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, - CHAPTER L

v - THE MIDNIGHT ALARM. i
-~ Toward the closing of that troublous time known
in our history as the period of the American Indian
war, a skirmishing party of Mehawks, under direc-
tion of a burly and remorseless chief of that once
famous tribe of the Five Nations, came suddenly,
at nightfall, upon a.small, rudely constructed hut,
gecluded in the valley that lies to the westward of
Schenectady, and near the confluence of the Scho-
harie with the Mohawk River. : .

* The -marauders were led by one Semmonatt—a '

wig', strong-limbed brave, who knew little of fear,

and ‘whose exploits in border warfare had long been |

the terror of the northern country,© His own im-

mediate followers, on this occasion, were but seven

or eight Indians; but his bind was encamped a
- ‘mile or-two away, and: numbered some hundreds,

mally

~ By the perversion in’ pronunciation, Sammonatt
" got to be called Samnatt, and subsequently Saw-

‘nott—until his more common appellation amon
-, the whites was changed to Sam Noft—by whic

.+ title he was finally known, and feared. The object

- of the scouts, at present, was plunder, . For a lonig
riod, the natives hdd been at variance with the
¥eew whites vam ‘were scattered- through that region
of country, and the outcasts of the Onandngoes and

the Mohawks, were continually committing depre-] -

.dations upon the French or English residents who
were hardy and venturous- enougH to attempt to
«gettle ” away from the proteetion of the American
forcea.. . . o
The stalwart i‘orn:l of Sammonatt, his knci)v;‘ln
courage and his ‘enduring vigor, were piover
wl;g:gver his exploits were rehearsed. In the
chase, in the conflict, in the hand-to-hand struggle,
few men could cope with' this bold and sinewy fel-
low—and his cunning, his hardihood, and his dog-
ged will, were equal to eall ordinary emergencies,
- among friends. or enemies,” Treacherous in his
doalings, merciless in his revenge, and determined
in all his purposes, he feared no.opposition, and
- for & time was most fortunate in the various enter-
prises he undertook,” . . .

Sam Nott was idle and lazy, when he chose so
to conduct himeelf, and he would always avail him-
gelf of the chance to steal, when the resilts prom-
ised better than a course of honesty or honorable
conduct. In the present instance he was reconnoi-
tering, with half a dozen of hié tribe, in search of
euppﬁes; when,.as we have stated, a small low hut
in the forest, was suddenly discovered in their
ithin a very few days previously, the band of
Sam had committed a fearful outrage, a few miles
to the northward, by attacking the awelling of an
old French woman, whom they butchered and
robbed; and the neighborhood had been alarmed
afresh by this inteliligence. . A small party of
Americans and Canadians, residing in the settle-
ment above Stillwater, got together and prepared
to follow the trail of this gang and rout them, if
_possible. The expedition was headed by one Ver-
net,~(a native of ‘Quebec,) who had -long been
among the bravest and the foremost of the tra
t  pers and voyageurs of that time, - C
. _, This man was about twenty-eight years ‘old, and
i his thorough acquaintance with the rough life of
wa teapper and trader, by means of which em loyment
i5r he, had accumulated a good property for!those
% days—had had the effect of developing his’natur-
¥ ally muscular formation, and rendering him an ex-
. ceedingly “ugly customer” to handle, against his
- own will. He was tall and well proportioned, of
unswerving nerve when closely pressed, and endur-
ing far beyond his hardiest associates. Vernet
knew Sam Nott, personally and by repute; and he
was glad of the opportunity now presented of driv-
ing (or attempting to drive) this. bold thief away
from the region he cursed with his presence,

- Backed by as hardy and true a band of men as
- ever drew a knife, or grounded a deer, Vernet
started one night in pursuit of Sam and his gang,
whose numbers the former had no correct notion

4

thank the Great Preserver 'f_‘or ‘;i]ast favors, and
silence rested upon the scene‘ which had been

watched with the eagle eyes.of Sam Nott, for the

previous.three hours, o -
- Half an hour before midnight, the trapper spran
suddenly up from his low pillow, and listene

attentively. . . , .
% What's the matter?” asked his wife, nervously
starting up, an instant afterwards, :

«] may be mistaken,” sald the huiBand, whils
his heart beat heavily against his ribs—*“but I
thought I heard strange sounds around the house.
No, I sce—itis the wind, among the forest trees;”
and he lay down again upon his pillow, still watch-
ing for what he feared, but desiring to avoid alarm-
ing his wife and children, unnecessarily,

he eldest of the little ones was but five years
old, a blooming boy; the youngest a girl of three
and o half years; and they lay fofded in euch
others’ arms, In unconscious and quiet slumber, lit-
tle dreaming of the fate that awaited them in the
future! The father glanced at them for an instant,

involuntarily,” but earnest, notwithstanding. He
lived in troublous times, o

An instant afterwards, a loud crash was heard in
the rear of the cabin, and the low window fell in
u})on the ground floor, dashed out by a huge limb
of a fallen tree, that had been used by the maraud-
ers as the surest and speediest mode of effecting
an entrance upon the premises, .

_Beauchampe sprang to his fect at a single bound,
and seized his rifle that hung near his bed, while
his wife with equal celerity and bravery grasped a
hatchet that lay within reach, and flew to the side
of her affrighted and now screaining children.

The noiseless tread of the Indian assailants, after
this crash had been heard, and their stealthy move-
ments, as they cunningly followed up their attack,
entirely deceived the occupants of the hut; who,
after the first alarm, were entirely at a Joss to ac-
count for the disturbance; amid the darkness of the
night, The wind was blowing fiercely, and Beau-
champe’s belicf, after a moment's, reflection, was
that the storm had blown down a heavy tree in the
rear of his little dwelling, forcing a branch' through
the casement. »

Advancing warily towards the opening, with his
cocked rifle in his hands, he heard a stifled whis-
per, and raising his weapon, in’ his excitement, a
sharp crack instantly succeeded, and the form of a
man fell heavily in upon the floor, The ball from

‘They._had camiped.

h\\;ming of the hut, far away,
Wi

in their sleeping innocence, and a sigh escaped him,
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THE DEATH STRUGGLH,

i

‘ , 1 '
possession- of. them for .a subsequent ransom b

their friends or relatives, if they %m )
not, to make,the most_out of the white
in some other manner, at & future day.

d any; and, if

papooses

Tlie party headed by Vernet the trapper, who had

a little while previously started the expedition in
pursuit of Sam Nott and- his band, came down in
the region ‘of his trailthe same evening that the

Indian - chief came . nozaay Beauchampe's cabin,
2, night, ‘the' watch was
; ngr theirfténts, and ot

set, the firexglowed brif "

midnight Vefnet relieved the sentinel himself, -
As-Re cajne out of the tent, he suddenly discov-

ered the glare of light that was occasioned by the

a mile or two, to
stward, :
“ Whnt is that?” he asked of his comrade,
Fomtmg up to the 'bright spot against the dense
orest, beyond, .
I saw it, a moment ago,” said the other. «Tt
is no camp-fire, surely.” '
%0, no |” responded Vernet, who was tgo well
acquainted with the Indian habits to be thus de-

‘¢eived. “That is a burning dwelling, or a fire in

the forest, Call the men at once; we will advance,
and examine into it” And in a little time the
band under Vernet’s command were marching rap-
idly towards the scene they had thus discovered, -
ust s Sam Nott was advancing towards the
body of Beauchampe to secure his scalp, an alarm
was given by one of the Indians in the rear, and
Sam turned dbout to discern the van of Vernet's
party, who, in the darkness, had stumbled dircctly
upon the_retreating robbers!  Instantly directin
two of his gang to proceed forward with the chil-

.dreh, he rallied the rest of his men, and skulked

with "them .into the forest, to prepare for the at-
tack, or his defence, as the ease might require.

‘From his ambuséiide, Sam-could discover the forms

of only six-0r eight men, at first, and he had re-
solved to give them battle, when a ccout.ap-
Fronched him ivith the information that the
aces _outnumbered: them, five to oney, Little as
Sam Nott fancied a retreat, under ordinary cirsum-
staces, he was warrior enough to be prudent; so
he put himself upon the defensive, and directed his

men to fall slowly back, towards the main body of

his force, - V -

‘Vernet saw what had been - done, as soon as he
reached the sceneof the burning. "The hut was
then nearly destroyeéd, and he %:; satisfied that
Sam Nott, or his coadjutors, were"the perpetrators

le-

cmhgedr e .
The children had eried themselves to sleep long
before their arrival at the Indian camp, which was
reached some time before dylight, and Sam gave
directions that they should be caréd for and se-
creted for the present. The comrade who had
fallen in the first onslaught at the hut, had been
covered up hastily in the forest, by. he retreating
Indians, and upon the return of Sem to his camp,
he'ordered on immediate forward movement of his

_“olan for reasons of gis own,

After repéated threats and questioning, Vernet
learned at daylight, from his captive Indian, that he
belonged to” Sam’s band; that there:were only
eight of them'in the assault of the previous nighit ;
that the man and woman who occupied the huthad
begn killed ; the eabin robbed and fired; that two
children had been carried off, and thatSam’s cam
was only a few miles distant, .whither himself ang
the remainder of the men they had scen had now
retreated, probably,

To punish Sam Nott, and to rescuc the two little
ones from the clutches of the thieves, would now
be the aim of Vernet; and in this proposition he
was most heartily seconded by his brave associates,
who would have secured their prey on the previous:
night, but for the caution of Vernet, who did not
care to thrust his men into dangers that he had not
previously measured. He had no means of know-
ing what Sam’s force was, on that occasion, (but he
supposed it was large,) and while he was on the
way from the scene of the burningehut,-to the
woods in the rear, his attention hudp{)ecn arrested
by the sudden discovery of Beauchampe's body, be-
hind the house, :

Immediately after the arrest of the Indian scout,
Vernet determined not to move on until morning.

.In the meantime, he proposed to give the remains
. of Beauchampe & decent burial, and to provide for

the approaching attack upon Sam’s camp, with his
forty hardy and well armed followers,

“I linve already told you,-men,” he-said to- them
at the fi¥st opportunity, % that our enemy this time
is no mean one, and Kis band are a hard set to deal
with. You see what he has just perpetrated in
cold blood, here;you can judge how ho wilt fight,
if hard pressed; so, when we meet him, remember
that we ask, and give no quarter. - If it be possible
to secure the two little children before we meet
him in conflict, it would be better, We will soon
move forward, and before we depart let us dispose
of the remains of poor Jean Beauchampe, here—

that shadowed him, and he knew that he was near

his own little cot—but he could in no way decide
why these friends should thus have nttacked and

‘| 80 nearly destroyed him, as he now supposed had

been the case. “The first feeble words he uttered

{were—

“Mnry!l Where is Mary PY-~ -
" “Who is Mary ?" asked Vernet, quickly.
“Mary? My wife—where is she—and the chil-
drenp” ) :
Vernet told him to keep quict, and not get ex-
::;ltled, for'he was evidently hurt badly, and must be
o .
“You were attacked by Sam. Nott's gang,” con-
tinued Vernet,-“and when we came up here, we
supposed you were dead, from your appearance,

*| Your house has been burned.”

“Burned!” exclaimed
“giid Mary "

“We have not seen her,” said his friend.

“And the babies P -

“ Thei" have been taken away_ by the Indians,
‘We shall endedvor to rescue them? You see your
friends here now, and we are strong in numbers.
‘We shall sdon be upon the tracks of the scoundrels,
and they will be punished.” .
“ Burned !” continued Beauchampe, incoherently,
and evidently wandering aguin in his thoughts—
“ Mary burned, and the poor innocents—Sam Not¢
—Vernet here-—too——m . .

“Take him up gently, boys,” said Vernet,. «We
will bear Beauchampe along with us, and find him
shelter first, . Then we will look after the murderer
and his infetnal gang of associates.” .

A few minutes afterward the trapper and his
men were moying away, slowly, from the scene of
ruin they hadso unexpectedly encountered, a por-
tion of them supporting Beauchampe,-amid his
moang, upon a rudely constructed litter, prepared

poor Beauchampe, m'ldji',

for his convenience,

' CHAPTER ImI,
. YERNET'S ADVENTURE,

The men moved forward as rapidly ns they could ;
but on arriving at the spot where they expected to
fall upag, Sam and his followers, Vernet found the
camp hroken up, and the Indians gone—evidently
some hours previously, . = -
This was a disappointment, but it had been oc-
casioned by the detention to which he had been
subjected in 'beaﬁﬂﬁ along the wounded Benu-
champe, whose case he now saw required attention,
and ‘whorh he-tuttred to provide for, 1le found a
smiall dwelling two miles farther on, where the
family received the sufferer, and Beauchampe was ™
disposed of; at length, in comfortable quarters,

His coneciousness had entirely returned. He
listened to the story of his late escx:lpe and the
frightful results of ﬁw attack, with decp feeling,
and for a long time he could not. reconcile himself
to the terrible intelligence that his wife had been
thus cruelly murdered, and his children stolen by
the brutal aggressors whom he knew he had never,_
injured. He was calm, at length, but he swore in
his heart—if fortune permitted him to recover—
to be avenged upon the brutes who had thus ruined
and crushed his hopes,

Sam Nott pushed away, with his men and wo-
men, and they were. finaHy beyond the reach of
present pursuit.  After being absent three or four
days, during which time Beauchampe had begun
sensibly to imprové in his condition, Vernet return- .
ed to the vicinity where the wounded man lay,
without having got sight at Sam or his gang.

Here Beauchumpe besought him to rest, for a
few days, and allow him to join.-him in the search
for Sam, eventually. ‘

« It will be a long time, Jean,” said Vernet, “ be-
fore you will be able to join us,” )

“By no means,” inssted the fvalid. “Tam
| getting strong again, and this Sammott or Samnot

must %’)e taken, or slain. Iow many bucheries
like this already lie to his charge? And my
babes, tood Do you think they still survive? How
would I clasp them to my heart once more!” con-
tinued the sufferer, enthueiastically, “if I may
ever agnin be permitted the opportunity.”

#] ‘think he will spare the lives of the young
ones,” said Vernet, #in the hope of a ransom for
ther, perhaps.” ; )

%] pray ‘God to suffer me to live to meet this
man, once more,” said Beauchampe, earnestly,
“You will tarry here a few days, will you not, Ver.
net?” :

Beauchampe's rifle had shattered his brain, and by | of this act. “He tad no time for reflection, of sup-| who fought like & brave mdn, s he was, I do not e ps .
T e et e e e aonno, hvev, Ao g e .| Aot v s e o, i b o | Yoson? wil ot
“ghot in the e et-"-»nyt'- two hundred paces from his | hi8 Weapon, the poor trapper distinctly saw the fig- 'ﬁetherv he gave orders to pursue the retreating In-|. all. he... possessed, . Poor.. Joan | Peace-—to - his [ © Your men can thus mtlah'l 'ke"'n"?'h"' o, “'d&“ '
ye: ; ures of a brace of stalwart Indians around him! iang, and captufe or destroy them, if possible, memor blé'to Join yau, very o00r L sed, you soe Tha:

object, - :

S8am orderéd a halt the moment the cabin was
¥ mentioned to him, and with his scouts hé retired
B -~ into the thick forest, to await the hour when the
o inmates (whoever they might be) should have gone

are not so bad as we all supposed, you see, That
on.the side of the head is healing fast, and the
shoulder will soon be right again. ~If the chiltren
have been destroyed, already, there is no cause for
haste; if the brute has not hurt -them, he won't,

By t{xe first ray of daylight in the morning, the
men raised the body of Beauchampe, which they
were to bear below the hut, and bury beneath a
vide-spreading oak, in sight of the ruins of
his late dwelling—when, as they rajsed him up,

“Hold!” shouted Vernet, the.next moment;
# there’s been a bloody fight here,certain!  Here's
one dead body—stir the fire a little—it’s a.white
m#n, eh, Phil P’ . i

]

The body was drawn out of the

Immediately afterwards, as he sprang backward
to defend‘hia wife and bzib’es, a blm? frog the toma-
hawk of 8am Nott fell upon his head, and he sunk
senseless to the ground.” Amid the shrieks of the

little ones, and the terror of the mother, the litter. that sir-|

to rest, when he purpoged to attack the hut, steal fad ) 1 ) . : : . —at present—in the hope of gain by tak.
.. : wretches sprang forward over the fall dies of|rounded it, and the trappers saw the face of a| ‘a lowsigh escaped from the lips of the supposed ‘| perhaps—at pr ! Jope of gain by
&?ﬁe;i;::t;ﬁli?hﬁﬁg;ﬁ&‘; to_him, and murder| o " zmio% and'Béauchume e, u;l:i l:?w e:e:t Frenchman, at once—bloody, pale and ghastly in| murdered manl Beauchampe was alive r "The- |ing care of them, 08 you suggest. -But. whither

can he have wandered at this time 2™ ‘
«Not far away, I belipve, He will soon be .
heard of, k have'nio doubt, Onca we can get upon .
his trail agiin, he will, bardly escape us, ensily,
The men- are now out in every direction, in little
squads, and' news of. Sarh. Nott will soon reach us,

blow which felled him, had slanted from his-skull
to the slioulder, and though he wds very seriously
cut,and had still remained utterly ungonscious of
anything' that was transpiring around him, from the
instant he fell, he was now in goog’hands, among

moment,. Inr¥, the wife of the innocont trapper,

was “gent, ‘ruthlessly, ‘into eternity! Tke pitying

lamentations of the children were unheard in the

confusion. . The mothér was butchered, the ‘babes

were seized, and the villaing proceeded to sack and
) :

the night fire's light. It was John Beauchampe,
and Vernet recognized his face at a glance,

M1t is Jean Beauchampe,” said Vernet, quickly,
#He dwelt in this cabin, I presume, I knew him
very well for a brave and honestfellow. Take him

% Another butchery has ‘been consummated

R pbove - the main settlement,” .said John  Beau-
" . champe, the man, in the hut, to his wife, as they

. were about retiring for the night. #0Old Madame
Dublanque is no more!”. e K

" e o T, burn the cabin at once, - up—take'him up! He has not been sealped.” his friends, who, under Vernet’s_direction, the mo- 1 "
W i poseile %:;ﬂgmffmﬁhiﬁf‘ofawﬂat T 7 {"athis momenta report was heard i the thick- | ment their error was discovered, were doing overy- | imagine, _In the mean tine keep yourself quiet
8 death? - What did they seck P+ wofy by er| - CHAPTER II, = -« ‘|et, and a slight. exclamation . from Vernet told his | -thing in their power to clear away the blood from and geb well as fast as possible.” fthe f urth
@ - «Plunder and revenge.” R e . RESULT OF THE CONFLicy. men thit he had been wounded! . The shot came| his wounds, and resuscitate him, if possible. The scouts returned on the evening o b e 1o e
W hat had oo don% A Ry dian who had. fillen LICT, . -..* |fromthe rifle of one of the Indians who was skulk-|. They were hn})pily successful jn their kindly en- day,.and brought "Q“";h"fssa“}‘l Nott, vf'ltg‘ux: ut]ﬂey .
L Nothing, She'wmi,t})r wginan;-thé mother ‘of The Indian who ha en before the rifle of|ing from behird a tree, and who had tarried a mo-| deavors and wishes. An hour. after Beauchampe. |hnd tracked to o fork of the Scoharie, eighteen miles

% white men, They have destroyed her children,
¢ and now sHo has “hetself fallen s victim to their

Beauchampe was a swarthy brave of Sam: Nott's.
tribe, who-had been his chief’s second ‘self jn' many
a desperate fray; but his fate was sealed, . His as-
; "1 sociates took his body up, and removéd it frony the
e o wife, wist~ [ cabin, but life’ was -extinct. Thg‘body'_'of-. Beau-
Y ere e oo oo ' champe was also rudely thrust out of the back wine
5 h‘;.rxg 18 no_danger here, however,”. added | dow, preparatory to scalping, and-the” ruffian gang
e_au(i) ipe Wo are somewhat: isolated, to be | then prooeeded, amid the rcbntiikuoed scréaniing of
. eure, wi‘llltk‘ epl'%sence.of'the military joste on our | the desperately. frightened little nes, 10 rob -the
~ east will ) eey{) the yretches at n safe.distance frony| hut of what Little it possessed_ of portable value to
(s The bubies sleep soundly to-nighty My, |the assailants, .~ © o« s
Poﬁ;hme ,thu(xigsl i ey know nothing of .peril}”| * Haying seoured what booty they could lay hands
. an the _sul!op% wd’ hus two darling"little ones, |on, they fired" the dwelling, removed the two ins
" as iey a:u?l ered upon. thefr: humble - pallet, un- |fants into-the forestf bore away their plundeér and
o con £ b i o S e
eNs ‘wore. datured, ds: usual, | the of the ng cabin, " The childrén wix
t}fgyll‘x_umble'mpper kmedthifé,'t’{lqykneltto tﬂié;s : B vy on ot

below ;. and the bands of Vernet were immediate-.

ly called. together, for the purpose of marching
(ﬁ)'wn upon %ﬁm. "He had encamped holf o mile

had been taken up to be buried, he Iny extended
upon a bed of leaves and blankets, surrounded by

the anxious facgs of bis friends, several of whom he n 1
Aknec\‘\lrm;:::alonnlf;,ofrolr; '1138 E:minésa intercourse |from the river, and from his head quarters he had.

with them, previously—and who had bathed him |latterly been out upon several other marauding ex-.

mh ét;]imc'helg o ggshcﬂ. and otherwise ait(lllgd i]n Ptﬁiiﬁb}r‘ls, to the annoyance and terror of all 'who.

bringing him. back to life and consciousness,, though |fell in his way. | N

for ngnot. ef%o:i he could not make out what hgud " Without informing Beauchampe of hll:o px;escntz

occurred to him, or where be wos, precisely, - | purpose—for the man was too fecble t_«t)h be of -an

‘At Jength the stupning recollection oly the at- |service whatever, (and Vemet did nol: hlpk it nt: :

tack eame suddenly upon his senses, He looked |visahle to let this opportunity shp,.ﬂ‘y» :11;1 tg) ié:k :

at Vernet, who spoka fo him kindly, and then tum- | tack the_chnef&tho trapper smr_tﬁddo at ak

ing his ‘eye};'upon others lof th_tase \;ith Kho'm, he |in pursuit of the object that he' od originally

had traded fn furs and, pelts, and ' whom, he necog- |in view. SRR e,

nised, he could not & gnt for the mne;:.homﬁi Towards four o'clock in the aftern 0:]111, u Vom:: o

notspeak ! . ° R *~ .- |ond three of his men followed down ¢ tam iy
Ho saw the wide-spreading branches of the oak 'the stream; upon a-new, trail they bad ude !‘ oy

‘ment béhind the tracks of his retreating tomrades.
He was uickl‘y, surrounded, however,'and was cut

off-frorh his friends, who cscaped, for the moment
the qenﬁnnco of theinjured white men, ”
- The “Indian preparedJ to sl his life dearly, but
he was cut down' and sccured, nfter a brief strug-
%}e. The ball from his rifle had struck Vernet in
theleft arm, causing an unimportant flesh wound,
only; but it was-intended for his heart, and Ver-
net knew it, The captive was disarmed, and bound
hand and foot. - The remainddr of S8am Nott’s men,
with_their leader, retreated swiftly ‘through the
woods—following closely upon the- trail of the two
braves who. had been entrusted with the abduction
of “}1';"" chi{;il;enil . Tdhg little o:;e; ;wserg gogi_xoﬂ; . alx;d
} urn JCren wore | reached. the hedad-quarters of Sam, .where his
S’ Nott having reslved o' olaf| wden ind tho youngor men wers egporasly ene|
ik y o ‘ ' FRR o . .,r.u'l..."‘,_,”‘,‘Z:...“";

B

brutality, Who is safe an hour, Maryp” .
“True i Toften think of it;" st}id%
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" come u n, they discovered, seve‘ml..:m‘(is '.beit;ﬂt'ii
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them, three Indinns, whose costumes told the trap.
pper at first glance, that they were chiefs,’ The
main company of Vernet had gone forwgrd upon
& trail higher up the valley, and o ritle-shot “was

agrced upon as a signal for concentrating the

forces,in casc either division overhauled the enemy.

Two of the Indians were reclining upon the hill-

side, and- the third, a stalwart, broad<chested man,

was standing near them. Vernet fecognised him.
It was Sam Nott, certain! ' T

Carefully examinitig his priming, he drew him-

5_ ‘the undergrowth that

-bordered the stream, hidding his men to creep

silently behind him, until tliey could reach anemi-

nence near the spot, from whence thty could make
their victims sure; and, at -the word, each man
should _t;)ellect his mark. and fire, as nearly together
a8 passible, :

.+ Unconscious of the proximity of hostility, though

theix/rifles lay beside them, the three brives were
talking, heedless of what was transpiring so nar,
thém.  Vernit raised his weapon to his choulder—
the unerring rifle, with which he had ro long been
famous as a shot—and took: deliberate dim at the
bared breast of the scoundrel Sam, as he stood out
along.against the mound beyofid him, so attractive
and eusy 2 mark. e whispered to his men “are
you ready!” and they answered in the aflirmative,

# Be careful then—one, two—fire!”

The three shots spoke us one, 80 preciscly had
the men obeyed instructions ;—but the trapper upon
Vernet's right tumbled headlong down the bank,
ot the discharge of his owh piece—the cone of -his
Tifle having blown out and penetrated his ‘brain,
killing him instantly! 8am Nott sprang into the
air like a death-struck roej the ball from Vernet's
rifle having passed throuwrh his right breast, but
f;luncing upon his ribs, affected but n comparative-
y trifling wound. He grasped his rifle, raised it to
his shoulder, and the sccond friend of Vernet fell
dead at the trapper's fect in the next instant,

. ' It was nowlife or death to one party or both,

The chief nearest to the assailants had * bitten the
dust,” at the first discharze, and there were now
left but two men on either side. The rifle of the
dead Indian was grasped by Sam, and the fourth
man of Vernet's party had not yet fired. Vernet
seized this piece, directed his associate to load his
own rifle, and fell back a pace or tivo from the edge
of the embankment, where he sheltered himself
behind am oak, and could, at intervals, observe the
movements of Sam and his companion.

‘The remainder of Vernet’s party, upon hearing
the sound of the rifles, hastened quickly towards

- the scene ; but the noise had also been overheard

by Sam's.gnen, who hurricd towards the river,
¥ : A

. ond intercepted the others—between whom and

the force of the robber-chief an immediate engage-
ment ensfied, which cut off all aid to the original
assailants, from either of their reserves.

Vernet saw the sealp of Sam Nott two or three
times below the edge of the mound, and the
watchful Mobawk, ns often got a glimpse of his
mark, as he came on towards the spot where Ver-
net was concealed. e was just in the act of jump-
ing from a rock to the edge of the bunk, when he
caught sight of the trapper, with his rifle again lev-
elled at him,  Quick as thought,ns the fresh blood
from his side-wound trickled down his waist,
he raised his ritle again dnd fired; as another
ball from Vernet's weapon whistled sharply over
his right ear! Neither were harmed by this exchange
however, and Sam bounded forward, and up the
side of the bank, followed closely by his companion,

The friend of Yernet, who had wiidertaken to
reload his ritle, contrived in the midst of his haste
and excitement, to get the ramrod foul, while load-
ing, and he could get it neither out or in—up or
down! and thus all the fire-ariys of the four men
were now uscless, - : .

Vernet saw the dilemma, and had his eye upon the
two approaching Indions also, who were just mount-
ing the steep side of the precipice . beyond.  Big-
ding his friend to look nfter the other knave, while
he would close with Sam, he advanced, but stum-
bled upon a large stone that threw him forward
upon hig knee. e instantly seized this missile,
however, and hurling it forward of him, as Sam
came up, it struck the chief fairly on.the chest, and
tumbled him heels over head down the embank-
ment ! : . o
- As the other brave came_ up safely, the compan-
ion of Vernet clinched him, while the trapper
quickly followed the falling Sam down the bank,

.and sprang with his whole weight upon the In-

dian's breast, who was bruised not a little by the,

fall itself, and.the blow he fad encountered from

the rock. Besides this, the bullet wound in his
side bled freely; and he began tofeel somewhat the
loss of blood that streamed from it.

- The Indian chief was too powerful 2 ‘man, how-
ever, for Vernet to cope with sinjgle-hinded.  Yet
the trapper was dexterous, and sinewy, and never
saw the individual upon whom he would turn his back
in a wrestle, Sam threw the young man oft his
shoulders at one eflort, and f?lc next found the
Indian upon his fect ngain, They closed; and Ver-
net got the advantage of kiis favorite gripe—a hold
below the belt. In vaindid the stout-armed- Sam
Nott struggle, and foam, and twist, His stecl-
nerved antagonist glung to his body like a leech,
and they sopn came down heavily—at the, very
edge of the river! Vernet releaved one hand and
the Indion being momentarily prostrate under him,
as they fell, he dashed his clenched fist into his an-
tagonist’s face with a véngence that ‘caused the
chief’s brain to whirl for 2 moment, but he mllied
and the two men went over into the stream to-
gether. I

............. .. Mémrwhile, the_friend of Vernet had had his

hands full with the other brave, but he hud “van-

quished him. Not without receiving. two serious
wounds from the wretch's knife, however, before

. he conquered him—the scars from”which he car-

ried with him, subsequently, to his grave. . Assoon

. a8~ the sccond Indisn had been despatched, he

jumped down the bank to Vernet's assistance, and
J

~ to his surprise befield the two combatants enghged

in the.water, struggling to drown each other.

He seized one of the rifles, londed it, watched his
chance as they came np on the surface of the stream
~—first one, and then the other—fired, and drove
the ball strait through the ruftian Indiun’s Jead!
.. The struggle was over, “Together thé two 4rap-,

“'pers secured the scoundrel's scalp, and the body of

sam Nott sank beneath the waters, forever, In-

. stantly seizing the rifles that Jay about they ascend-

" dead Bam Nott,
“hausted with the flerce engag

ed the bank, and forced their way on as rapidly as-

possible to the scene of the exciting contlict, that
was then going on beyond them—where Vernet's
men had plainly engaged the force of the now.
'As they urged their way forward, not i little ex-
ement they had just
now ended, the repeated rifle-shots that rang
through the'air told them how much the presence
.of Vernet was probably.needed there. And. they
hurried on with all their speed ani strength.

. CHAPTER V.
* THE BATTLE AND THE VICTORS. .

o . The getferal skirmish was beirg carried on with-

" Tound it necessary

" ',.mith,caution, lest they -should be shot down by a
sttay ball, that occqaionull{lgyhinﬂéd vovcr,«tﬁ'eir
Tk o6 they cmo up to

out, much system, and Vernet and his companion
to approach the battle-ground

tho séens, - They joiried .

i

T ) NS . el
Sam’ Nott was presgnted as 'the chief: trophy
of their lute desperate river conflict, which " in-
stantly gave n now sest to the battle, on the part
of the whites, who now, at tlic commanding voice
of Vernet, rushed upon the enemy with renewed
determinmtion-and vigor. . . :

The camp of Sam Nott lay in sight beyond*the
woods where, the melce was being carried on, and
Vernet found the numbers of - the enem{i consid-
erably greater than he had anticipated.  His com-
rades were all well armed, however, and every
man was well conversant with Indian life and war-
farc; the entire party of -whites, under the valiant
Vernet, being made up of hardy and experienced
trappers, who had been in the country from their
youl’h up, and their present watchword being ex-
terniination’ of the miserable
they had now encountered,

# Forward, boys 1" shouted Vernct, *mark 'em,
carcfully, 'The scoundrel leader is vanquished!
Pick 'em down, boys—pick ’em down! Look out
for the two babies, too,” and the white men sprang
to their work furiously, amid the cfy of *down
with the robhers! down with the butchers I
The Indians fought, with desperation, however,
though the whites skulked behind the shelter. of
the great forest trees, and ‘with their fatal rifies,
dealt death among them, with awful precision and
rapidity. A few of the trappers had fallen:dead
or badly wounded, nevertheless; for the despera-
does saw. that there was no fevor or quarter psked,
and none would be expected at the hands of their.
present adversaries, ‘ B
Night was closing around them. The firing had
nearly ceased. Scores of dead and mortally

leading braves had been sent to their long homes.
Abput a dozen of Vernet's. men had been killed,
and half a8 many more were hurt, but tlie trap-
l)crs continued to pregs the villains, who had atlast
secome alarmedy for Jack of their leaders, whom
they now missed, ' o
'The rude tents and hastily constructed wigwams
of the Indian camp had already begun-to disap-
pear; the younger men and the women sceing the
prospeet, and learning of the terrible carnage with
which the chiefs and older braveshad been visited:
The numbers of the white men had been greatly
over-estimated by them, too, and the refugees were
convinced that immediate tlight, while the oppor-
tunity was nfforded them, was their only chance to
avoid entire annibilation, o

Vernet was too deeply engaged in the fray to
o((etr any impediment to this movement on the part
of the women and younger Indians. His ob-

*

tage-ground was now such that he rgsolved to pur-
sue the remaining handful] of fightiiir men, and de-
stroy them, without stint. In this proposition he
was ardently seconded by .his associates, who had
all of them suffered so long aid so fearfully, from
time to time, either personally, or ‘through their

- friends, from the murderous purposes of the wily

traitors with whom they were now engaged.

The men were at last driven out of the forest,
therefore, and the few who were not killed or dis-
abled, began to fly before the final assault and
deadly fire of theif assailants, They scattered
across the opening that lay between the woods and
the scene of their late encampment, or flew down
the valley towards the river's edge, 'turping now
and then, ag they retreated before the foe, to ex-
change or venture a parting shot, as they ran; but
they were destroyed, or maimed, as they went, and
the entire gang of nearly a hundred fighting In.’
dians were finally routed or vanquished by the brave

volunteers under Vernet's command. o
The wounded whites who were atill alive were
now looked after and cared for as best they could
be under the circumstances. - About a dozen of the
band were left to secure the scalps of the enemy,
and sec to the wounded members of Vernet'scom-
pany, while their leader; nccompanied by about
twenty of his men, went forward upon the trail pf
the retiring Indian camp, for the purpose of retaking
Beauchampe's childven, if possible, . Vernet felt
that if he could secure the persons of the two little
onee, in dddition to the seaips, which he had taken,

i he could return to the white settlement again with

more than usual honor and satisfaction to himself,
to say nothing of the joy that would thus be occa-
sioned to the heart of the wounded and suffering
father-of -the-tabes, - . .

With this view, and in- the belicf, too, that he
should be. able with his score of remaining trap-
pers, to finish up the business of any stragglers
whom he might encounter by the way, he pushed
forward vigorously, after sunset, in pursuit of the
flecing camp.  ~ :
The treacherous Indian women were by no means
unmindful of the probable purpose of the company
who had thus plinly been sent out to attack them,
and who had, unfortunately for them, been so suc-
cessful in the fight with their braves, The old
squaws had held a brief council in the camp, before
nightfall, and it was ‘decided that they should move.
away as rapidly as possible,and proceed as far from
the acene of the fight as they. could, before its ter-

+{ mination, in order to avoid being surprised by the.

palé-fuces, who. would- rob ‘and murder them all,
they believed, in retaliation for their -oft-repeated
offences. Desides this, they were determined to
retain possession of the . two children of Beau-
champe, who were with them, still unharmed, and
for whom they would, at another time, claim @
ransomn, if they could escape, . With this, under-
standing, the camp was instantly broken up, and
when Vernet got rendy to pursue them, they were
already five or six miles in advance of him, while
the few Indians who had escaped the great slaugh-
tor in the fight, staggered on slowly in the rear of
their- women-and cﬁlldrcn-,a feeble_and miscrable
“guard” against any second assault. T
“Fhe two 'infant children of Beauchampe hod
been placed in charge of three or four of the old-
est boys, of/ the lmdifh camp, and ‘wére sent for-
ward in the van of the retreating party, with di-
rections to follow the bank of the river to‘a point
whieh they Irnd visited ‘before, and which was dis-
tant about thirty miles from the snd-scene they had
just left behind them;™ .
‘During the march, no fires were built at night,
and the pursuers were thus ‘)lnced at fault in over-
hauling the fugitives, until the next day, when the
trail could be followed more succ_essfufly. Vernet
and his men got an hour’s repose before daylight,
ond then started on aguin in the woke of the
enemy. ' .- S
After traveling twenty miles, he lost track of
them -entirely, and finafly he felt himself reluc-
tantly ‘compelled to give up the search for the.
present., e -retraced his steps towards the spot
where his wounded men were encamped, therefore,
and on the following day reached the forcst where
he had but- recently passed through that. excited
but triumphant conflict, . He reriously regretted
his unfortunate inability to secure the children of
Beaychampe, but from an Indiaw prisoner they had
made, he learned that the babes were-with the
camp-women, and had not been injured,” = .

.{ snd whom ‘they believed had estqpé

Bérupulously gathering ixp the scalps. of the

[ slaughtered enemy, dnd placing the wounded men

upon litters, the company of successful and int,l‘.?id
trﬂg;gm slowly commenced their return; when they
suddenly discerned in the distauce’ a brace of men
from their own number, (whoni they had:ihissed,
from {he fight

majn bodyin'mfety,‘hoﬁé_v?ar,‘ and the scalp of

in another direction,) in whose custody thby were
rejoloed to fiad Beaucampe's tyo shildron, ate
ey SEEEEITR .' e v
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prowling wretches |.

wounded Indiqns lay beneath the trees, and all the |

ject was to bfeak up the gang entirely, and his van--

+¢ Yones,”

~-The joy.of Vernet at this sight was unbounded, .
for he-now.possessed the means, as_he believed, of
bringifz: hack. to life, in earnest, the unfortunate
father ofighe perilled fittle ones, And though the
loss to Jotm- eauchampe, in the death of his be-
loved wife, was the severest blow he had ever ex-

erienced, yet the eafe return to him of his son and

ughter, had the effect of reinstating him, com®.
paratively, in mental and bodily health, =~ - -

Upon the arrival of Vernet and his faithful hand
at the little cabin where Beauchampe had been tar
rying, the bereaved father had the satisfaction of
pressing his stolen children to his heart oncé more,
and the opportunity to thank *is friend for his
manly and successful effort in icstoring the lost
ones to hisarms, I ;
Peace was soon after declared, and the recovered
children lived to prove ornaments to society in sub-
sequent years, g‘he neighborhood was ridden of &
most infamous :gang of Tkrinves, by this exploit-of
Vernet, and for many a long year after its condm-
mation, the names oiY' the intrepid trapper and his
assaciates were . honorably connected- in story Jrith
SAMMONATTS FaLL, - . . o
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SPRING.

Como swiftly on! with buds sud etarry flowers,
Laden with perfumes cheor tho sunny hours:

, Aud through the forest, musical with notes
Resoundlng from a thousand fentbiored throats,
All [te wiid echoes waken, whisperin} . . .
How Nature's heart loaps up to tiice, oh, Spring!

JOHANN'S “RIFAL <

——

l\‘.

- A very smusingstory is told of a German yoleped
Krauge—Johann Gottfried Krouse—-who after com-
mitting matrimony with o certain damsel named._
Jane—+lectle Yane "->-as he oalls ler, sudgenly.
cxperienoes’ & violent attack’of the *green -eyod ‘]
monster,” on hearing that his wife Lins been called
upon ‘by & dapper young gentleman, who -sports a
fascinnting moustache, : o

. He consults Betty, his servant, who tells’ the
whole neighb rhood, He flies to his friend,Jones
sYones.) for adviea and’ consolation. The scene is
Jones’ bedroom ; the hour, between five and six in
the morning. . .- R ' .
*+¢ Yones,” said Herr Krause. L _

«Is that. yo (2. What is the. matter—good gra-
cious ? what ¢s the matter ?” inquired the affright-
ed Jones. L. R
+ Yones,” repeated our hero. But he could say
no more. Not being: accustomed to feags of. pedes-
trianism, he' was rather. defigient in the one great .
requirite for thatkind of exercise, known in sporte
ipgcircles as ** wind.”  Pneumationlly speaking, he -
wag exhdusted,” and 8o be stood looking at Jones,
while the lutter and his wife satJooking at him for
about five. minutes, At last he fetched n deep
breath, and, for the third time, ayllabled the word
*What do -you want? Ilne anything happened ?
—have you found out anything 2 .

# Yones! . Gom and see 1" :
¢ Qome ‘and see ?” | .
4 Yo~yes—gom and zee 1” .
#But where to—where am I to come to—when
am I to come and see?” jnquired Jones, mote and
more bewildered, _ e
“\Wid me—to town—gleich, disen Augenblick,
Wir mussen gleich zuruck nach meinem Hause,
leh habe alles entdeckt | Schwere Noth{ Rindvieh!
Esel! Wollen Sie denn aufstchen!” - ‘
_»+Speak English]”. shricked: Jones, in a state
of horrible alarm, nnd ¢lin _in‘glwith thgr tenacity of
despair  to the bedcloth¢@®ch - his visitor, totally .
regardless of \the conveng) ¥Alities of eivilised life,
was endeavorjng franticai..%o pull off the bed,

* « Bpeak English—das ist ‘Waht~ya—d-8 will ich
thun—dat I vill ‘do—yes~—but stand cop—get oop
—irectly—py good froind—my vordy froind—
stand oop, you verfluchter fool I” 5

By this time the bedelothes were 50 nearly off the
bed, that Jones saw .all further resistance was
hopeless, and therefore, in. self-defenice, and for the
sake of Mrs, Jones, jumped out intdo the middle of
the floor. Ilis visitor- handed him his trousers,
flung his brages at him, gavs him his boots, nearly
choked him with tying his cravat round his neck,
huddled on his coat, jammed his hat on his head,
and then, without a single word of explanation: or
apology, dragged him out of the house,

~'Tho two men ran on & -cousiderable .distance,
without’ exchanging a word. .Herr Xrause then
said to his companion— I e

']ch kann nicht weiter; gan you garry me?”

“Carry you,” cjaculated Jones—impossible! I
can’t go any furfher myself 1¥ | !

“ You moost,” said his friend, once morg setting
off at-the top of hLis spéed, .
- Puffing and blowing like porpoises, they at length
reached the house, ) . ,

't Now you shall zee!” observed Herr Krause, as
he led the way to his own bedroom, having previous-
Jy given Jones a largoe éarving fork, while he had
himself taken the corresponding knifo from off the.
table in the parlor, * Now you ghal zee,”

Unlocking the door,-he entered the apartment,
followed by-Jones, with the fork in his hand.,

“Yane—Yare!” ho exclaimed, shaking his wifo
by the shoulders; “ Yane, vhere is he ?”. o

* Where is he? . Whom do you mean 9”7 inquired-
Jane, in the greatest amazement, looking round
and seomingly unable to eredit her senses, - #* Who'
—inod who is that—Mr, Jones?  For shame, sir®
—leave the room.” - . .

Jones would in all* probability have obeyed with
tho utmost willingness had not Herr Krause sternly
interposed his veto, =+ - S
- %Nein, madam—nein? he shall not leaf do rooin,
Ho shall remain until heshall see how I vill expose
a bat vife—who has deceived me.” :

“Deceived you! I decelve you; Johann |
0 Yo —ya—you—that ] should gom_back go early.

ou have not helioved, *Vere is he? "I vill find~

im, for L.vill murder him, and Jopes vill murder
himtoos .~ . oo : .

“Murder him? I do not know what yon mean.
You are, very cruel—very,” said Jane, bursting into
tears, DR ‘ -

wOh! I am fery gruel—am 17 But I vill be
more gruel, Vhere is de:man who vears dose Stie-
feln—dose boots? Ahl-shl Eh?”

With these words he pounced on the objeot over
which ho had stumbled when he‘first roturned from
the warehouse, and held it upin sarcastic triumph,

«0f whio is dis boot—eh ?"" be continued, .

# Why, yours I suppose,” said bis wife, sobbing.

#Dat is & Luge—n lio ] It s not mine boot—it is
his boot, It isdc hoot of do young man-—of mine
Nebenbuhler—of mino—~what you call—rifal! He
is hore—ve vill keel*him? . = v

“I beg your pardon,” observed Jones, mildly,
% that i8 my boot,” oo

# Your boot!” said:his- companion, turning on
him savagely. * Your:boot—how is it gom here?
Wio! you gannot anawer?” o

# I bog your pardot, J ——’

¥

u1 zee all~you gdll yourself xziitliia"';t‘roind, but

4

You. have decoived me, I vill murder you. You-
aro my rifal 1" S -

_ 1f Jones wos his *rifsl,” he was a double-barrel-
cd ‘one, for he shot away with the speed ‘of lightnirg
on gecing Herr Krause make o sudden rush at him, -
" The finsle s, that the' young man with tho
moustache proved to be & portrait painter whom

|#Yane” hod consulted ' regarding hor husband’s

ploture, - Herr Krause.remembors borrowing: the
boots. and other artioles of attire from Jones, on
the -oocaston of his getting et through, and: Jones

| prefers to b.f"u‘lml ol

ooicludos that in all fibure fawily quirrels, ho.

Pt

Miss Jape
. {whose soul was mirrored in the unkind words,
" Jane felt the wound, but did not reply—the arrival
- 1of visitors interrupt:ed‘them. At last came Deacon

aro & Bosowlcht, an Ungeheu¢r, & monster man, «

"'} generous hiearts, for the abs
N . ' k 1;:." B

SUNEIGBT- 0N THEGLOUD.
i (3 wg 8 lo;lely‘ u;n-ing uiorﬁiﬁé Nat{m; was
wooing summer with & thousand- chapm: ) an

er-like, was twining garlands for her brow, A

| mossy carpet was aprenf for her footdtep, and the

little brooks were bidden to’ lay atide their wintry
jewels, and sing a gladeome welcome to the Queen
of sunshine and sweet flowers, L
Nature was revelling in the joy of a hridal mom,
and why not, then, one of her fair daughtersf . .
Nelly Grey was an only child—loved, petted,
cherished by fond and doting parents—good old-
fashioned people, who acted. as they spoke, plain
and honest. The fatherand mother were together.
There . had been a five.minutes silence, when old
Timothy.broke the spell by saying— = = .
.41 don't want to.see that ere ghild o' mine
married, for she 's -the light o} my love, - I think:
she'd better stay at home and make love to the
flowers,. Now, I have been edicating her two years
at the 'cademy &chool, .and just paid off tHat ere
mortgage on the furm, when what should come
along but a smartish young man from the ¢ity, who
said he had come a hunting—reckon he did, for he
found Nelly and trapped her, He dont seem to
me, wife, to be the right sort o' person for our
Nelly.” & - : :
“Why, "he’s got' heaps. o’ money,” replied Mrs,
Grey, “anc they 're going to live in the'city, have
o nice house, and Nelly will have nothing to dobut
practice.her dmwing and‘music, and” — .- .
“Fiddle d¢ de,” interrupted Timothy, -“that
won't be the best thing for her, 1’m sorry enough
I'gave my consent to the marringe. My heart
don't feel right about it; any way.”
_ Mrs. Grey was not so susceptible a8 her worthy
partner to deep-feeling.  Her thoughts were more
on the surface, nnd»:sie loved the things of life;
more than all, she wanted to sce her daughter mar-
ried as well offasanybody's, Nelly-was the darling
and . pet of their souls, They had buried three
children; two had been laid in autumn beds, and
one in.spring-time. The youngest, a fine boy,
bloomed in heaven when the flowers were opening
here. The viclets were growing by his grave—
Nelly had planted thein there, and the loving eyes
of her spirit brothér were ever bending on her.
The "other two were sisters,—gthe -amaranths are
owing o'er their graves, Their souls are tasting
immortality above, . e
This is Nelly’s bridal ‘morn, and ere the setting
sun, she will be far away from the old farm-house,
from every association of early years, .Ah! Nelly!
The little bird of hope is singing to your soul just
now ; your heart is deaf toall other thoughts. A
soul has whispered love to you;- it las- magnetized
our trusting nature, and. your little bark is
aunched upon an untried sen, May the wavesbe
merciful to thy frailty, child of the o{d farm house.
% Do, Timothy, run ipto ‘the foreroom and see if
the minister is coming; now, mind and shut the

| door, for that dog has been jumping all over things,

leaving his tracks. I' do blieve he knows there’s
something going on.” Co

1,

“Timothy “ run * and returned without the wished

(for glimpse ofctheir pastor. It seemed to Mrs.

Grey the morning never was 80 long. The pud-
dings, cake and pies were waiting in the oven, for
they were to. have a small dinner party—every ar-
ticle in the room had been arranged and dusted
for the second time, as the voice of Rover announced
the arriva) of friends, - Never before had'it seemed
unpleasant to Timothy Grey towelcome "his neigh-
bors_John and Patience Derby.~ His heart was too
¢ for his mouth, he could only press their hands

and motion them into the room.” "~ .
The neat muslin curtains were snowy white ; the
old fashioned chnirs looked very wise, as .though

rsomething was to happen, and they would not tell.

‘On the little stand, lay the family Bible, wherein
the births of Mary, Sarah and John Grey were reg-
istered, though materinl eyes might read deaths,
Again the little gate swings on its hinges, and a
rumber of the village damsels enter with faces
blushing as the morning; they have brought ‘some
ayrtle and violet wreaths for Nelly, -

- Ah! who.is that, that comes so-slowly up the
the path?  Why, it is poor Jane Cooper, thé lame
girl, whom_ Nelly loves g0 well. They were inti-
mate friends at school. Jane was bieautiful in soul,

. | for, while the earthly casket was'feeble and decay-

ing, her gpirit was gazing on more glorious and dis-
tant prospects over the ruius. Out of the shattered
house of clay her spirit gazed upon the stars. She
has brought her wreath - of myrtle, “but why has
she not joined it,” whispered the girls. -Jane, read-
ing their-thoughts, said,"% I could not; something
made me make it so, and besides I do not feel
happy about Nelly.” : .
“Joolish girl!” said one of the party, %when
Nelly is to be married to such a:fine gentleman,”
% Hope ?'o'u dont want the situation yourself,

" said another member of the. group,

Allen ond the minister. Naw all was as silent as
the grave, no one knew what to’look at, or how to
npgear ot ease. - A slight rustling, and Nelly, pale
and . trembling, comes leaning on the arm of her
lover. Shewas dressed in pure white, with no or
nament save.a - rosebud in - her hair, plucked from
o home plant of sister Mary's, It was a symbol of
her own sweet soul—plicked from its parent stem
at an untimely hour. ~ How pale she looked as all
eyes were turned u\)on her. 'When these words
were pronounced;  What God hath joined togeth-
er,"—the sun was clouded o'er,—the effect was so
électiie that all were startled-for & moment “let
no man put asunder,” and the rays burst forth again
in their wonted brightness, - T

The old pastor tt;nu;%()lped forward ; he had baptised
Nelly in infancy, had now united her in the
bonds of matrimony. He putone hand ujon her
head,. blessed her-as Nelly, and spoke words of
congratulations. for Mrs. Maitland,” The heart of
Mrs. Grey beaf faster as she rosc to kiss her daugh-
ter. Why! it seemed just like the feclings she
had when she kissed for the last time her darlings,
and lnid them in the grave, But what of that?
She would-be hopeful,” She thought it was: be-
cause there were 8o many present; Her father
came, took her hand, pressed one kiss upon her
forehend, and lefva scalding tedr-drop there, Then
followed the confusion-of recognitions by their
friends ; some were meaningless and formal, others
‘heartfelt and true. By degrees the stiffness began
to fear away, and whife I‘jl‘.r and Mrs; Grey. were
busy in the kitchen, a lively conversation was com-
-menced, in which fond hopes were expressed for
the happy pair.  As that pfternoon they were to
leave in the cars, a conch had been ordered to take
them-to the station in en adjoining town immedi-

- ately after dinner, ..

They were to have a bridal toyy during tho sum-
mer months, and return in the to the farm
house ona visit jafter which they would go-to their
new home in the city, All things looked promis-
ing and bright, as frequent letters were to be ex-
changed. ni{: Maitland could not discover any
great cowse for sadness, His:cheerfuluess had a
most, wondexful effect upon the company, and when
they were: summoned to dinnr, o merrier. group
never. were ;seen, around one hoard, . The dinner

. don't get superstitious.”

ments fléw; the hour of separation bastened, . -
" Nelly-had Jeft the compnny, and.gone to take & -

-parting look at the old home. First to her little
morning light ; then she passed to the garden, anon

dow beyond; how many .times she- had followed
her, and ate from-her han !, Did she realize that .
Nelly was goingaway? And there were the woods
where the wild flowers grew, which she had so of-
ten gathered. Oh! she could not- bear to think-of

- How m

the voices sounded in the udjéﬁning. :
room.* Bhe )i

ned 8 moment to the happy. mur

jumped upon  her shoulder, she put her velvet
paw upon her cheek; and seemed almost to speak,

- Up the back staircare Nolly. flew unheeded, and
knelt beside her bed to pray, The words were al-
most choked by tears, but her soul soon grew calmy
and when she arose, her heart felt strong, .

“it’s time you wereready, Why, Nelly, youmust
R}x: on your travelling dress right away. M.
itland says yon must- be l\?uicﬁx;lxe.haa”been
looking for you some time. Now, daughter, do n't,
forget to write to us very soom, will youP - If -any:

flow—*there, how weak I am, remember your
father and mother are the first to consult.” s
* Nelly promised, kissg_d her mother, and ran down. -

stairs, .

" “Come, ary dear,” said lier husband, ¢ thecoach
is ready. -We have not more than five minutes to -
or the people may think: you are not happy.” 8o,
with a feigned comp’bsure? she bid themplt)l ddieu:
while the girls .came forward and presented _their-
‘wreaths, neat(liy tied with white ribbons. Jane's,

Nelly, and turned to hide her tears, Mr. Grey.
ressed her little hand, and looked the words he

d not dare 10 speak, for the tear drops - were
stealing over his rough, sunburnt cheeks—tears
were her father's expression of love. He saw the

to the rumbling wheels and the sound never
died out upon-his ear, He saw the visitors, ‘oné
by one de;l\a.rt. He heard the swinging of the
te as it closed upon the lst. Then he called
Rover to him, and patted him a few times, and
took a walk around the garden, He did not
enter the house until Mre, Grey called him to sup-
_Sfr. How useless was that i'ittl_e table standing
ere. . - ST e,
Poor Mrs, Grey tried to be very busy about
something, She went to the closet a dozen times
after a spoon for the sauce, and while there to wi
the falling tears away: . She seated hersélf at the
table and tried to eat, but the lips refused what the
body did not require. .She moved back, raised her -
apron to her face and wept aloud. Anything was
a relief to the dread silence. vy
» % Well, wife,” said Mr. Grey, %I don’t know how
'tis abput your thoughts, but I feel worse than,if I

had buried hér.”

4 ®0h! don't say So,_'l‘iﬁlothy ! we ehall geb over

itin a fow days ; we couldn't expect to keep Nelly
forever if he hed n't married her, somebody else
would. It s natural for us to feel bad—and an only
child, tov—then I feel better by giving way to my
feelings,” : o
- “1 om glad you do,” said he,  but just as true-as -
my name 18 Timothy Grey, when the minister pro-
nounced them man and ‘wife, 1 saw a shadder, or .
somethin’ like,a person come right between them,
and it don't seem to me s though they were'
united. They are no more ‘alike tharfSunshing and
clouds,” oL
“Oh! you are sort o’ notional, father! Now

““Iain't! And more than that, too, ] saw, just
‘a8 plain as daylight, our child Mary, come into the-
room, and pointed to that rosebud Nelly had in her
hair, and then she showed me a picture of a:bud
broken right off from the old brarch; the wound
never was -healed, and. the rosebud withered and
died. Now, 1 feel that the bush meant us, and the
rosebud Nelly, If you can make any more ‘out
‘ont, 1'd like to have it explained.”

“I don't kiow. anything about such things, I

thought you acted terribly stupid, though, Esurm
the service, It was:nigh on to a.minute ‘fore I
could get you to movealter the pastor got thtough,
Come, I guess old Brindle will think we have for-
Fottenour milk, if you don't hurry.” - Mechanically,
e went to his task, after which he fastened the
barn, took a general'survey of the premises, and
returtied to the housesilentand sad. The'stars of
evening began to shine, when Mré, Grey put down .

 the curtains and lit thelamp.  Pussy had installed

herself in’ the old ‘arm chair, and Rover lay upon
the rug . There, was silence there, but unseen visi-
tors who had not departed with the ® guesis in-
vited," lingered as “ voices of the night,” and whis.
ered in dreams to the fathér's soul of the.lind .of .
thlixss, where he should shortly come and. be ‘with .
em.;. - , e
Ove? the mountain, beside the river, rushed the
cars with lightning speed, carryin
bearing shnfowy souls, - Nemu
and her head had dropped upon the shoulder
her husband, while her thoughts wete iri the land
of drenms,. ‘She is at. home agalii j there the wild
flowers are blooming fresh and fair; she twines a’
garland to deck her brow; suddenly o great cloud
n{:pem in the sky. O! how dark it is; but on it
she
comes again, but she loves it not, for she can only
behold the loved onés when the cloud is there,
O! she almogt wishes. the cloud might forever re-
inain, Now- she Stands by the little brook:again;-

and hideous form. He.has come to take herto:
the land of spirits, Ile claims her a8 his bridal
love, and takes his station by her side. Thé little .
brook flows into a larger stream; she is to travel
its borders upon one side, and he upon the other,
01 how hard it is for her to take his hand across,
‘the stream. The attitude is so painful — how weary._ .
she grows, reaching forward to sustain the grasp—
‘will it not end soon, " A voice whispers, *yés, in -
death,”  Bhe shuddered and aweke, . |
#Q1 James,” said she, 41 have bad such
rible vision,” ; S
“ What has'troubled you, dearest, tell me,” ;.
She related to him her dream, while,the cold
chills ran over her, oo o
#Why! my bird of the mountain is too timid by .

caused by the upnatural position you took while -
sleeping, and how very natural for you to dream

think’ you have'a most unfortunate collection of -
acquaintances there, I wos actually annoyed by

taking you to a tomb. instead of o bridal tour:;, X'
think their hope is sadly in the_rear,, for such
‘despair of ‘ever meeting you agdin I né'v'?‘

at a grave. ‘But,” said he, perceiving he A
feelings, “1 do not wish to grieve yofil; 1.
want you to be b woman, and not a ] itid, giel

was one of those bounteous , effusions piepared :by
ence of which no cle-

'

s of metzdpolian gloy couatone! Thomo-

‘room; where her eyes* had always welcomed the

miur, and the ‘old houso cat came purring and i

“ Nelly, child!?” said-the voice of her mother,

thing should go wrong"—here her tears would.

bid our friends good bye in. - Now, be a brave girl, . |

was not united; she threw it around the neck‘of

carriage xoll away which bore them; he listened .

glad” hearts,.
grown'wea;(%% T

sces bright angel forms; Then the sunshine “

whiéti, lo1 s Torm is mirrored in the waters, a dark

ajér-.f"

far, :Your unpleasant dream of the brook wps

that you were at home ogain. By the way.. I’ .

their sighs and-fears, One would infer that Iwas i

]

‘Bwbut
omiied

_Nelly was relieved when tho carp ptastresched. . -
the qtnt’.’ion, and they were hndm&:hﬂmlhm -
city of N——.  Beautiful apartmat Fﬂﬂr & o
aud the young bride felt. an inwasd:glow.of |gTats -
tude when she saw: how, Mdfw‘ﬁg‘
How-grand it was to b_ayt!x

1o the barn, There was the old cow in the mea~ . '

leayving all these early ties, Back she went to the - -
iteheh, T oy Hes D 8 ~

?
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BANNER OF LI

How different thought she from those commin

.. 'dream tp the contmr;g

folks in" Glenville, and the- warm blood ' mantled -
her cheek as Mr. Maitland entered the ‘apartment.

. #Ah! then my rose bud is bnp;; y the shadowy

is she not?” said her hus-

band tenderly, as he drew her toward him. Her

head dropped upon his bosom, and lay there fra-
t with its own rich thoughta.'

"% How répidly flies the the time, thought Nellf,'-
as she sea
" parents, & few days after her amival She was.

herself at a table to write to her

almost weary with the excitement_of company, for
Mr. Maitland hed invited all his friends to. see his
lovely bride, All had pronounced her beautiful in
her simplicity, and the happiness ‘of his own sotil

" had been caught by hers, and magnified by love a

thousand fold, Ah! the stream is very narrow it
is not hard to take the hand of wedded bliss and
follow on the path of life. ‘But when it widens,

- then the form will béiid and break, N
7¥James Maitland was & man of high hopes and
desires, bup from corly associations he had - formed
habits of evil which threatened hisdownfall. His

- father hm]nE accumulated a - fortune, had left.
. him. sole Héir e

at his' death, so_that no incentives
iven him for activity. His mother having
to the spirit land in his infancy had left him

were
- passe

-« without those affectional influences which are re-
‘ »ﬂﬁredto mould a noble hearted and true man,

it a wonder that under these cirtumstances he

- should be led away and-gathered to the paths of wick-
edness.  United with the evil surroundings of ma-

. terialism were the spirits of those who had departed
" from earth with no development or spirituality.
Their only bliss was to gather around

* - .geninl minds and the mare the subject could be led

v

. why the debt of happiness should

.. and ber spirit droops for the summer buds of wed-_

e greater the spirit.  Closer and closer they drew’
‘around him with their fiendigh. spell. They had
-itnessed the bridal morn and had fixed their lust-
ing gaze upon the wife of his choice, - They had
exchanged vows that all his wedded bliss should
come to darkness. .

Do we question the power of the unseen? If
the good and loving gather around the pure in
heart, they whose souls are black with deeds of
crime have corresponding avenues of approach. Do
we ask " why sin. should trium]{)h' over purity!

e-paid with the

* blood of the innocent ? Such are the laws oflife, and
this youngand innocent child of love must be laid
on the altar of sacrifice, that his life might be se-

Again and again had he resolved that he would
no longer visit the gambling saloon; but as®soon
a8 the decision was made these unseen tempters
came and with enticing voices lured him on. )

He went to the country in hopes to .xrid himself

. of their influence, and while there some dian
love led him to this flower. But his love was not

pure enough to be at all times:sensitive to this¢

“voice of love. There were moments when his na.

ture.was stirred and restless. 'What could the lily

do 'mid the storm but bend or break ? N
¢ Now is the time to catch him,” said the licen-

tious spirits that were around him, “and biing him--

under our control. We'll show him how frail is
the bond that binds him to his love.” - .

. % Don't leave him,” said another, “ by night or by
day, for we must and will secure him, ~We'llshow
him how near to earth we are. ' Jim will open his
Ha,

when he gets here and sees who's led him.
hny ha!” » . : CoeT

Ab, little could the voice of loving guardians af-.

‘ fect him when the grosser elements enveloped him,

Yet, behind the cloud the angel sits and Morn will
..kiss the-brow of Night. - i
Three months had passed and autumn shades be-

gin to gather uround the heart of Nelly, for the
tones of love fall .Jess frequent upon “her ear,

ded bliss she thought would always last, His eve-
nings are not spent beside his Nelly now. Fie-
quent and earnest business engagements call hii

away, and. her spirit pines for its wonted loves, -

Her letters to her parents are ~less : frequent.
There is no mention of the promised visit. In
vain thie mother looks for those expressions of hap-
piness that Nelly's letters once contained. .

“'What's the use to° expect anything in this
world,” said Mrs, Gray, after reading Nelly's lnst
eplstle, which was not over animated. ¢ Here I
been keeping them chickens these fhree weeks, I
know they’ve got to be killed—Dbut I Wish itwas over.
.I don't exactly fancy feeding on 'em every' day,

N knowing all the time that their heads siust come

" Maitland -grew daily more neglectful of his wife, .

e oy

" 1ged visit . wos no longer spoken of. The

L

ofi-—then t¢' have them come around so cluck,

_ cluck, all the time,” ' .
"4 That's a trifle to what we’,wot to .endure,
- Mary,” said Mr. Gray, * things' will- come harder
. by-and-by, mark my words.” _
_ " Autumn was twining gay garlands for the sum-
. mer's'departure, He had gathered the roses of
her love and scattered their nce on the wings
of time, The bride of James Maitland had grown
- pale and restless with hope deferred. The prom-
“wers
" gtill boarding at the.hote), and the long talked of
home had ceased to be a theme of discussion, Mr,

The gambling saloon had renewed all its- charms
for him and the hours of life were spent while .the
rosed-piled uponthe cheek of Nelly,
~ At the old farm house autumn spread her boun-
teous stores. The grain was ripening for the har-

vest and the love of Mr, Grey- was fast maturing |

. for the better land where the angels would garner
~him home. . . B
--"w How very feeble he has grown 'of late,” said the

old pastor to Mrs, Grey, on one_of his parishonal
calls, “Hasn't the absence of Nelly afiected him
paach P” - ' -

% 'Why, .yes, it has, but somehow ‘Timothy “has

. grown very strange lately. He don't talk ‘much

ut;the farm, but- is- continually

thingi

he sees in the clouds, or somewhere, and

* it worries me a great deal. ” He's down in the field .

fiow a6 work, but I dare say if we should go there
he. wouldn't take any notice of us, hut would go

« - - vight; to 4elling - of “something -he could sce

L

- -of gold,—* Going Home/

" . going and I shall follow her, -

. 80
., Whaich tho b

1 WBig it would be po Jomely 0 be

‘

- around us, But for the life of me, I'can't see-any=-

_thing more than the house, and the work there is
" to be ‘done.” - U "
“Has-he ever exhibited any signs of insanity,”
* said the pastor, S -
.. % Never before this,” said she, - .
.+:#'When do you expect Nelly, Mrs. GrayP”
% Why, we cxpected her long before this, but
‘Mz, Maitland's business i8 so that he can't leave
now, and she don't want to come without him,
. though she writes that they shall try t6 be here
T giving. - It will be such a pleasure to see
her then, that we.can afford to wait, though Tim-
othy says we shall never see her again in this
world, and that every time he reads her latters; he
sees Nelly in a chariot on which are writtenin letters

LA
"% Now, I con't convince

,,,,, , ince him.that that's a ‘good
Mgny though, to-be-sure, I don't believe a word

+ on't" He only shakes his head ‘and says, *she's
: When the grain is
gathered in
in heaven,’”
. 4 Well, Mrs,
a little affected by these strange words, “ don't give
any place in your thoughts, but daily

oly writ, and pray'for strength to bear

iz WThats what T try t0.do” sald she; weeping,
1of. here - sione

ow hat ol

§ would be so lonely, -un’m kno

L}
AN TR

0se con- .

~telling. of

the storehouse, Nelly and I shall ba,
" said the s1d pastor':;ﬁ/o, wis.

things' | walk buavely

are for the best.”.
“ Good morning,”

speak well for a Christian man ’

Alss, for Nelly! * Now the
widened to a stréam, How hard to keep the vow,
How she must ‘bend to walk the banks, The

appear? Will Nelly not go homef O, yes, the
uggels come to take her there. Those wéu_ry days
—those long neglected hours have done their wor

A

four o'clock he came—he who promised to
protect and cherish the blossom he had gathered.

Bhe answered wildly to all his questions—she
knew.him not, He had

lost, and won

brain, aud when he returned he was almost as

| as she who lay in.the am:s'of dea‘t'h.
L N , ; .

. «Another letter, Timothy P * .
"“Yes, read it for me, for I am very weary.”
Mrs. Grey hastily broke the seal and rea

week ; let's see, to-day 18 Fridny; next Thursda

don't let her see you all worn down and s6 disheart

not get alon

alone, we'll get
help us, and

fthink we'd better invite the

expect she looks mighty nice by this time,”
oor Mrs, Gre?

othy had one of.

termed them.”

both-go soon.”
- #Don't talk

go through that cloud to heaven.”

spur up and be yourself.”
P,“ No! no!

us, Remember this, I cafrsce no more,”

preparations; she wanted everything “just 50 "'}
more and more absent-minded, so Dick had "to be
his own master of arrangements, ~ Accordingly on
'| Wednesday morning he started for the vﬂ{uge.
Now Nelly had always been a favorite with him
and he concluded he would like to look about as
well as other folks, so after making his purchases,
he walked over to the tsilors and bought a showy

ﬁ)pro rinteness in ‘all things. It did not occur to
m

little foibles of school ddys? Yet

;lﬁclamtions. After :ﬁwm -paid for his
e postmaster irom the adjoining room
and I:mid there was a lett.ei-_ ;‘:'l:lg{m

evenihg’s mail. :

looking surprised.

“Cag'tabelp th
leave it,” said the
8

here it is; youcun.tnke it or

erhaps some young lady from N.

*twill be
Hallo! th

down a lane for refreshments,

¢ 4o

n't you know that campany is
hurry’ up there!
.| Should n

his orders for the day, but Dick  was so
his thoughts that the letter was forgotten for some

| time, .
got all the things, Dick P said Mrs.

¢ Have you
Grey, . : ‘

g ‘&es, here's the raisins, nutmegs, that ere - whito
sugar was fourteen cents a pound, and the vest—
. “What vest P said she. '
~ %I mean, that money woul
sugar at that price.”

1

|himgelf and appear in rminbow tints before the

d, however, to observe

She was too much engz;gﬁe
ereby escaped a lecture

his manccuvering and he'
on economy,
,"O!1 But here'sa letter,”
his pocket, - - . ¢,
= 4 A letter! why,,we"imd one a few
“Well here's another.”

@ugl;?l. hastily bmke the seal. How very pale shé

was alarmed into
to the barn,

dead! Come up to the house im-me-di-ate-
| & second and restored the fainting form of his wife
to consciousness, He did not as

tion—he saw the letter lying o

| passed a chariot bearing Nelly home, As soon us
o to Nelly, our
"~ eI told \
80 cold, so thoughtlessly it sesimed to her, But,
O! his heart wos sundered from the links of hope
thatbound it once to earthyiyet' an angel form
had linked it to the skies, where his
‘| wouldroam. All was now confuslon and sadoess.
Dick was deapatched to the tgastm’l to inform him
of Nelly's fliness, and that they should ‘start that
afternoon for the cig. Jtrmompe s
|- 1% Leave word with the driver to'be here at three
end take us.to the cars?” said Mr, Grey, ...
!;'“'ci.;m' mother} yonlx m(tlmit ntr):use yourself, . The
our is trylng}’ your cloud ing ‘to gather,
' becathit1" Wik sobbing hear

J-

N et

)_‘,

said thie pastor, 1 must leave
you. Tell Timothy to come.into the prayer meet-
mgsa little oftencr, His frequent gbsence don't

od day,” -
}ife brosklet had

dream! O, yes, tis almost revealed, only the an-

ing fever seizes hér a few hours after she has
finished a letter to her parents informing them that |-
ghe will be at Glenville on Thanksgiving day. All
riight she lay in wild delirious dreams alone, At

; ent all the week previ-
ous at the gaming table, had won his thousands,
again. The ruby wine had ﬁredwlillis

“True as I live, Nelly our child is- coming next

y| They sah:}g‘
she will be here.. Now father, do pick up a-little; ife,

ened. " ‘Now my poor chickens must go; well, the
sooner the better; Nelly is so.fond of chicken pie.
‘We must begin to-morrow to prepare—if-we ' can-
ick Harding to

tor
and his wife, they'll be so pleased to see I\Iel.i);}.5 I

was without a listener, for Tim-
those “seeing spells,” as she

~ “Mary, come, sit besidé'me, "I see & reaper at
work in the fields; he has two sheaves of wheat,
Nelly is in one and myself in the other; we shall

80 strange! father, don't! Shall I
engage Dick to come over and helpus next week p”
.4 And, Mary, I see & ‘great black cloud before
you, without even a stag upon it—you have got to

“Well, T shall think so,” said she, #if you don’t

Mary, that aint the pint. - This
cloud is somethipng that will trouble you after I'm
gone,vif you don't. God will line it with another,

utif ygy are faithful to the end o glorious peace
shallcrown ‘you. - I, with our children will stand
behind, if you push it aside, the. cloud: will rest on

* Dick Harding's services had been ‘secured at the
farm-house, , Mrs, Grey was unusually active i l}er
*for
the pastor and wife to criticise. Timothy was

vest for the occasion. Dick had not that sense of

that his articles of appargd were not in' keep-
ing with this gaudy selection. ‘There was, too,.s
little feeling of revenge running through his love
of display, for long ago he had selected Nelly to
be his love, Did he not gather all the brightest
wild flowers for her, and take her part in all the
8f ow strangely
she always avoided him and coldly repulsed his

ent,
ledshim
Grey by last

“#Well! they were j;pi expecﬁng one,” said Dick

g around to answery

call, ... .~ - - e e - ;;v.
% Yes,” snid Dick, “I can carry it nome, but 'th'cy
wasn't thinking of having one.so soon. What if
| they aint coming after all,” said he to himself, giv-
ing a suspecting glance at his purchase, "¢ Well, T
must get home a little earlier for this, maybe
there’s company coming with them. Wonder who
1nl ere Charley don't: you know. the way
home?.” Dick had given more attention yto his
thoughts thari to the reins, and his horse Charley
had taken advantage of his meditations by turning
coming !
O, how that vest will look.
t wonder if Mr, Maitland noticed ita good
deal. Folks from ‘the city don't expect to find
well dressed gentlemen up here, but I guess they'll
be mistaken,” said he loudly as he turned into' the
c_arrin%e path, where. Mr: Gréy was wu.itinﬁ to gi\'e
uried in

¢ well invested in
ow Dick had resolved m keep his sceret to

company on- purpose to astonish-Mrs, Grey, -+

sid he, fumbling in
days agol”

“Coll Mr. Grey! Quick! Fm, faint” Dick
‘_o.ctivity and ran with oll his might

“Mr. Grey ‘the letter's come! Ms. Gre{ is

. s l!’
his voice riemg at each syllable, He wos therey in
for any explana-|
jon—he r n ‘the floor—be
raised his eyes to the ceiling, and before’ his vision

3. Ore could'spel}k,_silgg sald, ¢ father, wo must
you it would be'so-afore this,” said he,

spirit soon

heart

she obeyéd'and_lﬁegan tb.pnck';fiewnrﬁoles of ap:

«We don't want much, mother.” = .

“1" take & eap and one dress—no knowing how
long she'll live” -

o Better take some o' those he
we can relieve her a little.” s
- #Pqor! poor childl” sobbed Mrs, Grey, #I bes
lieve %‘t

els have not come upon the cloud, this great-dark | eat sorfie)”- . . o
cgloud that rests u oxlx)o her spirit now. Wil they| #Bhe's past eating or knowu}g anything, in my

opinion,” said Mr, G. - ¢ :
! don't! My heart will break,

. WO! don't say 80
Poor Nelly!
before me P .
“Be calm,” said the voice of Timoth

angl sorrow now, for she can feel it all, I know she’
con; Hand me the Bible, mother? There, I've
opened at tifls passage—* Let not your hearts be
troubled,'” Calmly he proceeded until his apirit
caught the inspiration, and rose above’ the jarring.
elements of earth, He did not hear the sobs, the
agonizing tones that burst from the heart of his
wife, He did not see the entrance of his pastor.
How very still he was, with his hands clasped upon

" | the  Bible,. Up like & bird with sonrh%‘yin , his
im oy &

spirit rose-to his father's house. Befor
meadow green and fair, a thousand drank the dew’
‘of life, and lent their fragrance to his soul, A lit-

soul in life,. O, how he gazed. There before him
stood the Jormis of those that once on earth had
cheered his home." Now they grace celestial man-
sions, Hark! A tollin%mbel! *A distant - peal
upon the air, One angel hand is pointed to earth,
There, he sees a procession passing, and the voice

% Don't wake him;” said the phstor; ¢he's fallen
asleep. May be he'll get a little rest.”. But the
entrance of Dick aroused him, ,His eyes were
strangely clear, and looked things unutterable. #X
called,” said the- pastor, “to comfort my affiicted.
I1 fou}\d your weary frame had puken‘reposeﬂin
sleep.” -

“%e‘s; that sleep which earth can never give:
'but it's almost time for us'to go—Mother, have you
given Dick his ordersf” | T

4 Yes; all I have to give him js to look after the
things and not to leave the house. Hark! the
stage is coming. - Look after the cattle—be faith-
ful—we will reward yo@"" ~ "~ e

Dick, with .tears in his eyes, answered,  Yes, I

will,” and they departed. v’i‘he'
N— before eleven o'clock. W at might oceur
before this® Sad were their thoughts as they
seated themselves in the cars that were to convey
them to the couch of the dying, - .

# How long can she live, doctor P inquired Mr.
Maitland, : :

# Not more than two hours—the fever has absted,
may ensue in a moment if you are-not perfectly

conversing—I will retire a few moments, - It's now
ten o'clock. "'When you need my services, call me.
He approached the couch of Nelly while she softl

whl?ercd, « James, come near to me now, for

am dying. I shall soon go home, If they do not
come before I leave, tell my mother, she must
bless .yon while: you live, and father, that I shall
soon meet him above, .James, the dream is all
revealed to me now. The stream which widened
80, represented our:union'which was not harmoni-

—but something tells me, it was all ordered above
to bring you to light, I can dig that you may
live,—live the lifo.'of -purity, of love. The cloud
that I saw was. the vail of death—the. angels are
‘¢oming, I see them here—quick, O! quickly! I
must, delélnrt. Will my father and mother not
come? Wive them my parting kiss—my love.
Now I can see the glory of this life conjoined to
worlde above,. I was folded to your heart that
‘on through me might be borne upward to eterral
Iife.~- Weep not for me. When 1 leave, carry the
body home, and lay it in the garden, I will often
come to you, O! Iam so weak! What time is
it now P*. .

4 Half past ten, dearest.” :

#They will come soon, 1 know they will, - Hast-
en, brother! take my hand.” Here she failed so
rapidly that Mr. Maitland raised the window, hop-
ing that she might -survive, but when he returned
to her side, her spirit had gone, and the form of
Nelly lay upon the couch before kim. For a mo-
ment the spirit lingered over the body, then passed
from the window into the air of evening, and was
gathered to its subtile elements above, |

8o still is "the chamber of death—the grief-

.

the door was thrown open by a servant, and Timo-
thy Gray and his wife entered. They were very
weary, and the dim light of the room did not reveal
t6 them the marble face of their child,

Mr. Mn.imndg1 inted to her form, One glance
revealed the truth.
nearest chair, md the mother fell fainting beside
her couch.” The’doctor was summoneg, who gave
reatoratives and placed her upon the sofa, and “she
soon revived. Not a word had been spoken, .O!
how solemn scemed the spot. James was the first
to-break the ‘silence.. He proposed secking aid
for Mrs, ‘Grey. She looked coldly on him, and
replied that she wanted none. Her broken heort
could suffer no stranger’s eye to look tpon its grief.,

morning make preparations for their return, He
left them, went tp his room to pass the wéary
hours of night alone ‘with his thoughts of guilt, as
memories of the past arose before him,

#Mary,” said Mr. Grey, *the shock is over

angels came and spoke peace unto their souls,
Wien’ morning came to kiss the brow of night, it
found their spirits tinged with holier light, The
night had passed away. James came to the door
for' admittance, - # Come in,” said the calm, clear

tion tp leave, for none )m_i; Parson Daly shall lull
my Nelly to rest.” ~.-— . 3

4 Certainly,” replied Jaméd, #X will have all .in
readiness by nine o'clock. I have just ordered
your breakfust in o private room. : Pardon me for
my negleet of last, evening, I did not think in our
agony of your comfort. . You had no supper,”
«Wae were full, though,” answered limothy.
“ Yee 3" chimed Mrs, Grey, “and our cup running
over.” - ' _ .

# Inve pity on me, and the future shall well re-

ay the'past.  Iaman alteréd man, and if I plucked

puy the'past, ¢ pluck
the flower too rudely from ita parent stem, think
that.I'suffer more by this dark stream of death.”

#We do forgive you,” answeréd Timothy, #Our
child is anangel now. * I rejoice that she has passed
through the cares of life. I shall be with her, be-
fore it;he winter’s snows have gone. And g'ou,
James, must be child and protector to Mary, whose
life will be lonely. I have seen it all; now let us
be faithful to the end.” .~ ' L

“Good morning,” said one of tho boarders at the
hotel, to the proprictor§ ¢ did you knaw thgt Mait~
land's wife was dead P ST
. #Deadl” o
:"#Yes, sho died lnst night, ' They say that Mait-
Jand is & noted gambler,.and has neglected her so
that the poor thing sickened and die%. You don't
sce suth a lovely Woman. every day. She looked

rbs along, perhaps”

| 'my God! Must they all

! e goj' of the two, as the bereaved 'man
y, “our child
must go to heaven; trouble not her soul with grief -

tle band came forth, each bearing a little harp.
with sweet accord, and new-baptized his

stricken -James Maitland sat there, and suddenly:

Poor Timothy sank into the

voice of Timothy., “ We must now make prepara-.

e a litile o’ mhtﬁeUy, maybe she might -

gaith, #Go! follow! then come and dwell with us,” .

would not reach |

leaving her form so-feeble and worn that death

calyp. -~ Do not agitate her with any emotions while -

ous—don't ‘weep, we were not suited to each other- par

The parents would prefer to be alone,and in the

now, let us be calm.” . They knelt in prayer, while.,

| n0'more sulted to'him thhn yoses ton cow®

“An apt oompamoxi;'l should say, Mr, John-

son, hut where did he find this flowerp” -

“ 8he carne from Glenville; so T heard, and was
an only child. It will go. hard with ker parents,
I guess-they arrived last night, but she had gone,
I don't usually feel affected by such things, but this
truly mokes me sad. " It's o pity for Muitland, a
lum{ hearted fellow, ever ready to do a kind turn
1o any one—but what's that? ~Why, it's Maitland

casket for the body. " Poor fellow, he looks as
though it would be a hard thing for him to bear—
how pale he is,” - ‘

. There was much sympathy.came from the hea

f the | sed them on
his way up stairs, With o heavy heart he entered
his room. Soon came the men with the coffin, and
placed it on the floor, . James gave' them direc-
tions—then brouﬁl;t ‘out o choice collection of
flowers whichehe had -purchased, selecting a white
bud for her Rair. - ‘
she can.- The last time I saw her, she wns dressed
in white, Can you arrange the flower in hor hairp”
- #T placed. one there on her wedding day—I can
place one there now,”

She arranged the opening bud, and inquired

what should be done with-the remaining flowers,

them in & beautiful wreath
feet, .. - , _ ,
“ Listen,” whispered Mr. Grey.  “Do you hear
that rustle P.- Ah! I sce hier spitit férm. “Mother,
she smiles on you, and James, she walks upon the
flowers at her feet, and ds she does so their fragrance
arises into your soul. “There ave flowers within
you that must be crushed e'en to death. Repine
not if 'tis your carthly lot hereaftér to suffer thus,
for from such suffering the fragrance of spiritunl
and undying truth shall enter your life. There is
a deep meaning in that garlind of flowers which
our own hands have twined and
cet, . She waves us an adicu—she g
sight” 7 - s .
* As old Mr, Grey spoke this his eyes were closed,
and it soarcely seemed to;be iz_xfhig voice or style,

, placed them at her

des from my

soon recognized as that -of old Mr. Grey,  “My
wife and Mr. Maitland are waiting at the degot.” .
“Why, how did you lc'a%l‘ our daughter, Mr.
ave'y g
Grey P" asked the driver. ~- S
“WWe brought all that's mortal with us,” said the
old man;- <« .
“What! No! - She's not dead!”
" “Yes, dead to us, but alive to God. Can you
take us and the-box up?” - -
After miny expressions of sorrow, the driver re-
plied that he could carry it on his team, but he
could not on his heart.—it would surely crush it,
#1t'1 have to take a greater_heft than this, Mr,
Green, 'fore you get through this ere world,” said
Mr. Grey. ¢ Look 'here, driver, you'd better go

there, and

ou can save that large hill.” -
With sa

X hearts the trio seated themselves in
reflections, while the conch passed slowly on its
way. : e N
It was a rich autumnal dny, and its last lingering
light wns resting on the tops of the poplar trees
that grew -by the. garden wall, when the stage
stopped at the door of the early home of Nelly.
As the autumn leaves fell aromid the old home-
stdad, so sweet Nelly had fallen on the path of her
ents,
The sound of  the coach had attracted Digk, and
he came out to meet the family, wondering some-
what at their speedy return, In & moment Mr.

Maitlind alighted, and turned fo assist Mr. and

Mrs. Grey.

they bear it up the pathway,
“ Here, Dick,” sud ‘1imo

tain, make all things os cheerfg}as we can,

anguish of his heart.
* The next day, agreeable to her req
her in the garden. A-large assem
look their last
of the homestean . m&

With sorrowing hearts they "¢ame and went;
and ere the snows had left her grave they came
again, for the old farmer had gone to join his child,
and they lnid his earthly form beside her own.

It was hard for Mary, but it was 4 deep lesson
for her, and she has learned to walk through the

joy of the o !
gether amid scenes of immortal bliss, .

death, he found his spiritua] birth.
Both nrother and son found, as all .earth's so-

... God's Law Ever in Operation,
How much of the nature and divinity of our
Heavenly Father may we become truly conversant
with, if we will but allow the many silent influences
thay come upon us, as: we gaze upon thé many
providences of His divine goodness, as disglayed in
the simple flower, the rich soil, the rock, l%er and
stately tfe, to act upon our minds, to periide our
hearts, and perfect their operations upon our rea-

-{son? * Man, strarige and wonderful, upon consid-

cration of the creations around him, canbut sce the
insignin of Infinitis stamped upon everything. The
eart glentcouslyﬁ supplies his physical wants, and
furnishes the proof of a SBupreme Ruler who over-
secs his acts and guides his destinies. The greatest
revelation of God's justice and %o‘:emment, of His
care and providence for mankind, is nature and her
silent teachings; her voice of influence is loud to
every nation ; soothing to every soul; argumentative
to every sceptic ; satistactory to every can.dld justice-
secking soul, . Naturo is steadily unfolding, by the
immutable laws of the Father, and shall he confine
his unfoldings simply to our external sense ?  No!
‘His applications are universal and immeasurable,
and’thus the developments of our modern timés,
whioh are relative directly to our internal mental

- | sense, are reliably accounted for upon a reasonable

hypothesis—that God is ever working., *

ToE first lxl)ressure of sorrow crushes out from
our l;xe“:" the beat féﬁn‘l‘: l;) afrerwords t«hthehoonstnné
weight of it brings itterness—tlie taste an
!@“lgm»thel@ewﬁhe Wy o

R

himself, - He's out early, I suppose he’s been for oy

4 Yes," said Timothy, #let her look as natural as|.

- Jomes at once knelt by the coffin, and twining|™ .

Kilnced at her

", “Here, driver, this way,” said a ~oice which was|

round by Squire Tilden’s—the road aint so bad|-

the stage, each occuiied with his own grievous).

+ Ah! how the heart of Dick beat when the three
appeared—and Nelly, where was she? Hestrained
his eyes in vain. A box! Why, how carefully

thy; “here’s the last
on earth of my child. Open the door—no, not
that, t'other one—let her be put in the very rooni
where she took the vows of marriage. - There,
place it on thut table, Mother, roll up that cur-
Dick,
take away that box, then come aiid look on her, so
lovely in death.” Poor Dick! he was glad .of an
opportunity to leave and give free course to the

uest, they laid
gathered to
uxon the pet of the village, the idol

shadow to a home of light, Mr, Maitland turned
from his path of error, for the light of an angel
countenance lured him heavenward, and he could
not turn aside. He devotes himself to actsof love
‘{and goodness, contributing all to the comfort of
the mother of his angel Nelly, while spiritual "eyes
beam ever upon the path of mother and son, and
soft whispers are ever sounding in their hearts, tell-
ing that he who giveth oll the sunlight and the
shadow, doeth allthings well—that he giveth all
for our good, and that in the sacrifica “of the mo-
mentary happiness of one, he decured the eternal

tger, and will eventually bring them to-

These lessons arc daily gathered to the soul of

James, ' He sees thet o few more years will ripen
his spirit for a lovelier clime; that, in her material

journers will find, e sunlight on-the clouds -y ~—-..-

- oedry..
. Wirltson M5 tho Banner of Light, ' -

LIFE'S BEABONS,

3T CORA WILBURN, .

o ) —
i Thofornlng*s rosesia glori -
o Bedecked tho fragrant carth;

The sunlight waters gleaming,

- Thelr wavelots chased In mirth,

A magle spell was weaving .

- A droamy Yifo's sweot part,

The golden sunshing stroamling,
*Twas Bpring-timo to the hoart!

!

* Tho noondny sun was Rlowlng
Abave o landscapo fair;
Life, lovaand light bostowlng, |
. With ripencd glorlos thero,
. And boindiess aspirations*
- Inthatsweel scend bore part,
With futuro glorios teeming—
*T'was Bummer to the hoart!

© < With parting gicam of splendor,
The sotting sun Imbued*
Tho forest's gorgeous benuty,
In Nature’s-waning mood.
A solemn stfliness brooded,
Of yoearning life a -part;
" And warning volcos whisper'd—
"I was Autumn to tho hoart!

The watching stars wore beaming
Upon the robo of night;
l}'.g.[':!l.‘.gﬂguo\\'y garb fllumined
By tho moug's solt'ning light,
With n senso of desalation,
That nover wit depart,
Tho spoetral trees were lnden-«
'T was Winter % tho heart!

Lifo’s morning roscato glories
llave faded from tho sky;
Youth'8 glowing droams all vanished
‘Neath disenchputment's eyo,
And Avtumnwtiids have walling
Tho Ungering roses swept;
* And fey Wintor's bondage,
- The scaled gffeetions kept, .

But intolifo t'mdgludnens. '
On aspiration's wing,
‘The lifo warm faitlils leaping
With love-song toghe 8 ting;
And thyllling thoughts of ¥reedom,

Of Penco nnd Joy fmyart; - ﬂ‘

‘Immorial Mo revenling
The 01 (liurch and the New,

.

Lovo's scasun of thy heart
PuiLADRLMHIA, April, 1857,

BY EMMA CARRA. "

[
A}

—

“The church is larger than before,
You roach It by o carringe entry,
It hiolds three huudred people more,
. And pews aro fitted up for gentry."
' “The Reverend Mr. Lisbon has had his salary
raised from two thousand to' twenty-five hundred
dollars,” . ’

There it is again! How. can you expect that
every pulpit will be filled by an-honest mon?
Why, it is ridiculous to even suppase that such a
thing could be done with such n bait for a tempta-
tion, Oh, would n't a good old Bible minister {)e a
curiosity . ‘Wouldfi't"it be refreshing to see a pa-
triarchal minister graduate now as of old, from be-
‘side the rolling sen, where to gain an honest livin
he had spread his nets,and toiled till Christ calle
him from his -humble occupation to stagd by the
truth, with the Bible in his hand, teacliing ‘men
about God and Hecaven,

Oh! I have tried hard to do so, but I cannot love
those palatial churches that are every Sunday
crammed full of fashionable butterfly mortals, en-
veloped in fubrics that cause the poor to weep that

.

necessaries of life to support a pew in church,
What wonder that ministers who are ﬂnttered,,pet’,\
ted and caressed, as though they werenot like oth®
er men, should, when weighed in the balance, be
found wanting.!  What wonder that after they have
quoted the text, they. should leave -the good, old-
fashioned passage of Scripture, and ‘soar away on
transcendental flights, till they are about as. intelli-
gible to half the congregation as if they were read-
ing Greek or Latin, ~ lle knows, like a true sfar,
that he is expected to draw a full house, and mise
the price of property connceted with the church,
The rents of the pews must advance every quarter,
till Mr. Nevin’s family, who used to'sit close to the
pulpit, so that the old grandfather could hear, are
now driven buck to the corner pew in the gallery;
one more” upward tendency in pew rent, and ﬁ 3

church, Asit is, Mr, and Mrs, Nevin have many
hours of heart ache, for, as time 1prop;re_stses, the
greater the puzzle scems to them where they shall

and Ann and Mary respectable;

0! what would- my good old uncle Jonas say if
he could come back to earth, and some Sunday be
dumped right down in a fashionuble church?  Sup-
pose he should hear the star minister take his text,
#Repent ye, for the kingdom of lieaven is at
hand,”—and then hear him leave the old track of
wnrning to sinners, and entreating.them to shun
evil, and soar away into scicnce and tell of the-
worlds-that swim in space—of the natural laws that
hurl thunderbolts to the carth, and hear him quote-
with trgic gestures some of the most subljme
Shakspearian passages, or bring Jrom, the recesses.
of his memory poetic gems interspersed with bril--

slight deviations in ethies, O, good uncle Jonas!
1it was a lucky thing for you that you died when
you did, for 1ad you lived many years longer you
would have scen that little pine pulpit where you

and in jts stead’stands one of rosgwood, with velvet.

tegm of office depends very much on his ability to -
draw full and good houscs ; by this I don't mean

a ]
d %Vell, this is o fast generation and I aupgose we:
must have fast preachcrs, as well as fast hearers;:
but I must ask in conclusion, if it cost & poor man
a hundred dollars extra per ;'e'nr, to allow his fam--
ily to go to church respectab %, ought he to be cast
oﬁ' forever if he don't help the parish to pay the-
preacher twenty-five hundred dollars a year, when.
the preacher has four in family and he nine P

011 tell you, young America, it is hard work
for o man who has to crowd his family into a fifty-
dollar tenement, to receive much religious comfort. -
from a.three thousand dollar miniater ; he is think--
ing of the strange contrust, and wonders if there

be such distinction in Hedven.

us there are somo bright days, when we feel that.

‘the gloomy hours, whén the. fire will nejther burd: -
in our heart nor our hearths, and all without and
within is dismal, cold:and dark. Every
its seorot sorrow, whioh the world knows not ; and

. }wﬁm‘_el wo_call s man oold whex'he honwud._r

K
ot
B

surroundings, and a preacher.installed there whose ~

P

they must stand afar off, or rob themselves of the”

Nevin's family will have to leave off going to

obtain rilks, and velvets, and flowers, to make Jane, -

used to preach, with its sounding board, torn‘down, -

to draw houses full of good people—O nol but’
people whose pockets are full of good gold and will .

Liour AND Buapgs.—In tho lives of the saddest of © '

1 we could take the wigld in our arms, Then come~.
heart has . - -

PR

Yiant ~origirin) " languape, speaking -of “sins ~as -only -
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COURTESIES OF THE HIGHWAY.

In crowded thoroughfares,-one obstinate or awk.
ward man, deranges. the whole current of travel,
and changes tho smooth stream into a boisterous
whirlpool, Yet how many such we meet in the
stroets, driving pell mell over crossings, elbowing
you off the sidewalk, even when you have generously
given them two thirds of the room, treading on your

" heels from sheer wantonness,-gy, stamping upon

"your most favorite corn, with a get-out-of-my-way .
sort of style, to which an iceberg would be a8 nt.ropio
noon-day for cooluese. ,

Dancing sohools are established insmutmns. nnd
why not try the experiment of lenrnmg people Low
‘to walk, The mau who should undertake and suc.
oosst‘ully earry out o 'school of this sort, would be 4
pubhc benefnctor to whom Fulton and Morse would
be as pigmies,

Walk out for an afternoon, if you will, to enjoy the
pleasant wenther. When you leave your house
there will bo a smile .upon your lips and a warm
genial feeling about your heart, and so you pass on

. pleased with your-clf and cverything nround you,

Suddenly you feel an elbow in your ribs and are
landed in the gutter, bespattered with mud; and
turning to nscertain what convulsion of nature hag
taken place, you perceive a lank, awkward specimen
6f humanity, navigating up the- ?met. his arms

_ moving with the motion and velocityof*d wind mill.-

You smother your rising indignation, and resuming

- your place upon your own side of the way, hugging

close up to the wall in order fo keep to the right,
When suddenly dashes around the corner what you
“would judge, from the brevity of head gear and the
amplitude of dimity to bé a lady. A collision is

not to be avoided ; your Land flies to your hat and °

& ¢ beg pardon ;40 your, lips, when you/aro met -
with a look, chilling enough to congenl the ice
creams for o regiment of ladies. Or perhaps she
replics to your apologetic remark by a sarcastic

. well you ought to,” and all the while you, poor

, man, are cousilerably ¢ more sinned against than
sinning.” You endeavor to cross thie striet, and at
Jjust that moment, a man who has been apparently
two thirds asleep, allowing his horso to move at &
snail's speed, suddenly gives o spasmodic lash ot

.the animal, and you arrive on the other sidewnlk,

lucky to escape with whole bones, even' though the
new coat aud fancy vest you were so proud of, are
like & broker’s conscience, full of stains, *

By this time you have lost something of your so-
renity, the satisfied look is not so perceivable upon
your face, and as you move onward you glance your
oyes suspiciously about you, as one might who is
fearful of a friendly tap from a man who:wears a
cockade apon Lis hat, or o star upon his breast.

After many repetitions, of the same annoyances,
‘or more properly speaking outrages, you find your
muscles gradually contractiug or your hand moving
iavoluntarily towards your side pocket in search of
a bowio knife or & six shooter ; and whe reach
home if you are fortunate enough to do’ws” with n

wholo skin, you find upon egluting your glass thn,(

the genial smuﬁ‘hns vanished and given plnce toa”
-1ook of rebeltious defiance,

Seriously, the natural civiltics of socicty are andly
ost sight of in the crowded thoroughfares where .
they are most meeded. It is mot less seclfishness

“than courtesy to be civil to one's friends, because

courtesy is necessyry to retain them as such ; but
a deferential politeness to a passing stmnger is o
quality- of far greater nobleness and value, and
wherever it iy displayed is & mnrk of inherent and
perfeot gentility. .

" Would all pedestrians * keep to tho right, ”” the
grentor portion of the jostling and jarring would be
avoided, and we should all pass through the strects |
and arrive at our houses and places of business in a
more gonial mood, If nceidents happen, as happon
they will, it is ncedleas to contract the brows, .or
mutter curses, for if the perron through whom tho
accident comes fs of & sensitivo nature, he will feel
the annoyance he has occasioned as keenly as you
oa, aid if otherwise, you gain nothing from him,
but lose something, of which none of us have n
spuperflous supply, good nature,

-~ Che best. plan-to pursue under- difficulties of any-

* kindfg.to keop cool and nbove nll “KEREP TO' THE'
,nmn'.r.”, '

. Ty ATLAN TIO TELEGRAPH., -
This almoat fabulous vork'ia fast approaching ity

) oompletlon. Ho! ye who are always lamenting the

“old ‘times,” what say you? Is not the world
progmslve. is it pot advancing with lightninglike
rapldlty? Why, what @ dreaming enthusiast or
.orack-brained fool would be have been called, who
foretold auoh 'y mighty work. but a few ehort years

ago. .

Hfow trae- a.nd npproprldture the linos of Tenny.
son— . \
«}Men my bmbou. men the workon, 'mu' ;@;ﬂng some.

“’ nfch they hava done, bt\t enmest, omm ‘thipgs which
ehey shall do!

The Hlastrated London News eontn(ns the pnrtio-

.. wlsrs of the manufacture of the wire, wlth grnphio

‘Allustrations; we extradt briefly: -

Some idea of the rapidity with which it is neces
that the etrands must be mado, may be gath-
eroi from the fast that the contraots.for the manu-
. ‘fasture were only entered into at the olose of the
enr ;&nd that 126 miles of iron wire are employed
L&he formation®of cach mile.of the cable; no less
than 815,000 miles having to ‘be drawn nnd gpun.
-into 45 000 miles of strand by the eurly part of the
onsulng summer,

tost care is exe

ki rea

rclled in testlng the fnén-
e wire with very’
ul battery sorics
"% Baparate room

th:tbe. testing abpafatus. wAd in oirult;

'with%o'wlu in 4hg xmaoh

ngnetio’ bells oons”

oonﬂnulty in the rope is ln;medinuly made known.

There isevery probability that the entire longth
‘of 2500 miles will be completed early in May. The
machinory is capablo of producing 120 miles of cable
per week if nocessary, and is now turning out from

ﬂng to sixty miles per week.
car the shores of Newfoundland and Ireland,

mile, -
The snperb U. 8, Frigate Ningnm the last triumpl

errand which tends to, hasten on the time .

aro furl'd -
In the parliadient of Man! the fedemtlon of the World!"

PUBLIOC TASTEH..

straws to drowning men.

engine, While one noble thought goes sweeping on

ing and strength, & vicious liné or precept not the

taminating, poisoning and destroying.

“Pghaw !” many will say, it sells the papers.”
True, but does ‘it not also sell the soul, sell the
purity and innocence of young minds? And can
these be bought back with the copper coins recelved
for the papers?

Perhaps, it may bo argued in t?s‘rofeen abused
lines, abused because of detaching them from their
mate couplet, '

“Vico s a monnbor of such frightful mein,
That tw be hated, ncods bot to bo soen.”

But will not the mate couplet aforeseid furmsb 8
conclusive answer?

* ¢ “Batscoen too oft. familiar with its fueo,
Wae first endure, then pity, then embrace."

“For all necessary purposes of justice, mere.notices
of trinls of this Nature gre sufficient, and the jour
nal which publishes all the details, descends to a
level with that * yellow covered literature,” go often
the subject of attack in its columns,

OUBA AND THE CUBANS.

Cuba, with its delicious climate, and never dy‘mg
verduro, capnot fail to be a point of interest to all
Americang, whother inclined towards fillibustering
or no. Lying, as it does, within, and surrounded
by our arms, it seems part and parcel of us, We
take pleasure, therefore, in promising our readers,
from timeo to time, .sketches of that Island, its
scenery and oustoms, from the pen of a valued cor-
respondent. We here present the introductory,

On approaching Havana from New York, the only
mark of the city that presents itself is the famed
Moro Castle, the city being entirely hid béfiind the
hills that run parallel to and near the Northern
congt of the Island, which coast on account of the

g current, the vessel has to hug pretty clpsely.
On cntering the bay, one ean but adwire its bénuty,
the extreme harrow entrance, bounded on either side
by the rocky shore, the great depth of the channel,
and then the grand and capacious harbors, filled
with vessels of every country; war vessels are al-
ways hero in abundance; and steamers from all
parts of the world are either discharging dr receiv-
ing their freights and passengers, to be off again
in a few hours, for but few of them have this for
their destination, but use it as a half way house,
where under the pretence-of taking a drink, and ac-
commodating the post office, they genorally” dispose
of their wares for fuces of King Ferdinand, and
lately some have been 5o galiant as to accept those
of Isabelita. The stranger’s attention is attracted
by the beautiful ‘green fields and trecs, and the best
of it is, they are alwaysgreen. The lovor of Nature |t
will observo the difference of the teees in shape aud
foliage. The tall Palm, with its plumed top, and
the somowhnt similar cooonnnt, aro the greatest at-
traction, .
On lookmg at the city from tho decks of the
steamer, everything has dn ancient and substantial
appearance ; but the houses lock strange, having no
chimneys, and being roofed with tiles, No one can
soy, at & dxstnnce, of what material they moy be
made, being plastered all over, and gonorally white-
washed, but many of them painted blue, reminding
one (if panoramas are at all correct) of

wharf, the discharging of pnesengers is effected by

pleunnt affair, ﬁ by patience, 4 landing perm|
your boatage p can‘be got over, ashore,
the first thing noticed is the smaliness of the horses,

ance with the cllmnte. As to hotels, thero are

them, (if he don't o in the" operdtion,) he finds

snd,vo

and until the depth is-so incrgased as to be far
beyorid any reach from anchorage of the grounding
of jcabergs, the Atlantio cable will be stronger even
than the most massive rope yet laid: but jn the
chief portion of the route, where: the great depth;
bears with its disadvanages and diffioulties,, the
advantage of perfeot rest and securlty for the wire'
when laid, the weight wlll not exceed a um .per

of the lamented George Stoers, is to assist in laying
the cable. What & noble mxaslon! Built to defy
tho battle and the storm, she sadls first .upon an

“When glm wur-drnm thmbl no longor. and the swrmy flags

- Can it be, that in order to keep pace with the
requirements of the: publid, extra phonographic
reporters must be employed by the most respectable.
papers, 8o thut none of the dlsgnsnng details of such
trinls as that which has re..em.ly taken place at
East Cambridge,should bo amitted from the columns
of said papers, If so it certainly exbibits,a lament-
ably depraved and vicious taste, and we regret to
seo Journnls, entirely above the level which makes
it necessary to catch at every excitemont side by
side, in the race of ministering to that taste, with
others to whom those unnatural sensations are as

We hoped better things. The great mission of the
press is to clevate, purify, and enlighten, and great
is the respongibility of those who control the mighty

through the cycles of Etermty, bearing with it heal-

less epeods upon its way from heart to heart, con-

viggs of
‘Enstern citles. As the steamers nover come nﬁ the

small boats gnd lighters, that before ono has noticed
half of what I have mentioned, have literally sur-
rounded the steamer, making bargains by signs and
.| “oome-e-heré-John’s,” to convéy the almost bewilder
od stranger to torra firma.” This is not often a very
it,and

especlally the pack horses, go small that they are
often taken for mules; of course this is by those
who themselves.have either short sight, or long hear-
ing organs, Thoe houses will appear still more
strange than at a distance, having by their massive.
daors,” and always gmeed windows, combined with
thovery narrow strects which separate them, a most
gloomy and prison-like appesrance utterly at vnri-

that are worth notico ; still after one gets use to

them quifo comfortable, Like the boat houses, the'
lower floor I8 uged'as storchouse for sugars, The
only go-nbonto.ble modo to adopt hore, is to hire a
vo]?nbe‘ s from the narrowness of the sidowalks
it is almost. impossible. to walk,. though .much ro-
spect s shown' pedoamam by the drivers of odrts
tes’ genorally. ‘tIAdlen with: Hodps’ oould
m;noglnbed oven by tuking the mlddie 6!

thd stroet. The great publio place of- resort In the;
cvenlng is the Plaza de Armas, ‘or Governar's
Square, in front of the Governot's Palace, or-resl.,
10 small bat benutlﬁlkequare, scented Ly the most_
delicious . odora from tho flowers with wbloh gt
abouunds, - Here we have free xnstmmenuﬂ concerts’
of & high order, and although free are patronized by
all (white) oluses. in o style that might well be jmi-

their consistenoy. Close by is the coffeo honses.v
the “ Dominica,” also the * Lonja,” or Exohnnge,
and the American Coffee House, or in foreign 1 par-
U 1lance the spit-box. The first of these, in whichhr
playing of any kind is allowed, is decided the
Liouse of the kind in every respect,on the Island,
and is of oourse well thronged cvery night, it being

‘usunl custom here for the ladies is tonde to the
door of tho saloor; eall for what they wish, and eator.
drink it withoutleaving the volante. : Refreshment
can be obtained st almost every door;, for.allstores
that are not excluuively devoted to hardware oravear-
ing appard); have their bar, or rather & corner of the
counter rounded off, on-which they have their de-
canters fenced in ; yet, in justice to the inhabitants,
I would sny, thiat an intoxioated person’is seldom to
bo met with, afthough they, without exception, use
strong drmks, but with moderation. The musio
over, one wanders to his hotel, to find that he may
have -to passtwo or three rooms to get to his, or
two or threo may have to pass his to get to theirs,
just as the onse may bo; hore, if there is not gas,
and it*is not very oommon, ‘you -will undoubtedly
find an-oily lamp; let the house. be kept by whom it
may, native or foreign, in this T have foundjno
cxception. ‘Now, if the stranger knows how to
sleep one cot,. with.no mattress, and is deaf to the
cries of the watchmen, who call the time every ha
hour, not one word ‘of ‘whioh is likely to-be under
stood, except the lnst, even' though he understands
the language, he may, if mosqmtoes have no effect
upon him, pass his ﬁnt night in Cuba tolerably
, | easy, R

THE BAVANS IN A DILEMMZA?
Tlie savans of Harvard College are in ' terrible
dilemma at the present time, respecting Spiritual
manifestations, through -a gentlemdn belonging to
the Divinity School, The gentleman in question is
a young man of nnblemwbcd character, which is
vouched for by many of the most talented and influs
ential men amongst us, The idea that he -would
lend himself to trickery or deceptxon in the matter,
is preposterons.

Dnrxng the last winter this medium’s powers
ave been used in the followmg manner : A large
extension table is used to sit at ; -oné or two of ite™
leaves are loosened or takeu off, so that those in the
circle can see dxstlnctly ,tho instruments beneath,
which are generally & guitar, an accordeon, & hand-
bell, & drum, and a harpsichord. The hands of the

| medium and those of the persons in the circle are

placed upon-the table. The manifestations are the
touching of the strings of the guitar, any. string
being touched which is asked for. ‘The guitar is
also pussed under the table-to any person to whom
the coritrolling power is requested to pass it, and is
then played. The instrument is also raised to-the
top of the table, and what is claimed to be o spirit
hand, by believers in the phenomenas, is distinctly
scen by some to touch its strings, , .

The hand-bell is suspénded in the air and rong
in various ways, and a3 often -as is asked, Sus-
pended under the cloth so that a person in the
circle can grasp its handle, it has been pulled vio-
lently from them. .

Thé harpslohord also produces music without tho
co’q)erahon of any in the circle, The accordeon i8
‘held in one hand of the medium, while the other-
hand rests upon the tnblo, and thus emits fine
‘musio,

‘A piano, while the medium is playing upon it, is
‘swayed to and fro, keeping time to the music al-
though it is o grand piano weighing over one thou-
sand pounds, These manifestations are produced
by gas-light, not in the dark. .

The facts of the case are briefly, that by invita-
tion, the gentleman met s Profeasor of the Sclentifio
School, at & private residence in this city, and while
the manifestations mentioned above “were ‘taking
place, the medium felt some one -touch him under
the table, and 68 people have been known to produce
raps and other noises by their feet, and then cast

N

that they produced them, he determined to ascertain
who had touched him, when the Professor aforemen-
tioned denounced him as 8 humbug and an impos-
tor. The medium asked him to suspend his judg-
ment until he could show him beyond a doubt that
he did not produce these wondera by his own cfforts,
'This proposition ‘was agreed to, and it was further
| agreed that in the mean time nothing should be
enid of the matter. ’

the agreement, the Professor in a'lecture some two
hours long, denounced Spimuabam genemlly a8 &

imposter and o oheat. _

The matter was brought before ‘the hee.ds of the
Divinity School and the gentleman (who was sick
at the timo). suspended. Thus the case remains at
present. Many erroncous reports liave found thelr’
way into the papers, but the friends of the gontlo-
maxn, aopd they are many and inﬂuontml,.both a8
rcsp%telleot and pogitio ;feeung nssured of hk
perfect. Mmtogrity and uprightness, are determined
that & full and thorough hearing shall bo had.

Buch o list of namos could bo produced in his be-
half, as would shake to the centre old Harvard and
its professorships, nnd show the publlo that there is
sclence which is not know ot 'Hhtvard,

It is too late fn- tho day for the Faculty of Hnr-
vard College to attribute the Phenomenu, which are
taking place throughout'the wo\'ld, from the cot.
tage to-tho palace, to trickery | and doception. ' It
o | is rather their duty 18 tetwhers, tJ. investignte the:
subject thoroughly, n.nd ascertal- from  whence’
these Phenomena arise, if, as’ ehoy contend, they
are mnot, munifoatations of spirlt presence. nnd_
power, ' A K .

Intolorance and bigotry will nccomplish nothlng,
and no person of ordinary mind who- hos ‘witnessed
aught of theao ) manifestations, but ninst toknowledge’
that there is something conneoted
bo. accountéd for by nny deveio

ent of ;norul'
power yeb. explained.

- . Al

dence of the Gaptain Goneral of the fsland. Thigis-

tated by somo republican cities, without nﬁ'eoling‘

the only houso at whigh you will find ladies; The

- GOOD, TS, n

What are goud times? - Tbe unswers to thla ques-
tlon, could.it be put ton mllllon of men ‘soparately,
would probably be anulhon in number. Evgry man
would have a different one; n.nd a.ll would differ a8
much from each as each from alli© What are-good
times to one man are of nocessity evil days to mn.ny
others, The business man says that, €hose times’
are good when business is most brisk, & proposltion
that requires & haudful of salt to make it swallow-
able, with all its cosy look and plausible common
place air, For, suppose he deals in drugs, does not
the briskness of his business imply & remarkable

I dullness on the part of some others, and, indeed, of

many others, Theremust be ogreat deal of slckness
about to render the druggistas-warm man,” . Then
the undertaker thrives: best when:the ohurohynrd
gate stands open, and sickness: rages over whole
cities, sweepxng away its' hundreds of viotims by the

w good old times ” of our ancestors when the red
flng of small.pox was wont to wave over whole
streets at the same hour, when that- pestilence was
thescourgo of strength and dread of beauty,and when
neither innoculation nor vaccination was kuown to
Christians, or to any intelligent sociéty,—in those | ==
times, wo say, now held to havo boen soigood therights
of undertakers had not been invaded; had not been
interfored with by science, and their business wasa
good one. Every one who has read nnything about
“Soxtons of the Old Sohool,” is aware that they |
were, as & class, o pleasant set of fellows, who took
not uncheerful views of lifo, and very cheerful ones
of death. How many of those jolly chaps have
been painted by great writers, setting for their por-
traits to the mental Titians of their dny. How
agrecable o man was the firet grave-digger in Ham-,
let, (Mr. Argal,) for whose portrmt we are mdebted
to that eminent deguerreotyplst of nature, the late
Mr. William . Bhakespeare. In those times of
plaguos regularly recurring, of the swen.tlng sick.
ness, and of twenty other forms of death that are
now unknown, .and when -famines ‘came round
with rather more steadinéss than harvests, and
where war never ceased, sextons could afford to be

* |jovial, just as dealers in the fancxost of fancy goods,

to wit, “*fancy stocks,”.can be mierry when their
goods ¢ yule high,” and are quoted at lofty figures.

ing acquainted with the rottenness of Denmark’s
royal family, not improbably anticipated the pleas-
ure of # & great stroke of business? from their
quarrels, whilo he was conversing with the melan-
choly Dane.- -As he digged down into the earth, hia
spirits Tose. Iis busiticss was % looking up.” The
old Sexton of the Armitage, in.¢¢ The Bride of Lam-

mermoor,” was another disciple of the-spade and
mattock who grew lively over ‘his professiongl pur-
suits,. Whilo digging the ‘grave of Blind:Alice he
must have foreseen the tragedies that were about to
happen in the Ravenswood and Ashton ‘families,
whereby shrouds and winding sheets were to come
into marvellous request. Yet his feelings must have
been hurt when he heard of the gratuitous burial

discredit upon the real manifestations by boasting

I

" Instend, howover, of oomplymg.with tbé” torrils of

deception, and the gentleman in’ pnrt.ieuln.r a8 on |

it them, ot to -

that the hero of the story found 'in the qmoksnnds
of the Kelpie’s Flow, That was an interferenco
with his business to whioh.not even the  philosophy
of gmve-dlggxng conld have ultogether reconcxled
him. "% \ :

If one wishes to _understand how difficult it is to
have ¢ good tjmes ” for all, one should consider the
subjeot of war, The firat effect of a great war is to
disturb all the busines) relations” of the world.
The prices of certain articles “*go up,” and the
incomes of all ‘are therchy affeoted. -From -the
victor who wins glory at a Waterloo or ah Alma to
the President of the Peace Society, all must pay
more for what they ent because certain qiiarrelsoms
persons, called kings or statesmen, can't agree a8 to
which of two nations shall have the largest portion
of o certain territory that belongs to neither, This
makes good times for those who have the things: to
sell, the prices of which “have *been enhanced, but
bad ones for those who stand as purohnsers of those
things, In course 6f time, matters' accdmmodate

{s in‘jtsclf a blessing——“ the sum of all delights "_

point admirably, In one, a farmer visits his land.

say there's any danger.of peace!” In the other,
two farmors moet i
orowded with the

too much taot to exposo them to-the world’s gaze,

it may, and often does, carry comfort to millions,
The soldiers in the allied armles were very glad to

civillans who were unythlng but pleased with what
wis 80 pleasing to tho' military. Prices and hopes
fell together, and fortunes that were counted upon
as certain vnmshed like tho morning cloud and the;
early dew, . Lt

v,

in, bhusiness,

follow hem belo w 4

a

o - iy

T - )

day, and its thousands by the week. In those,

Shnkespenre’s sexton was & knowing chap, and be-|.

themselves to the new ordoer of n.ﬁ‘airs, and war
prices govern everything, Then comes peace to dis-
turb prices again, ruining. thousands, and convert-
ing, 6o far as those thousands are oonoerned. what

into o ourse. " We recollect seeing two English car-
ricatures, issued last year, that.illustrated this

lord about the time of tho Paris Conference, and is
told by him - that the war will soon bo at an end.
# What1” exolaims the farmier, ¢ you don’t mean to

‘13 o cornfield, which is literally
tiolo to the production of which
it is devoted, and ono says, dolefully—* You see
evils never come lone ;* ;" 'Wwo've gof peace, and now
are. gomg to have plenty I”  These amiable indi.
viduals blnrfed out feelings whieh weo feur. have
plnees in all buman. hearts, though most men-have

Pence is an evil to men whose property it lessens
the value of, and whose incomes it reduces, though

get outof the Krimea, but there wero thousands of

Wae find tho same thing in commorce. The-xher-
chant who hns a rich cargo to dispose of destrebt
high prices, but those who arg to pnrohnse that
cargo are quite 83 desirous that it should, be dis-
posed of at low prices, As blu.sphemous young mid-
shipmen drink - to **a bloody war and: ‘n siokly sen-
son,” beoauso they wish that vacancles may be made
for thomselves to fill, so do men of parrow vlowo—and
narrowness of view is 4 very opmmon ‘moral  cond-
plaint—wish evil to those who ard thoir oompet.ltors
Tho loss of those .competitors. they
think would bo their own: goiny’ sad: thoy are not
sufficiently good Christiana’ 8 #4¥ o congaer their
prejudices in behialf of selﬁs i 'ésll 08 to wlsli that ]
may not ocour. The reﬂeotlng mind sees. in theeo
contrarléties and oontradlct}onu &_justification of
the providentia) governmunt ' & the' world, which
overtules all things'fot gdod aill dosa- ot pemu
the existenos of thit hAos wnibn would be_sitre 9
tfxe, l;no,resu-a,lnt on lmmq,n
'l power, 10 meAns o nrblng ‘passlons oxoopt nuch 88

1are: }'nrniq!ied by bnmanity ftself, The iCuEm

king who profanely sald ‘$hat, had Asbeen ¢ oonmlud,

some worlds of trouble, would. ‘have been soon’ 00D
vlnoed had his oplnionn been usked, thnt them lu
no more of & royal road o such work than there ia
ta geometry, His vanity would have been rebuked
ot the wery first step. His ideas would have been,

inventions, He would have beeh ax agreeably
placed a8 the clown who grumbled becanse oaks
were not devoted W the growing of: pumpking

madeon the orderlng of the world, An is for the

jts range that we cannot alwnys see this trnt.h at
the moment, we are ultimately forced to. ndmit it,
and to allow that even in the most, common affairs
oflife, our hlgbest wiedom 35 but foohshness. cy

Familipe - Hetfers,

BOSTON COMMON.
Taking our early walk aronnd Boston Common,’

were impressed with thie desire to know its higtory—
how it came into the possession of the oity, whether’:

came thg Common to be & public ground 9” The
answer Was that it was given to the city by some
one whose name he had forgotten, This being vur
own impression, we kep} on asking, who that man
was, We found that %Angreed (with one or two
excoptions) that it was Gonated to the. peopls, and’
we thought it very strange that his nnme shonld'
have been entirely forgotten. '
Morning after morning as we breathed the fresh
air at the only lung of Boston, we asked the ques..
tion and received the same answer, and day by day
we became more and more indignant at the appa-
rent ingratitude manifested:

To be sure, we could euslly have sutlsﬁed onrselves
by visiting the Athennoum or I’ubho lemry, but we
seemed .t0 derlve congolation in our xgnomnoo, from

others. We had never trundled our hoops over its
paths, orsailed our clipper schooner Acvoss its frog
pond, all those boyhood sports having gone down
the road ‘of the past, before’ we stood under . the
broad shadow of the great elm; and yet we felt
that our lack of knowledge was a crime, and what,
thought we, must be theirs whose tiny steps fitat.
trod terrah ma, and whose first love-sighs burdenod
the moonhght air, upon Boston Common, -, "
‘But lo, our romance "vanishes. Jumping ¢ on to
‘the platform of & car at, the Winthrop, Honse,
with & choice Havana between - ‘our lips,’: we.

between two impulses, the first to throw onrselvea
off, and the sécond. our cigar; but self triumphed,

quette. . i

placed the lost ome, and walked slowly along’ ‘the -
road unti} we found ourselves nt the Half-way House.
Here wo sat down to rest. In convoreation with Mr.
Cooley, the age of the house ke occupies was spoken
of, dnd froni that our talk diverged to various- sub-
Jects, the range, however; bemg mostly. conﬁned to
such as would inerest Historical or Antiquarlnn Bo-.
cleties, 'We found Mr. Coolay one of: the old style of
landlords, varely to be met.with now-a-days, except

formation, and imparting such informntlon m a
genial manner to his guests, -

At lust we were prompted to ask the quesuon,
often asked durmg the preceding week in vain—and .

Sturgis; of the Revenue Servide, was producod. By
permiasxon of Mr. Cooley we copy it:

Uxxnn 8rATzs REVEXUE CUTTER mmmox.
- - Boszo, December 4,71847, 5

Dln 8ie: You asked me, some time since, soma  ques-
tions in rogard to Beston Gommon, I bave ovorlauled my
Hbragy, and, can inform you now from anthorityBoston’
Common was originally one of tho “Town Fields.” " The
principal part of what is now tho Common was called orlgl-

bum lived near "It, and not from ownership on his part, .In-
June, 103& o sufficiont footway was mado from cabnm'l sud
unto Semuel Wilbour's fleld, next to Roxbury Neck.l 'l‘he

name of, Common as carly as 1048, and one horse was

west a8 tho burying-ground, and consisting of two agren and.
one-eighth of an adre, was oonveyod 10 tho town by Wllllam
Poster; Esgt.) and thuy*the’ Comrmon was " formaed 1nts 1t

tho day when Eldor Oliver's horso had the exclusive' ﬂght
to pastorago on'the Common, voted to him by the town;
thero has been ¥arjous logislation on the subject of- gdmu,.
ting the cows to feed th:‘:oadln 1040 1t was votod by the
town thore shall bo 1o land granted, efther for houso lod
or gardot, t0 dny pereon, out of the opon ground of common

énd, excepf three or fourlots to make up the siféet n'om Mr.
Walker's to the Round Mareh, Goveruor Hancock: onoé’
ordered the cows to bo niliked, having a party of officers to
/| broskfast, and told the owners to sond the bil] to John Bm-

1 oock. - Ism, respootfally, :

- JOBIAI BTURG!B. U. B. n.& !
m. Auon Coorxy, Boston, -

P, 8. Rev, Mr, Whitfleld onco preached on mo Oommon
t0 20,000 poopla.* T onco saw myselfl a prencher drove from
the Common, It was sald thore were 10,000 podple thoro. :

Thero thet. was the truth in & nutshell, and the
enthusiastio round of ‘oheers we were nbout pro:
posing for the liberal domdr of ‘the’ maguificent
Boston’ Common dled away, like those which somes

equivooal favorite luga been gwen.

state uddressed a In;ge and intelligent nndl i
Hortionltnrnl Hall,oft Bnndny aftordoon; Bid,
g, The aubjeot, Which: was listenot {073

$he treatméntiof oriminals,” ax galng thatit’ wolld
tand'to ‘fubstitute the Jaw of lv! u'mmb&m B

m-_‘

interest, wag;. the.influence of spmmnmuhpon"

at™thie” Oreation;, "he- would have saved ﬁhe Deltyv .

of aa littlo account s Mr. Abel Handy’s ingenious

instead of aocorns, but who had occasion to modify.. —
his oplnlon before the words were fairly out: ofbls .
mouth, in oonseqnenogaf ag acorn falling on his * -
head, Had the “fitness of things,” according {0 -
hie iden of that- ﬁtnen, been carried out, what, lmlo "
brains ke had would liave been scattored upon the -
ground. 8o is it with sl the criticlsms that are

best ;”” and though our meutal vision is 8o short iy -

It

_—

we thought, what would the city be without it? atd :

by gift, parchase or otherw:se. - S
Moetzﬂ:r: friend, *the first inquiry vns, "Hovr

what. we deemed the’ more criminal. -ignorance - of - A

werp politely touched upon the shoulder by a good
looking man,’ and ‘reminded thnt “We Were trans-
gressing the rules; we hesitated Jnst,«gn mstant.

and the Havana was oﬁ'ered as nsmnﬁeeto eh- .

Arrived at the Norfolk House, in Roxbnry, were- .

in novels, with a brain and memory stored with in-

inreply, the following letter from the late.Captain

nally Colburn’s Field, from the clrcumstance that W, 0ol- "~

present ‘boundnry of the Common by Beacon Hill’ was nxed :
a8 évrly as March, 1640, This fleld of Colburn scqulred the )

sallowed to go there, and that horse bolonged to Elder Ollver, .
In 1787, the prosent southenst corner of the Comtnon, as far -

present size and shape, ‘The wholo enclosure within tho .
prosent fence contalns fifty acres and twenty-two rods, Binoa *

field which is left botween the Sentry Hill and Mr, Oolbnrn'l :

- Your obedient sorvant, '

times.ocour ata politioal meeting, when the sover. o
elgus have become hoarse, and the name of an'_‘- i



with.no
though.it
oouid.it
Oooi.it

'
[

W

-

. .J‘

[ S T

BANNER OF LIGHT.

et S mnme. sl
~#0ur’ oeuntry oouein." does n’t . seem’ pleased

¢ wlthrurallzlng, ‘hear b, .. e

; What glorlous businesa ’tis to farm. If yon oan
geb up ‘in the morning, & little before the. sun, then
make' ¢he bost. of ‘getting down over & wiokety
pair of strirs; or niedder—-arriving at the boitom
with ons eye epen, you proceed to look after your
. boota. “You find one out in the dog 8 nest,.tho ol.her
up in the corner with the gtraps gnéwed off,

Well, after o~ while, you make out to get them on,

“and then: make for the barn-yard, and scrive there

with otk -éyes, nearly shut—carnot find milking-

. 8tool,—finally wedges back to the house, routs out

wife to know where, the mitking-stool is—wife
Fyawns, gays the dast she-.romembers about it is, she
throw. it at the “ yeller heifer 7 and it went over.

N the fence {nto the corn patoh. Begin to open your

.oyes at this, nnd start for the missing article, Got
elong very well till you get straddle of the fonce,
when the bosrd breaks, and down you go over a pile
of rooks, somp fifteen feet. Get waked up RoW, 80
Joolf the wfiiling-stool, sud it comes thundering down
hitting you or the head. You begin to look round
& little, find the stool minus three logs, You pick

‘up the frogments and start back, wmoralizing on

thlngs in general, and wondering, in particular, if
it's going to Tain, You get broke of your revery,
for wife comes, and wants (o know, what's 'come of her
tongs—gay you don't know, of course, but finally

* believe you had them out inthe garden, to dig pota-

. taes - with, - You get, a3 was antioipated from the
first inquiry, & pretty round scolding at this, but

" very wisoly * beat a retreat,” wondering how you

dld get. 80 taken in when you were married,

I

. THR VOIOEB oF. INANHIATE NATUBE
Well kind rewder, suppose we go to sohool again..

"~ Nay, start not at the proposal as insulting to your

. wisdom,

an acadony for young gentlemen, whers they may
raosive uselass, (we beg pardon, useful) knowfed‘ge.
Curl not those pretty lips in sweet disdaim, fair
rafden ; we are not speaking of & seminary for
young ladios, where everything is taught, and noth-
ing learned, No; we are speaking of that great
sohool of Nature, of which God himself is the prin-
cipal, and where all his works down ‘to the insect
that dies on-the- evemng breeze, or the moss - that.
covers the barren rook, are-teachers of that ‘spaclous
and glorious school where even amgels delight to
study.. Leitve the ponderous folio to collect dust and
cobwebs on tho shelves—leave the last new novel to
“litter the drawing-room, and' go forth and take a
8eat on the lowest form of this free school which
God condesoends to keep. - Tho grea.test of posts
studied nt this school, and henr his éxperience :—
- «And thie ourllre. exempt from publlo hnnnk '
: Flnds tongues In treos, books in the running brocks,
:Berthona in stones, and good in eyerythlng." .

.. And what does Naturs teach us? Not monotonous
bat infinitely vnned not tedious, but intensely in-
terestmg. are its lessons, stirring the deepest
fealmgs-of the seul.. Evory emotion and passlon

within, hag its counterpart mthout ‘Nature

. lnughs ‘and_nature ‘weeps ; nnture le merr 7y nnd

naturo is sad ; nature is'pleased, ‘and nnture is in.

. diguant ; nature loves. and nature scorns.’

Seo thé snow storm. "The, flakes fall sof&ly, eoftly
on ghe eold hard ground The "ground is appar-
enyfy barren; but nature knows that beneath it
if.t}e woods of fragrant flowers and lucious fruits,
d_po koep them from the cold she wraps them in
her warm snow mantle, Go, man, womnn nnd
proﬂt by the lesson. Let’ your’ pity and ohtmty tall
softly on’hearts around you, even though “they be
oold and oppnrently barren. The storms of vice
may haye swept over the fields of their Hearts; the
frosts of misery may have bllghted them ; every fair
and fragrant flower of virtus may bo it gred ;
nothing may be lo€t there ‘biat:the barren and un-
sightly stems. “But, oh{ forget not that beneath
that sell aro lying somo seeﬁs of. goodness, kindly
nourish those seeds throw over them, the warm
mantlo of your pity, qmoken them iuto life by the
‘sunshine of your love, water them by the rain of
yonrgtenrs and yours shall be the blessed experi-
enco of ;seeipg the barron aud ‘unsightly stems bud,
aud blosso +and efloresce into a beauty which will
bs pleasing o’ angels, and diffuse & tragrnnoe ¥hich
will be grateful to the great God. Buj THo; you
Wil ‘mot You think the task hopeless. You have
not sufficlent confidence fn Nature's tenchings and
in the human Heart, Then Nature expresses her
soorn and anger. 8he drives the snow in eddies be-
foro the whistling gale, and fercely dashes it in
your face, and blinds your bodily. eyes; be.
cause. you have closed your ‘mental eyes; and
cayses your frame to shrink from the blast, bocause
your soul ghrinks from the groat work which she

+ 'has given you to do.

But Nature has also her merry moods. 8he too
oan laugh and bo'gay. Walk out on & bright spring
_..morning, and see every thing joyous around "you.
The littlo violet .peeps out to smile on you, the brook
“rings out its happy laugh, the tall trees shake with
langhing, even sedate old father ocean is on €he
‘broad grin, and the neighbdring forest breanks out
fnto.a loud guffaw. And when my teachers are
merry, shall I not be merry too? Of course I will,
Don’t look 80 gruff, old philosopher, hammering bits

» from tho ‘rock, or poking your nose into & bit of

Tnoss, of muttering to yourself” in' some dark and
_gloomy chasm, or tearing to ploces the sweet forgot-
_mip-not that you may’ ‘olassify it undor some long
nnme. ‘Ba off with gonr eee-qulpednllnn words, as

, hnrd and. a3 long a3 your.own physlognomy., - What

. between its' green

“better name ean you find for- my pretty pet than
the ‘sfm ple forget-me-not e

A Le!. us lookabroad on. this etlll mldnlghe of au-

tnmq. .Tho stars look: brlghtly down through the |,
frosty slr, silont and solemn'all} the stream runs
ks, but awed into eilenee by
the' solemnlty of the #ene ;- bird and beast.ars alike
gilent, DBut, lm.rk; ‘what sound ‘s that? Ad the|
gentlp night breeze stonls Aofily through tho frozen
- ptalk, .don’t: you hear, s whispering? Yo!: ‘it
-is. Nnturo’e voloe: ‘sho/ is whispering her: solemn
truths, while the world is wrapped in slépp, ©Ahnd,
Ok, man | surpoutided by all the, solomnity of this.
soene, with the brightnetq.m ahoys your head, and
" the faded lesvos % youf Tobt, what' tratha doos Nov
tia¥o iwhildpor in yom‘ L34 ,Boe thoase eereh eivos,
4 foir. shott’ tonths atage Y
houghs, aqd covered the forut]wl‘hil l)eondfnl saud .

tasiiaat llogs ) they olzolod i\\'ongll sn ki ol | !

My
guver o

Frown not, stern man ; we do not intend |* -

)’ thetr |

and vuled colorsof the seasons; till, wlthmd dad

driven in whirling eddies boforé the whistling gale.

anticipations ; its summer ofhot and dusty pursult ;
its autumn of sedate and seber thoughts'; ita win-
ter when comes the-gnows of age and the frosts of
ish ag'smoke, The man stands amid the withered
mournful gale sings & requiom through the naked
branches, disappointment tonches sadly the chords
of his spirit. But the. zbrxght starg, thoy don’t
fade ;. their lusire don't grow dimmer. They shine
as brlllinntly now as they did conturies ago, They
look down upon us with the same silent and golemn
gre.ndeur that they did upon our forefathers.* And
can man cherish hopes Which will never fade?
Yes; it is only at his feet the dead leaves lio ; above
him are ‘the living stars, - Let him, then, look up—=
lot him culture the lofty aspirations of his soul—
1ot him raise his thoughts to the beautiful heavens—-

acteristics of angels and of God ; and then will ho
have something which will never fade ; whose lustre
will never grow dimmer ; which will brighten and
‘brighten forever—something which ‘will outlive the
stars and outlive thesun; and before whose celes-
tinl brightness the most brilliant of them will be
eclipsed. ~But thero is another whisper we must
hear. These stars arelike God's eyes. «They seem
togierce the very soul. The criminal may swag-
ger beneath the blaze of the sun; but alone with

and trembles.
stars will not torrify you. ¢

Many more are the voicga of mnnimnte nnture
Much more may we learn from

#The warbling woodlend. the resoundlng shore,
The pomp of groves, and garniture of flelds;
All that the genial ray of morning gllds,

And all that echoes to the song of even,

All that the mountain's shelterlog ds,
And nll the dread magnificence of nven." .

" Written bort the Banner of Ligm..

HOW GOOD OAME OUT OF EVII-
‘The brig Cyrue ‘Was 8 good vessel of 850 tons,
commanded. by Capt, P——, a plain unpretending
sailor of 4§ years of age. Bhe was in'the port of
New- Orleans, bound to. vaerpool and a3’ all her

‘shipped when she” was ready for .sea.

epokesmnn, Bill' Pepper, laid down the following
rules for the guidance of the captain :—

nbont you must call ‘the hands, *cut oards’—when

| to wear, ¢ deal cards ’—when to make sail, *4urn up

trnmps —when to shorten sail, “pack cards.,’ The
names of -the cards' must,be applied to the ropes,
‘thus—the starboard main brace must be nomed the
‘aco of clubs’—the larboard one, the ¢ ace of dia~
monds,’ and the braces above, the s deuce,’ ¢ tray,’
&o. The starboard fore brace, the ¢ ace of kpades,’
the larboard one, the ¢ ace of henrte, and soon. You
understand us,”

lution, wag designated by & card, - Poor P——'was
at loss what to do; he was anxious to proceed, and
dreaded the expense and trouble to which he would
be sub)eebed if he put back for another orew, 8o he
quieted - ‘his conscience, hopmg the Lord would for-
give him, &s his objects were all peaceful, 80 he sub-
mitted.
ng out—* lie aft here, men, and take a pull of the
tray-of diamonds—belay the jack of clubs—well,
the-queen of hearts—another pull of the age of
spades,” &o.; but he was & good man, and managed

sntxefechon of his crew, who sworé that he was a
perfect, brick from clew to earing;

At the end of & montb, he oalled the crow aft and |
addressed them as follows :— My lads, you bave
had’ your way & morith ; now turn and turn about,

and duties of th_e brig my names.” What say you ?”
S Al right, old P—; go ‘abead, We're with
you ‘body .and sleeves—npme nwny,” replied the

epokesmnn of the crew.

Snmson,‘&e.
made it & point of honor % learn them, snd in &

conducted by the new arrangemett, as wella.s 1t had
been by the old. ’

his 1ungs—" Forward, there,”

. Ay ay, sir.”

u Take a reef in Joseph's pnntnloons-—equare Sol-
omon’s left leg—sheet homo Moses’s~ whiskers—

& round. turn,in Ssmson’s cont-tails?.- -
* The sailors were all profune men,. not.orious gnm-

| knew nothing. of the bible, only by name, and
therofore - had no knowledge of the source whence
the captain had drawn his names, Determined to
find out, they went aft in & body, and after talking
tho matter. over with the “old man,” in & quiet
‘way, ho went in the cabin and brought up the hible,
explaining the -bistory -of the prominent names,
interlarding o remark or two about the necessity of

religion, and ‘ended: by giving . them a bible apiece,
thnt they might learn for themselves,

wore nwakened to o sense of thelr wickedness, and

fverted. While ehe lny in port, publie worship was
Held on board of her every Sunday, Thus, in &
slngulnr manner, were the, implementg of Satan
turned ngmnst himself. :

Innnexnnn«r.—(}ov King, of Novr York, has ro
turned to the Pro:idont of the Hudson River Rail-
road a freo” pnse that had been sent. to hlm

D¢ Pinxen Muspen, We have on- ille & com-

of Jonas: L, Parker, who, it will bo remémbered.
was brutoily murdored several yoars sinée in Man:.
chester;"N; ‘ML The" inurderers Having essApsd
1 justlos; ho eomes : ‘ndw; he say, fo uilraWol thé fhyd:
terys that the time khins tomé whon things’ dohe‘in
seoret shall H'ptoblaliméd ‘upén the house-top. We' !
shall prlnt his statement n { our next number; ! 61

dend, they ‘were swept from thelr branches, and |

Bols it with life, and its pursuits-and pleasures. | .
It too has its,spring-time of beautiful and cherished -

deathi,” All fado and perish, Beoutiful drenms van..

leaves of his former bright hopes; ‘and, a3 the’

let him progress in those virtues which are the char- -

the night, with the stars, and with God, e cowers
Ba holy, be innocont, and t.hen tlxe'

| covers that the réal objects of lifo have been.en-

crew:ran away when she arrived, another ‘was.

The men
behaved well enough till the brig qlenred the 8, W. .
Pags ;. they then came’ aft in a body, and their .

“Cnptxun P—, when you- want the brng put’

_{ present._career=-jleasures sordid—surrounded by

. In this way every rope. in the ehlp and every evo-l

t was rather amusing to hear him sing-

to work along without much trouble, to -the evident -

is fair play ; it is my turn now to give the ropes

He then named the ropes, Dlmd Solomon. Ezlokel,
The names were hard; but the tars.

very brief space of time, the duty of the vessel was.
Listen to Capt. P— ronrlng out at the top'ok‘

haul aft Nebuchadnezzar’s dlckey-—cookbxll Isniah’s’
wlndplpo-—dowse 8t. Paul’s sky-scraper; and take.

blers and rowdies, but were fond of a Joke, they -

The result was that the men read tho good book—-f

before the vessel reached: 'Liverpool. were all con--

- |rangement in the orgnnlsm, and retards progress.

munioatién; which purports to comb frofn‘thie spirit

PEII-OBOBHY AND I’BAO‘I'IOAL TEBACH.
. INGS OF BPIRI'.[‘UAI-IBM. '

. Nmmsn 'l‘wo. .1\
A be\lef in spirit mnmfestatlon presupposes [
belief in the existence of spirits, and, necessarily
involves the truth "of man’s immortnllty. It also
establishes & faot, most precious to every mind in
the least spiritusily developed, and which the truth
of our immortality seems to more than suggest, that
the habitation of spirits, or the spirit land, is not
distant, necessarily from our sphere, but that thelr
existence” in, and connection with, the higher ele-
ments constituting our existence, enables them to
approach us, 88 wo have Boen, wo nppronoh one
anothor through those elements, impressing, inilueno-
ing; and often irresiatibly controlling us.

If the mind, and’ what wo term the spirit, con-
stitute. the immortnlity we ‘possess, and if these
elements survive the ehungo called death, o3 they
must if immortal, as the same eloments, or agenoes,
-must thus exist in the two spheres, why should
they not under favorable influences bs blended, and
their changes or emotiong in one sphere be i’elt or
realized in the other?

- Eternity, or the spirit laxid, wo have oonsldered
far, much to fur from us, and henoe the work of|:
preparing for it ‘misdirecteds How often are we
exhorted to preparp for eternity ? . How many mis-
direoted efforts made in that preparation?
Why, we-have entered upon eternity] Qur present
existence is one f)f the spheres of eternity, or else
man’ is not immortal! If he bo immortal, he is
living an immo tal lifo, and instead of proparing
fot eternity, he should live as if in eternity. He
should follow tha highest light that reaches his own
‘spirit, 08 & guide to the hlgher-nnd more perfect,
He shoyld live in harmony with all the laws of his
present existenoe\ns 0. means, not only of enjoylng
the heaven of this sphere, but also of entering more
fully the heaven of each higher spli‘ere

_'He who Lps not observed thesctruths at once die-

tirely misapprehended, - Spiritual darkness and|.
dopravity, with all their gnlling fettors, have been
submitted to, when, those fetters might have been
broken at any~moment -The storchouse of knowl-
edge has been filled with base and sensual literature,
adapted to the-spiritual depravity of the times, in

stead of the harmonious truthgof a purér and more
elevating character, In sdeial life, & narrow sel-
fishness has been substituted for the law of: univer.

true pleasurs or progression can beattainéd. Actual
merit has been crushed by base pretentions—free-
dom of thought overpowered by popular prejudioss
—the ‘mind—heaven aspiring in its nature and
tendency—enslaved by the passions which it has
served—the affections concentratéd on those base
metals recognised at the boards of exohnnge instend |
of the purer. treasures.recoghised in heaven, and
humu.nlty employed in destroying instead of" saving
itselfs Denth 'has been viewed as the great. enemy
of man, -puiting an end to all the pleasures of his

thorns, filled with fear, gross and unnatural. And
 what shall be the end of these things? To what
source shall we apply for relief? - Who shall aid,
who deliver us?. Spiritualism present.s the only re.
liable answer.

Mnn must learn and realiz¢ his splritunl nature
and destlny ~He must know and feel that he is not
only connested with venrth through the grosser-ele-
ments of his organism, the laws and necessitics
of which, while in this sphere, he must: understand
and .obey, but also with a higher sphere, the ele-
ments and laws of which influence ‘and control him
too. - Through obedience to the laws of the grosser,
'he may enjoy their pleasure and bo strong. By
obdying the laws of the higher, too, he may become
strong in them and enjoy.-their pleasure.

"It matters little through. what avenuo such truths
are obtained, Holy men-in olden times have spoken
them us they were moved by holy spirits, and their
record wo have, The man of Nazareth uttered
them, gnd what is botter reduced them to practice,
thereby becoming not only our teacher, but our ex-
ampler. Itut both he and they were dependant on
higher agency, for of thetmselves thoy could do noth-
ing. Even the words they uttered were not their
words, but the words of Toro exalted intelligences,
Nnture, too, has its voice, and when the elementsof
the paseions aro hushed, how sweot, how impressive,
how ‘pure that voice, How- clevating. kier_truths,
The splrit within speaks. In the calmness of inno-
cence, 8 in the days of infancy and childhood, how;
impressive, how encouraging. her voice. The pas-
sions yield, and the divine trnumphs. - Bo, too, in
old ago, in second childhood, —as8 the passions loose
their geasp by degrees, the imnge of the spirit is
mode vigible, and herﬂélee of Mope and bliss is
heard. Oh, that the innocence of. childhood migﬁ/
be preserved—the spirit strengthened from infancy
| to our declining years! But alas! how often that
volce witlnn utters tho lamentations of bruises and
‘wounds Snfiicted upon the splrit, ‘Btruggling sgalast
the'perversioh of the passions, often quite hushed
in silonce, the apirit languishes under the evils of
the present organism. But'it is mot forgotten,
So intimato is the relation of the invisible to-the
visible, that those relfeed ‘from the more ponder-
able and baser olemonts, at times hover around tho
the weak and fomishing, still enslaved by clay,
with gentle influences and sweet notes of encour-
agument,

There is o law common to- ol the elements con-
nected with- our existence. , It-may Lo called the)
principle of rewards and punishments, regenera-
tion, or whatever subtle school-men please to name
it. 'To comply oxaotly with-the principlos of -each
element in its relation to our existence, secures un-
alloyed happiness, and so far as it s concerncd,
constant, regular progression, To violate its prin-
ciples by oxoesses, in cither: divection, produces de-

To receivo in proper munner, ot proper times,
Propor qualities of food and drlnk gives physical
strongth, pleasure, and advancement to' our Bys-
tems, Doprivations or exceisive indulgences dis-
tutb, dorange, and wetken, 'This rondors the indi-
vidual unliappy, and reduces the system, By agaln|-
establiehlng rogular habits, .these evils. are soon
removed, and ‘though it mny ‘be_said he has been
alok; and dépiived for n season of the blessings and
prosperity ‘of hoalth, ho is, ngo.ln well, and ln the
enjoyment of his former. lmpplnees. o

 T61a7the! same * with mehtal *efforts, The' mlnd

sal love and mutual happiness, without which no|:

oleed or too lndolenc, it beoomes lmbeoile. nor is it
restored till ¢ has reccived the advantages of

" | obedience to. the laws of mental exercise. Spirit~

uslly it is the same, The spirit can receive or
comprehend all the riches of. truth, or enjoy all
happiness of spiritual existence, only asit nfv{n:e
stop by step from the lower to: the higher, and this
in harmony with the _principles of spirit-life, If
by the viclation of its laws it has langulshed; or
suffered loss, no other possible meins for its recovery
s found, but by its ylelding cbedience in future,
Nor shall the loss be ever made up. ‘Endless pleas-
ures aro strown along the journay of endless life.
Al the time lost on that rond is forover lost. |He
who has been sick and recovered can labor or enjoy &
no mm than before his sickness, without being
guilty of " tho same excosses which first caused him
to suffer. Nor can the spirit which hes suffered
advance by. that suffering {p o higher point of
felicity than thoss who have pursued the spirit’s
Journey. without. interruphon Itis encouragement
enough to know we are jn the way and enjoyment
of right.”

To guide us_in this way ie tho labor of all good
spirits, and should be of
the agenoy of§ dplrit thik jis done, Those who.
would, may at all times enter upon the wuy, and
once upon it, may persevere.

The true spiritualist is Dot satisfied by merely
“getting into heaven,” as the votaries of different
faiths expxess themselves, His heaven is the ser-
vice of truth, commencing here and extending for-
ever onward—now began and now enjoyed. As he
continues in the way of truth, truth reveals her
brightness, pours out her treasures, and secures, his
freedom, Brighter and more exalted spirits attend
him; error and sin become more apparent.and dis-
tasteful, and his trlumph over them and the grave
more complete, . -

These are the natural tenehinge of the first prin.
oiples of epmtun.lism-——of conneoting in our minds
the invisible with the visible—the immaterial with
the mnterinl. ' ‘Uranus,

HURBKA! ’
Diogenes may ) tlngnieh hielemp and rest from
his labors,  The lowg sought for, is found at last,
_| Bear witness this from & daily paper.

- Boarp.—Within ten minutes walk of State street.
Very desirable Tooms and poor board ean bo obtain.
d in o first class house, with more than usual med-
ern conveniences.

There, isn’t that facing the musio, No need of
that initiatory meal oustomary upon the arrival of
o new boarder, end which haunts the brain of that
unfortunate individual like a vision, long after the
household has snbsided info its usual routine of
liver and sausages, the lntter of o suspiciously bow”
wow nature, ¢

Were our landlady to present us with a note siml
lar to those so ‘oommon &t this particular period,
among postmasters and custom-house officers, we
should strike a beo line for that poor bonrdlng house
instanter.

A DISOOV’EBY.

Aunt Keturah Kiddles was an incorrigible old
maid. She was stiff-necked, close-corned; cute and
curt—and soniewhat blue-stockingish withal; and
such & hand-for.visiting; she made a business
of that, scouring the whole country from January to
Decémber, in proscouting this, her fuvorite pursuit
and calling—indeed it. was by that business that she
lived and had her being. She was the veryem.
bodiment of news and gossip—keeping all the peo-
ple in her fouto well informed jn the tattle and
small talk of the day. No love match could exist
for a moment, but she wduld have every particular
concerning it, and well embellished by her fertile
brain. The people all feared, and yet welcomed
her,—~knowing full well that while they-were enjoy-
ing a bit of scandal at the expense of their neigh-
bors, their turn would surcly come when she visited
other parties,

Moreover, this vestal owned and carried with her
in & green bag, wherever she went, & big book,
wherein was written down the names of all those
people whom she visited, with tho account of her
treatment smong them. This was' o formidable

mysterious volume kept her entertainers in awe of
her, for oft had she assured them that those who
had used her ‘well would ‘therein be remembered in
good set terms ; but woe to them who ever slighted
her ; they should hnve their faults pninted in glow-
\i.eg'colors.

The consequence was, that whenever Annt Ketu-
rah called upon the family, the very best of green
ten was set to steeping for her ladyship; and but:
tered toast, mince-pies and all the other nice things |
was brought forward to grace the tea-table,

It was in & lovely little villuge upon the banks of
theConnectiout River, where was the whercabouts
of Aunt Keturah—and’ oocasionally would she
in her perigrination make a call upon a sub-

justice of the peace, ’Squire M. The ’Squire. had
two boys ;—they had always been very curious about
the book—wondering what could therein be written
about their father’s family, s well as the rest of
the neighbors. ‘8o ono night at-one of Auiit Ketu-
ral’s visits; after tho old maid had gone to bedy and
the rest of tho family had rotired, thoy slid quietly

sanctuary of the fore-room closet—where the im-
muoulato green bag hung in solemn state —its’
owner never onco dreaming of intruderd; fon that
not ono unholy or unbidden eye should ever rest
upon its pages, till she should bo gathered with her
fathers, was often declared by the vestal.

With eager ourlosity the secrct tomo was drawn
forth from the deop recosses of the groen baizo, and
its loaves opened to tho light, The pages wero
scanned with sorutinizing glances by the marauders,
from beginning to end; but, most gracious and
ourfous reader, the threo last entries upon tho
dreadful pages will givo you & fair catimate of the
rest ; 80 without furthor preface or. n.pology, here
they are:— :

- JOURNAL oF EETURAH KIDDLES,
Runday, Juno 19, 1825.—Dined at Dudloy Arnold’s

“"32:3}'}]: 20,—Suffered wlth‘n Bovere dxmhoea fn’

1NCe.
°°"m°°,,q,,z;,“°y,°21.-Entirely the reverso.

l!rnelone and’ courteous render; is not thls [
retty ‘foir samplo of many other journals, made

pl'operly exeroisod is mengthened, ‘butbif o overoxer—

i - L %)

gut by fnflated boobies who ﬁrowl abroad, md then
lnﬂlob thelr nothings npbn tho publle. 0.

‘good mon, Through |

| is that same editor,

@hxtuts ’dﬁable.

@0 AHIAD, and & fow othor T poeml. By George

Ksxr Coor,
W. lelxhi..

“There is some genulne ‘poetry, ‘and more solid
sound sense in this little volume, Wo cannot speak
better of it than by quoting & feleneehere and
there :— - -

" Lot things jostls ns they will,

coo} !
Belzo thia truth wﬂh heart and hand—
o that ruleth well himself
Oan tho universe withstand,
Keep coolt

“Uplupt S
' The momlng brenke. .
. * Firlngall tbe hllls.

'.l‘he sunlight mneee .
* Bilver of.all the rills;
Birds are sosring,
Music Bourln .
On tho loving breezo; .
Flowers are blowing,
Rlvulots flowing
o Under the bendlng trocs,

'l'hough before yoqubllnh(lll;l riso,
alica
Bealo them? ocertalnly you eant:
Let them proudly daro the skles—
Whnz aro mountains to s Mu: 1
; Go nhend.

Juﬂ.s meen & Co. dre nbout to publxsh a new
Novel from the 'pen of Miss Mary W. Janvrin. We
have heard'it highly spoken of by those who have

scen the advance sheets, and trust thnt. xt w111 meet
with a large sale, : -

8 oF Jauxs A. Cosn By his mother.

%‘s ig'a vory interesting tribute of a mother’s
love for her child, and will make a valuable addition
to the Sabbath School library,

Agnin we are indebted to Messrs, Reddmg end
Company for the April Magazines,

% 0ld Knick ” issparkling and brilliant s & glass
of Longworth’s Catawba. An extraordinary man

There’s no stand still to his
brain. ‘ ' ‘
. “Putnam” has an extremely amusingly illustrated
article upon Tails, and in other respects maintains
its place in the front rank of Magazines.

Bramatic and Wusical,

BosroN THEATRE.~Mr. George Vandenhoff has per.
sonated Henry the Eifth, during the week. The

ing great credit upon Mr. Barry and Mr, Wright.

Bosrox Museus.—Miss Eliza Logan attracts large
audiences, and nightly wins upon their favor. There
is an earnest truthfulness in ber acting” which com.
mends itself to all, and her face occasionally lights
up with an oxpression of rare fascination, 1t is
with no ordmnry pleasure that we chronicle her con-
tinual improvement and success,

NirioxaL Treatne,—There Lits been no change at
this house. The same immense, enthusiastic crowds
are drawn by the spells of Lucillo and Helen, Mr.
English is about giving the Now Yorkers a sight of
% The three fast men.” There are & great many
“fagt men " in that city, but wo doubt if the piece

weapon with her—and well did sho wield-it, This,

stantfal farmer of “that ilk; who was likewise o~

down stairs, 1it a candle, and.crept slyly into the

+{ troops.

succeeds o8 well there ns it has done here. We re.
gret to lose our friend Isaac B. Rich Exq,, from the
Treasury)ibut. trust that he vnll enJoy Lis Western’
excursion.

Oroway Harv.—Success stlll continues at this
snug little place, but on the 20th Mr. Ordway lebves
with his troupe.

Tue: PaNoraMA oF KaNsAs, now on exhnbltion at
the Melodeon, is a splendid work of art, and de-
serves patronage. :

Bexny WatLack Esq, is on his way across the At-
lantic, and makes the United States his home for the
futuro. .

@l;e @usg lfmurlh

Tue Price or Warer,.—The St. Nicholas Hotel,
New York consumed Croton Water to the value of
$3,81412, .in tho year 1836, So say the water
Commissioners, The proprietors dispytc“the bill.
Rianrs oF JUmIES IN MassaonuserTs,—The bill
introduced by Mr, Hoar of Worcester in the Sen.
ate ‘to *repeal tho law of 1855, declaring and
establishing the right of juries to jndge of the law
in criminal cases,” was defeated in the House, by &
very decisive vote, 111 ayes to 194 nots, eighty three
majority against tho ropeal of the présent law.
InrnoveExENTs IN BostoN. Tho trustees of the

|8ears estate will erect a splendid block of stores in

Franklin Place, on the site of Garcclon’s stable,
Tho old buildings between Water strect and

Spring Lano will be taken down and o splendid

block erccted on the site. Water street will be

Jwidened. Joha' “Bimmons, Esq., has bought the

Bryant Estate, corner of Hawley street and Prank-

same,
Parcrwork.—The Queen of Naples sets a good ex-

is at Rome.
Williams” singing of “My Mary Ann” immensely.
Herringe have arrived in tho Taunton River.

Dusenss Horen, A new Hotel is shortly to be
commenced on the Hippodromo estate, Brondway
New York. It 18 supposed it will bo the largest in
the world, and one of the finest architeoturally, as
it will have a frontnge of G50 feet. The plans havo
been drawn up by Thomas & Sons. It will be six
storics high and will be built of white marble. It
will not be completed for ten years.

at Platt’s Mouth, Nobraskn territory by order of &'
vigilance committeo, and five others wero banished
from tho territory and forbidden to' return undo’

jumping,

gon confirm.in overy cssentinl fact tho, reports of
the recent victories of Walker over tho Costa Rican
Henningsen states that tho battle lasted
ten hours; that only 5Q of ‘his own, while 400 of

utterly defenmd.
- To'ruk LADIES.~One of the mos} renowned Fx-enoh
pulpit orators, the Abbo de Daguery, revently. re-

thet the- getes or heaven are very neProw. T

. e
! [

» 55-.f :

play is put upon the stage in splendid stylo ; reflect-

lin Place, and will ereczasplendid storo’ on the -

ample to her subjects, for she Tecently give birth = -
to her ninth child, Cats are now exported from .
England to Australis. Mrs, Harriot Beecher Stowe -
Queen Victorin enjoys.Mrs, Birney -

Jupek Lyxoi 1y Nepraska,—Four men were shob .

pain of- denth. The offonce commited was clalm

" Nioanaua.—Privato letters from Gen. liennlng- -

the allies wore killed, and that the ememy wero | N

marked, in & sermon, that the worien now-a-days
forget, in the aatonishing amplitude of their drm..



155 Pt e e
e R A Y

- thought or labox.

..grrow_which had pierced his heart, and no one
.__self mainly to literary pursuits, in which the benefit
~ of mankind predominated far moré than “petsotal;

" ments,

" those who were struggling vgainst them, and feared
. . his powerful pen.
e did not s

" ghow him affection, he felt like a man again;
. yoof tree; but again and again

" his

e
. - ‘,1'1"'
B e g0 L

B

" Temptation and Deliverance,

-BY MARY A, LOWELL. :

' llloﬁi;rd‘l;ivingston sat in his little dark study
and wrote, Al .his surroundings weres of the
simplest ' nature—their scantiness . ard - simplicity

atoned for, only by the sovercst order and heat-.

ness, which made themselves manifest, even in the

“arrangemdnt of his paperfolder and {;zns. This,
" however, was somet linﬁ on which he bestowed no
Sverything from his hand

seemed naturally to, fall into the. very place that
best suited it; and the unthrift and disorder which

attach—sometimes ui'uzstly, sometimes unjustly—to

literary people, would have-becn. almost enough,

i:xi! the eyes of some, to convict him of treason to

LY ’ - .
This was the outside. Within was the sound,

. healthful nut, whose, brown shell, though plain.and

» Was not rough nor harsh,
cep thinker, Howard thought a great desl
more for others than for himself. ~ Iis wants, Tike
his surroundings, were few.and simple—ecasily met
—and when met, never thought of ufterwards, A
-philanthropist, in the best sense of the word—not
that morbid philanthropy which knocks one down,
figuratively speaking, while pretending to hold one,
up—nhe began his benevolence by gently cleansing
the wounds of sovciety,’m'ﬁm applying the harsh
plaster. Right minded and pure himself, he had
pity and forgivness for those whose organizations
_ or circumstances exposed them more than his own
had done, to- struggle with temptation, or fall be-
fore it. Respecting all creeds, as far s they went
‘to help fallen man, or to warship God truly, he,re-
jected all beyond that, and adopted anpther creed,
simple and unostentatious ds his own personal ap-
pointments,  If that short but comprehensive
creed was more tender to human nature than those
of the : S
* Good Ohiristiaus, wyho 2at still fn casy chairs,
+ And damued the general world for standing up,”

it 'was because he honored that nature as God's
creation, mode only “a little lower than the an-
gels,” although sometimes pitifully lowered and de-
graded. - oo

homel
A

. The door of Howard's‘study opened sudde'nly,'

‘and a-tall, pale man entered without ceremony,
and sat down, face to face with him on the dther

- side_of the table,across which Howard's ready

‘hand sought the strangey’s,
“ You do not shrink from me then, Mr. Bivings-

" ton2? You-do not turn away your tace and droop

your eyes, and put indifference into your voice, as

some men do—as some have done this very morn-

ing, on mg' way  hither—because John Cumming

has Hyieldc again to his cup of red wine?" .

. Howard looked up with his clear, honest eye, a

~little troubled, perhaps, in its expression, but with-
out a shadow of severity or harshness, .

# God forbid, John," he answered, ¢ that I should
do so. I would sooner strengthen you to over-
come, than condemn you for being overcome.”

% Bless you for so much of forbearance with my
failing! Not a word like that has been said to me’
since I saw you last. Men court me, and minister,
to my infirmity—and WOMEN, too, God help me
when !hc‘y tempt me to the wine cup!”

“Sad! John, how sad this is to hear! I will
not tell you how sad it secms to me, lest you should
think I overstrain the mattér. ls it possible that
women, who could have so much more influence—
could approich your peculiar weakness so much
more delicately than we rough and untamed men—
can tempt you from ahy good resolution you may
hgve formed ?” .

“Even so, Howard, Even in presence of my
wife, when they might know that she would as soon
have the knife offered to her neck, as the glass to
her husband’s lips, they will make me look uponits
bright sparkles, until I become a thing for scorn to

int at. And, as I said, men will court me for
what they are pleased to call my wiity and intel-
lectual conversation; and when the ‘poison . with
which they bait me, begins to work too violently,
they sneak away from me, and tell me that I ought
to know where 10 stop!”

Livingston did not rcply, His thoughts were
with this great wrong, but he dared not express
them, Not the less did he blame, and, indecd, ut-
terly condemn, those who thus wropght upon a
delicate physical organization, like John Cum-
ming's; an organization so sensitive that what
would scarcely stir the pulscs of some men, would
rouse him to fever heat—almost, indced, to frenay.

He looked upon the tall, slight form before him,

the high, pale brow, from ‘which long, silken curls |’

‘were brushed away, the hands, thin and delicate as
‘8 lady’s; and then the look of utter distress and
abandonment on his countenance; and his heart
almost .sunk before the picture -which his fancy.|
drew up, involuntarily, of the wife and children
.whom John Cumming had left at home, anxiously
wni;ling to have.him safe and unharmed for the

ight. . Lo .
'“,5,00 many are the sources of anxiety in this way,
to make it appear strange ‘that he shonld thus pic-
ture it for those whom he loved with the affection
of a brother., .

They had been boys_together—he and John
- Cumming—had enteredyo ux&heir manhood togeth-
-er, had Joved the sam@ fuif gir], and even when
John' hdd carried off the prize, it had not broken
-their bond of fellowship; for Howard covered the

knew how deep was the wound. ,
John Cumming, had chosen the law for his pro-
fession, and Howard Livingston had devoted him-

_fame or persona| gain, beyond the limited amount:
which we have spoken of to meet his simple require-

. Not that he sat ‘alone in his study, and, mused
~upon the’great wrongs of society, did Howdrd earn
- his reputation 88 a philanthropist. No morbid
, brooding over evil, without an effort to arrest it,

ever found its place in his heart or on his lips, but
.be went out boldly into the highways and byways
“of life, and meeting social wrongs that wrung his
heart or excited his indignation, he strove to help

.-not to touch them deeply with the sharp point of

did not shrink either, from taking the arm of
“his old companion, and walking up and down the
‘market place, until John, soothed and encouraged
into o more hopeful m_oo% had gained ot jeast g
‘part of the self-respect whicthhe had been losing,
.. At home once more, with his wife and beautify)
-children, all r and solicitous to wait upon and
‘Had John Cumming

persevered in the path

" ‘which his friend marked out, there would have

been peace brooding always, like a dove,above this

he fell, again to be

- forgiven by tho patient wite, and again upheld by
the no less paticnt friend.

¢ From the time that he was old enough to form
- . his political opinionsyhe had been fully devoted to
~~* /what hie dgéemed ‘the right. He had spoken in
~ Ypublle, written lorig and able fticles in its defence,
" and, in short, when ho was Afmeelf, wai that anom-

* . yely i ‘modemn patriotixm, & puro politician, .~ .
.’y Alasy for human ‘consistenoy! At some fancied

' ﬁmvw

struggles, angd devotipn 40

R

?

sppreciate his: st !
- .thapx .fwent.nvcr. to the other side, and. with
* biin éakried many of the loosé and floating odds nd

N . L ey
ends_ that slways attach themselves to' political
cliquer, and seldom do good either to themselver:
or others, .. e '

... Howard mourned ] !
did not turn his back upon him yet. Ho knew
that there was that in him after all, that if the de-
men could be exorcised that held him, he would
still be worthy of n better fatg than to be-the tool-
dnd spy of nn intriguing porty. =~

He was sittirig, one evening, in his -study, and
unconsciously his thoughts turiied. to John Cum-.
ming, his early promise, his sad falling away, and
the many circumstances which, unlike as they were,
still bound them together in the unsevered bonds
of their boyish attachment, . He sat dreaming of
what might have been, had Emily Harper chosen,
differently; but that way, Howard did not dare to
look. Whatever regrets he might feel, he was
conscious that she was the angel that might bring
the healing to that troubled soul which John Cum-
‘ming's sin was. fast defacing and destroying.

in” wos answered by little Mary Cumming, #My-
‘darling!” began Howard, but the child's still, palé
face looked so sorrowful that he rose and went
towardsher. * She gasped outher errand. - # Mother
was faint and cpuld not speak;-and father was——"
here she stopped suddenly and blushed, as if she
knéw what was his besetting sin, “and Carrie to'd
her ta come for Mr. Livingston.” -

Almost before Livingston had heard her last
words, he had grasped her little hand, and taken a
short cut through a gorden, that separated the
house of the Cummings’ from his office.

A few words from Carrie told him that her father
had been gone all night and el that day, at a con-
vivial meeting of politicians about thirty miles offy
where he was engaged to deliver an address; that
he came home in a state such as she had never
known him before; and that for the first time, he
had spoken such terriblgZwords to her mother, that
she Tad gone from one fainting fit to another, and
afraid or ashamed to call ina physician, she had
told little Mary to go for him, B 4

of fifteen, told him

Carrie, a sweet, sensitive girl
this, blushing at her father's conduct most painfully,
and yet frightened ot her mother's state.” She had
-always been taught to look upon Mr. Livingstone
as a friend, and in this emergency, could think of
no ong-whom she coisidered so.suitable.

A few hurried directions for the recovery of her
mother, and an inquiry for her father, and then he
went with more than his usual severity into the pre-
sence of John Cumming, ‘A moment's study of
his face, however, showed that he needed more
pity than iddignation. He had flown, powerless,
from his wife's room, when she had fainted, and be-
lieving that he had killed her, was cowering in the
half conscious feeling of guilt, and the cowardice of
drunkenness, from which he .was only partinlly re-
stored when Howard found him. .

Howard saw that he was contending with real
bodily illness, and hég humartely staid by him until
he saw him co'ml'ormBly in bed, and then went for
o physician, who pronounced him to be in'a high
i)rain fever, brought on by strong and active stimu-

ants, e .

The wife, restored from her fainting fit, and
roused by the danger of her husband, insisted upon
going to him, while the children, who, only an hour
before had been intimidated by his harsh words,

disease, a N N

Carrie, dear girl, was everywhere, giving hope
and support to ﬁﬁ; now bnthgg her futher% burn-
ing forehend, now s;ienking to the children, and
again trying to console hermother. It was rareto
see. one 8o young, so full of unselfish devotion,

For a week Howard Livingston spent every
moment which he could spare from his oflice, with
the family of John Cumming. For a week, he
racked his brain to know- how he could benefit the
poor, errin{c;( man who lay there, utterly prostrate
in mind and body, and how he might turn this sick-
ness to account when he recovered, by telling him
of the untiring selt-sacrifice which his
bestowed upon lnim. : .

Night after night he watched beside him, with
Carrie or her mother, and each night the danger of
a speedy death or a permanent insanity, grew mére
imminent. He had never recognized his wife for
an instant; but raved constantly of her death.
The last look which he had of her pale face secmed
to hiave lingered throughout his wholagickness like
the, sight o%’ a spectre before his eyes, and his wail-
ings, becausg he had killed her, were most piteous
to hear, *° - : C

Occasionally, tgo, he would seem to be pleading
at the bar—pleading for o murderer, apd he, the
murderer of a.wife, His language here was cohe-
rent, powerful, and at times, sublime. He drew a
picture of the prisoner's previous life and conduct, -
his devotion to his' wife, his ardent love of his chil
dren, and made a most Eﬁtheﬁo appeal in his be-
half, on the score of madness. R

How trying all this.was to_Emily Cumming, can

scarcely be told in words, Nor was it hardly less
trying to' Howard, who sat by and noted every
word, with a faint shadow.of hope at his heart, that
when the delirivin of fever should have passed,
John Cumming would be reatored to his former
self, free from the demon that had so long. enslaved
his noble powers, S )
- And i not—why, better to- die on this bed of
sickness, than sgain to harrow up the hearts of
those who loved him, by sich frightful exhibitions
of passion as had already distressed them,

A sweet sleep succeeded his last exhausting burst
of eloguent madness, - It was- deep and ‘tranquil,
and lasted so long, that Emily more.than once be- ..
| lieved that the epirit had fled. A look from How-'
ard restrained her to silence, and the threc patient
watchers sat for hours, looking on the pale face,
which seemed so like that of the dead! .

The hours of the morning went slowly by; noon
came on, and no change, Only the faintest breath
dimmied the -mirror which they held to his lips.
Twilight found him the same. The physician
looked in upon him in the eveniug, and shook his
head insilence, - _ ‘

- It-was near midnight when the dull eyes ogened,
but there wos sense and consciousness beneath their
lids, and he woke from that long slumber, weaker
than‘aninfant outwardly, but with an inner strength,
‘new-born into hig-soul. o

# Emily—Corrie—Howard !” was all that he
could utter, ond that in the faintest sound that
could issu¢ from mortal lips; but there wus an ex-
pression of geu.peful sercmty and’ hope on his face,
that cheered and encouraged the weary watchers:

Day by day the feeble spark strengthened into a
flame, f{ { :
he could spend from “his office, and he took care
Ll}nt his old nssociates should mot have access to.

m, , o '

* Indeed there “was little fear for  him now.
When the usual stimulants were preseribed by the
physician, 10 asaist his returni
charged Emily not to bring themj and she was’
only too hn;g)y to obey. -

oy

Freed from his tormentor, he recovered more rap- |
idly than one would ‘have supposed fro e
viously enfecbled state; and, in " short time, 'was -

, | efain seated in his offioe, ¢ clothed aud in his right°

mind” Tho demon vas excreised, - !
- Three yeats have passed; “"andfﬁohn'Cummh;g%
remains true to the resslution’ formed of hin sick :
by s seogiend by oy s oy o

over .this dereliction, but he 4

He heard a slight tap at the door, and his # Come

were now hushed and quict before’ the mvings of |

family hnﬂ"" ?true'religious liberty, tpat“‘crx.is weak and power-

oward was with him eve&y moment that

strength; he

e:i‘:l‘ﬁl:r_ 8, the family of JohnCummlt:ﬁnhad "
i own, thun those suoeseding bis illncsa, ;| from the horrible ohain'thiat bound me; - but they

and the charity which kept" guard over him. . His
servicos are nxiously sought. by all who bave im-
portant orintricate suits, and hisfame, o5 o lawyer,
18 widely- circulated, 1t is perhaps worthy of ye-
mark, that he has had more than one casc, of wiich
the i one, npon his ‘sick bed, a8 ‘the
type; and that he brought to the defence of the
prisoner, not only the ekilful pleadings of profes-
sional tadt, but an eloquence of feehng and sym-
pathy which- touched the hearts, and drew tears
from the eyes of all present. - .

" Howard-Livingston is still his firm friend; and
the friend, indeed, of all mankind. It is impossi-
ble to express«he depth of love and tenderness
which the fimily of John Cumming have for this
man, whose whole heart and soul are bound up in
the exercise of that true philanthropy, that is- the
charity of which the apostolic description is the
only one that expresscs the real sentiment.

Afterall— - " o
“There lies no desert in the land of lifo,
For o'en that tract which barrenest doth scem,

* labored of thee in falth and hope, shall Leom
With heavenly harvests gud rich gatherings, rife.”

— &)t Pessenger.

Under this head we shall publieh such communleations
as muy bo given us shrough tho mediumship of Mrs, J. H.
CoxaaT, Whose Bervices aro enzagod exclusively for tho
Banner of Light, -- .

Thio* objecy of this department is, as iis head partially
fmplles, the conveyance uf messages from departed Spirits to
their friends and relatives on earth, )

The communion of Bplrits with mortals {s now an cstab-
lished fact, not admitting of & doubt from'Awy oné who has
jnvestiyated tho phunomena which are attracting so much
attentfon at the present time, '

This communion 18 brought about only by etrict adheronce
to natu.allaws, and under fuvorablo conditions; and however
anxious one's 8pirit friends may be to convince those they
have Jeft behind them of thelr cxistence and presence,
without tho ouservance of these laws and.conditions, it 18
imposeible, Tho presenco of medjul power is one of the
requisites, - :

Many peoplo cannot consult mediums, and far moro *have
strong projudices resuiting from false idens of their mission,

 In efiher vase, Bplrita find 1t fmpossible. to communicate

with thieir earth Irlends in o manner to prove thelr
presence. . .

We have been very successful in gathering -valuable tests
of the presonce nnd power of Spirits of whose existence ws
never knew, for friends on earth who wore equally strangers

us. - , N

8o very convincing have these tests been to us, and to
those to whom they were sont, that we feel confident that
sich as we publish ‘will ba interesting to the public,'and
bear fruits which shail prove refreshing to bumanity,

Communications made fn this manner cannot fall to open
the.door of Spirit communlon wide, and prove the-fact
to rench their friends on eartl, cannot be without effuct in
adding to tho.joys of Bplrit-life. e

“These commanications .are not publighed for lterary:
merit. Truth js all we ask for. Qurquestions are not noted
—only the answers given to them. .

Wae soliclt replies from thosoe to whom they are addressed,
and will endeavor to anawer any queries relating to them
which may bo sent us.

We alsv sollcit questions on Theologleal subjects, to be
answered through Mrs. 0., Our object i8 to remove the preju-
dice oxistiug smoung religionists against Spiritunlism, and
show that it fs sent from Hoaven, not to demolish the Bible,
bat to prove jts truth.

Splrits ard charged
ing vice, The cummunications we publish will be interest-
ing as expononts of thelr teaching, and showing that they
demand the practice of the Curistlon virtues, nud always
point to Chirlet os the way, the Truth, and the Life.

Theso messages are published as communicated, without
alteration by us. .

with teaching immorality and uphold-

Salem Witcheraft--- Dolly Jane Rol-
lins Communicates. :

The following sketoh, explanatory of the so-called
“B8alem Witchoraft,” is highly interesting, as it
conclusively shows that the snme phenoménn which
existed in those days of moral darkness, are in

thereof; whilo the opportunity afiurded. to the Bpirit world |-

Coaemel i) L N )
they sl with one: pooord bound me and carried me
hoxe, I then dotermined :I' would live no longer,

d knowing my mother bad something.in the
house ehe used to puison crois with, I resolved to
take it and end my misem_blg exiatenoe, -

After searching & long time,J found and prepared
the poison. Just s I was about: to: swallow it, the
oup was seized and carried above my head; and then
dashed to atoms about my feet. After $hat I made
reponted attempts o kill n_xyeelf, but ‘was always
stopped in the same mysterious manner. . I'at ong
time tried to throw myself down the well, but was
jorked baok and thrown hendlong upon the ground, .
I then tried to starve myself, but was made to eat’
agalnst my will At last, finding I was proof:
against suicide, I gave up trying, and for near seven
moons I was left in Ipeuw , . . _

During this timo I hoard of soveral in the village,
who were afflioted in liko manner as myself, but I
never dared to go mear them, One was nu old

malady inoreased so fast that the people came to-
gether in council, and the result was that all the
offonders were to be brbught together and tried, and
if found guilty of witoheraft, were to behung. Oh,
how dark overything looked to mo, as I tied on my
pinnafore and-calash, and went down the lyll -with
my mother to meet my doom. I felt certain that L.
shounld be condemned “to die,” The house where wo
met had boen sbandoned by the owner long before,
because he said thedevil was there, It was alarge
nice house, We-nll got there about an hour past
noon, and were sent one by onc up stairs to be ex-
amined, At last the whole nine of us were together
in a large room, bound hand and foot, listening to
the minister, who was reading the bible to us. And
as he read, the bible was suddenly jerked from his
hands and thirown at my head. . .

They then undertopk to carry e out, snying I
had bewitched the Word of God ; but they found the
door made so fost it was impossible t6 open it, and
the whole house was shaking violently, We all
protésted our innocence, and oalled on God to wit-
pess the truth of what wo uttered; but.all to no
purpose, We were condemued and sentenced to be
hung, .

OE. who can picture the agony of my mother and
poor old grandmother as I was dragged from them
to the prison house, there to remain until I'should
be hung? Or who cah-pictyre my own agoeny, for I
believed myself one of thadevil’s chosen ones, .t.md
fully believed I should go to a hell of fire and brim- -
stone, And yet I.could not see what I had done to
merit such a judgment. -1 had prayed to God to
release me from my tormentors, and ot last I fully
believed that we, the doomed ones, were all children
of the devil, and God had nothing to do with us.

My mother and ‘grandmother were not permitted
to seo mo aftér I had beon taken away, Uh, I
longed for fhe timo of my excoution to arrive,
About ono hour past midnight, (the night before we
were to be hung), all our fetters fell off, aud the
door opened, and a form entered and told us to fles
from that place. But we were all too much terrl-
fied to move, and were found the next morning with
our chains off 'and our doors open, We were then%
told we had but four hours to live. For my own
part I was very glad of it; but my companions
were in perfect agony, At on hour past noon we
wero all called forth, and marched off to the Hill,-
where I had 80 often played. ‘'Ihod now come there
to be sent to another world, As I approached the
place of death, I saw 'my dear old grandmother
mourning bitterly, and I begged pormission to speak
one word to her, and was permitted to do so,” She
told me my mother sent & blessing, but could not
come, for she 'was almost dend with grief,

« I was the first called upon to ascend the steps,-.
and after offering & silent prayer,L felt the rope -
around myaeok, and I knew no more until I' found
myself in the spirit-life—not in hell, as I supposed.
I'should be, No—I was happy,and soon learped
the trae canse of the so-called witchornft.

vogue at the present time; yet, owing to the rapid
dovelopment of tho huradn race in intelligence, no
fears nced be entertained that people will become
bowitohed by ‘mediums, and hence none of the said
mediume run any risk of meeting a’similar fate to
those who lived in the timo of Dolly Jane Rollins,
The same cry—** It ig the devil,” is heard; but
thanks to the decline of bigotry and the growth of

less. . o .
There is ono great thing gained, and that is, we
are not so much in fear of dgvils as our fathers
were, and have pore faith in the power of good to
overcome evil. Dolly suys:— - a
I lived “on ‘carth nearly two hundred yoars ago.
1 was one of those unfortunate beings who was hung
for what they never did. Yos, they sccused me of
bowitching the people, and as I could not prove my
innogence, my earth-life paid the forfeit ; but [do not
blame my enemies—they were in darkness, and com-
mitted their sin through ighqrn.noo; therefore they
are entitled toimmediate forgiveness.. If the people
of the present ago should commit such a sin, I fear.
their penalty would be hard, S
- 14 often on carth, and I often hear the people
of earth saying—'* Whydid not"this new light comne

| before9” Dear friends,s i¢ did come, and those

through whom ‘it came-.were.hung by the people,
and therefore it_was withdrawn for 8 soason, Yes,
friondg, I can boldly ‘assert that I wns a medium
nearly two hundred yearsago, - .
_Perhaps it will be intoresting to you to hear o
littlq of my éxperierice as aedium, or *¢ witch,” if
you please. When I was about ten years of age—I.
mehn to say nearly that—I Was sitting at o little
foot-wheel, learning to' spin tow, - This wheel be-
longed to my grandrother, and was handed down
to her by her grandmother, I was suddenly startled
by aloud rapping on the floor, and immediatoly after
my wheel was taken aid carried to & distant corner
of the room. As you may supposs, [ was very
much frightened, and called loudly for my mother
and grandmother, who came in justin time to see
the wheel perforfning many wonders, * They to-
gether foll down and commenced praying, while I
looked on in mute astonishment. Soon the wheel
coased its movements and was brought back to me ;
but I dared not touch'it, and Inever did afterwards,
My mother and: grandmother supposed they had
driven out the devil by prayer, for they thoughtit was
the devil ; but as it was growing dark, and we were
taking our evening meal of pudding and milk, my
bowl was suddenly taken_ from mo and carried to
the wainscot, and thon brought back for me to finish
my gupper ; but I was too frightened to eat, and
myWgother sent for tho minister, who oame and
prayed that tho devil might. depart from us, But
while be was praying, the doors commencpd vio-
lently slainming, and everything {n the house was
{n motion, and ho left in terror, while we remained
in quiet, my mother and grandmother Fm{ying* all
tho while. = Nothing more opourred until o few days
ldter, when o child of our nearest neighbor wns
takon sick nnd died, and Jwas' acoused of bewitoh-
ing and killing it. Oh, God! who ean approoiate
my anguish, 88 my mothep;and friends made me
sonsibloof what I was acoused of ? :

After the burial of the ohild I was tried ; and as
they could not provo me gdGﬂotg, I was sot freo, and
1 returned home, praying God I mightno.more be
tormented. I was left in posoce for near two moons,
and I bogan to think I was free indeed, But one
day as I was milking my fayorite « Bossy,” I was str-
prﬂwd,and terrified again’ by secelng my pall and
stool walking on before m@:to the house.. Ithrew

| myself on the ground, and mourned .eloud. When

my mother. and grandmother came to my relief, I
begged them to kill me, afd thereby set me free

guickly. bore moe to the hodne, and resolved to lot no.
one know .that. the devil;liad agaln vielted me.
After this it was a long jtime ere I was agaln
troubled, and my motlige;Wyie sure she’had con-
quered the evil one ; -until’ome. afternoon'as I was
e,:ioylng myself at an Apple“Bee, [ was:suddenly

L
\ } (‘f o~

takon from my feot and wplo(} "nbove.tho heads of
$ho oompany. - Terzor then 4ogk o place ot oy, and

" “Bince that time L have been slowly progressing,
and at the time T write through the hand of'a
wilch of the nineteenth century, I am happy, and am
called a progressed epirit, ’ - )

-1 must now leave you; but ere I go permit me to
say o word to the mediums of the presentage of
earth, . :

Ob, ye who should be lights to those who are in
darkness, seck to draw aréund you high and holy
influences, that yon imay ‘be high in holy things
and blessings to the human race; and when you
look around and compare yourselves with those
who have more of earth’s goods than you may have,
or whcn you feel like murmuring at your hard lot,..
I pray you wander baok in thought to the medinims
of olden time, and then return and offer thanks to
God for your immeasurable blessings, and be con.
tent with the course God and your nature has
marked out for you, ) T :

William Poole, New York.,
The following commiunication gives us reason for

making a fow remarks upon the error. Bpiritualists -

fall into too frequently, of endéavoring to prevent
what tlhiey aro-pleased:to term * dark spirits”
from communicating. .Where wo are to @raw the
line which is to divide *“dark” splrits from

*light” ones, to use stereotyped phrases, .is n -

question tho discussion of Whith requires a wide

scopo, . But when we find o spirit coming to us with _

less of good andmore of unhappiness than another,
is it not our duty, if we possess mo're,'to give him
o ouroil? If he utters an irreligious thought, or
& blasphomous expression oscapos him, shall we
turn shuddoringly away? Who shall say that some
angel in robes of light, whioh to hi# darkened, yision
is imperceptible, has not sont him to us to get the
first gloam of sunshine to warm his soul, and pre-
paro him; by awakening the desire for truth, to
drink in higher light than we can give, If Spirit-
ualism is worth aught, fi~is to save the lost, to ro-
claim the wanderer, ba he in earth’s gphere or in
thespirit-land, This spirit has made o strong ap-
peal to Spiritualists in the fow lifies given us. He
speaks for himself, and for millichs who daily get
turned away, who because they are known to have
boon evil on earth, aro dobarred communion,
There are two evils in adopting such o course,
which presont themselves strongly to us, and as
our space i3 limited, wo will touch briefly on them.
First, you cannot deny theso “ dark * gpirits com.-

munication, and the same qualities which 80 annoy;.

you will surely cause them tooperate moro serioubly”
to your disndvantago, and you may perhaps be

found reading some. communication purporting. to’
come from Webster or Clay, which in reality origi-’

nated with some *fighting man,” lilie the' subjoot -

of this artiole, who took to himself the high-sound.
ing nnmos beoause ho found the dooriof Bpirit:com-

munion, which you held, was only to be Opened
by such, - R
-Becond, by turning o donf ear to.their volces, you
rivet the chains which bind thiém to darkness, when
ft 18 your duty to wnloose the fotters of ignorance
or evil.  Thero is more Joy inHenven over oné ro.
claimed *dark » apirit, tp’i' over many just men’s
socession to the ranks. '~ Besides, ‘ere ‘' your spirit

retura to God, or ngoi”,'thesednk spirits must 9

't

stand ‘beslde you ;. hymanity will ‘mever be' saved

until ol are brought inte complete tinion with God, -

There {5 no dbp_i)_t,gl{iﬁ.mlns spirite. soek to blaut
the ban tlru.l",'ﬂ,'q;w"r'q;,pf.gpvlﬂt commauaton ;- and'they

cxuse, i conjunotlon with our own darkness, many .| - Great God of wisdom

3

evils o olin, yﬁﬁplrltualhm. These eylls  must;

continue, vl yhore aro o deosletul splrity t9 goime.
to e“@,‘-:’.f:u?,; pran TR .

Irishman, whom I had known well ; and at laat the |

it 18 qur duty to instruct him if possible—not turn
bim coldly away. If he'does not want good, and

will soon,Jeave your clrcle, for darkoess and lighy

The mediumyjn o partial trance state, saw aman
with-black hair, black eyes, and black moustache.
Bhe desoribed him as tall, good looking, &o., and
stated thas he desired to" manifest. . In o few mo-

spoke ag follows :—

Do ‘you admit strangers to your oircle! Well, I
81 W0t exactly a stranger, but am 80 to the circle of
spirits who are hero this morning, Iam astranger

you.. I'am one of the unhappy ones—unhappy be-

that lake. I never gave myself time to reflect to
goin any knowledge of goodness, for which I am
exocedingly sorry. T o
Buch fellows as I am ought {6 progress fast. Il
tell you why. . If we were capabf ‘ r
amount of evil—if we turn about, can’s we do
good? I believe in spirits coming back to earth; I

& chance to come. When I come and write m
name [ get & *“cold shoulder.” They say—* Oh,

would go ahead if they would let me, but I am sure
I can’t if they all turn me off, If I give any other
name, that is wrong, and if I give my own name,
they repeat—* You’re a dark spirit; we want. you
to go; we have friends whom we wish'to come.” I
have friends on earth that I can reach, if they
would only give me the chance. True, they are as
wild as'X was, I was familiarly known on earth as
Brr Poore. ‘ - L

To Mediums and Spiritualists. = -
Dear friends of earth—Ye who aro willing fo be
ealled spiritualists, I fea¥ many of you do not un-
derstand what you profess to believe, You doubt-
lesg comprehend some of the simple modes of spirit

science of the now light, You believe—yea, you do
know, your friehds do lift the veil and manifest to

spirit friends can manifest at any and at all timeg,
and under all circumstances, and through any and
every medium you may see fit to sit with, and if
they do not, you are dissatisfied, and say at-once

assert, you say they cannot bo good because your
spirit friends cannot commune through them, ,

My dear friends, you cortainly would not expect
to gather oranges from an apple tree, neither would

yet the orange, the apple, and the pair tree, are all
good, and all bear fruit after their kind, So it is
with mediums, Those spirits who cannot, or do not,

pronching the medium, something that repels them,
which would not be objectionable to another spirit.
The medium might be too positive, or tpo negative,
for one or a certain class of spirits to act. upon;
while another would find them all they could wish,
" All' mediums have their various 'gifts—some -one
only, and some more :—* To one is given the spirit
of wisdom—to another the word of knowledge—to
another faith-—to another the gift of healing—to-
.another’ $he working of miracles—to another dis-
cerning of spirits—to another divers kinds of
tongues—to another the interpretation of tongues.”
—L.Cor, \2th. :
And{hiese gifts may be changed by the condition

should live in n harmonious state, if possible, with

clevated spiritual state ; and if fasting and prayer
be required of them in order to fit them for the work-
ing ‘of som¢ miracle, they should fast and pray.
They should take up their. croes and follow in the
i footsteps of their divine prodecessor, Christ, Than
| the water would again be turned into wine, the sick
+ honled, the dead would be raised, and God’s name
i bo- glorified through the mediums of the present
iage. ‘But, alus! they are surrounded by vanity,
{ nnd the wheat of their medium powers i8 choked by

and a thousand other nameless evils, which are grow-
ixl\lg in' the great Babylonian, garden all around
them, S - - '
- They should have & shield of- prayer on all sides,
and evér strive to keep their spiritual nature far
above the'evil elements of-earth. N R
And you spiritualists must or should assist them
by living pure and holy, that when you draw nigh
these ausceptibhp plants they may inhale the frae
granoe of divine love, and bo benefitted by the holy
influences you may bring them, - If all will do this,
the angry elements may be easily controlled b
spirit power through the mediums, and the skept{-
‘cal world will have no need to ask, ¢ What will
spiritualism do ?”—for all shall see and eat of the
friaits-of this goodly. tree, and receive new. atrength,
new life, by eating thereof. T
The of ‘spiritualism is easy andthie burden
is light, and ye who wear it may find peace: in- be-
lieving and joy in receiving, if yo will cegse todo

l in veceiving spirit manifestations, for the ourious
! man seldowm if ever becomes a wiso man, Therefore

grow in wisdom and in the knowledge of your future.
-oxistence, Then, when tho angel of death ov: the
messenger of change approaches you, you will hail

him not as a grim messenger of despair, but rather

a9 & friend, who will open to you the portals of the

| ethereal city. ‘

o
————

.+ Judge Hopkinson,

to the last-
fully satist
though a-man’ di
the spiritubl, and for. differs

coted. . I had not'one single idon correct, but was
ushered jnto the spirit-life like a littlo ohild, , Before,
over my spirit passed from my ecarth tabernncle it

day of my earthly existence. I am now
edyih regard to it, and I can answer, al
in’ the natural life, he lives-in:

soul for all errors I might have committed in' the
mortsl form, 8o, my friond, I entered the spirit
world liké a little child, all unused to the realities
" which seemed in & moment of time to be spread be-
myeelf—my apirit”would not recognize it ; it did
not claim it a8 its own. T scemed for a moment of

I knew in the carth-life, and whom I knew to %o in
oounsel

and who will enter the spirft-life all unstained, first
spoke peace to my soul. .

weanlth of earth could be milne. T prefer my pre<
sont to my post, ~ Yes, I have tested the reall{les of
tho spirit world, and find them altogether differens
from what I antioipated. :

can mortal ‘tongue describe the benutfes of-'the
spirit-life, and if, a8 I am- told, beauty progréises
. But permit me to,Teturn to earth:cares and
soenes, - Thave loft 6 wifo and dear frierdd dii earth,
I have commanioated with them, bu thiéy fail té une

and why does he not that, if it be-reslly he 9.5 -
y be:really .

‘be the hour | : But : I will: wait pationt

 aod
mlt miyeelf to that which wesws 10 bo the wilkof my

-’

cause of the sina I committed on earth, « ButI
really should 1ike 40 .know  which way to go to find

e of doing a great .

you’re a dark epirit,” I have got & spirit thay-

manifestations, but are unacquainted with the

you expeot apples to fall from the pair treo—and’

of the medium or the surroundings. "All mediums.

all around them, Again, they should live in & pure, -

(4t 5 mon dio-shall hélive Again?” That pase
sage of Scripture-was eyer prosent to my mind down.- .-

far. different from what I ex-"

time to be in an uncertain state ;. but friends whom .

Eyo hath not Been, ear hath mot hoard, nolthol‘

When, therefore, & spirit wishes to communicate, -

menta she became fully entranced, whon the spirit

to you, But o doubt my name has been wafted tp -

you.  But many of you also unwisely believe your

the media are not good, and: in ‘proof of what you

manifest through certain media, may find on ap- .

-the rank weeds of folly, envy, selfirighteousness,

evil and learn to do well. Again, my dear friends,
you should not be governed by a morbid curiosity , .

seek to commune with the angels, that you may'

became humble. I prayed God to havo meroy on my.
fore me. My earthly body seemed to be 'no partof

tho. pirit-life; gathered around me and gave me - -
Ono In the.earth.lifoto whom I owe,
much, who ‘bears & wreath of myrtle on his brow, -

88_we progress; how dazaling must our futarebe lt
derstand me, and ory out, why doeh 16 not:do thi, -

vo mo payer 1o make my-

el known:to them, Tﬁ‘h umm mv_“”d '
when tlist power shall oomié, bh;“h t';n ;3:1;%1_'
the yillofmy

| finds you arenat to be tompted to evil by him, ho.

never did and never can dwell together unchanged. ..

know it. I am right hero; but I scarcely ever got -~

Given by the spirit of Jomy Honniuo, of Hauoyer,

T am now ut rost, and vould not roturs if oll the




‘el

. Y'havéu falnt hopl
" you, for I, like all

~ of the dovil.”

s

e ‘)?
T g .
3ewe 1 - .

T

Hoavenly Fapret

"in_misny ‘beautiful robos, and dark
: o?:dr: dee lo with the,yx-obes ‘and overs;;re'ad their
glory,/But it seems to me Spiritualiam is to drive

"$hese- clouds of ain, and then the earth will
twoome the Garden of Eden. As [ progress in my
. 8pirit-life, I'hope to return and bear you flowers,
The - inscription over my earthlg body réad in
these words—* Judge -Hopkineon,”¥ They signify
something on earth where I onoe was, but not in
Heaven where Lnow dwell. .* ~

. -
Is this Bvil ?

. Twobrothers met in New York some months since.

" One*%as a morchant of this olty, Whose heart and
pocket are ever open in the cause of right. The oth.
er js. & nilnister of the Episcopalian order, and a
man of worth, who does his duty as he understands

» it—none cau do more, The merokant spoke of Spir-
~ftualism, haviog seen something of it himself, and
wishing to got all the light ho could, hy referred to

. his brother in the matter. ;!
“Why, brother,” said- the minlsm

%

you 'are
not lead awgy by this delusion, surely 77
" #Not lead awny, brother,” replied the mer-
chant, * for I have not seen enou'gl‘l‘ of it to form
any opinion definitely on the subject, My desire is
to know whether it is true or false,” . .
- ¢ Falge, brother; depend upon it It is the work
# Well brother, as you are & minister, it seems to
mg it is your duty to oppose it and combat it. Sup-
pose we go to some medium, ‘and see it together.”
-"Phe minister did not need much urging, and the

two brothers called on a respectable medium and re- |

ceived the following communication :—
L ' 9th May, 1855,

My Dear Sona:—Oh how your Spirit Mother's
heart yearns to you this evening. Now indeed do I
behold ‘you brought as wandering sheep to the fold
whose Shepherd is the Father of Heaven., Oh my
sons what rejoicing there is in Paradise, You have
fndeed received the glorious light of liberty and love.

.. Bee then that you walk as ohildren of this light; let

no unholy thought or feeling disturb the calm se-
renity of your souls, Jealously watch, and pray
agoinst all sin, and may your hearts be pure as the
rippling waves of the little mountain rill—which,

. though it winds its way over rocks and weeds yet—

leaves behind no trace of impurity, Thus learn to
pass. through life’s pebbly stream smoothly and
goftly that you ruffle not the sand below. '
Farewell my dear, dear children. - The blessing of
your Heaveuly Fuather, and the calm peace known

aaly to the pure dnd bright rest upon yoit;-niy sons.
- . - . Lucx P.
«Waell brother, can this be the devil’s: work?”
asked the morohant brother. ' S
The minister was silent—undoubtedly the par-
able of the tree and its branches was before "him,
and he hardly expected to get so good fruit from the

doyil’s works, . o

N

©© " Little Johnny Favor. .

~ The following was penned by the hand of our
-medium when she’ had no idea of sitting for mani-
fostations. It is of no particular consequence in
itself, but we give it thet-the reader may be made
acquainted with the great variely of matter Wo're-
. ceive from the same source:— .

‘How does you do, friend? Don’t iot_l' know me,
Fanuy ? I know you. Oan’t youspeak to me? Iam
littlo Johnuy Favor, Maria is here, and she said you
would know me if [ told my name. Josephiné issick,
and I want you to send her something, Will you?
What makes you ask me who helps me write?
Can’t you'ses 'Riah (Maria) helping mo? Bhe says
I don’t spell right, Oh, dear,'I can’t write any
more now. So good-bye. - C ‘

‘We published a short megsage in our first num-
ber from *Spring Flower,” (a spirit) -who purports
to be an Indian ohief, for the same reason alluded
to above ; but owing to the hurry of business we
omitted making the explanatory remarks neoossary
to a full -understanding of the queer expressions
used.” “ Spring Flower ” is the spirit guide of &
young lady medium named Fanny Bugbee, of Rox-
bury, and we'have learned that his story-is true in
every particular. * o .

sy Toddy, & Negro Boy. -

Here is an amusing message from little  Teddy,”
owned by the late John (.. Christinn, a well known
glaveboldér in Alabama :— o

. Qolly, golly, Massa, how d’do? My ‘Massa
brought mo here. Don’t you know Moasa Chris-

tian? Golly, magsu, what a nice place, Thay used
- to oall me Teddy when I was here, Oh, Iused to

-~ do anything Massa Christlan wanted doné—fix u

the goodies, take care of the horses, brush Massa’s

-cgat, get-‘Massa's hat, glass of wine, or anything,
I comes here dis mornin’ an’ sees old Massa, He
said how d' do, Teddy, and I axed him might Ispeak,
and ho told me yes. . o

0ld Massa used to write, but not so fast as you,

Guess he-couldn’t. What's dis place ? .

" Boston! Oh, what did I come here for? Here's
where you keeps 'em tied up. I heerd of dis place,
Oh, Boston! bhow did I come here? - But nobody
hurt me now Massa Christian here; he fight for us
nj ood. . o

- evelg catched it from old Massa ony once—then
T ontohed it tight. * Dat was for chewing. up. ciges ;

" X see Massa do it, so L do it. I.got sick, Massa
say dodat 'gin and Il thrash you, Teddy. When{

got well, Iseo one lying on sidebonrd, so I took it
up and smoked it. Massa ketch me, an’ I got it
-~ awiul;- -Heno sparede blows don, - -~ - -,
Got any niggns? Oh no, it’s where they don't
.have any niggas; where folks be their own niggas,
1 pee—you white nigged; who call you Massa?

- Who fix up the goodies? . .
. Oh, yes, you have white niggas; Massa. have
black-niggas, Who black your boots? Black ’em
yousef ].:0h, you no gentleman. You white nigga
for overything, Massa, you look like gentleman
but you white niggaartor all, ' What matter, Massa,
you no havesomebody to.waiton you? Youno kind ot
folks. I heerd you no kind of folks, I no like
. whiteniggas. What you say when .you meet nud-
der white niggaon do pave? * You no say ** how d’
do, Mussa ;” dat’'s what ' we say. You all massas

and white nigges togedder. " Massa Chiistian lough'

like mad pt me; ho mo say & word, Iknow you
look like Massa,- but didn’t know yoqu's a white
nigga, - Hero's o Magsa black his own boots, maka
li}a oml»goodles, brush his own clothes, - Oh, what a
aseal “ . o 0t
.My Madksa 'don’t have any boots or clothes for ine
to brush now-—don’t have noffin’ to do now; butI'm

no.M% Tain't—no, nor never waa, .

Albert. Wedger to his Brother, of
g o ._s,-l,g.‘x,:.13,98t°n~ R .
" The best of friends were strangers once, the same
85 we aro at this‘moment, Nowggzm v'e'ry' -happy
as an individual  epirit, to-present: myself t5.you
this morning ; why.‘%‘mﬁtstgto, gﬂlﬂsg itlll)othnt
0] g niy friends throu
oth“‘j,lgmy onds through
been. $0; thiy plase before. through

earth, I have

this m&%lll‘lil;). 'f,"t nof 3“:‘9 ;{""{““”'““ ‘ll'éous:gmed-
oon R her vocal powerir Lysually weith, -
I &&ﬁ,otwﬂys,i

to
. T have & good friend, one of th

Aiv-
ing on earin,.whonsually comes toKm

o

S ‘ 4 e

" 'Oh, the earth seems to bo &

ts, hivve \fripnds on | devil:

those days are_days ‘of feasting to me; I used to
know him some years ago, but he has changed for
the better alnce. Ho hes got matried, and-that is
always caloulated to make & man better, He has”

He has besome & sober, honest fellow, and who can .
gay that isnot good ? Hoonly wants & plenty of
“ rocks” in his pocket, and he'll then sail along as .
handsomely as any oraft which ‘ever floated on the
waters, Bpirits are detormined to help bim, I-
among the number, = o
But [ came'to you this morning that I might if
Bosslblej t upon tho track of one of my relations, I
ave Intely learned that I have a near relative in

should’ got hold of him. - Then, again, it ls
a le:sumgbg spirits to be able to manifest to their -
triends on eatth ; to let them know that old Jor-
dun’s waves do not enitirely annihilate the man,

I have & brother standing bﬁdxny side ; a sister,
too, The brother's name is Edwin; the sister’s, .
Nanoy Jane, If.I only succeed in my great en-
terprise
the eyes of my friends,
for me, = . ‘ ; .

Strange things have happened since I was on_
earthgthough it is only a few years since I passed
away. I lived in Boston at the north part of the
city, and my name is Albert Wedger, Muglo inter-
‘ested me - much, although it was not my profession, -

We all worked for a living—did not belong to the
upper orust ; neither was I on the lowest step of the
social ladder. :

Go nsk the man Wedger, who ie in your Common.
Counotl, if he ever had o brother by the name of -
Albert, Ask Theodore Stearns about mo; he is the
best friend 1 have on earth, “"He taught me how to

commung with mortals,- -

and that is.reward enough

Nancy Jane Wedger Libby. *

Heaven and earth seem all united to me. If I
could only communicate freely to my own dear
friends, I should be supremely happy. I have not
Been in the spirit land a long time, but I have bad
no desire to return to earth to dwell; I have ogly
had & desire to return to manifest: Speaking of’
returning, I simply menn communicating with tboso
who are in the form’ of clay. One who was dcnrc{
to me than life itself has joined me in ‘my bome,
widing & gem of brilliant lustre to my crown of
happiness. [ have dear friends here, where you
abide, but they don’t know of my coming—at least
but fow of them. I cannot appronch them nowas I
hope to in the future; I can come to thom, but can-
nat freely manifest. .

1 am a stranger to you, and therefore will detain
you uo longers My namo was Naocy Jano Wed gor
Libby. » R : '

-Jacob Stearns, Boston.

Good mérning, 'I, in common with the great mass
come to offer my emall gifs, and I have fears that -
it may be lost in the multitude of more beautiful gifts -
whioch may be presented to you from time to time.
I was an old man on earth, and have been an inhab-
itantof the spiritual spheres but one year, as'nigh
as [ can count time, When I was called to ex-

‘| change worlds, ’twas quick work, for in-arranging

my dress to pass down to my breakfast, a messen-
ger came, and I soon passed to o higher lifo,
Iwas.met by adear companion, who had pnssed
away fifteon .years before ; and I left a companion
‘on earth oqually dear to me. Children I also left
—one of them a pioneer in spiritualism, Ican testi-
fy thas spiritualism is true, although yon get a mix-
ture of good and evil, and you must expect it. I did
not understand this great philosophy when on earth”
—scarcely ever heard of it. But L do know I can
return, and I do know I can manifest, and receive
inexpressible joy in coming to earth; to my dear
friends; my wite, my child, my grandochild—I will
gay [ love them no less—much better. Ihope to
welcome them, and I hope -that they will all come
here under the banner of spiritual ‘wisdom. To my
wife, who now stands as it werssalone and only
waiting for the angel of change to bring her to me,
[ eay mourn not, but rather seek the bread of oter-
nal Jifs on the waters of truoe spiritualism, for it is
ocast thereon, and you may take it easily. I daily
come to you and try to impress you with my pres-
ence, To my children I say, seck and find, knock
and it shall be opened unto you—I[ mean the deor-
of wisdom. To my grapdchildren, an innumerable
amount of blessings 1 seek daily to bestow upon you,
To my friends, & blessing such as I'was never able
to give before. And to you, friend, I wish for your
success and a strong expectation of glorious victory
in the future. . s ‘
"My earth body was known by the namo of Jacob
8tearns. I pnssed away about one-year since in
what is called Gouch street, Boston, Mass, Igan-
not tell whether it is a little more or less than one :

| year, Igive you nothing but trathi™

- 'William Sampson, Boston,
Qive me thie Bible. Iocan talk better when I have
it. I have so many friends in' Boston, I'am anxious
-to make myself known. I believed some in Bpirit-
ualism hefore I died—not' much., My’ wifo was o
medium ; Bhe-used often to get up in the night and
talk to spirits, as she said." They used torap onan
old trunk that wasin the room.. °, T
I haveseen you, I think, when'I was on earth, ia--
my plage ; but [ do not know. Iused to keep an-
eating house down in Commercial street. - My name
was Wm. Sampson, I died of small pox a little
over two years ago, on Friend street, at my own house
~that is,I boarded thore with my wifo and child,
My wifo’s mather kept tho house, (Mrs, Chase,) while
I boarded there. I would not come back to earth
again to live now, but [ was very unhappy when I
first gov here. Do you know whera, Marston is?
They say hodied the same time I did, but I have nat *
seen him yet: ' o :
Wel), the best way for a man to do, is to do tho
best he knows how here on earth, and in every other
sphore of life, Tell the boys about me, =
My only object in coming is*to make myself known
to those who do not believé,

e

ue

Horace Wing, Boston.
.1 am very unhappy ; sin is the occasion.of.its:. I..
died away from home and friends, That was just,
It was asit should be,. I havo boen here only a
short time. T left a wife, and ohild six weeks old,
Ileft them hore and went off, I-scarce knew where
I was going. I was reckless of overything, I shall
be happy by-and-bye, I suppose ; but it seems & lon
timo to me. I often see my grandfather here, an
his very look reproaches mo for my evil deods,
Perhaps yor know him,” Hosea Ballow I mean,
Yos, 1 am very unhappy; my friends don't know
whethor I am in the apiri{ land or not. They sup-
poso [.am there, but thoy don’t know, My wife fs
married again; I.am %lad.of it. She has a good,
kind husband, and he is.gsmedium ; so you see I
have a good chance to progress through: him, or 1
have goed hopo-for it.  Poor Carry J. %loft her cry-
ing, Well, that's over now—its my time to mourn
now, You sgce there Is time’ for all things, My
nnme was Horace Wing,' You',can inquire of my
-wifo—that is, sho that was my wife.” Hor namo
was Ballou before I married hor. - -Her father keops
store on Essex street—it grooery,, " Ite-a -hgrd thing
{0 pass-out of the earthlife with 6’ heap of sina on
your back ; my friend you must throw: them off ons by
‘one, and that (akes a long time.  Such work should Je
‘dons on ecarth—not here, 1died in Augh;p,uu.

o 'j!uekér, Londom,' ' - .
: ~I‘supﬁoue"l ight as well introduce myself, I
'am his Batanio. thajeaty, the Dovil. Who are you?

“To be sure I mean what I say. I don’t find any .

A .

‘moro devil than Iam myself, and I am sure thero

|

18 more of evll in mo than of good, so I say I'ama
ovil: g, l-»_} et o S Co ey

{ - Everybody. was my enemy, Ihud‘ﬁo"ﬁ!egdj i
Whion T, Wad ' susth, and 1 sshure you Ldo ok |
wish 'to niske, Trlendship’ with any ono on OB,

hows T

,’mvd"A;!'Zdu'_&a..-_Y 1K "ffm‘_yun?:iuvneﬁe}\"'lived'l’n"l*

;nerlcn; I

{our.Co'mmou Council, (Boston,) so it is necessary i

| other dear friends,

lived - in Old lgngland._"‘l was born,
brought- up, lived-and died in London. Y was not
exocssively' happy. - The thought never struck me
that I could botter my condition here ; 80 I remain

beoome & Spiritualist since, and that's all right. |just about the same as I was on éarth,

N 2

. After glving him our views of Lis state, a‘nd:hlnt-
ing that by following & given course he might attain.
to happiness, he said— - . -~ - .

T'll see about your presoription; perhaps take it
and report after its-effeot. My name was John
Tucker, and [ lived in Park square, London, fifteen
yoars ago's the old estate bears my name now, onlled
tho Tucker manor. . : : '

John Melvin, Lowell,
This spirit had diffoulty in-cdntrolling and keep-
ing control of the medium, " The epirit out of the
form, oan only control & medium by the consent' of
the spirit of the medium, or having power- to drive

I shall be amply rewarded; for [ shall open Loy that spirit agajnst its will, which is not often

thooaso, Modiums are so coustituted physisally and
spiritually, that they know the influsnces coming to
them, and frequently see spirits and objeot to. their
control. This will explain the first paragraph se—

It was no uss;'l was bound to come. Now I have
got to keep up-a fight all the time [ stay here, buat
I'm just tue boy to do it. I wish some of my par:
ticular friends would set themselves beforo a mo!
dium to shoot at, Now don’t set me down as ndark
spirit, for I am ‘not. There is no reason why 1
should not come, only.I happen not to understand
exaotly how to control, I presentsd myself to the
medium before getting control, which was wrong

*|for she dilnot like the looks, .

" I 'have friends who I want to let know I.am

| not dead. I have been here about thréo years, as

noar a8 L oan come to it. Idon’t set this down as
positive time. I have friends in this city, Lowell,
New York, Philadelphia, and in California; but
thoy don’t do me any good. Oh, how I wish 1 could
talk to them. I am told if I let them know I am
not dead they will come to & medium and talk to
me. , Pl

Now you want my name, Well, nomes aré no
fixturos with spirits, nor are dates, Mine is John
Melvin, Bend to the keeper of the American House,
Lowell. He is there, the same one [ mean, for ] am
around him often. Do you know how to speli? Well
spell Going.~~Yes, that's right, and that’s his

name.  Good-bye.

Moody Dodge, Lowell..

It wasmy turn to communioate next to my friend
Melvin, but as I was not used to the business some
one stepped in before me. I should like to commu-
nicate to all my friends, but it would take a long
time to do that, I have been here, as nigh as 1 can
tell, somewhero about seven ygars, I went to Cali-
fornia with the expectation ofgetting rich, and lost
all [ had, except what is here 'now, Its & strange
thing to believe that spirits, or ghosts, as I used to
call them when & littie shaver, can como to earth
and talk to mortals,. This is my first time, and I
only want to let my friends know I am in the mar-
ket for communication, . o

- My name was Moody Dodge when on earth, IfI
should single any one out to send this to, it would
be my sister ; her name is ‘Amanda, She was not
married when 1 went away, but may be now, I
hardly know whero L have been since 1 loft earth,
and never knew till very lately that we could com-
municate, Do youknow Varney, of the Vox Populi ?
‘Well, send to him, he will be as likely to remember
me &s any one, -

There is & company of about ten of us who met
here pome four or five times, We were all frionds,
and have all come here within- ten years, Wo all
wish to manifest inour turns, o were what you
might oall some of thé'fast boys ; now you never
koew one of that class but had - plenty of acquaint.
ances, I don't know you,wor any oue in tbe room,
that is within the range of spiritual sight,

‘I'hero 18 one here anxious to communicate, but he
is going the wrong way to.work in my way of think.
ing. -He used to preach in the first Buptist church
in Lowell ; his name was Fresman, and he was pas-
tor,"and was poisoned; and poisoned by a dear friend,
too. This is true—no fiction, If I wag a fast boy,
I do not lie. He is anxious, and [ have learned that
won't do. If there is a singl® anxious one in the
circle it is like o storm, and often deters others
from communicating, He is a high spirit and
would not do wrong knowingly ; but he is not posted
upo . :

Cha.‘rles,—to his brother and wife. .

I come to you because I want to. I have been
here about threa months and am very unhappy, I
have o wife; she don’t believe in spirits coming tho”;
She lives about fourteen or fiftecn miles from here. 1
bit o finger nail off one day while I was rending and
it got in'my throat. Iconstantly kept thinking of
it, and. thought it would cause my death, -and this
troubled me—so L hung myself. © Lhey thought I was
crazy ; so [ was, and & fool besides, ’

ago, and made those noises that frightened her so,
i-don’t want to harm her;-I want to'do liet’ good
and make her happy. L

I have a brother who is very mervous, and I am
afraid he'll be drazy, for he keeps thinking of my
suicide, and if he don’t stop at-once, he'll do 80 too, I
want him to stop thinking of me so much, M
name is Charles, [ ai not crazy now—don’t thin
[am, Now ifI tell you this and.no more, he will
see it, and that will be all I want,. "

“ Do you think it is a good plan for us to talk
through mediums?” R )
. When you can do good,” we replied.

"4 Woll, that is what [ wan$ to do.. I nevertalked
beforg, but I have rapped.

Mary Miller, Portsmouth, N. H,
"Pis now twelve or thirteen yeats gince I left

fover, You are a stranger to me, as L probably am
to~ you:~~Fhe -medium- also is ‘& stranger-to me:
But I have an object'in view in coming hither at
this hour, I have dear friends on earth, I cannot
r.ach these friends only by and through you at
present. I cannot remenber much of earth; but I
trust L can give you enough to indentify myself to
those who knew mo better than you, 1 have a com-
panion end ohildren on earth, as well as many
Oh, I would have that com-
panion know 1 have been with bim when ho has
passed through hours of sorrow. I have sought to
sustain him, and have succceded. I look upon many
events that have taken place in the home that was

J once my home, with grief, not with joy, and yet I

am happy, Ob, I would have that companion know
that I'am with him, I would have him know that
when I bado him farewell, it was not for the last
thine, for my spirit has bcon constantly speaking
since that time, and speaking to him, ;

Ask him if he remombers the beautiful flowers
that were gent me just before-my departure by ‘o

1 kind earthly friend? Tell him [ am aware that

many of his earthly joys have faded, as did. those
beautifdl flowors after my depnrturc: And my
children ; my sons! Oh, tell them'n mother's un-
dying love has beon their guideboard to tho prestnt
time,. -Tell them to open their eyes and ears to the
awaot - sounds’ that arve daily ‘and hourly floating
from the spirit land. o

.. "My, friend, higher dutics call me away. I will
n}xlqet you again, and, perhaps, communicato far-
ther, -.- . . -, Lot S
- My name waa Mary Miller, They. tell mo I must
gwvo you proof of myself. [ paased away in Ports-

:{ mouth, N, H, My companion {8’ there, * You may

rofor to lim or my eon Frank, or my brother Thom-
as Moses, -May angels guide my gon here, as ho
‘writes for' the miltitude, snd miy: husband, 100, &
minister: once, but.-who now. writes for ‘the publie,

Ohj.may-we meet in heaven a4 wé.onge didon earth;

The ’m&'rltgr{‘uf_ Bhgbt |

FREDERIO ANTHONY MESMER.

Ix the grand thggle of trath ngalust falsehood
and ignorance, evory holy cause, every great reform,.
and every profound science has bad ita primitive
martyr, and tribulationi seemh an inseparable condi-
tlon of every triumph, "Every development of hp-
man progression has been pitacked, and divine reve-
lation, with the great impress of Omnipotence, has

¢ | 1tself boon discarded when propounded by the most

earnest and sincore. Whilo the world oraves new
frivolitios, it shuddors at new light ; while men de-
light in.tho novel thoy discard the less brilliant and
more enduring ; in short, trash, with its glittor, at-
tracts whergTaot, in its somalre marit, is scorned;
-+ Yet, withal, humanity is progrossive ; material.
ism, with tho narrow scope of finite Investigation,
clogs the tendency. and cramps the inertia of mind,
yet not by any antagonism, for between mind and
matter a profound harmony exists, - Its chords are
perfect, and evinco-the hand. of an. omnipotent
master, Circumstance and social condition warp
minds. and contract human judgment; they aro
the iron rulers of individual motive, and wo all
admit that but & fow minds are mastés of the ago,
and that from the thoughts of the fow masters the
opinions of the masses are formed. Convince the
master spirits, and any theory is adopted, ~ For long
years the most absurd fallacies of Dick comuianded
reapect, and while tho many allow the fow to read,
interpret, and think for them, so long must the
champion of new light bend to the world-clected
tribugnl. That this fact has retarded tho actual
progression of mankind, may be gleaned from a fow
eketches we ars°about presenting, of the lives of
those who have left thoir4foolprints upon nges, and
‘whose negleoted drenms find rapid and increasing
realization, Among that number we unow thrn to
Mosmer, the father and founder of the science of
Animal Magnetism, . L
Mudly and fiercely raged a rude and terribly-
severe winter storm; loud roared the mountain
blast that swepst thundering down the Hartz Moun-
tains, and bellowed as if nature vented her anguish
in the usually quiet valleys of Suabia, when upon
the "¢wenty-sccond day of February, 1734, in the
small town of Mersburg the first kiss of tho day-
god vtlcomed the advent of

FREDERIC ANTHONY MESMER, :
He 'camo, appoiated by God, to open the books of
knowledge and break the seals of o great and glo-
rious testament of revelation, so that mankind
might gazd upon, think of, and inspest Lidden phe-,
nomena, hitherto held in the hollow of Iis hand,
whose love extendeth & special providenco in the
fall of a sparrow, ’ ‘
. From the bosom of spaco there came a prophecy
of no common note, as an affrighted bird flow
against tho windows of tho apartment wherein was
born a child whoso infant hand was mailed with
power, whose mind was charged with deep intelli-
genco,"and upon whose tiny brow the angel of des-

Iwant to tell my wifo [ was with her thiree weeks:

oarth,. I passod away of whet might bo callsd

tiny had placed two-crowns—the one of thorns, the
other of roses ; tho onoe significant of teil and trial—
tho other emblematic of the triumph and victory of
tho life just opening. In the cradle, and in the
arms of his mother, the tempest caused the ohild
to nestle in fear, crouched in nature’s first strong-
hold ; but in the voyage of life, how he broasted its
fury ond defied its storms,

* Early in his toilsome life we find Mosmer, with a
world arrayed pgainst him, leaning upon. the physi-
cian’s staff, and striving for humanity av the mean
price and pittance of .a paltry subsistence—in the
torturo of a lingering starvation he is prosecuting
‘e mission of meroy; yet, mark you.'\-;evei- the un.
daunted student—over the might-gathoriig toiler,
poring over what he found a dream and left a
soienco—the agrent science of Animal..Magnet-
ism, which, however reviled, is an admitted real-
ism, though & deep mystery. Following him in
his career, he'is a student of no common earncst-
ness, and in 1766, at the Colloge of Vienua, ho took
his degree in the school of medicine, and about the

tion—a'{rentise qﬂpopﬂth‘o heavenly bodies—wherein
he broachetl, the theory of maghetism in tho most
distinct manner, This work, which in the literature
of the world was decidediy original, met with every
manner of criticism and abuse, nn} Father Hell,
the. most profound of astronomers, met it with a’
claim to the prior knowledge of its truths. The
moast animated” quarrel arose, and persecutions fell
upon the devoted Mesmer inan overwhelming torrent,

B8till marking his footsteps, and notjng his jour-

wonder his experimenta ns he alloviates human woe
and becomes the companion of suffering, and on the
twelfth of December, 1773, wo stand, with the
humario ‘philosophér, at tho bedsideof the aflicted
Mademoiselle Christiane (Esterline, where for tho
first timo on record he tested the great powers
of his sclence, and exercised the sublime influenco

Gotzenkerg, tho poct, ‘Tiell, tho astronomgr, and
Jeronymo Nicolai, left Berlin and Gerigva to witness

o young lady was animated with now lifa ;- yet,
‘although thoe sightless are- restored to sight, the
lame run upon the highway, and the sick are taken
from beds of death, Mesmer is gsssailed and driven
with scorn to Daris. IHero new trials awaited the
martyr, and he is driven back to Vienna, and like
o shuttleoock of fate ho is driven back and forth
botween the two great scats of learning, first seels
ing the refuge of the one, and then tho noglect of
the other. At length, in Paris, in 1779, ho found &
powerful ally in the Count D'Eslen, o disbinguisboq ‘
Fellow of the Royal Academy of Paris, who after
‘wards turned upon him and reviled him in tho most
oruel manner. * Yot D’Eslon attracted towards tho
scienco tho most distinguished men of the age,:
among whom : Bergasse, Lavoisicr, and Benjamin
Franklin may bo named, o wossummoned bofore
s commission of twolve, appointed afid -ompowered
by the Empress Maria Theress and the two greatest
gohools of Europe. Each party appointed four
menbers, Lavissoor, Bailly, Denjomin Pranklin, and
Dr. Guillotine, (the last will ever bo remembered
as tho. fnventor of tho instrument bedring his

of elthor party. Hore D'Eslon succoeded and oon-:

founded the perscoutors of solonoe ton most palpal
extent, /i ¥ EDAT g

same time published’ his- first remarkuble produss.

ney through the labyrinthe of disease, we belold in.

of- mind-qver-mind,- and - illustrated -his- art in-o -
wonderful cure, which startled his age. Ferdinand.

o miraclo, for the unnerved and paralyzed boedy of -

namo,) belng the most distinguishod reprosentatiyes. |

i
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appeared in Parls, and standing; one lovely Sanday -
morning, on the portico of the Church of Notre -

Dame, ho listened to the sullen toll g€ its ponderous

bell, and although. at this timo the kpjritudl leader
of a hundred thonsand followors, be sighéd tQ think
he - was not acknowledged as. the.founder of %
rcience. The door of tho great cathedral opened—
the throng passed into its aisles, and the pealin

Lell gave place to the full and harmonio swell of, the
magaificent organ, The ;norning sorvices of Easter
Sunday were commenced as Mesmer entered, ats
tracted by a single voice that, in the choir, led the
toyching responscs, so full of pathos, which every
one who kriows the Ciitholie ceromonial will rendily
oall to mind, The singer was the blind Mad-
emoisecllo Pauline Paradis, and Mesmer Sought.her

“| to apply hin soience to the cure of her misfortune

whether he restoréd-her to sight or not is of mo
great mowent ; .but-certain it is he so far restored
ber that to her dying moment she never forgot his
kindness. Yet bis npparent failure crowned his

_|fate.  Ho was almost hooted from Parig,and Vienna -

treated him still worse; and broken. henrted, not,
Liowevey, penniless, he” gought tho seclusion of the
mountuing of Switzerland, where, in communion
With God himself, he livéd in retiremeny pear Lak
) Co,nstgnco until early in the present ceii%ury. C
With whitencd hair ho stood, one calni-moonlight
night. He locked upon tho clear mirror of water °
that reflected back the starlight, and in doepest
| anguish ; *ho wept, sinking wpon the. ground, and
fa{'nted. Lying thero, he became chilled, and never
recovered from the cold he then contracted. He
sought his place of birth, and disheartened returned
to Mersburg to die, and in the very chamber where
he first saw the light, ho expired;closing his eyes
forever upon the earth on the 15th of March, 1815,
It wasa bright aud glorious.duy when tears fell
upon his corpsd”and over his body, which was not
laid in state by mankind ; again chanted that angel

.| their hands released a prisoner of cighty-one years,
and led another spirit to the realm of progressive
delights, . . L -
Thus Mesmer passed away. ,Unostentatiously he
was entombed Sl the quiet of the valley, dnd he was
at rest, after a lifo which has never, pcrhnp‘s. been
parallcled on earth. Ile camne in an age of fanati-
cism, after every grade of enthusiusts, in the very
footsteps of most glaring impositions, with the
most startling theory every propounded on carth—
o resurrectionist, in our times, could not promul-
gate a greater innovation ; ayd pausing now to look
upon Mesmer, we sce in bim ono of the grandest
martyrs ever secn, proudly towering over universal
contempt, although crushed by jujustico, and over-
Wwhelimed by a might-made right. Yet the cjty that
spurned him first reveres his memory, and in the
Grand Cathedral of Vienna his monument towers
high above tho nameless graves of his persccutors,
In solemn grapdeur it stands, and the epitaph
written by Kaut tells the world that Mesmer did:

not live in vain.

THE MANIFESTATIONS OF SPIRIT POW-
ER EXPRESSIVE OF A HIGHER LIFE.

It would seem that the human mind is ever prone
to dwell in manifestation, and never to look beyond
oxpression, for as soon as any fact is mode certain
o host of witnesses immediately warp it to a theory
or make it substantiite some provious conclusion,
Any fact is valuable that reveals a law, or by which
anything hidden can be brought to light, In what-
ever branch of science or art such fact is studied,
thero is now:no hesitation in assigning it its own
appropriate place. Nothing is too wonderful for
seienco to haudle and arrange, provided it be in the
external, and relate to mere matter, o called ; but
here science stops, and as soon as oug desires knowl-
edge and law beyond material maxifestation, then
it folds its arms and points to the clay and the pot-
ter. Dut let the savant tell us why the coralite im-
bibes certain primates and the ichthyosite others;
-why the beech and ook grow side by side, and yet
ench préserves its individual peculiaritics, and wo
shall know of a wonder as strange as the mov’ing'of
o table without contact, o o

The simple truth that an intelligence outside our
own'or that of any person present is cognizant of
our thought and may respond to it, is of little value
in itself, beyond what a similar faith hos revealed
through all time, for Christendom has‘ not alone
trusted such prosence, but all the nations of the.
earth recognize it, But when wo learn.through it
the law of spirit, when by it we better understand
why wo love aud hate, why wo aspire and pray,
then each fact is'a wonder-world to us, revealing to
us our inmost being,

Buch fast, however, can only

Ve studied through

can bo manifested to us only within ourselves. Thus
when wo learn that affection ever scoks an oxpres-
sion in accordance ‘with its natural .instinet,” wo
shall know how blessed it is to keep fost the link
that binds us to'the object, no matter whether ono

that the lifeof the soul ever exprosses itself through
the affections, wo shall not court the death and sel-
fishnéss of isolation, but know the blessedness of
thatTuivorsdl love that brings us nearer unto the
divino love, and makes our honrts boat more in ac-
cardance with the groat heart that fills us with life.
Theso rovelations of spirit thus become .not
meroly the proofs tosus of an individual existenca.
boyond the grave, but also of tho infinite capacities
of the oul, through its intellect, its affections, ita
divinity, . : .
When we study with this desiro to know ourselyes
tho simplest fact or revelation of splrit’ power, wo
como fnto nearor relations to-that life that hds
only the shadow of brightness to-keop us from it,
Tlie philosophers of the day pride _.{,,héniselves upon -

without manifestation ; the man of solenco rejoices
in Lis investigation of fact without theory. ‘The
true philosopher studies law in faots, and in his de-’
ductions makes manifestation reveal fruth ; und
sclenco shall get open not” only the way to & higher
‘| 'philosophy, but bo the light of it. b

Love e BeAuTiruL.—DBeauty s God’s handwrite

Him for it, tho fountain of all loveliness, and drink ,
{¢ in, simply, enrnostly, with all your oyes‘;‘;"tl: ,’
obarmed drought, & cup of blessing, Ceoe

et

ourselves—the liv-of it lies in our own spirits. It

ing—a woysido sacrament ; welcome it in overy fale
faco, overy fair sky, overy fair flower, and thank -

. At the oioao,.,df this commission, Mesmer re- *\

choir, but their song was of another welcome— .

¢

ki

world or another holds ‘that objedt,”” When"we "find

R

tho power with which they keop fasthold of truth -

oo
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Life had no God-light — carth no glory, i1 *

* Yheard tho footsteps of thy Soul, and foly
Thino eyes on melike troplc sunbéams mely,
Infusing warmth through all my flaine — 3 thrill
Of fire, that banlshed cold, and Ice, and chlll; - -
Then beauty on tho faco of all things dwolt,

And folding up its hande, my splrit kuelt,
Drinking of Omnlpresont Love, ita i,

* . .In tho mouths of many men, soft wpr:\s avo Yke r;lieé%lﬁ}

soldiora put into the muzzles of. tholr muskets on

,llbolldnyd.
~ Thoprincely robo and beggar's cont, -
Theo scytho nnd sword, tho plumo nnd plow,
Are-In the gravo of oqual note— .
Men ive but in the eternal «Now,™
"Fis'not the house that honor makis—
Truo honor is a thing divine :
It is the mind precedonce takes—

It'1s the spirit makes tho shrine, i

" Atorn Jackot is ;oo,;\)
boart of a child,

A

mendod ; but bnrg words bruls_«'a ‘the

And seo—tho Ban himnsolfl—on wings.
Of glory up tho Fast ho springs. ,
Angel of Light! who from the timo
Thoso heavens began their march sublime,
Hath first of a)l the starry cholr,
Trod In bis Makor's stops of fire. ‘

- e ot

A wifs full of truth, Innocence, and Jove, 18 tho prottiost
flower that’a man can wear next his heart.

“7Tls told somowhoro In Enstern story, .
That those who loved once bloomed as flowors,
On tho same . stem, amid the glory
Of Eden's groen and frageant howers,
And that, though parted hero by Fate,
Yet when tho glow of 1ifv has onded,
- “Each soul again shall find its mate,
. Andinono bloom again boplendod.

—
The attontion of a littie girl having been called to arose-
Bush, on whoso, topmost stem the oldest roso was fading,
whilst bélow and sround It threo Loautiful crimson buds
woro just unfolding thelr charins, sho nt once artlessly ex-
claimed to her-brother: * 8ee: Willle, theso littlo buds have
Just awakened in thime to kiss thelr mother before sho dies ™
(—.—- —
The rosy light hung o'or her eheek, - *
And played nround thoso hips that sung,
And spoke, as flowers would sing and speak, -
1f Love could lend thelr leaves u tongue.

Love mnkes its record in decper colors ns wo grow out
of childhood into manhood; as the. ewmperors signed thelr
names in green fnk’ when under age, but when of ago, In

© purple. * .

MUSINGS 18 A CAR.
© DY mMA CARRA, - ! -

Taking o seat in one of the horse cars a few
days since, I looked around to see ‘who Were my
companions. Opposite sat a lady in deep mourn-
ing, the freshness of whose apparel bespoke that.
gome loved oné had but recently left her. Oh!

_ how my heart leaped in sympathy as I saw the

dark shadows of crushed hopes resting-on her pale
fage; and I said mentally, could the mist thatinter-
venes between us.and Heaven be swegt away, and
transparent rays of light be substituted, how differ-
ent would be our emotions when death separates
us from those welove! Thesoul in oo enlightened

state needs no rhetorical sermons to teach 1t thatif

was destined from the beginning to live again, and

that in its future home it will never retrograde.
Next to her sat one who, thougB he wore glossy

broadcloth, had *the mark of - a mechanic almost

indelibly stamped on him. His fine suit of cloth-

did not sit on him with that ease it would had ho
been accustomed to wear it every dgy. e would
move away nervously as one in coarser cloth came
near, as if he feared contact might rob his Sunday
guit of, its glossiness. He had on his Sunday suit,
but, 'couﬁl not altogetlier throw off his every day

."manner as he talked with the man on the night,

He spoke of its being a bad job havings0 much in
the streets that- ought to be cleared away, and
- thoughit it would be striking the right nail on the
head t0 remove all obstructions at once, It was
of no consequence if a pair of dollar kids did cover
his callous hands, me ]
$im; and had I been called on to select a husband
from that group, my clioice would have fallen on
him, with_ his }l;c\)iest brown face and toil-stained
hands, for I love s mechanic,
The mechanics are the bone and sinew of Young

* America ; they heapinto her treasury that which is
the sheet anchor of the nation, removing mammoth
blocks of granite from deep recesses in the hill,and
by the magical power of steam, transplanting them
~far away, and piling one above another, tll palatial
architecture ‘stoands forth as a monument to in-
- dustry. ‘ . _ A
Ting! goes the bell agnin; and now.a.ypdth
with a lady leaning on his arm crosses from the
sidewalk to the track, and enters this common con-

veyance for all, His face looks fresh and fair, for-

the rosy tint of childhood yet lingers ; butis not the
time fast approaching when the lideaments of care
will the healthful bloom on his round cheek ?
Yes, for Ee will toil and struggle and strive to sur-
round himself with costly decorations, that in the

chage for gold he may outsurip his contemporaries,’
-~-though his soul is crushed in the effort. .
The fair being by his side—what a change a fes |

ears will make in her life history! and involuntary

‘Y ask the question, will she be a happy wife and

mother, or will she glide down life's stream leaning

‘on no manly breast for support when dark shadows
. cross her, and life seems?

frogn running riot in dark fancies, I réason thus:—
1f God hod not intended that we should laugh and
“be merry, He would not have given us the sun to
warm and cheer us, or to furnish light by which to
_select the beautiful from the gross In nature,, We
should pot have orﬁxm
flowers, nor warm nds to grasp and form a con-
pecting link between human hearts, nor feet to
olimb to the mountain's peok that we may there,
while drinking rarer ether, feel that we ore nearer
Him who planned the scene before us, and that
living here, lifo is scarce begun, Well, after all,
life is what we make it, though some scem born to
 Jaugh and dance, sing and glide through this great

. world as if from the cradle to the satin lined laat

_gouch, life for them wns one, (frep_t holiday; while
. others-—agnin 1 say I hate sad pictures, .
. But here comes the conductor;; his person has
in it a strange mixture of honest politeness, conse-
uenoe, and a keen sense of his exalted .
He takes a scrutinizing glance right and left to sce
if thero is any pretty gir
teotor; if \
be encircled by a coat aleeve,

No handsome girls present except me—-—théml"
: ( nductor takes
"y five cents, turfiv on his heel, and the next time

1 woid it when I didn’t ‘mean to,

‘the bell strikes—tin&l I spring from thé platform

prepitude 5 but when ‘such ones
vanductors are

; t out :
@x:%lyh_the’t near ssghud‘ T

nic was written all over -

. hardly worth possessipg ? |
" But I hate sad pictures, atd when I stop my pen

to inhale the fragrance of

ition, .

in the car without a pro-
there is, when she gets out her waist will

e stréet. - 1 don't believe in
ous coat aleéves, only in-case of old age or

- Boerepitado)
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: + " wDhnt $hen her fuce, e
Bo 1ovely, yot so arch, 80 full of inlrlﬁ:_ o
- The overiiowlngs of an Innocont hea Ly
It hannta mo still, tho' many.s year has fied,
Like some wild melody!" S

. A bright mo;ming in July.” Fiftetn minutes be-

- | fore seven.” On-the: pier all is hurry and-bustle.

The bells of four or ﬁve~sféi\'m‘e§sc, ringing their
summons to the tardy passengers, chime out amid
the din and confusion, * Now hen the Yoice of
a_newsboy, “ere’s the. Sun,”érdld pnd Tribuge!”
Now the scream of a fruit: Fed_t_ller, “ Buy any or-
nnges, sir! - Fine oranges, fourfor a shillin'!” con-
| tribute to-the médley of sounds, varied if not har-
monious, Men,women and children rushing hithex
and thither, a8 if ‘not only their own, but the
destiny of all-created things depended upon a.min-
ute of time, The bells commence tolling, and their
warning tones, mingled with the shouts -of com~
mand, and more boisterous screaming of the mot-
ley crowd, resemble the wild slarm in o city smitten

{with the plague.

A:moment's lull, broken by the deep voice of the:
captain shouting, * Allaboard !” It is echoed from
the main deck by the ery * All ashore that’s go-
ingl" -A hurried shaking of hands, a -hundred
%“Good bye's)” and o few feryent * God bless
you's,” and’ then' again the voice of the ciptain,
“Cast off that bow line!”—¢Let go!"—¢Go
shend!” and the ponderous wheels revolve, and
out, into"the channel of the majestig Hudson river
sweeps the pride of its waters, th&ﬂeet steamer
ALIDA, < . . -
| ‘As the ALDA swayed gracefully round, pointing
her prow northward, from an_adjoining pier shot
out the Fraxcis SKIDDY, - taking its position close
alongside ; the four immense smoke pipes.and giant
working beam casting their huge shadows over the
decks of the rival stenmer. go close were they,
ssengers called 'to one.another across
the guards of either boat. . Fora. time the ALIDA
scemed like a hawk, fiercely pursued by an eagle.:
But the.wings of the hawk proved the fleetest; and
the-SK1pDY slowly” fell back, till it was content. to
fall under the stern, and plough the white wake of
the favorite, . o
The.weather for many days had been of the most
sultry and oppressive character, but on this morn-
ing it seemed to have caught the balmy softness of
S?ﬁng' and as the shadows of the Francis Skippy
fell slowly off from the decks of the Avrioa, the
sunlight seemed to penetrate into the hearts of her
passengers, imparting- to them the geninl glow of
the atmosphere, %o that persons until now stran-
gers, were soon .chofting- and laughing together
with the familiarity of old friendship, = Restraint
was thrown aside, and all seemed to- vie with each
otheras to whd,should contribute thé most to the

- | general enjoyment, ‘

A recent bereavement had left, a settled sadness
upon my-mind,-and for change-of scene I had con-
cluded- only the night before, to Jeave the metropo-
lis for a season, tmlri join the whirlof pledsure seck~
ers and votaries of !‘a,whion in their race to the wa-
tering places. The general hilarity -was not with-
outits effectupon me, but still Iavoided rather than
sought companionship, and walking aft, I watched

were busied with olden memories and dreamings of
the future. 1 was awakened from my reverie by

two simple words; yet with what a ful),
sounid they. fell upon my ear:
. »% How beoutiful 1"

Their tones vibrated on the air like the warblings
of the first bird of Spring, They were the utter-
ance of a soul, fresh from the hands of the Infinite,
uncontaminated by contact with the selfish and the
gross ; a soul harmonious in its inherent, angel-like
purity: the gushing melody of a heart wherein
sorrow had' never folded its' wing, and Avhere
dissimulation, deceit and vanity had never entered.

“How beautiful I ' . '

# 1 almost feared to turn, lest the  exquisite music
of the voice should prove but asone of those mys-
terious strains of indescribable harmony which
sometimes enchant the senscs in a dream. ;

“ How beautiful " L

Again that wondrous voice. I turned to look
upon one of the nost, lovely forms that fancy could
picture, A"yding girl, not more. than sixteen,
stood beside me.  The white fingers of hér left
hand rested lightly upon the arm of a manly look-
ing stripling at her side, while her right hand was
extended towards oneof “the imany “magnificent
scenes which adern”the most beautiful of rivers.
The wealth of enthusissm which looked out from
her dark blue eyes, the picturesque attitude, the
graceful flow of the drapery nlégut eryoll combined
to renderit a picture bori in"the brain of the poet-
painter, rather than any semblance of earthly life.

Poor Minnte WiLLis] As I sit in the rapt
stillucss of ,my robm, the tears dim my vision,, and
through their linze, I can see.as if outlined before
me, the whale of that glorious scene ; the white,
flecey clouds overhead; the wavy lines of ‘hills
sloping down to the gleaming water; the still lis«
tening air, only broken by the paddles of the rival
steamers, ploughing their way with steady swift-
ness to their. destination. Aud looming out from
the picture, like the figure of some fair saint, en-
circled with o halo of purity and light, I behold
you, MINNIE; soul of ll))euuty and loveliness; now
spasged awdy to the clime, where through the great
| cycle of Eternity, no harsher words wﬁ[ evergush

rausical

then, and even now, thrill
membered melody. )
As the ALIDA sped on, on, the ever varying
-scenery of the rivers’ banks still claimed the won-
der and the delight of that fair being, and her pure
innocent heart seemed continually sending forth o
stream of sparkling thoughts and fervent thank-
fulness, : -

Ishall attempt no description of the gorgeous
scenery of the Hudson river. Those who have
mode a- day passage over its waters, have its won-
drous beauties daguerreotyped ?on their memory,
and those who havenot would derive little idea of
its magnificence from a written description,

The ALIDA sped upon her course, now runnin
close under the frowning battlements of the pali-
sades, and now shooting out upon thobroad bosom
of Taapan Zee, post hero-hallowed Stony Point,

ast the magnificent Highlonds, Fort Putnam and
t&’cet Point, on into Newburgh Bay, and my eyes

my pulses wi their re-

could not choose but follow that fairy-like figure, as
leaning gracefully upon hor brother's arm, she

"I paced the deck, her glorious face and: flute-like

Loice brightening and deepening the sunshine about
er, e

Atthe dinner table, some trifling sot of courte
rendered by the brother, made us acquainted, an
?'{ile enjoying’ our cigars on the forward deck I
earned sometiingof his historys if history that may
be called, which runs smooth{y and placidly along
through quiet lanes of contentment, with no atrik-
in&fe&t\u‘el, 1o brilliant achievements, no heroio
suffering, ' o oo

* Their fother, ‘s retired ses captain, had, after
many - years of strife with the storms’and buffets of
the ocean, settled quistly downupon & farm within
sight' of bis birth-place; on the shores of Loke

-
1

the progress of the rival steamer, while my thoughts|t0 do g0 was struggling in my

to your lips than those ‘which entranced my senses} ¥

|George.  His ‘whols thoughts were oentzed upon]

little elss “on earth, - The. mother, & woman of

- elight constitution; with 'a mind far’ too_active for

its frail tenement, shayed with him this deep devo~

' t.ign to m:l}'eir welfare, The soh;_A;,uﬁm, had, two
. | yéars Yefore, entered. Columbin College: to-com- .
| plete'thb education -already for advanced through

the teachings of his mother, and during the ‘8prin,
of the ‘yesr when T et them, the sister hnd.iiz.i'}es
him, entening at'a favorite Seminary in the city.
They were now upon_their summer visit o the
‘home of their parents;’and never shallAl forget the
deep tones of , affection which strefhbled on his®
‘i?xwe' when he gpoke of -his parénts nrfld lllns sister.
Therg_was sontétijing in'the manner-of the:young
sman , which ‘copthetled the' heart - towafds - him.
With>a. 4 uE clear thinking brainywoRdrous:
powers et“conéeption and description, he was sim-
ple ard gentle ag'a child. S
. When we j
deck, he presented ggojto_her: with the fréedom of
an old friend, aitd sfe, extending” her little hand,
lodked up 8o oon'ﬁdently’i{ my face, with that. s eg
smile. and . bright frank broy, whick Yad. no
learned™fo blush"at gaze. of man,” that ] “could
ahl?o'st fanoy her a spirit rambled off from a purer
sphere, - v . - . N N
pThenccfoﬂh,the_ up the river was to me
like a pleasant dream.. The sad fancies floated off
from my mind, ‘1 noticed no ‘more the rival-
steamer. - I could only look into:those two joy-
ous faces, and listen*to their hopeful voices, while
telling me of . their past ‘epjoyment, and- their
plans for the future, g%h'en thel ALIDA . rounded
to at her dock, in “Albany, I’ could but chide’ the
‘hoste which had driven her so rapidly to her des-
tination, - We parted; MIxnIE and ALBERT buoy-
ant-with joy at-their approach to their home, and
I settled back into the-old dreamy sadness, indiffer-
entdo all around me. . Before parting, however,
they.txacted a promise frofp me that Iwould not
pass néar-Lake George without calling on' them. -
Two weeks had passed away, I had mingled
with the crowd filling the drawn Fg-rooms' at Sarp-
toga, had paused at Trenton Falls, and pdssed

the river, through those scenes of almost visionary
luxuriance, th:gl'housand Isles, so deeply was that
picture of the ArLma impressed. upon my mind,
that I could- hardly convince myself* that Mix~iE
and ALBERT were not standing beside me in those
picturesque " attitudes, or’ walking the deck by my
side, In the decorated halls and spacious drawing-

upon superb, queenly forms, glittering with gold
and jewgls, lc&)ked gnm many faces. conscious of
the mogic power of their own fascinating’ beauty,
but everywhere, i the brilliant saloon, in” the rail-
way car, In the silent stillness.of my room, looked
out that pure, calnt brow, surpassing all inits beati-
fied loveliness; ‘and amid the roar of the~mitghty _
torrent of Ni came like the tones of an
ZBolian harp to my spirit’s car, the never to be for-
gotten melody of MINNIE'srvoice. ' g
Lhad kept upon my course, pausin&; but for short
intervals, down the St, Iawrence and up the mys-
terious Saugenay, until at last wearied with the ex-
citement of travel, 1 turned my face homewird.
Sitting in my room at the hotel m Montrea), I de-
termined that I would pass through Lake George
on.my way. I had formed no definite intention of
visiting my traveling- companions, yet the impulse
eart. Sull I
thought we were but acquaintances of a few hours,
and had not I seen enough of the hollow civilities

hearing pronounced close at my side two words,}Of society to know howlittle they-meant. Reason-

ing however would not convince me ‘that thie earn-
st invitationrof the brother, afid ‘the ‘enthusiastic

:} 41 shallbe g0 glad to'see you,” of MINNIE, could

have aught in common, with the heartlessness of
fashionable life. . R .
1 passed through Like Cham[&t;in and arrivedat
‘Ticonderoga in-the evening. Walking musingly
among the ruing, where the cry of the * ,Great'§e-
hovah and the’ Continental Congress” had startled-
the sleepy sentinel :in times gone by, I .decided
that I should keep steadily-upon my wa[y)', locking up-
the remembrance-of that beauteous being in the
inner shrine of my hedrt, as something which had

possed away from reality. . - - - ‘
"The morning only confirmed my resolution, and
28 I took my seat beside the driver on the oldstage
coach, which runs to mieet, the Jittle steamer plying
upon Lake George, I endeavored to drive awayin
the fumes of my cigar”all recollection of the
steamer ALIDA and its passengers. * As we Ap-

proached the Lake,-I felt miy: resolution _fgst givin
woy. DBut destiny had already decided, Asi
fitst glance riveted me

sprang from the conch; the

to the ground like a statue. Beside the little rus--

aip wharf, the green boughs bendirig down upon-
t decks, lay the fuiry-like steamer “Lady of the

Lake,” while the sound of her bell awoke musical

the shadow. of those drooping. branches, stood.
Mmsnie.," Her face was turned’ from me, but it’

the cxquisite grace and symmetry of: her form could
find no rival. . Sh lfd.d?a);;areg{y but just finished
o wreath of laurel ledves, and as my eyes first
caughtsthe scene, was extending her arm in the .
act of ‘placing it upon her brother's head.

oated tq my ear, !
V4T here, ALBERT, there is
which you'so-often &igh,” *. ‘ ;
Aud then his deep manly voice answered )
that his words, even then; took themournful tones-
of prophecy:)— C L

“Yes, MINNIE, and it xs the oniy one I shall ever

ear.” . .
But, thought T, after all,'what is the applause of-
the world, its fading decorations and‘hoﬁow hom-
age, to home affection and purity like hers. As the
words left his lips his eye met mine, and his
start: of pleased surprise- instantly arrested the
attention of MINNIE, With o bound like o fawn
sho was beside me, and -seizing both my hands in
her tiny fingers, she eried 1 —

~%“Wolcome Spirit! Welcome! I have called
you up from these crystal waters, all day long,'and
at lz!mn you are here] O, how glad I am to see
you ” - ) .
I did not say how glad I was to see her, it was

*{in my heart, but'somehow it got choked in comin

up, and so takiiig her brother's hand in one ol
mine, and retaining hers with the other, we walked
on board the little steamer, and were goon gliding
smoothly over the silver bosom of Horicon.

T had soon learned of their joyous reception at
home, and all their Shjoyments since I left them in
Albany ; their horseback rides over the'pictures(}‘ue
hllldy ronds; their moonlight sails upon the lake,
and then MINNIE told mie in her own artless mane
ner, of how it was proposed the evening.before to
make an excursion to tmeud of the lake on the
morning trip of the little.steamer, ‘and how her
mother hod told her she might, perchance, meet
with her ¢ Spirit of the ‘ArLiDA,” for such Minnie
had named me, mainly, X suppose, becauso 1 was so
enthusiaatio in the praise of that fine oraft ; and then

scenery she had invoked'the “ spirit” to tise from
the waters, and walk thp deck with them. =~

- Lake George, or Horldon as the children of the
forest named. it, oomprises: within its. thirty:dix
miles- of length, many, ;0f . the ‘most magnificent
scenes upon which the'suth

i, ever rose. “;Three hun-"
dred aad sisty ands, dob ho oleir traasparont
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his.two noblechildren, and. he scemed to care for.

THANNIE WILLIS: [

[ A Memory

ined the sister on the promenade .

on by Niagara across Lake Ontario to-the St Law- "
rence.  From Kingston down the swift current- of *

rooms  through ‘which I had Hitted, Lhod gazed |A

‘| now. and then au idler, who had ng friends to part

echoes among the hills around, and there, under |,

needed no second glance b assure me it wns her}’

An instant, and once more those music tones -

the wreath of fam for

her brother related how fn the most fascinating”

7

- Ny . . '
" [ty T

i

expouso of wilers; mot: barren rocks, byt covered
with trces, vih%s nm%'.hxuﬁmt foliage; gfon'a i
steamer makes ita way through Wo
the boughs.droop down low..upou “her' decks, and
| the clambering “.“e‘.‘”u‘“hfﬂﬁng?héi-.?sideg ;. while
on either side of-the lake the mountains*1ift “their
peaks in wild éublimity. - R S
v T l.h{ falr hosom, sliver Iake,
~ . .0,Icouldover ply theoar
‘When early birds at morning wake, '’
. And sunset toll's u:ﬁpy“fa oomtt Uy s
_As thas Lady of thé Take” touclied the wharf
at Caldwell, the supsct gun boomed out over he’
| witers, echoed and re-echoed from the lofty moun.
tains around, now dying away in the distance, and
then returning in full forcestesembling the discharge
of a heavy park of artillery, from the oppobite side
ol‘igelnke. I
uch g8 T Had been led to expect fghm the-en-
thusiastic description of their parents, by my com-
panions; . I experienced no

4

de-of -disappointment

as I looked upon the fatheg;ho ‘saluted his child-
ren. There was an éaresthdss in his Welcomo the
instént my name wa3 pronounced, which banished
all fy regerve-in. %-i;moment.‘ The ride to their
happy home was a.8hort one,.and there: tlia  same
cordinl greeting was extended me by the miother.
It-was hot a‘simple elcome, it was a heartfelt ex-
ression of gladness af. my coming, . She had.

eard, she said; her cthlxil: Speak 50 warmly of

my kindness to them, (my'Rindness, indéed ! -what:
was it but an jnterchange of courtesies in which I
| was the greatest gainer,) that she fancied she would

P

T y, .

‘have Known me anywhere,

It would be useless for me:to attempt s desori
tion ‘of that household harmoﬂ};ét' extended
down to the smallestand most trivial word, As
for-me, I moved about thé house-and through the
gardens, all .50 tadteful and orderly, catching the
perfumes of the honey-suckles which climbed up on
the porch, and “wreathed about the windows,
like one in a trapce ‘
gcenes, his slj%hgest wish. aiiticipatéd by minister-
ing epirits, Even through the lapsejof years, I
‘caﬁ up the remembrance of that, day, and ask my-
self ‘whether it-could have been xeplity, or some
bright fancy impressed upon'my dreimingsenses.
: F could remain with' them but one day, and never
shall I forget'that household group, as- after-their
réquests, almost, entreities to stay me, they collected:
about the carridge to bid me farewell. ."The parents
urgitigﬁnc’, (me, almost a stranger,) to become the
‘companion_of ‘their children, when we should all
once more become dwellers in the great metropolis.
LBERT, promisin ethreateqini, a8 he called it

anged hig travel:
ing cléthes, ‘and* MINNI& avowing her intention of
coming with him—and then the lost grasping of
earnest hands, the ldst, good-bye of tremulous
‘voices, and MINNIE called out in her ringing tones
of melody, - e c

#Spirit of the Aripa, tell me, when shall we
three meet again??” = - T g
-1 could not reply, but waving my hand to- th;

—to call upon.me before he exe

away from an Eden, the like of* which will never
again gladden my earth vision. . SN
"¢ Spirit of the ALIDA, tell me, when shall we
three meet again?”- =~ - .
The tones rang in my ears, obliterating all other
sounds, The waterfall as it dashed through the
rude bridge over which we drove, shouted it. The
birds as they flew from limb to limb, ehirruped it.
The very wheels as they rumbled on, seemed ask~
ing, “ When shall we three meet again?”. ‘
-Alast ‘Noble, enthusinstic ALBERT.

Innocent
angel MINNIE, alas, when?  ~ . . oo

ilook up-to the stars in the hushed stillness - of
midnight and ask it of them; but there comes no
other answer, than the never ceasing echo in my
brain, flooding it with mournful melody, ...,

“Spirit of the AvDa, tell me, when shall we
three ineet agamn?” .+ T

LI LI % .

_.Again all 'was ‘hurry and confusion:on the pier,
’ Ag%lgl? the tolling of geMuting of newslx;oys,-
ind rushing of carriages, passengers hurrying on
f_).gnrd the steaiers, friends collected to have the
satisfaction of shaking’ the hands, and waving their
handkerchiefs 4t those who were departing, with

~

* L4 . J

with orwelcome, but who had merely straged down
to the river side as a relief from tlie sultry oppres-
sion of the streets, : S

Of this latter class I was one, and many a time
vsince, I have pondered over the past, endeayoring,
to ascertain what influence drew me to the picr at
that particular time. - . F) e
. But, by far the greater.number of persons were

rapid trips had been chronicled and boasted of in
the daily papers, -The company at first joyous and
lively, at length tega to manifest signs of impa~
tience, = . - - T
“ How late the HeNRY CLAY 'isto-day,” said one
gf t}:’e group, “something must have happened to
er‘: A R s I —’ .J
“ Yes, very late,” replied the person to whomrtlie
conversation was addressed, “oand she ought to
lﬁnve, made a rapid trip; as the ARMENIA was with
er. : ) . -
One by one the aRex%on steamers had glided
off to theirvarious destinations, the bells had ceased
tplling, the newsboys had flitted off to sell the bal-
ance of their papers, around the steps of the Astor,
or upthe great thoroughfare of Broadway; and
Sstill the crowd awaited 1n vain the arrival of ‘the
styattter. I cannot think whyI lingered 48hg
them}. I expected no friends, neither did I-fee] in-
terested in the result of the trial of speed between
the boats; but somehow I gradually partook of the
anxiety of those around me, until I{')
interested, as' they, ST . .
At last a youth shouted from the end of the
ier, ¢ Here comes the ARMENIA! The ARMENIA
18 ghead!” and truly enough, close under Weehaw-
ken ‘Heights the steamer was descried steaming
rapidly toward us, ' .
But even at that moment a hushed murmur ran
through the crowd, which blanched the faces and
chilled the hearts of those upon'whose ears it fell.
A vu'gue rumor hed been spreading through the
city for an hour, and as it passed from one_to an<
other, men dropped their voices to a ‘whisper, and
moved about as those over whom some terrible ca-
lomity Wwas impending. As it spread -among the
crowd on the wharf, the tears would gush up fo-the
cyes of- the mother, wife" or-daughter; while the
strong mdn's brow would contract in agony. '+
‘Moved by impulse, I sought the first tral
departing for Yonkers, ug found jt’erowded with
anxious faces. In that train there were no merry,
jests, no jg}'ous laughter, no conversation except in
oarse stifled whispers, It was a sad, a weary, a
terrible ride. May God presorve me from witness-
ing another guch, ca T :
~® .

q

1t was truc! there'lay, with the bow far up on

excitement, The ‘flinjes were ' wreathing - around,

hissing and orackling through her timbers like flery

obscuring thie glory of the sunset,combinéd to ren-

. dlg:l the afl:n'e_‘ ??yoﬁe of those old gloomy pictures
of doomeday, .. . ... ey

. Long befors-the 6irs stoped, the. passenigors

wers leaplng, off, regardless of their'.own safety, in

: he
thg narrow chansiels;

*1ith my thoughts mi o
{ the Future, until I partially lost- the realizution of |

p-{lid beside that’ of MiNNIE.

ssing’ through Eden-like | th
i .sera;

group, sprang. into. the carringe, und - was -flying [

out and

awaiting the-arrival of a favorite steamer, whose |

ecame a8 much |

- 1 knowledge, the second morals, gud the last spreads

nofcars{. '

the shore, the smoking riina of the awift steamer, |-
whose wonderful petformanices had beer the. town |

serpents, whilé the thick columns of black smoke |

a'startling ory ofogony told that tAx,
ndmeffatfecr}x"n&d'theﬁb ther, sistér 0NGgen
Been - mournfully” tealized. - Newly fouri,
were ‘constantly being hrouglt up and'lai
the bank, I!‘indfng,l8 could render no assistan
walked out to'the edge

of o little'whaf close: b ;

-|and folding my arme, stood watching the s&ﬂf?lq{xi‘e:\\
frequent fits- of -abstraction - .

falling into. éne of-my
5 1 dyw'aybetween‘ the Present and _

what was passing around me, 0 T+
- 1 was arohsed by.the grating of“a bont upon the
sand, Two fishermen weré lifting a Lody from the
boat, - “They touched it ligh¥ly os a tender mother’
b‘?!“.',*fyf#eerl}egl to have cast a,spell over them. I
“P?:n&a I; ‘a8 if a ;nusket ball had-entered my brain,

Y v ‘ E. Tee
hg' kﬁ;}:.d%\xpom thé_‘ turf where, they Irtd loin-
(WoTs.- - .T;”f‘mﬂ-holfyﬁmpﬂe irradinted her:lips and .-
d\lf.sclx;enit of - fier” ir Y passions hadtiever
why shoulgythey stamp the; .
ble form, wk enythe sp°rite:sh%3f!it
flown to join phecq:empgxlié‘ hosts i, th
feﬁh&md b‘e’nhﬁy.‘,. o ’(,"’@1‘"., - ;«,.1‘&\

-Looking upan tHat glorious'form, far, beyy,
seulptured marble, 1 fancied. that: the ng);é?ﬁ&m .
they welcomed her, ‘tould but: exclaim forthe' words.,

f=a

enclodéd ,had |
o clime of per-

owing from her lips, .* -
*How beautiful "5 .
_Apter in the evening, the bp

y of ALBERT

cifeltion of hers. When ‘the olarm of fire/wasy
first given, he was on the forward deck, and :
nothing - for - his. own ‘safety when, compare:
Ml_t{mp’s, he had rushed through the
firg, ntit to save, But\to pertsh-beside hids, « - -

« Bitter, strange thoughts rus ‘my brain, but ;

A

craphic :beauty, sog¢hing, and crushi t*my -’
':g)fe/b 995 '.th‘oggims,gxd' igne]@ down on hoeu‘ ;’g: '
» doggll”e'tkgl'x'l and murmured, “.Futher,*_thy;yill

80 lonely and desolate,” telling the sad ‘stsre and:
nsl.m:g ixe fatll:}e: to m‘m&eet txlxzesm Albun’y‘;’g ttgrﬁhﬁggfé
pomnt, 1 would guard with a brother's “care the .
bodies of thdse'ltt;;\;zd ontes, ot spenl of eog,
meeting, The frenzied
broken words of thanks, he strong man’s tears,
I could not endure:the agpny, and imprinting one. -
kiss upan the cold white prow of Minn1E, ¥wrun
the fathet’s hond, ytterel] a ¥ g\
lef% him :;;11929 with the de ,
.Xcars hdave' passodssinee
are growing mp:reeglentiful in my henrﬁm ’i mvl':
met-and mingled with many growds and have wan-
dered through many‘yarying scerics, but I have
never, though often’ urged, mnstered my feelings .
sufficiently to visit that home—<liome said —‘d\]fgl-
ing place, upos the ghoreg'6f Loke George, -

. » I SO - t
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rasp of my hdnd,, the .

[ ] .
A little drawing<hungs in my solitary room,
guarded on eithengiide by a minin{'ure. m’ﬁe‘ nﬁnz

Iatures are those INNIE and ALBERT, and the

[drawing is o view of thehill side where their bodies '«

pose, under thie’ littlgmument erected by the
ands of affection, * Often as-my eyes fix npon that
drawing'and those miniatures, they séem tochage-
ond blend into one picture, and the sunshine 8
u gilds it.: It i8'a glorious river sceng the
hills sloging down to the water—twa, steameérs are
plouf%h_ing their wiy upwards, and on the deck of .
the foremost, stands an. anrgel, with one tiny hand
restmg ‘upon her ‘brother’s arm, and the ather..
extended gracefally towards the brilliant landscape,
The sounds of outward life die away. from my ears,
and ‘out from -that wondrous picture, thrilling my
s_pu':i;ls wi:,!lhtheir u_ndyin(ri,v melody, come the two
words which o enchained me in years gone by, *.
. % How beautiful {” : ) : gox}‘ -y’ ‘

[

Sl of g

Tur Divrzeence~An Ivish sirgeant, beingon o .
march at the head of the compaiy, saw & dog ran.

The sergeant having fixed his bayonet, ran it down
the dog's throat aild killed him, The owner coming
up, demanded of the “‘Son‘of Mars ” why. he could ;
not as well havo struck him with the butt end of his
musket—arrah, says Pat, and shurely so I would, i
he had only run at me with his tail first, - . -, -
PriLaxTRoPHY, ~— % What is s “philanthropist;
please 7" e T
*¢ Philanthropist, my dear is & word from two
Greek words, signifying a lover of men.,” = |
4 Well, then, ‘are riot all Wo women philanthro- -

pist's ® o

‘Biiont or Cuavaz.—X saflor, looking sérions fa & -
chapel in Boston, was asked by & minister é't"‘he felg= i -

any change? * Not @ cent,” said Jack, _
* Te’ Beuries or EAw.—An editor out West, who
served four days on' & jury, says that he s so full of
law that it is hard for him to keep from cheating
somebody. o SR

sir, Ishould like to have'it on the Ttalian system s
the heavy strokes
light, ' c Co

Rurixa Powzps,—At a late public meoling, the -
following ** dry.” foast- was given,. . We rather guess .,
the author go * buttered # when he reached homas® -

three Ruling Powers of the day, Tho first spreads

gonsiderably.” SRS
. A Uszru, Meuser or Sootery.—Thero is & man
out West in possession of a powerful memory.:

*

ber the poor.”

- PRASRVERANCE AND. OnsTivAcy. One
will, ind the other is & strong won'’t . -

. o
N ]
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Adbertrsements

“T. H. PEABODY,

- Having for two yoars tested hls power, will underdako the

by Mrs. Peabod
o¥ the age. v

Patlenta visited in or out of the city.

" .No. ) Svon Placs, Boston,

-~ MRS, J. H. CONANT
TRANGCE ME®DI
.~ Matlonsl Howe, Haymarket Sqnate; 8; Bowtod

. Mus, Cowarrwill sl for Modieat Examinailo

Aftornoon’ig M wee

' B
: iof e

" " MRS. T. H. PEABOPY, . -

~

their anxisty td léam that of thelr friends, “Then} TRAN O E MK
ensusd o apeng of the wildest confusion, , A¢ times?, . .." - Pl B

bTUA

" Ho.1Avm

a-

would touch her ‘sleeping infant, -Its- wondrous - -

innocent ‘thoughts in Jife, pnd .
upon’ that mar- .\

RS

m;};&;th‘f the same musical t'gne"gvi h&dﬁn}t heurd »

t all unlike!‘g’:gk;;
WaB.

-

dst df‘ .ex h IAN

ere, in calm serenity, looked up infa my face that .

'L wrote biofly to that home, hénceforthivter by

1 cannot speak of our

hurried vi}x_eﬁell,b.n Q&‘
then, The- gray'bairs

ning toward him with open’ mouth to, lii'nk_e o snap, . °

“Tho Press, the Pulpit, and tho Petticonts—the; . .

HEALING MEDIUM, .

oure of all diseases, howovor obstinate, He will be assisted; -
one of the most hlgl‘xly doveloped mediums .
Lo ¢ s L
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SeNatnte.—A sohoolbay being asked by the teacim- —
how ke should flog him, ‘replied : “ If you pleasd;”

upwards, and the down stroles’ ' -

1=y

He’s employed by the Humane Sooiety tq.‘fréméins' :

isa abmng’ -
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