TLier to calm her tortured. heart; and. dresmingon

~'andl’ 0%, would ‘rouse’ at length’ withbstartztoiﬁnd'

Sghiat she had lingered unoonsoiously imtil. &, gloom

"hedtuhmdom thie' enth.seoming to ;oook the

elr-formed visions- of hrightness in whioh she hsd
thﬂﬂ indulged. A4

And 80 he came st length--the loveiy m{mt boy,
with his mother’s blue eyes, and her own soft golden
linir, and as she held him up before the gaze of her |
stern’ husband, she watclied eagerly his faco .as he
took him from her. It was plain to sco that he was
Pleased ‘after his own. rough fashion, and. that he
looked " with -something of pride upox -the helpless
little orcature that -he held with- such unwonted
gentleness within - his arms. But alasl thero was
no change in - his’ manner towards herself; the little
comer was no bond to draw him one fote to herself,
-18he gazed long and. fixedly upon him a8 he stood
Playing ‘with the child; and as she read her doom
of o' lifetime of further wrong and indig.icy, she
sank helplessly bnok upon the pillow with a sigh of
utter woe, | .
‘Bhe’ saw.it still more when, some’ time ufter. he

: { broughit into the house a woman, who seemed to rule
"|all things: by the - power of -her will. It was a long
" { time before she even dreamed in -her guiltlessncss of

the deep wrong transpiring beneath her very eyes.
But it was all laid open before her at last. .
This woman—how she shuddered to meet her gaze
fixed "upon her when she chanced to-meat her, for
she seldom left her own apartments-since the birth
of -her boy, scarce letting him from her sight for
even a moment, and' heeding nothing that was else
transpiring around her. . But the wrong so deeply
displayed, could:not be, hid forever from her, and
the half-dropped’ hints ‘of & favorite domestic, at
length aroused her from -her sléep. . As sho listened
to. the woman’s words, the light dawnod faintly at
first, and then burst suddenly upon her like a flash,
and she knew-herself not only as the scorned wife,
but as the deceived and dmhonored moi.her of his
child.

- And she refused mdlgno.ntly—for the ﬁrst t.ime
i.hrowmg aside her blind obediénce—to appear again ,
at the board where sat this woman, who, by her
husbarid’s sanotion, so disgraced“the roof beneath
which she alone was entitled to sit as mistress,

" {Entreaties and commands were alike unheeded in

persuading or compelling her to countenance this

~ |1ast and greatest indignity, and so she was at length

suffered to rest in peace. On the last occasion of
her husband’s attempting to gain, her to his point,
he had been brute and coward enough to use even
violence ; but finding it would be as easy to move a
rook from its solid bed within the earth as to coerce

- { her in this matter, he had 1éft her with & red spot
"lon his swarthy brow, and a heavy black frown

gettled on his countenance, deshing the door fiercely
to with a terrible 1mpreontron. )
~ 4 Now, Heaven, support me in my hotrr of need i”

| murmured the unhappy lady, as ehe listened to his

hetwy footstep ‘echoing along the hall until it was
lost in the distance;” Heaven support thes, indeed,
poor lndyi for this is but the beginmn 3

In onother chamber - in : the ‘mansion was tho
woman he had brought into the house.. «T tell.
thee, Geoffrey Grandon,” ghe said, I téll thee that
the veriest schoolboy hath- more courage thnn thou
showest in this matter.”

"He gat in the shadow of the room, with ins oheek

' restmg upon his hand, and his heavy eyebrows wore

knit together as though he pondared Asaply on some
weighty thought thit ocoupied his mind. Bhe had

risen as she spoke; and’ approaching bhim “she laid
her hand upon his shoulder, saying, s, she did eo,
#Thou wert not always woni fo. bo so fearful in re-
moving from thy path an objest ‘vthich oii‘ended t.hee.
Why, then, dost hesitate now
#Must blood again stain’ the walls of the house of
Grandon ?” murmured he to himeelf, musingly, I
had thought- there was enough shed within them
now."”
“Then what matter for a fow drops more or less ?
If that thero bo a perdition for past orimes, this can-
not sink thee deeper in its gulf, Geoffrey Grandon!”
And a8 ehp spoke she laughed with & low mocking-
laagh that sounded drearily, and echoed throughout
the darkened chamber as though a troop of- demons
had cought it up and repeated it merrily among
themselves.
“ Thls deed,” said he, s.fter 8 moment’s sllenoe,
«{s to me & more fearful one than has ever before
stained these hands, - It would seem 08 though some,.
dread calamity wounld befall ou house, should it go
on. Iknow not what mean these fa.ncxes, but they
do weigh most heayy upon me.” .
" 4Then shake them off, and be thyself » gaid the
woman. What! art thou turning canter thus late
in life, Geoffrey Grandon ? ;Now, out upon thee!
I grow awearicd of this silly feeling, Sinco thou art’
no longer & man. a8 .once thou were, ming shall be
the hand to nccomplish the task.” "
A pitying angel, hovering over that guili.y pair,
approached and whispered in his car a word—it
wbs of his boy. The spark of meroy lying deep
within thet. man’s stern bosom was fanned into a
gentle hfe, tind ho murmured forth “Bhe is the
'mother of my child!”
«And if* she is,” hissed .the temptress in his enr,
whe shall not need her care, for I will be to him
all that she shoqld and more. Enough! Choose,
Geoffrey Grandon, and quickly, between her and me.
Bee, iny hand is on the door; once past its threshold,
and I return no more.. Speak, thy choioe 8
Tenrflﬂiy the angel pleaded, * Bhe nover harmed
thee #n word or deed but was all that & loving wife
shouldager bo to thee!” ~ Yet the words rung in his
ear, «Thy cholee 1”7 At length *ho replied, *8he hath
lived ¢ pure and gentle lifo, s.nd all who imow her
bless her name.”
" #Thy choicel” exoisimed tho woman.’ .

# By withholding now thy cruel hand there will
bo hope for theo in the dread hereafter,” he replied,

«Thy choice—thy cholee I she repeated.’

He sprang to.his feet, and between his clenched.
teeth cried out, “Itis mwdel Do with me as thou"
wilt, demon that thou arti I.am thine!” "And he
felt o presence pass swxmy by him, and could have
sworn the sound of & whispered voice echoed through
tho room, * A curse then rests upon thee and upon
thy house forever!” -

fAnd tho tapestry upon the walls sweyed moum—
fuily to and fro, as though wailing for this anathems
that had desconded on tho house. The night-owl
shricked without, and the sullen roar of the sea afar
off seemed to repeat ity while tho winds bore it to Lis
ears again, # A curse then rests upon t.hee and upon

U B i
thyhouse lo:reverl o'o o o o ,'»‘ :
In one of the vast chambers in the proud monsion
of the Brandons, and “extended in all the snblimity
of death, lies the gentle woman who- had-borne the
ety titl of, ite: mistress. -None knew assuredly
the oatipe of hyr death; but the seryants’exchanged
frightened glangos one with another, 68 though eachi

dored not. give I tongue.  For while sho hud lain

{upon her dying couch, and while they, sorrowfully

‘watched her falnting breath, ‘and the dows of disso-
lution gathered upon_her fair brow, they had all
‘heen startled by hearing at intervals g slow and|’
solemn footstep on the si.s.lrs, eohoing dismally
through the hall wit.hout. And as thoy went to
disoover who this intruder might be thus pacing to
and fro in the dead | stillness of tho night, they gazed
in ono anfther's faces in- ‘blank dlsmoy at finding no
soul vigible, 1 .

And yet the ‘door 0noo’ more ologed, nnd siionoe
reigning through the npo,rtment again was it heard
—that solemn, slow, and ghostly footstep, And
until the family vault received tho form of the un-
happy lady, it was constantly heard pueing to and
fro. Then once moro all was quict, and the guilty

| couplo Who had listened_ to it in undefined terror,

breathed again with a feeling of decp relief,

Thoy were married —tbo dark-cyed woman and he
whom ghe had inoited to prime, and there was royal
feasting and drinking in and about the mansion.
But though shouts and ‘cheers grected the pair a8
they.appeared together, it was but the mocking sem-
blance of joy that met their cars. No .soul, na thoy
passed by, murmured for;h the cheering sound, «God
bless them!” Nono beheld in Geoffrey Grandon a
‘benefactor, or saw in her fuce the kindly heart that
had beat within the cold breast lying so still within
the burial vault of the Grandons, 8o the rude crowd
foasted upon the good cheor spread out before them,
but gave no thought of thankfulness for the hand
that had bestowed the bounty,

And now it was late into the night, and the revels
wore hushed'; the few invited guests' departed for
their hnbito.uons. In the chamber they stood toge-
ther aloné—the guilty pulr. now mado legally one by
‘{the ties of holy mother church, Her point was
gained, and she was satisfied.

Ho eat and leaned his head upon his hand; and
as his wife approached and laid her hand upon his
shoulder, his thoughts reverted to that night when
they had thus sat in the stilliiess and gloom, and
conceived their plans together conderning her who
was now laid at rest. And, asho folt her touch, ho
shuddered visibly, and fancied that again he heard
that whisper breatlied within the room, “A curse
then rest upon thee and upoi thy house forever 1

Hark! Why do'they thus start, angd in the gloom.
strain their oyes to gaze in -one anothor’s blanched
faces, while the bluod is loaving their pulses,-and
their hearts boat with-painful distinotness? He
grasps her hand, and feels it ice-cold as his own, and
half rises from his seat to listen.

Without the chamber, echoing through the huge
old hall, and sounding ghostly and fearfully in the
silence re|gning throughout the mansion, thoy hear
it plsinly—-e solemn footstep on the stairs.

They hnd listened to it when wumhmg by the
denth couch of their victim, and the sound had struck
terror to their hearts as they heard it slowly pacing
to and fro..  What could it now portend? He arose,

sprang to the door, throwing it open.

The lighta atill burned in the great hall, so thst
its remotest recess was visible; but as he gazed
along it, a shudder ‘shook his iron frame a8 he saw
that tham swan nalewe ghoroy. the nal wus ‘Yusw we-
serted, - Ahd a deadly, undefined fear fell upon them
both as they re-entored the darkened chamber, and
sat ‘down without uttering ‘a word. - Scarcely were
they seated, when there ngs.m-—t.ho.t footstep, slow,
solemn, and distinot ! v

. Now it is almost, lost to the ear, as it seems to as-
oend and grow faint in the distance. Anon it comes
again, descending, and each moment ooming nearer,
until it is even olose beside the door of the.apart-
ment. 'This i¢ passes slowly by, and goes towards
that portion of the building wherein the future heir
of Grandon’s name is sleeping.

Ho loved his child; it was the one bright spot in
his heart, and as he hstened to that dread footstep
slowly ayproaching the sleeping-place of his son, he
cast aside all alarm, and hastened to him with a

followed, and together they entered the nursery. -

A taper shed its faint light through the room, and
fell upon ‘the infant's face 'with astrange ghdstly
hue.. He went softly tpwards it, and took gently with
his grasp s little hand lying extended over the edge
of the couch. Suddenly ho reeled as though g fierce
‘blow had-been dealt him, as he felt that hand
wascold a8 death, With & ojjll and terror at his
heart, he looked closer on the little form, and the
swful truth burst upon him—his child was dead !

- Uttering & ory, he fell upon his hended knees be-
aide the couch, while his wife looked on with a be-
wildered gaze, .And as he thus sank down and buried
his' face within his hands, again, through the hall
reverberated that unearthly footatep, pacing solemnly
to and fro, -And now he felt-in that dread hour that
the words wero coming true—A curse then rests
upon thee and upon thy house forever I”” -

Foir children wero born to the name and fortunes !
of Grandon—not the types of that child, his first-
born, who had possessed the blue, eyes and fair.kued
hair of the murdered lady reposing in the family
vadlt, ., These, fesembled his own swartlly brow and
glittering black eye, and his Wife’s handsome but
evil countenance. These, even in their tenderest
years, foreshadowed their aftpr wickedness and viclous
tendencies. These were living witnesses that the
everlasting curse slept not, but lived dsxly in their
young, but baneful natures.

- Alfred, the eldest, was now past his majority, and
was wandering in o foreign land, - With some, a love
of the beauties and novel sights, and with others, &
desire for the depro.vities which are'not to be found
at home, are the Brfentives to this wandering ; with
him it was decidelily the latter thne urged him on,

They heard but little of him or his doings; for in
those  doys man had not yet ohoined ‘the lightning,
bidding it journey to and fro as his messdnger, and,
save only when tho heir of Grandon stood in need of
money, his whereabout was most frequentiy e matter
of conjecture.

In an obscure town on tho borders of tho Rhine, o
young Enghthmnn is living In retirement, awaiting
remittances from home to disombdrrass himself from
some heavy liabilities that hang over him, and pre-
vent him, for the time, from continulng his usual
system of dissipated pleasure. ' His single servant
intorms tho ourious that heisa gentiemsn secking
health and quiet from t00 olose at application to
study, of which he is extravagantly fond, " And he
smiles grimly os ho makes this laat assertion, recol-
leoi.mg that his miaster would be somewhat, puszled
to read oven the title of a book—e,n woompllshment
Bolqewhst mre fn thoso dnys, even fox‘ steadier minds
_ihnn ks, . The simple pew-ntry see that the young

bo:eefeum suspioionin his or hsrmind,butyet :

}’gee beary marks of what, hiight well pashfor
piss without pmpe’r rm!lm’ d Ask nomr

OIS

masfering; with a powerful effort, his emoiion, antl|*

vague feeling of shielding'him from harm, Hiswife|-

ther questious, but from™~ their oonego “doors,’ ond
antid clouds of emoke, give him #good den; Meinhorr
‘Alfred 1”=thp name given' by his trusty sgrvitor—
83 h walks moodily past- This is Alfred"Grandon,
" In'one of theso'same oottages dwells tho daughter
of & small farmer, holding'a rank somewhat superior.
to the bondmenand villelns of the neighboring baron,
by name Veinhardt:  Alfred Grandon sces the pretty
Ernestine, and, struck by tho extrome beauty of the.
simple maiden, contrives various deviods, with the
Ald of his unsorupulous attendant for:meeting and,
oonvorsing with hor. Dazzled by attentions from

ono 8o far above hor, sho listons to the insidious A

whispere he - poursinto her ear, belleves his profes-
sions of otorngl constancy and. devotlon, and—sins,
as woman oft has sinned before, led -on by a'false
villain to her dostruction,

Shortly after this, Alfred Grandon wns missing
from the quiet German village, and Ernestine Vein
hardt awoke to tho terriblo truth that whe had been
the viotim of heantlessneas and treachery.-

A fow short months pass by, and there lies withm
the. churchyard, noar the cottage wherein she had
lived, and loved, and been deceived, the cold form of

Ernesting Veinhardt, and on her placid bosomn rests |

the equally quiet ﬁguro of n little innooent babe,
But an avenger is on the footstép of tho destroyer,
and though long months, oven years, elapso before’
they meet face to fuce, the moment comes at last.
1 think thoro must be some mistake in the por-
son,” said Alfred Grandon. I would pass on;”
and the words are cgld and haughty as he speaks.
“ But I know there is no mistake,” was the reply.
“ Look you, Meinherr Alfred’ Grandon, you may per-
chance remember this. You mislaid it on your sud. .
don departure from the inn where you lived, when
your vile presence blighted our peaceful valley,”
The young man held up a small ivory miniature

{of Alfred as he spoke, and then taking a letter from

his bosom, and opening it, displayed that it was
from his father, and bore unerring proot‘ of his
identity.

“ Now, sir, your answer t¢ the brother of the out-
raged Ernestine! Ahal"” he said, noting his start
of surprise. *you thought not of such a champion
rising to revenge the memory of the humble village
miiiden.”

41 cannot challenge you,” said Alfred, “ we are -
not equal.”

# No, thank Heaven'! we are not equal,” said tho

young man. *Cruelty and villainy can ‘be but on &
footing with him whose ministers on carth they are.
But we lose time,” he said, pointing to the sun, which
wasg, slowly spproaching tho edge of the horizon,
“ Before yon sctting orb shall bg hidden in the clouds
of night, one or both of us will be in cternity. Wo
are, in this green spot, safe from intrusion; and, in
the namo of Heaven and of my murdered sister, I
challenge thee, Alfred Grandon, to mortal combat;
and nerve well thine arm, for thou hast’ one to deal
with in whose veins the blood is lowing in stroams
of molten fire !”
Aud, in the quiet of the forest with oniy .One eye
looking down ‘upon them, these two men stand foot
to foot and face'to fuce, in tho strife of deadly, tor-
tal combat.

"Anothigr picture. A’youth of about seventeen sits

BY thew gasnimg salla. hin whola pttention wrapped up
in studying the game. - From the sizo 'of-his mi&er-

sary’s heap of gold, and the few pieces that are iy-
ing at his own ‘elbow, it would seqiy as ‘though. ho
had been a heavy loser. A moment mdre, and with
an.oath he rises from the board, and, without his’
hat, rushes forth at' a mad pace into the -street. - On
he daehes, his black locks streaming in the wind,
nor pauses for & moment, until he stands upon the

forth in indistinot tones, « Dishonored and ‘ruined!
banished from my father's house, and, therefore,
hopeless to look from him for the means of safety !
an ignominious death in prospeet on the discovery.

of the crime I committed to gain my lastsupply of
gold} For the wretched Menry Grandon there is
nothing left but this ¥

8till another plcture ; A child of twelve years old
wanders by the verge of a cliff, overhanging an abyss
of some hundred.feet .in depth.  Its attendant,
seated beneath a pleasant shade, takes little heed of
his wanderings, nor notes his near approach toward
the dangerous spot. A noise of -crumbling enrth ‘at
length attracts his attention, and he sees, with hor
ror, that his charge is but just sinking with the un.
stable earth, and, as ho gazes. spell-bound on the
sight, beholds him suddenly disappear from his
view. With wild ories assistance is sumnmoned, and
the mangled form is borne to its home beneath the
roof of Geoffroy Gm.ndon, and laid tenderly upon &
couch. .

And now'the last ploture of them oll Geoffroy
Grandon snd hls wifo lean over the; couch of their
vhild, Al is' hushedl Wlt&ut the golden hues of
tho sun are fsdihg from ‘sight in the far west, and
the beams just rest for & moment on the sufferer’s
couch ere they ate slowly loet, and obscurity gathers
over the earth. Tha labored breathing of the child
on whose brow tho dread s¢il“of death is plainly
laid, and the low sobs of the woman whoso offspring
it is, alone breaks the stillness, when suddenly the -
well-remembered sound reaches their ears—o eolome,
slow, and ‘ghostly footstep, cohoing sud re.echomg

the Grandons; and, as it #trikes upon their wrror-
stricken cars, a faint sigh from the little couch an-
nounces that their child is no more.
o e o e 0 o o o

Darkness has gathered over the two combatants
a| ere their strife of blood is ended. The brother of
Ernestine Velnhardt leans exhausted against a treo,
and upon tho ground, writhing in the agony of death,
Alfred Grandon ebbs vt his lifeblood, - Bhe is

o,vengedlo s o o o o o

A hollow plunge is taken in the black and rushing’

river, and beneath its flood -the crimes ‘of Henry

Grnndon are erided in this world forever! )
o -] Q o -] [+] -]

One infant boy remained—his the fate iobenr that
name down, acoursed as it was, to far posterity, and
and thus fulfill the dread anathemn pronouneed
ngninst it. This: Geoffrey 10!‘!‘:{1(10!1 tho;:glilllt,s n:;) :;:

d, ono by-one, the intelligenco o
;:et::. l.deoeouyld havoe wished that his child too had
died; but it was not 80 to be—the curse must still
go on ; the raoe had nof yet become extinet,

'.l‘he lnst of tho name is long since desd ; but until
the hand of the dread messenger was laid upon him,
the footstep was alwidys heard in the hour when one
that boro the namo was wasting away. It 'was always
heard in' the huge old hall, pucing solemnly to and
fro, slow, and ghostly, and ‘ocholng, ceasing mot till
the splrit had quitted its tenement of lifes and the

eenmu,uthejheerdlt, toldinwhlspmthostm
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thoy had beon told of Its origin, and whispered forth.
with trombling lips the old-time Anathemd, « A curse .

then rests upsn theo and upou thy houselfomver "

From Moore's Rural Now-Yorkor,
THE AI‘{GEL OF THE PINES,

—
BY MUS, MARY J, HOLMES.

Darkneta was o'cr all the the south Iand,
O'cr the Jand of [flowering vines,
Whiln the nighi wing oved but falntly
Through the musie brcul.hing plaes.
Red and flery werg the hoavens,
Hot and arld all the AT, - :
- For the postilonce which wastety o
In tho noontide hour wag there,

All day had its dark-hrowd victims
Fallon before its mighty power,
Tl at last Its fearful shadow
Foli upon a beautoous flower,:
Bhe, who, In the Saviour's presence,
Now, o whito-robod angcl shines, ’
Bhe, the gentle bluo oyed Jesa,
Bho, the - Augel of the Plnes.

In tho cabins, rndo and lowly,

She had soothed tho bod of death,
Wlitlo tho atricken onea hiad blest hor
. With thelr last explring breath,
And when now upon hor pillow,

" 8ho lay dylng, cold and palo,
Broken wus tho midnight stillness *
With tho negroes mournful wall,

Men with strong hoarta, dusky maidons,
Matrons, wrinkled, old and grey,
Chlldren, too, with tear-stalned fuces,
All for her, tho loved ono, pray.
But In valn, for where the wnters |
In the bright green pasturcs ﬂow. .
Thore a countless throng of chifdren
Walt for her, and she must g0,

And as il sho heard thom calling
iter to Joln thelr shining hang,
“8ing to me," sho falntly whispuered,
*Tell mo of the Happy Land,
Bofly then the tall Magnola
Rustlid In the ovening breeze, -
While the mocking-bird*s wild music
e Echoed through the distant trees.

And amid the south wind's sighing,
 "Mld the wondrous night bird's lny,
- *Mid the tears and lamentations,
Passed sho from tho earth away, °
From her white and blue-veined forehead
Pushod they luck the goldenfhalr,
And the mother shricked with augulsh
’ As she felt the death-dew thore.

Ero the morraw's sun had risen,
Ere tha darksome night bad flod,

A llttle grave benoath the cypress,

- Made they for the carly dend.

Where the whispering pincs sing to her,
Where tho mooulight soRly shines,

There thoy Iny her—there we leave hor}
Jesstr, Angel of the Pincs.

Brockport, N. Y., 1857, :

RECREATION,
To work best, man must play a dae proportion of
tho time ; to bear the heaviest burdens, he must have
his heart lightened now and then; to think so pro-
foundly, ho must not think so steadily. en tho
world, on any plea of prudence, or wisddgsor oon-
science, has overlooked those principles, religion and
morality have suffered. In former times, monaster-
ies and nunnerics, caves and pillars, held the pure
fanatics and ultraints, the idiots and hypoorites, whom

verge of the black and rushing river. He murmurs |

through the huge old hall in the. ancient. mansion of. oo 1o perhups “allel to 50" sirigle groat 8t of dovo.

x1e1810d NuLury BBuy there.  NOW INSARO asy{ums and
hospitals shelter the victins furnished for their cells
by the headlong sobriety and mad enrnestness of busi.
ness whith knows 1o pleasure, or of study which al-
lows no cessation, or of conscience and piety, which
frown on amugement : while the morbid morohty,
tho thin wisdom, the jaundiced affections, the wretch-
ed dyspépsia, the wreok and defeat of body and so

which o community deficient in out-door sports, ge‘z&
ial sooneiy, or legitimate gaycty, exhibits to the
thoughtful eye, are- hardly-less saddening than thes
hospital or mad-houso.

Amusement, then, is not only defensible, the want
of it is a calamity and an injury to the sober and
solid interest of soclesy. None are more truiy inter-
rested—did toey kndw their-own duty and polidy—in
seeing ‘the community properly amused, than the or-
ganizéd friends of - morality apd piety. They ought
to know that nature avenges herself sooner or lator—
and better sooner than later—for the violation of
laws of phyeical and moral .health ; and that th
suppression of the sportive, careless, and pleasu
craving propensities or aptitudes of our nature, i
volve an inevitablo derangement and sure decay
the higher organs and fnoulms Instedd; therefo
of interfering with, business, duty, sobriety, pic
with scholarship, econdmy, virtue, and reve
amusement, viewed mfrely as a principle,
and supports them al. The intellect ¢
part of every day, wofks more powerfuly/and to bot-
ter resuits for the redt of the timf heart that is

gay for an hour, is njore serious for the other hours
of the-day; the will that rests, ifiore vigorous than

the will that is always strained.

THB MOTHEB-ANI WIDOW.

If there is any situation whicl{deserves sympathy
and commands respeot, it is thatpf the mother left
by the loss of her husband, her earthly stay and sup-
port, to huffet the elements of sdvorse fortune

alone.
- 1Y@ are slOwWw. mhuunlq]ge any womsnly ohmw-

acter, living or dead, s superior ko that of 'a. good
ﬁither—such as we find ber in all our communities,.
tedness—but her whole lifo is a ssoniioe for the good:
of others, How sho works to brmg up her children.
No labor is too hard. Bhe denles herself every com-
fort to give them an edugation. ‘She would part with
her heart’s blood to make them happy. ' '
This devotedness becomes more yemarkablo when
by the death of the fathor the mother is lefv to atry

‘glo alone through life. . If we were to set out. t

plore this city, we shoild find niany & poor widow,
with five or six children dependgnt-upon her, strug-
gling for her support with a paticnoe and coursge
truly herolo. With no friends to help her, and no
means of support but hor needle, she undertakes to -
provide for her little family, She makes her home -
in an attio, and there she sits and struggles with
poverty; No one comes to soo her. Bhe hears only
the ory of those hungry little mouths, which dall to
her for broad. And there she toils all day long, and-
over holf the night, that they may not want. And .
yet she does not complain. If only her strength
holds out and her efforta are successful, her mot.her’s B

henrt is sat Qed and gro.teful.

will mako & purse, and frugalit will
Vo you 8 strings to it. This purse wil oost’ you
E:;thing. Draw the strings as frygality directs, and
you will always find o useful pensy ! at the bottom.

“The power of fortuué 18 oonfessed only by the mis-
erable, for tko RAPPy lmpm all their £100e88 topm
denpdl merit. ’ .
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3mnscmtnts

ATRE.—THoMas Bamay, Lessce and
33:?3.-1.‘ JTH rionT, Assistant Mauager. Pnrquetto,
Balcony, and Firnt Tier of Boxes, 50 ccats; Family Clrcle,
23 centa; Amphitheatry, 18 e..ms. -

HOWARD A'I‘IIEN.EUM —R. G, Mansy, Lessee .

and Manager. Retorn of the Mamsn Critbnex. The
Curtaln will rise at 7 12 o’clock preclsely, Pricvs of md-
mission: Dpess Circle and I‘nrquuw.!-o centsy Dresa Boxes,
45 cents; Family Circle and (mllery, 25 cents,

NATIONAL THEATRE.——W B. Evatisn, Lesseo
and Manager: J. Proomnw, Actisig \lunnmr Enagement
~of the Kesten Troor, Doors open at 7, o'clock: to comn-
menco at 7 13, Duxes, 20 cente; Dit, 23 dents; Gallyry, 15

celts,
BOSTON MUSEUM —l"‘lu.'n..'(‘lmnl of Mrs. D I
Bowrrs., Doors open nt 6 1-2 o'clock ;- performances coii-

mence at 7 B2 Admisslon 25 cents; (mlmtn and Ke-
served Seats, ’A) ume.
et

ORDWAY HALL,—Wnshjngton Strect, nearly oppo-
slte Ol South.  Nitth seasot—compieneing Sutiday rves
ning, August 3L Manager, J. P ORDWAV. OQpen pvery

evening,  Titkets 23 cetitse—children half llﬂ“- Doors,

opun at T; cuninwlive ab ¥ a'clock,

——

LODEON.—Last week of D “KaxEs ARcrie Vor
MAEhI.* l.l];:t week of Dbr, Ra e *n Relies—=The greal Polar
Dear—The ecel-brted dows I —=Erequimnox Coruties
—Knvak, Blile, &, Every evening at 8 udm.k—\\ulllu-

i
doeleck,

day ullnumlu ALttt :

3;"11 mer nf Eitggi_

LLTHH’ CoLny & (A), .

Tuiroms AND l'nm RICTORS.

Oluce ol‘ l‘uhlxc..tion No. 17 Weshmgton Street.

° ’I‘L‘BMB. i
Single copl\sper)nnr, cae e . 820
" w o gix months, . . . . lw
“ # threethonths, o o 1. o L]

. For club rated, sce elzhth page, . '

Persons in'charge of SpuuzeaL AssociaTioNs, and Lecsn.
xRS, are requested to procore subserdptions, and will be fur-
nished with by unk receipts and eertifleates of ngency, on ap-
plication to us.

Cixcinyati—R. Drscay {s our nmlmrlml Azent In lhu
above named city, fur the vale of the Banner of Light
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THE END OF VOL. 1.

We ncknowledge with gratification the reccipt of
the fuvors of our friends to whom we trausmitted hints
that their teris of Bubseription had expived, and we
have no doubt thut the promptness of those sub-
scribers living near us will be emulated by those
“whose remitances have not had time to reach us.

We hope to bo ulle W annanuse ta_the vendarg
of our First Number of the Second Volume, that
Tios. GaLs Fonstir, the excelient Trance-spenkiag
Modium, has made such arrangements as will per-
mancntly place him with us in the Evironriat
DeranTuext of the Bauner.

As wo have beforo said, if tho friends of the
cause will put their shoulders to the wheel, and
give us o subseription Jist which will cnable us to’

. do if, we will place before them every week a paper
that shall not be surpassed by any jn this country.
Tho Banner is now standing upon a basis which
insures its Buccess, and places it béyond an ephe-
meral existence. It has been found to be cxactly
what was nceded, and the marvel among Spiritual--
ists now is, that a shuilar paper wus .not before
jssued. .But we do not belong to o stationary craft,
aud have go mnch pride. in her, that we want to seo
her in as trim a sniling condition as any of her size
that floats upon the broad sea of literature.

FANATICS AND FANATICISM.

There is a golden mean in all things. Life is con-
gtantly Lolding out two setsVf motives Lo a man;
sho one, to advance to the enjoyment of the future,*

‘ud the otlier to Lold on by the pleasant associations
U<ho past. Between theso two the human- mind is
diva,g  Socicty consents to divide itself likewise in
the BA, way. . There is o 'c.a88 who have no sort of
pationce . .ith things old, ar things even as thoy are,
but condenw everything indiscriminately, because
they do not Tenlize the good which they ‘think it ca-
_pable of yiclding; nd there s another class who hold
themselves down to the planc of lifo by the strahg
and intertwined »ots of feeling and sentiment, of °
» old assoofations ani ploasant memorics, and'even of
" darling and favorie prejudies. -
. Inall rell xous matters, there is & manifest ten-
dendy on the pa l;tof ‘thiose who are young and fresh
4 In their experiences, towards radicalism. . They fall
into the habit of exaggerating the new truths that
hava just begun:te shed thelr ghmmering higue
...807988 their:souls, and behold thent in diferont pro-.
portions and outlines from ‘what they really possess.
‘The delight of what seems to them to be'a now dis-
covery intoxioutes their judgment. They imagino
- 'they have found what no living soul has ever found
“before ;' and in their eagerness and hosto to impross
-thelr discoverics as vividly upon others as they were
originally impressed upon’ themselves, they become
dmpatiént of all deloy and’ restraint, and betray a
" -apirit-of partizanship that entirely defeats their ori-
-ginal and-well.meant design,
('/Thero fs no such professor s a new convert makes, .
-Al'tho rulos and by-laws be insists on living up to,
t40-the. 1ast letter. - Ho will cousent to abato nothing
ity way of chority, or benevelence, or forgivencss.
«His virtues lean rather to the side of justice than.of

" tiietoys - ‘Every little slip and peccadillo that he sees

‘$n'others, ie is rendy to snatch up with o greed, and
& desire for its proper punishment, that betokens the
r’hehrt ot yot half truly converted. . This disposition *
. ‘tu°judge others, and to'seo that others get-their de-
( meits, o signal proof that-s person has not yet
“Jud, ‘himself.” It.is enongh to satisfy us that he
}As never yot-experionoed: what he- deludcs Limself
that he was familiar with long ago.-
N radlosl, and o radioal only, can help no causoe
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patienco,
eée nm ‘the weapons biv‘vhloh a
18 t0 oonquer, If &k qll, in &" epiritus]' wirfare
me:imponsnm rioyer: darsal wospons..; All* the |
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thslr slow and cortals outworking: melw~n,l! ‘s

. speelellyls this true of rollglon. Pre:
ﬂmp o, rsuulon, love, gentleness.
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 that they have not set about their work in the right

‘leprung up in plenty.

‘lotter. Let more than what is seemingly the mechan-

pereunsion to ‘think to fom othora into the fold
in which he claims to have found “Liis own galety.
Hard judgments and hasty words never concilinte,
never win over, never achieve any. victories.; they
tend rather to excltg the most violent prejudioes, to
drouse the bitlerest hatred, and’ to put the cause
professedly served, in the greatest peril. -

The only way, and tho surcst way to advance the
intevests of trut is, not to attack error in its strong-
holds, thus arousing the deepest feelings of its sup-
porters and defenders—but to set forth tho truth in
wcharncters of living light,” and let it do its own
suro work silently, Wherever truth Bocs in, crror
must go out. The two caunot.occupy the same

Error dare not hold up its head in tho presence of
truth. Hence thoee who are so impatient-because
truth does not work its own perfect work as speedily
as they would like, must look to themselves. to dis-
cover the fault, and learn humility in learning also

way, . Truth-must be plnced before the mind in ity
appropriate form and dress, or it is mistaken for
something clae, and go falls short of the expectations
raised concerning its mysterious power. 5

Fanaticism, or blindness to any but .one side of
truth, arises from many cnuses.’. But whatever its
origin, the ‘larm it.works on the human mind is
incalcalnble. Geherally fanaticism springs from an
over zeal, which aguin is the fruit’of an uninforined
and poorly.balanced reason. Whenever a new view
of truth has dawned on the world, fanatics have
. ‘They ure your men and
women who profess to know the whole, when, in
fact, they know nothitlg. They have got au inkling
somehow of the novelty, -and straightway their
senses are intoxicated. Unless others.sec as they
8¢0, kuow as they know, and believe as they beheve,
they visit them unspanugly with denuncxutxon and
ridienle. 77

A fanatic is a mushroom, of suddon growth, and|
as sudden disappenrance. -Ilg_apprehends_nothing
truly and solidly, but trists ali to half impressions,
hasty glimpses of truth, words caught up froln
others, and a poorly furnished reason, Ilis temper
is ill managed. It lacks charity. Iis faith, like
his ingight, is small indeed. e has n great lack of
charity, alike with n knowledge of the cause le
cspouses,  He is impaticnt of the unbelief of others
but would work his work upon others with the snme
haste that has charncterized its operation upon him-
self. - His influence, if any, is not direet, soljd, or
enduring. Ilis words excite opposition and dislike
for himself, rather than sympathy for the cause’be
belicves himnself to have espoused. ,

Spiritunlism has much to be wary of in these
causes and influences, Enough charlutans and
quacks show themselves ready to become notorious
by professing familiarity with its high principles
and its mysterions experiences, but they are’ to. be
shunned and avoided. Let everything of professed
spixit origin bo tried: and proved to the very last

ism of the new truth be studied ; let -its inner and
far-reaching philosophy be investigattd, and famili-
aritv bo thus ohtnined with the grows peleciples Llill
underlio human life and happiness.

The samo errors are to be avoided in this, as in

| minds of readers. Little is their thought for the

in all its parts, it has no taking qunlitres for the

el things else. Fanaticism is to" bho especially
ghunned. Indced, no true Spirituslist, who under-
.stands in any proper degree the lnws and ordinances
of his own being, can possibiy-be o fanatic or a rad-
ical. Already he has experrmentnlly been taught
purity and ptience, charity and meekuness, and all
the other graces that adorn thie Cliristian chiupacter.
He follows after no supcrﬁcml and montentary ex-
citements ; he swallows hastily no erude inpression;
of other men, who have but fractionally geen and
known what they profess to have sccn and known;
but his view s large, his thonghts all-related, and
his faith s extended as the blue deep of heavén
that reaches up and away to the Throne of ull»power
itsolf, -

s

DICKENS A.ND THE BEVIEWERB.

A late number of the Edinburgh Reviéw contains
8 protty thorough review of the present system of
novel- wrmng. which, while it hssumes mahy posi-

tions that are Lardly warranted by truth, neverthe-
less asserts magy important facts. and principles.in
relation to the ornft of the profossronol writer of
novels, that gre well worth serlonsly considering.

The author of the article has uppo.rently studiéd the
philosophy of his subject to advantage, and secms
desirous of understanding, first of all, the object and
aim of tlhic novel proper. - An able and well-consid-
cred article has since appeared in the New York
Evening Post, in relation 0 the attitude so recklesaly
assumed by Mrs, Gsskell, in her. Lifo of Charlotte
Bronte, which, in the main, bears in the same dxree-
tion with,that of the Edinburgh.

The objections offered by the writer «of the Edin-
burgh article to Mr. chhene, and others of his schod],
aor rather of tho school which is called modern, are
[chiefly that he treats with flippancy topics about
which his knowledge is of the most‘ genoral charac-
#<ry and ocapecially topics that most intimately con-
corn - Governmont -and- scoiety.-- The writer. charges
him with having selected such few errors, misjudg-
ments, delnys, and examples of ill-working as he has
been able to'pick up from a hasty observation, and
with the desire of effeot -constantly ‘uppermost in' his
thoughts, and making these examples illustrate the
charactor and . operation of the institutions of the
country.

Much of. thls is extromely‘well ‘said. It is o fact,
that writers of fiction‘are too much in the habit of |
looking only at those, traits, meldenta, scencs, and
events, that will strike most impressively on the

inoulontion of what some of them facetiously term
« moral lessons,” unless they are able first to create
the “gonsation.”  Dickens is o man of genlus, and
his conceptions in the way of character are not only
inimitablo, but will remain engraven on the mind of
tho reader 08 Jong a8 ho lives. Yet tho genius of
Dickens runs to exaggeration altogether. Neither
he nor any other. modern novelist will give you lifo
Just as it fs—fust as you find it every day around
youw Unless it is stretched in one way, dad highly
sensoned in anothor. and fiuffed up and padded out

mass of readors, and henoe will not .« ‘sell.” . Henco,
to make a work populnr, the popnlnr love of oxagge-
ration and effect must be olosely studied; and, in
stydying this, and_ nothing but_this, the writer of
{ flotion soon comes to logk At 1ifo only through his
own peculiarly colored speoteoles. G

- The novellst, thewefom, thongh he'
topch the n°bl°0} l,emns, nﬁ}}lngt' & 'sefe gn.l

u' 1'1‘*'

imagination would bave them. The exemplars of:
goodnesa, of Jove, of charity, and of benev'olozloe, that'
he puints for our eyes, are too impossible for every-
to| day life, and sueh 18 wo mever find atdong our ac.
quaintatics fer the hunting. The illustrations of-
evxl--hntred mallce, and uncharitablencss~—that he*
offers us, ave well understood to be equally out of the:
paleof probuh hty Everything hnabeen observed,
set up, put- together. and tricked out for effect, axtd
for that only, .‘rhe lesson, or mora), is the secondary ,
eonslderntlon al ogether.

You never find a man or o Womnn, whose wo,y of;
life is quiet, sileélt, and without fuss of any g

ot
dwelling together. When truth confronts its ancient cwould ninke o, e aracter ” in any mp""mbd“k
‘enemy, the lntter slinks nway abished into the dark,

of fiotion; and yet, strange as it may sound to’those,
who never thought of it Lufore, theso are tho. only,
persons who ever exhibit true and intense devotion,
martyr-like patlenee ‘and faith, or any of that rave:
benevolence ‘and | charity whicl is the very blossom-
ing of human character. It is. your 8till folks that -
afford the best examples of the better and lowlier
qualities of hnmun naturc; those who are always’
up for show never forget themselves long enough to
be true to anything. They live only for effect, and
furnish no fair examples of the true yand transparent
life, whose benutiful character it is ono of the self--
appointed offices of the novelist to set forth. Hénce,
novel rending for young persous, to. the neglect of
books of other sorts, cannot butbomjurlous and
the mind of the professional novel-writer cannot fail
to be 8o warped and stretehed in one direction, Ly
.the pursuit of his art, that his views of life are-often
worth little or nothmg, and his estimates of pul:ho
institutions are ns baseless g the fubrxco.tlons with
whlch ho deltghts lus readers.

. ' COOURTESY, BTG, - ’

The ‘Praveller having decided to make & change in
its azege_me'nt'nnd form -of publication, a8 soon.
as annguncement to-that effect was made in its
columns, the Courier takes the occasion to-give it a
plain talking -to, explaining vory frankly what was .
the reason- of - its fdilure to accomplish cettain re-
sults sooner even than it had thought to reach them
itself, .and readjng off & lecture generally on the
subject of courtesy, and kindliness, and ‘magne-
nimity;and truth;in the way of conducting news-
papers. -This. work of which the Courior has €aken
all the charge upon itself, is manifestly so very.
appropriate for the conductors of thut model sheet
to undertake, that' we must be excused'if we sy
that it is quite a8 much out of place n.nd.\ohs.mcter
as it would be for Professor Felton to decide. upon
the nature of Spiritualism.

But tho, botter. to expluin what we mean by thls,
wo ask the readers of the Harvard Organ to look
back enly two days in their file, and 8ce what style
of manners it indulges in towards the venerable
Profeesor Hare, whoso lecture in Salem on Spiritual-:
ism so effeotually sickens them with the thought of

-ever trylug to -make headwdy against its positions.

and arguments. - How does the Courier, treat Dr
Hare, we want to "know ? Wxth courtesy ? With
respect even ? - With deceacy # Farthest from either:
of the three, It calls bim a suporannuated, drivel-

ing old nan; heaps‘all kinds of infamous epithets’
upon bim; charges him with Ga~ing, slmaye. hean

an Infidel, and, now that Spiritualism fias interested:
him in God and the future, it insists that he has.
never weighed the cvidences that go to. sustain the’
Christian religion os he onght, and- of course is.
utwrlmoapabh now of weighing similar evidences '
thnt sustain’ the spiritual dootrines, to*a _saving.’
belief in which he has subscribed. - ... X

seience a6 well a8 all Greek, hesltates not at all to
brand Prof. ITure, a8 an old fool, 83 being deceived, |
and as being utterly incipable of judging for- him- .
gelf in o matter whose proofs are 80 trong | asto .
be patent to cverylody, and hitherto denfed by none
in the possession of ordinary common sendb—simply
bécause.hie happens fo b belieye what the writer s

e does not believe,, l’ossrbl.y he expects | his renders

to plo.oe confidence enough -in-his word to trust Ium.
when -he - claims that he. dubelleves anything jeWe’
domand, then, that he first : shpws equol ':onﬁde.nco
in the men and women whose means of )udgmg are®

judgments arc.a great dee.l- more reho.hle, rntmno,l,
andﬁxed. ‘ AR Y L : '

style of courtesy which, tho Ceuner would: geek., to

by traducing and vthyxng & mian whoge white hairs,
if nothing else, ought to haye appealed to its'venera-

Any writer whose s¢nse ‘of dhame would not hpld
fast the pen that sought:4o defeme s mdn whose -
sincerity, and truth, and purity:of life, and acquisi-.
tloniiqgor science, are as widely known as those of
Dr. Hure, is past boing taught even the rudiments’
of 2 system whose practios would be: imposhible" mth.
him. The notice we have- taken of -the matter is

profess the most, and brag the loudest, and tbully‘
the most incessantly, seo fit .to carry:out the princl-
ples they so zexlously. preach - up for. other- people l;o
pnttern from in their conduct. > - -

- We spéak of Dr, Here, 88 & man, and not of hls
lecture, o tho sentiments therein put before the peo-
ple, of which wo kuow nothmg, exoept from the one-
slded #“ Orgun." AP : )

. Bmsoxv AND OAU’I‘ION.

" An article is_published fn the’ Hartford Cour-
ant, which animadyerts npon 8 Clelrvoynnt Spirit
medium in that city, and her treatment of .a special
obsie, whioh case resulted futnlly ‘We shall endeavor
to-sce if there be not two sides to, ‘this question, 0s to
almost all others in which” medlums are involved,
and publish both statements.

We think. Spmtunhsm onn stand all such shocks,
and if there bo imposture it should be exposed.

" 'We'do not like the praotloe ‘which seeks to render
useless the acience of men, vho knovr 'tho uses of
medicine aid the naturo of. d:seases o ‘which man is
helr, but etill thero ato times when men may fiil to
see onuses which the spirxt s, bettor cenabled to

of miraculous ourcs on reoérd, vhioh go to prove
that thero aro such bemgs a4 Bpiritual advisors. And
ot 10 time, and under mo cl,mumshmoes would wo
suggest to any one to forego the epplles.tlon of thetr

id | and caution wo tay riin ol o{ slmost lt unfoxtnh

fbmlng ong's opinions of hnpmsl

ll . .

nete rosults dppertalhitng fo %’6‘11 pe.

see thlngs 85 they are, but rather as his ovorteslredi e

‘1of estimating men soem to-dictate. On all:sides,

- | days of such n man’s life possess much.moro than

desire, and ‘it “was’ respected. His: body Was em.’

- PheXourier writer, who.of ‘course understands anl |

Just a8 good .as his; and bethor e;‘e\n and wlfoso' -

‘This -abuse of the venerabla Dr. Hnre, w goman |7
whose name is honorably known 'ﬁh- erever se'l’éheo is | &
studied by its votarics, is..& fine eommentqry on.the . d

introduce into the condugt of: & néwspaper. C'oelly‘ .
asserting that the Traveller.has proved a fexlnxe on |
account of its utter lack of ithis essential que.hty in |
its management, it glves us 6 se.mnle of its meaning |

tion.  But it is uscless to-lgok. fory deeenoy there, | .

thé publlo recollestion of bim alive for & long tims
to come, has called out many comments and narra-
tives from foreign" lettor-writers, all of whom: set
him down ‘pretty much as their own fancy and mods

we belleve, he was aduiitted to be & man-of high, | g

though not the highest literary ability. - His works |-
were of the exciting soit, and in tho two fictions we
have cited, his plots were, for variety, mystery, snd
goneral intricacy, truly wondorful.

! Paris was at ono time completely under the . sway
‘of his writings, Paris must always have something
to lionize, or worship, and Eugene Sue took his turd
with the rest of the celobrities. Thero was not &
man or woman in that gay emporium, but waited in.
feverish excitement for the Saturday to come round
‘that would bring another instalment.of his *Mye-
tories of Paris.” Thoy crowded: about the office of
publication’ till tho streots wero blocked up; and |3
when at one time it was announced that the gifted|
author was suffering with & brain fever, and was of
oourse unable to- finish his usual Sfeuilleton for the
newspaper thet weok, the oxcitement was ‘repre-
sentod to.bo almost beyond description, Nothing
could npparently equal tho disappointment of the
thousands of readers, but: their - profound pity for
him in his trying and unexpeoted sidkness.

A lotter-writer. from Paris contributes some states
ments to the :New.York Times, concerning the.life
and last mowents of this champion of Socialism, a8
it id recoived nmong Frenchmen; and as the closing

ordinary intercst for all readers, wo extragt the fol-
lowing for the purposc of msertmg in our own col-
umns s

The death of Evoexe Sue pnssed nlmost unper-
ceived in France. .Lhe illustrious decensed had been
long banished his native soil ; he was not a, member
of any of the learned bodies of savans of the capi-
tal, and since %48 had produced no work that excited
any ¢motions in Franco. “Ihus his'memory and his
glory. had been partly effaced. - Sue’s disease was o
Liemiplegis, following- Upon an. attack: of intermit-
1tent fever, The ague in.turn was preceded by
neurn.lgna. Thus Sunday and Monday he had neu-
ralgia.” Tuesday he was seized with intermittent
.| fover, of which * neuralgin is not unfrequently the
prewmonitory symptom ;, Wednegday he took quinine
and was slightly better; Thursday he was consider-
‘ably better, and commenced the skeleton of o new
novel, but his work was so'badly done, that in o fit
of 1rr1tnblhty he ‘orushed the paper in his hand; and
threw it down. - Friday he felt much better, ‘and
went out to take.s walk with Col. Charras, bt
found himself too weak to continue far, and returned.
That night he had a return of the neuralgin, and
the next day, Saturday, another attack of the ngue
in an aggravated Torm. That night he was struck
with paralysis, and thus loy unconscious till ¢arly
morning, o period of thirty.six hours, when he died.
Just before his death, however, ho threw his eyes
wpon - his. two' domesnos, who were standing near
him, with -an- expression of affection, and- ren.chmg
out’y hqueezed their hands.’
comprehénding hinself that his disease wos aspum..
Rg o dangerqds form, he said to his. friend, Col
Charras, “1. msh to dic as I have lived, o free thin
er.” He insisted’ upon the accomplishment of this

hel fov. t'is plagced in a yault at
An?e%dy,”'!,m1 Bovo?,wvr E’Fé’ nhe lil;ed. An’ immbouse{;
multitade. of repubhoans‘ and, exiles nttended the

fnnerel..
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TOO LA'I‘E 1
Italla's vales I've wanderoed through;
Beucath her skies unchanging bluo
I'vo watched the golden sanlight quiver
Upon the bréast of Tiber's river:
But of her valiaut youths could find .
l\o heart to love, no spoll o blnd

For they had UGut n outward Torme

The ame that lights, but cannot warm;
As often words of passion spokon, .
No feellng of tho heart boloken— -

Like tropic waves thaybrightly glow”
When all durk aud cold below.

'.l'llrouglx distant Jands I've wanderod far, -
' Keath southern sun and northern star ; )
-T¢ sweetest mnusic I huve listened, ' - ° '
While htest oyes with rpture gllstened H

But af! how seon they ceage to thrill

_Tho mwoment that the lips are etiil,

®he pnle mioon coldly ‘shincs on hlgh i
Bhe lights, but-eanpot. warnr the sky.
BuT 8NiLES OF THINE, lko' sunbenms glowlng.
+ Forover round thec redluuco shrowlng, r .+
: 1 val the light and wariuth of day, . - ..
nhnme tho moon's palo frozen ray.

'I‘oo 00m, 8138 1,400 Boon hias gone
heJoy that Taded &ith its dawn; . -
. Stlll must I dream while broken-hearted,
Puo LATE WE MET, T00 800N WE PANTED,
~\An edverse Btar hath ruled My fate;.
o~ W e unr, Ausxroo urrs. :roo r.us.

° o
o "I‘IBﬁ'NOT “’I'OO LA.'I‘E ligd sl
- ; anossmmez.] ;
» Iflwlmlln‘s realms of art, . * : . .
. ... Nokindred throbYimpressed thy hen.rt, Cie
" dfin the pnssloned souls nl'or, .
No'soul was to thy soul'a stnr,
. Alaa clitde not, nor think that love MR
K Allko In every land shall prove. Sl gt

. “Tistrue tlrnt through the ontwnrd‘l‘orm' UL
- 'The heart Sotms cold when often warm;.
t&nd words of love scem barsh and ehill-

*. The children of & hoartloss wili; -
" But ne'er “too late™ nhenrtto prove, "
Nor onco ronnd trup 4 tbo leto" tolove.

~ And wha tllough strongor heerts should bol
" To theo still cold—thy dustiny! o

T,
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. The recent death of this woll-known Frenoh writer et
of ﬂotlon, whose two works in particular, the “ Mys-|
| teries of Poaris” and ‘¢ Wandering Jew,”will keep

¥ g
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it BosTox '.l‘lmsm has’ done 8 very: goodbw,
tiess the past week, ' Mr. ‘Fdwin Booth hiy been e
brlght portloulnr star, ind " has won" new henori"‘g‘h

the * Cardinal Riohlieu,” “Iago,” #Bhylock,” '&o,«
in’ nll which he hps glven us’ correot and artigﬁc
presentntwns S Do
Mr) Booth is, without questlon, the most promlslng
young’ actor upon the Amencnn stage; he has be.
fore him:& brillinat careor, B glorious futnre 3 lot
| him look well. to himself, that ke docs not. overtax
his physlcnl power, and by indrsoretlon, destroy the
prospect that now opens up beforo him.
“Mr. Booth hag been very well supported during
the week; Mgssrs. Vandenhoff, Howe, Donaldson.
and Davidge, and Madames Davenportand Abbatt,

spectable manner.’
The renditions of Mr. Dovxdge thls week conﬁrm
s in the opinion that we have olrendy expresscd

actor, and an nccomphshed artist, and let us'assure
him, stranger a8 ho is, that Bostonians are not blind
to his merits, but will give lnm, tho longer he sto,ys
among us, unmistakable proofs in oonﬁrmo.tlon of -
this assertion. .

Tire NaTIONAL hos produced o now translntlon of
o French- opers, entitled « Los Amours de Diable,”’
which is anglcclsed into « Uricl, the Demon Lover.”
“The principal attraction ef this pieco cousists in ‘the”
magnificent ‘tableaux. of the Keller Troupe, Whlqh,
for grace, elegance, and classio beauty, cannot be
surpassed by:limner or sculpfor. . « The Chariot of
thie Sun,” % The Shower of Gold,” nnd #The Qucen

of I‘lowers,” are splendxd beyond, dosonption, and

need 6nly to bo seen, to be admired. .
The part of “ Uriel, the Demon Lover," wo.s sns-
tained by Miss Lucitlo Weston, and that of -« Lilia”?

frequently - described as. very. beautiful;: oharming,
fascinating, and ‘all that, whick may be very’ ‘well

donot. Personal appearance we huve grent regﬂ.nl
for, but at the same time .we recolleot that an
actress may be very beautiful and possess very little
talent, and on the other hdand be very plain‘‘and -
possess the talents -of a-Siddons, or & Rachael.
Fulsome fattery is sickening, and is often’ disgust-
ing to those who are the objects of it. . Miss Lugille,
ant her sister Helen, aro yery pretty girls, but as
actresses they are both overrated; we would wrxte
nothing in"disparagement of them; they have’ both
much-to learn, and with care and study will’ an-
doubtedly-ultimately nttun a position in. the profes-
sion tolernbly prominent.

Mr, Hampton as * Hortensius,” end Mr: Bomfnoe
08 % Count Frederick,” . aye deservmg of great oredit
for the judioious- fanier in which they. rendered ~
their_ parts; Mr, Ho,mpton was comic enongh ‘and

On Baturdey mogping, |did fiot overdo bis author; Mr. Boniface Was® ju-

dicious n.nd did not overact, and he avoided that

. | boisterods manner, wluoh hos somotimes' mnrred his

performnnces
The oliorus was hod“ they were behmd the txme
of thio orchestra, :a0d. did- not. 51118 toxetherowA
repetxtlon of the pxeoe. however. will oorrec
[ﬁhn gs( ll [
A'r 'rrm Mnsnon, Mrs. Bowers he.s been drawmg
eudlenoes very respectu.ble a8 to numbers. She is,

k unquestlone.bly, o lady of tnlent. We think her
| styleis ot so well caloulated to please our impulsive
, Boston nudnences, a3 the styles of other lnd;es in the

professxon. Boston uudxences ‘are very peeuher m
some respeots they ho.ve mtnessed the feelmg d
lmoatlons of Mrs., Mowo,tt, the mrnﬁcully subhme
personntlons of Miss Charlotte Cushman, the pleas-
ing, dashing style .of Mrs. Barrow, &e., and. s.miiist
all these wo have beeome fustxdrous the fu.ult me
be in us. However, Mrs. Bowers_is cdreful ',a.n
JulelouB, end pleases ag well as any lody eon,l

. oommg [ strnnger among us, nnd uno.oquumted‘ mth

our peculmnt.res., There hn.e been an evxdent desm
on the pnrt ot‘ thls ln.dy, to pleuse, o.nd 8ho ha.s not

| been wholly unsucoessful We, eurnestly msh Her a

warm [Teception, nnd brxllumt sncceas, wherever she
008,
eider themselves as reociving o favorable noltloe,
from the faet'thet we have said nothlng unfevorable.

"" These gentlernan o.re estebllehed fevont/es mth uS,
{and requrre no louda.txbn--ﬁ;pm us,
i o.lready hnrd earned and just fame;

1 lll

||l Tyt

. Howarp Aruexepy, +The card at thxs theatre hes
boen the Naiad Queen, whigh has heen put upon, the

. Onpwiy Haws hos been favored with . the nsual ’

nothmgnewtosay RS st
' 'THE -ARoTio- I’.u\onhm.—We deslre to cell the

’ pubho attention o this fine Penoramo., now on-exhi-

bition at the Melodeon' Those -of our - citizens who
havo not seon i, should émbrace the- first: :0ppor
tunity to'do-so.’ It 16avesius soon: Be assured that

llm .

by ber sister Helen. Both' these ‘young-ladies! are

for those who.consider suoh sol‘t sodder’ crmaam—we :

Messrs. Wnrren Smrth Koach, &c., must’ oon- .

_s|stage in an artistic monner, and has been ver,v ’
oreditably: performed-by the troupe of juveniles,; -

number of attendants; of tho performnnoes weo have

“only td-eall attention to the way in’which those who-|"

" Lot nature glve the golden truth—.

"

T Lov6 1ves Wil ns woll ag Youth ;
... nd thus,
Ilenco shun the volco thut crles " hoo Iate)®. .

o mo c'er thoo T eaw, the world ', - "'.'
A plain where strife hor ﬂngs unfurled;

And cold tho moon that gracod the ekios, - °
‘And o the henvenly countless eyes | B
Bur suisks or THINE, With powet subllmo.
Breathe to my soul—-rnsn.s. XET 18 TIME].

@ lovo our hearts would mnte, .

gresses, are very thrlllmg, and’ the whole is exoeed

- |ingly interestlng "The ‘seraps of history, the:aneo-

[ does of Dy Kate and his adventurous companions,

- | which areintérspersed ‘throughout the ‘explanations

| 6f:the‘different ‘scongs. presonted, are amusing: n,nd

‘mtonsely interestmgw'The exhibition is to boe.re-

i | moved: &oon, henco an- early opportunity: should ‘bo

you will passa iost pleasnnt .evening.~ Some parts
.1 of the story, whith is recited as the exhxbrtlonpro-

reach, and thero are many n.uthentioated instnnoes '

renson jn ‘matters of siich fmipdftanad, s aro all ‘the |
s.:tl'ully developments of Bplrltnhilnh"?or ‘with' due “retwon

]

And though 100 soon 't thejoy has fled<e 7i i !

The peace unto thy presenco wed ;- :
" Sull ghall T hope, nor yet fn dreams, -

That timo will “real * the Jove that seeml ". U

For time bath safd—with’ pationco watt, "+ 1 |

Bhe leves, you lovo~"t1s xox * Too Latk l" e

. ; oot KR SCAERE,

cod l("

. OHABITY. "

In our Messenger Deportment we' publlsh’ o,hothet"
appeal mide from the spirit world for'charity, “We
stated beneath it that wo knew nothing’ ‘of it, but
would inquire, We ' have ‘sliiée’ calléd: to mind the
fact that we were once Inthodustd to' Mr. Uphnm,
emedmm, by Mr. F. Popé, - respeotable mason, of
this city, and that 'We wére” informed some two
n;olr:ths sinoo thet this’ medlum was a.t his house,
Bc N ‘| ) “"/el "

Here is an opportunity to  practice Bpmﬁmhsm, not
talkc i¢, ‘and if our renders hnve anything to spare,
and wo know they hu.ve. they oan enoloso it in an
envelope to em"omce. ‘Mites not objeoted to.

‘,"} “L! (10 g

3 W oo, of Belem, well lmown in cho 8
ftualintio World “ns ‘foriner oditor of ‘the- Ohrlstllm i
Bpiribiltht, bontdmplates s 1eoturlng tour b ithe

West abivtis Vo firkt of Ootober.f LRt ot

i 'lmprovedtovmness it X

DS ] ,l'l[

; hea.rl.ngu-hut rather trust”
: | aflshimaelt o Proféssor,, before they, are Jnipt
plrs ‘erioujghto rely on theinlownvom W pil o

leeﬁos,yon; At LY

Qg )" :
—r WL
el

**MEDIUMS, NEVER .,

il Bervants arogenorally hofiost ¢ trudes-people msy
: oommonly be roli¢d on. Mediums, névep.—

1There it s, all in & nutahell,.. Ifanybodysoushtﬁl

know, efter such on oventful:exporience as he hes

" thind, whero trath is not, that person_should,ba : the.
distinguished Greclon who digs:« roota?” for the. ,001'
umns of the Boston Courder, -y -+, -

- Bpiritualists, after this, will begin to. feel b

l’lrv,< .

lated to make them ‘feel ; "ond: i ho: not a8 aoonrah
08 any nstronomer in all hib oaloulations?. Nogmote ,
reliance are they to be pormitted to. place 0B N

wms. Al tho tests, thaBlso-thoroughly.establishthe
Porfeot impossibility of -fraud on the part, ot&hb ”?'
dium, fhust go for Just nothing, . Thoy miust, ot 4B
any-longer:4o - their ‘own. meeon—*beﬂew M!
BonsesYateni th anything; they:oan. a8 well

Yol oan tell enaily: enooghmhel\rwm. s ,,' X
M ey

have sustained the youpg trogedlan me. most re. )

that be is & most excollont comedian, & jndloxous :

an irtist; He has nppeared ‘44 9 Bir Giles OVGNsuh,'! =

v

L
-

must feel bad, for that is the way the Profossarg 0&10“' L

enp:port,of 18, X -'
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 fubd§ it s Pir thosd miediiius, Wi oANIL o thi

: not one.

1ifo of hiin, whathdr there 8isuchian element as hon-
Jesty- suywhore ‘within.‘them ¢)! The: perfect- pmtwc.
‘ness, 00, of the: Professor on-the subjeot is partiou.
luly refreshing. He is not:so ocértain. about other
people ' but the business of mediumnhlp he knows all
about: . Root and branch he. is .porfeotly familiar
. 'withi;+ There is not one among them all:honest—no,
1t is fonrful to contemplato suck a stato of
unmixed depravity, but we have hopes of o great re:

" formation some day, if the Christian-like Professor

. doee bnt koop on writing, as now, for the Courier.

. A_BBTRAOT OF AN ADDRESS BY THQMAS
GALES FORSTHR, B8Q., AT THE 810

: .+HALL, SUNDAY AFTEBNOON. SEPTEM.
- BER13, 1857, ‘

w - 1and’ my l’ather are one. J ohn, x: 80, - -
Ono ot‘ the most striking foatures .of the mental
eondmon of ‘mankind, presented to the. phxloaoplno
Ainvestigator, cither of the past or tho present, is the
Jblind reliance placed upon the toachings of the past,
more- especinlly in theological matters. If.o new
truth dawns upon the intelleot- of the presént, it is
rejected, becnuse there is authority for it in tho past ;.
‘ind, during tho last century or two, many a bright
truth, not only in theology, but in sciencd in philoso-

- phy, and in mechanics, has beon compelled to con-
- tinue for years in an ctbryotic ccnditnon, on, account.
. of this adhesion to authority and to precedent. y

- In .the long, dark. catalogue of . grror which. has
charneterised tho ecclesmsncwm of. tho, past, ¢ and
--gtill castsn gloomy shadow over: the developments
of the future, there is porhapsino one feoturo, con-
cerning which this complaing. gould be: more Jjostly
- made, than the point nttempted. to, bo,established as
based. on the wards of the text—the. théory touching
the charnctor of Jesus Christ, ns o member of the
Trinity, his equality with God, and also the equality
of the Paraclete, or Holy Glost, with him and with
the. Father. With regard to this particular item of
faith, which has been promulgntcd for fifteen hun-
dredyenrs, and many others associated with it, if
you look philosophicelly at the history-of the past,
‘you will sce. how extremely injurious has been the
effect of relying on past authority in theological in-
vestigations, and how it. has: retarded the dovelop-

- ment;of now truth. -This reliance on authority has
" been the stimulant .of perscoution in almost.cvery

age, both Catholic pnd Protestant ; it sharpened the
wit of Loyols; and from his, brain sprang the Inqui-
sition. Ho relied not only on  the authority, of the
« Fathers,” but on the suthority of the- old Judean,
literature, ywlich sanctioned all his peraeouuon, and
persecution l)y ‘other tyrants, for opinion’s sake, be-
fore him and:since. . In -the- history of your own.
lnnd during the -past. century, you will, find abun-
dant evidence of the baneful effests of thls yeliance’
on the authority of the past. . The- inﬁuet& of the
.reformatory movements of the age, which have been,
-commenced during tho'last twenty-five years, and of |
- the spiritualistio inoulcations, which are -given
through isolated minds whioh bave risen: from the

_ 'miasma of .general ignorance and superstmon.h;m

‘been-comparatively, of little avail, owing to-the fact
that the great body of men.look back, rely,ing,_ on
authority, doubting every new truth, because it is
now, neglecting to. exerciso. the faculties which God
‘gave them, to see for.themselves what is truth, and
80 aro.overshadowed by the darkness of the past..
. -To speak more pn.rtionlarly of the idea supposed
to-be conivoyed in the text, this dootrine.of the Trin-
ity has boen promulgated by a1l the various, systems
of theology. in.Christendom; until within little, more
.than half a contury since, and the Orthodox churches
-still-promulgate it, and not only throtxgh the pulpit,
‘but its effoct has been so - psychological on, the gen-
-eral mind, that even intelleots developed on- other
-platforms are:. atill ; controlled by.it.. What.is the
~consequence £, In the antagonism to Spiritualism i in.
your city, you find that ono, of its chief sources of
;complaint from those who.are opposed -t it, is that

- it denies the divinity of Christ andthe Trinity, and

-they allege that they hnve.all the anthority of the
‘i pasty and the Bible, to prove. these to be.true, and,
- therefore, all .modern Bpiritualists, as well as some

-other reformers, aye infidels. .- Well; you must be
*- willing, if you.waht to advance along the pathway

of humanity, if you wish to rise. into a lomer and
holier appieciation of humavity, and through that
of the Father, to. bocome - infidel .to this monstrous
~mathematical ‘absurdity -of the Trinity. Modern
. Bpirltuahsm does not consist in mere deolamntlon,
but in the uttemp; to.introdyee into the great body
of God’s children a recognition of their innate purity
and their progressive tendency. It consists of mag:
_nificent, fundnmenml tmths, that come forth from
the great fount of the univerge, and that-have ever
-been sparkling in the coronet of nature; and it calls
on humanity to lift its eyes from tho dark influences
of other days, to point-its lens upwnrds and reach
_far gut to the beaming devélopments ‘of the future,
and read there the glorious divinity of man, as the
legitimate heir of the Infinite Divine, = Thisis mo

. dern’ Splrltuollsm and while it assymes ‘to 'do this

"through the chaianels ‘of the expanding intelloot of
_ the present, it also brings to bear every truth of the
j_pnat to md in substo,ntmtlng these developments of

phe hour.

. There s _nothing in pnture to- demonstrate the

essumptlons of ecclesinsticism touching the Trinity,

. nothing in the Bible, nothing warrantable in the

. hmtory of the Fathers, Look back to tho history of
the eurher developments of Christianity, and you
wlll ﬂnd thnt for the first five centuries thero was o

' oonete.nt dlaputntlon going on among the earlier

Christln.ns, 80 called, particularly among the bedy of

o ecolesmstlca, touthng l,he oharacter and interpreta-
- tion of what was_ euppoaed to bo divine revelation.
" 'Thb result ‘was many, dlﬂ‘erent systeme of othics.

" ir.nbple, in 881, and. which. dooreed, in, 8000

You wnll find, that many of the « Fathots of the
chnrch ” dlsngrce with each’ other wuohing what
are denominnted tho  truths of theology, a.nd thnt
furt.her, conocrning many ‘of " thesd ' Bo-ca
thore never wi wag any Togitimate ‘détston, htd, oonee—
quently, many of the minds of modern Chiriatendom
aro stumbling olong the dark po.thway of theology
to-dny, guided, or misguided, by ignes fatuv—whilat
" they persistingly reject tho beautiful moral ¢ comsoar
tions of the present.
In the early part:of thé fourth century, there wos
commenced the famous controversy between Athan-
 asius, who promulgated: the dootrine of the Trinity,
..and Arius, who .ctbempted. to, inculoate the,ldea. of
.;the unity.of God-—which-lod to & long series of coun-,
--olls or conversations, (inoluding the oelebrated Couns
..ol of. Nice,) ninpteen of.:whigh decided. in favor.of
: Arius, and ninetoon in favor.of . A;haneqlns, and the
~:dispute was terminnted by, tho Coundil,of Consto.ntl-
rdenoe with
% ,4he Counoll of Nice, that the dootrine of -the Trinity
1 raatrue § and abont the bezmplng omhe Afth cpn

tary Ariantsm was forood inte nonondty at the polnt
of. the sword; amid the: Goths of ‘Spain, . During the
time'that these . councils were held, there were over
‘seventy. different seots .of Chrlsun.nu in exletenoe,
under. different names,  believing . different tenets,’
and each one claiming Uivine authority for its belief.”
Now, aro modern Spiritualists to- be denonnoed in-
the nineteenth century, because they dare to assert
that Josus had some othor mission than that.of as-
suming tho character of the living God? -

- You seo what little reliance is to -be placed on the
anthority of the Fathers,:touching this important’
point... #But” eay some of our Protestant friends,
“thos¢ wero tho Catholics you havo beon- talking
about; wodo not subsoribe to them 1" .Wao say, in
reply, that. Protestantism is based on the authority
of the Catholic fathers; it .aooepts, in its -system of
thoology, the teachings and, the interpretation of
those fathers. -And by what right do the Protestants -
olai that the fathers, so called, of the first five cen-
turies, were ablo to interpret the meaning of the
Bible: better than some of the teachers of modern
times-—men whoso great intellects have grasped the.
libraries of other ages, and who, renehmg forward
their epeculu.txvo thought, are' grasping, as it wore,
the libravies of .tho future, Theso mon, of new
thought, may claim to be equal at least to tho others
in their estimate of ‘tho teachings of ‘Christ. - If you'
want authority, take that which has the best means
of :informing and developing itself, and docept Tho
new thought proclaimed by the genius of your age,
8o far as it comports with your:own highest concep-
tion of right, and 'no farther. Profestants claim
ﬁeedom of thought and investigation, agd once Pro-
testantism  took & giant stride in advance of the
hierarchy that went bofore.it;-but there is still a
moral’ system. of -ostracism ' in - operation, which,
though- it does not inflict physical torture, destroys
the social:-and moral position of men, and many stand
back and refuse to: accept: a.glorious. truth, for fear

the cldest born child of the church. . R

In the: relgn .of Henry the VL, Oranme.r drew up
the. Tlnrty nine Articles of the Church of England,
which were submitted ;to Parlinment; and.by it de-
clared‘to be the work of thé :Holy Ghost, and there-
fore infallible, and during the thres hundred yoars
elnce then, there have been several.hundred altera-
tiona of these artioles, all by act of Parlinment; and
each alteration was declared to be the act of the
Holy Ghost. Now if the Holy Ghost was infallible
in the first instance, why should he o necessitated
to correct himself several hundred times? And yet
these thirty-nine .articles, with their various modifi.
catlons; are relied on by.the Church of. England and
the Episcopal Church of America, as the authority
of the Holy Ghost, handed down from other ages,
while "the glorious “truths touching the interior of
man’ and the nature of . God,,which are being.pro-
mulgowd out,side of these ohurohes, are ignored by
them..

Then there are other olnsses of Protestont.s who
rely on other n,nthontxee. ) When these branches first
manifested theif mdependenco, they doplared them-
gelves free, but a8 eoon a8 they aeqmred populnnty,
they ceasod te develop neyver and_brighter truths,
and fell back on n.uthonty 'Methodism, for instance,
made 8 glonous beginning ; ‘buglook at the altera-
tions reeently mads in the form of discipline for the -

‘| government of the, ohuroh ‘handed down from Wes.

lgy, in: fo.vor of slnvery u.nd of mmmpernnce, e.nd you
seo the eﬂ'ect of populonty Towards the end of the
ln.st century, Unitarianism and Umversahsm ‘were
mtrodueed mto the Umted Smtes, and they were met
by ‘the cry “of » Inﬁdehty 1 from tho .Orthodox
ohurohes, bnt t.he shout has beoome less and less, until
it hns o.lmoet died’ nway, fmm the faot that Unitar-
mmam und Umversalwnr—hnve‘become suhjected to
the hlmd nuthonty of t.he pnst., and have driven out .
from their mitlst some “of-the best minds, because
they dared to be ‘frep, and declore the newer truths
they had| seen, Then does not the world need Spirit.
iialism, or sometlnng ¢lse, to réform it from the dark
lnﬂuenoes of tho authority of the past? ' :
Now if the. text does not meanJmt Chnst was
eqnn.l ‘with God what does it mean ?' Modern Bpmt-
ualism nﬂirms that the proper interpretafion of the
text in thls—thnt Christ intended to convey the idea
that in purpose and prmclple and spmt,k he was one
with the power that sent him. "This is not an arbi:
tary interpretation, because, in the text precedmg,
Jeaus declaves. that the Father was gmoter than any.
You must admit, as Splntunlmm claims, that Christ
hod & gpiritual meaning, or that he contradicted
himaelf.* Take the ground of modern Spu'itun.liem,
and Christ stands forth "as thé individualised repre-
sonmtive of afirm fmnelple, tho divine mheront re-
presentotxon of the almighty impulses of being, mov-
ing upon the intellestual and affcotional plane, de-
monstrating practically what he taught theoretloelly,
reaching forth his arms in love to all humnnity,
gardless of perscoution, and presenting s magnifi.
cent picture of wmoral courage in his antagonism to.
error——and in this light he is scen in'a far more glo-
rious aspeot than if you-look at him as a God:: - If he
was divide by nature, so are you,'and'if he could.
stand persesution 80 can you, and as he was called
npon to mount the calvary of physical persécution,

‘50 may you be called: on to mount the calvary of

moral persecution—for - thera,are those who would
saorifice “the ‘mddern’ 'Spiritualist ‘betweéen - the ‘two
thieves of fanatioism and superstition. - Follow in
the steps of Christ, and onward will ‘be your course,
more beautiful will be your concoptions of humanity
and of God. ' Qultivate bright and pure thoughts, aim
at moral perfection, strive to riso higher and higher,
and thero is not' an"angel that looks' through the
snowy clouds. tho.t Aaro yolling over the hlue depth.:
ward maroh. A

" Mass StaTe Tmzmcn 'CoNVENTION.—A Mues
Stato Tempernnce Conventxon will 'bo holden at
ths | Fitehburg on tho 7th and 8th of Ootober. . These
meetings wxll commence on the’ nt‘ternmn of Wodnes-
day, tho 7th, '3t half.past two ooloelr with & grand
meeting of the children—to bo' addresséd by Mr.
Binolair, of Scotlnnd—nlld wilt continuo through
Thursday. '

Fricnds of Temperancd of “all orzﬂ-nl’-&tlon& dre
invited to bo present. ‘Questions of gren.t lnterest,

eome before tho meeting,

“'Fores on tho railrond from Bcston boFiu:hburg

will bo reduced.

"t l‘."‘.'"' ’ ;

e P REMOVATL
‘Bol&l Mn.rah hna romoved his book-store from Lﬁ
Franklin street, .to. No. 14 Bromfield street, where «
may: be found a large -assortment of spiritual publi-
oations, /- The: Ba,nnu; oan - nlwn.yn be h&duﬂx{l

'l Yt e

estnblhhment. u et
n ' “t
) .Nothlng 030 brlng yop pewe bu: youmlf, e t 3

of the denunciations of the church, and of eocxety.

et o, v Wrilten for $he Banner of um R ;;
FLASEEB AND DASHKES BY 'mm WAY.
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EERRRTI IS SUO ;"~l,f

’ THE MYBTEBIOUS KcYIlOLE.

- About thirteen yenrs oo, the writer of this article
was engaged as o podlar of cloth caps, ‘neck-stooks,
gloves, eto, In ‘one of hifs exoursions he found him.
solf, at the close of the day, in front of n country
store In the pleasnnt yillage of West Boylston—not
far from Worcester, After displaying the prlnolpal
pottion of his merchandize, and chaffering with thd
store- kcoper for an hour or morc, he uuccecded in ef-
feoting o small sale.© The transaction being conolud-
ed I’res, commenced re-oading, (for during the time
the lnrger part of the wagon Yud been trfinsferred
to the store,) and in so doing he' begged tho assist-
dnco of a small oy who atood near by, which was
oheerfully grantéd., On going to the cart, Pres made
many inell'ectuo,l efforts ‘to find the keyhole, and as
it had grown. quite dnrk, nnd the keylolo very small,
and he being at’ the BaIMO ‘time quite overlonded
with his wares, it was vory difficult to find that samo
koyhole.

# Curso tho key- hole—whore the dovil is that koy-
hole! Confound that key-holc I ho exclaimed, as

the cloth caps went into tho dust. And still ho kept
ﬁngermg for the koyhole.

# Now,” eaid Pros., in & ‘manner ‘that indicated
justa smnll degree of oxolmment, as he shoved the
key all oyer the. alde of the, wagon, but found no key-
hole-—“ I’ll reglster an ooth that, just one hour ngol .
by any well regulated olock T saw o keyhole here andf.
| used.it, and now.it is gone
..« Can't you find it, sir #”” nsked the hoy, evxdcnt.ly
beoommg weary by the weight of his armful, .
..#No; I hopo to by'blowed to pieces if I can l" an-
swered Pres.. “Now can it be.possible that any one
oould hove stolen j627
. This question scemed to atnkc the boy. qmto forcl-
bly. for, an insfant,, and then he replied, snymg “If
shouldn’t think that there could be anybody in this
teown so darned mean 88 to dew it!” and then,
if .struck again hy o enddcn thought, he euggested
that— it mxght have .dropped cout and’ fcu deown
ontew the greound {* .

- Pros, said nothmg, but sull kept feehng for the
keyhole. '

= @he Zlmﬁr Gonst.

The-Southern mlul from all points, as late ag due,
has arrived.

The brig Black Squnll plcked up a boat on ‘the
Great Bahama Bank, with three men in it, who
stated that they belonged to and were the sole survi.
vors of ‘the brig Albion Cooper, which was wreoked.
One of them nfterwnnle stated that the captain, mate,
and one seaman wére murdered by the other two
and the vessel bnrned. They ‘wero all i in pmon at
Hayane, "

" Two slavers hmd been run ashore and burned be.
tween Cardenag and Matanzas,

Threo onrgoes of slnvos had been Innded within a
week

The Metropolitan Theatre, in So.n Franeisco, Wwas
butnt on the.15th of Augu.at..

. 'In Washington Territory 20 Democmos and 5 Re-
puklicans had been clocted Representatines. St.evens’
majority for Govemor was 519, -

Bnndwlch Islnnd dates are to July 9th., The cane
orop promises abundance; the coﬂ'ee orop had been
attacked by. bhght, and the yxeld would bo reduced
ono-thxrd. -

j[asyez of jun.

_uMgs, Grizzee, have you ever read the - Last Days
of l’ompexl 27" Mrs, Grizzle, with &' mervous twntch
of the mouth, replied,— < SEEY

# No, sir, I belicve I never nead a.ny of- Ml'r Pom-
peii’s works.”

- Wy is the letter G llke the sun? Becnuse it is
the centre of [ight. -

Youm mon who would proepor in love should w00
gently., It'xa not fashionable for youhg ‘Tadies to take
ardent cpmu.

Tuz botanists tell us thiat thene is. no auch tlnng

heard of the  caal black Rose.” ,
" Tuesg is & good reason why & llttle ; insn should
never marry-a bouncing wldow. He might be call-
od the widow’s mxte. : . pr
"TuE greatest orgo.n in the world, 80mo old hoche-
lor 8ays, is the organ of speech in & woman-—it is an
organ without stopa. s .
: Sxxrsox says the ladies do not set thelr caps for
the gentlemen any mare ; they apread their hoops.
Nor long ago an eminent Specllﬂ ‘pleader was 'at o
theotre seeing the play of * Macbeth.” ‘In thé scetie
\where Macbeth questions the witches in the cavern,
i What is’t yo do?" and they answer, o A deed with¢]
out a name,” the phrase struck the sagacious lawyer
a8 smgulorly defective, and he immediately remark-
edtos friend, “ Pooh! nonsensel (i'.deed without a
name is void, of courso.” SN
«Talk of yer fast hosses,—sald a um raw boned
Yankee, to & travelling pedlar alive for a swap, uwho
cares if your'n can git over the rowd in 2:401 Why,
only lnst'weck when it rained 8 liko johu I' started
from the village just a8 tho shower oame on with that
old mare, (pointing to the old whlte animal thntseem-
od on her last lege) and drove four miles’ home, and
olean into the barn, and ol the time it rained into
the hind eend of my wagon ond I nover got & drop.{

1.And not more’n b month ngo a'chain of lightnin’ took

arter her all over the lower paster, and arter runnin’
two or threo times round the'lot shohopped the wall,
and there the lightnin’ hit a stun and ewppod it
short. Your hoss ain't nowhere” ... .

A aENTLEMAN Who hns & very etrong deelre to boo
funny man, sat down upon & hooped skirt tho other
day. -Witha desperation équal to Any omorgenoy, he

| whlstled « I’'m sitting on tho style, Mary.”.

"’ Tawonant, MaY pe—Traveller—x My bdy whero
ddes this rond goto?” Boy— This road, oh | “tain’t
nover bin no whar sinco father livdd Lore,

Boxnnonv, wo believe Punch, ‘wrote tho’ following

‘| dospatohi for the Queen t0 seid to £he Preoldent, after

tho cable broke i—
Mr, Buchanan—0n eerth, peaoe-—omboonl. ang-
ther plece. : N i

i A Tm FOUNDHI ot Buffulo h” melmly anﬂod
8 ;-ipe pear Insg cont/of oopper,.by Ahe elptrotype| )
Provess; and expoots to prowre tho fralt for his, ohil:},

dm’aohﬂdmwm "'ﬂn!r';‘v"y ~14'l gyt

'// :

the
20mo ofhxs n.rmf\ll mppled off, aud a half-dozen oﬁm

in nature a2 a black flower, . We, snppoee they never]

| fine, though at times rather cool. *

THH. GBEAT OALAMITY. .
The California emmer,lf,ontmlu&morlen., formerly
the George Law, foundered at sos off Capo Hatteras,
on Baturday evening, the 12th inat., having on board
020 persons, and treasurée amounting to over $2,000,-
000. By tho latest ndvioes, 178 passengers and crew

dren on board, This s by far tho most appalling
disaster wo hive boon oalled to redord, and sends a
thrilt of horror through the henrt of evory romler of
the melnneholy tale. -

The Busp &’Mu‘zlﬁ.

"0aNaL Torts—There hos been a-very great falling
off this season in the' amount.of tolls received on tho
Neir York' canals, fronx the amount received last
year. The deotbnse of receipts is owing mafuly to
the fact that the West hag had comparatively littlo
froight o send forward, bccau-e, g i3 alleged, West-
ern traders have been unable to pay their debts to
Enstern morchants, and but small purchases Lavo

. Isaac Frers died- in Argyle. September 10, at the
age of 78 ycors and l]Gdnys Mr. Frees was ono of

n Argyle, tnhmg up o tract of land
year. 1800, un the West bank of Periobscot
river, in the then almost unbrokon wilderness, which
he ever after made his home. Hg had much mtlu-
enoe with the Penobscot tribe. of Indinns when tieir
numbers were numerous, and often preserved the set-
tlers from-their hosule attacks,

\lm Pmmr Cunn, formerly of Jown city, returned
to thngplueo o day or two since, from Californin,
after an absenco of cight years. Meleft a wife,
‘children, and a valuable farm, when ho went to Cal-

long since married, having first sceured a divorco
and a decree, giving her the farm for her support.

.and his'former wife is in some other part of tho
country.

Reronts FROM W AsHINGTON stnte that the tulnums-
tration has determined to enforce the neutrality lafvs,
and has issued orders to U. 8. Marzhals and District

| Attorneys to provent” any expedition leaving tho

United States that may bo supposed to bo in opposi-
tion to the ncutrality laws: The order aima at the
expeditions of General Walker.

-Tue Madison- (Wisconsin) Journal-says that Hon.
C. C. Washburn, M. C, from that district, has pre-
sonted to thoBtate Historienl Socicty the books which
have come to him ns o member of Congress. Thoy
number several hundred volumes, many of* them of
great valuo,

Tue fmmly of Mr. Thomns E. Brightman of Fall
River, werd aroused on' Tucsday night by the cries |
of o child, which was found to becovered with blood,
which was flowing from" its hand. It had been so-
verely bitten by eome animal, probnbly o weo.sel

Tue 1771 oF Serrevnen—The mershals who xeted
at the inauguration of the Franklin statue, held o
meeting at tho Tremont House, and voted hereafter
to make the day the occasion of an annual celebra-
‘tion, T Vo :
_Ox Monday night the city of Portland was lighted
with gas obtained from peat. , The experiment is said,
ica, and was entirely sucoessful, tho light belng c]\nr
and brilliant.

Tie dedth of Senator Rusk is nttnbnted to n tu-
‘mor at the buck of his neck; which’ _produced inflam-
'mation of tho brain, and caised msnmly. s phy-
cians had previously expressed thelr opinion tl!ut, ho

| could not livo long.

. THE enormous quo.nmy of peochee
lork in one day, may bé judged f) the fact that
the Camden and ‘Amboy Railro 8 received $2400
for freight one dny, at " ciglit. conts o basket, for
peaches.

- FamLunes have been very common during the past,
two weeks,-not only in this city, but in the other
cltles of the counl.ry. lh is & hard pinch for the mer-
oantile community, :

Junae Cunris’ resignation of his sent on the benoh
of the Supremo Coutt has been - accepted by the
President, and his successor has nlremly leen seleot.d,
"but not named. .

JAMES GORDON Bewm, editor of the Now York
Herald, on Tuesday, gave bail in the sum of $1000 to
angwer'the complaint of libel, brought by Daniel E.
Sickles.

Mn. Wisg is shortly to make a balloon ascension
in Newburyport. The citizens are-getting up o sub-
soription for the purpose.

Ir is thought that Rufus Chonte- mll receive tho
appointment of Judge of the U. B, Supremo Court, to
fill the vacancy orented by the resignnuon of Judge
Curtls. ‘

e Conncctlcut Statg Fair will commence on Tucs-
 day, Oct. 13, tind hold t&reo days. It is to bo holden

the road to Fairfield”

Err Tuaven hn.e/piurchnsed seven stenm engines,
cqual to 540 horse power, for the saw and grist mills
to be ercoted at his- froo 8oil city, Ceredo, in Virginia,

A W.Aellmerox letter snys tbat a grand piano, of

House, Old Buck is determined to face the musie,
. F. L. Ouxsteap, suthor of The Seaboard Siave
States, has been appointed -Superintendent of the
New York Contral Park,

" Tae ball worm is committing ravnges in the cen-

ocs, wholo flelds of cotton, -

8r. Lovis is noted for the quantity and qnullty of
her flour. Her oapacity for manufacturing is said
to be 1,000,000 barrels aunually. 7 '

BIXTY.NINE new members entered’ Amberst. College
at the commencement of the present term. o

Ropenies are reported to bo quite common in su-
burban towns of late.

Five thousand boxes of hemngs wete oought at
Newporl, in ono week, recently. ‘ .

_8Now oN TiE Wirs Movunrams—The summlt of.
‘Mount Wo.lhmgwn was, on Thursdny, oovered mth
80OW. . A

" Tre failures in ull parts of the country oome thick
nnd fast. No ono oatt tell who will go noxt. -

' Tge wedther, during the past vroek, hes been Yery

" ‘Muens will bo_tho ususl cranberry orop, thts til,
i oplw of the’ enrly vormo.

egalnst tho New York Times in a,;plt {or Jibele. .

havo been saved, including all the women and chil- -

ifornia. - Ilo finds, on his return, that his wife has -

The farm has been sold, and 'is riow in other hands, -

gy @nropczm Qtems.’{’

'l'he British ateomship Persin has arrived, hrlng-
ing dates from Liverpool to the Oth fnat. ™

Telegraph Company hnd offered to scttlo the claims

on them by paying 86 1-2 par cent'in cash

bchm Amcrican horso Lecompte had been badly
aten. -

rllnmors of & Ministerinl chango in Bnglo.nd were
rife,

Tho Emperor Napoleon had abruptly left tha
cump at Chalons, aud it was rumored that he was
hn\lng o secret interview with ¢)q Czar, preparatory
to the formal mcetlng at Dxmuamdt on or nbout the

[17th instant.

A dispatch from Paris, of the 3d inst., says that
tho Court of Assizes had condewned Lodru Rollin,
Mazzini, l\lnssurentl and Campanella. to transporta-
tion,

The Mencnn Chargo d’Affaires had left \lodrul
in consequence . of the rupturo in dlplomoue re-
Intions,

Tho Ewmperoz of Austria’s journcy through Hun.
gary is suid to havo been a perfect trivmph.

‘The Gazette do la -Bourse of Vienua states gn good

sumed between Naples, and England dand France,
Austrian medintion huving been at work to accom-
plish that.objeot.

Advices from the Caucasus stato that Scliamyl still
held eleven out of the twelve blogkhouses which he
took from-the Russians. Re-dinforcements of 20,000
wmen are to be seiit against him,

Large bodies of Russian cavalry have mnrched
toward the Austrinn frontier with o view of pre-
venting Austrian interference in the affaiys of the
Danubian Principalities. -

he uext mail from Indin {s awnited with intense
interest. It will Lring intelligence of all that has
ocourred for more than a month since the lnst, re-
ceipts. - -

I’OUll DAYS LATh

QuEBko, Sept. 19,—Steamer Indian passed vaer
du Loupe at 2 o'clock this afternoon, - The news
brought by this arrival presents po feature of strik-
ing importance. * :

ExaLanp,—The anlmh underwriters have settled
all clnims growmg out of the Joss of the Atlantis
Cable.

tion to India, which will make o total reinforcement
from Great Britain of 40,000 mea.

Sraix.—It is said that Spain has suspended prep-
aration, for the oxpedition against Mexico, and that
the difficulty is to be submitted to the arbitration of
France and Englund, with Bavaria as umpire.

IraLy.—It is rumored that Mazini is organizing:
another Italinn Revolution.

Cina—The most porfect understanding exists
between England and Pranco on tho Chineso ques-
tion, If Lord Elgin fails to get satisfiction, war
will bo simultancously declared by both govern-
ments.

" Care pe Verve—The U: 8. frigate Cumberland,
and the corvette Bt. Louis, were at Cape do Verde,
August 26, -

lntclllgenoo from Rome s highly favorable to the

10 have beon the first of the kind ever made ¥ Amer- *

élved in New’

dbout one mile west from tho oity of Bndgoport, on

Chickering's make, has.been placed in the White |

tral countics of Alabame, destroying, in some instan: .

Avnanun' of 6 14 oenta hes jugo, been rendex-ed :

nrrongemdqj/of the difficulty between the Holy 8eo
and Mexico. Tho sales of church property and the
suppression bf convents already effected, are to be

J recognized.

. TO CORRESBPONDENTS.

J. 8., Poxzi0, Micin.—We nro thankful for your kind wishes
for our suceesi, and truat you will yet live many years to
do much.for the good cxuse,  The pecing you recently for-
“wanded to ue do not conta up to tho true standard of pure
poctry, as you may yourself sceif you will but read the

ters by your own reason, remembering that spirfts must bo
tried by it, as well ns mortals. By so doing you may easily
separate tho chaff from the wheat. Wo always dlstrust
spirits who come to us bearing such names as you speak
of. If they eaunot como up to thelr standard of intellect
on earth, it 18 better even if you heliove It to bo true, to
receive v.ruth. not paying s inuch nttentdon to high sound-

Ing names. l'eolllo who are always calling for Washington,

Franklin, and like magnates, are very apt to bo Imposed

upon by other spirits anxious to eommune with” Karth's

children, but who, If they gave their truo earth names,
would bo sent away., Wao do hot mean by theso remurks ¥
bo your judge, for it I8 enough for us to judge oursclves,
but merely to give you a few hints, which miay aesiet your
judgment.

F. M. G., Ciietsea.~Your communieation in refercnco to the
“l)n\cnport Boys* 1s unavoldably deferred. It will Le
printed in our next fssue.

1. T.C, PriLaveLrnia—Your letter s aceeptable, and wiil
be prlmed soon.  Wo are grateful for your kind words of
cncouragement. -

J JT. GILMAN PIKE, M. D, FCLEOTIC PHYBICIAN,
o respectfully offers hils Professonul seryices to the clti-
zens of Boston, and the publle generally, o may be found
for the preeonl. at the Natlonal House, Haymarket 8quare.
t—25 Ropt, 18

. SPEOCIAL NOTIOCES.
Bostox.~Bunpay Renvices will bo held In the Musio Hall,
on Bunday, September 2ith, at 3 and 7 13 o'clock P\ M.
Anna M. Henderson will lecture.  8lnging by tho Misses Hall
L. K. Cooxtey will preach in Sloughton on Bunday, Sep-
tember 27th, )
Warzex Cuase will lecture in Lowell, Boptember o0th,
. CaumpmiporronT.—~Mcotings at Washington ~Hall, Maln

. utreet. overy Bunday.afternoon and eleulng, at 8 and 7 o'-

clock, \

Rootn llull. Clty llnll Bulldlng. at bho uouol hours. o

¥ THE BANNER, e
Leel.urere and Modlums maldenl in towns and clties, will
confer & favor on us by aclng as onr bgents for obtaining
subscribers, and, fn retorn, witl ho nllowed tho usual commis-
sfons, and proper nallce in our colutitns,

Cuantes H. CroweLy, Tmnoo—oponklng and Healing Mo

States. +Loters, to his nddrou. Comhrldgoport, Mase., will
receivo prompt. attentlon. ;
H.'N. Batrarp, Logturer and,noollng Modlnﬂrllng-
ton, Vt.
L. K. Coonwey, Trance Bpenker. Portlnd, Me.
Wi
Philidelphis, Pa, ©
Jonx i, Ounnlza. 'l’mneo chnklng aud Heollng Medlum,
No 87 Jackson etreot. Lawrence, Mass,

11, B, Brorxe, 'l‘mnco Bpeoklng Modlum, Address No\v
Haven, Conn. :

. . THE DA.VENPORT BOYS.
Theso celobrated Medlume for Physical Mauifestatfons of
Spirit Presonco and Power, huve cstabllshed Lhomselvce at
commodious parlors, No, 6 La Grango l'lnce. (londing from
Washington etréet,) In & quiot and roepeetnhlo part of tho
city, whero they will givo public oxhibitlons of thelr powers,
ab 3 o'clock P, M., and 7 1-3 In the eveulng..
. 720~ Privato clrcles if requested, - o
This Is onc of tho best opportunitios to witness thlu class
of Bpiritual Phonomenn, ever presentod to our oltizens. Evory
man cait now satisfy himsolf as,to whethor theso manifesta-

.| tions do take place, leaving tho qnenuon of thelr aplrﬂ, orlein

{0 bo scttiod aftor,

W Aro thesd thinga sod* fs the first question to bo ‘decided,
" Ladlos will find this o good opportunity to witnoss theman-
truutlonl. -asthoy are glven ata pﬂnh rmldonoe. :
Prioa A0y, ocute gach Liskeb ulmltdng one pehon lo oo

rivey
Oy

Tound 0 ene kL gt g n"(wri‘('u:m

The funderwriters on the, cablo of tho Atlantio '

authority that diplomatic relations will soon be re-

Additional tmops ‘are under onders for embnrka-

poems of elither the spirits you quote, written while In the
form. We ?uoallon the genufencess of e authorities you -
have quoted, nnd advise you to Le governed In these miat-

ManciesTeR, N, H.—Rogular Bundny mectings ln 00url .

Jocsuex, Tranco Bpoaking and Hoaling. Medldm, -

LEGTURERS, MEDIUMS, AND AGmN're

* | dlum, will respond to calls to lecture In the New Englaud - ‘
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and that T shon)d .stop it and say to s person just
like you—that your name is Tom Tallis, and that you
will b a dead man within eighteen months.”

Of course Tom' Tallis does not believe this; but we
shiall ace what will come of it, and you shall be ju-
formed of the result, whatever it may be.

' : , .A. MIUTENBERGER.

‘Srarroro, Conn., Sept. 21, 1857,
Messrs. Eorrors—It -may interest some of your
veaders to know that several persons in this village
are interosted in.the new dootrine .of ‘Spiritualism.
For severnl months a cirole has met weekly.--One
among those comprising the circle is &' medium,
through whom advanced and genial spirits commu-
nioate thoughts and instructions to the incarnate,
freely and profitably, Others in the circle are being
developed, some in one way and some in another,
into & state of susceptibility to receive impressions
i:zin the unscen. Bome frequent the cirels sitiply
“a8-inquirers after facts which' may be adopted to
convincs them that the spirits of departed loved
oues do linger around us, and seek for opportunitles
to'commune with us. I was allowed to be one of the
circle for a single evening, and was pleased to seo
among the disciples to the * good tidings,” some of
" those in the community who have gredt love for the
truth, great boldness in avowing what they believe,
and who, moreover, have a large -and known social
influcnce. * Every reader of your paper will of course
infor that this circle la much spoken ageinst by those
who #don’t know, and who don't want to know,”
. anything about the new ypoint reashed by the pro
gress of the age. The circle, however, will not aban-
don its_mission, until the good it may do is accom-
plished. Its members will live and pray in sympa-
thy with the multitude which no man can now num.
ber of those who feel that they walk with God, and
“are surrounded by his blessed angels. ..
. : Yours, &, D. -

N Wavrnan, Mass., Sept. 24, 1857,
Mesans. Eorrons—I wish to state the faots con:
oerning a girl about twelve years of age, who called
on'me whiloin-Sutton, Canada East, for my advice
and assistance in removing a scrofula tumor the size
of & common saucer, that projected upon the surface

1“7 the stomach. It hadrbeen located there one year

and & half, and all the efforts to remove it had
failed, She called on mein the after part of the day,
August 20th, I placed my hand upon the tumor
and made a fow manifestations ; then requested her
to call oni me the next morning, which she did, but
the tumor was gone, leaving no traces of it ever
having been there. [ ipguired of her to kuow.what
-had become of it. 8he repliod that It all went off
in the night aftér you rabbed it. It had not return-
ed when I left, one week after. C. . York.

PROGRESSBION.
'[Communicated through the mediumship of Mrs. Exua

.A, Kn1ont, Roxbory.] : -
All things are progredsive. Nothing can be has-
tened, or made to improve faster; but each has its
- limited course—as the drop falls from the rock; form-
“ing & poo), and then a brook, and then a -river, and

lastly, tho ocean. 'As the flower must first burst the |-

sced, and display its tiny tWin-leaves, from which
_cometh the stalk, branch and .flower—as stone by
“stone is laid to form the building—as wecks follow
days, and 8o on to eternity; as'the child makes the
-man, 8o everything in life, in nature, is progressive,
Time bringeth all things; therefore wait patiently
his footsteps, for he cannot be hurried; and whoever
‘p.ttempts to pass him must go back, or await his
coming—and giving him the deférence his age de.
- mands, allow him to precedo him. | Time truly bring-
"eth'all things: to one pledsure, to another unhappi-
ness ; to one & birth, to another a loss; to one flow-
ers, to another disappointmenty andiyet he {s by no
means unjust, for in the end all are treated alike;
therefore when thy gift is not what! thow chooacat,
wait patiently his movements and he will surely
bring it at Jast—all gifts are evenly, divided. He
“"who hath his good things on earth ‘must have his
- evil things hereafter, for constant indulgence teaches
" not the heart charity or fricndly feeling for another,
therefore must the evil follow, not as a consequence
of the good, but from the LOA it was received; but
he who hath evil things on earth, or ‘troubles and
cares, is taught to feel for the misfortunes of others,
“and thus in being unselfish, in trying to relicve his

L. fellow-man, he is méde capable .of receiving happi-

ness hereafter : the ground is ready tp receive the
* good sced, which shall take root'and flourish, yield-
- ing some sixty and some an hundred fold. Happy is

;. the man who recciveth the ills of carth in this man-

" mer, but misery to him on whom the lesson is lost,
in whom it causeth bitter and revengeful feclings,
for such meet with no good until the heart is capable
of receiving it. Time hasno limit, noend ; therefore

. all may be made happy at last—all may progress,
though it take ages. Thercfore have patience through

. all evils; how trifling they will scem when you look
back upon them in the dim past. Look forward to
happiness, and never seo sorrow until it is upon you ;

" for like a black cloud on o summer day, it cometh

quickly and is quickly gone—leaving _t.he henrt re-

freshed by its chastened drops-~making the sun of
happinees more beautiful by contrast. Have pity

. for those who, in’ trouble, shut their hearts and

" look downward, embracing’sorrow siga dear friénd who

. isunwilling to atay when her more brilliant sister hap-

4 piness is hovering near—sorrow leaveth the heart

almost as soon as she enters, while happiness abidéth

' " forever, and cannot be driven away. The memory of
t:+* her is unfading, while sorrow shrinke away in the
.., dim past and I8 forgotten. This alono should teach

" us our destiny, should fhape our ends. To try and
. make yoursclves worthy of all this is o small request
for the great Father to make.. And may all hearts
bo ready for the good seed which is now falling—and
bring an abundant horvest, is. the prayer of the
spirit of s o -AF.

Wrikten for the Banner of Light, . . . .
N NE 88ITY OF TRIALS, ;'
" Viclssltudes arc'buds that cortaln bloom,” ™ ° T
Aud line'man's path all through his varled lifa, - *
And sorrow doth at overy heart consume; [
Andeins

. ks forsh and flls the world with strifs, .
""" 1f d1Buronco comes from contrast, then *tis plain -

' That with no'vive we neod not virtues' light;’
" As ploasurd swodler fs, 1fjudgod by pain, " It

* 7" A day soeis biiglitor iaeuing forth from night. . -

When friendless do we know what isa friend, - -
. .., And sickness maketh known the worth of healfh. .
“ " Phougl hard our ioh s botterIn theend, . v | -
a Tho poor, than rich, can botter Judge of wealth, =

o

'
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coming up ‘the hill are drinking s
| until thelr souls ave filled. | sco-an.angel statiding
| within the temple, and upon his brow'I find the w’_orﬁ'
- | Truth, By that word oll of these thousands, thous

e Wessemjer, *

. Under this head wo shall publish such communications as
may be given us through the medlumuhcllp' of Mre. J. I
u

Coxanr, whose service:
Banner of Light, u‘: are engaged ox: sively for the

. The objoct of this department {s, as 1ts head partially im-
plies, the conveyance’ of messages from departod Bplrits to
their friends and relatives on oarth. N

By the publicatlon of these mc s, we hope to show that
apirits car?' tho characteristics of thelr earth life to that be-
yond and do away with the orroncous notlon that thoy are
any thing but Fixirz belngs, liable to err like ournclves. It
ishoped that this will fntiucnce people to “try the spirits”
and not do an{ thing against thelr Reasox, bocausa they have
beoen advised by them to do 1t : .
These communications aro not published for Hterary merit.
Tho truth {a all we ask for, Our queations are not noted—
only the answers 'glven to them, Thoy are publighed as
communlcated, without alterntion by ua. '

An Appesl for Charity. ,
I come for good, not for evil. Two years ngo, I!
was on earth, one of your number. [ died of con-
sumption in Randolph, Maes. I have a brother. here
in your city who ig suffering for the necessaries of
life, * Shall I come in valn, or shall I ask those who
have plenty to, bestow a portion of their gold upon
him, He is sick and needs aid, and for that I come.
I eaw somewhat of Spiritualism, before I left earth,
but I could mot fully beliove. Yes, yes, somewhat
hag been done, but not much, When I look abroad
upon thvse who are blessed with plenty, and then
look at'my own and see them suffering, I can but
bear with me some leaves of sorrow, of anxiety when
1 return. ) R
You asl, or-perhaps will ask, is he able to work ?
I answer, no. "You ask, does he love to be indepen-
dent? TFanswer,yes. But the hands'of those wh
have supported-him are too weak. ‘
I cannot tarry long, because I am not acquainted
with controlling your medium. I have blessings for
my parents, blessings for my friends, but I came par-
ticularly to crave blessings for my brother. Publish
this in the columns of your waving Banner, that
mortals may see it, and each one give their mite. -
Yes, bestow a little human kindness in the way of
Love apd Charity upon Samue] Upham.. He is a medi-
um—you know him; go seek him out. Your pardon
for coming, but the great spirit teaches us in the
spirit life-to do good, and why should we not? Mar-
vel not at my coming, for I am sent here, and I could
not resist the power which sent me.- -
This communication was given without. any
thought on our part of. the circumstances, and all
we know about it is, that & medium by that name is
gick. We shall inquire more particularly about it

in.time to notice it in our editorial columns,

" - Jesse Haskell.

I gaid I will persevere, peradventure I may suo-
ceed. T'am nan old man, and - sorrow seems to be my
lot. Near three-yeara~ago Ileft earth, in a place
dbout 80 miles east of Boston. I died of fever, and
was between 60 and 70 years of age. If I had lived
a few wecks longer on earth, I should have been
seventy years old. I .have a wife with me, or she
who bore that title when on earth, and I have another
also on earth. - And to her I wish to speak. I wish
her to deal honestly, soberly, and in the fear of God
and his angels, with my child, my daughter, my Car-
oline. For many a long, long month, my ohild stayed.

my last sickness, her presence was denied me, And
when 1 left, all that I left was taken from her, from
my ohild, who is in need. Can I rest?- So can the.
sea after o storm. ' ' :

Young man, I am unhappy, and I know not which
way to turn to find true happiness, except it be to
come back and administer justice to those who have
not had it dono to them. ' o
I owned a farm-—some money, and I wish my
child Carcline to have one-third of my earthly pos-
eessions, . Should this be effected, I cgn rest 3 shoul
it nat, I cannot, ualess it pleases Divine Wisdom to
bestow the comforts of life upon that child in some
other way, - .

I never heard of Spiritualism, knew nothing about
it.” I have told all I came to tell, now I'll go. It
was very hard for me to get here. Your medium re-
fused, on account of my unhappy looks, for her spirit
said, I have unhappiness within my own doors; but I
will now draw away a portion of her unhappiness,
and thus try to repay her for her’ yielding to me.
You print a sheet, my daughter readsit; I com-
menced my work before I came here, you see, and I
have finished it here, and hope to pass away from
earth, Iwas about east thirty miles from here aind
a little south, but bedring more to the east. My
daughter lives near Blackstone, Mass, - - -

May I do good in colhing, and may those to whpm
we come know, that although we are dead; we live,
that though we sleep, we pre ewake, and that though
we have passed on, we can hear, and see, and do, and
it is no use for mortals ‘to think' they do wrong, and
nobody knows it, for there is more than- one God to
hear and see, For I am told He is in'all His chil-
dren, and if so, Ho sees all and knows all that His

children do or think. : .

Good doy, young man, and remember that God
will answer your prayer if it is made in Faith—for
that is the only messenger which draws. down bles-
sings upon God’s children when they agk, -

~ Joseph Cash, to William. ~
Years have passed away since I was called home,
for the spirit finds & home when it passes from earth;
sometimes that home is hell—sometimes it is heaven.
After. 8o much time having passed on since I left
earth, I do not know that I shall be recognized. by
my friends, but I hope to be. Darkness and desola-
tion have scttled upon the homo of one who is ‘dear
to me on earth. This might not have been, had not
some in earth been swallowed up in the foolish trap-
pings, the gaudy ornaments, that the people are wont
to decorate themselves with, o
" Many on earth are led astray by the fickle god.
dess of ehow, Fashion—without Wisdom ; and whien
they find themselves humiliated in many respects,
sunk some in the estimation of themselves and many
around them, they are ready to wrap themselves up
in-a cloak of Despair and sit down to mourn over the
Pnst.. .
Now if th:{
enoe, and sttiv
perity, Holy attainments might again settle upon
that household, o o
I gee before me a river, upon whose tranquil bos.
om many thousand crafts are sailing. Bome of these
crafts, I find, are built strong and substantiat—some
of them are but a bubblo, which ghall glitter & mo-
thent upon tho waters of earth lifo, then sinks beneath
them to rise no more, This beadtifal river is sur
rounded by the spirit world. - Upon either side I sce
groups of angols watching these barke, some of them
with anxiety plainly piotured upon their counte-
pances. Others quiet—peace seoms to be with them,
for they know those they have sailing upon these
waters are freighted with' Hope, and have the pilot,
Love, on board, [ see far away a temple, and I see
o thousand channels leading to that temple, and the
jople are gathering there—slowly comitg up the
ill. And there is music comln% thither, and those
n its sweet sounds

would learn a’ lesson of pnst experi.

ands, thousands, coming to that templé, must walk,
or they stumblo and fall by the wayside. Now I fo.

.| hold many angels gathering cups of water, carrying
them up the temple, and padsing them one to-anoth
Jer.

Apain I look upongearth, and find those,_golden

Tt

“L'oups dajkeied—tho water is wasted and the work of
an
w

18 seoms to have come to nuu%ht‘ But tho water
oh ia'wasted apparently, shall become the fraits.
of the firat redutrrection of thaso who have tasted it. *

*Again I.am upon ‘earth, wandering among i

el
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[been divided—to

. 1 wrote very easily and plainly, as one would who was

away from me, and even when I lay upon my bed— -

dy | consatantly for light, and-I- am sure they will re.

¢ to profit by that lesson, Pence, Pros. *

o "‘:J,‘.L’ ? f 2

I.ooms to make peaos—4o unite that which has

%m.her .golden ahenves of wheat
around that which ia starving for spiritual food, that
they may hunger no moré—thirst no moye, )

I am at work silently for those I love ; slowly and
in time I shall overcome all folly, and bring all where
the great Creator would bave it. [ shall’ éstablish
Love there, and the morning of. tho first Resurrection
shall in time dawn upon my Toved ones. Send my
cpistle to William Cash, a8 coming from Joseph Cash,
from tho spirit land, .

" 8ept 10th, - .-

.~ Henry Sabine, :
This splrit endeavored to throw the medium into
the trance statg, but was, uhablo to do so, althobgh

he seomed to have very strong possession of her, Ho

acoustomed to using the pen. He wrote :— _
I am Heory Sabine, Idied from the bite of a rattle-
snake, it Californin. I was bitten while asleep. I
belonged in Boston, I want to tell my friends . that
|1em happy. Tell Luoy. she was the last one I
thought of. Tell .Alfred I wish him to have my
watch.. Tell them that averything was dono to save
me.. I blessed God for the relief I'fouud in death.
Tell them I have met mother, our dear mother, and
(am not dead. ¢ 7 Henny Baming.

This influence was very powerful, and rather inju-
rious to the medium. ~ Bhe scemed to bo affeoted with
staguation of the blood, and partial paralysis of the
left side, more especially the lefy arm, where it wos
said he was bitten, It was with diffculty, and by
the use of restoratives, that the pulse could be brought
up to a proper movement, and proper warmth be re-
stored to the body. If any one thinks- the position
of a medium an cnviable one, it would be well for
them to witness such o manifestation, During the
time this influonce was being thrown off, Dr. Kit-
tredge, the controlling spirit, had the most-complete
possession of the medium which we ever witnessed,
using her form with much more ease than did the
medium, on recovering consciousness, He used the
organs of sight to measure the restoratives, the arms
to force taking them with the system, to watch the
movements of the pulse, and carried on conversation
at intervals,

Tt was o manifestation such as is to bo scen only

where all spirits are permitted to control.

Olive Nickerson, Cape Cod.,
~_We come to earth to hold converse with our friends.
We come to teach those we love to walk in Wisdom’s
ways. Weocome to lend them away from Tempta-
tion, and lead them beyond sin.” How true it is that
mortals are prone to doubt, - How true that they live
covered with a veil of mystery; for they fear |to
launch forth into'the future, because they know npt
of it. They fear to bo guided by those who have
passcd into the future, because they cannot see ub.
Thoy ‘are led to doubt the existenco of a Creator,
because they cannot see that Creator, I, at this tim
come to bear love to my children. I come. to scatte
buds of pedce in the pathway of all I love on earth,
and to inspire them with Hope, and tench them that
the life they now abide in is passing, and soon they!
must oome up hither, One after another of our
family is coming hero, and a8 one after. another
comes to us in darkness, wo are led to earth, that
they may no more come here in darkness, when there
-|i8 80 much oil to be had for their lamps. 1 wish

them to seek and find ; I.wish- them to make them.
selves acquainted . With:-thb"great truths that are
coming down from Heaven; I wish them to pray

oeive it. . .

occnsionhlly, and by patient attendance at circles |®®

Ben Oollier, 8 Oalifornia Miner,
"At this sitting we were attended by a physician
who ‘was in Californin at the time this spirit peaks
of, and it was ho whom thb spirit recognized. 8o
many cases like this came under the observation of
the Doctor, that ho could not call to mind thecir.
cumstances, but tho names of places alluded to were
correct, and times mentioned. ‘

1 cannot understand how to proguoo sound. It-is
very hard to do #0, You dtopped with me four hours
In 1858, thousands of miles from here. I had & hard
timo—raln; wet, cold; and in misery—like to hell. I
can’t manage well. 1 wunt you to help me now. I
don’t know where I am to gn—heaven or hell.  Bhall
I go to heaven? Then I am safo, You don’t know .
me, doctor, at all., I was called nothing but Joe—my
name was Bon Collier—that’s my honest; right name.
You were called to sce mo about four or five hours
before death. Bill ealled you, Thore was four of us
together, and I took sick. I was forty.five-yenrs old,
had a small river tent, on the North Fork of ‘Ameri-
can river, about thres miles from yourself. I.only
stopped there two or throo daye. 1 lived in Auburn
before
1861, o

I left something like two thousand dollars in gold
dust, well washed.  Bill had it—1 thought }im to be
honest, I have ono sister—my wife dicd since me.
Tlie sisteris poor, and needed all L had—that'’s what [
came for. Bill was, the Inst time I saw him, settled
in 8an Josc.. There is nothing-like trying to get
that money for my sister. I came because 1 could
not rost about it. Do ‘you remember saying to me,
“['ll do the best I can, and you must be quiet.” Bill,
and Marston, and Church, or Charles (his right name)
were with me—we banded together and swore fidelity,
but somo of thesafellows are cut-throats, Wemeton
the Isthmus. -

My sister's name {8 Martha Lewis—she is a wid-
ow, aud when L.was there .she was in Brooklyn, N.
Y., and takes care of children, or did then. 1 do not
know whero she ia now. I had a letter before I was
taken sick, and I wrote her. Her letter was in a
canvns bag with likencsses and other things valua-
ble to a fellow away from home.

going there. I went out from York Stats in~

ifon of her body. Ido pot want to go for myself,
but for her.. Now how hall I go without dolng in-

ury ? .

You should know Bill; ho went for you and told
me you was coming; if you should ever sce him,
straighten . him out.  Well, then, I will go, if you

y 80,
Sept. 8th, | .

v John Henry Emerson.
. T want to talk, but,it’s bard to get here and get
fixed right. You see, sir, I huve been dead about two.
years; 1 know there is & way for dead folks to talk,
and I want to do it.” I used to sell candy. Mother
uséd to make it, and I used to-sell it. I sce my sis-
ter among the folks around here, but I can’t speak
to her. She has been deud a long time. I died of
the measles. I got cold, mother said, after they
came out. Mother has gone to California; she talked
of it before I died, for Uncle Charles wanted her to
come out to him, Father went away, and we never
heard from him. Iwas six years old in January,

| ——

-

) | 1866, but I don’t know what time I dicd, tho’ it was

in warm weather, Mother used to learn me to make
figures on the slate, and those are the figures, I think,
You seo father did not leave us any money, and sho
used to wash until she heard from Unele Charles,
who wrote to her to como to be his housekeeper, and
snid he could make usc of me, My sister says mo-
ther lives close by Valley Forge, in California—that
was not where she was going before I died. My
mother’s namoe was Emerson. My fathier’s name
was John, and my uncle’s, Charles Henry ;' mine was
John Honry, part after my father nnd uncle,
Such a nice time I had when I died] I sawlots of
angels, and they rested me and fixed me, and-gave

I hoveia great desire to speak to my friends in
private; I have much to give them that I cannot
give you, Oh, may I in time ‘be received as I would
receive those I love on earth. Ido ngt come to de-
stroy their peace of mind, but to. add to it. ‘My
name wag Olive Nickerson.. Yes, I will tell you—
my peoplo live at Cape Cod—nearly all my friends.

This last paragraph was in answer to our mind,
not.to an audible question.- Spirits tilk not by
sound with ench other, but thought is conveyed from
spirit to spirit. It is called Intuition,

Here is o clear case where the idea in our mind
was conveyed to the spirit, and an answer returned
audibly through mediumistic powers, but the answer
could not have come from our mind, nor that of the
medium, for neither of us had any knowledge of the
gpirit, or where sho residéd when on earth, ‘

v —
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. William A, Dame.,
Do you know where I am? - Do you know who I

tell you about myself,and I want to talk to my
friends, but you are not one. Iknow you, but did
not expeot to see you here. I was told I could talk
to my friends by coming here, © < - -

Well, I'am not in Leaven or hell—I am as happy |
as whon I was on envth, but not happier. There is
one thing which ,troubles me—I can see my friends,
but they don’t seom to sce mg, and I can’t talk to
them; I know I am dead, but this troubles me.

I did not do exactly right on earth, yet I am not
in hell. I used to live in Boston, and left that place
for the spirit land. I have mot found-God yet—I
expected to. I feel now-just as I did before I stepped
out. I can’t see how it is I happened to«dic—how it
is [ am here. = . S

Itell you what it is, a fellow that has not done
right on earth, and goes to the spirit land expecting
to bo sent to hell, has not much iden of this. Just
tell my friends that I am all right now, and the best
they can do is to do right on carth—1I did not do half
a8 well a8 I might. Tell them to go to some medium,
for.1 want to talk to them. Idon’t know what to say
.| to you.. A woman brought me here—one who fuoled
me many times when we were- both on ecarth, and I
thought sho was fooling me again, when she told
me to come here. This wus tho’ Countess, Louisa
Willaoy. But she has told  the truth, and secms
.|altered. 1 am Bill Dame. Now do you know.me?
Well, I should like to see the boys I used to know on
earth, ~ o
If I mistake not, I died in 1850. I have heen
waiting, expecting to go somiewhero—to hell, I sup-
posed, and I began to think tho-Catholie religion
was right, for 1 seemed to be in purgatory, and. I
still think that part of it to be true, .~ =

* When I look back upon my ecarth life, I seem to

hédvo been a small speck whirling amid countless
thousouds, now up, now down, swallowed “upy in the
great whirlpool of life, s

I looked at my body when I left, and concluded it
was nbt much good to me; then, I thought I had
two bodies—then I knew that could 'not’bo. ' After
awhile'] eafd: Woll, the die is cast,'and 1 will take
things ensy, and go to hell as happy. .as I can,
Bomething said to me: Bill, you can do better if you
will, but it waa not strong enough ta_help me up,
Do you know whore Bill Crocker is? ‘Part of the
time he tended bar—purt of the time used to sport.
‘He told mo of Spiritualismn once ;"sgid hie had: been
to a medium by the :name of Irish, and wanted mo
to go too, but I was o little frightened, . o
. .Well, where's Dave Bpencer ;. where’s’ George
‘|Lewis? ' 1s' George dend? That is strange! " Well,
-whero' is Jim Brady? Do you know him ? 'He
sported part of the tims, and was’ on the. stage part
rlof the time, -, . . .. - R RSO UL
|, Lehould like to talk to Lizzie, but I have got.too

much cofifession ?1,mnko-§hem. ' I'nm ready to'con-
foss, but not to th§ publio; thoso things muat be
‘toher alond, = Cribe o ot e T
Fell.allmy friends I want to talk to.them..- I am
&5 happy as I can be, under present clroumatances ;
happlier 1 was when 00

0

{am ? “Well, I don't.think you do. I -have cometo] .

me lots of things. I saw ' mother cry, and I could
not se€ why-she did it. Won't you please to send
this to my mother. My Uncle Charles’ name is
Johnson, and he used to live in Henniker, My mo-
ther did not- live there long, but she was born up
tyl'mﬁ' and uncle, too; but he lived in Boston and New

ork. ,

Soon as I died I saw angels ; I did not know I was
dead at all, but I expected to die, for they all said so.
Mother used to make mo take pennyroyal tea, and I
had got sixteen coppers she gave me for taking it—
& cent ot a time—I guess she has got them now. I've
been here lots of times, but I could never get any
help; but to-day I got biclp, and am here,

Mother said when she made candy, I could always
gell it, for I knew how to talk to people to mako them
buy it. ) .

Bhe will believe this, because she will know it'wlike
mo ;. but she won't believe everything, for [ know
when sho went to micoting once, and henrd George
'—tt talk, she said sbe {idn't believe a word he
enid, for he did not do right, and she thought he had
better stay away, or not talk. Well, good bye.

Samuel Nichols, Derry, N. H.

I can’t talk well, but I can saysouething. Ihave
been dead about four years; I was a little afraid to
die, but have got past all that now. I was between
fifty and ‘sixty years old. My name was Samuel
Nichols, and I belonged in Derry, New Hampshire,
I died of cancerous humor and affection of the
heart. -Although the body is gono the feclings
remain. 1 left o wifo and family. I was a farpier,
and owned a small place in Derry, N, I
care for that now—it’s gone, and so am I, but [ do
fecl anxious about my friends. You have all got
friends, and you would feel anxious about them, if
1y)ou wero in ono place agd’ they in another, and you

ad nochance to write o them. I could not shut
the medium's eyes, though I was told to, that she
might not feel any ill effects, You will plense
eay. to my fricuds that I am very well off, very
happy, end they may do just as they pleaso with
earthly affairs; It scems to mo as though I had
been here but & moment, but they say it's longer.
than that. . S ..

I committed sins when on earth, and suppose I

shall have to answer for tho samo, and it’s ‘all right
I should. I suffered on earth,and I have suffered
some here, not half so much as [expeeted.” = -
Now [ am-a stranger to you, as you gre to me.
Well, I'm & spirit, but you are not afraid of me, I
suppose. It's new business to me; this body does
not look like the one d had, I assure you. I believed
in* all men’s ‘being eventually happy, and now I
know it; still there is a hell, , .
I don’t want to get back. I think I shall sce
perfect happincss sometime, and see God, too.
I want my children to know that there is not an
hour of their lives that I don’t know what they are
‘abbut. They don’t always do right, I am eorry to
ssy. -1 want them: to always do right. Perhaps I
will happen around this way again sometiine, but I
must go now. Write to the postmaster about me—
that's what you should do. .

John Stovens, Wells, Maine. .
How d’ye do? -Did you ever dio? Don’t know
anything about it then? Well, [.have, and 1 culou-,
late I Know something about it. Thov told me I had
got, to g, but [ didn’t believe it. IHavo I gotany
foiks about'here ¢ I am in Boston,éh? -Inever was
here before.. Well, first of all, my name is Jobn
Stevona—that is, L mean to say it used to be. Next
thing . that, comes is, that I died in a place called
Wells. ' Do 'you know where that is? Tho noxt
thing’ is, you'll want to know what I -did. Well, I'
uséd to do'n little cobbling in winter, and in summer
I worked on a furm. Sometimes, when harvost was -
over, 1 usod to go fishing. That was all that [
had to do. Bometimes I, used to take shoes. round
from places to make. I couldn’t ‘got them until it’
was lati, 86 1 iad 'nbthlniqlsq to dd but fishing, .

I was ‘aeked to come hdre. L didn’t 'know but I-

<

12 I have a father and: mothor

: s, 0} on earth,  JIun Bos.
on?, Halba}, the old man wo

{d liave thought the.

{ happier than I was, when. on carth, but not a8 happy.
T 'y it
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world was coming to usi end if he tiad gt hert. I

i by

This medium is very desirous of regaining posses. -

on't-

might eco someone I know. .. Know you ?- how shiould |

»r

had $50 whon I was sick,'and I ‘on’t_believe they
used it all. ' We ralsed wheat, oorn, potatots, squashes,
and all such kind of things.  We had 23 shoep, and
#ix of them wero mine, I came here in 1841 I think
80, becauso I was 25 years old in that {euf, and I
never lived to be any older than that, What year is<
ltnow? 18477 Aint you mistaken? I am very.
happy now ; 1did not Tike to work very well, only
al;gn Iﬁ';}.’;'ﬁ' Lo T should like to have. Polly read
. } r

to hector hgr a lltl;lg.m nevbut I ust_:gl to'call her l_plly,

They eay I must learn to write—that's more than
Ilearncd on earth ; wo poor folks can’t always learn
08 much as rich ones. < could read a little, though.
Well, I think I had better he poing, and a8 you say
I must always do what I think is right, 1 bid you
good byet &3 16-
. Hero we have a ogmmunication from n spirit who
shows & very elwy/ disposition, well contented with
small things, and not disposed to exert himself to
progress.even while on carth, Ife passed to the
spirit life with tho eame cmotions, and has been
there sixteen years, with the same contented fecling,
famounting to indolence, so that he has remsined sta-
tionary, as it were, until this morning, when a spirit
who controls our cirole, asked bim if bt did not want
to converse. In conversation, we have not writteh, -
he eaid he did not know but what he was happy
enoingh—never had thought about being any moro
8o, but finally concluded he would try to do a little
‘better, and cndeavor to desire more happiness, and
deserve it. P ) '

Spirits often come to carth to learn their first
lesson in the duties of spirit life,

William H., Lannan. -
The weary men of earth ofttites sigh for repo
80 it was with ino; when worn out by futigue, and -
my physical body secmed fast giving away boneath
it, I sighed for a home—a home boyoud curth, Now -
1 have found that rest, and-I now return to speak
with my friends and ask them to so ncquaint them-
uclves with that future, that they shall rest without
fear. I was a mechanic when on earth. I toiled
hitrd for my daily bread ; I succeeded in laying up
a'small amount of worldly goods, and then I left. I
had children, and I come to them. 1was born in
New York State, near Buffalo, and was reared there,
I'have children living in that State now. My body
roposes-beneath the carth, and 1 reposo beyond the
skies and boyond sorrow. This is my first coming,
and I think I shall be plensed to come again. I have
bad hard ealls for me, but bave never had the way
clear for me to do so until this time, and now I find
it difficult, owing to the medium’s condition. I can-
not stuy longer—I would if Icould. My name was
Willinwm {I, Lannan. I told you I was, I believe, one
of the middle class of people, sometimes called me-
chnnics, those who puzzle their brains t find articles
for those who have no brains at all, .

Mrs. Trott to—l;er. Husband. -

I am tho wife of George Trott. Died about a year
ago of a combination of tumors, ¥ wish to commu-
nicate with George and my sister Maria. T lived in
Washington street, Boston. My husband keeps a
store corner of Milk street and Washington street.
Make inqyirivs concerning me.

Irene, to R. W.'
Rest, dear one, rest on earth awhile. The night
will pass’'awny, the morn will surely come. Then on
the wings of gladness thy spirit, no longer a thing of
carth, will soar to meet its own in the celestial life,

From a Son ip_the Bpirit Lifo to his
, Parents,

Truly dear parents it has been, ealculating by the
gliding of the moments in your weary, yet beauti-
ful world, quite o lengthy period sinco I last indited
anything of the nature of & commnication to you.
If it has been long to you, it has not been less so to
me.  On your part-the desiro to hear from me has
been promoted and augmented by that governing
principle of your n tures—love of kindred—beauti--
fied and developed as it was by my short stay with
you in the form, The attributés qualifying my own
affeotion were created and fostered indirectly from
the same materials which creatdd your love for me,
therefore the attraction is harmoniously mutual be-
tween us, promoting my desire to come, und yours to
receive me, unseen, to your hearts. I have unceas-
ingly watched you, and I have-not been dilatory in |
my attempts to increase any desire. within your
hearts, ns far 28 T could wicld the wand of fnpres-
slon, that tended manifestly to develope you in the -
various considerations of the cause. And I have
found that my power has been ahove my highest ex.
pectations, that ['have been enabled to keep alive
although, pbkhaps, not diréetly perceived and recog-
nized by you, the flame I had lighted, and which has
warmed what was cold and cheertess. in the hearts
you once thought hopelessly bereft. It is & source
of gratificntion to take from the shelf of time the
book of the past, and to peruse-its leaves, however
blurred many of them may be, for thero 1 read evi-
denco of the deep love you bore me, whose gentlo ad-
monitivns, had | followed them, would have proved
snlutary nugels guiding mo aright, telling by their
attentions the depth of your affection as tells nature
of the wisdom of the Deity. -Your lnbor for me shall
be rewarded. I know to whiom I owe o love whose
influence has successfully aided mo in reaching the
stand-point of the present, and I can never forget or
fail to repay with the tenfold that is in my power
such unselfish tenderncss—such righteous forbear
ance a8 you cvinced towards me during my life time,
rife as it wns with trying circumstances. I can never
review without feclings of more than, ordinary ten-
derncss-the many anxietics of & loving and watchful -
father, and the forgiving, still doting mature of a
mother, whose united energics yrere for me alone. I
am still inerensing in those’ pursuits and employ-
ments which fal to.the share of the progressing, and
my condition far exccls my most elevated hopes.
'Of those pursuits and employments and of that con-
dition I preserve a silence, except in the ambiguity
of allegory, which should’ confirm the truth that .
there must be n future to all men alike. - ’
I find you freed from tho falso idea of an eternity

creaturey, and I am happy. Why cling to the - chil-
dren of tho pnst—the pictured miscrics of an eternity
—but tofrightanagesunk deep in igoorance and sin,
when to the serutiny of progressed reason it is hos-
tile from the beginning¥ -

Leara from the majesty of doparted wisdom the -
policy of immortality—its conditions, rewards and
punishments. Its rewards are pleasant, its punish-
ments just, and what suffering you incur refines the
original, and obliterates what your own shortsight-
.edness has wrought upon you, for evil is not an es-
sentinl of man’s nature, nor was it created in him

one promotes the end for which ho was oreated, whilo
tho other bafiles it.” Thus precluding the slightest
pongibility that they were both placed in him by
God. A, truly the whole neccesary requisites of
redemption for ench Individual were ‘wisely” plac-
el in his own organism—fitting him both for soli.-
tude and coclety—rendering him capable.of reociving
inspirntion and instructioy from superior powers, if
ho chooses so to do. Without those attributes he
would not be as he ig,complete within himself, a udit,
{dentifinble as tho world. Continue to make 4 proper
npplication’of your reason, time and investigation
to this truth, that you become prepared to sustain
what you accept, 80 as mot to risk- the aseertion
that you bolicve sonicthing of which you know com-
paritively little or nothing—but apply proper qongﬂ-
cration and I will aid you alt I can to comprehend
what shall appear difficult, and continue to open new
ways of comfort aud consulation to you. God's:bles-
aing rest upon, you, -purifyiug Slevating  your
souls until they shall awakon to & perfect ,compre-
hénsion of life and Immortality, timo and eternity .
obd of carth &nd'Heaven, -~ " ‘Grosan.
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of misery held in store for the wayward of God's -

a8 wns the principle of good, by his Creator. The ...
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I‘rh n-I*hIp hnn m. .Hll nml ohs«-rmunn of the st jhysl
¢ am, the dilizenee and the vk ailanew of the st nuree, and the
coderness atd ] atleéhee of lllt Lest muther,

Tirst time he klssed me, lmt hie only kissed

The ngers uf this hand w herowith 1 write:

And, ever sitee, it grew mave clear and white,

Slow tu world-greeting, quick with it “Oh, st "

When the angels speak, A rln g of amethyst

1 vauld not wear here plainer to my sight

Than that first Kiss,  The second paseed In hefght
e fiest, amnd pought the forehend § nnd Salf missed,

Hult fabling on my hair.  Oh, boyond meed !

That way the erysm of love, which-love's vwn crown

\\uh aane lil’\ln,,' sweettness did preeade,

The thitd upan my lps was Wlded down’

In perfect purple state!  Sinee when, indecd,

1 ave been prond, and sak, » My-love, my own.

Tho light heart, like the vlnc bleeds niost thpidly when
warm. . Y
AMitilons of massive rain drops

Have fallen upon all around:

They have daneced on the house teps,

They've hidden in the groand, -
They are llquid-like muslcians,

With ANYTIING for KEVS{
Denting tunes upon the windows,

Keeping time upon,the trees.

4

Where there 1s emulation, there will be vanity; where
mcro is vanity, there will be ruu) .
Low wns our protty cot: our tallest rose
Pecp'd at the chambdggeindow, Wo could hear.. s
At silent nodn and ove, and curly mom,
The sea's fifnt murmur. “In thé open nir
- Our myriles Wossom'd: and neruks thé porch
Thick jnsmines twined: the lttlo landscape round
Was green snd w oody, and refresh’d the oyo.
1t was o spotwhich you might aptly call
Thie Valley of Seclusion! Once 1 saw
(Hallowing his Satibath-day by quictness)
A wealthy son of commeree sannter by,
Bristown's eitizen : me thought it enlm’d
THis thipst of idle gold, and mads Mm mnse
With wiser feclings ; for ho paused, and look'd
With n pleased sadness, aml gazed all arownl,
Then eyed our eottage, and gazel round ngain,
And sighed, and said, It was o blessud place,
And we were blessed,

Wo hope to grow old, and yet we foar okd age; that ts, we
are willing to llve, and afraid to die. .

[y
—

Low wnlks the sun nud broadens by degrees
Just o'er the verge of day,  The shifting clouds
Assembled gay, o richly gorgeaus train, ’
In all their pornp attend his setting throne,

Alr, eartl, aud ocean smilie imuense.  And now,
As i hig weary chariot sought the bowers

Of Amphitrite, nnd her tending nymphs,

(%0 Greelun fable sung.) he dips his orb;

Now half immerxed, and now o golden curve,
Gives ono bright glance, then total disappears,

Tho best mode of revenge I8 not to imltate the injury.

A SPANTSH TRAGEDY,

« Once upon & time” there lived a certoin Spanish
nobleman, very handsome, very dark and swxmhy,
and oxceedingly sinister of eye, very suspicious and
very jenlous, very fond of getting up a private griev-
nnce upon his own personal account, and of “*nurs.
jng his wrath to keep it warm.” He wns “blestips
most fair wife,” a fine, noble, beautiful woman, and

of her he was inordinately jenlous. 1 shall call him
Signor Don Mical, and his lady Siguora Dolores. His
age might be about forty, while hers was some five
and twenty. DTossibly this disparity displensed him.

By the constant habit—no matter hox arrived at,
or how gibundices—into which Don Mical had fn.llen_
of lookmg with a ‘jaundiced eyc upbn his wife, ho

.came at Inst to consider her a guilty woman—guilty
of he knew not what. If she smiled, he frowned ; if

" ghe spoko to any of the nobles, who on occasions
thronged her husband’s halls—and sho had & cheer-
ful epirit—straightway he rolled his cyes, bit his lip,
thought of dungeons and dnggcrs if she danced,
and she was accomplished in the stately dances of
‘the court (they were so stately that I'thank goodness
I nover had the awful ordeal to go through; give me

o polka, o handreel, in preference,). then she was
Yost—she was o traitress; and with his peaded beard
and moistache, and gloomy Spanish face, and dark
velvet dress, and with his hand playing on his’ dag-
ger, he certainly looked like o gentleman worked up
into reproased fury, such a8 the great Edmund Kean
would have represented, till the terrible explosion
followed, and a ghostly figure, clothed in white, dab-
bled with blood—a lonely gallery—* the castlo clock
tolling twelve ¥—and a husband overwhelmed with
remorse,and tearing his hair, might theo have been

. _very naturally expected.

Only one must ot expect t0o much.

They Lod ‘been wedded for gome, years, but, un-
happily, no child born to them had lived to bless
thieir union, to bo the beautiful and encred medium
through which hearts daily becoming estranged—the
ono from petulant éxaction and ncedless jealousy,
and tho other from o sense of coldness and neglect—

* might be brought to harmoniso with" each other.

Audso the law of love and kindncss, arisigg from

" " the principlo of knowing’ “How to " bear” and forbear;~
‘might spring, and give to life n deoper sohso .of ro-
Eponmb\l{ty, and so, for higher uims, put o.\l minor -
' erosses aside.

" Dolores scemed 1o lose, cre, long, whatever energy

.-(if any) of character sho possessed.  SBubdued, sub- -
-smissive, uncomplaining, meek, -the very qualities
thnt mutely appesled to the forbearance of a sternor,
mt.ure, only scemed to frritate the gloomy Spaniard

...the more. As is usual with men of Don Mical's

* «stamp, once desiring oeomnotfon. an obstlnnw em-

'-phuls of certainty comes, But it was also a part of
" his punlshmeut that he wanted proofs—proofs, and
"no proot could ho find—no satisfaction to his atrabil-

- . iqus yearning did his evil genius yield him. .

: If he oould only raiso the devil, now (pray don’t

,"‘“be larmed, T speak by hypothesis, it not by para-

" bleyy it'he couid only ‘conjure up some handy agenoy
":tkiat would find, {nvent, contrive some proof, some
1.8ign, sone | something. Gnawing his fingers, the

" "jehlons Spsniard, wanting & good “go in” for mis-

ry-—deslrlng to taste the full luxury of woe,” and
Ltixen complete t tho ﬁm aot of & grim tmgedy_didn",
know precisely what he wanted..

{»-fuddenly it dawned upon-him. He kepta duenns
for his ﬂfe’s—torturo, 1 assume- §t-—As beoamo his
; ‘e, btate, and ‘rank. What was's Quenna for, ex.

© ;. roeph but to, be’ upeful ? "Mr, Dryden, At somo fow
- ::tu!ng warlet of idramatists before and after, him,
e ithown how absclately nocessary thess onoma-

. ‘.""ww Mfoi“ﬂw P‘“wﬁon'“)‘h
P Mo ﬂ&’pot:& ﬁ'lthout tpiol{ li; e

of freact
duennu. companion, lmm“v
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—-Jinterview with her wmaster, in his/own' vooin;:left |.
‘I him—left him go.zlng upan a-portrait whioh he hold-

.| tothese features, and whom do thoy resemble ? Let

{watch!” Hum! she comes. Good dny, dear wife—

ed. I thought that—thnt you would be.pleased— "

the duonuul after o -mysterions nud “half-whispered

iir his hand, and onchich, a8 he looked, his oyes dis-
tented, his peakedmoustaches took a still moro sinie-
tral upward curve, aud a bo.leful sunle played a.bout
his lips.

o Soh!” he muttored (Jeulousy alwnys "muttcrs )1
“goh ! this is the pesult of Do ana Inez’ genrch. "The
sighs and the snduess of Vgf fair gignora are hore
expluined. The portrait of an old lover, doubtless,
Young, handsome, hum ! hum? - Add o dozen years | ——

me think, let me see,”” and, ‘supporting his-chin on
his hand, still eycing the miniature, lie scemed to be
holding a close * deteative ™ debate Avith himself, +
 Don Gongalves! no, he's too old. Pacheco! this
hair is blnok—Paoheoo’s browa.
nose is Italisn—Alvaro's is Sancho Panzn’s, Who—
who, in the name of millions of demons, can it bo?
But Il have it linned—oopied. Il watoh~—Tll

good moming, signora ] Ilow farg you after the gay

featival of lastevo 2 - ‘

© % Why, very wéll, my dearlord,” sho mphed--tho

Signora Dolores entering—but with a sort of sad

smile, “ wd were very merry.”

o Indeed, 1. think 80, he remarked s «1 thougbt

you enjoyed your company:much. - -Don Giraldo is a

fine gallant, and I thought the witty Couuo Ceelho

pleased your fancy.”

My fancy ! aht” and she sighed.

« And when you danced with Pacheco— .. =

uDance! did I dance ?" she snid, in an absent

.|manner, e

, %O, fine dnssomblmg"’ ho muttcred npart mth

o tragic air. “ Your eyes were lighted up with joy

~yourcyes sparkled, but when I came—” .
« Well, when you entered ?” she said. .- ’

- #The smile faded—the joy died away,” he said. -
# Indeed,.it was because you entered that I smil-

«Plensed to sce my wife smile on anot.hcr " he
began, with o bitter look.

« Agnin perserseness, coldness, inFinuations; my
lord, I beseech you, tell me what you mean”?

« Not forthe world, not for the wide world, would
I have ber think me—jealous,” he hissed forth to
himself; * that were to be laughed at indeed, But
no more—heed me not!—heed me not! *I* shall
learn ; and Donna Tnez shall observe what will hap
when she misses the precious pieture—hidden among
her most sacred treasures, in the mos secret recesses
of her cabinet !”” and, so snying, he flung on lus
feathered beaver, and stalked forth,

It was but shabby conduct on hizpart, it must be
owned—this groundless suspicion—for I need not

ous as she was fair and good. It was mean and un-
manly this espinl (only that my story couldn’t get |
on rithout jt)—it was shameful this betraying'of|.

try this prying into ler cabinet—this foray upon
her trinkets—memorials, it may be, of the past.  But
Don Mical said tor lnmselr a8 he etrode rorth to the
Alameda—

BI)(?Wl7blo itoiit 15dy mlght b4, ho congodted ohe,’luck- P
jng not n single olement of porfoctiou. Ono morning, | '

Alvaro! bah ! this|

say that the Signora Dolorcs was ns pure and virtu. |

her faith in her duenno, if such she had—it was pal- |-

; Eed Velusoo, jumpins 16 the P°m
N O
Al wifo 1 yeas the NP‘Y« R
- Velasoo fell buok 'with a cry, and whether it was
one of TGO} dngulsh or dispair, or nll thiree blended,
tho doblo kaevy not, but it made lum shudder nnd
turn ghnatly,_‘whne,‘ , .
“ Your wife] . yom- wife! ghe tho.t wos—-waa
called—I forget—she that was so fair and beautifal’
that the painter failed jn his art—the" soulptor’s
skill eluded him to citch her lmcnmentsl Thy
wife! Lo, how Nemesis works!”
“What meRngh thou, kitave? ow kuowest thbu
—" bogun Don Mical.
« Pardon. signor,” said Velasco, changing his tono i
«I am delirioug,’ T - think, Long fustiug—freshly'
fed—tho. wine, ““In truth, I know not what I ‘4w
saying, save that I' have heard of the slguoro. a8 t‘uu'
and beautiful, und ‘chasto as fee.” -
) "Beouhful! Yes, so is the addér coxl dbsnenth
tho-roso bush ; but it Jpoisous, it taints, 1t kills, for
all that. T tell: thee she is gunloy, und my honor
amist be purxﬂed—-"
“What i the proot’?” asked Velaseo, qmokly.
“Mino owxgoonvxotions—-thns pxoture, found in
her oobinetl" and, in his haste and conﬂict of
passions, Don Miéal toro "tlio mininturo out of hlu
bronst, and handed it to the bravo, A
o This 2" and glurxng upon it with eyes mgh

with a groan, and sgnk panting upon a chair.

nobleman, susploiously “What i there in. that—
in her name even, to move thee 5o [ .
w1 know nob-I kuow fiot ;” “and if hié s volce wns
harsh bofore, it’ was brikéd and tender nosw. “‘I
know not,” he repeated- “ butif: shobe fulso to—-
thee, alio must, she ought to die.”

“ Soh 1 and’ Don Mical paused.

Bending down’ over the pxoture, tho gnuut man
seemed to shiver and shake as one in ague, I)pn
Mical lnmsolf wa,s too much oooupned thh lus own
thoughts to rématk’ him’; but the entirei inner being
of Velasco seemed shnkcn to its foundntlons.
lnst the long phuse was broken, =~ "

or Victor
lutely 1sponsnble to my story—a plan waé speedily
concocted between theeo two ‘worthies. , | Velasco was
to become o.oowled monk, “shaven' nnd shorn,” to
visit ber a8 & new. confessor, to dig up ‘the socrcts of
that innooent,’ 86d; troubled heart—to receive’thé
‘confirmation.of every doubt the auspxcious husband
cherished, aud, if his worst fenrs were true, thou-—
then— But to anticipate is to destroy a climax. .

* #You had better leave me this picture for & time,”
said Velasoo, in & hollow tone. “It may make her
revea] what élse she may keep bidden,” .~ -
“True,” respopded Don Mical; « keep it I havo
no-great love for it. - It Will very likely astonish her
'when she discovers it in other hands than her owu ”
And very hkoly it would.

« After mxdmght I will join you here. In the
chomber yqu are like to find her-at.devotions, I
uudorsw.ud 7 oonnnued he, with o bitter luugh
“ thnt sho ia vory dovout. Tho Magdnlen was so.”
"wThe sinner prays ‘the deopest, doubtless,” gaid

“Tho face is Itaho.n. and she comes from Italy.
We shall see;” and, saying so—bo.rpmg upon this
string—and hoping, Yike many more, that *some.
thing would turn up.z hie rambled ofi, followed by an
attendant, saluting here and there an acquaintance,
‘until he arrived at a more retired and secluded spot,
whore he cast himself upon a seat not far from a
fountain, and fell into a reverie.

« Charity, most noble signor; for the sako of the
Virgin & small coin. I am famishing, I have been
goawing my old sword-belt for very hunger.—”

Don Mical lifted up his eyes and beheld a strange
spectacle. .

A man, tal], and large of limb, in & tnttercd cloak
and rusty breastplate, with a huge sword girdled on
his thigh. With his matted hd¥ and beard he was
ficrce-looking enough and gaunt as a wolf. Ho was
standing bare-headed before & passer-by and begging
with all the cnergy of hunger. Thé individual ad-
dressed gave a start, uttered an exclamation of fear
at meeting his ravening cyes, but, without bestowing
o maravedi upon the outcast, only hurried on. The
poor wretch, with o curse and a groan, sank on o
stone beside the fountain, and his sinking head fell
upon his hiande. Beckoning to his attendsnt to ap-
proach, Don Mical said—

“ Go to-that fellow,” Pointing to the man. “Bid
him follow you, but at a digtance. Bring him, so-
cretly and unseen, into my private chambor. I will
go before.. Give some food first, and lose no time.
Above all, be secret.””

The- attendant bowed, aid, while he openod nego-
tintions with the famishing bravo, Don Mical hasten.
and waited thero imipatiently for the coifing of. the’
grim stranger. To the duennd w:
the dagger of tho: bravo very likely, and ‘the. poor.
lndy, the Signora Dolores, was likely to fn.ro very 1l1
indeed between the three.

In somewhat better trim, fed, and olnd in a freshor
arh; but wild-and -brigandish-in. Jook, with some- |-
thing of the grandeur of a mnghtyrum stamped upon,
his nmple brow, the strangor was ushered mw Don
Mical’s chamber, and they were there left oogothor.

- The nobleman looked upon his new acquaintance
with o mingled -feoling of curiosity and jntercst.
Bold, audacious, and- reckless,” the man ‘confronted |.
Don Mical without quailing. His faco was not ono
to blench befors any human eye.

ond drink, - What'syour name 9

"Emptying 6 goblet without ceremorny, the man, |e
1in & deop, strong vowe, rephod "Thoy call mo
Velo.sco.” ; . : "
“ What are you?” :
Valasog, laughed. ¢ A. disbanded soldler. I have
been ‘in the Netherlands, outting Low Country
throa.ts. Binoe then I have been” swo.ling und starv-

W

L

sorve you, Bignor Don Mieal 9 Hol hol?
His - 1apgh was sudonio, half ferocions ; and his
’:yes ki%\nd lit up as if emitting baleful fires. -
« How %¥ou ‘know me. ’then ” onod ths other,
with a guilty sm't.
#Qh, your groom:. tnld me, that——hol hol He
wanted to be seoret, but ‘passing & quiet corner, I
threatened to atrangle him'sf he did not spoo.k. Ho
spoke..” Your wili, Don Mical”?' "' ,
# You are not tender——scxnpulons-—ﬁmid .
~@Tender 9, ‘hal hat,: Borapulous ?.: hol ho” So
mf:.-hg' 80 ‘:;w.u ao:rdfm his Iadgh, that,
#0. far 88’ any doubls of ' 'Velasod's ‘fitaess’ for 'any
s | wiokel ‘purgods wis Sy

o@{now t0 be added |

#There is wine,” said:Don Mmﬁl; polnting; « gm ,

ing. ‘Ughl My trado’s ot & disoount now, Conl f

mmmmt'

Velasco, with o quiet, subdued manner; * and some
-of -us meed to dp 80, or it will fn.re ill mt.h us when
the dark hour e.rrlves.” - : )
@ 9o o ‘e’ "a@a. o0 b ‘o

' The evenihg camo, and then the night. Iusbeml
of starshine, and silver moonlight, and gentle breath-
ings through tho trees, the gky was sullen, and
its golden fires were hidden, aud .the wind In. long,
low, sobbing moang went by, as if singing & monody
or dirge, andquite in keeping with the ignoble plot-
ting that was in progress against a helpless womo.n 8
pence, fame, and, perhaps, life. .
In o chamber lighted with- tapers,. n.nd beside a
table on which stood & oruoxﬁx, Wwas a woman, whoso
noble, mien her deadly pallor could not coniceal. It
was the Signora Dolores. : sttresa ‘and nng'uxsh were
written on every featurel. .t - o
«The picture, the pxoture 134 sho murmured.
« What can have becomo'of:it?:: Who has taken it ?
Has my husband, in his. vile-suspicion, rifled the
very heart of my poor seomt—-dead and buried as it
hos_been ‘for years pu.st‘? It a so, he will néed no
more, and I know too well ho il not heed my story.
Mother of sorrow, pity: me! I-have borne enough,
Ob, for* pence, rest, o 1ong, unbreaking sleop 1”:and
she sank on her knces. ™" -’
“ Benedicite, my. do,ughbr » smd a voice closo at
hand. N

- “Welcome, holy father 1, she said, rismg husmly
#But you~you are not ’my confessor—you’ are not
the Padre Bartolomeo? ! S
“"&Y am here to-night. in his piuoo," was the evasivo
reply. . ¢ You appear. uhhnppy, my. child, * Can’

ed back to his palace, whichche entorell unnoticed, | trouble, and sorrow, audxunrest rislt one’ 8o young,

80 fair, sg. good i

ghio replied, hstlessly ‘ “Whom doos, sorrow spare ?

oW o oy
‘# Host thou committed
41 know,not thet X hve, yas her oxmple answer;.
“} have lost my husbnnd’s Jove and won his hate, I
fear, and I know uot‘wherefore. TR
wArt thou sure? Is: ’there nothlug in the' pnst
that, brought Aere, to thie" llvmg present, might do
this 77 . :

Pausing, ho gazed ouriously tmm boneoth his cowl
‘{nto hor eyes.
nover loved, and I offy dedeived myselfl” -~

“Spenk doughter, I8 there nothing ifi the long ago,
howover distant=-and howover distant to'some, it

connot bo 8o very distant to. theo—mothmg which
nught bring thy sorrow s.nd his huw, as thou eo.llcst
it to pnss : '
- M1 know not; I am 50 n
~I once loved, but he I lovod is deod,” and her eyes
fell'dreamily, - . .
~ wRoved]- Deadt? 17 " ‘ o

# Nay, father, be not: kngemd,” B&id DOIoros, ina’
subdued tone. % Wo were, both ‘young—had. grown
up - together, . Wo plighted. our. faith and. life-lon;
love to one onother. “What fwrong Wss thero &
thiﬂ?” . ~“':/01vf'
| 4Wrong! None, Tho m'ong would bo in false ,
hood, in the bxeaking of thiB troth plight," was th
somewhat emphatio mply.x,‘ pre vl

::ross bor brow; « “sad. ;podaibxy poor Ju!io though

u Jullo, Jullol” and the monk’a tone softene’
;| strangely, - “Then yow have "nbt forgotton th-
name§”? - oep ol e

perteoummme.’

how; T hopo thm was 10 wrong i looklng upon it

starting from ‘their sockets, the man staggored back

“What means thy emotion, friend 27" said “the .

At

"A plan sulted to Spo.msh Jenlousy, or Italian -
revenge, and Buck as thie iriventive genius of ,Dumas .
ugo might have illustrated, and abso- ’

#If T hate been cither of these, I nm neither now,” -
Do . youth - or mnooenoe ‘give mmumty from 8or-

a,uy"'g:eut sin, do.ughter ?V
- felldeudmhmatms. T —

“If it bo’ 80,” he murmured, gho

u' ; ‘Methinks--und no |

"Aye,l fear me go |"” and her hand passed weoril) -

Y ould fiot, nmo Toat his piotm, Iknow novf' ‘

It seeﬁxed to tnko me. book ?o for, fo.r hup?ior do.ys.
) ere blight ad sorror foll vy upon npe—ore'I wns parted |

;| from him—ere ho quitted the old home—? -

~ 4 How cato tlns po.ruug, daughter it domnnded
the other.’ :

-“My father was poor; ho bad not strength to

endure’ revorses. - A nobleman’ camo to our city—

and—-and—loved- me, I beheve ‘It mattered. very
[little . sighed and ivept for Julio, who, they told
me, had - given me up—surrendered his pledge, and
gone to the wars. ' I hoard, I knew no more., I ouly
thougbt, had I beeu Juho,l ghould not have dono
st ..

“HAnd your futher sold you to this rich mnu’s
arms, and belied yéur young lover? Ah! tho double
trenchery 1”, and the monk’s toue -begame deep and -
stern,. ns bis fiorco cyes. ﬁashed from uuder his
‘mufiled mask, {

/W Spare my father. The old man loved me. He

follow Lim. - “Have you seen my husbo.nd? .Docs he
spenk of me?” -
<« He sent me hithor to you,” ‘was the grave rep1y

. % Wherefore 97 the signora asked. , .

_“To take your shrift. AndyetIam 1o monk.”

~#No mouk! He oeuds—my hushand sends to take
my shrift?? " .. | i

“ And this, and this,” the’ stmuger continued a8
! he drow from' under his garb 8 stxlet_m und o cord,
and cast them on o table beside him.

# Whereforo aro these ‘I" she domu.nded, mth e
blunk look. " - '

D am thy excoutioner ; and he, he snys ‘that she
who has forgot her murrmge YOWs must tako her
oholoo.” L - " v
.. “He wrongs me 1” Bo quiet, 8o uuimpnssioned
| was her reply, that it seemed ghe heeded not, or un-
deostood not, the dreadful ‘charge. “I forget nothing;
I om reminded of my- marrisge VOWs dmly. I loved
him too, I think, while my child hved It is dead—
dend ! and ‘T—what 8oy he, then ?” she nbruptly
added.

% That you still cling to this lost, forgotten; be-
trayed lover—that you still worship -his picture,
which hins been'found.  You start—he gave it to me
a8 witness, evidence, proof. Behold, it is here }” and
he held the simple picture up in his hand, his own
eyes scanning the fair,- youthful lincaments, with
something between surprisd and sorrow in thend,

- “Poor Julio! and you were wronged, after -all,”
snid Dolores, softly, as sho took the portrait in its
pluiu frame, with such.n simplicity of action, with
‘80 subducd o tenderness, that the man turned aside
his heaving frame, wlnoh was quwormg with xntol-
erable agony.. -+ . v

#“And wlhio, then,’ are you—my exeoutioner ?° I
know not that I care m live. Lét me hold the pic-
ture in'fny hand, and- then strike or struggle. 1
shallinot stir nor ery, - 8ay I forgive him, ‘and pray
for him. * It is not wrong o love the dead.” *

_ 4Nt the 'dead, but the lwiug—the living—"

“The Yiving ?” and her interrogation and look be-
trayed a nameless dread. =~ .

* Aye, the living!. Were Julio hvmg,” eried the
morik, or exctutioner, « what then?”

.“Why then he would be dead indeed to mo; more
80 than in his grave. Smkel All T ask is to take
this with me; wrap it mear my heart, under my
folded baonds,: under my grave olothes,” and she
pressed the pioture to her pailid Yps. - -

“Alas! Dolores! Dolores!” and all the pent,-u.p
omotions of tho man gave way to the touching|
wordg. :

“ There's something in your voice,” skie said, “that
strikes upon my ears like the chord of an old air—a
halE-forgotten melody, Buz Iam so tortured, so be-
wildered, and with death, too, so near, that I am un-
ablo to follow the train of broken thoughts, to gather
the disconnecting links together. It hardly matters.

Yet you weep—you tremble—who, then, are you ?"
and, slowly rising from the chair on which she had
sunk, sho stretched out_her hand towards him with
an air of question,

All broken and bowed down, stricken with' tho
great dumb pain throbbing at his huge heo.rt the
strangor, casting his cowl back, said brokenly,

# Have you forgotten me? Am Is0 changed, Do-
lores? Can you trace Julw, who l/oved you, in theso
changed features "

- % Julio! Juliol” she* tremulously oxolmmod, a
light gathering with- 1o.mbout flashes in her eyes,

flmy,
1 dare not tell you) all thut holpedoochongo
them,” heowent on,” “but I thought you. faithless,
I thought you saw me in’ another light when the
weaithy noble came.and dazzledyou, But: they lied
to me, thoy Tiod to you, they belicd us both ; and see
to whot they brought us, wreoked—wrooked loat— |
lost, and broken-hearted,” and’ ‘his. sobbmgs, deep
-and bitter, broke anew upon her ears, . .

* @ They have notgajned much, ‘Julio” she gusped
sinking, as . Julio Ve asoo-monk stmuger, soldler,
or brova, all in ohe-—sprang up jn turn and caught
her, . # They have lost 08 well\{nz we_have, Julio, I
i ut, peace now, Julio, quite at peace, My little
rehild is here—here—hore 1"’ and, with o smile; and
o doep, shivering sigh, and lmnds outottetohed, sho

oy

-~

© .0 o o o

'Whou these two men met ufwr. and settled then'
nccount togethor, I leave you to. guess the nature of
the scenc, and wlicthor Don Mical was eﬁ‘eotuully
cured of his jealousy or no, Certumly, tho cord nml
dagger was not wanted, .

PRI
5ot . :

is dood now, X thmk, at txmes, that T shall soon|.
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In order to rowct tisé public from imposition, every
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ody byus. Tho public sre cautioned ngnlm;;
pn ng subseriptions to sny persons not having the same.:
:CTURKRS and Agvnts furnished with t.hese ‘recelpts on

sppllcouon to us,

ﬁ‘ rs must be addressed to tho underslgned.! 10
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BerLa Marss, 14 Bromfleld Btreet, Boston,

FeveruEN & Co., No. 9 Court Btreet, Boston.
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Reopixa & Co,, 8 Btato Btreot, Boston,

E. 8 MdDonu.n. 78 Central8treet, Lowell.
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EDICAL INSTITUTE. .. -HAVING NO BYMPATH!
with the legalized Medical Institution, made u of &
combination of speculating individuals, having no higher ob-
ject than monoey making., -1 havo como to the ooncluslon thint
1 may catablish myself in on jnstitution slone, professing
that I have cured more-of tho TIHOUSAKDS OF CABER OF: ‘Dis-
pase by which mortals are aftiictod, than any other physlcian -
in my locality, during tho long perlod in uhich I huvp bosn
thus enga

rill mtgﬁ?l at office, TUESDAY, - THURBDAY, nud suxmur.
and will preseribe aud apply ror all discascs usually attonded
in office practice.  Mus. R. E. DiLuiNcnax, Adslstant,” who

will be present at all times, for the reception of ladles, and.
will preacribe for them, wheu more consistent and desirable,

T Will attend to’ calls personaily in andout of the-olty, »
usun\ when/not engaged in oflico,

"Oftice 18 connecbed with  store of Eclectle, Bot.aulc, ’I‘Hom-
sonian apd Patent Medicinos,.of the best quality, which will
be scientifically prepared, and carofully put up.for patients
and for translent sale; nlso, the'great variety of my own
PECULIAR COMPOUNDS, --Oflice, No, 50 Knecland 8tregt,

May 28 -N. 1. DILLINGHAM,’ M D.

A 0. STILES, M. 'D., INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYANT,
o DBridgeport Conn, Tenme,—Clairvoyant Examination
aud prescription $3, - By alock of halr, if the most prominent -
symptoms ure given, $2% if not given, $8.. Answerlng sealdd
leé T8, 311 To ensure ntwnuou. tho fee must in nn cases bo-,
advanc

% Dr, Stiles' .sngiérior - Clairvoyant powers, his: thorough
Madical and Burgieal education, with his exporience from an
extensive practico. for over elxteen years, eminently quol%
him for .the best,Consulting I’hyslciuu of the ‘age. In
cbronic diseases he stands unrivalled,”
Oftico—No, 227 Main Street. - May T

RS, E. B, DANFORTH, EXAMINING. AND PRESORIB.

having been-more thin three yoars in Porlland' and’ Vicinit
in restoring many thet were given up by physjcldns, now
foels encouraged to offer hor services 1o those who may need
them.  Mre..D, will give speclal attontion to female coms
plnlnta. Examinations privato and strictly confidential.

' gnys. —Exaniination and prescription If prcseut. at. the
house, %l 25 absony $200 K

June 1, 1857 . t

N ASYLUM FOR THE AI‘I‘LICTED HEALING BY
© LAYING ON OF 'THE MANDS. Ciantes Mim,
Healing Medium, has opened an Asylum for the-nfflicted st
No. 7 Davis Street, Boston, where he s prepared to accommos
date patients deslring treatment by the above processon .
moderato terms. Patieuts desiring board, should give notice
in advance, that suitable nrrnngemouts may be mude beroro
their arrival,
Thoso sending locks of hair to indicate thelr dlseuses. ahonld
inclose ?1.00 for the exumlnuuon, Mth o lm.er su\mp w
prépay their postage. s
Oﬂlcohoursn'omﬂwlﬂ.\.M..nudlrom2wliP.M. -
May 28 . j i

EMOVAL. .J, V. MANSFIELD, the TRST WRITING

i

Qubllo that he mny be found on'and after this dute,

Winter. Btroet, near Washington Btreet, (over Geor|

bull'& Co.'s dry goods store,) the rapidly increasing luteresl
in the phenomens of spirit communion rendering it npbes:

for him to occupy]urgor rooms for the ucommodut.lon of vlal
ors,

As Mr, M, dorotes his eatire time to this, it I8 oboolouly
necessary that all letters sent {9 bim’ for ansyers should b
accompanisd with the emnll fee he charges.’ COnéequemly
10 letters will be hereafter nttended to unless, accompanied
with $1, (01§IE DOLLAR,) and three-postage stamps.

Audience hours from two w three o cloci. each *aflernodt
_ June i 1851.

EDICAL ELEC’I‘RIOITY. Tho eubscriber, Baving found
Electro-Maguetism, in councction.with other remedies,
very effectual n his'practice during the last twelve ¥
takes this method of {nformiug those interosted, that he.cons -
tinuea to adminlster, it from the most approved modern.s)
ratue, {n cases whero tho norvous systom is involved, to W
olnss of diseases ho glvés his special attention, =" .- ..
' Ilm;‘m. M, D., 0.25 Wlut&r BLrect, Boswn. ) ’
uly2 -

" GREAT SPIRITUAL REMEDY--+THE CURE $—Pros
. scribed through the mediumship of Mrs. W, Ri Hayder,
the Clairosympathist, Jung 8th, for the cureof Chronfe Dis-
cases, ‘particularly those of the IIRAD, ‘LUNGS, “LIVER,
BTOMACH, and: KIDNEYS; and for' the cure of HouMoss -
FevaLe ComprAINTs, General Debflity and. Wustlng of the
‘Body. Putup In strong bottles with vury’ direttiohs, and
sent to any px??ho{ the country by express, on the reoelP
ong dollar, at' 5 Hayward Place, where it mnybe obtained.
Doso—-lﬁ to 60 drops. Very ugreoablo to take,

GEORGE ATKINS, 0LAIIW01 ANT " AXD! KEAIJN}
MEDIUM, may fur the present bo consulicd at Wer
8TER, MAss. ' In cases whore sickness or distance prevenis
‘porsonal attendance, by-enclosing o lock of halr-with Jh°
name, ags, and place of ‘resldencs, the pationt will oblain &n
examination ﬁ,nd prescription, writton out, with ail requisits
dircctions. Mr, A, also cures the slck by tholaying on ofhoud!v
n.nd will, whon dosired, visit tho slok In person.: i

“Torma, Wheh the pationt. is prcsout, 1; when nbwnht&
l’nymen su-lct.ly in advance. - =0

. NATURAL ASTBOLOGY.—Pnonsoon Huss moy bo fmd
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A ELADY, HIGHLY ACCOMPLIBHED ‘AB A LEOTURER
and Teacher of Binging, the Plan Organ, and Elocution,
desires to find & home for orse}f and her mother, where the
sarvices of both would ensure them a comfortablo and perma-
nent residence, Tho younger lady would:require the privi-
loge of occaslonal absenco in her capacity sas publlo Lootu arer,
and sho could act as Orﬁnnlot in the nel hborhood, if required,

lll host roforences oxo 1o object. . Addre
OUNG, care of B. T ﬂ’d;:son. gllshor, Great .%mg:
Bept. 18
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