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in our history as the period of the American Indian | SN m, ‘
war, a skirmishing party of Mohawks, under direc- oo , % “You were attacked by Sam. Nott's gang,” con-
tion of a burly and remorseless chief of that once e 2 tinued Vernet,- “ and when we came up here, we
“famous tribe of the Five Nations, came suddenly, = 2 : = Y supposed you were dead, from your appearance,
at nightfall, upon a.small, rudely constructed hut, e A \aE e S *| Your house has been burned.” -
secluﬁed in the valley that lies to the westward of NS Y “Burned!” exclaimed poor Beauchampe, wildly,
Schenectady, and near the confluence of the Scho- =\ 3> & “ giid Mary P .
harie with the Mohawk River. : 1. S , = “ We have not seen her,” said his friend,
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iry, strong-limbed brave, who knew little of fear, NN 3 " Thei" have been taken away, by the Indians,
m\vhose exploits in border warfare had long been} NN * ‘We shall endedvor to rescue then? .You sce your
the terror of the northern country, - His own im- - . friends here now, and we are strong in numbers,
mediate followers, on this occasion, were but seven = 3 ‘We shall sdon be upon the tracks of the scoundrels,
. or eight Indians; but his bind was encamped a = XS b = and they will be punished.” .
- ‘mile or.two away, and: numbered some hundreds, “ Burned !" continued Beauchampe, incoherently,
in ally - - . ST and evidently wandering aguin in” his thoughts—
" By the perversion in pronunciation, Sammonatt = i “ Mary burned, and the poor innocents—Sam Nott .
" got to be called Samnatt, and subsequently Saru- = ¥ —Vernet here-—togm——" . i
“nott—until his more common appellation amon = NS S AN\ “Take him ur gently, boys,” said Vernet, “We
-, the whites was changed to Sam Noft—by whic e B A\ 2 will bear Beauchampe along with us, and find him
.+ title he was finally known, and feared, The object e o }6‘4%_ s shelter firat, . Then we will look after the murderer
- of the scouts, at present, was plunder. For a long 7 z <X Q\ _— and his infernal gang of associates.” .
riod, the natives hdd been at variance with the pg— el Ay :3 L= A few minutes alterward the trapper and his
- few whites vﬁ'\o ‘were scattered- through that region & (‘ men were moying, away, slowly, from the scene of
of country, and the outeasts of the Onandagoes and —_— - . ruin they hachso unexpectedly encountered, a por-

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
forces.. .- = S
“The stalwart form of Sammondtt, his known

thank the Great Preéervet_'f_‘or ast favors, and

| THE DEATH STRUGGLE.

i

tion of them supporting Beauchampe,-amid his
moans, upon a rudely constructed litter, prepared
for his convenience, : :

' CHAPTER Il
. YERNET'S ADVENTURP,
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possession- of. them for a subsequent ransom b

their friends or relatives, if they %nd any ; and, if
not, to make, the most_out of the white papooses
.'|in some other manner, at & future day, = - -

cmhgedr - .
The children had cried themselves to sleep long
before their arrival at the Indian camp, which was
reached some time before daylight, and Sam gave

silence rested upon the soene'wl;ﬁch had ‘been
watched with the eagle eyes.of Sam Nott, for the
previous.three hours. - ST

courage and' his “enduring vigor, were proverbial
wlrggver‘ his exploits were,rel’learsed. In the
chase, in the conflict, in the hand-to-hand struggle,

The menmoved forward as rapidly as they could;
but on arriving at the spot where they expected to

few men could cope with' this bold and sinewy fel-
low——and his cunxg:lg, his lliudﬁomihm‘l his dog-
+ ged will, were e to all ordinary emergencies,
g g&ox:vgdl}riends, gr enemies,” Treacherous in his
- dealings, merciless in his revenge, and determined
¥.- inall his purposes, he feared no.opposition,and
- for a time was most fortunate in the verious: enter-
prises he undertook.” . . L
Bam_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 his tribe, in search of
supplies; when, s 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 dwelling of an
old French woman, whom they butchered and
robbed ; .and the neighborhood had been alarmed
afresh by this inteiligence.. A small party of
Americans and Canadians, residing in the. settle-
&8 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
k  pers and voyageurs of that time, - C
This man was about twenty-eight years old, and
 his thorough acquaintance with the rough life of
¢ trapper and trader, by means of which employment
- he, had accumulated a good property for!those
§ days—had had the effect of developifig his natur-
¥ ally muscular formation, and rendering him an ex-
ceedingly “ugly customer” td 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
of. The forces of Vernct were thoroughly armed,
however,” and every man wos equal to a certain
“ghot in the eye” at: two hundred paces from his
object, - :
Sam ‘orderéd a halt the moment the cabin was
_mentioned to him, and with his scouts hé retired
into the thick forest, to await the hour when the
inmates (whoever they might be) should have gone
to rest, when he Hurpoqed_to attack the hut, steal
whatever he could find useful to him, and murder
the occupants, without mercy, "
% Another butchery has ‘been consummated
B . pbove the main settlement,” .said John . Beau-
" champe, the man, in the . hut, to his wife, as they
. were about retiring for the night. #0ld Madame
Dublanque is no more!”. . . . .- g
. . 81Is it possible?” exclaimed the wife, % What
@ had she, that the wretches could
death? . - What did they seek?”. -
" “Plunder and revenge. . L Y.L
' © “What had she dong, pray?” = . -
% “Nothing. She was a woman—the mother of
‘white men, They have destroyed her children,
aud now sho -has “hetsclf fallen n victim " tc

brutality, Who is safe an hour, Mary p” .
ful‘l‘ True; Toften think of it;" sﬁdﬂe wife, wiste
Y. . - .l,‘ o . . ) . -’{;':‘4:
“There {8 no_danger here, however,”. added

* Beanchampe,-: f‘Wel;gre 'sqx'ne;vhatg iéolab’ed, to be
.~ eure, but thé presence.of the militdry fosts on’onr
~east will keep the wretches at a safo.distance frony
il’q. f'flltla' 'blzll _xb_s;nlee \
*Poor little things! - They know nothing of peril®
. and t‘lllx: pul!opel:)d wdhss Tus tm tlllquil;msﬁttlep one’a,
" a8 slumbered upon thefr: hamble - - une
epnTuﬁigasfofmaesaes Ic’):dhnggr,cum e pa]]et, un
- The door and casements ‘wére”istrited, fs: usual;
the humble trapper kissed' his 'ylifé‘,',‘t’hqs"knelt‘ tk
R Sl el 'fi,f’,l‘t“'.’;‘.- [ SR -
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ovailof, by her|

to their

on, they

" Half an hour before midnight, the trapper spran

suddenly up from his low pillow, and listene

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

%I may be mistaken,” sald the hugBind, while
his heart beat heavily against his ribs—“but I
thought I heard strange sounds around the house;
No. I see—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, 4 blooming boy; the youngest a girl of three
and a holf years; and they lay fofded in each
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,
in their sleeping innocence, and a sigh escaped him,
involuntarily,’ but earnest, notwithstanding. He
lived in troublous times, o

An instant afterwards, a loud crash wes heard in
the rear of the cabin, and the low window fell in
ugon 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 feet 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 screaning 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 n Joss to ac-
count for the disturbance; amid the darkness of the
night. The wind was blowing fiercely, and Beau-
champe’s belicf, after & 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, &
sharp crack instantly succeeded, and the form of a
man fell heavily in upon the floor, The ball from
Beauchampe's rifle had shattered his brain, and by

the flash of light that-attended the discharge of

his weapon, the poor trapper distinctly saw the fig-
ures of a brace of stalwart Indians around him !

Immediately afterwards, as he sprang backward
to defend his wife and babes, a blow from the toma-

hawk of Sam Nott fell upon his head, and he sunk
senseless to the

L ground. Amid the shrieks of the
little ones, and’ the terror of the mother, the
wretches sprang forward over the fallen bodies of
their companion and .Beauchnmpe, and the next
moment,_ r{, the wife of the Innocont trapper,
was “eent, Tuthlessly, ‘into eternjty! The pitying
lamentations of the children were unheard in the
confusion. - The mother was butchered, the babes

were gcized, and the villaing proceeded to sack and
burn the cabin at once. .- s —

' CHAPTERIL ’ BETes

- RESULT OF THE CONFLicT, . -

The Indjan_who had fallen before the rifle of

Beauchampe was a swarthy brave of S8am: Nott's
tribe, who-had been his chief’s second ‘self jn' many
a deapemtc‘fmy;; but his fate was sealed, . His as.

' { sociates took his body up, and removed ft frony the

cabin, but life. was extinct. The body of Beau-
champe was also rudely thrust out ‘of the: baek win-
dow, preparatory to_scalping, and-the” ruffian gang
then prooceded, amid the fcomiiﬁed sCréatiing of
the dedperately. friglitened little %ones, to “vob -the

ata ¢ hut of ittle i
soundly tonight; My rl;x tlil of what&;tle i pqssessed. of,porto:blq 'f’?f‘? to

e assailan : . Fre
" Having fecured what booty they could lay hands
d"the dwelling, removed the two ins
fants into-the forestf bore away their plundér’and
theif: fallen comjianfon, and- retired in triumph; ‘by

e light of the hurning cabin. - ‘The children ‘wexé
uilpjured. oty Nott bavisg resolved to’ retis

Thie party headed by Vernet the trapper, who had
a little whi!l’e previously etarted the glx)pe’dition in
pursuit of Sam Nott and- his band, came down in
the region 'of his trailthe same evening that the

Indion - chief came. . acxany -Beauchampe's _ cabin,

‘They. had, camiped. fufLa night, the' watch ‘was

set, the firesglowed bri}*. ; neir theiritents, and at,
midnight Vernet relieved the sentinel fhimself, - -
As e ca}fve out of the tent, he suddenly discov-

ered the glare of light that was occasioned by the
urning of the hut, far away, & mile or two, to

--westward,

u 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. “It
i8 no camp-fire, surely.”

%0, no " responded Vernet, who was too well
acquainted with the Indian habits to be thus de-
‘éeived. “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.

~Just as 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 directly
upon the_refreating robbers! Instantly directin
thﬂgf his gang to proceed forward with the chiE
-drefi, 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 case’ might require.
From his ambuséade, Sam.could discover the forms
of only six-or eight men, at first, and he had re-
solvell to give them battle, when a ecout.ap-
Frouched him iith the information that the pale-

aces outnumbered: them, five to oneg, Little as
Sam Nott fancied a retreat, under ordinary cirgum-
stances, 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, - . -

"Vernet saw what had been done, as soon as he
reached the scene’of the burning. “The hut.was
then nearly destroyéd, and he wgs satisfied that
Sam Nott, or his coadjutors, were™the perpetrators
of this act, e had no time for reflection, of sup-
positionsnow, however, And, rallying his men to-
ﬁlentxl’ler, he gave orders to pursue the retreating In-

ians, and captuffe or destroy them, if possible.

“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
métn, eh, Phil p” . i

rounded it, and the trappers saw the face of a
Frenchman, at once—bloody, pale and ghastly in
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 honest fellow. Take him

up—take*him up! He has not been scalped.”

Atthis moment a report was heard in the thick-

" |et, and a slight. exclamation . from Vernet told his

men that he had been wounded! . The shot came

ing from behirfd a tree, and who had tarried a mo-

| ment béhind the tracks of his retreating tomrades.

He was uickly. surrounded, however,’and was cut
off fromh his friends, who escaped, for the momen
the v.'enﬁnnco of theinjured white men, B
* The -Indian preparedJ to scll his life dearly, but
he was cut down' and sccured, nfter a brief strug-
I%e. The ball from his rifle had struck Vernet in
tholeft arm, causing an unimportant ‘flesh wound,
only; but it was-ifitended for his heart, and Ver

hand and foot. - The remainddr of 8am 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 the children, - The little ones were got off, and
regehed . the hedd-quarters of Sam, .where his

~

=

'The body was drawn out of the litter. that sur-|

froin the rifle of one of the'Indians who was skulk-|.

net knew it, The captive was disarmed, and bound |

women bnd tho youngor men Wero temporarily en-!.

directions that they should be caréd for and se-
creted for the present. The comrade who had
follen in the first onslaught at the hut, had been
covered up hastily in the forest, by. fhe retreating
Indians, and upon the return of Sam to his camp,
he'ordered an immediate forward movemert of his

. ‘olan for reasons of gis own. , ,
ireats and questioning, Vernet.

" TAfter vepeated
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 night ;
that the man and woman who occupied the huthad
been killed ; the eabin robbed and fired; that two
children had been carried off, and that Sam's cam
was only a few miles distant, .whither himself ang
the remainder of the men they had seen had now
retreated, probably,

To punish Sam Nott, and to rescue 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 buminli hut, -to the
woods in the rear, his attention had been 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 a decent bural, and to jrovide for

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

“I have 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 he will 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 Benuchampe, here—
who fought like a brave man, s he was, I do not

doubt—but who has been vanquished, with loss of |,
.all,. he ... possessed,.. Poor. Jean ! Peace--to . his',

.memory _
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 hira up,
‘a low sigh cseaped from the lips of the su’)pnsed
murdered manl Beauchampe was alive! The

blow which felled him, had slanted fyom his-skull

to the slioulder, and ‘though he was very scriously

cut,and had still remained utterly unconscious of

anything' that was transpiring around him, from the
instant he fell, he was now in goog*hands, among
his friends, who, under Vernet’s_direction, the mo-
ment their error was discovered, were doing every-

~thing in their power tq clear away the blood from

his wounds, and resuscitate him, if possible,

They were hnf)pily successful jn their kindly en-
deavors and wishes. An hour. after Beauchampe.
had been taken up to be buried, he Iny extended
upon a ped of leaves and blankets, surrounded by
the anxious fates of bis friends, several of whom he
kuew personally, from his businées intercourse
with them, previously—and who had bathed hlfq
and staunched his gashes, and othérwise aided in
bringing him. back to life and consciousness, though
for nno[t;her.houi he could not make out what had
occurred to him, or wliere he was,, prccuse}y. .

‘At Jength the stunning recollection of the at-
tack came suddenly upon his senses. He looked
at-Vernet, who spoke fo him kindly, and then tum-~
ing his ‘eyes'upon others of those with whom,he
had traded in_ furs and, pelts, and *whom he mc:‘olr
nised, he could not acéount for the seene—he sould
not speak ' : L .

He saw

”

I S -
the wide-spreading branthes of the ock

fall upag, Sam and his followers, Vernet found the
camp broken 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 ‘benr'mﬁ along the wounded Benu-
champe, whose case he now saw required attention,
and whorh he-tuttred to provide for, 1le found a
smigll dwelling two miles farther on, where -the
family received the sufferer, and Beauchampe was ™
disposed of, at length, in comfortable quarters,

1is consciousness had entirely returned. He
listened to the story of his late escape and the
frightful results of the attack, with dccP 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: finally beyond the rcach 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.” )

4By no means,” insisted the juvalid. “Tam
.| getting strong aguin, and this Sammott or Samnot

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

“I ‘think he will sparc the lives of the young
ones,” said Vernet, “in-the hope of a ransom for
ther, perhaps.” B )

W] 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?” :

“Yes, yes,” said his friend. ~© .

.4 Your.men can thus rest a l.lt,ﬂ.e,_.,ﬂ.nd,.‘I,_vnlvl,,bee.A ,
ablé'to join you, very soon, I think. These wounds
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 children -
have been destroyed, already, there is no cause for
haste; if the brute has not hurt -them, he won't,
| perhaps—at present-—in the hope of gain by tak-
ing care of them, a8 you suggest. -But. whither
can he have wandered at this time 2™ ‘
“Not far away, I believe, He will soon be .

his trail, again) he will, hardly escape us, easily,
The men: are now out in every direction, in little
squads, and' news of Saph. Nott will scon reach us,
I imagine., . In the mean tine keep yourself quiet.
and geb well o8 fast as possible.” » :
The scouts returned on the evening of the fourth
day,.and brought newa of Sam Nott, whom they" .
hnd tracked to o fork of the Seoharie, eighteen miles
below;. and the bands of Vernet were xmmedxqte-.

ly called. together, for the purpose of marching
(ﬁ)'wn upon %ﬁm. He had encamped helf o mile
from the rivor, and from his head quarters he had.
latterly been out upon several other marauding ex-.
seditions, to the annoyance and terror of all 'who.
]'ell in his way. . L

" Without informing Beauchampe of his present:
purpose—for the man was too feeble to be of .an
servige whatever,: (and Vernet did not think it ad- .
visahle to let this opportunity slip. by him to at~
tack thechief&tho trapper started off 9t'dgﬁ' bireak
in pursuit of the ohject that hé had originally had.
in view. oo ,
Towards four o'clock in the afternoon, as Vernet:
and three of his men followed down the m of S
the stream; upon a:new, trail they bad su enly o
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" come u n, they discovered, aeve'ml'.:m'(is beyom'i

them, three Indians, whose costumes told thetrap
per’ at first. glance, that they were chiefs,” The
main company of Vernet had gone forwgrd upon
o trail higher up the valley, and a ritle-shot “was

agreed upon as a signal-for concentrating the

forces,in case 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-

" gelf slowly nlong among ‘the undergrowth that

P

‘bordered the stream, hidding his men to. creep

silently behind him, until thiéy could reach anemi-

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

nconscious of the proximity of hostility, though
theix/rifles lay beside them, the three braves were
talking, heedless of what was transpiring so near,
thém.  Vernet raised his Weapon to his choulder—
the unerring rifle, with which he had so long been
famous as a shot—and took: deliberate dim at the
bared breast ‘of the scoundrel Sam, as he stood out
alongagainst the mound beyolid him, so nttractive
and easy a mark. He whispered to his men “are
you readv!” and they answered in the aflirmative,

“ Be careful then—one, two—fire!”

The three shots spoke as one, so preciscly had
the'men obeyed instructions ;—but the trapper upon
Vernet's right tumbled headlong down the bank,
at the discharge of his own piece—the cone of -his
tifle having blown out and penetrated his ‘brain,
killing him instantly! Sam Nott sprang into the
air like a death-struck roe} the ball from Vernet's
rifle having passed throurrh his right breast, but

lancing upon his ribs, affected but o comparative-

v trifling wound, He grasped his rifle, raised it to
his shoulder, and the second friend of Vernet fell
dead at the trapper's fect in the next instant.
. ' It was nowlite or death to.onc party or both,
The chief nearest to the assailants had ¢ bitten the
dust,” at the first discharge, 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
scized this piece, directed his associate to load his
own rifle, and fell back a pace or two 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.gmen, who hurried towards the river,

. ond intercepted the others—between whom and

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

Vernet saw the scalp of Sam Nott two or three
times Dbelow the edge of the mound, and the
watchful Mohawk, as often got a glimpse of his
mark, as he came on towards the spot where Ver-
net wasconcealed.  He was just in the act of jump-
ing from a rock to the edge of the bank, when he
caught sight of the trapper, with his rifle again lev-
elled at him.  Quick as thought,as the fresh blood
from his side-wound trickled down his waist,
he rmised his rifle again dnd fired; as another
ball from Vernets weapon whistled sharply over
his right ear! Neithier 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 Vernet, who had wiidertaken to
reload his rifle, 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-artus of the four men
were now uscless, - : :

Vernet saw the dilemma, and had his eye upon the
two approaching Indians also, who were just mount-
ing the steepside of the precipice . beyond.  Big-
ding his friend to look after the other knave, while
he would close with Sam, he advanced, but stum-
bled upon a large stone that threw him forward
upon his knee. e instantly seized this missile,
however, und hutling it forward of him, as Sam
came ujp, 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-
jon 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 fiad encountered” from

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

- The Indian chief was too powerful & ‘man, how-
ever, for Vernet to cope with ¢inle-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 off his
shoulders at one effort, and tfw next found the
Indinn upon his feet again,  They closed; and Ver-
net got the advantage of liis favorite gripe—a lold
below the belt. In vaindid the stout-armed- Sam
Nott struggle, and foam, and twist, His stecl-
nerved antagonist clung to his body like a leech,
and they sopn came down heavily—at the, very
edge of the river! Vernet released one hand and
the Indian 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 a moment, but he rllied
and the two men went over into the stream to-
gether. i

.............. .. Mezmyhile, the_friend of Venet had ‘had his

hands full with the other ‘brave, hut 'he hid “van-

quished him. Not without receiving. two serious
wounds from the wretch's knife, however, before
. he conquered him—the scars frond which he car-
ried with him, subsequently, to his grave.. Assoon

. as.the. sccond Indion had been despatched, he

jumped down the bank toVernet's assistance, and

-~ to his surprise beficld the two combatants enghged

in the.water, struggling to drown each other.

- ", - Heseized one of the rifles, loaded it, watched his

chance os they came up on the surface of the stream

~—first one, and then the other—fired, and drove

the ball strait through the ruffian Indiun’s Jead!
.. The struggle was over. "Together thetwo 4rap-

ers secured the scoundrel’s scalp, and the body of
gﬁm Nott sank beneath the waters, forever, In-

. stantly seizing the rifles that Jay about they ascend-

" dead Bam Nott,

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

possible to the scene of the exciting conflict, that
was then going on beyond them—where Vemet's
men had plhinly engaged the force of the now
. As they urged their way forwnrd, not & little ex-
hausted with the flerce engagement they had just
now ended, the repeated rifle-shots that rang
through theair told them how much the presence
.of Vernet was probably.needed there, And.they
hurried on with all their speed and strength,

., CHAPTER IV.
' THE BATTLE AND THE VICTORS,

-l

*:i'Tho geteral skirmish was boing cartied on with-

out much system, and Vernet and his companion

' found' it necessary to approach'the battle-ground

* /. yith caution, lest they -should be shot down :g' 8.
 their

m;” they came up tothe s lled over

sceno, . They Joified -

v

i
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Sam’ Nott was presgnted as 'the chief . trophy
of their lute desperate river conflict, which~in-
stantly gave n now seit to the battle, on the part
of the whites, who now, at tlic commanding voice
of Vernet, nished upon the encmy with renewed
determination-and vigor. . . . <

The camp of Sam Nott'lny in sight beyond*the
woods where. the melee was being carried on, and
Vernet found the numbers of - the enem{i consid-
erably greater then he had anticipated.  His com-
rades were all well armed, however, and every
man was well conversant with Indian life and war-
fare; the entire party of -whites, under the waliant
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-
terniimation’ of the miserable
they had now encountered,,

« Forward, boys 1" shouted Vernet, *mark "em,
carcfully. .The scoundrel leader is vanquished!
Pick ’em down, 'boy’s—-;ﬁck em down! Look out
for the two babies, too,” and the white men sprang
to their work furiously, amid the cry of “down
with the robbers! down with the butchers "

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 awlful precision and
rapidity. A few of the trappers had fallen:dead
or bad\y wounded, ne\'erthe]ess; for the despera-
does saw that there was no fe vor 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 n dozen of Vernet's. men had been killed,
and half a8 many more were hurt, but tlie trap-
l)crs continued to press the villains, who had at last
ecome alarmed;for Jack of their leaders, whom
-they now missed, : T

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
prospect, 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 flight, while the oppor-
tunity was uffordéd theém, was their only chance to
avoid entire annibilation, o 5
Vernet was too deeply engaged in the fray to
-offer any impediment to this movement on the part
of the women and younger Indians. His ob-
jeet was to bfeak up the gang entirely, and his van-
tage-ground was now such, that he rgsolved to pur-
sue the remaining handfull 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 and 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 vylley towards the river's edge, ‘turping now
and then, as 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 ivounded whites who were still 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 see to the wounded members of Vernet’scom-
pany, while their leader; accompanied by about
twenty of his men, went forward upon the trail pf
: the retiring Indian camyp, for the purpose of retaking
Beauchampe's children, if possible, . Vernet felt
that if’ he could secure the persons of the two little
ones, in dddition to the scalps 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-babes, - . .

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 lie 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 purgose of the company
who had thus plainly 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
nightfull, and it was decided that they should move.
away as rapidly as possible, and proceed as far from
the scene of the fight as they could, before jts ter-

- mination, in order to avoid being surprised by the.

pale-faces, who . would- rob and murder them all,
they believed, in retaliation for their -oft-repeated
offences. Besides 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 a
ransomn, if they could escape. . With this, under-
standing, the camp was instantly broken up, and
when Vernet got ready 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, stagzered on slowly in the vear of
their women-and children—s feeble_and miscrable
#guard” against any second assault. T
~'Fhe two -infant children. of Beauchampe had
been placed in charge of three or four-of the old-
est boys, of/ the hdifh camp, and ‘were sent for-
ward in the van of the retreating party, with di-

whieh they Itnd visited ‘before, and which was dis-
tant about thirty miles from.the sad 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 dnf', when the
trail could be followed more successfully, Vernet
and his men got an hour’s repose before daylight,
and then started on oguin in the woke of the.
enemy, ' . - S

After traveling twenty miles, he lost track of
them -entirely, and finally he felt himself reluc-
tantly ‘compelled to give up the search for the.
present., Me -retraced his steps towards the spot
where his wounded men were encamped, therefore,
and on the following day reached the forest where
he had but- recently passed through that. excited
but triumphant conflict. . He seriously’ regretted
his unfortunate inability to secure the children of
Beauchampe, but from an Indian prisoner they had
made, he learned that the babes were-with the
camp-women, and had not been injured,” .

Bérupulously gathering up the scalps. of the

| sloughtered enemy, and placing the wounded men
upon litters, the company of successful and intrépid

trm)ggs slowly commenced their return, when they,
suddenly discerned in the distance’ a brace of men
from their own number, glwho_ﬁnj th?' had. missed,
und whom ‘they believed had estiped from the fight

majn body In safety, however, i the salp of

in another direction,) in whose custody theéy were
‘e{i"fﬁﬁnﬁ‘,’ find Beauchampe's. two vﬁﬂdfeno safe
an A ,,’:.', u Lot

»

prowling wretches |.

wounded Indigns lay beneath the trees, and all the ’

rections to follow the bank of the river to“a point |te

| prefers to e left ot)? "’

~~'The joy.of ‘Vernet at this-sight was unbounded, .
for he-now. piossessed the means, as he believed, of
bringhfz. hack to life, in earnest, the unfortunate
father ofighe perilled fittle ones, And thiou, h the
loss to Jobm' eauchampe, in the death of his be-
loved wife, was the severest blow he had ever ex-
erienced, yet the safe 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 Ms friend for his
manly and successful effort in scstoring the lost
ones to hisarms, - U )
Peace was soon after declared, and the recovered
children lived to prove ornaments to society in sub-
sequent years, g’hc neighborhood was ridden of a
most infamous :gang of Teriaves, by this exploit-of
Vernet, and for many a long year after its congem-
mation, the names o¥' the intrepid trapper and. his
associates were . honorably connccted- in story Jiith
SAMMONATTS FALL, - . . o
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Como swiftly on! with buds aud etarry flowers,
Laden with perfames cheer tho sunny hours:

., Aud through the forest, musical with notos
Resounding from a thousand fentbered throats,
Al (ts wild echoes waken, whisperink . = .
How Nature's heart loaps up to tiico, ok, Spring!

JOHANN'S “RIFAL <

]

- A very smusingstory is told of a German ycleped
Krause—Johann Gottfried Krause—who after com-
mitting matrimony with a certain damsel named..
Jane—*lectle Yane ”-+as he oalls Her, suddenly.
expericnces & violent attack’of the *green eyed”]
monster,” on hearing that his wife has been called
upon ‘by & dapper - young gentleman, who -sports a
fascinating moustache. , o

. He consults Betty, his servant, who ‘tells’ the
whole neighb rhood,. e flies to bis friend, Jones
sYones.) for advice and congolation, The scene is
Jones’ bedroom ; the hour, between five and six in
the morning. . NS ' .

*+¢ Yones,” said Herr Krause. RS _

«Ig that, yo .9 -‘What is the. matter—good gra-
cious ? what ¢s the matter 9” inquired the affright-
ed Jones. e e
“ ¢ Yones,” repeated our hero. But he could say
no more, Not, being’ accustomed to feags of. pedes-
trianism, he' was rather. deficlent in the one great .
requirite for thatkind of exercise, known in sports
ipg circles as ** wind,” . Pneumatiocally speaking, he -
was exhdusted,” and so he stood looking at Jones,
while the latter and his wife sat-Jooking at him for
about five. minutes, At last he fetched o deep
breath, and, for the third time, ayllabled the word
s Yones” - . o .

*What do ‘you want? Ilas anything happened ?

—have you found out anything ?” .
“ Yones! . Gom and see 1” ’
“ Qome and see ?” .
# Yo—~yes—gom and zee !” K v
#But where to——where am I to come to—when
see ?” inquired Jones, mote and

am I to come and

more hewildered, _

#Wid me—to town—gleich, disen Augenblick,
Wir mussen gleich zuruck nach meinem Hause,
Loh habe alles entdeckt | Schwere Noth | Rindvieh!,
Esel! Wollen Sie denn aufstehen1”: ‘
> v Speak English]” shricked: Jones, in & state
of horrible alarm, nnd ¢lin _ilzglwith thgr tenacity of
despair  to the bedetoth¢ W lch his visitor, totally .
regardless of \the convenhYAlities of ecivilised life,
was cudeavorjng frantics1.]%o pull off the bed.

* « Bpeak English—das ist waht—ya—d-8 will ich
thun—dat 1 vill ‘do—yes——but stand oop—get oop
—{irectly-—apy good froindl—my vordy froind—
stand cop, you verfiuchter fool 1” i

By this time the bedclothes were 80 nearly off the
bed, that Jounes saw .all further resistance was
hopeless, and therefore, in. self-deferice, and for the
sake of Mrs, Jones, jumped out into the middle of
the floor. Ilis visitor - handed him his trousers,
flung his brages at him, gave him his boots, nearly
choked him with tying his cravat round hii neck,
lhuddled 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 tan on a -cousiderable .distance,
without™ exchanging a word. .Herr Xrause then
said to his companion— SRR y

#!lch kann nicht weiter; gan you garry me?”

“Carry you,” ejaculated Jones—impossible! I
can’t go any further myself I¥ ’

“ You moost,” said his friend, once morp setting
off at-the top of Lis spced, . N
- Puffing and blowing like porpoises, they at length
reached the house, e . )

“t Now you shall zeo !” observed Herr Krause, as
he led the way to his own bedroom, having previous-
Jy given Jones a large éarving fork, while he had
himself taken the corresponding knifo from off the.
table in the parlor. * Now you shal zee,”

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

“Yane—Yarde!” he exclaimed, shaking his wifo
by the shoulders; “ Yane, vhere is he 7" S

*Where is ho? . Whom "do you mean ?”’ inquired-
Jane, in the greatest amazement, looking round
and seemingly unable to oredit her senses. - ¢ Who'
—ind 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. = *: - . o
- % Nein, madam—nein? he shall not leaf de room,
He shall remain until heshall see how I vill expose
a bat vife—who has deceived me.” :

¢ Deceived you! I deceive you, Johann I”

ALY -y a—you—that ] should gom_back go early.
ou have - not believed, " Vere is he? "I vill find~
im, for I.vill murder him, and Jopes vill murder

himteo. . . . - ) )

“#Murder him? I do not know what you mean.
You are, very oruel—very,” said Jane, bursting into

ars, .
wOh! I am fery gruel—am X7 But I vill be
more gruel, Vhere is de:man who veard dose Stie-
feln—dose boots? Ahl-ahl Eh?? =

Vith these words he pounced on the objeot over
which be had stumbled when he first returned from
the warchouse, and held it up’in sarcastic triumph,

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

#'Why, yours I supposd,”” snid bis wife, sobbing,

“Dat is & Luge—a le ] It Is not mine boot—it is
his boot, Tt is do hoot of de young man-—of mine
Nobenbuhler—of mine—what you call—rifal! "He
Is here—ve vill keel*him” = = v

“ I beg your pardon,” observed Jones, mildly,
% that i8 my boot,” . .u.oi.c ot

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

# I bog your pardon, L= 73 .

«1 zee all—you gdll yourself mine froind, but
aro’ & Bosewicht, an Ungeheuer, & monster men,
You. have decoived mo, I vill murder you. You:
aro my rifal 1" S C
. If Jones was his ¢ rifal,” ho was s double-barre)-
ed ‘one, for ho shot away with the speed of lightning
on secing Herr Krause ynake & sudden rush at him, -
‘ The finalo s, that "‘tl}ej young man with' tho
moustache proved to be, & portrait painter whom
“Yane” 'hod consulted - regarding hoer husband’s
ploture, - Herr Krause:remembers borrowing' the
boots. and other articles iof attire from Jones, on

the -oocaston of his geting wet through, and: Jones

"I mossy carpet was sprenf for her-foctdtep, and the

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

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

| Miss Jape
_{whose soul was mirrored in the unkind words,

. 1of visitors interrupt.ed-them. At last came Deacon

g ately ofter dinner, . . ¢ . N
They were to have a bridal toyr during tho sum-|

SUNGIGHT 0N THE CLOUD.
L emEReels o
It wﬁ a lobiely‘ spring xﬂorlii;'g; Nat{m; was
wooing summer with a thousand- chapms, - an

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

little brooks were bidden to lay aside their wintry
jewels, and sing a gladsome 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 daughters? = .
Nelly Grey was an only child—loved, petted,
cherished by fond and doting parents—good old-
fashioned people, who acted. a8 they spoke, plain
and honest. The father and mother were together,
There. had been o five.minutes silence, when old
Timothy.broké the spell by saying— = .
41 don't want to see that ere ghild o' mine
married, for she 's -the light o} my Jove. - 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 school, .and just paid off that ere
mortgage on the furm, when what should come
along but a smartish young man from the ¢ity, who
gaid he had come a hunting—reckon he did, for he
found Nelly and trapped her. He don't 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 drawing and'music, and” — ..
“Fiddle de de,” interrupted Timothy, -“that
won't be the best thing for her. 1’m sorry enough
‘gave my consent to the marringe. My heart
don't feel right about it; any way.”
_ Mrs. Grey was not so susceptible as her worthy
partner to deep-feeling. Her thoughts were more
on the surface, nnd.,-gxe loved the things of life;
more than all, she wantedto see her daughter mar-
ried a8 well offaganybody’s, Nelly-was the darling
and . pet of their souls, They had buried three
children; two had been laid in autumn beds, and
one inspring-time. The youngest, a fine boy,
bloomed in heaven when the flowers were opening
here.  The violets 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,—ethe -amaranths are
owing o'er their graves. Their souls are tasting
immortality above, . L
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 sea, May the wavesbe
merciful to thy frailty, child of the o{d farm house.
% Do, Timothy, run into ‘the foreroom and see if
the minister is coming; now, mind and shut the

Pt

leaving his tracks. I' do b'lieve he knows there's
something going on.” o -0
- Timothy “ run " and returned without the wished
for glimpse ofgtheir pastbr. * 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 arrival of friends, - Never before had'it seemed
unpleasant to Timothy Grey towelcome “his neigh-
bors_John and Patience Derby. ~ His heart was too
hrge for his mouth, he could only press their hands
and motion them into the room. .
The neat muslin curtaing were snowy white ; the
old fashioned chairs looked very wise, as though
I'something was to happen, and they would not tell.
‘On the hittle stand, lay the family Bible, wherein
the births of Mary, Sarah and John Grey were reg-
istered, though material 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 ; phe{\’have brought ‘some
myrtle and violet wreaths for Nelly, -
- Ah! who.is that, that comes so-slowly up the
the path?  Why, it is poor Jane Cooper, the lame
girl, whom_ Nelly loves so well. They were inti-
mate friends at school. Jane was beéautiful in soul,

ing, her gpirit was gazing on more glorious and dis-
tant prospects over the ruing, 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 thé girls.. -Jane, read:
ing their-thoughts, said,"“ I could not; something
made me make it so, and besides I do nat feel
happy about Nelly.” e
“Ioolish girl!” said one of the party, %when
Nelly is to be married to such a:fine gentleman,”
% Hope ?'o'u don't want the situation yourself,

" said another member of the group,

Jane felt the wound, but did not reply—the arrival

Allen and the minister, Naw all was as silent as
the grave, no one knew what to'look at, or how to
npgear at ease. - A slight rustling, and Nelly, pale
ang: 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, 1t was a symbol of
her own sweet soul—plucked from its parent stem
at an untimely hour. How pale she looked as all
eyes were ‘turned upon her. 'When these words
were pronounced, # What God hath joined togeth-
er,"—the sun was clouded o’er,—the eflect was so
¢lectrie that nll were startled-for @ moment ; “let
no man put asunder,” and the rays burst forth again
in their wonted brightness, - o

The old pastor ts;‘er}‘)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
Mirs. Grey beat faster as she rose to kiss her daughs
ter. Why! it seemed just like the feclings she
had when she kisséd 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 so many present; Her' father
came, took her hand, pressed one kiss upon her
forchend, and léft a 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 Wear away, and whife 1&: 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- afternoon they were to
leave in the cars, a coach had been ordered to take
themto the station in an_adjoining town immedi-

mer months, and return ini the to the farm
house on a 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. -,liir.; Maitland could not discoyer any
great couse for, sadness, His:cheerfuluess had. a

most, wonderful effect upon the company, and when
they were' summoned to dinnr, a merrior. group
never, wereé :seen, around one hoard, . The dinner

was one of those bounteous |

oonoludes that in all fuiture familyquumly,ﬁho

Y

"'} generous hiearts, for the abs

gance of metrdpolitan-glory couldatone. Themio-
Eéhtsiﬂiw; gphdiii' Fof 3 }?mibm@ened. i
" Nelly-had left the company, and.gone to take 4 -
parting look at the old home. First to her little
room; _
moniih ‘light j then she passed to the' garden, anon

dow beyond; how many.times she: had fglloWed
her, and ate from-ber han |, Did she realize that .
Nelly was goingaway? And there were the woods
where the wild flowers grew, which she had 80 of-
ten gathered: Oh! she could not bear to thinkof

- How merry the voices sounded in the adjoining
room,’ Slfriimned 2 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 staircase Nally flew unheeded, and
knelt beside her bed to pray, The words were al-
most choked by tears, but her soul soon grew calnty
and when she arose, her heart felt strong. .

“it’s time youwereready. ‘Why, Nelly, you must
ut on your travelling dress right away, - Mr,
itland says you must- be I3uic 3. he has been
looking for you some time.
forget to write to us very soon, will you ? - If any:
flow—*there, how weak I am, remember your
father and mother are the first to consult,” o

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 composure, she bid them all adie,
while the girls .came forward and presented their-
‘wreaths, neat(liy tied with white nibbons. Jane's.

Nelly, and turned to hide her tears, Mr.. Grey.
ressed her little hand, and looked the words he
d not dare to speak, for the tear drops were
stealing over his rough, sunburnt cheeks—tears
were her father's expression of love. He saw the
carrigge roll away which bore them; he listened .
to the rumbling wheels and the sound never
died out upon-his ear. He saw the visitors, ‘oné
by one de;iart. He heard the swinging of the
te as it closed upon the last. 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 Mrs, rei called him to up-
per. Hows useless was that little table standing
there, . . . i oo T e,
Poor Mrs, Grey tried to be very busy about
something, Bhe 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 s
a relief to the dread silence. w e
. Well, wife,” s3id Mr. Grey, #I don’t know how
'tis abput your thouglits, but I feel worse than,if I
dburied hér,” . St
" ®Oh! don't say so, Timothy! we shall ge over
it in a few days ; we couldn't expect to keep Nelly -
forever if he had n't married her, somebody else
would, It s natural for us to feel bad—and an only
child, toy—then I feel better by giving way to my
feelings,” : ‘ :

my name is Timothy Grey, when the.minister pro~
nounced them man and wife, I saw a shadder, or .
somethin’ like,a person come right between them,
and it don't seem to me ns though they were'
united. They are no more alike tharfSunshine and
clouds,” ' oo

% Oh}! you are sort 2’ notional,

» father! Now
. don’t get superstitious.” o ‘
““Tam'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 kibow . anything about such things, I
thought you acted terribly stupid, though, Esurm
the service, It was:nigh on to a.minute 'fore 1
could get you to movealter the pastor got thirough,
Come, I guesd 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 house silentand sad.” The ‘stars of
evening began to shine, when Mré, Grey put down .
| the curtains and lit the lamp.  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 “guests 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 ‘ ot

Over the mountain, beside the river, rushed the
cars with lié,vhming speed, carpiin({; glod hearts,.
bearing shadowy souls, - Nelly had grown’ weary,
and her head had dropped upon the shoulder of.
her husband, while her thoughts wete in the land.
of dreams,. ‘She is at, home againi ; there the wild
flowers are blooming fresh and fair; ehe twines a’
garland to deck her brow ; suddenly a great cloud
n{:pem in the sky, O! how dark it is; but on it
she
comes again, but she loves it not, for ehe can only
behold “the loved ories when the cloud is there,
O! she almogt wishes. the cloud might forever re-

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, '
O! how hard it i8 for her to take his hand across;
‘the stream.  The attitude is so painful — how weary. .
she grows, reaching forword to sustain the grasp—
-will it not end soon, " A voice whispers, * yes, in -
death,”  She shuddered and aweke. . =
#Q1 James,” said she, “I have hadsuch
rible vision,” . ; C
% What has'troubled you, dearest, tell me,” ..
She related to him her dream, while,the cold
chills ran over her, T
4 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
that you were at home ‘again. By the way.. I’

omb.instead of a bridal tours; I'-

taking youto a
thinle their b

feelings, “1 do not wish to grieve: ypfi?,'f,:I‘
want you to be p woman, and not a fifnid g
. Nelly was relieved when the cars g i
the station, and they were lnnd:(ﬁm

city of N-—.  Beautiful apartmants Fm

aud the young bride felt, an dnwasd:gloW0f gTA
tude when she saw: how

" v
a0t

slons piepared by
ce of which no ele-

F
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How-grand it was to be the ) q,’.’bf,@e

LR

where her eyes“had always welcomed the

1o the barn, ‘There was the old opw in the mea- . '

miur, and the ‘old house cat came purnng and ¥

!

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

an
thing should go wrong”—here her lenrs‘wou{ti- :

- Nelly promised, kissed her mother, and ran down. -

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

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

% om glad you do,” said he, # but jh.lst a8 true-as -

sees right angel forms. Then the sunshine “

ajér-.f"

far, .Your unplensont dream of the brook wps

think” you have'a most unfortunate” collection of

acquaintances there, I was actually annoyed by’
their sighs and tears,. One would infer that Iwas .-

oaroflsfor:liste |
ek

leayving all these early ties, Back she wentto the - -
iteheh, T oy He D S ~

ow, daughter, don't, -

inain. Now she ‘tands’ by the little brook:again; -~
whieti, 101 a Torm is mirrored in the waters, a dark

-

d (i.ir ‘hope is sadly in tholreur,”f%% 4,%(,1: o
‘despair of ‘ever meeting you agdin I nevey paw.bub. -
nte? grave. ‘But,” said h’::, perceiving,l,;exffmﬁﬂ@ed .

‘ g
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How different thought she from those commén

.. 'dream to the contmryg

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

. #Ah! then my rose bud is hnpg)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 rdpidly flies the the time, thought Nellf,"
as she sea
" parents, & few days after her arrival She was.

herself at a table to write to her

almost weary with the excitement_of company, for
Mr, Maitland had 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,

. 7+James Maitland was a man of high hopes and
desires, but from early assaciations he Bad - forme

ing accumulated a large fortune, had left.
-him. gole Heir at his  death, so that no incentives

were given him for activity, His mother having
- passed to the spirit land in his infancy had left him

-« 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: Slnhered 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 togather around

* - .genial minds and the more the subject could be led

v

-

e greater the spirit. Closer and closer they drew’
‘around him with their fiendigh spell. They had
~witnessed 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 ttfium]{)h' over purity!
. why the debt of happiness should be paid with the

.

blood of the innocent P Such are the laws of life, and
this youngand innocent child of love must be laid
on de 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 wos made these unseen tempters
came and with enticing voices lured him on. '
He went to the country in hopes to .rid himself
. of their influence, and while there some guatdian
love led him to this flower. But his love was not
pure enough to be at all times eensitive 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 hend or break ? S
# Now is the time to catch him,” said the licen-

tious spirits that were around him, “and bring 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
eyes when he gets here and sees who's led him.
Iia, ha, ha!” . '

"Ab, little could'the voice of loving ‘gtiurdians .af-.
‘ fect him when the grosser elements enveloped him.
Yet, behind the cloud the ange sits and Morn will

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,
and her spirit droops for the summer buds of wed-_
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 the mother looks for those expressions of hap-
piness that Nelly's letters once contained. .

-4 'What's the use to' expect anything in this
world,” said Mrs, Gray, after reading Nelly's last
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 exncﬁy.fnney feeding on 'em every' day,

_kiss the.brow of Night.

N knowing all the time that their heads riust come

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

"

—=-n--ghout the " farm, - but- s~ continua

* 4 That's o trifle to what we’ﬁ;t:ﬂfot to.endui-e,

ofi-—then td' have them come around so cluck,
cluck, all the time,” '

* Mary,” said Mr. Gray, * things
by-an&-by, mark my \'Jords.'tngs L
* Auturn was twining gay garlands for the sum-

come harder

. mer's'departure, He had gathered - the roses of

" 1Sed -visit . was no longer spoken of. Theﬁ(
still boarding at the.hotel, and the long ta

L

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-
“were

ed.of

home had ceased to be a theme of discussion, M,

The gambling saloon had renewed all its- charms
for him and the hours of life were spent while .the
rosea-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 moturing |
angels would garner

. for the better land where the
~him home. . . c
- -* % How very feeble he has grown 'of late,” said the

old yiastor to Mrs, Grey, on one of his parishonal
calls, “Hasn't theabsence of Nelly aflected him
paich p” ' o

"% Why, .yes, it has, but somehow -Timothy “has
grown very strange latcly. He don't talk ‘much

t.lnng”i1 he sees in the clouds, or somewhere, and
* it worties me a great deal.” He's down in the fleld -

fow at.work, but I dare say if we should go there

he wouldn't take any notice of us, hut would go

- - right. to 4elling . of something -he could sce
"+ around us, But for the life of me; Ican't see-any+-

-+ ., ¢ Never

- -of gold,—* Going Home.’

‘

thing more than the house, and the work there is
" o be done,” : e -
“Has-he ever exhibited any signs of insanity,”
said the pastor, - o -
before this,” said she. - .
-++#When do you expect Nelly, Mrs. GrayP”
“Why, we expected her long before this, but
‘Mr, Maitland’s business is 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

Thanksgiving, - It will be such a pleasure to sec.
her then, that we.can afford to wait, though Tim-

thy says’ we sholl never see her again in this
world, and that every time he reads her latters; he:
sees Nelly in a chariot on which are written in letters

¥
¢ Now, I can't convince

,,,,, _ nvince him. that that's a good
Mgny though, to-be-sure, I don't believe a word
© o't He only shakes his head ‘and says, ‘.she;:

" . going and Lshall follow her,  When the

gathered in
inhe&vcii:.h I ;ﬁ e
- Well, Mrn Groy” said the A pastor whlo o
g little nffected by v said the 4ld pastor:who was

any place in your thoughts, but gaily

o thes .
L i Yl and ey foe stzongth to bour

T WBubit would be po Jomely o be
g i

- WThat's what I try t0-do,” said
Jeft: here
would be so lonely, ll'we know.that all - things

]
e
i

,.
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she, v}ées‘i)ng; |
) ) . 16, ;

d {knew.him not, He had
'}l:l;;iw ‘of ‘evil which threatened his downfall. His -
- father

| a8 she who lay in the arms-of death,
. ., . .

0se con- .

lly " telling. - of -

the storehouse, Nelly and Iqsrlglallan,
R :would roam, All was now confusion and sadness.

ese strange words, “ don't give |

%
M PN
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areforthe best” ~ ~, - o

% Good morning,” said the pastor, “T must leave
you. ‘Tell Timiothy to come.into the prayer meet-
ings a little oftencr, His frequent absence don’t
speak well for a Christian manj good day,” -

Alas, for Nelly! ' Now the iittle brooklet had
widened to a stréam, How hard to keep the vow,
How she must ‘bend to walk the banks. The
dream! O, yes, 'tis almost revealed, only the an-
gels have not come upon the _cl_qud, this .at‘;dngk
cloud that rests upon her spirit now. Will’ they
appear? Will NeSl not go home? O, yes, the
angels come to take her there, Those weary days
~those long neglected hours have done their wor
A raging fever seizes hor a few hours after she has

he will be at Glenville on Thanksgiving day. Al
%ight she lay in wild delirious dreams alone, At
four o'clock he came-——he who promised to
protect and cherish the blossom he had gathered.
She answered wildly to all his questions—she
oty . ent all the week previ-
ous at the gaming table, had won his thousands,
lost, and won again. The ruby wine had fired his
brain, and when he returned he was almost as wild

.
. “Another letter, Timothy P ? R

"4Yes, read it for me, for I am very weary,”

Mrs. Grey hastily broke the seal and read, -

“True as I live, Nelly our child is. coming- next
week; let’s see, to-day is Fridny; next Thursday
she will be here.- Now father, do pick up alittle;
don't let her see you all worn down and 80 disheart
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-
not get 'alonf alone, we'll get Dick Harding to
help us, and I think we'd better invite the pastor
and his wife, they'll be so pleased tosee Nelly. I
expect she looks mighty nice by this time.,”

oor Mrs, Grey-was without a listener, for Tim-

othy had one o{ those “seeing spells,” as she
termed them.” I
% Mary, come, sit besidé'me, "1 see & reaper at
work in the fields; he has two sheaves of wheat,

both-go-soon.”
+ “Don't t
engage Dick to come over and helpus next week p”
% And, Mary, I see & ‘great black cloud before
you, without even a stag upon it—you have got to
go through that cloud to heaven.”
“Well, I shall think so,” said she, #if you don't
spur up and be yourself.” , ;
“No! no! Mary, that aint the pint, - This
cloud is somethipg that. will trouble you after I'm
ne, if you don’t. God will line it with another,
utif ygu are faithful tothe end a glorious peace

behind, if you push it aside, the. cloud: will rest on
us, Remember this, I cairsee no more.”

* Dick Harding's services had been ‘secured at the
farm-house. , Mrs, Grey wes wnuaually active ipher
preparations; she wanted everything #just so "for
the pastor and wife to criticise,. Timothy was
more and more absent-minded, so Dick had “to be
his own master of arrangements, * Accordingly on
Wednesday morning - he started for the vil{a re,
Naw Nelly had always been a favorite with him
and he concluded he would like to look about as
well a8 other folks, so after making his purchases,
he walked over to the tailors anq%ought a showy
vest for the occasion, Dick had not that sense of
appro%rinteness in‘all things. It did nbt occur to
him that his articles of apparg} were not in keep-
ing with this gaudy selection. ‘There was, too,.a
little feeling of revenge running through his love
of display, for long ago he had selected Nelly .to

wild flowers for her, and take her part in all the
little foibles of schoolddys? Yet how strangely
gshe always avoided him and coldly repulsed his
declarations. After havin paid for his ent,
the postmaster from the adjoining room calledthim
and said there was a letter ;‘:'l:lg{m Grey by last
evening’s mail. !

looking surprised.
“Cantibelp th
leave it,” said the

(git is; youcanAtake it or
" -

he
. M.
“ Yes," said Dick, “T can carry it nome, but the
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
*twill be, perhaps some young lady from N N
Hallo! tﬁere Charley don't you know the way
home?.” Dick had given more attention sto his
thoughts thar to the reins, and his horse Charley
had taken advantage of his meditations by turning
down & lane for refreshments, T
" “Don’t you know that company is coming?
hurry up there! - O, how that vest will loci(.
Should n'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 waiting to give
his orders for the day, but Dick  was so Euriegl in
his thoughts that the letter was forgotten for some

time, . ;
got all the things, Dick P " said Mrs.

Grey. . . ‘
e “‘es, here's the raisins, nutmegs, that ere - white
sugar was fourteen cents a pound, and the vest—
. %What vest P” said she. '
~ ¢I'mean, that money woul
sugarat that price,” = 4 :
ow Dick had resolved to keep his sccret to
himgelf and appear in minbow tints before the
oomgany'on- purpose to astonish-Mzrs. Grey,
. Bhe was too much engz;ied, however, to observe
his manceuvering and he'thereby escaped a lecture

“ Have you

¢ well invested in

PR ppe——.

on economy. : :
“0l Bu);. here'sa lettér,” said he, fumbling in
. g
his pocket, -~ . ¢ s

po , T

= HA letter! why,,we"imd one a few days ago!”

“Well here's another.” :
- Bhe hastily broke the seal. How very pale she
turné(:il, S . o
- “Call 'Mr. Greyl Quick! I'm, faint.” Dick
was alarmed into activity and ran with all his might
to the barn, T ST

“Mr. Grey the letter's come! Mrs, Grey is
dead! Come up to the house im-me-di-ate-lyl”
his voice rising at each syllable, He was -there in
a second and restored the fainting form of his wife
to consciousness, He did not as
tion—he saw the letter lying on the floor—he
raised his eyes to the ceiling, and before’ his vision
| passed a chariot bearing Nelly home, As soon. 08
| Mrs AGre{ could spenk, she sald, ¢ father, we must

o to Nelly, our is’ dying.”
~ 41 told you it would be'so-afore this,” said he,
80 cold, so thoughtlessly it sesimed to her, 'But,
O! his heart wos sundered from the links of hope
that bound it once w.e&!“th'iyot"‘m qngel form
had. linked it to the skies, where ‘his spirit soon

Dick was despatched to the tgutm’l to inform him
of Nelly's illness, and that they should start that
afternoon for the_cig. R A
1% Leave word with the driver to'be hereat three
and take us.to the cars?” said Mr, Grey, ..

. ¥ Come, mother!, youmust arouse yourself, . The
hour {s trying {eﬁom cloud is_beginning “to gather,
walk bravely benéath'it!” With ' sobbing heart

BANNER OF LT
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finished a letter to her parents informing them that i

" | the  Bible,. Up like a bird With soaringywing,

Nelly is in one and myself in the other; we shall
talk so strange! fniher, dqn’t! Shall I

shall:crown ‘you, - I, with our children will stand|

be his love. Did he not gather all the brightest

“ Well! they were }:x_ot; expecﬁng one,” said Dick

g around to answem

for any explana-|"

«We don't want much, mother.” - *

#1'1l take a cap and one dress—noknowing how
long she'll live” - = . o

“ Better take some o’ those herbs along, perhaps
we can relieve her a little.” e '

~WPqor} poor child!” sobbed Mrs, Grey, ¢I be
lieve 13«. take a little o’ thatjelly, maybe she might
eat somigy” - : - T

- “She's past eating or knowing anything, in my"
opinion,” said Mr. G. - - A
. wQ! don't eay so! don’t] My heart will break,
Poor Nelly! O! ‘my God! Must they all:go
before me P? : o
“ Be calm,” said the voice of Timothy, “our ¢hild
must go to heaven; trouble not her soul with grief-
ang gorrow now, for she can feel it all, I know she
can; Hand me the Bible, mother? There, I've
opened at tifls passage—* Let not your hearts be
troubled.’” Calmly he proceeded until his™ spirit
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 claspe uplf])p
is
spirit rose-to his father's house, Before’him oy a
meadow green and fair, a thousand drank the dew’
‘of life, and lent their fragrance to his soul. A lit-
tle band came forth, each bearing a little harp.
They sang. with sweet accord, and new-baptized his’
soul in hfge 0, how he gazed.” There before him
stood the Jorms 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 progession 'passing, and the voice
saith, “Go! follow! then come and dwell with us,” .
% 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. "#I
called,” snid the- pastor, “to comfort my afflicted.
Il foug_d your weary frame had puken‘reposeﬂin
sleep.” - . . : S
“%e‘s; that sleep which earth can never give:
'but it's almost time for us'to go—Mother, have you
given Dick his ordersp”. T
4% Yes; all I have to give him is 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@"”" "~ oo
Dick, with .teors in his efes,' answered, ¥ Yes, I
will,” and they departed.
N—— before eleven o'clock. W' at might ocoyr
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 abated,
leaving her form so-feeble and worn that death
may ensue in & moment if you are-not perfectly
calp. Do not agitate her with any emotions while -
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
whispered, ¢ 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 .you 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
‘coming, 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
worlds above,. I was folded to your heart that
7on through me might be borne upward to eternal
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 .

% 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 him. 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, |

~ Bo. still is ‘the chamber of death—the grief-
stricken -James Maitland sat there, and sudﬁenlyf
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
to them the marble face of their child. )

Mr, Muitlo.ndg1 inted to her form. One glance
revealed the truth. Poor Timothy sank into the
nearest chair, and the mother fell fainting beside
her couch.” The’doctor was summoned, who gave
restoratives and placed her upon the sofa, and she
soon revived. ﬁob a word had been spoken. .O!
how solemn ‘icemed 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 heart
could suffer no stranger’s eye to look tpon its gricf,
The parents would prefer to be alone,and in the
morning make preparations for théir return, He
left them, went tp his room to pauss 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
‘now, let us be calm.” .They knelt in prayer, while .
angels came and spoke peace unto their souls,

Wien‘niomin came to kiss the brow of night, it
founid their spirits tinged with holier light,  The
night had passed away, James came to the door
for' admittance, - # Come in,” said the calm, clear
voice of Timothy, % We must now make prepara-.
tion to leave, for nong.)m_i; Parson Daly shall lull
‘my Nelly to rest.” K 3

u Certainly,” replied Jaméd, #X will have oll .in

readiness by nine o'clock. I have just ordered
your breakfast in o private room. : Pardon me for
my neglect of Inst, evenn% I did not think in our
agony of your comfort, - You had no supper.”
~#We _were full, though,” answertd limothy.
“Yes;" chimed Mrs, Grey, “and our cup running
over.” o ' . .
# Have pity on me, and the future shall well re-
pay the'past.” Taman altered mon, and if I plucked
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 you,
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.” .~ ' o

“Good morning,” said one of the boarders at the
hotel, to the proprictorj “did you knaw that Mait-
land's wife was dead P e d R

" 4Dead " R ‘
dicd last night, ' They say that Mait-

i 4 Yes, she
land is & noted gambler,.and has ne%}ected her so
that the poor thing sickened and died, You don't

soe such a' lovely woman every day.. .She looked
10 more sulted whmthhn%tzl oqv‘v.-"j“,l S

They would not reach |

ous—don't fweg:p, we were not suited to each other - |P2F

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

son, hut where did hie find this flowerf” - -

"4 8he came from Glenville, s0 T heard, and was
an only child. It will' go. hard with her 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 n_pity for Muitland, a
lumi' hearted fellow, ever ready to do a kind turn
to any one—but what's thatP Why, it’s Maitland

- oedry.
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LIFE'S BEASONS,
BY CORA VILIUII: .

o

' L o ":T:t.é:"frﬁs'
himself, - He's out early, I suppose he’s been for aq—~ /M«r\n\u e B

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 heayts
of the two, a8 the berenved man passed them on
his way up stairs, With a 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 brouﬁt ‘out’ a choice collection of
flowers whiclyhe had -purchased, selecting a white
bud for her Hair, . ' '

* Yes,” said Timothy, #let her look as natural as|. ,

she can.- The last time I saw her, she wns dressed
in white, Can you arrange the flower in her hairp”
- #1 placed. one there on’ her wedding day—1 can
place one there now.” )
She_arranged the opening bud, and inquired
what should be done with:the remaining flowers,

~_ James at once knelt by the coffin, and twining| ™ .

}hem in a beautiful wreath, placed them at her
eet, . . : )
“Listen,” whispered Mr: Grey. % Do you hear
that rustleP.- Al I see hier spirit form. “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 spiritual
and undying truth shall enter your life, 'I‘Eere is
a deep meaning in that garlind of flowers which
our own . hands have twined and
cet. She waves us an adien—she g
sight” 7 - s ‘
* As old Mr, Grey spoke this his eyes were closed,
and it scarcely seemed to;be iz_xfhi‘s' voice or style,

des from my

", “WHere, driver, this way,” said a ¥oice which wns|

soon recognized as that -of old Mr. Grey, My
wife and Mr. Maitland are waiting at the depot.” .
“Why, how did you léave ‘your daughter, Mr.
Grey P” asked the driver. - S
“We brought all that's mortal with us,” said the
old man;- ¢ .
“What! No! - She's not dead!”

4
" “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,

#Tt'll 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
round by
there, and J'ou can save that large hill”

With sad hearts the trio seated . themselves in

the stage, each occujiied with his own grievous).

reflections, while the conch passed slowly on its
way. : e o
It was a rich autumnal day, 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 arounid the old home-
stéad, 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
Maitland alighted, on
Mrs. Grey.

they bear it up the pathway,

lovely in death.”
anguish of his heart. .

her in the garden. ,A-large asse
look their last
of the homestea : ﬂ&

With sorrowing hearts they ‘tame 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 carthly 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, .

his spirit for a lovelier clime; that, in her material
death, he found his spiritual birth, '
Both rrother and son found, as all .earth's so-

. _iGod’s Law Ever in opemilon.

How much of the nature -and divnity of our
Henvenly 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 tfde, to act upon our minds, to perftide 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
insignia of Infinitis stamped upon everything, The
eart Elentcouslyﬁ supplies his physical wants, and
furnishes the proof of a Supreme Ruler who over-
secs his acts and guides his destinies. The greatest
tevelation of God's justice and %oycmment, 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 ; satisfactory to every candid justice-
secking soul, . Nature 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, *

Tag first lxl)ressure of sorrow crushes out: ﬁoﬁ:
our hearts the best wine; afrerwards ‘the constant
weight of it bri

brings, forth bitterness—tli taste and
Mmmmlﬁewfthem-lr:?: Y

w o
it

%lnced at her

Squire Tilden’s—the road aint so bad-

3et’urn.‘ In a moment Mr.}
turned to assist Mr. and

+ 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

“Here, Dick,” said ‘Timothy; “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-
tain, make all things as cheerfgj.as we can, Dick,
take away that box, then come aiid look on her, so
Poor Dick! he was glad .of an
opportunity to leave and give free course to the

* The next day, agreeable to her request, they laid
' nl;?)(} gathered to
uxon the pet of the village, the idol

shadow to a home of light, Mr, Mathnd 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 acts df 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 all things well—that he giveth all
for our good, and that in the sacrifice "of the mo-
mentary happiness of one, he gecured the eternal

tger, and will eventually bring them to-

These lcssons arc daily gathered to the soul of
James, ' He sees that a few more years will ripen

journers will find, e sunlight on-the eloud.--y -

| we could  take the W

- OfweriAime wocall o man oold whet ke Is.ouly #8d,

Beducked tho fragrant esrth;
The sunlight waters gleaming,
- Thelr wavelets chastd In mirth,
A magle apell was weaving .
| - Adroamy ifo's sweot part,
The golden sunshine streamling,
‘T was Bpring.timo to the hoart!

" Tho noonday sun was glowlng
Abave a landscape fair;

Lifo, love and light bostowing, .
. With rigened glorlos there,
. And boundiess aspirations’

- Inthatsweel scenc bore part,

With future glorics uiemlng-—-

‘T'was Summer to the hoart!

© . .- With parting gicam of sylondor,
The eetting sun Imbued’
Tho forest's gorgeous beauty,
In Nature’s-waning mood.
A solemn stiliness brooded,
Of yoearning life a-part;
" And warning volces whisper'des
.'T was Autumn to tho hoart!

The watching stars woro beaming
Upon the robe of night;
Eurll's suowy garb fllumined
By tho moun's soft'ning light,
With n senso of desalation,
That never wil) depart,
Tho spectral trees were ladenee
'T was Winter % the heart!

Lifo’s morning roseate glories : *
lave faded from tho sky;
Youth's glowing droams all vanished
'Nentl_\ disenchputment's eyo,
And Avumnwitids have walling - -
The Ungering roses swept;
** And fcy Wintor's bondage,
- The scaled gffeetions kept, .

. Butintolifo and gladness,
On aspiration's wing,
‘The lifo warm falth-is leaping
With love-song.tothe S5 ring;

. And thrilling thoughts of Frecdom, ;
. Of Penco and Joy fmpart; -
‘Immortal Ilfe revealing
Lovo's scanon of the heart .
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The ¢1d l{‘lfug'_ch and (he New,

BY EMMA CARRA, .
“The church is Iarger than before,
You ruach It by & earringe ontry,
It holds three hundred people more,
. And pews ara fitted up for gontry.”

' “The Reverend Mr. Lisbon has had bis 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?p
Why, it is ridiculous to even suppose thaot such a

tion, Ob, whuldn't a good old Bible minister
curiosity ! . Wouldfi't"it be refreshing to see a pa-
triarchal minister graduate now as of old, from be-
side the rolling sea, where to gain an honest livin
he had spread his nets,-and toiled till Christ called
him from his -humble occupation to sta
truth, with the Bible in his hand, teaching men
about God and Icaven,

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 fabrics that cause the poor to weep that
they must stand afar off, or rob themselves of the”
necessaries of life to support o ‘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 ns_ intelli-
gible to half the congregation as if they were read-
ing Greck or Latin, lle knows, like a true sfar,
that he is expected to draw a full house, and raise
the price of property connccted with the church, -
The rents of the pews must advance every quarter,
till Mr. Nevin’s family, who used tosit close to the
pulpit, so that the old grandfather could hear, are
now driven back to the corner pew in the gallery;
one more” upward tendency in pew rent, and 1&' s

church. Asit is, Mr. and Mrs, Nevin have many
hours of heart ache, for, as time progresses, the
greater the puzzle scems to them wlllere théy shall
obtain silks, and velvets, and flowers, to make Jane, -
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 fashionable church ?  Sup-
pose he should hear the star minister take his text,
“Repent ye, for the kingdom of lleaven 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 science and tell of the:
worlds-that swim in space—of the natural laws that
hurl thunderbolts to the carth; and hear him quote-
with tmgic gestures some of the most subljme
Shakspearian passages, or bring from, the recesses.

slight deviations in ‘ethics, O, good uncle Jonas!
11t was aluckf' thing for you that you died when
you did, for lad you h\_'ed many years longer you
would have scen that little pine pulpit where you
used to preach, with its sounding board, torndown, -
and in jts stead’stands one of rosgwood, with velvet.

tegm of office depends very much on his ability to -
draw full and good houses ; by this I don’t mean
to draw houses full of good people—O nol but .

a ]
P %Vell, this is o fast generation and I suppose we -
must have fast preachcrs, as well as fast hearers;:
but I must ask in conclusion, if it cost a poor man
8 hundred dollars extra per';'e'ar, to allow his fam--
ily to go to church respectab K' 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

O1 1 tell you, young Americ, it is hard work

dollut tenement, to receive much religious comfort. -

from a.three thousand dollar miniater ; he is think--

ing of the stmngé contrast, and wonders if there
be such distinction in Heaven.

Liour AND Suapgs.~In the lives of the saddest of ~ .
-us there aro some bright days, when we feel that.
n the. fire will neither burn’:

‘thegloomy hours, W
S hoset Do o and all without and /.

in our heart nor ourhearths,
within is dismal, cold:and dark. Every
ita seorpt sorrow, which the world knows not ; and

-

£
,

Ky

by the -

Nevin'’s family will have to leave off going to

of his memory poetic gems interspersed with bril-- .
liant "origina) " language, speaking of “sins ~as-only -

people whose pockets are full of good gold and will .

for a man who has to crowd his family into a fifty- .

Y -
D - RN
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thing could be done with such a bait for a tem{:m- mf,
ea

[

surroundings, and a preacher-installed there whose ™}

A

d in our arms, Then come~. .

heart has = - -
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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 the 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, {reading 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 ag otropxo
noon-day for coolness,

Dancing schools are established inetituhons. nnd
why not try the experiment of learmng people Low
‘to walk, The mau who should undertake and suc.
oossfully earry out a'school of this sort, would be 4
public benefuctor to whom Fulton and Morse would
be as pigmies,

Walk out for an afternoon, if you will, to enjoy tho
pleasant wqother. 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 evorythlng nround you.
Suddenly you feel an elbow in your ribs and are
landed in the gutter, bespattered with mud; and
turning to nscertain what convalsion of nature has
taken place, you perceive o lank, awkward specimen
of humanity, navigating up the- sireet, his arms

_ moving with the motion and vclocitﬁot"n 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 hand flics to your hat and -
& “ beg pardon ”:to your, lips, when you/are met -
with a look, chilling enough to congenl the ice
creams for o regiment of ladies. Or perhaps she
replies to your apologetic remark by a sarcastic
. * well you ought to,” and all the while you, poor
, man, are consilerably * more sinned against than
sinning.” You endeavor to.cross the ‘Btreet, and ot
Jjust that moment, o man who las been apparently
two thirds asleep, allowing his Lorse to move at a”
snail's speed, suddenly gives a spasmodic lash at
_the animal, and you arrive on the other sidewalk,
lucky to escape with whole bones, even' though the
new coat and fancy vest you were so proud of, are
like o broker's conscience, full of stains, °

By this time you bave lost something of your se-
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 &
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
musctes gradually contracting or your hand moving
iavolun tarily towards your side pocket in scarch of
a bowie knifs or & six shooter ; and whe reach
home if you are fortunate enough to do™s8 with a

wholo skin, you find upon egluting your glass thn(

the genial smif®thas vanished and given plnce toa’
-1ook of rebellious defiance,
8eriously, the natural civiltics of socicty are endly

ost sight of in the crowded thoroughfares where .
they are most needed. It is mot less selfishness
“than courtesy to be civil to one's friends, because
courtesy is necessqry to retain them as such ; but
o doforential politencss to a passing stranger is o
quality of far greater noblencss and value, and
wherever it is displayed is o mnrk of inherent and
perfoct gentility.

" Would all pedestrians **keep to the right, ” the
greater portion of the jostling and jarring would bo
avoided, and we should all pass through the strects |
and arrive at our houses and places of business ina
moregenial mood. If necidents happon, as happen
they will, it is necedless to contract the brows, or
mutter ourses, for if the person through whom the
aocident comes is of & sensitivo nature, he will feel
the annoyance he has occasioned .08 keenly as you
can, aid if otherwise, you gain nothing from him,
but- lose something, of which none of us have o
puperflous supply, good nature,

w -~ ¥'he best: plan-to pursue under- dificultics of any-
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© dind §g.t0 keep cool and nbove ull “EKREP TO' THE
,mon'.r.”_ '

. THEE ATLAN TIC TELEGRAPH.,
. This almost fabulous vrork'is fast approaching its

" | completion. Hoi ye who are always lamenting the

“old “times,” what say you? Is not the world
progm!ive, is it pot advancing with lightnlng»llke
_ rapidity? Why, whet § dreaming enthusiast or,
.orack-brained fool would be Lave been called, who
forotold euoh s mighty work. but a few short years

ago.
Hfm true- e.nd npproprldture the linos of Tenny.
son— i
“Men my brothou. men the workore, 'ew- ;@l})lng some-
Mn?oh they have done, bl\l eemeet, of eho ‘thipgs which
.. shey ehall (]
Tho Hiastrated London News eontulns the pertio—

. yulars of the manufacture of the wire, wlth grophie

,mulm.t.iou- we extradt briefly: .
Bome ides of the rapidity with which it is neces
that the strands must be mado, may bo gath-
erﬁ from the fast that the contraots.for the manu-
" gaiture were only entered into at the ‘close of the
ears énd that 126 miles of iron wire are employed
the formation'of cach mile.of the cable; no less

- than 816,000 miles having to 'be dragn nnd gpun-

-into 46, 000 miles of strand by the ourly part of the
g summer,

teut care is exerclled in teetlng the lntn-

( e wire with very

ul battery series

) ' room

gnetio’ bolls cons

;tue hnd ‘1n "oireuit !

continulty in the rope is immediately made known.

There is'every probability that the entire length
of 2500 miles will be compieted early in May. The
machinory is capable of producing 1"0 miles of cable
per week if nocessary, and is now turning out from

‘ ﬁng to sixty miles per week.
°

ar the shores of Newfoundland and Ircland,
and until the depth is-so incrgased as to be far
beyorid any reach from anchorage of the grounding
of jcabergs, the Atlantic cable will be stronger even
‘than the most massivo rope yot laid: but jn the
chief portion of the route, where:the great depthi;
bears with its disadvanfages and difficulties,, tho
advantage of perfeot rest and securlty for the wire'
wlinlon laid, the weight will not exceed a ton .per
mile.

The superb U. 8, Frigate Ningem the last triumph
of the lamented George Stcers, is to assist in laying
the cable. What & noble mxeelon! Built to defy
the battle and the storm, she sails first .upon an
crrand which tends to hasten on the time -

“When the wer-drnm thmbl no longor. and the ewrmy flags
are furl'd :

In the parliadient of Man] the fedemtlon of the World["

; .PU’BLIO TASTE.. .
- Can it be, that in order to keep paoe with the
requirements of the: publid, extra phonographic

papers, so that none of the dlsgusnng details of such
trials as that which has re.,ontly taken place at
East.Cambridge,should be omitted from the columns
of snid papers, If so it certainly exhibits,a lament-
ably depraved and vicious taste, and we regret to
see Journnls, entirely above the level which makes

side, in the race of ministering to that taste, with
others to whom those unnatural sensations are as
straws to drowning men.

We hoped better things. The great mission of the
press i8 to clevate, purify, and enlighteri, and great
is the respongibility of those who control the mighty
engine. While one noble thought gocs sweeping on
through the cycles of Et.ermty, bearing with it heal-
ing and strength, a vicious liné or precept not the
less epecds upon its way from heart to heart, con-
taminating, poisoning and destroying.
wPghaw !” many will say, “it sells the papers.”
True, but does ‘it not also sell the soul, sell the
purity and innocence of yousg minds? And can
these be bought back with the copper coins received
for the papers?

Perhaps, it may bo argued in t?!ﬂf{en abused
lines, abused because of detaching them from their
mate couplet, '

“Vicoisn monebor of such frightful mein,
That tw be hated, ncods but to bo socn."

But will not the mate couplet aforesnid furmsh 8
conclusive answer ? ’

= “Batscen too oft, famillar with its theo,
We first endure, then pity, then embrace.”

“For all necessary purposesof justice, mere.notices
of trials of this nature gro 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'xng
verdure, capnot fail to be n point of interest to all
Americans, 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 time to time, sketches of that Island, its
scenery and oustoms, from the pen of & 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
coagt of the Island, which coast on account of the
réng current, the vessel has to hug pretty closely.
On entering the bay, one can 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 here in abundance; an | steamers from all
parts of the world are either discharging or 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 generally" dispose
of their wares for fuces of King Ferdinand, and
lately ‘some have beenso galiant as to accept those
of Isabelita. The stranger’s attention is attracted
by the beautiful green fields and trees, and the best
of it is, they are alwaysgreen. The lover of Nature
will observe the difference of the trees in shape and
folinge. The tall Palm, with its plumed top, and
the eomewhnt similar cooonnnt, aro the greatest at-
traction, .
On lookmg at the city from tho decks of the
steamer, everything has dn nncient and substantial
appearance ; but the houses lock strange, having no
chimneys, and being roofed with tiles. No one can
say, at & dxstonce, of what material they may be
made, being plastered all over, and generally white-
washed, but many of them painted blue, reminding
one (if panoramas aro at all correct) of vigws of
‘Bastern citles. . As the steamers never come n% the
wharf, the discharging of pnssengers is effected by
small boats gnd lighters, that before ono has noticed
half ‘of what I have mentioned, have literally sur-
rounded the steamer, making bargains by sigus and
.| voome-e-heré-John’s,” to convéy the almost bewilder-
ed stranger to terra firma,” This is not often a very
pleunnt affair, ﬁ by patience, d landing permit, and
your boatage p can'be got over. ashore,
the first thing noticed is the smallnees of the horses,
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, The houses wiil appear still more
strange than at a distance, having by their massive.
doors; and always grated  windows, combined with
tho'very narrow strects which separate them, a most
gloomy and prison-]ike appesrance utterly at vnri-
ance with the cllnm.te. As to-hotels, there are
that are worth notico; still after one gets use to
them, (if he don't dio in the" operation,) he finds
them quito comfortable, Like the beat houses, tho’
lower floor 18 uged'as a storchouse. for sugars, The
.| only go-nbouto.ble mode to adopt hore, is to hire a
volgnte, s from the narrowness of the sidowalks
it is almost. impossible. to walk,. though .much re-
epeot is- shown’ pedoemam by the drivers of odrts
i| S vels tes: generally. ‘Ladles- wlth hoope oould
¢ xn;nogletod oven by tu\dng m mlddie or

~ .

reporters must be employed by the most respectable.

it necessary, to catch at every excitement side by

tho stroet, The great publio plase of yésort In theg
ovenlng is the  Plaza do Armas, or Governar's
Square, in front of the Governor's Palace, or-reil.,
1o small bat beautlt‘tlkequare, scented by the most_
delicious odora from tho flowers with Whloh gt
abouuds, : Here we have froe instrumental concerts;
of & high order, and although free are patronized by
all (white) Ohosee. in a style that might well be jmi-

their consistonoy. Close by is the coffee houeee.v
the * Dominica,” also the © Lonja,” or Exohenge,
and the American Coffee Houso, or in foreign 1 par-
lance the spit-box, The firat of those, in whiohhr
playing of any kind is allowed, is decided the
house of the kind in every respect, on the Island,
and is of course well thronged every night, it being

‘usunl custom here for the ladies is tonde to the
door of the saloom; call for what they wish, and ‘eator.
drink it withoutleaving the volante. : Refreshment
can be obtained at almost every door;, for.all stores
that are not excluuively devoted to hardwaro oravear-
ing apparel; have their bar; or rather a cofner of the
counter rounded off, on.: wh[oh they have their, de-
canters fenced in j yet, in justice to the 1nhnbitnnts, :
1 would sny, thiat an intoxioated person is seldom to
bo et with, afthough they, without exception, use
strong drmks, but with moderation. The music
over, one wanders to his hotel, to find that he may
have -to pass two orthree rooms to get to his, or
two or threo may have to pass his to get to theirs,
just as the onse may bo; here, if there ia 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
exception, “Now, if the .stranger knows how to
sleep one cot,, with.no mattress, and is deaf to the
criesof the watohmen, who call the time every ha
hour, not one word ‘of ‘which is likoly to -be under
stopd, except the last, even though he understands
the language, he may, if mosqultoes have no effect
upon him,; pass his, first night in Cuba tolerably
) | easy, Ry

THE SAVANB IN' A DILEMZM‘
Tlie savans of Hnrvn.rd College are in o terrible

{dilemma at the present time, respecting Spiritual

manifestations, through -a gentlemdn belonging to
the Divinity School, The géntleman in question is
a young man of unblemmhed character, which is
vouched for by many of the most talented and influ:
ential men amongst us, The idea that he -would
lend himself to trickery or decoptxon in the matter,
is preposterous. .

Durxng the last winter this medium’s powers
ave been used in the following manner: A large

leaves are loosened or takon off, so that those in the
circle can see dxstlnctly },he instruments_beneath,
which are generally & guitar, an accordeon, & hand-
bell, & drum, and & 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 pneeed under the table:to a.ny person to whom
the cortrolling power is requested to pass it, and is
then played,  The instrument is also raised to-the
top of tho table, and what is claimed to be o spirig
hand, by believers in the phenomena, is distinctly
seen by some to touch its strings, , .

The hand-bell is suspénded in the air and rung
in various ways, and as 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. .
The harpslohord also produces music without the
co’operahon of any in the circle, The accordeon is
‘held in one hand of the medium, while the other-
hand- rests upon the toble, and thue emits fine
‘music,

‘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 invite-
tion, the gentleman met s Profeesor of the Scientifio
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 a8 people have been known to produce
raps and other noises by their feet, and then cast
discredit upon the real manifestations by boasting
that they produced them, ke determined to ascertain
who had touched him, when the Professor aforemen-
tioned denounced him a8 & humbug and an impos-
tor. The medium asked him to supend his judg-
ment until he could show him beyond a doubt that
he did not produce these wonders by his own efforts,
'This proposition ‘was agreed to, and it was further
| agreed that in the mean time nothing ehould bo
enid of the matter.

~

the agreciacnt, the Professor in a'lecture some two
hours long, denounced Spintuohem genemlly as 8
deception, and the gentleman in pnrtiouln.r as on
imposter and & cheat. ,

The matter was brought boforo tlxo hende of the
Divinity School and the gentleman (who was siok
at the timo) suspended. Thus thé case remains at
present.  Many erroneous reportd Liave found their’
way into the papors, but tho friends of the gontlo-
man; aopd they are many and inﬂuontml,..both a8
rcep%tolloot and positio ;foeung assured of h*w
perfect. intogrity and uprightness, are determined
that a full and thorough hearing shall bo had.

Buch a list of names could bo produced in his be-
half, a8 would shake to the centre old Harvard and
its professorships, and shoyw the publlo that there is
sclence which is not know ot Hhevard, .

It is too late fn' tho daf for the Faculty of Ho.r-
vard College to attribute tho Phenomens, which are
taking place throughout!the wo\'ld, from the cot.
tage to-the palace, to trickery | and deception. ' It
o |is rather their duty as _tonchers, t0. investignte the:
subject thoroughly, and sscertal: from  whence’
these Phenomena arise, if, as’ ehey contend, they
are  mot. munifoetotions of splrlt presenco. ond_
pbwer, ' ;\ L

Intolorance and bigotry will uecomplieh nothlng,
ond no person of ordinary mind who- hos 'witnessed
aught of theao ) manifestations, but nihst toknowledge’

be. aocountéd for by nny deveio
power yeb. explo.lned.

v'en‘t o morteli

- . Al

dence of the Ouptuin Gonera of the Islnnd. This is-

tated by somo republican cities, without aﬁ'eoling‘

the only houso a¢ whigh you will find ladies; The

extension table is used to sit at; -oneé or two of ite

tlon, could.it be put. toa mllllon of men ‘soparately,
would probably be emxlllon in number. Evry man | 80

would have a different one; and’ a.ll would differ ‘a8
much from each as each from all.. What are- good
times to one man are of necessity evil days to mu.ny
others, The business man says thot those times’
are good when business is most brisk, & proposltion
that requires & handful of salt to make it swallow-
able, with all its cosy look and plausible common
place air, For, suppose he denls in drugs, does not
the’ briskness of his business imply & remarkable

“{dullness on the part of some others, and, indeed, of

many others. Theremust be ogreat deal of sickness
about to render the dru,‘;gxetrtwL worm man,”. . Then

gate stands open, and sickress rages over whole
cities, sweeping away its' hundreds of victims by the
day, and its thousands by the week. In those,
u good old times ”’ of our ancestors when' the red
flag of smallpox was wont to wave over whole
streets at the same hour, when that- oeetxlenoo was
thescourgo of strength and dread of beauty,and when
neither innooulation nor vaccination was known to
Christians, or to any intelligent sociéty,—in - those
times, wo say, now held to have been eo}good the rights
of undertakers had not been invaded; had not been
interfered with by scnonce, and their business wasa
goodone, Every one who has read nnything about

were, asa class, o pleasant set of fellows, who took
ot uncheerful views of life, and very cheerful ones
of death. ‘How many of those jolly chaps have
beon pointed by great writers, setting for their por-
traits to the mental Titians of their day. How
agrecable o man was the first grave- -digger in Ham:,
let, (Mr. Argal,) for whose portrait we are indebted
to that eminent doguerreotyplst of nature, the late
Mr. William - Bhakespenre.
plaguoes regulnrly recurring, of the ewouting sick-
ness, and of twenty other forms of death'that are
now unknown, .and when fnmxnes ‘oame. roind
with rather more steadiness 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 bigh,” and are quot,ed at lofty figures.

ing acquainted with the rottenness of Denmark’s
royal family, not improbably anticipated the pleas-
ure of *a- great stroke of business? from their
quarrels, while he was conversing with the melan-

spirits rose, [His busiriess 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. Yethis feelings must have

1%

" Instend, howover, oTvoomplylng wlth tbé” tormiia of"

that there is something connected 'y it’h;thom. hot to -

that the hero of the story found 'in the quicksands
of the Kelpie’s Flow, That was an interférence
with -his business to whioh.not even the philosophy
of gro.vo-dlggmg oonld have- nltogether reconclled
him. * :
I one wishes to_understand how diffcult it is to
have * good tjmes ” for all, one should consider the
yubjeot of war. The first 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 Pence Society, all must pay
oro for what they eat because certain qiiarrelsome
persons, called kings or statesmen, can’t agree as 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 purchasers of those
things, - In course of time, matters' accommodate
themselves to the new ordor of o.ﬁ‘aire, and war
prices govern everything, Then comes peace to dis-
turb prices again, ruining  thousands, and convert-
ing, eo far ag those thousands are concerned, what
{8 in ftself a blessing——“ the sum of all delights "_
into o curse. We recollect seeing two English car-
ricatures, issued last year, that-illustrated this
point admirably. In one, & farmer visits his land.
lord about the time of tho Paris Conference, and is

\

-|told by him' that the war will soon be at ap end.

% What1” exclaims the farnier, * you don’t mean to
say thero’s any danger.of peace!” In the other,
two farmors meet i ‘13 o cornfield, which is literally.
orowded with the ticlo to the production of which
it is dovoted and one says, dolefully—¢ You see
evils never come alono; we've gof peace, and now
aro. gomg to have plenty I”  These amiable indi.
viduals blurted ‘out feelings which, we fear, have
plnces in all human. hearts, though most men-have
too much tact to exposo -them to-the world’s gaze.
Poace i2 an evil to men whose property it lessens
the value of, and whose incomes it reduces, though

'|it may, and often does, carry comfort to millions,

The soldiers in the allied armics were very glad to
got outwf the Krimea, but there were thousands of
civillans who were enythlng but pleased with what
was g0 plessing to the military. Prices and hopee
fell together, and fortunes that were counted upon
as certain vnmehed like tho morning cloud and the
early dew, o o

()

We find tho same thing in commoroo. The mer-

high prices, but those who arg to pnrohnse thot
carg aro quite as desirous that it should,be ‘die-
posed of at low prices, As blu.sphemoue yonng mid-
ehipmen drink - to **a bloody war énd- @ slokly sen-
son,” beoauso thoy wish that vaonnoles moy be made
for themselves to fill, 80 do men of nn.rnow viowe—and
narrowness of view is 4 very cpmmon moral coni-
plaint—wish evil to those who ard their oompetlt.ors
in, business, Tho loss of those. competitors they
think would bo their own. goln;; sad: thoy are not
suffiviently good Christlan'sb 76¥ to conqaer their
prejudices in behalf of eelﬁehnéell ox to wisll that 1t |
may not ocour, The reﬂootlng mind sees. in theeo

the providential goverﬂment 3 & the' world, which

follow hore belo w 'tﬁero“no;esttalntonhumen

power. TIo meADS o nrblng passlons exoopt euch a8

4
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What are good txmee? : The nnewere to thle quee-

the undertaker thrives: best when: the ohurohyard

| are’ !‘urniehed by, bumenity itself.»','!l’he:c.mum
king - who profanely sald ‘$hat, had Asbeen mnmued,,

gsoméd worlds of trouble, would. ‘have been eoon .0one:
vinced, had his oplnione been uekod, that there’ in
no more of & royal road to such work than there io
to geometry. His vanity would have been rebuked
ot the wery first step. His ideas would have boen,

mvent.none. He would have beeh ax agresably
placed a8 the clown who grumbled because oake
were not devoted W the growing of - pumpkins

his opinion before'the words were fairly out. of his-

madeon the orderlng of the world, A]l is for the

best;” and though our mental mxon is #o shortim -

its range that we cannot alwnys ses t.hle trnt.h at
the moment, we are ultimately foroed to a.dmit it,
and to allow that even in the most, common oﬁ‘airs
of life, our hlgbest wiedom i5 but foohshness. :

gfamxlm Hetters,

BOSTON COMMON.,
Takxng our early walk around ‘Boston Common,

“ 8oxtons of the Old School,” is aware that they |

In those times of

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

choly Dane.- -As he digged down into the earth, his

been hurt when he heard ‘of the gratuitous burial

we thought, what would the city be without it?, and *
were impressed with the desire.to know its hx;tory-
how it came into the possession ‘of the city, whether:

came the Common to be s public ground ?” The
answer was that it was given to the city by some
one whose name he had forgotten, This being our
own impression, we kep} on asking, who that man
was, We found that &%‘An.greed (with one or two
exceptions) that it was

we thought it very strange -that his name ehould'
have been entirely forgotten. o
Morning after morning as we breathed the fresh
air at the only lung of Bogton, we asked the ques..
tion and reoexved the same .answer, and day by day
we became more and more indignant at the appa-
rent ingratitude manifested:

To be sure, we could easily have sutleﬁed oureelves
by visiting the Atheneoum or I’ubho L1bro.ry, but we
seemed .t0 derlve consolation in our ignorance, from

‘others. We had never trundled our hoops over, jts
paths, orailed our clipper schooner hovoss ity 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, muet be theirs whose tiny steps fitst.
trod terralfi ma, and whose first love-sighs burdenod
the moonhght air, upon Boston Common, .- :.. "
“But lo, our romance "vanishes. Jumping on to.
‘the pletform of & car at, the. Winthrop, Houee,
with & choice Hn.vnna ‘between - our lips,:: we.

by gift, purchase or otherw:ee. - e
Moetx:fg a friend,*the firat inquiry wos, "Hovr

chant who has a rich cargo to dispose of destreb!

contrarloties and oontradlot}one «_justification of

overtules all thin;’;e'fof good s doss ot permlt
thé existence of thot ’“olxim ‘whiph’ would be_ sure o

it thie’ “Qreation; he’ would have saved the Dehyv .

of 8a littlo account as Mr. Abel Handy’s ingenious

instead of acorns, but who had occasion to modify -

mouth, in ooneequenogof ag acorn falling on’ his ”
head, Had the «fitness of. things,” accordidg t.
his idea of that ﬁtnen, beon carried gut, what. lmlo .
brains he had would lave. been scattored upoti the -
ground. 8o is it with sl the criticlsms that aré

I

e—

nated to the. people ‘and

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

wore poliwly touched upon the shoulder by & good
locking man, and reminded ‘that ‘we ‘wire ‘trans-
gressing the rules; wo-hesitated Jnetwg.n metamt,

between two impnleee, the first to throw onrselvee
off, and the second. our cigar ; hut eelf trivmphed,

and the Havana was oﬂ'ored as n.soonﬁoeto etx- .

quette. . §

Arrived at the Norfolk Houee, in Roxbnry. woro- o

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 tho house he occupies ‘was spoken
of, gnd frond that our talk diverged to various- sub-

Jects, the range, however; belng mostly. conﬁned to

such as would inerest Historical or Antiquarinn Bo-.
cieties. 'We found Mr. Coolay one of- the old etyle of
landlords, varely to be met.with now-a-days, except

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

formation, and imparting euch informntlon m L
genial manner {o his guests, -
At last we were prompted to ask the queshon,

often asked durmg the preceding weekin vain—and .
mreply, the following letter from the late.Captain

Sturgis, of the Revenue Servide, was produced. By
permission of Mr. Cooley we copy it:

Boszox, December 4,71847,

Dnn Sm: You asked me, some time since, somo ques-
tions in rogard to Beston Qommon, I have overhiauled my
Hbray, and  can inform you now from authority<Boston;
Common was originally one of tho “Town Fields” " The
prineipal part of what I8 now the Common was called oﬂgl-

Uxxnn BraTzs REVEXUE CUTTER mmt.rox.} 8

nally Colburn's Feld, from tho clrcumstance that W, Dol
burn lived near “It, and not from ownership on his pert. In-

Juno, 1030. o sufficlent footway was mado from colbnm'e and
unto Ssmuel Wilbour's fleld, next to Roxbury Neok” The

present ‘boundnry of the Common by Beacon Hill wn nxed :
a8 éurly as March, 1640, This fleld of Colburn acquired the )

nams of, Common as carly as 1046, and one horse was

allowed to go there, and that horse bolonzed to Elder Oliver, .

In 1787, the prosent southoenst corner of the Comton, as far -

west a8 the burying-ground, and consiating of two aeree and .
one-eighth of an adre, was convoyod 10 the town by Wllllem

Poster; Estt. and thuy*the’ Common was “formed Ints ta*
present size and shape, ‘ The wholo enclosure within tho .
present fance contains fifty acres and twenty-tiwo rods,’ Blnoo .

tho day when Eldor Oliver's horso had the exclusive' rlghe
to pasturago on’‘the Common. voted to him by the town;
thero hos been: nrloue loglelation on the subject of- admltn
ting the cows to feed the‘:oadln 1040 1t was voted by the
town thore:ahsll-bo no land granted, efther for houso lod
or gatdoh, to any porson, out of the opon ground of common’

ficld which is left botween the Sentry Hill and Mr, Oolburn'l :

énd, except three or Tourlots to make vp tho siiget ﬁ-om Mr.

Walker's to the Round Mareh. Govornor ‘Hancock: onod

ordered the cows to bo niliked, having a party of oficers to

.+ || broskfast, and told the owners to sond the bill to Jobin lhn-.

| eook. © Tam, respoctfully,

- JOBIAN BTURGIB, U. B. n.& ¢
Mn. Auon Ooorxy, Boston, -

P, 8, Rov. Mr,'Whitfleld onco preached on tho Oommon
t0 20,000 people.* I onco saw myscll a preacher drove froxn
the Common, It was said thore were 10,000 podple thoro, :

. Your obedient sorvant, - SRy '

There thets .was the truthin a nutshell, and the k

enthusiastio round of ‘oheers we were nbout pro:
posing for the liberal dorfor ‘of the* mngmﬂoenﬁ
Boston' Common dled away, like thobe which somer

times.ocour at o political meeting, when the sover.
eigns have become hoarse, and tho name of an'_}

equivooal favorite luge been gwen.

state uddroeeed a Inngo and fntelligent oudl i
Hortio\ilturnl Hall,'oft Bundny aftordoon’; Bad.
g, Tho eubjeot, Which: was llstenetl to7y

interest, was, * the influence of Spirituaiiem) lhpon‘u

$ho treatmént.of oriminals,” ax guldg thav it wmim
Aand'to Substitute the law of loW"h’lll“Mﬁd’ "

the life of Ohrist, tor the revohgeful lewo of moﬁ.

Y ‘e

oo

»




iR

. between its' green

B B . . N
"

[ S T

g

BANNER OF LIGHT. °

et mmmva. R

<4 Qur’ oeuntry eousin." doesn'th see pleesed

¢ with roraliing ;-hear him, © . . oo

; What glorlous businesa ’tis to farm. If you oan
geb up ‘in the morning, & little before the. sun, then
make' ¢he bost. of ‘getting down over & wiokety
pair of strirs; or s.isdder—-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 oi.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-

.. Btool,—finally wedges back to the housg, routs out
C . 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 mow, 80
ook’ the ilfingstool, aud it comes thundering down
hitting you on 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

‘did 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. Frown not, stern man ; we do not intend | -

an aondemy for young gentlemen, where they _may
roosive uscless, (we bog pardon, useful) knowledge.

Curl not those pretty lips in’ sweet disdain, 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 gres.test of posts
studied af this school, and hear his éxperience :—
© #Andl this ourdife, exompt from publlc havnt,

. Finds tongues In treoes, books in the running brocks,

:Berthona in stones, and good in everythlng." .

.. And what does Naturs teach us? Not monotonous
but infinitely varied ; not tedious, but intensely- in.
teres&ng. are its lessons, stirring the deepest
fealingi-of .the seul.. Evory emotion and passlon
.+, within, has its counterpart wsthout Ne.ture

. lo.ughs ‘and_nature ‘weeps ; nnture ls merr 7y end

naturoe is sad ; natureis pleased, ‘and nnture 1s in-

. diguant ; nature loves. aud nature scorns.’

Seo thé snow storm. "The, flakes fall sofely, softly
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 ehenty tall
softly on’hearts around you, even though “they be
oold and opparently 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 & tregrenee ¥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
hmghing, 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
nsme. ‘Ba off with your ses-quipednlinn words, as

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

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

A Le!. us lookabroad on. this still midnighe of au-

tumn. .Tho stars look: brightly down through the |,
frosty sh-, silont and solemn'all} the stream runs
ks, but awed into silenoe by
the' solemnity of the #ene ;- bird and beast.ars alike
gilent, DBut, he.rk; ‘what sound ‘s that? Ad the|
gentlp night breeze stonls Aofily through tho frozen
- ptalk, .don’t: you hear, s whispering? m: ‘it
-is. Nnture’s votoe: ‘sho/ is whispering her: solemn
truths, while the world is wrapped in slépp, ©Ahnd,
Ok, man ! snrroundedb all tho, solomnlty of this.
soene, with the brightnstq.rs ahoys your head, and
" the faded lesvos % youf Tobt, what' tratha doos Nov
tia¥o iwhildpor in yom‘ L34 ,Bee thoase sereh eivos,
4 foir. shott’ tonths atage Y
houghs, aqd covered the fomt]wl‘hil l)eentifnl saud .

tasiiaat llogs ) they olzolod moegu su ki ol | !

My
guvar o

)’ thetr |

and varled colors of the geasons 3 till, wiﬁheredrd

driven in whirling eddies boforé the whistling gale.

antioipations ; ity summer ofhot and dusty pursuit ;
its autumn of sedate and -sqber thoughts ; its win.
ter when comes the -snows of age and the frosts of
ish ag'smoke, The man stands amid the withered
mournful gale sings & requiom through the naked
branches, disappolntment. touehes sadly the chords
of his spirit. But the. zbrxght starg, thoy don’t
fade ;. their lusire don't grow dimmer. They shine
as brillinntly 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 oriminal 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 innnimnte neture
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 sven." .

AJ

' Written bort the Baunor of Light.
EOW GOOD OAME OUT OF EVII-
‘The brig Cyrus ‘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 reedy for .sea.
spokesmnn, Bill' Pepper, laid down the following
rules for the guidance of the captain :—

abont 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~

&o. The starboard fore brace, the ¢ ace "of kpades,’
the larboard one, the ¢ ace of henrts, 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)eoesd 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

sntisfeefion 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 nwe.y,” replied the

spokesmnn of the crew.

Ssmson,‘&o.
made it & point of honor % learn them, snd in &

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

his 1ungs—" Forward, there,”

. Ay ay, sir.”

u Take a reef in Joseph's pn.ntnioons-—equsre 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 nwekened 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 &
singuler manner, were the, implementg of Satan
turned ngnmst himself. :

Innnesnnn«r.—(iov King, of Nevr York, has ro
turned to the Pro:idont of the Hudson River Rail-
road a freo” pnss that had been sent. to hlm

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

of Jonas: L, Parker, who, it will bo remembered.
was bruteily 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 their branches, and |

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

deatli; "All fade and perish, Beautiful drenma 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 the'

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

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

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

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

monds,’ and the braces above, the ‘deuce,’ ‘tray,.

. ;In this way every rope. in the ship 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, Dnvxd Solomon. Ezlokel,
The names were hard; but the tars.

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

haul aft Nebuchadnezzar’s dlckey-—cookbill Isniah’s’
windpipo-—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

beford"the vessel renched: :Liverpool. were all oon-’

- |rangement in the orgnnlsm, and retards progress.

munioatién; which purports to comb frofn‘thie spirit

PEII-OBOBHY AND PRACTIOAY, TBACH.
. INGS OF BPIBITUAJAIBM.

+ - Nuampen 'l‘wo. .1\

A ballef in spirit manifestation presupposes &
belief in the existence of spirits, and, necessarily
involves the truth "of man’s immortnlity. It also
establishes & faot, most precious to every mind in
the least spirituslly 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 npproweh 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 ehnnge called death, o3 they
must if immortal, as the same eloments, or agenoes,
-must thus exist in the two sphercs, why should
they not under favorable influonces be blended, and
their changes or emotiong in one sphere be i’elt or
realized in the other?

- Eternity, or the spirit lu.nd wo have considered
far, much to fur from us, and henoe the work of|:
preparing for it ‘misdirocted: How often are we
exhorted to preparp for eternity 7 . 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 life, and instead of preparing
fob eternity, he shonid live a8 if in eternity. He
should follow tha highest light that reaches his own
‘spirit, 08 & guide to the lngher-and more perfect,
He shoyld live in harmony with all the laws of his
present existenoe 13 0. means, not only of engoying
the heaven of this sphere, but also of entering more
fully the heaven of each higher spli‘lre
_'He who Lns not observed thess truths at once dis-

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

stead of the harmonious truths of 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 concentrated on those base
metals recognised at-the boards of exohnnge instend |
of the purer. treasures.recognised in heaven, and
humn.nity employed in destroying instead of’ saving
itselfs Denth 'has’ been viewed as the great. enemy
of man, -putting an end to all the pleasures of his
present,_ carcer-<flensures sordid—surrounded by
thorns, filled with fear, grossand unnatural. And
| what shall be the end of these things? To what
source shall we apply for relief? - Who shall aid,
whio deliver us?. Spiritunlism present.s the only re-
liable answer.

Mnn must learn and realize his splrituel nature
and destmy ~He must know and feel that he is not
only connested with venrth through the grosser-ele-
ments of his organism, the laws and necessities
of which, while in this sphere, he must: understand
and .obey, but also with o 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 be strong. By
obdying the laws of the higher, too, he may become
strong in them and enjoy.their’ pleasure.

" It matters little through. what avenue 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. Iut both he and they were dependant on
higher agency, for of themselves thoy could do noth-
ing. Even the words they uttered were not their
words, but the words of moro exalted intelligences,
Nnture, too, has its voice, and when the elementsof
the paseions aro hushed, how sweet, how impressive,
how ‘pure that voice, How- olevating. hier 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 imsge of the spirit is
mode vigible, and herﬂéiee of Mope and bliss is
heard. Ob, that the innocence of. childhood migﬁ/
be preserved—the spirit strengthened from infancy
| to our declining years! But alas! how often that
volce withm utters tho lamentations of bruises and
‘wounds fnfiictedupon the spirit. Btruggling sgatnst
the'perversion of the passions, oftén quite hushed
in silonce, the apirit languishes under the evils of
the present organism. DBut'it is mot forgotten,
So intimatoe is the relation of the invisible to-the
visible, that those relfesed 'from the more ponder-
able and baser olemonts, at times hover around the
the weak and famishing, still enslaved by clay,
with gentle influences and sweet notes of encour-
agument,

There is 0 law common to. all 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 principles of-each
element in its relation to our existencq, secures un-
alloyed happiness, and so far as it s concerncd,
constant, regular progression, To, violate its prin-
clples by oxcesses, in _cither’ direction, produces de-

To receivo in proper munner, ot proper times,
Propor qualities of food' and drink 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|-
establishing rogular habits, theso evils. are soon
removed, and ‘though it mny ‘be_said he has been
alok; and déptived for a season of the blessings and
prosperity ‘of hoalth, ho is, ege.in weii, and ln the
enjoyment of his former. hspplness. o

 T6187the! same ' with mental®efforts, - The' mind

sal love and mutual happiness, without which no|-

oleed or too indolenc, it beoomes imbeoile. 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:s
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 those 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 is tho labor of all good
spirits, and should be of
the agenoy of§ spirit thik jis done, Those who.
would, may at all times enter upon the wny, 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 nnd 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 teaehings of the first prin.
oiples of spmtun.lism-——of conneoting in our minds
the invisible with the visible—the immaterial with
the msterinl. ' ‘Uranus,

HURBKA! ’
Diogenes msy ) tingnish hislemp 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 afirst 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
a new boarder, and which haunts the brain of that
unfortunate individual like & vision, mg after the
houschold has subsided info its usual routine of
liver and sausages, the lntter ofa suspicxously bow”
wow nature,

Were our landlady to present us mth a note simi
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
ourt—and sonmiewhat 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 hs.ve their faults pninted in glow-
\ing'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 villnge 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-
muculato 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 seorct 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 the
dreadful pages will givo you & fair catimate of the
rest ; 80 without furthor preface or. e.pelogy, here
they are:— :

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

“"32:&'}]: 20,—Suffered with‘e. Bovere dmrrhoea fn’

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

i!rneions and’ courteous resder; is not this [
retty fair samplo of many other ‘journials, mado

pi'operiy exeroised is mengthened, ‘butbif o overexer—

i - L %)

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

‘good mon, Through |

| is that same editor,

@hxtm ’dﬁable.

Ksrr Coor, do AnxAD, and & fow other D ms, By George
W. Light, . Bosmn.b' . boe y Soor

‘There is somé genuine poetry, ‘and more solid
sound sense in this little volume, Wo cannot speak
better of it than by quoting & feinneshere and
there :— - .

" Lot things josue ns thoy will,

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

“Uptupt S
' The momin bren ks, -
. Flrlngsll tbo hllls.

'.l‘he sunlighl m:&es *
- Bilver of all the rllis:
Birds are sosring,
Music Bourlng .
On tho loving breezo; .

Flowers are blowing,
Rlvulots flowing
N Under the bending trees,

'l'hough before you mountains rise,
Go ahead |
Bealo them? ocertalnly you eant:
Let them proudly daro the skles—
Whnz aro mountains to o Max1
; Go nhend.

Jsuss Fmsvcn & Co. dre nbout to publish 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. Cesn By his mother.
%‘s ig a vory interesting tribute of a mother’s
love for her child, and will make a valuable nddxtion
to the Sabbath School library,

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

«0ld Knick ” is'spsrkling and brilliant as a glass
of Longworth’s Catawbs. 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, .

NirioNaL Treatre,~There hias 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 o great many
¢ fast 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 his 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 exhnbnion at
the Melodeon, is a splendid work of art, and de-
serves patronage. :

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

@l;e @usg lfmerlh

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 JUmEs IN Massaonuserrs,—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.
Herrings 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 a'
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 defeeied.
- To'ruk LADIEs.~One of the most renowned Fx-enoh

thet the- gntes or heaven are very neProw. T

. e
! [

» 55-.f :

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

pulpit orators, the Abbo de Daguery, rcoently. re-' v
marked, in & sermon, that the women now-a-days
forget, in the astonishing amplitude of their dresl..

lin Place, and will erecessplendid storo’ on the -

ample to her subjects, for she Tecently give birth = -
to her ninth child, Cats are now exported from .
England to Australin, Mrs, Harriet 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. Iienning- -

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



- thoughtor labox.

_.arrow_which had pierced his heart,and no one

._self mainly to literary pursuits, in which the benetit
- of mankind predominated far more than"petsotial

" ments,

" those who were struggling vgainst them, and feared
- . his powerful pen.
oo If:

" :which his friend marked out, there would

7, his nsy; he
- '<"'ybnt he dgemed the right. He had spoken in

. yaly it ‘modern patriotizm, & pure politician, .
.’y Alas, for human ‘consistenoy| -At some fancied
oy g ,l.w..‘

v
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- Teniptation and Deliverance,

© ~BY MARY A LOWELL.

—

" Howard Livingston sat in his little dark study

and wrote, All.his surroundings weres of the

simplest ' nature—their scantiness und - simplicity

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

ness, which made themselves manifest, even in the

_arrangemdnt of his paperfolder and pens. This,
however, was somet 1in§ on which he {:cstowed no

verything from his hand

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

" . attach-—sometimes uiuzstly, sometimes unjustly—to

literary people, would. have-been. almost cnough,

in the eyes of some, to convict him of treason to

his class, ‘ - ,
This was the outside. Within was the sound,

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

home}f', was not rough nor harsh.
- A deep thinker, Howard thought a great deal
more for others than for himself.~ His wants, like
his surroundings, were few.and simple—casily met
—and when ‘met, never thought of afterwards. 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—he began his benevolence by gently cleansing
the wounds of society,Tofor 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, us far as they went
‘to help fallen man, or to wership God truly, he,re-
jected all beyond that, and adopted anpther creed,
simple and unostentatious ds his own personal ap-
peintments. I that short but comprehensive
creed was more tender to human nature than those
of the . , : wo
* Good Ohirlsttans, who sat stil] i casy chnlrs,
+ And damned the general world for stauding up,”
it was because he honored that nature as God's
creation, made only “a little lower than the an-
gelx:l,” dt}lt.hough sometimes pitifully lowered and de-
e ’ ’ .
.. The door of Howard's‘study opened: suddenly,
-and a-tall, pale man entered without ceremony,
and sat down, face to face with him on the other

- side_of the table,across which Howard's ready

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

" ton? You-do not turn away your face and droop

your eyes, and put indifference into your voice, as

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

ing, on my way hither—because John Cumming

has Hyielde 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 Tshould
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 lhc}l[ 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 mattfr. ls it possible that
women, who could have so much more influence—
could approach your peculiar weakness so much
more delicately than we rough and untamed men—
can tempt you from any good resolution you may
have formed ?” T

« Bven 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 1 become a thing for scorn to
point at.  And, as I said, men will court me for
what they are pleased to call my witty 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 to stop!”

Livingston did not rcply, His thoughts were
with this great wrong, but he dured 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, indeed, 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 faney
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. . .o
'“,5,00 many are the sources of anxiety in this way,
to make it appear strange -that he shoald 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 lu&heir manhood togeth-
er, had loved the same: fuif girl; and even when
John hid 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 ohosen the law for his pro-
fession, and Howard Livingston had devoted hym-

_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 Howgril earn
- his reputation a8 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
_he 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 gharp point of

did not shrink either, from taking the aym of

"his old companion, and walking up xu?d dm:nmthe

*market place, until John, scothed ‘and encouraged

into & more hopeful moo? had gained at least g
‘part of the self-respect whithhie had been losing,

.. At home once more, with his wife and beautiful

ends. that always attach themselves to political
cliquer, and seldom do good ecither to themselvet:
or others,.. -~ - '

.. Howard mourned ] :
did not turn his back upon him yet. He knew
that there was that in him after all, that if the de-
men could be exorcised thint held him, he would
atill be worthy of n better fatg than to be-the tool-
| dnd spy of an intriguing party. =~ -

He was sittirig, one evening, in his study, end
unconsciously his thoughts turiied. to John Cum-.
ming, his early promise, his sad falling away, and
the many circumstances which, unlike as they were,
stil] 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 whi¢h John Cum-
‘ming's sin was fast defacing and destroying.

in” was 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, s if she
knew what was his besetting sin, “and Carrie to'd
her to come for Mr. Livingston.” T

Almost before Livingston had: heard her last
words, he had grasped her little hand, and taken a
short cut through a garden, 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 all that day, ata con-
vivial meeting of politicians about thirty miles off,
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 had gone from one fuinting fit to another, and
afraid or ashamed to call ina physician, she had
told little Mary to go for him. g :

Carrie, a sweet, serisitive girl of fifteen, told him
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 g friend, and in this emergency, could think of
no ong-whom she considered 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 ipdignation. Me had flown, powerless,
trom his wift's room, when she had fainted, and be-
lieving thut he had killed her, was cowering in the
half conscious feeling of guilt, and the cowardice of
drunkenness, from which he .was only partially re-
stored when Howard found him. .

Howard saw that he was contending with rea
bodily illness, and héghumartely staid by him until
he saw him co'ml'ormﬁly 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, . .

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,
were now hushed and quiet betore: the ravings of
disease. ‘ - :

Carrie, dear girl, was everywhere, giving hope
and support to all; now bathing her father's burn-
ing forchend, now spenking to the children, and
again trying to console hermother. 1t was rare to
see one so 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 briin to know- how he could benefit the
poor, errin{c;( man who lay there, utterly prostrate
in mind and biedy, and how he mighit turn this sick-
ness to account when he recovered, by telling him
of the untiring self-sacrifice which his
bestowed upon him, : ,

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 have lin%ered throughout his whoagickness like
the_ sight ol a spectre before his eyes, and his wail:
ings, becausg he had killed her, were most piteous
to héar, - ol

Occasionally, tgo, he would seem to be pleading
at the bar—pteading for o murderer, apd he, the
murderer of a.wife, His linguage here was cohe-
rent, powerful, and at times, sublime, He drew a
picture of thé prisoner's’ previous life and conduct, -
his devotion to his wife, his ardent love of his chil-
dren, and made a mgst pathetic appeal in his be-

half, on the score of madness, .

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 delirivm of fever should have passed,
John Cumming would be rebtored to his former
self, free from the demon that had so long. enslaved
his noble powers, , . .
. And i’ not—why, better to- die on this bed of
sickness, than again to harrow up the hearts of
those who loved him, by stich frightful exhibitions
of passion as had already distressed them. -

A sweet sléep succeeded his last exhausting burst
of elogquent madness, - It was- deep and ‘tranquil,

| lieyed that the epirit had fled. = A look from How-'
ard restrained her to silence, and the three patient
watcheys sat for hours, looking on the pale face,
which seemed 8o 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 evening, and shook his
head in silence, - _ ‘

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

4 Emily—Carrie—Howard!"” was all that he
could utter, and that in the faintest sound that
could issué from mortal lips; but there was an ox-
pression of geu.peful sercnity and' hope on his face,
that cheered and encouraged the weary watchers:

-children, all r and solicitous to wait upon and

" show him nﬁe:gt?on, he felt like a man again/

'Hod John Cumming persevered in the
been peace brooding always, like a dove,above this

. yoof tree; but again and again he fell, again to be

- forgiven by the patient wite, and again upheld b

;‘th:g“:lov'leuypaﬁegt,fﬂend. , d d
. From the timo that he was old enough to form
political opinionsyhe had been fully devoted to

lle, written lorig and able Hrticles in its defence,
d, in short, when ho was kimself, was that anom-

preciate his struggles, and devotion 10
* the party, he went over 1o the other side, and. with
in darried many of thé loosé and flosting odds and

+

Bavo

Day bﬂday the feeble spark strengthened into &
flame, _

he could spend from ‘his office, and he took care
that his old sasociates should not have access to.
m. . .o .

" Indeed there ‘was little fear for  him now.
When the usual stinulants were prescribed by the

over. this dereliction, but he a

He heard a slight tap at the door, an his ¢ Come |

family h“a_,_ true religious liberty, that cry s weak-and power-

and lasted 6o long, that Emily more. than once be- .

oward was with him every moment that .

physician, to pssist -his returning strongth; he

charged Emily not to bring themj and she was:

idly than one would ‘have supposed fro five-
agaii seated in his office,
mi'xlx‘g.r’; , The‘deﬁqn'*?}éx‘drdséd;m o

¢ Three years have passed; and. John 'Cumi
remains tris to the resolution’ formisd ohi’ hin sic

\ o,

only too happy to obey. ot :
Happier days, the family of John ,Cummitiﬁnhad‘
never known, than those 'suceseding his jllness. |

viously enfecbled mtn;'nndi;,mh":l“bhgig ﬁﬁq ﬂ;: 1
cothed i in bia ght

bed; and strengthened by the fith‘aad hopey ey

 In elther vase, Bplrite find 1t impossible, to communicate

!] quered ¢ I'ome. aftern v
:| enjoying myself at an -Apple-Bee, I waa suddenly.

athe Hi
servicos are anxiously sought by all who have im-
portant or intricate suits, and higfame, as a lawyer,

ind the oharity which kept guard over him.

18 widely: circulated, 1t is perhaps worthy of ye-
mark, that he has had more than one case, of hiich
the imaginary one, npon his ‘sick bed, a8 the
type; and that he brought to the defence of the
prisonet, not only the ekilful pleadings of profes-
sional tadty but an eloquence of feehng and sym-
pathy whicki touched the hearts, and drew tears
from the eyes of all present. - .

" Howard-Livingston is still his fim friend; and
the friend; indeed, of all mankind. It is impossi
ble to expresahe depth of love and tendeme;gs
which the family 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 expresses the real sentiment.

Afterall— - * - -

*There 1les no desert in tho land of lifo,
For o'en that tract which barrenest doth scem,

- Labored of thee {n falth and hope, ehall teom -
With heavenly harvests aud rich gatheringe, rife.”

€t sy

Under this head we shall publish euch communications
as may be glven us through the mediumship of Mrs, J. H.
CoxAaT, Whose Bervices aro enjagod exclusively for the
Banner of Light, - .

Tho~objecy of this department is, as its head partially
fmypilles, the conveyance uf messages from deparied Spirits o
their friends and relatives on earth, )

The communion of Bplrits with mortals is now an ostab-
lished fact, not admitting of s doubt fromdwy one who has
fnveatigoted the phenomena which are attracting so much
attention at the present time. ’ R

This communiun 15 brought about only by strict adheronce
to natu.allaws, and under favorable conditions; and however
anxious one's 8pirit friends may be to convince those they
havo left behind them of their existenco and presence,
without tho ouscrvance of these laws and- conditions, it 18
fmpossible, Tho presence of mediol power is one of the
requisites, - s

Many peoplo cannot consult mediums, and far moro *have
strong projudices resulting from false idens of their misslon,

with thelr cnrth friends in a monner to prove thelr
presence. . .

We have boen very successful in gatherlng valuable tests
of .the presonce nud power of Spirits of whose existence we
never knew, for friends on' earth who wore equally strangers
to us. - ) : S
Bo very convinclng have these tosts been to us, and to
those to whom they were sont, that wo feel confident that
sich'as we publish will bo Interesting to_the public, and
bear fruits which shail prove refreshing to humanity,

Communications made in this manner cannot fail to open
tho door of Spirit communlon wide, and prove the.fact
to reach their friends on eartl, cannot bo without efiuct in
adding to tho.joys of Bpirit-life, S

“These commanications .are not publighed for litorary”
merit. Truth js oll we ask for. Our questions are not noted
—only the answers given to them. : .

We sollelt replies from thoso to whom thoy are addressed,
and will endeavor to answer any queries relating to them
which may bo sent us.

We nlsv sullcit yuestions on Theologleal subjects, to be
answered through Mrs, ., Our object I8 to remove the preju-
dice oxisting nmong religlenists against Bpiritualism, and-
show that it Is seni from Heaven, not to demolish the Bible,
but to prove jta truth. . .

Spirits ard charged with teaching immorality and uphold-
{ng vice, The communications we publish will be interest-
ing as exponents of thelr teaching, and showiug that thoy
demand the practice of the Ouristian virtues, aud always
point to Christ a8 the way, the Truth, and the Life.

Theso messages are published as communicatod, without
alteration by us. ’ . ’

Salem Witcheraft--- Dolly Jane Rol-
lins Communicates. :

The following sketoh, explanatory of the so-called
«Salem Witchoraft,” is highly interesting, as it
concluslvely shows that the snme phenoménn which
existed in those days of moral darkness, are in

thoreof; whilo the opportunity afiurded. to the Bpirit world -

SRy . ; )
they, 1 with one: 800ord bound me and carried me
hoxe, I then determined :I' would live no longer,

d knowing my mother: bad pomething.in the
house she used to poison crows with, I yesolved to
take it and end my misem.blg existence,

After searching a long time,J found and pre
the poison. Just ns I was about: to:swallow it, the
cup was seized and carried above my head; and then
dashed to atoms about my feet, ~After that'I made
repented nttempts fo kill myself, but was always -
stopped in the same mysterious mauner. . I'at one-
time tried to throw imyself down the well, but, was
jerked backand thrown headlong upon the ground, -
T then tried to starve myself, but was made to eat:
agalnst my will At last, finding I was proof-
agninst suicide, I gave up trying, and for near seven .
moons I was left in 1peaoe , . . _

During this time I heard of several in the village,
who were afflioted in like manner as myself, but I
never dared to go mear them, One was sn old
Irishman; whom I had known well; and at Ingy the .
malady inoreased so fast that the people came to-
gether in council, and the rosult was ‘that all the
offenders were to be brought together and tried, and
if found guilty of witohcraft, were to be'hung. Oh,
how dark overything looked to me, 83 I tied on my
pinnafore and-calash, and went down the l‘nll with
my mother to meet my doom, I felt certain that I.
shoald be condemned “to die,” The house where we °
met had been abandoned by the owner long before,
because he said the devil was there, It was alarge
nico house, We-all got there about an hour past
noon, and were sent one by one up stairs to bo ex-
amined, At last the whole nine of us were'to ether
in & 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 undertook to carry me out, saying I
had bewitohed the Word of God ; but they found the
door made so fast it was impossible to open it, and
the .whole house was shoking violently, We all
protésted our innocence, and called on God to wit-
ness the truth of what we uttered; but-all to no
purpose. We wero condemned and sentenced to be
hung, . :
Ollx;. 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-picture my own ageny, for I
believed myself one of thadevil’s chosen oncs, .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 a¥ last I fully
believed that we, the doomed ones, were all children
of the devil, and God hod nothing to do withi us.

My mother and grandmother were not permitted
to. seo mo aftér I had beon taken away, Oh, I
longed for fhe time 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 flee
from that pluce. But we wero all too much terri-
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’
were all called forth, and marched off to the Hill,"
whero I had so often played. 'Ihad 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 8o, She
told me my mother sent o blessing, but could not
comeo, for she was almost dead with grief,

« I was the first called upon to ascend the steps,.
and after offering a-silent prayer, 1 felt the rope -
around myaeok, and I knew no more until [ found
myself in the spirit-life—not in hell, as I supposed.
I'should bs, No—I was-happy,and soon learped .
the trae onuse of the so-called witohoraft. = -

vogue at the present time ;. yets owing to. the rapid
devolopment of tho huadu race in intelligence, no
fears need be entertained that people will become
bewitehed by ‘mediums, and honce none of the said
mediums run any risk of meeting o’similar fate to
those who lived in the time of Dolly Jane’ Rollins,
The same ory—**It is the devil,” is heard; but
thanks to the declino of bigotry and the growth of

less. . L. -
There is ono great thing gained, and that is, we
are not so much in fear of dgvils as our fathers
were, and have por¢ fuith in tho power of good to
overcome evil. Dolly snys:— - a
1 lived "on ‘carth nearly two hundred years ago.
1 was one of those unfortunate beings who was hung
for what they never did. Yes, they acoused me of
bewitching the people, and as [ could not prove my
innogence, my earth-life paid the forfeit ; but Idonot
blame my enemies—they wérein darkness, and com-
mitted their sin through ighorance; therefore they
are entitled to immediate forgiveness.. If the people
of the present age should commit such a gin, I fear.
their penalty would be hard, . CE
- 14&m often on earth, and I often hear the people
of earth saying—* Why-did not this new light come

| before ?? Dear friends,s it did come, and those

through whom ‘it came-.were hung by the people,
aud-therefore it was withdrawn for & season, - Yes;
friends, I can boldly ‘assert that I was a medium
pearly two hundred years ago, - .
_Perhaps it will bo interesting to you to hear &
Jittlq-of my éxpericnice as amedium, or *¢ witch,” if
ou please. When I was about ten years of age—I.
Tean to say nearly that—I Was sitting at a little
foot-wheel, learning to  spin tow. - This wheel be-
longed to my grandother, and was handed down
to her by her grandmother, I was suddenly startled
by aloud rapping on the floor, and immediately after
my wheel was taken and carried to a distant corner
of the room. As you may suppose, I was very
muoh frightened, and called loudly for my mother
and grandmother, who came in justin time to see
the wheol performing many wonders, " They to-
gether foll down and commenced praying, while I
looked on in mute astonishment. Soon the wheel
ceased its movements and was brought back to me ;
but I dared not touch'it, and Inever did afterwards,
My mother and- geandmother supposed they had
driven out the devil by prayer, for they thoughtit was
the devil ; but as it was growing dark, and wo were
taking our evening menl of pudding and milk, my
bowl was suddenly taken,from mo and carriod to
the wainscot, and then brought back for me to finish
my gupper ; but I was too frightened to eat, and
myWMgother sent for tho minister, who oame and
prayed that the devil might. depart from us, But
while he was praying, the doors commenopd vio-
lently dlainming, and everything in the house was
{n motion, and ho left in terror, while wo remained
in quiet, my mother and grandmother Pm{ying* all
the while. . Nothing more opourred until a fow days
ldter, when n child of our mesrest nolghbor was
takon eick nnd died, and I was' accused of bewitch-
ing and killing it. Oh, God.! who can appreciate
my anguish, a8 my mothep and friends made me
gonsibloof what I was aooused of 7 L
After the burial of the obiild I was trled ; and ns
Ahey ocould not provo me gdGﬂotg, I was got freo, and
1 returned home, praying God I mightno.more be
tormented. I was left in posos for near two moons,
and I began to think I was free indeed. But one
day as [ was milking my fagorite * Bossy,” I was sur-
pr[vsed,and terrified again’ by scelng my paoil and
stool walking on before meto the house. Ithrew

*| mygelf on the ground, and mourned .aloud. When

my mother. and grandmgther came to my relief, I
begged them to kill me, Add ‘thereby set me free

Freed from his tormentor, he récovered more rap- | from thie horrible chainthist bound me; -but thoy

quickly. bore me to tho hodns; and resolved to lot no.
one know .that. the doevil;isd agaln visited me.
After this it was a long itime ere I.was again
troubled, and my motlige;Wyie sure she had con-

he evil one ; -untii'one. afternioon as I 'was

eads

.aken from my feet and wplo(} ‘above.tho
tho company. "Terror then fogk thio place of joy, aud

L

" Since that time I have been slowly progressing,
and at the time 1 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 present.age of
earth, . : _ ,

Oh, ye who should be lights to those who are in
darkness, seck to draw ardund you high and hely
influences, that you imay ‘be high in holy things

who have more of earth’s goods than you may have,
or. when you feel like murmuring at your hard lot,:.
I pray you wander back 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 comutunication gives us reason for
making a fow remarks upon the orror. Spiritualists -
fall into too frequently, of endédvoring to prevent’
what they arc-pleased:to term * dark spirits”
from communicating. .Where we are to Graw the
line which is to divide **dark” spirits from
“light ” ones, to use stereotyped phrases, is a -
question” the discussion of Whith requires a wide
scope, . But when we find & spirit coming to us with _
less of good and:more of unhappiness than another,
s it not our duty, if we possess more, to give him
o our oil? 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, whiok to hié darkened,yigion
is imperceptible, has not sent him to us to get the
first gloam of sunshine -to warm his soul, and pre.
pare him; by awakening the desire for truth, to
drink in higher light than we can give. If Bpirit-
ualism is worth aught, fi~is to save the loat, to re-
claim the wanderer, ba he in earth’s sphere or in
the’spirit-land, This spirit has made a strong ap-
peal to Spiritualists in the few lifies given us, Ho
speaks for himself, and for millichs who daily get
turned away, who because thoy are known to hpve
beon ovil on earth, are debarred commuinion,
_ There are two evils in adopting such a course,
which presont themselves strongly to us, and as
our space is limited, we will touch briefly on them.

First, you cannot deny theso “ dark ” spirits com-:
munication, and the same qualities which so annoy
you will surely cause them tooperate moro serloubly”
to your disadvantage, ond you may perhaps-be’
found reading some. communication purporting:to’
come from Webster or Clay, which in reality origi-’
nated with some * fighting man,” like the"subjeot -
of this artiole, who took to himself the high-sound.
ing names beoause ho found the door'of bpiriticom-
munion, which you held, was only to be opoened -
by such, R A AR

-Beopnd, by turning a deaf ear to their voloes, you
rivet the chains which bind thiém to darkness, when
it s your duty to unlooss the fotters of ignorance
orevil. Thero is more joy in Hignven over oné re.
olaimed  dark ” gpirit, than ‘over many just men’s
sodession to the ranks.~ Besides, ‘ere your spirit
return to God, or Heayes, {
stand ‘boslde you ;. hymsnity will -mever bo saved

until o are bmu'ght,lﬁtg complete tinion with God, -

rrrrr

Thero is no doub $iia, erring spirita. seek to blast
tho beatifal Abwer, of Apirit communion ; and'they.
causo, § oong‘u;iaﬁlﬂsl with our own darkness, many .

evils 1o oling, 9. Spiritaslism. Thess eyils: must;

continus, yadl fhere aro 0o deceltful pplrite 19 opims.
to e“%.}";gﬁ,; B B S L S S

theno -dark spirits must

it 18 qur duty to instrict him if possible—not turn
him coldly away. If he' does not waut good; and

will soom,leave your circle, for darkness and Hght

- The medium,jn o partial trance state, saw amay
with-black hair, black eyes, and blaok moustache.
Bhe desoribed him as tall, good looking, &o., and

spoke ag follows :—

Do you admit strangers to your oircle! Well,
am:not exaotly a stranger, but am £0 to the cirole of
spirits who are here this morning. Iam astranger

you.. I'am one of the unhappy ones—unhappy be-

that lake. I never gave myself timc to reflect to
gain any knowledge of goodness, for which I am
exceedingly sorry. L R
Such follows as I am ought }o progress fast. Il
tell you why. - If we were capabr : r
amount of evil—if we turn about, can’t we do
good? I believe in spirits coming back to earth; I

& chance to ocome. When I come and write m
name I get'a “cold shoulder.” They say— Oh,

I oan’t if they all turn me off, If I give any other
name, that is wrong, and if I give my 6wn name,
they repeat—* You're & dark spirit; we want. you
to go; we have friends whom we wish'to come.” I
have friends on earth that I can reagh, if they
would only give me the chance. True,'they are as
wild as'I was. I was familiarly known on enrth aa
Bt PooLe. ' - o

Dear friends of earth—Ye who are willing to be
enlled spiritualists, I feaf many of you do not une
derstand what you profess to believe, You doubte
loss comprehend some of the simple modes of spirit

science of the new light. You believe—yea, you do
know, your friehds do lift the veil and manifest to
you. But many of you also unwisely believe your

every medium you may see fit-to sit with, and if
they do not, you are dissatisfied, and say at. onoe

assert, you say'they cannot bo good because your
spirit friends cannot commune through them, ,

My dear friends, you certainly would not expect
to gather oranges from an apple tree, neither would

yet the orange, the apple, and the pajr tree, are all
good, and all bear fruit after their kind, . So it i
with mediume, Those spirits who cannot, or do not,

pronching the medium, something that repels them,
which would not be objectionable to another spirity
The medium might be too positive, or tpo negative,
for one or a certain class of spirits to act. wpon;
while another would find them all they could wish,
" Al mediums have their various * gifts—some -ohe
only, and some more :—** T'o‘one is given the spirit
of wisdom—+t0 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, A2th. :
And thgke gifts may be changed by the condition
of the medium or the surroundings, ~ All “mediums.
should live in a 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. cross and follow in the
i footsteps of their divine prodecessor, Christ, Then
| the water would again be turned into wine, the sick
+ healed, the dead would be raised, and God’s name
i be- glorified through the mediums of the present

and blessings to the human race; and when you i"‘g"' But, alas! they are surrounded by vanity,
look around and compare yourselves with those *

and a thousand other nameless evils, which are grow-
ixﬁg in’ the great Babylonian_ garden all around
them, S IR '
| - They should have & shield of- prayer on all sides,
and ever strive to keep théir spiritual nature far
above the'evil elements of-earth. - RS

by living pure_and holy, that when you draw nigh
these eusceptible plants they may ithale the fra.
graiioe of divine love, and be 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 good will
gpiritualism do ?”—for all shall see and. eat of .the
fraits-of this goodly, tree, and receive new. strength,
new life, by eating thereof. I
The of ‘spiritualism is easy and‘the burden
is light, and yo who wear it- may find. peace-in- be-
lieving and joy in receiving, if ye will cegse todo

lin receiving spirit manifestations, for the ourious

ow in wisdom and in the knowledge of your future.
-existence. Then, when tho ‘angel of denth or the
messenger of change approaches you, you will hail

him not as a grim messenger of despair, but rather.
as s friend, who will open to you the portals of the
| ethereal city. i

N' H.
Lo '.Juﬁée;ﬁbbkiﬁson. e
{3«1{@ man dieshall helive again?” That pas-

to the last:
fally satisf
though a-man’ di
the spiritual, an

day of my earthly existence. I am now
edyih rogard to it, and I can answer, al-
in’ the natural life, he lives in:

over my spirit passed from my carth tabernncle it

goul for- all errors I might have committed in' the
mortal form, 8o, my friend, I entered the spirit

which seemed in & moment of time to be spréad be-

myself—my. spirit” would not recognize it; It did
not claim it a8 its own, T scemed for a moment of

I knew in the earth-life, and whom I knew to be in
oounsel

and who will enter the spirit-life all unstained, first
spoke peace to my soul. .

wealth of earth could be miine, I prefer my pres
sent tp my post, * Yes, I have tested the reall{les of
tho spirit world, and find them altogether differens
from what I anticipated. | :

_Eyo hath .
oin mortal ‘tongue desoribe the boautfes of - ‘the
apiritlife, and if; a8 I am- told, benuty progréises

. But permit me to; Teturn to enrth:oares-and
soenes, ' Ihave le d8 ot earth,
I have cominunioated with them, Fut thdy fall 10 n
and why does he not that, if It be.really he 9. .
- Gront God of wisdom E"ve me poﬁ! to

Bolf known:to them. This i’ iy ¢ o‘;

whn that power shall oomé, bh;¢how: W‘:‘r

o the hour |- But L. will: wait pationtly, aud ub.

m

cause of the sinn:I:committed on earth, . ButI’
really should like to - know - which way to go to find

o of doing a great .

you’re a dark epirit,” I have got a spirit that-
would go ahead if they would let me, but I am sure -

To Mediums and Spiritualists, .

manifestations, but are unacquainted with the

you expeot apples to fall from the pair tree—and’

all around them. Again, they should live in a pure, -

$.o.
" And you spiritualists must or should ssgist them -

‘maon seldow if ever becomes o wiso man. Therofore
seek to commune with the angels, that you may’

for_ different from what L exs"
ooted, .. I bad not one single idea correct, but was =
| ushiored into the spirit-life like a littlo ohild. . Before,

‘world 1tke & little ohild, all unused to the realities

time to be in an uncertain state ;, but friends whom .

mll ziyself o that whiok sesms % be the wilkefmy

When, therefore, 8 spirit_wishes to imnmmﬂéa“,' .

_|finds you arenqt to be tempted 4o evil by him, ho. - '

never did and never can dwell togother unchanged. .

eiated thas he desired to manifest. Ina few mo-
ments she became fully entranced, when the spirit

to you, but no ‘doubt my name has been wafted tp -

know it. Iam right bero; but I scarcely ever get - =

Bpirit friends can manifest at any and at qll times,
and under ‘all circumstances, and through any and -

the media are not good, and: in proof of what you -

manifest through certain media, may find on ap- .

-

and the wheat of their medium powers is choked by
«the rank weeds of folly, envy, self-righteousness,’

ovil and learn to do well. Again, my dear friends, .
+you should not bo governed by & morbid curiosity . .

Given by the spirit bquoxxylllbzininn, of Hanover, ,

sage of Scripture-waa eyer prosent to my mind down - .-

became humble; I prayed God to have meroy onmy. .
fore mo, My earthly body seemed to be no part'of -

tho. spirit-lifo; gathered around me and gave me- -
Ono in thesearth.lifo' to whom I. owe,
muoh, who ‘bears a wreath of myrtle on his brow, °

I am now at rest, and would not Totar if all tha N

not Been, ear hath mot heard, nelther ’

88 we progress; how dazling must our fatnre:bel;: .
£t & wifo and dear friends G oarth,
dorstand-me, and ory out, why does he;not:do this; -

A
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. his brother In the. matter.

-

. -~
. L
PR e

. O, the eArth seems to bo a
~in many ‘beautiful robes; and dark

phere deo with the robos and overspread thelr
glory,/But it seems o me Spiritualism is to drive

”these- clouds of sin, and then the earth will
mo the Gardsn of Eden. AsI progressin my

" gpiritlife, I'bops to return and bear you flowers,
' pThe;ln'acriptgon over my earthly body read in’

these words—** Judgo -Hopkinson,"” ¥ They signify
somothing on earth where I once was, but not in
Heaven where Inow dwell, .~

Is this Evil? |
Twobrothers met in New York some months since.

" "One Swas & merchant of this oity, Whose heart and

pooket are ever open in the cause of right. The oth.
er js. & nilnister of the Episcopallan order, and a
man of worth, who does his duty as he understands
it—none can do more, The merolkinnt spoke of Spir-

~itualism, haviog seen something of it himself, and

wishing to got all the light ho could, hy referred to

; you ‘are
not Jead awgy by this delusion, surely 9”7

~ “Not lend awny, brother” replied the mer-
chant, ¢ for [ have not seen enotigh of it to form
any opinion definitely on the subject, My desire is
to know whether it is true or false,” = . .
- ¢ Falso, brother; depend upon it, It is the work

“Why, brother,” snid - the minism

" of the dovil.” S

“ Well brother, as you are & minister, it scems to
me it is your duty to oppose it and combat it. Bup-
pose we go to some medium, ‘and see it together.”

- The minister did not need much urging, and the

two brothers called on a respectable medium and re- |

ceived the following communication :—
v ' 9th May, 1855,

My Dear Sons:—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 Futher of Heaven., Oh my
sons what rejoicing there is in Paradise, You have
indeed received the glorious light of liberty and love.

. Beo then that you walk as ohildren of this light; let

" mo unholy thought or feeling disturb the calm se-

renity of your souly, Jealously watch..and pray
against all sin, and may your hearts be pure as the
rippling waves of the little mountain rill—which,

. though it winds its way overrocks and weeds yet—

leaves behind no trace of impurity, Thus learn to
pass . through life’s pebbly stream smoothly and
goftly that you rufile not the sand below. '

" Farewell my dear, dear children, - The blessing of
your Heavenly Father, and the calm peace known
ocaly to the pure dnd bright rest upon yoi;-niy sons.

- . - . .Lucx P,
“Well brother, oan this be the devil's work?”
asked the moerchant brother. o L
The minister was silent—undoubtedly the par-
able'of the tree and its branches was befors ‘him,
and he hardly expected to get so good fruit from the
deyil’s works, . . C R

N

.~ oeive from the same source :—

. T'havé falnt hoﬁe’

“brought mo here,

- Who fix up the goodies ?

. white niggas, ;
. der white nigga on do pave?  You no say * how d’

ot Little Johnny Favor., .
The following was penned by the hand of our

-medium when she’ had no ides of sitting for mani-

festations. It is of mo particular consequence in
itself, but we give it that-the reader may be made
acquainted with the great variety of matter Weo're-

‘How does you do, friend? Don’t {ou know me,
Fanny ? I know you. OCan’t youspeak to me? Iam
littlo Johnuny Favor. Maria is here, and she said you
would know me if [ told my name. Josephiné is sick,
and I want you to send her something, Will you?
‘What makes you ask me who helps me write?
Can't you'see 'Riah (Maria) helping mo? Bhe snys
I don’t spell right. Oh, dear,'I can’t write any
more now. BSo good-bye. - R

We published a short message in our first num-
ber from *Spring Flower,” (a spirit) -who purports
to bo an Indian chief, for the same reason alluded
to above ; but owing to the hurry of business we
omitted making the explanatory remarks neoessary
to & full -understanding of the queer expressions
used.” “ Spring Flower 7’ is the spirit guide of a
young lady medium named Fanny Bugbee, of Rox-
bury, and we'have learned that his story is trne in
every partioular, * e .

iy Teddy, & Negro Boy. -

Hereis an amusing 'message from little % Teddy,” |

owned by the late John O, Christian, & well known
slaveholdér in Alabama :— S
Golly, golly, Massa, how d’do? My ‘Masss

re. Don’t you know "Massa Chris-
tian? Golly, massu, what a nice place, Thay used

- to call me Teddy when I was here. Oh, Iused to
- do anything Massa Christian wanted -doné—fix u

the goodies, take care of the Lorses, brush Massa’s

-cgat, get- Massa's hat, glass of wine, or anything.

X comes here dis mornin’ an’ sees old Massa, He
said how d'do, Teddy, and I axed him might I speak,
and hetold me yes: .- - S

0ld Massa nsed to write, but not so fast as you,

_Guess he-couldn’t, What's dis plage ? .

Boston! Oh, what did I come here for? Here'’s
where you keeps 'em tied up, I heerd of dis place.
Oh, Boston! how did I come here? - But nobody
hurt mo now Massa Christian here; ho fight for us
ni ood, ) ’ R

: oveg catched it from old Massa ony once—then
T catohed it tight, * Dat was for chewing. up. ciges ;

_ X see Massa do it, 8o L do it. I got sick. Massn

sy dodat 'gin and I'll thrash you, Teddy. When
got well, Isee ono lying on sideboard, 8o I took it
up and smoked it. Massa ketch me, an’ I got. it

-~ nwful;-~He no spare de blows den. -

Got any niggas? Oh no, it’s where they don’t

-have any niggas ; where folks bo their own niggas.

1 pee—you white niggad; who call you Mausa?
. 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 everything. Massa, you look like gentleman ;
but you white niggaartor all. ' What matter, Massa,
you no hdve somebody to.waitonyou? Youno kind ot
folks, I heerd you mo kind of folks,. I no like
What you say whon .you moeet nud-

do, Mussa ;” dat's what'we say. You all massas
and white niggas togedder..” Maasa Chtistian laugh
Jike mad nt me; ko mo say a word, Iknow you
ook like Massn,- but didn’t know yoqui's a white
nigga, - Hero's o Massa black his own hoots, make
li}a oml»goodles, brush his own clothes, Oh, what a

nesgl . oo T o

.My Maisa 'don’t have any boota or clothes for e
to brugh now-—don’t have noffin’ to do now; but'm

no Mu/m,- I ain’t—no, nor never was, .
R W 131 T . o [ S

Albert Wedger to his Brother, of
' R m 3“‘1:.399t9n' Pty .

" The best of friends 'were strangers once, the same
o5 we are at this ‘moment, wagmm v'e'ry ‘hoppy

‘a8 an. individual; spirit, to:present: myself t9;you | T

‘this morning ; why, I-cannot state, unless it bo that
of refiokituy my friends through

to controlling her vooal poweriy Lusually weite. .
0 3 liwe,h'ggod frieud, one ot;'Ihb?bg.g; Of‘rl')?ys,".hv-,
ing on eatth,.-who-usually oomgm e,

A

PR

those days aro_days ‘of feasting to me: Iwused to
know him some years ago, but he has changed. for
the bettar since, . Ho has got murried, and that-is.
always caloulated to make & man better, He has’

He has become a sober, honest fellow, and who can.
say that isnot good ? Hoonly wants a plonty of
-“rocks” in his pocket, and he'll then sail along as .
handsomely as any oraft which ‘ever floated on the
waters, BSpirits are determined to help him, I-
among the number, ' o
But [ came'to you this morning that I might if
Eossible, ‘get upon tho track of one of my relations, I
ave Intely learned thot [ have a near relative in

0

{ should' got hold of him. . Then, again, it ls
a leasuregbg spirits to be able to manifest to their -
triends on earth ; to let them know that. old Jor-
dan's waves do not enitirely annihilate the man,

"I have & brother standing by my side; a sister,
too, The brother's name is Edwin; the sister’s, .
Nanoy Jane, If.I only succeed in my great en-
terprise d
the eyes of my friends, and that is.reward enough
for me, . ' .

Strange things have happened since I was on
earthsthough it is only a few years since I passed
away, ' I lived in Boston at the north part qf the
city, and my name is Albert Wedger, Muglo inter-
‘egted 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 ask the man Wedger, who is in your Common.
Council, if he ever had a brother by the name of -
Albert. Ask Theodore Stearns about me; he is the
best friend 1 have on earth, “"He taught me how to
commune with mortals.- JREEEI :

[

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 o long time, but I bave bad
no desire to return to earth to dwell; I bave only
had & desire to return to manifest: Speaking of'
returning, I simply menn communicating with thosoe
who are in the form' of clay. One who was dea
to me than life itself has joined me in ‘my bhome,
adding a 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, .

I am & stranger to you, and therefore will detain
you uo longers My namo was Naocy Jano Wed gor
Libby. . . . . '

~Jacob Stearns, Boston. :
Good mérning. ‘I in common with the great mass

it may be lost in the multitude of more beautiful gifts -
which 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
a8 I can count time, When I was called to ex-

‘| change worlds, ’twas quick work, for inarranging

my dress to pass down to my breakfast, a messen-
ger came, and I soon passed to a higher life, -
Iwas.met by adear companion, who had passed
away fifteen .years before ; and I left & companion -
‘on earth equally dear to me. Children I also left
—one of thiem & pioneer in spiritualism, Iocan testi-
fy that spiritualism is true, although yon get a mix-
ture of good and evil, and you must expedt it. I did
not understand this great philosophy when on earth”
—scarcely ever heard of it. But L do know I can
return, and L do know I can manifest, and receive
inexpressible joy in coming to earth; to my dear
friends; my wite, my child, my grandechild—I will
gay [ love them no less—much better. I hope to
welcome them, and I hope -that they will all come
here under the banner of spiritual ‘wisdom. To my
wife, wiio now stands as it weresalone and only
waiting for the angel of change to bring her to me,
[ eny mourn not, but rather seek the bread of eter-
nal life on the waters of true spiritualism, for it is .
cast 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, seek and find, knock
and it shall be opened unto you—I[ mean the deor-
of wisdom, To my grandchildren, an innumerablo
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, . o ‘
"My earth body was known by the name of Jacob
8tearns. I pnssed away about one-year since in
what is called Gouch street, Boston, Mass, I can-

not tell whether it is a little more or less than'one ;
| year, Igive you nothing but trugh:"-

William Sampson, Boston

Give mie the Bible. Ioan talk better when T havo
it. I have so many friends in’ Boston, Iam anxious

-to make myself known. I believed some in Spirit-

uelism hefore I’ died—not much, My wife was &
medium ; he-used often to get up in the night and
talk to spirits, as she said." They used torap on an
old trunk thatwas in the room.. -, e
I havesgen you, I think, when'I was on earth, ia--
my place ; but [ do not know. Iused to keep an-
eating house down in Commercial street. . My nameo
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 mother 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 L
first gov here. Do .you know where, Marston is?
They say hedied the same time I did, but I ave not ~
gseen him yet: ‘ o :

Well, the best way for & man 'to do, is to do tho
best he knowa how hereon earth, and in every other

sphere of life, Tell the boys about me,

My only object in coming is* to make myself known
to those who do not believé, e

- Horace Wing, Boston.
.1 am very unhappy ; sin is the occasion.of it 1.
died away from home and friends. That was just,
It was asitshould be,: I have 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 a lon
time to me. I often pee my grandfather here, an
his very look roproaches mo for my evil deods,
Perhaps you know: him,” Hosea Ballou I mean,
Yes, 1 am very unhappy : my friends don’t know
whether I am in the spiri{ l1and or not. They sup-
poso [.am there, but they don’t know, My wife fs
married again Iam

kind husband, and he is.qsmedium ; g0 you see [

| have & good change to Pbgres‘s‘throu%h. bim, or I

havo good hope-for it. - Poor Qarry | I loft her ory-.
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' oan’ inquire of my
.wifo—that is, sho that was my wife.  Her name

store on Eesex strect—it grooery., " Ie-a hard thing
10 pass-out of the earthlife with @’ hea
your back ; my friend you must throw: them: off ons by
‘one, and that (akes a long time. Such work should le
‘dons on tarth—not here. 1died in Australin, ‘

Tucker, London," ' .
. Tsuppose I might as well introduco. myself, I

'am his Batanlo. thojeaty, the Dovil, Who are you?

“To be sure I:medn what I eay. I don’t find any .
‘moro dovil than I am myself, and I am sure thero
s ore of evil in me thou of good, so I say I'am'a

© you, for I, like all other spirits, huye friends on |devil 3 ) , A
earth, I have been. to; thiy place .before through || - Everybody, was my _enemly., T had - no friends |
this medium, but not to yot! A ‘Am'not wooustomed. | whén L wis on aaith, ‘and: 1 assure you I.do’nof ;|

-wish ' fo niake. Telondship’, with any ono on o&ith.;
OWs M R BRARG e2
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sud % "Xou't¢ &, Xenkes,” dto youpiLl: ne!é}\" lived 4n §

ur.Common Counoil, (Boston,) 8o it is necessary ;-

“|not dead. I have been here about thrée years, as

come to offer my emall gifs, and I have fears that -

/| other dear friends,

lilnd.of it, Bhe has a good,

was Ballou before I married hor. - Her father keeps |

i of s on

‘Amerios; I lived-in O England. T was born,

brought- up, lived-and died in London, [ was not
excessively happy. - The thought never struok me
that I could botter my condition here ; 8o I remain

beoome & Spiritualist since, and that's al} right. [just about the same as I was on earth,

- After giving him our views of his staite, and hint-
ing that by following & given course he might attain
to happiness, he said— -~ . -~ o
TI'll see about your prescription; perhaps take it
and report after its effect. My namo was John
Tucker, and [ lived in Park square, London, fifteen
yoars ago's the old estate bears my name now, onlled
the Tucker manor, - S

John Melvin, Lowell,
This spirit had diffoulty in-cdntrolling and keep-
ing ocontrol of the medium. "The spirit out of the
form, can only control & medium by the consent' of
the spirit of the medium, or having power- to drive

I shall be amply rowarded; for L shall open  |oug that spirit against its will, which’is not often

thooase, Mediums are so coustituted physically and
spiritually, that thoy know the influences coming to
them, and frequently see spirits and objeot to. thelr
ocontrol. - This will explain the first paragraph :=—

It was no uss;’ 1l was bound to come. Now I have
got to keep up-a fight all the time [ stay here, but
U'm just tuo boy to do it. I wish some of my par:
ticular friends would set themselves before a ‘me-
dium to shoot at, Now don’t set me down as adark
spirit, for I am not. There is no renson 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
noar a8 I oan comoto it, Idon’t set this down as
positive time. I have friends in this city, Lowel),
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, . _ it

Now you want my name, Well, names aré no
tixturos with spirits, nor are dates, Mine is John
Melvin, Bend to thoe keeper of the American House,
Lowell, -~ He is there, the same one I mean, for I am
around him often. Do you know how to speli? Well
gpell Going.~~Yes, that's right, and that's his

name.  Good-bye.

Moody Dodge, Lowell..

It wasmy turn to communicate next to my friend
Melvin, but as I was not used to the business some
one stepped in before me. I should like to cominu-
nicats to all my friends, but it would take a long
time to do that, I have been here, as nigh as 1 can
tell, somewhere about seven ygars, I went to Cali-
fornin with.the expectation ofgetting rich, and lost
all [ had, except what is here ‘now. Its & strangoe
thing to believe that spirits, or.ghosts, as I used to
call them when a little 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. . oo

- 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 left earth,
and never knew till very lately that we could com-
municate, Do youknow Varney, of the Vox Populi
‘vell, send to bim, he will be as likely to remember
me s any one. - - - ’

“There is & company of about ten of us who met
here gome four or five times, We were all friends,
and have all come here within- ten years, We all
wish to manifest in our turns, o were what you
might oall some of thé fast boys ; now you never
knew ono of that class-but hud plenty of acquaint
ances. I don’t know you,wor any one in the room,
that is within the range of spiritual sight.

‘Lhere is ono here anxious to communicate, but ho
is going the wrong way to.work in my way of think.
ing, -He used to preach in the first Buptist church

tor,"nd was poisoned; and poisoned by a dear friend,
too. This is true—no fiction, If I wag a fast boy,
I do not lie.
won't do. If there is o singl® anxious one in the
circle it is like a storm, and often deters others
from communicating, He is a high spirit and

up..

Cha.'rles,—to his brother and wife. .

Icome to you because I want to. I have been
here about three months and am very unhappy, I
have & wife; she don’t believe in spirits coming tho:
She lives about fourteen or fifteen miles from here. 1
bit o finger nail off one day while I was rending and

it, and thought it would cause my death, -and this
troubled me—so L hung myself. © L'hey thought I was
crazy ; so [ was, and & fool besides, :

ago, and made those noises that frightened her so,
{-don’t want to harmn her;-I want to"do Lief good
and make her happy. L

I have a brother who is very mervous, and I am
afraid he’ll be crazy, 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, [ ain not crazy now—don’t thin
Lam, 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 ?” - e A

. % When you can do good,” we replied.

"4 Woll, that is what [ want to do... I nevertalked
before, but I kave rapped.

o

- Mary Miller, Portsmouth, N. H.
"Tis now twelve or thirteen years since I left

‘| earth,. I .passed away of what might be call

fover.
to-
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 remomber much of earth ; but I
trust I oan give you enough to indentify myself to
those who knew mo better than you, 1 have acom-
panion and children on earth, as well as many
Oh, I would have that com-
panion know I have been with him when ho has
passed through hours of sorrow. I have sought to
sustain him,and have succeeded, I look upon many
events that have taken place in the home that was
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 bade him farewell, it was not for tho last
timo, for my spirit has bcon constantly speaking
since that time, and speaking to him, )

Ask him if he remombers the beautiful flowers
that were sent me just before my departure by ‘a
kind earthly friend? Tell him [ am aware that
many of his earthly joys have faded, as did.those
boautifdl flowors after my depnrturc: And my
children ; my sons! Oh, tell them'n mother’s un-
dying love has beon their guideboard to the prestnt
time,. -Tell them to open their eyes and ears to the
sweot- sounds' that arve daily ‘and hourly-floating
from the spirit ladd. R
.. "My, friend, higher dutics call me away. I will
nlthet you again, and, perhaps, communicato far-
ther, -.- . -, T e
- My name waa Mary Miller, They. tell me I must
givo you proof of myself. [ poased away in Ports-

You are & stranger to me, as L probably am

;| mouth, N, H. My companion {s_ there, * You may

refor to lim or my son Frank, or my brother Thom-
as Moses, -May angels guide my son here, as he
writes for the multitude,"sud my: husband, too, a

minlster: onoe, but who now. writes for 'the publio,
Oh; may:-we oot in heavon as wé onge did on earths

in Lowell ; his name was Fresman, and he was pas-

He is anxious, and [ have learned that

would not do wrong knowingly ; but he is not posted

it got in my throat. Il.constantly kept thinking of

I want to tell my wifo [ was with her thiree weeks

you:~The -medium- also is ‘& stranger to me;

The ’mﬁ'rltgr{uf_ leght |

FREDERIO ANTHONY MESMER:

r ———

Ix the grand struggle of trath against falsehood
and ignornbpe, evory holy cause, every great reform,.
and every profound science has had its primitive
martyr, and tribulation seems an inseparable condi-
tlon of every triumph, "Every development of ju-
man progression has been ptacked, aud divine reve-
lation, with the great impress of Omnipotence, has

| itself been discarded when propounded by the most

earnest and sincors. Whilo the world oraves ngw
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 glitter, at~
tracts wherdTaot, in its somabre mrit, is scorned;
~"Yet, withal, humanity is progressive ; 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 4n. ojnipotent
master, Circumstance and social condition warp
minds. and contract human judgment; they are
the iron rulers of individual motive, and we all
admit that but & few minds are mastéis 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 commanded
re_spec‘t, and while the 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 the actual
progression of mankind, may be gleaned from a few
sketches we are about presenting, of the lives of
those who have left their4footprints upon ages, and
‘whose negleoted dreams find rapid and increasing
realization. Auiong taat number we, now tira to
Mosmer, the father and founder of the science of
Animal Magnetism, N v L.

Madly and fiercely raged a rude and terribly-
severe winter storm; loud roared the mountain
blast that sweps thundering down the IHartz Moun-
tains, and bellowed as if nature vented her anguish
in the usually quiet valloys of Suabia, when upon
‘the "¢wenty-second day of February, 1734, in the
small town of Mersburg the first kiss of the day-
god v'Elcomed the advent of

FREDHRIO ANTHONY MESMER, »
He 'oame, appointed by God, to open the books of

knowledge and break the seals of a great aud glo-
rious. testament of revelation, so that mankind
might gaze upon, think of, and inspeet Lidden phe-,
nomena, hitherto held in the hollow of His hand,
whose love extendeth & special providence in the
fall of a sparrow, ’ ‘

. From the bosom of ‘space there came & prophecy
of no common note, as an affrighted bird flow
against tho windows of tho apartment wherein was
born a child whose infant hand was mailed with
power, whose mind was charged with deep intelli-
genco,’and upon whose tiny brow the angel of des-
tiny hed placed two crowns—the ono of thorns, the
other of roses ; tho one significant of toil and trial—
the other emblematic of the triumph and victory of
the life just opening. In the cradle, and in the
arms of his mother, the tempest caused the ohild
to nestlo in fear, crouched in nature’s first strong-
hold ; but in the voyage of life, how Le broasted its
fury and defied its storms, '

* Early in his toilsome life we find Mosmer, with a
world arrayed qgainst him, leaning upon. the physi-
cian’s staff, and striving for humanity at 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.'\-gvei the un.
daunted student—over the might-gathoring toiler,
poring over what he found a dream and left a
goienco—tho 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 degres in the sohool of medicine, and about tho

tion——a {reatise upon ‘tl§o heavenly bodies,—whér:ein
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
most animated” quarrel arose, and persecutions fell
upon the devoted Mesmer inan overwhelming torrent,

8till marking his footsteps, and noting his jour-

wonder his exporiments ns he alloviates human woe
and becomes the companion of suffering, and on the
twelfth of December, 1773,  wo stand, with tho
humario ‘philosopheér, 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

Gotzenherg, the ‘poct, *icil, tho astronomgr, and
Jeronymo Nicolai, left Berlin and Gerigva to witness

o young lady was animated with new life ;- yet,
‘although the sightless are- restored to sight, the
lame run upon the highway, and the sick arc taken
from beds of death, Mesmer is assailed and driven
with scorn to Paris. IHero new trials awaited the
martyr, and he is driven back to Vienna, and like
o shuttleoock of fato ho is driven back and forth
between the two great seats of _lonrnihg, first seck-
ing tho refuge of the one, and then tho neglect of
the other. At length, in Paris, in 1779, Le found &
powerful ally in the Count D'Eslen, o distinguished -
Fellow of the Royal Academy of Puris, who after
‘wards turned upon him and reviled him in tho most
oruel manner. ' Yot D'Eslon attracted towards the
sclence tho most distinguished men of the age,:
among whom: Bergasse, Lavoisicr, and Benjamin
Frapklin may bo named, o wossummoned boforo
& commission of .twelvé, appointed afid -ompowered
by the Empress Maria Thercss and the two greatest
sohools of Europe. Each party appointed four:
metnbers, Lavissoor, Ballly, Benjomin Franklin, and
Dr. Guillotine, (the last will ever bo remembered
o8- tho fuventor of tho instrumoent bedring his

of elther party. Hore D'Eslon succeeded and con-.
founded the persecutors of solonoe to o most pa
, ; BRI I WA S B
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same time published: his. first remarkuble prodpe-

ney through the labyrinths of disease, we behold in.

of - mind-qver- mind,- and illustrated -his- art in-a -
wonderful cure, which startled his nge. Ferdinand-

o miraclo, for the unnerved and paralyzed body of -

namo,) belng tho most distinguished roprosontatiyes. -

@p&g}g g

A_t ‘the o\loag,‘,o:vf this ‘oommﬁvs'aion, Mesmer re- \
appesred in Parls, and standing; one lovely Sunday -
morning, on the portico of the Church of Notre -

Dame, ho llutgned to the sullen toll of its ponderous

bell, and although. at this timo the &pjritusl leader
of 2 hundred thougand followors, he sighéd to think -
he - was not acknowledged as. the.founder of %
rclence. 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 services of Easter
Sunday were commenced as Mesmer entered,. at-
traoted by a single voico that, in the choir, led the
toyching responscs, so full of pathos, which every
one who kriows the Catholie ceremonial will rendily
oall to mind, The singer was the blind' Mad.
emoisclle Pauline Paradis, and Mesmer Sought.her

*[ to apply his 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 8o far restored
Ler that to her dying moment she never forgot his
kindness. Yet bis apparent failure crowned his

_|fate. " Ho was-almost hooted from Parig,and Vienna -

treated him still worse ; and broken, henrted, not,
Liowevey, penniless, he” gought thoe seclusion of the
mountuing of Bwitzerland, where, in communjon’
with God himself, he livéd in retiremen fear Lako
) Co,nstgnco until early in the present celﬁury. C
With whitened hair ho stood, one calumoonlight
night. He locked upon tho clear mirror of water °
that reflected back the sterlight, and in doepest
| anguish ; ‘ho wept, sinking wpon the. ground, and
fa{'nted. Lying thero, he became chilled, and mever
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 oyes
forcver upon the earth on the 15th of March, 1615,
It wasa bright and glorious.duy when tears fell
upon his corpsd”and over his body, which was not
laid in state by mankind ; again chanted that angel
choir, but their song was of another welcome— .

.| their hands released o prisoner of cighty-one years,

and led another spirit to the realn of progressive
delights, .. . T -

Thus Mosmer pnssed away, .Unostentatiously he
was entombed’$i the quiet of the valley, dnd he was
at rest, after a 1ifo which has never, perhaps, been
paralleled on earth. Ile came in an age of fanati.
cism, after every grade of enthusiasts, 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 him ono of the grandest
martyrs ever secn, proudly towering over universal
contempt, although crushed by injustico, and over-
Wwhelmed by a might-made right. Yet the city 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 grandeur it stands, and the epitaph
written by Kaut tells the world that Mesmer did:
not live in vain.

4 ) . B
THE MANIFESTATIONS OF S8PIRIT POW-
ER EXPRESSIVE OF A HIGHER LIFE,

It would seem that the human mind s ever prone
to dwell in manifestation, and never to look beyond
oxpression, for as soon as any fact is made certain
a bost of witnesses immediately warp it to a theory
or make it substantiito some previous 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 bo in the
external, and relate to mere matter, so called ; but
here science stops, and as soon as one desires knowl-
edge and law beyond material manifestation, then
it folds its arms and points to the clay aud the pot-
ter. Dut let the savant tell us why the coralite im-
bibes certain primates and the ichthyosite others;
why the beech and oak grow side by uidg, and yet
each préserves its individual peculiarities, and wo
shall know of a wonder as strange as the moving"of
a ‘table without contact, . o

The simple truth that an intelligenco outside our
own'or that of any person present is cognizant of
our thought and may regpond to it, is of little value
in itself, beyond what a similar faith has revealed
through all time, for Christendom has' not alone
trusted such presence, but all the nations of the.
earth recogunize it. But when wo lenrn.through it
the law of spirit, when by it we better understand
why we love aud hate, why we aspire and pray,
then ¢ach fact is-a wonder-world to us, revealing to
ug our inmost being, : _ .

Buoh fact, however, can only be studied through
ourselves—the liw-of it lies in our own spirits. It
can bomanifested to ug only within ourselves, Thus
when wo learn that affection ever sccks an expres-
sion in accordance ‘with its natural .instinct,” we
shall know how blessed it is to keep fast: the link
that binds us to'tho object, no matter whether ono

that the lifeof the soul ever expresses iteelf through
the affections, wo shall not court the death and sel-
fishness of isolation, but know the blessedness of
thatTuivorsal love that brings us nearer unto the
divine love, and makes our hearts beat more in ae-
cordance with the groat heart that fills-us with life,
Theso rovelations of spirit thus become .not
merely the proofs tosus of an individual existence
beyond the grave, but also of tho infinite capacitics
of the soul, through its intelloct, its affections, its
divinity, . ‘ P
When we study with this desire to know ourselyes
tho simplest faot or rovelation of apirit' power,'wo
como into mearor relations to-that life that hds
only the shadow of brightness to-keep us from it,
Tlie philosophers of the day pride themselves upon -
the power with which they keep fast hold of truth -
without manifestation ; the man of solence rejoices
in his investigation of fact without theory. 'The
trus philosopher studies law in facts, and in his de-
duetions makes manifestation reveal truth ; nnd
sclence shall get open not” only the way to & higher
‘I 'philosophy, but bo the light of it. o0

-Him for it; the fountain of all~lov91inods, dgd drink |
{¢ in, simply, earncstly, with all your eyes‘;‘;"tl: ,’
| oharmed drought, & cup of blessing, S

et

\;“-‘)7:’ .

¢
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world or another holds that objedt, ” Whtn“we “find ™

-

" Love e Beurtrur.—Beauty {s God’s handwrits ; b
ing—a waysidosaorament ; welcome it ix} overy fair- e
fuco, ovory fair aky, overy fair flower, and thank -
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© Asd qusted odes, and Jevels fite vorlrlong, e
hu:- lh--nmdnll::'ll‘uolbll Times, - -
 Bperkls, fareter,'! ’ e

Life had no God-light — earth no glory, t} *

* Theard the footsteps of thy soul, and félt A
Thino cyes on melike trople a\inbém_ng molt,
Infusing warmth through all my flaino — » thrill
Of fire, that banished cold, and ice, and chifl: - . .

. Then beauty on the faca of.all things dwelt,

~ And folding up its hands, my spitit knelt,

Drinking of Omnlpresont Love, Ita fitl,

* . .In tho mouths of many men, soft wpr:ls avo ko rbieﬂh’a}
soldlors put fnto the muzrles of.tholr muskots on 'llbolldnyd.

hoart of a child,

-

~ Tho princely robe and beggar's cont, .

Theo seytho and sword, tho plume nnd plow,

Are-In tho grave of ¢qual note— R
Mon live bat in the oternal * Now.™

“Fis not the houso that honor makis—
Trao honor Is a thing divine ;

It is the mind precedence takes—
It 1e tho spirit makes tho shrine. v

-

A torn Jackot Is odn mendod ; but bard words brylso -u':"e

et

And soo—tho Sup himselfl—on wings .
Of glory up'tho Fast he gprings.  , ~
Angal of Light! who from the timo
Thoso henvens bogan their march soblime,
Hath first of all the starry cholr,
Trod In his Makor's steps of five.

A wifa full of truth, innoconce, and Jove, 18 tho prottiost

flower thata man can Wear next his heart.

“7Tis told somewhoro In Eastern story, .

That those who loved once bloomed as flowors,

On tho enme . atem, amid the glory
Of Eden's green and fragrant bowers,

Aund that, though parted hero by Fate,
Yet when the glow of 1ifo has ended,

-“Each soul again shall find its mato,
_ And In'ono bloom again b blended.

—
~Tho attontion of a little girl having beon called to nrose-

tbush, on whoso, topmost stem the oldest roso was fading,
whilst below and around It threo beautiful erimson buds
woro Juat unfolding thelr charns, sho nt once artlessly ex-
clalmed'w her-brother:  8eo, Wille, theso littlo buds have
Just awakened in thme to kiss thelr mother before sho dles "

‘—.— ——
The rosy light hung o’cr her chpek, - *
And played around thoso hips that sung,
And spoke, ns flowers would sing and speak, -

If Love could lend thelr leaves o tongue.

Love mnkes its record in deeper colors ns wo grow out
of childhood Into manhood; ns the. omjerors signed thelr
nnmes in green Ink’ when under age, but when of ago, In

© purple. * :

MUSINGS 1§ A CAR.

f

BY EMMA CARRA, - o

Taking o seat in one of the horse cars o 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 that inter-
venes between us.and Heaven be swegt away, and
transparent rays of light be substitited, how differ-
ent would be ‘our emotions when death separates
us from those welove! Thesoul in an 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, though he wore %lossy
broadcloth, had *the mark of o mechanic almost

indelibly stamped on him. His fine suit of cloth-

did-not sit on him with that ease it would had ho
bien accustomed to wear it every day. Hg would
move away nervously as one in coarser cloth came
pear, a8 if he feared contact might rob his Sunday
iit of,its glossiness. He had on his Sunday suit,

It8
but 2 could not altogethier throw off his every day

_“mannet as he talked with the man on the night.

He spoke of its being a bad job having-so 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 obsiructions at once. It was -

of no consequence if a J‘:all‘ of dollor 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 E&lest brown face and toil-stained

hands, for I love a mechanic,
The mechanics are the bone and sinew of Young

* America j they heap into 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 palatinl

- dustry.

. oross her, and life seems

p— r‘hough

architecture stands forth as a monument#po in-

Ting!. es the Bell ugmn ; and ﬁowwih
with a Iady leaning on his arm crosses from the
sidewalk to the tmgk,'nnd 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 usurg the healthful bloom on his round cheek P
Yes, for he will toil and struggle and strive to sur-
round himself with costly decorations, that in the
chase for gold he may outstrip his contemporaries,
‘his soul is crushed in the effort.
The fair being by his side—what a change a few
ears will make in her life history! and involuntary

‘Yask the question, will she be a happy wife and

mother, or will she glide down life’s stream leaning
‘on no manly breast for ‘su;,';port when dark shadoyws

" . But I'hate sad pictures, and when I stop my pen

frogn running riot in dark fancies, I rénson thus:—
If God had not intended that we should laugh ard
“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 not have organs to inhale the fragrance of
flowers, nor warm ﬁﬁ’fm to grasp and form a con~
pecting link between human hearts, nor feet to
¢limb to the mountain’s peak that we may there,
while drinking rarer ether, feel that we are nearer
Him who planned the scene before us, and that
living here, life is soarce begun. Well, after al],
life is what we make it, though some scem born to

. lnugh-and dance, sing and glide through this great
. world as if from the cradle to the satin lined last

.oth

. be encircled by a coat aleeve.

couch, life for them-was one, frga_t holiday; while
ers-—agpin I say I hate sad pictures, “
*. But here comes the conductor; fis person has

in it a strange mixture of honest politeness, conse- |h
ition,

uence, and a keen senze of his exalted n
Ho takes a scrutinizing glance right and left to sce
if there is any pretty girl in the car without a pro-
tector; if there is, when she gets out her waist will

. No handsome girls present exce
1 said it when I didn't ‘mean to. |

“my five cents, turni on his heel, and the next time

* " “the bell srkea—tag!
. into’ the f :the

 Aododctors are muall lly athespe

I spring from thé platform
middle of the street. - X don't believe in
ous coat aleéves, only in-case of old age or
pitude ; but when ‘such ones %out"_‘

- | fore seven,” On-the: pier all is hurry. and-bustle.

“land thither, a8 if ‘mot only their own, but the

* { captain shouting, * Allaboard I” ]t is echoed from

.| you's,” and' then' again the voice of the captain,

| that the

- | general enjoyment.

nic was written all over-

hardly worth possessing P |

¢ mo—therel’
nductor takes }in

FRINTE Wi [

17 A Memory

of the Past.” .
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: + “wDhnt $hen her fics, - -
B0 1ovely, yet 8o arch, 20 full of fulrth,,
- The pvortiowlngs of an innocent hea! .
It haunts mo siil}, tho’ Manys year has fled,
Like some wild molody!

A bright moming in_ July.  Fifteén minutes be-

s

>

-

The bells of four or ﬁva~s€éi\'mq§|;, ringing their
summons to the tirdy passengers, chime out nmid
the din and confusion, * Now hen the Yoice of
a newsboy, “ere's the. Sun,”erdld gnd Tribuge!”
Novw the screpm of o fruit: Fe_dgller, “Buy any or-
anges, sir! - Iine oranges, fourfor o shillin'!” con-

monious, Men, women and children rushing hithex|

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 alarm in a city smitten
{with the plaguc. . ;
A:moment's lull, broken by the deep voice of the:

the main deck by the ery * All ashore that's go-
i.ngl" -A hurried shaking of hands, a -hundred
“Good bye's,” and a few fervent * God bless

#Cast off that bow linel"—4Let go!l”—¢Go
ghead!” and thie ponderous wjrels revolve, and
out, into"the channel of the mojestig Hudson river
sweeps the pride of its waters, thé’jleet steamer
AvLIDA, * Co -
| ‘As the ArDA swayed gracefully round, pointing
her prow northward, from an _adjoining pier shot
out the Fraxcis SkIpby,.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 thewings of the hawk proved the fleetest; and
the-SKIpDY slowly” fell back, till it was content-to
fall under the stern, and plough the white wake of
the favorite, . L
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
Spring, and as the shadows of the FRaNcis SKIDDY
fe&l slowly off from the decks of the ALIoa, the
sunlight secmed to penetrate into the hearts of her
passengers, imparting- to theni the geninl glow of
the atmosphere, 8o that persons until now stran-
gers, were soon -chafting- 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

A recent bereavement had left, s settled sadness
‘apon my-mind,-and for change-of scene I had con-
cluded- only the night before, to leave the metropo-
lis for a season, unl(i join the whirtof pleasure scek-
ers and votaries of Iishion in' their race to the wa-
tering places. The general hilarity -was not with-
outits effectupon me, but still Lavoided rather than
sought companionship, and walking aft, I watched |
the progress of the rival steamer, while my thoughts
were busicd with olden memories and dreamings of
the future. 1 was awakened from my reverie by
hearing pronounced close at my side two words,
two simple words; yet with what a full, musical
sourid they.fell upon my ear: o
1, »% How heoutiful!”
Their tonés 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 o heart wherein
sorrow had' mever folded its wing, and Avhere
dissimulation, deceit and vanity had never entered.

“How beautiful{" ' .

# I 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 senses in a dream. -

¢ How beautiful I” o
Again that wondrous voice. I turned to look
upon one of the most lovely forms that fancy could
picture, A'Ydung girl, not more- than mxteen,
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 one-ofthe imany “magnificent
scenes which adorn”the most beautiful of rivers.
The-wealth of enthusinsm which looked out from
her dark blue eyes, the picturesque attitude, the
graceful flow of the drapery nlégut eryall combined
to renderit a picture borti in the brain of the poet-
painter, rather than any semblance of earthly life.
Poor Minnte WitLis! As I sit in the rapt
stillness 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,
fleccy 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 thejr. destination. And looming out from
the picture, like the figure of some foir saint, en-
circled with a halo of purity and light, I behold
you, MINNIE; soul of ll))euuty and loveliness; now
pasged awdy to the clime, where through the great
| eycle of Eternity, no harsher words wﬁ[ ever.gush
to your lips than those “which-entranced my senses
then, and even now, thrill my pulses wndin their re-
membered melody. - '

¢
o

-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
made a- day passage over its waters, have its won-
drous beauties d
and those who havenot would derive little idea of
its magnificence from & 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, past hero-hnllowed Stony Point,

nst the magnificent Highlonds, Fort Putnam and
t&’cet Point, on into Newburgh Bay, and my eyes
could not choose but follow that fairy-like figure, as
leaning gracefully upon her brother's arm, she
“| paced the deck, her glorious face and: flute-like
voice brightening and deepening the sunshine about

er. ' S

Atthe dinner table, some trifling act of courte
rendered by the brother, made us scquainted, an
Y{ile enjoying’ our cigars on the forward deck I
earned mme&ingof his history: if him_r{ that may
be called, which runs smooth{y and placidly’ elong
through quiet lanes of contentment, with no strik-
features, no brilliant. achievements, no heroio

suffering. . .

* Their father, s retired ses captain, had, after
many - years of strife with the storms’and buffets of
the coean, settled quietly down upon s farm within

sight' of 'bis birth-place; on_the shores of Loke

{ slight constitution; with ‘a. mind far too_active for

| tion to their welfare, ‘The son, ALBERT, had, two .

| tribute to'the médley of sounds, varied if not har- |7’

L of society to know how little they-meant. Reason-
‘ing however would not convince me “that the earn-

:}# I shall-be so glad to’ses you," of MINNIE, could

As the ALIDA sped on, on, the ever varying|®8®

daguerreotyped upon their memory, | ¥

- { in my heart, but'somchow it got choked in comin

. Ny . L '
” e

i

his.two lioblé;childtéh; and. he scemed to ou;b'fdtu
little clss Sonearth, . The. mother, o Woman of

its frail tenement, shayed with- him this deep devo~

yéars Hefore, entered. Columbin College: to-com. .

| pleta'the education -already fir advanced through
the teac of his mother, and during the gm-mg 1° .
bf the 'year when T met them, he sister kiad joine

him, entenng 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 ofp affection which “trojibled on his’
\i?lice. when he spoke of -his parénts nrf}d lllns pister. -
Therp_was som@thing in'the manner-of tlig:young
mnn.g;e"ﬁffse' fhetled -the heart - towatds - him.
With»a4 E clear, thinking brainy*wofidrous
powers gt“conception and description, he was sim-
ple afd gentle ag'a child, G e
< When we joined the sigter on the promenade .
deck, he presented goojto_her: with the fréedom of |
an vld friend, aitd &g, extending” her little hund,
lodked up so confidently { my face, with that s eg
smile. and ¢ bright frank broy, whicl fiad no
learned"to blush-at gase. of man,” that"¥ coulld
nlr}xllog;t fancy her a spirit rambled off from a purer
sphere, t. PN
pThencefdrﬂx,t}m, up the river was to me
like a pleasant dream.. The: sad fancies floated off
from. my mind. I noticed no moré 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;, . Wlhin thet ALIDA . rounded
to at her dock, in *Albany, I could but chide’ the
‘haste which had, driven her so rapidly to her des-
tination, - ‘We parted; MINNIE and ALBERT buoy-
ant-with joy at-their approach to their home, and
I settled back into the-old dreamy sadness, indiffer-
ent4o all around me. = Before parting, however,
they.exacted & proniise frofp me that I'would not
puss néar Lake (eorge without calting on them. - -
Two weeks had passed away, I had mingled
with the crowd filling" the drawi 1<g-roomxs' at Sarp-
toga, had. paused at Trenton Kalls, and passed
on by Niagara across Lake Ontario to-the St. Law= -
rence.  From Kingston dovwn the swift current of *
the river, through those scenes of almost visionary
luxuriance, th:gl'housand Isles, so deeply was that -
picture of the ALma impressed. upon my mind,-
that I could- hardly convince mysclf* that MiNNIE
and ALBERT weré 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 jewels, looked into many faces. conscious of
the magic power of their own fascinating” beauty,
but everywhere, in the brilliant saloon, in” the rail-
way car, in the silent stillness of my room, looke_d_
out that pure, calm brow, surpassing all in‘its beati-
fied loveqiness; “and amid the roar of the'mitghty _
torrent of Niagara, came like the tones of an
ZEolian harp to my spirit's ear, the never to be for-
gotten melody of MINNIE'Srvoice. ! g
I had kept upon my course, pausing but for short
intervals, down the St. Lawrence 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 in Montrea), I de-
termined that I would pass through Lake George
onmy way. I had formed no definite intention of
visiting my traveling: companions, yet the impulse
to do so was struggling in my heart. Sull I
thought we were but acquaintances of a few hours,
and had not I seen enough of the hollow civilities

i,fsas

rooms through which I had Hitted, Lhod gazed |A

‘voices,

éxporis of witen
with trees, vines.and, _
steamer makes it way through th
the .bou;%)hs {droop :
the clambering vines' trail ‘along’
on eitherhaide of:the ke the mo
peaks in wild éublimity, =%, 7.
: “bn'l.h‘y falr Gosom, sllver Iake, -
0,1 could over ply the oar; 8
‘When early birds at morning wake,
; And sunset toll's \?ﬁgg‘fa o'or S
_As thas Lady of thé Take” touched

t. foliage;.and. us ¢

g marrow chaniie

tains around, now.d
thien returning in ful ] schan
of a heavy park of artillery, from the oppobite side
ol‘ige Jal - iR
uch
thusiastic description of their parents, by my com-
panions; I experienced no ghndeof -disappointment
1 looked upon the fathegifho saluted his child-
ren.  There wasan éarnestndss in his welcome the
inatént my name we pronounced, which banished
all my reserve in. g _moment.” The ride to their
happy home was a.8hort one, and there: tlie same
cordial greeting was extended me by the mother.
Tt-was ot a simple welcome, it was a heartfelt ex:
ression of gladness af. my coming, .
K‘eu‘rd,' she said, her_lchxmril; 50 Y )
my kindoess, to them, (my Rindness, indéed ! -what
was it but an jnterchange of dourtesies in which I
was the greatest gniner,) that shie fancied she would
‘have Known me anywhere. * o '
tion of that household harmony:.
down to the emallestand most trivial word,
for-me, I moved about thé house-and through the
gardens, all .50 tadteful and orderly, catching the
perfumes of the honey-suckles which clitnbed up on
the porch, and “wreathed about 'the . windows,
like one in a tranpce ssin{;i through Eden-like

(3 extendgd

ing spirits. Even through the lapsesof years, I
‘caﬁ up the remembrance of that. day, and ask my-
bright fancy impressed upon'my drehming- senses.
, F could remain with'them but one day, and never
shall T forget that houschold group, as- afver'-their
requests, almost entreaties to stay me, they collected:

about the carrifige to bid me farewell. -"The parents

urgitig mé, (me, dlmost a stranger,) to become the

-companion_of ‘their children, when we should all

once more become dvellers in the great metropolis.

LBERT, 'promisingbethreateqin', a8 he called it
—to call upon-me before he exchanged hig. travel-
ing cléthes, and* MINN[& avowing her' intention of
coming with him—and then the lost grasping of
earnest hands, the last, good-bye of tremulous
. and MINNIE called out in her ringing tones
of melody, - e : \

“Spirit of the ACIDA, tell me, when shall we
three meet again?®” .~ < T . g
-1 could not reply, but waving my hand ,to‘th;,

away from an Eden, the like of-which will never
in gladden my earth vision. : S
4 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 ~tgh'ey flew from limb to limb, ehirruped it.
The ‘very wheels as they rumbled on, seemed ask-
ing, ® When shall we three meet againP”. :

-Alast ;Noble, enthusinstic ALBERT. Mchht
angel MINNIE, alas, whenP. . . o o
ilook up-to the stars in the hushed :stiliness.of

est invitationrof the brother, afid the enthusiastic

fashionable life. . . . L
I passed through Lake Champlain and arrivedat
‘Ticonderoga. in-the evening. Walking musingly .
among the ruins, where the cry of the # Great-Je-
hovah and the" Continental Congress” had startled.
the sleepy sentinel in times gone by, I .decided
that Ishould keep steadily-upon my way, locking up-
the remembrance-of that beauteous [y)"éin in_the
inner shrine of my hedrt, as something which had
passed away from reality,. . - - - ‘
"The morning only confirmed my resolution, and
a8 I took-my seat beside the driver on the oldstage
coach, which runs to micet, the little steamer plying
upon Lake George, I epdeavored to drive away in

have aught in common, with the heartlessness of

steamer ALIDA and its passengers. = As we ap-
proached the Lake, I felt my resolution _fgst givin
way. But destiny had already decided, As§
sprang from the coach; the fitst glance riveted .me
to the ground ke a statue, Beside the little rus--
:\ip wharf, the green boughs bendirg down tpon-
r decks, lay the fairy-like steamer #Lady of the
Lake,” while the sound of her bell awoke musical

the shadow. of those drooping. branches, stood.
MsniE., Her face wos turned’ from me, but it’
needed no second glance th assure me it was her;’
the exquisite grace ngdbymmetr{ of her form could
find no rival. . She hadiapparently but just finished |
o wréath of laurel ledves, and as my eyes first
caughtsthe scene, ay extending her arm in the -
act of ‘plcing it upon her brother’s head.
An instant, and once more those music tones "
oated tqmyear. ! o :
“Y-/here, ALBERT, there i the wreath of fam for ,
which_you'so-often sigh.” *. ‘ Lo
And then his deep manly voicg answered trange
that his words, even then; took ﬂ;eﬁ'lﬁl%o‘quful tones

of prophecy :)— PR B
“ Y”es, M’I'NNIE, and it is the only one I shall ever
wear, Tt :

But, thought T, after all, what 18 the nﬁplause of-
the world, its fading decorations and hollow hom-
, 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 a bound like a fawn
sho was beside me, and seizing both my hands in
her tiny fingers, she cried:—

~4“Wolcome Spirit! Welcome! T have called
you up from these crystal waters, all day long, ‘and
at l;mn you are herel O, how glad I am to see
ou ” - . .
I did not say how glad J was to see her, it was

up, and so takiig her brother's hand in one of
mine, and retaining hers with the other, we walked
on board the little steamer, and were soon gliding
smoothly over the silver bosom of Horicon,

T had soon learned of their joyous reception at
home, and all their 8hjoyments since I left them in
Albany ; their horseback rides overthe picturesque
hllldy roads; their moonlight sails upon the lake,
and then MINNIE told nie in her own artless man-
ner, of how it was proposed the evening.before to
make an excursion to the head of the lake on the
morning trip of the litlle steamer, ‘and how her
mother had told her she might, perchance, meet
with her ¢ Spirit of the ‘ALiDA,” for such Minnie
had named me, mainly, I suppose, because 1 was so
enthusiastio in the praise of that fine oraft ; and then
her brother related how in the moét fascinating
scenery she had invoked'tHe ¥ spirit™ to rise from
the waters, and walk the deck with them, ~ '

- Lake George, or Horldon, as the children of the
forest mamed.it, oomptises; within its. thirty:six
miles of length, miany, ;of . the ‘most nt

cchoes among the hills around, and there, under' |,

| der the scene Ii

midnight and sk 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 AvL1pa, tell me, when shall we
three meet agamp” . - ’

. L 4
. .Again all 'was ‘hurry and confusipn:on the pier.
Ag%gl? the tolling of geMnting of newslla)oys,'
oand rushing of carringes, passengers hurrying on
sonrd the steariers, friends collected to have the
satisfaction of shaking’ the hands, and waving their
handkerchiefs 4t those who were departing, with

‘| now. and then an idler, who had ng friends to part

with or'welcome, but who had merely strayed down
to the river side 08 a relief from tlie sultry oppres-

sion of the streets, )
Of this latter class I was one, and many a time

the fumes of my cigar'all yecollection of the isince, I have pondered over the past, endeavoring.

to ascertain what influence drew me to the picr at
that particular time, - . ) S

. 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 Jength Hegah to mamfest signs of impa<
tience, . L L
“ How late the HenNRY CrLay is to-day,” said one
of the group, *something must have happened to

her”
conversation was- addressed, “and she ought to
lﬁnva” made a rapid trip; as the ARMENIA was with
er. : . . .
One by one the aﬂegéon steamers had glided
off to their various 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 up the great thoroughfare of Broadway; and
till. thie crowd dwaited 1n vain the arrival of ‘the
stgaitrer. I cannot think whyI lingered inohg
theng}. I expected no friends, neither did I'fe) 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. ds' they, Lo

Py

ier, “ Here comes the ARMENIA! The ARMENIA
18 ahead!” and truly enough, close under Wechaw-
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 tlie hearts of those upon’whose ears it fell.

A vu’gue rumor had been spreading through the
city fo :

&8

' L
- It would be useless for mejtqattem[{)ﬁ‘h desorip-

ferd). mot barren, rooks, byt oovered |a startling

.droop down (low::upon ‘her ' decks, and'

troll along ‘her' sideny, whilo

mountains* ift “their TN
w7l ond folding my arms, stood watching the setd scéne, N\, .

o fits_ of -abstraction ..\ _

+* . lavith my thoughts mi ; -
.| the Future, until I partially lost- the realization of ,

ed the. wharf
at Caldwell, the sunset gun boomed out over Rhe’
-witters; echoed and re-echoed from the lofty moun.
ng away in the distance, and
forcegresembling the discharge

ke, o oL -
0s I Hiad been led to expect fhm the en-

She had.
speak 60 warmly of

As |first given, he was on the.

scenes, his slightést wish. anticipated by minister- |

self ‘whether it -could_hdve been replity, or some |be donel” - : ‘ = .
L wroto briofly to that home, hénceforthivty be: " .

group, sprang. into. the carriage, nnd - was -flying |

awaiting the-arrival of a favorite steamer, whose |

 Yes, very late,” replied the persbh to whonr thié

ecame a8 much |

At last a youth shouted from the end of thie

- | knowledge, the sccond morals, gnd the last spi'eq,dii

r on hour, and 0s it passed from one_to an~

other, men dropped their voices to a ‘whisper, and
moved obout as those over whom some terrible ca-
lamity was impending, As it spread -amongthe
crowd on the wharf, the tears would gush up z)lthe
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. I found 3t'erowded with
anxious faces, In that train there were no merry
jests, no joyous 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, S -
.

- It was true! there"la:y',vv;vithv_th‘e bow far up on

the shore, the smoking ruins of the swift steamer, |-
whose wonderful performatices had beed the. town |

excitement, The ‘flinies were  wreathing - around,

hissing and orackling through her timbers like flery

obscuring thie glory of the sunset, combined to ren-
e one of those old gloomy pictures
of doomsday, (. .. .. "
. Long bafore” the " éars sto

ping, off, regardless of their .own safety, in

i
{
"

'George. His whole thoughts were centred upon

-
4

scenes upon which the sis, ever rose. ' Three hun--
| dred anl()lonli_xty hlandn,.‘g;t the; clear transparent

b e,
RPN

i1

by . .
v

-

wer leaping off, regardless of their .
their anxioty td léam that of their friends, “Then

ensusd o aeng.of the wildest confusion. , At tin

inofcars|{. *

serpents, while the thick columns of black: smoke |

ed, the  passengers

rebellioys thoughts, and I knelt down on

.

sry ol ogemy to1d that .

e%d’thnegx’,’:l}’bther, sister ONend,

®oen mournfully” teclized. - N N

were constantly beiflg brought up and'lai
dge

some: fa

the bank, Finding

walked cut o the edgé of o little'wharf_close: b ;

falling into- ne of-.»md’y'frequent

way between the Present and .
avhat was passing around me.

- 1 was arotsed by.the grating of°a boat upon the
sand, Two fishermen were Jifting a body from the

‘benuty seemed to have cast a,spell over them. I

“P’i‘“‘.g‘.“ph’ln'_s. if d musket ball had-entered my brain,
MRy e
T khelt dowiupor the” turf where. they bad lain-

l,l}er.i The same holy smile irradigted her:lips ang..-

row, * The:Reuth angel had . no"
angel 6F Purity, Bastpre Lo foms had:

the_serenity of - fier’ ly poaid
l‘v:lhyfshouA '
¢ form, when the spirit whioh;
flown to 3’0111' thederaphic ok
feﬁh&wd‘bénhﬁy.‘.., A '“ik S
.Looki upo‘n‘t‘. at glorious'form, far. L, .
seulptured marble, 1 fancied. that' the a&éﬁd{&& :
they welcomed her, tould but-exclaim futhé words. .

ver ruffled

Pain

; h it enclodéd had ,
ot fp tho clime of per

r qver-the.

boat, - ‘They touched it Ji us g tender mother .
would touch her 'eleepir?g ir{fdgt. -Its- wondrous - " >

L

ah

a?&?h:tﬁe.memusiml tbne?:I h&dﬁmt heu:d .

from her lips, .* -

Wi :
t;‘étew' beal\lxtifull g
“-Later in,-the evening, the b
1 beside. that of Misnie. ]
etfettion of hers. When the alarm

] g forward deck, and,
nothing - for- his. own ‘safety wﬁgn'_ Compared. i
MINNIE'S, he had rushéd through the
fire, nbit to save, But,to peffsh beside dr, . « - -
« Bitter, strange thoughts rushed.#5"my |

io +beauty, sogthing, "and crushi

tdrf beside

80 lonely and desolate, telling ‘the sad  stsre and:
asking the father to meet me%n Albun’y‘;’g torz‘vhuxrclgf'%
point, I would guard with a brother's “care th
bodies of those loved ones,
meeting, The frenzied
broken words of thanks,) he strong man's teara,

I could not endure;the agpny, and imprinting' one -
kiss upon the cold white Prow of Minnie, ¥ wrung,
the father's hand, pftteretl a hurried farewell, tnd
left him alone with the dedq. - VO
Years hm"e‘pass fFaince The

e the .
1 cannot speak of our:
rasp of my hdnd,, the .

€N,

met-and mingled with many ¢rowds and have wan-

dered through many‘yarying scetics, but I-have

never, though often urged, mastered my feelings -

sufficiently to visit that home—liome said {—‘d‘]:\‘rzﬁ-

ing place, upori the ghore¢'f-Lake George,
. . I T R ) e

A little drawing-hangs in my solitary room,
guurded on ithenghie by o miniafure, m’f,ﬁe‘ min-

iatures are those INNIE and ALBEET, and the
drawing is a view of therhill side where their bodies -
pose, under the littlzﬁﬁ ument erected by the
ands of affection. * Often a8 my eyes fix_npon that
drawing and those miniatures, they séem to'chajage-
oad blend jnto one picture, and the sunshine 8

out and -gilds it.: 1t is'a glorious yiver sceng) the

hills sloping down to the water—twa, stenmets are ..
plouf%h_ing their wiy upwards, and on the deck of .
the foremost, stands an. unrgel, with one tiny hand
upon her ‘brother’s arm,

resting ond _the . ather..
extenge&- racefully towards the brilliant Iandégape. :
The soun '

and ‘out from -that wondrous picture, thrilling my
spirit with their undying melody, come the two
words which o enchained me in years gone by, -

of outward life die away. from my ears,

. % How beautiful 1”

Tsr Dizrerence.—~An Irish sérgeant, beingon o .
march at the head of the compaiy, saw & dog ran.

The sergeant having fixed his bayonet, ran it down -
the-dog's thront arid killed him, - The own;}r coming
up, demanded of the *Boxrof Mars ”” why. he could :
not as well havo struck him with the butt end of Lis'
musket—arrab, says Pat, and shurely so I would, iff
he had only run at me with his tail first, = . .
‘PrrLANTROPHY, —* What is a. philanthropist;
please?” . . . T

Greelk words, signifying a lover of men.” =
4 Well, then, ‘are Xot all'we women philanthro- -
pista®? e
chapel in Boston, was asked by & minister
any change? ¢ Nota cent,” said Jack. _
‘ Tae’ Beauries o7 EAW.—An editor out West, who
served four days on' & jury, says that he is so full of.
lnw that it is hard for him to keep from cheating |
somebody. o L

Bensiorz.—A schoolboy being
sir, I should like to have it on the Ttalian system 2

light, "' ol . o
Rurixg Powes,—~At & late public meoting, the. -
following *! dry” foast- was given, . We xather guess ..,

threo Ruling Powers of the day, Tho first spreads’

sondraby. S
- A Userun, Mewser or Sootery.—Thero is amun
out West in possession of o powerful membory.'

’

ber the poor.” : i

ddbertisements,

_T. H. PEABODY, .
HEALING MEDIUM

- Having for two years testod bls power, will wndortako the'

by Mrs. Peabod
o¥ the age. y

Patlenta visited in or on‘{or‘thg city.
'3~ No. 1 Svon Placs, Boston,
-~ MRS.J.,H. CONANT, ...
TRANCE MEDI
. National House, Haymarket Sqnare; Boatoi.
4 M. Comuazwtl sl tor Modial Exafag

Aftornoon1n the woe

L Thev Y
S PRSI

MRS, T. H. PEABOPY,

eal |

~

TRANOE MEDLIUM:

o

arm  of fire was, B

the author .go.t:‘!buttéred" when he reached homa:*
“The Press, the Pulpit, and the Pettiooat&—tﬁe; .

y

oure of all diseasos, howevor obstinate, He will be assisted; -
one of the most hlgl\xly doveloped mediums .
B ] R

y-ydf Ame’r .
t,all unlike'}z:;,‘g: :

st oFthg,

ning toward him with open mouth to make a snap.. .'

** Philanthropist, my dear s a 'word from ;tw.o o

2

K3

{fho fele= .-

thexfeiuin calm serenity, looked up mm“gybﬁ;'tgﬁz o
sera out*my - .
thém and m ' he green s

[hem and, u;‘mured, “.Futher,*.thyiwm ’

N

h "baits M
are growing more ‘plentiful in my henrﬁm yI ave

fluspes of funo

‘Brionr or CmAvae.—A saflor, looking sbrious fi & - -

.«

the heavy strokes upwards, and the down strokes' ' -

He’s employed by the Humane Society to “remem«’

. PRASEVERANOE AND Opstmvacy. One isa sirong
will, dnd the other is & strong won'd - ,, 8

81, askedby‘thq‘teachér‘: -
bow Yo should flog him, ‘replied : ** If you.plensd;” :

innocent ‘thoughts in fife, pad . .
ey “‘“mp,t!lemselv.;g upon’ that ’mm'- PV



