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" & dream,

. " XIV, and a par

“ ‘ the Netherlands, Casimir-Auguste d’Egmont Pi-

A

- and Lorraine, scemed about to for%“e that she was
* 80 young, 80 beautiful, and so highly placed. "The
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. be alone every one respected her_ retreat; her fa-

- confined her poetry, her love, and her suffering  in

- plunged so profoundly in her meditations, that his
. ‘coming was not-perceived. The old courtier, whom
* nothing could dstonish, stopt indecisively ; he was
. about to. retire, ‘when, suddenly, the. Co

“wefrom sleep. : She was frightfully pale, her eye was
“ insensible and her mouth olosed, and her hands|.

" “ther;’ and her “father belioved tliat his: entrance
_bnd only,aroused her from sle Nt
" "YWhen M. de Richelieu had

U
" when lie had ¢
- missive, and full of: deference and respect s < i,
 my visit,” he 8aid" to' herj “and 1 swearito yoi,

- -ty child;. that- if it'.were ‘any . other person itha

]

i3

make of you” = .

.. gilent, one would have bean puzzled to say whether
. the vas

. de Richelieu.

- Louis XV, where dwelt the most beautiful women

- of her mansion, _

" court,a woman full of grace and wit, whose smile,

'i yan of the world: she was proud, animated and
 beautiful, and careless of all those innovations which

: . 'that

2 rare elegance of manner whichWas then beginning
' to pass away, but of which she had lost -nothing,

" the present, to the time of Louis XIV, the Great
"King, than to that of Louis XV; more to the day

:";_ that of Madame de Pompadour, who was living,
* "She was a woman above that all-sensual epoch, the |
¢ intellizence of which was material; she was the
g only

.once, even at the time of her greatest joy, she had

" what. comprehension of moral 'maladies could be

" Her brows became cleat' s the color returned.to her
." cheekss her lips moved and became’ coverad with | pp:

PRDETS T

a0y .

DA
S o
,e

' BOSTON, THURSDAY, £PRIL 30, 1857.

~

>

" NO. 4..

Ve

B ::;f B [_'l'mnnhmd for the Banner of Light] i -

. ¥hoM THE FRENOH OF.JULES JANIN, |
e T e e S »
The Countess of Eg

mont was alone in her.ora-
v. ~ To -heve ‘seen - her . thus ‘sbandoned. and

s

as sleeping or awake, whether praying or in
It was certain that she was very young
and very beautiful. She was the only daughter of
the Marechal de Richelieu, that men who had so
much wit that he.was-through life .thouglit closely
to resemble Voltaire, and so much h.'_lppmeas that
he.died under ‘Louis XVI; after having been the
sharer in’ and thg witness of the glory of Louis
er in the pleasures of Louis XV,
" By her noble mother, Madame. d’Egmont, was de-
seended from the Dukes of Guise; sl}c bore upon
her escutchcon the cross of Lorraine and the
lden eagles. Her father, who passionately
ved her, had married her to the greatest lord of

uateli. By this marriage, the nicce of the great
((lCatdinal de{ Richelien and of the princes of Guise
bhad become Countess of Egmont, Princess of
Cleves and of the Empire, Duchess of Gueldres,
of Juliers, of Agrigente,and Grandee of Spain of the
‘areation of the Emperor- Charles V, side by side
with the Duchess of Alba and.of Medina-Ceeli;
“in one word, - the powerful house of Egmont, de-
scended in the right line from the sovereign dukes
of Gueldres, was all concentrated in Mademoiselle

Bince her marriage with the old Count, the
young wife, who at first had been playful and lively,
dunlly became dull and weary; slie who had
E\!&l - been so proud of the great, es_of Guise

Hotel de Richelieu, which she inhabitated with her{
" husband, forme:il{

so brilliant and so full of life,
‘had become as silent and grave as if it were still
oocupied by the Cardinal-Minister. In short, it
was rather the calm and dumb house of the sevén-
“teenth “century than the palice of a favorite of

in the world, at that ardent epoch of temptation,
sophistry, love and pleasure. Devofired by ennui,
dame d'Egmont occupied the most retired part
Oudtasiily, whon. Madama AFgmont wished to
ther himself, the frivolous Riclelieu, appeared
.rarely before his  daughter in her hours of silence:
he waited until the Countess, restored to herself,
tiad become what she was in the saloons and at

voice, look and regal gesture charmed all minds
and hearts. For o time, the Countess was a wo-

sge, from the force of independence and cyn-
jcism of spirit, saw introduced every day into man-
‘ners and lows. This' young woman, from her in-
- telligence, her spirit, '{er perfect grace, and that

belonged rather to the society of the past than of

of 'ﬁ'ndame de Maintenon, who was dead, than to

oughtful woman of those times, More than

suddenly fallen into the profoundest reveric; her
“blue eye became fixed, and her.smile was directed
" o that formless world which is the future of tender
- souls, - They said, when she was seen. thus silent
~and attentive, that she conversed with an invisible
_ spirit. . Poor young woman; g0 much the more to
be pitied that she lived in'a mocking and sceptical
-age, always ready. to laugh and to: doubtl—poor
. Woman, who,% a period: of ‘foolish joys und seri-
ous plessures, and of obscene poetry, could hope- to
be understood by no one,~—she, who wasa woman,
who loved, who suffered, who was a poet, and who
. her heart, Gl
- Ag ‘we have said, Madame d'Egmont ‘was alone
in her oratory, when M. le Marechal de Richelicu
entered;” He came in 8o quietly, or'rather she was

untegs,
‘starting ‘from her revetie, mised her head; and
looked-at her fathar anif she hiad been aroused

wore  horrib [vl' contracted. -~ Another man, less
_happy than the Marechal de Richelieu, on seein
thgt distorted: face;” that' forehead ‘covered wit
- clouds, and that horrible palor, would have under-
““stood "that “she was wounded at the heart; but

formed by the Ddc de’ Richelien? . -

<" g Comgtess oon reedvered from -Her fright

. v ¢

esj she presented’ both het hands to-her fa-
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heli Ew}wd,nth'is daugh-
-when he had régarded her with as :much love
it was in his natire to find in the:heart of one
‘'whio had been the courtier and the: favorite! of ths
~ two kings of Fgance most diffioult 6 fatter,—
2n i ered from. his first surprise, and
found his daughter herself,—engaging, ‘docile; sub-

i

“1* & You will ‘be:/sauch’ surprised ‘at. the cause of

yo if 'you: had mot in your veins'the
. of Richelieu and Lorraine,—I ghoul
~tatedl’ béfore naming - th | mazld

{word upon. these disfigured

d have: hesls| beé

T ";I'h/ﬁn'}fspoie' ‘the. Mn.reﬁhxil f‘hﬁ?dnixi;h’ter ieQ,

coo TR RSSS IO rdod i with an. ostonished air bt without
T COUNTESS OF BRHONT.

‘ ' "+." {and who js ready for all
fas'well-as others, .

alarm, a3 8 woman who was. taken by surprise, but_
whom nothing further could -interest in this world,
_thiogs, the extraordinary-
" IThe Marechal, having waited in vuin for & reply,
resumed the'onverdation, ' )
‘#You have often heard me speak, my child, of
an old gentleman, whom I formerly kyew in the
army, called the Vidame do Poitiers, You know
that he was my friend, to whom I have been under
obligation; that he saved my life, since which time
T have not seen him. All that is said of him i4
. . It is now more than twenty years (you
were not then born, my child) since my old com-
rade retired to a house in the Marais, an old and
mysterious place, upon my word. Nothing is
heard there during the day, nor is there any light
'to be seen during the night. "If any one knacks at
the door, it remains unopened. ‘The windows are
fastened, the walls are silent; even the smoke is 80
discreet a8 to hide itself; no one knows anything
sbout it. Neither the king, nor the "lieutenant of
police, nor myself, nor indeed any one can ascer-
tain what passe% in'that house. - They tell a thou-
sand tales about it,;but.they arebuf tales. Finally,
after -twent
Vidame de Poitiers rouses himself, and writes to
me, What he aska of me, my child, be pleased to

imain}x S : ,
-“,_.e,d».my father ?” said the Countess, a little
riseds . ‘
“Even you, my daughter! Listen,” said the
Marechal, “hear the Vidame's letter:

“¢] am about to die, but before my death it is
necessary that I should speak with Mademoiselle
de Richelieu,~I would say, with Madame la Com-
tesse d’Egmont. Place at her feet the last wishes,
and, if it shall be necessary, the last words, of an
old man, - Adieu?” -

The Countess of Egmont was confounded; not
that the idea of
her any fear; but she was seized with a secret pré-
sentiment. At first, she wished to treat it as the
fantastic pleasantry of the man who'made the de-
mend ; but what was her astonishment when she
heard.her father—he who laughed at every thing,
and who scarcely had a moment's gravity—posi-
tively declare that she must keep the rendezvous
of the Vidame-de Poiticrs.

he was my companion 1 arms, who €avea my e,
he is one of ourselves, and he is an old man who is
dying alone : it shall not be said that he,implored
myymtﬁmrity ond pity in vain, Ceirtes, it touches me
to see this man make choice of you, my daughter,,
on account of your fame, to receive his last confes-
sion.’ Be, then, worthy of yourself, snd ‘of mej.
go; the Vidame de Poitiers expects yow.” v
“Gol” cried the Countess, “%g.nthis evening,
immediately; what are: you thinking of, my
father?” . : . :
“Yes, my daughter, go immediately, at this_mo-
ment—I wishit,—T order it,—or, rather it is the
dying who commands you!”. : o
« At last,” said the Countess, whg became more
and moré frightened every inktant,—at ledst,
Monsieur, I must obtain the permission - of M. le
Comte d'"Egmont.” : . T
. 41 am not opposed to that,” said the Marechdl.
And Lo retired, moking a profound bow to his
daughter. ' S e '
TR | - o
- Madame d'Egmont, left alone, found herself in a
fearful state of mind. The mere idea of penetrat-
ed into that ancient house ‘of the old Vidame de
Poitiers, that evening, o %ear‘ed horrible to her.
All that she had heard oI; im; and of the mystery
in which he was envéloped, rushed. upon her mem-
ory, Some-said that he was shit up for a crime,
otlZers from despuir; others, again, and these were
the hardier spinits, declared that it-was ‘not the Vi-
dame who dwelt within those silent walls, but that
his soul, and the souls of his servants, there await-
ing. the eternal resurrection. , What could he de-
sire of her? ‘What could there be in common
between her and him? and what could she be to
‘him, or he to her? . - _ ' :
- %My Gpd! My God!” she said, wringing her
hands; and this young woman, so-proud and so
noble, and who bhad never knoyn', fear,—that soul,
half Guise and half Richelieu, half from the
League and Hilf from the Fronde,~this womas,
who had known how to conceal apd suppress the
sickness - that was preying on her heart, which no
one hadeu:i[:ecbed,-—now trambled, and would not
obey her father,—in one word, she avowed it to her-
solf; and. if some’ one had been thére, she would
have spokeh it aloud,—~she was terror-struck,
. Bo afraid was she, that she resolved to go imme-
diately in search’of her .0ld “husband, "the Comte
Casimir-Auguste d’Egmont Piquatelli, = -~
~'The Comte d' nt was not- born. to be’ the
husband of his wife, - Ho was; it is, ttue, a gentle-
man of pure lineags, a man of princely origin,—but
that was all,

f;
In the éi _teentgcen ,80 stirring .
a period; nobility alonel’agqﬁ'eied.- ﬁAlrtueln;,ydy, onevery
side, gentlemen were . revolting against. their. es-’
cutcheons, which they.voluntarily erased from. their
rchments in order to_transoribe there books of
philvsophy (end ‘they 8o well ernsed them, that
ever since it has been: impossible to find a single
‘parcliments) ; .on. all.
th the poople, as if they
em j: everywhere - there
which

sides thie nobles,minglegi-wi
bhad alwnys belonged to' th
fermented that spirit of sarcasm and of jron
broke through all berriore; gradually had ynnit
diaplaced and chasod away frdin it it that” old
aristootatic feeling which Baid to’the philoséphy of
the age: The *
ism, that

The first place to you, matdame ! (a hero~

that cost” the nobility dear,) .M, dEgmont

was_of thit small number of prudent mien who'

would ‘nét.give up an inch. of gwdggg-

'umphant revolation, and who-hindefsd none from
ng. beyond it but this prudenge would have

in.the eyes of his young aod spi

am’ a.bbubto

comp

 toing
compatlon if M, & Fgmont hed not bess the

ears of silence, my old friend the.

goingto sec on old man caused.

“4Hu s of a noblo and illustrious race,” aid the | she
Marechil § “ he was an old friend of your mother,

.| tesse 'd'Egmont, her four mettlésome horaes, her

.'gq.iﬂm’f fri-_

.| the carriige, and sho séemed b be vinable to wi
| draw her eyeh from her.:, "} i o LT
., The peaple. of:

some gentleman of histime, 'Thus, when M, d'Eg~
‘mont ‘saw-the Countess' enter his library, with a
resolute atep, he remained silent and-composed :
‘1{3138 31& ﬁmtfn time 'ﬂiﬁﬁ his wife hud honored hxaxl
with such .a favoy. - He waa th¢n oocupied wi
tuming over the (!’gm‘.-sof his- ‘eliomf “Papal
‘briefs, and his collettions of bulliy he was plunged
‘into his disserfations on the Deordaiyand the hi
toriés of Councils; but, at the éight!of the Countess,
he_forgot all the Councils,Decretals, briefs, and col-
lections of bulls; he rose, he went straight to her,
and taking her by the hand, he vainly sought for a
fouteuil where she might sit. RS
But there were no chairs withi baoks in the Kbrary
of the Comte d’Egmont. ~ - I
-The Count, who held the hand of his wife, rung
his bell with great force, ‘and soon all the'doors
were thrown open, . At the same moment, and g8
if he perceived he had no gloveés on, he. passed his
hand under his coat, and Madame d"Egmont, thus
supported by her husband, traverse the rooms
of the hotel until they arrived at the steps of the
dizs. There, M. d'Egmont esfablished his wife on
the fauteuil, and seated himself on'the second step,
hiz place .as Chancellor of Cleves, or as Mgjor
-Domo of Saragossa the Royal. . :
Thus alone the Countess could spesk with her
husband,  She first told him of the' strange order
she had received from M. 'de Richelien to go- that
night to the fouse of the Vidame de Poitiers, who
was dying; that she did not wish to go there, or
at least, that night; or. at any rate ‘that she was
averse to going there alone, Bhe eaid all t e
could say, the poor afflicted lady; and sh e
long with that charming voice and suppliant ex-
pression, with her cheek covered with tears, and
-with all that terror she felt in her soul; but it was
in vain, The Comte d’Egmont listened with as
much sang froid as if he were reading-a Decretal,
-or an ex imaﬁon of a Council; he could not in
truth understand, he said, why M. de Richelieu, his
‘father-in-law, should wish the Countess to vizit the
house of the Vidame de Poitiers; but that, since
-such was the Marechal’s order, it must be obeyed;
that for himself; he would do nothing, and that he
was much afflicted to see Madame d'Egmont suffer.
He finished bg rising from his seat, and placing his
ungloved hand under his coat. He reconducted
his wife to her apartments, and, after placing his
Decretals and Councils in'order,he went out to keep
an engagement with. M. le Printe de Conde,

tainly have lost patience with the sang-froid of the
old woman, hpg not. their mistress interfered.-
Madame d’Egmont, who was in haste to perform
her-mission, put her head out of the window as if
to speak with her; but, at the same instant the
thunder roared less loud, the moon showed herself
anew, the wind, which had’ calmed a little, raged
again, and the sign of the caberet tumed more’
quiekly than ever on its hinges, uttering plaintive
sounds, ) :
"The goung Comtesse, without being moved, al-
lowed the storm to pass; and, when "her veil had
been replaced and her beautiful looks had resumed
their natural appearance, she addressed the old
woman, speaking to her with a voice so sweet and .
a tone so touching, and with a look so full of

immediately, blunt as she was, .
% You wirh for the Vidame de ‘Poitiers "
“The Vidame de Poitiers,” replied the Countess;

and, at the same instant, she was struck with the

change which had come on the features of the
old woman, :

In fuct, there was an air of profound terror
sgreng"over that ordinary "impressible visage, At
the nanfe of the Vidame de Poitiers, her dull eyes
became re-animated and her figure elevated, her
old hands contracted, as did her toothless and un-
smiling mouth. ‘In a low tone she said to herself:

The. Vidame de Poitiers! And, still standing in

the light of the torches, her clothes agitated by the

storm, she might, at o distance, have been mis-
taken for an immense interrogation point. She
continued to repeat the question: The Vidame de

Poitiers ! )

Approaching nearer to the carrisge, she put her
head into the window, and said in an under tone
to the Countess: : . ‘

4 You spoke t6 me of the Vidame de Poitiers ?

You did well, noble lady; he is ourneighbor. He

has been long dead. Listen: It is eighteen years

come Christmas night. Eighteen years!-’ you
could scarcely have been born then., Since t%mt

benevolence, that the latter answered her question |

Green turf was under her feet, a mild .light shone
among the trees, and every thing appeared like o
beautiful day in summer. The Countess :arrived
before a sort of rural cabin, or peasant’s cottage, .
with every thing around it that belonga to such'a™
dwelilng, " She entered it; the interior agreed with
the outside: the walls were plastered with quick
lime, and oramented with three or four colored
e_n%rnnnga.. On a lnrge table, which stood in the
midst of this cabin, were to be seen severnl earthen
pots and plates. There wns also in this chamber,
or'rather in this stable, four or five Flemish cows,
very beautiful, which were cating together at a
rack.  All of them lapped the hands of the Count~
ess, and looked kindly at her, as she catered, The =
lady believed that she dreamed. -

inally, what was it that she saw at the bottom
of the table? She saw ‘a shepherd’s bed, which
was -without cyrtains, covered with woolen cloth
and unbleached sheets; and in that bed was an old
man in his night-cap, who slept profoundly, It-
-was the Vidame de Poitiers, ’

You can .judge of the embarmssment of this
young woman; so many sudden emotions had as.
sailed her that dny !—her father, her husband, that
old hag, that palace so~sombre outwardly, and -
within a0 brilliant and luxurious that it astonished
her, who had been brought up in the luxurious™ "
home of the Cardinal de Richelieu; and then that
garden in winter, that cottage, that stable and
those cows and the crib; and in -that shepherd’s
bed, the s'eeping man, the man who had sent for
her, the daughter of the Marechal de Richelieu,
the Countess of Egmont, and one of the greatest
ladies of Europe! She was not sorry, then, to
wait the wakening of the last of the Lusignans, so
that she might have time to recall her thoughts,
She seated herself on a straw chair, and support~
ing her eloow on the table, waited quietly.~

At the end of a quarter of an hour the Vidame
de Poitiers awoke.

—

time his house has been closed and silent,—nothing
is _heard there, nothing seen. Sometimes, for a
minute, they chant thera the service for the dead,
but very low, very low, so that I, who a
deaf, can hardly hear it,—very low, very low. Oh,.
the old renegade! they say that he was afl covered
with blood : and rocolleot that he did not a single
charitable action, that he died without a priest, and

L%?W herstc‘:llf, the Comg;:qc d'Egmont saw that
4 no othey course than {0 obgy her fathor
P R { Ay hex fyhes

' ., I I\. . . - S . .
7 When the gentleman-in-waiting of Madame. la
Comtesse d'Egmont had said to her coachman:
T'o the Marais, the house of the Vidume de Poitiers,
—the coachmpn, instead of setting out, remained
astonished on the scat of his coach, The Vidume
de Pbiliers !—it was the first 'time he had heard
such a being spoken of. Such were ordinarily the
habits of that house, and the order of the visits of
the Comtesse, that there was not one of her ser-
vants who did not know the name of the person
she was tocall on, according to the day and the
hour of her going out. evermess, after a mo-
ment’s hesitation, he decided on whippingup his
horses and venturing into the Marais,. - :

The heavens ‘since morning had been 'covered
with clouds, which now broke. forth in a terrible,
_témpest, the rmn'falhn-g In torrents, the streets be-
ing flooded, the lightning flashing vividly, and the
city deserted; for. it is with the Parisians as ‘with
those insects which, in the fine coming of summer,
joyously disport themselves in a transparent ray of
the sun : at the coming of the first cloud, disappear
both - inséct and Parisians, - The conchman of
Madame d'Egnont had soon gone over the dis-
tdnce that separated the Hotel de Richelieu from
the Marais, o ‘

But, arrived in the Mamis, the coachman knew
-not what further to do. Where was the hotel of
the Vidame de Poitiers? When ts position should
be ascerthined how was he tofind it amid -such a
stormP The carriage in this uncertainty went to
and fro, the horses prancing, frightened by the
lightning § no one was tobe seen. ~ Finally, the car-
riage stopped oRposne o certain-darkened cabaret,
the sign of which floated backward and forward in
the wind with o sort of melancholy cry. The foot:
‘man knocked at the door of the cabaret, ,

The door was-soon opened,and from the hottom
of her carriagé the Countess could perceive - the
interior of that miserable hiabitation. “All that mis-
ery the most, hideous could accumulate was to be
found in that narrow spacés tables stained with
liquor, damaged stools, o half extinguished fire,
broken pots and dirty glasses, and & ragged carpet
covered with the lees of winel Certes, it wasa
curious contrast : the brilliant carringe of the Com-

footmen and her heydruhs, the light of the flam-
beaux botne by two horsemen who wore her livery
and her-colors, and that smoky and wretched cabin’j.
here, silk, velvet, and ﬁqld and armorial bearings ;
" there, rags, and the smb! red walls for tapestry;
in the carrisge, the most beaufiful, the youngest,
and the most clegant Woman of the court of France;
in the cabaret, n hideous old woman in rags, de-
cropit and deaf, who waited on customers by ‘the
Tight of on ifected lamp,- . " '
“The bld woman, secing her door briskly opened,
had hastened to it, and was standing on the thresh-
hold with an air of discontent and bad - humor,
. “'The’ lackey of Mﬂdﬂm@ h‘C('nnwsnefd’Egmnnt,
who tas proud as a gentleman, for -to’ wear--her
livery was no derogation, spoke warmly to the old
womian: - e el L .
. * #Tell me, woman, where we cani find the hotel
“of the Vidame de Poitiers,™ -+ " ..
; iBut{the‘old woman looked at himwithout ré-
PW ask  you,” said he, raising his voice and ges-
tieu a’tihg,,ﬁ ufor the residence” of'the Vidsme de
“Poltiers” . nl e o
"B, sho made him no' answeét; her-looks. were
direotéd townrds the beattiful woman who sithi

-} gnve his houseto the first person.who

: ;élo,thio furniture, and o third furnished after the.

that he was not buried in consecrated ground!:

v N .

The first glance of the Vidamg de Poitiers, when -
he awoke, was at Madame d'Egmont, -He saw
her so fair, of o. beauty so-touching, and of a .
paleness so full of exprestion and so ready for any
thing, - although she could poseess nothing; she
was 80 young, ond yet so mortal, that he recognized
her at once, though he had never before seen her,
On her port, she was astonished at the sight of this
old man, who_appeared aé if he had been recalled .

You wish to go to the Videme | ‘They gay that he |
irould'dhr‘e '
Lr ity o ghteen years no person has
entered it, neither. xjch nor poor,neither heirs nor
‘mendicants, neither/theives nor vagabonds, neither
lovers nor any others, except the owl! Do not
go to the Vidame's to-night—do not go there at
all! What want you of the Videme?  What mis- *
fortune are you in'searchof?  What has made you
80 bold,—you, that are o0 young and fair,—that you
will go to a‘place to which 1 should not wish to go,
—I, who am so miserable and old? What say
you? Will you order it.? , Answer me!” *

The Countess, who trembled, replied to the old

woman : : .
1t is the order of my father and of my husband °

and I must go to the house of the Vidame de

Poitiers this night.” - S

" The old woman was silent, and appeared ‘to re-

flect; thén, without quitting her post, she said to

the coachman : i , '

%You will go right around, then turn to the left
then to the left, then again to the-left, and always
to the left. I will tell you whenit is time tostop.” -

And again the carringe started. It must have
been an odd thing, the sight of that old woman in
the place of a laced page, her white locks floating,
all stiff and strait, and Her hideous rags ' touching
the pannels of the enrrin{ic charged with the_.cross *
of Guise, the helmet of Richelieu, and the sword of
Egmont, . .

At last, the carringe stopped before an immense
porté cochere. Both leaves of the gates were thrown
open, and the horses entered the court.

The old woman, who had.not left her. place, -
opened the door of the carriage threw down its
steps, and extended her decayed arm and livid
hand to the Countess, who, pale and trembling,
descended to the "steps of the hatel, which were
covered with a carpet charged with flowers, -

" Then began for the Countess the spectacle of.
whick I am about to give an account. .

M ‘ ™.
The Hotel

to enter ity and forfe;

de Lusignan (thus was the house of
the Vidame called) was as brilliant within as it was
sombre and sad without, - Never had the ancientw
fairy protectress of that noble family, now extinct,
inhabx:ied 2 t;lore 8 lir;gild n(llapﬁ, or givc%g more
magnificent fete, y had the young Countess
put her foot on the steps of the paﬁwe, {t;hnn sweet
music wos heard ; a gentleman presented himself,
who offered her hishand; the Queen of Frynce
would not have been received with more mn:l?tlhﬂ\
homage dnd respect. The vestibule was ornament-
ed wiﬁf flowers, carpets of silk and gold covered
the stairs, which were filed wjth statues; immense
lustres filled with candles were suspended from the
roof; the ante-chambers were crowded with ser
vants in tich liveries, standing ranged in files, who
bowed to her as she passed along.,  She traversed
thus several saloons worthy of tEe alaee of Ver-
sailles, the one full of pictures, another filled with

inese. manner. - All had & brilliancy, 8 pomp, -
and an air of mirth and mystery, which quietly re-
called theso isolatéd . houses, inhabited by indefati-
ble and invisible genii, that occur s0 often in the
rabion Nights. L A
" But that which renders this ponfugmn _more
atriking is, that when they had arrived in the last
saloon, the gentleman who escorted the Countess,
introduced her into'a long and vast gallery, which
‘had ol the appearance of a winter garden.. He
then profoundly saluted her, and retired. Mad-
ame (Yw ont, whose curiosity had been aroused
not less than‘her feais, wished to' see the termina-
tion of ‘this pdvénture. - She advanced alone and

¥

from the dead for the purpose of saluting for the
fivst and last time, one whom he loved:"~His head
was beautiful, Lying o8 he did in those unbleach-
ed sheets, and wrapped as his body was ina
fragment of green serge, in the midst of that cabin,
ind “between two heifers which served ns hig

nurses, it was still easy to see that there was n
that straw, and in that bed, some noble remains
.of the family of Lusignan. -

The first look assured the young countess that
she had nothing to fear, and her heart was perfect-
ly at ease. ' :
bet'{he old man, rallying all his powers, rose in his
“Madame la Comtesee,” he said, in,a low, but
clear and calm voice, “ I must begin by asking your
pardon for having caused you to come herey and
for having employed for that purpose the authority
I have with your father. But I am dying, as you
see ; had I waited longer, I should have been dead;
and I would not die without seeing you,as I can
swear by one who was dear to us both,”

At these words the Countess, who "had become
somewhat reassured, became once more pale and
trembling; she.immediately understood that there
was an invisible tie ‘between herself and this man,
She-cast down her. eyes, and placed-her hand on *
her henrt, a8 if to prevent it from breaking, The
‘Vidame conti’nuedY\is discourse. o

“Was he not young and handsome, Madame,”
said he, “and did he not love you with his whole
soul, and did not you; at the bottom of your heart,
also love him " . .

Here he stopped, cither to take breath, or be-
cause he waited for the reply of the Countess; but
she answered not. and he resumed in these terms:

4 Madame, Madame, I have no time to lose; I
know that I must die; it is necessary that I should.
have done with you, Madame, Thercfore, pardon
me, and take coumﬁe,’und "have mercy both on
yourself and on me! . S

She raised her head, threw -back her. hair, and
fixed her supplicating eycs-on the Vidame.

_ My God! my God!" she said, “ where is he,
Monseigneur, pray, and what is abotit to happen
to him P Y :

The poor lady was-so excited that-she did not
perccive that she had let her secret escape hey,

The Vidame gave her look for look, and pify for
pity ; and then, lowering his voice, he said to her, in
a tone 8o low that she alone could hear him :

«He is dead!” o

The Countess, shricking; started from her seat,
e, What do you say ?"" she demanded; “who is
dead? Can it be that ke is dead?” .

At thesame, time she extended her hands to-
wards the old man, Who seized them. -

“Yes,” said he, “he is dead—and it is well tha
he is dead. There is no longer a Comte de Gisn
Madame, to love you here below. He isdead. ASK
how, I ask you, could it have been otherwise? He
saw you, he loved you, he dreamed of tho happi-
ness of being nesr you, and your father lahighingl
gave you to another,—and that other! Foor an
noble young man! Thus despoiled of all happi-
ness, t{us geprived of all hope, Yhus isolated in the
world, thus removed far from ypu, he departed, to
die in.a skirmish ;—and I, who loved himso well, I
remain, Madame, to tell you that which you must.
have divined for yourself; the youn fite: de-
Gisors dicdl for: the daughter of Marechal de Riche--
liew,” |
- When the old man had ceased to speak, the
Countess fell back in her chair, and gave way to her
grief. But, fortunutc}{, for her, her tears, so Jong
construined, now flowed.  She abandoned hexself, a8

held in-secret. That sorrow broke out at

fat hamnd into that forest of gre( ‘myrtles, of rose

Matine g
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| bughes covered with buds

—

and orange-trees in bloom. .

A
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@hnd long wished, to that sorrow which sho hed-

The man, who seemed to have rosumed.-
8 répose, fegiﬂmr t0 weep 68 long as she wuhed.
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At lnat, he resumed, and/in o voics 80 solemn™|abdthe rules of etiquette ofIthe Lauyre. A wo-| thatdo'good in- secret,” This, gradually, the con- quqg allithoss'wh had the §m ;of the Tgu<l "/ #They loved mé as I was T rnirmured to i
that slie was forced t6 attend to bim! . {man_ equall veiled?; bore the end of : the veil of| versation batween . the two fﬂen%?{ﬁ:ﬂ way toa X’%L“na\‘:"h“' e ;gonana . of the: K 4 Tin fhig | self, i« and theyahall nd ‘out for hetselves wheth.
" #Yce,” he said, “ he was a noble . youth, .of the . Mhdume‘ﬁ'%gmont.'. I TR, giofoufnd‘uﬁeubé.—Gréusé\reauined Inbors, and | midst of that Dourl; wotd hnm g‘q : 'Iel‘?l{am better worth\loving than/formerly.” -
/highest heart and the greatest cournge, and; Mad- ‘| Strafige: thing! That third veiled woman had | M. do Guys became more thoughtful than ever, " * .. {natural grace, b ,_}m - thagking -wh | X packed:up ?@Y?“‘J"%‘?”&ﬁ"’@a‘hﬂt land of
“ame, Le loved you well'f'miler’o is o letter which he | been for x briefperiod sovericgn mistress of the court] . All st onoe an sged woman entered the painter’s | taire alone could d W, “The. dinner begun. immy romance and gold; for the friends T hioped to Meet,
wrote to me on-the.night before his"death:~ |of France where now she could appear only on | atelieg.. 0 .. - '{L C T | diately after theking's arrival, " éf S '!11&;,' ift for Mary Moore I seleoted - with a beating
“Love her, and speak to her.of me who. have - |days of mourning, and then solely by the g:ze'o " 8 Toomb sid shie, 4 to pray your lordship to | The publio of ver%‘g?f! adinitted 4o see the king |heart.:> It yis a-Fing of rough, virgin gold, with m
loved her!’ Tell her that I loved her in death! |thé king, and by fuvor of the crape that:shrouded | paint' sy poptrait, Lshall you sec bo easly recog- | dine, entered by one dooF, end-went: o, by.anothée | name'and hers -engryved instlo=—that wus all,
"Retura to her that which I haye.of hers: that rib- {her. That woman, all black and bent, had given to| niged,%™"': ... " |desoribingin its rapid march.a -quarter.cl.a girole} yet the sight of thelittle toy strangely thrilled me,
"band, which she lostata ?& Versailles; that |the eighteenth century the signal for pleasure and{ At 'these words, Greuse, the painter of women," around the ' t .table, : I had forgat to 'by'fas I balanced ‘f’“rp»‘.’»"*.‘h?@ ‘of xiy finger, "
flower, which she carried; "and ‘that handkerchicf, |wanton love. Shehnd led the dance on the holy|and gfthe youngestand most beautiful of women.— | that Madame Egu,l_ontjwas,w}c(}, n&at{;&‘gigyigf v, To the' eyes of athers; it-was_but /A small plajy; *
embroidered with the arms of her houge.. Behold |ruins-of the gev.em,eenth century ;' she had replaced | Greise, who, loved so well lon nnd‘ndkeg'locks, the king. L L Hha}t ok dR ‘qirclgt',-ql{ggqsuﬂg,tl}p}!ghtg,. erhaps; b 18 elegancg
all Thave of hers. And pray. of her, for the love of | Madame de Muintenon's she had dared to be queen | purple aitd”pouting lips, large blue snd humid eyes, | - Allat once the movement o 1mblé’w§‘““*m' of the beautiful white hund-"that wah“to wearj, -
me, to watch over my young brother. He will fecl. | and wanton, the first in France to be so, tolead the | who mage a0 handsome and laughing, and o bril- ed in silence before the royal 3 by rem suspen-i But to me how much was embodied theve! ~ A Joy.
my loss on earth. He will mourn for me with all |life ofa great lady and a courtezan, That woman | liant, ithé women of the cighteenth century.— |c 2‘}7"‘%311_‘5.“ mUImur, restraing gemmm }Pﬁ:m,‘l-e on a beautiful fice=low words df welcome -
hia heart. He is an innocent;- honept young man, |hzd boen the object of the most chaste and innocent | Greuse, seeing this wrinkled and bleached woman, itéelf heard. . Alllooks, which had been the m 8 happy home, and 8 swést’smiling fage- group -
1;3 affection of the Regent Orleans ; that woman was|all withered and bowed down, who wished that he” | wards the king, were now. directed to. the ‘placs 'of merry children fo climb:m “knee—all these de.
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without family, without fortune,
,hnvingf only his sword, and destitule even of a
name! But she will take café of hiniy she is so
5:)0«1!, She will replace for the younger brother
the elder, who is no more. Tell her that Thave -
pledged my faith to this, And now the en)m

cometh : Tam about to die. Adieu, my ol friend,

without relatives;

« ==adieu, adieu, adieu!”

- listened..

. brother, a brother who was not'the son of the

~ Andat the same moment the létter of the un-
-~ fortunate Comte de Gisors fell from the trembling
- hands of the reader.

The Countess of Egmont no longer wept, she

The Vidame, seeing her thus attentive, collected
all those powers which secmed about to leave him
forever. , ,

-« Hear me,” he said. “The Comte de Gisors;
that unfortunate youth who died for you, hada

Comte’s father, but who is_my son,~a son who

is lost, deluded, without a family, nameless,—hut .

. still my chill. This young man is called M. de

. Guards, 'The Comte de_Gisors was his support, -

v

I

Guys, He is'now a private soldier of the French

was to bim as a father. M. de Guysis alone in the
world; Gisors is dead, and I am about to die..
Will you accept the Count’s legacy P* Will you take
his broth®r to your mercy? Will you, n noble
young woman of twenty years, be o mother to this
“young soldier of twenty-five? Will  you be the
_tutelary- angel of this nameless child? Oh, sa

that you will! Inthe name of M. Gisors, who digs

*.".in battle for you, say s0; and also in the name 'of

.. the'old mun who implores you, the old Lusignan,
- . " who supplicates you, oh, noble lady, to aid him in”

repairing hjs fault! Say that you consent,say it, ™

and Ishall die in peace; say it, and I will bear the
news to the Comte de Gisors!. In the name of
mercy, charity and love, say, Madame, that you will
do what Task!” - .
The yoyug Countess replied ; :
« T acccjit the legacy of the Comte de Gisors.”
.The old man said: ,

“And you willulso accept the legacy of old Lu-
sipnan P” :

- Sheanswered: :

4 And also"the legacy of old Lusignan,”

Then the Vidame took from under his pillow a
small casket, embossed in gold, and of rich and
beavtiful workmanship, _—

 this,” he said, * contains all the fortune that I

_ can Five to M. de Guys,to:my son, to the brother
of the

-

Comte de Gisors; will you convey it to
him ?” ’ :

The Countess took the casket in silence,

-And will you promise me, Madame, that when I
shall be no more, to give it to M. de Guys, with
your own hand, without telling him from whence it
came; will you promise that this young man shall
see you,—for it 18 necessary that he should see yon,
evenif it be but for oge moment?  For, if you cannot
see him, take this casket and throw it to the first

beggar whom you shall pass on the highway. But -

you will pronfise me to convey it to him yourself,
will you not, Madsme ?”
The old man scized her right hand, which he
pressed to his head and his heart.  With the same
“white hand which he bore to his dying lips, he
made the sign of the cross. The countess with-
- :11reav. her hand, The last of the Lusignans was
ead.
" When the lady came to her recollection, she
found hersclf in her carriage, with the precious
" casket by her side. The old woman who had
ided her to the Hotel de Lusignan, requested
er, in a supplicating voice, to have her put down
at her poorabode. - -
The Countess took the old woman te her house,
cand, in descending from the carriage, the aged
creature, joining her hinds, said : ‘
“Muy the saints of paradise-pray for her!”

N
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VI '
The Countess d'Egmont passed an agitated night.

" How could she give thé>casket to_the young man?

.

S

= with interminable trains, Jo

" How speak to lum? _Iimtshould she say to him P
‘After reflection, she resolved to confide to the cu-
rate of Saint Jdan-en-Greve, who was her confessor,

- gl that she cotild make known of this history, so

that ehe might have 8 witness of her interview -

with the soldier of the French Guards, or at least

. give her good counsel. : o
" All the night was passed amid a thousand pro-
- jects, inquictudes, and terrors. Now she -saw the
" young Comte de Gisors all covered with-blood, who'
'z.u'ned towards her his lnst Jook, Then appeared
- ‘the old Vidame de . Poitiers, who reminded her

of Her solemn oath;  Again, the uniform of a young.

French Guardsman would appear  between the
- shrouds of M, de Gisors and the Vidame de Poit-
iers, > It was a night of fear, of remorse, of shud-
dering, and of incredible trances,a veritable night-
mare.  One time it seemed os if she had been seiz-
- -ed by an icy cold hand. At the contact of that
hand, she started up. This timge she did not
amn, o , o

Three women ‘all, in black—long black ‘robes -

ng biack veils, and great

R

! "black cloaks, 8o that it was impossible to see their

~ faces—stood Ly the bedside of the Countess, 8o

Y’ . many things had happened during the last twenty-
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" four hours that she had forgotten that she was that
morning to assist at the obsequies of the Queen of

Portugal, who was said to have died df poison, as
" they said of all royal deaths. Thesc three ladies

cime after Madame d'Egmeont, to'conduct her to
' Notre-Dame. ' They were Madame la Duchesse de
*. Mararine, Madame
-, pme _Ia Duchesse de Brissac, You can ‘judge if
+ “ the Countess, beholding these old and sustere dames
*all robed in black, who had suddenly roused her

from her slumbers, wos not seized with fear and-
‘ttembling 1" D
"The wome

now entered her chamber, She was taken from:

“her bed, dressed in mourning, and set out for No- -

“tre-Damein eompz‘u‘:{ with her visitors,

*+"That day the whole Church of Notre-Dame was
" Jung in black. Mesdames, the daugliters of the
" King of France, assisted in erson at the obsequies
“‘of:the Queen of Port "Her Most Faithfu)

 invited to
The mo

cipate in: the Iugubrious cere-

. mony. urning wasled by Madame Louise

Comtesse d&Te’sae, and Mad-

t lndies of the ocurt had

Maric ‘de Parabere, who, once so flatteréd, so lov-
ed, so envied, was now too happy to bear the veil of
Madame-d'Egmont! ‘ .

Th\zsuMadnme d’Egmont found herself placed
betwech Madame Louise. de France and Madome
de Parabere. The one had passed her life in the
Christian virtues, which she had found under the

her existence to lawless pleasures. 'The one by
her belief was fifty years at léast behind her age,
and the other had been twenty years in advance of

-| Madame de Pompadour, The eighteénth century

in fact, is represented neither by the . virtue of the
Grey sister nor by the profligacy of the courfezan,
‘| That century, in its most pure snd aminble accep-
tation,is seen in Madame d'Egmont, that: young
woman who loves; who is loved, who sacrifices her-
self to herbirth, who weeps for a lover in silence,
and who walks with even step between virtue and
vice, lady of honor to the one, and having her train
bearer in the other. . »

> The service for the dead soon commenced, As
they felt little for the queen, who was dead, and

drew forth none of those tears that flowed so read-
ilg when Bossuet was in the pulpit, and all deliver-
ed themselyes up to the paradoxes of a genius
that moved both court and city, the funeral cere-
monics of the Queen of Portugal resembled most
-] courtly funegals, The great object of all those wo-
men in deep mourning was to see after absolution,
Madame d’Egmont pass before the catafalque, and
there make oné of those reverences,.so full of grace,
which were so much admired in the chapel of Ver-
sailles. -Andin fact, among the women who had
preserved the secret of that charming reverence,
a la Fontange, which is lost -with so- many other
inferiorities not lessto be regretted, the Court of
‘Louis XV assigned the pnﬁlrlc to Madame d'Lg-
mont. oo )

All the court, then was impatient to see Mad-
ame d'Egmont salute the catafalque, and already
she had advanced -uncer the mort dais. Her
step was 80. elegant, her figure so charming, and
her whole appearance so fair and admirable, that
under-the deepest veils all would have recognized
her, All'at once, and at the very moment when
she was about to salute the coffin, at the very mo-
ment when all eyes were turned upon her, she
stopped in the middle of the choir. - It seemed as
if an invisible force had rooted her “to the place;
motionless as marble. It was an instant of great
terror in that church, which had been.filled solely
for the purposes of a vain ceremonial,, For a time
all things were suspgnded even the chanting of

fright which her whole person exhibited they could
easily divine the palor of her facé. Nevertheless,
every one remained motionless, watching for what
was to come, o o

The most dstonished of that crowd of courtiers
and ‘great ladies;  were four French Guards who
Lhad been placed at the four enrneve “af.the funoral
canopy. These young mén, dressed in .rich uni-
forms, and supporting. e , held thevp.lnces of four
tapers of honor, and no More attention was paid
to them than if they had been four columns of the
catafalque.  The courtiers of Versailles: lived
among and saw only themselves; how could
they pay any attention’to four ﬁuardsmen standing
assentinels P Some old ladies had had their atten-
tion'attracted to a young soldier who stood firat
to the right, motionless, for he was.a beautiful
youth : hardly eighteen years, tall’ and slender in|
figure, with large and melancholy black eyes, and
a pale and- ;houé?tful face, he was from all ap-
pearance a gentleman; and, undoubtedly,it was a
strange freak of fortune that had made him a simple
soldier of the Guard. . But these observations had.
been made by few persons, if by any, and now, at
this solemn moment, the  hesitation of Madame @'
" | Egmont, as she stood arfested in the middle of the
choir by an- unseen qower, attracted all the inter-
est and attention, at leastall the curiosity, of that
assembly,called together by the etiquette of mourn-

ing. - g -

%t wns, nevertheless,. that same young man, that
simple soldier, that living statue, placed by chance
as one of the necessary ornaments of: the cenotaph;
it was him,- motionless as he was, and with fixed
and grave look, as if obeying 8rders, who first per-
ceived that this veiled woman who stood immoy-
able before him, trembled, that she was about to
foll and that perhaps she would be injured by the
pavement. of the church, Then he forgot s or-
ders and precipitated himself towards her.  ‘Good
heavens! it was time:-the Countess of Egmont
fell senseless into his arms. J

3
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In a painter's atelier in tire Faubourg Saint;Ger-
main,’ in.the:fourth- swr{l. two young men were
seated : the one, young, lively, and laughing, was
employedin putting the last touches to one of those
charmmg portraits which made the fortune of the

ainter of the eighteenth' century, remarkéfle for
1ts Fleniish tints, which have lost none of their vi-
vacity and coloring cven to this-day. The young
artist was-called Greuse. The young soldier who
was with him appeared to be plunged in a profound
melancholy, which made a grand contrast with his
dress, which was the uniform of a soldier of the
Guard Greuse worked on, from time to time turn-
ing his looks from his picture to hisfriend.

At last, sceing that the soldier was bent on
maintaining silence : ¢ ‘ '

*Whatis the matter with you!” heasked, “and
whence comes that brow of care ? ' What great mis-
fortune has fallen upon you, my friend, that you
are 80 sad and dejected; you whom 1-have known

7 .- |asa child of d n
n of ﬁ'adnme d'Egmont, however,’ o % 1oy and pleasure ¢

- “Alas!” replied M. de Guys,—for it was him.—
“Alpsl  Most unfortunate is he who has no other
;m-anga than pleasure and joy. They make an un-
| foithful family,. You know.well that I have never
kiownany other ; and now'my relatives, joy and
plensure, have abandoned me, :though why,  can-,
nottell..  They hayo left me, and X am more sad,
more orphaned than ever before” - ... . .|
And as hb woa in: e confidential mood, M. de
Guys recountéd to- his friend how, formerly an'in-
visible' protector had watched over him, pprsx‘;gnl of

drugget of & Grey Sister; the other had devoted|

as this was one of those official mournings that|.

the priests.  The silenee-wims, terrible. They could
not see the visage of the Countess,. but 'frg,m the| -

should painther ! could not help bursting into loud
laughter,” - v o

“ Look "there, my friend,” he s1id to the young
soldier,—* look there, upon that old sorceress, Do .
you wish to have a good adventure to tell M. de
Gﬁf’“"‘ “The occasion is fine, andsuch another you-
will not havein a life time.” i
At this the prtist gave way once more to his
wanton mirth, . _ L

The old woman, without being in the least dis-
concerted, ‘said to Greuse: - e

»% And will you paint my portrait if I will tellhim

of a gaod adventur?Y?”’ B ' o

And ehe extendedher dry and fleshless hand to-
wards the handsome soldier; with a solemn air.. -

~%Yes,” answered Greuse, . yes, old lady, I will
paint your pofkrait, all tawny, hairy, and wan a8 it

will be, i ill tell him ofp fortunate adventure,”
And Greuse, tharmed with'the idea, rose from his
seat, aind took M. dé Guys by the arm. -

« Come then,” said he, “and learn the secret of
your destingv.f’ _ : '
And he drew him up by the arm. ~ .
“Take care,” said the old woman to Greuse,
“ take carecz{'thnt diseased arm ! ' That young man
was wounded. the other day.” .

#How ! wounded!” said Greuse; * you injured
and yet tell me not of it!” ‘ ;

“Oh!” resumed the old woman, “he was not
wounded by the blow of a gword, which he would
have forgatten in a day ; ifs wasa_more profound
injury, and one which went to the heart, was it not
Monsieur de Guys?” :

At these words the young soldier roused himself
suddenly from hisstupor: . - o

“What would -you say?” he criéd, % and how
know you that I was struck to the heart !  'Who was
she ? I held her, all black, and all hidden under
veil, and I saw hernot! Ah! you are right in say-
ing that I was struck to the heart. . N

Then the old woman, leading him to a corner of
thexoom: . . R

“ You must,” she said, *when night falls, to-mor-
row, come to-the Marais, at the corner of the house .
3(‘ thg Vidame de Poitiers, and there await our or-

ers? . ‘ , .
M. de Guys waa thunder-struck®

The old woman turning to Greuse, who un
stood nothing of this strange scene : B
“Monsieur,” said she, “I hope that now you
will not refuse to paint my portrait!” - v

And she departed, as proud and . as ragged as
she was when she entere(f.)f . R

- When she was gone, Greuse looked at his friend,
and saw that it was not necessary to ask his secret,

R 'A 11 s .

_ Let us return to Madame d’Egmonts - 'We -left
her in & most unfortunate state. This, then, was
the brother of the man whom she had loved! She
had found in the sentinel at the catafalque that
noble M. de Gisors who had died for her!—for be-
tween- the’ brothers the resemblance was striking;
whe hafd found him beautiful and Young, M., de

T

dér-

called to mind the oath.ghe had taken to the Vi-
dame de Poitiers on his death-bed, She had prom-
ised to the dying man to see M. de Guys herself,
to speak to him herself, to place in his hands, with
her own, that fortune of which she was the deposi-
. But how to see him, where to see him, how .
to speak with him?- How. should she keep her
oath? Oh, Gistss, Gisors!. :

But, as she was a proud and noble woman, mis-
tress of herself when she was not too ‘much taken
by surprisegghe Countess, resuming her first grief,
gent the ol woman in search of M. de Guys; and
a she wished not to be known to that young man,
nor ever to see him again, she caused him to be
conducted by her messex!ﬁ:ar to her poor cabaret,
There, seated on o miserable “chair, her elbow sup-
ported on an oaken table, M: de Guys, the guards-
man, found himself in the presence of Madamela
.Comtesse d'Egmont. ‘

You must picture for yourself the astonishment
and respectful admiration of the young man, and.
how he found her fair, noble, and worthy of all re-
spect—I shall not. 'Wheh she saw him, Madame
d’Egmont rised her head, and, with the greatest
simplicity, but also with-thé greatest calmness, she
spoke thus, the youth stapding upright, and in ‘an
attitude of the deepest respect.. -

“ Monsieur,” she said, # a person’ who need not
be named, and who is dead, requested me to be the
executor of his will. , Tcould not refuse the office.
Behold in this casket ' fortune which I was to place
in your hands withmy own, ‘The wish of the tes-
tator was that you should be wise and fortunate,
He knew that it was not necessary to wish that you'
should be honest and ‘brave, And, now that my
oftice is fulfilled, and if you believe me to de-
serve some recompense, I pray of you to.forget
that you eversaw me,” . .

BShe rose to depart. . e

Bhe went out, Thedoor closed uponher. M.
de Guys remained motionless, lost, and asking of -
hix;;elfifhc:iwcre noting dream. . a '

e sound of .4 - carringe_departing roused him -
from his reverie. Butit Ws not untilghe had open-
ed the rich casket, and. had touched with. his 6wn*
hands the fortune that had come to him, that M. de
Guys would recall to himself, in a less confused man-
ner, the vision which he had ‘séen, ' Then seeing’
that he was all alone, hiw'heart beat quickly, and he -

burst into tears, - . o
: | e
e TR
‘history. does not pppear. too strange to
you, you will pass, if’ ypii plgase, with me, from the
oor cabaret 111)1% the P "I,’,‘to.'thb} brlllmn'tCourt of !
ouis XV, ona gréat. reception day, 'For it jsa’
strange and .gingular age | royalty is ;yet inall its’
force, though it is ‘boyt. fo. décline; subjects dro .
still. profoundly submissive, thopgh they are on the"
eve of revolt. ' It is necessary to recall the ariclent”
aplendors of that Court in order to obitdiii ‘an idea
of the Versailles of Louls XV, =@ 0
t Th.?td&i';
§¢;mll;g h’a; M.}}:('IDM 0::1‘3"5%?.9}': her father,™3
Never, perhaps, had the ‘Conntess been more beau-
tiful, more brilliant, (:?B beltér dresse l}: “She ‘wore’,

Madumo dEgmont hod been, tiken 8 |

Guyofla 1p Bxﬁhk, wad the reflectiofof M. de Gis- |
.oes. AShe hedy sCCH LNE YOUNY mantur WIOM “She
had taken charge, who was to be her pupil. She

d there every one coild
whence the sound came, ﬂ;‘n Py hisliﬁo!i‘ turned

see, opposite to the king, nd moiled o the

towards: him, fixed immovable,
same place’ as if by a supernatural'force, a man, a
soldier, of fine figure, young and handsome, of a
noble presence and charming face, perfectly grace-
ful, and almost as handsome as the king }mself.
As I have said, he was motionless, lost to himself,
and silent. thnd recognized Madame d"Egmont.

There was o’ profound silence, That intelligent
king, Louis XV, had 1309“ cq;rxprehendettil why it
was that the young soldier remained on'the same
spot, and mouyonlegs. The. t:ex\cﬂ?;:%f the Guards
came up, and M. d¢ Guys was violently removed
from the hall; but 'still his look was 1rpmoval:jlf: 1
fixed on the same place, and there too was his.so
Madame d'Egmont, secing M. d¢ Guys, rudely re-
moved by the Gardes du corps, was unable to sup-

ress her feelings, and uttered a bitter sigh. - Poor

dy! she forgot that all were looking at her! °

I{ required all the spirit and good nature of the
king to withdraw the noble lady from her dmbar-
rassing position, He’ nf)proached the exempt of|
the guards, and without looking'at "Madame d’Eg-
mont, but speaking with sufficient loudness to be
heard byall: _

« Monsieur, said he, # release that young man;
he has been surErise'd by the grandeur of g
1 wish that he should go in peace.” S

Then he added : ‘

4 Perhaps it is the sight of the queen.
troubled him.” S

And looking towards the queen with
ble smile he bowed low to her.

——

that has
an adora-
-

From that time M. de Guys saw Madame d'Eg-
ment no, more, * To punish himself for having com-
romised that noble woman before the whole court,
e died by his own hand. Some time afterwards
Madame d'Egmont herself died, keeping the secret
in her goul, if secret she had. To whom could she
have ‘confided that sad secret? Neither her hus-
band nor her father was_capable of understanding
her. It was only the King who could - do that.—
Madame' de Egmont wished to  put an end to so

" |'much secret sorrow : she died.

Such-is the history of that soldier and that great
lady, a touching history, and one of the utmost
simplicity ; a history of the purest and most chaste
love on both sides. Do you know of: anything
more interesting in‘the world than the love of
Madame d'Egmont for the noble Comte de Gisors,
which concentrated itself "on an abandoned child ?

And, as in those days there where philosophers

| who wrote-history, so history has, nothing more

impressive than the story that Madame la Comtesse

our day, this story has’furnished the subject of a
yaudeville, which is marked by all the graces and
inventions of .contemporary spirit. .

- MARY MOORE. -

CEAPTER L

" All my life long I had known Mary
my life, too, I loved her. : . o

Our mothers were old- playmates, and first cous-
ins, My first recollection is of & boy, in'a red frock
and nMrocco shoes, rocking a cradle, in which re-
posed a sunny haired, blue eyed bn}){, not quite a
year old. * That'boy was I, myself—Harry Church ;

Moore, ‘AH

that, blue gﬂed baby was Mary Moore.
Later still Isee myself at the little school house,

drawing my little-chaise up to the door, that Mary
might ride home. ~ Many a beating have I gained
on such occasions, for other boys besides me liked
her, and she, I fear, wos something of o flirt, even
in her pinafores.  How"elegantly she came trip-
ping down the steps, when I called her name! how
sweetly herblue eyes looked up at me ! how gail
rang out hier merry laugh. That fairy laugh! ~ No
one but Mary could ever bring her heat so soon
to ber lips! I followed that laugh from my days
of childhood till I grew an awkward, blushing youth
—1I followed it through the heated noon of man-
hood—and now, when the frosts of age are silver-
ing my hair, and many children climb my knee and
call me “father,” Ifind that the memories of youth

'are strong, and that, even in grey hairs, I am fol-

lowing its music still. ;

When I was fifteen, the first great gorraw of m:
life came uﬁ)on' my heart. ' I was sent to schoo{
and was obliged to part with Mary.. 'We were not
to see each other for three long yéars! - This to me,
waos like a sentence of death, for Mary was like life
itself to me. BRI

“But hearts are tough things, after all, - . . .-

X left college in all the flush and vigor of my
nineteenth year. I was no longer a:ﬁard' and
embarrassed.  1had grown intoa tall, slender btrip-.
ling, with a very- good opinion of myself both n

eneral.ond. in particular. If I thought of Mary
oore, it was to imagine how I would. dazzle and
bewilder ber with my good looks and wonderful at-
tainments—never th'uﬁfiug’ that she might dazsle
and bewilder me still more. - I wus a sad coxcomb;
Tkhow? but, as youth and’ good looks have fled, I
trust I may be believed when I say, that self-conceit
hos leftmealso, -~ .. oo T
| An advantageous proposal was made to me at this
time, and, accepting it, I gave upall ideas-of a pro-
fession, aud prepared to go to the Indies. Inmy
‘hurried visit home of two- days, I saw nothing of
Mary Moore. 8he had gone toa boarding ‘school:

the following: May. Iuttered ong.sigh to thé mem-
ory of ml‘g little blue eyed playmate,.and: then call-
‘éd myself a-man again.” - L e
“'“In g yean"” I thought, ns the yehicle whirled
away fromiour d&;ﬁé—“in'a year, or three years ot

thé very most, I will return, and;if Mary is as pret
H'“ ﬁlﬁa’\?edf o _beéwh§ then,! perhaps, I l;na;

A thia 1 settled: the fatart
‘whom"-I had not -seenifor four:
thotight of the possibility of her re

o young lady
:‘yenn'. ¥ hnever
using - me-—nev-

‘| ex dreamed that she would riot condescnd to necept

mypﬂ“cr. G TR U SR M AT ST
.."But now I know- that, had. Mml'; met me then,
she - yiould have' despised- nde.”:Perhaps,’.in. the
scented sind affcted student she’ might have found

lights were hi'ddel'l..‘!iyithiﬁ 1)

d'Bgmont had interviews with a handsome soldier|.
who took her for a woman of the middle class. Inj '

at sonie distance, and was not expeoted” homo- till{

—t——

y H L)
at little ring of gold!

" .

y .2 CIAPTER 11,
. Tall, bearded, and sun bronzed, T
iloor of o .fathear"aﬁdusa The
or windows, and the hum of conversation and’
cheerful laughter, showed me that" mm’;ﬁg;mgﬁ
assemble there. I hoped my sister - Lizzie. would
come to the door, and that I might greét"xﬁ;: T
when no strange eye was looking curiously on,.’ y
Butno—aservant answered m suthmions, - They
were too merry in the parlor to Kee;l'-the, long ab-

khéékéd at the
lights in the par--

thought like this was passing through iy mind

T heard the sounds frlt))m e parl%r, a!?a ail::v 2}::
half suppressed smile upon the servant’s face,

1 hesitated for 8 moment . before I made myself
known, or asked after the family, And while |
stood silent, a sfrange: apparition grew upbefore
me, From behind the servant peered .ouf a smal]
golden head—a tiny, delicate form followed, and 4
sweet, childish face, with: blue- eyes, was lifted up
to mine—so like to those of one who,had bright
ened mﬁnboyhood, that I started back - with'a sud-
den feeling of pain. =~ e

~ “What is'your name, my little one?” I asked,
while the wondering servant held the door. . » -
_She lifted up her hand as if ‘to shade her eyes

| (T 'had seen that very attitude in another, in my

boyhood, many and many a time), and answered, iy
a sweet, bird-like voice— .

«“Mary Moore.” e
“And what else P” I asked, quickly.
“ Mary Moore Chester,” lisped‘the child. -

My heart sank down like lead... Here wasan
end to all the bright dreams and hopes of m
youth and manhood! Frank Chester, my boyi
rival, who had often tried, and triedl in vain;to
usurp my place beside the girl, had succeeded o
last, and had won her away from: me P : This: way
his child—his child and Marys!™¥ .. .+

. T sank, body and soul, beneath this blow, - Ang,
hiding my face in my hands, I leaned against the
door, while my heart wept tears of blood. “The
little one gazed at me, grieved and ’ ambazed, and
put up her pretty lip as if. about to cry, while the
perplexed servant stepped to'the. parlor: door and
called. my sister ‘out, to see who it could be that
conducted himself so strangely.

4
{

-

ing— : : SR
# Do you wish to see my father, sir 27 - -

maiden of twenty, not much changed from the dear
little sister X had loved so well. I 'looked at hers
moment, and then stilling the tumult of my heast
by o mighty effort, I openéd my arms, and said—
“II{,izme,! d%xilt you know.me a”’ : Ry
Harry , my brother Herry1”, she: oried,
and threw herself ugon my breus%.rr?She wept asi
her heart would break. .~ - .- 00
- Tcould not weep. I drew “her gently into the
lighted parlor, and stodd with her hefore them all
There was a rush and cry of joy, and thqn_xfz :
father and, mother sprang “towards' g, and. w
comed me Tome with heartfelv tears? - Ob, strange
and passing ‘sweet is'such a greeting to the way-
worn wanderer! "And as'I held my. dear o{d'
mother to my heart,and %x;nsped my father's haud,
W izzie still clung beside me, I felt that all
wagafot yet lost, and, though another- had sécured
e's choicest blessing, many a joy remained for me
in this dear sanctuary of home! IR
*There were four other inmates of the room, who
had arisen on my, sudden entrance. - One was the
blue eyed child whom I had alrendy seen, and who
now stood beside Frank Chester, cls%ing to his
hand.. Near by stood Lizzie Moore, Mary’s eldest
sister, and, in o distant corner, to which -she had
hurriedly - retreated when my nome - ‘was spoken,
stood o Bl and slender figure, half hidden by the
heavy window curtains that fell to the floor.

y|. When the’ first rapturous greeting was dver,

Lizzie led me forward with a timid grace, and
Frank Chester grasped my hand, . - gmce
- “ Welcome home, my boy,” he said, with the
loud, cheerful ‘tones I remembered so well. .“You
have changed so that I should. never have. knows
-you; but no matter for that—your heéart is in the.
right place, I know.” : oy o .
“How cin you say he if changed!” soid my
‘mother, gently. “To be sure, he lookd older, end
graver, and - more like & man, than. when'le went

%:’gy;-‘-btu; his eyte)mndd slx;ile are the same a8 ﬁ‘@?
is that hea that changes him,. Heis
my boy utill.”vy chaoges him- !

“A)gllt?,other,” I answered, sadly : ‘9’I':‘aix>m' you

boiiﬂ D
| Heaven help me! At that moment I felt like:

boy,and it would have been a blesseg xelief to hav
wept upon her bosom, as I had done'in my infanc)
?ut‘ I ke})t doiv_n thedbeat.ipg ,4‘){ ,'u)'y,t'lhem:h and tb
remor of my lip, and answered quietly, s I Jooke
in his full, thdgz)mefade'—'— i ’:. R
“You have -¢changed, too, Frank; but I think §

ullebe“el'.’? LT T Lt

4 Oh, yes—thank you for that compliment,” )

oW handsomer ¢very day.”

1s.-wife }—coul

_ “And fn girl" he add
the infant in his arms, and ﬁsing'héi‘ o

son cheek. * “I tell, you Harry, there is'no} s

“Very much|” I faltered. . N

' “Hallo!” cried Frank, with o ‘&nddennsds: t

?mwere swith a hearty laugh, « My wife tells ¥
uld I hear that name! and ki
silenco ati]l P - ot pame; sad Je
“And have you seen my little:

another in the world,  Don't you think skié lo
.very much as her mother used-g"", e

ﬁg me; start violently, %I have for;(?t}eﬁ to
troduce you to my, wife. 1 believe; jou, &nd.

used to be playmates in your da§s—
Harry P and he-slapped m)t'a"on;!l;;wghck.
the sake of .old times, and because
here at the. wedding, I'll give
once—but mind,‘-,ofdﬂt“e low, you, are neve:
peat tht ceremony, . Come-—here. ahp is, arid J
once want too.sel how, you will manage thoged
cious moustaches bf Y:m in the operation.”
He pushed Lizee, laughing and blushing, tow
mel A gleam of light and hope, almost. tpo
gling to beay tame over. me, and I ¢ried dut, be
Ithought—: ;. ... .7 . e
-4 Not: Mary 1" ; i

!

o

" To toust havo, botrayed my. secret {o every ot
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sent one, when he asked for admittance. A bittep -

I heard o light step, and a plamant'voicé;"say- :

Tlooked up. There stood a pretty, sweet faopd |




R
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‘ilnm Mdfn'gee ou hm’"‘ 1 ."_":‘f*““"l‘fti .
Bim le§WOM¥1‘ -yet  how: .b;ga?nt -they mhda
I mel:-X would . not(havie:;;yiel.dsd  that moment;
' for.’sn, gmperdr’s crown!” . For_ there. was the

bappy hame groug,{und'th,e dear home’ fireside
ms there sweet Mary ‘Mooro! The eyes'] hxuf
' dréaimed -of ‘by day and night-were falling before
.. the ardent gaze of mine; and the sweet face I had
““8o loniged, and prayed to see, was there before me
—more beautiful, more womanly, and more loving,
than-beforé! - I never knew the meaning of heppi-
ness till that moment came! .

Many years have passed since that happy ni
and the heir that was dark and glossy then is
turning grey. I am growing to ‘e an old man,
-and” can look back to a long and happy and, I
hope, & well spent life, " And yet, sweet as it has
been, I would not recall a ’single day, for the love
that made my manhood so bright, ehines also upon
me in my white hairs, . . ‘

An old man! Can thissbe soP At heart, T am

- 8. young as ever. And. Mary, with her bright hair|.

parted smoothly from a brow that has a slight fur-
- row upon it, is still the Mary of my early days. To
me she ctan never grow old, nor change. The

| heart that held her in infancy, aud sheltered her inj .

™ the flush and ben‘iy of womanhood, can never cast
her out till life shall ceasé to warm it. Nor even
- thién—for love still lives above, v

. %’rltmnfor ;ho ‘B'u.inoxl‘ of Light. .
’l‘or§ ‘Preacher. and the.
" Young Major; -

. The
r, Chuech Wiscipline in Olden Time.

P

DY ANN E. PORTER.

- Tt-was’a warm, siltry afternoon in August, one
of those quiet, happy days when even the grashop-
Fper and butterfly seem weary of play, and take an
Pafternoon nap under the shade of sqme green leaf,
 or enjoy their goldén dreams in the fragrant cup
f of some summer flower. —
.The high road iz travelworn and dusty, and
every shn%a and bush by the wayside secms w
of the_heat, and drooping beneath the weight of
dast. "Nought looks cool save thé dark woods in
the distance, and the weary pedestrian longs to
turn aside, cross the little rustic bridge which spans
‘the brook, and rest awhile-under those wide-spread
elms, which stand like gentinels at the entrance of
the wood.  But the cares of life call him away, and
g he must plod on amid the toil and dust and fever
¥ thirst of this world, until evening brings its dark.
f ness and rest.  Not far from those trees, at thgend
B of o green lane, stands Father Morris’ cottage,. It
B is plastered and whitewashed upon the outside.
tThe fragrant hop, with its luxuriant foliage, and
k light green blossoms, has covered the gable-end of
§ of the house, and ambitiously climbed to the. ver
B roof, while the little door-yard in front is filled wit
fflowers and vines. They look as if tended by some
gRmore tasteful hand than that of Father Morris,
who has spent a great part of his life in the camp
and battle field. Ay! there is the little fairy who
presides over the garden, She has just wheeled
her grandfather's arm chair under the shade of the
pery, and is now seating herself upon a stool by
E: side. How carelessly she brushes those ric
brown curls from her forehead, and how coaxingly
she looks up into the old gentleman's face, ..~ .
¢ Now, grandpa, I've done spinning, ands Sr: alN
gs in order, grandma is asleep in the bedroom’]
gnd aunt Sally has gone to the sewing society, now
i won’t you tell me a story of old times ?* ,

' s Epther Morris sat leaning upon his large ivory-
g héaded cine, s wulwe NI su” 101

i touched his shoulders, and his miid, blue eye full
--of quiet enjoyment, a8 he gazed upon thi;{pet of his
f old age, his favorite grand-daughter, He patted

L her gently on thie head, and was about to comply

¥ with her request, when the sound of the village

& bell was heard, and its slow, monotonous tones told

| of death. Alice stopped, the smile passed from

f-her countenance, and turning her head in the direc-
¥ tion whence the sounds came, she raised her fore-
 finger towards her grandfather, as if to say ¢ don't
peak,” and commenced counting the strokes of the
Ebell.~ It was a long time she thus stood, while the
fold gentleman, who was deaf, sat watching her
Turning towards "him
ety-eight! " It must be old

gountenance -attentively,
At length, stie said, “nin
jor Safford.” ' : ‘
¢ Grandpa—grandpa,” she repeated in a louder
oice, it must bethe old Major, for there is no
fone else in town so old;% *
" But the old. ientleman tod fallen into’a reverie.
EFrom the length of time which the bell tolled, he
fknew for whom ‘it rl'mg‘ those sad notes, and his
theart was now busy with the pu},Memoﬁea of
BRother days, of days when tllem blood circulated
iftly through his youthful Limhs, and he. could
boast of health, strength and vigor—scenes of
trife and, tumult, of battl,;l |
rs, of tyranny resisted, . and independence
hieved.  All these were connected with thoughts
f his friend, who had just passed from earth.
What a deg;)sitory of relics must an man’s
eart- be! Not buried Pompeii or Hcg tlaneum
sent more subjecta of thought than one--human
eart, could we look beneath gxe Iava, rubbish and
¢ dust with which years and intercourse with the world
have covered it.  The crustis often deep and hard
fr to be penetiated, but now and then an. opening is
- made, and we have a glance at the depths beneath:
BB: It was thus now with Father Morris, and the wise
s man, had he been there, and looked at the shat.
E tered hopes, which, like beautiful ruins were soat-
 tered over that life, and ot the stranded wrecks
f upon the shore, would‘hu-ve‘exclnimed anew, “ All
. 18 vanity and vexation of spirit.” - But psdr Alice
i< thought onl&rfof losing her story. Beeing the mood
b :of her ather, she gat down by his side and
- leaned -her head upon his knee, The trembling
¢ hand s
upon” it—but the touch
"tllx’o ghts, and hesaid § S
"I must follow soon, Ally, - My old companions).
' in arms are almogt all dead. My armor. is worn
| and rusty, and I must soon lay it aside, but I’ will
- not disturb your young heart’ with.sad thoughts,
Go bring my pipe, and I will tell you s story of old
times, but it shall be-about ‘this"same Major Saf-|
_ford ;. I can think of, no one else this afternoons”
j > i rather hear about sormething else,” thought
.+ Alice, :but”she never.thwarted her gréndfather's

. wishes, - f g R
8o lighting his. pipe from| the embers of the
- kitchen fire, sho zeturned with HLer knitting work

ond resumed her geat, .- - . .. T
* - “You see, Ally,” aid the old man, pfter tnkingg
.. fow whifls from his pipe,. and Jnocking’ the ‘nshes
therefrom, holding 1t in his hand s moment, ond

‘glanéing at his snug' little cofta '

_recalled his wani ering

i .

* nest in the green leaves of o troo=— You see, Ally,
matters were riot always as pleasaiitand pensefil
08 now. ' In .. the- early sottlement’ of.'&&m‘o it
there werb stirring times amid theso green  hills,
and it was not without many s bloody fray

 flerde battle that we settlod down so quietly under
“own vineg and fig trees” ‘as the minister says in
- Yer. A i B A v L e . * - ke P “;;”'

Fiog b wbax&o’_}}gbtthe;lqdjam,'l suppose,”: said

tage ;and '“‘Iﬁv:éﬁ? “ght;ler’tdmévlh
A e cottage and garden|favight the rascal a ‘he ‘vépeated; ¢ and -
which rustled amid the shrubbéry like  bird "%‘%‘g‘her too’ in-the V'ery'HOt,‘-,yoﬁ t‘&n‘seé va;:)i,‘

g

.
et

-at last, -
-] though he ‘didn't say so in plain words, I've no-

chry | mortal enmity.between the parson and the younﬁ

} earn that T might have a pleasant home to offer,

:f"\-huu (TR WSS X1 1Y

e fields and council cham-{ "

by the power of habit involuntarily.laid | G

gl

iman?  Cotistable Chapmen, arrest this man and
hold l;ifnm)ﬁsohqxj ”tmdl‘furthex‘ disposal can be
made‘of persotl.? i T ol
+ . Poor Bafford was thunderstruck 3 he hadintended |

Jou, for itis s long story,.and' would -puzale your
..ﬁ@ﬂ.@,h@sﬂt:bﬂm make it short, ye seg. the folks,
over the Hudson thought they had a claim to. the
lands this side, tind they sent out to England and " d
obtained,ns they said, royal authority to their claim, ¢ ut  EAGOIRCE gm’
Thén they sent officers hem'ﬁm'samhﬁent~.mlh. and aupposing, service over, he had hastened to-
-Wpem.they--wued deeds, and threptened to, | wards the yillage, It had not once’ occurred to
urti:us out of our homes, and from the lands we,. | him thit he was o church” member, and o8 such
had with'so much labor cleared,, |, linble to censime, *- < c .
‘Well, the Green Mountain boys, With Ethan|{" He"knew that it was wrong to sbsent himsolf
Allen at their head, determined to Yesist, and you ‘| from: meeting‘. but he thought:the offence. would
know, fot yoti have often heard- me tell how they: {be. pardaned, because of the. benefit conferred.
fought” " - . St . ./|Seeing he was about to be taken prisoner, he'at
firt resisted, but recollecting that he was in the
hands’ of :n'leﬁ: officér, he thought best to sub-|
mit quietly. - His conflement, however;was short
and another mode of punishment proposed. -
- During the week a church meeting was called,
and young Bafford cited to appear thereat, and
give reasons why ho should be not be excommuni-
cated from the church for his _hlih-hunded wicked-
ness, The deacon was present, but Polly was no-
‘where to "be' seen.. hen' her “father pro-
osed 8o pummarily to-dispose of her hand, her
t thought was of Safford, and knowing his bold
and daring spirit, sho felt sure that he would win,
Poor girll She little thought of such a sad ter-
mination of the affair. "o be excommunicated
from the church, was, in the eyes of that' little,
community, & most grevious infliction. . Such- un-
fortunates were considered as losing caste, and were
ranked among pagans and infidelsy . :
Safford pleuge his own cause Withll the elo-
quence he could command, “In,vain did he con-
tend that it was lawful to do good on the Sabbath
glpy,' ’l,le spoke before judges determined to condemn
mr . .

10 harm, but in his eagerness-to display his

“But speaking of those. times remind me of what
T meant to tell you when I begun; that is a sortof-
love atpr'x, in which the Major ;mé. myself were in-
terested._: o [ Lo

" At these worde Alice dropped her knitting work;
though' it'was not in the seam needle, and looked
up with much interest, “in which you were inters
ested, did you say, Grandpa 0" = e
-4 Yes, child, when I.was young and foolish, and
easily taken with a.preity face; and the love part -
would not be worth repeating now only as connect-
ed with the courpge of the Major.” o

% Oh, tell the whole, grandpa. I don't like half

stories,? 7 0 . e
- 4 Well, well, don’t interrupt me, and I will pro-
ceed. Isaid the courage of the old Major. It re-
quires some -courage to enter a-battle, fleld, and
stand there as a mark to be shot at bg.the enemy,
and feel-that your body may be -food for currion;
but to defy the minister in his pulpit with all his
church to back him, requires more still.”
“1 thought it was a love story, Grandpn.”
“Have patience, child, and I'll come to the pint
ell, you see, our minister was a tory, and

He was accordingly commandéd to be present
on the next Sabbath, when the sentence would be
read. In the mean time the lovers had an inter-
view, Poor Polly could do little clse but weep.
Her father said nothing, but looked stern and dis-

pleased. . .
“But you say, Polly,” repeated Safford, “that if T
‘{am not excommunicated, your father will consent p"
“ He cannot help doing so,” she answered. % but
he thinks the Bible condemns church members
marrying non-professors, and he' would not dare
! give” is consent to our marringe, if they turn you
out,” . ' '
“But I tell you I am not going to leave the
church ; that tory minister will find that he cannot
manage me so ensily.” -
~* But it is already decided,”said Polly, “ tho pe-
Eers are alrendy made out, and to-morrow it will
e read.” '
“They will not read it, trust me, Polly ;" and
thus they parted. o
Sunday came, and with it the whole congregn:
tion to meeting, The whole did I say? All ex-
cept young Saflord, But when the afternoon ser-
vice was about half over, he entered, his gun loaded
with a brace of balls, his sword and cartridge box
on his side, and his knapsack off* his back with six
days’ provisions in it, “He marched into a carnef
and there took up his polifon. As soon s the
‘benediction was. pronouné » Parson Goodman
began to read the excommunication, but he had
not proceeded far when Safford eptered the aisle
in his martinl arrdy, cocked and leyelled his pistol,
exclaiming, “ Proceed if you dare! Proceed, and
youare a dead'man!” The poor-niinister -over-
whelmed with astonishment and fear shrunk behind
his pulpit, and handed the paper to one of his
deacons. He, trembling from head to. foot en-
deavored to obey; the same threat was repeated,
and Safford added, “ Désist and march, or you are
all dead I“ﬁeu!‘ I will pot lcit;re this - house in

shame.” ‘Not many mj sed before the
' louse wi leun:u',"zuuv u“,‘.‘:m b'pyo,: g mun - left
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its. sole occupant, He lgﬁcmed‘ the3oor, put the
keys in his pocket, and.sent thom'the next day
with his respects to the minister. He thus re-
mained a member of the church, in “ good and
regular standing,”until the day of his death! Deacon
Burr received sich evidence of the perseverance’of
his self-elected son, that he dared not refuse his
consent to the marriage, o :

“ And, grandpa, didn't you feel badly,” said little

ce. o :

There's your Aunt Sally coming up thé walk
from the sewing society; she'll have a .batch of
news all fresh from the manufactory, he replied ;
“rin and meet her.” '

doubt but he believed in the djvine right of kings,
At any rate he had d great deal to say about gle’
. powers that be, being ordained of God,’ and he al-
ways prayed for our lawful sovereign s he termed
King George, and that ¢ we might be his true and
loyuﬁ subjects,’ Bnt Safford was a_staunch repub-
lican, and would have fought the old king any day,
could he have had a chanca. . 8o there grew up a

man, and when tho former, with all his dignity-an
dignilies viz., poydered wig, three cornered hat,
anl%nsilver knee buckles, walked the. streets, Saf-
ford never bowed, but walked straight olong, as if
he scorned obeisance to one who would bend the
knee to an earthly king. ~ But he still continued to
o-to meeting, and would it as patiently through
e long sermons, and loyal prayers s good <ﬁd
Deacon: Burr himself, The truth was, this same
Deacon had one-daughter, and a prettier girl than
Polly Burr never entered a village church ; or I
might. say -graced s palace. She had a roguish
black eye, and het hair curled naturally; you never
sawit in paper, even in the morning, and then she
wag 80 neat and trim in her gingham short gown,
and white dimity petticoat, and at meeting, she
looked pretty enough to makea young man's heart
ache, - ‘ , ‘
. Bhe was the belle of the village, and at quiltings
and paring-bees, and dances, she was the life of the
company. I had long had my eye upon her s the
choice of my Heart, but theré were s0 many, that
went to see {er on Sunday evenings, it was seldom
that Icould find a chance'to 'speal: with her. But
JXwas industrious and prudent, - Baving all T could

The deacon; too, favored . me, and seeing I was of a
ady turn of mind, often invited me to his.house.
Biit young Safford, it seems, all unbeknown to the
deacon, loved her also; but he was such a wild,
bold yonth, and moreover, so at sword's points with
tho miniot. thaot han 1 a ) (B NI N, |8 -
save by sundry little attentions, noticed only by Polly
herself, Now it happened that the deacon lms
with great labor cleared o gtch, and planted it
with corn. It was growing finely on the new rich
land, and the young ears were already férmed, and
sromised a fine harvest, but for several successive
undays. there wns great destruction in his corn-
fields.  In vain he made scarecrows and set traps,
‘and even }a)_ut one of his old coats on a pole, a sight
that would frighten the worst boy in the village, for
he was-the tithing man, that terror of rogues, But
the next Sunday the mischief was repeated, till the
atience of the old gentleman was nearly worn out,
Eut he. belonged to a church remarkable for the rig-
idity of its tenets, and the strictness of its discipline;
to have permittedany one to stay at home to watel
a corn-field wo ¢ been considered a henious
offence. S - .
. “T declare,” said the old deacor one Sunday
after sundown, % we shall lose all our corn unless
we catch  those rascally thieves: who knows but
they are Indians P? L -
_ As he spoke he accidentally glanced at Polly,
She sat in a comer of the great onk settle which
'stood before the fire, watching the ‘puffing steam
from the tea kettle, and looking somewhat sad.
% Why, Polly,” said the deacon, with more ani-
mation than usual, “among all the rest of my trou-
bles-Intely, I have been bothered by two or three
young men who want you for a wife, now I have a
mind to say that whoever will shoot or take pris-
oner the thief that steals my corn, shall- have you
for a wife.” : ; _
Polly looked up in surprise at this novel mode ..
of disposing of her hand, but the next instant
there was o roguish twinkle in her black eye, and ¢
turning to her fither, she said gaily, “a bargain if |-
jou please.” -Bhe very well knew who would be [
Ent upon the field, and whose courage and perse-
verance would be the most likely to ﬁold out Iong--
est, ~ “ But will you keep ({our promise, Father #”
.- “Iwouldn’t have it eaid that the deacon of the |-
church evér told a lie; so I'say: it now—whoever -
will ‘shoot or- take- prisoner the thief, shall have |
Polly Burr for wife,” S -
% This conversation was overheard by the hired
boy, and soon circulated ' through {o village,
. among the young men

Poetrp,
s THE TWO ANGBELS.
Affoctionately inscribed to Mr. and Mrs, Jairus Josselyne
Tyson Furnace, V¢, = I "
With radiant forms and starry eyes,
+ And robos like clouds at snmmer even,
Two littlo Chorubs from the skies
Como froightod with the dews of hoaven,
I sco them seck thoir former Home,
" And round that home & radiance fling,
And such swoot stralns of music flow,
-!.- - Buch strains ns only Angels sing,

Wo loved the flowers of earth, thoy sing, .
‘Wo loved the bright blue sky, ' .

But we love tho flowors that Angels bring, -
8till better for thoy never die.

. Weloved to live in our first home,

Our childisn tones were filled with gloo,

Bup betterstill whero Angels roame—  °

.+ 'For alifs light, and glad and fres, . -

Wo loved our parents n that Kome—m .
" We only lovo them betler now,-. A

% And Angels teach us how to come
To cheor them whon jn grlef they bow,

To bld them know that we aré near .

When most tho heard foels 6d dnd lono~we

“ o Hitle Angels bovering néh,’-r o '

Tholr own forever,~—ali tholr own, o

’
S0

»

}

L

reat was' the *commotion 'A And Oh! wo're gatherlng bright swoot flowers

of the place, for myself I ro ) .+~ To-bloom for them In our bright homo, - - ©. <.
Iex ed ﬂlﬁaoo b I . lft,ﬁ“;ma(i]dd:v?sa:& And Father, Mother, in eachhour,<
every way inmy; oo the off ‘Wo'ro whisporing to thy spirlte—come,
Iﬁgzd oylie ?}i&gggh‘ I wnrttzllf ed l?ehoin‘flniilre' 'To turn thy weary cyes to Héaven, » N

np of an’old-t¥e,  But it was of no avail, - . When oarth secms cold, and dark, and drear,

stump ) ‘to ix
But tho very next Bunday, . And now tough euery to seems rivap,

man was B‘ﬂﬂqg’, % the ninth b Thy “little ones " awall thee ncar,

the congregation. were.startle

when Parson’ Good-
ead of my discourse,”
d by the report of o
There was a genera} rising, and great commotion
smong the Women, .. Our first thought was of In-
dians or tories. * There waa_n'ki'ixsh“?or the'door, a
timbling over children’ and a screaming
others, But what was pur: surprise when fairly
g ol by e g i faord dmg, |

ging with all his strength a huge- ear, that to, " Taur Hsnoisy,—To concelve
appearance had just breathed'her Jast, . ' 7 | AOB )

8p v " shited} v lan and' enter upon,

Bo sweol and-cloar the voloes rung, -
. Tt seomed ‘twould roach tho paronts’ ear;
" And bld thom know that Angels surig—
" :.fhat thelr own' Angols 00 Wero noar, °
- And then like morning dow (that falls.
“thet + "+ To bless the flowors at stmmer even,)
of their Obodiont to somo spiriv's callée ' * -
', Exhaled In beauty nnw'}Igit!em e

of, ‘and deliberately
an-undortaking of extremest
ficulty and peril, not for pleasure or for gain, ox-
peoting to nuffer, anticipating overy. possible priva- |;
'tion, prepared to-die, and to be' moyed to it'for hu-
manity’s sake, and for tho nioblelove of knowledge—
that is a splondid sight whore¥er yon bohold it It is
not-coramon. It is Herolsm. - 1t miirks a man above
the common level ‘of his kind. It-‘revéals & spirit
supeitor tg'oomfm,and galti and safety, : ‘Tt lifts tho
thought o

5 " headded, pointing: to'.the. ,distended.
mouzh,lf'half»ﬂned Wi the; yet, unchawed '

‘The. poor deacon stood mute.with astonishiment, -

for he recolleoted that, Jopthah liks; ho had | made ,

8 P YOW: - . all boholders out ' of ths- fgnoble' rut. of

- <“The xoinister i the first to bresk silerios, Hi | thought of all beholdors out of th
iimation: ot being disturbed in bis disscce: o /| plossire.and king, ekhibits u-speotacle’
b e el dituched I bl discess and | ety oo (o Eomk s s
o . boling ponh. o oxeine i bl g | 6207y 0 & ralol-apphy wi oy
pass  Young ko, who aro Yo, that Jou, shoill | 5h® “Bila grovliog sty o prbamer pet o

wed com,

4 ’ Y ; h' tlm f ¥ t;
’ Wﬂ&ﬁ?"w York torien, T oot sxplain 1 all o

o e e 1 I R e
es worse than that, dear child, we_had
. ./ Nf.w.,;

a

: ! 13k you A Iipirit, “This grovelling ag¥, 80 pradent and #b solf
 yorship of the_sanctuary! Ko you .} 1Pt T8 2% ey
o . bl thelam onbdyo“c gz1ﬂxg:£s,mawm§ssmnm. ofthohor&lo
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chilly blast, should sweep over us
nought but desolation and despair,—then, deqth !
Well!l go it was! Yes the old school-house, just at
the foot of the hill, once held a merry group,
Sweet Alice Merton—* our Allie,” as we called her
—with'a sad smile always resting on those spiritual
features; so studious, and always the first in our
little class,~we followed her, to her
# Maple Vale”
recollect now,
Squire's son, who stood by “Allie’s” _
and the dark shadow resting on his noble features,

as though some huge
soul.
the older girls to the younger, that % Squire Bustis’
8pn, in less  than two years to come, was to have
wed our” English 'violet, and transplanted ber
to his own home.” In the spring, we planted
flowers upon the little mound—and so we left her!
But I'm thinking there are no
to pull away the rank grass on
sweet flowers there; or loy the fresh wreath of
evergreen, entwined with the red berry of the
mountain ash, over the little gray, granite stone at
the head! “After life's fitful fever, she sleeps
well!” Then there was haughty Isabel West, with
her cold, gray eyes, who always came among us
when we were at play, to “freeze our souls,”
little Bessie Winters used to say. We had no
sympathy for 'Bel, and in a year or two she left us,
and went to school, in “the
lost sight of her. But Bessie Winters, with her

sunny brown hair and dark roguish eyés,—she was

our idol! It was *Bessie” that alwpys took the

lead in our nutting frolics, that got-the little tin -
sail heaped highest with berries, when we wan-

o

“1Gad will.call me then,

_]dim old eyes, from w
"{long ago, with yours so spiritual, Harry} Only o

, 3 "VH‘??'?'_‘h°péﬁF°%_°'l."‘h‘f;"““','
SGHOOL DBAYS;
. A Glimpoe  of Past Time, -

Bf ACLARE RITCHIE,

| "School days! School days! How they come back
to me; as I sit here
utormy

bells,” the remembranice of them is stealin
down
alone
departed, w
8 gqy."lnught;er-.loving girl then, though the weight
of many years is ugfsn

I am growing childi
silvery white, and old Time
furrows deep on my forchead.
Koung then with no care or sorto

by the dim firelight, this chill

night! Likazirginiu Townsend's “ memory
softly

'rvllwmy heart, and Ican hear, now that I'm
ith ?K:mﬂ the sweet voices of the dear
d unto me by the night-wind. I was

me now, and they tell me
h oguiny though my hair is
%a ploughed the

b, yes {—I was
w to blight my
opes, or shadow to darken the life-path before me,

though God knows my life is wearisome enough
now
could we know that in after ycars, clouds would

We were a happy, joyous band! How

pear on the sunny skies of our life drenmsP— -
l?nt first the shower, then the storm with its wild,

;, leaving with us,

: grave in
3{lcar3,beforo' I'eft school; and I can

ow timidly we looked up to the
grave 50 moody,

Frief were bowing down his
can just recollect it—how they whispered,

&'entle hands nouw,
weeds, and plant

y Q8

eat city,” and we

ered through the forest-woods, together, a noisy

troop, though we could aver that she never scemed

to bo doinganything but “tormenting” us! Harry
‘Wilson, some three years her senior, always went
with Bessie, cverywhere. He was, by
handsomest lad in all the district. Perhaps it was
his beauty that charmed us; be that as it may,
from the oldest to the youngest, we all liked him
better than we did the -other boys. . There was
nothin
boy ”
was our tdeal of a gentleman, - Now that I've
grown older, I wonder how it came to pass that we
could give up Harry to Bessic so easily, but it
seemed perfectly natural then, that they who had
studied, roamed, and played~together, should stil}

r, the

of the appéarance of the “<country plough-
at chnract%rised_ the others—in fnctf) Har

h

tredd the same path hand in hand, oll through life,

So yenrs came and went! We had all of us, at .

least grown” a trifle ‘older, if not wiser, when we
parted’ with Harry. «Don't forget us, Hal, when
you're away in strange lands 1" cried a merry voice,
%No, indeed! not L. . By my faith, not ene of those
bright eyes shall escape my mem'ry 1" Harty was
leaving us! I shall never forget that hour, as we
stood under the ¢hig-oak " by the old-mill, and
bade him good-bye, “ Good-bye!” I've spoken
many a farewell since, but that comes up “the
cnest spot ¥ in memory now! He was alike
d to us that night, for he kissed us all as he left
us,- “I-ghall come back:when I'm a great man!”
We knew that—that Bessie would wait for him
too; but we did not know that she would wait in
vain!  Years sped quicklyby after that. Butin the
coming of those years, 's comrades smoothed

. | his last pillow beneath hﬂwd, received his part-

ng words—“God help poor Bessie!"—and the
noble-hearted sailor-boy was a¥rest! Wellt they
brought us the tidin,

tle circle. T'his was our first great sorrow. “God
‘help poor Bessie!”—and He did help her: for He
took her up there where “Hal"” was, and we blessed
Him for it! ler joyous step—how soon Tt grew
slow, -anid lostits ‘lightness.. % Bury me by the
sca-shore,”—and they closed the lids gently over

| the once bright eyes, folded the little white hands

meekly over the silent heart, then buried her there.
Far out'at sea this wild night, Harry's form lies ia
its coral bed, the sea-weeds _entangled¥in the wavy

| chestnut curls, the night-wind singing & mournful

requiem . over him. And the great waves conmie
lashing'up’ against the little prave by the shore,
and the surging billows are chanting'a symphony,
above her who has gone to meet him. ‘X can sec
our beautiful- eyes, Bessie, in the burning coals
Kefore me, and I can feel your parting kiss, Harry,

upon my withered cheek, now, as I sit-here ‘with-

the old memories crowding upon my soul. Have
ye come from the land of the “Beautiful Hereaf-
ter,” to guide me. thence P
few more days, and the palsied hand will-be weak-
er, and the tottering step yet more slow! Yes!

this trembling arm, Bit}g,(',—-look down into those
ch the lovelight died out

few more days and “the weary soul'is at rest!”
Like o “Peace ! be stilll” to the troubled waters of
ty soul, have ye come, yo gentle early-lost, to-
night |- No dark valley for me! Oh, mol Tve
trod that here! The fuith ! the faith | God's angels
are bringing me that, and the journey through—the

| Cross borne, the Crown won!™ God help us-all!

. .womam. .
‘Woman i1 indeed o bright.and beautiful creaturo,

* | Where sha.is, there is a paradise ; whoro she is not,

thero is & desert. Her smiles inspire love, and ratso

- {buman nature nearer to the immortal souree of its
being. - Hor sweet and tonder hoart gives life and
soul to dead and scnseless things, Bhe is the ladder

by which we olimb from earth to heaven, Sheis tho
ractical tencher of mankind, and the world would
void without her, - . Man is a wrock wanting her—

miserable and unhappy—his daily existenco a walk.
ing shadow of humanity, Man would be hard and
unpolished gr:
warm and loving boart, in which springs such o
woll of affeotion that no ago oan froeze! Bhe is o
moroe ¢olestial than torrestrinl being—charming and
amiable a8 a girl, dutiful as o wife, and glorious as
8 mother, ,
his faithful counsellor and pillow, ‘She can infpard
sl the pleasures of friendship, all ghe enjoyment
of Bense dud reason, and all the Bweets of life, Bho
is tho comforter and supporter of man under his
cares or misfortunes,

anite but for woman, . In her ‘what a

ho is -the balsam of man's lifo—

tnd tho. bitter blasts of

?

{ dwelt in a cabin not far froin the ruins,

RIS RN,

S BY ANN E. PORTER, * . -
county of Limerick
famed for the cfficacy of its waters, In sight of
this are the remains of o castle and abbey, situated
on a little eminence, destitute of shrub or tree, -
Centuries. have passed since these old stones
formeda fit dwelling for brave soldiers and holy
monks, There was g de
abbey was shaded by huge oak trees, that have'
now lain so long beneath the sojl that they are -
turned to bogwood or turf, *

Long after the castle had fallen, and the abbey,
known only by its crumbling stones, a poor woman
came here with a little boy, her on{;' child, and

All her earthly treasurgs were comprised
boy, a cow and a little land, .

atrick (he was named for the saint) was q deli-
cate child, and very unlike most Irish boys, who are
generally wild, rollicking little fellows,

He was not fond of rude J)lny, but liked rather
to sit at his mother's feet, an ,sPell out his-lessons
in % Reading made cosy,” getting all the aid he
could from his mother, who was but a poor scholar
herself. ‘ '

Heaven had denied him riches, but gave him
such o love of music, and se sweet a voice, that -it
scemed when he-sat in the old stone arches of the
abbey, and sung his little songs, as if some cherub
had come down, and was chantii§ the hol{y salms
from some of the golden clasped missals of &e old
monks, .

‘He sungi’when he sat in the cabin door by day,
and when he was slecping, snatches of sweet music
would waken his mother, who would say: -

+ “Patrick, me darlint, wait for the birdeens in the
mornin,

But
asleep, and was singing with some dream angel,

But the more he sung, the more {hin and pale
he grew, till his mother looked atfitn in BOYTOW,
and was afraid she would have to lay her little darl-
ing by the side of his dend father, °

"The waters of St. Patrick were not of use in his
case, and his mother gathered herbs and made

in her#

winter; but he grew more wan and weak, and
seemed fading away like flowers in Autumn,

~ In the long rainy days, when he could not go to
the abbey, he sat upon the cabin floor at his moth-
er'’s feet, and they would sing again and again the
little ballads which they knew.

Soon Patrick’s voice was so weak that he could
not sing at all, but he would try:sometimes, and
when his voice failed, and he could only whisper, he
would lny his pale, thin hands on his breast, where
he felt the pain, and say, “when Spring comes,
Mother, I shall be strong again, and sing with the
birdees.” ’

* One evening Patrick’s mother went out to milk

searched for it until she came to the # Ruins.”

The animal was quictly feeding there, but
Patrick’s mother came near, she made for the
Abbey. The woman followed, when suddenly the

dark and ruined cloister became o splendid apart-
ment with furniture of the most beautiful descripe
tion, ) )

The cow passed on, and_another apartment. ap-
eared, glittering with gold and precious stones,
Y{ere, too, were groups of little children, fair and
beautiful to look at, dressed in .xobes of sea-green
silk, with garlands of flowers around thejr heads,

of Harry's - death, and-
loomy sadness flung its dark mantle over our lit- -

Not yet! not yet! A:-

ow lay your soft hand on "

Our- little fellow with curly hair and dimpled
cheeks, had a tray on which were tiny cups of crys.
tal filled with milk, while a little girl followed with
o Aimilar tray filled with delicious fruits—the tinjest
of ﬁolden hued oranges, dro

ps of limpid honey on
shells of pe%;l, and vases of

fragrant flowers,

inutes the little ones begin to dange,
and sweet music filled the place, - The poor woman
gazed round her, delighted with the scene, when

In a few

who was playing upon a golden harp, and singin
as if his heart were full of gladness. ’ His chgclakga
were rosy, and his eyes bright, and his flesh plump

rick’s mother ran towards him, holding out her
arms, and exclaimed, % Oh! Patrick Mavourneen |
when suddenly the room became dark and cold,
and she sunk to the floor in a swoon.
‘When she opencd her eyes, she found herself
lying at the door of her calin, and the cow quiet
waiting to be milked. But she left her pail, an
l\)vcintl én to tell Patrick f wonderful sight she had
cheld,

He was lyin% upon Mis bed, with\his cyes closed,

his hands  tightly

lips were Part,ed as if he had been trying to 8ing,
When his mother ‘spoke to him he made no

answle;, for little Patrick had gone to sing with the

ange

THE MISSION OF WOMAN,

There are certain good works to accomplish which
it is permitted tho young girl to lenve the domestio
sanctuary, aud, if necessary, cven to throw aside
that reserve which should characterize her age.
Does it not belong to her to instruct the ignorant, to
console the poor, to exhort the.sick, to -visit the
widow and the orphan? Go, my dauglter, go with-
out hesitation, and may God be with you. The

father, who reads the Bible to her

unger brothers
and sisters; how I love to behold her\{

n the exer-.

cise of domestis and out-door charitics; X to
the unfortunate the most delicate attentiof hich
they receivo from her with double gratity Bupe
prised to seo her devote to such a use the gy that
80 many others beliove are given to them gblely for
the purpose of lavishing upon the world and its

pleasures.

FRANOR,

One-hlnlf tho aren of France is oultivatable, and of
thia nine parts are meadow, four and s half parts

downs, pastures and heaths ; the remainder consiste
ing of roads, citios, canals, vegetable gardens, &o,
It presents overy variety of geological formation,
exhibited in almost every variety of known relations.

mineral substances. There aro thirty-six coal fields
in thirty departments, and the annunl produce of
coal oxceeds 8,000,000 tons. France is surpassed by
England only in the produotion of iron, twelve mines
of which are In operation, Three hundred thousand
rsons 6ro engaged in mining, and their operations -
show an anntal value of $80,000,000, Co

Bohools are provided for only about onc-sixteenth -

of the children, aud the aggregato annual revenue
from all sources is about $180,700,000, while the
national'debt is over $100,000,000.

. - BULES OF LIFE,
1, To hear as littlo a8 possible of what is to the

rejudice of others. N .
F 2J. To believe nothing of the kind till absolutely
forced to it. ’

8. Nover to drink in tho spirit of ono who olrou- - '

1ates en {1l report, L

tf. Always &0 moderate, as far as possible, the un-
kindnoss which is expressed towards others,

6. Alwaya to believe that if tho other side were .
heard, & very diffggont acoount would bo given of the
matter, - S AR

Not far from the banks of the Shannon, in tﬁe o
, i8 “8t. Patrick’s Well,” far -

nse forest then, and the

vineyard; fifteen parts woods and forests; fifteen

i 3
\
. Y
R
e

”n
%’ntrick did ‘not hear her, for he was fast .

syrups, and worked lhard to clothe him warm in .-

her- cow. It was not by the dobr as usual, and she

suddenly her eyes fell upon her own little Patrick,

and fair, like one whe was no longer sick. Pat- °

clasped upon his breast, but his .

young girl who assists lier mother in her household = -
duties—who lends her arm to.support her aged

Al the departmonts, cighty-five in number, contain -
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. GHAT WITH BBADERS AND CORRESFONDENTS,

Ovur HaAxK: are dge to Roskrra Kz, forghe skelch from the
German, entitled Mozart, publisied in this ber. We shall
be giad to hear from her often.

-
—

Aeun mrcm:. 1s weleome as the ﬂowers of Ihy Read the
llule lvteh entitied ScuooL Darvs, on the third page.

! !‘ll Torr Pnncnnund Ax Ipisu Lxoxsp, by Mrs. Awn B,
Ponn. will be found exceedlnx(y tnteresting, nnd well written,

f t.m. Providence, RB. I. We shnll be very :lul t.o “hear {mm
!on. True poetrs Is always welmme.

Wurln ~ A Clalrvoyant mcdlum. and also sgood ummedlnm-
A.ppb'lo Dr, Hayden, No, 8 nsyurd Place,

Eaxaruu.—In sixth Hne from the c!oso of lhe article on the sixth
" page, entitled ¢ The vislon ofﬂu Spectules read ' dissipated lo
. place of disafected. " ’

A FREE OITY HOSPITAL, '

By all means, let us have one. Al the principal
cities of Europe and the United Btates, have long
boen furnished with such establishments,- In Paris
the hospltn'ls are furnished with over tlnrwen thou-

" sand free beds. In New York one hospital alone has-
over six hundred beds on which six thousand persons
are accommodated in the course of a year, while Bos-
ton has but a pactial interest in the ninety beds of
the’ Massachusectts General Hospital, which are for
the use of tho whole State. -

‘We are glad to see that o Committes of the Board
of Aldermen, prompted by the Mayor’s Address,

- have reported in favor of such an institution. Tho
COommittee, however, argue against the plan of an
entirely Free Hospital, on the ground that many
mechanics and éthers in poor circumstances revolt
from the iden of being considered as pnupers; and

" from such, n remuncration, however small, should
be received. DBut to those who are unablo to pay—
to the laboring man, and his family, temporarily
prevented by sickuess from obtaining a livelihood—
to the domestie, and to the stranger, it should’ bo
strictly a free institution. p

Now this is all very well as far as i goes, the
difficulty to bo avoided being slmply this, When n
patient applies for admittance into o hospital or
ganized upon this basis, it will bo neeessary o -as-
certain preciscly how poor he is, and the ‘exact
smount of -what little he may have acoumulated

during his period of bealth, nocessary to support =}

lns family during his sickness. Very few meohun-
] 1qs depending upon their daily lubor, and Tearing up
milies in these expensive hmes. are able to acou-

ulate o surplus, sufficient for thEmsclves and their

familles during a long nttack of sickness, and a wide
distinction should bo made between them, and those
who, from idlencss or improvidence, become charges
npon the community.

A man stricken down by an ‘act of God oan |

. hardly be called & paupqr in the true .sense of the
word, and it would be tho highest degree of injus-
tioe to treat him as such, and therefore wo think
the fewer “bars and restriotions thero are placed
about an msmutxon of this kind the better, LA
hospital is only o refuge for the sick and the
wounded, and therefore not to be viewed in. the light -
of a Poorhouse. For what are strictly paupers the
yarious cities and towns of the Commonwealth pro-
vide accommodations—a hospital is an institution
of an entirely differont character; and care should
be taken that its inmates_are looked upon and treat-
ed in s difforent manner, Those who are able to
" pay and seck its m:co'nmodntions. ghould, of course,
pay ; but if by doing so thoy doprivo those depend-
ing upon thom of the necessaries of life, the bene-
- fits of the institution wouldbe of Little' sprvice to
" those it #hould especinlly nssist, tho toiling, hard-
workxng mehanic and laborer, .

" Tt us then Bive o Free Gity Hospital. ‘Lot it bo
ereoted in & cheerful, healthy place, and when
‘erected, let the utmost care be taken in the seleo-
tion of those who are to minister to the gick and.the
nﬂlioted. Let; cach sufferor, whatover his stete be
88 tenderly ‘watched and tended as though he were
“ born in the purplo”” and was heir presumptive
" toa’orownora ooronet. and so shall we fulfil ‘the
B&nour’s words, (L € was sick and ye visited me.”

OHILDEEN. -
- Tennyson, makes.oven his proud, haughty Prin- -
igess By, -“As for ohildren, would they grew like
- "ﬁ;ld flowers ovcrywhere, wo' like "them well,” and
yet 'We mét nmon’ but o fow days since who said he
hated ‘Shildren,” andnlwnys beat & hasty retreat
fmmnhouse where ‘they were; We looked him in
namfeoy for a:moment, and then what do you sup-
‘ ‘-pose ws"dld? by, we' recollected suddenly that
L ye ought to boin another part of the fown. Hato
g drenl We would almost us goon say we huted
: the wgols. We' love them’; lové them dll wo
v -love to-havo them clamber upon our kneeg, pull our
ha ,tnimh our cravat into all sorts of shapes, and
i éjnam\ ‘upon our Yislening to them, instend of tho
i’ edlﬂfolks What would the carth e without ohil-
" rdren® After dey's struggle at your placeof bu.
: f.m,sg, keepmg ,your eyes Widokgptn thay your
~ grown up friends don’t cheat you, is there not somo.

- s4hing ‘chicering fn- the ides that you can go home

Tnd lookliig into tha faces, of your littlo ones, mnk
i:ere nt least thero is no deceit.” . -
" Hear how Mary Howm spoaks of them:
- “Tell me, not, of. tho rim, , precisely arranged:
o vbpn;es Avhers thers are Ko shildren : . whore,’ as tho
"(goodGermuns Laveit, ‘the ﬂy-traps always hang |
Mf o1 the', wall '--ull me 16t of: the -nover-dis-

s

nlghts and dnys, of the tre.nqnll Anbrixious -
where ohifdren aroot’; I oars, ok for thiese
'mds”ohildron Hor. mothw,‘purpﬂse
Nly W y iheytwe-igt;ngnl}s‘ ge ol -
¥ ;md o ]dhdly

[ aﬁ "mfo ‘,!91’“' giye our son!}l
;“&nd;to’ ‘cau our taouldes to extended* entex\-

" ¥prise and exemon.f to bring .round our fireside

"|day, that he has gladdened the eurth with little

| to every heart,

: genla.l mwan, living in hsrmony with his brothers. of{’

oo
- 2 3

bright faces‘and happy smiles, and Joving; tender
heartsl’ My moul.blesses the Great Father every

ohxltlren."

BOOKS AND AUTHORB.,

From those interesting sketches in the Indcpcnacnt,
entitled # Roamings on and about the Seine,” we
cut the following damper upon the aspirations. of

ebrated as o special feature.in the architectural
complexion of Paris, present on that point a sight
of matchless originality. From the Palace of Legie-
lation to the Hospital of Hotel Dieu—a distance of
about two miles—you seo nothing but books, books,
and books, all along and on the parapet of the river.

It is the Republio of Letters in all its glory and dis-
may. There stand the mighty volumes of the En-
cyclopedia, the works of Voltaire, Rousseau, Diderot,
D’Alambert, precursors of the mew ers, and look|a
like,battalions brandishing « the word thatkillesh,”
ranged, in endlees rank and file, along the- banks
that seem to form the conquered rumparts of Legit-
imaoy’s stronghold. What scene this to behold to
the preux Chevaliers of the oklregune who must oross
this bridge—ta them a Ponte dei sospiri !

This strange army of militant volumes, lodged and
billeted, like distinct regiments, in square, barrack-
like boxes, may, however, inspire awo to others, be-
sides the men of whom it was said that * they have
learnt nothing and forgotten nothing;” and the
mifd of ayliterary tyro may well feel troubled also
at sceing the fate of those invalided heroes of knowl-
edge. * What sight, sir, for an author who dreams
of immortality !” observed a man, who stood near
me and was looking over tue bridge gt that market
of second-hand books, What sight,indeed! Iknow
of none that would more impressingly remind one
of the wurning; Memenfomori!  Most of these « Chil-
dren of the brain ” s’ém into the world with pretén-
-siong more or less, but always rather high, and had
a very good opinion, indeed, of thémselves, Many
of them out, no doubt, some figure, and—no- circle
boing of & central genius of its own making and re-
flecting radinnce—woro the admiration of “a select
few.” There may he.some that boasted of princely
approbation and royal honors.  And now there they
are, all standing closely packed, like beggers ona
cold winter's day, and implore the charity of the
passers-by. ~  A'sou, only one sou, if you please!”
for the prize essay on Fame by an soademicinn, who
has “seen better days,” and was one of the forty| .
geese whose quills defend the Capitolium of Science
against the obtrusions of real genius, .*Five cen-
times * for ** the only way to Huppmess,” by & guid-
ing mornllst, who lost himself on his own road and
died broken-hearted. Alas, poor dreamers! the illu-
sion about * appreciation by generations to come”
is gone, and Byron was right in encering at the idéa
of everlasting reputation—

'Why, I am posterily, and sc are you,
And whom do we remembor? Not a hundred.'"

s

SONNET.
% Doop calle\h unta dosb." .

[

As callg the deep to doep in Nu&uro‘s reslm,

"To founts that rise aud sing thelr flowlug way
To Lless the earth and greet tho rising day—
The myriad songs of birds, to angel choirs
That swoep with froest skill colestial lyres—
fo calls my soul fur down in depths unscen,
To Thee, who sit'st above tho floods serono—
To Thee, the source oternal pure and bright,
Wha givest songs amid tho gloom of night—
To Thee, who call'st thine own to helghts ubove,
To infinite; unfathomed, joyous Love. gy

AN OASIS IN THE DESERT.
Among the many vindictive sermons, thundered
from " the various city pulpits on Fast Day, we hail
with pleasure one of o different nature delivéred at
Park Street Chiurch by the Rev, A. L. Stone.

The preacher urged uﬂon ‘his hearers, the im or=
tance of looking into their own hearts, and their
own sins and short-comings, before weeping over the
national sins ; for until they had, they could have
no true concepnon of them, The dey, too, should
be n day of reconcxhnnon, retribution nnd atone-
ment of alli ln)pggme. We should gocarefully through
our domestic, business, political, parish, and other
relations of life, and search for the motive of every|.
act. We wero nocustomed to revile Joo Smith and
Brigham Young, but there were in many fumlly
circles Mormons who did not reside in Utah,”  The
groatevil of slavery was all to be attfibuted to
avaraciousness, and lust of gain.. It might be, and
was, expressed a8 well in the family circle as in the
Southern Btates, Ile did not consider it a greater
evil to deprive a slave at the South of his Bible,
than it was to deprive an Irlsh servant of her Sab-
bath for a Northern dinrer, - .. .

There were many more sluveholders in the United
Btates than our national oensus unfolded.. 1t was
for them to search their.own hearts, and see if the
root of the same evil did not dwell there, before they,
arraigned their Southern brethren.on the very sume
indictment,

~ Thero is good outspoken truth, commending itself
We are sll too prone to ory out
about the mote in our brothers eye, forgethng the
beam in our own, Regrett.mg tho existence of any
wrong or oppression in the world, we ehmk itqur first
duty to use our endeavers to remove thoso wrongs
which are nearest to us, and thon when we can extend
clean hands to our brothers, we can warn them of
theirs, with | more consistenoy. ‘

ORDER! GENTLEMEN, ORDER!
“Our nelghbors, of the Journal, indalge in the fol-
lowlng fling. at somo one. - The newapaper atmos-
phero in this reglon is getting deoidedly peppensh :

" AN OLD FABLE,

[Bupposedmmve Yoforenco ‘to newspapers pnbllshod “on
the London Times plsn.' ]
Afrog an ox with onvy eaw; . . S
‘Admirod his wondrous size; -~ o v o
Btaring with both horlfttlo’ oyes, . 2
And murmuring st nature's law, - I
Dosirod ot least to beps bigs 7. - - £
Hereelf oo biggor than an egg, . S
Began to work hersel(, 1o’ mewb and swell, ' i
« 8istor," aho pald, “nowmark mo-gell}. - -
Is t.hst eno ‘gh? Tell me-~myy I compare?™’ - "

“Noli uh ’ "Look nowt" " Nob in the leut" “Thon

“You don't upprogoh n. sliter.”. Then here zoesl"
8o swollnd the lllly ehlng, tnd bnrs'. nm\dst her throol.

AN

The editor of thgf,

pt. well known a8 n

$he préss, uses the followldg hugnuge in‘relation to)-

| a-1ate change in thenows Wor c! s Thé Spnng- n
| field Republican shows, mf i has Lo ;;wmns in the], “ ;e eoﬁgﬁgﬁ‘ég
transfot bf one of ita dondustors to:atiother field of O{L With'ap amen,
| Tt poper i’ g eﬂ: aripn | | A theline of the e
1" ‘T t¢altdi are ours, o.ud‘w' silly ixssg,g i{m oan nd‘ys‘n'i here, ok “Jask mok
he mean ? but mever sfterwaxds spokb in‘itho Bethel."

scekers after literary mpuwdon t—4The Quais, cel-{i

. ]in o tono of, voice that might’have

FABT "DAY.

witha shongsr eendonoy, howover. W&!ﬂﬂ fun N‘d
frolio, - & .~ L -

“The msmbors of the Iegxslnture, ‘"“‘ “’"i’ i“'
VWed friends. set off on an excursicn to Plymouth,

" end & “right good timo” they had of it. We can

vouch for’ that, by these few lines which appear in
the - report of their trip— they first viélted the
‘Bamosdgt ‘Houze,’ one of the most clegant hotels
4 te, and furnished mine host Tribou with
eNunwieldly family for one mon to monage ;
but it Was: proved that Henry was not be fnghtened
out of his’ responsxbillty by any jnordinate domon-
stration of numbers.” These who ettended that
famous Cushman Celebration, where the Davis Hall
dinner was go very shadowy as to compel them to call
upon friend Tribon for something rather more sub-
stautial, will heartily endorse the opinion of the legls-
lators.. The party, after deciding that * Fast Doy ”
Kg the * Samesot Houso” were twin institutions,
and that they themselves deserved for their disorim-
ination & re-election next year, in ordor that they
might onos more have & good time in I’lymouth Te-
turned to Boston fuuy prepared to talk awdy the

remainder of thigsession, in confident expectntmn
of the * All reafter 17
+ The Clergy aid little ettehhon to Gov. Gard-

ner's remmmenﬁaﬁon to ‘refrain from political
preaching, except. now and then' to .pour & running
fire into His Exeellency, as & saucy privateer would
into & man-of-war when confident that her heels are
too long for the thnnderer.

But the boys, they had the best of it. On the
Common all w&s ‘joyous hilarity.. Ball playing,
leaping, racing’ and other kipdred sports were in
full blast. . The Btar and Thistle Club were out in
full force, Little children, some. of them just tot-
tling Tround o1t their tiny fect, were coursing- over
the velvet green; ‘and around the Frog Pond were
gathered an infgrested concourse of spectators wit-
nessing with delight the sailing to and fro of & num-
ber of little boats, owned and sailed by the lads who
are to be the ship owners and’ ship masters of the
next generation, To be sure there was very little
of the spirit 6F fasting or humulintion in all that
multitude, but there was a vast amount of innocent,
rational enjoyment;. and if with that there was
to any degree a recognition of the great author of
these enjoyments, we ape not sure but this service
may have been as ‘accoptable to God as the more
formal, sedate service of the sanctuary, - ‘

But what would those old Puritan fouuders of
“Fast Day ” say to such an observance of the day? .
Is the age progressxvs of retrogresswe? '

OONBISTENOY g ‘
The Travcller eontmns in one of its oolnmns, the”
following words respectlng & case oW upon trial i in
the Supreme- Conrt :—" - -

“* We have nothmg to sny a8 to 1ts ments. but we
believe we express o commoﬂ\opmlon when we as-
sert that all such disputes 'as that which our Su- -

.«f preme. Court is now called upon to settle; ought to

be decided elsewhpre, #nd 8o pnvutely 88 to furnish
no food for morbid curiosity. * People should wash
their dirty linen: at home, “an eminent’ suthority
declaves ; and if thgre be agything more pfoper than
anothbr to settle o dSme estloally, it is 3 d stic dlﬁi-

B TR S G o e e b
/To dow, OT Bawors AN Lres shb luviioos gonn | 7 will be fod Wity disgusting” details, “Matler of the

foulest nature’ will be furnished for an additional
chapter to the scandalous chronicle already so filled
with shocking incidents. It cannot but be regretted’
that what has been is x;ﬂaxﬂs;able, and that an evil
which might have pas ay should have been
made matter of permanent record.”

Now mark. Upon glincing your eyes nlong the
.pages, you will find' those columns filled with this
“fqod for morbid’ curiosity,” Is.net.this consjsten-
cy? Andthe Trapeller has no excuse for the publi-
cation of such filthy stuff—itis rich—independent
—powerful, It has lately ‘swallowed o number of
papers,”and boasts of ity circdlation bexngt “far
shead of any daily two cent paper in Boston.”
‘Why “then should,it lend its immense resources to
disseminating such poisonous stuff throughout the
community? Ah, gentlemen, proprictors of the
Traveller, when you say . * Our. editors and printers -
need Fast day to attend to-their private sins,” it
does not become you to stand’ erest and with hypo-
critical faces, thank God the.t yon “ are not ns other,
men,” . . .

AN EVENING A.'I.‘ THE BETHEL.
'The following account of .40 ovening's procecd-
inggs ‘at Fatber Tayloi’s_ ohurch we olip- from the
Herald.  Aside from the amusing way in which the
story is-told, it contains meny stubborn truths, and
what might bo called, in homely phrase, “knock
down arguments ;"

*+OnésSunday evemng the Bethel wag crowded
with merchants, seamen and’ others—it is crowded
every Sunday cvening to take into consideration the
physical wants ‘of seamen, " After a fow remdrks
by Father Taylor, eetting. forth the object of the
meeting, o sea- lawyer rose -and overhauled the in-
iquities of captains and owners, in a stylo of fore-
castle eloquence that made the ‘parties  alluded to
feel rather uneasy, * Talk,” su&vhe “ about the
physical wants of poor. Je;pk “why, he's all wants,
He wants better wn%ns s he wnnts watch and watch ;
he waiits biscuit without crawléds ; Ne wants o wa-
ter-tight hold 46 slee ({) in3 he wnuts to be treated as .
well 03 & nigger, an Father. Taylor siiys ho,wants
rolngxo? The last he is told he can get for nothing
and | #dpposo this is true, for it’s not tradable ;
but if it conld be sold, Jack might want -that zoo

-1 till ho was sent to the Fiddler’s Green, Why, my.

friends, there aro in ‘all large portag:set of B
moral slnpowners. who are mnunuumn tho scent
for o bite at poor Jack,. Thoy took away his rum,
‘beoansoe the use of it was immoral § but they took
care to put the price of it in'their own pockets, and
they would take away his salt: horse: to-morrow, it
he could be fed on hay like:a horse. Bui, good
souls, they want Jack to bé moral, to. be rehgﬁ)us,
beoause then thoy know he will. bo_botter propared
to endure starvation wnthout growl,mg,for tronbling
them with lawsuits | . -

 Btop, brother,” oried Fnther Tn.ylor, n.b the top’
of his lunge, I move that you come up here to -
the altar and pray for the speedy conversion of such-
‘hard-bearted ship owners, Come along, the Lord is
elready to bear youl” ', -, f

‘The sea-lawyer was nonplusse d for mome f, bﬁ
|only & moment:  Without muking, any. reply o
bounded over the backs of. two or.tliree sosts,lsn
Jn front of the altar, and kpelt. domllm and: pmyed,

n . h

Hunover street. .
rayed.for. the oonyeﬂdon of
then or tho oonversxon ot athe

o

[ ‘,.":») ‘ R . ‘ B - .

Fﬁﬁ dly wu observed in much the usnal wuy—-

’ for as I before observed, it Ie in fact alroady finished, and

from the German for. the Bamw .{; I,{ u, by M!'&
Rosetta Kioin of New York. It h putipnlu-ly re:|
markable in the extraot from the letter.of. the grept
coniposer, proving that all g\-sa'e thongl;u are inspi-
rations, Who is there but_ hu ‘ot sozpo momont in:
#ome scene, felt this msplmtlon and yet ow few
aro so organized as to retain its impresslom; smld the|.
jar and din which succeeds it. This ‘lbeauﬁful
and i 1mpresslve dream” comes to most of ‘us, but
| alas, is Hot so stamped upon the memory. - ‘Thel.,
mind, conscious of its own powers, 'is often jarred.
out of tune by its own passions, or by eonteot,,mth
the selfishness and neglect of the world, and 8o the
inscription upon the humble stonein the' gre.veys.td
only gpeaks of what might have been .

«Porchance, in this neglected spot, may rest
Bome heart once prognant with celestial fireg.”
" Hands which the rod of empire might have swayed,
Or waked to ecstacy the ilving lyre.”
Mozart the inspired Gorman composer was horn a4 Balts.
burg in 1756, He composed muslo when but five yenrs old,
and nppeured in public as & planist in Munich ' and Yienna
ot 6 years of age; and at 7 shone as'a virtuoso (on orgon
and plano) at Paris and Versailles. In 1764, when 8 years
old, he visited London, where ho comflosed and dedicated |-
six sonnots to the Quoen of England,/In his 12th yesr ho
composed an opera for the E petor Josoph of Austria, and
directed an oratorio at Vipnfia of lils own composition. 'In
1769, ot the ago of 13, he'visited and astonished Italy, the
Pope decorated him with the order of the golden spur, and
he was clected a member of the Philbarmonic Acadomy at
Bologns. This great genius died at Vienna in 1792, in Indl.
gont-circtmstances,

The following extract is from & lolber wt mnn by Mozart
to a friend who had requested an explanation from him, as
to his-proceedings when composing, and while working out
his great {deas. Howritos: “I now comsg to the most dif-
ficult part of your letter to reply to, one that 1 should prefer
leaving unanswered, for I know not ‘how to explain it to
you; however, I will try, even st tho riek of exclting yobr
merriment. When quite alone, and in choerful mood, per-
haps riding in 8 carriage,—taking o stroll afier dinner,—or
at night when I cannot eleep, then do my best thoughts flow
in stresms. Whence and how, I know not, nor can I pro--
vent them; those which plesse me, my memory retains,
and I hum them over: at least so others ‘have told mo,
melody after melody comes to me, from’each of which X
can tako o part to muke up o whole. ' My soul becomes anf-
mated, (that 1sif I am not disturbed) the harmony incressos
and oxtends farther and “wider and more distinctly, until
the whule, ho it ever so long, I8 reslly almost completed in
10y head, g0 that the whole Is afier wards percoptible to my
ming, at a glance, as it were, 56 one beholds a beautiful pic.
ture,~not in svccession, as it must afterwards be performed,
butall together. This 18 a foast indeed! All-this passeg
-within me llk» a bea tiful and fmpressive dream; but tho
hearing of the whole tjjgether is an indescribable delight.
What has procesded thus far I do not ‘easlly forgot, which
is, perhaps, tho v-est gift of all witlr which God has endowed
me.. When afierwards, at my leisure, I sit down to writo, I
do but take out of tho sack of ‘my, braln, what wns previ-
 ously oollected theroin, it 1s theref-re soon brought to paper,

seldom differs much from what it prevlonsly was In my
head. I cap, thereforo, bear to be dlsturbed while writing,

and geese, or upon any like inberestlng tople.”
~Familiar Fetters.

. KIND WORDS. coy

Mnhﬁw&n&.ﬂ:&hﬂmﬁ Aand nerva it ..fﬂl‘,
xts destined shock with selfishness and bigotry. .

‘The following note, from which, as it lies before
us, we can fanoy a fair face logking out, spnrklmg
with the beauty. of the soul of which it is ar em-
blem, tells its own story., We need only. say that
|it is a reply to the firat of our. * Familiar letters “
and enclosed material enconrngement —

ANSWER TO "IN'I‘RODUOTOBY"-“BOBAPING AO-
: QUAINTANCE.“

‘To Tux Eon‘on' Ty

Ab1 yes, it is very plenssnt to " scmpe wquslnt.ance." snd
in this instance, wo gladly remove our glove to grasp your
extonded hand, well knowiog that our fingers are not cold
enough to freeze, or even to chill the warm blood that clr:
culates through your volns, or rotard the out-gushing.o
wordsspoken from the well-spring ofkindness, Whlle youln-
vito us to Jean on your: arm, wo hearmy assont, nnd humbly
pray that they may nover get weary and hung down; or your.
hand become powerless and refuse to inscribo subjects pleas-
ing and instructive. Weo hopo you will moot a cordial focep-
tion from every ono on whom you propose to call, and - that
you may gather sympathy, money and friends, Wo wigh
you & pleasant ride on the Car of Progress, and as' It rolls
onward, should you meet some obstructions-—should yon
stumble ngnlnsl a fow rocky foundation facts—or 8 few hard
rundsment.s.l truths, that may not address themselvos very
favorably, it will Lo but momontnry—wnlt tho result—the
drack wlll 8001, be cloar and you will land amid rich treas-
ures, and rojoice in your laudable elrort.s for tne prosenmlon
of truth, .

«Heraping acqualntancel™ " tha Wrm falls fnmmnr snd
friendly on tho enri® In tho rugged pathway of llfe, wherg
spring so niany thorné, and whero. bloom flowers, 80 frosh, \ike-
wise, how various are thejndividuals who greotus! How peca-
liar the impress on’ ench face, revoullng the character,of the
sonl It matters not the ' position—the. clrcumsbnncos—-&he
character—we can learn o lesson from sl ;—and did .our a0-
quaintance allow, and could wo hear thelr joys and sorrows,
their pleasures and pains, how, would our ‘hearts expand—
hiow would our humaiilty onlarge, and how earnest wonld bo
our endeavor Lo labor for the suffaring everywhere. Bnt.
ono will say “I have enough to do to look after myself."

-

who can spare no ums beyond gelf, doubtless, can find. satis-
faotlon in yourself, aud *with what messure ‘you metg, it
will . bo. moagnred. w you again," but_ hinder not the wlde-
‘sprend, God-like ongrgles of thoso who uro dobermlnod W

"scnpescqnulnsance" o -

-~ One " such commindation as tbls is wort.h oomﬂ;-
less folios ‘of homilies " and 1eotnres. In it thore
breuthes the' sympathetio heart of & true womnn "
the pure, worﬂeympethy which llgbten e'b
den of the -way-weary snd the despmrmg, even as
it guides and direotg:the totbering footsteps of the-
infant ohild. ’.l‘he true Jewels of the esrth'

ly‘upo' its"pace in th storm
and. the, d‘s‘oordunt léments Gt'e
‘vovenige nover conse’ thielr whrfre,
foollpgs; of the, heart, We, |
adxins"wo;ds." Bos: Horp mmoﬂghs syeq,,bo;
book, Ihow higlittly fist ismlsuohsa. Wi

t iﬂatt/pr,

«'mon his falx’ nto oW, Whatis
k'yé 'nemn and" see “He*

ty,, ‘atid zoauedr « o litne

h@ f{éf'y ;f‘x‘ei y1 ’Yon
myw‘gw

‘~

' aud ahortly ‘yon wnll huve fine- fun. pluekin

~ " |W. Bellows of ‘the Churgh of.

it matters not what is going on around me, I continue writ- {-
ing,-and can at the same time convorso about my chigkons

Precions sell’ roquires much attentlon, wo admit, and -you,|.

| takes off this style most laughably, in desoribing'

W hardly bore resemblance to that, oilyeurren.tpéu

shn\l need an’ umhrella., but: let us go‘;ontsdnw the O
bnsy worldi notwithsw.ndidﬂ Ths woﬂd hesﬁs st.sa.df ‘

o1 mmi ‘wiliing of :

:h’ﬂm‘u“f" U SR ORTS .x‘l

tbe grsss a ohnhee to! grow. run . abont. oq the p@.

deﬁnes Shokespeare “gg she understands it,” and
puts on trnglo airg in the feshionuble stores of tbq
‘oity,. it peems 18’ abovs the: profession of hor fumxly

FaNNY KepMeie' Btm.m oN - THE Bi- BT
New York Eveiing Post -states that the- Re:' ngm-"'
All Bouls, in that gLy,
having-accepted an invitation to speuk -at, ,ﬂ;up:, “
pronching Dramatio Fund dinner, in" defense of the
stage, we understand Mrs, Kemble has written hima -
lettgr, protesting against such & courss,: nndj\ro.'.
nouncmg the moral mﬂuence of t,ho etege ev : '
only evi
Ty the Editor of the Boston Joumal ,
+In reading over the above pnmgrnpb 1 OOu'ld Ny -
help being painfully affected by the thought thag
when prejudices againet the stage are dying away,
when even. olergymen have not hesifated to'xaisg

the draps, a daughter of the stage should be the one
to aim'a blow at the profession to which she:dwes.
the position- she now-enjoys, She might, 1: think
have remembered that her father, her grand(uhex-,
her uncles.and her mother, were allactors, and noth-
ing but aclors, and to their merits as actors were in.
debted for the oonslderatxon and respect with' 'Which
they were treated in public and private,
I will not enter into  a - disoussion of the
question of the moral or immoral” tendency of -
the stage ; the publio is the best judge of that; bug”
I, as:a theatrionl manager, may fmrly pmmp
ngmnst Mre. Kemble’s assuming the right of cen:-
SOrBhlp in the matter, recollecting as I do Mrs,: Kem.
ble’s carcer on the stage, and especially the two con. -
tributions which ske herself has made to dramatig.
literature ; both of them 1 regret to say. singulm-ly .
remarkablo for the boldness of the lap; the
immorality of the'plot, and the license of the situa.
tions, Iallude to her original play of Franss L,
written when she was twenty years of age ; and hep-
translation of Aloxander Dumas’ Drama of Madmo,.‘
sclle de Delle-ish, the product of her maturér
if not of her chastened judgment ; and whlch{a,mti
play I myse.f felt called upon to reject, as being, in’
my opinion. somewhat oo strong for modern not.lone"
of refinement and delicacy.
1t really does seem rather inconsistent * to'use no:
stronger expression) that o Indy whose introduotion
to this country was decidedly based on her dramatio
talent, and whose present success ceruunly is built
on the reminiscénces of the histrionic talent of her.
family, now, when she has (no doubt wisely) abane..
doned her ancestral profession, should stand forward;
to destroy it, and so to etrike a blow at.the very‘
means of subsistence of its humbler professors.
« But 'tis a common proof
~ That lovelincss Is young umbitlon’s n ddor, i
. Whereto the olimber upward turas his face, - ;' = ¥ -
But, when he once attains the u%moet ronnd, DU
Ho then unto the ladder turns bls back, .~ .0 -
" Looks in the clouds, eeorulng the base degreel T
By which he did ascend.” o
I am, deo.r gir, very respectfully, " :
. . Your obedxent. pervant, . . ;
R - THOS. BARRY. :

Eowoy Boorip.—Tn the dearth of theatrical news,
the followxng _ h taken from the Gazcm,of the

his , ‘nnm,nenflmmmc.mm -
ton, will be found int@fsting :—The introdustion of

genuine -merit -is ulway 8. pleasant. task, and m
penning & few lines in regard to the young man,
not yet 26 years of age, who opens at the. Boston
Theatro on Monday ove, we do 50 with the ‘earnest
hope that.the high expeotations which have Tieen
formed of him, by the admirers of his great fsther.
nmy‘hob be disappointed. Sept.10th, 1849, Edwin-
Booth made his first appearance on any stage, at the

i Bosbo}Mnseum in theunassuming part of Tréssel, bis

fathe being the Richard. ' 8o far as ony Judgment
could be formed of him, it wasof " ufevorable natare.
He acted a few . times with. lns father about the
Atlantic States, n.nd ‘then went w Onllfomm. where
he commenced the profession in earnest.” His rspid
risé in itis unequalled in the lnsoory of the Amerl-
can stuge. In a State where, it miay not 'ba gener:
ally known, the sbook companies comprise fully &
many artists asour own, he. made himself a. ver;
groat reputnhon. Visiting Austrs.he, the sami
success awaited him, Last fall, being prevented by
the unfinished condition the Broadway was in fron
opening in New York, he made "his debut in hi
native city, Baltimore, Tho press at once”, prc
nounced- him, without a solitary oxceptlon, & gme
actor, Thence he went to .Washington, Richmond

| Pitteburg, St Louis Cincinnati, Mobile and: ‘Nevw

Orlenns; " In every city he croated a sensation, an
the detoils of his triumph at New Orleuns ar
familiar to all, He now awaitg the verdlob, of.
Boston sudience. . Mr. Booth, though young, is ¥
assuming novice, but gerved o thordugh appro
ticeship in stock oompa.uy, nnd lamled hxs profe
sion,” -

In our.next issue wo shall wnto onr Jndgment
lns oluuns to eminenco,

"/ . CHUROH MUSIC,
The following from The' Independent is & fair
ufon - much of the pootry and musie (so 051101
provalopt in/many of our churches : ¢ Qur smate
‘tohoir singers are too fond of 'exeoutmg’ ‘aiffion
pieoes, antl’ confoundlng common people’ withw
bem‘tmg resenances, _The Reotor of ‘St. Ba

]
p!

umg(ng of the following stanza: - -
P . "6 1ove 15 ko that preclovs bl
/T - Which,, pour'd on M‘!)‘OD'B headL

Vr*-" ‘ nnn down his beard, and ¢ or hls ro
R (' costly mofsture shod,

e “ In the prodlglous effort of this perform‘{mpﬁ.‘
euisphttmg .combination of tho. several'.vol

on Ae.rOn’s héad, and whno‘n
s Tah down hik 'bourd, ol
~ Ran down bis boarde—se 2.

———-—-——b-b-——i
And 0701 i Tobos=
*Ren down s bes?d-—‘-’—ri 1 down

“! eostly olsu-—"'x o
an down his beatdee— . /|

=~qra shod—rhig~gost~his rohas-—~yre ?
1t 008t 117;’0?. turo.-—-—osl;' F!' :

a !l'he lats Bishop Seabnry, boing. a.skga
ion’of this’ performanod, ropliet}xﬂmb AT
o’ s.‘tteptl?n to the musio, but th ya

¢80, kol oxoltod 26f podE

m‘ﬂd ﬁ& wou’ld not tho lﬂxm "ﬁ'." ”

Fmr ‘Kempre m A an rmsn. The lsd ho - =

Dogsn't the veteran msnuger glve her a ufath ig?
talking to? Read:' ery

-

their voices in favor of the legitimate purposes -
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. HABVARY COLLIGE ONCE-MORY, ' ipany held their.hands upon the table, and I'was ~[men bad the hardihood to follow him, Tt is from {tainly if the work of condensing and arranging the |leased from the grosser form, like ourselves, as S
\TEPAN T R D ST Ve rl el IERTHRE b ond th h YM illis,” LR, s RN e Ly ) y " ) A N gros: /-l ] ! y weu
- Th® Worcsater Daily Spy ‘of Apﬂl‘_iletﬁ, contalhs|" '{’inlgﬁteﬁa ﬂ(:ebe :ta tmn‘:;x o stil] more ‘m‘dw_ that @_imo that the qoggneag gf }’_eyn may be daced gases, which coastitute. all vogetable matter, is the |as tho Great Invisible, ar all ablo to approach us °
e following corclusive afidavit of the Rev. T, Wi | ful, by going more Into detail, bus have probably | Ti¢ Apirit displaged at Gallo Was what destroyed | work of sttraetion, nd if the rapidity of that work |through thls medium, . Unavus,
Higgihson'in regard  to the Phenomens,.balled by | gone so far already beyond the oredality of my.read.- . the Tnoa dynasty, - It was displayed in «'bad onuse, | depends upon-the ‘quantity of eledtrioity employed, ,
the-heads of thie Divinity School a deseption- and a|eres that I had better stop, 1f any refuse to llove |but that makes it nope the loss heroleal on its own | wo may conolude the work itself is the work of clec- | . . A GENTLEMAN, ,
# bibug,” and: for which they have without'a | b sorse g, Seetimony, I‘t:naﬁlyv:é{ﬁ:l‘:%: docount, Some of the boldest doeds over porformed | triolty. P Rarely have we mot & more jusp definition of ‘the
hearing suspendod & gontloman, high in the esteem |'thelrs, - Liko them, I prefer to verify novel facta by hayo beén 80 in the foulest cduses that men evor en- | Numerous °‘hMP°ﬂm°““ may bo prescnted | #bove much abused word than the following which
of ‘all- who know him." It is of such importance that { Iy own cbservation. I.can only say.for myself, . gaged in, 0“."1}9*'_ d°_Y“5 .9°“1d have desived to 500 | in eloctricity, olearly ilustrating tho most startling | We extraot from a late English paper.’ ;
wo opy it entire; with tho remarks of the editor of farther, that [ have been all my 1ife & studont of the |succeed. Tho worst war that ever was waged was {and otherwise mysterious phenomens, which meet ‘Tho forbearance of the use of power is a sure at-
" the Spy which precedeits = - . natural sclences, and' Liave-earned, by this ‘time, |4yt which the Spaniards oarrled on against the |the gaze of the observer of nature, and whichust be | tribute of a true gentleman ;.indeed, wo may e
Py m Satr "+ | some confidence in'the carefulness of wiy own ohser- Dutoh. and yot the Spaniards displayed . ‘ nbdde . | tbas > H 3 Ly 8ay
Te Divmvry SBomoor Exvuiston. Rev. T. W.|vations, and the noouracy of my.own sensos, utoh, and yet the Sp played as muoh in- | governed by the power of atéraotion and gravitation, power—physical, moral, purely socinl or politi-
Higgirison, on Sunday evening laat, in speaking of| The question of the  spiritual” origin isnot now | telleot and daring in'that war, as ever wero exhibi-| The wild tornado, fn its furious march of devasta- cal—is one of the touchstones of gonuine gentloman-
the P‘.m““!‘{"i‘?“. of Spiritualism, adverted to_the re.{ raised &;&Iiﬂhl':liﬁblg qu':?ttl,on tﬁf}'ﬁ'ﬁ d:;w@“)‘t‘,“a: ted by mortal goldiers,” Wo must not judgo a cause | tion, measures its giant strides by the fixed laws of |8hip. The power which the husband has over the
cent . expulsion or suspension from the. Divinity | ness. avo nob' patisiao 10 1hyite champlons in every case.  Frecdom, should |this subtle agent. It carries in & giddy waltz what- | Wife—in which we must include the impunity wi
o0l’ &t Cimbridg . Willie celobra ul 7 thess phenomena, which I have-just g L E S Vo Bgent., - It carries In 0 g dy - . 15t Include the impunity with
?:ggio\}m?pﬁ?&nggwftm ;Xitl'}::’u? ;eog};ﬁsm:: ﬂsz:oti%z!&?s&gn.thepo li):s.no such thing a8 evlde'l‘noe. we do 80, would hardly como off ¢ first best”” im a fevor it recclves in its embrace, always tursing in w‘fl%" may bo unkind o her—tho father over his
certain, thero was nothing alleged against Mr. Wil.| nd all the fabric of natural science may be a mas- ) comparison with despotism. . * | one dircetion, and that is found to b opposits to (ohildf®, the teacher over his pupils, the pld over
lis,. exoopt, that, while sitting in a “ cirole,”” and | Of 1“‘1’05‘“"“'“ And'l&h"“ llx ﬁ“d{x‘:“ “l‘)‘!m"““é“’t')"' Walker has nover known the peculiar ohstaoles | that cbsorved by water in passing through orifices, |the young, and the youug over the nged, the strong
inndytsltt,pnt.ly movin .’hig foot beneath tho table, it ‘gﬁ(‘lﬁtlt: :;mhgll?g'éntes;en:;: : ineeax(-)ioﬁz“;lnéeg that were encountered by Pizarro, nor has ho ever {and is alone controlled by the laws of attraction, [over the weak, the officer over his-men, the master
.lﬁn;:ngém:?n :vgi‘:h» :v:a fi(;ftu? fsipnxx?lf&f ;gtiliiogi)s for soveral years back, I am disposed humbly to re: { been reduced to such straits as tho Spaniard expe- | Buch results are in harmony with the laws of eloo- | of & vesscl over his hands, the magiatrate over the -
and was then seized by the Professor's hand. Not a| member the maxim, attributed to Arago, ¢ Ho is a |rienced before he over sot foot on the soil of Peru. | tricity, as when passing in active currents, itis found- | citizen, the employor .over the employed, tho rich -
. agtiﬁle‘ot;f ev(ildenco bad been made public‘,1 connéot- ;%Bn‘:m!;&:ﬁ :thg;‘é)_l'_ltmde. bolf. Jpure, mathematics, pro- | On the other hand, Pim’rro_hnd twoadvantages that | to observe the same order as the tornado, or mael- |over tho poor, the educated over tho unlettercd, the
ing the offending foot with .any of the phenomiona | BOUBCES U G impossy - neither Walker nor any other man can have in this |strom, That electricity controls and both |exporienced over the confiding, th per of &
g ! : o  Tuos. WrxTwoRTH HIGOINSON. 4 . y controls and governs both |eXxperien he oonfiding, tho kecper of a me.
wgugggl.‘ gn!i)tr &ng) rl:aet ;\:r.F In%‘,l)“l;'e}i%g .ét‘;:’; mi‘c;hv h!llid ' Worcester, . Apn';lm,1857—Subs:ribedl%nd’sworn advanced ago of the world. Thesfirst was in the ig- | is domonstrated by experiments, in proof of which |cret over whom it touches, the'git’wd over tho ordle, .
F. Harrington of Cambridge, wb;) was present at|to before me, . n noranco and fears of the people whom he was to | the reader is referred to the *Seleot Experiments |nafy man, even the cloverover the silly—the forbear.
thehiinvcsﬁgution,dhud protosted x;gn_itx_xg%g g a{m‘- Hexry Cmariy, Justioe of the Pesce. | gubdue, The Peruvinns, if I;Ot 8o much urider the |in Natural Philosophy, by J. M. Wightwman,” and |ing sudinoffongive use of all this power or authority,
nishing no grounds for so important o~ 3%"09'.“8- . o ” " ldominion of a superstitious fear of the Spaniards [to other familiar experiments by electricians, or total abstinence from it, where tho caso admits
Indsed, tho Faulty hed oxprossly distvomed hevn SUMMER, as the Mex(oans had diaplsyed, were still among the ’ | it, will show the'gontloman in a pl |
de v a0 . . , i ' 1 the’gentleman in a plain light.
made “ any investigation of such a maturemswduld} ' 1 T e e e A Al g 2. The same agent, which, through the various }'% Wit show the'gent P g
“y guthorize them, publicly, %o pronounce on the truth~~ o BY 4 0OXYXOT, Twa victlms of that .fear, whiclr did es muoh for thels ..o o aitraotion, bedomes the orgenizing and | — : . -
- grfalsebood of the oharges,” and ontirely rofuse o : — . . ° ° |Sponisrdsas their own intellect and valor. They| . oiiing power in the mineral, vegotable, and at- YANKEES EVERY WHERE,
R e B‘tib'theyl:mvﬁ . %uspenc(};d’:d litl‘;v 111113; /O Bummor1 Bummor| como thon back agalis | #lways, in Americs, assailod peoplo alroady morally mospherio realms, is recognised in the animnl ag | A gmtlemin recontly found”amid tho ruing of
s :: 21&0;35;):1 Eh“:h&tfel‘zmSu:heeglﬂ!imrgf IZ'W. ngioh : g::?o‘;tr;:?:::a;ﬁﬁa?;:? go::m ’ conquered by super.stition. In'tho caso of the Mexi- |y, o vitalizing forcc,'und id man, the connecting link ga:mym, surrounded by all the. decaying rellos of
gssvmes & man jnnocent till he is proved guilly.! . within her ample lap, from dying spring, oons, this was glaringly apparent, and nocounts for |03 2oor the mortal and spiritusl bodies. . B: Tthn.l' grandeur, o Now England farmer from
Mr, H. read the resolutions of the Fq.o;lty, which Theswoot inheritanco of foldod buds— the conduct-of Montozuma, Which, on any other| . .. 4/ his physioal organism, is but & higher rkshire county, “keeping house ” with his family,
fully sustained his statement. Ho closed by assert- *No, not that Summer, who, with wanton'tys, supposition, was scarcely compatible with sanity; o A .| Again, & friend from Boston was travelling some
:  ingthat these transactions sustained the traditional} . The young frult for Insty Autumn’ : X development of the lower creation, in which are ears 8go in G hidadde |
. charaoter of ecolesinstioal tribunals, 08 being far| o el woos for lusty Antumiys e = and he was, agoording o the evidence of. the Span- |\ o.ored all tho essentinls of animal and instino- |7 g0 in Greeco, and stopped fn Athens, To .
S0V \ So far hese Pro- No, not that, Summor, who doth burn snd glow, - | jordy {homselves, no oommon man, The Peravians Do .. oskon® whilo away an ovening he visited the theatre, -
© soverer than any legal oes, . So far as 3 i Until she breed corruption with & kiss— L v W 20 Teruvians ¢iys oxistence, in prosenting tho physiological rela- | o 4 ’ ited the theabro, -
fessors had power to do it, the character and pros. But that young Bummer of my life, when I, were less affected in this way, but still they were to | . eotoorrists X bo confined to .| | U musing upen the topics which every scens
. poots of this youug man were blighted, and there youhg er ofmy 1119, Wi , : .| tions of electricity, our remarks may bo con around ki 10 his mi A
greas not & stud{ant i%l the University, who might not With careloss stops, trod on my happy way, . | certain extent demoralized, and so the empire of |} oy yut oconsionsl reference to his inferiors, | - 9‘; im Buggeste "gl“;: m:;d,. anddeeply buried
y ' ’ ’ : - | the Incas fell before the attucks of & fow adventur : " |inclassio associations, ho heard a voice behind him
ab any timo, suffer the same penalty, if & single And dared to look good poople in the fuco . 1] ™| mho physiologist, ns ho traces out the relation of ‘ .
1 rofessor- ohose to. charge him with crime, But,| - When my to-doys were ripen‘d joys which hung | ers from & rémote land, No such superstition niw © physiologist, A8 ) remark, -* Pooh ! this ain’t nothing, You ought to '
_ ¥rom such injustice a renction must dinevitfqbly gl;:’“:l‘;@hwlden,bo'zsh'.":;'le';eﬁl;yl; . {makes in favor of Walker'and his men. The Cen. “‘0:0 ele‘:e“tﬂ thl: ‘nﬂ““‘(‘lc" ““‘t"l':n 3;“’ f""{‘(‘l sco tho Tremont Theatre, Boston.” Turning round
me, in fiidovit' from y did he-come, to mar thisholiday? - ( to him whose ities and capabilities ho would }; ,
gg? eﬁfg%;?s%;edogelfi?%wvr E;‘pnct'izﬁoga i:vzon;(:;}- ‘Why did he come, and with hls presence make h_'al Americans kn_ow that they havo to contend only ko i N 0 <1)npac1 ;he liternlptrhth that mon is in uiter amazement, ho cxclnimed to o guant Yad- .,
tion'with Mr. Willis ‘ " Po-days, to-morrows, yesterdays—palo mutes - with men, who, how brave soever they may be, | SPO™ 8¢ 0BCE Carns | + vruih, kee on tho next benoh—* Where on earth did you
. ' - - . .| vhowaltupon my porish'd goodnesses, | must be pronounced grossly human, 'If the natives | Y20 10rd of this oreation, belug intimately connooted | come from 27 Without moving & musele of his face,
‘ . A BT A.TEMENT},OF FACTS., - And strow with bitter herbs the dead, desd past? gball fall before the irivaders,“it will be aa & conse- with nllll b?low him, posiessel(ll o; l:“' ;lep;:xgell:t_ Phg person rejgi_!xed_.u Got & Mttls vessel down Lere
| T whom it may concern :—The public attention has| ~  ‘———r——s +._ ' |quence of the latter’s moral superiority, and their | "POR &% with power fo rule all, Not on'y has ;: in tho Peirus, Just come from Thomaston, Maine ¥
recently becn attracted by the alleged powers, 68 a . WALKER AND PIZARRO. . |progression of merely martial virtues, Buperati.|the Brosser anatemy of tho inferior animals, With | The offect can bo imagined.
«medium,” of Mr. F. H. Willis, of Cambridge, and The positi : : - tion will have had nothing to do with their subjuga- all their various instinct, but he partakes of all the - -
‘ P-y tho s@ngl,x}t}r pr:ﬁeele_ngs _tcoxégﬁou;d fvﬁ"h»gg walk:pozflméu. ntowlhid be‘forg the v;o;ldby W;llinm tion,© } g olr 8 “Ag eloments of which they partake, and which consti- | @ u
U;?:gi?:;on In ggg:ioeeto ;\vit‘n‘\gillis O:ng to ::vex- whichrl'?'r::ieisecz ;:mr:: t;:‘;;::.mr?: tlllm.:x :l?r:e' ltlh“ , ' . ’ " |tute their bodics and his system. A knowledge of !J 4 @11 8 E w 0y lh .
. - Wiis, and Lo an. 0 un- | .- o e . 1. . L
traordinary class of yetunexplained scientifio facts, dred yoars ago in another pu: Tt of America, ot very - PHILOSOPHY AND PRACTIOAL THAOCH- his anatomy and capacities show that in a refined ===
I wish 'to state some phenomens, observed b ‘ M o N : state are preserved all the elementsand powersever | Quina 14 the m 1 < .
S sni ith him at far from the sceme of ‘Walker's operations, * Tha ANGS OF SPIRITUALISM. . : r NA Ig the most populous and ancitnt empire in
me; during two evenings spent With him &t & pri-{ - pe ' o : existing beneath him, that ho is adapted to all and |¢he world’s it is 1,390 miles long, and 1,030 wi
: mtlf resldencfe in this city. . e entall events of the latter part of the fifteenth century, |- . - . Numsen Four, can exjoy all . Populati '.f'f 3'00000000 A %60000'00(? W;:,-
i There were from nine to twelve persons present,all, | 44 of the.early part of the sixteenth, threw ‘As the doctrines of spirit existence, and the va- |~ . - ton trom UL, LD, {000,000, The
k\ exoept Mr. Willis, being respectable citizens of . this early part of Sho sixteentd, LAIey up & ’ P " d His digestivo system, with the other systems in- capital is Pekin, with 1,000,000 inhabitants; next
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noty<add

Tae New Steax FrioaTe MiNNEsora is to be fitted
out for the conveyance of our Euvoy, Mr. Reed, to °
China, aud will no doubt be his residence whjle there,
for most of the time,

. v ' : 245 | large number of clever adventurers, who found in. |rious phenomena of spirit manifestation, are pro-| . )
] g}m 1‘1:‘}:4:;% O;%gg(;’“;’l‘;?; 3?5;«‘:;?:@&9“%& the New World that Columbus had given to Qastillo | fessedly based upon the immutable laws of nature, tlmatelj.r dgpendent upon it, is adapted to the too |Nankin, 1,090,009; and Canton, 1,00(?,000. China
- yoom was not brilliantly, but gufficiently lighted, so and Leon, o field on which to display their peculiar |and of nature’s God, involving all the higher agen- groat divisions of tho grosser gflcments, 'f“d they | produces tea, 60,000,000 pounds of which are annu. .
- that every movement of every pérson could be dis- qualifitations as men of aotion, Ozecla, Balboa, Cor- | cies which conneot him with his works, and all tho to it, rendering his connection with them dirdot fmd ally exported from Canton.
e :12::11; wnmhed—apd I, at least, wnmhe@ thgm Veyy tor, Alvarado, Almagro the elder, Valdivis, and the gxiseen with the visible, with all of which they are his dependen.ce upon them absolute. The respird- | Qremans.—There are 2 orphan asylums in the
’ .1 ghall.omit the details of the] phenomens; .and | Pizarros, all were children of Columbus, in acertain | believed to be ontirely harmonious, it at once be. | tory system 18 even s perfect}y »udapted to atmos- {State of New York, in which nearly 9,000 little ones
. ghve only the general heads. -~ . |gense, for they probably mever would have heen |bomes a pleasure to the spiritualist to study the re- phere and tho atmosphero to it. The nervous sy- faro fed, clothed and educated.’ K

- 1. The rhusical instruments wlugh had been pre- heard of if he had not discovered America, or if |lation of $hose agencies to himself, with the revela- tems, with th9 brain and' spinal col_umfx for their BostoN PnoviDEst AssoonatioN—During the
viously placed, by tho company, bedcath the table— : . ' fong & {om : centros, systems higher and more complicated than : ' : iy .

& guitar, & small drum, an accordeon, and two bells | some othor man had not soon accomplished his work. - | tions and requirements of their-great founder inall {™* ' _ - e " month of March this SBociety has aided 841 families,
—were moved about from place to place, lifted and| The Spanish adventurers. in Americs, with talents |things, Not tho léast among those agencies are the cither of the otlors,—more essentinl even to lifo, |, ppering o all 2619 persons. The amount exs
knocked against the under side of the table, and re- | of the highest order, and cqual to any work that | laws and relations of electricity, an element the of- and yet of t}mmselvqs-no more self-operating than | nongeq wag g874.

. fﬁ:ﬁd; ;2(‘11 }g“ggg(’}n“’y i‘i gggg{;im'r:;d‘;e:? :ﬁ?";‘;} might have been demanded' of them, were, with |fico and principles of which are justunfolding them- they, we clfim, are pex;fez:ly :.Llu&ped mlile? m;::?; DEATH oF A VETERAN EDrron.—Amos Butler,or -

E&l &q‘?ﬁiﬁi}fﬂ{ :Eem}r)iuoltﬂ(ﬁ‘ﬂ ‘.“1;%.5 Fxo‘;i::rﬁ :onx;o emgg)ms, mpl;l of & class somewhat lower B:llvllﬂg. In reforence to ouf igngrance of this ngent,- ::;%u:lic:::r:gx :sm?sra?th{a 1nngset:; 0‘;:5' itllx more thun forty years _eflitm' :.md proprietor of .le

i times raised, and ono slab of ‘tb(b‘f‘“g “‘10‘.%"“?‘9“ 'who%d 80 §££fnclnfﬁ'y°€ﬁtfl§ﬁr%§ffﬁo§38‘?§?iﬁ% A sur o1 Bﬁggu:tl\ﬁgfiﬁeﬁd.ygﬁ?f rﬂm&,’a out atmosphere, 80 are the nervous sys trﬁv'\r/i:!hout N.. Y. Mercantils Advertiser, died at Notchez, Misa.,
table) was Hted gt st of hovne, 333| pendoras, the Toledos, Don. John of Austria, and |tclegraph are. Bt koyd to a door we have never [SlOWIMGE oo L L , ?“T““ 13th nst, L :

4 9. The acoordeon was raised into Mr, Willis’s | the rest of ‘thé leaders of the imperial race in the |yet seriously tried toopen”. . - The office of the several systems.of nerves being | 10PAcco.—The yearly consumption of tobacso in

. 1ap, and being held by him, with one hand, between | reigns of Ferdinand and Isabells, Charles V., and | For the purposo.of attempting to open to some |understood the connection of this agont with tho Great Britain and Ireland amounts.to 26,000 tons,

i his knees, was pluyed»vor):l %killfully_, '(tlmd “‘;;“Wd Philip I, They would hardly have achieved emi- |small extont this door, or of presenting more in de-|funotions of vitality becomes &t once apparent, | Suvaan Cixe.—The demand for the seed of the
:wv;r;,?{hgfalti:ggs':ag};%emq{leﬁs—g? so‘ggl-lof :ﬁ: nence in Europe, where the-gn_ufdees of Spain would. | tail the laws uq_dv}"elixti‘ons of this agent, in its con- | Theiroffice is to oarry on evedy: funotion of life, Chines'e Sugar Cane has increased so rapidly that
company, though not mine. Excellent imitations of | have been sure to monopolize the high places of their nection with the mdre ponderable elements, and of | either involuntary or voluntary. : the price has advanced full three hundred per cent.
thooboe, violincello, and double bass were also given. | country, and to have done Whatever work might thereby learning its office and principles 83 con:|. The agent which, supports the nervous therefore INTERNATIONAL CouRTESY.—The Secretary of the

b I‘;h well ‘:mown f‘%‘“‘f‘ lt:ﬁ dnccordeon requires, in |y, ve heen found necessary to win for their country |ncoted with the higher, we purpose to briefly sta:& becomes at once the vitalizing force. Numerous |Navy has sent an order to Capt. Hudson, of the U.

- ?.g{?%gJ:f: %xt;?guishi:;; the lamps, for the| the commanding position which it wgs sure of gain- |certain facts as tho result of a thorough course of |Fu td_ohgervations, as well as direot experi- (8, Frigate Ningara, to recoive on board Capt, Swartz

' gake'of experiment, faint lights appeared upqn the | ing after tho coffquest of Grenadd® But America |study and experiments, a8 well as much observa- | ments prove that agent to be electricity, and Lieut. Koblitz, of the Russian” Imperial Navy,

- table, near Mr, Willis, two or three at a time, mov-| offered & theatro to the Castilian adventurers of an | tion in electrioal science, all of which are easily de-| Intimately,connected with eleotricity, through the [who, by tho request of the Russian Minister, are '

{ &ﬁmﬁ’&gkfiﬁgﬂmﬁé :il;‘:’:i?"fi ;":&ﬁlgg?& inferlor social class of which they were not slow in | monstrated by tho most satisfactory experiments. ‘| brain, are the functions of the human mind. permitted to go out in that vessel to witness the . -
motion, like fire-fiics, Upon my obtaining and availing themselves, and. where they showed that | . 1. Eleotricity, in the hands of Deity, constitutes Ascending in the scale of elements, certain philo- |laying of the telegraph cable,

¥ opening o phial of phosphorus, the lights increased | they.-were . not unworthy countrymen of Ximenes |thepower of attraction and gravitation—their laws | sopbical principles aro .detected, which should be | Tug Goverxon-GeNERAL oF CaNaDA s about to
ﬁ.x:omgﬂi: 4 %l;ﬁid;l;lﬁy gtlnll;:ll:ll:hm%},v\:?egogm fgﬂt!ﬁg and the Great Captain, But little is to bo said of |being its laws—their workings and mysteries, its [ carefully observed. Though intimately counected, fprocecd to England on private busincss, The gov-
ro'o iy perceivéd %hem distincﬂ.y ] ¥ y o their morals, though thqyrwere an essentially pious . { workings and mysberies.\. If this be so, the revolu-|the higher element: controls the lqwer, “and not the |crnment will be admistered in his absence by Gen-
. 4, The room be;mg still du_rk'. the ncco@eon was| order of men, nnd'no one can u{lderst&nd their his- |tion of plants, the ﬂo.wing of rivers, tho swelling of | lower the higher, Like all the grosser cloments, |eral Sir William Eyre, commander of tho forces,
ﬁ?&:’;ggg&“&%g del;{:l;lb‘g d‘lg{n“t‘;"l?gﬁ;;ggfgi tzqt‘i’h? shall ﬁ}:_:‘hw kecp thgbln:iurked fact con- | the ocean, the formation of minerals, orystals, geme, | electricity, when rendered active, socks it atent atate, |. Bowpowy Cousea’ has mow o larger numbor of

* ground tho keys of the instrument. During the stantly in view. - They were enable to eme;-gefro;n pearls, planets, flowers, lt_\pq_even the finer tissucs or.stu.te.of rest, Under no ctr?umsﬁunces.. does it students than ¢ver before, the Bpring Cataloguo

' darkess, oll tho phenomena were more intense, but| 0bsourity because tho higher class” of Spaniards |of our own physical systems, aro hut the workings evinoo intelligence, nor does it possess inherent }uhowing a totalof 261,
it seemed very. disagreenble.to the .merves of Mr, would not encounter the, risks that werg inseparable {of its laws. Verily, it is no marvel that those who | power, or exécute voluntary motion. Being more

- Willis, and he begged to have the lamps restored, . .| from American action, Almggro was of unknown |have failed to recognize the existence and office of |subtle than the lower clements, and hence more

.'trg'soggc’cﬁ)s?felfsgﬁnﬁ%ﬁl‘;. 1%?1?31'3 zﬁ’fmﬁm birth,—a foundling,—* tho son of his own works,” |an agent go intimately cqm}qcted:with their grossor | nearly allied to the mifnd, the mind, according
in my hgnd, between my knces, and guarding, with |10 & 9Qrtnin sense, and they led him to the .bloody nature, ghould, havo failed to. comprehend its laws |to its own oapacities, can pontrol it, and employ-
my feet; ,ngt;inst the possibility of contaot, I found, grave @hnt the Qxeout,ioner makes, Francisco Pi- {and relations in connec_‘.tio.n:with their higher life, it, Tence, ‘strong mental . emotions, mental ex- Sraves—About ten th ai )
ﬁ&){ﬁ:};ﬁi&?ﬁi’&iﬁe%&Egg&“&;’:}ﬁ%ﬁd_g{:; 28170 Wag & bus@grd, o.nt?. ‘pussed his chil?hoo_d fn {or that.in thelr ignom_noe, of its principles, they | cesses or abuses, disturb the involunt(u:y fune- from M‘x:icu, lm:e boon la(:::;:;on t‘:‘:"’ét%d slaves
led, producing at last musioal sounds, but q\{ih'ima ‘u_andx_ng swine, for the raising of which his native - |should attribute to it the w,grlfings and revealments | tions of the system, and when. persevered 1.;1, ofue_n | this senson ‘“ an coast
-perfeotly. .Befom long, however, it was pulled away province of Estremadora js so famous. - It is said |of that life. L ) cause death, Through excessive study, grief, fear, P ' ATof—Mr. Lelrner. - fobi .
grom m8 tvl\:nth ve:_'y .Srf;n(: force, -and dropped on the t.hgt‘he was sugklgd by o 80W, which may account The naturalist may 0-}1&11;'9 and becomo familiar love or hate, we may ,_violo.bo the pure principle of mzdn up{c Ton.—-.. lr. ner, of Mobile, has in-

o :::.;vpln. ;:er(tll ia;l t,growg: h:rltggl; ‘gm ‘Inm;nfﬁ'ﬁ: for ?1}19’ hoggi;hness of his c(_)ndqut in hisgreat days., (with every property of mh;t@; in tho universe, and harmony; disturbi?g that element next_ullied to the ;ez.fﬂ t:‘riﬁwmh w(;nc :' v;l;e;: u;mched' to.tho car,
‘I simply held it by tho end, with one hand, and that | OPK® Walker, who has achieved notoriety whilo |he will find noagont that inand of itself exerts tho | [mmortal, and inflict wounds upon tho spirit, We: ;t‘“ 18 ."tll"’e ‘:l which tho. train is going.
1 have no W_owle ge qf tho instrument; aldo, that|Yyet & very youngman, Pizarro did not become known | power of attraction and gr,é,vitnt_ién except electric. | may break the golden link which unites thp spirit HNOb ony f‘fm o conductor, passenger, or any one
-the bands ¢f all tho ct)\}pzmy wero upon tho table, | until he Wwas an old man.. He camo-to Americs. |ity. From its first discovery by Thales of Smilotus, | to the grosser elements, but beonuse tho servant ex- on-the train, scc at o glanco at what rato they are

‘ "5;3:35::“ I was beyond” tho xensh of: Mr.<Willie's | when he mist have bedn hard upon forty, and he [some GO0 years beforo Christ, to tho present day, | pires, it neod not follow that tho master dies. - - - truve‘ll_hig.‘but'tho superintendont at tho ond of tho
e i;ooking ander the tabls whils the gultn,rwns waa in his fifty-fourth year-when 'he mado the first |this agont, when rendered aotive, has alwaysexhib-| To estithate the quantity of eloctricity connected roud, on oxamination, cnn asoertain’ what spoed tho

| \aying, I saw, wilhperfect distincifiess, the inatrument of those voyages Which were dostined to end’in"tho |ited -these forcos as propertics peculinr to itself. | with the earth, and its surroundings, will over ox. | brain has mado at auy '“_’l every part of the trip,
- ;{.lng ‘'on tts back, untouched by any , but with faint 00“‘1“09? of Peru. "Nothing was known of Teru |Different electrical instrurhents have been con.|céed the capacitics of mortals. From absolute ex- | Arnesr.—Townsend, tho man who committed eo

1

kerings of light playing over- the strings.. I could | when holsailed on his'first expedition from Panama, |structed for cloarly illustoatjng every f ¢ nt- | voriments; Professor Farady nsserts-that water, |many murders in Canads West some two years
: 4 hat ] o hoinal 2 on s lire Lanama, ‘ oarly Mg every form of at- | periments, o i N octed § ' -
2 :ﬁ‘}sﬁeﬁge:ﬁ:ﬁﬁ 0?:&}},?33{;% ?&ﬁ%ﬁé’-ﬁ:‘iw?{m at the closo Of 1624, Thore Weré rumors of the vast |traction. Every formof matter is subject to the |of o single grains weight, is found to coiitain eleo- |8ince, has been arrested in Cleaveland,

E ..;Wad ontirely_out of its reach, No_ other person wealth and vaster. power of that wonderful empire |changes of this agent, dnd fn ‘tho labratory ‘of the | trloity enough to charge 800,000 Leydon jars.of the | Fon Biue.~Tho country eeat of Mr. Boker—whoso _

. looked under tho table, I beliove nor aid' I mention| Of the:Tncas, but nothing ‘was“known of either, - | chemist, it is overy day employed, not only. in the usual capaeity | What then must bo the quantity | daughter’s marriago has 8o much excited the gossips
o }gf}qﬁﬁsﬁzzuxﬁf:{‘t&%ﬁb”ﬁ‘;{;‘m l:nnd i%eﬁ?" Then tho' great-Southern Ocean was: a-mysterious |deoomposition of various solids, but also in their | conneoted withour systems,—with thocorth | When |lately. "It is situated -on the Hudson River, just
; , ) v TOYERN- | 'witsto of waters to tho Spaniards, - Rarely had they |formation. In tho great Jabratory of naturo the |water is evaporaled, or solids decomposed, the |above Tarrytown, apd is valued at $140,000: -~

“'gations with any one, :

7 7./The guitar was moved Qloévly along, by some gﬂled;%qd then not far, to' the South, . The course |samo results ore more pérfectly obtained, - latent clectrioity they contain is disengaged, and : T —
,ﬁonme, t% me insorutable, and lifted between.my of_.m}vqn/tu;q had been'to'the North, a8 was natural, .| Tn the mineral kingdom golids are ever undergo- | belng thus rendeied fotive exerts thoso forces to m arrt &g L8
. .knees, the neck resting on my left thigh. At the| partioularly after the successes of Cortaz in México. | ing change; to-day organized from tha subtlo prop- | which we have reforred.  To tho estimation alluded ' - !

" spggestion of some of th ing, | v i iates oo | ' ' . v Darlys ¥
B Plading -myself in udh s gorttion-as to gubed | \1aen Pizarro and his ossooiatas sosolvod upon pros- | ertiss of fuids, and tmOFTgw, gain reduced buok |to above, wo may odd snother, and proparo our | AL Combrlige Vormont on ho 10 Arrh M Darise 7
T .ilIl!tmmt?,l,ltv'kbmApossibillty.'ot’t&contw-a- Tvery ecut_flns,egdto;prizeg‘ in tho opposite direotion, they | to $ho solublo state. Disturh, inorease, or deorense, | minds tho better to admit tho positions assumed. |yridgo, * irfiold, and Miss Susan E. Hurding of Gafa-. "
..e0ng T aung -was accompanied accurately and grocefully | encountered difficultles that ought fo hayo'caused | by moohanical moans, this agent, and you will dis- | Tho ovaporation of water from tho Mediterrancan | A Cambridge, Mass. on tho 10th Aprit, Mr. Ohales F.
g was accompanied accuralely and gracefully | encountered diffon at ought to hayo'saused | by mechanical means, this agent, an : f v . Fay nnd M , . oharles .

- . g?_%ﬂp‘:‘{:;; :ﬂ‘,}lﬁ: :‘;')ggsm!}gy :&mﬂ% a{iu“:z thgm~w cemfrom%helr la,bora.;,but‘tho Spaniurds . _td:b,.inomtuse or decreusq ‘t.!lg‘;form.aﬁon or decoms- | Sen, alono, fn- ono summer’s duy, is said to equal ,Knl)x'x‘&x.l: :ﬂi}f‘tﬁoﬂlﬁ.‘:‘ﬂéﬂh"?&&é’i%“eﬁ’;‘,’&ﬂ.“j reormorly of

*Ainally . played, to- ’“"%ohli““"&ngfrather' difficule| Of thot 086, though undeniakly:the-inost unmiti- | position going on in tho same,ratlo, {0,280 milliona’of .tons | 'Who then shall estimalo T thin cligs on tho 1ot Apell. Nathaniol Foster Jr. t0
- Portugasso song, .proMubly not known to a-doson | E346 rsoals that, the-gallows was:gaping for, had .| _The sathe agent i8.at work and produclag the { tho quantity of electricity disengaged from that fair | Miss E. Loulse Woods, both of Boston. -
-« Porsons in Amorion besides. myself.” I cannot .my- | somo- heroioal qualitibs; amang!whioh perseveratico, , | same results in tho vogetable kingdom. From the |ses in o singlo hour|- N S

- Belf ploy tho guitar, hut I have heard. it played ‘o anq o refusal to give way. before diffioulties of the . |great table of Naturo's God, it reaches forth its un-| An important seflootion, in conneclion with this o @ eat k 8,

0 .deal, and'l know that the Rocom priniment wa \ ; :
Vmittho'rdlnni'y?thinéﬁzt :.E: m%f:?g;:nt Y.%; oxtretylost charnoter, Wero prominent. - Onos he was ' | seon‘hand, and éclects thosd subtlo gnses adapted to | subject is; that ‘soicnce has.placed this agent in our ,
S ih:«grigin,, - L fnow. that.1 yas boyond t,he.x;eﬁ:_of all but abandoned by. his goldiers, but, he. xefused to" | the gorm-cell it would develop; and, upon tho-prin. | possossion, and enabled us to learn its laws and em- | . AtOharloston, 8. 0, on tho 18th Aprl, enry M. Oushman,
= ,;.xg‘!g- ;ritn of :{e‘f‘li‘;l‘gyg‘}‘l‘x:ngqx;sg;&g%ﬁ; ta;i !',%hyi ‘give.up. Aye?sel Jhad been. sent to rbﬂﬁg' nom ciples of attraction, it,giv‘g_u‘gh?m plwe in its organ- | ploy it-for our: good. As wo have scon it is ngnﬂy formerly of this clty, - A ‘h o .
- meht, ‘ﬂggut iy deteoting 16, Voo ¢y 2 iaiont himself- and bis foilow.e}f’.: from. the_isle_of. Gallo,”|ism, Inoronso or disturh tho qurronts of electriolty | allied to and jntimately conncoted with the mind. Lo[dM"- 0‘;5‘“"I';“c‘:l“:”::‘(;";ﬂ‘;’:i;‘g;:&iﬁ“":'; ":_‘:“ “‘:‘el'l:';r
<180 -Daring' al -these various? phenomena, I.folt “Wher they. wero suffering sll kindé'of misory, 4 He ]in Sonnedtion” with thatplint, " of this besutiful | As wo study its Jaws and’ witness ita effects in the wmf:;l”:u hoz&‘qmmm A gentloman ;}.nno talents
S w&tﬁ@!yuw@eli‘oa@ grasp ‘.?P?n".»’?z(f"%fi"}*?‘.‘i!‘élf -drew & line on tho;sqnd,;‘ﬁ:th his ﬂmﬂd‘!’?m ,e,i‘wt‘* ‘flotor, by mgohanicnl‘or, dlibr mesns, and yon will | minoral, vegotable, atmosphoric, or onimal king- | yarm and faithful in bis friendehips, ho was respected by al]
o _:a‘:g';‘rﬁ‘;‘glfpgfﬁ é’,%; h‘;@ﬁa *}:%%:ﬁg;ggw t0;wost; and, turning o, the. south, pald,—¢ Priends | ridrense tho rapldity of itg’growth, or ‘disturb and | doms, ot us refleot that wo are studying and.expo- | who know him. Mo loavos o wifo and ono obild tn his nsfire
L tineg-andiwaiin: 6u"‘clyisbse.n:;ooﬁpiuladiby«"g 'fgi:;J gnd comarades | On;that side are;toll, hunger, na-if ohango' ite*form; complexih, and béanty, I have | rimenting with an sgont noarly allied to tho mind |Blate. Gunnecticut.—Fn,] L Lo
pecullar elqg‘tr[p@l~sgngution,.as when ‘two, persons { Kédoess, the drenching storm, d : "iﬂmﬁm.@@th-" gooti o 'small - elootrisal  Giprent, by mechanioal |of tha. Creator, who, through this agent, lias given 8Aprn 16th, Ernoat, infant son of Francls and Olivis Keach,
rcon;p};t«e :lhebolwgi;,gg %giqipg%gn%tla &wﬁ. On this side, casé.and ploasures ﬁerb“,ggg,;:ggfgw; ,ﬁganq;appuéd'-‘eo a{siqglygaa;mmuou,«,.hmo to nature thoso * laws of beauty, and of bliss,” wo so 1 A"é‘r’fi 14th, Josoph Merrill Mason, son of Robert T, Mason, .
| Vihenomonn slmoltshesad °§:§l..ﬁ,¢"§b;1’ tho saole| gty ita xiohen;, horo Ponama add. ise’ povérty. | flani, which at onoo réndsred Ty’ hoalthy andd pro-  muoh admiro.. Ad while eur. minds arp in conmos- | ®&8, LTih v on e passo from Bason, ta Now Or,
“-the'dthier end of the able, r:Aferwhris; flacing hiy me!?g.va}&?-.ﬂh ¥, best booomes a yfgv&guf:zi didtive, 'snd in' o fow ddys gafo:it the growth: ofytiawwith this fluld let us remombor that throughout |leans, on board barquo Harrict Mazeiting Mr. 1. G. Ware, 0
i‘»vhlnd‘rmmthihﬁ‘mbk;ﬁl‘fp}t he,wfiging, ophtaot atilt(tilian, - For my part, I.go U .'im&’éi 'fj» “Ho | iy weéke,  'The eleotrfdilivtirrént was recalled;|sll nature, the eternal: mind exists and controls it, -D"I'{,{;"e o KT, 10th inst, Mrs, Emily, widow of the Late
thore distinotly upon Fh,a_.‘rﬂ ‘}ygvreqtqffg&gggx{ W”ﬁm%'l‘ﬂmh but, oo odl OSH.*) ard the plant immedletelydreopod: and died, - Ger- | nad that the minds of our loved: ones.who axe re-,  Dos. Bamucl Wood 63 yree . .
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JOHN 3. ADAMS, EDlTOR,‘

ﬁosfrom THURSDAY, APRIT, 30, 1857.

'Qﬂ'All Communlcations rolating to Spiritualism, to o
sddressed to tho Editor of this Departmont, ab this offies, -

.

INTRODUCTORY,

When Christianity was introduced to mankind,
“and the era of tho second dispensation dawned anew
day upon earth, it wad welcomed only by the poor
and the lowly, while those who thought. themselves
very wise, oxrcumapect. and Qodly, chief among &
peoplo said to be speolnlly_boloyed of heaven, laughed
at it in private, ridiculed it in public, and opposed
it at all times and under all circumstances. The
scheols closed their doors against the teachers of the
new faith, and the scholars bowed submissively bo-
fore the decrees of the Sanhedrim. -

# Who i8 this that comcs among us teaching a new '
thing?” said the dignified priesthood. «Is there

- any danger of our holy rehglon becoming perverted
by his snymgs?” '

The old jew who had always worshipped in the
ctty and scrupulously .observed all-the command.
ments, bowed reverently and _réplied, “He's only &
carpenter’s son—the child of one Joseph of Naza-
reth-—ho cannot harm us. He's a youth of wild-
idgas—who foolishly thinks lie htis' great truths-to
promulgate, but they’re mere whims,”

The priest smoothed his beavrd, and pattmg the
disciplo of Moses on the shoulder, smiled half satiri-
cally, and told bim to avoid the new teacher and
cleave fast to the faith of Lis fathers,

Spirifunlism comes as Christianity came, scorned
and ridiculed by priest and the learncd, loved ahd
chorxshed by man and the people. Like that it is.
battled against by those.who are too wise to-learn,
and advocated by | those whose honesty of heart is
only equalied by their zeal to make known the truth,

It was thought & very trivial thing, that new
faith, when n youth twelvo years of age talked with
& few old men in one corner of a synagogue, Men,
proud men, with rolls of parchment under their
arms, walked by on tho other side, and thought the
Yisteners very idle souls {o pass their precious time
time with the poor, simple-henrted youth.

. But they lit.tle knew what words fell from his lips
like jewels from a shaken crown, They little
thought that God manifested himself in that youth
more clearly to man on earth than he did in all
their forms and rites, theu' boly books and sacred
altars. ,

. There was a little tapping sound "beneath a low
and humble roof in Western New York. It came
. Yjiko the rain drops at first, faint, yet unmistaken
At length curiosity was aroused ; tho listening ear
a8 applied; thought began to move in the heart of
an;, - Investigation followed, till o fow said—it ds
rrom the world of spirita !

Tho news reached the citles,

4 1¢’s & humbug,”” snid the popular voice,

-4 Tt's 5 dolusiof” said the pulpits,

4+ I’s electricity,” said the man of science.. )
« 'The wonder grew. Themysterybecame yet moro
and more mysterious to thoso who stood at a dis-
tance™and Indulging in the yankee prerogntive—
guossed.

- As months passed by, and years began to bo
oonnted thousands searched to find out whether any
good could come out of that little Nazareth in West-
¢rn New York, and learned ‘that there really were

oré wonders on earth than were-even dreamed of
E the phﬂosophy of * Harvard ” and * Yalo.”

, Then the pnest,s began to inquire, * What is this
#hot we bear—will it pervert our holy religion? -
And tho priest of our day as did the priest of
elghteen centuries ago, instead of looking .at the
) ;notter with his own eyes, and judging of it with
. his own reason, rested entirely on the words of
another, . who sangﬁ:glt's all o tricky affair—it’s a-
. wenk, puerile thiing tHat will have its day and die
"out. Harm our religibn1” and the proprictor of &
thousand dollar pew surncd upon his heel, lnughmg
dmmoderately.
But another year passes, and the new fnith begins -
'to assuine, in the eyes of the church and of .men of
;sclenoe, & more formidable aspect; to rxival one in
its pure teachings, while it overthrows.and demol-
-ishes the vaunted theorioa of the other with a fow
.simple faots. In tho field of argument it meets tho
-champions of theology and the schools with all their
pompous display of books and bottles, asDavid met
-Goliah, with its little but mighty truth in its sling,
:aud it vanquishes them ss easily, 7
+ Andsuch is the posmon Bpiritualism holds to-day,
It cannct, boast of many wise or- many mighty as
. among those called to its fold—neither could Chris-.
tlonil.y-—hut. it has & great host of true and honest
- hearts -gathered around its pure white banner,
Boarta that speak the truth, and that love the truth
for tho truth’s sake; hoarts that throw orced and

dogmn to the winds, and foel their froed spirits riso |

" ag'the welght falls off,
.Bpiritualism foars not opposmon-—lt secks it, for,
in its consciousncss of right it realizes it.u strength,
. In this particular, 8s in fact in many others, it
+@lffers from the popular church, The latter fears
.;% the devil,”—as it technically terms an opposing
..influence ;—prays, exhorts, and trembles lest its
" faith be destroyed.. Can such o faith rost on a¢ rock
““of ages?” ' The formor gathers strength from overy
ol oonﬂlot, and énters upon every struggle, {rusting in
. thltalmlghtq arm that impels §t onward, Al it
gooks, all it advooates, is Teuri. It has no darling |
-, greed t&ohmuh,tno pulplt to sustain, no pricsthood
= to fear or favor. It is nlone wlth God sud Trath,
" snd they are one, - :
. In whatever ¢ eﬁ'ort We may mu.ke in these”columns
“ u Wmm: readm on-this great revelation,
: r m shall rest solely on the almplo fagts, and ehall
. e tufstuwemybeable, “thie plain, ungarn.
‘”Mmd trnth. 'Wl ‘wil'not’ undzruke to say why
oo only nb w you that they really
: Brcng - Yeavin %o ‘the operations of esoch {ndividual’
: ﬁid'”din&lmotm ‘Whien Chsisg canie to’
. rideliver aad; done, many mlghty works in’
3 el thiﬁ’m whliht Bélievé, he dId niot attompt o’
oumm,uim prodnoiqg tho’bﬂ‘oou‘ at whloh-
" snefl’#0” groatly marvelled.” ‘Thiote “‘Was ‘wisdom"in"

th-omhhymud- Adorﬁna"imﬂ'r@om

* {wewilt proueno the facts, and to the tens- of thou-

sands who areinquiring whether these things are so
" 1 attempt to furnish sufficient. ovidence to_ oonvinoo
them that they are. ;

' UNBEEN INCENTIVES TO ORIMHE,

Wo commence our “ Messenger” chapter this
week with the report of s thrilling interview with
the spirit of one, who, wronged and deceived while
on ‘earth yot cherishes feelings of the most bitter
hatred towards the man who was the cause of all
her suffering and shame, There i is every evidence
of a strong and active mind in what she says—a
mind that needs but to be direotéd into other chan-
nels to work with immense power for good upon
mind upon earth,

The articlo is suggestive of many truths, a lead-
ing one is that of the ability of unseen beings
to lead those upon earth to.the commission of acts
{at wir with all their best interests. It is a self-
evident fact that if the gosdcan direct usinto paths
of penco, and joy, and good-will, those whom we call
bad can likewise lead us, But only in ways. of evil
and misery. The sooner this great fact is known
the better will it be for us all. We shall be better
propared, with this understnndmg, tormeet all the
events of life, and be more oho.nt.ably disposed in
our judgment upon our fellow men,

Instances are of almost daily occurenco around
which a veil of mystery is drawi which would be
easily seen through with a knowledge of the unseen
influence before us, Not long since & gontleman
who Had held a government office for & number of
years, fifty we think, and had always been esteemed
for his honesty and goodness was detected in the
act of purloining money from a letter in his care,
He was arrested, and amid tho astonished residents
of hie native place, tried, found guilty and sen-
tonceds A friend of ours, doing business in & south-
ern city, had in his.employ o young man in whom
he reposed the utmost confidence, ‘He had been
many times intrusted with thousands of dollars.
In the oourse of time small sums were missed from
the drawer, and plans adopted to detect the thief,
which resulted in fixing the guilt upon this young
mon,

When olosely quostloned he udmxtt.ed the truth of
the charge, and said he could not possibly say why
he acted as he did. It was not because he was in
need of the money, for he had a liberal salary, and
was prudent and economical in his expenditures,

He said he felt impelled to do ag he did—but to
give & reason forit'he could not. He was a8 much-
surprised at it himself, as was his employer, and
wept like a child over the sad ocourrence, \)

In this case, fortunately for the man and his
family, the employer was a man of soul, and not jof
& meroenary, revengeful cast. . The clerk returded
within a given time all that ho had taken, He yas
received again, or rather ho remained, for he ?
never cast out, in the confidence of the merchant in
whose employ he remained for many subsequent
years, o pattern of honesty and faithfulness,

In both of the above cases the presence of unseen
agencios is, with our present knowledge of- spirig
life, qmte apparent. It is the influence of auoh

| spirits that comypels men and - women of the groat.
- | est "probity, perfeot pinks of excellends and: good- | p

hoarwdness. to commit aots wtall{ at variance with
every previous one in their lives ; and men exclaim,
“ how very stm.ngo it.is that he should do thus.”

now.on earth to commit suicide. That person
probably. feels at times urged to desperation with
the affuirs of life, and almost resolves to leave it,

Should he resort to such an act, the public at. large
| would look upon it as-of his own free will and; pur-
pose, We leave our readers to Judgo whether’ 'xtg
would be. An instance similar "to this recently
took place in’ this city. A young lady, & medium,
passed into the spirit world and it was’ afterwards
found that her departure was caysed by taking
poison, Since that time a communication has been
received from & spirié who confessed that he had
followed her for years, determined td cause her to
destroy her earth-life by her own hand. And he
effeoted his purpose. Mo assigned 8s & reason for
his course, that she refused to listen to his base
proposals when on carth and he was resolved upon
‘| disgracing her in: the cyes of her friends. But
luckily for her, those frionds behold the light—they
wander not in darkness, groping amid what were
once called ¢¢ the mysteries of God.”” They see why
she fell, and pity, but do not blame her,

It has been so with thousands—and thousands
yot will be led astray by these unscen influences.
Qur duty is to inform the world of these things that
they may guard ogainst them. Whon & thought
arises in our minds that would lead us to the com-
pfission of aots contrary to the volce of reason—
warring against our better judgment, we should re-
sist it as strenuously 08 we would the attempts of &
| man who stands face to face with us to injure us,

Doubtless the spirit to' whom we havo referred,
and who speaks such bitter revenge, will.be turned
from her present purpose, and be persuaded to find
her ““revengo” in nots of lovo—a rovenge that, as
was said by one of old, # heaps burning coals upon
tho head ”? of the gmlty, loading to repentance,
submigsion and truth. In this way -docs * Bpirit-
ualism,” persccuted, nbused, * infidel” Spiritual-
ism, perform its mission of good by bLringing light
and love to souls in the world, and to those, who,
having once left it, return with sin and sorrow
weighing them down. Hoaven speed it onward,

(' . THA MESSENGER.

Muoh interest has been manifesiod in the commu-
nications under this head. They comprise messages
from o great variety of conditions of spirit life and
besides exhibiting numerous tests, furnish some
iden of the daily expenenoe of the inhghitants of
unseen worlds; - Many persons have called ipon us
whose interest {n the subjeot bad been awakened by
these famllinr wordl fmm thodr doparwd fnends.

A smﬂtmyhmmmwww bzuihe!
The depths of our most saored aolitade may be peo-
pled by the invisible { - Qur up-risingyad onr down:
eittings may'be mirked by thé departed. - In our
walks; “the dead, as.we' have ‘called . Akivmi, may b
with us;—in our banquets’thay mdy .aft. a4 the
board ; andtheohmbmthdthemwtnd fay
boar ‘% message that ‘bur semube reoetre not, from
llpnhsthavoonoolmdly talked wlth u.” =

)

The spmt referred to at the oommenoement of,
this article is determined to forco some 1hdxv1dual :

| 4BILE, Poom" AND THE “BOSTON
; TRAVELLER.” ,
B"Wm ﬂ‘mveller made its appearance on n'the

18th in e quarto form, taking for its pattern the
Ney York. Tribune, Among the inauguration cere-

‘| monies, edi;arial flourishes, ectc,, attending the

event, it ook ocoasion to throw a dozen or more
elurs upon Spiritunlism. It scems to-have been
done in very -good humor, nnd we are not mohned
to soo‘d i¢ for the course it pursued. The hurden of
its remarka rested upon & communication in our
paper from one known when on earth, by the name
of “Bill Poole," the hmmry of whose life and erd
is doubtless fatmlior to our readers,  Now the Z¥av-
eller knows, or onght to, that circumstances alter
oases,’”” and that when a spirit that leaves this body .
oand becomes ann‘onnded by influences differing from
those that surrounded it here, it is possible for it to
think and aot differdntly. ¢ should know, further
more, that the cbange which we call w death,” lifts
o heavy veil from the real character of man, and
that the r&ismg of that veil may disclose beneath.
what dppeared to uson carth as the armor of auevil, -
@’heart, honest enough to do nghj, when the duty ap-
peared plain and a.wgy.open, while on the other
hond what scomed to us t clothe a very plous soul
was only a cloak benalth'wh\oh iniquitious schemes
were planned and: eanuwd There are many in
the spirit world whowere * Bill Pooles”’ on eo.rt.h,
who are far in adva.nee of those who wdto looked
upon a8 the “righteons.” The great moving cause

[ within that urges aman to the commission of what

are called * great mmos,” needs but to be brought
to act on'n difforent object to produce great deeds of
‘goodness. “Bill ;Qoole ” has experienced :this
change, and having resolved to progress, though all
tho forces of lower spheres war against him, wo sge
no reason Why he ey not advance even'in the fage
of the opposition of the theology of earth

. We have & word from him_to our friends of the
Traveller, and here it 1s. On the morning of the
appearance of the article. in that paper, we were
present With the medium through whom the previs.
0us message was oommumcat.ed and received the
following : )

Yes, dark enough Iam. What a fine thmg it is
to be a spirit; anda “dark” one too, I almost
drend to becomo bappy, for then I shall'go farther
away from earth and earthly things, -

I was told that I was sure to meet with a good
reception—and so I did. Thanks to-our good Zrav-
eller 1 am before the world now. You’ll see it like
o blazing star travelling all over the firmament. I
am glad of -it... I really believe I was fashioned for
4 roguo after all, that Imlght do good. -And per-
haps as such I may do a3 much good as & minister.’
Tell our good Zraveller that its all right; and Bill

‘| Poole-sends him thanks from the spirit world. He’ll

get his reward for it—that is blessings; I mean
nothing else. I sincerely regret my past evils. I
cannot help them now,but I'was pumshed for them as .
I went along.- Yes, I never was happy.. All I can
do in the way of atonement is to do good now, -
Yes. Ten thousand thanks to the Traveller, for.
now people who havé cireles will be curious to have
Bill Poole come, and I shall have a chance to pro-
gress, Iam determined %o rise, and all the forces
of hell shall not keep me.down. I have no t,emptw-
tions now to withstand, and I will progress,
Now I suppose if I’ should write throigh this me:™
dium’s haund, she would gay,—you are a dark 8 mt.
—go away. Tho Bible siys, **God made his &
shine on the evil ugd on the good,” and medivms. am

fow an N PUIPEY W
“%m@x am . 810 -and_if repentance

wﬂl not atone for sin, what vnll? I am happy over
this morning’s work, I' assure you, more sot
ever I have been,

JUDICIAL: MURDERS, .

We are to have two more Judxeml murders in
Boston, unless some unforcseen cause shall mter
pose between the revenging arm of tho law and thé
Juan’s God-inherited nght to life. Well, xt i3 gome
consolnhon Jo those who see these wrongs, and yet
have not power to avert them,-to know that the
world is gradirhlly emerging from the ers ‘of Force,
and entering into the more heavenly - dispeneation
of Love. The light is surely dawning ; and in this
light mankind cannot fail to see. that murder is ‘no
less o crime when committed undér the cool, caleu-
lating sentence of an ndmmiatmwr of the Laws,
than when planned and executed in the feverish ex-
citement of ‘aroused passion. If either is the more
guilty of crime, it certainly  rests with fearful
weight upon the Laws, We can never legalize a
Wrong into & Right. Ifit is a.sin to murder a man
without the sanction of law, 1t is plainly & sl to
murder him with its sanction,

This great truth is becoming ‘unfolded to tho in-
habitants of the earth, and the time is near at hand -
when the gallows will be bamshed from the earth
to pass into forgetfulness, or remembered only as a
fearful emblem of the doys of ignorance, 'super- -
stition, and consequent enme.

Wo shall present, at some future time, a few"
‘voices from beyond the gullows, which we hope will
influcice the- public mind favorably on this much
needed reform,

THE BTABILITY OF TRUTH.
There are some  very good and very.- pious peoplo
in this world who manifest & decided anxiety of
mind for the personalmfety of Truth, With them
the truth is in danger, and they pray most fer-

‘'vently for its safety. They ask God to throw about

its defencoless form his strong protecting arm |
Now, to our mind this fear axgues $11 for the faith
they have adopted and is apt to create & suspicion
that the foundation on whigh ft “rests is not a very
suro one,” They scem to have ‘forgotten that God
and Truth aro one, and that in fearing for the safety
of one they manifest doubts as to the permanonoyor
the other. We would Immbly iggest to these
anxious individuals that the foundations of Truth
havé been "described as resting on’ & rock, énd are
fully insured against all logs, and’that if they have
any fears for the safety of any ohurch, or'creed, or
anyth.ing clse which thoy have belioved in as trath -
thoy have veason to suspect that thoy haye unfortu-
nately located themselves in thl.t otber house whoso
foundation i upon the sand; md vould advise them
to soek out onother boforo the étohn oomea on. '
) lumnmm@qp.' o ‘,
A oomspondent of tho New: York Tribuns, in Ei" :
ing somé aocount of Bpmennlim apd:its publica-:
tiona in this city, states that: #Mr. A, B. Newton, .
the Editor of the Spiritualist, was formerly & Pres-
byterisn clergyman.” - This must Mm news, to,
ssy the leash, t0 Mr. N., and:wa; would advise him .

Immndgotmmt'm ‘ Bathaps in; some. fu-,
“vinoyu'd” be vru lemod.

LAY

K M—ﬂuxm
ordeal of purification, errors are consume

A truth.

when e writes his o.utomny.to comult the.|. T

Sare b bo.uay Wh]ﬂhﬁ part 9‘ e | ihe veryh omif‘r“% in”’te‘rﬂnprowa.

OONTRIBUTE YQUB !‘.A.O'l‘ﬂ.

We respectfully: solioit from -our friends: An sl
‘portions of the world, short'angl odndensed aoocounts |
of events that mny be deemed interesﬁng‘ to be-
lievers in~Bpiritualism, or to those who arg maklng
Investigations respecting it.:. What the people Row
want are fucts—plain statements of what is tmnao
piring in circles and families, who are Jjust ‘cor-
menoing, or have been long engaged in _testing the
phenomena, ' We need these more than theories for
[those to whom this paperis addrossed. Notwith-
standing the fact that upwards of three million.
people, in this country alone, are believers in, and
tre daily Jbeing blest with communion with the un-
seon, tens of thousands nre mot informed of the
gimplest truths conneoted with it,

Send us oll the facts you can gather in, all the
items yolating to the phenomena you can proours,
and we will lay them before these tens of thousands
and before the world. Inquiries come to us from all
direotions—thoe people are taking the subject into
their own hands, and wearied with the child-play
and dallying of ** soientifio’ committees,” are deter-
mined to know from personal examination the truth
concermng Spmtualmm. Lo L

THE VISION OF THE SPECTAOLES.

One of tho mpst interesting phases of spirit com-
munion:id that which enable a gpirit to impart
‘truth by presenting, in the form of.a vision, apt
illustrations. It is much in.she style of parable, and
invariably proves interesting to both' medium and
those who are in attendance. Wehave received much
in this way throughthe kindness of our friend, Dr. A,
‘B. Caz, of this oity, whose ability to see the presen-
tation of spirit attendants and his willingness to!
exercise it, have afforded satisfaction to a 1o.rge
number of inquirers,

A short time Dr, C. tvlnlo in ‘company with &
friend of ours beheld a vigion which was so signifi-
cant of me&n\ng and so apphcoble in its teachings fo
the generality of monkmd that we present it in his
own words:

I see you wearing & pmr of speotacles, they are
very large, the glnsses are almost opaque. They
seend fixed upon you. You make-an effort to push
them off, but in the effort you are made to step bhack
and they fall to the ground, yet, I see another pair
over your eyes less in sizo and less opaque. Again
you etep back and they fall to the ground, Thus I
sée many pairs fall from your eyes; each succeed-
ing pair is more transparent and more slight in
form, And still numbers innumerable:continue to
fall as you recede and draw Jourself from them,
until they become so immaterial that they are al-

"1 most invisible, they are as transparent as air until

atlnst I gee you withdrawn from overy appearanco
of them.

. Now- your vision is clear, you see lifo aa it is, you
see truth in simplicity and beauty. * Your spu'it is
free—~your thoughts are freo—;'gour intuition  is
drue, '
- You turn away from” theae many thousand speo-
tmoles, from which have fallen from your éyes, and
sco before you o gate. This gate opens to & new
world of spiritual beauties that is yet unexplored
by earth’s children. This gate you will soon pazs,
But no ono can pass here whose vision is  still
| clouded and made untrue by the inventions thnt
man-has sought out
. The .apectacles in this vision are tho ﬁgurntivo
representations of opinions, .

When.gold is tried in the fire the dross burns and
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and |
opinions aro disaffected. . The gold is your. soul, the

fire is the’spirit of truth that shall lead into all
" Thus shall your opinions’cease to bé a8 you
‘grow in spirit, in passiveness, in cluldhke innoeenoa
lmd in Chnst.-hke power.. 8
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) OBIENTAL SHAKERS.
" In Oscanyan’s recent work, * The Sultan and his
People ¥ we find the following :
ou The word Islam, or reslgnahon ‘to the sorvice
and command of God, has been a source. of much
dissertation. and dissension, and has produced g
variety of sects, of which the Hanefees, Mevlovees,
Rifayees, and Abdals, are the most noted in Turkey.
The Hanefees- are the contemplative philosophers,
Oriental spiritualists' or transcendentalists; and
to this class the Bultan and the principal part. ‘of the
peoplo belong. The Mevlevees are the dancing or
whirling dervishes, and they may therefore- be con-
gidered as the Oriental Shakers, . Their object is
practical resignation to God, which state of mind
they think they attain, by whxrlmg round and round
until their genses aro. lost in %nzzy motion.”

There appears to bo as much reason in the creed
of the Mevlevees a8 'in _many of the *¢articles” to
which some. in our part of the world subscribe as
cssential to salvation, The practice of these "On-
ental Bhakers” reminds us of & remson we once
heard given by a Shaker in this country, to one who
inquired, why he considered “such " an everlasting
whirling necessary. :
«1 find the command ia the Sonptnre ” gaid” he,
:;x (:%e,a,}t noh say, *turn \Wum ye, for why will ye
.-The inquisxuve mdind\ml nodded assent, and
conoluded to let the man turn,”

As the finished sraTuR slumbers in the unwrought
marble, 80 does & beautiful and harmonious rLivs lio
in tho mass of chaotic events and ideas which are
constantly eyolvmg—by means of the blind force
which the world is full of«~finally to be. wrought
out by the Bpiritual artist, L

Thou canst not mo.ke a gingle tool if thou doat not
know how; neither canst thouenjoy apmtual pleasure,
if thou dost not know how. Of what usé were light if
all were blind? or love, if none could feel its plew
ure? , Of what uso were God’s voice, if none oould
hear?” : T

- 'Thou.canst see, thou canst love. and - canst bear
thy PFather's voice. Then cultivate thy gph'ltnal
vlnion, that Heaven may be visiblo ; .oultivats . lovo,
that thon mayest eternally feel its holy sweptness, |
and éver listen for his voioo, that thou mayest, lmu
-the oentrnl tone vhenoo cometh all !u.rmon:., L ;.

‘Whoover looks steadfastly -into his ‘soul,’ and
transmutes that bodiless thing into shiapo and sub-
atanoo, whether it be & templo or & poer;. &: P’-‘ﬂ"
ing, & piecs of meohunism, 'Y ryhmo .ot melody, of

& subtle disooyery of the. hnmln ‘bradn~—~in what
ahapo soever he has rendexdd the: trath within him
~—<that man has  worihipjied-wnl‘sacrifioed ¢ hé -bas
1nid the offering of kiis ﬁ“mm ‘on :theBltar: of
hé Highest Intelligerioefsiid:the Eift of his’ being

. §
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Phbd Whim all the world {6, by'
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dross its errors, the smoke its opinions, and -the|

is l‘epnid-u-in t.ho Booklotxboo‘ks ahall lt be m do#m '

LN K 1‘,‘,

I'OBTBAIT I’.AIN'I'ING N 'I'HE DA.RE.

s’l‘he ‘Olgvsland - Leader,” not -a. Bpmhml xiaper,
states that there s & young inan,.a mediuri in that' .-
cify,who goss inton dark room, and in the space of ten ..
or fifteeh minutes, produces an accurnte likenesxof -,
any spitit friend we may desire, no matter how. long -
hd may have been doad. _ The Spiritual’ Univérss, alsp...:
-published in Cleveland adds the following :  The
medium reforred 'to, is Mr. Rogers; - of : Golumb‘ Hi
Ohio, who is expected soon to" bécome o permonent ‘
resident ‘of this city, The portrtut.s are drawn' by
the hand of the medium when he is profoundly
entranced; and: are boo.utxful beyond deseription. -
He is by profession a tailor ; but these produotiona
will stand the test of tho Beverest ont.iolsm, and apo
drawn in the space of from ten to thirty minut.es.
Wo are waiting with profound ‘anxiety; to: learn..:
from Pres, Mohan, or the Buffalo dootors, whethar
these inimitable likencsses are drawn by the Odylio
Force, or by the-snapping of the knee Jomt.s." :

STILL MORE WONDEBFUL
Through the kindness of Mr, Davenport; wo were

' present with & company of about thirty persons,
and witnessed some demonstrations of a trdly s,

tonishing chardoter.  To say nothing of the manner. .
in which the instruments were carried aroutid the"
room to tho éxtreme parts of it, while the medinmg
were securely tied to their seats in the box, we- will -
state, briefly, ono act which completely upset the
last remains of our scepticism. -

- The spirit controlling ‘the manifestations dlreoted
that William Henry should bo taken out of the box, -
and that Ira, the oldest of the two, shomid remmn
there alone, This was done. Instantly the apmln '
tied the medium with bis hands bebind him, down -
to the bench on which he was seated and called for -

o light. He was found tied in & manner to precluds -
the possibility of o doubt a8 to his ability to untie
himself, The circle was formed by joining lmnds,
and tho light was extinguished. In a moment the
medium exclaimed—* My coat is off—bring & light
quick]?” - The light was immediately produced, and -
there sat the medium with his hands tied as before, *
and his coat off, and thrown upon the board running
acrogs the back partof the box! Bhortly . after
wards, the coat was put on again, safe and sound, '
the medium gtill tied! Suchare the facts as can.
be affirmed, under the solemnity of an oath, if re.’
quired, by every®$Rrson present.

We do not pretend to be able to account for theeo o
things ; we only know that our senses did not des”
ceive us, and that the thing was done as ahove
stated, . But ‘theso are only the beginning of won-.
ders!” The facts of Bpiritualism are beeommg Al
together too formidable to be any longer’ triﬂed
with. . We defy the world to refate them. Lot them
be examined with the utmost care, and when eon-
vinced, let men bo honest and fearless in the’ utter-
ance of theu' oonwotlons.—-Spmt al Umverae.

.A. LATE EVENT N BOSTON.

tained Boyeral editorial articles strongly oyposlng
MW""""MW

without comment s : -
A young. lndy confined to her bed by mokneas,

though & disbeliever in spiritualism, had’ the- onrl-
osity to ask if the raps were made by the spmt of &
departed sister? The table rocked in TEBPODEY,

“Now,” said the lady, “if that is really the’ spirié
of my mster, I wish it would remove the lamp from
the table to the mantel-piece.” And forthvuth the
lainp appeared to sail through the room and ,ﬁnally
rested upon the place desired.” These proceedings *
alarmed the nurse, who forthwith rdse und walkéd
towards the door; but was restrained. by an mvisi-
ble poweér, w}nch lifted her bodﬂy and ou.med her
to & chair beside the bed.

She fainted; the window was thrown open, and
water was apnnkled over her face until she revived.
Feeling very nervous, sho took hold of the bell-pull
to ring for o servant, but her arm was seized dnd
the bell-pull taken out of her hagg, anhtened
almost ous of her senses, kho requested the. sick lady

“ lel the spirit of my sister,” said the lady, “let
Mrs.. leave- the room?” Again the {able
rocked several times to and fre, and takmg this fo:

mxtted to depart. Without giving any expln.natxon, i
she left the house immediately, and no- entreaty

ment from the nurse herself

THE OEUBOH TOLERATING- SPIBI'I.'U
ALISM,

In addition_to the vigorous sweep wlnoh 8pirltn-

alism is at present making smong. us, there are

signs -.of the ‘times which 'are partxcululy

have hecome oomparative sllent., elther in, aﬁtonlsh-
ment at the rapid spréad of. the new faith, or Pe-..
coming suspicious that there s mgre in it thhn
| meeta the.eye of their superficial philosophy, - 'l'hey
no longer call us' madmon and knaves, Indaed,
Spiritualism 1s in eminent danger of heooming pop-
ular, 'Like the Insurance companics, which’ hayo .
been: oompollod to aboept the additional risk of, Judl,.
for- moiohoa and burning-fluid, or cense: business
the ohurohés aro making up thelr minds- tbnt 8
Bpxrituallst may even bo a Christian, We heord of
‘a'0age tho other day, where an officer of one:of. ﬂw
churdlies, having publicly given in his ndkositn *to .
the , better faith, withdrew from his acbuitotied
dnties at his church, and tcok a, blwk 8oat, - ﬁ&ﬂng
to-give offense to his brothren, - when his, putor
being informed of the cause of his retlrembni.lt orioe *
and’ cordially invited. him to resunie hi’n‘pfooe.‘ ’A
mors marked incident still, oocured recently. in New-
Jorsoy,” A Mothodist brother having: beosme (s -
Bpmtuoliat. w8 put on his trial for eresy, sk
made & most worthy and nobls oonfesston.: ‘He_ s
tified himself by the'Bible; by the teaohing md exX-
perlenoo of ‘Wesley, the founder of AIirlet.hodism, and
by the. hnguage of. the’ anthorizod vorsion’ of }hﬂ
Molhodin hymns u\d waa. aeqmtted.--
i ; sl

;sma»a

letter of our friend .t © Oak Swamp,’! a8
Mms o€ voom ; uli of Whloh. wm‘dppk- mt

3
Lol Saar WU

"The % Bosion . Atias,” though it has recently. oon- =

heard -strange raps upon & table near her, and "

an affirmative answer, the nurse rose and was. per-

could induce her to return. We received this mtq- -

‘worthy of note. - Our clerical and orthodoxbrothren o

AV

for God’s sake to speak to the spirits to let her alono, -
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BABLY MANIFESTATIONS, '
{2 Urider tho general head of  Records - of. Faots,”

" we shall present & relation of events that have

" teanapired; both in past ages and the present, in

< proof of the nearness of the epirit life to this, and

" of the faot that not only in our day, but in all past
_ " tiime, ‘the spirits of those whom the world calls
S v dol!d"-f can. manifeats their prosence to man on

L oeanthe S '

. " Ancient history gives us numerous instances of
© .tLeBppearance of spirits, and spiritualism in the
;' daysof which it spenks was the univorsal belief of
‘. th cpeople.” All forms and modes of worship, all
* Juiths and creeds were based on it. Homer relates
* many Instances of spirit presence. Socrates had his
... familiar genius whom he consulted, to whase adylce
- _he Hstened, and whom he beheld. . Calmob says,
‘. %The apparitions of good angels are n g only possi-
‘"‘ble, but also very real, they have often-appeared

.

under diverse forms, and Hebrews, Christians, Ma-|.

<. hometans, Greeks and Romans have alike believed
in them. L .
" Melasiothon, the companion and friend of Luther,
states thot he not only saw spirits, but conversed
" with them, ‘That the disciples of Christ believed in
... .the power of spirits to * rap” is evident in the fact
~ """ that when 8t. Poter cscaped from prisén and went
" amd knooked at" the door whero his brethren wero,
they.believed it was an angel. This indicates that
- /i was'no uncommon event; for no special surprise
appears to hive been manifested by them, but.as &
. - matter of usual cccurrenco, they attribute the knock-
- -.ing to & spirit. - L :
. #Modern Spiritualism,” as itis technjcally called,
began its course in Western New York.' Manifesta-
- tions being first witnessed in a house in Hydesville,
‘in the town of Arcndia, Wayne Co., in that State.
"It is desoribed as a small framed building, one -and
@ half storics high, and, at the time of the coour-
rences which have made it o matter of interest and
* ourdosity to 5o many thousands, bore- unmistakable
eyldences of old age. This house was occupied in
i _ 1848, when the noises were first heard, by'the family
: _of Mr, Jolin D. Fox,” Previousto this date, however,
gounds had been heard thero, as early as 1844, .
" 'Mr. and Mrs, Fox wero members of the Methodist
" ‘Epissopal Church, and had sustained a charactor
"unimpeactiable for truth and veracity. Mr, E. W-
~ ‘Capron, whoso work entitled * Modern Spiritualism
" we commend to those who would know more of these
.. matters, says in relation o this family, « There are,
probably, few families in which such gp- occurrence
could have taken place, where it would have oreated
- @ greater degree of surprise and fear.than in this

v v e+ k.

one, They were entirely unacquainted with the| -

R - history of any similar accurrence;in the world ; and,
£ " brought up in the common routine of religious beliefs
. they wére, a8, in fact, most of the world really was,
A and gtill is, entirely unprepared for such a develop-
. ment of the power of spirits to make themselves
" known to us by sounds, or other tangible means.”

. Wo cannot better commence this Record than by

_ giving an insertion in this place an account of-these

- early manifestions in this country as presented in
- - the plain, honest, -and common sense.

" . STATHMENT OF MRS. MARGARET FOX.
- «wLam the wife of John D Fox.- We moved :In
- this'house on the 11th of December, 1847, and i
* ., - pesided here ever since. We first heard this moise
.. - about.p fortnight ago It sounded like some one
b - 'knocking in the east bed-room, on the floor, Some-
times it sounded as if & chair moved on.the floor;
wo could hardly tell. where it was. This was in the
b - gvening just after we bad gone to bed. . The whole
. family slep in the room together, and®all heard the
¢+,  noise, - There were four of our family, and some-
;. times five, - The first night we heard the rapping
i -~ we all got up lit a candle, and searchied all over the
‘. house. The noiso cohtinued while we were hunting,
and was heard near the same place all the time. It
waa not very loud, ‘yet it produced a jar of the bed-
- steads and chairs, that could be felt by placing our
" hands on the chairs, or while we.were in bed. It
* wag g feeling of tromulous motion, more than a sud-
dn'Jar.—It scemed as if we could hear it jar while
we were standing on the floor. It continued this
night until we went to sleep.. I did not go to. sleep
until nearly twelve o’clock. The noise continued to
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b it.was heard as usual, and we then, forthe

- time, called in the neighbors, Up to this time we
. had never heard it in the daytime, or, at lenst, we

,  did not notice it at all during the day. . T
% On Friday night we concluded to go to bed early,
" and not lot it disturb us; if it camo we thought we
- would not-mind it, but try to get a good night's
rest. . My husband was here on all those occasions,
heard the noise and helped seareh: It was very
early when we .went to bed this night ; bardly dark,
We went to bed ecarly, because we had been broken
:-80 much of our rest that I was almost sick, = <
- 4¢My husband bad gone to bed when we first heard
- the noise this evening, . I had just lain down when.
_ it commonced, as usual, . I knew it from’ nll other
noises I had ever heard in the house, The girls,
who slept in the other bed in the room, heard the
noise and tried to make a similar noiss by .snapping’
- their fingers. Tho youngest girl is ’u{ont twelye
. yearsold, Bhe is the one whé made'her hand go.
* " As fast as she made the noises’ with her hands or
~ fingers, the sounds followed up in- the ‘room; » It did
«* . not gound different at that timo; but it-made the
- spme number of raps tho girl did.© When bhe stopts
- ed the sounds. would “stop for a short -time, " -The
" other girl, whois in her fiftcenth year, then spoke in
sport, and eaid, ‘ Now do just as I do. .Count one,
- . two, three, four, cte., at-the same time striking one
.. ’hand in the dther.” The blows that she made were
... -repeated, as before. It appearcd to answer her by
- “repeating every blow she made, Bhe only’ did- gp
~— once.< Bhe then began tobo startled, and I said to
the moise, - ¢ Count.ten,’ and ‘it made<jen strokes of
- 'noisess” Then I asked the sges of my different child-
ren:suocessively, ‘and. it gave: the :pumber of raps

corresporiding fo the ages of ‘eich of my children.’
‘I then asked if it was & human being making
.~ .....the noite, and, if do, to manifest it. by the same
< . T then'asked “if it was

" 'noise, "There wasno noise
.. & spiribt?—If it wds to manffest 14 by two sounds;.
., heard.two rounds as soonfu'thp‘,;woi'ds were spok-
« - Xp, T then asked if -1t was ap injured pirit; and, if

. ‘om0, togive me the sound ; and I :heard .tho rapping

, and the spunds were immediately mide distinotly; if
S - . the person Was living that injuréd it,and got; the same-

& - ouswer,' I then.nascertained, by, the:aams. method,
* ‘that its romains wéro buried under ‘dwellli

and howold it was. ‘When I asked how
.old,’it was it rnEpod thirty-one timea ;'
- male; that it had-left: o: family of ‘five: ch
--.that ithad two boifs and thiree-doughte
. Vuskudig;it laftn wifo, and:it: rapp
~(A,..5wfuu;.t op living, and thero\was 'n%t
"~ wus dead,’mnd the rapping waaAl}
+"hb¥- 1611z she ‘had besh dend ;8

“‘About thi 1 pakod, ¢ Will th
_ Ho noighibath
-~ TeBr 1 00 2. ; i

“ it T onll {0 borkc b
My Hushand: ¥én
,anex_t door nolgh})or
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o B of Fucts,

1 but when she,

e oy aad might, March 81::“&;111; , 41 feel like comminicating with you to tell -

E _..distinctly. T then asked ifit waa injurédin'this hopse |

e on her death-bed, committed the o

'| disohnrged their duty till the w

terrifiod, and olinging to each other, ¥ was calm, 1
, 88 I am now.: Mrs, Redfield came'immediate- :
ly.” This was sbout halt.past seven - olalook, . She -
ocame-in thinking to joke and:laugh at the children; .
came sho say. that we wera all amazed
like, and that there was something in it I, then
asked a few questions, and thoy. were anawered s
before ; and she was satisfied $hat thepe wos some.-
thing ‘strange about it. It told her age exastly.
Bhe would then call lier husband, and he oaise, and:
the same questions were asked over again, and the
answers were the same as before, ' 1. was then asked .
how long it hnd:been injured, and the sound was
repoated four times, at regular intervals, and then,
after o short pause, oncd more; the same being re.
peated every time time thy same. question was.
Q?Ee'g!.xeh Mr. Redfield colled in Mr,- Dueslor and
wife, and.soveral others. A gront many questions
were asked over, and the same .answeres given as
before, Mr. Duesler then:called ‘in Mr. and Mrs,
Hyde ; they came, and also Mr. and Mrs, Jewell.
. .Dueslor asked many questions, and got the
answers,. I then named over all the ncighbors that
I could thinkof, and asked if nn% of them had'in-
jured it, and got mo answer. Then Mr. Duesler
‘nsked it some-questions, the same as Thad, and got
the same anawers, 0.9 @ 0

« Many called in that night, who were out fishing
in the- creek, and they all heard the same noise.
The sameé questions were frequently repeated as
others camein, and the same answers were obtained.
Some of them stald here all night, I and my fam-
fly all left the house_but my husband, I went to
Mrs, Redfield’s and staid all. night; my children
stopped at some of the other neighbors. My hus-
band and Mr, Redfield staid in the houso all night.

“ On the mextday the house was filled to overflow-
ing all day. : ]
sound heard during the day; but in the evening
the sound commenced again. Bome said that there
were three hundred people’ present ab .this time.
They appointed & committee, and. many. questions
were asked, I did not know much what was done
that night, only by hearsay, as I went to Mr. Dues-
ler's to stay all night, - S

# On'Sunday morning, the second of April, the
noise commenced again, and. was heard throughout
the day by all who came there, On Saturday night
they commenced digging tho cellar, and dug until
they-oame to water, and then gaveit up. The noise
was not heard on Sunday ovening, nor during the
night. Stephen B. Smith and wife, gmd David 8.
Fox and wifo, slept in- the room this night.. I have
heard nothing since that. time until yesterday. In
the forcnoon of yesterday there wero peveral ques-
tions answered in the usual way by rapping I have
heard the noise several times to-day.

s¢] am not o believer in haunted houses or super-

has been so much excitement about it. It has heen .
a great deal of trouble to us, It was our ‘misfor-
tune to live here at this time ; but I am willing and |
anxious that the truth should be known, and that o
true statement should be made. I cannot account
for these noises ; all that I know is, that they bave
been heard repeatedly, as I have stated. 1 have
heard this rapping again this (Tuesday) morning,
April 4th,.. . My children also heard it. =

el ceréfy that the above statement has been read
to me, and that the sameis true ;- and -I am willing
to make oa:t,h to it if necessary, e

(Signed), Mazasrer Fox,
«April 11th, 18487 ,

Mr. John D, Fox gives & certificate corroborating:
his wife’sgtatement in every particular, and says:
#I do not know in what -way to account for these -
noisee, as being caused by natural means. Wo have
gearched in every nook-and corner in and about the
house, at different times,. to ascertain, if possible,
whether anything ‘or anybedy was secreted thero
that could make the noise; and bave never been
able to find anything that explained ‘the mystery,
It has caused us a great deal of trouble and anxi-
ety. - Hundreds have visited the house, so.that it is
impoasible to attend to our’ dally occupations; and
|I hope, whether it -bo, natural or supernatural, the
means will ba faund ant e 2?7 e 0

-

A Book-Kerree's ERROR YOUND BY A BemiT—A
merchant on the dock, who ‘does mot care to have
his name published as & medium for gpiritusl com*
munications, but who gets spiritual responses by
tablo tipping 88 often as he chooses.to sit.for tl.m
purpose, informs us that an error bad occurred in
his books, which' he and his book-keeper had re-
peatedly looked through the books for, but hu.d
“failed to discover It, . Ho was sitting by a table in
his -counting-room, a few days ‘since, when, by an
nppa.fent. uneasiness in the table, he perceivpd that
gome-one wished to communicate. He invited a by-
gtinder to come and put his hands on the opposite
‘sido of tbe table, which he did, when the table
ipped to the nlphabet and spelled out the follow.

you where you can lay your finger on the error in
your books, It.is in Merchandise Account, in the
month of September. - On examining the account for

found. Some of our most respectable citizohs_ were
present at the time, and know the facts to be as
stated.  The communicating Spirit was that of an
early acquaintance of the merchant, they having
been clerks together, in another oity, in years gone
by.—Age of Progress. . . - ‘

Each pure desire is & wing on which the spirit’
mounts. - Every holy aspiration is a chariot invit- -
ing the soul to ﬂy.plzwqrd. Enoch loving thought is
i wave of progression, and every longing, throbbjug
efotion d'golden arrow darting the spirlt on and
on through space infinite, eternal and sublime,

‘. "Avr Bomipruns RePERENCE BY A BPIRIT.—At Green-
point, L. I, & _gentleman ‘recently, received o com-
munication which was of such a nature as to render
him* anxioud to know from whom it came.  He nc. .
cordingly importuned the Spirit to give its name, and
on ‘enforcing ' this. demand, the Spirit, through. the .
raps and, alphabet, reforred him to Gonesis Xxxu:
29. ‘Turning to thnt passago he read ‘as follows: -
t And Jacob psked him, [on’ argel] Toll me, I pray.
thee, thy nam. : And- Ho ‘sald, Wherefore s it that .
thou dobt ask afler’ my name?” . The family, who are .
the rtediums, declare that: they. were entirely igno-
ront of ‘thé‘exlstencs of any’ such-passage in that
place, -and their doclaration is quité’ sufficlent to.
those who know them,, ;o T
e A -Muvistering :‘:BI.'I‘!}I;D: ;‘M.on'nxl;i.-—_—A‘ young girl,
calied Ludwiger, in early -ehlldhood(hgd,whol,ly— lost -

g, { hor' specoh, nnd the wso'of “Hér Mmibs, - The ‘nother, -

»os P IS o h?}P"
less gir:to hor ather duughters ot

This was on Saturday. Thore was no

natural apearances. I am very sorry that thero .

that ménth an error of nearly twenty  dollars wos |

|, ;, There is no iujury that tan by
el ] AN,

Lﬂ@% gou  ohild?

- NOTIOB TO AGENTS AND OTHHRS.
- Individuals 40" Whom gratuitous' copics of ‘this
paper are sent, who have acted as agents for Spirit-

“|ual or other plblications, are authorired to obtain

Subsgribérs, rémitting Yo s the names, with the
mo&:_; of Club priog, for which sco page 4, retain.

ing the balarice as & remuneration for thelr services,

A sﬂ'nr( siynqno.x.-'-f-ln Horst’s collection of trials
for witoheraft, we read of p girl who had long suffered
from lameness, cocasioned by a distorted bono.—
Nothing was found officacious, till, ono night, tke
bone became straight of itself. The ohild waked her.
mother and brother, and asked if they had seen and
heard the angel that had been. with her, It ap
peared to hér that something had stroked her bone,
whereon it booame straight; and, from that ‘time,
her lameness oeased, . ’ )

The  Iessenger,

Undey this head: wé shall publigh such communlz;;ntloﬂs

as may bo glven us through tho mediumship of Mrs.J, H.

Conant, whose sorvicos aro engaged exclueively for the

Banner of Light, - Co

: Tllxlo objoot o‘l,'( this do;pnrtmont I8 us ts head partially

mplies, tho convéyance of messages from de; 1

(hfrig Jriends and gdall:m on earth, % Pdrlut wirits to
cso. communications are not published’

morl:.. "é‘ruth isall wle Mktomrfx Our q[l)lcst.lons nrfg :;J:t:;?crﬁ

~—0only the answers given to them. They a

tommunicated without atteration by usy ro published as

.

Thrilling Interview with a Spirit,

The following will be read with decp interest.
It boors with it & lesson of vital importance, not
only to individuals, but to the community at large.
A few remarks in relation to it will be found in
another column, under the caption, “Unseen Incen-

tives to Crime.”

I wish I hadn’t drowned myself., I don’t know
how to rolieve myself of the unhappiness I fecl.
They tell me to forgive, but you might as well turn
heaven into hell, as to ask it.”

- Hore, then, we remarked, may be found the cause
of your unhappiness. You cannot bo happy so long
a8 you oherish batred in your breast. Your first
duty is to forgive all who have injured you, .

1 once thought I might forgive, but now it's
impossible.”

Not impossible, you didn't mean to say that.
Anything that is right, it is not impossible for you
todo, Butdo you not know that by refusing to
exercise this Christian virtue, you are adding con-
tinually to your unhappiness ? . T
i :1' I know I am making myself trouble, but ﬁ}%ays

id.”. :

What terrible wrong then {s it that you-will not
forgive, when you know you are injuring yourself
by refusing so to do? : .

* + Broken promises and false hearteduess are what
I have to forgive, and which I never will,” '
i It is no wonder you aro unhappy, for in order to
be happy, it is necessary to cultivate that principle
of God which dwells within us, which is love. You,

| it scoms, are aoting €ntirely tho reverse.

“God has been banished long ago from my soul,and
hatred has taken his place. When 1 see the cause of all
my mortal sorrow filling & suicide’s grave, then I
banieh hatred—not till then. Yes, he shall drink
of the same bitter cup, and I will hold it to his lips ;
yes, ho shall know that although dead, Iean'be re.
venged.” - o

My friend, I am sorry to find
sentiments, .

- 4Iam & friend to nobody—I am alone, self has
becomaq nothing.” ( ®
 Have you no mother.on carth ?
# Yes, once I hala mother; I have none; if she

you harboring such

1 had bot one, and ray own hand coldly drank its
heart’s blood””, ..., ¢ o :
You'did not destroy italife® ~~~ - -
#No. Iam told it lives yet, in heaven, where its
mother never wilt” *- . -
."Do you think the ties of consanguinity are ¢ver
severed ?  Do:thoy not think of you even if they are
in heaven ? o s

. Do the angels think of the devil?”

Have you scen the dovil? - : .
“No—I see tho element of evil dwells in the souls
of al men, Mark me, mortal! ho who now lives
on carth, shall feol and know that the nctrees lives,
Ho sball fall by his own hand; then will I seck for
Fudqn of the God I have avenged; thon will Isuo
or mercy—never till then, - : .

" Murk mo! when your ears are greeted with the
sound—another actor has passed on'to the suicide’s
grave—remember lier who now speaka to you, and
that she will ‘sue for pardon. ‘I must be gone, for
devil na I am, I would not injure the frail forms of
those who trend your earth in suffering—they are
women. " (Alluding to the medium.) . S

i gmmediuwly after the above, the modium v'u'ta':

| ontranced by another spirit, who snid :

1 have boen here all the time, Why, you hav
had such o beautiful face talking to yol{. gnd lslucl‘x,
o dark'form ! I neyer saw anything like it before.
Did you not feel bad? I did. Bhe went out of sight
in & moment, My name is Tommy Churchill,
They told me [ might come, because I'was so very
quiet, They told me to tell you it was better for
lier to come ; it will bo right in the end.. Have you
seon my mother lately? Why don’t<you go to ‘seq
her? - My father would not be mad if you was to

publish what I told you,
Did anybody know this spirit? - ( .
Nobody knew her—nobody ever saw Her, I heard
her sny she had been round the medium two or three
hours, and she must como and would come, and they
thought it best to let her come, g

Frank Nichols to his Mother.

I never spoke to & medium previous to this; 1
never wrote through one, but I have communicated
in other ways once, [ may say twice ; -but notclearly
but once. I was 17 years old when I left earth,

really 1 do wish to manifest to my dear frionds,
especially to my dear mother. Ob, she is 8o dear to
me} Icannot restin my homo, because she {8 in
darkness. I bave a little sistery She is a me-
dium. 1 have more than one, but I spenk ot
this one on account of her medium power, Three
days after my death I presented mysolf to Ler; she
saw me 88 plain as she will sece me when she comes
where I am. 'Oh, how I wish I could manifest.
sgain, How I wish they would take away her
fear, and she fears, and that destroys my chance of
fest in safety to theth ¢ *'This littlo sister’s name is
Harriet, Oh, my dear mother, I am so often with
her, and I go desire to manife:t, Idied of quick
consumption, but did not suffer much., The doctors
called it hemorrhage of the lungs, Ihave been here
two years lacking a day or two. I was not sick long
enough to lose the run of time. I want that sister
to sit for manifestations alone or in company it
matters not which. My name was Frank Nichols.
I lived in Taunton, Mass. Died there.

Yes, I know Dan’l Russell ; he will bo very.likely
to know of me.- .Some of the Russell family are away
in the west. If they don’t know me refer to Harriet
Nichols. I don’t know how my folks will receive
this, but I hopo well, My mother was a christinn
woman, ' T

From William Gavitt, forndérly of
: : Salem, Mass. '

Buta few years have passed since I was num-
bered among the inhabitants of earth. 1 was pas
the meridian of earth lifo, but had not attained to

had been on earth, I should not bo where I am,
Bhe'is in heaven, whexdthdr shild notdr will be,”

> ‘Whereyer that mothér i sip must Tove her child,
and xaust bo nnhupp%}éa womg extent At his misery.
It‘.{ou love her, you sliduld'deek to mpke her happy.

was given to love once, but it was a fl
fragrance bronght death.” "= - ower "*‘,‘?Ff’

But we are taught that God is love, and if you
hod cultivated that flower aright, and not allowed
the weeds of carth to have choked it, it might have
been different to you, . :

“God! you believe in him. Ido not. DidI not
ery to God in my anguish, and did not & henvier
bolt fall upon me?” | ' .

Yes, I believe in a God of mercy and of love whom
we should all obey and love, s

+ Know you that tho only sin I.ever committed
was under the shadow of its branches,” -

Was it love, or something which is too often mig-
taken for it? RO o

« Folly always 1inEers in the very core of lovof;f?‘l
know it—so you willL” -\ - "::“

Suppose you had loved, and had striot-.'-r'e‘gard"bo
right? - - W

g“ 8o I did.”
How then did you fall? S -
. #wHow? I'll tell you hoy. He td®whom I gave
the wealth of all my lovebetrayed himself and me
also.. Heled me to an’altar that was false; to"n
riest that was not one by law. Did I sin? I only
?&quéd like a captive blindfolded. I did notsin in
the act ; when I found the vows were false,and that
which slrould be sncred was not, and myself better
fitted for hell than heaven, myloyg was then turned
to bitter hate, and revengewas theonly boon I asked
for in tho future,” -

But is there not a better
you seek, o

« What better, pray ?  Bhould I seek to opst roses
at thg feet of my destroyer? Never. When hell
and heaven unite, [ may—not until then,”

" Do you know about the life of Christ ? .
B ¢ inow what your Biblo teaches of him.” -

rovenge than that which

Ho suffered, and yet forgave. 4
4 He was o Christ,~I am no part of one.”
* He was & man. ‘
¢ And I'am a woman—so we differ.,”
" Ho was human, - - .~ "7
4 8o am I, .therefore subject to faults.”
.And ho forgave even on' the cross, under the most
oruel torture, s S
#Because be was Chrjst; because he was pure ;
bozause he ‘was well gui¥led and had friends both
ppiritual and mortal.. L had none, and only return
to express my bitter hutred against oll mankind on
earth,” . ’
1 wish you would
to0 sco you happy. : )
s ['ghall be bappy when I accomplish my mis-
sion,” -~ : o h o :
“ Jf you have suffered wrong, how. wiil anothier
wrong perpotrated by you make you happy? '
" When L have accomplighed- my mission, I shal
satiate my hate and be sutisfied, o
Iam in hell now.”. . o o
. But why do you wish: fo cause misery to this
man’s friénds 7 Others the’  he must suffer, and how
niuch greater is your sin than his, .
_41fo who heaped misery on mo shall feel the fire
of hatred ere my work'is done. * So'try not.to bring
e to & path of love, for’ the blood” of my own off-
spring cries ont againat him, and I fling it back to
sarth-to be living conls uptn himr T
-1 am sorry to &co yott 6o obstinate, - -
| /6 Was the henrt of mAn éver open to grief?”
"o Are they all alike?....o © . 7. S
~ 4They were when I.lived on edrth, Have Inot

causo to hato?”, i o
inflicted which is

xouse for hatred, Therefore I say you haye
16 & fool-for you cannot ap-
Kave placed them before you
d you'eoldly 160k upon them and
mé to Toye. I lLiave besid here longenough.” -
fote'you leave t}l@ ‘piddii '}no,rq quostion
e P aa

80 di;l‘¢mntly,' for I sliquld like

| the mighty ocean for

old age. All spirits are anxious to manifest to ‘the
inhabitants -of - earth, Some have more anxicty
than others; I am %ot ovér auxious, but I am de-
sirious of manifegting. I have friends near you;
I have friends a long\way from here; I havo ene-
mies, but I wish thetq all well~I have many

friends in Salem, Magf: 08 engaged in ‘trade
Wi sumy lougih of 1Mo ; aua I asswic: yuu, m

friend,I am anxious in regard .to thoso I call my
friends, and also in regard to those I'call my ene-
mies, I would openly ask forgiveness for any error
I may have committed in my journey through earth
life. 1 am happy, I am satisfied—I found the spirit
life to far exceed my highest anticipations,"\I'o my

two. - As thoy value their happiness in the sphere
they are hastening towards, I would beg‘them to
scek light now, while they have 8o ample an oppor-
tunity. You, tho spirits present, and the medium,
are all strangers to 'me.. Nevertheless, I have a
word for the inhabitants of earth, and L:must give
forth that word. I am Wm. Gavitt, formerly of

From B. B. Mussey, late of Boston.

) Gentlemen—Although my spivit .is hardly: free

from the pinions of earth, yet 1 gladly return and
commune with you, Iam sure thit my spirit hath
form; I am sure I am here in your presence as
much ns at any time durfy my earth existence, 1
am interested in that. which now absorbs your
wholo attention, and I hope often to send messagoes
through the columns of your journal to my friends on
carth, , '
0h, God of Wisdom, my spirit is continunlly ery-
ing, give me strength,  Aid me, O, Father of spirits
and mortals, to-become what I might have been
while on carth. I am freo from. the body of death.
My goul exults in_the loving kindness of God, the
Futhor of all mankind, S '
One word to the kind friends in ‘the earth-life;
one blessing to those who bestowed so much upon
me. Oh, say to them my spirit often stands beside
them since it has been free from earth. . \
Gentlemen, you are strangers to me, though I
think'T have met you in my earthlifo; but Tam not
sure. -Offer. prayers daily in my behnlf; and I, in
return, will use my powers to advance yours, and
cours aro those of all mankind in love afid wisdom.
ereafter I may visit you often, The diamonds 1
now bring are covered with dross ; soon, I trust, tho
dross will vanish, and they shine with brilliant
Tight.- Let no eulogy boaccompanied with my name,
but & simple prayer that I may ascend'to the sphore
of wisdom., S : C e
‘ Gentlomen, I am with you for the cause of truth,
' N Bexy, B, Mussey,

- A Whaléman of New Bedford.

How pleasant the word home sounds! And es-
pecially to the mariner, who has been ‘tossed upon
y, weary months,. "I is

now sixteen yeors since I loft the ocean of cartl-
life and. arrived safe at homo, and I assure you I
found o pleasant port. Ihave friends on carth ; it
is for them I leave for o time my now beautiful
home. Yes, I nm in hopes to do them good ; they
were always ready to greet mo with open arms when
1 returned to my eayth home, and I can see no rea-
gon why they should diseard me now. I have aged
parents on earth; soon they will como to me, 1
would not have them como without & better knowl-
édge of the ‘future, 1 have two brothers and one
gister ; 1 have o companion, and oue daughter,
Now you must know I l[;cl very anxious about these
dear friende. My father was o carpenter by-trade ;
‘my brothers followed .tho same calling, and T was
master of o whale-ship. After heing married o
‘short time, I left my friends and sailed for tho- In-
Adian ocean I had ‘been many voynges previous to
this, and many times 1 have stood alinoat clasped in
tho arms of death, and yet my " time to' pass on had
previous to my death, ] was out in'a boat with half
', dozen companions. I thiew. a horpoon at a noble
whale, and forgot to unloosd thecord from my wrist,

gef hiien
o

Land almost in 8 moment.I was drawn fathoms docp.

¢ Loseto o el
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and I am more than happy in my now home, But

fear,.g ' . R !
0 that I can make known my presence, Bt thﬁmt mighty smart, got provoked with his brother

manifesting, Pray how can I go to work to mani-

dear, dear friends, permit mo to drop one word"or:

ot come, I recollect well one time, some five years .

I oxpected then to be drawn to the oth bt
no, P‘:vcus spared. ) o o world',Puc
-1 remember about eight or nine
my death, standing upon the deck
thunder-storm,’ when with ono flash of the relestria

woasspared. . -
1 have scen much of tho earth.lifo, and now [ am
at horpe, and return to earth to give my friends a
faint iden of the home they do not know anything
about as yet, . = o
My parents, especially my mother, live by pray.
er; o very pious woman she was; but she falls to
understand roligion as it should be understepd ; I
am well aware my friends will not receive me di-
rectly, “Lintend to approach them by way of othe
ers, and I am suro I shall succeed in the objeot I
have undertaken, . : T
.| You do not know as I ever lived,on earth, for I dm
o stranger to you, a stranger to her, whom Ispoak
through, and lukproof seems to be requisite, Twilldo:
the best to convineo you that I oneo lived on ‘carth,
You may call me Capt. James Dennett, Write to
%‘Ioses arvey, Now Bedford, or to Elder Howo, of

- David Cutler, a Bostonian
L Olden Time.
May I 'be allowed to ask what place ¥ am in
Boston? That is just whe yant to be, Itscems
to me a8 though I Lave been a spirit for a long time
—but I supposo it ia not so long as I think it is,
Boston! Then it has changed sinco I was last hére,
My nam
I lived z Queen strect, second  house from the core
ner. * No one knows me hero, and I know no one, I
know [ am a spirit—how long I have been aw
from this town? The last thing I recollect? ngvl
1 supplied the men that worked' on the Governor’s
houso with ale, Hancook was his. name. Ikept a
porter hpuse, second door down Queen street, I was
81 the right hand side looking towards the water.
Tdrank gome. I had two children, David and Pol.
ly. David used to carry tho ale. Polly -used to
put it up. I sold & great deal that time, for:the
men worked hard and they wanted a great-deal to
drink, They tell me U have descondants here now,
but [ don’t know where to find them. My father
came from England, but I was born in Boston, in
King street. Perhaps I have got the two mixed up
—but the old folks lived near the church, Ben
Franklin lived close by—almost next ' house to where

I was born, T piayed with him-more than I did
with any body else. It appe e did learn
printing. I bought candles 13 father,, That

after I set up for myself. I wab pretty young, only
13 ; got married when I was 19. Why don't I sce
Bep, if heisdend? I used to be. acquainted with
all the children, particularly with him, - I hear he

of the |

and cleared out. I’d much like to see him,

and told this was Boston. 1 have descendants hero
there. I don’t kuow the name of your strects, so I
cannot tell where, There is a little feller here who
snys they live in Prince street; but I don’t know
where that is. Tho building-has a black door with
2 big knocker on the door, Iouse large with small

strect, tako the right hand and go g littlo ways and
you'll come to the house, Now I’ll tell you some-
thing on my own hook, The namo on the door ig
my own, I was 31 when I died.

Well when are you going to find out if Iam true,
I have been away too long for you to find many
of those who know me. o
This friend says all spirits havé to progress on
carth, and I have got to come back., I think this
must be my resurrection. Now if you don’t attend
to me, when [ come here again I’ll stay, for I am
not going to sleep as before,

We made some inquiries as to the correctness of
the above, and subsequently received tho following

or not, bhut this little fellow rnys thoy aya.
nob menu W sy g 018 nome was David Cutler,

but the last one was right. Well T told yov I
should come to see if you had got mé safe out of
dificulty, and I am satisfied so I’ll leave.

From Goorge Williams, formerly of
’ ~ California. ’

Good morning. ,One- George Williams desires to
{communicate. I am drawn here by hearing the
name of one who is not rclated to me; but as the
old carth name sounds familiar, I came in answer to
it, I have been in my present position nearly five
years, I passed away in San Jose, Oalifornin, It
18 nob\een‘xicty for my personal friends that brings
mé hert this morning, or that leads me to communi.
cate, but I-am anxious for my acquaintances.. Per-
‘haps it will be well to rank them friends, I have
an aged father in Boston; I have two brothers and
three sisters, I knew but little, if anything of this
li[iht before I passed away, but [aw happy, and wish
al

not well for one to investigate for his friends; let it
be an individual work, = As 1 advance in happiness
and in wisdom, I will return to earth with choice
gems for my friends, and especially for my dear,
dedr father, - His eyes are scaled to this great truth,
but not closely sealed, for the faith heleans upon is
spiritual. I have many things I might give you tlls
' morning in regard to myself and my friends, butfit
would not D¢ advisable, Icome to awake now ; bye

L desire to awake from moral death slcep.

QUAINT EPITAPHS, .

In tho cemetery in Concord, Mass.
tbé following :— .

«@od wills usfree: man wills us slaves.

iils. God's will bo dune. Hero lles the body of Johin Jack,

native of Afclea, who died Nov., 1773, aged about 00 years,

Tho® lorn n a land of slavery, ho was*born free; tho' ho
Iiv'd in o 1and of liberty, ho lived o slaxe, Il by bis honest,

gave him his freedom, though not long bofore his death, the
grand tyrant gave him his final emancipation, and .set him
on a footing with kings. Tho' aslave to vice, ho practiced
thoso virtues without which kiogs aro but slaves," . :

“1* In another town, near the city. of Boston, is tho

follovwing :—

# Hero lyes our Captain, and Masor of Bufiblk was withall,
A goodly magistrato was he, and Mator Gexenavy, -.
Two troops of hors with him hero camo ,

- Bnch worth his love did craves
Ten companyes of Foot also mourning marcht to his grave,

* Lot-all that rend be sure to keep tho faith as ho has done,

“|"  With Obrist he lives now. crowited, - i

Hig namo was HUMPHREY ATHERTON,

* He dlod the 10th of Buptember, 1066L"

In o burying-place in Weutu;inster, Vt., is the fol-

- | lowing patriotic effusion ;—

«Hore Wm, French his body lles
For murder his blood for vengeance Jrl\ca,
King George the Third his Tory erew -
Thro' which a bawl his hiead shot throvgh,
For Liberty and his conntr{'s good,

Lott his Life, his Doarcst hlood.™ *

Agawam—*In memory of Mr. Elnathan Baldwin,
{ who was puddenly killed by the wheol of a wagon on
the 18th of July, 1812, aged 40 years, Useful in
life, and lamented in death, ¢Tho cup that my
| hoa'venly father giveth mo, shall I not drink it?’
Comoe all yo woary travelors '

stop and drop o tear, -
{;“I tmvpclcd, I nindo a full stopfficro.”

In Hadloy may bo scen tho following cpitaph :

"o Tn memory

fo load of wood, Jan. 25, 1810, sged 18 years,

tung o
| fho upse Htﬁldonly Death throw foyth his dart,
' Tho fatal arrow plereliny heart;

“When health and vigor crowned my day,
Alas i my soul was snatched away,

Visit Springficld . cometery, and this fnsoription
youmay read: - ° ‘

#In momory of {wo sons prlEll;I',ls Russell, drownod May 2%

(120
and venturo not too far,

Roader, bowaro, o :
To save ono drowning4est my fate jou el;uyg.
P

‘Tho second T ventured in 10 8avo B
.- - Abrother drowning, brought mo Lo my

. et
-

. A

0ars previous to '
n.the midst of g

was David Cutler ; when I lived in Boston -

and have been to sce them, but 1 can’t do anything.

windows, This little chap says go out of Hanover

™$:don 't know whether these are relatives of mine-
¥

» may bo found

—y

fluid every man was swept off but myself, Againl -

You adk how came I hero ty you? I was loc;king |

N

my friends to investigate for themselves. Itis '

T will a8 God"

tho" stolen Inbors, ho scquired the source of slavery, which .

oo

-

and bye I shall comie to add new light-to thoso whom - -

of Chester Smith, who was instantly killedby
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a0 Work on and win! S
* Bhail light from nature’s dopths ariss, -

. And thoy, whoso mind can grasp the skies,
7. @itdown with fato, and ldlo fallt— -
" No—onwardl Let the Truth Frovaill

Work on! '

i Evory great poom Is In Itself limited by necossity,~but in
. 18 suggestions uniimited and lnfinite. o .

.

Hark! the rushing snow!
hoe sun awakened avalanche | whose mnss,
Thrice siftcd by tho storm had gathered thero
Flako after flake, in heaven defying minds
As thought by thought s piled, till some groat truth
1s loosoned, and the natigns cohio round,
Bhaken to tho roots, as do the mountains now.

ome———.

o “To glye brilliancy to thooyos, shut them carly at night,

" ‘snd open them carly In the morning ; ot tho mind bo con-.

. Mantly intent on tho acquisition of human knowledge, or tae
, ‘oxercise of bancvolent foclings. This witl.scarcely over fall,
. tolmpart to tho cyes an {ntelligent and amisblo expression.

Bpring-flowers renow thelr wild perfume,
Bat cre a sccond spring they fly; ’
_Our 1ifo Is longer than their bloom,

“Our bloom Is swoeter,—yst we dlo,

Yot stars like flowers have but thelr day,
And Timo, like stars, ehall coase to roll
e have what nevor oan decay,

" «=A living and immortal sonl.-

oA

Thero is no joy liko that which springs from a kind act or
6 pleasant decd. ST

There's many an empty cradle,
‘There's many & vacant bed,
Thore's many a lonely botom
_+; Whose joy and light have fled.

" For thick in every graveyard

_ The littlo blliocks Ne—

And every hillock ropresentsa

- An angelinthosky,

A modost man lives unknown, until 8 moment, which ho
‘oould not have foressen, roveals his ostimablo qualities and
gonorous actions. Heo is like tho concealed flower springlng
rom an humble stom, which escapes tho view, and Is discov-

_ered only by lts perfume.

K Au antelops,
Tn the suspended Imp/fso of its lightness,
Wero less cthereally Hght: the brightnods
Of her divinest presonce trembles through
Hor limbs, as undérneath a cloud of dew
Embodied in the windless heaven of June
Amid tho splendor winged stars, the moon
Buras incxtinguishably beautiful;

And from hor'upg,“u from a hyacinth

Of honey dow, a liquid murmur drops,
Killlng tho senso with passion: sweet as stops
Of planotary music hoard,in trance.

« Lifo is short; and that portion of 1§ which ono human
belng devoles to injuring, punishing and dqstroylng another
we aro incllned to think will pay but a poor dividond on tho
final setticment of differences.” .

B Aife's - Laoking Glass,

—BY-— i
"BEMMA CARRA.

| R L v
-/ SGHOOL DISGIPLINE. .

0, what a rush! There they come; pollmoll 1
. the quickest on the foot gets to the open air first
and gnow for a shout that fills every fibre of his
Jungs with the pure air of which they have stood g0
long in need. *~ Well, I will sit here over across the
-way a little'while and rest me and perchance too I
. can ¢atch some new ideas; Iom sure I can, if w-
riety of features will nFive me. food for reflection.
See that tiny little paled cheeked boy that stands
apart from the rest, - How his large eyes roll from
gide to side, as if they were eager to grasp at one
effort an entire view of God's carthly possesions!
His companions call him little _Bill{ the book-worm,
and such words harshly spoken always sink to his
heart's core for he knows there is no help for him,
His right arm is too weak to defend himself even
from those of more tender years; so he studies on,
ing in silence the taunts and jeers heaped on
him by the more athletic. :
Little Billy, allow me
T trust it is a civil one,

[y

to ask you a question:

Are younow fitting yourself for #hé arduous du- 1

ties of life on this terrestrinl ball when maturer
;ears shall come, or are you gre dring yourself
or an early residence in that land of which no his-
tmx' is wntten save by inspiration? Is it a fond
widowed mother that places those neatly fisting
sak:hes on your worn jocket and robs herself of

eep nightly that you may wear tight boots anll go

comfortably clad to school? Iopine it is, for yopt

- “1ook aa if you have a mother, and jou look 100 as
~ if that mother has double duties to perform.’ God
grant that you may live to bless her and that in fu-
ture years if you go out into the great world you
will never be ashamed to shield fromtharm her who
_go fuithfully devotes the best years of her life to
ou now. ' Billy, no one’ has told me.where you
.kive, but T think I can guess. Itisina dittle narrow
“odurt - near by, for ‘tenements are cheap there

... sud they are near the school house too. Your

* - mother thinks of this and says mentally, I had rath-
_ercarry'my wood and water up another flight of
stairs if I can only make Billy comfortable. He
will not have far to go when scliool is done before
he can refresh himself with the food I have toiled.
--to get when he is' absent. This is all right, little

.. boy ; your mother doegno more than her duty="

":she should make sacrifices for you or she isnota

true mother, . Butif you live in future years you:

have a duty to perform in turn—see that you don't

. forgetto doit; for she will be old and feeble then,—

the friends of her childhood and youth scattered or

dead, she will have no oné to lez?n on but you the

_ child of her early love to whose benefit she -devo:

s ted all the energy of those years when she
- had she negleoted you provided for the futiwre, -

.. . There stands the son of one who is Worth half.

i goes to the f hool,”
© "t et he'would Biot if his proud mother hnrgeh::v‘r)noyl': :

- ¢ Alfred,” shegays mith o look -of contempt to-

"~ son'es to send him, to be educated among the poor

hgertaer to rightly interpet
' had taken & leap backward some

| her father ‘& good old fashioned shoemaker. who
“-. . { used to live away down

might

ward herhusband, " “ How can‘you so disgrace our/ |

his thoughts. She well
by, the arch-look he gave her that his mind
fiteen years when

new
swamps of Nar-

the
e 1 little coun-

neet toiled so hard to keep herina )
tey school till she could read and write, sufficient
education in his mind-the I(;l(_l mnt;\. would say:efg;’
a shoemaker’s daugfiter. It is not our purpose
tell now how the honest old shoe maker’s child be-
came the wife of-a whole:souled man worth half a
million, for many a pretty face without a noble
heart to reccomend it has made conquests before to-
day, and will again so long as man strives to dive
no deeper than thesurface. - »

Harry inherits none of his noble father's demo-
‘cratic qualities ; you can learn that by a glance at
his cu;]ing lipand the lordly air he puts on as he
keeps aloof from boys that wear coarser fabrics. His
| proud gait, in-short eyery movement of his half de-
veloped form stamps ‘indelibly on your mind the
fact that his father owns and occupies a handsomer
house than any other man in the fushionable street
{ where it stands. Grandson of the old shoemaker!
If I were ?'onder pale boy, the son of the widow, and
you should ask me to change situations in life with
you, . I should answer no; for I would sooner live
with a noble loving mother and receive her counsel
daily though she dwell in o garret and subsisted on
the cogrsest food or be compelled by circumstances
to clothe me with the coarsest fabrics, for Ishould

manhood where our happy country allows ail.an
ual chancein the great conflict for success. You
will grow u(F petted, carressed, and be tought by
your proud ignorant mother that your father’s
wealth is sufficient to make men respect you. She
will not encourage you to cultivate your naturally
dull intellect, so few will be the themes and diffi-
cult problems that you will solve, Were your fu-
ture carcer as bright as your noble father would
| have it, perhaps the pale half orphaned child might

do well to exchange with you, but we know it will

L

. | not be, for ignot a mother’s influence the strongest ?

{1 knowit is, and that is why sitting here and look-|
ing across the way I have aftempted to turn proph-

et.

Ha! little fellow, I saw you then, and do you
know it gave me the heart-ache? for the boy
is the type in miniature of what the man will be in
future years. Isaw you move slyly to the side of
| 2 companjon and gently draw from his pocket a
toy that you'nust have known he valued, and ap-
propriate it:to a secret pocket of your own, ond af-
ter when it was missed I heard you deny that you
had scen it; but youare too young not to have a
tell-tale face that has exposed you, and now as the
rightful owner grappled with -and forced- his toy
from you I hear, the noisy group that surround the
battlers, give you a name tint fear will follow you
in future years clsewhere than at the school house;
and then thoughts like thesebring other teflections
and involuntarily my head turns and I glance at
yondef prison where five hundred men who once
were boyslike you are buried from the great world
with no one to minister to .thém save those who
guard their bolts, | .

" With a cold shudder I turn away, and though I
striye ngainst it I ask myself the question, Is there
any one among that merry laughing throng who
wiﬁin the far off future occupy a cell in yonder
gloomy building P ST
To day there are many emacinted forms within
that pile of stone whose prospects in- their early
rears were as bright-as yours, but pleasure in for-
idden paths phantom-like lured them on till, they
were too far steéped in crime to: save themselves
from ruin, . ' '

See the monitot! how lordly and important he
Jooks-as he turns. from side to side and watches the
innocent gambols of his mates that he may discoyer
| some trifling misdemeanor to report to his teacher,
and thereby show how faithful he has'been. I nev-
- {er fancied a spy—his is an occupation to say the
loant that never will eault him. 1 hava hnt!little
faith in that. teacher’s power of. governing who has
not influence enough over his scholars to keep
them from violating any wholesome rile necessary
to beobeyed, and if the teacher -has such- an influ-
ence he will need no spy to watch over those
under his charge when they go from his sight for
a few moments to catch a breath of the fresh air.

If that stern teacher could once more be a school
boy and compelled to sit cramped in o narrow seat
long hours every da solvintg difficult problems
while every musclein his tiny frame ached from in-
action, believe me, when he escaped if it were but
for a few moments from such severe discipline:'gs
juveniles now have to undergo, he too would like
to-jump and wrestle and join in mimic battles with-
outstopping to think whether his companions in
these sports belonged to this division of. that.
Well, after all the modérn inprovements that
this fast generation brag about, I cannot see that
schools at the present day are so much superid¥'in
discipline to that good old school kept long ago by
Madam Dawley} There is one short period i my
history the menjory of which no future darkness
can blot out, forjthere it rests green and beautiful
like the oasis in the desert to refresh and cheer.
In my carly childhood my companions and I as we
{tripped with light hearts down the wide green
. HMh by the road side often stopped to gather wild
owers by the way or bathe our warm g\nces in the
cool brook that ri)!)]pled by the meadow fence,

Jf the.great eight day clock in the corner had
struck nine'a few minutes before we hung our little
checked sun bonnets on the peg in the entry, we
did not as we opened the’school room 'door expect
to meet with dark frowns or Gce our teacher.with
uplified lagh ready to punish us for being wo min-
ules late. No,/wx;h lighthearts we passed in, greet-
ing our companions with happy smiles and extend-
ing our gify'of fresh flowers to our beloved teacher
Wh(:é welcomed than x;nag ix;lsuch o monoer that it
gove us’ pain not, e her"happy in everything.
Step by, step /mentally. we e:gﬁored the patl%s
thatled to lore and all was harmony af we went,
for we loved our teacher and loving her. we.loved
oprbooks and tried to become ransters of what they’
ntained, Reader, you may have obtained’ your
/ducation in a cityschool and always been ‘subject
0 modern discipline and yet gfcfer that‘mode; to
| any other; if you tell us this4ve a8 not doubt tiat

/

such'is your choice, fof God in his' wisdom’ has
made o great variety of minds: some éan endure’
and some ennnot,—you,{premime are on€ of the
former, A long as Jife remains memory will at
times cling to ‘that little red school-house on the
jill-side, I remzmber the mossy. old apple’ tree
front of the flat stone step where my companions
'and T used to gather in the shade at-the hiourof
noon and’ déaw forth our/ littlé " filled
with  food /fresh. from thé pantry st home.—
There ws’ate, and chattéd, and Bzfeiled, and be-
{ neath" the gool. shade“mepamd otrselves for’ the
sfternoon, No spy wis wet

know that by and by I should reach an horGrable]

IknoW'fhé lmto of each,- No Stnta’ts,pﬁaoiiA

diselpline.in achool hardened them in childhood—
they remember no time in

the school room when

they had {0 sit -Jike o culprit on o rack for long

hours ir silengs, without even moving & muscle un-.

der penalty of expulsion or & sgyere reprimand
Yes,% kliote; the ‘higto of eacli of the scholara that
graduated from tho school house on the hill side,
and not-one of the number has done ought to sully
his or her name,  Often have I hear of their
standing 'foremost in the ranks among the good
and the true ever trying to benefit those who need
friends. But ‘there sounds the master's bell, arid .
nOW every voice'in that yard is hushed a8 sudden- -
ly as if God with one stroke of his power had made
them all mutes, See how they file in like a funeral
procession : one after another, théy disapear till that
grent picce of tomb likedrchitecture holds them all
again and cotifines them to their dull routine of duty. -
Alas! is there no pleasanter way to teach our chil-
dren? Wers Washington, Franklin, Jefferson and
a host of other good mon taught in this way? We
opine not: - But the yard is empty now, so we will
move Qm. o SaMa CARBAL

Tt has been t0o long the practico of appointing ruffans,
shoulder-hittors and brutes to tho offices of keepors of jails,
and wardens of prisons; and policemen, turnkeys, and evon.
servants of what should be reformatory institutions, are
generally tried by power of musclo and not by that of judg-
menk"-&Bannerﬁ(gm'Apru 25th. o

_ 'Why, why, why! Mf, Editor, how @are you speak

right out in that- wpy? Proof enough in those
words that you'ate o native. Iwish that everyed-
itor was such a'brick as you are when spgaking of
wrong; we would soon sce-a different state of
thing¢in society, Those who now treat the suf-
ferings of their fellows as mere trifles would then
be instrumental in doing more good.

.You have spoken my sentiments exactly, but
being of the opposite sex I am constitutionally
a little timid, and now and then I keep back a
thought on that account, for if threatened with a
severe punishment I never should dare to carrya
pistol in my pocket to protect myself with, for fear
1t wotld go off and . hurt somebody. In short, the
only weapons Lhave any faney for fighting with
are my pen and tongue, and if the assailed would
only repel with the same kind of weagons-why 1
am always ready fora battle on any subject. But
the very inferesting and useful class of which you
have spoken despise such implements of warfare.
The bludgeon, dirk, pistol or strangulation being
much more. in accordance with their taste, You
never see o villain hive a yen any more than he
does the telegraph wire, for it talks too loud, and is
heard by too many, and the wielder of it is often
too prIyin into his secrets. . :

0, I tell you;. Mr, Editor, if those damp walls
that hedge in the narrow cells in yonder five hun-
dred thousand dollar prison could speak, it is my
opinion that they. would unfold tales that would
cause the cheeks of outsiders to blanch, I have
not the State Prison statistics at hand, but I have.
been informed by Mr. Spear, that apostle of the
present day, that within the tomb like piece of ar-
chitecture, 8o near us, there are now confined five
hundred human beinﬁ, all subject to & one man
power. Ought not the utmost care to be taken
when selecting one from the busy world without to
fill this office ? 'Outgz_lt he not to be a good and
true man? One that will remember that those
over whom he presides are human beings, and
have human feelings, in spite of the great wrongs

they have committed ? .
. It does not make men better to half feed and
gulf cloz\l‘x:’ them and tltlgn shutkthem up in dark,
amp cells, solitary, without berk or pen to relieve
the tedipus o y‘o?‘duhgegn life, - & Why they
can hav{?‘ockp, vays the Warden. We know they
canif- you will condescind w ullow them the  privi-
lege, and have humanity enough to place the ur,
fortumate und gullty ones where sufficient day light
can creep in to enable them to decipher their pages.
But any little-violation of prison rules is usuall
deemed sufficient cause for the withholding of nﬁ
rivileges from the convict. Faint and weary from
ong confinement, and from breathing fetid air, the
risoner may move with a snail-like pace over the
bor that brings him no remuneration, and straight-
way he is remanded to his cell by his sin-hardened
overseer, and more severe tortues inflicted. *What
matter,” say they, “be is only a convict. ‘Nobody
cares for him, and if there did, why his cries can-
not be heard outside of the prison; and if he dies
a victim to discipline, why there will be no ques-
tions asked, his absence will only make room for-
another.” - 'Many, many ' times, when winter’s
storms at the midnight houibhnve b'at[m;ound
my window, have I turned my thoughts {5™the in-
mates of yonder gloomf cells, and wondered if they
too were turning restlessly from side to gjde nng
listening to the war of the elements without; but
my opinion is that none of the music of nature
ever reaches them there—no sound ever comes to
them in that tomb teeming with life, save the
clanking of chains and the drawing of bolts, or the
curse and the oath that is heaped on them without .
stint, by those'who have lived a fast life till it has -
blotted out all sympathy for those who suffer. Now, .

I wish to make the place for the keeping of con-
victa ‘one of entertainment  and worgly-'n rofit to'
themselves, O, no, Neitherdo I wish. ‘dlx)‘e ilty
to-go free § but I will tell you what kind of officers
1 hate to sce stationed within a prison to presido
over those. who have no chance to report to the
great world outside, the wrongs done them there,
1 hate to sce on officer of a_prison look from top.
to toens though he had Jived fast from his hoy-
hood up, and most of the time been a firm sup-
portér of Bacchus, Neither do I like to see him
return a savage glance every time one of these
wretched ones casts his eyes in the direction of his™
face, ‘or pu?qsely,baré @ ‘butt of a pistol that
the unarmed convict may see-that he is able to deal ,
unto him death if he give him'the slightest provo-
cation. - In short,T would see a prison made scture
here the condemned might ‘be kept from again
mixing with the world, till such times_as the"‘w
judges of characler and the fph{ix_i:ﬁ:omis%hould
pronounce them reformeéd, t time never,
‘equie, then \let the convict renidin in_ his prison-
home till God frees the gpirit-from the foul elay -
that: lf:,!t;?m it. The: tb gi;ltlll: cobtédemn' :
ones lobor going to support the helpless beings he
often Jeaves in his fom?t?: miserable home, mt‘ﬂd :
have the prisoners’ labor, at some -useful employ-
ment in which no eharp knife is needed, and then.

suffer for the necessariey of life, let the proceeds of
their tofl, the pittance that they are - allowed for :
each day’s labor, be one-half  given toward the sup-
port of the prison or put info the State’s treasury,

frand lowly P Why, it Iy disgracchul to sco bim b }plewsant duties of the whERe it in not needed, and ,tho- other allowed to
Jecess laying ’éd" by side with low-bred mee_lmg-\j*goapfc ‘our every mévement, that he might report’ acéumulate a3 a fund, a oertain portion of: which be-
- jod’ Shlldren, catehing their low phrases and when | any liftle’ delinquericy, and cultivate; inhimself a g!ilventbevery priso nerf.'-,b.;agﬂ; term” of service
school ‘Hours’ are ml’h g with them in the |love of gossip. THe .08 we used to call|{shall-have expired, and-he is'about to go out into.-
strocts, . I o r than ti?u'“ would appreciste pur {him in those gool old' tinfes, was always an object |theworld. .~ - 77 o Lo
vast Wiy b‘r‘ aan “Sl gie our children tto say-the: least, mot td',be loved. Years have)’ ~Then immediate wan a8 théy too often donow, -
o el ol e Amerionn -*pweg away iios that bappy. groupof e boje| woukd not dire them b comit rmes s, s
'+ Alfred ‘Horton is & true American,—he K and girls used to pliy'together on the hill-tide, and | they. may battle off hunge
;b oountey ‘afd his country's s fthat patt of the o} tree- that'shaded the school | prisoner would have somiethitig:
" . tchildren has been” ewn'w,:_w:m,ﬂbm% while he toiled, and he would feel
n’ feupported itlip buried .deep down beneath s vich | when he Tad peid’ the pe
s he  man's iansion that has long stood ‘on the homs o, out {nto the wor
thror '.dl.ﬂf,-‘ule o»m S e fund f his tnd Had'
catio | Thons Yoys ud gicaare - all et othe’ Kimalfros

" | a catalogue

Mr. Editor, don’t infer from what I have said that |-

if they haye no -wives’ or’ helpless “children- who | th

industry in somie wseful gvocation  he:could, and I
helieve”in - most: cases;would, show to-the world
that in every human being at the heart's core there
is o vein of purity, though in some it.may for|
ever lic dormant. Under present rules”when a
‘prisoner has served aut | ;ﬁm:,‘ the ‘huge’ key.
grates in the lock,and he'steps out intad the sunlight
with_no one to care for him, or provide him wmth
food or employment till his energies canbe brought
into proper activity; so he roams about hither and
thither till temptation comes ogain, onge’ more'.he
falls and then the public cry—we knew. jt would
be so! there is no use in trying to reform'sych
men. "

Mr. Editor, T would have all

prisons built séong

Wholesome and plin, food |
ghould be dealt out in sufficient quantities, 8o that
discharged prisoners should not look qchu}ted and

hostly when they again come to associate with their
ﬁellpwmen. I would have every prison have s library
filled with the best of books and not's sectarian
book gmong them. Each prisoner should have
and choose what volumes he wished to
resd and have them exchanged as often as he
pleaséd. There should be a good old- fashioned
f}ible minister address them every Sundni. Preach-
ing as Fesus preached, to moke men be
not to show how many outburats of eloguence
there can be crowded into one short sermon.
Every prisoner should be treated like a man and I
would Eave a man to treat him so. I would have
1o biped that thinks more of a bottle of old Burg-
undy than he does of the reformation of a human
soul, to rule over a reformatory institution.

And above all other means -of reform I would
prize a school connected with the prison, where
those who are laboring under the curse of a poor
education can gain a knowledge of books while.con-
fined there, no matter how many years he may

light and fresh air

or if his fitst lesson there be in the alphabet. A
knowledge of the right kind of books will always
tend to éeva the mind at any period of life from
the cradle to'thegrave. “Why, says the reader, if
risoners should receive all these advantages you
ve named it would be impossible to get prisons
enough to hold the applicants. Bah! man loves
his lﬁ)er? too well to barter it for all the favors
that could be heaped on him inside a dungeon wall.
There, Mr. Editor, you freed your mind and now
I have done the same, but it is my candid opinion
that if by any freak of fortune either you or I should
have one of those strong bolts turned on us we
shouldn’t fare any the better for what we have said.
Never mind, there's a good: time coming, 8o it is
no matter if we don't get our deserts in this
world. . ‘ * Eaa CArgA,

~ BARLY-MARRIAGES.

- One of America’s noblest sons has spoken zeal-
ously in favor of early marriages, but should he
not Knve qualified his words a little by saying such
marriages should depend somewhat on circum-
stances P a L
There is & class of young men that the responsi-
bilities of married life can never seem to affect,
marriage making them neither better nor worse.
They glide ugh the world®with about as
much steadines of purpose as nature gave them at
the outset of life’s. journey; no.ambition to be
ranked among the good and the true, and letting
all the great powers “with which the Creator has
endowed them lie dormant.. Nothing arouses them
from the lethargy with which they have environed
themselves. 'I‘%%y are born, they vegetate and die
~—a kind of human squash, that would not be
missed if they were to leave this world at life’s
most usofnl peﬁod: B L o
If such a one marry, v ‘him ft makes but little
difference whether his wallet is in a collapsed state
orits sides swelled to repletion: his wife's feet may be
encased in three dollar congress gaiters or she 'may
wear fifty cent slippers—her Sunday suit may be
composed of silk or calico, it is all the éame to him.:
If she ask him for the means fo su ;;lort a home
comfortably, he will give it to her IP
he hos it not it is all the same,—the answer no is
given s pleasantly and with as little' ambition as
though he thought the wife of his bosom had no
ight to call on him to bear the necessary expenses
of the family, TewL e
" Reader, did you never observe that such misera-
ble specimens of the masculine race generally get
good wivesP Yes, those that will suffer.end toil in
silence, hiding their husband’s faults,—aften dpeaks
ing in his lIln'mse when they know ‘well that their
words ought to be clothed in censure.” . .
Such men lose nothing by marrying young, for
if they don't have a parentor a wife to provide
them with a liome they never will have any. . But
oh ! don't ‘such .don't-care sort of men bring nie-
ery on their wives?. "Just imagine to yourself a
quiet, pretty and industrious gitlin her teens get-
tmg chained for life to'a being that hasn’t ambition
enough to care whether she who has placed all her
hopes of happiness in this ‘world in his keeping
lives in a house of beautiful architecture or Pt:lﬂ%
hard to support .a fifty dollar tenement. -
1 n,evergook on the wife of such'a man but I am
led to excldim with;the prophet of old—*Oh, that

my head were waters, and mine ‘eﬂlesja;fountaiﬂ of
tears, that I might weep "—weep in sympathy. for]

ler dark future, - 'What hds she to encourage-hierP.
Nothing ; for. with"the ‘easy going :husband, the
fruit of ber toil is received 18 & matter of course.
1 have before my inental vision the history of one
whosedife-contract rendered her. miscrable till life
drew ndar its close,* . - o T LT e -
-- 1 am Speaking-of Laq’ni?,ﬂf,ﬂbumnow,‘ and per-
haps a short-sketch of her married life may ‘make
gome of the yoing readerd of the Banter a little
cautious on: whom they bestow. their hand when
they pronodnce at the altar that word 80" full of
meaning and big with the happiness or ‘woe of the
future, - Taura was young and fair, ind though her
nedessities obm her to foil; her labor,
detract in'iota from the ring of
for:she knew. that when

employer of o

and #ilk, or'she could drop it into
nientdd tin safe till the small sums
ﬁi‘ned in & whole began’to look bulky, 4nd
..keemwould, deposit it in. an institution. f ]
‘ 'l&o youhjs tailoress slways dresséd Tieatly, and

ere was such a finish to everything she wore'that
it were hard for a casunl ‘obeerver: %o tell ‘whether
caliod',ff%'vlier,flielqe;!;ﬁog

then

she Wére dressed in silk or -cal
was always so modest and:yet' cheerful
shop ehe was called n'm,odn{fp ;

known sorrow, and . tho - inexperi¢
woré aure she never would, she o4

!
heart and joyous' smile, <" Had-the fai¥. young girl
remained whero she wis sadtof sooépted the prof:
fered hand of Ezra Benieth; o '

of her mates might have bec

‘None but the expers

‘i.,
f T
0 B otdn
P .

and high, but I would have them filled with sun-:

tter, and | -

have lived ere the prison key first turned on him |

e has it;if|

b : ngt .
er ha i I :

fight placéd in her industrious hand her wegks pay |
there was no oné to share it; she was as freq as|.
the motntain aly—she could lay it out in ¥ibbbna|

her Jittle orng-|.
addedemhm A

17 228~ Ay Mr. M, dovoles his timo to this, 1%

handsopic, qud his being o apéial favotite -among

the girls was proverbial.- One ation
'qiihhﬂ'c,ation, that Ezra possessed peemed to-been-
tirely overlooked by his fair associates, and that was
-—e.d ow.me to use o phrase that can be understood
by éverﬁbd{;—l&meu.‘ o N

. The gt t Laura Milbura
‘Bennett she had Jaid b T
industry quite-a sum-of money; but it wdsnot the

possession of -this that made the young mechanio

he did not possess a mercenary heart, . °
- Tor a few months after the marnage the youtixﬁil
couple boarded in Laurn'srformer home, dand; then
the. wife proposed that they should go”to-house
ketping. “O1 didn't a kind of uncomfortable chill

cre_af, She.w
carelessly by her husband that although he should
which to. make a commepcement. ~ How . quickly

shé turned her head that he might not observe the
crystal drops that rushed up and trembleéd on her

long lashes! They.were the firat tears that the wife -

rempmbered to have shed; but ‘she ‘did:not; with

her husband to know that she was dissatisfied with -

his answer, and after a- few moments’
said cheerfully. TP
“Well never mind, Ezra; if you have saved
nothing from your earnings in the past,-that’ is' no
sign"that you will not save something from them in
the future, I will draw & part of what I have.laid
by, and then at some. future time perhaps

replace it.” -

silence. gho

looked into his face and saw with what indifferénca

had only looked at the surface in making  choice of
a life partner; but possessed of wisdom y_'ond her
years she wisely concluded that to repine now
would but add to her misery. . . T

A fortnight later and Laura was mistress of a
neat little tenement, and the earnings’ of “her girl-
hood had supplied almost every article of its furni.

at home two days after working one-she was not
totally unhappy, for everything was new and. nice
and it was a pleasant thought that she was mistress
there; and
her;mal%n(}l
head, *“ We! d
frugal a5 1 wish be was, he is kind, and that. il
cover & multitude of faulte.” . R

Just so, Mrs, Bennett; but it wont pay “house'
rent nor keep the coal-bin full. It won't cancél the

playfully touched his lips to her fore.

of flour. No, Mrs. Bennett; but I wish

gake and many others’ that it would. A
Mts. Bennett had been a wife long enough tobe

or your

| called mother by a fanily of four children, and Ot

didn't her careworn fice and form show in what

I never like to waste ink in describing beaufiful
‘heroes or heroines—it is a worn-out theme; and
every time I see a tale begin with lengthy remarks
on auburn eyes, .
white and soft hands, I invariably. whisper to-my-
self, These are emanations froma soft and ex-
hausted brain, : o
But what have, those remarks to do with Mrs,
Bennett? exclaims the reader. - Nothing; “only
such o picture though rather highly colored would

she became the wife of the mechanic, and now here

wife of a shiftless man. The bloom has all faded
from her checks, and now they are sunken and
sallow. The once laughing eye has retired o far
from the outer surface that the exl‘llressiqnis lost
ere it zeaches you; her form which a few- years
back was so symmetrical is stooping and - degrepit,
and po art could restore it to hnlf its pristine
beauty. - * . e
-. Does Ezra mourn over the wreck of his former
beautiful wife? Q no,he takes the world easy—
thinks the world owes him a living and Le shall
it whether he works. or not—tells his smart

half sick. wife not to fret, for who knows.but that
some rich old fellow may die and leave him g few
thousandy ? ' R

. But this is
realizes that her four children need new .ghoes
periodically, and that as the seasons come around,
the wintry. blasts are to be kept from reaching their
tender forms, . 7T . U@

'We have mentioned a few of the changes that took
place in the personal appearance of Mrs, Bennett,but
time and hard work and care nixde rio such havoe in
the husband's looks, He wore a heavy moustache
now, and the whole contour of his rosy face locked
slightly more - matured; but his ‘epuits were-88
buoyant and he seemed just as ‘determined now, a8
long ago, to make of life one great holiday, -

: ﬁut there! the longer 1 write about him the
more vexed I get, for I hate with.all ‘the energy I
‘possess ‘all persons male or female, who are..

and lounge away life as though God placed them
here merely as ornaments.” : Mr. Bennett niever re-
formed—of -course . he never would; for he like
1nany others was c'onstitutiomll{ lazy, and for such
there is no cure save the sickle of the Great Reaper.
Mrs, Bénnett toiled and struggled to overcome the
illa-of her lot in lif¢, hiding her husband’s faults and.
taking the best eare she could of her children and
petiently waiting for her reward where there is no

a8 _every true- woman should do-—she locked the

others knew they leained from observation.” .
.~ And now a word of ‘advice to the girls'and I
shall say no mote at present. Never mérry 8

nor even then if he ask you to become. his wife,
unless he hos in some bank the price. of '@ house

lot in some pleasant village. - Show him this artiple,
for here is. a- life picture, and then say.to him.
there is too ‘much at stake'in matrimony 4o risk 8
1ife"partnership with one who- heretofore bas been
able only to support himeelf.  Ewmma OaRRA. .
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over -the young being when she was. told’

like' to go. to housekeeping. he had nothing. with

if-Ezra is not quite so industrious and -

sphere of life she moved and made hgreelf useful P

-marrying nor giving in marriage, . She always did .
secrets of her home within her own breastj what-

young man' who dop't take.a bath and perform his-
‘| entire toilette every morning before thie sun rises,

ualification or dis"

bemmeMmEzra .
‘from thé procecds ‘of her.

choose the fair girl for a wife, for "though he-was . -

ture. And now in spite of Ezra's habit of staying

then she Woulg often say to herself ag B

butcher’s bill, nor cause the grocer to roll in a barrel

ringlets and eyes of jet, teeth . pearly .

describe the beauty of the fair .shop girl the day
is the contrast when she has been ten years the -

Bt .

oor consolation to the mother who -

you can -
A¥es” drawled the husband; snd as Lewa

he spoke sh¢ began to think that heretofore ‘she '



