-

< d (N

o R R O R R ' - o € ' o ' )
- VORI ieidsediiiiid . BOSTON, THURSDAXY, JUNE 4; 1857. PRI NO. 9.
T T O Lt F N SN A z.l - | rigid and-tﬂhisherom ‘,-@'umohnfrbt.ﬂ Jem- l::ha:t,mdﬁeal'ib here & Denis is about*12 miles out | der to  to Ameriky. I'll not la;o mine i‘orall

. Batarod accordivg to {s;;,°!ggm“{g.g&mobmegghgvggg,&%ggggg;ﬁ Inthe Qlori's Offo of the'” | 1y recalled her.to herselfe <1 fe sprung to his side, | in the countiy to work and in good health, Dan |the gould in the qour);thry. .
SCL N DT A S O R A A PR MRS A B RS YT oYl o | Iny, down upon, she..bed i i ber arms, |and his family is will and -doiog well James Cullin] The blood, (the rich blood  of the old O'Neils)
TR L a3 A e ol AT TR * - :| ind when his hand was aga\dipassed over her fuce, | and family s in good health & doing will I staps|as Uncle Mike would sayfhounted. to Dora's cheek
A ! | ind hefell. nsleep, ansured 2Ijodo wns , then | with Bigs.  cornelous died in.the citty of Detroit|and forehead, and ‘her littlo “lieart swelled with

. |-came the bitter tears. . Bhe Liy and wept, but the| had his sickiness after the voge«_iied 2 months af+| wounded pride and indignation.
"« | tears were good for her-Jittle bresking h ' ter he landed. and James Driscole is very much| “And I'll be a burden to ye no longer, Bidd

IR At 4 ) oblige to me for all the information I gave him | Murphy. Ifthe likes of ye will turn poor liftle
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"w.A rioe, whote history 18 at once sad,

B .
R AN YRR

S, PR TR

;g DY MRS

¥

basutial and eloquont—sad
- esty boautifil in s traditions, and eloguent fn' Jte glorious inspiratlon and tesching w mankind.":
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nnd “ﬁdli&x& fmm;ﬁlu, monnit\gl and f_r(xlo {nter-
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Sl st Continnedd
he .procured a,

'sl'?f; 100,

boft lirien ‘cloth, and wetting it
in"warm ‘water, sponged’ him ' all over.” He was’

goon asleep and very quiet, while Dorn, sitting ‘on
8 stool at his side, laid hpr’hgad_ on the straw and

threo or four days, the nature of the 'disease
very evident. . And. now ‘poor Dora had a

|, #Yes,yen eold Biddy, & sudden hope brak-

ingdin urion her, forgetful for the moment that she
had refused this aid to Dora, in her need.’ .

. Dora needed no second bidding, and -in half an
hour'thé doctor-was at the bedside.” 1t ‘was a bad
case, but he'did what he could.” «The fever must
have its run,” he said to Biddy, “ follow my. direc-
tions "anid we'll hope for.the best.” He looked at
Jemmy “{Poor child!” he“said, “ he's had.a hard
time of it, and ye musn't let him take cold” = =

| ba
. | discpuraged, and despair enterbd many hearts, -

| it was toned by a hem:t ide sad
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NEWS FROM AMBRICAs—THRLITTLE WANDERERS,

Tt wos she tg‘ot:ato ‘harvestinTreland, and all over

e Inborers W Tbusy on their little

. ] the ,cbughl‘n, \ e W
" | patchies of land gathering theit winter food. Alas!

oy had little reurd for their toil—the rot $hich
commenced two years before, now threatened
be more seriovs than ever,.£ The peasantry were

~ It was a rainy’ morning 'Yﬁl‘é,&' a little ragged bare-
footed girl, too scantily- clad.for the weather, but
with her goft brown hair smodthly combed, enter-
the Post office at Killalpe, “And plase sir, is there

& Jetther from Ameriky. to 'Dennis Murphy p”
+ Tt was that samie Voice that {or many weeks had
made thatinquiry; it was sweet, but ﬁlaintive, for
y hope de-

ferred, S
" The kind postmsn looked'over his bundles,
“Troth ‘and I'm not" sure, for' there sartinly was
-somie from Aineriky in the meil this very morning,”
and as he spoke he shuffled ovein pack of nondeseript
missives, of all sizes.and shapes, and of somewhat
difficult _chirography.  Dora’s: eyes were fixed on

) :-, about his ‘mother and Brother, he rote 3 letters

and got no answer Before, he and his family is in
soo health, he wishes to heer from thim. the Big
eary John Driscole John Mahony &nd his family

is will the mayburys are doing will. thomas may~
bury Berried his wife 4 months ago*” -Jerry Cullin-
ane lefthere 12 months ago I herd only wonst from
him sinc, he wasin good health thin. I would like
hear from teady. tell the widow carty of tallaugh
that this is a Better place than. Boston. this is as
good a times we had in a merrice this last 20 years
for earning money. the first people thatin this part
of the citty wes the maburys & John mehony &
3 more _fnmi{ys from the county cork it got the name
of corks town, let noman that can pay for his passag
loosg no more of his time let him land in any part of
thecountry lie never again will See an hour o¥hunger'
let his family be Everso large. If any of you will
come out come by they way of new york & albany
& Buffalow from there to Detroit then, you Jerry
Donovan gobleen would do well here. I would
have mor than I could think of to mention if X had
room. Direct your letter to James Cullinane De--
troit Steat of michigan wayne county uﬁq no
gores #f prest from your affectionate mothé¥inlaw

ut Sin

Jemmy and myself, out of yer cabin, maybe he who
feeds the birds will take care of us.. I'll not stay
another night under your roof. Come, Jemmy,
darlint, we'll go away.” '

'With his bavd closely locked in that of hig sister,

fresh air, and by the side- of the green hedges,
where the little birds were singing so sweetly,
Dora bent her steps to the great rocks, and sitting
down on the beach, awaited the coming of the
steamboat, Bhe longed to see the face of the only
friend left to her,and when the bont came, how
eagerly she watched for the sight of the old hat,
from beneath which the long white hair of Uncle
Mike fell almost to his shoulders, But she waited
in vain, he was not there, and Dora thought he
had ‘probably forgotten her. The sun was high in
the heaven, and she purposed a long walk. ™

“Come, Jemmy, do ye want to see the old house
where- mammy used to sing us to sleep, and where
Pusheen, and Brindle and Piggy live?”

“Will mammy take Jemmy and sing, Dodo *»

“No, darlint; but Dodo 'll'sing ye a song by the
spring, close-to the' old dial. Are ye strong, dar-
Int? " Can ye walk P

the little blind boy went out, pleased to be in the .

was.
hx'd time, . She scarcely allowed " herself to sléep
night or ddy, and had it not been for the otcasion-
al assistance of Dennis, the little’ girl would have
sunk undep. her burden, for Biddy declared she
had more than she could do with her own, * with-
out heeding- other folks sick grawls,” %2 iz+ .
" Jemmy's head ‘und face were swolle, and for
.- some days and nights, he could not o;;;anhis eyes. |children ‘fell upon Dora.in ddditjon to her dick
~Close by his cot sat the patient. watcher, hushing [brother, =~ T T ETeT
as well s she was able the noise of the othér ¢hil- |  For many
dren, ah@' soothing * with' kind'words, and 'little
Dennis Murphy

eongs' the suffering Jemmy,
d sometimes leave his work and- come in, to

you our Best respect and to all inquiring| “Yes, yes, with Dodo,” and the little fellow
"“ ekipped along, dclighted with his freedom, It
was six miles, as I think we have before stated,
from Killaloe'to the old house; no great task for
Dora alone, for the road wag smonth and good,
and the weather fine, but Jemmy wearied in & mile
of two, Dor sat down to rest, and finding sorde
black currants growing wild, she gave them to
him; he soon.fell asleep, and she sat by.the side
of the hedge, with his head resting in her lap, but
she dared not allow him a long nap,
“Come, Jemmy, rouse up, darlint. We'll be
there before night,”
"Thé little fellow was very
with his sister. She described all she saw; and
toldtllﬂm_of the birds, whote music gave him so
mors acuis, and JffCne.of heaving vus becoming

" This last direction was somewhat difficult to fol-
low. _",Po%r, Dennis ‘wias burning with fever; and |
must ‘havé air. Jemmy was chilly and needed:
warmth,' To make matters worse, it rained, the.
thatch leaked, and there was scarcely a'gpot in the
cabin perfectly dry. - It required ‘all* Biddy's time
to atiend 'to her husband' and ‘the carg of the

thém g if she longed 1" see for herself=he sto s s
pefl at one thick lotter ¥ Comelius farrel.” Dida's| T BT M & Mihionl & Jomen
5}01, e 'Qdf @hgie lfarrelsgo ,9,‘%?.\‘9‘1?6 same ship W_‘d Cullinane and wife Sinds their Best respect to al
¢ ?“{‘ oW 2R00x Dot eaiealy.  mavbe thire's | 126 Béighbours.  Denis came in gt the ume I was
€%, 385, " 6ald SJora eagerly, | maybe theres 8| going to inloseit, I forgot to say that the widow
moore was sick wid fever whin we landed, and. was

letther iﬁsjde‘,lflaso;‘ en-and see.” :
~ #No, no, Honey, I'm the post master, and Ino | ¢ en to the Hospital,

be for_dishonorin ' mysell-that way, but here’s o . N '
John Caffée, Corneliug'.“brother,” may be he'd ven:|  Dora heard the last words, and slipping silently
‘ PR Lo ouf&'retumed quickly to the cabin,

s d?ysthe’ ‘s.t‘(x'long man ll}agén ,the;aenrl'i- ture . R _
um of the fever; and poor’ Biddy anxiously | He was called in front" amidn group of idlers| As she enteredit, Biddy Was pouri “gtir.
watched “the turning.” Alss! that time never | at the door, And isit'me ,4-hhp’s,got¥he letther | about ” into nwoggenlbd\{l:‘arogg‘&nfv iz(}’xn;feri:o
‘ little hungry children had I;u'tbercd, eager to.eat,

t!

LW etin his and- come in, to | came, . Fa . died. ‘middenly, one_night, all vncon- | from Ameriky did youday? 1. '
relieve Dora. % Ye're my gwn fleshi and blood,” |stions himself of the approach of death. ~Loya- h"l‘i‘Np.;.;you,ybut‘ )‘gng siB{ér'u’hllhbﬁxid that is; Cor- | Jemmy sat in one corner of the cabiu, moaning for
Blias,” T gy e "\ fand : he had - th -n’¥d ing, ;
b2 »(t;(i:ldre%%,exq ’ﬁ% g%s%‘? P ea%l\?r%. ‘g‘u%h ag_ nﬂ\%
n [

hq‘jivoulduy,md ye.shall not suffer, 8o _thers, 331 gdélbng v;gfe‘ ggdyrhlmemﬁoﬁgmg ‘ﬁ‘{k i’“& e ,
~down ‘on -mv bed and taks-a-alorpyapd TUL-watch tdeed, way. that.gahin, the yain paured, andutbe wind |\ Bedad t9"thie savise ableguedfid TI vpon'tf on
. Jemiiy " Ho woud tarrythe sk S 1a Bis beat aguinst tho thin wall, and orf Sho thatch st | thio”GUIak, S0F DN BOYo. LRt 25 1REL TS { 1o Bonde WEro SecioHot ot pleudinglys -
. armsand tell him stories until he, téo, fé”ll. asleep, | tering it in all directions, The earthen floor was | pews” .. =~ = . o ‘4 Jemmy some, Jemmy-some;” but nu nutike
and leaving them both in the cabin he ' joined his |soaked, and the few articles which Dora could | No letter dropped out for. Dora, :but’she. stood | was taken -of him until his importunity bad become
wife in'the field again. -~ . : .| procure, wer¢ not sufficient to protect poor Jemmy | close'to the tall, rough looking man, lpoking- eager-{ troublesome, ' : '
. But the fever was in Killaloe, and many a house E-om_ being wetted. The dead man lay in one | ly up to hear the letter, hoping some news.from| « Hush up there,” said Biddy, or I'll give ye to
her mother, The reader was unaccustomed to epis- | the pig.” '
“And then piggy eat him all up,” said little

‘was filled with the sick and dying.. Dennis was a |corner, Bid dy sat mourning on a stool by the turf
’ tolary correspondence, and could have hoed an agre.
Knt{', in & most gepulchral voice, as she proceeded

strong hearty mar, and 28 he just then-had a|fire, with her children hpnging to her gown, and d
plénty of work, not a very common occurrence, he | Dora lay by the side of Jemmy trying, with her | of potatoes with "as much ease as decipher the let-

ter. It was long, and the words'came with jerks. | to fill her mouth with the glowing stir-about, Jem-

my said no more, but sat in silence—his little

was busy from moming till night, not-having one |own body, to shield him from the chilly rain,
fear of the prevailing ﬁsease. It wasa warm day.| . The neighbors were kind, as Irish neighbors | It was something like riding over a western cordu-
nidst roy road. It took at least an“hour, but patiently | breast heaving with suppressed sighs, Suddenly
his head was bent forward, and his face brightened

s
=

tient and obedient

more acute,. A
would catch the ‘alrs'that Dora surig, and "lkp in
broken Janguage the words she taught him.

But he was too feeble to travel far and Dora
carried him onher back, Tired at last herself, she
‘| ventured to the open door.of a cabin,

“Please mo'am can ye give me a dhrop of water
and a pratec for Jemmy,” she asked of a woman,
who was just feeding a group-of hungry little ones_
around her, °

in midsummer, he eame in at noon for his dinner. jalways are, but for three days, the cabin was one “Come and rest a bit ye look weary,” said the
were the little girls’ blue eyestuned to the reader, ;

The potatoes were boiled, and Biddy poured them [scene of corifusion, then came, according to cus-

. ) . h A hosdh: 4 2 kind hearted darké of the cabin. Dora gladly ac-
into a basket, and the family gathered around the 'tom, the wake for the dead. During this time | waiting for one word, just the one word from moth- up; he had heard Dora's step. . cepted her invitation, and seating herself on a stool
 table, o L . " |little Jemmy did not gain in strength, he' had evi- | er. : Co “Dodo, Dodo!” he exclaimed, and the little | let Jemmy rest upon her lap. ) .
“Have ye a cup of tay?"said Dennis to his |dently taken cold, and cried much with pain inhis | We give the letter to the reader as it was| girl ran towards him, and drew his head close to| « Let the boy sit on the turf near ye, he's too

ife. - ' head,  His eyelids swelled again, so that he could | written : ! Egr breast. She had never left him for so long a

e v :
.She’ handed him the teapot and he prepared a
" oup fox Jemmy,adding a biscuit which he had
up . : ‘
bought forthe child, e
“:gl‘hei-e ake -a sup yourself,” he said-as he
hinded it to Dora, “ye look pale and weary,and
Ay it will do ye good; and Biddy, ‘mavourneen, fix
: some more for me, and make it strong, my head
; is Jike 4@ split with the pain init,. . o
. Biddy did as she was bid, and made no objec-
} tions to.any little additions to the. sick childs’ com-

Detroit October 22th 1851,
.My deer friend Cornelous farrel and family &
mrs coffee & family, Iteak The pleasure of Sinding
you these few lines hoping to find all of youin as| IDorashook her head, but could not speak.
good a steat of health as this leaves me and all the| * You're come again widout it! and what's the
rest of my family at presentthanks Be to god for  raison, pray? Is the crater dead, that she should
his merey. now my ‘dear friends Xam happy to forget her own childer " e
inform you tliat we arrived Safe Being only 6 weeks! Dora burst into tears, ¢ Oh, aunty, and it's in
from the day I left home until I landed 1 detroit | the hospital she is, sick with the faver,”

.where I 'met my own friends which was nota place| “God presarve us, she's as good as dead then,
of hunger nor Starvation thinks Be to the lord for, Och; and I'm an afflicted crathur! “Who is to find
his blessing, -my deer friends to tell the truth about . the pratees for ye all, to say nothing for another,
my friends here and ofthe country T See that Every | I tould Martin 'twas ill luck sent the two spalpeehs
thing is to be preased Dy giving Every one its own | here.” ‘
du. the friend are doin{i; well and in good health| Dora did not answer—her own heart was busy

not open them,andlike a

time since he was taken sick. .
 And have ye got-the letther and the
mother promised to send?” said Biddy.

big for such a little body as yerself to hould. Here
ittle one take & pratie l?" :

‘ {fu‘lmy put out his hands ecager for the offered

00 :

“I'll take it ma'am and feed him !” said Dora,

“ Here’s one for yerself too.” :

“Please ma'am i'll feed' Jemmy first, he can't
see it for himself.”

“ Ap#ie 1t blind he is? poor dear darlint, and
was he born 80 ?” A
% No, it was the small pox ma'am, intirely that

took the light out of his eyes,”

The woman looked around on the ragged, hun-
gry group, that almost filled the little cabin, and
thanked God in her heart that every sense was
perfect.” Poor things! they were born to a life of

children recovering
from disease, he was very fretful. Biddy was ‘ab-
sorbed in her 6wn ‘sorrow, and Dora, worn out with
watching and grief, sometimes#igave way to weep-

ng. Lo '

%he sat- in a dark cornef-and cried, when she
thought of her mother, and the old times at home.
Cheer up little one, you will need all.the cour-
ze of your brave little heart. * The time for Uncle

ike’'s return had come and gone without Dora's
seein%l}lim, for she could not leave the cabin to
meet him by the great rock. She had hoped he
would- come to see her,and on that ‘hope her
heart had fed many doys. He would have done
so,but on inquiring, he learned that Jemmy was
better, and that there was fever at the cabin, so he

gould yer

- foxt, far he had laid all ‘day like ong in the stuPo_r'
«of death, She thought he could live but few.

- héurs lohger, and that subdued feeling, which thel
“approach of death always produces, was mingled
,inngie; cdse, with self reproach. She even  joined

. Dpra'in her watch by Jemmy. It was pow three

} i 8 oW ] ! [ and the country cannot Be Beat in the whole world | with similar thoughts, and young as she was in | want and labor, and gll their wealth was their well
. weeks sints he was Inid on that bed; his: face so |went on his way. Jemmy again- rallied, his face | unless By amans own faught By drinking or other- | years, she was growing wise in trouble. But Jem. [developed bodies,and perfect senses. But wh
. plump and -ruddy, then, wore now the pallor of |was pale, but the swelling had "subsided, and he | wise to leasy to work where amen can Earn 7 shil- | my was hungry, and asked to be fed. should I say

?xgé things! Give children the'fxes[{ .
air and 'sunshirfé; with active limbs, and healthy
frames, and they are rich in all the true wealth, of
childhood, ‘ . .

4 Ye'll not stir from here till morning,” said the
Kind woman to the children, when sha*sow how
wearily Jemmy laid his head in Dora’s lnp, and the
little girl's eyelids drooped too, though she tried
not to yield to her fatigue, . S

There was but_one bed in the cabin,  And Il
not stay to throuble ye,” said Dora, v

“Ye needn't spa.ie of throuble; don't ye see.
I've childer of my own, and may be they’ll need a
frind some day. As she spoke she brought a dish
of the warm water in which the -potatoes. were'
boiled, * There, wash your feet darlints, its good
for wairy limbs.” ’ .

Dora was too tired and sad to refuse the offexed:
kindness, and with a pleasant, “Thank ye ma'am. .
its very kind of ye,” she procecded to bathe Jems. -

became more quite, ,

“Dodo, all dark,” he cried one - morning, % open

door Dodo ! open door 1" )

"% The door is. open, darljnt,” gee, acoushls, see

the sun danees on' the floor)” and she took him jg-

her lap, and pointed to the; bright spot, and to

olear sun shine without, - ,

, ) .. 1 % All dark ' Dodo " “all dark ¥ #open’door,” he
_&“Maybe not. I'll fix some whiskey and sugar {again excliimed moving restlessly about, - -~ . -
in;warm water, and it will put the life into him.” | . «“8ee darlint, see,” cried  his  sister, #sco the
, Dora fed him a little, and he scemed better. In ﬁmen’. pratie - vines, and look, look I the daises are

- a few minutes Dennis camein,© - -~ . lloughing in the grass.” But agnip ¢ame that’

V4 T'm;gvire the devil ls in my pbor head, and nota{plaltive ory:™ -, ¥, . T T e
bit. of ‘work- can I do, this bYessed day for the ! “All dark Dodo,” all dark,” “ open door Dodo ”
thumping and knocking he keeps up. Ll rest a[“open‘door{” - ..~ - T

bjt on the bed.” | . Dora rose, lifted him up. and looked earnestly

.- < Hg'threw himself down, but he could not sleep, |into his eyes, She could see nothing wrong but
" ‘apd-all night he, layin great. distress.” He had the now held out. his little thin hand imploringly,

had the small pox, so there was no apprehension | ¢ Where Dodo! Jemmy nosee Dodol” =

of that disease, but When mogning came and Bid-| The little "hand was then lnid upon his.sisters’

dy. saw the flughied face,and felt . the hot breath |face, lie stroked it, felt of her eyes, her nose, her
v : mouth, and then smiled faintly, *,. " .

lings perday here now, in sum places 8c. and by Job-
ing this Season of the year around the Stores &
docks his pay will be from 10 to 15 cents per hour,
100 cents maiks 1 daller that is 8 shillings of our
currincy. prises of provisions By the 100 lbs pork
& dallars how it Sells Sum times for 3 dallars beef
from 3 to 4 dallers per100 lbs 100, Ibs maiks one
hundred wt here Butter 1 shilling ‘per Ib potatoes
Sumtimes Sells for 2 shillings they sell now for
4 shillings that is 560 cents which is 1-2 dal-
ler, house rent in the citty is- high But out in ‘the
country if a man would work for a farmer lie might
get a house for little or nothing. my deer daughter
mairy I want to inform you that timothy coffee and
me met his Sister mrs dininin new york and coffec
t work there the same day he'landed he conclu-
ed to Stap there, until I would rite fo him from
Detroit. ‘after I arivedI rote to him'aand got no
answer \;ev::ly likely he moid up his mind Stay there
until he will have maine.to Bind for you that is the
best of my opinion, if he did not rite to you from

“May I give him some?” said-Dora,

“Of coorse ye must; but ye'll have to take the
food from my owx childer to feed him; it's staiva-
tion times, now; there’s no pratees to be had for|.

love ormquney.” . '
the ground, aurty, and Il dig

\-‘geath,‘itl was thin and wan with suffering, the eyes
‘were sunken, opening only now and then, to be
gure that% Dodo" was ‘near; the litle wan hand
lny in  that of his sister, but he had not strength
to press hers. He drew his bréath elowly,and
~Dora'a .gyes filled - with tears as she looked at!

@ And do yé thidk he will dig, ounty?”

“There’s" some in
them; maybe they're not all bad.”
“Sorra a hap'worth of 'em will ye find, but ye

malg thr‘y." , :
ora fed Jemmy; but though vety hungry her-
self, she ate nothing, and when her little brother
was asleep, she went into the field. Hex delight
wos gg-eat, to find a basket of good potatoes, -
“Shure, and didn't God_send them to the hun-

gr{?”she gaid. © &R

It did indeed seenfa mercy from heaven; for
that night ‘s baby was born in the cabin. It died
soon after it opened its eyes to the light,and
Biddy, with her usual want of submission, bitterly
lamented what she called her greatest misfortin’

my's feet. , .
yet—to have a “dead babby.” ° . ;i‘he little fellow was soon’ sleeping sweetly, but

and beating pulse, she knew too well, that the

. be se, she knew ) smiled| b new york, for feer I would not receiv any account| Dora’ was for awhile nurse and housckeeper ;| Dora gemisted in her refusal to occupy the ane
dreaded fever had come into her cobin,’ At first| - “Dodo,” he said aq('l put his ligs to her cheek, | from'nim .you can rite yourself Direct “ou letter | the latter office had few duties, save boiling the [bed. Some clean straw was spread upoa. some
she . was almost distracted, tearing’ her hair,and | ¢ Yes its Dodo, don't you see Dodo darlint 2’ John dinin'No 80 pine Btrect New york up stairs, | potatoes, or making. the “tirabout, ~ Food was|boards, a sheet thrown over; and the brother.and.

g herself to and fro exclaiming :

O “Me no see .Dodo, Dodo_ here,” and. agnin he
“40h, then, and its bad Juck we have.  Yah |lnid his face to hers, and nestled closely there “All
acoushld, magree, and wo'll sup sorrow now, 'The | dark, Dodo,” and his arms hung around her. neck ]
Lqr% have morcy on us—Oh Denhis, my boy, its | withi o tighter grasp. . """, =« ' ... isthe place for any man let him
the feverye liive” - 7 7 "] "“Whatdoes it meanP” exclaimed Dora in an ['the more money s man bring here the:sooner he
He hﬁiﬁ%ﬂ her fiot, for he was tossing restlesaly [agony of apprehension.  8he lnid Jemmy down on | can Settle down here is the abgect wiiln o 'man
about, hils- mind ‘wandering, and hﬁ’%véri Yery | the bed, an gomtfnw her ‘aint who #at rocking | starts poor it will teak double the time to put the
high, ; ‘Throyiig her apron_ovér hex head, Bid- | herself to and fro In an old chalr, ' Aunty, Jem- | thought of home out ofhis mini.. "X would advise
dy .oontinued her wailing, Soon a soft hand was | my can't see me, nor the sunlight, nor thie’ praties: | the Best farmer in ould Ireland to leav that couns
onhers, " o iw onn v lout there” - o e ey of starvation Whﬂtngn!fﬁil,!hb term of their
"% Ohy, sunty, and shure ye wont blame, the good | “Then Dora its .the Jsmall-pox_ has faken the'|lease onland at home where th :Iv could have maid
God" who sends 'the ‘throuble. . See Jemmy, he |light out of his eyes, os it did out of. Mark the fid- | property here that no man could dare Say.leave
sleeps sweetly, he's betther, only very wake, in- | dlers, he took the discase when he was a babby aud | my land P ‘as I said sbove i will tesk o man sum
deed,.and, we'll ‘nurse ‘Uncle Dennis, and he'll be | niver a bit of a sunh%ht hos he disarned ' aince, | time to forget'the foolish thotighta of home then a
himself again,” . © o 1 0gh ) aaid dts the trouble I have entirely, and ‘why | feel matisfled when'ho will see the differ-
. "4 Qchand its the fever, Dors, ye don't know=—| didiv't God take the poor little scrawl, thatll be . 1 dont like to menhon’a:{: mMans name to
taint the small pox—folk don't die iuch with that, | nofhing but‘a burden, and lave me imy DennlaP | for feer of their Jandlord, "‘James Culling
bit ta the raging foven ntiely.®. . i/ ., |Tvoth ead Pve supped theouble enough b and sh | wislls you to show this lether to chrly collins. 1
" Litfle, Dora [did knoi oo well, the dingar, for | thpew Hor apron over henfioe, and tumed sway, |, '[iam the man thalote.the letterand bﬁ’i no fiwlse
* - oip remembered how soon it had, sent. lier fathet | 'Poo*Dora ‘sunk down' upon the' flodr'of the |story. and'I would like to hody' from my Brothers
to the gravé. ~Bhe stood sthl f Momint, a8 if in) cabin, her harids crossed on her lap, and hepoyes’ | Jolin ° @v;ﬂmpt,hy,wmm"-_:;chl.ﬂ{ oolling will
S o5 Bk e I A S B el
B b the dogthed sac, o N piag T o Pidden wotiow had #tuplfod her—bi there Mhe, | something.(or them zext spring with the Help.
Oﬂ“)épfi TR ',",E"-v:f'zﬁdsr&’{”:’.‘.ﬂf(‘?; saly il pa . siagl le! o fabq‘almost o 'Whi thy. #wd'l mhﬁm ‘p«mmm

Dan donovan wishes that Cornelous farrel would
sind him oll the information he. can about ehis
Brothersinlaw he might try to send for them. This
is’ be rich or poor,

scarce and high; and -the little money which was
left to Biddy after payinj the expenses of her hus-
band’s funeral, was now almost gone. The poor
woman had little strength of body or mind to arouse
herself to exertion, and dooked upon Dora and
Jemmy a3 a burden which she could illy sustain in
addition -to her own. Dora's. hopes of hearin
from her mother; became weaker evéry day, an
sho finally ceased going to the post office,

One day when there was littlo-to cat, and Jem.
niy, who ‘was growing stronger and crayed food,
cn{t(:ld_béeause ﬁ: “‘)ﬁ not have enoughy Biddy
sald ;e " L 3 ,
.It will be betther for yo, Dorg, to take Jemmy
and to the poor-house—ye'l have stir-about
enough there,” -~ - - - o
" Dora; who had watched so faithfully by Liéer aunt
during her sickness, turhed her blue eyes towards
the ap,eukei' to read the expression of fior face, for
she doubted whether she had heard aright, Cold
and pitiless it was, ' L o -

,“f mane. what I say, Dora Moore; ye needn't
‘hink‘io hear from your mother—she's dead and,
buriod o doubty this oo of loaving onee il

sister forget the toils of the day in decp slumber.
The next morning the sky wns overcast. with.
clouds, and a drizzling mist mmde walking very un-
pleasant ; but .Dora was anxious to see the old
lace, and she knew that her kind entextainer, had
ttle food to spare theso hard times. What they
had was cheerfully given and Jemmy.ate eagerly,
but Dora had no appetite; her head aehed and her
limbs felt sore and wearied. .
“Ye look pecking this morning,” said the kind
woman, “ I'll get you a dhrop of warm whiskey,”
Dora thanked her,and did not wish forit, but the
kind sou] persisted in Dora’s taking a piecq of white
bread which she had procured from a neighbor, for
the poor Il)ilttle. blind boy,. “Well, and_if., ye. must .
; my blessing on ye, avourncen, its & weary
v;v‘.;)rld, but hope on darlint, ye'll find , soma synny
spots for yerself, and your. foce. will make
‘em for others—taint sartin yoyr.mgthers dead., -
God is good to the fqt}ae;les;, and _he'll bless. ye,
for the care you tgke of your paor bxother.” =
e words were balm ta tha little. girl, and.with:
her soft blue byes, swinming in, tears, ghe said,
“May yo sipver KnoW Wan$ and, somow.”. . .

]
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o # Please, sissy, wake up—Jemmy tired.” '

- of which stood open. He laid her

- grasping tightly the good man's gown. .

. - were already burdened with chu.r‘ch rates and
" taxes, and now that_sickness was in their midst,

. kindness to the patient, -But the poor blind boy

* felt the warm sunbeams, and put out_his hands to

. in hers; a pleasant smile pasted over Doia's face,
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The birds didn't aing this morning, the road was
wet, the mist.cold and penetrating, and poor Doi
80 “ weary” as she expressed it, that the Way seem
vell'y‘long. ‘ S

t'was with difficulty she cguld glm.g herself for-
ward, and her only hope lnﬁ' in the kindness of the
old neighbors, who knew thefn in better days,

At last she caught sight of thelittle church, 1t
was of stone, very ancient and covered with ivy, -
and stood close to the burying ground.

“There is the church, Jemmy, darlint—TI'm sor-
ry you can't sce it with ‘your "own eyes, but its the
same, honcy, where mammy used to go Sundays.”

“Dodo see it, Dodo see-it!” said Jemmy, de-
sghted'at her speaking more cheerfully, for he had
become infected with 5'\e‘mdness of the sister. '

“And there's dear father's grave)” said the little
gir, “ we'll go and sit beside it.”

They crept through a gap in the wall, and Dora
sat down ij the rude cross, and leaned her head-
upon it. Jemmy stood near her with his hand
upon her head. % Dodo's hot,” said he.

“Yes, darlint, I'm burning with the heat.” She
took the bread which she had saved, and put it in
Jemmy's hands. “ Eat it Jemmy, its good.”* The
little boy was plensed with the treat, and sitting
down on a stone which Dora had placed for him,
he began to eat. .

Dora's fever fit passed away, and for 8 moment
she felt a cold chil? creeping over her, then her
head became dizzy, everything around seemed in
motion, and she sunk down upon the damp grass;
poor wearied nature was exhausted, and the little
girl lay prostrate on her father's grave dn a deadly
swoon,

oy

CHAPTER VIL
“ THE GOOD PRIEST."

When Jemmy had finished eating his bread, he
ut out his hand towards the spot whete Dora had
en sitting. . He felt the wooden cross, but the ¢
soft brown hair on which his hand loved to rest,
was not there. He groped around until he found
the prostrate form, and passing his hand over her
fuce, he perceived, by the sense of touch, that the
eyelids were closed
“Dodo sleep,” he whispered to himself, and,
feeling the little shawl which had fallen down, he
very gently spread it over her, and sat down again
on the stone, scarcely moving at all, lest he should
disturb her slumber.
Some hours passed ; the sun had come out, and
dried up the moisture on the grass; little Jemmy

catch them. Suvon he became weary, for the light
and warmth went away, and he knew it was darker
and colder. 1lle bent down to Dora’s ear,

“ Wake up, sissy—Jemmy:. tired.” ‘

There was no answer, and he touched his lips to
her check, ‘

% Dodo, Dodo, woke up— Jemmy~éald and

ﬁrsl;i/” . .

e cheek he. touclied was icy cold. He took
her hand to put-around his own neck, as she was
wont to dodo. It fell lifpless by her side. A
strange fear scized the litte fellow, and he cried a
loud, bitter cry. Alas! there came no answer,
save the cawing of the twittering rooks, on the
little quaint tower of the old church, and the whis-
per of the evening breeze among the branches of
the yew treesin the yard. Again the child knelt
downy and ruising his sister’s head in his little

)

Jemmy, but at the intercession of the. priest, and
moved somewhnt by the'earnest entreaty of Dom,
¢ Please, sir, don't 'separate’ us. - Jet_nmy-w;l.!. be
ve?' quiet, if ye will let him sit on the floor by my
bed.” . ‘

The child atill clung to his sister, sobbing as if
his heart would break, for he now-understood that
she 'was very sick, and the voice of the keeper
sounded strange and harsh to him, . -

« Hush, darlint,” said Dora, “ ye'll stay, and be
uiet, while sissy is sick.”  There, sit down on the
oor, and'I'll give ye my hand.” g

The bed was low, and the little boy sat down
very quietl'y, when he found they were not to take
him away. The priest procured the privilege of a
hed upon the floor for Jemmy, and giving him a
biscuit, promised to call and' sec. them very soon.

Dora was too sick -to care much about ‘mr re-
moval to the hospital ; she had an indistinct idea
of long rows of beds, of groans and exclamia-
tions, and then came the delirium of fever, when
she thought her mother was with her, and that
she sat upon her father's knee, ‘Now and then
she sung snatches of the songs she had learned, or
fancied herself dancing on'the sand, to the musi¢
of Mick Nogher's flute. Sweet, wild dreams she
had of her infancy, of the old home, the meadow,
the little spring, and the old sun-dial. Then o
sudden change would come, and throwing her arms
wildly around, she cried, :

4 Oh, aunty, did ye'say she was dead—dead and

1buried in the cold ground? Come, mother, come

and- take me; take Jemmy, too, that we be all
den‘tli together! And can )‘3 sind me l:)ut, nufr‘lty(vi.
wit or. littl? Jemmy, and no mother to fee
us " b '/w y ’

¢ Poor child !” said the doctor,as he took his
annual rounds, and parting the beautiful brown hair
from her forehead, gazed into the sweet, fair face
of Dora. ¢ Nurse, you must cut off these curls.
Give her some water to drink ; she'll need nothing
more now,” and he passed on. ’

Hundreds of patients required his care, and how
could he see that his orders were all executed?
Had he known how earnestly the sufferer pleaded
for that water, 3%(1' that she lay for hours tor-
mented by a buffing thirst, without one drop of

cooling liquid, he would have_enforced obedience
to his directions. o \D/ :

# Some wather, if you please,” Dora would say,
when the attendant came near. :

# Yes, yes, child, I hear, but a body can't do
every thing at onct, I'll be wjth you.”

But the time did not cofne; other more impa-
tient sufferers reccived attention, to silence their
complaints, and Dora was left, uncared for. Once,
little Jemmy, whose hearing had become acute,
caught the rustle of the attendant’s gown, as she
passed to a cot near them,and ventured to go
towards her, pulling her dress, as he said,

« Wather, wather for Dodo !” ‘

The motion, slight as it was, caused her to turn
hastily round, and in doing so, she let fall a bowl
of hot gruel, epilling it upon her clothes, and scald-
ing Jemmy’s hand slightly. He cried with the
pain, and she was angry with him for causing the
accident, With a slight motion of her foot, she
pushed him towards his bed.

“Get out of my way, you troublerome little
grawl. You've no business here, and I'll speak to
the master on the quick, to take ye away.”

. The trembling child crouched down on hig bed
of stray, sobbing violently, but not daring to cry
aloud, while Dora, too sick to speak words of com-

arms, he said, in a plaintive voice,

“ Just then, the churchyard gate creaked an.ite
3 ) . . e—vantlingl
bingge .Mmz.bwréﬁﬁ Wth'a T y

lighted lantern
came out of the church. Jemmy heard the foot-
steps approaching, and with another earnest cry,
he pressed his cheek to his sister's, '

« Please, 1lodo, wake.”

The mun heard the voice, and holding his lan-
tern aloft, came forward in the direction of the
sound. It was Father Doherty. As his light fell
on the children, he at once recognized Dora,

“ How came you here, little ones P”

The voice was kind and gentle, and Jemmy, a
little reassured, said,

« Sissy sleep; please wake sissy "

The good priest bent over the little girl. He
felt her pulse, placed his ear to her mouth, and
then laid his hand on her heart.

4 Poor child!" he said, “ I wish I had come here
two hours ago.  Little bey, can-you carry the lan-
tern ? I will take sissy ug.” o

“Me no sce lantern. Jemmy no see at all.”

# Merciful God!” exclaimed the priest, as he
came nearer and examined the child, ¢ Take
hold of my gown, Jemmy, while I carry Dora,” he
said.

Then placing the lantern on a high tombstone,

vhe bore the little girl towards the thurch, the door

He Eently ona
cushion, and procured a little wine which he forced
into her mouth, and this, with the aid of friction,
soon caused the sufferer to open her eyes, but she
only gazed wildly around her a moment, and closed
them again. The priest continued his exertions,
little Jemm{', in~the meanwhile, standing by, still

in Dora opened her eyes, and this time she
gaid, in a low voice, as if she had hardly breath-to
articulate, ¥ Jemmy,” The little boy laid his hand

and in ker eyes closed, while her hand
gros n%nthat of her little brother,

The priest’s house was near; and as soon as Dora
thad revived sufficiently to understand where she.
-way Pather Doherty bore her.in his arms, and
:1aid,her on his own bed, Jemmy keeping his hold
-upon,his dress, but keeping very quiet, as the good
-.priesf told him. it .would .make sissy sick if he
“rie o

It was not until Dora’s head was lald upon the
illow, and Jemmy had dropped asleei)l,l with his
d in hers, that the priest Slought of his errand -
to the -chwichiyard, and then came the puszlin
uestion—What shall I do with these children
&h housekegper lay a corpee in the next room,
and it was to sglect a spot for her grave, and to see
. the old sextonwho lived on the oppositeiside of
-the-ch ard, that he had gone out that even-
ing. The only dweller in the house besidej was a
bed:ridden sister; the fever was » reading rapidly
in the village, and .as he watched the. little girl
tossing so_restlessly about' in a troubled- sleep, he
felt sure that she too had the disease,

still

. He would gladly have taken care of -the little |

.ones himself, but, alas! he was poor, very poor, for
she would not take from his suffering flock more
than was necessary for his own simple living, They

fort, could only put out her hand, and take the
aching arm of the child, but she understood the
thraat nf Jammyp'a wamanal, and. tho. hipming toeve]
wet her checks, The atterfdant, a“}und-hearted
woman in the main, soon came near Her,

# And what are ye wanting #”

« A little water, if you plase, ma’am,? said Dora,

of the little girl touched the heart of the attend-
ant, accustomed though she was to scenes of suffer-
inge ‘ . =

 Ye shall have it, darlint, and maybe ﬂ&ven’t
done ye justice, but a poor body like me, almost
loses her. wits, with the groaning and screaming of
the fever patients, There, I'll bring ye a tin cup
of the wather, and .put by your side, if the little
spalpeen there won't tip it over, as he's like to do;
but ye shan't be bothered with him. I'll spake to
the master to-morrow, and he'll maybe find a good
place for him.”

¢ Please, don't,” said Dora, “it will be the death
of Jemmy to lave me. I'm all the frind he ha in
the world:—he can't.see widout me. Ye're very

| kind, intirely, and I'll thry hard to keep Jemmy

from throubling ye.”

“ Never mind, then; I won't -be hiard on a poor
dark thing like him, . Here's the wather, and now
sure, and didn’t the docther tell me to cut yourcurls?
Och, it's a pity, now, but never mind, mavourneen,
they'll grow again. -Fuix! how onlucky I am!”
drawing from her pocket one half of a pair of scis-
sors, “I broke these this morning, but I'll have

{'em mended, and cut your hair as soon as conva-

nient.”

Then brushing the tangled curls from Dora’s
forehead, she hustened away to a patient in a dis-
tant part of the room, who had been calling loudly
for some minutes. The water soothed Dora, and the
few kind words. thouﬁh' 8o carelessly spoken, were
a pleasant opiate. . She soon fell asleep, and Jem-
my, curling himseff up on the foot of her bed, slept
too, - * .

* Tney were still sleeping when Father Doherty
entered. He looked palé and worn, and ‘his step
.was feeble, for he had not spared "himself, durin

the sick and troublous times, but had traveled from
cabin to cabin, to comfort the dying and aid the
suffering. He smiled when he saw how comforta-
bly the children looked, dnd congratulated himself
that he had brought them here; and it was well,

.| perhaps, that. he knew-nothing of Dura's: heart-

sickness for her mother, of her fears for Jemmy,
and her real suffering there, unattended by one
loving heart, bound by the ties of kindred.

Poor child! that aching head needed a mother's
gentle hand, and the sweet music of a mother's
voice, but the good priest little knew, as he “bent
over that lowly bed, to crave God's blessing upon
the orphans, of, tis hunger and thirst
loving spirit of the sick child,

. CHAPTER VIIL

“ THE JOLLY rmazsr.?'

e " “One of thoso huppz souls
‘" tWhich are the salt of tho earth, :
.. And without whom, tho world would smell

) Like what it ‘.Hiwmb." |
Not far from the Hospital was the residence of

the struggle to obtain food enough to support life
“wras very ﬁnrd. He (fnve some simple remedies to
Dora, and then sat down in his big oak chair to
collect his scattered thoughts, .

"6 Yes,” he said to himself, “ the hospital will be
best for them, and- a word- from me will énsure

w~he will diesif separated from his aister, ' Better
un the ﬁskec();(com!%ioq than' break his henﬁ_ by

him from her.”. _ ot
~ Adoordingly, the next day a cart was pro
filled with clean straw neatly covered, and the chil:

drén,woom%.nied by Father Doherty, were driveh

| which antiquarians have puzsled: ‘then

a wealthy Irish gentleman, The road tliither, runs

-| by the side of ‘the Shannon. It was broad, neatly

covered with pounded stone, and lined on each side
with trees and green hedges, Now and .then a
stone gateway led to some fairy cottage, or a green
lane branched off to,where little groups. of moss
roofed and ivy-covered eabins, were tastefully clys-
tered together, .. - -, . . _

On the smooth round hills.at the right, were two
ancient castles, and between ‘them, on a little emi-
nence, one of those: mysterious ‘roiind toyaks over

much. Farther on, a neat, ronfantio path,wins'thie
traveller to enter, wd,‘cl?:'rmgn; zh'fam' mr;;shﬂ

the'h Lo o S
to'li‘hereb:vpals' some objection made to admitting

“|a splendid arched

forgets everything élse',&l}‘he quiu:gdc{d%ﬁly.u&og
Spencie arclied  gateway, supported by w.
stone pillars, It is' open, Jx’d ‘y%%o pass ogw the

The gentle, imploring voice and the sweet face'

pfy the].

es 80|

lodge, where the keeper, 8 ruddy cheeked, hale old
an of seventy, wiu\pleon \ qhi\ti hair falling to his
shoulders, sits leaning ’oniis onken staff. He has
the free open heart of his master, and we are per-
mitted to stroll on, enchanted, by moss-covered
grottoes where the water trickles musically over
the rocks, and . where, at every tumn the sweet |
breath of flowers bids you welcome. Now you
stop to adimire a faity little castle, wrought with~
exquisite taste, of rars 'shells of every hue, and
anon turn to a rustic minjgture cottage,made of small
round sticks of wood, with the bark on, and put to-
gether like patchwork in dizmonds, wheels and
stars; the floors laid in small pebbles fancifully ar-
ranged also in various figures, The cottage is em-
bossomed in shrubbery, but the door stands open,
you enter and seat yourself in a rustic chair made
of the grape-vine curiously twisted together,and take
a peep out-of theMattice,. Here your eyesrestona
green, smoothly shaven lawn, that slopes gradually
from the castle itself. Ay! thereitis; your eye
catches glimpses of its stone wulls through the trees,
and higﬁ above them, rises the old tower with its
clock, ~ The long, soft twilight of this green ixle, is
stealing quietly upon the scene, and as the-settin
sun gilds the little round windows of the tower, an
touches the tops of the. tallest trees, you leave the
cottage, aud ascend the eminence on which the cas-
tle stands. And now another and a different view
meets the eye, yonder ap the softly rounded hills,
herds of white cattle,4b much loved by the Irish,
are feeding, while upon the other, stretches a noble
deer park, with its thre4 hundred antlered dwellers,
and near this, the bushy covert for the timid hare ;
-and still heyond these, dotting the green surface of
the upland you discern |flocks of sheep, tended by -
little maidens. - - | -

At your feet is the' conservatory and garden,
filled with rare and beapﬁful lants, fruits of other
climes; the grape from sunny France, the American
peach, the golden orange. and the melting pear.
The door of the library which looks towards the
west stands invitingly open, and taking the liberty
of all narrators to be ipvisibly present, we enter.
It is a fine large room wainscoted with black.oak ;
a soft, rich carpet co'verEthe floor, and though it is
September, a wood fire jburns on the ample hearth,
just tempering the evening air. The library is
choice and well selecteq, and several fine pictures
adorn the walls.. A Madonna that wins the eye at
once, by the softness of its coloring, and the sweet
sad beauty of its face 5 opposite hangs a stag hunt,
The poor, hunted deer is just about to leap a preci-

ice, when the dog comes up and fastens his'teeth
in the sides of the noljle animal; you see the des-
pair of the wounded stag, the very quivering of his

‘muscles, and the fierce, pitiless tiumph of his as-

snilant, and turn with a feeling of relief, to “The
Holy Family,” a fine old painting which-hangs
near. . : :
There is a bust of O'Connell- over the book
shelves, and one or two marble statuettes in niches
in the wall, but the living group attracts our eye.
In a spacious and tfumntly. carved bog wood
chair, sits o portly gentleman with a red, full face, a
jolly countenance, a head redeemed from baldness
by a circle of dark, curly hair, upon the’ crown,..
leaving the broad, smooth forehead without shadow,
The mouth was large, the corners having an inclina-
tion upward, as if to laughing given. Ay! the in-

clination is strong now, 4s he sits with a blue covered

quarterly in his hand,reading. There is a twitch--
ing of the muscles, and a sparkle of the blue eyes,
as if the fountain of-“mirth was filled to the brim,
And now it overflows! Mouth and eyes laugh in
concert, and the white, unbroken rows .gf{ weth, -

too.” ha! ha!

while the big head of the merry gentleman 1s -

thrown back, and his fat legs forward, displaying a
ir of embroidered velvet slippers over silk hose,

An old gentleman in a rich, but not gaudy dress-
ing gown drops the pen in his hand turns from his
writilg desk, and asks with a quiet " smile, « What
now Father Mc'Sweeny ?” while a?'oun er ‘man
than either/of the two we have named, and dressed
in a blue coat and white vest, the faultless fit of
which indicates a-French tailor, looks over the top
of his newspaper, at the jolly old priest, (for priest
he i8, notwithstanding his appearance gives no in-
dication of a-close acquaintance with fast days, or -
night vigils,) and says, “If you find merriment in
that blue looking missive, pray. let us share it.”

Ha! ha! ha! again echoes through: the room,
while the red fat checks of Father Mc'Sweeny
shake like new currant jelly, and clapping his broad
hand upon his round, ca mcious knee he exclaims:

“A Jolly dog arnt he? that S{dney Smith,
Protestant, heretic preacher a8 he is, I long to em-
brace him, yea to hug him to my heart.”

“] am not- certain, but' the embrace would be
more paginful than plem{n " gaid the grayhended
old gentleman at the des joqking', as he spoke, at
the huge arms and hands/of the priest, S

% No, no my good sir, the. warmth of my heart
would soften the hardndss of the musclas, He's
got the xight of it -sir, an{l his wit and sarcasm will .
cut' some of those. noblé lords to the bone. He
carves like a skilful surgeon, the scalpelis sharp’
and glittering, and there/are- no bowels of com-
sion, in him who wielddit; he stops not till the

mrerfoot atd j ‘geon’ gixty-years of
f;fﬁ,'%%ﬁ%%%‘g&f?«fﬁ?w the fun
Ha ! oes through the library,

false logic, of high toryism, lies a disjointed, dissect-

ed mass upon his table,
heart is there,’ ' .

* Pray read aloud, said the younger gentleman,-
and let us share this deli¢ious titbit which seems
to tickle your palate so amgzingly.

“ Yes that I ‘will, and i ‘wﬁl give you, a8 Dr.
Johnson, once said of & gaod . joke, an inch of fat
to your ribs, but in the fi pfnce,. rou must read

in, that reported speeth of Mr, P's in the
ouse of Commons, ead it with spirit and
emphasis; g'ouv_Amqripqn_g, gem to be. born.ortors.
and “specch makers, It must arise from your an-
nual custom of chqosing the best school boy in
every village, to read aloud jto the assembled citi-
zens, your glorious Declarption of Independence, -
I can fancy the fellow, sfanding with inflated
lungs bencath thefolds of that flag, # which waves

In moskory o'er a land of slaves,”

¢ No more of that an thoulovést me Hal ”said
the American, .
“ Well, sir, to the speech if you please.” -
~ Mr. Hall, tuming to hid ‘pape- reads as fol-

W8, ool .
#The honorable member has proposed concilia-
tory measures for Ireland, - A fallacy, an_impossi-
bility. They have been tried agein and n&ﬂo and
like spoiled children, indulgence only makes them
worse, Ch

‘We need a more vigorous government for- that
untaxed, ungrateful cohntry. . We hope this year
of fagine will teach them a lesson, For man

t, th try h be"pon‘vulsedandth!
years e goun as been 3 and
empire‘lll;va-zexfby fﬂei, lond aiid threatening de-

d all may see that no

lo

mand for repeal, and the' jncessgnt outery of the
peoplé; that all their distreqsepfwftei-.é ing ‘to, the
oppression of the Saxon, and that the Trish nation
itself was perfectly adequate to,ll :the duties of
self-government, - e
‘How has England replied Qo? ln e
ingratitade P ) 1.

or, this disgraceful LAY ,
' ‘.ﬁﬁ!’}' 7y, year. to
: s which,the lisedieasness, and .
jp_tllplenqe of ‘the Irish, haye biod

7 ‘igs'a Yclnm:- ,

'eve‘! i et ’.,,..-1)‘:\’::;‘.»‘.'{ IR ..“
“We say advisedly, brought' fipon. fhemaelvis,
For uihrk{vorthy M "%’deitrhoﬂow

| with

| convinced, that grants

e il
( Men just asicomplete
and the food of the people hs beé’:? tat’ a8 exx:‘tire:
ly, swept awayin the West Highlands of Scot-
land a5 in Ireland, but there has. begn no grant. of
ublic money to 'Scotland. ~The “cruel ~ Anglo-
gaxons have given it all to.the diwontent,’ed,. un-

of the potatoe crofs, has b

‘taxed Gael iyt the Emerald Jele. NS
# Now hear my reverend wit, upon the subject,”
said Father McSweeny. - R
« What amuses me most, is to hear of the in-
dulgences which the. Catholics have received, and
their exorbitance in not being satisfied with those
indulgences: mnow, if you complin to'me that
o man is obtrusive, and shameless in his requests,
and thdt it is- impossible to bring him to reason, I
must first of all genr the whole of your conduct
towards him ; for you may have taken from him
so much in the firdt instance, thdt in spite of along
seriea’ of restitution, a vast latitude for petition
may still rémain behind. SR
" There'is a village, (no matter where}in which
the inhabitants, onone day in the year sit down
to a dinner prepared at the common expense : by
an extraonl)innr piece "of tyranny, the inhab-
tants of three o{ the - streets, about a hundred
years ago; seized wupon the - inhabitants - of
of the fourth street, bound them hand and foot
laid thefn upon their backs, and compelled them
to look on- wiile the rest were stuffing themselves
with beef and beer: the next year, the.inhabitants
of the persecuted street, (though they contributed
an eguge quota of the expense) were treated pre-
ciselyin the dame manner, The tyranny grew in-
to a custom ; and (as the manner of our nature is)
it was considered as the most sacred of all duties
to keep these poor fellows without their annual
dinner; the village was so tenacious of this prac-
tice, that nothing could induce them to resign it;
every enemy to it, was looked upon as a disbeliever
in Divine Providence, and any nefarious church-
warden who wished to succeed in his election had
nothing to do but to reptesent his‘antagdnist as an
abolitionist, in order to frustrate his ambition, en-
danger his life, and throw the village into a state of
the most dreadful commotion. {degrees how-
ever, the obnoxious street grew to be so well peo-
pled, and its inhabitants so ﬁrmly united, that their
oppressors, more afraid of injustice, were more dis-
posed to be just. At the next dinner they-are un.
bound, the year after allowed to sit upright,
then a bit of bread and a glass of water; .till at
last after a long series of concessions, they are em-
boldened to nsﬁ, inpretty plain terms, that they may
be allowed to sit down at the bottom ‘of the table,
and fill their bellies as well as the rest, - Forth.
with a general cry of shame and scandal: “Ten
i')enrs ago were you not laid upon your backs P
on't you remember what a great thing you
thought it to - get a piece of bread? How thank-
ful 'you were for cheese-parings! Have you for-
gotten that memorable ers, when“the-lord of the
manor interfered to obtain for youa slice of the
public pudding? And now with 'the audacity only
equalled by your ingratitude, you have the impu-
dence to ask for knives and forks, and to request,
in terms too plain to be mistaken, that you may
git down to table with the rest, and be indulged
even with beef and beer; there are not more than
half a dozen dishes which we have reserved ‘for
ourselves ; the rest has béen thrown open to you
in the utmost profusion; you have potatoes, and car-
rots, suet-dumplings, sops in the pan, afid delicious
toast and water,. in incredible quantities. Beef,
mutton, lamb, pork, and veal are ours; ‘and if you
were not the wls{ Tedtless. and.dissatisficd of - hu-
man beings, you would never think’cg' aspiring.to

eni?i:them.‘ Abraha tzﬂk
" m, the

no6; this, my dainty . on~
sense and\the very inqutl{ which is ezlerio and
practiced upon the Catholics ? You are surprised
that men who have tasted of partial justice, should
ask for ({)erfect justice ; that he has been robbed of
coat and cloak, will not be contented with the yes-
tution of one of his garments. He would be a
very lazy blockhead If he were content, and ‘I
(who, though an inhabitant of the village, have
persevered, thank God, some sense of justice),
most earnestly counsél these half fed claimants to
perseverein their just demands, till they are ad-
mitted to a more complete share of a dinner
for which they pay as much as the others; and if
they see a little attenuated lawyer squabbling at the
head of their opponents, let them desire him to
empty “his pockets, and pull out all the pieces of
duck, fowl and pudding, which he has fileied from

| the public feast, to carry home to his wife-and chil-
dren,” ' : o

During the reading, the old. gentlem
dressing-gown sat Jeaning his head upon his hand,
his elbow upon his writing table, A smile flitted
over his countenance, as he watched the expressive
face of the jovial priest, but it. passed away, and
the habitual look of seriousness ‘and thought was
resumed.

entleman in the

sents a fine profile; the features are regular, the
lips “shof “closely over the teeth, giving to the
mouth an expression of firmness; but the soft grey
eyes are full of;ﬁentleness, and the head arches up,
indicating, 0s the phrenologists wonld say, a fine
moral development. The whole look and bearin
of the man, was that of a well-bred and travelle
gentleman, A child woyld not hesitate to ap-
proach him, and play fearles‘ély,lﬁy his side,

Very different was he. from Father McSweeny.
The same child that would play at Mr, O'Neil's
feet, and even venture to put its little hand into
the %ocket of the dressing-gown for the bon bons
which were sure to be there, would expect a good
frolic with the jolly pricst, a ride on hiagroad ck,
oratoss to the celling: but as the keeper of a
tame lion, when sporting with his royal ecaptive,
watches continually for some outbreak of forest
habits, so -does theclilld tuin éver and anon, his
timid eyes to the broad face of the priest, lest the
mirthful mood change, The impulsive, warm-
hearted Father. McSweeny, and the calm, medita-
tivej somewhat sad Irish lord, t‘houil‘l1 unlike in per-
sonal appearance, are now, and have been from
boyhood, firm and constant friends, )

- “There,isn’t that good renso&hg P” said the rev-
erend father, as he laid dowsi his quarterly, and
turned to his two listeners, “I can’t expect you to
see its force, Mr, Hall, it's too much oF an ‘argu-
mentum ad hominem,’ for one of your ‘country-
men ; but, gy lord, you certainly cannot join issue
v P”;thnt honorable” member of Parliament, 'Mr.
- “Not at all, not at gll, Father McSweeny,” said
his lordship ; “and yet, I must confess, that since my
réturn, though I have been ‘studying: the' character
of my nation, with a view to ‘,imgl;ﬂt@nd what she
necds, I'am now more puezled than when I com-
menced, twelve months ago, ' 'Of one thing I am

a:g “Indulgerices from Par-
lisnment will not. remedy the. eyils under which we
labor—they are but so many optates, merely sooth-
ing, not striking at thé root of the diséile, *

“I can cut the' Gordian’ kot at once, my lord,
Give the Irish their libé & let them govern them-
selves, and they will {aka thelr rightful place among
offier nations, "W’ ave, in’ fotters ndw, and there
is no scopo for enéfgy, or ambition. | The fire'of
th old warrior yet [Ive i their descéndants, snd
needs only alr’ gt breathing space, to blaze out
anew,”' | O U ECAS BT T

" O’Neil shook his head gravely, ' 0 e
[ § héﬁﬁ%ﬁlgdgé; wé “have inflammable material

edugh-~but”"would our. countrymeRt-lears 'se)f
.gbveuxgnﬁfeﬁt eally Pd" 'Wﬁuld‘themn; in d repub~

.,

That side view of the old gentleman's fade; pre- |

T
¢

»licah"govemment“ucknowlt)dge the p?énjar maxim -

‘of démo@mcy-{’\fpxﬁpuli, vox Det **

fegted with the Yankee notions, ‘common schools;
and-*progress.’ :Begging your pardon, Mr. Hall, I
‘consider them -humbugs,  The people should be
ta_ui!lt their lE)’myera and their -credd,  the spelling- -
book, and. how to.keep accounts, Beyond this,
they bétter not go, This tampering with matters
too -high for them, makes restless 8pirits.. 'Look at
Fr%x}ge,,phe‘m.{bitten by philosophy, dnd went
mad? . . ¢ . : S T
“Is not emigration doing something for Irelapd #
inquirel My, Ball. " <Thi oo, oy o
called, must drain your. country of its superabund.
ant population, and leave more land and ‘fewer
lnborers, thus giving a better chance to thosp that
remain, - Your country is densely settled, you cun
well spare a portion.” R
I would rather theyshould go than starve,Mr.Hall, °
but we love our country, sir; not an emigrant leaves- .

all would gladly return.could they have eyen the. -
ordinary comforts of life at home. - No sit, I would -
the old Irish glory were restored, her independence
of England asserted, and the love of country which °
once animated her ancient chieftains, awake anew

in whose veins runs their blood.,” He glanced to-
wards the old gentleman whose quiet smile-showed
he understood the sllusion. A

¢ But,” said O'Neil, *these: speculations will do -
for better times; .at present, the famine shou]d o¢-
cupy our time and thoughts, My steward told me
that within ten miles of us the-distress ‘is awful.—-
The dead' and dying lie by the roadside, and chil-
dren have been found aslecp at the cabin door, or
under turf heaps, while the last of their relations -
were lying unburied on the cabin floor. The hos-

ke birds of prey to the’ battle-field of famine,—
Tomorrow I must visit the various wards, for, as'in. -
spector I cannot rest unless assured that these
poor sufferers are not neglected. Will you accoms
pany me ?” , ‘ LT
“Most willingly” said the priest, and as our
American frienﬁ' wishes for information, perhaps
he would like to see the inside of an Irish hospital, '
H:ll I was about toask the privilege,” said. Mr,

At this moment the door of the library opened,
and a young girl glidedin. After a graceful and
modest recognition -of the two visitors, she took
%ex:lseu,t in a vacant cHair by her father, Mr, 0" .

eil. | . o

% My, Maud ! and is it so near the dinner hour #”
he said, looking at his watch. It was the custom.’
of the daughter to join her father
short time before dinner, '

41 havebeen so entertained that
note of the lapse of time.

[To be Continued,]

Ihad taken no

- TRUE HEARTS;
TE TOUNG RECTOR, -

~{iver_the hushed loveliness of the Leicester--
shire hills, and lakes and meadows, shone the full
moon ofa. September midnffht;'and,,bathed in'the
fairy radianés; earth seemrcd otillite wear the' frigh
ness of its June, .-~ - ; Dol
- It seembed, in the still beauty of that héur, that
the visible presence’ of the angel of peace pervaded
all thmis ; and yet there, where love and light
seemed hovering over life, in thé hush of that holy
night, from one lone heart was going'up ‘a prayer *
for strength—strength to drain its overfiowing
draught of bitterriess. . . : - ~
A simple couch was drawn- to an open window, -
and upon it reclined the form of young Arthur
‘Rivers, The mellow light that lay so softly and
\caress_inily around him revealed, an upturned face, ,
upon which, genius and nobleness and suffering
had set the insignia of an almost heavenly beauty.
The brow from which the dark hair swept was
now. intensely pale—the eye burning—and the ’
delicate ‘and finely cut lips firmly compressed, as
if oll his powers were at play to crush back the
strong .‘’emotions that struggled in his soul. The
figure which reclined so gracefully in the shade,
appeared-symmetrical; and yet twenty-two sume
mers had brought to it but’ little of the stalwart
strength of manhood ; the limbs were boyishly del-
icate ; and one femininely beautiful hand held in its -
nervous, almost convulsive %msp, a crutch, Arthur
Rivers was hopelessly lame - .
Abh, whata end and bitter history lay in those
two words! * Darkened years of boyhood, when,
jer his couch of painand sufféring; o anxious
other hung to soothe the troubled and restless
spirit—the agony of that time, when, as disease -

in the faint pulses, slowly came the agonizing con-
sciousness that the power to roam at will, as he had
been wont to do, over forest, and meadow,and hill,:
was qone forever! One of his limbs, disease had
crippled; and the wise men of the neighborhood .
aholc; 1then' heads and sighed, and said there was
no help, L
Heaven alone could know the measure of this
affliction’s anguish—know the fierce struggle that -
had riven his proud spirit, ere it learned to bow
meekly beneath' the heavy chastening. Rarly .
hopes. were ¢rushed ; boyhood's dreams became -
as mockeries;- and the: future, bright with visions
of love and ._fglory, for ever overshadowed. But-
the nobility o
how beautiful -had his nature unfolded! how,

flower of his life blossomed into perfect loveliness
and purity! : )
ing, tender glance, should bring to his heart an-
,such as it never knew before P The time " .
"¢ome now. Wit all the strength of his eam-'
est nature,his pure, high heart and impassioned -
soul, . Arthur ng‘s loved. , Oh! could not that,’
dnwin the cup of'¥is sorrow have been spared? -
Worthy the love of a nature like that of Arthur
Rivers was young Helen Grahame, gifted, and
good, and pure, and.oh, how beautiful {—with '
eyes of that rare beauty, now biue, and bright, and '
sunnguas o summer’s skyat mid-day; How deep’ -
and darkly brilliant as that sky at night, « all glo
rious with its stars,”. Her ﬂgum was delicate, ale ;
most fragile; but her carrioge was peculiarly
proud, though her queenly air might have been
owing somewhat to the unique manner of wearing
the mussive braids ‘of her dark hair—twined,
around her Greek head in the form of a coronet, "’
She was thie 'sole remaining child of Mr. Gras
hame, an opulent merchant, and had been reared
most tenderly im all the luxury of wealth,” M.
Grahiame's marriage, being one “of interest 'solely,,
had very hﬁﬁn&l‘]elx proved unhappy; and, although' -
her, mother died before Helen had "'od’tlgr-"
Adt,'

gﬁ@hﬁ.,mé could remember the Kouts'of-
phitas o hnd vitnessod—the, daly di
NN
14 o \ ema_o |: ‘,"-1;,‘
“‘:ﬁﬁﬂl thd child; who ma ght-apd Joy f:

his life, Bubmissive to his. will, indulgentto*

#It seems to me that we need more- education,
rather tlmn a larger liberty for the massen?
~ “L'should thitik, my lord, you had becoime in-

“celtio -exodus,’ as itis

Fit,al is filling up daily, for fever and cholera come~
i

in the library a -

passed away, and health once nfore began to throb. .

his spirit was higher than all§ and .,

amid heavenly.light and culture, had the young

"Ah1 might not the time came when some pity-".

the Green Isle unless driven forth b{;mnger, and

in the bosoms of those who bear their namés,and =~

P

¢ .
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e hefam héx groving. up benesth s oyt
‘into a besutifyl and aﬁmhe woman, .,
- Durjsg her sixteenth year, she had been sent, by
,the advice of :some female friends, who, the father
tkought, must know better than’himself, to  finish
- her. education. at & fashionable boarding-achool;”
.and, when  in;the spring she returne le and,
“languid, he was filled with remprseful anxiety, and
‘sought for someé quiet country spot where she
1 'uit regain the color on her cheek, ~
tmfn the vi of Merton, the home of Arthur
‘Rivers,was now residing a French family, Mon-
.gleur and Madame D'Alvernay, who bad been
. driven, by the revolution of 1830, to sesk a refuge
" ,in a foreign land. They were persons of high
“birth, of warnli hearts, and of cultivated intellect,
‘and _had "been friends of Mr, Grdhame when in
-France, in-early years. To them he wrote, know-
ing that his dagghter could have with them, dur-
.ing the delicious summer, a happy and beautiful
home, and bi}des all, unrivaled advintages for

-"perfecting herstf in a correct and elegant pronun-
ciation of the French lapguage. .
Thus it was|that sweet Helen Grahame came
to visit the litde village of Merton. It was not
far distant fronl the metropolis; and every week
the fond fathe} spent with them a day, bringin
- renewed exprdsons of delight at his daughter's

- rapid improvemant, and unbounded thanks to the

friends’ who hgd been so kind, -

It was a pleamnt life for Helen. With books

* and music, with! riding and, walking, the days

.-@lew by - golden-winged. : The- early morning

hours were devoted to-studyj-and-the eompan-
jon of those studies, was Arthur Rivers, -

. Soon after Madame D'Alvernay's arrival in the

village, she had become interested in the sad, sweet

. face of the orphan, She had watched him porin,

over the few books which his limited income allowe

~him; she had sgen eye and lip eloquent olike of

_genius and sadness, and her heart yeamed towards

“him: With the most delicate kindness, she had

“won him often to her home. He had free access

‘to her well-filled library; and, at the time of
. “Helen' arrival, he had been for some weeks her

- daily pupil . )

. .And thus they passed, morning after mornin
to%ether, now studying intently, now reading aloud,
,and more often forgetfully, irli)wing eloquent over

some beautiful passage; while the fragrant air,
“through the open window passed from brow to
.brow, and rustled the leaves of their idle books..

Their acquaintance was gradusl—for Arthur’s
manuer was timid and subgued; byt his sad and
beautiful dependence had awakened B fount of ten-
_derness'in Helen's pure hieart ; and it was to hera
"new and inexpressible source of joy to hold com-
-munion with so gifted and lofty a mind as Arthur's.
And Arthur himself—he had looked upon her
.88 she first stood before him, with almost a feeling
.of awe—a hushing of the heart—to see any earthly
thing s0 beautiful. But, ss day by day, her gentle,
all womanly nature unfolded itself, he had drawn
‘nearer and nearer, yielding unresistinglg to her
sweet influence, daring not _to question of his own
heart its new- happiness. For the first time, he
_felt the bliss of perfect human sympathy ;.he saw
_the golden dreams that floated oyer his own soul,
reflected as truly, as waves give back the brightness

of the summey cloud. o

But this dear, delicious dreaming could not lnst
long. Suddenly, as though lightning had riven

.his soul, came the consciousnest of his love, and at

the same time the conviction of its utter hopeless-
_ness.

~ It was when, many wecks after his acquaintance
“with Helen, he first chanced to be in the presence

that . proud, worldly man, sent from his- chid to
. Arthur—the glance that rested for one moment on
- Helen, as she'stood in more than wonted beauty
by his side, and then, s from:an immeasursble
"height, down on the pale face of Axthur—an ex-
“pression of perfect security, of calm satisfaction,
-that there could-be no donger—a look of guiet,
- careless indifference, : it .
. Oh, in that moment how far off Helen scemed !
How the gulf, across which even.hope's shadow
‘might not pass, appeared to widen before him!
"mifhis ‘love, with ‘aﬁJ its bitterness, stood disclosed,
‘and he shrank within himself, folding to his breast
‘the sharpest anguish he had ever knovn, He sw
-that the father, whom Helen laved with such in-
, tense affection, would have scorned even the possi-
bility that one like him, should dare to love his
child; and what wild folly to once dream that even
Helen's gentleness and tenderness could éver be
~moreTor him ! R . .
.He was calm when he aguin met Helen—his
_brow paler, perclinnce—his eyes more sad, but that
*, Was alYA, Helen wab always kind, ever thoughtful
“of*his happiness, ever ministering in some manner
to his welfare! She had noticed his increased
“sadness, though she dresmed not of the cause.
~Daily her heart was more and more enlisted for
-one  'who had so little to make life happy—and
.gently, unconsciously—for there had been nothing
- .to awaken her—she was loving JArthur Rivers.
" At length, the time long dreaded by Arthur, the
day of parting, came, 'For the last time,the proud
'ﬂnier had been down to see his child, and was now
to bear her away. - For the last time, Arthur and
Helen stood togethe{/in,the shadow of the cottage

rch,
.'poThe moonlight fell upon them like a blessing ;
“and.Arthur leaned against the slender pillar, and
- gazed silently upon the beautiful being before him.
+She had arrayed herself to welcome her father, in a
~simple robe of white, and that coronet braid was
twined with a delicate band of fpearls. It was a
‘dangerous hour for the strength of Arthur’s resolve 3
. g?snﬁmrt_seemed hushed within hitn, and he dared
“niot trust-himself to speak the words of parting.-
. At length the low voice of Helen faltered:
<o 6]t in-late, Arthur,and I must go innow, -Take
: this ring," drawing one from her finger, which he
had ofter admireﬁ. “Do 'not forget me; and, if
. -@ver you 'shoull;i& come to L?’ndon, you know who
: will be most to see you.
. .+ “Forget ﬁ)ui". gaspzdv Arthur, And Helen
started 08 she looked upon the pale face, full
.+ vevealed in the moonlight, and saw the expression
of anguish, deep, unutterable anguish, that passed
-overit. In the impulsivencss of her nature, she
 longed to fling her arms about his neck, md tell
_ him how dear he was to her, to soothe his suffer-
~ ftig and love him always. But she only “uttered—
}',',““Fslrewell,” herbhnnd in his, and her downcast
., eyes dimmed with bitter tears, } _
. y?God l:ll)éss you, Helen, dear¢st!” murmured Ar-

othur, One monient his arm was around her walst,

. ihis liptohers ; the next, he was lost amid the thick | gra

‘ :,shadows of the trees. S .
-+ .And thus they parted on the night wWhen our

anguish of|

ness of her girlhood ; but, to those who knew her
well, she was dear Helen Grahame still. From
beneath those dark lashes, stole out the seime soft,
loving light ais of old; and the lips seemed moulds
ed to tenderness as well ns beauty, Butah, better | might yemain
than all, tho heart ‘kept still .its” early purity! the
'world had ' not entered in to sully; on its inner
leaves yet slept the dew, of truth, And, shrined in
that heart, sheltered from all eyes, veiled by light
words and happy smiles?was 8 sad, dear memory, |seemed to burst forth.
like a cedscless music, to which “her life kept time
‘—the remembrance of the Jove of Arthur Rivers, | ment, and, carried '
How she thotight of him iy his loneliness and dad- |of the moment, his wo
ness, with none to say the kind, sweet thinga he |enco i
loved tohear, nione to call the light to his eye, the | ment of confegsion.
glow to his cheek! o ‘

ing. Madame D'Alverhuy had left Merton, in the-
year follawing, to join friends -from France, who
were residing T, 8h
learned that a' relative of Arthur, residing in the
same place, hed found bim ojit, and was coming. to
take him to his home.

this morning;that you might be absent. It would
have been pleasant to see. you' orce more before .
going so far away ; butit i§, perhaps, better as it is,

change in my present life, and _the course which I
have been now enabled to mark out for the future,
The memory of your generous kindness gives me
a hope that you will not think it wholly devoid of
interest.

welcomed the advent of my newly-found relative,
my oncle, Secluded in- that little village, I had
always believed myself alone in the world 1
knew not that on the wide earth, dwelt any with
whom I might claim- kindred; and my heart
swelled with a flood of gratitude to heaven,as I
felt myself folded in those arms, which encircled -
me. with the tenderness of a father, My uncle
is wealthy in this world’s goods, but richest in a
heart quy

and trinl, Of the desolation of the gast year,
may not speak. Prevented, b{ the di

of lg the
men; the life of inaction I was forced to lead, had
become to me almost insupportable, I felt that
there were duties for me to fulfil, and that in their

assed as 1 was
seemied to lack energy for toil; and through the
long winter past, I was oftenill, and dependent on
the kindness of those about me., But it.is over
'now, and my long-cherished hopes_seem about -to
be . realized’; the fierce struggle of my heart is
calmed, and the dawn of & better life appears to
be opening before mg. I' am to pursue iny educa-
tion for.the church; and, if I may be allowed to
ghow, to those whose spirits are dark as my own
has been, the light of heavenly consolations, I can-
not fail of a joy that is sbove the world, in the
trust that the life God has given hasnot been spent
‘of her father. Tt was the rapid, esgle glance which | ™ JY

‘She had never seen

«] was fearful; Helen, when I called at your door "

« ] feel impelled to write to you of -the sudden

« 1t was with a jo'y deep and ineﬁpressible, that I

of kindly feeling and generous affection.
«My lonely life hns known seasons of agony

ispensation

rovidence, from following the pursuits of other

erformance I must find my happiness. But vain-
y I strove, fettered and alone, to discover the
athin which Imust walk. I sought to cultivate,
y close study, the gowers of my mind; but har-

y other thoughts, my frame

from his lipa'an avowal
it
@ mly, but’ .
Hele;y 8 t the
k,en. M
pilent for a moment; he had
come full of confident
a flar of refusal; and at her
d passion of his nature
almost wild langunge,
he poured oyt his love, ard hope, and disappoint-
R the flerce excitement

implied that she had
bring him to this mo-

her sqt, her eye flashed, and

not expected.this; he ha
hope, and with scarce
words all the long-suppx

ed away

. Helen rosefrom
ur since their first part- | she seemed struggling to
her indignation, as she sait ‘

" #You strangely forgetiyourself, Colonel Har-
at Oxford; and from her, she had |ington,” Will you wait tope assured that this in-
terview has already been
Her words recalled

the color mounted to

.At the close of that summer, when Helen re- | €rror he had committed.
turned from her round of visits at the ‘wqterinhg-
el 1 her absence. Tt was Avohur, H.|ing,her eyo darkc ond balant, and her i curled;
had stayed a few days in the metropolis on his way
to Oxford, and had called to see her. The letter
on thus:—

for a° moment on the
hands, he muttered, .
# She shall be mine yet' . '
The next day, Helen redved from Harrington a | slowly, and cautiously, and with the utmost crafti-
note. It contained no aksion to his Jove, but an|ness, brought to its height; and, like a-flash of
acknowledgment of his fat, and a confession that| light, Helen comprehended it all—saw thraugh
his words, uttered in the'eifgment of passion, had | the wily stratagem of which her father seemed to
no foundation in truth;

n had now'ws
was aroused, al

attentions to the woyl
changed. 'Who would ke known,
that calm and pleasing
scheming heart!
Helen did not- see hint the house as often ns
formerly; but her fath and he were often to-
ther, and no one's soc'y seemed to offord Mr.
rahame 8o much pleasy "

As time wore away, llen began to be anxious
for her father’s health. 'p had, for a year or two,
been. Jess strong than bele, and of late he seerned
feeble and oppressed wicare and thought, She
watched him with affection ; but he was
restlels and often ab
Harrington was frequey with him. Sometimes
they would be gone on {rt journeys together, for
days; and when once [ while her father would
return from these excums more cheerful and in
better health, Helen' lotd with kindliest feelings
on one whom she thont so helped to raise her
father's drooping spirits

sed on, alife had grown strange
] er father 1constantly engaged, and
his pale face looked full are;  He did not stay to
listen to her songs, nor per in the evening, as he
had been - wont, to t:

] can never forget you, Helen ; for you were
the rénlfzation “of ‘my" dresmms-of -loveliness and
truth, and the memory of you is next to heaven.
(od be with you! % ARTHUR.”
© Helen's tears fell fast over the words traced bﬁ
that dear hand. ‘That she loved Arthur with a
the strength of her nature, she was more than ever
assured ; and, sad as this love seemed, she folded
it to her heart 4s life's dearest. joy: and over it
would sometimes steal the faint light of a. dim .
hope—for the young spirit is slow to learn how
much of gloom may hover around a life,

But, though thoughts and memories such- as
thesé were ever in the mind of Helén Grahame, it
was not in a secluded existedce, Living in the
midst of a world of gaiety and fashion, suitors
more than one had come to seek the hand of the
beautiful heiress; and as Helen kindly, but firmly
refused them, with a thrill of pride. she compared
the image treasured in her heart, with these vota
ries of wealth and the world.

Among the gentlemen whom Helen most fre-
quently met in society and at her father’s housc,
was Colonel Harrington, s man of good family,
though of limited fortune, He was some thirty-
five years of age ; but, with his elegant person and
fnultiess taste in dress, few would have supposed
him to have yet reached thirty, ‘The pnst five or
gix years of his life had been spent in Paris; but,
on the death of his father, he had returned to take
possession of his inheritance, and was now living in
the family mansion, . ‘

Mr. Grahame had been the ‘intimate. friend of |.

his father: and a continuance of this profitable
frieridship from father to son, Harrington wisely
thought, would be most advantageous, With his
fascinating address and inimitable powers of pleas-’
ing, this was not difficult of accom;_)lishment_; and
it was not long before he had insinuated himself
thoroughly into the -old man’s. affections, and had
#ore than once received weighty proof of his con-
fidence and 'good opinion, For, though Harring-
ton was' not gbviously a dissipated man, he lived
quite fast efiough for his not luxurious incorne;
and a friendly loan at certain times was most ao-
ceptable, .. Co
. Colonel Hasrington met. Helen, and from the
first was completely fascinated. 'Her beauty was
of a kind that had always attracted him more than
any other; and the queenliness of her manner, and
the unconscious grace:  with which she wore the
honors of her:belfer:
ration. He.was charmed with her intellect, and
with the nature exhibited in her earnest devotion
to her father... But her beauty, her surpassing
loveliness most held him in thra

. Harrin
circumstances had taught him policy end shrewd-
ness, He knew himself well: ingratinted into Mr.
Grehame's favor,and he flattered himself that Helen
was not indifferent. . Jt 'was_true' that she liked
Colonel Harringthn, but not Jin the way that he
would have wished, " His hf
nce of his conversation could not fail to please;
and she received him cordially always, for of nio one
did her father speak more warmly. . .o

* Moreover, he was eminently handsome,and pos-.

i r tl ’ 'th t ‘ . . PR
) m%ngsl;mm;:r?mﬁ:h ?wmbear tl?b“ burden of| sessed that apparently. unconscious’ deference of

* his sorrow ; .

" time,  the strength of her now ‘affection, to mourn

" over. {ts sadness, and, weeping hersclf to sleep,
groeg'm’ bright drepms of & happy future for them

th, | L -

o

* * ¢ L

. . Three yeau had passed away, and H‘e.lon" f(}m- It was most natural ehe should
o form

i hame wasa beautiful . woman, The {
.. hadrripened into fullness; the color on'the

. -.check became calmj the -gir), ‘with her. timid,|enliven
' o th s
m'?mded‘n ° not.a syspicion; , Thereforo, it ; was with , surprise

s playfl, or.queenly moodsy

“;',(iulet'dignlt(.l of v?omauhoodz :

. It.might
" 'was

fede & e

ssbrshon bl e

o other to comprehend, for the first| manner o flattering, and that tact so necessary in

ing the charming nothings of sociéty—for a del-
isgtl:fninded'mmaﬁ, however fondof. admiration
she may be, rarely receives graciously a byoad or
ﬁi;ect compliment ; wlxil{a one gra _ettllll_ly implied,
ir ith its author plessantly in the memory,
gers with its author p ﬁ'ke h;lmah "y ar{-
ualntance 3 every ono'did. Ho was always agree-
&lé‘g “and, with ll'xy!s experiences of foreign life, had
¢d mapy an hour, both for-‘her father and

herself, Of his feelings towards her, Helen had

and sincere regrel; ,Jth?a't, one evening, as'she sat
alotio with b

eI

A
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b
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had no share,
door,and listene
him, .
- All was silent ;

father . was sitf
strown books a

g

rpapers,

the letter in heand.
Colonel Harringt:

The old mantched her
it, and looked .u her
bae

you as I have e

parted the gra

hip, woke his unbounded admi- -

jgton.was a pérfect man of the world ;— -

. His highbred manner and the

tib not of thi
call heaven toss that1.will never leave youl
.earthly Jove -shall come be-
,m}ly dea
ot of disgrace, m: father—there
ey the f@!‘!@e,'thzt}'y@ur, youth
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never had she seemed 86 orth all sacrifice to ob-
tain ; and yet the scorn or that lip thrilled to his|in the guise of friendship, offering to stand between -
very soul.” He turned a
as he closed the hall-doorbehind him, he lingered | difficulties, to save him from, the bankruptey that
‘£, and, with clenched | to the old man he well knew was such bitver humil-

from home. Colonel

all that had interésted

her through the day.[Business of .some kind
scemed wholly to en
from home, he %
Colonel “Haxyingty.
weae_ admitted, | - ;
ne evenin received a message to at : h
tn“pw;th an indefinable nppge}t:i;g of surpassing loveliness, when Mr. Grahame and
sion that she row obey the summons; there
had heen so littleercourse of late between them, :
He had been so-gossed with cares, in which she|All Wos light, and bloom, and beauty; and the
r heart_sank within her in a | T¢lody of birds, and the fragrance of flowers, .
nameless fear, us} lingered for's moment at the | cme like a ministry of love to the weary heart of
hear if there were others with | Helen. ' ‘
: On the steps of the elm-shadowed porch, stood | because I loved you so passionately, I should be.

v, in his li

-

, a8 she opened the door, her
"‘the- table, on which were
po holding in hjs hand an
open letter. .- Hise lighted for a moment as she
enteregdy but he diot speak ; he only “motioned
her to a seat on tbttoman beside him, and placed
It was an offer .from

!

“ Father,” shel, “ Colonel Harrington knows
that I cannot m: him; for I told him so more
than a year ngo.’

#And why nay ch

Marry him, and you

ul smile ,tov -her li s‘ng she

rom off her father's forehead;
and answered,  you know, father, I never mean
oing to live always with you,
happy together; and, when you
have done withthis care and business which has
kept you so lonhave ‘50 many pleasant plans

And she wc her arms about his neck, and
kissed his chee .. o -

The old map silent for a.few moments, but
his' chest heathis lip quivered, and he scemed
to be strugglinith some flerce emotion, At
;xie lraisel ey?s' and m a hol’zow 'Yoice
said, % Helen, must m is manJ’,

“’I«‘at'herl7"pd hw'cm Coo

#Helen, youst marry him, or to-morrow I
am bonkrupt-t are a begga
save me, my ¢/ Con Ilive to see tho- name,
upon which, fore than ni'xtyvyeam' no man has
dared to breatlovered. with  disgrace? . Oh, if
you love me, ii—if you would not sce my heart
wither beneatls dishonor, consent to this mar-
risge! Edwaiarrington fo

rou” |
d"the old clasped his hands §
. Tt was g feanoment-for Helen; for an in-
stant sho_seetparalyzed,, the ‘blood receding
from her veintﬁcurd;m
8 0
low, but fearfulistinct, as she sald; * Father, I

v . Oh, save me~—

ves you—he is wor-
loringly.

round her heart. -Her
eath, and her voice was
n, for I'love ano-

heart-revealing, 1

th, shall separate me

dness, he was rejected,
h that their friendship

rrington to his senses;
brow, for he saw the
ever had she Jooked
8o beautiful to him as n%, when she stood, her
figure drawn up to its fullheight, her cheek glow-

left her presence, but,

se to attain, His|s A .
| his faculties were|into a marringe, all sacrifice, a_young and innocent
bent upon one object. ' Hhad studied Helen; he )
thought he knew her chacter now thoroughly;
and he felt a proud confidce yet to bring About a | soul bi’ such a union !
time, when Helen Grahae should not dare to re-| = Well
fuse his love, or spurni ‘hifrom her presence.
Weeks passed on, and &y met again in society,
Harrington, always defertial, was now more so
than ever: but, althmagm did not obtrude his

h manner appeared un-
I:Fmt. under

exrior, was hidden such a

him ; and, whqt:zgwﬁ
to.which | €%, 10 I01l0WIRE Lhe
Qe or two . others ,°nlY "“1"‘»’”53’*' “’f""“ ¥ 'fntémod' -

* face as she pursued
anxiously as she gave it

child P said he, seriously,
#He is of fine.fog ; his heart is warm and noble,
and he loves yo' - '
“But I cannote him, father; and you would
ur clshould wed without affection P
ur friend, Jeem him—that is all.”
"¢ But, Helen;ged the old mian, #I shall not
ou als; and' before I die I must see
ded. ust feel that I have some one
with whom to lc you, who will love and cherish
ou say you-esteem this
man, Ah, my chter, {ou would love him, then,
were he your pand!
would be "hapyHis father and I desired’ this
long ago; and could neverfind one more wor-
thy of "you, myoved child, than the son of my

yl,ﬁ__'_PN“iOn—m offer of |amassed is “gon'e. it ia God's will. Call it & mis.

fortune if you will, but dishonor arid the name of
Walter ‘Grahame, can never even be whispered to-
gether.” . '

Her-vbioe grew stronger as she went on, and she
thredr hereelf into thé old man's arms,
‘Ah, my father, I will work for you so willingly,

so clieerfully! We will go from here, and we shal
be ve happy.' ‘

upon his face, Beriously, calmly, and soon cheer-
fully she talked, till the father, subdued and passive
a8 a child, bowed his hend upon her_shoulder, and

ve vent in tears to his overcharged heart. And
then slowly and cautiously' Helen drew from him

-fepress the utterance of{ an outline of this story.” He had been engaged

_with Colonel Harrin ton sndsome few of his friends.
in the railway speculations which at that time were
engrossing 80 large a-portion of the community,
Drawn into the .affir at first solely by the kind
wish to assist the son of his friend, he hnI at length
become interested for himself; and, through the
matchless subtlety of Harrington, he had gone on
and on, until iow the golden bubble was ahout to
burst.  He was, though unconscious of it, complete-
ly in the power of the wily Harrington, who now,
as Mr. Grahame stood on the verge ofruin, came

him and destruction, to clear him from the maze of

iation; and he would do it only as his son,
~-And ‘this ‘was the plot that Harrington had

mble-"petition for | have no suspicion. Oh, higiwher spirit shrank ‘from

the revelation of such villy ! frompne who could
so craftilydupe i1 61d "iiian, and scheme to force

irl!  Ah, she felt now, were her heart a thousand
times free, slie could die sooner than profane her

ell as Harrington had studied Helen Grahame,
his mind was not pure enough to pierce into the
hidden depths of a natare liﬁe hers. Little there-
fore, was he prerared for the result which the mor-
row would disclose. _ ‘
Helen left not her father that night until she had
seen written and sealed the letter which contained
her calm and dignified rejection. She went not to
rest until she had stolen to her father's room, and
with her cheek nestled to his, watched by him un-
til his low breathing told her that cares and griofs
were for a while forgotten, .
Helen witely judged that it was best to leave as
'500n a8 possible the scene of so many now painful
associations ; and she accordingly wrote to a distant
female relative of her father, requesting to .be re-
ceived until her plans for the future could be mo-
tured. Her father's affairs were to be arranged
somewhat before leaving them with his lawyer, and
there passed some days of painful trial for them
both,  Then as they turned to take a last look at
the home which they were leaving for ever, she
clasped his hand in hers, and, with a warm light in

her loving eyes, whispered, ¥ We are 1d
to each o%hei'n:)w.” Peret )u’th e wor

perused the anlooked-for answer to his lctter, we
ghall not attempt to describe. Foiled in his base
schemes, his hope gone, his passion a fire that must
live upon itself—we have done with him.

Disposing of his affirs as speedily as possible, he
resumed his Parisinn life, finding perhaps, in the
gay capital of France, the excitement that he wish-
ed, i following the course of dissipation upon

[ ] L] L]
It was in the latter part of June, an afteérnoon

Helen alighted at the gates of the tasteful -country
dwelling which was to be for a while their home,

and in her cordinl welcome of them’ both, and her
kind attentions to her father, Helen forgot for
awhile that they were poor and alone in the world.

Fatigued and exhausted by this journey, early

was left alone with their newly-found relative,whose
kindness had already won upon ler love,

The sun had set; but the lingering June twilight
threw its strange beauty over the landscape, as they
sat where the evening air stole in among the rosea
by the little porch. The quiet loveliness of the
hour breught a weight of memorics to Helen's
heart, and she listened dreamily to the words with
which her hostess thought to entertain her—de-
scription, of lnkes to be sailed upon, brooks to be an-
gleds, flower-clad hills to be climbed, =

#Is not that beautiful? ” exclaimed the old lady,
ofter & pause, directing Helen's attention to the
church spire nta little distance, whose gilded cross,

| eatching the rays of thed'ust rising moon, glittered

against the skyywhile a
ow, . :
# That is our church—8t Mary’s; and close by
—you éannot see it now—stands the rectory. Itis
o fairy-like little place, with its pinzza, its vines, and
its trellises; and it is to-morrow, when I think of
it,” exclaimed the old lady, ¥ that our new rector,
who has been officiating as” curate through the
spring, is'to be installed ; and I have wondered if
there was ever a man 80 loved by every heart in
his congregation, as our Mr, Rivers.”

Rivers |—the word thrilled like an electric touch;
it called her from the reverie. into which she had

around lay yet in a shad-

hands were involuntarily clasped ; and it waw well
that the deepening shadows veiled the change of
her eager face.  She listened, indeed, now.

“I've heard,” continued the kind hearted old la-
dy, * that his life has been o sad one, His mother
married, when v soung, without asking her

nor forgive her. Whed she had been - married
about ten years, her husband died, leaving her with
this child, and but a trifling property. She was too
proud to appeal to lier famxlxv, 'and..she removed
from London, where she had been residingy to a
small village, where, in three or four f’enrs after
her husband, she died very suddenly, leaving the
boy among strangers, About four years ago, his
mother’s brother, Who had long bieen sdtking a
clue to their residence, found him out, and took
him to Oxford, - They say he wns very lame then,
even had to walk with a crutch ; but he was placed
under eminent physicians at Oxford, where he went
to take his degree ; and:he is completely cured of
his lameness, He scems to like this' new places
and I-am sure we shall do all in our power to make
his life a happy one;  His uncle is coming down to
be present at his installation, in his new living.”
hat a tumult was going on in Helen’s heart as
sho #at in the shidow listening to the calm -voice
ot her side. Arthur wns heroj they should meet
to-morraw was the first thought of irrepressible joy. - |
But sh, how chaniged was now the jiosition of éach !
She had left him poor and a cripple, . with scarce a
friend; then her voice waa to him life's only music,

her smile its only light, her presenco its dearest
oy now he had friends, ‘and station and’ health.:

Mon of intellect aod culture knew Lim as their

And thus she continued, with her arms twined
around his neck, and her soft, pleading eyes bent.

What were Colonel Harrington's feelingsyas he

the gentle, eldcrl{ matron, wniting to receive them;

after dinner her father sought his room, and Helen -

well-nigh fallen in the soft dreamy twilight, -The..

father's consent, and he never would see her again, .

3

pecr,and a thousand hearts rejoiced to love” him,
And she was poor, with only her own hopeful en-
ergies to support herself and the father whom mis-
fortune and illness had enfeebled both in mind and
boﬂf’ He hod found a-resting-place, a home; -
while she was but to commence the struggle with
the world,” It was o dream, this meeting with Ar-
thur, in whichshe had never - indulged—a hope on
which fancy had not been allowed to linger, -She
had so long Tooked upon'her love as but o beapti-
ful memory, a truth which, though the lifo of her
life, shoul never know expression, that this bring-
ing up to reality, of what had so long been of the
heart, was startling,

Her hostess was called away, Helen was left
alone, and for a few moments she let the long-su
pressed tide of fecling have its way, She was sit-
ting with her brow bowed upon her clasped hands
when a step upon the gravel-walk aroused her—a
gentle, uncertain step; and springing forth into
the moanlight, she stood face to face with Arthur,
tears yet glistened on the long lashes of her dark
eyes.: -

'yIn that moment of sudden meeting, each soul
was revealed.  They met as they had parted, with
the same hearts, in the same radiant moonlight,
under the same glowing stars: but the flowers,
then fading to their autumn death, were now in the
fullness of bloom ‘and beauty, Oh, would their

{hopes, then pale and dying, woke to agnew and

glowinz life, like the flowers of Junc? But the
light that filled their hearts, as they sat nowside
1by side, knew.no shedow. Arthur had heard o
Helen angd her father's arrival, through his uncle,
who hud travelled with them, and been attracted
#0 much by Helen's loveliness as 1o seck out their
name and destination,  *

Weleave it to our imnmﬁve reader to expatiate
on our good lady hostess®®hewilderment when she
returned home and found the new rector sitting in
her place, and talking so earncstly and familiarly
with Helen, as also on the thousand surmises
which floated through and somewhat disturbed her
usually quiet brain, as she laid licr head upon her -
pillow that night. .

-A few cvenings subsequent, Helen'sat in her own
room, lost in thought over the following letter from
Arthur Rivers :— '

¢ Dearcst Helen,—When I tell you that I love
you earnestly and devotedly, with all the strength
and truth of my nature; it is but a revealing of that
which has dwelt in my heartvfor years—A lave

J|whose music the storm-winds of "anguish may

never drown, whose light the floods of sorrow .
might never quench. '

#1 loved you, Helen when we were together in
the blessed days gone by., Of my spirit's subse-
quent trials I will not now speak, ~They are past;
and you know with what feelings.I left my village
home, and went with my uncle to Oxford, the city
of his residence, It was shortly after my arrival _
that a hope was held out to me—one that never
had entered into my dreams of the future—that of
a cure of my lameness; and for this purpose,  was
})laccd under the care of eminently skilful surgeons,

could never express to you the almost. wild joy,
the fullness of gratitude that filled all my soul, ns'I
felt myself, week after week, growing stronger and
freer—when at last, without even a cane to assist
my steps, I walked forth into the world, Life
seemed a fresh gift, a new and untried power ; and
hopes and aspirations that I had crushed into
silence, rose again with renewed strength.
I was successful in my university studies. My
uncle had assured me moré than once that the
wealth lavished so freely on me now would one day
be mine; and, with all my new joys, Helen, there
stole into my heart -visions of love and of you, T
thought of your stately fathet| with his pride of
birth and station, and my check glowed with the -
consciousness that 1 conld now offer 1Im a name
which could rank with his own, and that there was
wealth at my commend for its support.

* But such thoughts entered not into my dreams °
of you, There came many shadowing fears..
Young and beautiful ‘a8’ you were, might not your
heart long ere this have been given fo some noble
one among the many.who would seek your hand?
And, ah! even were you free, could I hope, that,

loved in return? ~ But yet I cherislied the blessed
thought in the radiance which had been let in upon
my heart; its freed fountains were leaping and
sparkling, and'I let them have their way.

- #My uncle was gning to Brighton on a short
visit, ﬁnd I accepte h' hils king invitation to accom-
pany him, It was the day after our arrival, that I
~was-sitfing at the window);)f the hotel, looking out
upon the busy throng in the King's Road. 1 was
thinking of you, joying to know that we breathed -
the same air, that ere night I should stand in your
rrcsencc. 1 heard attention called to a lady who
1ad just alighted from a carriage close by.' I look-
ed with the rest. Helen, it was you!  And, oh!
how beautiful you were! You lingered for a mo-
ment on the steps, all unconscious of the admirin
eyes that were bent upon you, *Who is sheg’
were the eager inquiries all about me. There was
an answer ;—* The beautiful Miss Grahame ; and she
is engnged to Colonel Harrington !!

“The, words rang on my senses like the rushin
of water in the ears of a drowning man, I {felt
faint and dizzy, and I put up my hand to clear the
mist that seemed %nthering before my eyes. Dut,
by a strong effort, I overmastered the rush of feel-
ing, and nllied my strength to wait for one more

ook upon for thelast time. At this instant, two
gentlemen'came up the street, and stopped as they
saw the waiting earrisge. One was your father;
the other, T heard it spoken, was Colonel Harring-
ton. ‘They lingered there for your rea{?;eumnce;
and at length you came forth, Colonel Harrington
handed you to your carriage; both entered after
you—the door was” shut—and you drove away,
Ah, Helen, the darkness that my heart knew at
that moment! All its radiance varished, all its

| rushing tides driven back to their source! My

uncle wondered at my listlessness, at the sadness
I could not at all conceal; while I longed only
to be once morc at home, once more immersed in
those studies .which I naver again would leave,
those studies which nmust now wﬁ)‘lly engross me,
“And thus have glided by the post eighteen
months, Larly in this spring, I was ordained, and
came 08 curate to this place ; and, in the society of
its refined people, and amid the arduous yet pleag-
ant duties of their postor, I have known as lg;‘g
of happiness as was possible for me to enjoy.

“ Before your arrival, I had heard of the failure
of the rich Mr, Grahame ; and my heart had been.
awakened to a sympathy for you, though the mis-
fortune could not fall heavily on you—a bride—as
I now_suppose youto be. How I heard of your
arrival in this vi mfe' éou- know, 'When I heard
also that you were Miss Grahame-without a thought, -
I%'ie}ded to my first impulse, and hastened to your -
side! .

# Oh, Helen! will -you love me P<~will. you: ac-
cept the heart.that has so long been only yours P— ¢
wiﬁ you be my wife, and share my home? You
have said your life was to be devoted to your -
father; but, Helen, would he not be my father also
our home Ais home ? I shall not deprive him ofa
daughter, but will be to him a son, on whose
strong arm he may lean for supll))ort; and it shall
b(ﬁny f;})’y to assist you to make hislife happy. If
1 have his consent—Oh | say, Helen, that you will
ot refuse! Heaven bless youl AR -

. ARTITUB.
And s0 the rectory soon saw a weddingl And

} #

Fhmpse of the face, which I then thouglt-I should ¢
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1twua gentle hund that, when the spring oeme,
trained'the clustering vinesand cared for-the open-

ing, flowers; and- it was a gentle voice that made.
- guch melod), beneath its poof, a8 rivalled the music

‘of the birds without; and there did Mr, Grahaine
Yind for his old age a happy ond péaceful home.
And did he never, a4 he gazed upon the noble face
of his son, go back to the time, when he had scarce
ngued to notice the youth, poor and friendless?
the thought never come, t
inde, so chilled the better foehn
sympathy and kindness might have_ brought
gladness to that suffering heart—his wealth, now

vanished, been the means of bringing o him henlth, ‘
of cultivating his richly-endowed nature? Had:

he not learned that there are treasures of the mind
above rank, and gold? that there is no wealth
like “ the riches of the heartP”

—
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BANKS.

It is timo the patient toilers, the long suffering
people, should awake to a sense of their danger,
Like n traveller resting in the treacherous shade of
an Asiatie grove, they bave been lulled to sleep, while -
around them the monstrous serpent, powerful to

crush their very bones into powder, hns bLeen
wreathing his deadly folds, Already his embrace is
t'gltening about the unsuspicious’ vietim. This
glant serpent, this colossal vampire, is feeding upon
the bood, the bones, the hearts, of the people,
This monster is called in mild phrase by the com-
mearcial pu'pcrs. “ The Banking Intercst.” Its more
approprite designation would be Speculation, Fraud,
Thefu! Yes, Theft! Theft, of the blackest, deepest,
dawbingskind, which robs .the laborer of his re-.
ward, the famishing child of Lis orust of bread.

Let us sce. A spirit of speculation takes posscs-
.sjon of the rich men B{ a certain town or locality.
The first form it assumes is an upphcatlon to the
Legislature for the incorporation of one or moro
new Buanks, Here and there perhaps an honest
man may opposo the passage of such an act.
But what avails it? The

" wjingle of the guinea
Helps the hurt which honor feels,”

and the mnjority of the representatives (?) of tho
people go home to their constituents, with heavier
pockets and hollower hearts. The Bank is created.
A few promises to pay are placed in the vaults in
licu of money. A popular engraver and printer is
employed, ~ Flashy vignettes and showy specimens
of chirograpliy appear upon heaped up piles of ob-
long pleces of paper, and the engine is complete,
Lot us chapge the scene.  Qver that brond fertile
.prairie, thougands- upon thousands of acres—the
golden wheat wayes and bowsits luxuriant plonty,
in the glorious swilight of God. There, is no touch
of the destroyirg iusect—no blight of the mildew—

- but seé! With a stride more deadly than the de.

stroying tornado, & blight sweeps over it. What
can ft be? Look! I isthat aceursed oblong oer-
tificate of Mammon. It bas .tompted him who

.acted.ns the‘_xnstrumentof God, in bringing to per-

feotion that noble field of grain, and the fruit of
fifs tolls go to swell the monster already gloated
with the life-blood of tho poor. Over the gattle,
feeding in yonder mcndow, the sheep browsing upon
the hill gide, the' swine, fattening in the pen, the

.net of ¢he treacherous spider is oast, and then the

gigontic Dempn throws forth its long arms and

'.lsughs ot the ggontes of tho people,

This is,but one phase in the banking system, so

- fearfully: extended; - Lhere are meny other wides to”

;dt, aud they are with haxdly ep: exception” datk
sldes. By it the rich speculator compels the poor
moche.nm and the lakorer to pay the cost of run.
‘an -infernal engine, which sucks the susten-
ange, tho very exlstencp, from them'and theirs

. '.[‘he §rtercst of the money he usea to orush them, ')

,coined from .tho sweat of their brows, ‘And how
udoes he repaythem? Mark] While he sits in his
ooun;ing,room and waits for & more severe famine
o mke the peoplo desperato—does he think that
‘those. in hls omploy need higher wages 4o cnablo
" Athem tp sugtoiu lire? .

-Oh, no! " Lucky, are they indecd, if their "ges
are not xeduced to meet what hecalls, “dull timeg,»
. Dull-times, indeed | ~PH6 working man dines upon
s orqst, the, httlo child crouches famfishing fnto 5

: dreery corner, bgcuuso the * rich bank-speculator -

hns eald thyt rnthgr than sell one of the hundred
‘thousand barrels of fiour or provisions of any na
~ture, which -ho has acoumulated ‘in his immenso
worehouscs, at o mill legy than starvntion pricos,

" he ‘will see them rot In the'lofts, And becnuse ho-
: 'fs ] ebled to "disopuut" 84 his fank, to the exclu-

C ;ion of; tf:e hopest, ;porohont and meghanig, . Should

- ghof
'}lk’e thﬂow mbokery the wbrds eound:"

: ',they..wept ‘nopey, to. meet &%° exigoncy, thsy must
2 goffo #old oentper,csnt,” who fs but & tool for. soule

Bank: l’mident pr. Dirostor, ¢ and shares with' him
© hif $ligotten goln, wrung from' the "néoessitiph o
low:men, *Fellgw-tien {' sald we, nlss. how";-

J!‘ . '.‘ B vy

at had not a sipful-
of his pature, -

[ drilled regiments of the Empire city the Seventh

* e dier,” '

1to the little ones by whom we are surrounded; the

'I'HE SEVENTEENTH OF J’U’NE..‘
From various pnrts of tho country, we ‘hear of
] extensive preparations being made by military and |
fire companics, to visit Boston and Oharlestown, on
the coming anniversary of the Battle -of Bunker
Hill, The innuguration of the statuo of’ Warren,
will call out the full- strength of the Masonic Fra-
ternity, and wo learn thut it is the intention of
other Socicties to joln in the celebration.

From New York, in addition to n battalion of the
Washington QGroys, tho City Guard, and Captain
Varien’s fine company of cavalry; the famed Sev-
cath Rogiment Natlonal Guards will be present.
Enconfums would be wasted upon this Regiment,
the pride of the.volunteer soldiery of - the country.
Thoso who have witnessed a general parade in New
York must have retained a vivid remembranco of
their martial appearance, Among tho many finely-

stands out alone and unappronchable. Lacking
much of the ga /t;a,ppmgs and tinseled splen”
dor of many of”the companies of Boston and New
York, their promptness and preoision in all military
exercises ip & source of adiniration, and & theme of
Ppraise,both to the professxonel nnd the umuteur sol-
Licutenant Generol Winﬁeld Scott has been ten-
dered by Colonel Duryeo of the Beventh, in behalf of
his command, an escort to Boston, which he has
accopted, and he will arrive in Boston with the
Regiment on the morning of the Seventoenth, That
will bo a sight “indecd, to see the hero pf
Chippewa and Lundy's Lane, of Vera Cruz and
Cherubusco, riding at the head of as fine :a regi-
ment as the stately old veferan over, led on to vie*
tory. Itds cxpected that o grand review will take
place upon the Common usder the inspection of Gen-
eral Scott, or more familiarly *old Win-the-field.”
Our country cousins are looked for in overflowing
‘numbers, and should the day prove a fine ane, - de-
monstration will be witnessed well repaying a jour-
ney of hundreds of miles,

To those even, who deprecate war, and look for-
ward to the day whon thosword shall be turned in-
to an innpcent instrument of agriculture, there is
yet something fascinating ina military pageant,
and the full notes of warlike music wake up the
sluggish pulscs of man to a firmer and & prouder
beat, than the trills and cavatinas of all the op-

era gingers, who ever flourished foreign airs and
impoverished theatrical mayagers.

The Seventh Regiment will in all probability—in-
cluding its magnijficent band comprising geventy
pieces—number fully six hundred men,

The New York Express says:

“ It would be superfluous for us to recommend
our favorite Tth to the care of the modern Athenians,
as the superior military disciplive and manly be-
havior of the National Guard on such excursxons,
are aliko odr pride and the envy of the militar,

other cities, The regiment will be nccompaniedy
their own band and drum corps of 70 pieces. Iti IB
estimated that the numbers will probably be nearly
as follows:

Field Officer8 cviveeviesosnsssservvessee 3
Btaff sieareserciocrnae vesnvreses 10
Captains .... cereTineRy 8
Lieutenants .

esseave

ce N rasiea N Trsssrnsns

We trust that not only thie fing regiment, but all
other companies that may arrive i the city, will
meet & reception worthy of the glorious anniversary.

/ . .
THE EDUCATION OF THE YOUNG.

By this time, our renders must have become oéne
vinced of our engrossing \ixie'rest in childhood ;
that our warmest love, our most.carnest solioitude
and our kindest affections turn by inherent {nstinct

bright gems of our carth, wherein the glory and
brilliancy of the future is enshrmed. In America
we look' upon the infant republicans in a political
as well as.physical and moral point of view, think.
ing to their keeping and gunrdianship our institu-

tions will soon descend, in the lineal heritage’ of
successive generations. The children of a republic
have o legnoy in store and it behoves every man
and woman to contribute their mito of effort in the
great cause of their intellectual culture,

Sgeaking of taxations to support primary schools,
and who dogs not love to quote his language, Dnmel
Webster said;—*For the purpose ofﬂyuhlm and|
primary instruction, we huld every man subject to
taxations in proportion to his property; and we
look, not to the question, whether he himgelf have
or have not children-to he benefited by the eduoca-
tion for which lie pays; wo regard it as o wise and
liberal system of polics, by which ‘public ‘property
‘and life-and the peace of society are ‘sesired, We
hope to exclto o feeling of respectability, and a senso
of ohe,raoter, by enlarging the capacities and increas.

ing the sphoro of intellectunl epjoyments. By gen*
eral instruction, wo seck so far as possible, to purify
the moral atmosphere ; to keop good sentimenits up

permost, and to turn tho strong current of feeling
and opinion, as well as the censures of law, and the
denunciations of religion, against immorality and
erime; We hope for a security beyond the law, in
the prevalenco of enlightencd and well principled
moral sentiment. Weo hope to continue and to pro-
long tho timo, when, in the villages and farmhouses
in New England, there may bo undisturbed sleep
within unbarred .doors. We rejoice that every man
in this community may call all property his own,
g0 far as ho has' oocasion for it, to furnish for him-
solf and his children the‘blesslugs of instructions,
and the clements of knowledge, " This celestial light
he §s entltled to by the fundamental laws. Itis

every poor me.n’s -undoubtel birthright—it §a tho
greas blessing which this constitution has secured
to him—i¢ {s his solnce in life<-ind it may well bo
his consplation in death, that his couniry stands
pledged, by the faith whichlt has plighted to'all its
citizans, o protoe his children from ignorance, bar:
barity, aud viee.” and we ralse: eur-voloe to en-
dorse the sentimenls of the filastilons-dedd'and en-
Tofoe tho Importast duplor if priiaty eduontion. .
-, oF 8 long’ paritd, eren!affar’ the 10¢koduotion of

| tton of¥he young waa zogleate

‘lof father and mother'

d The ohurob s.nd

state ‘mafs. no- advance in-this feld, ind durlig &
thouseud years of Papal suberstition, and rule; the
oommou people grew up, from iufunoy to age in t&r.
‘rible merital darknoss,

It wab not until the' rido of tho Wuldeuses thst
the instructlon’ of youth’ was attempted ; hence Xt
usremember die blossfag wo owo to this perseouted
raco, for: true it is, tj;t tbese inhabitants of the.
valleys of Piedmont, exablished, and supported &
system of inatmotim—Letter then_even now; pre-
vails in Great Britainjover soven » hind ‘years
ago.. . bromi

%bmlunrles, espeuiallj for prlmury education of
the young, were coeval with the reformation and
rapldly were these instjutions adopted, In:1262; -
there 'were ton thousandstudents, to be sure, in the
University of Bologna {in 1840, there’ were thirty
thousand students in thy University of Oxford; in
1491 a few years beforohe assault of Luther upon
the ChuroH of Rome, thefirst civil enactment on ro-
cord, was made by theParliament of Scotland, in
bohalf of primary educion, *that all barons and
substantial freeholders proughout the realm should
send their children to sqool, from the age of six to
mne yenrs, and then tojther seminaries, to be in-
Structed in tho laws,‘t t the country might be
possessed of> persuns. priforly qualified to dlsohurge
the duties of sheriffs, ntf other civil offices.” From
this period the improvefent of the juvenile mind:
has engrossed much at§ntion and Dr, Henry; will-
ingly, attests to our cuatry’s advance when he
says, “ Amerioa he.s trdned her ohjldron to préma-
ture manhood nnd instilled truth into young hearts
.ag we plant our. seed ingtho epring it‘ we hopo to
reap in the autumin.” '

We have followed ‘the Ristory of education to' this
enactgment of the Beott\sh Parliament, not beoeuse
it forms an era to our nd, but to a more genersl
view, which we h&ye te,k'en of the educationa} topic.
We now procoed to mafters moro nearly at home..
and beg leave to oﬁ'er a few remarks; upon an over-
reaching desire to ero+d the young and tender
mind with scieuces foalnumerous to mention, and
arts too many to nsca,pitulate

Wo love to see the'sangels of the household »
kept at home ddring: the budding morning. of life,
for there is the’ first greo,t lesson of love to be
learned ; the grefting of hearts upon the parent
stock; the training of uﬁ'ectlons around the shrines
nd thesd are more to be
sought than elpha.bets and phmer& We lament the
tendency, too fast gaining ground, of tedlous infant
schools, established: ohild-killers, which are eoming
in vogue, and heartily we ‘wish the old Scottish law
might be’enasted here, and that children might not
be subjected to sohool discipline until six years of .
age. This is ently enough for it to commence -and
it'might be happily prefaced with home . instruc-
{'tion of an hour or two alay, never more than this.
Or perhaps the infant soh ol, & sort of eomtnumty
play-ground, may be tolegated upon the prinoiple
laid ‘down by Dr. Dick iy his work upon * Infant

Non-Comnnssloned Blaff coeeentenacennans will follow out our 1der b theigown mggv!tlons

Engmeurl nnaeot-u.. .---oa--eo.--.--s-‘ 4 andm&sou&sm‘v Saly- orlOubr form
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20 COMPANY +vv vevwvmessererseseresans 66 | MEY ensily bo perfected. ,f

3d do. sesetasasans sesvsseacsstee o JC)

Ath  do. R ’ t" .

g:g gtol. RRR LRV TPTTRPIIVP PRI 4}3) THE FOLLIES OF THE WIBE -

Tth  do. ..-.-:“':. 56 1t is not uncommon - to hear those who are called

8th  do. vetessnsasane vecensess 62 |the wise and the learned, snd not undeservedlyno-

Band and Drum Corps teecre-sscsonnees 10 |cording to received ideas, bow lthe ignorance of -
. . 07 5 “the masses,” and say that thnt !gnorenoeise. great

obstacle to the advance of trauth, They compare
their own position to that of the farmer, -who has
to cloar & piece of land of stumps aud stones before
 he can commence preparing [t for- sOwing. ‘Now
that the people, the many, do pocasiouhlly display
an obstlns'te abhorrence to ‘a.nti&ue.ted id as, s true
enough ; but we deny that the,y are 9 whit more
obstinate in “this respect than h'e then pime wise
and learned critics of thelr coudaot -
boor that ever was ready 0 ﬂght to’ ‘the Heath for
the doofrine $hat the sun gogeronn(l the atth, is
not more pbstinately o.ttaehed to'%hu eolentiﬁo no-
tions than are most of those wh plse bt his views
of the celestial economy, foodd:Q,‘ mlrﬂ} The only
difference between him and. mo:e hmed Profess-
ors is, that Lis " circle is small."while the latter’s
cirelo is, relatively speaking; lb.t'ge “The boor gets
angry a littlo Sooner than Professor Noodle—that’s
all—at . disturbanes of. Ngidm “Go somewhat
further with the Professor, and by gets angry, too,

and & much more unjust and nnfgnified an animal
he ig in his anger than the poo:
is malicious, whereo.s the lutto_r

off from lils place, but hs wenld ot fol!ow youiinto
the world for telling themﬁf ' ‘ﬂreemlshle pur-
" met The PrO'
fessor takes & more comprehbnlin view of his du.
4 rbhristlun duty to

effect your utter destruhf.l g1 ;"g{‘&‘t,tu?ks you in
‘the newspapéts, . He. slaidcsamg met}; He

gets you expelled from ﬁ’W‘ .ff,
could, make intercst with § i
of heaven closed against ! _
what? Why, because you: Ha propounded some
theory, which you are res,@” port by facts,
that shows you are disturbip, \b#; ; pystemn that he
rbceives for the thyth, and for & whiole, fruth to
boot. -He is_ as ay tohu i'h W L dtsturbed
or his eirole’ oxtended, gs, wlm o' the most igno-
rant oaf that ever aﬂ'orded Bl eutto philoso-
phers, Al truth is knotm ] ;
you imply" that thero {g soni
learn? Thero is, lndeed no ign ,z‘ s
tho learned, no folly like the £4
. If those accomplished gen ‘!’«
reudytodenounoe all new th gt widd * o dep
strato that what they do niot KAgaHbRGE bS We
13& AR B

knowing, were: to reflect & it

pencd oro this, they might, perkii

modask, They were learned m .
opposed innoculaton, doolaring: .N'
and yét isnooulation proved o/
i not eighty years sinco a ho
olared, Mesmer tp bo & humb X
has furnishod & new word , to”all / p lmsnases of
olvilization, aud It js oo thet was in advance
of his time. - Ons of the Syst learffiit suthoritiea’ol
England, at. the beginntng: of 't Jporesent’ 8“‘“‘*
tlon, demonstratéd tling 1Hs oty El hnd Work;

A;;i

ohrlstisnlty among the natlons of Enro 'the educa,

e -

o . 4y .
R N Loy N
. - ¢

ing ofs mlwoy were utterly lm g

were they poseible. meti wou;d as sbon think of tre.v-
elling by Congreve rookets, as by stee.m-oernsges.
The words were hardly spreud over the British em«
piro, when & looomotive, msl!otously ‘called: the |
Rocket, demonstrated ‘the demonstrator a fool We
believo the sclentific ‘gentleman’ is now living, who
proved—to his own’ satisfaction—that there could’
be no such thing as crossing the Atlantio by steam ;
and iu a year ortwo a steu.matup poked her dirty
nose into the harbor of New York, the.herald of
thousands of such trips that have since been made,

" Calling these and many similar facts. to mind,
would it mot bo well in Professor Noodle and the
Test of them. to treat new tlnngs with some respect?
At all events, let them not bein n hurry to perse-
outemen wha take the liberty of believing that all
things have not been unlocked fo tho gaze of the
half-blind fanlts of o drowsy umversxt:y. The lib-
erty {s an extreme ono, but ‘this world is given to
taking much, and will stand upon its right, Learn-
ed gentlemen, who do' not wigh to be laughed at,
even by those who now laugh with them, would do
well not to insist upon denouncmg evorything
that is bpyorid the compnss of their: minds, their
oirclo not quite comprehending the universe, They
may have the majority with them now, but there
|18 such & thing as'n reversal of & majority, which
is ad uuplea.ssnt tolsnrned gentlemen as politxoians
have e.lwsys found it w, bo.. | ,

MONUMENTS.

. The'projeot of ereotmg & monument to the mem-
ory of John Howard. I"e.yne,' ‘one of the cemteries
in our vicinity, which- has been  revivéd by a

leading journal, is one thuj deserves attention, and
We: ‘trugt that it will meet with more sugcess then ||
usuully is accorded to things of this kind. Payne
was one of the earliest of those Amerlcnn writers
who won reputntlon. as well abroad s at home, in
the early days of the country, and when it was
hardly thought a possible thing for an American to
excel in letters. He was an associate of :Brorhelm
Brown, the earliest, and perhaps the. ablest, of
American novelists, and :had. been known- nearly
half & century ago, when Bryant was a boy, and

heard of. Hie plays, of various kinds, wore sll
productions of more than common merit, in an age
that was remarkable for its dramatists; They yet
keep possession of the stage, and are seen with
pleasare. His ‘poetry is of a high order, and one
of his songs will be as lasting as the lsngunge to
which it belongs, even should all else that he wrote
-pass away. Yot he wag but ill rewarded, and had |;
the usual familiarity of genius with the res angusties
d.mi. The least we can do for hu.n, now that heis
dust, is to build him a monument, It would be the
old story—to give a stone where we huve demed
bread. -

"Whether the monnment will- be. buxlt, or will be
only one of the manythings that take rank with |
onstles in the mr, who shaJl say? * The' monumentel
dodge is one that we Americans are xmghty fond of,
but we are not_so_fond of payjng for the actual

'," . monuments. in which rospect we are ‘exaotly like

the rest of tho hunun race: : There is hsrdly & man
or'an’ eVeﬁt lh our mstory. to‘orTbr‘whloh ‘wo have

Tnot.voted & monument, but the numher of such

monnmente that. exist out of the resolutwns vot-
jng them is, comparatively speaking small.—
Bome .wag has calculated thet it would take
all the marble and granite in the ocountry, to
build the monuments that we have voted to build,
and that it would be'a serious evil if we were
to keop our plighted faith to the illustrious dead.
This is an exaggeration, but it is an exaggeration
only of the truth, and hits off one of our weak.
nesses.

In moments of exnltutwn, and when our minds
are impressed with a high scnss of the importance
of certain deeds, and.of the merits of those yho
performed them, we are very apt to declare that
they shall be rewarded in that fashion to which na.
tions ordinarily have resort, when wishing to ex-
press their gratitude. Monuments then. rise, in
our mind’s eye, to the skies, and’ no thought is
given to their cost. Yet as our minds cool down,
the monuments'eome down. We begin to econo-
mnise, and finally march to the conclusxon, that the
conclusion that the most fitting monument for &
great man, or a great deed, is ¢ the hnstono page,”
‘where land is cheap, and whers ‘an indefinite num-
bor of pantheons, temples, columns, and ‘so forth,
‘oan be pleoed without the disbursement of & penny. |.
After all,"'we, ask ourselves, what is 8. monument
but & mass of stone, a little differently arpanged | -
from. what it would havé been if the monument had
never been built? Is“it any thing beyond s preoe
| of ostentation made v:sxble? And then we phrloso-
pllize—or think we' do, which -is practically the
same thing—about the builders of the pyramids,
and other gentlemen who sought to muke them-
selves immortal by their doings in the monumental
| way, and succeeded only in affording a great deal

of material for a great deal of work for those por

‘tentoud” bords, the Entltidad "8 ws end, very
complscently, by dolng gothing, and save our
money,

'Ocoasionally we & build & monument by way of
variety, but it is quite as much time’s dolng as
ours, and is gccomplished only after an indefinite |
amount i gquabbling, and a very largo display of |,
shabbiness, Those who lay the corner-stone, do. not,
always live to sce the column crowned. Bunker
‘Hill Monument may take rank with our host publl
works of the kind, but between the Jbeginning o z

twenty years passed away. Mnny of the originatp
ors and promoters of the undertaking, in, the mean-
time, went to join'.the heroes in whosé ‘honor. they
hed labored. Every possiblo meanawery resbrted

" | to in order 6 get monoy for the' purpose.. ‘Byenq,

lottory was talked of, At lust, ‘tndividaal” munif.

teerr-yearf after Lafayotte ) bsd ldd t.he first stone,
tho last was raised to its plsoe. The fncts are not.
Yory encournglng. Yet we qw not worse than.
other people, If monuménts elﬁvlim “ grow”
faster than they dq Hite o, it goVernmeuta

without much sense.of soopuntability, - We. do mot
look more at dullars; they: othér people look at sovo.
reigus, ‘franch, wéudi}} florinf;, ronbles; thalers, and
tho rest of: ¢lig! adolént’ mnlly of 'the’ ‘eirouliting
‘thedium, hut ‘thofe's & greater lense of responsibll

ity here then ’H’"u:'x"y ‘dthe pat of 'the' world itk

Irving & young man, and long ere Cooper had been

| her present course,

the work on it and the completlon thereof, ho&rﬁy‘

cenoe and a fanoy foir did the hueiness, t’tnd olgh..

beonuse
take the matter in hsnd‘aud spend ppney on them.

rege.rd ta publio monoy; and peoplo dbnot‘llie‘ to
give. Jargely ,'om thelr prxvute means pg,y for
what seemsa ©of the nature of publio, rork. ,\"\ e}
Most of.our dead great men have.no mouuineu(eg.
some of -them, indeed, have hirdly tombs “or “epl
taphs. ' Jefferson’s grave is said 3o be overgrovm
with weeds, and that of his friend and sucoessap,
Madison, is'in no_ better condition, ‘Of all thie he-
roes and statesmen of the: Revolution, how many
have any monuments? You mlghb count the num-
ber-on. your fingers, and perhaps Jeave n “digital or

as dllapidoted and its cond:tlon 8 soandalito the
great state for which. he. laborel ® strenuously,
and Toved 80 well.: Tho house thatthe sexton mokes
is no more exempt from the raviges of all-devout

though in another senso it lasts ﬂ} doomsday.

..

]?lqu?IIot, { g . “ . o
Clase upl Olose up'!! Close up 111 Yhs onward mmh,
Lies o'er rough hills, through wild uni darkened ways, '’
AlthougH beneath Heaveu's clear, resilendent’ arch - '-’
Rare Truth looks out, with bright en?‘eerlesa goze, b1
And smiles upon thebattlers for\the Blght. Thebigots beir
And worshlp at-¢he shrind of what ? Jove? Peace? o
Do they give way to Faith, whose Hodven-Ht'brow ‘.
Exuliing In the onward coming dgy; slomh ceusei’ s
In this Yempestuous and witd'midnigssea * "

UpliR the heart, whlch. uoperu. spnnk- © theel

@I&mat; (. ....',:_:'v,"'j‘;-,: ‘

Bokrox Tm'rnn —Miss Avon!a Jones succeeded,
Mutxlde Heron, ‘making her firat- appearance before
L Boston ‘audience a3 Parthen{u. Although there
Wwers ocoasional ghmpses of talent in her perform-
ance of the character, yet we could see little to en-
title her to the position’ she astumes, ~ We have too
many 80 called stars” alrendy, and if Miss Jonés
wonld ever reach eminence in the profession she hu.s
chosen, she must be content:to fall back to the

diligent student. After yeaxs of toil,she may suc-
ceed to the throne now filled only by thiose whio
have attained it through the same means, - -
While speaking of the performance of Ingomar,
we cannot refrain from asking why M. Belton
should assume such a character as Ingomar? The
gentleman must be aware that he renders himself
simply ridiculous to the audience:in suh assump-
tions, We have witnessed many nttempts at trug-
edy, by novices and others, but can recollect noth-
ing 80 lnugho.bly absurd,- as tho last’ perrormnnoe
of Ingomer, We trust that’ if Mr, Belton is to

more adnpted to his dbilities will be assigned him.’
We hear a T rumor . that George Pauncefort, is to
hold the -position’ vuoated by Mr. Belton, This is

& vengeance. We hope Mr. Barry wxll think better
ofit. -

‘The play throughout Was performed ina me.nner
which made ‘those who b had witnesded its perform-
afice by’ the Marsh chxldren, have & ndore sgreeable
remembrb.noe of the- ‘bsent.

tr~~ualu

our opinion of Miss Jones, and we trust the.t,
welghing the advice of a few. partial friends in &
propor munner, sho will leave “starring,” and
commencing at the right poxnt achieve o higher.po-
gition, than she can ever hope to fill, by pursuing
Wo shall glndly ohroniole her,
advancement and sucoess,

Mr. John B, Wright’s Benefit, we trust, win be 8
substantial one, The arduous duties he has per-
formed during ‘the scason, entitles hun to such 8
testimoniak. . The stage business has never been
bettor mehaged, or more care paid o its details,
and to Mr, Wright belongs & greut she.re of the
credit, s

school, not confined to ome or two ohsraoters, but
always’ perfeot in tragedy, gomedy or drama,le
playing at the Museun, He is one.of the fow actors
who follow Hamlet's instruction to the players,

~ M=s, E. L. DAVENPORT, an actress who approaches
tearer to Ellen Tree—vwe don’t like to call her
Mrs. Kean——than_any other now playing, com-
menoed an engagement on Monday, appearing’ a8

that Ellen Treo, was our ideal of an uotress, we
have sald s much as our space e.llov?s, Eut no
‘more the.n Mrs, Davenport deserves.
o — , Y ‘ H
PBO‘I.‘EB'J.‘ OF REV, MR, H’ABBIN G'J.'ONe
. The followmg dooument is worthy of Mtentive

tled in Cambridge,the seat of the intolerance of New
England—who has taken sore- interest in a worthy

posed to. crush,

To the Reverond Fsonlty of the vainity Sohool ot
Harvard College.

reference to the inquu-y before you on. Friday eve-
ning last.
1 ee.rnestly protost against thov w80 of that ¢ In.

manner and .to Ay extent whatovor, for the
folﬁm!ng 10080N8—

eminantly partial and unjust, . Instead of oonﬂn
themselves to their proof of the allegations. the
mede, they' shifted tho burden upon Mr,’ Vg
‘ghoulders to substantiate his own innocenoe.,
sharply and porsoveringly. oross-questlon i, - o
thou -ho-were & ‘witness instéad of ‘the acduBtd
is speech. They mode many virtual and some
conneotion as to which they had offered:no shad.
ow of proof, They brought rwerd suppositions of
possible: trickery, . equally . soonneots from' any
proofs, and boldly assumod thee possibilities to bs
conclusive evidence of fraud,. In fine, they took for
granted, from beginning to.end, the very point in
question—to the utter oy, rthrow of the Wholo in-
1 most pointedly
Faoulty from the ‘slightest intentional bias‘or
tlu}xty. But lsubm t that the position of Mg W
{s Wag one demo.nd ng the most rerious conbldora-
tlon ; that! his sharacter,
should have proved his shield afningt: insuppor:
imputations ;: and that tho bearing of the invettiga-
tlon on ‘his o
oured;qreq
ment !?)) the points ex
the existenoe of posit

of the line of; inqu

vo testimony. .
fed that it w

23

t ik |l
lﬁ% Uﬁs eot t0'the’ Oourse!ofb _

two to- spare. - Even €alhoun’s ghve, although he '
has been but seven years dead; has been desopibed

Ing time, than that which the' architeot plans, .

lower walks of the drama,; nnd beoome & patient, .

remn.in in the company: ‘another season & position

“ jumping out of the frylng-pan into the fire,”, with”

- The snooeedmg performances hsmy confirmed .

EnwAanL. DAVENPORT, 8n e.otor of-. the trne -

Beatrice to her husband’s Benedick. When we say -

perusal, as coming from & regular olergymun—set-' ;

young man’ whom Herverd Umverexty seoms dis-

. Genllemen's:A8 oouncil of SEEF, L . Willts, and
in his behalf, I rospectﬂully sabmit” the followigg in -

quiry ” ds a basis of’ Judgment upon Mr. Willis, in .

‘s, It Wos vitiated ' throughout by a oourse pt o,
prooedure on; the part of the acouser and his oounsel. L

Eurty, and'evidently endeavored to entrap” him: in k
POsitlve oharges ugainst his honpsty of prooedme, .

quiry, 8 & fair and-relisble ground of judgment.:
’ ‘and emphatioally exoneref(lan ‘the .

hithérto - unimpesohed, = -

tﬁ’eote and his peace, shopld ‘havege- - -

L




‘'modus operandi of Mr. Willls,

: remerkable than this, e},

BA’NN.’E R”OF»LIGHT
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portuuity to, do’ so
{ ty, roviow the' proeeedlngs. To this T v dply,
is -under - the: informal, irsamstances attending
the, inquiry—taking also into.view tho strong bins
of the acouser “and his counsel—it would Lave ex-
oted Mr, Willis, fo' severe misapprehension, if ho
ad endeavored to- narrow down_the investigation,
;hy intlisting on his legal rights, - It was emphatical-
Jy. the part of the Fuaculty, to have protected him,
;had they nppreciuted tho singulnr one- sldedness of
the whoie rocedure,
“In the second plaee—‘-l ‘protest against the use

“he' ‘canidt,’ now, with

. :of the dnquiry of Fridny evening as a basis of judg.

;ment.upon Mr. Villis, because.the sole testimony
‘offored -on” that ocoasion Wag that of the acouser,
and Limpoach that' testimony as unworthy of ¢on-
‘fidence in the premises on'the following grounds :—
. LIt may be proved that Profcesor Heustis has
ong been noted for an intense and | implacable pre-
Judice against the whole subject of Spiritualism, 8o
oalled"that he has often denounced 1ts alloged phen-
‘omena to’ be. deceptions, aud its * mediums”’ to be
Ampostors, and therefore was utterly precluded from
 that candor and impartiality of mind which would
‘enable him to investgate, githout fatal bias, the

on the oocasions when
~the deceptions he charges upon, him are alleged to
have been practisod.

.2, . It may be proved that in the interval botween
the timo of filing his zwcusntions against Mr,
1Willis with the Faculty, and the: appointed
for a. hearing thereupon, Profassor ustis ocoupied
-the season of one his regular lectures before the
Boientific School, with the subjeot, m: m! of the
acousation ; that he exultingly decl his pre
‘ceived opinions to have been triumphantly vindl-
otted ; and that he openly and passionately branded

Mr. Wilhs, by name, a8 & deceiver and & cheat,
T AndI insu{t that o porson who could thus violate.

‘the’ proprieties of his position, as the préferrer of
-charges yet unproved and unluvestlgated and use
'ths opportunities and influence. of his offico to pre-

*.ocoupy public opinion, and forestall your decision,

has evinced an intensity. of feeling against the per-
“gon of Mr. Willis, sufficient to fatally color whatever
‘evidence he might have to offer you, At the best,
it would'be only the assertion of a single person,
against which, until it should be corroborated b

- other evxdence, the explanation of Mr, Willls consti-
" “tutes's complote_logal offset, And in view of this

extreme biag offeeling it is entlrely unworthy to
be taken into account. .

- I do therefgre solemnly ‘ond enrnestly protest
against tho acceptance “of Mr. Heustis  testimony 1.
_unless corrobotated, aud agzainet the use of the in-
quiry of Friday evening last, as the bagis of a jilg-

-gubmitted,

(Bigned,) N Hpmr F. Hirnxaroy.

THE ANCIENTS OF HARVARED,
Mg, DeGeNowskI, in his last and very able work,
urope and America,” says:—** The ‘American col-
1des, although possessing men of eminent learning,

\

an| great mental wocomplishments, have not exercis-

- ©d 4ch an influence on the social or soientlﬁe pro-
&ros) nf o Lomunbiyy, hqvp not pmjected any striking
light on philosophical, sorentific, or' ovial; probe

+leuts,” a8 belong: to, or ‘have proceeded from, the
unlrersities of Italy and Germany, ¢ The Ameri-
oan eolleges,” he adds, + reverberating Eiglish im-
mobility, have & taint of an aristocratical and ex.
clusive, androften arrogant charaster.”

. His remarks have received & forcible illustra~
tion in the conduct off the Theological Fsculty of.

arvard College in the treatment’of, the subject of
'Spiritualiom, bd of Mr. Willis, by . that eminently
v regpectable”. body, aided gud supported by thetc

‘eminent professors fn. other, departments of the in-
stitution of whom the, Courier. thinks so. highly.
Bacon said that he had: taken all knowledge for his
provlnce but Bacon, go far from. essumlng, as do

* the Harvard Faculty “and Professors, ‘that what
was unknown to him could by no possibility be
worth knowing, was the chempion of that “now.
philosopby” which, by. its eppllcation to, human
affairs hog wrought results ‘so vast. in .the, world

- If the men at Cembrndge had Bacon’s modesty, they
f would be able to see that the course they have pur-

'fsued is one that would disgrace even the most igno-
rs.nt of people, and that it is speciglly calculated to
‘oover with. confusion, 88 to its final consequence,
hose who agsume to be men of learning, It is
rasteristic of true knowledge, that it is modest
‘apd diffident when engaged in‘inquiries’ respecting
en? new agent, ! s.nd thnt it makes due a.llowsnce
for the 1mperi’eot nuture of humen fmultxes.
*"The really onhghtened mind isin nothing more
{he' consciousnéss of -how

‘Yittle is really known, even to those who kuow the
‘aost. - Hence such a mind does not treat every new
ng wlth ocontompt, ol‘ seek to destroy the repu-
ta¥on for- honor of men who .profess - to. have ac-.

'.,l{ I new powers. .Whu.t has been. dote at Oam-

hri .-by men who ure supposed to possess: great

leh;e is more like what is. generally supposed
?Zome -hom ignorance than to bo the result of
« gulture, Yet it is unfortunately but too true that
‘the most’ dureesonable, bigoted, and dishonest ac-
iony,. inoppo‘s\tmn to the sproad of knowledgo, has
proceeded not from the ignorant, but from men of

. letters, men of sciefice, and men of rellglon. What

. we have seen dono at Cambridge, both as-to its
~anean intolernnce end its downright knavery could
es over by facts taken from
umnn progress, the-aotors-in- all
se8 being emong the most festned men of

o thelr ages.

: 0. history of: hums,mtye is the history of a strug-

* gle, constently renewed, as often s the right has
~ been vigtorjous, waged, not between learning snd
ignoranoe, using the words according {0 their com-

. --yon gooeptation, but betweeu the fow whose leatn

ing hag taught them the extent of their jgnorance

_and the many who claim to, be - leerned but who in

.. reality are only mere. egotlstts';;« yvith jnst enough
knowledge to mako. them,,m_isehievous the momént
they) got out of the . beaton traoks ldenldnd ‘would
“hayé been living in cuves, ‘and; entlng soorns a4, this
" moment, it- thoy had béen "dootied. ‘{0 get forward

; only :through the. help of the self-styled men of

learhing, who Jknow. meroly. what: others -have dis-
" covered, and who ‘by: their. own- lobors have not

. added- 8. single oho.ptor to the o.nns.ls cf ‘human
knowled e ‘

- The learned oonnoil nt Se‘lamsnee, the msjorlty
of whose members. considered Oolumhus ‘tin'fmpos.

stleon 0,

*  tor, Is, 8 fair type ol’ most lesz;ned institutions,
*' which 1ok upon 'l attempta t6° extend the bounds

¢f humen knowledge 83 8 reflection on thelr exoel—
lenee. 1t thers; bo" somethlng ‘whioh theydonot
‘ ‘know, would no its ontfl llshment gausg tho world
¢ to°hold ghom- ignorent.- 88 0f, thelr duty,
- Qedotvingght ‘puntshment 7. Byp.thab: se’ntlh/ent’
" foroo which makes everythl & ) mﬁh ::; 1ite,
itutlons aro Jed to loo th hatred upon
m?’nlx::!:etors, snd’ to}seek thole desu‘hﬂt'{"oﬂ. "'ﬁ'{:y

o T '
&nymomeut, eud thv.t s.s‘ he did eveil himselt of

ment upon Mr, Willis,". All which Is respeotfullx,.

o.ii'eot  to be above the ordinary inflaences that be-!
litéle huinanity, and: yet they give way to the pres.
sure of the meanest lnﬂuenee of all.’ .

The thing that strikes one most, who has exam.’
lned the course of action pursued by, thelearned
humbugs at Oombridge towards Mr, Wilhs, is their
rank-dishonesty. - ‘they havenot soted with that
common fairness which is > to be i‘cund in the ordi-
nary transactions . of the mass- of mankind, and
without which soolety, could not lgnf exist, save on
conditions which would render tyranny an absolute
necegaity. - They gaw something new arlse, ‘which
is oalled Spiritualigm. They saw that thougands
upon thousunds of ‘people were affested by this new
me,nifestution of power, end that all olasses. of so-
olety were affected; by, it. Its advocates have their
papers and their books, - They do things explaina.
blo by Ao humon law, It was easy to laugh dt
such thipgs & fow years ago, but of late the matter
had become serious.. It compelled the grave atten-
tion of even learned: Professors, . Had' they been -
what they should have. been, ocoupying as they do
the places. of. teuchers, they would not only have
oxamined the subject, but they. would have done
80 in'a sober, an appreciating, and an honest spirit .
—the spirit of the inquirer after knowledge, who
does not enter upon his tagk with the-hope and ex-
d.| pestation thatche shall add to the amount; of villany"
that is known to existidn the--world, but' with the
determination, humanly speaking, to arrive at the
truth, Their whole conduct was such 88 'to show
that they are knsves, and that they‘@'ntered upon
their inquiries in the spirit of & foregone conclugion,
They acted in_accordanco with the dictates of the
Jedwood code, that lynch law of i‘eudo.l times-which
werae, to hang a man, then to try him, and-then to
prefor the accusation. There are-none so lawless,
nons so rogardless of-the rules of ordinary fair-
ness, a3 those who are constantly having the law
in their mouths, and who would have the world
believe that they are the very fifth essence. of in.
tegrity. . . .r. . e

The chief astor in the Cambridge business, Eustrs,
is one-of those fellows who, having acquired a cer-
tain amount. of' knowledge,—and not a large one
eithér,—which, they are employed'in dribbling out
‘to those  who can. hardly. know less, are enraged
when they hear of anything being propounded that
isout of their circle, As égogtistioal as ignorant, they
{'oannot suppose that there may.be powers with which
they. ‘are unacquainted, and they set down ag im-
posters all who know. moré thin themselves, or
whose -gifta-.are boyond' their limited range of
thought and experience, These - creatures, the
moral furigi of the world, are nothing new. They
meet us everywhere in history, and probably were
not unknown in those remote times when the masta-
dodg-eyisted. Nor is there, any prospect that the -
breed &ill soon become extinot, . Thoy have figured -
a8 opponents of every movement that Liag been made
to.advance knowledge. and not unfréquently théy .
have had the atisfaction—an exqulsite one to their”
misersble. n ure—of burning those whom they
Foouid not cont‘ute ’.l‘he only difference between Heus-
tis and.the very worat of his olaseymen whose names

have become types of all thatls mean'tfnd infamous,
oy $hok thoy 2ad U power v do eil as woll a4 the™

will. to think evil, whilg he livés in .an age, which
-with allits faults, has resol: rtely set-its face against
the more savage forms of persecution. ‘That Eustis
would cause Mr. Willis to be put to-death, if he had
the powerito carry-out his ma.hgnmt nature’s de-.
velopmont, fewwill doubt who know anything of
the; ferocity/of ‘those « respectabilities ”” who find
their. pr¢oonceived notions- disturbed by, the in-
quiries of men more originally endowed-than them-
selves,. The common idea is that thereis something
80 severe in gclence that it raises its votaries above
the ordinary influences of. himanity, and that they
live in a pureand elevated moral atmosphere to which
base thoughts can never penetrate, But this ides,how
pleasing: sover in itself, is without any good foun:
dation. Not only havy scientific .men: quarrelled
even diabolically among themsclves, but they have
very.often led the ‘way in. those attacks on others

" | which : originated in. n- desire to  prevent . the

progress of - scierice.:' The.annals of scientific dis-
oovery and: invention “are stodded: ‘all .over with
xllustrstxons of - this fadt; and they cught to pre-
vent men from mlying for truth and freedom from
prejudice, on those. persons who ‘have no t‘urther
olaim - for consideration, than what is founded on.
mere agsumption of superlorrty, because they. admit
all things thdt are esteblished beyond the shadow
of a doubt, .

The persons by whom Mr. Willis' has been sus-
pended apparently ccted in oolluson’ with Heustls, -
or else they are the merest bigots that, live, Thelr
proceeditigs  wher . he was under examination
would - havé reﬂeoted disgrace ‘upon the. worst
legal tribunal”that  ever was composed - of pet-
tifoggex's. There wis nothing monly in their con-
duct. They had  condemned Mr., Willis before the
examination was eommenced and that examination
was'dévoted to the dlstortion ‘of fects, in order that
they might find'the color of & pretence for vent;lng
their hatred upon him., Their ,proceedings were
.conducted on the principle of compelling him to prove
that he was not guilty of fraud and decsption, when
it was ‘thelr - business to'show that he was guilty, .
and, fuiling to do so, pronounce him i‘ree of ell Bus.
plolan of guilt, .t o e

To compial man to prove o negatlve-qmd par-
tioularly before & tribunal that has- oondemned
him in advange—is sométhing’ How but itis ap- .
parently in -acoordance with- Hurvs.rd morals and
Harvard loglo, ~When before 8 tribuno,l an innos
cont man will nu.turally adduce all the fuots: fn his
power calonluted to maké the truth iclesr, hut ‘it is
not on that socount the less inoumbont onthe prose.-
outors’ * urt—persecutnrsv in this ‘case~to’ éstab-l
lish thelr posltion by uﬂirmnilve éridenoe. What
should wo think of the trial of o ian by oneé of our

: eourts, sgs.lnst Whom no evldenoe oould e’ nddnoed

but -who was erpected to’ establish Kis' innooenoe,
and ‘who should be subJectedto e rigld exsining.
tlon, “all the arts. of pottifoggery belng msde ubo of,
W entrep hfin into improper edmlui(m!? brich g,
trinl would bo unlversslly condemned, and rfo: man
“would be hsrmed byit.  Now, it was just such’s
'trial ha:that which Mr. Willis hed, ' He was' ttken
before‘ body ¢ ot theh whiohad prejudged his chsb;
and Wh “¥oald Hop. hsve aoquitted him, if Hehiad
Produoed tHigsssid’ fabty’ in spport of ‘his'fuiibs
eenoe. *A piaritan’ before' Jéffries would have' hsd;
sther m‘érs'eht‘nde‘ of of mquum then Mooty

Y

him,—proper part of & pettifogger, 80.unjust were
their prooeedings, so inquisitorial, 60 subservient to
all: thogo rules that-have been formed for the pro.
'tection of innocence against power, that the gentle-
man who attended the triel for the purpose of see-
ing that the defendent ‘should have fair play,—or
domothing a8 near.to it as-a Cambridge Theological
Faculty could allow him to have,—felt compelled to
protest against them (whioh Protest will be found in
another column); and: the consequence of that pro,
tost was; that they dared not procced to extremi-
tles. They were frightenéd from their origlnsl
purpose,. and, Instead of ‘expelling Mr; Willls, they
suspended him, kindly aunouncing to him “that,
whonever ho could make up his mind to admit that
he was a cheat and a lef, ho should beonce more
admitted to all the privileges of thd Theological ‘de-
partment- of the college ! Thuf they - added -the
most sneaking cowsrdlce to the most intense mali.
nity. They had all- the ¥enom of serpents, but
they dared not use i¢ in full. They were determin-
1ed to injure Mr. Willis, to put the seal of condemna~
tion upon him if they could, aud therefore they
suspended him, ' Bat we' do not- beli¢ye  they can
succeed, - The: time. bas. passad uway, wher any
blighting a0t can procsed . from & Theologlcal
Faoulty,or from any department of such & concern
as Harvard College, which is at leasta hurdred
years behind the ago, and a thousand- leagues from
any susplcion of justice m its trnnsetrons with
others. .

- Guropsan Plems, "

The British Purlmment has met. ~Nothing but
formalities have been done ns: yet. Evelyn Deni.
1son was elected Bpeoker of theHouse of Oom-
mons,'

Despu.tches from the French Amba.ssador at
Madrid, announce that the Spanish government
accepts the principle of an arrungement wlth
Mexico.

" The Duke Oonstantine had been received With
royal honors in every part of France, which he hwd
visited. He was last at Paris,

- The Federul Counoil of Switzerland, ,hy an unsni
mous vote, has agreed to acoept the propositlon of
the four powers for the settlement of the Neufchatel
questlon. The King of Prussia is to get his mil.
lion fraucs, but the Swiss willnot reoognlzehis title
«of Prince of Neufchatel.

The Duohess of . Gloucester, the last: survlving
daughter of George ILL, died April 80, . o

* Ls Nord of Brassels, says tho French euthcritles
will formally demand & ‘permanent.- embassy nt Pe:
kin, ond, in case of reftisal, will endeavor, in con-
cort, with the English forces, to penétrate to the
cep(ul by water, and there ‘diotate" terins to the
Chinesé government,

The Mondarin Governor of Whempou, hed gen-
tenced three Clunese merchants to death, for hav

had befors the atroweminded fogles Wwho assumed| -
the right’ to: tryhim, and who allowed & ‘quack to’
. | bo  introduced - into.: the - bnslneee.to take the—to

" For thensnnerof Light. =~ - r-
Mr, Emmn.—!p yo lsst number we-endeavour-
‘ed to refute from persopal experienoo, the : position
taken ; hy Rev. T. 8. King. in & recent distourse,
with regard to- ‘communioations ‘that purport to
‘coe from the splrltunl world, throngh the wrlt~
ing and 'trance mediume of the presont day. Wo
presented to your readers, a single quotation from
the sermon alluded to, but as time and space did
_not admit of our giving 'n sddltlon to’ our own
comments, mbre than a brief extract from one
communioation "clnlming t6 - bo - especially splritu-
‘ah’’ we would résnme ‘the subject “and offer !hr-

ther proof of the injustice of such wholesale, sweep-
ing denunolstlons.

We s,ppeul to your unbiased judgment, denr
roader, with rogard to the communications offered
below. Are they * Bentimental drivel” or * neb-
ulous- commonplaces ?”” Do thoy ¢ degl with par-
ticulars” of dress, manners and castoms of tho in-
habitants of spirit land? Are they calculated to
draw the soul away from God,and truth? We
have had no experiencs ‘in the ¢ stammerings of
trifles through the alphabet, around & table” of
which our Rev. Brother speaks, byy we have felt
the. noblest ' faculties of our nature stirred to
higher percoption of God's wisdom, and of duty,
and charity, and the dependence of souls on God,
hy thaso very systems of communication thus de-
nounced and ridiculed, We say with heart and soul,
weloome, the most tedious process,by which we may
renow our ‘intercourse with the beloved ono, who
has passed into another form of life: removed to

] w another street in-the city of God.”

‘| glad and- grateful joy, to the sounds that rap out™
"'| to us simple messages of love, We will not bring
4| to.hear upon them the cold criticism of intellect,

We will listen with interest and patience, with

and weigh each word, scan each sgentence, to ses if
it does justice to-the- intelleotual capacity of our
friend when on earth, but wo will respond with
all the earnestness -with which wo would have
‘responded to that beloved one, when in the earth-
ly form, and blees God, for even so imperfect o
‘method of communication.” Wo have had no oxpe-
rience with « creatures in the cellar, calibans of
eternity,” whose acquaintance our Rev, Brother
geoms to have made, nor do we desire any. The
spirits. with whom we hold communication, come
to us all radiant, with the glorious sunlight of
heaven.” They speak to,us of the divine worth of
purity and goodness ns follows and leave with us
the holy calm of their presence,

. %'T§g blessed, dear;A - to ronm through the
hoavenly fields of God’s Jove; to drink rich
draughts of that water of life, that flows inexhnus-
tibly from ‘the divine contre;.to pluck the rich
fruitage of the tree of life, and to bathe in tho
very sunshine, the pure lustre of God's love, I left
you dear A - after much suffering, for the
home of peace. Yet not for long, for I soon found
that my Father still, permitted me to be near my
earthly friends, and as soon as the blesséd con-
sciousness of the spirit's birth, into & new, and
more. glorlous sphere of life, came:. fully to me, 1

ligh, contrary to his commands,

ﬁrmed.

. The Carmen (Peruvian ship) from Swa.tow for
Callno, sunk March 9, with the whole of her emi-
grants, (Coolies), by whom she had been set on fire,
The mate and six passengers escaped, and have ar
rived here. Her master and orew, it is feared,.
were drowned when the veasel sunk,

' The reception of ‘the new Austrian Governor-Gean-
eral of the Lombardo-Venetian ] pro,nnces, wasrath-
er cold.

-

PRAOTICAL SERMON,
" Colored ministers often excel in those qualities in
which many of their "white brethren are specially

sketoh of asérmon, for whose uccuracy the editor of
an exchange gives his personal voucher, is & good
illustration of these important, Qualitles :

" Dropping into an African mesting houso in the
outslurts of the city, we found the sermon just com-
menced. The topic scemed to be the depravity of
the humun heart, and the so,ble dxvme thus xllus.
trated his ergument B >
* # Bredren; when I was in, Virglnla one. dny, de
old woman’s kitchen table got broke, an’ I was sent
into do woods- to cut a trec to muke a new leaf for
it. S0l took do ax on de shoulder, and I wo.nder
into de depth of de forest, o

All nature. was beautiful s.s a lndy going to de
wedding. De leaves glisined on de maplo trees like
new quarter dollars in do missionary box ; do sun
ghone as brillmnt, and nature looked 83 gay 88 'Y
buck rabbit in a parsley garden, s.nd do’little bell
round de old sheep’s nock tmkl' lsotl;ly und musi- |,
cally in the distancs, PR

I spled a tree suitable for d pnrposo, and ruise 1
de ax to out intode trunk, It was a beautiful breo!
De branches renched to do four corners ob de earth,
an’ ralse up go high in do air u.bove, an’ de squir'ls
hop about in de limbs like Nttle’ angels flopping

|'their wings ‘in dokingdom ob heuven. Dat tree

war full ob promise,'my frlends, jest like o great
many ob you.

Don I cut into de trunk and nmde de chips fly
like de mighty seales dropping from Paul’s eyes,

Two, threo out I gave dat tree, s.nd alag, it was hol.
ler in do butt,!

.Dat treo was much like. you, my frrends--full ot’
promise outsido, but holler in do®utt 1? . |

_ Tho groans from tho amen corner of the room
were truly contrite and- aﬁ'eeting, but we will yen-
ture s small wager that that waa, the most prmu.
onl ‘sormon preached in. the olty, on that aay M
least,

¢ T Inowx Exos, who was, E‘rexhont’s ﬁrst guldo
across the plnins, has boen ‘captured and takoen to
Port Orford, Orogon, for {rigl for befng the ohief-of

a gang thet murdered. tho Indisn.agent, erght and
higp purty 8 yoay stuee- o

Y Ot antokrg Brotre, it T mal Jﬁ-g(,e o Jene

ina ohsrq , the window- of whloh ‘overlod "
quiet, 8 sstered ‘grave:yard,

* Ttidk 46’ tho Rowers of beeﬂty
ot’ the outwnrd depsrted.

”

4
onr (] gx‘swl

Yool f

ing oarried on comimorcinl Telations mw;;:

’Yhe acgounts of the revolt and sluughter of 2000

Clnnese, by 8ir Jnmes Brooke, at Sarawak, are con-
, . life, dear A.

o a’!’l[’i"l )

camo to you, and tried to whisper to ‘you pence and
oonsomuon. Tou Gia ngy realfes that I 'was so

near you, but you did el at times a sweet calm
feeling, stealing over you, and that was my loving
influence:® © © © Only purity and holiness of
fit the spirit for the presenco of
the Saviour. I loved his holy character, and ho re-

vealed to me God my Father, in all the fullness of
his love, and that-;took away the sting of death,
and converted him into one of God’s most beautiful
angels, sent to give me rest. Jesus i3 our brother,
'&ind I cannot tell you how his love, makes the bliss-
ful happiness of heaven, to thrill tho pure soul,
It flows ur’ounry}m: and in me, transfused and
blended with the love of the Father, end makes
every string of the immortal harp divine, to vi-
brate with the righ melody of angelic music.

«] want to ¢ you again of Jesus the beloved,
and give you truths concerning4the inner life,
‘dear friend that shall bring you “Mto more con-

deﬁoient—pungency and directness. The followingsgsious comMunion with God, and enable your spirit

to grow in grace, and become gll radiant, even in
the earthly home, with the divine radiance of
purity. Dear friend R-—- breaths over you the
richest and holiest of blessings, and prays the.Di-
vine and Holy one, to draw you nearer and nearer,
closer and closer to his great heart of life and love,
Peace be with you, God’s peace. " Angels. of purity,
beautiful and bright surround ‘you, and you will
become most lovely with the lustre of that perfect
purity that marked Jesus, in his earthly oareer, #
We have omitted & remarkablo test that came in
the above communication, on account-of- its private
personal -nature, . We %now that by no human
means could the medium have mformed hgmsclt’ of
i
The t'ollowing came a8 1f to prepare us for s
hesvy gorrow, that was nbout to come upon us, e.l-
_so serene, and_ untroubled an_ aspect that wo.did-.
not dream: thatﬁhe storm oloud was sonear, But
when it burst upon -us, then we remembered the
words of our message from akove, and our hee.rt
was strengthenéd and comforted, thereby.
Dear reader,if the oup.of grief, has ever been
pressed to your Hps!or you are now crying
« Father if it be possible, let this cup pags from
me,” read .this message, that came to us from o
dear one passed on, a.nd fot"it strengthon your sou]
ag it has ours— - T
In this earthly sphere, -where immortal spirits
are’ surrourided by physical resiraints, whore in-
finite souls aro shut up in prison-houses.of clay
yufferlng and sorrow must be, Jesus kiow. this,
and he felt-it to be true; and was it not.from the
depths of his own- experienco, that he. sald—1f @
corn. of whoat fall into the ground, it abideth
alono, but igit die, it bringeth forth much fruit?
meaning the. disoipline to which. tho grain is sub.
wmitted by nature; that is, the foroing processes of
nature which arebrought to bear upon it, which
shatter its oltgn casing, destroys its symm
o seed, and develope the germ. of the perfect. plap,
that les within, Just 80, 8 it, ‘with thut Seed-grniq
of immortality-—the human body. It dontaine the
1 germ of & plant of fofinite boauty, whoso rlioh fras
granoo is fho joy of its groat Creaton, and which
oan he dereloped only by o patient sy migsion ta
the “opposing, forolng eletnenﬁs &t work “about i,
M;{‘ aré lts alds to produdtlon and dovelopment,
o ‘Sufferings, the privs.tions to which the soul is

v
’

subjeoted, are theivital ; elaments that; are at work
upon it, developing its full symmetry and beauty
Marvel not at this ;. for even he who has been lang
held upto the world, as the pattern of all purlty,
holiness and perfection, “was made perfect through
suil‘ering." He was not, as many sb erroneously
suppose, born sinlces, any more than the rest of
his race ; for if 8o, then the words I have quoted
above are.meaningless, And when the apostle says
he was made perfeot through suffering,. he speaks
idle words that have no .sense or use, . .Ab, yea!
that holy and beautiful charactor was wrought out"
of the elements of our poor humanity, against which

and’ beuuty of it, Jesus knew thatho must Work
out his own salvation, and that ho must himself be
the architeot of his oWn character,

And when the blow had fallen upon us,and we
sy writhing beneath the stroke, crushed and de.
spairing, there camo to us the following messnge of
comfort from a sainted mother,

My beloved, my only child—though olouds and
darkness now surround you in the externals, yot

up, my child, and gee the brightness iliat overareh.”
es you, It is the brightness of God’s love, and
angols arc its revelators, They will minister to
you, dear child, even as angeld onée ministered to

afr beneath the shades of Gethsomane.

Look away from yourself. Look away to that
gentle sufferer and be strong ;.ready to die for your
truth, for your msplrntion, as he died for his, My
child, I would have you strong. All the closer shall
,%?e}e, your present trials, bring you to the infinite

cart of love, thut beats responsive to every throb
und thrill of your own. Be atrong in Juith, strong in
trust, sfrong in your own soul, and the dark clouds
shall drop bright pearl-drops of blessing—the tears
shall becomie priceless gems, and the cross receive
the halo and the crown, I

"Thicre is an infinity in tho human heart thnt no
philosophy can fathom. A depth that analysis can
never reach. But the .simple word mother, with
with wliich so much tenderness ineyitably connects
itself, sounds that depth, Iappy the man who can
clasp o mother in his proud, strong arms—henr*her,

carthly voice sounding in lns car, words of counsel
and of love, ¥

the coffin lid close on those eyes, that never looked
upon him save with gentlencss and affection, can-
realize that her pure presence is still with him—
thather love is degthless a5 her sdul, and that God
has mercifully opened a door of communion between
her spirit and his own. ‘

We must crave pardon for trespassing so long
upon your patience. In our next communication,
wo shall present some facts of physical phenomenu,
that have come under our observutidn
Truly yours, L
‘ Axicus,

@pe Busy A orld,

Naviri—The U, B, Steariship Minnésota, at Phila-
delphia, was placed in commission on .Friday, and
will gail in & few days for Norfolk and thence to
China, taking out our new Minister, Wm, B. Reud
Esq.

CoroxizaTioN.—About twelve thousand people of
color left the United .States for Africa, during the
last year. More than half of them were emanci-
pated for the purpose.

Hewmp Exrortep Frox Kavsas.—Nineteen bales of
hemp, the first shipment of the artiole ever made
from Kansas, arrived at St. Louis on the 1lth inst.
Bur wANTED AT Houn ~—The last number of the,
Leuvcnworth Herald goes in for hanging the Freo
State men, It says its “ only hopo for Kansas is in
kemp,”

CHiNesE Suaanr Csrm.—About 260 bushels of the
sced of the Chinese Sugar Cane, has been dlstrxbuted
by the Patent Office this season.

X Tue Praxo Forte was invented by J. C. Schroder

of Dresden, in 1717, and the first instrument was
made in London in 1776, by a German named Zum.
ble,

CosxEcTICUT ﬁ\mces ~The report oi’ the Btate
Comptroller of Connecticut says the State ls in debt
487,631,

THe OYSTER TRADE OF BALTDNORE gives cmployment

to over tbree hundred vessels, and to neurly nlne
thousand men, :

Tue Exrnsts INTEREST. —-Tho express interest in
the United States is estimated at ten millions of
dollars,

Yanxes Crocks,.~—Two aud a half million feet of
pine limber were used in making clocks jn Connep-
tiout last year.

For Kansis,—A Gorman soolety in Ohrcago, num-

Kansas to form a city and scttlement.

Bostox sold more barrels of ﬂour 1ast yesr then
Baltimore, which was formerly ‘one of the l.srgest
ﬂour markets in tho world, ©

- OALipoRNIA has not: increusod in populn.tion the

tho arrivals at San Francisco for the last six months,
worg 927 less than the departuros,

" Tue 'NET REVENTR of the Niagarn Buspension
Bridge'Co., last L year wak $37,066, Total dlvldends
15 per cent. on o capital of $500,000. - )

. BraTuE oF anm.m.—-—Au clogant miarble stetue
of Franklin is to be mu.ugureted on the 1t of June by .
the Fronklin Lodge of Odd Fellows of Philadelphls.. '

Anv,won ¥ pEER—At the New York cattle mar-
ket on Wednesduy, tho prices of beef cattlo udvunced
ono. and o half gents per pound. - S

. Tag Por\rmw MeomaNio BLugs, ou,pg, Roborts,
have voted-to Joln the oolebrution at Qha.rlemwn
on the 1¥th of June,

. Ty Lsnossr Mo ¥ g Wonr.n -Jl'he lsrgest
and most comprehensive mill in tho world is the
Pacifio, at Lawrenoe, Messeobusetts. The ﬂoor sur-
fco fo sixteen acres. '
Tie Exresos ov Baamz, iy nhout b lntroduos drom-
edaries into thqt oguniry, - Lo :
~.TuB, Lomsrm mesumn, at ita; lste sesslon, ‘
pproprle.ted $42,000 for the. support of tho Qhal"llln
ble instltntlons of theStates ’

g
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8o much is said, and in that fact lich the whole force. .

beyond, is a'radiance and a glory all divine, Look

the agony that was broathed upon’ the midnight -

And thrice blessed that man, who, having seen |

past year, unless from its own. fntérnal resources;

bering -soma- 800 - members; nre'about to BtE Tor
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ﬂ'All Communications relating to’ Bplkitualism to be
addrossed to tho Edlu)r of this Department, at this oMco.

. AN ATTEMPTED APOLOGY.

We do not like apologies, they always scem to
us a8 begging pleas for compliments, yet we will
say just here, that should our correspondents notice
avy delay of attention, or our readers any neglect
of the minutim of this department, they can excuso
us, for the reason that the present and the two pre-
ceding nuuil)érs, Lave been attended to while mak-
ing & journey of the Westand the Canndas, We
bavp. jotted down our thoughts in jolting cars, and
collected our facts and fancics amid baggage mas.
ters, porters, hotel servants, and conductors declar-
ing us * all aboard.” 'This note is written while
we are being whirled along through Westorn cities’
at 40 miles an hour, aud we must ‘surely get some
savan to decipher our marka beforo the compositor
can give them to you a8 re-marks—which of oyree
they will be, then, We'khall be * at home *"Soon,
when we will attend to the ten thoueand inquiries
and favors of oux_ frlends.

¢ DEAD AND BURIED.”

“An Orthodox paper, in its summary of intelli-
gence, alludes to a portion of California, as * desti-
tute of religion,” which to it, means an absence of
their peculiar views of God, man, and the devil,
We judge so, from the fact that the editor of the
aforesaid paper is considered a sane man, one
in possession of his judgment and reason, and
therefore knows that there is mot a spot in the
universe of God, not & soul in .existence, that is
destitute of ** religion,” as God wunderstands jt.
“Our Father in Heaven” is nota partialist; he

" causes his sun to shine on all, and surely ho will
not do less for his ohildren, in a matter so essen.
tial to their happiness hero and hereafter as “re-
HKIOQ." ‘e

As illustrative of the destltution. the writer
8oys i—

A friend of a deceosed man rodo two days
through Shasta and its vicinage, tq find some one to
pray at his interment. Not one could be found,
and the man was buricd without prayer.”

Our friend is mistaken again, Tho * man’ was
not buried. Talk about burying a man, in thelight
of to-day! 8ir, it is impossible. If it were indeed
true that he was buricd, covered up six feot beneath
the surface of- the earth, it were sad to think of its

_being done “ without prayer.” DBut as it was the
omission was surely not a very grievous sin. The
man was not there ; at least he was not ™M that cold
body, and if, instead of riding two days to find a
man whose education or creed would qualify him to
pray over the dead bones, ho had remained at home,
byried the body, and looked up in love and trust to

re the man was, 8 living being, be would have
found that such an act wonld have been & prayor
that, brought & speedy answer in blessings, too great
{or human utterance,

SPIRIT OF THR PRESS,
We are glad to notice & more candifirit mani.

explaining the phonomono W bro daily attract-

ing larger and larger attentiod
It becomes therefore the duty of those to whom

tho public look for information, to enter into tho

discussion of this subject in animpartial manner.

. Iiis ‘simply absurd for any person at this late
day to cry out “cheat” or ¢*delusion,” in view of"
the fact that enoh & large. portion of the best reason-

. ers and earnest thinkersamong us, are satisfied that
n¢ explanation can be given of -these ‘phenomena
_based upon human agency, We copy from the Tvav-
" oller the following reply to the bigoted and unjust
personal attacks so frequent of latain the Doston

~ Courier
*¢The Bostnn Courier, of yesterday, comments at
much length upon the statement which was made o
week or two since in Zke Traveller, about certain ex.
periments at & house in this city, where Messra,

, Hume and Willls were present as mediums, It will
be remembered that we attempted no solution of-
these pbenomens, further than to express our con-
viction, that, whatever might be their real nature,

. they were obyiously not the result of any, speaied of

" Tg’g Courier does not dwpnte the oconrrence of
the phenomena desoribed in our article. It does
- better—it mccounts for them, Its explanation is,
- -~ that they trere the production of sucoessful jugglery,

such as that of Signor Blitz, Herr Alexander, and

Monsiour Adonis, With a charming assumption of

: mental and ‘sclentific superiority, it sets out with

- the proposition that nobody knows how to obzerve
- but the gentlemen who write for the Courier. The

millions of persons of character and intelligence,

- who in the last scven years have witnessed the

. manifestations in question, are honest and well-

' meaning simpletons, whose eyes and qther natural

' organs of sensation are npt to be trusted. The fac-

ulty of observation’ does not belong to"men of the,

, 'world 3. not to buelness men, whose daily life and’

nvooatlone teach them & porpetual lesson-of weari-

* ness; and close; suspiolons study of “character and
- conduct—but-tasp fow poademical recluses,

" 4The- Courier concludes its long array of gaset.
tlons,—(for the artiole consists wholly of asgertions,
md of such words as ¢trick,” « !light of hand 1

#jugglery,” and ¢ legerdemain,”)—by copy

offer b eome Eemn in Worcester, or sl

_ward to any o shall cause & table, or chalr

‘ or Yook to be moved d in any dlreutlou. two
- inches, without tho’ rposition of hands, or any

material connection,—provided that the person at.

tem ung to perform the feat, shall, in case of fail.
to the part; oﬂ‘ering the reward.

ext l:o the proposition to apply the dissecting

knlfe. to thes

¥ oonsider thlep poouniary oﬁeru sottling the

- tion, beoauu lt ‘has not yet been mcoepted.  V

*'We be}leve that it is generally -held thn

_ what is sauce for the goose is sauce for the gander.

We therefore offer to give one hundred' dollsrs to

.ny ptlemad who writes for the Courier, or to ADY

geont

'move » table, chair or book in any direotion,

' ;.(g;,l,l mov “;’ugglory, o slight of band or by the

oonfedon in presence of twelvo observers

. eelooudbyonmlm,who ehollbopemlttedtoex-

ques-

Lo,

" nmlne gaid table or other article, and watch said
-{ gentleman, as closely as we were perm itted to watch

and $xamine Mesars, Hume and Willis, in case no
one of the said twelve observers is able to point out
| the mode in whioch the table or other article sball
have been caused to move :—provided that in.case
of failure to perform. the feat, the said gentleman
shall.pay to the Socicty for propagating the Gospel
among the Indians, the sum of one hundred dollara.

_**Furthermore, we will guarantee to the gentle-
man who may accept this offer that he shall be |-
treated liko o gentleman ; that Ke shall not be con-
gidered a cheat and lmposter until he proves him-
gelf to be such ; and that he shall not be insulted
by stupid propositlonu or impertinent menaces of
the use of the disseoting knife, ‘ If this proposition
be not accepted within one week, we shall withdraw
it, and take it for-granted that the gentlemen who
write for the Counier, 83 well as those who are con-
nected with Harvard University, have at length
'scen their error, renounced their ridiculous belief
in jugglery and legerdemain, and coms to the ra-
tional and modest conclusion that there are things

in heaven and,earth which' are not dreamed of in

their philosophy,

. : :

REPLY TO EDITORS AND EXI’OBITION
OF SPIRITUALISM.

The editorial of the Providence Post quotes and
comments upon the editorial of the Boston Herald,
on spiritualion, 1 will quote, and comment upo /n,‘
both, and if any other, editor, judge, or justicesis
ablo tooutor ovor.——gushce my receptive seuned of the
philosophy in queation, they sarely heve/ he field

——

before them, Without equivocationor sucoumbing
to the popular wit and monied interest, I atill
maintain the spiritual origin of the grand phenomena

<of this our new and inspiratery age, as the only’

solution of the world's mystery

The editor of the Boston Herald has seen i a
house in Beacon street & henvy extension table per-
form in broad daylight, and says **these antics
aro not to be accounted for by natural laws or by
the tricks of legerdemain or jugglery.” This ls 8
little in advance of the Courier.

The editor of the Providence Post says, * that
"these antics are controlled by mind, in the body or
out of it, is indisputable,” This is & step higher-
than the Herald, But the P. Post continues, and
says what is not really true, viz,, * it is generally
believed by the spiritualists that tho living per-
sons conversed with (through the various instru-
mentglities) whether in the body or out of it, are
unconseious of what is going on around them,”
Now, it is only the external mediumship, or part
held inscnsible, thatis unconscious, not the spirit or
person * conversed with,” This latter alone is all
that we pretend to converse with, and surely this

tual hand, tho Courier appearsto -

eman connected with Harvard Unlverslty. who

spirit person is conscious of what is going on
around us, Truly these editorg are confessedly in
the dark. They eay it is for want of science. But
material science alone will never satisfy them.

The best known science, at Harvard or at any
University in either hemispheres, has proved its
inadequacy,

The Courier confesses to the same want of light,

only is still deeper in Slygean darknes, thit is in
the grossest or greatest popular light of this dark
material world. The Traveller is a slight grade in
advance, Its editor sees and follows mo, such dis.
mal light, no such blind guide, to the' phzloaophyof
modern spiritualism, as the witly tricks of Signor
Blitz, Herr Alexander and Monsuylr Adonis,

Still, like the others, ke isin want of the frue lxght
He has beat the Courier in the same darkness, as
illustrated by his heroic offer of $100, if the Cour-
ier's position, jugglery, can be proporly sustained to
solve the cage of betiing the same emount, at Wor-|.
cester,

The Courier i3 evidently wrong in thinking it an
argument against the claims of spiritualism, that
the original $100 challenge was not accepted by the
offer of the same sum by the medium. It is always
dea volente, and thus at the will and power of
tho spirit and at the conourrence of outward con-
ditions, and not at the instance of the mediih, to
do any particular thing, All this is to be considered,
$o say nothing of the littlencss of money betting in the
serious drama of convincing mortals of the special
presence and power of actual spirits, good and bad,
in the production -of. modern manifestations. . The
evil spirits, so called, have no power over us, farther
than our states nnd conditions of mind and body, at.
trnct and guffer them, still they are equal proof of
the immortality and interests of the human sonl, and
of the spiritual world. y

Before these editors, and a ekeptwel world, must

"} 1 asssume the position .of the spiritual origin of these

phenomena. Iknow it looks positive, without the
required logio of ordinary ratiocinations. But as I
stated in my first letter to the Courler, there is no
other solution but the intuitive and necessary ac-
ccptation of the a priori spirit-philosopher, as draw:
jng into life and .connection \the material evidence,

+ You may exhaust all ‘tho a posteriori logic of the

mn.tom)lstw schools, and yet come no nearer to the
soul’s demand until you “come up higher” into your
apirit natures, and feel the conscious percoption and
connection of gupreme,’ ahd to ourselves, superior
intelligerice. " ' Réagont” 0an maverbe apy ~warrant
agaluss our statement, and all good reason is subser-
vient to and in harmony with it. o

Lift yonrselves, by the forthcomlng attraotions of
‘the spirit-divinity, above the incubus of these grosser
‘elemerits and spheres of the money-making,—which
is most often tho semi.ntellectual—yet broad and
effective logio. The higher regions of celestial jus.
tice, poroeption and benevolence, will mot merely
satisfy you of the spiritual and divine origin of the
manifestations, but they will be a pure guaranty
against the reoeption - of any evil communications
from what we term evil eplrits. ,
There are.no spirits without the original elements
of Divinity within, and that Divinity will eventually
gain amoendaniocy in every immortal intelligence, The
higher sensé of ¢he Divine’ ‘Word sustains us, What- -
cver seems to the contrary in the lfter is only the
truth of fallacious appearances tormenting thoso sinners
who err by letting themselves down so low into the
tnconnected senst ‘of the “letter”” which * killeth.””

The lower manifestations of to-day.only as sigris
prove the lngher, it we will but recelve them

W.H l’om'n.
_Boston May 21, 1857, ' .

A communleation from Mr.,Dallu to. Lord Olaxr.
endon announces the presenta.tlon by the. American
Government, of o silver medal and s sum of money|
varying from 10} to 801, to the Margate boatmen,
who resoned ‘tho orew of the ship Northern B°11°

’
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not a- distinotion of genmera, but of specles.
Thought is actlon of anothér kind, and action so
called, is, in every rational being, nsy, striotly in
everythlng, the expression of thought. The: first.
"proposition, that thought is “action, seems -more
doubted in ‘fact, and by implication, than in: ex-
reas form, for ‘the act that never finds & physiool
expression, is wlthont evidence to testify iu exlst-
enoe,

Everythlng is approaohoble but by medletlon of |
its kind, Pure revery, and wordless aspiration,
unnttered roaeon, and disembodied feeling, :can.
find no conscious feception in the senses, tlil they
are themselves organized, with sensuous forms,
The dreamer then, the philosopher -of ideas rather
than things, the poet and the enthusiast, floating
in eoft atmospheresof inexpressible thought, are to
the eéyes of sensiblo men, mere good-for-noughts,
idlers that drink God’s sunshine without so much
a8 wlftmg bloom-aweetness on the desert’air, . .

But- the-post knows, and the . lover knows, that
the dream-world is a world of lifs, t0o, and mute
thought works, and the world of men is wiser for’
even_the unuttered wisdom of the thinker, is bet.
ter for the deep wordless love that moves the pulses
oftho idgalist. The merve-telegraph between soul
and sense, is lmt dimly understood, even in ,the in.
timate relation which they heor in our: bodlly live
still less bas it been appreomted a8 & sub-marjifie
cominunication across the gulf of death, wheye for
the great mass of lives here, its existence has rare-
ly been suspected.

The radical- error of divorcing thought from ac-
tlon, gave us an easy consequence, the sad douht of
life where life had no-oxpression, for though we
Jelt the silent motions of another world, sphering -

our world to more harmonic rounds, we lacked the
sensatetio,the musoular action, and substantial pres-
ence, which corroborate to the mind its subtle i
pressions, and at length usurp their place as. 80 es-
sential proof.

Yet look for a moment at tlns question, if you
doubt that -the unuttered mind, works, You can-
not doubt that' the poems of a great poet, are right:
1y called his works, but. ask yourself, is it for the
more manual task of the scribe, which very slight
mentality is enough to regalate and.propel, that -
they are worthy of the name ? or for the motion of
the enunclative muscles?. If such were the case,
the county clerk, and the auotioneer, cast .the
works ’ of Homer, Milton and hnkspeare, in the
shado, by thelr sovere exercise.

014 blind Mxlton, with heaven ablazo in kis soul,
and the hell- ﬁx‘es, smoking and surging uader,
and the green rew earth between themi, soorched
now by the recusant flames, now lit by the de-
scending glories,—Milton the mighty, though he .
never laid hand to the pen which wrote the story.
of & lost- Permliee, makes good his claim to stand
forever pre-eminent among thq workers—through all
the silent years his work was ripening in his soul,
If he bad pever found expression we ehonld have
never known, perhaps, tho.t he did work but the
fact stouds patent that the mute years weére the

trmur Lwnrk..tn,‘-binh J.ha.nwmelnn in ha
roio rhytl: ms, was only & grand witnese,

“After o ounning nr;tlﬁcer has thoroughly built
his cathedral, or stenm-engine, or divine comedlo,
the hand-work which reveals, in bedily attestatlon,
the laborous to.sk of the mind, is slight inoompa.r1
ison, and leve) to the most common capacity,

What acoidents of time and placo may have out
off the electric wire, botween some great soul:and
our senges, before his poem, or ship, or govern-
ment,—the work of his silont thought, -could get
expgessed in hand-work, wo may never know; but
wg: we think what & slight turn of the head.
man’'s axe, 83 the sword of turbulent aivil war,
might have cup off the fine brain of Milton, all
soetlnng with the busy thoughts that now stand
fixed in ‘monumental eternity, we can readily be.
lieve that many a work is elaborated in heaven,
which only lacked expression upon earth. And
since the heavens are opened to us, and the lost
clue of sensate relationship between the souls of
our here and hereafter, has been onught up again,
wo may reasonably:expect that some of these for
which earth yet has need, will be handed back
along the subtile chords of €ome pure heart, to

ot

| thrill us with strange melody. the mingled tones

of our pelned life; ahd heaven’s completér paalm,”

"In thcse We shall find' some compensation for
the ineffectual cfforta of unlanguaged souls, if we'
may coin & word, and thodnsulﬁoxenoy of all ex-
pressions to reproduce the tbought. PN .

The highest expression of twtlon is juat when §t |
is the instantancous unfolding of thought, givmg
tone and vehomenoe to the quick flash of the idea
as thunder utters the intense force of sxlent.
lightning. '

“Thus in oratory the lmpromptn burst ol’eloquenoe
brings out - its approprlote “aotion, with just so
much more of vividness, and trith to nature, as the
thought is fresh and vital, -“In'art, the hand: works
busiest and best, While, the ldeol $1) keenest dnd
most alive.

80 ‘wo are taught to’ dlsoern that “not onlyls
thought true action, but aotion {5 essentially vital
only by the reflected aotivity i of, thought. We
may go further ata fitting tlme. and .show how ac-
tion in mere ‘earths ‘and ﬂulde. ‘and the machinery
of nature, is but the oxpreulon‘or ldoo.e existent in
the mind of God. N

e e h
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IIIGET BHINHS ON' ulIl ALIKE
Confacius, tho celebrated Ohifiése philosopher, who
lived before Chrlst, 650  years, wrote —_
Do unto another as thon ‘wouldﬂtbe dealt wlth
thyself., Thou only noedest thi Taw alond; it is the
fouridation of all the rest.” '
Pythagoras, who flourlshed before Ohrlst, 600"
years, a Greoian phllosopher, wrdto -
1t is muoh more holy tobo MW than fl° kil
o man.”

Jesus pald :— o

“Do unto others as ye wonld thlt othera should do
unto you, ty

\Confuctus, Pythogoru and‘Jebne tlnght the same
dootrine of forgheneu +thé ‘fotmer’s’ words and
thoso of Jesus are more neulf‘dlke “bpt Christ
has given the sentiment in’ “’A‘ nost. einmle, touoh
lngendoonolnlenm’ SEHR

leports are again in

Sy e

-

‘Tho distinotion between thought snd aotionTa |

.| from their moral lethargy by spirit

| llndl, Al ,;sepl ofntrnth-—monyawoll-ep
Y

Thleis an oft-repeoted queetlon. pnt bythose,
who have, at the best, but vlewed the ‘cutside ‘of
Bpiritualism, who have mever taken ‘the’ paing to
investigate its pnnoiples. its divine foundation, ita
benutlful soul-eatrsfying roverlmenta, ‘and thé glo-
rious certainties by those very manifestations ob-
tained, that by so many are pronounced puerile,
absurd, and contradictory, Contradictory? Do not
tho varying seots of ‘Christianity wage & perpetual
warfaro with one another? Do they notdraw a
Tine of prohibition and exclusiveness around their
favorite dogmas, bidding their. followers blindly to
‘believe, and reason not ?

But Bpiritualism bids you unfold those dmne
capacities within the soul, expand the aspirations,
elevate and rofine, not deaden the aﬁ'eotxons; ‘puri.
fy, and not mortify, the spirit, by the oultivation of
those inner powers by God bestowed. To the most
boundless and holy ambition, that of becoming o
seraph in purity, an archangel in celestial lore, i#
Joins the deepest, soul-felt humilify ; for well knows
the soul, admlttmg the spiritual teachings of the
present, that repéntance slone availeth not’ for
“wrotig: committed ; that every soul must work out,
dilligently, faithfally, and- guardedly, its own eal
vation. Upon itself depends whether its yearning

*| aspirations for the holier, higher life, shall be dark-

ened by the mists of error, and the spirit frame for
itself long years of torture and hopeless expecta-
tion ; or, whether, by a pure and ever striving life,
it shall obtain the frigrant home of beauty, for
which the love-yeornmg heart, and poetic fanoy
Tongs.

Yes, all oreeds teach self-renunciation, and high
and holy endeavor, but they render the effort pain.
ful ; make of it & confiiot dire, with antagonisms
that exist not, ‘and.seck to inculoate the love of

ing agency of fear. Spiritualigm reveals the.near
and human héaven, to which all souls aspire, with
unperverted longing, in their legitimate search

& land whose features vary as' the colorings . of
men's mlnds + & realm where the glories of science
unfold in simple beauty, to the. earnest, seeking,
and childlike ‘soul ; where. Memory and  Hope—.

the heavenly pathway ; where . beautysreigns and
love, blest and hallowed, forms the orowmng glory
of the spirit life, o

With us, immortality is no nndeﬁnod etute it

woven and unsubstantial ; we.kno . the. :spiritual
lifo to bo an existence 'of acton nnd progressidu

every n.spxrotion is worshlp, whose endeavors are

piness. . ..
These - truths, these blessed oonnotrons - gome

investigating- scoff af. Unseen intelhgenoes rap

.} upon our tabless by that’ ‘seemingly” puerile mode};

oommmiionhons,
oheored by & celestial message, Many an’ or-
phaned bosom met withi-a..parent’s answering
sympathy ; many & childless household gleddened
by, an. angel-child’s remeémbrance.

- This is what Bpirituslism -has done, is domg
daily for thousands. Ok 8coffing brothers, could
but the heart’s records be pleoed before you, what
thrilling .piotures of earthly-sorrow changed to

What strains of triumphant joy, from bosoms erst
wrung with grief, would rise. upon the sunny air.
What inspired prayers of rapturons tho.nkfnlness,
what ice-bolts. loosened from love-warmed: hearts,
what blisst’ul grootings, even here, of kindred

Fu.therl what waves of blissful thought, outrolling
in broad streams of wniversal love! What ‘Tow,
melodious whisperings, soft, spirit greetlngs upon
the emtranced brow ; hallowiiig inspirations, flow.
ing in sunny delight over the world-peary heart !
The tearfully joyous thanks of grateful millions
ascend to the .lnghoet heavens, for tho grent boon
acoorded—the’ blessed communion of angel-friends.

And’yet man, 50 vain and presumptuous, whils
he prepares himself in outward festal garb, and
smiling demeanor, to enter an earthly assembly,
yet oares pot for inner prepnration'of.purity and
elovated thought, to gain communion with angel
minds, not by a.splriug godliness nnd world-wide |-
charity, he soeks . their intercourse, ‘that of the
pure, the truthful, the exalted, but selfishly, impet-
wously, he demands the proofs of spirit presence,

_ | without reverencs, without faith or love,

It is'a well-known fact, that often. guilt has
trembled in the presonce of human innocenco, and
innature’s selitude, the strong hoort of hardened
wrong, grown soft and yielding to better- infly. ||
enoes. -The eye of "deoeltful -cunning, - the leer of
sensuality quails beneath the searching go.ze of
'human intogrity and purity,

Ob, selfish materialist ! would you commune with.
superior beings, world entrammelled woman? would

without the preparation of ono act oflove and benu»
£y, that would claim admittance to the port&ﬁ ol'
the dawnlng light? You deny, within your. souls

the holtest {nfluences, yet would meet  with, eplrlll'

"{face to face.. You behold not trnth inltsunadomod

loveliness of self.reliant spocch and uothn, ot lm-
perionsly demand that truth from. hlgber‘epherel-‘
-What good hes Spiritualism done?.; Many . of
eorth's most degraded ones hﬁe been uwokened
3] "aroused
to battle with error, to overoome acquirod evil.
by the innate propensity, fo., No amount of
preaching or denunciatipn oonld eﬂeot this wondrous
change, it convlotion, game ;in some better mo-
ment & spirit n;othe;,’e,hhnd has) gnlded an erring
gon “unto the Hght,”. . long departed fethe?hae
seat & message 9., &, fampted ohild, and the lustro
of purity hs. ,;evlmj, Ahe almos} extinguished
light of hope, has; beéh’ nh.lndled—-the deepalrlng
spirit has bpen gortl#od "o suffer, and be strong.”
Go, skeptio. lnd lwmen—-go ‘with unprejudiood
mind; seck: a0 ng the reooo'dl ,o{ $plrlt§mllem, and
among the oro ,d of, oqufiloting opinions, yon wi,n

'%

oh are, aurrounded onegr‘h,

o S diy T
by

lif s

‘ ontagonieme and werrlng opinlons nnd oladhing in..

God, and obedience to his laws, by the demoraliz-|-

for happinesg,. A home of liberts, peace and joy ;|-
earth’s attending angels-—-allll guide and fllumine |
is & reality, - Our homes are 10 afr-oa.etles. oloud. |

~—an existence whose every stap is prayer, whose |-

unselfish good, whose aim o.nd reellzetlon ie hap- ¥

home to our hearts, by the very means the.un.|’

meny & Wigowed neaxk has veen |-

‘heavenly rapture, would pass before your vision, |~

spirits of the “glorified, star-crowned angel, with|
the mortal wayfarer! And in the soul, oh, Spu'lt .

you recedive the tender messages of departed friends o

temts yet ‘reason and conseience giido the trne n :
" | beart, amid , the dlooordent elements ; aud, tothe

| eaimest seeker,” truth. must, will come, with ghd

dening beam, Bat, until jofant lips shall otase to
murmur in discordant tones of growing selfishness,
until drenmmg. poetio youth shall guard apd cher.
ish its loving, idéal dreams,: nor veil its hear’s
spontaneousness beneath the semblance of obedience
to” wordy show ; until love shall become earth’s
beautifier—not as now, a deseorated name, and per-
verted influence ; until hearts shall cease to wesp
in tears’ of blood for the ornel mammon chalns,
crushing - out its best affeotions—not nntilfrleml-
ship shall cease to. bo & hollow protestation, and
truth and right, and feeling, shall. claim pro-emi-
nence, unchecked by worldly praise or blame,—
when man awakens thoroughly to his higher desti-
ny, outside of . creed and form, when woman recog-
nizes her true.position and mighty infidenost~when -
all hearts yield to the beauty of unselfish lives, thon '
shall the contradictory messages of spirits, as well
as the stinging falsehoods of earth no.more trouble
and perplex our souls then, when man proomm
jthe univeraal brotherhood doubt shall ‘cease; no
lowering gloom-clouds darkén the spiritual horlzon,
nor cast their shadows o'er the soul then, and not
LLTH then. e

Wero thote no lars and higots here, mo etony
hearts, no vice-enyeloped spirits, by society engen.
dered by selfishness and dire neglect cast forth
upon the world, there could be no such. beings in the
spirit world, - and its dark and- repulstve splleree
would exist no more. Death, as it has been. callod,
cannot “transform the spirit—that must attain to
puhty and happiness by self - eqxdeovor. Spiritual.
ism, therefore, loys & weighty obligation upon us,
oconfides to us a sacred trust, self elevation, and
with it an - influence upon others not alone upon
our immediate surroundings, but upon the spirits of
the departed, powerful for-: ‘misdirection or for good,
a8 is the bent of our own endeavore
annmms, Arrin 26, 1857,
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THE PHANTOM. *. -

Agaln T sit within the mansion, ' ; .
n the old, familiarseat; - - - ’

_And shade and sunshine chase each other

o O'er the parpet at my feet.

But the sweet-brior's arms have wrestled upwnrdg
In the summers that are past,

And the willow trails ita Granches lower
Than when I saw them last. - |

‘ They strive to shut the sunshine wholly .
From out the haunted room;
To fil) the house, that onee was joyful,
Wlth sllenco aud with gloom.

And many kind, ‘remembered foces
Within the doorway como— -

Volces. that wake
0f nno Ql.mb now

"

ggw tar mnain
o AU,

They elng in tones as glad as ever, .

. The songs she loved to hear’ )

They braid the rose in summer garlands;
Whose flowers to her were denr. .

And still her fooisteps.-in the pnesege.
! Hor blushes at the'door,

Her timid words of maiden welcome,
" .'Come back to me once more,

‘And.nllforgetmlofm sorrow,
- Unmipdful of my pa! e
Itblnklhehubntnew lohmn. P G
pasoonwmoon«mln-

she euye wiihout, Eerobsnce. a momenf.

- Todress her dark-brown halr;

X hear the rustle of her garments—
Her light step on ‘the stalr] -

o0, ﬂutterlng heart! oontnol thy tnmnlt,
Leet eiee profane should see
My oheeks helray the rush of raptarg 4
Her coming brlngs tomel .

’ Bho tarries long butlol a whieper B
- Beyond the open door, ..
~ And, gliding through the quiet sunshine,
Ashadow on the floor!

Ah1 tfs thio whlsperlng pine that oolls me, -
*The vine whoso shadows strays;

And my

Nor ch

-~

a3

Yntlent honrt must ptl awalt/ her,
de her long delnyo. e

‘But my henrt growe sick wlth weory weltlng. :
As many a time before: . .

Ber foot 18 ever at the threshold

’Yet never peues o'er. : '

. Bnnn Taxtom -

. MEETINGS m BOBTON. S

Mns Bkrmnnsox. will epeo.k In the Melodeon o ;
Buudey, 818t ipst., at 3, and 3{ before 8, o'clock P, M. .

ly Iz %mngwn‘g{ﬂ? nﬂle%ﬁ&gsn!?eﬂrgoggf elsiexfklg:;al;
entranced mediums,

ov:\:lxng. e?shlegg:%mogvg:z?;{:e’t Ttoreet. gﬁ.m :
Goddard regular spoaker, "

* I CAMBRIDGEPORT. —Meetings at Washington H
Mnlln itreet. overy Bunday afternoon and evening, nt 3
o'cloo!

" Meetings alsoat Wait’s Hall corner of Cam)
and Hampshire street, at the same houro as above./” - -

IN BaLru, —-Meetings in Sewall street
Trance Bpenklng. overy Hunday afternoon andl ;

. A Loevy Hawz, regular meetings every Bnnd
aftornoon and evonlng. under the superylspn of J K
Toorey.’ / . -

‘@he -.-7" ﬁléﬁ'seﬁgtr.] |

Under this hesd we ‘shall publish such oommunlootlom g~
asmay bo glven us shrough the mediumship of Mrs.d, H.
canu. whot urvloeo are, epgagod exoluslvely'lbr (' ,-
- Tho. ohiogh.f, ﬁlls department h. us Sts hend ml
implies, ecoﬁuyo g-"mnyz

;
oomxnnnlootlonl are not ubllshod fbr llton
merrll'llt.‘) Truth is all we ask for. Our !tl]‘:xostlons are Ji

the guawers glven to them. 0y are. ub
333'3@1“ wlthont slteration by !‘y P! :

e A, Visién.—l![arion Heokle. DR
i fhg followlng wag given by the medig -who- do‘ . si

‘soribed the’ ‘Spirits she saw-in’tho ‘room,"and ;gave .A‘

thelr oonverﬂatlom they communicated to- hér;—,

‘I's see & lady who I shonld” think was about. twenty i
yeors old; has browd -hair—eyés rieithed Ught nor - .
dark, Bhe 8ays her name is Marion Heokle, and that = -
sho has & brother keeping a milliner’s store,” She - |
has been here about two yenra'; sho keops movlng oﬂ‘, g
but somehow I can’t move towa‘rds herav

Bomebody else says he was killed in Newtoh sbout
a’yoar a0} Wesa baker, and killed by the ars.: -

" ELIZA -, BAST 'BOSTON. . +~-: |

“Hore's'a lady " vo enxious to commune; : Bays :
she died in anet Borsyton about four months ago,of
consumption, .. Her name is Elizg —, I oan f got .
the remainder o{ %S name, . _

Do UA DAVIS, - b -

Here's s goutlemm who looks to bo slxt; ye;ﬁo i
He says his name is Joshua Davls, and’ he: mti‘to .
oom?nnloew :;bl:hle %S?ghu}r mtm!:llhiaoon. 2l y h ts
NAD! +bo & medium. for the llll 0
wants’ ha{r 100, but she fears, wubm A

'\t "*‘n

;lL‘\ !

lz $, véry calm, o oo le will say he hmm.
Th estation of splrlt wl  be' oalin; of &'
b?otang. qnlet natnre. while tbo will yend ode-
rita B v et

; o »
’Bomo one borowontoto bolld imsbsge W MIchel
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LIGHT..

BANN HR OF

Oanavan,’ The name of the spitit 15 Dominio Per:|

‘dusi; m short thick-set, fat old man, some- sixt
old; 1 should think. . He wants to ask him if

'ie femembers the many happy times he has had at

-hinhouse - - They ubed to hold' mestings there Sun-
days--mass and vespers, Wants hipn-to know he
isn’t dead, and to ask him if he remombers the time

hia was carried to Dover, years ago, to be bu-

- 71ied? Thinks he might know who spoke over his

. - He wishes to coommune with his son Peter, he
sdys, and his danghter Mary, and son Dominio, He
‘has three children, he says, and that Mary married
“Michael’s brother, James, He says he camo to his
death -by & fall, and died about two months after

- falling down stairs, as near as he can remember.

Oh, let me come from here ; the air is,too cold—

t20 clear, I breathe it in, and it goes right out again,

Tliere is the sweetest little baby here you ever saw.

Theold man says .the priest is his father, and the
“old fellow is laughifig as hard as he can,

GEQ. 'GAINES,

.Oh, isn’t it heautiful here, so many bright colors ?
‘There is one old gentlemen here, about; fifty yoars of
. age, who says he has been here seven years, He
says he died in California ; name Goo. Gaines. . He
wishes to communicate to his friends. He' shows
-me & book—the only name I sed in it is Henrietta.
He says if he could only speak to his friends, he
should be happy. They are in.Portgmouth now—a

wife and child, whose name js Henrietta.

*CAROLINE BROWN.

* T geo three children—Caroline Brown is the name
of one them. An old man, who says his name on
. earth was Fishlay, is with thom. He is very bright,
angd requests to be called Grandfather Fishley. Ob,
.ho locks so pleasant! He has got & son here with

_ “DWIGHT WALKER. .

1 see & young man, about thirty, rather small,
blug.pyes, sandy hair, who wishes to communicate
rothers, and to his father and mother. His

pame is Dwight Walker., You will find his, boues
_pear where you will find these ohildren. The lit-

tle one says sho has told you where that is. This
Walker looks dark, as though he was not happy.
“He has & machine through which water runs to

2

> purify it. That represents, he says, his coming to
_earth to be purified. ’

1 ses your father,
brown hair, rather light eyes, full face, very pleas-
ant looking, but e would not be called 'ver{ good
looking, He wants me to tell you that he will be at

. the west at the time appointed. He can do nothing
- but ‘present himself as he does to me.

WILDER,

I see a lady whosays her name wag Wilder, and

that she was killed by the upset.t'mi of an omuibus,

" a'fow years ago. . She sends much love to her com-
panion on earth.

TIBBETTS.

) " 1 see another man, who says his name was Tib-

‘betts. The snow . foll on him two years ago, in
Boston and caused his death, .
Theré is somebody with an awful large nose here,
-Oh what & name! @anson (lynes. He lived in 8t.
Potersburg he says. I can’t understand him well,

—
. -

‘ William Sumner.

. @Qreat God ! how I wish I oould be clothed with
material just long enough to exonerate one who hag
«boen dishonored by the public on my account, Oh,
God ! why may [ not be permitted to comfort the.
sorrowing ones, who are sorely’ repenting of folly—
for it surely was folly, rather than sin,

Isaw the youth, and fun-loving nature of one I
had become acquainted with, and acted upon it,
thinking: no harmn, fearing no future. But,alas!
seeds sown jn folly, often spring up in dishonor. I

\“ +~rgurely intended no-harm ' towards the lady or her

T e T, (R

“~rama the ciroumstances, or of myself,

ey

you

*

.- :tollve, . Yet I cannat but gﬂe&:;:en I o0, you so

1ok forgotten one,

companion; but, oh, when man feels himself most

gecure, he often is standing upon the brink of moral |

death.  I.¢caunot rest in the home my spirit has
fled to, and therefore I return, to root up, if possible,
all evil weeds, and to ask forgiveness of all I mdy,

- . have sinned against.” And as they hope for forgive-

ness in the future, [ pna,[vl them to forgive me; and
not only me, but one who is left on earth to fight
with the tongue of public slander, "‘\ -

True, sho has committed the sin of folly—if sin
‘it may be deemeéd—yet  she repents, for I read re.
.pentance upon tho montal, in secret, which will not
ﬁ:.‘ Then why should not the companion forgive,
and still the tongue of slander? Oh; my God !
clothe me with power to rend- asunder the bands of
public ‘frejudice. This prayer I am daily sending
apward from the plane whereon I dwell,

Oh, ye who are so ready to denouunce the erriug,

" take heed, for although you stand in the present,
you may fall in the no far distant future,
# Oh, my parents, think of me as'in & progressive
state, bound to & state of happiness, as Lout the fet-
ters which bound me to earth and eprth’s follies, - I
wish my father to know that what'I told him a few
days previous to my death, in reference to what I
‘now write about, was true. He may place full re
lisncs upon it, without one doubt. -~ -
- The grave may hold my body, but it cannot hold
my.gpirit ; and I am" permitted, by the God who
_breathes life into all mortals, to return for good.

. One word to the companion ere I leave, Will you
not pause and consider ere you decide? Oh, take
‘not & step that you will repent of ‘during your nat-
“ural existence ; but consider, forgive, and act upon
yo%{.own reason, without prejudice, and you will do
we : . .

You ask me to prove myself to the people, that
-they may know it is I,.and node other, who gives
-these ideas. . What shall"Fgive, other than I have?
‘I have given you truth, and we are told that shall

stand, and its course be onward and upward,

"+ My folks will knaw this, and understand it. They

who ses it, will recognize it, if they know ought of
‘csma and present myself to you, and expeot to.
gtand or A1l upen my own merits,” Remember, [
-agk nqt for justice towards myself, but towards one
*loft in the earth life, . e ]
" A word to one who will act upon the ase. -Con.

.- Oh, learn to forgive the ohild who hag lived under
~thé mantle of folly, and you shall .find peace-in for-
giving ; if you consider it sin, say, *go and sin xio

.. “more,” and hush forever the wild tumult that rages

_-ground the' stricken one, and it shall be well with
o - W, BUMNEB,

“". [Throughout the giving of" this, which was writ-
“ten; the medium was deeply impressed that it was

rgiven by Gardner, of Hingham ; this will satisfy |

: the people that it did-not come from her mind.]-
_Thomas MoAllister, to his Mother,
R Boston, -

—~——

o Ti‘ﬁa?k'o:ﬂi}déiir; d.én.'i' mother I write, that I maybring

“pedve to hier- troubled soul.: Dear mother, mourn not
?oer me, I am happy, and would not return to earth

: unbappy. -Do dry your téars au{ be happy. Think
"ot 'what I sufferod on earth, aud then I am sure yo
will not murmurat my abaénce. It was bedter tha
I'should go, and I will be ready to meet you when
syon come to-me. 1 am often with you, but do not
" oome, dear mother, to make you ppy,—I come
.to-ask- you to.frgive all my past folly, aad. think
'.of ‘me as ever nigh' gou. -And all' the family, T have
ut think’ of you most, my own
¥ mother,-—you who were so’kind to me, who'ner.

* thought 1t tao hard. 4o.walt, upoa me, ";he‘:u;'
. oould ot rest, . Now.Lreturn;to bless; you for all
““'and teach you how.to be happy, ., Deay mother, weep

‘no more } Oh, let me see yau happy. . X you can-
“ ot whderatas ,ow:min‘atﬂwmd

pot: uhderstand this now, o fn sad
A8 YOU
Tdow'

'~ Abyough all time; do not,
r;ﬁﬁ hﬁl'i’s’éo-?x’n ' o'ﬁu?if

[P ST

6¢h, 16867, -

- { Qalifornia,

He is rather short, thick set-,. ’

‘sidar,-well, judge not rashly; for remembor, the |;;
" Judge of all the earth, will do 'right, aud you should
" " therefore do right also, -

N

- Alfred A. Whittemore. :
Vm glod to meet you, I'suppose it is hardly
worth while for me toyoommunlgxe, but I might as .
well try. D've got a long yarn to spin some time,
and if [ don’t begin, 1 shail never get through, I
have s mother aud threo sisters on earth.,” I have
ot one sister, who, when I.left these parts, lived in
Charlestowd, and her name was Baker. B8he mar-

and owned the vessel I safled in, I wasn't captain
—hadn’t got to that then, = The last I heard of my
mother and two sisters, they Hved {n Dorcheater, I
died of fever, in & foreign land. I went to eca,a
great many times, and got caught at last. Now
you see I want to communicate to my friends, if [
onn. I have a father with'me in the spirit land,
Did you ever: hear of & turpentine manufacturer?
Well, that was my father’s business. I have been
here, as nigh as- I ean tell, five years, I start:d for
iot wrecked, and was ia the water a
number, of _
then started on another voyage, and took fuver and
died. ) o : s
Do you know Thomas Whittemore? 8o do I, be:
icause he was a relative of miné—he was cousin’'to
my father, My mother was poor—somé of her re-
lations were rich, and they chose to look down upon
her. Idid not like that, and don't like it apy bet-
ter now, Bhe was as good as they, and better—a
good mother, and & good woman, : :
My oldest sister taught school, before she was-
married ; her name was Ellen Whittemore, before
she was married. I hod two'small gisters—one
named Sarah, and the other Sophronia, My folks

ohurch, so did my father. Well, they are on pretty
safe ground ; but they do not sce as they ought to
‘—they are better off than some of the people,” My
name is Alfred A, Whittemore, Isentamessage to
Thomas, once, and he denied me ; he lives in Cam-
bridge. I used to go to the Trumpet office.to-got a
paper for my mother. -

Bunker Hill Monument, excepting those who worked
there. I went up outside, and carried up the flag,
1 hava a cousin who lived in Lowell, and kepta
store there, whose name was Whittemore, He kept
& grocery store. .
— \

, Jim Williams, v
I feel disposed to commune awhile, this morniag,

not capable of giving you anything very fine, . Nei.

_{ther did T come to write to those who cannot take
me just as I am. Well, to begin with, I am' now™

quite happy, because, I seo a chance of getting much
‘happier, and wo prospect of & worse hell than'I have
already passed through. Now I'would not advise any
of nty friends to do as I did—aa they value their hinp-
piness here, they had bettor shun my example, _

I have been miserably unhappy. I don’t care to
tell how miserable; I wish to write to the boys,
who used to sport.with me. I want to tell them
how often I am with them, and how I wish I could
speak and tell them to stop, ere they bring up where
I did. Iwant them to understand I am not dead,
4nd what is more, that I am not likely to die. |

.When I first came here, I used to think, oh, if I-

" | could only die, and got out of my misery! But death

was not in the market, 8o I was obliged to endure
all I had broyght upon myself. Now here I wishto
ask forgiveness of the man_ I stole that last watch
from, and a score of others I served in like manner.
I'was up at Joe's last night, and oh, how I wished'
commnne with him, but it was no go; so I was
obliged to leave without being known. But I shall
make a strike there soon, and shall effect something
in good time., Now'if you are not disposed to be-
liove me, wait and see what Jim Williams oan do,
sad will do. .
Sophia Amos, to her sister Elizabeth
and Atkins A, Clark, Boston, -

May I return from the regions of light, and be
permitted to send a message 10 my-sister Elizabeth
and friends? ‘ Tt
I.am happy, and wish to see all my dear friends
happy also. To my dear sister, I say, you who saw
me take my leave of earth, and pass on to the home
where I now.dwell, can you not realire.that I do in-
deed, return and stand by {ou_r side ? O, I oo you
cannot, but in time you will, for it is even go. -~ -
I am often with.you, and wish you to know of my
coming. I will oftén try to manifest to you, that I
may be an instrument in making calm the storms
of earth lifd, Oh, be strong in all that tendeth to
good,—the angels are constantly watching over_you.

Ileft. Youwho were so kind to me during my stck-
ness,—to you, I shall ever return with messages of
love, and of peace. Those kindnesses were not be-
stowed in vain, I am now in a state where I can
appreciate all I received at your hands, and lience
I return with blessings.. Oh, be happy in your lit
tle paradise on earth. You may, if you will, for
mony angels are showering blossomsall around you,
which will in time be formed into & wreath not
made on earth, e
Let all the atorms of earth come upon you, but
fear not, for all will be well. - T.shall meet you in
Heaven. : From Sophia Amos to her sister Elizabeth
and Atkins A, Clark. \ .

. s -

Mr. Beman, a8 Baker, Boston, ..
. I waas told that if I came here, I could communi.
cate with my wife. There are somo things that we
do not wish to communicate to $h&publio, g0 I can’t
give you all'I would here. oo
I have been in the-spirit life but a short time, and
I sec trouble in the earth life since Ileft. My son has
left home, because he Goes not like the mother I
brought there before I left. Iwant harmony among
alim
I wieg to make peace, and let them know that [ am
awareof all thatis going on, and that it is not pleas- -
in% to me . that thoy do not live in harmony,

did not do exactly right when on earth, but I
am sincerély repentant of all the evil I have com-

-.I think I have given you a8 much ag'I ought to

placed in,  AsIam a sfranger to you, and you are
to my friends, I will. think whether I can say more.
‘through the. channel you offer, after léaving, and
come again to you, - o
My name was Boman, Fwas a baker in Boston,.

oo 4

* David Blaisdell, I

My name was David Blaisdell. : 'John Goodtn is
here with mo. We used to bo friends on earth. I.
lived in the same place with him, and have got folks
there, and children here. " Julia, my daughter, lives
here, or somewhere about here,” Ob, I am all con-
fused ; I cannot stayfit puts me somuch in tmind of
what I suffered when on edith, ¥ did-not.do exact-
ly right when I lived in the form; but I am trying
to do botter' now, Good bye. - - . . T

Mork Fernald. - -

And God aaid lot there bo light, and man says Jot
there be nolight. Now Gpd itdthe  auperior, s¥d
man the inforlor; hence the saying of man will te
swallowed up in the deorce of God. .And the light
will whine, for God commendeth’ it, to ‘make bﬂ‘].
liant the firmament of old theology. - Aid thus {¢
shall. continua to increase, as - the inhabitants of
earth are ready to receive it. In vain Will the min.
iathr ory ont to the 'peoofle to obsoure the:light ; in
valn :!Hl‘ thoy cloge thelr dyea tocghe great truths-it
will present to them, and seal their oavh to tlio
swoet ‘sounds.from hlghbqamg’soo s, for the light
11 ahifns, And the trath shall be mada  vislble. by
the light; ‘and the sound of m?‘l voloes will'still ba
4

P

Fusa,

b

ried a man by that name. He had flenty of money, -

ours with a follow, and waa saved, I .

are all Universalists; my mother belongs. to that -

was the first fellow who went to the top of the

‘but at the outset I am going to tell you that you
must not look for dressed up ideas, beociuse I am .

Now a word to the best friend [ had on earth when.

earth friends, particularly those so-near me. .

at this time, and under the ciroumstances I am "

|'me I can, and *tis

_ & M. ;uaraton,‘ Lowell, -

. I have now been in the spirlt land long enough
to understand my true condition, - When I first en.
tered what seems to be my present home, I'was
filled wjth & mixture of fear and wonder—fear,
beoause I thought Imight be dreaming and that what
I saw might soon fade away ; wonder, because: all
was so different. from what ‘I had expected, I
could bardly reslize I had passed from enrth,
Boon I was met by my former companion, and an
jnfant son, who passed from earth a fow years
ago.  Thoy told -me I was no more & dwelles on
earth, and led me away, that I might find ropose.
But as the needle s attracted by the magnet, so
m{ spirit was attracted back to earth, by the
mighty magnot oalled love, for that X hu{ left
behind me, ~ And -even now I lingor near them,
striving in_ vain to moke them understand my
prosence. I sincerely regret many errq
niitted during my earth existence, but that which
many' seem disposed to censuro ‘me for,’ I look
‘upon _as small in the groat scale of human events, cs.
peolally when I conaider-that cirou stangos; over

nd mo to that I ﬁt\erl'y

whioh I had no control, bo Qd
detested. Hore permit me“\\q sy o few, words to

those who are bound in like manner, “A'g you value
your future happiness, it is your duty’to"do all
In your powen to .rend asundéy the fetters that
bind you, and ‘\go frée.: Oh, if\1 were on’earth
again, I should ohoose ¥, far different path ; there.
fore, be.advised, dear ft\ends, by'one who is oiily
dead in the flesk, and ai in\the spirit.. Oh, do
not wait until you are -1aly low by the hand of
disease, ‘a8 I(}{t\l,‘ ere ‘you attend.to the: wants of
the epiriti, Aliymy earth lifh\was spant in at.
tending to’the whyts of my body, while my spirit
was continually “réminding, me of my duty that
way. Butalas! the -cries of»,phel\sirig were un-
hesded by me until the eleventh.hodg. -

Many who may peruse these lines wﬂ\l doubtless
cry out humbug. Well, I cannot hlame\them, for
perbaps I should do the same if I were on earth,
and should- receive such from any onq who had
passed from my sight. I cannot fully understand
why I can como and commutie s0 quigk after m
change; but they who-brought me hither tell me it
is right, and that I shiall soon understand all that
seems 8o ‘dark to me, now, )

.()!1, y beloved companion and children, my
spirit constantly hovers near them,as though loth
to be parted from them ; but the angels are whis-
mmﬁi “ Yﬂo.uh:hfill join tltlhgm again, whei - they

e their flight from earth.” = Oh, happy though
when realised in faith, ' p}) ;t gL,

My friends, will you cast & mantle of charity and
forgivencss_over. all my sins, and remember only
‘my virtues, if I had any? I'shall often return to
many of you who knew me o well when I was with
you, and sigll endeavor to do what I can towards
increasing ydur happiness, My sins arg over—my
earth lifo is done ; my body sleeps quietly, but my
:gmt is still anxious for the welfare of those dear

me, . g

- Many thanks sre due the kind physicians who
attended me in my sickness; they did well, but I
was marked for & change, and thorefore- all their
labors were in vain, May their earthly lives be
long, and filled with happiness, and thefr hour of
change as peaceful as mine, .

One word to my enemies, which is only—forgive,
Iwish to leave no sting behind, for it will bring
death to my soul, should Ido'so. To my brothers
in the holy faith : I shall meet you herc. To the

do to you, and true happiness shall bo yours,
J. M. Maxstoy, to his family, his friends, his en:
emies, and the public.

Willy Downing, ,

I believe I have been to you before, sir. My-name
is Willy Downiog, I jumped out of the window,
You must kunow, first of all, I was the idol of the
famﬂf.' ~:Lhave two alstors-andm mothiopto broth-
er. . I suppose as thefe was no boy, and I was the
youngest, I. was made & 'pet.:. The: last place I re-
member living at on earth, wascalled Allen place,
‘either No. 8 or'4, T-don’t know which: Now, I don’t
know whether they are there or not. I have lost
track of thein ; not for'want of - love- on their part,
or on'mine, but I can’t see -them for some cause or

[y

|other., Now, if you'will.put me on the track of

them, I will be very much obliged to you,

Il ¢all -you how to go: to work to find them.
Perhaps Hurueman can tell you, Do you know
liimla Ho was~the man I worked for, and it does
not matter 1f-you don't know him, . ,

Tell my folks to go to-a_good medium—I don’t
care where, as I haye much to-say to them, I was
out off 8o quick, I had no chance totalk as I wanted
to.- Oh, my mother and eistera! they were all in
all to-me, They are good—you -will never find any
better. Perbaps I am prejudioed in their favor,
but others say so. I can’t tell you what I wiuld
tell-them, because it is not for you, only for them—
80 pardon me. .

. If you can't find Hunneman, I'll tell you another
way. I told you we last lived in Allen Place...1f
we had moved from there, it has. escaped my mem-
ory. -A'len Place leads out. of Allen street. You
go through -an arch, and come to some wooden
buildings in front; toke the left hand, door—I
think it is either three' or foar." Perhaps that is
the first place for you to go, to find out where they
are. I don’t know why I do’ not see them. You
can tell as much about th® asIcan; butitis
true, I feel as though I must manifest to them
now, They have never ceased to mourn for me,
Ask them, if you ever see them, whether this is not

8o, o o ‘
I'have told you ad near the truth as I recollect.
1 have endeavoréd to tell truth, and that is the best
Icando. - ° ] .
To James Dennett, of " Portsmouth,
-~ from his daughter Elizabeth.

-« Come unto me, all ye that - labor and are heavy

gounding in my ears for much time ere I passed
from ‘earth to the spirit land. I return to you that
I may approach others dear to me., Oh, how sweot
to be remembered by those we love on earth!- T
have aged parents still living fn the earth life, ' I
am the sister of one James Dennett,'who communed
with you a short time since, My mother has lived
under the shadow of religion for many long years ;
but oh, cannot I give her some new star to place
among the” gems that are already thero? CanI
not unseal her now sealed vision; and rake her re-
joiee in her unseale vision ? The angels above tell
this I come, . . -

. T-have two brothers and one elster on earth
Ephraim, Burnham, apgd Mgry Jane. Qh, my be-
loved parents ! is there nothing I can do to make
you happy ? 1f they-can but mﬁlise the presence
of ‘those , they love so well, how happy the realiza-
tion would make them ! e ,

Oh, plead with them that .they recefve ‘me, for
who shall say that I cannot make them happy ?

During my long sickuess 1" belleve the dngels
minfstered unto mo; J belleve that-thoy came to
ms, and informed me of many things that shonld
transpire in the future. They told me I should pass

" .|away as the leaves fell from thie' trees, and it was|
80, [ could not.undersiand it then~—now 1 compre-

bond it. -
My disense was consumptlon,, My parents live
i1 Portsmouth, N. H My father's nome is James.

' C: 8, Campbell,’

T have folded my arms and laid ms down to sleep.
T apeak of the body; no marble lah marks its rest-

vo, - which yon will find fin the Madagascar
oy A Faglng fovet bore piyypliih rom the mor:
4al and tho natives laid that mottal way, after I
‘had no fasther use for it. - TeH ‘yeard hive’ pass

[ ¢fi; and I havé learijed %o by s Tyns
“,'nh" S ayylvan Is; wher »mmK ”wﬁ,»

Lo i o L) s, T oo o 1

f6ig! &t: this tlme, ' Iuse waortaliband to'tndke s
'fow- thoughts.visible, = i el aguagn !

ks I com.| .

publio ¢ do unto others as ye wonld that they should |

ladon, and I will give you rest.” These words were.

iug plage, but & huge pile of :atones surmonnts my|

ntered iocbrdlﬁ to Actof Congrees, In"tho yoar1857, by
[B“'.xu.ul R, ngbll. in the Olerk's Office of the District
. ‘Court of Masbachusette] . »
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Mimming came, the ship was bounding over the
sea,-an]

there was naught to be seen“but the
blie abdye and the blue%»elow.” B

The second night out, being quite unwell, (not -
gea sick) I'turned in_to 'my berth, from which I
was startled by a knocking at my state room door,
and informed by my friend, that the second mate
was ¢very ill, and that theré was no physician on
board, and desiring that - 1should go and see the
man, which I did, and found -him suffering under a
violent attact of the cholera, and for a few-hours it
was extremely doubtful, if he would ever be an

the most constant care he was on deck again in o
few days, During the remainder of the passage,
which was & very long and tedious one, over fort
of the passengers were on the sick list from vari-
ous causes, but most fortunately not one of which
went over the side, or found a'watery grave, - -
Scamen are the ‘mdst superstitious set of men
with which it has ever been my lot to meet.—
In fact there are but few things that transpire at

y | sea, with them, but what prognosticate evil in

some way, Ifaechool of porpoises are seen fol-
lowing the ship, then there 18 going to bie a ¢ devil
of a blow,” If sun dogs are seenin the Northern
horizon then you must #look out for breakers,” If
there are head winds and things don’t go exactly
right, then there is a “Jonah on board,” end so on
through a long catalogue of such notions, and I
feel most confident if the sailors of the Constitution
had known that there was a spirit medium on board
they would have attributed the succession of head
winds which we'had to encounter to her,and would
have attempted to throw her overboard or muti-
nied. The latter of which they ectualy did on ac-
count of the brutal treatment of the first officer
who was a Scotchman, and came aft, but again re-
turned o duty on being promised by the Captain,
that they should be treated better in future.

On our arrival the mate was discharged, and

ceiving his just due for his brutality to his brother
seamen, 'There is a-very great responsibility rest.
ing upon our rich -merchants for the manner in
which they deal with those who toil night and day
in the face of danger and death on the rolling
deep, for a mero pittance to build up for them
princely fortunes, to live in.luxury and ease. - -

I will hereYelate o little incident that gccurred
one night duriog our passage out, . There arose a
terrific gale and we were startled froni our slum-
bers by the cry of “all hands on deck.” Springing .
from myberth, I made for the companion-way,an
looking out -upon the wild scene which presented .
itself to mj view,' I could ‘sece the giant waves
foaming with rage, as one pursued the other in
quick succession, tossing our noble ship like o'
feather upon its deep swelling bosom, the huge
masts bent like supple reeds before the violence of
the storm, and lier snowy canvass unable to bear
the unequal pressure was ren in shreds and borne
away into the darkriess of the night. More and
more the war of elements increased, until our gal-
lant vesselogroaned in agony as she struggled with
the angry billows, which every moment threatened
to bury us in the deep caverns of the sea. The
hourse voice of the commangder trembled asit rose
above the war-of eleménts. The iron hearted sea-
men quailed with fear; no mad oath escaped his’
lips, as he looked into the stern face of death, who
hovered over him threatening every minute to
strike him with his uplifted dart.. Amid such a
scene as this, I returned to our state-room with a
heart which by its tumultuous throbbing told me
that I hnd not an over stock of courage, Holding
on to my berth I distinctly heard those familiar
sounds which I had become so accustomed
to listen to in more quiet places, calling over the
letters of the alphabet the following cheering mes-
sage was given to us: “Fear not, the dangeris past,
you shall arrive at your destined'flort in safety.” In
fifteen -minutes afrerwards, it was as calm as the
loveliest eveningin summer, save the heavy swell
of the sea, The moon shone out brightly, and
truly there was no danger. I do not relate this in
cident because I would have the render believe tha
the spirits exercised ‘any special control over the
storm for our particular benefit; far from it, but
simply to illustrate that they have the power to do
80, ‘when permitted, as much so to-day as when
Christ snidP to the tempest * Be still,” and it wasso
at his command. - I believe that they saw that
there was no danger, and \further that the storm
wouild subside as suddenly as it did, which was al-
most instantaneously, . - .

Judge Edmonds, of New York, related to me a
similar cose in his own experience, which illustrates
the fact of spirit power over the elementa, -

Aftera long and tedious passage of thirty-three
days, our cors were greeted with the joyful ery
from the mast-head, of “land, ho 1" and two hours
later, Cape Clear loomed up‘in- the distance, and
our eyes for the firet: time caught a glimpse of the
shores of old Ireland, “the gem of the sea;” and
shortly after, the gray and dim hills of Wales, with
-Mount Snowdon, sitting in their midst, like a giant
on his throne, were seen on our starboard bow.

" Running before a good breeze, we were soon off
Holy-hesd light, where we were becalmed, and
forced to lie until a steamer hove in sight and took
us in tow, up to Liverpool, where we arrived Octo-
ber 14th, thirty-six days from New York. Thirty-
four oat of the thirty-six days, Mrs. Hayden was
confined to her state-room by severe sea-sickness,
from the effects of which her life wns despaired of
for some time, even after our arrival at London,

JDeeply lgmeeful for having -escaped the many
dangers of the sea, we once morq glnced our feet
upon dry lande—upon the soil of Old England, de-
termined never to trust ourselves to the ficklencss
of the winds'so long as there were vessels propelled
by stpam. o &"

. CHAPTERIV.

“q J wmy’ loLon;ion."—En‘ Jish 'Rm'{way Bozxes.
i -'-?I'h& Great- Mclmpoh’:.f‘-}'orkahm - Private

~First Communication.—A New JAbode,~Dr.

els, or to deseribe the scenery, and, people of the
ooht'm , more than what. is » 10 xelieve
the semenens of oup-subject and fo maintain the con-
nection of our. ve. ' We shall not stop, there-
fore, to- give 'a description of Liverpool, with its

famed docks, and niagnificent 8t George's Hall,

ﬁock ets are not over burdened with

better, but possessing @& strong constitution, with |

thrown into prison for smuggling ; thus quickly re--

Hotel.—Exciting Moments.—Words of Comfort. -

land.—Frst Profestional Seance, Kneb-
g:;?lh. Sir Ed Bulwer Latton, Bart.,
MP ‘ ¢

It js not o;xr intention to write a book of trav- |

88 we presume many of ‘'our readers are already
familiar with a description ofthe same,

On the morriing of October fifteenth, we took
our seats in the carriages of the Great Northern
and Western Railway ; Company, for London, dis-
tant two hundred opd ten miles from Liverpool.

How unJike our ‘own. mn%niﬁcent cars are the
railway earringes of Bngland, 'which .aré but so
many boxes set, on wheels, in which you are
stowed and locked fup,
ment is intended to accommodate ten
their height ia not sufficient to permit &
stand erect in them. There were no
cushions to the seats of the

like sheep; each compart-

person to
arms or
sccond class carriages,

{which are the most patronized, by what are

termed the respectable classes, and those whose
) v pounds, shil-
ngs and pence, which we found were as much de-
mandel and worshiped by~John Bull, as dollars,
und cents-are by Brother Jonathan, notwithstand-
ing his boast to the contrary, - - ,
unch, says, facetiously, that the English rail-
way companies employ the most expericnced car-
Fentcrs'to find the hardest boards in the kingdom,
or railway carringe scats, The secopd class fares
are, (or were at the time we w England,)
ahout one third higher than our Y§% class fares,
The English railways “are exceedingly fine, but our
cars are ¢legant drawing rooms, in comparison with
their carriages,

The trans have no conductors as in our cars,
but a guard who iv stationed in a breakvan in the
rear the most remote from danger. -The baggage,
or s they term it “ luggage,”is placed on the tops
of the. carnages, stage coach fashion, instead of in-
a special car, o8 with us, Before reaching a ter-
minus the train is brought to a dead stand, and a
score or less, of the servantyof the company,besiege
the carriages to -take up the tickets, a proceeding
which inithis fast country, would justly be consid-
cred decidedly behind the progress of the uge,

The day was unusually f!nc, and save the hard-
ness of our seats, which were most uncomfortable,
we enggz'ed the journcy very much. Although
everything was old and time worn, to us it was
new. o

The towns and villages through which we
passed did not present that thriving and lively ap-
earance 80 observable in our own favored land.
Chere was a care-worn expression, in the pale and
‘sickly bricks ; —a wasting with' decay, as though
weary with the weight of years, and we left Liver
ool at a quarter to eleven A, M. The sun had
eft the little island long before we reached our
journgy’s end, and we made our first appearance in
London, amid the glire of innumerable gas
lights, 'We were in the world renouned metropo-
lis of Europe; at the mamouth statiom~of Great
Britain—Euston square. Looking from out our
bor,to catch our * first impression” of the mon-
stfer city, we .were saluted with the' familiar cry
Ol ==

« Want a keb, sir P” : .

Yes, wedid want a cab, and cr e(Fing out of our
place of confinement, we crambed into another
still smaller boz, of questionable - purity, judging
from the fumes of bad tobucco and decayed malt,
giving to .our friend Cabby the direction to which
we desired to be“set down,” and where we were
to pass .our first night in “town.” We hooked
at the “Yorkshire Private Hotel,” Seymour street,
‘Euston squire, where the first apirit communication,
through the sounds, was received in the Old World,
1 amgfhus particular in the minutie, because these
things will become o matter of history, and it is
well that a faithful gecord should be preserved for
the benefit of those whom it will interest in future,
whenthe spiritual phenomena shali be more fuily
recognized and better under stood than at prescnt.

After tea we took our places ata tabfle in our
own private room, to ascertain if our spirit {riends
were still with us, and prepared to fulfill their
promise to respond to.us when desired.

As we tock our seats, there was a quickning of .
the pulse—a nervous anxicty in our faces. All.
was still, hushed as the grave—uwe-looked at each
other but spoke not, for words were inadequate for
the occasion, as- they had no power to express the
throbbing tumult of the heart—had we crossed
the stormy Atlantic only to reap disappcintment for
our reward ? Impossible! they will not desert us
now. But hark! a slight tremor is felt in the table;
a few faint ticks or raps are heard,” Qur hearts
heat ‘more freely, a mountain has fallen from our
shoulders, % Oh, thou of little faith, wherefore
didst thou doubt?” But louder and firmer came the
gentle patterings until the room was musical with
the cheering sounds, A moment's pause succeeds
—one long breath of relief is drawn and then—
comes the call for the alphabet, followed by a well
known and to us much loved signal. -

Dear reader,you can but little. know or appreci-
ate with what intense anxicty we pointed to_those
twenty-gix letters, eloquent in “their very silence,
But the telegraph between Heaven and Earth

assumed intelligent sentences, and the following
dispatch lie before us speaking in miore than thun-
der tones of Hope and Joy. 'We were but as chil-
dren far away from home—alone, and in spite of
ourselves, tears suffused our eyes, and we - believe
could the most bitter ekeptic have Jooked in upon
us at that moment,he would have been converted
or at least have acquitted us of any imposture, But
here is the communication ; the first glad tidings
whispered to us on the other side of the Atlantic
from our spirit friends, , :
. #0b, how we have longed to give you words of
comfort; to free .your minds from anxicty con-
cerning your success here, We want you to keep
constantly in yrr minds the little motto,  There
is no auch word as fail." Leave it with us, and free
your minds from care. ¢ He have promised and -
we will perform.”—BENJAMIN FRANKLIN, -

And nobly did they fulfill their promise, That
| little message was of priceless value to us in those
anxious moments, and to the last hour of our mor-
tal lives shall we treasure it for the joy that it sent
to our hearts, , o _

: * Tobo continued.

the greatest curiosities you ever sawP” * Don't
say so—:whnt isitP” - # A tree which neversprouts,”
and which becomes. smaller the older it grows.”

“From California.” “What is the name of itP”
# Axle-tree! ' It once belonged toa California om-

at o half closed door.

- 'WEWONDER IF TIIS I8 TRUEP"—A pre't’t ir
of eyes are the best mirrors to shave by.—*Yes,”
replied a bachelor, on reading the nbove, “ many a
man hos been shaved by tlxem.” "

" No scrurLEs.—“Jo, how many .aoruplts is.
thereina drachm P? ¢ Don'tknow, zur” % Well,
rremember, there's eight” <Eight! pooh! dad
always takes his without no scruples” -~ -

“8am, what.fish in
lmt‘;”l’l Tuli }m - Vit e
“ Why, Julius, what ignoramous-questions you
ax yer brenrenl Mhil:na weigh do least of
course o+ v T
% No, no, sah—dats wrong now; it am de por-
pus weighs nothfng--cos he's got no scalea”. -

‘do &t water wéighs de

persons, but -

CuURIOUS TREE.—* Bob, Harry Smith has one of

« Well, that is a curiosity, Where did heget itP”

was in operation—one by one those dumb letters

nibus,” Scene closes by Bob throwing an inkstand«
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e gleglen ) .
A goled ades, 804 jewsls dve wordsl
o Jukay Siveiclal ta Bager of all Toas,
Bparkls Prever.” - e .

Each block of marble.dn tho mine
-Qonceals the Paphian Queen—
Apollo robed in light dlvine,
Of Pallas, the serene,
It only needa tho.lofty thought
To glve tl}o glorlous birth,
Az lo, byakillfal fingors wro ught, -
They captivato tho carth,

Bo, In the hardest humuan Heart
* One Mutte woll aypears,
* A fountain In some hidden part

That brims with gentlo tears.

It only nceds the master touch
Of Love or Pity's han,

And lo, tho rock, with water bursts,
Aud gushes o'er tho land.

Time Is the most precious and yot tho most brittle Jowgl
we have. It is what overy'man Ulda Intgely for wlen he
wants {8, but squanders away when he gets it.

. “'Tis a littlo thing
To give a cnp of water; yet its draught
Of cool rofrcshuboul. drain'd by (c\'er'd lips,
Mny give a shock of pleasura to tho frame
More exqalsite than whon nectarean juice
Renows the lifo of joy fu happiosy hours,
Iy fa a litclo thing to speak a phrase
O common comfort, which by daily use
Has almost lost fts senso; yet on the ear’
Of him who thought to dle unmourn'd, 'twilt fall
Liko cholcest muste,”

Correction does much, but encouragement docs more—
encouragoment after censure Is as sunshine afler ashower,

v -

Thro' Childhood's morning-land, serono
8Bhe walkt betwixt us twaln, liko Love;
‘While, Iu a roho of light above,

Her'bétler Angel walkt unscen,

Till Lifo's highway broke bleak and wild ¢
Thon lost hor starry garments’ trail
" In mire, heart bleed, nnd conrage fall,
The Angel's arms caught up the child.
Ambition, when lawless, is a curso; whon guided by wis<
dom, a blossing to its possessor, aud o bLenefactor of .w;o
1800, g

Not by appointment do wo meet Delight
And Joy : they heed not our expectancy :
But round somo corner In the streots of life,
They, on a suddon, clasp us with a smile.

A n unstable map, wlio does not know which way to tako
or how to acl, is ono who “fear ghosts at the front door aud
thioves at the back.”

.

AN ADVENTURE 1IN 1775,

DY CYRUS COBB.

At about eleven o'clock, on a dark night in the
month of September, 1773, two forms issued
from a narrow Saue in the south partof Boston, and
quickly crossing the border strect,” made their
way to a small sailing craft, which was handily se-
cured to the wharf, on which they cautiously,
though quickly trod. Having arrived at the spot
where the painter was fastened, one of them held
up his lmns for a moment, and then turning to the
other who was much younger and’smaller, he re-
marked in a tone at once firm and anxious :

«The wind seems dying away Cornelius; we
must get started at once.” .

His companion made no reply; but quickly un-
fastening the painter, he drew the boat up to the
wharl; the elder of the two immediately descend.
ed to the craft by means of iron spikes driven into
one of the spiles, and was quickly followed by the
younger. In a moment or too after, their boat
was slowly leaving the wharf, laden so heavily as
to sink it nearly to the gunwales.

These two persons, who were thus so cautiously
and secretly passing out into the harbor, were char-
acters, well known in those first days of our re-
volution,
'.. The elder was Samuel Hohe, the man, who be-
fore all others, was selected for dangerous enter-

risea, , His never flinching courage and powerful
strength, combined with a remarkable aptness for
expedients and stratagems in times of immediate
perilrendered him invaluable to those, who.wished
errands of great importance and danger accom-
plished. Co . '

#His companion was Cornelius Hobe, his son, o
youth who, thougth he did not possess the strength
and cxperience of his father, yet was egual to him
in courage, and his superiorin a handy.quickness.
Combined, they were equal to almost-any under-
taking. ' ' ,

The enterprise in which they were now engaged
had for its object the supplying of a small craft,
‘which lay hidden about twenty-five miles down the

N

" bay, with provisions, and amunition, The said

schooner was bound on one of those bold adven-
tures, which rendered our seaport fore-fathers so’
famous at that time, 4

+ Samuel Hobe and his son well knew the danger
which they were undergoing in thus attempting to-
pass through the fleet of Brittish ships, then block-
edng the harbor; but the danger was a pleasure,
rather than otherwise. Yet the unmistakable dy-
ing away of the wind, which seriously affected
the progress of their boat, caused”them great anx-

jety, © . .. L ,
M,ihe _wind_was by no_means strong when they
started, and by-the time they had reached a point

. opposite what is now “ Castle Jaland ” th

i

. ﬂﬂl’g‘;

el

hardly moved through the water, = . \
. % This is bad, Cornelius? uttered the father, as
he glanced into the darkness with an expression of
anxiety; “the wind bid fair at ten o'clock. 'I
thought I could rend weather better than this.”,
«Ttis a's'tran%e circumstance,” answered the son; '
#tit seems to bo one of those cases, which 'we
can'nt read, trz our best, It scems to me though,
father, as if the wind had gone away to shift a
little, and would be back again to put fresh hands
to our eraft.” .
. The father smiled at this shrewd remark, which
was uttered .with much confidence, He placed
great reliance ini the instinctive perceptions of Cor-
nelius, and his words had the effect of removing,
to a great degree, the expression of anxiety wh?gx
Jhad agitated his countenance. ) o
" The

wind now died entirely away. The sail
lazily to the motion -of the boat, as it was
by the swells of the geas the bow pointed
to this é)lace and then to that; and the ridder
remained o powerless thing, -, '~

.. %The :oars, (Comelius; we must use our oars”

" miteyed the -father. *Fur that sail quick, or its

: _!ﬂ?ﬁ%ﬂ(ﬂdﬁ'f it be begter w%

flapping will-bring some of those cursed British-
esontous”.. . ... ., .
. Corneljys hastily obeyed the order, while the
elder Hobe drew two long oars from thelr plages,.
dtid; " plaging énie in readiness' for his son, ho sat
d wilhtieotherinhu TR
o better to._ges up under the s
Lind -'llx;'eré;" and wiit.for & breeze, ‘father P” aeked
Cornelius, I S S
~'8f Ng ~we have lost.to0 much' tie now—pulls
Notﬁfn‘g’ 'm% waa aald, The long muffled oar+

| atillness, yet with a ra

. BANNRR OF ;i Ll JGELAT: S
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Simuel Hobe -took

v | vwork'.“
were noy put to the ff r his ‘wesker

‘the stern seat, leaving the bow oar
bt throug lllonhg, e ’sttlfqgt{ BSomoat deathlike
s cater wi }
boat through the wate 4 which was remarkablo,

considering the weight of the. gtores that were

"| aboard. .-

Nevertheless, their progress seemed torturingly
slow to the Hobes, who knew that the success of
théir adventure. depended on 'their ‘reaching a dis-
tance of twenty-five miled before daylight. They

ulled on and on with compressed lips and anxious
scowles, now and then staying their oars, and lis-
tening with strined ears, while they peered ‘anx-
jously into the darkness, endeavoring to defect the
‘causg of theiralarm..© .-

They had proceeded in this. manner for about
twelve miles down the harbor, when suddenly the
sound of oars met their ears, They both sprang.
half up from their seats, and gazed anxiously, to-
ward the spot-from whence the sounds came.

#It is one of the Britistier's boats father!” ex-
claimed the startled-son in a whisper.
In the excitement of the moment, Cornelius
splashed the water with his oar. ,

% Hark!” exclaimed a voice in the darkness, # I
heard the splash of an oar, =Some of the land-lub-
bers are out on one of their cursud larks, I'll wager
my chest ! ” ‘

. Every word came distinotly to the Hobes in the
still night air, They now held their ‘breath, and
setting -their nerves with alarmed determination,
they pulled out to sea with” almost the stillness of
the grave. ‘

heard, were sharp, They could hear him order
the men to ccase rowing; and there came an op-
pressive stillness, Suddenly his voice again came
along the water :— A -

# ] hear them, the lubbexs! They are Pulling
out to sea. Quick, quick boys] they haven't more
than four oars at the most! Itgounds as though
there was something heavy in that craft, Pull I
say boys! Hurrah for a prize !” R

»* Hurrah for a prize!” came hoarsely through
the darkness from the throats of the British
crew, . Co : !

" The Hobes could now hear the hasty pulling~of
their oars, Seeing that it was useless to attempt
escapi (ivldireclly out to sea, they turned to the
left, in the hopes of meeting with oné of the island
bluffs, which they judged were in' this vicinity.

They were not mistaken ; soon rocks begantto
make their appearance above the water, and imme-
diately after a high bluff appeared in .the dark-
ness, .

« Pull for dear life now, Cornelius!” exclaimed
the father, “The-cursed wretches are nearly
upon us!” - ’ '
* Comelius threw all of his strength into his des-
perate efforts, and for a moment or two he seemed
to even pull his father around, .

# Sh——boy, hold your strength a little, You'll
have to use it for your life soon, if I are’nt mistaken.
Hark boy !—they’re coming '—By Heavens! they've
found us out !—Pulbepull, boy! get behind that
bluff '—I've an idea! The dive, boy, the dive!—
Quick—quick ! ” ’
The next instant, their boat passed behind the
bluff; quick as lightning, Samuel Hobe dropped
his oar,.and springing to the bow of the gont,
grasped a coil of rope, on one end of which was
attached a strong iron hook.

« Off with your things, boy, the dive [—We'll
give them a bath, the cursed Britishers!” .~

#The same as I did last month, father?” hur-
redlyYuttered Corelius, -, .
" 4 Yes,ves, my boy, here! get over on this glde—
there” exclaimed the elder Hobe, as his son diefip-
peared over the larboard side of the boat,still holding
onto the gunwale with one hand, while the other
grasped the rope on which the hook was attached,
The next moment the sound of cars reached their
cars. :

« Now God be.with you, my boy!” exclimed
the father. ¢ Start the .moment you hear me
speak.” .

They could now distinctly hear every sound on
board the pursuing boat. A harsh grating. noise
reached their ears, el

“ Curse the rocks!"” uttered one of the crew;
“ the cowardly lubbers have led us into a trap.
Push her off on that side, boys.” )

“ Now all!” exc;inimed the voice which they had
formerly heard, '
The next moment there came a grinding sound,
and then a noise in the water, which told that the
boat was once more free.

The pursuers now approached more cautiously,
the officer seding a man ta the bows to make out
#yocks” the Best he could, "A slighgjar, which
did not stop thé boat, called forth an exclamation
from the officer. .

% You lubber forward there, do you want to
sink us? Go forward, Tom, and help him, Stand
one on cach side.  Now lbok sharp, or I'll have
you strung up. Pull slow, boys,—we'll soon -be
out of this cursed hole,” ;

The men now dipped their oars with extreme
care, The water throughout this place, was very
deep, although the bluft was but a few rods distant ;
the rough jagged rocks around which the experi-
enced Hobes had passed in perfeot safety, looked
fierce to the boat's.crew.

#Cursg the lubberly rebels!” exclaimed one of
the men, as his oar .glanced off from a rock; I'll
wager my next mess, we've lost 'em.” )

# Give'it up Mr. Powelll” ‘exclaimed another, as

the boat again jarred against a rock. R
¢ Silence Jack 1 ” returned the officer, who was
not at all Blgased'witb the shape matters were tak-
ing;_ % I'll go through here against the powers of
Heaveén and earth,” ~ T T
- Against the powers of” Heaven and earth!
Against the powers of HeAyEN 1”
. ¥ These words came back on the ears.of the pur-
guers in a deep and sepulchral voice, They dropped
their oars; every man—~of\them, and looked with
startled and scared faces toward the spot from
whence the words proceeded. There, but a short
distance from the corner of the bluf which they at
this instant passed, stood a tall e in a boat,
-wrapt in & mysterious garment, with one arm raised
toward Heaven; the solemn and majestic air of the
whole, well becoming the conception of an ancient
Prophet.. The superstitious sailors were, for a
while, awe stricken, The solemn returning of his
own'impious words, threw a chill of indefinable
dread into the heart of the officer. '

# Agninst the powers of Heaven! Man, do'st
thou"m what thou hast spoken. Heaven!
Heaten! Look up to. Heaven"—here the figure.
béfore them raised an arm upward with an expres-
gion of indescribable mujesty. ' “Look up, and
see the Heaven above you In wrath becauso of
your wickedness, , Look "up, I ery to you, and beg
or forgiveness |” . SR '
~ The hour' of the night; the gloomy darkness

with whigh' they ‘wera, surrounded ; - the. sir of
‘mysterio majesty pervading the fi before

them; ‘and ‘the sephulchral tones of his voice, to-
gether with the words which lssued Yrorh 'his
mouth, produced upon' the Biitish - sailors, :who
were ot all times ‘#&ﬁouﬁ -an &ffect 'of unuttér-
able awe, -“When”he :uttered :thé last words, in'a
voice, concentrated to the;

#ve command, every soul ina
upward. Lo nestnandy g e

ext point of impress-
iy ek s oo

BTN B9

AL theum instant a hipdap@axiod"'abdvﬂrthq

esmoved the |

But the cars of the man, whose voice they had|.

1| of Litsle: mooount, where possl

gunwalo , behjnd ‘them, and, remoying .dne of the
thole-pins, ingerted in.jts place an irpn hook,r ;
" The hand ;had hardly issppeared, when the
officer, having. somewhat recovered from the,first
effects of the startling scene, which held them all
spell-bound, suddenly exclaimed:— - = oo
“Ita a trick, boys! By the powers above and:
below, that ranting priest is the very chap we are
after ™ oo . oL
He had scarcely

iven utterance to these words,
when'a terrifio shrhﬁt

issued from under their ver

gunwale into thé night air, chilling .their blood -|-

with I:lqnfor. . With a simultaneous movye
started toward the spot. SR A
' In'\tﬁ)t’oins:aht'.‘ thep form of Samue] Hobe{all
dressed in his mysterious robe, bent, and, grasping
a rope which ran over the larhoard gunwale into
the water, he gave a quick vigorous pull. .
The . British. boat tipped violently, - throwing
every one of the men, unguarded as they -were,
sheer into the water. In the same second, a slight
form leaped Iike lightning into the empty boat, and

mefit they
Yot

"| the elder Hobe, seizing the oars of his own craft,

which had been previouslyjprepared,with a few vigor-

ous pulls dragged the other, by means of the hooked Y

rope whichi yet Yemained in the thole-pin hole, far
from the reach of the struggling Englishmen,
As their deep. hoarse curses grated on the night
air, S8amuel Hobe could not re})reasn grim smile
of triumph, He did not much fear for their lives,
as thie island was only a few rods from the scene of
their discomforture, T
4 the cursed priest)” was uttered by one
of the pantingestrugglers. “Cursed hypocrite,”
“Yes, I say, —
ooli T8 -
struggling "thm.a.;., Cur-ur-sed fools—t-to sta-an

3"&‘“87' B ; .

.Cornelius could not help laughing outright at
these spluttefing words; but the next instant his
lau o T

ch-ceased, and. he cried j— T
‘?Fat.her,. father! here's one of them ghold of
the stern!: What sliall 1.do? let him be or knock
him offf I'll make him a prisoner.if you say so,
father.” R ' o

“Oh, donf knock me off sir!"
fied man; «I cant swim !—" »

“Make-him' & prisoner, Cornelius,” interrupted
the father. "~ o )

“Yes, let me be a prisoner, if I must; but for
God’s sake- do'nt knock me off!” uttered the trem-
bling vietim, ... -

Samuel Hobe directed his son to pull the En-
glish boat up to his, while he continued pulling for
dear life; for the discomforted English crew had
now reachied the island, and were crying lustily for
help, which-must soon bring some British boats
tqown upon him- from some of the.neighboring
rigates. Lo - )

aving drawn the boat up by means of the rope,
they together quickly secured their prisoner,

He was & young man of excellent appearapce; his
countenance -not at all agreeing \vxtge the usual
ideas, entertained ‘at that time of a British sailor.
His name was given s George. Harding, so well
known afterw inthe “priyateer” service of our
country, . . .. .. y o

Cornelius now took ane of the oars, from his-
father, and they pulled with all their strength-: for
the sounds of approaching boats could be heard in
the distance, - Soon, however, the wind which
Cornelius had so shrewdly predicted. came sure
enough, and the boat made its way out to sea with
considerable -speed; at least with speed enough
to take Samuel-and his son clear of their enemies,
and- to enable .them to reach their destination at
about day:break, . iyl

~Their' prisdner was 8o .charmed .by the kind
treatin¢fat "which: be had-received from the Hoben,
that he offered with a free will to become one of
the schooner’s crew, and his name, as we. before
stated, evéntually became'popular in the annals of
our revolutionary privateerng. His English com-
panions supposed he was drowned, and by reason
of his changing his name, they never were made
wiser in regard to his fate, ’

- Bamuel Hobe and his son, ‘during the revolu-
tionary struggle, passed through many as critical
scenes ‘a8 the one which I have here related.

—~Zgriculfure.

CULTIVATION OF THE SWEET - POTATOE. Select
your richest and most sandy soil if you have no
sandy sail, then your highest aud driest loam;
plough it deep, not less than eight inches; cover
with o coat of well rotted manure; - cross-plough,
and-deep; one weck before planting out your sets,
say 16th of May, draw -upon the ground fresh
barn-yard manure ; spread it four inches thick, and
eighteen inches wide, in-rows; ~then coyer, by
ploughing a deep furrow each side ; you have now
a ridge or bed nearly two and & half feet broad at’
the bottom,and one at.the top; over thistop
sﬁread -two inches thick of refuse chafcoal, from
the old coal pit, or your coal bin; - sct your plants
oh this ridge, oné in - every two. feet; keep them
clean of weeds, and the tops or vines from taking
root from time to time, a8 they grow, -~ -

The  variety among sweet ,potatoes is, perhaps,
us great a8 among Irish potatoes; and one sweet
potatoe is not as good as another, any more than
one Irish potato s as good 8s another, Those
who are about to procure seed for sprouting- sets,
or those intending to purchase séts, should there-
fore be careful to know what kind of & sweet pota-’
to or plant they are purchesing, = Our own'expe-,
rience is, that the varie having a vine or top,
with dark . green, not reddish folinge, and produc-
ing an’ oblong obovate or ovate pyriform'tuber,
that.js of t rich pale yellow, both outside and .iny
is the best, .variety,- Some say the vino and tuber .
of the red sweet potato will endure more frost,

VARNISEH FOR RusTic. GARDEN SEATS.—First
wash the woodwork with soap and water, and
-when-dry do it over on a hot sunny day with com-.
mon boiled linseed oil; leave that to for a
day or two, ang then vaiish it onee or twice with
what is commonly termed *hard varnish.” If well
done it will lnst for years,and will prevent any an-
noﬁnce from ‘insects, Now is the time for var-
nishing such seats.’ P

HAvVE You A CHOICE GRAPE CUTTING THAT YOU
WANT 10 Grow P—Then, go to ‘the woods, dig
some roots of o wild grape yine, cut them into
pieces of about six.inches long, cut your choice
grape vine or cutting into piecés of only one; or, at
most, two buds; insert the lowgr end, by the-com-
mon oleftgrafting method, inte: the piece of wild
vine root § plant it in the carth, lenvmg the bud of
the cutting, just level with the top of the gound.
two years be-

pleaded the tefri-

Every one so made will grow,'and
come bearing plants, -

- Asparaays, No plant is better adapted to our -
galt atmosplere undp soil than asparagus. Yet it
is surprising when there are some acres of ground
wholly unoccupied, where {t would flourish as well
asin the richest prepared soil in - the State; #0 lit-
tle s cultivated. ~ No'bed underlaid with old roots,
‘boties, soof and sall, is 80, well prépared as tlio old
‘salt‘marshes, which have been po¥éred witha coat
of oll and’ left fo'‘dedomposé, and in’which the
‘roota df asparngus plants Would-fad.8 most Juxurie
ant life, . There are agres ,of - ground . upon which
slt. works hiave ntoomzn,lw{!,tbat, ,vegetati,pf is
bly.some stray plant
if toteach

of asparagus has already found 700t 88

)

him,” came from a violently-| -

‘| the temperaturé of a room rises 'from aiy cause

the value of -quch:localitfes,that might be turned
into ,most profitablo, land, Thete 15 no resson
that ' the very best” plantd'should  rigt be caltivats
ed, and the earliest " sipplies sent’ to' Boston mar-

that every man_will Jook about his Jands, and-that'
every sp;{ that iy fit for the. odl'tivgﬁonfqr aspar-

agus, will be occupied. vr
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THE KNOOK AT THH D

Knock ! Knock!

You cannot come in,’
The door I8 brass o
,And tho bolt is sln, : -
_Btand on the threshold, trembling and cold .5 ;°

Beautlful ungol with halr of gold! R

* Maud corgo hither and sit on my kneoj~ -3 i fat
1'li kiss thy lps, and thou'lt klesine, « -~ ¢ .
Beatrlco, thou of the milk-whito hands,

Fondle my long hair's electric strands.
" Blancheé, no pouting 1 I vow I will'rest -
My head, It f like, in that dove-like broast,

Knock | Knock! a*
You cannot come in, A0
The door Is hrass
And the bolt is sin, )
‘You are not meet for this company bold,
" Hoavenly angel with halr of gold

" Pile tho wood up in the chimney wide

- ¥Fil] the flame Jeaps high like the devil's pride,
1In Silver taokards simmer the wine, T
Splce It with cinnamon fresh and fine; |
And wo'll bask and drink and drink and bask,
While ever there lasts a log or afla

Knock ! Knock! i
~_.You cannot come In,
."Tbe door is brass .
< And the bolt {s sln,
Rollle and rlot you must not behold,
- White-robed angel with hair of gold!

The wino {s bitter I—the blaze {s dim .

What horrible chill oreeps over ench limb?

I soarce oan see as I gaze.abroad—

‘Where are yo, Bestiice, Blanche and Maud ¢

Ah, Heaven!- Come kiss me—some fire—n light?
*  Spenk lemans, or else I shall perish with fright{:-

oom,,"

'

Enock! Knock!
How did you come in | .

Thoe door was brass o
Aund tho bolt was sin. o

‘Where are your white robes, your halr of

gold!’
- ..Angel of Death your touch {s cold ! i

SONNET. .
- Let not thy youth in thoughtless pleasure, fly,
To Ining thine afterllfo in pain to thee,
With keon reproaches for its misery. ' ’
- Alas} 'twill ba In vain for thes to sigh
. Q'er time allowed to pass with folly by,
What if in bedy thon unearthly be,. -
Ifin thy mind thou but s desert scpe—
A cheerless spot—bound with a sunless sky?
We would not have thee dull, and never gay,
Ungenerous, never smile, nor dance, nor sing
But, oh{ whit to tho husbandman woulds't say
Were ho unmindfu! of the spring?— - ’
Pagssed ho In idleness the veroal day, * e
To have in autumn's hour no gatheringl. :

kets from this country, " It is certdinly to'he hoped |:

i | Romanse,
"NiJedi. I8 PUBLIBHED 1N BOSTON EYRRY. THURSDAY, .0 .
i | And,.gontains in a handsome 3

" | Life; Historleal Plotures;:

| and Boclal, News, -
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A TIUNGRY, YAN.—Last weck a man § ot

door, threiw up & window of ahouse, and a balted

swallowed a whole story, : He bas hadino:appetite
Tooa -
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"Literatare: and - Gexeral . Tntelli
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( uArto f thé'lan
size,’, FORTY COLUMNS OF 31%‘1{‘10‘%%3"}?1?}»1 N
cowprsing, Capital Orlglnan?llfil"{:)s; Oft-hand: Bketahen of -
i L ng Adven ¢ Homs
ClrcleiLadles' and COhildren's ‘Doy{;artmovnet.:‘w{e;richlllt?xm
Focta, Mechanical Inventione, Art, Belonce, Wit, Wikdom, the.
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raons Who send us Twelvo Dollars, for ef
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" From the above there will bé no variation, = /7 "**
Money ent 1o-reglstered letters, wilt be at our riah, ¢
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OF BUBSORIPTIONS.

SOLIGITORS -
protect ‘the publio fiom Imposition,”

In order to

the same. 3 .
. LEOTURERS and
spplicationto us. i
. ADVERTISEMENTS. . A limited number, each not oocte

ying over TWELVE Lisge,will:be insorted, at the rate of
XTax DoLLaRs, QuAnTERLY, | . . .

Agents furniéfiod with these Teceljtagn
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| [ IFEOF A~ SEER. - Jusr Pusuisitzp, Titg -

L4 . AurontooraraY o¥ ANDREW JACKSON DAVIS, en.
titled *THE MAGIC. STAFE,",  This Greatest of the wonder.

MUNBOR'S8 No, 5 Great Jones Stroet, York.» t i e
£85~Bent by mall, postage free, oun receipt

. June

voxaxr Mrpiuy, Office No. 184 Mafn Street, Chiies.
town, ' Heals tho sick by the laying on of hands and other

spirit romedies.

- When sickness or distance prevents personal Attondance, -

| by enclosing a lock of hair with the name, age and plnoe of

resldence, the 'patienhjlll’recelve an examination ‘written’
out, with all requisite *instructions, Terms, when-the pas
tlent is present, $1; when absont, $3, payable in advange,
Offico hours from 9 o'clock to 1% A. M., and from g to'5 P, M,
ZA~Geonor Arxiwne, ‘Heallng. and Entrance Medlum of.
Charlestown, will bo in Webster, Mass., threo first days in
every fortnight, commencing with Monday, June 1st. ‘Ths -
friends in that vicinity desiring his services to lacture ¢

that place. - . Jane g

Scientific and Fechunical,

NEW APPLICATION OF ELECTRICITY. - A gentle.
man by the-name of Burges has discovered .a new
application of electricity to the prevention of burg-
lavies and fires. It consists of & spring concenled
it every door, window-shutter, or desk, to which
it may be desived to apply it; and it is so arranged
that when- any attempt - at burglarious entry, or

{even at tampering with a lock is madg; an electric

circuit is completed which causes an alarm bell to
ring, In the day time-the circuit can be shut off
by turning a handle.  Even fire will find it diffi-
cult to brenk - out without leaye, The contrivance
for ‘curbing the devouring element is constructed
on the principle of DBreguet’s thexmometer ; when

beyond ‘a given limit—say one hundred and twen-
ty degrees—the electric circuit will be completed
dnd " the alarm bell will ‘summon instant assis-
tance. s R N
Hioros STeaM ENGINE, A large silk machine-
ry is being constructed in Newark to be driven by
a water wheel, the water for which is, pumped in
a continuous circuit by steam.~The préssure
maintained on-the jet of water is v eat, and
the wheel is a smail and éxceedingly well finished

| turbine, the diameter of whick is only about one
*|foot. . The revolutions are cunsequently-so rapid:

that instead of multiplying the speed in transmit-
ting it.to the shafting, as is/usdally necessary with
all machinery of this deséription, whether impell-
ed: by water or steam power, it has in this case
-actually to be reduced. It is claimed by the in-
ventor, Mr, Wm. Baxter, that the simplicity and
economy of the steam pumping machinery employ-
ed, is suchi as to more than balance the waste in
transmitting ‘the power through' the water wheel,
and that consequently the power is produced and
given off {o the machinery, at a less cost for fuel,
.and with less wear and tear of the machinery, as
well as also more stgadily, than in the ordinary

steam engines," :

Flashes of Fun,

A HEALTHY ;S'TATE 'OF MORALS, “What's the
state of motuls in your ‘district " said & long-faced

| reformer to a farmer who recently visited town.

« Pretty good,” replied the farmer, ¥ everybod
seems disposed to mgmd their own businessl::ix o‘u);
parts.”, . S o

. A DESPERATE DISEASE. ¢ Jimmy; are your folks
all well” - - . B -
¢ Yes, ma'am, all but Sally Ann.”

% Why, what's thie matter. with her p” ,

“0, nothin’ particular—only gbahad the hoop-
in' cough once, and she haint never got over it
The cough nin’t any account now, but she*~has the
hoop despr'te.” . T

 PsAr Tunes. " Neighbor Jones,” said "a rigid
¢hupch member, “I have been informed that you
often drive your team, and even go a-fishing or a-
hunting on the:Sabbath,” AT

% True,? replied Jones; # but then on those oc-
casions I always whistle psalm tunes.”- .

-GIVE Us THE DATE, ‘At a concert, recently, at
the conclision of the song, * There’s a Good '.(“'ime°
Coming,” a country farmer -got up and exclaimed
—* Mister, pouldn’t you fix the date?” .
* “Yes, that's is what we want—just give us’the
date, Mister,” :

Poricy.—A dying Irishman was asked by his
confessor if he was ready to’ renonnce the devil
and all his works, ~ 3 .

#Qch, your -honor,” said Pat, # don’t ask me
that—I'm l]gioing into  strange country, and I-don’t
want to muke myself enemiesl” . . .

A Heatney . Eprtor.—The following atrocity
was committed by an old bachelor in Wisconsin,
who is an editor t—; 1 o T
_ .Whgvig 8 bridegroom ‘moré expensive than the
bnde R . [N P

Because the bri;le‘iq always
the ‘bridegroom is ugually sold, ~ ‘
A HiT AT THE BHOPPERS,~—A miedich] man says
:llgt Itho;:_lgldl.%who(imas@,“g, buﬂinezshl;o‘ttéub e
odd clerks, and never buy anything, ought

to be called conter rvitanle, o 0. B

givm? away, 'viybﬂo

Hot.p'0iv1!# When s follet has reached . oots

tain ping i d8kEn',” said an ‘old’ sonker, # I think

he Ortekﬁtép."" it RITEURTIR) W b ‘{»"_”_ iyt
X 8 .

g

T Bl i Pblm,ida r
lffoplbe.f!!!ph.!?”h“ L Ph‘t' R R TR T T
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EDICAL INSTITUTE, Haring no sympe-
thy with the legalized Medical Institution, madé up .
of & combinatign of speculating individuals, having no high-
er object than money-making ; fréquently dieregarding {86 -
interest of the suffurer, and too often taking advautage of
those unacquainted with their craft; practicing, for their.
own convenience, what they acknowledge as deception, I
have come to the conclusion that I may, as well as some oth-
er Individnals in the city, cstablish myselfin an §nstitutipn
alone, with my wifeand bdy to constl‘um the wholo muuly;
professing that I have cured more of the THOUSANDS oF OA-
8ES OF DI8BASE Dy which mortals aro afilicted, than any othe
or physiclan in my locality, during the long period in whigh
Illlxla:e been thus engaged ; and this “without regard to M-
phistry. - . TS TERER WS
Wil attend at office, TusspaY, THURSDAY, and SarugbaY,
and will prescribe and apply for all discases usually atiendod
Inoffice practico, Mra, R. E, DiLriNonAN, Assistant, who will.
be'present at all times, for the reception of ladies, and will
prescribe for them, when more consistent and desirable, -
*Will'attend to calls: personally in and out of the city, as
usual, when not cugaged in ofiloe, .- . R
7243~ Office is connected with a store of Eclectic, Botanls,
Thomsonian 'and Patent  Medielnes, ' of the best “quality,

' |' which will be - scientiftically “prepared, snd MMlyv-lm
14

t
for patisntsand for transient sale ; “nlso, the groas VB L
my oan PECULIAR GOMPOUNDB, Office, No. 50 Kn'oelum{
strect. .. N, H. DILLINGHAM, M. D.

_Lma« | OF A SEER, Just PUBLISHED THE
" AuTOBIOGRAPRY o ANDREW JACKBON DAVIS, en-
titled »Tag Mac10 S8ravr,” One volume royal 12mo. 598
pages, 2i}’rlee $1,85.0  BBLA MARSH, 15 Franklin uree&»
may . B

EALING MEDIUM. A Medical Grduate
of one of the Philadelphin Oolleges, whose wife fsa
OLATRVOYANT, desires to find o locatipn in seme pleasant
city or town where an fntorest s felt 1n tho investigatiun
‘of the- Bpiritual Philosophy, : S
- Any communication onthe subject wilt be gratefully ae~
knowledged, and may be addressed to D, GRERNLRAF, CAIG
of ]S B;gnr,w} Race streot, Philudelphia, Pa.
ay e : bl ‘

¥

) . |24 .
SPIRITUALISM AT THE TABERNACLE.
Discusslon of Spiritunl Phlloao['llxy. by ‘CORAE, V.
HATOH, a Spiritual Medlum, snd MR."0. H. HARVEY,»
Minister of the Gospel, on Thursdny evening, April 18th,
1857,  Phonographlcally reported, 10 large octavo pages.
Prico 5 cents; 6 for 25 cents; 12 for 40 centa; 25 for 60
cents: 50 for $1,00, and malled free of postage. ‘Address
STEARNS & €O, Publishers,. cor. Ann and Nassau Strest,

Now.York. - . . o~ - may 28=04

) AN ASYLUM ‘FOR THE AFFLICTED.
"\ Heauxe n¥ Lamine ox or Tor Haxps, OHAHRLEB

*| MAIN, Healing Medium, bas opencd an Asylim “for'the

afflicted, at No, 7
pared to nccommodate patients desiring trestment by 1he
above process on moderate terms, ' e
_ 72ay-Patlents deslring boord, should give notice’ fn ad-
vnnlce, Lthnt, sultablo arrangomonts may bo made before their
arriva : IR S
Those sonding. locks of halr to indicate’ thelr digassos,
should incloge $L00 fi.r the examination,
to ropag thelr postage,
‘ ce hoyrs from 9 to 18 A, M., and from
May 28,

T - - T
AMES W. GREENWOOD,. HeALING ‘Ms-
J - piuM, Rooms, No. 15 Tremont Btrost, Up Stalrs, (p-
posite the Boston Museum,) Office hours,from9.A. M., W08
P.-ﬁ{. lz(l)ther hours he will visi¢ the slck at their hqmea‘.r ,

lay o ." L

Avis S7pERT, Boston, whore:he is pro-

o8P e
. Amlx.'“f

MRS, W. R, HAYDEN, RarriNG, WRITING,

Tear, Inppuszing, ' (Lottors on the Arm) and Cram.
sYMPATHIO Mepiuk, 5-Hayward Piaco, Boswnm, = ! :

Mayls, - 0 o0 [T &

TABE K 'H. BURT, Wiiriv6, ‘BPEARING,
‘ “Paavoy’ and PERBONATING Mxpruw, 5 Hayward
Pigbo , . = U v May W

TR W. R. HAYDEN, PHYSICIAN AND Mz-
L7 : yoar; Mgsuxnrer, 5 Hoyward Place.  May 140 4F -

b TN ot . ! R
: q/“'b. STILES,, M. ‘D.,- INDEPENDENT . CLAIE-
»-: Yoxanr, Bridgeport, Conn. . g
. Teus :~Clalrvoyant Examination and prescription ’Y.

B“g't lock of helir, if tho most preminont symptoms is gﬁ D
$2; 1f not. glyen, $3. Answering penled lettors, $1.:.To
sure attention, tho foe must in all cases beadvanced,” " *
" 4 Dr, Billes' superior Clairvoyant goweu,’ his thorough
Medical and Burgleal education, with his experlence from an
extonsive practice for over sixtcen years, eminenily (&::13

on-

him for tho best Corisuiting Physician qf the age.
chronio discases he stands unrivalled,” o
OrricE—No, 221 Mane Brresr.; " o0 ceopon o -
* Moy 7. S L
-V, MANSFIELD, MEpIUM, FOR' THE ANS-
@ WERING 07 BEALXD Lyrreus, No. 20 Exchadge Blreqh.

Boston. et
As My, M. devotes his {iio o ths, 1t 1s abiolitely
neoessary that all letters sent to him for answérs lhonld-bg‘
‘acobmpanjed with tho small foo he charges. - No letters.wl
o hereafter ajtended 10, unless acpompnnied with §), (A8
DOLLAR,) aud three postage lelter stamps. .y
AprlZh, SHerE R

v g1

T H.'PEABODY, Hrauma: Meprow, NoJl
"L o* Avon Plach,Boston, - T e
" Having foréwd year tdelod his power, will

cure of all diseases, however cbstinate, He will be anitted

”“"3‘ .ona af the most highly developed modioms
;{wffé’:,=, silents visited In oi:put_oftl_;é;qi}g-f,j XH oy
‘Api! l,‘ Ao e e o e et gl s

—d
b
. ; ’

VA " NaMoial House; Haymarket Sqi not%n-m 0T

. Mzs,Cowany will sft for Mediosl

g ',Aml:u'-'?“

ful books of Mr. Davls, is now ‘readzy. For enle' at 8, 7. .
ow

ith  lotlr amp -
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Clubs of four and upwards, Ong Doliar and'a Malfsséh . -

avery.

suthorized by us to collect subseription; N
‘| furnished .with recelpts signed by us. The pubucgre ;:é

tioned ngalpst paying Bubscriptions to any parson nothaving
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of tho pries,
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EORGE ATKINS, HEALING AND CLATE- |

attend to the slck, will pleaso address D, R. Sroclwz'x.!.gf o

-

- MUNSON, CLAIRVOYANT, &.Hay
}Mlsfﬂ&m N P > “'.{y,u." L
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