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- THE- BUNG LOW BALL.—oommvxn )

Evenlng would not be put off '8 great whllo in
thono short days; howevet, but soon came down' over
* the houses in a dusky dress, bedeoked with ghtwrmg
stara for the festivé oocasion. * One by one tho sleighs
- drove' up to the tavern doo,-, and' unloaded t.helr _pre-
"oloius female.freight. The bells stiuck an inspiring
variety of chords, clummg and rhyming everywhere
“around the old house. The girls laughed and cack-
led as they were bundled out from among the' robes,
and the young men seemed to do nothing else but
shout—* Whoa !"’—to their waked-up horses. - There
were "knots of idle loiterers about the tavern, who
* {ocoupied their mbollect.s with guessing out who might
*|bo in this sleigh, and who'in that. But for the cold,
" they would have sat down on the *lazy-bench ”

inst the front of the house, and taken theu' ob-
rvations more deliberately.
le lmlc ‘bar.rooin below stairs wag crammed and
j mmed fall It was not the Maine Law era then,
d Jolm Kagg—who had forescen the pressure suffi.
‘cléntly to sibsidize an assistant for the cccasion—képt
* thd toddy-stick going ‘as if he was trying to sec what
" he uld do towards- beating the tattoo, The drop.
-4n were there, with their coats and hata onj

" while the ball.goers came down from the little: ante.

nbers. withons.either, and indulged IR ghowy |
of their slxpperod feet, now and thon, for the
envy of the compsany. All gorts of people, dresaes,
voices, and breaths, were mixed up around the hot
iron stave, with' ﬁgures and ‘countenances to match.

- Up stairs, the sceve was rather more enlivening.
Besides the fact that the dancing hall -was better
llgh than the reeky little bar-room, the faces were
brighter, and the eyes sparkled with a very different
“lustre. Toddy had less to do with it than the mu.
slo. There were two musicians besides Elijah Bun-
galow in the wooden pulpit, one of whom piped at
the clarionet, and the other sawed at the viol ; and
the instant these two struck up their- melody, with

" Flijah Bungalow’s violin to lead them on its wild |.

chase awdy, it scemed as if everybody’s hair—no
matter how long or short it was—stood right .up on
end. - There was n’t & human heart in that great
room, young or old, but beat faster, aud still fuster,
at the sound.” * Hark! they’re at it 1” said some of
them down etairs; and forthwith the. utmgglmg
tlokeb-holders rushed breathless up staira again, to
""be in at the work with the earliest of them.
. Sturdy young farmer.follows hurried to pull off
thelr cowhide boots in the cramped ante-rooms, and
- to thrust their woolen gocks, feet and all, into calf
_skin « pumps ” thoy drew forth from the pookets of
" ‘their, overcoats. And stood up before the stingy
little mirrors, with a bright yellow lundscape and &
Verietian red population daubed sprawlingly on the
upper half. - And oqmbed over thoir greased locks
" with s wonderful deal of oare; as-if & ten minutes’
" dance—as they danced—would -not obliterate every
“trace of comb, grease, or .perfumery.- And flirted
out their gay handkerchiefs, to give them one last

. bmah over their faces. Aund finally fumbled in

_ $heir veat pockets with trembling fingers, and fished
up & bit of swectflag, o nip of orange peel, or &
* bright red wintergreen lozenge. And, with just one
- more look at the glass, pushed boldly through the
" door, 36 found tlxemwlves bewiidered. and lost in |-

I am not going w dﬁcribe the real ball.room

goene, for my gifts are far too fow. If I were o

" painter now, and had tho time to spare besides, 1

B . should never think I could finish such a gketch short

of a preliminary study of two years, and a labor
with the penoil of at least three more. The items
‘are so various, and the figures 8o closely grouped, 1

* should despair of doing the thing as it shonld be

' done in less than five good honest years. -

_ After you onoo squeczed through the gaping squed
ouu}de the door, that-lined the narrow entry, you
*‘oame into & room with an arched roof—they made
" ‘them so; when dsnoing was a_serious business—and
' 1ighted rows of tallow candles stuck all about the
walls; & motley colleotion of ‘gay colors sprinkled
. - ovér the floor, some of the visitors'seated on benches
ranged around the walls of the apartment, El{jah
Bubghlow, in his best blask suit, calling off the num:
' hérs, or the setts, ond the -effective little orchestra
pnuing its thres hesds together just over the edge
" of the pulpit... The moment the floor was filled t6 its
* fallest working oapaolty, Elijah held s brief consul.
gution with ths muslo, and of & sudden the violin,
om-lomt and viol utrnok up in lively conoert. Every

ntleman seraped ¢ & Bolemn ‘sorape on the floor to
“his Iady, and forthwith. bualneu wu bogun for: tho

nlght. Balance. to pntnm!" oa.llod Elﬂ-h, ln bh

. .blandest wne to the company. -

wRight and lefi1” he shogted: ipin, 'xu; . m
Mﬂmmul ovnld nok have Imhnd.

.
e

And away they went, male and femnle hoade bob-
bing and: bowing, risisg and fo.llmg duoking and
congesing from one end of the long hall to tlxe other,
and the gay-hearted music fmlung along to tr,y and
keep them company.

The speotators in the. room. and espochlly t.hose ',

mare, There wasn’t a graceful ddnoer ‘on'the floor,
but, they hdd instinctively picked him: out. There
wasn'y & sweet and rosy girl’s face that from time
to time came down near the door in the course of
the dance, but they were alive with admiration. The
rough: fellows outside knew as well as aaybody, that-
a lady never lovks half 80 beautiful as when she is
dancing with her partner, or sitting firmly and
gracefully in the saddle.

There was a slab-sided young man in the party.
tall and ungainly in his figure, with sandy hair and
whiskers, who prided himself on his superior ugxht.y
with his spindling lege; and who did not/hesitate to
declare on all occasions—which he was mainly in
the habit of doing through his nose—that he could
outdance the best “ ity chap the Bnngaﬁms were
mllmg to brivg’ along.” Of course, as prize danc-
ing has not yet come much into vogue, like prize
fighting, the Brothers never presumed to contest his

smile that wasp’t peant at all for admiration, To
see this lanky fellow jumping up Tiké a frog hitohied
to & fish hook, and making his- pair of slender legs
go round -and round, over and_across, like the wind.
lzss of & well when the bucket is running down, was
enough to set a grin on & brassfaced door-knocker.
He kept his mouth. open, too, a3 he .danced, some-
times rattling his teeth together in castanet fashion,
when he came down to the floor from one of his lofty
leaps, and sometimes working his lips about in all
sorts of designs and devioes, in uymputhy with the
efforts of his lower extremities.

There was Robert McBride, too, who was going

around and asking many a pretty miss to dance,
and who was glad enough, in truth, to be seen danc.
ing with him; As he looked about to fix his eyes ona
partner, for the next set, he happened to spy out
Patty! And without further ado, he came straight

over to her and began to make himself agreeable.

« You here, Patty ?” said he, standing up right
bofore her. # And Mies ‘Bhadblow, too ? - 1 declare,
what's gomg to happen ? Did tho old man know
you was ooming ?”

Patty looked at Robert with a modest glnnoe, for
her heart told her that in the whole room-there was
not one 80 handsome as he. How she wished then

she could: dance, for she. knew she would have heen
his partner! Ier eyes. went wandering over ‘the
hall, but ever came baok to him again, and for just
o moment dared to rest fn his face,

] wish you'd only én to the school this winter,
Patty,” said he, droppfsg his voice to a tone of con-
fidence, * We’ve had such splendid times here, Ioan.
tell you! But, maybe, next winter Mr. Shadblow’ll
let you go. If you knew how to dance, Patty "—
leaning over and whispering j} i in her ear—* I’d ask
you ta dance with me/”

sure he could hear it.

And with a few more pleasant- upoeches, he bowed.-
himself off and ékipped over to o young ‘miss whose
hand ke had been trying to seoure sinos the first of
thg evening,
herself and Patty in that night, even if her husband
'went to bed down.sick in consequence, sat and en.
1 |joyed it a8 hard as she could. The musio sent such
sensations ovor her, sho could scarcely keep her
hands quietly folded in her lap. If ever she wished
that Patty had learned .to damce, it was certainly’
then. And if ever she wanted Mr. Shadblow to bo
in any place in particular, that was the very place..
It did Aer 6o much good, in the freshness of her heart -
she believed it could not fail to do as much for him,

And -Esquire McBride was wedged in there, too,
among the rest, talking up in & loud and jmportant .
way to those around him, and trying, as usual, to at-
tract quite his own ghare of publig atwntion. He
‘smiled and bowed to one and azother as they sped
by him'in the dance, and, before finally leaving for.
home, took occasion to state his opiolon that it was
ull « g very well got-up affair.”

About the door had ‘oolleoted a-crowd of lookeu-on
from below stairs, who appeared to enjoy the soene
#8 muoh aa any of those who were participators in
it nlad up. in & solid embankment, head upon
lmd, they offered & formidable obetacle to any-but ’
the stonitess, who:desired to eﬂ‘ect an escape by that
way from the, mltooo&lon ¢t the ballyoom. Ro
oats and shaggy beads, brawny arms and great

mua'rm wldummhod oyes snd unsbsven

abont the door, stared like plcmrea of the mght- )

faocs—they wero mlxed up 8 most indescribablo
miscellany, It would luve led & Philadelphin
lawya;' W m-lke an lndox of '}i.m. for future refer-
ence,

On the very ouuklru of tlmt crowd hung old
Malachi; with his hat jammed under his arm, as if
it zmght be & tomptation to anentry thief; bending,
|and oronohlng, and peering in' every direction to
catchi casual squint under aompb‘bdy’s elbow; and
- |squlrting "his tobucoojuice excitedly over the entry
fivor; t1L the space around him lodked aa if it might
be'the vestibule to o slnughwr-bouse. Or now and

e thm aking aomebody in front of him « what they

wery doln’ now #”~and “i¢ that air music warn’t
better for a foller, any day. tlmn [ hot breakfast in
the mornin’ ¥

"Gosh, likewise. He had’ got his cbony counte.

" [nance fastened up near the top ¢f the door, where
" | his very ¢rigina) commentaries were turned to good

‘account by his white friends who were less favora.
bty located below him.  But the most Jembarrasing
thing about it was—he'wduld explodd” in his laugh-
ing fits, There waa'no stoppiak Lim.  Whenever he
happened to espy ‘mriything ;artlculnrly amusing, or
as often as the tall young man with the sandy hair
and whiskers went up into tho air ¢ one'of his eal-
tatory expeditions, down came Goah. with hie half:
choked snicker, aud down camt} ‘overybody elst along
with him, They laughcd to him laugh. The
bumor in his face was as lontoglous as the black
measles, - T
“‘Towards midmght, up maked Deacon Boso ; hold
ing on by the stair rail-as’he chme along, and ‘step-
ping as softly as a cat towprds a young. bird in the
grass. He looked all ‘argund bim, a8 wWise 08 an
owl. He listened a moment 0 tho musio. He.
caught a glimpse of the ',illng faces within, the
gay dresses, and the dancldg. - And before he stop-
ped long enough to think ‘who aiid where he was, he
had got interested in whitt wae going on. Yet for
the whole of Huckabuck, 8 would not hiave allowed
himself to step over the 'lnner threshold and gnvo
countenance o the scene l‘ )
The roguish negro caughb might of him from' his
perch, as he came croeplng’np the stairs, and kept

soperiority, bub, only glanced at ono another with & .

Her heart bumped so hard at the words, gho wua .

his eyes eagerly fixed ot hhn. 'l‘o one and another

Hnear: Ldar o 'ﬂhﬂrﬂ % Demn‘

There's the old Deacon1; offect to
put several faces ghout in the opposltqdlreol’on. and {-

vation. “In truth, he was so intent on trying to see
all there was to be scen, that he soon forgot botb
himself and the peouliarity of his opinions. When,
however, he chanced to lift his own eyes, and dis-
covered to his mortification that so many other eyes
were fastencd on him, said he, in his gruff voieo,
dolefully shaking his head—* It's o crying sin] It’s

1a shame and disgrace to the town that tolerates such

things |’—and turned away with a malignant grunt
down stairs. .

Gosh came down upon him with a cataract of
Inughter, thut he had kept pent up as long as e
could ; and all the rest with him, of course,

At twelvo o'olbck the dancers selected their ladics,
and went off in & jam down stairs to supper. They
ate and ate, till everyth\ng disappeared, ‘They stuf-
fed, and gorged, and acknowledged themselves  full.”
The oysters suffered the most by Teason of the sup.
per-contract with John Kigg, although there were
fower turkeys strutting about among the farmers,
next morning, than thero had béen in six months
before, Pies vanished like snow-flakes on a pool of
water, Confectionéry was grabbed out of the dishes
by the double handful. And one by one they fell
away from the wreck on the board, and climbed up
the stairs, panting for- breath, 'Inito the hall again,
In some of the chambers, however, a foolish young
man or two might, by diligent search, be discovered
stretohed across the beds, their coats and boots still
on, with whose brains John Kagg’s execrable -gin
had played a muoh dizzier tune than the Bungalow
fiddle, and who lay thus bestowed about the house,
insensible to all the noises a.nd the melody that came
steu.ling over them. :

Somewhere about three o'clook in tho morning,
tho great affair was over. . The tallow candles had
all burned out. .The instruiedits were asththatie
and screechy, and the dancer's limbs weary with

.} long exercise. The girle hurried on their * things,”

ang the beaux bouniced out from hiding places on the

rs after them. John Kagg came along' to. blow
out the faring lights that wore just ready to end
their existence in smoke, and all’ hands, the orches-
tra not excepted, took the- hint aud made ready to
go. Andin hdlf an hous “afterwards, you couldn’t |
have found & lonelier place Wwithin the limits of
Huckabuck than that enme upper room in John
Kagg's tavern ‘on the corner.’

“The receipts to the Bungalow.chest nmounwd to
some thirty-seven dollars a.nd od's They were sat-
isfied.

« And yet,” said Deacon Boso who was to be com-
miserated for the unhappy fault somewhers:in his
| digestive appuratus, * those same folks never'd ¢

party 1"—whioh, coneidering that on those annual
cocasions the Deacon invariably.eat full four times
‘s much as ho brought, i8 to bé- received as a very
fair specimen of his*entiments on the subjeqta bolb
ofjustioe and sonemi'!' R
- MR8 nunmn. :

When Robert MoBride waa'well along in m- seven-
toanth your, bis father ‘detéimingd to.dend him ¥
New Haven to College. With's viow ta this arrenge-

mt,nobmw nﬂtiormmrpmdth two

to make the Deacon an unconscipus object of obser-

thirty-seven dollars to our - minister at the dona lon-‘

and a half years previous to a very famous Academy
in a- distant town, where he had occupled himself
with studying—-not the “ reading, writing, and ’rith. |
dtic,” that John' Porringer knew how to “teach in
tho little red schoolhouse—but Algebrn, Virgil, the
Grook Reader, and the Four Gospels, In the vaca-
tions he was always at howe, idling about the house
or the street, and oftentimes wetting a lino or two
for minims in the little Huckabugk ‘river. Or, now
and thon, ho came noross Patty somewhere in the
meadows back of Mr, Bhadblow’s, engaged in gath.
ering the early dandelions for  greens,” or perhaps
squeczing together & bunch of simple wild.flowers in
her hand, Ever since their early school.days, and
egpeoinlly sinoe the days of her terrible misfortune,
he had been drawn to her with all the strength of 'a
boyish affection, Sometimes this means nothing,
and results in just a8 much ; and oftentimes it holds
the will itself in itsgsilken leash, and controls the
conduct of a long afterlife,

It was on o spring morning that Robert fell in
with Patty again, on the old west road that led you
by Mr. Shadblow’s house. Patty was wandering
away to gratify her morning mood; and Robert,
having been across the lot in search of wet feet and
o fresh cold, chanced to meet her plump in the road.
There was a line of old apple-trees on each side of
them, ruddy with blossoms and murmurous with
bees, The grass by the road-side wus as soft to the
feot a8 a carpet. The robins were as blithe as the
day itself; and the voluble thrush was rattling off
his humors inevery alder jungle, as if he meant to
pay up all ‘claims on his existence in full and at
onee. )

“ Ha!” saluted he, his face glowing like the land.
scape. “ Which way are you going? .Aren’t loat,
are you?” -

Patty answered him that she was going “not
where,”

¢ There’s where I've béen,” said he; and I've got
enough of it, too. Now I'm going home /"’

As he spoke, he sat down on a large gray rock by
the road-side, took off his cap, and run his fingers
through his hair. His forehcad was wet with per.
spiration. _
one foot. “Uve been down where the frogs blow
their whistles. I tricd to catch one; but that ain’t
80 easy, you seo! Ever oatch a frog, Batty 2

- -No, she pever bad. <=

legs are good to eat, and I thought I'd tryit for my-.
self; ‘but what frogs I've caught this morning, are
all in your eye ["—shutting up his left eye, by way
of a happy illustration of how it might look with
frogs in it.

Patty finally thought better of it, and sat down
too. And chatting of one thing and aunother, swing-
ing his hat, and listening to the noisy thrush close
by, he that morning reuowed his somewhat decayed
friendship in full force again. 8o that among the
other things ho told the girl, ho did not fail, by any
means, to apprise her of his intention to go to Col-
lege.

« Father’s said I must, and so I s’poso I muat ;
though, to'tell the truth, I don’t care a fig to go, and
had just as lief stay at home as not 1

Patty inquired to kunow how soon ho would have
to leave home.

« Oh, next Septomber,” said he. ®™'m going back
to the Acndemy for about ten weeks, and then in
August I'm going on to New Huven to get admitted.
I shall onter as a Freshman, you know-—though 1
don’t 8’pose you know, either; and it will take me
four long years to get through, Four years is a good
while to look forward to, Patty. That will bring me
to twenty.one years old! Ishall be a man then!
But I wouldn’t give a fig to go, as I’ know of. I'd a

deal rather stay here in Huckabugk. But then,
father's got a notion in his head that I must bo a
lawyer ; and he says & person must go to College
first to fit himself. And so beit!”

.A doublo row of timid-aud trembling youth aat
perched up.in the gallery of the Coliege Chupel, on
the Monday preceding the next Commencement Day,
telling the Tutors who elid into the long pews be.
gide them what little they knew of Latin and Greek,
biat not how much they:had # orammed *’-for- the-six.
months befofe, to know even that, Robert MoBride
was among them. It was all new to him, of course,
He sat looking down into the body of the vacant
Chapel with' a fetling of loneliness. Ho glanced
around into the palo faces of his fellow-pupils, out
of whom the new class was to be formed, and expe-
rienced sometliing like homesickness. Not a single

face did he know, The Tutors, with their cold, hard,
"dry way, made him feel uncomfortable. ~And when.’
ever o Professor chanoed to make the tour of the
benches, Robert declared to himself thatghe never
could go through it in the world, .

But he did, and came out bright, He recoived his
| certificate, signed by thé presiding officer of cercmo-
nies, and found his way ncross the spacious green to
the hotel, where his father - was waiting’ for him,
¥ | with & heart beating high at tho thought of his tri-
‘umph. And from that day Robert MoBride was a.
member of Yalo College, and lmd all its hanl and
happy life before him.

But a short time after this eveat, too, Esquire Mo-
Bride was promated by the Legislature to,the Judge.
‘ship of the County Caurt. This was. something, for
it gave Lim quite & title. To.bo ‘mncosted, as Judge
iMoBrido, by this ene and that one, was a, fax. better
tthing, in his ears, than to be called “ Square ! of
this latter appellation he had beg\m to be hwttlly
llok and tired.

udgoMBorldobldmlugodby this time to 80
¢mulm o good deal of mouey, in his way, wmh

' never. -

% Bee my boots I said he, thrusting out

“ Well, 1 tell you. what' 14 - {g, pow s 4oy coy their’

was safo enough. whilo in his hands, from the reach
of anybody and evcrybody. Tlxere ‘was no telling
him how to mannge.
nover made a mistake. Wl:en they got him into the
directorship of the Follifog Bank,—an institution in
o town some ten miles distant—the stockholders im-
agined that overy paper dollar they issucd was soon
going to be Worth at least two in gold. e er\joyed
the reputation which somg: men are most ambitious
to enjoy—of being fully “up to things.” You could
n’t hopo to surprise him, 1o was made the Bank
attorney, because he knew how to save bad debts,
how to enforce puyment in all cages, and how to
thread his way safely throughe every one of those un-
derground passages kuown only to law or lnwyers.
It was prosperity with him now, on cvery side. With
a seat on the bcnch, and a son in Yale College ; with
two blooming young girls at home, and a plonty -of
money to carry in his trousers’ pocket. - .
Huckabuck looked up o little about these days,
too; tbough it was but little, cither. Some of the
few adventurous emigrants from the town began
now to flock back again in the summer, and many
of their new friends came with them, Of these, the
greater part took quarters with John Kagg, who:
stood ready to accommodate them with anything his
larder, bar, or bedchambers could supply. And im
this sort of business, his excollent wife was his adju-
tant at his clbow. Sowe folks said she was the man
of the house; butif uny living woman could ever
hope to mnster the stubbornness of Johu Kugg, when
he once got his back up, she inust havo possessed
along with it the saine kind of fuith that is said to
bo able to removo mountains, Mrs, Kagg might
have been mistress of the house ; but the master of it,

e

With others who dropped in quictly at the old tav-
ern-houso, was o lady from New York. Bhe and her
only son passed two or moro of the summer months
with the well-fed publicun, and agreed that it was
the pleasantest surprise they hud met with in a long
while. The town was so clean, and the uir was so
sweet. The privileges were so many, and the - still-
ess of the plnco so undisturbed.  So delighted was
the lady in ‘particular, she declured that if there was
& house to suit her to bo bought any where near, she

would become its purchaser without delay. 8he had

seen enough of the world, sho said, and would be
glad to get out of its hubbub, 8he had been jounced
about to hor gatisiacivn, o wow _desired nothin
more than a-sequestered nook whire ebs” colfld z%
down and be quiet for tho rest of her lifo,

Entrusting her erraond with Judge MoDBride, which
was to purchase a snug little nest of farm-buildings
about half & mile beyond Mr. Shadblow’s, at the place
known to all Huckabuckers, young and old, by the
name of * the Pine Tree ”—she and her son left for
Now York agniu as goon as the hot weather was well
past, intending by imot.helj season to return and take
up their permanent abode.

And when the next summer came round, Mrs.
Banister came top, just as sho had promised.

Bhe was o lady of exteusive wealth, which, in a
town like Hucknbuck, was not without its proper in-
fluences: 8he dressed in a suit of deep black, for the
loss of hér husband, 1t was soon understood—for
what was not certainly known, would bo pretty sure
0 be guessed out—that sho was the widow of & rich
plauter on the island of St. Kitts, who had died sev-
cral years before, leaving her with this only son;

and that,'not long after, becoming weary of her mo-

notonous life in the bosom of the sea, whore she could
8it every afternoon on Ler own little porch and-watch
the rolling waves of the Atlantio, she ¥etermined to
sell her estate, and with her son, remove to New
York., There they had lived a considerable time al-
ready, when the merest accident brought them one
summer, a8 I bave related, up to Huckabuck, And
the rest of it overybody xnew well enough, without
the troulile of gucasing. Mrs. Banister became a res-
jdent, and was of course the wealthiest person in
town. Erobably she could have bought out Judge
McBride, and‘given it all back to him without feel-
ing it. B8ho was too riclt to mako othier people envi-

ous, for they know their envy could not reach her

figures ; aud accordinngly they became respootful in-

stend, and somo.of them worshipful even., Mr, Bhed- . ..

blow began to feel poorer than ever, in view of such
enorinous wealth, and a thousand times moro miserly.
In ber manner, the stranger ‘was a8 quiet And re~
tiring as possible. - While she did not desire to be.
eateemed nverso to exchanging ordinary courtesies.
with the village people, she did not, either, feel anx:
fous or eager to multiply acquaintances around her,.

Tho church beheld hor a constant attendant uponits.
-woekly sorvices. ‘In deeds of publio charity her hand

was always opon as o free and genecrous giver. Ly
silent and unnoticed means she soattored her bounty
with judicious profusencss among the poor and de-
sorving, and seemed to bo continually on the stretch
to discover some new objocu worthy ofher persever-
ing generosity.

But there was a sooresy flung axound the mani-
festations of her sorrow, -which cntirely bafled the
speculations of the Huckabuck. wonder-hunters, and
led them to conolude that there must bo some mys-
tery within to'whioh thoy oould not penetrate. In
her suit of sable, of which in publio she never offercd -
to divest herself by oven Aha lightest trific, she went
to and fro smong tham like an cnigma. - They .
would some of them have glven all they were worth.
«—and that would not go a great: ways towards the-

purchase of A very valuahle secrot—to know exactly
why it was she wore her mourning habit so long;.
.| and wly her countananoe held to 80 pad and dejected
an oxpreasion; and why she appeared @o shy of all.
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t.he palm, ond why, in truth, shé was  guilty of doing ‘
' thousand things just as sho did, instead of’ in a
better way they would’ have rocommended to her

with such alacrity.

But ull their wonder never found a golutlon for its
manifold problems. As mild a8 she: was, sho still
possessed decisiveness enough to repel every offensive
aud presumptuous advance with the dignified deter-
If
ay.it to
them ?  Could any.of its;Joad be lightened by asking
others to bear it?  Or would her heart gain auy new
streugth of endurance, by opening it to those whose
surfuce=sympathies could never reach down to & re--

minativn that becume her ladylike character.
 -ghe bad any cause uf hidden grief, what'w

givu o remute ?
With her came, too, her only son, Byron Banis-
- ter wus entefing upon his twenty first year. A young
* man of a fuir and comely exterior, with the prospect
of large wealth'at the death of his mother, and scarce-
ly couscious of uny of that rigid self-denial, whether
of uppetite, of passion, of prejudice, or batred, that
best serves to weld stoutly together the varied ele-
ments of a character, and muke it relinble and cn-
during—it may be nuturally supposed that he re-
" gorded the world simply as Lis own personsl oyster,
to be opeted whegever he funcied it proper to take
out bis pocket-knify and set sbout the easy operation.
Headstrong even to Nyworight willfulness, his wother
seened tou inert to opRS¢ any obstacle.to his pluns,
but u\lmly sut by and hoped—sometimes with tears
standing in ler eycs—thut he would try and be os
prudent us be could, nud not render ber maternul
Lieart too unxious about his hmpulsive undertakings.

This was the amount of her control over him, It had

bardly Leen greater sinee hu first learned to bpcllk
his wother’s name, .

The waste of town-ife, such as he had casually got
ju & metropulis like New York, made this simple and
gincere country life decidedly unucceptable” o his
mental palate ; and still, suck: was his secret regard
for his mother, feeling about with so sitent an influ-
cnce awong the fibres of bis heart, thnt he willingly
fur a time accommodated hiself to his new location,
with its many disngreeable accompaniments and as-
socintions, und took up his residence in Huckabuck

for a period Of severnl successive months, without any
further murmuring than might be expressed in his
oaricatures of Huckabuck manners, and’ his ridicule
of théir-stundurd of socinlity. This served to find him

in employment for a season, while he way simultane-

" ously us much gratified to learn that he was luoked
up to by the more youthful purt of the town as au
imported seven:duys’ wonder.

When, however, titne had worn off the attractive-

ness of the novelty somewhat, his restless spirit pined
for scenes of greater activity ; and forthwith began

with him o series of changes in his residence, that

were the on[y things—so he told his wother—that
would tempt him to endure life on any terms what-
ever.  These changes consisted in o summer’s res-
idence with bis mother at Huckabuck, and & winter's
with his newly acquired friends—the artists, in .Bos-
ton. Some rudden turn of the tide, or shifting of
the wind, had sufliced to carry him castward, instend
of back again to New York, where he thought he
speedily found all that he desired in the way of
chunge, excitement, and nssocintions.  And between
town and country he begau, like a pendulum with a
lopg sweep, to swing buck and forth.

The first thing almost that Mrs. Banister felt com-
pelled to do after coming up to Huckabuck, was to
procure a staid aud capable housckeeper ; which is

sometimes not such an eusy matter. Chance, how-
ever, carried tha me—o TV MISS ADIEAN Lovitt, p mald-

““en lady of a great many years standing, and at the
moment the trusty housckeeper of General Tunbelly.
She hud been in the service of the General for more
uumarried years than she would care to reckon ; had
proved faithful and true to the minutest particulars
of her engagement; had alwnys consulted his interests
anl pleasures as closely ns if they were her own;
and still—it gave her heart n pang to think of it so-
berly—and still he had pever felt encouraged to pro-
post an cug gugemint of o more intimate and interest-
iug nature ! Whycould n be? e, a bachelor—she,
an —— well, she never Lad been married! It was
the strangest thing in the world that they had not
long ago slipped their necks into the yoke matrimo-
nial, and said, * either this way or that,” no more
about it.

« Now,"” said Miss Tovitt to herself, when she heard
of the new Want of Mrs. Banister, “I ghall have o
chance to sce if he ever means to do' anythingl Yl

. goright off und apply for the place, and this very

" evening he shall hear of it from my own lips!"” She

clapped hér hands together, as she jumped out of her
chair. . Yes,” said she, #1 believe I've got the old '
Let me see him git away if be can!
‘He's been dodgin’ and dodgin’ me all this time, and
I've put up with it, and put up with it; now we'll
gee how he’ll nct, when he finds he's got into a

Gen'ral ngw |

corner!”

Hurdly edid, before it was done.
proposal from Mrs. Banister to come and take ohar
of her houschold, with liberal pay and-a numb
privileges attachéd; and returned for an nnswcr

that on the very next morning she would come over .

-and let her know her "decision. . And the spinster
1aid in wait for the poor General that evening, like
o Wary old apider v
plump on some miserable little fly.
~ As soon a8 supper was over, she, Jaid-before him.
the particulars of her new offer. ) "bxd you accept "
asked the General, looking a trifle antious.”
- #Oh, no!” sho replied, with o kindling in her eye.
#0h, no! Iknew you'd have 'something to say to it ;
#o I put off my answer till mornin’”

¢ The General sat' and - thought - about it. Flnnlly

-sald he—though his heart was by no moans in his
words—¢I'can’t very well afford to-pay as much as

Mrs. Banister, for she's -the rlchoat woman in town, -

you know.”" -

-« Oh, I'don’t expeot you tol” put in tho house-

keeper.  And she was golng to drop a pertinent

hint besidess but it didn’t come out at the rlght
- time, and so went unsaid. -

-« Don't cq:ed me to?” ropeated ho after her;

< s why, what do you expeot? - You certainly wouldn't

1 ©%-breath; while - hoi gathe
)5 frbt his plate; and: laid\them -down sidd: by side
75 “agaitu v #T shill be-sorry to lose. ye, Abigil,” éa.ld
5 hli/eypa40.. the tablé, 2 bus L a'poss. I

ey diopDpg:
ou't helpit. You've boen a tdthml womon—-none

bo.willin’ to stay hero for loss tlum what you can
, git somowhere olse ?”
<.w] might,” answered she, looking down at the
. toapot, no doabt because it happened to stand right |
- before ‘her.. “I might, even' for less/” and gho
“’blushed, it-would not do to tell how extensively.

+ out - again.:

8he received ‘a

watohlig™ foi" olintios™ 0" pounice”

;. The General-got into the enclosure of a now pause,
i sind rambled all around it before he found his way
#Umph!” he ojaculated, under his
up his, knife sad fork

oould be, foithfuller ; but I'd advise evory one Qo go
where they can dew best. I shan’t give'no diffrent
advioe to you, n nuther, a8 much as I'd like to keep ye.

I must hunt up somebody else.”.
. WThe ol Arab!” eaid Abigail's heart to itself, as

it floundered about in ber bosom behind the t.onpot.
« He'sgono and taken me at my word! I'll go now,
whether or no! Il let him see if. ] haint got as
much pluck as other folks ! 1’1 let him try house.
keepin’ by himself for a while, and  sce how good it
feels! Tolet an old friend, that's worked for him
faithful and true as many years as I have, go-off in
this way ! A pretty state of things, ’ll bo bound!”
Then coming to herself sufficiently to feel somelhlng
of the embarrassment of her silence, she replicd to
his conclusions: «Wal, if I must, I must/ and
there's no help for’t!" In the mornin’, then, I sh'll
go over and Jet myself to Mra, Banister!” And she
rose from behipd the teapot with a vast deal of com-
polled composure, brushed the crumbs off the silk’
apron she was artful enough to put-on for the
occasion, and set back " ber chair in its place against
the wall with a thump that stood for emphasis.

“ Youwll find & better homg over there than I can
ever give yo Aere,” remarked the blunt General, by
way of u delicate picce of consolation. *Miss Banis-
ter's & nice woman, I know ; the very nicest sort of a
woman. .1 hope you'll suit her, Miss Lovitt; nnd
in fuet; I rather think you will I ’

And with these words of good cheer, he pagssed
through the door, took down the lauutern from its
hook in the kitchen, and went out.to the barn to see
that his cattle were properly bedded and foddm.d
for the night,

IX.
TIE HUCKABUCK BENCH.

Somebody said not long ago, after having waited
half an hour in & vain attempt to-effect a safe cross- | ¢
ing of Broadway below the Park, that if a‘man
knew enough to pilot himself through the floodwood
of drays, carts, omnibuses, and carriages that suck
through that neble avenue, he was abundautly quali-
fied to becowme a Justice of the Peace in the country
anywhere.  And still, had Deacon Soso, who, by the
by, was a Justice in guod standing up at Huckubuck,
undertnken the perilous passage of that tide of
vehicles, he would assuredly have been swamnped
before he was well & third of the way over; unless,
like the favored and fainoug Seventh Regiment, he
could have had the street cleared by the staves
of the police for a long distauce above and below
him.

Of the worthy Dmcon’s hcud the less enid the
better. It is one of those delicate subjects that will
tot bear much handlivg. And yet thus much might
be permitted any candid nurruior to observe, especi-
ally as it belps his reader tol better understand-
ing of the subject in Land—that hud the Deacon
happened to live at the time the wise men of the
East followed the Star slong through the heavens, it
is very certain he never would have boen of the
number who went to Beghlehem,

If there was the least occasion, however, for hold-
ing a Justice Court in Huckabuck, to think of asking
any other person than Deacon Soso to sit on the
cuse would have been an exceedingly gross breach of
the rules, and almost of the peace. Such a position
before the public might be small enough honor, for
people with an ambition like Alexander’s; but for
him, it was exactly suited to his tastes, his style,
and his general intelligence. -Some men might easily
male botter Judges than he, but few could bhope to
becume Dutier Justioes. - I= ehat capacity he was
uhead of all possible competition.

There cume down o rainy day upon the quict
little town, one Spring, when nobody wanted to
work, and everybody felt good for nothing unless it
was to go a-fishing. Just in the nick of time, how-
ever, it was discovered that General Tunbelly had
lost a number of chickens from his -hen-roost the
uight before, xmd tlmt. Gush, the big negro; bad been
it ;" and it was to be held that same forenoon in the
spacious hall in John Kagg’s tavern. The simple
announcement of such an event, combined with the
| public astonjshment at such an unheard-of atrocity,’
was sufficient to pack the apartment as close us ever
hall was wedged during the contests of an excited
political warfare,

#General Tunbelly’s had his olnokens hooked 17—
#The nigger’s the thicf, and they’ve got Liwm!’"—
“They’re n-goin’ to have a Court over’t the tavern |”
~were proclamations made in busy haste all up
and down the street, summoning men and boys, like
the roll of a drum, from their slumberous occupa-
tions, and distributing dark knots of people here
ond there over the wayside, from as far up as the
meeting-house to as far down as where the rond
forks nt the guide-board with a three-fingered hand
in black paint daubed on its upper left-hund corner.
Of course they were talking about it; about tho
chickens ; about the Timoit was done ; about Gen-
eral Tunbelly; about the Court; nnd. about *the
nigger.” . The Huckdbuckers were as great a people
for talking as the Fecjecs over were for cating, . All
day:long, and & good way into the night—overy
hour of the day, and every day of the week, Sundays
not excepted—it was nothing but.ialk—talk—talk.
Biéry tian"(I-do not -speak-of the women)-was-a
born lawyer, by right of his tongue. They looked
at & subjeot—no matter how. trifling—and taiked at
one side of it; and when tired of that, they turned
it over and talked at the other. Could it only have
been cured—and the habit was too thorough an one
over to hope to curo—thero was tongue enongh in
that togm,alone, at & moderate- estimate, to supply
the wants of o large and hungry population.

When the town. was thoroughly awake, the knots
that had gathered along the rondside and around the
Post Office began to untie thomselves, and ﬂuttor,
like floocks of black birds, over to the tavern door,
which they besciged with their united forces, and
awaited with much ecagerness the arrival of -the
prisoner. They were engaged in arguing the case
on its merits, The men were talking and whittling,
and the boys were listening and whistling. The
little bar-rcom was full, and its occcupants were
ohewing tho weed- with all tho cnergy in their
jaws. A genoral hum arose both within and with-
out, that reminded* one of the sounds of & bee-hive,
Presently ono of tho town-onstables, & doughty
young chap with & high shirt collar for the occasion,
bro¥ght along his prisoner. Everybody stopped
talking, and got ready for a substantial stare. 1f
they were all tongues ‘before, they secemed to be all
eyes now. - They made room for the oonsequential
officer to take his .prisoner and his shirt-collar
through the crowd, and the moment he had gone up
stairs, roshed like. a. drote of, mad; oaétle -pell-mell
after him. . Tho balusters areaked and snapped with
the pressure, lnd threatened to lot the wholo mass

downi uhupo ,tho lowet: ficor. The upper ones
were 'li ‘off thelr foet, and oarried for-
ward on the" ehioulders, of the- eager press below
them. To get the best view of the negro was the
highest ambition of thatmemorable morning.:
As soon- u they hnd wedged through the door of
fho ball, they began to scatter themselves here and -
there in_ pursuit’ of oligible seats and standing
privileges. In the first place, n dense gemi-cirole
was formed withont delay - m-ound the Justice's
beoch and. tho prisoner.  Next, ‘concentrio rings-
were established about this.first circle, for the pur-
of ﬁxlng it” where it was. ° ‘Then the mass
rushed up in & miscellancous melee, crowding and
jamming, pushing and hauling, and butting and’
backing. '111} shuffle of fect; the confusion of voices;
the colling out of one to another’; the’ olomr of -
chaira and benches; the occasional laughter,. that -
ro.ng clenrly over all tho rest; the steady running
up and down the stairs in heavy Huckabuck boots ;
these all together made up’_ an oceasion such as even
John Kagg's tavern was not yet porfeotly fnmxhur

- | with,

But when the Justice hlmsclf——who of -course was
no other. than Deacon Soso—came’ in &nd took his
sedt, and bcgnn to run, through the copy of the
Statutes he bmughgnlong, and afterwards to bestow
his magisterinl § aze and frown over the assembly at
large—silence” roxgned. Men and \boys put aside
their loud conversation and laughtey, and gave their
attention to the newly entered Court. ,

For a moment or two the Deacon engaged in a
little consultation with one of his acquaintance at
\hand ; thls was only & pleasant pastime, to delay
the proceedings until his associates should -arrive.
Which they were not long in doing, however, as the
commotion of the erowd, patting to let them through,
fully betokened. The assistants upon whoni s sage

choice had fallen for the purpose of adding dignity

to this occasion, were Mr. Pennybright, the store-
keeper, and Captain Teenty. They jammed their
way up, took & chair apicce on ejther side of the
Deacou, .brushed up their bair, tilted back to a
dangerous angle of importance in their scats, and
surveyed their mdmirers with an nppenmnco of most’
deliberate samfochon. e

The presiding. magistrate, t(nd Mr. Pennybright,
the reader already l§v:-. Capt. Teenty may be a
‘stranger ; and I therefore assume the duty-of intro-
ducing him ina paragraph as nearly proportioned
to his size and importance us may be. A littlo bead -
and face; bushy whiskers all the way round; four
feet and something in his boots; with a high dickey
like o close hontd fence, that he could but just look
over by climbing to the top; huge cuffs to his coat
sleeves, that coveted his knuckles; and never so
wuch bewildered as to be incapable of remembering | &

« millishy,” Good-hearted, people said, what there
was of him; but as much given to strut and swag-
ger as the veriest bantain cock that considefs a
sidewalk o highway ‘surveyed cspecmlly for his
behoof.
« The Court will come to order {” said the Dencon,
looking a big bundle ofunaces at the assembly.
«Polly ! Polly } Polly ! Pretty Polly !” rapidly cried
Jolin Kugg's green-headed parrot, that happened to
have been left hanging against the wall.” At which
half the crowd tried hard to look grave, and thegther
Lalf buckled down to a good « gnicker.” 'J.heé{i
onor indulged in L suppressed snorts, and
bowing tee-niéid, Yroke'qown in one of his mdoucn-
bable explosions, “Fhis soon brought the whole rocm
after him, gravity and all. ,

o Silence!” culled out the Deacon. *Mr. Grand
Juror, read your complaint against the prisoner!”

The grand juror thereupon rose to his feet, drew
forth a voluminous document from his breast pocket,
which a wide- q'wuko pubhsher would have concluded
to be the maunuscripts of a long romance at least, and
procecded to rehearse the story of General Tunbelly’s
woes in due legal phrase,Jeaving out no shred, scrap,
frayed end, paring, or chipping of that all-the-way-

teristic of the law, and which more frequently serves
to befog and befuzzlo the wits of /common listeners
than it ever docs to enlighten and inform them. The
mouths of the nssembly were all”agnpe, as he went
on piling up one heinous charge after another on the
poor negro, till it would seem that even Ais brond

| and titanic_shou ders could, not support them. He

réad to them how that, thd ebony wretch had, during
the night before, in the town, county, and State
aforesaid, with force and arms, willfully, maliciously,
and with- evil intent, with sticks, stones, clubs, and
divers other implements of & hostile and - dangerous
character, invaded the sanctity of General Tunbolly’s
(nforesaid) hen-roogt, while -its unsuspecting occu.
pants were wrapped in balmy slumber. . He accused
the black rascal, in-the course of his discursive and
somewhat romantic narrative, of having carried with
him weapons of a nature that would excite the art
of the town to o feeling of terror. He charged him
with breaking the peace, about whioh the fellow pr-
tended t know nothing at all,—and with setting an

cvil example,—about whioh it is barely possible he
did. And he wound up thh o flourish of trumpets
about the majesty of the law, the protection of the
rights-of persons and property, and a desiro that the
guilty culprit might-be- punushod, 88 8 terror to gvil -
doers for the future,

" Then ensued a short pause, during which tho speo-
tators held their breath. -

* Morgan,” -said the Desocon, rising from hxs ohair
the better to impress thn dignity of the Court upon
both prisoncr and auditors,—* you have heerd tho
compluint read ; what do you say to it? Are you
guilty, or ‘not gullty? You moy answer for your-
self.”

 N-n-no, su'," nnsworod the negm. stummonng,
ond lifting his eyebrows g0 a8 to move his wool o
little; * I n n-never hooked. hischicsens I

The Deacon, who knew better, looked at him
steadily o moment with those Queer little eyes of hig,
and then, turning to his associnws, sat down between
them, and crossed his legs, with & view to ‘go about,
it leisurely, After consulting with the Grand Jurdr’
‘briefly, said he aloud, giving a resonant * Hem I to
olear his throat,— Call on your wstimony. Mr. Grand
Juror I
* Of courso Genorol Tunbelly wns called first. Ho
got up and stood facing everybody.. He had a rapid
and extremely innccurate way with him,—s sort of
hit-or-miss style of specoh and manners,—thay made
plenty of fun for other people whenever thoy hap-
pened to fecl in the, mood, but never appeared in the
least degree to diaconoex{ hixnsolf. -Indeed, it was
seriously thought that the morp oonfused ho was, tho
better ho got on. When lpoke junder exoitement,
~which was slmost. dwxq the oase,—ho began to

wave his hauds about othor, peoplp'cy heads, and to
fume and Troth at the- wm like & lobster on land.

’

that he was_once a captain in the Huckabuck

round expression which is such o delightful charae- |

It was not a very popular

8y, bnt “ now and thcn
excited hnghter. 4

‘» YU th u~ \ -j -\»
grnnd Juror’a firat inqnh-y.

“Yes, gir, they was ; a roopter and threo hens,n
. “Were they stoler 2"

“I'm pretty confidant of that, wu the unawer. v
" % Do you know by whom they were stolen?” -

% Of course I do; by tlﬁt infernal nigger|”. point-
xng to thesprisoner, and mnkmg a ﬁeroo gnmaoe.
The audience set up a laugh, *

. Nigger|” screamed the roguish pnrrot from’ the
wall.: - # Whew /” and the house camo down, culprit
and'all. Captairi Teenty smiled ; Mr. Pennybright
glanced up to where the parrot ought to be; and
Deacon Soso gave his countenance more lobgitude
than ever. You would have nceded a mariner’s
compass to find your way fafely up to its hlgh lati-
tudes, -

“ Well;, General Tunbelly,” his. legul gquestioner
went on, sticking his thumbs into the armbole of his
waistcoat, # I wish you’d procced and “tell the Court

- what you know about this transaction. - Tell wiat

you heard ; and what you found ; and what yousay;
and go on, ~Tell all about it.”

“ A8 a’most everybody knows,” said the General,
cuffing a small boy by accident with his gesturing
hand, ¢ I had the nigger oncet to live at my house;
and a good feller he was, too. But he got into theso
bad ways, ye see, and took to- drink 4 little, and
stealing a little, and —"

« No matter about. that!” curtly interrupted his
Honor. *Begin with last night’s dom’s let what’s
back o’ that all- gol” - /- !

The General looked ot the Court & minute, thh
his mouth half open, aud finally thought he had got
|its proper idea all the way into his head.

“Al; yes,” he faltered. The prisoncr rested his
elbows on his knees, stooped over to accommodate
himself to the new posture, and looked up steadily
mbo the fago of his accuser, L. .

"¢ When my hens went to roost lnst night,” he
went om, “ there was twent)-threo on ‘em ; and when
I went out tq feed ’em thie mornin’, as I do every
‘mornin’ whffa 1 fodder my cattle,—I feed em out of
8 two quart measure, yo sfe,—I thought there was
some on ‘¢ém goue; and 8o [ had the cur'osity to jest
count ’em all over! I counted, an’ counted, an’
counted ; and I couldn’t make but nineteen on ’em!
Four was gone! I went all round the yard, and the
burn. and the gheds, to find ’em. I hunted, an’
hunted, an’ huntef. I poked my hand into every
hole and corner there was; and knocked my head
agin every single rafier over the scuffil;”—the pris-
oner chuckled to hear this;—* but nary hen was
there to‘be found anywhero round! Thinks I'to my-

gelf, in & minnit, almost,—they ’re stole; an’ if any-
body’s hooked, them hens, it's that infernal black
nigger !’ The culprit went off in another guffaw.
# Whe-w/” whistled the parrot. And all hands
broke out in a laugh together.

« You should use proper language in Court, Gen-
oral,” remarked his houor, with a view to check the
witness’s tendency to excitement and exaggeration,

 Yes, I mean tew,” said the latter; *and I think
that to call that black feller an infernal mgger,
jest as proper as preaching 1”? -

« Well,” said the grand juror, desirous of settmg
his witness- on ‘the right track again,—¢ what did
‘you do then, when you found your hens'wem"gone ”

« What did T dew? . 1 did what I 8’pose ang.man 2d.
dow T cussed some little, and then I started oﬁ‘ for
the nigger 1’

« Well, did you find him ?”

48] rather think I did, sir; if I hadn’t, ’taint at
all likely he'd be scttin’ there, whilo we're talkin’
about it! Find him? Iguess I did; I found him
in bed, the cussed black thief! and my hens and
rooster dead, down in the sullar! 'Ilooked at ’cm,
poor critters! with their necks wrung round JG%S
I'd like to take an’ twist kisn /—and —"

« QOrder 1” “called out his Hdnor, oheokxng lus
speech again.

« Wal,” answered he, ¢ I wish he'd a-come and
stripped your hen-roost, Deacon ; and then see how
yow'd liko it] You can’t guess how other folks feel
always, by only hearin’ ’em tell theirstory ! Butas
1 was a-sayin’,—this 'ere house he was iny was a hut
over nigh the Coalpits ; jest such o place as I knew
he'd be likely to take the poultry to, and where I
know he’s been in the habit of hangin’ round for

sullar, as ’twas, you see; and as soon as he waked
ufl, b meant to pall oﬂ' the featbers, .If 1 hadn’t
ha’ been as spry about it as I was, I never sh’d iden-
tificd my hens in the world ; Ish’d lost the whole on
Jem, and he'd gone olear besides. Because ho'd ha’
got tho feathérs off 17

People looked round at one another, and seemed to
settle. down into tho conviction that this was a
straight story, and all to conviot the prisoner, -

"« Will you swear that the hens you saw in that
cellar,” nsked tho ‘prosecuting officer, *wore the
game that belonged to you, and were carried of in
the night ?” -

« Yes, I will}” prompily answered tho General.

« That is all,” said his examiner. “I now wish,”
added he, rising nad addressing the Court, # to intro-
duce the testimony of Mr. Tossitt, who oooupiea this
house in which the prisoner was found.” _The.Court
.{bowed. “Mr. Tossitt!” called the grand Juror;
weome forward here. and be sworn!”. A passage
was made for him through the crowd, and the negro
sat bolt upright nnd looked straight in his face.

i

the prisoner could not but regard the countononco of
his- old friend with an irrepressible disposition to
laugh,  He put up his eyebrows two.or ‘three times,

hurried his wool rapidly forwards and backwards on
his crown, to get all things ready, and gave a few
sly grins each time he thought he had ou.ught tho
new witness's eye.

. Mr. Tossitt was & man of. ﬁfty yoirs, and more
too. e performed odd Jobs for ‘the ‘farmers round
about, aud now and then & small one for himself;
and in on exceedxng\y miscellaneous way managed
to pick up a scanty living: But there was no ocou-
pation that he pretended to follow 08 a regular busi-
ness, unless it was rum.drinking. He was willing
to givo his time to thot, and put in no charges for
extra labor. Tho hut he dwelt in, ke occupied alono:
cooking his own. food, washing his own shirts, and
cftonding 03 ho host knew how to the requlrcmcnta
of such n houschold ‘economy as his would nccessa.
rily be, Ocosilonally he had the plensuro of enter
tmnxngnm ktrﬁggﬂng vlsltor or two, of habits and
proclivitics similar to’ thoso of Gosl? who always
made ohoorful c0mmons with him of. what trifiing
booty tboy bmught An,'and were mado welocome to o
bed dud [N hidlng place &5 long as their forage lasted,

‘B oli in lef, was the' other witness” ‘whon! t,he

#l'of the prisoner, -
#Were your ohickens taken Jast nlgﬁt P! was tho '

some time back along. He’d got ’em there in thel

therefore, by way of & preliminary performance,|.

prosecutlon hnd ! onod to lubsumﬁato ﬂw guil

“Now, Mr. Tomb;” sald tho gra.nd juror, “l want
to uk .you one qiestion ;”—here the nigger beggn to
nnlokox', . dld Morgan como our house lasg
night 97" The' old fellow. Jooked all nd him in a
bewildered manner, nnd amd-—-Y::o?,?;es, he b'liev.
ed.he.did; he come _eome time in’ the, night, but he
wouldn’t pretend” to say when | e was anxious to
shield himself, to scréen his coloret¥¥riend and ally,
and at.the same Sime to appear perfectly cundid o
the Court, :

% Did he bring uny hens With him {o your house??
was_the mext. question; Looking nround ‘him as
wildly 8a before, his head tremsbling with the palsy.

mumbling something down his throat,— I-[.I dxdn’t
s¢e him bring in nothmg," eaid he. ¢ Then you saw
‘him, when he came in ?” persisted his questioner.

“Yes, 1 saw him plain enough; but X nov
nary chicken, nor roostex' nuther »

came!”
4 No, and so I didn’t; for I haint’ got no clock
nd somebody stole my walch over 80 long ‘go 1 «
lt”l’,ho suditory roared. But the negro's cleu\-.
“Wah! wah! wah "—was to; be heard-high above
every voice in the room, As soon as the hho\mng
had subgided & little, there burst forth a cry from
against the wall, which everybody recognized as the
parrot’s, and which increased the- merriment’ still
more,~* Denc'n Soso} Deac'n Soso! Gone to Court!
Goné to Coust |—Polly—Polly—Polly,—pretty Polly !

1 Whe—w 7

When order was restored o little, the- publxoexp
aminer ventured to propound another question:—
«Did. Morgan say whose chiokens those werq?—TI
mean, where he got them?” Tho confederate hesi.
tated, while his head trembled more than ever. The
negro was looking up. in his fuce wx,th one of the
most shrewdly comical expressions it is posuxblo to
conceive,.

ingly. -

 Yes,” ordered the Court, “you must toll all you
know.”

' ' Wal,” answered Tossitt, “ho told me how’t he’d
hooked ’em off o’ Gen’ral Tunbelly’s ' hen- roov l” :

« Ah, he did, hey ?”

#Yes, he did; but thero’s no belicvin’ what he so.ys,
he’s such a lyin’ scpmp ; and I never b'lieved o sin. -
gle word on’t!—and X wouldn't u,dvxso you oo;nu-
therl”.

-Gosh gave two or three intérnal rips of 1nnghter,
and unmcdlately collapsed, Prisoner as he was, he
never let slip a chance for fun. All the rest followed
after, till nothing was to be heard in the hall but
round dfter round of hearty roaring. For 8 down.
right- drizzly dny, it was 08 mérry an ong as old
Huckabuck had seen in a long time, .-

#That’ll do, Mr." Tossit,” said the grand Jdror,
bowing him back ‘into the crowd again.  “I’ve
nothing more to say on tho case,” turnxng totho
Court, «I think the ohnrges in the complamt havo

been all made out.”

- As the Court_saw that the prisoner had no ooun-
sol at_his side, it proceeded to ask if he mshe(l to
say anything on his behalf.

4 Y-y-y-yes, sir,” answered Gosh, mnkmg }ns nnder
ja.w fly.,up and. down like the treddle of g solesor.

hooked his hens ! ann-n-hehmfhes-s-suysao mo

“You mubt bo respectful in Court, Morgan onod
out his Honor. * Anything more ?”

The prisoner shook his head u.ud 1ooked down on
the floor. .

“Then,” added the Court, puttmg ona great deal
of stateliness, I .shall proceed to pronounce judg-

‘ment ngmnst you; which is, that, in consideration

of iyt ignorance of the law,”—the darkey smiled,

felt conﬁdent thnt he know a8 much of legal
that fact, Morgan, I shall not pumsh Jou as severely
as I have the power to do. We find you guilty,”—
looking round to his associates for a confirmation of

adjudge a,gmnst you a fine of soven dollnrs wit.h the
costs.” .

The negro. shook h\s heod despondingly.

% QoshJ” said he, in o loud whisper; «I novor
’n pay that!”

In lieu, ‘therefore, of tho money, he was duly re-
manded to Brimfield Jail, whero he might have lei.
sure to “work it out,” .and turn phxlosophor, a8 ho
found.the inclination. ‘

The assembly heard the Judgment, and begap to
dxsporse with & hum of conversation, « Good for the
nigger 1”” oried out old Malachi, on the extrome verge
of the crowd. - «Nigger! niggerl” answered’ the
parrot, in his shrillest voico. At which the gullty

vating his .eyebrows considerably., Go ‘way, nig-
ger! go ’way, mggorl -Whew! who—w P said the
po.rrot. .

" And Court, px-isoner, oonstable, and all, go.ve in
now to the merriment that could no longer be sup-
pressed. In the confusion that followed, the consta.
ble clapped on the iron manacles to the wrists of his
charge, stuffed his worrunt in his, pockct, and sta.rtaed
off for-the-. Jalki e

induced by rum, and his lips in motion as if he were -

grinder's Wheel ; * I've- g-g:got, Yo say’t’ Inn-never '

his, opinion, which they bestowed with a bow,~“and -

follow for the first time, looked : up ‘at the bn-d, ele- -

“I a’pose I must toll then 2 shid Tossxtt, mqmr.

’

. Not_for some minutes nfwr hls wagon hod got out
of sight; did thie- idling collection of-poople reoovex‘
their senses sufficiently to remember that they. had

the streot, and @ loud slam of doors from one ond of
the village to the othor.
‘ SR e
TOWN ORATORS, = . '+~

Huckabuck. -The visitor was from one of otir Sguth
ern cities, whose oyes would be likely to. be extom'
sivaly_regaled with tho ‘many novl things they”
B0,

“To-night,” said he to his friend, nﬂor gotting up
from the dinner-table, +* our:Lyceum holds its weekly
meeting. You will want to go, of course?”. . ..

by no sort of means to fail to attend the meeting, 88
it-would fet him into the primitive ways;of thought
indulged in by tho people, more than any: Pﬂ“"

added Bob, # there’s wheré you must go; 1fyon yrait
to 8oe the Liows; the Lionesses you 'll be move likely

minister’s donation-party.” His mother, dec
and his two élsters joined iit with'a 'merfy' k‘s!l"-

wpper befm’they Heégaty wmmwmm

+

1 gone without their’ dinner. Upon whioh thougbt, ,
might bo soon heard abrisk tramp of boots all'over \

Robert MoBride brought home his room-ma:\ vntb
him, one winter vacation, to show him thé sights s

to find at the ovening moetings} or perhaps! &t the

With o prospeot- like that “bafore:‘thom, the-After-
rioon ‘ melted ' down ~ Very"rapidly,t vitiwal) time for .

‘Mrs. MoBride thoyght the young gentlompn: onghﬁ P

.

gathering: she could then think of. At any. rpto)! I
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vmdn, the bundung up fn: coats, and oloaks, and |
shawis,—the running up stairs and down,—tho gab-

ble abbut. what they were expootinf to hear and see,

—and the lpughter over their 00wn,¢udicmus sppear | '

auoe,—served to keep them merry from the time they
went out the door till .,they reachod the little red
lohoolhouse. The two girld poked their way along
" jn the twilight of @ single candle, to an endurable
* seat on the lefrhand-sido of the room, and the two
oollege friends found o hard peroh on an oak bench
opposite., Tho meeting had not yet come to order,
for the members were not alt there.
-Qne by one thoy came in, however, olump-u,-ce-olump
“inthelr great heavy boots, like o party of dragoons
just dismounted,  Now and then, one brought a poor

little. tallow candle, that looked as if it had been{ - -

downed at its baptism, and stuck straight up in an
jron ocandlestiok, which ho prepared to light at the
ﬂo.mlng dip on tho sentry-box at the farther end of
" the room. Or'oocasionn.lly & good flat turnip, bored
in its middle. to the proper dimensions, was set upon
a desk by way of an ornamental candleholder, which
might be esteomed perfeotly safo so long as there
were no sheep around.. The wicks, when they got

too -long, the bold salamander fellows pinched off }

with & thumb and finger.

- There being & “korum  at last, as Mr. Porringer :

odlsd it, that intellectual individual took his geat in
the sentry-box, by virtuo of having some time before
been chosen President of the association; and, after
giving as many preliminary Hems! as was custo-
mary, proceeded to rap o few times on the desk with
his big bony knuckles, and to call the assembly to
order. The ladies, of whom there was quite a little
Jam present, straightencd themselves up on the com.
fortless seats; and the men left off talking and whis.
pering, and gave their attention. ' There was a knot
of boys near the door, who. evidently were laying
matters out for a jolly good time, They nudged
enoh other now with their elbows, and began to lis-
‘ten to what Mr. John Porringer might be obout to
communicate,

«The meeting will pleaso to come to order!"onlled
the schoolmaster a seoon(} time, very modemtely.
~¢ You will ‘listen to the'reading of the minits of tho
$he last meoting, by the Booretary.” At which that

mouonuy arose on 'Mr, Porringer's left hand, and
rattled off thie sayings and doings of the dought.y
debaters the week before, ovidently to the mwnse
satmfaonon of all concerned. -

A bit of a pause ensued, just long enough to give
the peotators a chance td” éxchange .friendly senti,
ments again, when Mr. Porringer rose very presi-
dentially in his seat in the sentry-box, pushed back
the candle that was sending up the smoke of a small
chimney in his face, let down tho ends of one set of
fingers into the deep soundings of his vest-pooket,
and remarked,—+ H-h-hem | hem ! hem! Ladjes and
Gentlemen I’ just as fust as he could give the sylla-
blos expression. Next, said he,—I am very glad to
8eo 50 many out this eveniug, for it helps give char
goter to the ex-ercises, It shows, too, that folks aro

ittin’ to think more about the improvement of their
E:ud; ?—bringing himself down on his boot-heels
for & proper emphasis,—¢ which thex didn’t uset to
do 80 much as they do now. It’s far botter to be
here, than to bo idlin’ away the evenin’ at the stores
and the tarvern ; for here the intellect finds means of
improvement. I therefore say agin, I'm pleased to
see 80 many of you out to-night; and hope to see a8
many every night through the winter.” )

#The quest.lon for debate this evening, Lndxos n
Gentlemen, is —— Whether Divorces ought ever to

be granted by Courts of Law? For the affirmative,
thbre is John Leathers and George 'L\ Bildad ; ’n for
the negative, Amm Popkins and Josich G. Chmku
pin” A pause. “Are you ready, gentlemen?”
Another pause. “H.i-hem! Mr. Loathers, will you
please to speak to the affirmativo?”’ No answer.

The President leaned over the light, to shade it from
his eyes, and peerod all round the room ; and at
once the audienco set to, and tried to assist him in
his hunt. But no John Leathers was there.

_wIsn’t in,” said one, and another.

~ «Ign't in, he'?’ ropeated the president. Then
wo must call on- hus colleague to advance the fust
argyments in. favor; Mr. George T. Bildad! Is he
in the room ?”. Yes, he was; and he let Mr, Porrin.
gor know it by jumping straight out into the middle
of the floor; with & folded sheot of foolseap in one
hand, and o long wooden pencil in tho other, His
« argyments ” were probably fixed where they could

, Dobget away from him. ,

"Baid he, raking'back his red hair vmh the unem-
.ployod penoxl,——“Mr President!”

« Pleage to gffer, sir!” answered that prompt offi-
oinl, crowding his shoulders back: against the wall.,
. #]aint very much prepared on -this question to-
mght,”-—glnncmg very modestly at his voluminous
notes,—, but I'll say what L’ve got to say in. as fow
words a.s I con." So fa.r, very well; except his hu-
. dent, Ithmk "that ‘divorces' ouyht to bo granted by
the Oourt.s,"——wnh & timid glance at the ladies over

t him,”—as much a8 u.nything else i is granted

* pyem. “For why not? Yes, sir; that is the ques:
tion, after all; why not? When the other side ‘Il
show me why such privileges had 't ought to be
grmoed, then Il underfake to tell the other side

/-~ gomething they.don't_know about! Mr. Presxdent.
© ghisjsa good deal of & queshon, more’n someo folks
think for.* Idon’t Wlicve people stop to think how
big & question it is. It affects all our intérests, sir ;

_and a good many more, too. It enters into all the
undertakings of, human and’ civilized life: Thero
 sint & maf, woman, or opxld livin’, but it bears some
sort o’ relation'to him, I thiliik o divorce ought to
‘be allowed when it’s necessary. And when it's ne-
wossary, the Courts, can tell better’'n anybody elso,
_ heoause they know all about theso t,hmgs. And
'when it aint noccssary,—when it’s got up jest be-
oo,m the parties want to get rid o’ one another,—
why, the Courts can . tell that, too. Anybody that
D'lieves in the majesty of Courts,—as 7 believe, air,—
will uy that there's where theso matters are to bo
deolded. If the law can tie two folks together, for
‘my part Y'don’t see Whist’s to hender the law from
~on-tloin’ 'em aginl - Wlmt’s in the way ? What's the
oljoahunt Yes, Mr. President ; I ask the other side,

hat's ths objecshun 2—aild I puuso for a roply 1
B '.‘_ 10 BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT,

< Bakvrr—Tt was Cobbett who said—and ke told

the truth, too—thiat woman iy never so aminble as
when she-is useful ;' as for besuty, though mén may
* fall In love with girls at play, there is-nothing to
. ‘make them stand to ‘thelr love like sooing them-at.
'ogk._engnged in tho useful oﬂioos of home lnd

family.

Hevhoﬁndnplmum.invioo.mdpﬂnlnﬂrm,
howﬂooinboth. ‘ el e

 YPouetey,

erl:wn for the Bsqhor' of "Light.
AUTUMN .

Pmud Aulumn. with hlu golden crest ombrowned.
Has stopped with gentlest footfull from the plain,

And left the world with all his influence crowned,
While every whispering loaf his huea retain,

How likoa royal ons he came, and trod s
With }hundorlng step on Bummer's dying day;
Qutstretchilng far o'er carth his magio rod
Till nature lald her cmerald robos away!

Proud, not in wisdom, but {n outward show,
Ho sought the violets by the brooklet's side
To win; buy o'er thom came & deepor glow--
-As died the gentler Bummer, 80 they dled,

- He wanderued *neath the old diin‘forest trocs,
But every leaf his influenoe folt profound,
And fell upon the bosom of tho breeze, )
" Which sadly sang, ffl 1ald them on the ground.

" His breath exhaled around earth's pristine bloom,
A sterner power than won it to the day
Ho slowly breathed fu all {té rich porfuino,
And passed 1t by, and left it to decay,

At cvo tho heavons dropped thelr dewy tears,
And cold, uncertaln rains deluged tho earth;

The maglo work of Summer's transient years
Fell low in dust whare' or he wandered forth,

The groungywas clad, whea first he camo in _power,
+  Infrultfulness; ho kissed its waving grain,

Ite golden corn; and in his earller hour

. . From harvest-fields wont up the rich refraln,

-

But ere he went, around the Farmer's home
The cheerless spectro of o chilling wind,
Through weary days and dreary nights would roam,
And enter through each crevioe it could find.

‘Twould stand beslde the blooming mnld within,

And kiss her brow, and pinch hor choeks and hands;
And hurl fteelf agatnst the flames, where grin

The elfins of the grate in all the brands, -

But Autumn, with his golden crest embrowned,
" Has stepped with gentle footfall from the plain,
And Winter'comes, with ermine coldnou crownod,
To clothe in white from valloy to t.ho vane.

THE SEVRES EIIZOGK

BY )(ADA!LE DE CHATELAIN,

’ “Depend up it, nieco,” gaid Aunt Rose, % that
punctuality is, after all, one of the qualitics most

.jacceptable to a husband, especially when he is a

man of business. Beauty will fade, and accomplish-
ments may grow stale, but the homely virtue of
punctuality always helps to promoto harmony in g
household; therefore, my dear, as I feel some_mis-
givings about your having duly cultivated ‘this
esgential quality, my wedding gift shall be & clock,
whose dally tickidg will, I hopo, remmd you of yonr
annt's words,”

~ Augusta Wilmers admired the beautiful Sevres
porcelain case in which the dial was set, though she
cared nothing about the works—just as some people
admire o beauty, whether she be endowed or not
with a spark of intelleot—but tossed up her head at
her aunt’s advice.
“Really, aunt,” said she, “you seem to think
Clarence’s love is to be measured by minutes and by
seconds; now, I expect it is to last forever!” added”
she, with more coquetry than logie, as she shook her
ambrosial curls gnd stole a triumphant-glasice at
her pretty faco in the nearest glass.

“You remind me of the Fronoh wit,” said Aunt
Toso, with a quiet smile, * who, when called upon to
define the difference between a clock and a pretty
woman, declared that one reminded him of the
hours, while the othér made him forget them. I
dare say Clarenco thinks the same just now; but
you know, my dear, when it comes to every day sort
of life, even love requires to be wound up now and
then, like clocks and household affairs, or it may
come to o standatill for want of g little care; and
then if the pendulum ceases to tick ——”

But Augustn had ceased listening to her aunt the
moment she hinted at the possibility of “every day
life” succeeding to her dream of romance, and was
far away in tho ideal realms of castle-building;
leaving the"good lady to expound her comparisons
of clocks and hearts in the ¢ desert air.”

The clock looked very pretty when placed in the
drawing-room of the young oouplo’s new home, and
was universally admired. " The little porcelain shep-
herd in his Watteau costumse, consisting of an apple-
green cont and pink knoc-brecohes, presenting o
dove to his behooped and furbelowed shephordess, in
a sky-blue dress, as they sat etérnally smiling and
everlastingly fond, at the base pf the clock, in happy
oblivion of the hours rolling on above their heads,
was thought a most appropriate emblem for a loving
pair like Clarcncp Fletcher and his bride, and every-
Jbody admired Aunt Rose’s tact in her choico ot‘ a
wedding gift. . . ,

. And how did the clock work ? v
Why, the clock had got a little disordered in its °
voyage from Paris to London, and had contracted
the babit of being a trifle too slow. ~ This, like most
bad ho.bxts might have been easily eradicated by
early nt.tenuon—only, #like mistress like maid,” as .
the snymg is, and, in this instance, it was like
mistress Jike.clock. Augusta was slow and inexadt,
and not caring about punctuality, let the clock
follow its own vagaries, The shepherd’ and shep-
herdess looked quite as pretty and as loving, whether-
‘the hours went right or Wrong—8o what did it
signify ?

The first trick it plnyed het was this: Clarence
hed agreed, one very fine morning, to come n.nd
fotch her exactly at two o’clock, to make a round ot -
calls, to return their wedding visita As ho could
but seldom spare any time from his busmess, he
particularly requested Augusta to be quite ready at
tho appeinted hour, urging her playfully to begin
her preparations at ‘least half an hour before sho
thought it *high time” to do so, -

Augusta meant to be ready, but sho was aitting
at her orochet that morning. - The weather, though
bright, was cold, the firo looked cheerful and the
room felt comfortablo, and Augusta was lis)f unwill- -
ing to atir. Besides, sho was busy counting stitohes,
and could not bé counting the hours oontinually
Still, between whiles, she ocast aglance at Aunt
Rose’s , olock, just for an exouse 10 assure herself

noed not yot relinquish her favorite ocoupation. The
stroke of gno gave out its tiny silvery warning, but
Augusta sald to herself, it was really not- yet any-
thing like lLislf an hour before the “high time”
Clarence. alluded to; so she formed another pretty
ogival figure to complo the dosign of one of .tho
ta of the oollar; and it was not tiil another
stroke, purporting to . announce the half hour, that
A“K‘ml Mowly rose, and proceeded to pat, up her

guurter of 'an hour too ulow. the real hour was not

| Clarence, who was punotuallty itself, drove up to the

| Arawing-room, with all the nnmmtoknblo symptoms

: peotmg thiat her elogant toilet, which really sot off

- | which Augusta, purposely deferred to the last, in

‘|ever make up her mind to tie herself down to the

that there was still plenty of time, and that sho |

alf-past one, but a ‘quarter to twq, The oonse-
quenoe wai, that Avgusta had only taken out her
bonuet, and just fixed upon the combination of dress
‘ond mantlo sho deemed the most tasteful, by the
time the hour of, two ‘sounded in good earnest
from the nearest church in the ne‘ghbor'hood and

‘door,

Augusu was now sorry she had not begun sooncr
to got ready, because she diiw Clarenoe looked an-:
tioyed when ho came up-stairs, and found she had
1ot even begun to put on her things; but, of course,
she laid the blame on the clock, sud said if ho would
but take paticnce for five minutes, she would be
quite ready to ncoompany him. The five minutes
extonded, however, to thirty, during which, she heard
Clarence pacing backwards and forwards in the

ofi nmpaueme,
When sift, at length, made her appearance, ox-

her pretty face to great advantage, would call forth
Clarence’s admiring cominents, she was disappointed
at his taking no notice of her.dress, and complnming
of the lost time, Augusta felt rather provokcd at
this realization of Aunt Rose’s pmgnosncs, and said, |-
with a pretty little pouting air, that he nced not
grudge waiting a few minutes for ker,

#But, my dear,” replied he, “your few minutes
amount to half an hour—which i ns more than I can
afford to waste.”’

They now stepped into the fly; but a8 Clnmnce
had only & couple of hours to spare, ifhappened that
the deduction of this hal? hour prevented their pay-
ing a visit to' their most fashionable acquaintance,

accordance with the lady’s habils, and where she
had particularly wished to exhibit kér elegant attire.
She was, thoret'om, rather out of sorts at the disap-
pointment; nor was she restored to serenity by
Clarence’s telling her jocosely that she ought to lay
to heurt. that onpitnl saying of some naweless Inish-
man, * that when you lose an hour in the morning,
you are running after it all day Jong.” )

“ But it was only a half hour,” pleaded Augusta.

By this time thoy had reached Pall Mall, where
Clarenco alighted, and took o cab, having to return
tothe city, and left his wife to ler own devices.
She now bid the coachman drive’ slowly up Regent
street, whilo she began to consider how she should
spend the rest of the afternoon, secretly regretting
that the state of complete equipment peculiar to|.
a recent- bride, precluded her jndulging in that
pleasant mode of curtailing time styled by courtesy,
* shopping”—though it is often only playing at
shopping, by the bye—the great resource for idlers
of both sexes, but more especially & god-send to
those ladies whf do not know what to do to fill up
tho hours between luncheon and dinner.  Presently,
however, Augusta remembered that friend in need,
Berlin wool, which is in eternal request, and nccord-
ingly ordered the corchman-to drive toa well-known
depot for the elegant superfluities of the work-table,
Here she found a friend of hers, a young lady rather
inclining to the *fast’” school, who instantly pounced
upon her, or* rather upon her fly, saying she would
bo a sdear creature,” if she would drive-her to
several shops she wanted to visit, adding that she
should be glad of ber advice in the selection of tho

articles sho was gomg to pumhnse} lier taste being

proverbial.’

Augusta was nothing loth to shop by proxy, and
therefore readily consented.

«1 suppose the truth is, Lar;y. that you are going
to be married 7 said the young wife. N

.The fast young lady disclaimed any intention of
what ghe called *giving up her liberty” just yet—
still sho was not the less solicitous to put licraelf
under arms for the wholesale conquest of that sex
whose companionship she rejeated.” Sho flew about
from the jeweler’s to the laceman’s, then to Cramer’s
to hire & piano, and show off her playing to one or
two loungers in the shop—then to the haberdasher's,
next door—then to purchase & fan—then to lay in
a stook of satin slippers. The fly began to assume
the appearance of an nmbulating bazaar; still
Misa Carry did not seem mclmod Yo cry, “Holdl
enough 1”
¥ Augusts was amused and delighted, though she
soon found that sho was. only playing a sccondary
part, and that her advice wos foss wanted than her
fly. At last, however, by the time it was closo upon|,
her dinner hour, she recollected that there wero such
things a8 kours, and reminded her lively friend that
she must go home, or Clarence would bo waiting for
her, The “fast™ young lady Mughod at such wife
ish notions, declared that she never minded keéping
the good folke at home waiting for her, and meant
to dothe same by her husband, supposing she could

dull, plodding state of. mnmmony—:md finished by
insisting on ’Gus’s conveying her-home, that they
might have a good chat by the way.

Instead of peremptorily refusing ‘o indiscreet a
request, Augusta consented, partly not to be thought
too homely by attaching over-importance to her hus-
band’s comfort, and partly becauso'shé was always
led away by the amusement of the moment, to say
nothing of her fanoying there must. bo.time enough

time, always imagine that most valuoble article to
be made of cnoutchouc!

The ladies now drew off to Caroline’s home; on
renching which, instead of merely depositing the
young lady und her purchases, Augusta went in,
nominally, only just to shake hands with Carry’s
mother and sisters—a process ‘that was, howover,
prolongod into o regular gossip, from which she was
only startled by the plain-spoken language of a clock,
more exact than her own, rcmmdmg het- it 'was half-
pnst. six,

#Oh, dear!” cried Mrs. Fletcher; I ought to
have been ot homo long ago. ¥ shall not have time
to dress for dinner, Indeed, I am afraid Clarence
has been waiting for dinner, for ho is so very
exact!” . ,

# You must teach bim to be less fuesy.” gaid
Caroling, -#I should keep Jim waiting, on pur-
pose.” S
«My dear, how can’ you talk so?” interposed
Caroliny's mother, just for propricty’s sake, being
well aware hor daughter never attended to any ro-
monstrance on her part. -

Meanwhile, Augusta hod risen to go; but shio still
went on talking sbout their mutual friends, and
about parties in view, and stopped to Yook at & collar
one of Oarolino’s slsters was working in Irish point.
and give; her opinion on the pattern, all of which
Lost another quarter of an hour, 0. that by the time

work; thinking how prudent she was. We eay pux-

fporﬁn;.on mupmorthoolook.booambolnsa

left. - Thoso--who- have little employment for their|

asked if any addition was to be mn%é to the dinnor,
as maater had brought home & gentleman,

“Dear me! is: your master home already 9 snld

Augusta.

#0h, yes, ma’am,” eaid Bouy; « master has boen

at homo this hour, at least; and cook is afraid the
dinner will be spoflt.”? .

. *Well, ook must do for the best,” sald Augusw.
somewhat fAurried: “1 must go up and dress as
quick as [ can,” ‘

But beforeshe oould reach the landing, Clarenoe

had come half-way down stairs, saying, «My dear’
Auguam, what has happened? You have mado me
quito unenay »

« Happened, Clarence? Nothing,”
“But it is soven o'clock. Bee!” sald he, drawing

out his: mpeawr, which went oxuctly with the Ex-
change, *

He looked 80 gravo as bo spoke,. that Augusm hn.d

ot the heart to auswer him in a tone of levity, as

ghe had intended, but said, in somo confusion, that

sho had mot Caroline—that they had been shopping
together—and, in short, that it was Caroline’s fault

(just as she-had laid her shortcomings on Aunt

Roso’s clock in the morning) if sho wus after her

time,

«] always thought Carry wus rather slow; but I

suppose you have been running afier tho lost half
hour, if the truth was known,” said blo.ronce, ina
bantering tone.* * However, now you are come, all’s
right ; only you must make your peace as you can
with my friend, Charles Denham,” added he, hand-
mg his wifo into tho room; ¢ for I warn you that he
is a great epioure, and won't rclish having his dm-
ner spoilt.”

. Augusts, now murmured an apology to her h\'ls-

band’s friend, who pohtcly begged her not to oredit
all that Clarence was ‘pleased to say for him, assur-
ing her that the plensure of her acquaintance would
compensate even for going without a dinner at all.
But she was too much annoyed to make any suitablo_
teply.to his cordial advances, and hastily withdrew
to take off her bonnet and put her hair in ringlots,
besides changing her dress. Beforo theso arrange.
men"ts__yv_ore effeoted, the crowning finish was put to
the already overdone dinner, and by the time. the
trio sat down to table, Clarence was exhausted with
his protracted efforts to keep up o lively dialogue
with his fnond and almost faint
Charles Denham had overstaid Lis nppctlw, and
though not quite such an cpicure as his host Jjocosely
nssumed, was just in the state that dnuposes peoplo
to bo oritical.

 want ; while

As for the cook, it would fill & volume to describe

the stato of exasperation she wus in, and we there-
fore renounce tho task. Her ill-temper was reflected
in the housemaid’s face, which was very much
flushed, like one who had been ina pucker for the .
Inst hour and a half; while Augusta, conscious of
being in an atmosphere of discontent, of which she
was the primary cause, had not cven the presence of
mind to do the honors of her table in a manner to
atono for its shortcomings.
tho spoilt dinner, and Augusta’s embarrassed man-

Altogether, what with

ner, Charles Denham thought that ¢ prouy Mre.
Fletcher,” as he had heard her called, wids not so
attractive after all, and was cortainly o very bad
mannger, afid felt inclined to pity rather than envy
his friend. .

Though he put o good face on the matter, Clarence
was mortified that his home should have been seen
under a disadvantage the first time his best friend
came to sce him after his marringe, and regrotted
having brought him to share “pot-luck—always a
rather venturesome test; and when, on Augustu’s
retiring to tho drawing-room, Donham asked him for
a cigar—provided Mrs. Fletcher allowed smoking on
the premises—he could not refrain from saying ho
was sorry he had fallen on such a bad dinner.

# Never mind, my dear fellow,” said Denbam, who
took things a8 they wero, like most persons who had
traveled ¢ great deal; “1 have eaten many a worse—
amongst the Bedouins.”

The cigars were fetched, and as they were first-
rate of their sort, and the wines unexceptionable,
Denham solaced himself for the failure of the dinner;
and, certainly, if the number of cigars he smoked
were to be viewed as the tariff at which ho estimated
its merits, he must have rated it at a very low ¢bb,
By the tenacity he showed in puffing away all recol-
legtion of the bill of fare, Clarence felt hisfricud
had been used too ill to disturb him from his present
easy state, by proposing a removal to the drawing.
room ; and it was only on his rising to ring for more
cigars, when the case was exhausted, and on Den-
ham’s assuring him he wns now satisfied, that ho
suggested the propricty of taking o cup of tea. To
say the truth, he was not sorry that Augusta had
had to endure a little waiting in turn,,

1t was cleven by tho time the two friends came up
stairs, Mrs, Fletcher had taken her tea long ago, in
despair—but the urn was now brought in afresh,
and she prooeeded to make tea for the second time,
with the air of & martyr. Denham, just emerged
from your true smoker’s land of dreams, was less
bright and t.nlkuuvo than before, and took his leave
as s0on a8 politeness allowed.

«'d give ten pounds it hadn’t happened tho firat
time Denham came to sce us,”’ obscrved Clarence, a8
soon as he was gone.

It meant the waiting, und the spoilt. dumer,
which ho would Fiot speclfy tore-distinotly, not to-
rencw his wife’s vexation.

"] think o friend ought not to mind about thedin-
ner, particularly when be came unexpected,” observed
Augusta, with n spico of bitterness in her tono.

ghe could not forgive Denham for having kept hor
waiting for tea, inrevenge for his.having waited 80
long for dinner, especially a8 she had made soveral
littlo additions to her dress ‘since dinner, which had
passed unadmired even by her husband,

Meantime, Clarence had set the clock by his wateh,
"Thore,” said he, " we've overtaken the lost half-
lhour, let’s’ try and not lose it again,”

Dut the day’a lesson was lost on Augusta. Likeall-
inexact people, she was scarcely awaro of her failing;
or, if taxed with it, wassure to lay the fault on somo
person or thing. Moreover, instead of taking caro to
keep Aunt Rose’s olock prgperly regulated, she did
not oven peroelvo that it hod sunk back into its bad *
Liabits in o day or two after Clarenco bad sot it right.
The next trick it played her—for it was always tho
poor clock that bore the' blamo—vexed hor more than
the luckless dinner infligied by her own fault on

sipated plensure.

to Joln them in & plonio. . A general gathering was:
appolnted at the railway station, from whenoe thoy
were to start for their destination, some twenty

| miles from London. Then the pleasures of the day

mhedhomenwumeno’olmk. B
omh&dlho entmd.thm thehonmuld

I

N

'y

were to begin by an aquatio excursion that was to
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take them to s ploturesque ruin, Al tho creature
comforts had been provided to mako the party as
agroeable, physically speaking, as oould well .bo im-
ogined; and the weathor was pleased: to add the
crowning grace to all by being splendid * for that
day only,” to speak like- tho-play bills,

When the gay assembly had mustered at the sta-
tion, Denbam, who had boen appointed manager-
general by common assent, proceeded to ask, ¢
we All here?” when o voloo replied, “ All, exoept Mr.
and Mrs, Fletoher.”

#Oh, I am not surprised nt that,” said he drily:
“the contrary would have surprised me much more,

I dare say Mrs. Fletcher hos not “decided which bon-
not she shall put on,”

* What shall wo do?” said one,

«] dare say Wll_be'furthcomlng by tho time the
boll rings,” snid another, :

1 bot thef'Ill bo no such thing” sald Donhgn
laughing. ¢ They’ll not come till the train is off”” 8
“Ialways thought Fletcher was punctuality t-
self,” said a middle-aged gentloman.

“ 8o ho was, whon & bachelor,” replicd the inex-..
orable Dehham,

Bomo of tho ladies, who had becn outshone by Mrs,
Flotoher's beauty and elegant dresses, were dohghted
to hear ot-these *spots on the sun,” and there was
o great dea of laughing, and an animated discussion
was carried on s to whether they .would or would
not come, till at length tho bell put an end to any
further apeoulation, and they all ran to secure their
sgats,

And what had hindered the Fletchers? Aunt
Rose's clock, of course ; at lenst, o sl Augusta.

Clarence. had modo ol the arrangements with
mathematical precision; - e had ngreed, on leaving
his wifo, after breakfast, that he would send o fly for
her at o quarter past one, that she should take him
up at his office, which would save his time, and ena-
ble them to reach the station without any apprehien-
sion of mlssing the train, or-not finding up all their
fr'endu and be morcover warned her two or, three
times over ndt to fail to bo quite ready nt the ap-
pointed hour. Augusta promised to be o model of*
punctuality, and fully meant it, or rather, thought
she meant it at the time; but after the usual nonde-
script trifling she regularly indulged in for an hour
or two after breakfast, she ensconced lerself com-
fortably in the corner'of the sofa, and taking up the
novel she had n,hmulshed in the midst of o thrilling
situntion on the previous evening to play polkas for
Clarence’s amusement—a degres of self-ubuegation
which she looked upon as something heroic—she was
soon deeply plunged into the Leroine’s troubles, and
read with unabated interest to the end of the first
volume, She then roso languidly to fetch the second
volume, cnsting a glance on the clock, as she threaded
her way through flower stands and tables londed
with elegant kuick-kuacks, to tho etagere on which
lay the volumes, The treacherous little clock, still
too slow, like its mistress, did not yet point to noon,
which had really just struck ; so Augusta thought
sho might safely take a peep just at one more chap-
ter, to seo what Lady Blanehe said to her lover, after
which she would begin her preparations to show
Clurence how exact slie could be.

Again'she lolled on the sofu in oriental case and
laziness, and after rending the first chapter, thought
therd was plenty of time to dip into another, till

Charles Denham, beoauso it deprived hor of an u.ntl- |
A Ihrgo party of frionds had invited the Flotohers |

lured from chapter to chapter, and lulled by the fra-
grance of theflowers into still further reluctance to
return from the dream-land of romance to real life,
she was ouly awakened to.the flight of time by the
maid’s coming in to .remind her that it was going
upon one, and to ask if sho would take lunchcon be-
fore sho dressed to sct off.

" Augusta looked half-frightened as she now started
up from the sofa.

# Dear me, who "would " have thought it was so
late?” were the words she muttered, ns she flow
duwn stnirs, just to take a biscuit before going up
stairs to dress, She had scarcely taken o morsel,
however, before the fly drove up to the door, being
as much before as she was after time. * Of coyrse,
Clarence bnd sent it rather sooner than mecessary,
in order to*hurry me,” thought she to hersclf, by
way of comfort, 8till, she went up stairs to begin
in right carnest the busincss of the toilet. Wo say,
business, advisedly, for to her it was, a8 we knpow,
anything but o light matter ; no wonder, thereforo,
it went'hialf-past one by the time she.stepped into
the fly. Btill, there might have been just time to
take up Clarence and rench the station, us tho conch-
man had received especial orders from Mrs. Fletcher -
to'drivo quickly ; but it hgppened that® ono of tho .
streets in the city,was being paved, v»lnoh obliged
all vohicles to take a somewhat circujtous route,
-when tho crowding of carts and conchel had occa-
sioned one of those stoppages that so sorcly try tho,
pnticncs of travelers bound for tho railway, or diners
out that are involuntarily causing the despair of
soms modern Vatel, Many ladies would have alight-
ed and preferred walking the very short distance to
the offide, but. Augusta always felt so comfortably
assured that there must be plenty of time, becauso
sho had such a superabundancenf that articlo always
upon her hands, that sho snt out the delay with ea.sy
indulgence.

At last sho reached Clarence’s office, and the coach-
maon went in to apprize Mr. Fletcher that ho had at
length brought his fare, as desired.

= Well;- Augusts,. said - Clmnqo. -coming..10. tlio -
coach door, * where are you going to drive to next?”? .
#What & ridiculous question, Clarence! Why, to
the station, to bo sure, or wo shall not got there n
time.”

My dear, tho time is- quim over for gcthng
there,” replied: Clarence § * did. you not hear two
strike as you came along? OF course, I concluded.
you had given up all thoughts of joining the pie-nio”
But Augusta had no such iden, and looked tho plo.
ture of disappointment. “I'll never trust again to
Aunt Rose’s ol ——" sho began, when Clarcnce %u-°
terrupted her rather impatiently with, » Hang Aunt
Rose’s clock | 1f you. had begun to dress before the
time, this would not have "happened; and now wo
shall appear rugde to all our friends ; to say nothing,”
added he, more jocosely,  of depriving thom of tho
pasty which we wero to contribute”

“Oh1” cried Augusts, * I forgot to bring tho pas-
try, I came off in auch & hurry, But it wul lll
ready.”.

with quiet raillery,

¢ Now, come Clarence, do. get 1n » gald Auguau, .
wo can overtake them by the next train.” »

By way of answer, Clarenco drew forth “ M
shaw’s Guide.”

# Nover mind that timsome book.” oddod hh wlfo.

#i Jot’s drive on.”

« Driving on will not lnduoo tho rsilway oompmy

to start & special train for us,” xopneo Olarence,

bl
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. wA deal of good that will' do them," sald Clmnoe. -
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 See here, next train is gn express, which stops at -

nove of the intermediate stations that could help.us;_
aad there is not another till four oclock 1 s

« Let's o in the fly, then,” said Augusta.

* Unless the fly had wings,” rcjoined Clarence,
laughing, * its utmost endeavora could not enable us
to overtake our fricnds, who are now off by the rail-
way. The barge would h‘x'xye started an hour before
we reached the water, and we might find no means
of rowing after them. Besides, the ridicule of com-

* Ing the day afier the fair, and withgut u contribution

to the pic-nic would be worse than the incivility of
not coming at all to a party chiEfly wade on our ac-
ovunt.”

Seciug him quite decided not to go, Augasta de-
sisted from any farther remonstyunces ; but wo will
not aflirm that a pearly drop or two did not moisten
her eyc-lushes a3 slio drove Lack alone in the fly—
such beautiful weather too as it was, fud such a be-
coming bunnet as she wore !

And was uot Augusta cared this time for good and
all?  Alus! no, gentle reader, she required o rough-
er lesson than any she had yoet received to cunvinee
her of the all-importinee of pructuality.

Previous to onr young couple’s murvinge, hopes of

_ preferment had been beld out to Clarence by the

compuny to which be belunged, which had induced
MA 10 take u more expensive house thad he would |
otherwise have set out with, and their regpective fam-
flies had coutributed to stock it with handséine fur-
piture.  The expected opening now seemed near at
haud, by the secessivn of o young man, who, 'huviug
Just inheritet a large fortune, tovk his leave of bus-
iness altogether.  Clurence bad every reason to ex-
pect.t slip into the oflice be vacated—a hope that
was strengthened by veeeiving a summons w call on
Mr. Ashtoun, at bis private residence, exactly at cleven

- o'clock. »

Mr. Ashton, the great man at the head of the com-
pany, was enormously rich, and quite & martinet oi
the score of exactitude.  He bad always especinlly
valued Clarence for his punctuality and business-like
habits, and was inclined to do him a good turn at

the first opportunity. Clarency was nware of all ilus,

and w avoid the risk of being detained in the Lll},
bad resolved nog go leave home that morning, till he
sct out fur the old gentleman’s residence. Not to
lose time, he busied himself in looking over some .ae-
counts, taking ciure, however, to give an car to the
chimes of & charch ¢lock just within heuring of Lis
dwelling—for by an unlucky chance his watwh had
met with an aceident the very day before, and was
1n the bauds of the watchinaker,

As ill luck would have it, the wind shifted befure
long, so thut the chimes were no longer audible ; but
by the time Clarence thought it was half past ten,
he said to his wife, who sat near him in the library, -
working at ber embruidery, thut he would now go,
though he had not penued a letter he wanted to writo,
for fear of beiug tov late,

“ Uh, you have plenty of time,” said Angusta, * for
I was in the drawing rvom o woment ago, and the
cluck marked u quarter past ten,”

» [ niwavs allow & discount off your clock,” said
Clarence lnughinﬁ; * however, I'll just write the Jet
ter, as | shall still have time to reach Mr. Ashton’s
even if it is, as usual, & quarter of an hour too
sluw.”

tie wrute and sealed the letter, and then hu.siened
off. But ouly imagine the poor young mau’s morti-
fication on tinding, when he reached the rich man’s
house, that he was twenty minutes after his time!]
Augusta hud forgutten that a series of petty disap-
pointinents hud mude her tnke a spite against the
clock, nud that, on the same principle us we silence
an impertinent underling, she had ceased to wind it
up for the lust fortnight, during which it hal cease-
le=sly burue & lie on its fuce by pointing to & quarter
past ten!  Mr. Ashton informed the candidate, with
sarcastic politeness, thpt he was very sorry, but “first
coum, firnt served "—s0 he had bestuwed the situation
upon & young man whe hud taken care to. keep his
a puintment, ulthoubh Lie confessed his leaning  had
been in Fleteher's fuvor, having hitherto found him
remarkably punctual.  lle then bowed him out;
udding, by way of consolation, thut he bud better lay
to heart the old-fashioned rule about the way of be-
coming * healthy, wealthy und wise.”

Of course, remonstrance was impdssible, nor could
Clarence even justify himeelf from the implied charge
of luziness, a8 1t would have been too ridiculous to
lay the blame on his wife’s clock, 8o he withdrew
in resigoed and dignified silence ; but when he went
‘home und told Augusta that his hopes of preferment

“were now all thrown back, perhaps for years, sho

turned pale, und exclaimed, * Oh! what have I done?
I quite forgot the clock hiad stopped! But I'll writo
to Mr. Ashton, and tell him it was all my fault.”
Sceing sbe was really grieved, Clarence had not tho
heart to utter a word of reproach—nay, he even waid
he would work on cheerfully till another opportunity
occurred—for as to appealing to Mr. Ashton, that
was quite out of the question, as tho old gentleman
would only think they had concocted & story to deo-
ovive him-—only, in the menntime, they must remove
to a cheanper housé, aud a more economical neighbor.

" hioud, not to affect o position they could not maintain-

Dot lose any fresh grov
' employers. .
He had not been gone iong. when Aunt Roso he.p-

~

He then hastily leftherto go tothe office, that he might
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‘ GOD I8, LOVIH,’
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God Is love! the summor flowors whisperit to me,

God 18 love! tho hymn rusoundeth from the rolling goa.
And thy warming ray of sunshine tells of power divine,
Tells of luve, and-light, and beauty—holy spirit, thine!

God Is lova! the dancing streamlet murmurs as It flows;

(od ds love! tho earth repeatoth, ‘inid her robo of snows,

And the storm-wind as it howleth, while l.!w clear stars
shine,

Tell of power sublime, and glory—holy eplril, thinel

‘Gt 18 Jove ! the slivery moonlight falls with tender gmce.
With a spiritual splendor decking Nature's face; .

And a smile from Thae, 1t seomuth, to this honrt of mine. ’
Telling of the realms colostial,—holy spirit thiue! -

God Is love! In human glencee rimh ond fricndship beam;
And I feel that Love und promise are no futile dream.

*Round the love-lit unscen Altar,—holy spirit, thinoi
PuiLavsiruia, Dec 5th, 1837,
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THE BIBLE AND IMMORTALITY.

Mz, Evirorn—The answer which you made to the
questions, we asked in a communication to your
paper of a few weeks ago, we compmend to the sober
judgment of the public; if they bring in, in favor of
your saperiority of position and argument, we shall
most willingly submit to the issue; o that, if you
have, in their judgment, answered all the inquiries
therein put, it will not™be our purpose to endeavor |
to dissunde them from the arguments yo use, to
"prove “8pirit Communion ;” and, at the same time,
i thank you for the appearance of candor with whigh
you have responded to my interrogatives.

But there is one other topic, in this connection, to
which we shall be glad to refer, $8%.: Suppose the
communications are from the spirits. This granted
for the argumentywhat then? Are not these com-
nfinications but merely the opinions of the deceased,
just ns they would bo if they were now living on
carth? We do not understand tifat they spenk
# with authority,” but in the same view of things in
general, as if they were living and breathing still
on earth, with-the exception that. they have had a
longer time to think than most living on earth; but,
notwithstanding this, they are subject to err, in
what they have to say, as ever they were, since they
have not arrived at anything like perfection in
knowlellge. We think we are safe in saying, too
that there is as' great, and perhaps a greatér differ
ence in the opinjons of the spirits, concerning things
in genera], as there are among men on earth.
%thi benefit, we may well inquire, is to result

om these communications? Are they for the pur-

pose of proving .the fmmortality of the soul, which
belief is so permanently fixed in the minds of all
nations, that it is nov questioned? Or, is it merely
for a curiosity, to show another devclopment of
mind, a8 connected with matter, without any direct
resultant object? Or does Spiritualism -establish
some great stand-point, from which we may gain a
closer insight into the conditions and circumstances
connected with another'state of being, which are so
beautifully set forth in the Old and New Testa-
ment ?
Thege, we think,to be legitimate inquiries, u.ming
in connection with this subject. And, after all, the
matter, we are of opinion, resolves itself into this:—
Does Spiritualism furnish a better stand point, from
which we may survey the field of truth, and gain
permanent rules of action for this and the future
state of existence, than are obtumed from the
Bible ? .

But we may be {21 th t Spiritualism does not
ignore the prcceptMlbie, yet we are bound to
take it for granted, that the Bible is considered
inadequate to mect the elements ‘for a knowledge of
the future state, or else we should be as well without
spirit communications a8 with tittm. And then the
question recurs again: In which'shall we place the
most confidence, Spiritualism or, the Bible? Is not
our answer reasonable, when wo say that " the Bible

lis to be trusted above every othor authority, since

its truths cannot be improved, having been. tried
through successive generations of men; whercas
Spiritunlism js founded upon the opinions of &
diversity of minds, in another state’of .existcnce,
granting, that they of a truth, aretfrom the source
they purport to be? Cmm_upon.

—

in i.he good opmion of his -

pened to dvop in, and found her neioé in tears, On
‘her auking what was the matter, Augusta told her
troubles” with praiseworthy candor—even adding
sope self-accusing comments ; only she finished by
‘this very silly, and eomewhet ungmcious, obsgyva-
tion—»“ 8o I wish, Aunt, you hnd néver givon me the
preny cleck, rather.than it should hnvo piayed me
such 8 £xisk ab'this "

© Aunt Rose could not help smiling.  You remind"
'me, my dear,” said she,  of the Lomely saying, that
‘bad workmen always complain of their tools, How
can you expeot more perfection from an inapimate
machine than from & human being, who ought to
know what iv right and wrong i

" Angusta hung her head i silence. Presently she

“said, in o faint voice, I must have the clock put to

* w»i

rights, and then euch ehmgl won't happen any
‘more.”

" u Reform your own habits first, my dear,” whis-
pered Aunt Rose,  and the olock will beooms & very
1good’ pervant under an’ cficient mistress. Didn't 1
always wll you everything required winding up in
Uife? (..ome, take heart, and I'll wind up your spirits.
Mr. Ashton. niuli know, through me, -that Olarence
'nl bt i feult, and pérhape, in & year or two, all
may be st right. And if this témporary. oheck

. iﬁiﬁbe'm'jouehe valug of time, miy dear’ girl,”. added
% eh,'lmeureitwillbenp.inintheond." " Lo
A et

Iy

‘Bedgwiok has been appointed, m-moe
Row York, vioe ﬁoKeon, removed

ey

’uorneytor

{Itis inooneietent with all g

TREMARKET
Our _correspondent is oertuiniy entitled to & re-
speotful nnd satisfactory answer, so far a8 we have
it in our power to give one to the'poinis he raises.
He is disposed to_be.dissatisfied, if .our inferonce
is not an unfair one, becauss disembodied epiriie do
not communicate to mortals, on temporal subjects,
with greater precision and deﬁniteness; He would
immt that they be able to inform us more of our
‘own affairs than what wo know oursclves. This we
are hardly prepared to receive a8 a necessary con-
dition of faith in spiritcommunion. As Emerson

‘Isays in one of his admirablo Essays, speaking of

the material tendencies of spiritual theorizers, they
would seek to know through the sources of superior
intelligence. not what appertains to a sublimer faith
in God and the truc, but where our apoons have gone.
In other words, the wholo ‘matter degonerates into
_mere fortuneullmg
Wo do not think it necessary, as our ¢orrespond-
ent apparently docs, that .the 8pirits should prove
themsclves perfeted .in all varietics of knowledge,
and endowed even with the gift of propheay, in order
to establigh their true character and natire a8 spir.
its. Porfection is an attribute that belongs but to
Oue; and that is God. -Towards that high and holy
perfect.ion the progress of. all greated beings is
steady ; slow, and even imperoeptibie in many in-
stances, but nevortheless undeniable,  A)spirit may
no more be perfect {n kng ledge, ‘thay in holiness.
piritual lewe,
¢ & person, on paseling ont of tha mortal fno the;
lpirit form. neocssarily reeehu nltlm“e‘ p ui'lty and

'/

And my soul's winged aspiratiung eluster 'round Thy shrine

Persons {n charge of SPiriTuaL AssoctaTions, and LecTurs

: hoilnou o.u aiqglo bound ondde i eeruﬂnly in no:
| senise a. whit more conenswnt with thie well.known

laws of intelleos, that' the minds even of good men:

momen | they
of narrow and bascless snporsmions and in the

solong, .
Oor oorrespogdent inmscli‘ chooses to oifer us the

inquiry, vlt. .—-“Dpes Spiritualism furnish a beter
etnnd.point from which we may survey the ﬁeld of
truth, and gein ‘permancnt rules of action for this

from the Blble ", i

We anawel' .unhesitatingly—Yes. And it is in
and’ thirough this moyt powerful and persuasive
preaching, that “the souls as well as the minds of
men, hitherto unconvinced by what blbhcnl narra.
tive alone reeorded lhave hecome thorough and abi
ing converw to ree.l Spiritual truth. Men, who
fore this approhe‘ndcd seriptural truths but vaguciy,

and limitations a8 tashave become almost depnved
of any vmhty at All, now gee with clearer vxsnon, as
if weales hod gpﬂdcnly fullen from theiroyes; or
tuke hold on truth’with a.more intelligent faith, ns
npprehendxng deﬁnruzly and comprehending largely.
The spirit of Seripture is brought out from the dark

sive commentary ho,d driven it. “They are,in a literal:
sense, whloh t.hey are now nbie to understand in an
experience alwgether their “own, *born again.”
What was before concealed, is now made .plain.
What was hereiofore little better, a8 construed and

with activity, with Jpower, fully possessing and cner—
gizing their natures,

We know very well that it has logg been a ous-
tomary form - of* belief with a many people,
that on the pages of the Bible was t6 be found all
that the soul of man ever nceded to know, or ought
eter to expeet to know. Nay, further i—that it is
dircetly stated "somewhere on those pages, that no
further or future “yevelations ” would ever be offer-
ed mankind, no m#der how much higher a plane of
Spiritual culture we may have reached, or how much
socver our moral appetites mignt crave more prnt-
ual manna, m this wilderness of the world from on

be found to be thoroughly fullacious. The Bible cer.
tainly does not teach the doctrine of immortality, as
we receive it now, and as mankind have for centur-
ies most anxxously desired to apprehend and em-
brace it. ~

For example, the Bible nowhere gives us “an in.
sight into the conditions and circumstances connect-
ed wxbh&no&herﬁtete of being.” Spiritualism docs.
And although our correspondent pretends to believe
that proofs of the conditions and circumstances of
this future state of being * nrb.’so ‘beautifully set
forth in the Old and New Testaments,” yet, if ho te-
flects, he will at once acknowledge that he has only*
been in tho habit of subscribing to & belief without

If, as he says, theaq -proofs are - ‘abundant, per-
haps - he may a.ble ‘to explain how it is that
the clorgymen of his mode of faith take such

holding that friends willknow cach other in heaven,

conclude anything about it, but that all is left to this
infinite goodness and mercy of God ; sonje preaching
that heaven is a vondition of the eoul after death,
others that it is as much a locality as the little spot
of earth we inhabit ; some insisting that the soul is
forever at rest, doing nothing throughout the long
ages of eternity, and othersas strenuouely advocating
the opposite and much more rational dostrine, that
the soul could never be happy, save in & state of con-
stant and active employment; some urging that
there is to be a great Judgment Day, on which these
material bodies are to rive out of the graves in which
they have mouldered away into kindred dust, and,

standing before a * great white throne,” fre to re-
ceive, with the souls, g0 which' they are suddenly and
strangely united, the ‘reward or punishment they
have earaed while they exlsted together. ages before;

some holding that therd in.no such place as hell, and
no living and true God who.would be revengeful
enough to send a single one of his finite creéatures
there a8 a punishment- for- sin, which is ignorancs;
some believing that a long Bpace bf time is to elapse
between the hour of death ‘and the Day of Judgment,
during which the spim remains in’ & state of quies-
cence, but where, or subjeot to what conditions, not

sort of purgatory can- preeume to tell; and soon to
the end of & very long and- very profitless chapter.
Now, in view of these things, which have ocaused
and are still causing so - muych- anguish in the minds
of sincere peekers after truth, our correspondept
may reagonably conclude; first, that the Bibile does not

offer abundant, convinoing, and indisputable proofs
of those matters concerning which the Bible is silent.
Thia cannot be gainsayed. * It is ‘fdle, and, in these
days, puerild, as well as’'nothing whatever to the
poins, to dealaim about tHo tried and proved truths
of Spiritualism being mooneisten& .with the Bible.
They aro not, in any sense ‘in which the Bible has
any sort of spiritual relnti?h to our natures, 'The
pages of that book are; mbnlnglees, exoept 80 far as
‘thoy contain a body, or ut,iei ‘patt of truth; in-
other word H we nocept yhnt i85 'written upon them,
we nccept their menmng,-—t.heir spirit,—what thoy
teach. " Literalism becomes'of - consequence to none
but bigoted and partizan minde, wii'o aro incapable
of apprehending spiritual truth at all. What the
Bible, therofore, offers our, spuls, whether for guid-
ance or for food, fs valuable,,ond furthermore, it is

sort of superstitious devoiieelem that characterizes
the Romaniat ‘before a repnied splinter from the
cross, & winking image of the‘Vlrgin, or the so-oalled
‘bedily presence of Christ in!the bread which has
beenemployed by the mfombd ohnrch, nimply asan
emblom, - ° :

y/thé ohilling and kill-

of superstition, and melf a
6 light tonewer and' |

ng frosta of bigotry, ind ppgh:
truer viewn of trath; nwf ik
has hitherto been corerpd n‘i’
mieinterpreuilon,—it *ill ha

very act of opposing the truth a8 it is clearly revenl— ‘
ed to them, they are only rebelling against the con~
ventionalisms that lmve ‘bound them hand and foot

Elst of his communication in the terms of a single-

‘and the futuve state of cxistence, thaii are obt«mned"’

or whose professed belief was 5o beset with forms

recesses into whioh doetrinal dlsenplme and exces- |-

explained, than fable, is now vital Spiritual truth X

high. But that belief will, on careful examination,

taking the pains to investigate the ‘grounds of it..

diversq views in rclanon to a future ei.ate, -some’

and others insisting ‘thdt there are no grounds to .

one of the superstitious beliovers in'this negative

establish the conditions and ciroumstances of a future ’
I 'state of being,~—and soetmdly, that Spiritualism doss-

this alond that makes it veluahle. o go further.
than this, is to worship the: ‘volume after the samo

If Bpiritualism shall help en. io breek the bondl ,

work bae been appa.;-ent‘iong ege. How it wastobe,
performed, was the problem and the mystery. But

God gforever provides the way, We receive truth
should reach the bigheae point of development, the '
me freed from the #loga -and, :
- | welght of lqungl influences. Tise great error lies
‘| in this; that ,men have been educn.ted from the
earliest opening of their thought, ih’ the blind faith

into our souls no faster than we besome: propared to
reccive jt. :Wo.believe that- the tige has come for
the spread of  spiritual truth by ‘splrit-communion,
and the work is being done at arate that. should at
least mnke us all humbly and emeerely thankful,

OHRISTMAB 'AND THE HOLIDA.YB. !
* These dear old times are now close upon us;- The
thildren will remember it, even if we older ones. are
forgt.tful The Ol Yéar is- gotting ready te go out
ina frohc and the feelings it chooses to excite are
chiefly those of youth. , We offer the young and lit-
tle folks our sincere congratulations; and we are
not Bo very certain, as we sit down to think it-all
over, that we shall not take & turn at o good romp
with them on Christwas Day’ ourselves,
Thnnksgivmg is the great day in New England ;
but the “ merry Christmas ! time not a whip behind
it in many particulurs, ‘We all eat, and drink, and
merry-make, a8 if we' truly thought' it the fenst of
the.year.. That is the blossed time whcu we try to
reproduce all the old associations—when We gather
together .around the dear old places, sacred in our
memgries—when we take thought of the past and
the future, and ‘connect our little lives ny Liest we
can with both-—when the children and the grand-
parents greet one another in the ¢arly morning with

| oy, and the churches peal out the glad notes of their

swelling anthe ns—and the evergreen, the pine and

ner, and in gracei‘ui wreaths at every wmdow.
We beartily thank Heaven for the recurrence of

ghcse liolidays, and wish' they came oftener. There

is nothing lost in this stern and working life by re-
laxing. Too long and severs & tension strains the
finesstrings to snapping. e need to be more gay;
we crave laughter; we should practice jollity, and
lend ourselves to mirth, and learn to love genial and
kindly bumor. And néver comes the day in all the
year, as we at prevent divide our years, that sho‘we
us such a laughing face, such a glow of delight on
its white forchead, such rosy smiles playing about
its mouth, as this happy old .day that the world con-
sents to call Christmas. It is the era of rc.umons,
merry-makings, family plensures, gifts, love-surpris-
es, gathes at home, romps in -the parlor, fut and
smoking dinners, happy voices, echoing laughter,
Alde, that it comes around to us all but once & year!

They make more of it a¢ the South than Lere. The

planted by the first ‘settlors to the soil of Virginia.
From that spot, the birth-place of States, it has been
taken by those who have gone out into the wilder.
ness from their ancient homes, and engrafted on the
custoris of the new States of the South and South-

modified to suit its new localities, in all its ancient
vigor and greenness. The negroes on the plunta.
tions make high holiday of the time for a whole
week, embracing both Christmas and New Year's,
They are let off on parole, and make up their anusual’
visits, go tramping about to.the neighboring planta-
tions, get up famous dancimg parties.in the olil.cub-
ins among themselves, and may be seen in rows,
dressed out in all their gewgaws and finery, lining
the streets of all the boroughs and inland towns of
that part of the country, They merry-make indéed,
Buch times as they have aﬁlong themseivee. we would
not undertake to desoribe. “And if by chiince * white

esteem it a fuvor for which the expressions of their
ebony gratitude are quite as earnest as they aro in.
dividual.

Let nobe of us forget the associations and the ten-
der memorics that cluster about this particular peri-
od of the year. We should seek to make as much of
these things as possible. Not one of these: much
needed holidays should be overlooked or neglected
They assist more than we know in our rejuvenes-
cence. They revive the pleasant foretime. of our
little lives. They are’ gifts themsclves from God,
which the henrt of the busiest man oraves, but too
often denies himself from selfishuess. We take the
hberty, however, to wish for all our readers thus
‘much in advance of the.time, a * Merry Christmas "
anda* anpy New Year”

“PROTECTORS OF THE PEOFLE.” '

Judge Edmonds, General Talmedge, Allen Putnam,
Jabez C. Woodwan, will bo held up as couspicuous
examples of those who ought -to have  bren the
guardiansg of public morals and the protectors of the
people against the impostors who are always ready
to prey upon their éasy faith—and who were faith-
less to their trust.— Courisr. :

- We know very well who has been trying to hnld
them .up” as sugh- ‘examples, but it is. generally

What & blessed thing it is that the world still
tolerates Colleges, and that those Colleges still tol-
erate Professors with certain ‘(or uucerlain) ten-
dencies,—else’it might have. gone to smash over the
precipice of sheer ignorahce long ago!

When the Courler writer talks so gravely about
being & guardian of the » pubho mora.ls,” peoplewho
understand the joke are ‘greatly given to laugliter.
Bince Bpiritualism hggan its great work through the

have sprung up as thickly as did the. defenders of
the Holy Bepulchre. - And & more valorous, frenzied,

Jenraged, and tetally unchristian army of Christian |

soldiers, we senouuly beliove wns never mustered
apd enrolled. They fight, however, ‘as Christ told
his followers they were mot to fight—with -oar.

they are to gain ' a victory; but-they forget that
they can never overcomo others, until they have ﬁret
ovcroome themaely.s.

ORLWFOBD'B BTATUA‘BY.

ever touched his chisel has becomo invested with an
alditional charm of expression and‘importance. Es-
peclally s this true of thoso specimens which ho has
furnished, and had’ contraoted- to' furnish, for the
national capitol, What he has ‘done for the country
at large will of course:be regarded from.this day
forth with much morp general interest than what he
excouted merely for the gratification of individuals,
Upon the tomb-of 8ir Christopher Wren, the immor.
tal architeot “of ‘Bt. Paul’s, 'was inscribed the sen-
tenoa—r Lestor, &6 mofumentum  requiris, circumapice.”
8o might it b8 wrimn uponthe works of Crawford
that adorn the cagitol st Washington,

- The" Loadon ‘Athensetim. speaks in- the followlng«

. stéain- of the{ new :pediment which he designed for,

the CGPW! extension. -, It is not merely o deserved
‘of e of our: own'; greatest soulptures; but it |-

ne’ieu the ‘atyle in whioh the eddidog

fir, blend their dork branches i in gvery nook and cor-.

‘custom there is the true old English custom, trans.

west. There it now flourishes,  though of course,

folks ?” do them the honor to look in upon them, they |

believed that the Professor has had a hard job of it.

nodern manifestations; defenders of *Christiatity

nal weapons, and with fire and faggot, with the.
sword and that which-is “mightier.” hey imugine,

M LR
Docs the Professor teke? . |sentencee were recorded by a woodén, instead 6f B

'|living band, the expression of thought would boata

" ‘| premium, because the olock-work would seem to eh w
Bince Crawford's death, every marble to which he N e d

to' our’ nobie Cepltol is to be ndorned. Se&e t!u
Athenenin 1— - AL
“The pediment for the Cnpitnl nt Waehlngbon, '
which .memorializea tho progress of civilization:in-
Amerion, is seventy-two feet long and eight feeth:?h‘
In the centre,.is a figure of America, of herolo
her feet on a wavo beaten rock— the sun behind er;’
ono hand is outstretched, the other holds two crowns;’
on each side are six ﬂgures carved aud draped: from -
the life; the baockwoodsman with his bntchet hewing .
the tree.about to full; a snake is darting out defl.,
autly ; then follows an Indian group—dying chief,
squaw and pappoose; and red men squatting around,’
and we pass on to” warrior figures, sword in hand
cimblemntio of the revolution, A merchant prinee
seated on o bale, turning over & globy, illustzates a:
later historio penod A pair of schyol-boys, arm jn.
arm, eyes elate and limbs full of nction; and last the’
stalwart mechauic, reolining on the embiem of transe’
utlnnue restleeanese and mpidity—-the wheel.” -
FTRECE PR R

MR. WEI’I'ING AT THE MELODEON. e
_ Last: Bunday night, Professor Felton, at -the eloee
of the Poem, mnade” fome ‘remarks substantially the:
same a8 he made the Sunday evening previos.  He.
approved the sentiments and complimented the atyle;:
both of the discourse and the poem; but regretted!
that neither the choice of the subjeot, (which; we-
believe, was “Knowledge is gained by Suffefing,”)-
gave & particle of evidence to show themn ‘to bo-the
production of any Italian poet, or fny poot* other’
than tho medium;, While he approved of the senti-’
ments; he could not help saying that there: wag:
nothing now in' them. . The' great ancients, “with'
whom the habits of his life-had made him familiay,”
had “uttered similar thoughts in noble language:
without spirit aid. "Burely the beautiful . dialogue’
in which Plato records the sayings of the great.
Soorates just before his death, contains sentiments
that no medium has gurpassed or even approachied,
Surely every human being Bought happiness each in’
his own way, and it needed no- spirit to come from
Heaven'to tell us this. He regretted” that all the
peculiarly and dlstinctlvely Tialian Baneote presented
by the committee had been passed over by’ the
medium, and the most vngue and . general--gne
selected.” The same thing had ocourred before. The
Professor then repeated his defence of the memory‘
of ‘the late Jolin E. Thayer, and dppealed to the good
Yecling of the Spiritnalisty to discountenance oertam
attacks which he alloged had been mado on ¢, -

Dr. Gardner briefly replied, that if Mr. _Whiting,
the medium, was' conscious of possessing gifta so
great as to earn the prafie of Professor Felton, and
to make such an exhibition of talent as he had Just’
done, he must_be very foolish ‘indecd not to elaim
the .credit of ‘them, for he could have as much
business ag he oould do by exHibiting himself as a
prodigy. “He thanked the Professor in the medium’s
name for comparing him to such grent names a8
Socrates and ‘Plato.

Professor Felton wished to repeat his conviction'
that Mr. Whiting had given no. evidence of being
under any control but his own. He also wished to
correct Dr. Gardner. He had not compared” Mr.
Whltmg nor any one else to Soorates., He knew of
no mind that was equal or even sccond io his,
What he had said was simply this: that Mr. Whmng
had expressed no newer sentiments than were to be
found in the writings ‘of Bocrates and: Plato, ex-
pressed by them without. the md of eny epmu
whnwver. n

“A-gentleman lere rose o.nd begged lcnve reepeet'-‘
fully to ask a queshon or two of ihe Profeseor rela»
tive to the last assertion. -

Ist. Did not. Bocrates ocontinually insist that he
was under the guidance of a Disionion, or disem-
bodied 1nwil|genee, which foretold future events ‘to
him? ?

2d. Did not all the’ disciples of Boorates, whoee‘
writings remain to us, claim thw same Dmmoman ol
a guide for him ?

3d:  1f so, how could the Professor contr&dlet Soe-
rates so.much as to say he had no spirit aid ? and,”

4th, If he had no spirit aid, what was the’ diffor-
ence, if anjr, between the suggestions of his Diamon-
ion and what khe Spmt.uahsts now underst.end by
spirit Zmpression #"

The Professor replied’ thnt it was certain Soemten
spoke about a-certain Digmonion influencing him—
but he himaelf could not pretend to desoribe what

. |Bocrates really meant by that term. ‘He'believed

that the extraordinary intelleob of Sotrates enabled
him to foresce what would happen in & manner
which - appeared almost supernatural to ordine.ry
mgn. But he had never heard it. pretepded that .
Soorates ever said or did anything in what was teem-
ed o « trance state,” or under the mﬁuence or pos-
session of any spirit biit his own,

The gcntieman begged the Professor not to lone »
sight of the point. The question was not “whether
Socrates was ever possessed by g spirit, but whather
he did not ackuowledge himself to bo tmpmud by
one, again and again, -

- 'These points told with good eifect in fe.vor of the
spiritualistic idea, and called forth some remarks in
rellmon to the uncertainty of tho Delphic Oracle.

“On the whole, this was & very mterestmg debate,
and we are glad to'see even this liberality displayed
by the lenrned gent?e‘n. whioh leads them to enter
into public discussi n, which must have a good
tendency, : .

We trust they will’ lieten “to Miss Beebe next Bab-
bath evening, and favor us with more of theix yié"wl
on this important subject, -

. 3
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ITHE LABOR OF THE- "HEAD, ' [

Libernry labor is undervalued, chieﬂy because - the
tools wherewith it is done are invisible, If the brain”
mude a8 much noise as a mill, or if thought-sowing
followed hard after a bmakmgup plough, tlie pro-
duce of the mind would at once assert s place in the
pricos current. If u writer could be eo equ
with wheels and pinions as entirely to eonoe
man . within, like the automaton chess: plnyer,

that it cost something to wake it ... . . iy
The above we clip from a Philadelphia eotempor-
ary. What we desire to sny nbout it in the,.first
place is, it is ns “true as -the gospol”: s/Every
sort of labor is esteemed valuablo but that which.is -
performed with the brai A man may saw wood
all day in the pinching cold, and:get into & glofr. a§
well as earn a dollaror two by the oxercise. People .
who go by and look at him, tliink Ae is earning some. . -
thing, “But let & man toil -over his, mpnuuripﬁl[by
thio week; thinking patiently all the, tin time, golg, 89
hungry a4 the ‘honest .wood-sawyer 0o, me :
briug out #a brilliant an array of thought, faney 9‘4
fecling 88 ever warmed and startled the, we;)d—;r,i;
all.npthing:, As Charles . Matthowp: WQ,,N
{mjtable wey, in one of his Piwm”. Roin
m iL b ,,,,.,'. e ¥ o
“'A'ring, -,nmlet,.mumof mbstianyy uot Is

comlhtng, pmduou of the braliaré mrm
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There 4a %o visible ‘machinery by, which :they. were
turned out. - The method of their production is mys-
Aterious; - Hence values. cannot be. sot wpon them.
Being intangible; people dJ not know how to place any
port of estimate upon them. = They are not popularly
Eeld:as high even as the fnvisible and non-existent
“fanoy " articles that are bought and sold so much
at random on the stock exchange. :

- Tt takes & cultivated person to appreciate intel-
lectual things, we know very well; but it is & sorry
case for us as a people to find otrsclves in, if those
are.the only and single matters in which our usuall y
noute- estimnto is at fault. It argues rather more
ignotancé in us as & peoplo than we havo allowed
ourselves the possibility of being guilty of. If intel-

“lectual .gifts are:the only ones wo prss by, or even
underyilue, then we certainly are anything but the
cultivated nation-we are in-tho habit of considering
ourselves. . - . i )

.. How many & poor fellow of rare gifts and acoom.
plishments has gone to his grave, because the-world
wade: no reom. for him while he lived ; because he
did not deal in hides and salt, but :dealt in rhymes

_instead, . How many a-man to day hungers for what
the honest labor of his brain ought t6 bting him;

but whioly those who pretend to pay for brain labor|’

-mever moan to remunerate properly. The history. of
these: things is the. saddest and wearicst portion of
the world’s whole history; in which those whose
sensibilities are the most acute and tender, are
doomed to tho greatest amount of suffering. Not
-until "the mind pf mankind undergoes a radical

- change on this subject by thorough cultivation, will

it be universally conceded that the labor of the head
is far, very far in advance of that of the limbs; and
that intellect applied to practical affairs, is all. that
is worthy of respect or reverence about them.

© ... THE NOVEL MANIA.
Whaw'& :
it has at least been productive of one good result;

and that is, the squelching ouf of the troublesome| -

brood of trashy novels that scemed ab one time to
have got possession of the land. It had literally be-
oome'a nuisance. Both publishers and readers were
getting bored to death. Every school-girl who could
string eix sentences of ordinary, or extraordinary
English oogct,her,'v;_ould send along her pile of manu-
“soripts to. & publisher, aud out it came forthwith.
None were 80 poor as to be without. so convenient &
go-between, The market was filled,—nay, was glutted.

« Bverybody became & reader, “ whether or no.” “ Men| -

and women wept into it as bulls and bears go into
the stock business in Wall street. It was all intense,
high pressurc] up to ninety degrecs. People got
awfully cxcittd and fearfully unhappy over it.

.. But we are glad to feel assured that these things
bave changed ; let us hope, permanently. The New
York correspondent of the Post, however, thinks the
present lull may be only & deception, and goes on in
his pleasant and sarcastio way this :—

. #There is o slight 8tif among' publishers. They

are beginning to venture into the market books|

_which have been ready for months, - With tue excep-
tion of school-books, gift-books and “ juveniles,” we
shall have few, however, until spring. Not butthere
are novels enough  on the way.” But they are gen-
exally of such a class as do not #ift the hard times.
Tam informed,on good authority,that there are
several of the same kind which had been accepted
before the panic, but which the authors, or their
friends, will now:have to impftve considerably in
their grammar and otherwise before.they are’ pub-
lished, This is well. It was too much the fashion
for gvery oné who could string togother a few:sen-
tences in good or bad English, to write a book; and
the very worst and most stupid scldom failed to get

. @ publisher ;' scarcely ever, if the author.wore petti-

conts. Those who were chiefly to blame for this
state of things, have uow, to their cost, discovered
their error. There ai'e, indeed, some whom nothiug
will. teach 7 these. will still dabble in »thrilling”
literature; but I believe that as & general rule our
pnbuéhers have grown tired . i

+0f dropjing buckets into empty wells,
~And url:»lwlgg old in Qrawlng nything up.' "

. GOD EVERYWHERE.

- God rules in tho market, a8 he does-on the moun-
tain ; He has provided eternal lawa for society, ns He
has for the stars or the seas; and it is just a8 im-
possible to.cscape Him or his ways in Wall street or
Btate street, as it is anywhere else-—ANewburyport

" /Phe wWorld—we- mean the busy, bustling, money-

© ‘making, scheming, planting, housebuilding world—

- really &

Hiust yet come to recoghize this as a fact, and all
"will be well. God with us—God in us—God around
us—these  sweet - truths-it - is_for_all people yet to

“‘learn. - They sometimes hear it said, it is true; but

to0 frequently thosé ‘who utter the syllables, forget
“that it is 5o almost as Boon a8 they who have listened
‘and tried to understand them. To make these things
“abiding, we must have them - coms home to_us, They
‘must become & part of:our—not belief, simply, but
‘our—belng. We must incorporate thém into our
‘very naturcs, We must learn that God is truly and

\ being on whom we ‘rely, in whom we trust,

.46 whom we can freely confide everything, He'is

. “much’88'in" the
“woods, | We darry him about in our hearts, and must

‘not to be addressed affar off.  We must. needs come
close to Him. And this we can never do, unleas we
fu"a receptive condition; unless we

“find ‘our highest and- best friend wherever we go, at
any hour of the day, in” any place, engaged in any
‘oooupation. He is next us in the busy mart,as
y ﬁalga/of June, or the golemn leafy

‘put our s 'uls

“néver forget that in cvery moment of our lives He is
“the best counsellor. * .

T.
T

R D Lo I’UFI‘ING.

eople generally understand, by this timé, that

.; puffing has‘become an art, o regular sclenca. Some

. men-—we read an advertisoment of this kind only the
other day, in o Boston daily—offer ;thelr services in
. thig line, holding the business in the:light of a pro-
fession.. He.advertised to write poems for. other

- people, addreses, lectures, sermons, notioes: of books

.and quack medicines, lovo letters, epistles for duel-
Aints, :and altnogt everything olse that a sane man
,o0uld: think of. . 1t was laughable to read over his
rospectus. ’ ’

1,P

the medicine line that ,tbi; busfﬁess,

.+ point of culmination. :{There you ggn see it in all its

.iglory. and, splendora. . There the writer expatiates

. without stifit or limit on:the anatomical structare of

- the; human; family, their delicate, physical organi-

.zations,’ tho one great want that. this particular

. age feels, the happy condurrence. of circumstances
" ‘which have brought tho, celebrated Dr. Bo-and-so to
. the door, and everything elso after the. same style

""", agdcharaoter. Theso nostram puffersgo all lengths.

. Nothing bt the lln;itod capacity of. the English lan-

) &

hatiii the present panio may have done, | -

guage holds: them in. cheok, and even then they got
the bxt in_their teeth, and hold it there while. they
run: Weappend a story that is quite to the point :—
*A manufacturer and vender of quack medicines,
recently wrots to a friend living out West, for a good.
strong recommendation of his, the manufacturer's,
“ Baltam.”, In a few days ho reocived the following:
_*“Dear sir:~The laud - composing my farm has
hitherto been 8o poor, that a’ Beotchman could not
get o living off it, and ‘so stony that we had to slice
our potatocs and plant them edgeways, but hearing -
of your balsam, I put some on the corner of a ten
aore lot, surrounded by a rail fenoe, and in themorn-
ing I found that the rook had entirely disappeared, a
neat stone wall encircled the field, and tho rails were
split into oven wood, and piled up symmetrically in
my back yard, o
I put half an ounce Into the middle of a huckle-
berry swamp—in two days it was clenred off, planted
with corn and pumpking, and & row of peach trees
in full blossom through the middle. o
As an evidence of ita tremendous strength, I would
say that it drew a striking likentss of my eldest-gon .
out of & mill pond, drew a blister all over his stomach,
drew a lond of potatoes four miles to mdrket, and
eventually drew a prize of nineiy-scven dollars in aw
lottery.” -

POEM IMPROVISED BY MR. WHITING.
The following stanzas are part of* a poem of about
one hundred lincs, which was improvised by Mr.
Whiting, Trance Medium, at the Melodeon on Sunday,
Deo 6th. ) B

They were furnished to us by n gentleman who was
appointed on the committee to seleot the subject for
t!xe'pgem, and ‘who suggested that on which the spirit
in contrdl spoke. - They were written from memory,
by the gentleman, who was an utter skeptic, and as
he is somewhat noted for his retentive - memory, -we
have no doubt it is & correct copy of the improvie-

ation, i L
: FHEAST OF BELSHAZZAR, .

_ The pompous King at his table sat, .

With nobles and courtiers dround; ...

Ho quafiod thorich wing, and with implous hand
He swore his kingdom forover should stand.

The song went round, the unseemly jest,

The scoffing words, and blasphemous breath

_The haughty King, with his brazen arm

“Ruled o'or the fair city of palws. . .

But, 10! upon yon distant-wall
Appeared the epirit hand— -
The trembliug Xing with gulity fear
Looked o'er the dffrighted band,
But'seo! the hand in words of light
Glanood glittering p'er their oyos—
Droad slience, horror, awful frigh
Asmoving on it files, - .

* MeNE, MxNE, Was writ on the wall, . .
And Texer UpnARs: eared ta them all; '
They sent for the Prophel, the King looked round—
«Thou't weighed in tho balance, and wanting art

found I"

-

MISS C. M. BEEBE AT BOSTON.
This gifted medium is announced to-lecture at the
Melodeon next Sabbath, She is o Bosten lady, and
though not a trance medium, for whose services the-
public scem to have a penchant at this time, she is
very enthusiastically spoken of by men of talefy in
all parts of the country. ‘
Miss Beebe writes her lectures, or they are written
through her, sho being o writing medium, "The
power controlling her, acquires mechanical use of
her arms, and many of her lectures have heert writ-
ten while she was busily engaged in reading, thus
showing that her mind does not dictife the pro-
ductions, L )
We call attention “to a ¢ Letter from New York,”
published on our sixth page, written by one of the
first scholars in our country, which speaks in high
ferms of Miss Begbo's productions. In addition to
this, we have letters from”3tho West, and in- every
one she is said to have created tho most intense
pleasure by the character of her lectures.
The friends will surely find that their attentions
to Miss Beebe will be amply rewdrded, and we trust

Hours of service 2 1-2 and 7 o’clock, P. M.

LECTURE BY MRS. W. K. LEWIS, -
A leoture, particularly adapted to skeptics, on the
subject of Spiritualism, is anuounced to be delivered
by Mrs. W. K. Lewis, of Roxbury, on Wednesday
evening, at the Meionaon Hall,
Mrs.. Lewis is posscssed of rare conversational
powers, is witty, satirical, and at tho same time
kind, and we should judge she would be able to pre.
pare o very acceptable and interesting lecture. The
proceeds of the lecture are to be added to the treas-
itry of the Harmonial Band of Ladies, who are doing -
inuch good in distributing charity to tho needy.
Wo hope to sco s full hall, as the object is so‘en.
tirely a_charitable one, and we think those present
will bo edificd; amused and enlightened,
" The Misses Hall will enliven the exercises by sing-
ing. :

MRS, HATCH.

We regret the necessity of informing: our readers
that Mrs. Hatoh, whose indisposition on last Sab-
bath prevented her fulfilling h'e,r engagement to lec-
ture at Musio Hall, still remains ot Salem quite un-
well, and as the Dootor has sent for her wardrobe, it
may be concluded that she will not be in condition
to favor ud.with her proposed lecture for- some days.

No‘pemon who ha:Z heard Mrs. Ha\tg‘h, but will
heartily sympathize with her in her sufferings, and

of usefulness which she is eminently adapted to fill,

J+ 7. G. PIKE, ECLECTIC PHYBIOIAN,
May be found at the National House, Boston. Per-
sons who wish to avail themsclves of the services of
a regular physician, who hashad all the ‘advantages .
of the schools, and who is at the same tire possessed

'of the advantages of CLAIRYOYANGE and MesMERISM,

to enable him to more fully understand the discases
of his patients, willdo well to make the acquaintance
of Dr. Pike.

It is believed that many useful hints may be gath-
ered from disembodied physicians, which, in the hands .
*

great value.

those epirit physicians who tct as the guardians of
Mns, Conanté we think he has unequalled advantages

England 8tates. ) N
28 Toing Moody will lecture in Washington

Hall, Charlestown, next Bunday, Dec. 20, at 8 and
To'dlock P. M. S

‘M. Oliarles H. Crowell will speak, in Zzﬂm?e .c.g,’

at Wells Hall, Lowell, on Sunday, Deo. 20th. * ,

‘ ﬁ' : l:'hovr,e&ders of the Bannerof Light, who wish ;

invited.to apply o M. Hun Dean, No. 76 Btatestrest,

Brook and Mutaal Companios, at equitable rates, |

P
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they will give her a full house and a candig hearing.

earnestly pray that she may b restored to her sphierd™

| Citizens’ meeting in
of those who aro competent to treat disoase, oro of

As Dr. Pike has tho means of consulting with

28 o physician to prescnt to Spiritualists in ih? Now .

vto‘lf,‘lvn"‘m"_‘op Livx, or against loss by Fiez, ave.

‘Boston, Mase,; who, effeota - Jnsurance in the best

o @bz-j@ns’n} Waly,

* %ate Giropran Jtems.

-

| flnspes of gun,

of ‘the offioers of . thirty-elght of the banks in New
York on Friday ovening, it was resolved unanimously
to resume ‘specic payments” on - and after Baturday
last. Eight banks were not yepresonted at' the

movement, Saturdny was oxaotly sixty days. from
the date of the suspension. It is stated that the
banks wero never 8o strong before, thers, being
twenty-six millions of speofe in their vaults.
The Presidents of the Boston Banks nlso met at

purt of - the institutions they represented to resumo
specle payments immediatoly. Henco the resump-
tion in the two citles, a6 well ds'throughout New Eng-

land and New York is complete. -~

" Frou "Mexico.~The steamship Tennessee has ar-
rived at New Orlenns  from Vera Crjz, Tth instant,
bringing advices from the City of "MeXico, to the 4th
ingtant. The position of ‘the Government was, de-
cidedly better than at' the date of tho last advices,
the reactionary forocs” haying been vanquished by
tho Government troops attPuebla and other points,

installed on the Tst of December. The port of Navi-

ernment hnq - igéu‘cd"q' pyocll_lmn_tibn regulating the
transportation scross the Isthmus of Tehuantepio

Yucatan state that Campenchy was still besicged,
want of provisions.

Tampico to assassinate Gen. Moreno, ‘and  several

*lother officors and civil ‘authorities, who wero assem-
. | bled at & banquet. - Don Vallemar, tho leader of the

- | n#sassins; was killed. .
. "8ap_AFPAIR—Mr. Jarvis Slade, of the firm of

Lawrence Btone & Co,, has been quite, ill for some

-I'weeks in conscquence of the financial troubles of the

firm, Ho went to Bath, where it was thought his
business cares, among family friends. On Thursday,
destroy his life, by cutting his throat, but was dis-

‘supposed that he may regain his health,

tion from Washington states .that fhe adminis-

| tration is maturing its plans for the issue of the
loan proposed by Secretary Cobb, - Somekthing in the
nature of a conference on this subject is talked of,
and in well informed circles, there are intimations
of .more than the project of a mere loan. M. Cisco,

tho United States Treasurer in New York, is now in
Washington, in consultation with. the President and
Secretary of the Treasury, What the result will be,
or in what shape the governmeut plans will come
before tho
doubtedly will not be. But it is eaid that there is

plan of a bank. :

for this carriage

e e L

Walker in Nicaragua will bo aided by sev
dred men already enlisted, and that they
to start for Central America. -

Punta Arenas on his arrival there, had been dis

men, which will leave Mobile this weck, under-Gen
‘Henningsen.

that of the Rev. John Pierpont, of ‘Medford, Mass.

second time, ot the age of 72 years, -

have been ascertained.

state of starvation.

the issug of treasury notes..

day afternoon, for the East Indies, Ex-Presiden
Pierce and wifo have gone out in her to Madeira.

Ring week. . )

cefved/at the Suffolk Bank, ¢ -

immense. .

$709,413 ; loans $7,763,806; specio $140,213.

70 COREESPONDENTS,
frig riames from other places, a8 you dodlre,

Ty [P

4 AWlfe o Her Hysband "'~
LBAKMIaN0, . p L g, .
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. Resumrrion or Sreore PAYMENTS.—A{ & meeting

meeting, but it is supposed they will conour in the

the Cléhring House on Monday, aud resolved on the |

Lomonfort and the Bupreme Court'were formally |,

dud has been deolared open to commerce, The Gov-

by the Louisiana Company. ‘The latest advices from |
and that tho inhabitants were suffering severcly for

_LATER.—On the 16th ult, dn,attcmpt was mado at

health might be improved by an entire removal of
 bowever, his reason left him, and he attempted to

covered, and although he had lost much blood, it is

IurorTANT FinaNOIAL ProOyBor. —Private informa-

ublio, is matter only of conjecture. A
Bank of the United States, liko the former, it un-

in contemplation so‘mething like General Jackson's

Barte or Ex-PrestoeNT Prerce’s Cagriaoe.—The
carringe presented 0 ex-President Pierce by the
citizens of Boston, was sold at auction on Saturday
by Mr. Edward Riddle.” It was purchased by Messrs,
Brown & Beveranoe, stable-Kéepers, Clarles street,
for $410. Tho procceds arc'tobe devoted to the
support of the poor of Concord, N; H. The harnesses
are now for sale at No. 71 Cornhill.
R e I3 AL DU {dft R

The Galveston News' ‘says gbif;t‘the ‘cause of . Gon.
hun-
bout

The ordnance which Walker expected to find at

posed of. He will reccive an additional ‘force of

Among the marriages recently announced was

to Mrs. Fowler, daughter of the late Archibald
Campbell, of Campbellville, New York. Mr. Pier-
pont, who is widely known as a poet and advocats
of total abstinence, was born in April, 1785. He is
therefore entering into conjugal relations, for the

The object of 8ir William Goré Ousley’s mission to
this country will not be speclally communicated to
the State Department uutil - the opiuions of the
British government relatfve’to that part of the
‘| President's. ‘message concerning Central America

Tre ‘Otp Crapie or Liseity¥.—Faneuil Hall con-
tains standing room for 6320 persons. Including
the space afforded by window recespess aud the

porck of the haw’mshed o ita
utmost may hold g audicnce of 5700, I

The British brig Margaret,at New York, from
Grand Turk Nov. 20, reports three American brigs
just -arrived, but names not Yecolleoted. Captain
Windsor also reports & greab scarcity of provisions
at Grand Key, and a portion of ' the inhabitants in &

““Phe” Genéral  Governmient is much—pressed -for
money. 8o urgent, iudeed,is the necessity for an
immediate supply that the Secretary of the Treasury
urges congressional action immediately, authorizing

The U.S.steam frigate Powhatan, Capt. George
F. Pearson, having repaired the slight damage to
her wmachinery, sailed from below Norfolk on Thurs-

. BexsipLE.—Lewis Jo‘ésolyn, editol'| of the Lynn
ﬁny State, was nominated for Mayor of Lynn at a
Lyceuin Hall on Thursday eve-

“Coxnporicur BANk Bitta.—The bills of the Bridge-
‘port City Bank, Bridgeport, and the Kxchange and
Mercautjle Bagks, at Hartford, Conn,, are now re-

Accounts from Alabsma mporff:!mmendo'uﬁg\‘hlm
and freshets for soveral days. The'lous ig suld-to be

. el |
Btatement of Rhode Island benks, put of Provi-
dence, December 7: Ciroulation $1,607,368 ; deposita

Z P. ], Gangya, Wis.—You can Inéroase yout club by send-

« Avron* will appear i next wéek's' Banner, also & comma-
~{" toation FrOm BB} ; i Sl v
0. §=rill bo printed i, qur

The steamship Europa, from Liverpoofon Satur.

Exaranp.—Tho demaud for money was diminish-
ing, and the issues-of the Bank of: England were

steadily. - The Bank of France had reduced its rates
1 per cent. i

the East India Company’s government as soon as

‘| Parliament meots, the ‘Indian empire to bo brougl?

under tho British Crown and Parliament. .

Lord Clarendon announced to the Slavery deputa. -

tion that the Frenoh nogro immigration scheme from
Africa would probably be abandoned.
. Turkey has_officially intimated the probable ne-
cossity of moving troops on the Danube, on addount
of troublo in tho Principalitics. Troops aresaid to.
be alrendy concentrating at Widdin,

800,000L in gold from Australia had reached Suez,
but the nows was not telegraphed.

Fraxce.—On the 26th ult., the Bank of Francoe re-
duced ita rate of discount one ‘per cont., by making
it 7 a 9 per oent., in place of 82710, , . ¢
It is stated that owing to the situation of affairs
in Mexico, tho French Charge d’Affairs had requested
the French Admiral on that’ station to send some
ghips of war to the Gulf of Mexico for the protection
of French subjects. . T

Somo moro Italians arc understood to have-boén
recently nrrested in Paris, on a charge of conspirncy
against the Emperor. - . :

8rarN.—It was reported that the government had
sént orders to Gen, Concha, Captain General of Cuba,
to organize & body of Infantry, with the nccossary
Artillery, in order to be ready at o short notico to

tho present negotiations failing.

Inpta~The overlaud mail hed arrived at Trieste,
with dates from Calcutta to October 28, and Bombay.
'Nov. 8. ) '

_ Fifteen troop ships from England had arrived at
various Indian ports wilh abaut six thousand troops
on board, .

Lucknow was safe. The divisions under Gens.
Qutram and Havelock were both in the Presidency.

The encmy were said. to be in great force in the

-{ vicinity, and very strong in artillery.

A convoy of provisions hud. arrived safely at
Lucknow shortly after its relief, and reinforcements
of two thousand men, it was supposed, would reach
them from Cawnpore about 24th Qctober. A column
of three thonusand men, under. Gen. Greathead, was
also on its way to Lucknow, and was cxpected to
arrivo about the 30th of October, when the British
orces there would number seven thousand men.

Greathead’s column defeated a large body of Delhi
fugitives with heavy loss to the latter, at Bohenshur,
on the 4th of Octuber. On the same day they also
stormed and destroyed the fort of Maloghury which
‘txe encmy had scized, and on the Gth inst. they had
‘another successful engngement with the fugitives at
Allyghur, in which four hundred of the enomy were
cut up.’ The column then proceeded to Agra, and
reached that place on the 14th of Octoler, when it
was suddenly attacked by o large body of mutineers
who were repulsed with immense slaughter, the loss
of all the guns, forty-three in number, five lncs-of
treasure, and a lnrge amount of spoils, The num-

sand, while the British loss was small.
at Bithoor, driving them out of a strong position.

commission. Two more of his sons had been taken
and shot, )

Reports were rife of threatening disturbances at
Hyderabad. Nena Sahib was said to bo near Bithoor
- | again. . , e
Maun Singlo, herctofore a friend of the British,
+| had turned against them since the storming of Delhi
was announced.

The fall of Delhi had a marked effect in Meerut
and contiguous districts. Arrears of revenue were
being broyght in rapidly, and loyalty was the order
of the duy in the northwestein provinoes.

“Part of a Bombuy regiment had mutinied at Dee-
.

The Europeans at Saugor, above & thousand in
number, were still in the fort, and. calling urgently
for rolief. Fears were entertafficd for their safety.

had also mutinied and murdered the political agent.

- @he Pueihic Coust,

day, 26th ult,, arrived at Ney York on thel4th inat. :
slmost within limits again. Gold, was:flowing in -

The Ministers will propose the. total abolition of .

commenoe hostilities against Mexico, in the event of’

ber of the mutineers killed is stated to be ong thou-
Col. Wilson had attacked and defeated the pebels

The king of Dethi was to be tried by a military

Part of the 33d Bengal Infantry had mutinied at
Deaghur, and two regiments of the Kota contingent

A Dutonyan's Reagons ror ‘Manrivivg.—A stout

Cincinnatl, on Baturday, o
y; for a “oheok” to get
married with, A porson who. happened to- be

wife in such hard times, when he replied: * I plenty
time now—nothing to do. Soon 1 have work, Work
—oan't ‘tend to mine wife. Plenty time now—so I
gets marriod”  And paying his dollar, drawn from
a well-tied shot-bag, ke departed with his- liconse to
ooqupy his leisure Lours in getting married and

attending to his wife,
- The lady who onught o cold, has decided to retain
it for » home consumption.” -+ .

waltz with, & thing to flirt with, to take one to places
of amusement, to !nugh at, to be married to, to pay
one's bills, and to keep one comfortable.

An ill'humored wife, abusing her husband for his
mercenary disposition, told him if she was dbél he
would marry the d——1’s eldest daughter, if hekould
get anything by it. . T
“That i# true,” replied tho husband, *but the
worst of it Is, T cannot marry two sisters 17

The husbund of a beautiful wife, upon returning
home one day, was wmet by ong of hix' offupring, all
smiles, clapping his bauds, and enying, Pa, Mr,
B——has been here—he’s such a nice man—he
kissed us all arvund, and mother to /” L

Socne—a tall ladder leaning agninat o lLouse—s
nigger at the top, and a hog scratching his hide
against it at the bottom, “G-way—g-wany dar! You'm
wakin’ mischief.”

the influence of pious instruction in the formation of
youtbful charagter. o : .
“ Ah, Miss Caroline,” said he to onc of the class,
“ what do you think you would have boen without
your good father and pious mother ?’ )
« I suppose, sir,” answered Caroline, #1 should
have been an orphan.”

« 'Tis strange,” muttered a young man, ns he stag-
gered home from a supper party, * how evil commu-
Fnications corrupt good manners. I've been eur-
rounded by tumblers all the evening, and now I'm o
tumbler myself.” ¥

It is said that a worthy minister in Indiana, who
had become somewhat mixed up in lund speculations,
recently announced to his congregation, at the open-
ing of divine service, that his'text would be found
in «8t. Paul’s Epistle to tho Corinthians, section
four, rapge three west 1" '

A Lany's Reany WiT.—A v foine 7 young gentle-
man, in turning swiftly on his heel in Broadway,
ran his head aguinst a young lady. He instantly
put himself into a position to apologise.

« Not o word,” suid the quick-witted maiden, It
jsn't hard enough to hurt anybody.”

The coxcomb frowned and sloped.

s it not very curious,” enid nn old gentloman,
a few days since, to hisfriend, * that a watch should

side?”

Youxe Amenica oX 18 DiaNrry.—Stranger to &
little boy—

« Well, my little friond, ain’t you lost ?”

Little buy, swpping back and eyeing stranger,—

“ Look here, mister, don’t be so familiar, if you
please—I dm not vunprou:cwd, laying his hand on &
revolver; “just recmber, 1 am o gentleman.”

Dramatic,

playing during the past weck to thin houses. They
wero cordinlly received, however.  On Mouday night
a respeotuble audience was present to witness the
J «dramatic story ” founded on Mrs, Stowe's great

work, entitled  Leaves from Uncle Tom’s Cabin.”
Thigyersion is different from auy ever presented in
thig'city. Jt is by Frank Fowler, Esq., member of
the British Lfferary Institute, nnd hus been perform.
ed in Tandon with grent success. Miss A. M. Quinn,
the juvenile prodigy, made her first appearance hero
as Eva. Mr. C. R. Thorne personated Uncle Tom,
and Topsy found a representative in Mrs. C. R,
Thorne.

Nartioxar, Tueatre.—Mr, English is decidedly o
lucky mannger—or o shrewd manager—for he bhas
well-filled honscs nightly. Mr. James Pilgrim’s be.
nefit on Friday evening must have been highly grati.
fylng to his acquisitivencss, to say the_least. The

»

over two millions in gold. Bhe
wall.

departure from Mobile Bay on the 18th ult,, in the
steamship Fashion, landed ot Punta Arenas, in Ni-
.caragua, on the 26th, with one hundred and fifty
men. Not the slightest attempt was mado to pro-

pedition appeared to have been not even guessed.
The United States sloop of-war Baratoga was lying

had, it sc¢ms, sent fifty men up the river by other
entrances before making his appearance at Punta
Arenns.  After landing the expedition, the Fashion
took her departurd for Aspinwall, where, at the do-
parture of the Star of the West, sho was taking in

t

frigate Wabash, attempted to seize her at Agglp‘v:nll,
but on examination of her papers found ther cor-
rect, and_consequently could take no further steps
against her. ) o
The British and American naval forces had sailed
from Aspinwall for San. Juan, and would very pro-
bably take part in the scencs in that vioinity, or at
least prevent the landing of any mare fillibusters.
It was supposed that the difficultics between Costa

would be settled without a resort to hostile measures,
Tho news by this arrival from Cnlifqmla embrao-
es no points of special interest. Tho publio were

the Pacific Mall Steamera, The following vessels
had arrived at San Franclsco from tho Atlanto
ports ainco the departure of the steamer of tho Gth
of Novewber, viz.:—Sierra ‘Nevedo, Aurors, Old
Colony, Goddess, Herdil, of the Moraing, and Bancho
Padzs, LT ey

€

- Two Weeks LATER Froy Cavronsti—The Empire
City hos arrived at New Orleans with the mails and
nected at Havana
with. the, steamship Btar of the West, from Aspin-

Gen. Walker, who, it will be remembered, took his

vent the landing, and-in-fact-the purpose of. the. ex..

in'¢he harbor, and the Fashion 'pnss‘cd under her'
stern at full speed with only teu men on deck, The
whole party wero landed on Scott’s wharf, Walker | —e—emoc s

coal. Commodore Paulding, of the United Btates -

much excited with regard to the séa-worthiness of

Play was the Rag.licker of Pariy, in which Mr,
Wyzeman Marsha!l volunteered to appear, and play-
ed Jean better than ever. A revival of ** Mazeppa ?
will be the promirient attraction this week.

. BosteN Museun.—The great Spectacle, entitled the
»# Nymphs of the Rhine,” continucs to be the-atirac.
tion at this populur establishment, - . ‘

-Qaoway HALL—Tho old company having with-
drawn, Mr: Ordwoy has securcd an entircly new
corps of artisty, viz. :—the Powers brothers, Andrew
Wyatt, Peter Lee, and Washington Norton. Beveral

8soon,

- Gitor’s Tuble.

A Discourso on tie Immutable Decrees of God, and
the Free Agency of Man. By Mrs. Cona L. V.
Haron, of New-York, . :

This {8 the title of o neat pamphlet, containing &
phonographle ‘report of ‘a discourse prorounced by

Mrs. Hatch in Newburyport, Mnss., on Sunday, the

that this complicated and never ending question of
Freo Agenoy hos been most thoroughly, and at the
Mra. Hatch I3 & woman' who, in the most wonderful

clates profound truths, fllustrating ‘them in the
| most happy and striking style, enlisting the sympa-

Rics and Nicaragua, alluded to in provious accounts;. | thies of her entire audicnce, and in . fact carrying

them all along with hor to tho end of her discoursos.
Sho fs ono'of the most cfficiont spiritual teachors

ner, too, is not less spiritunl -than ber matter.
Sho speaks a8 If her pure lips were indecd- tonched
with sconl from off the altar. Pew who havo heard
hor, but will bo glad to read her discourees over
sgain on tho printed page. - Her friends will all of
them go over this pamphlet ‘with poculiar. sats-
.'Muqn. o - v . s

foy
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DeriviTioN oF MAN—DBy a Woman.—A thing to, |

A teacher was lecturing & class of mue girla o;l .

be perfectly dry, when it hos o running spring in- \

BostoN TIIEﬁL\XMr. and Mrs. Thorne bave been '

22d of Novembeor last. It is ncedless for us to state -
same time most beautifully trented. In the trance ..
state, and subject to tho influence of superior spirits,

manner—judged by the ordinary methods—enun- -

and prenchers wo bove over listened to. Her man- .

N

Ilollander'npp\lgd at the probato clerk’s office in &

protent asked his reason for wishing to take & ©
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‘now Bongs; composed-by Mr.-Ouy-will-~be - produoed - - --
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’ LET US TRY TO BE HAPPY,

Let us try to bohappy! Womay if we will,

Find some pleasurcs in lifo to o'crbalanco the §il;

Thero was nover an evil, If well utderstood,

But what, rightly managed, would turn to a xood

1f we Were but as ready to look to the light,

As we are to it moping bocause it is night,

We shouid own It  truth, both in word and In deed,
~ That who tries to be happy 1s sure to succeed.

Let ue try to bo happy! .Bume shades of regrot

Are suro to hang round, which we cannot forget:
Thero aro times whon the Hghtest of spirits must bow,
And the sunniost faco weur a cloud on it brow:

Wo must never bid feelings, the purest and besh
To-lle bunted and cold' In our bosom at rest;

But the decper our own griefs the greater our need

To try to bo happy, lest other hearts bleed.

Oh, try to be happy! It ls not for long

We ahall cheer on oach ather by cunnsel or song:
If we make the best use of our time that we may,
"l‘h}re Is much we can do to enliven the way,

Lot us only In cartestnoess o acl do for the best,
Before Gud and our couscic x#uml triist fur tho rest;
Still taking this truth, both Yrword and in deed,

Thut who tries to be happy Is sure to succeed.

(Enrrcsynnhcnrc

PROGBESS OoF AN UNDEVELOPED
SBPIRIT. ,
Bavtizore, Dee. 10, 1867.
It was my privilege while on a visit to Virginia,

last winter, to introduce the subject of Spiriluulis;B

in a part of the State where it had been scarce
heard of, and no manifestation had yet been seen.
Circles were formed in different families, tables

. were moved, and on one ocension the alphabet being |
4« called for, the name of an individual was given, well

known in tho county; onc who had possessed in
abundance nll the geod things of life, but died in the
horrors of delirium tremenas,

Soon after ‘my return to Baltimore, at the first
circle I attended at Mr. Meacham’s, he came and
gave a churacteristic communication through the
dial, which, on nccount of what has has siuce oo-
curred, 1 regret not hnuug \muen down. It went
to sbow that his condititn iwas not buppy. 1keep o
rocord of my experience in Spiritual watters, some
of which is very interesting. DPérhaps you may
hereafter find it worthy a place in your columns, At
present, [ give you the progression of this undevelop-
é‘d spirit. Fraxcs IL Sarry,

At Mr. Danskin’s, March 1.after some Lalf hour
passed in conversation, Mrs, D. remarked that some
spirit was whispering to her—+ dial, dial, dial” It
was accordingly placed on” the table, when the fol-

- lowing was spelled out :—

* You have given me somo confidence, bmxlb, go
on. You are my Bpirit- gulde——) ou must not forget

me, for Klack confidence. God,direct me what to do.
Comeyny” fricnd, let your loving heart give somo

= N——

- you ought-to have been, -

kind w to me. Get a dial aud send it down
home ; then I can converse with them when I gain
knowledge from you. You first brought me to eorth.
I am Very unsettled in mind. Bend your heart in
supphication for me. Gruut this unto me, friend, for
friend 1 will call you. V. E.

(The name was given inf ull.)

Can you give us your cxperience since you entcred
the spirit world ?

« Cannot express my mind—1I need comfort from
you n

Mrs. Danskin was then entranced, and tlxc guar-
dian of the circle speaking through her, said :—

« It would bo well for you, fricnd Smith, to give
somo kind words to this spirit, so that he may be re.
leased from the weight that scems to distress him.”

I then urged bim not to despair, but cherish bope;
that God was not the revengeful Being he had been
taught while on carth, but a loving Father to all His
children, and that His mercy and compassion could
yet be extended to him.

« But why was [ bound ?”’

_For your past sing; it is your sins that have
bound you..

« In what way ?”

You transgressed the Divine Law—the suﬁ'oring
follows as the natural conscgence.

# Why was I not taught in childhood, t.ho.tl might
escape the snares into which I have fallen i in life and
4n death. I would rather spend ten thousand years
in misery on carth than to fecl ong pang ‘which now
1 foel. 1 would gush forth my agonized feelings; but
I dare not manifest them through this medium.”

No, William, you must be very gentle with this
medium, for you see that her health and strength is
foeble.

« It would not be. to injure her, but to express
what I feel, and to show the agony I endure.”

Here his utterance became so rapid that we could
not follow him with the pen, and much was lost—we
got only a few disjointed sentences.

“ Not against God,-but against those who raised
me. Why did they not draw tho boy in with affec-
tion ? Why did they cast scorn and ”——

You have no right to utter a word of complaint
against your uncle. He lavished upon you all his
affections, and spared no expense to make you what

V]

: was [ not bound hand and foot? It were bet,l.or to

torture the poor body thab to let the soul feel what
it now. doexl:,o Frlol;vd Smith, T cpuld show ﬂlN!lSh
the medium the agony I now feel.” :

Deal kindly and gently with the medinm, or lt mny
prevent further intercourse, and me of doing you
good. o :

o [ will not havm her.” 4

Have you been with your wife and child?

« ] am too wicked to draw near to my wife and
child; but when from you I gain knowledge, then I
shall be enabled to visit them.”

Why do you come to me ?

w Because you are kind in heart toward the p&r
benighted spirits, but others are not. There is an
animodity against the poor darkened ones.”

(Here a good deal more was lost.)

“ Do I speak as if I hod moro light, than when
first I came to you ?”

Is your condition any better than when ﬁrst you
entered; the spirit world ?

" « It is some little better than when I first camo
here——but not much, not much.”

You should lift up your heart to God in en.rnest
supplication for-his mercy. '

“God! Can 7 find God?”

Surely you can.

“ Where ?”

In your own heart. It is the luﬂuence of His holy
spirit there that now causes you to feel your present
sorrow, and desire to progress.

« My own heart! that is too sore—tho heart is wo
sore. Oh, I desire so much to manifest through the,
medium my fullest extent of suffering!”? .

That would not help you in the least. h

« But it would be of use to you.”

Not at all. Ican well imngine that your condi-
tion is awful.

(Agnin much was lost.)

 But, man, I sce the cup, the bitter cup which
holds the deadly poison, even now, at this moment,
being liftéd to many lips, which will drink of the
same curses which I drank of.”

" Will you now eudcuvor to 1ift up your beart to
God in prayer ?

« Am 1 bright enough, or good enough or kind
enough to offer o prayer ?”

God is ever ready to hear the supplications of all
Lis children. .

Do you pray for me.”

1 then offered a prayet.

Ob, our Father and our God, by whose wisdom
and power we have been created, by whose love and
mercy we are sustained, before whose all-seeing eye
not even & BPATTOW fulls to the ground unnoticed,
look down with compassion upon this Thy sorrowing
child, now present, for even though steeped in guilt,
is he not still Thy child? Roll from his mind the
clouds of error and -ignorance, that the light of Thy
love may shine upon him, cheering his sad heart,
cnlightening his darkened understanding; driving
away the despair which has so long overwhelmed
Lim, thnt’ho may be cnabled to look up and ery from
a full nnd overflowing heart, ¢ My Father, oh my
Father, bave pity, have pity on me, a sinner.”

# Oh, tears, why did you not flow? Why were you
dyriven back? T feel as though could I but have
shed one tear, that my heart would have been epen-
ed to the prayer just offered. ’Tis not softencd as
yet. I must come to you often before I can receive
truth and light within the heurt. Oh, God, mani-
fest_ Thyself to me in some way.”

That is & good prayer, William ; repeat it often,
for it befits-you well. Do you not feel better, and
that you have made some progress ? ’

« Well, yes—am I not gathering some knowledge ?
I am not so dark as [ was, I feel as if something
had been drawn from my mind. I feel asif I had
‘taken one step.”

Then let that encourage you. Fix your heart on
God, and you can only go onward and upward.
«Upward! Can I go upward? Oh, tho voices
here say, * Ceme back, come back—they are demons!
they are demons ' Oh, God, manifest Thyself to me.
When may I come again

Whenever you find me here, and the health of the
medium will permit.

« ] hear a voice say, ¢ thou hast stayed thy time.
When 1 come again, can’t you, or some one, sing &
bymn? Sing one that will give peace to me; for 11
feel as if music would relieve the deadened soul.
You will advance me—I lean upon you as upon my
staff. 1 feel ljghter in heart and firmer ip mind.
What I mean by this is,I am not so crushed as T
was. Lord, manifest Thyself to me—manifest Thy.
self to me. -Tho voice says I must go, and I must
obey.

At Mr. Danskin’s, March 8, sitting with the dxul
the following come :—

« ] am here. W.E»

I am glad to meet with you again, William. I
feela dccp sympathy for you.

« Remémber your promise. I delight to hear
your voice. Jt scems to cheer my darkened soul.
Guide me, oh, guide me to a home more bmght than
this, Peace rests not in my darkened soul.” -
Here Mrs. Danskin was entranced..

“ Do not harsh to me. Awake, awake from your
slumbers and-give aid -to the poor, sin-burdened.- be-

‘

* @ Yeg, but he did not spenk w me in ' kind words
How, then, could [ be anything else ?”

No, William, it is your own sins, and not the faults
of others thut has brought you to your present un-
happy condition.

. %My sins! They are as pment to'me as if they
" were burned into’my soul with letters as large 08 o
oarriage wheel. Every one of my sins is there be-
fore me and of my past deeds; and overy, line I §ead:
. geems t0 iake my brain as 1f firo was there, and the
. heart scems hard, and I wish for death, but it comes
" not to my.relief. You drew me to carth, and if you
_havoe one feeling of kindness within your heart, trans-
figuro mo from this place, and take me to.a place ‘of
. rest; for there is nothing here but pain, snd sor
. TOW, and.sadness. Tho very heart is burjed—it is

+ sore, a8 if & dagger had pierced it. Oh, then, clovate |-

- mo-give me light—give mo peace—give mo knowl.
. edge, 8o that I may carry evidence to my friends that
. I.am not o wicked spirit, but that 1 havo some hu-
. man ‘feeling yet within me.””

. Have you seen your father and mother ?

« Think you that my father and mother witness
mdegrodaﬁon of thelr child? Think you that a
~mother can come to oue 60 defiled? I fear not.

H

‘ ; Mino is & wasted mind—mine is a ‘broken heart.

{ Mino is a brain burned with liquor.  Oh, wby did it
. not burn me to ashes ?” ‘
Did you not know, that your gpirit was. indls-
t;-uohbh? L
Too 1ate I found thot out. Why was [ not token
tmm the {nfluences which oumnnded me? Wby

| ing that stands near you. Oh, were you in my con:
dition, would you close’an eye? No—it would be do-
nied you. Then, T say, awake, gi ive aid—glvo aid.”
The utterance now became 8o rapid that for “fit-
teen or twenty minutes we could not seoure & word.
After 8 while we got o fow sentences.

.. My songes are crushed--my whole systom ig
bloated by the vile liquor which I imbibed while on
enrtig. ~Ticrushed the bud and’the blossom. .I stung
‘them to the heart, and now the canker is within the
soul, and I must suffer what I made them feel.
Elevate me—draw me from the dark condition
in which I dwell—give know!edge to the mind—tear
the dark veil from, my scnses—give the thought to
me within my hnnd go that I can sce it and feel
that God some dny will%ooive me. . ©

"My sins arc magnified—they staro me in the
face, and canse my heart to weep thars of blood.”
April 1.—At another circle that I occasionally
visit, bbjng in communion with my spirit-mother, I
inquired if she- could tell mo anytbing about Wil
liam., Sbo replicd, * He is gradually awaking from
his long sleep. You aro doing all you can—let thnt
suffice.”

April 8, —-Mr. Dnnskin, on entering his pu.rlor,
found Mrs,D. entranoed, and in tears.. Presently
she spoke in a low volce :—

] am crushed with welght\of woe—] can find no
relief. Iam wearied—I can find no triend on wl;om
to look, or with whom to speak. ;,X.am W B . ° -

Mr, Daugkin uld, “Han you not been toMr
Smith 4 .

wennd

not penotraty his thoughts as freely da J would.”
.. April T~—At Mr, Danskin's, Mrs. D. became en-
tl‘lnoed by W..E, when-the spirit said ;—

, %And hu; thoy spoken. Oh;m, friend, thou hast
plaoed riohneos within Qm/" that was dead, I
have been drawn from that dismal dorkness. Gleams
of light are around me, and the mind oomprehends
the words which you taught me when first I came to
earth; and oh, to thee I owe for words which will
ever oheer ‘my Neart, because thouchast. given me

How was it possible that I could have ‘degraded and

bountifully proyided for me. Icast all under my
feet. I thought I had the wordd in my own hands—
1 oared not for God or man, Could I but come again
and live the life oyer aguin, what & different man
‘would I be; ‘Al this 1owe to thee. Ifeel it and I
know it, for there is o brightone whispering, ‘ Broth-
er, it is I that ocame to thee, not to put upon thee
fourses, but to draw thee within the fold of purity, of
light, and of w:sdom, where yoﬁ will enjoy- thozhnp-
piness which? -

Why did I'not serve Him when I was-on earth ?
Why was I dfawn within the vortex of dissipation ?
I answer the question myself—beonuso I was a fiend.

where dwells .Iny sister. I have not attained that
yety, but I feel a8 it would not be long,—-then she
and 1 will be oluped in ench others arms, never
more to pm't.

l‘orgot me—I need your prayers, I desire not to stop
at this point.. ‘It causes chills” to run through my

frame when Ilook back upon my past life. The
mind within me now appears to be tranquil. 8peak
to all of my friends, and say to them that William
E. is not the polluted-man he was on earth. Oh, my
God, be a father to me-~draw me within thy love—
let me be a8 thy ‘child—give me knowledge—give me
peace, 50 that' I ‘may watch over others and —
Where did I get these-words? Some angel must
have whispéred them, for I —— —
the name of W. E. |

«1 haye Joyful news for dear 8——. QGive Mary
comfort. I am progressing. The spirit of Exfily is
helping me qut of my wicked state.” '

June'4. At Mr. Dankskin’s, with the dial—

« Give the ultimate joy to me, for I have reached
my Father’s home, and life is within me. The soul
which was dead is now alive, enjoying the home of
the peaceful. Tamisafe from all- pamful recollec-
tions of my past life—W. E.”.

It may be well to remark that theso commumco.-
tions have been given through five different médi-
ums, unknown to éach other ; and none but the first
know that such & person as W. E: had ever‘lvea
R L S.

{

LETTER FROM NEW YORK.
] New York Crry, Dec. 4, 1857,
To ne Eprror or THE BANNER oF LieHT :—Spirit-
ualism scems as much o fixed fact in this city, as
any other ism, good or bad; and in wealth; koclal

will compare favorably with .the disciples of any
other faith;’'old or new, not exoeptmg the “misera.
ble sinners ” of our most exclusive and semi-papistic
churches, It endurés a wonderful amqunt of kill-
ing, too, which is something in its favor. = Qur edi-
tors have paragraphed it -to death—our Doctors of
Divine have prenoﬁed it to death—and soientifio
asses and sciolistic snobs have * exposed,” # explain-
¢d,” “refuted,” “used up;” and incontinently «anni-
hilated ” the thing, times without number, to the

boobies who gwear by old formulas, and are morally
certai that nothing can be true outside of the threc-
foot puddle'which they have circumnayigated, in the
full fuith that it is the ocean thatclasps ‘all entities,
and mirrors all verities. 8till, like the great Web.

has fastened upon Jife. The fabled ‘vitality of the
cat, is scarcely a circumstance to that which” Spirit-
ualism exhibits,

It is noteworthy, too, that its ndherents are, to an
unusual extent, found among the eduoated, intelli-
gent, thinking classes, Of course, this faith has its
fools, as well as all other faiths; but they are not,
a8 in some, the dominant power. A great desl of
folly, too, has been baptized into its name—literary
folly, theologic folly, scientifis folly—ify Spiritual.
ism is something independent of all these, and their
extinction touches not its essential vitality, .

Another thing I notice, in looking ever the congre-
gation that assembles, from Sabbath to Sabbath, in
Dodworth’s Hall. The proportion of men to women
is about three to two, and & majority of the whole
exhibit a large frontal and coronal brain, indicating
o marked predominance of the intellectual and mor-
al, over the lower or animal organs, The signifi-
.oance of this fact I leave to the mterpretonon of
phrenologxsts the fact itself can scurcely fail to.ar

| rest tho attention of any observant man who attends

o meeting of Spiritualists in- this city. .I speak as

me to add that these congregations probably contain
a larger relative number of repreaento.uve men thon
any other in the city. '

Theo lecturer at Dodworth’s Hall through the month
of Novomber, was Miss O, M. Bese, of Boston. Her
* | disoourses would have been' considered remarkable
ones, both for their vigor and beauty, and for the
wido sweep of their pbxlosophy, had they been pro-
nounced by one of our inost emineht lleraleurs;
coming from a young woman of modest pretensions
and unassumiog monners, they.challenge both-our
admiration and surprise. - I have neverlistentd to s
more graceful rhetorio than they display. - Artist-
icully, they seem to me well night faultless, Nor
aro they voz ¢f praeterca nihil; for the musical sen.
tences that glide o deﬁoxously from tho lips of tho
fair speaker, are vital with great thoughts, that com-
mand consideration if not assent. It is but sober
truth to say that, for a rare felicity of diction, the
genial catholicity of their spirxt, the epigrammatic
force and point which charaoterize many passages,
and the fnmnhnruy with old and pew philosophies,
religions and scienoes, wbioh they display, Miss
‘| Beobe's leotures aro truly wonderful. In theso quali-

highest efforts of the pulpit and the rostrum, As

might be expected, she finds’ moong ‘the educated
olasses—among readers and thinksrs whose wsthetio

‘manity " that ' throbs ‘Eymj
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“ Yes, b\ltlunuot speak to *him, por unfold myi
feelings as T'desire. It agonizes mé Yo think Ican-’

knowledge which never, nover would have been mine, .

polluted the soul and the body which nature had so0°

" Tam being ‘led step by step to reach that point

Let not what I have said to-night cause you to’

April 8.—Bitting af another cicle, the dial gave

position, intelligenco and mﬂuence, its adherents

ent\re satisfaction of themselves and innumerable

ster, it #lives.” Nay, it loosens no fibre which it -

-an-outsider, and-so:jt. will' wot- be- presumptuous in -

ties they may safely challenge' comparison with the

sense has been improved by, liberal culture—tier
most appreciative admirers;- though. the:large hu-
ngly - through her /

desponds or asplm, mlku the oommon people, t.oo.
hear her gladly, - . -

1f.shie does nothing mom, oho will ot leut help to

| elevate the-Hterature of Spiritualiem, by giving to

its beautiful belxef a comopondingly beuunful ex-
preasion. : . " HB,

—

ANGELS AND ABRAHAM. ©
[From the unpu'bllnhod mouuocrlpt. of an Orthodox olergy:
man.]

Thirtéen years after Hagor’s return to her mis-
tross, tho Lord renowed his promise to Abraham,
-assuring him of the birth of a ‘son by his wife
Sarah. Tlus promise, and many other gracious as.
surances, were made by the minjstry of angels.

of & long summer’s day, a8 the Patriarch was seated
in the door of his tent. - Now far advanced in years;
yet with an eye undimmed by age ; and with a manly
frame, full of the ma)esty and dignity of virtuous
oand - believing nobility ; and with fuith unbending
and strong, though tried severely through many
years—the father of the faithful « Lifted up his eyes,
and looked, and lo! three men stood by him; and
when he saw them, he ran to meet them from the
tent door, and bowed himself towards the ground.”
The apostle, many years after this event, exhorts
his brethren to hdspitality, enforoing the exhortation
oti tho ground that, in doing 0, some had entertained
angels unawares, Abraham ran ‘but to greet, cor-
dially, three supposed men, knowing them to be
strangers, He of them had no knowledge, but they
were by no means strangers to him, and his conduot
was a fine illustration of the patriarohal simplicity
and hospitality of former times, which have not even
yet entirely disappeared in the east. “ And he said,
my Lord, if now I bave found favor in thy sight,
pass not away, I pray thee,~from thy servant. Let
a little water, I pray you, be fetched, and wash your |,
feet, and rest ypurseives under the tree. And I will
fetoh o morsel of bread, and comfort ye your hearts;
after that ye shall pass on! for therefore are ye
come unto thy servant. And they said, * Do s0 a8
thou hast said.”, The wish of the hospitable old man
was granted, hi’s prepared entertainment was honor-
ed, and the hearts of the stranger guests were com.
forted, What conversation passed, during the pro-
gress of the meal, and what were the thoughts of
either party, wo have not been informed. When
about apparently to depart, they made ‘inquiries for
Sarah, who had done her part in providing the meat,
bread, and milk, The great object of this angelio
embassage liad not ‘yet been commaunicated, and the
unmeasured importance.of the end8 of Providence
must not.be overlooked. * “And they said unto him,
Where is Sarah thy wife ? And he said, Behold in
the tent.” In the commencement of the interview,
Abraham seems not to have been aware of the char.
actet of his visitors; yet soon he scems to have dis-
¢overed the superiority of one of them, in the lan-
guage. used, inducing him frankly to answer the
questions of the gueste., Barah, doubtless, listened
to the questions asked under the tree, while busy in
her domestio affairs in the tent. “I will certainly
return nto thee, —and Sarah shall have a son,”
said the heavenly messenger; hearing which, Sarah
laughed. “And the Lord eaid unto Abraham,
Wherefore did Sarah laugh? Is unything too hard
for the Lord,” By three angels, ong’ assummg to be
chief over the remajning two, God taught Abraham
things which must shortly coine to pass, and Which
were of unmeasured-importance, as links of the
chain of Divine Providence.

Another ‘Providence is announced by the same
messengers, and ‘its successful termination was se-
cured by the same agency. The iniquity of Sedom
and the adjoining cities on—tlre Plain, called for the
rebuke of a just God, and the hour of their doom
was fearfully near.and portentous, These seeming
men and actual angels arose up from the shade of
the tree, and Jooked towards Sodom, as-if their steps
were in that direction, eastward from the place
where Abraham’s tent was pitched, Abraham went

courteousness which wad” apparent in his welcome.
« And the Lord said, shall I hide from Abraham,
that thing which I do?” The Lord, for reasons men.
tioned on the sacred page, determined to reveal to
Abraham the chastisement soon to fall upon the
citics of the Plain. “And the men’ turned, their
faces from thence, and went towards Sodom'bnt
Abraham stood. yet before the: Lord.” While Abra-
ham plead for the guilty, he suoceedod ‘in Ixfung the
impending doom on condition that ten righteous
men were found among its thousands of inhabitants,
whiile the two men pursued their way to do the bid.
ding of Providence. The bidding of Providence was
performed. “.And Abraham got up early in the|’
morning, to the place where he stood’ before the
Lord : and he looked towards Sodom and Gormorrah
and towards all the land of the Plain,” and ‘behold
and loytho smoke of the country went up as the
smoke of a furnace. And it came to pass when God
destroyed the cities of the Plain, that'God remem.
bered Abraham, and sent Lot out-of’the midst of
the overthrow, when he overthrew the citfies in which
Lot dwelt.” Mercy had heard all the prayers of
Abraham for the guilty ; and then, when those who
had heeded Mercy’s warning had fled, and when the
ohpstisements_ of justice, came . upon . th:\m

-and ohdurate, Abraham- had no complaint to make.
When he saw the smoke from the valley, coming up
like the smoke of a furnace, tho man of faith grum-
bled not, nor shed a teor against the atrict and
righteots demands of emblematio retribution. 8o
always in time or eternity, will the goodly exult in
all the mercy and justice of God, and so always
does God use the ministry of angels in conducting
the affairs of mankind, - As God is the same in ail
generations and plocos, with no mrio,blenesa nor
shadow of turning, by angels he now warns' the
good, and nids them as much and as surely a8 he
did in the days of Abra.hn.m o.nd upon the Pln.ins of
Mamre, -~ . ..

‘A BPIRIT MOTEEB TO Em DAUGHTEB
IN THE EARTH LIFE. .
[Communieatod thmugh the medlumnhlp of Mrs, Exxa A,
Kxionr, of Roxbury.] '
Daughter, recall not those 'socnes of sorrow—let

of what others have done—let God, in whose hands

wo all are, pass judgment on the oriminal. Tryand
have charity, even thongh t the heart be bleeding, be
nigh breaking. - Remember that Qod is ever with
the good and true ;, His. sympnthy and strongth ever
ready for- thom; ‘but to'those who do wrong, extend
your sympatby,- for you. know not how much it i
neoded, - He knowa ‘not, who “has. never wronged
another,’ the pmgi ‘of; & guilty consoience, ‘a re-
mibrseful ‘spirit .Thed,  daughter, bo cheérful, a.nd
do not obmplaln.‘for theie’ are better doyo in's

apeooh, with aluhae mﬂmorrajoim,ﬁth allthat‘

for ydn. wi o oftén with you, aad the sweet cher

The Lord appeared again to' Abraham, in the heat

with them towards the Plain, evincing. the same|

moved |-

the past be buried in oblivion—judge not too harshly

| often bring' to- sce you. - He calls you mammia; .1
would carry him also to hia paps, but I cannot now,
for ho is enveloped in the mist of a false life,. falne

associations, end false principles, and my darling: -
‘| must see nothing of tlus unpl he can undersiangd, -

My ohild, the time will come when you will belisve
in these things-—when you will rcully feel and see

you gave: unto' my care until you ahopld jo(n us, T o

the presence of those loved and gone before, Ido .

know that all is' well. Therefore, try and have
Faith and Hope for the future, and Charity for thooe.
who have wronged you.

Your avrrcTIONATE Mormm IN Srm'r

'

MRS, HATOH IN MUSIO HALL., - .
The editor of the Boston Daily Bee, after listening

to Mrs, Hatoh at the Music: Hall,-on Bunday, Dec,

6th, speaks of her in the following manner :—
DIECOURBE ON THE * Love ¢ 9F THE BEAUTIFUL"—
Mrs, Cora L. V. Hoboh the'well known * Trince Me:

dium,” gave a discourse Yestorday afternoon at Mu- '

sec Hall, on % The Love of the Beautiful.” A vory
large and attentive audience was present. She com.
menced the services with the Lord’s Prayer, given ns
a chant, This was rendered in & most devotional
and impressive manner.. She then offered prayer,
which was given- ina style at once devout, soulfyl
and eloquent. At its cénolusion she proceeded upon
her disouorse, taking as a theme “The Love of the
Beautiful,” and spoke within a fow minutes of an
hour. 8he treated the subjeot in a three-fold aspéct,

not we? for you, my child, for I see the end and.
8

viz.: the Physical, the Intellectun], and the Spiritual . =

or Infinite. Each was stated, amplificd and illus.
trated with marked clearness, force and ability; the
audience giving in the- meonwlnle almost breathless‘
attention,

“Her discourse, as before stoted was neorly an hour
in length, " 8he spoke fluently all this time; ufing,
it scemed to us, the most choice, appropriate and ex-
pressive language; most fit indeed for the * beautis
ful ”” subjeot under treatment, Had it begn prepared
by the most accopfPlished scholar, and with study
and care, it could not have been  better, in our judg-
ment. The thoughts were clear, vigorous, happy, and
the illustrations apt, forcible and poetic. The whole
was infused with a ‘spirit of earnestness, soul and
beauty, that could not but have impressed her hears
ers in a highly favorable manner. The most fasti-
dious in sentiment, or the most profound in religious
belicf, could not have taken exception to position,
argument, illustration or rhetoric. Whether Mrsg
Hatch speaks in-trance, or as Mrs, Hatch, from her
own mental resources, i8 of little consequence when
ideas of 80 clevated a nature, couched in such vigor
ous and admirable language, are uttered. Thoy will
fall upon willing, if not rapt ears., Such a disocourse -
ad that of yesbe’rdoy must be regarded as remarkablé,
whether its origin be so subtle as to defy human®
vision, or whether first written, and then oommxtted
to memory, -

If in the latter case, it indicates high* scholmhxp,
and & memory a8 methodical and tenaciéus as that
of Everett, for not a word was. misplaced, nor was
an inaccuracy observable. It was a production full
of beauty and poetry, andin & language not.xceo.ble
for strength, cloguence and approprmteness.

Mrs. Hatch, as our readers may know, is a 'young
lady of some eighteen years of age, possesses consid-
erable personal beauty, has a bright, sparkling eye,
and adorns her head and shoulders with a pretty...
shower of curls, She has superior conversational
powers, is nuturo,lly a bright woman, and is not s
little fasoinating to men of sense. -And yeb—-this is

one of soveral puzzles in relation to her—when in re- o

pose there is nothing in her looks indicative of supe-
riority over the hundredsof her sex we meet every
day. Novertheless, when' she speaks, in trancs or
out, she is more than most of her sex. 8he is the
« gomething new under the sun,” und also somethmg

remurkable.
-

A DREAM WARNING:" - ..

In ancient times, we learn from Holy Writ, God
sometimes warned his people in dreams that were to
be communicated by his servants, the prophets ; and
there is no reason for supposing that this has been
revoked. On’the gontrary, not only ancient but
modern records _contain frequent accounts of warn-
ings by dreams. The following case, related in
Blackwood’s Magazine for June, 1826, is in point :—
* #Being in company the’ other day when the con-
versation turned upon dreums, I related one, of which,
as it happened to be my own father, I can n?a(/
for the perfect truth. About the year 1781 my
fother, My, D—, of H——, in the County of Cum-
berland, came to Edinburgh. to enter - tho.class,

. Having the advontago of an unde in the regiment -
then in the Castle, he remained un§er the prqfeetion
of his uncle and aunt, Major and Mrs. Griffiths, dur-
ing the winter. When Spring arrived, Mr.'D—,
and four gentlemen from England (hm mates), made
parties to visit all the neighboring places about Edin.
burgh, as Rosslyn, Arthur’s Beat, Craig *Miller, &o.
&o. Coming, home one evening from one of these
places, Mr, D—u said — .

. *We have made & pn.rty to go ‘o fishing  to-morrow

‘to-Inchkeith, if the morning is fine, and have be.

spoken our hoat. We shall be off at six.”

when she soreamed out,in the most violent agita-
tion, ¢That’ boat is sinking? save, oh, save them
The Major awoke her, and said: * Were you unensy
about.the fishing party ?* Ob, no! she said, ‘X have
niot since thought of it.” She then composed herself, .
and soon fell asleep again. In about an hour, sho
oriod out in a dreadful fright, ¢L.see the boat i
going down! The Major again awoke her, and she
gaid: *It is owing to the other dream I Lad, for T
feol no, uneasiness ahout it.” After some conversss
tion, they both ‘fell into a-sound sleep; but no rest -
ocould be obtained for her. In the most. extreme
o,gony she again soreamed out, ¢Tlfey are gonel the
bont is sunk!’” When the Major awoke her,! ghe
said: *Now I cannot rest; Mr. D—— must not:go,
for I feel I should bo misoro.ble till hm_mtum—the
thought of it would almost kill me.’

Bhe instantly arose, put on her dressmg-gownp
went to his bedside, for his room was next her.own;
and with great difficulty she got his promise to
remain ‘at home, ‘But what must I say to'my
young friends, whom I haye promised to meet at
Leith'at six: o’olook?’ +With great truth you msy-
say your aunt ig ill—for I am s0 at prosent.: Cop-.
gider, you are an only son, under my protection;’ ‘and
should ' anything ‘heppen to you, it would: be: iny
death.” " Mr. D— immediatoly rose and wroto 8-
note to his friends, saying he was prevented: 5019"8
them, and sent his servant with it to Leith, i

The .morning oame in ‘mobt: beautiful, snd -con- ‘
tinued ‘B0 till: threo* 0%look; whidn, ;vlolent"dum

moo,mdln(n’lnatont the bm'ant to ouwwn.

B3

- Mrs; Griffiths has not long been in bed and asleop,~* -~
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with all that were In it, and they _w‘exﬁ never heard

: of more, nor was any part of the boat ever scen. I

often heard thé story from my father, who always

. odded: T never eani forget that my life, by Divine

Providence, was saved by a dream.””

| —T @ Wessenger,

Under this head wo shall publish such communications ag
may be given us through tho mediumship of Mrs, J, H.
Coxant, whoso services are engaged exclusively .for the
Banner of Light. : . )

" The objeot of this dopartment is, as its head partially im-
lics, the conveyanco of messages from departed Spirits to
.eholr friouds and relatives on carth, S .
By the publfcation of theso messages, wo hope to show that
spirits the chnracteristics of thelr earth life to that bo-
ond, and do away with the ¢rioncous notlon that they are
any thing but FiniTe beings, llablo to err like oursclves.

These communications ure not published for literary merit.
The truth is all wo usk for.” Our quostions are not notod—
only the answors given to thowm. Thoy are published as
conimunicated, without alteration by us,

8o die and so live! When death comeg to separato
the spirit from,the body, then, if not till then, man
finds his entiro dependence upon the Superior Being.

" A few short months ago, and I was on earth, but
now I liave yiclded up my spirit at. the command of,
a greater and holier spirit, and I'cease to be an in-
habitant of ‘earth,  But I amp miserably dependent,

‘not only upon the Chief of all spirits, but dependent
upon those who, when on earth, I considered boneath

me. - . R

Yes, the' very articles that went to make up my
.heaven on earth, go to make my hell in the spirit
life. "I loved to be thought a great deal of, to bo re-
spected. I loved to see my fellow man bow down to
me. AndI loveit still the same, but I cannot have it
On the contrary, [-am dependent—miserably depen-
dent upon those who once bowed the knee to me. Now

" 1 find myself constantly asking, Will it always be so,

or shall I resume the position-l held on carth. It
secms as though the very silence around me was
olamorous with evil. It scems ag.if everything I
look upon tells me I shall never again find happiness
jn that I found it in on earth. And I am told that
every spirit must'seck ere he can find, must toil ere
he can eat the fruits of his toil—that he must labor
hard to be truly happy, not only for himself, but for
others. oL . _ _
Sometimies I am left alone for what seems to be
long time ; then [ am surrounded by those whoscem
rly in harmony with me, A, how true it is—
ow true ! a poor man finds heaven at his own door,
while & rich map may wander a thousand years and
then ‘be far from .it. The poor man may stoop to
enter heaven, the rich cannot.. -~ | -
Well, friends, [ am no longer one of earth, but [

* find the'same powors I had,,I have now; I find that

" row.  ‘But if this' is my duty,

the same artioles [ loved once, I love now; and I can-
not have them, bécnuse they say I'have not nceded
them-—because they say they will not form heaven
for me here. Ah, thin, where shall I find heaven ?
I Ma told to seck it and find it within myself. Well,

a thousand years mny roll on if thatis to be the case..’

On earth;, others made my heaven. They toiled for
mo, and, in their toil, have done ‘their work. They
toil no more—while 1, who lived at case on carth,
must toil now. I have received advices from those I
style angels. - They tell me to be at peace with my-
self, with wman, with God. ‘But while I seck that [
cannot find, while my hapds reach out for that I
cannot graap, howy can I bejat rest? They may tell
me I must commence tofdo- that I failed to do:on
earth, but they speak to atone, and leave no im-
pression. I was told to gre to-day, that.I
might find a ray of light for xt day. Then I
must.come the next duy, for angther ray for tho mor:
profer unhappiness,
for it is hard for me to come back, a8 Ieannot grasp
that [ lpved on carth; and as [ cannot, to draw me
near it, and fail to grasp it, but increases my unhap-’
piness, . el s e

1 am like o serpent with fire on one side and Bay
leaves upon the:otheri—revolving round and round,
striving to find domething which shall be for my ad-
vantage. T e ‘

Ab, misery seems. piotured in the faces of all 1

view. Every one bears the signature of misery to.

me—they may be ever 8o happy, but the very spark
of happiness clothes them in wmisery to me.

Iam unhuppy, as all earth’s people may know,
who-kuew mo on earth. Ob, that I was aguain at
home ! that I shall never, never qall mine aguin, for
whon I compare that which [ had on earth with thut
I have now, one is o palace, tho other a hovel. Oh,
if Icould die! Butlam immortal, and I know I
ghall exist to all eternity ; and to exist in misery !
Even now I can hardly stand up.under the load. - A
thousand ycars heuce where shall Ibe? A, says
one, you may ﬁx-r'ow it off. But nevér, never! for [
am- told that to all eternity I shall never have that
which made wo happy on carth, and I want no other.
My path 1 marked out years ago, and it brought me
happiness on earth.

f loved.to be sitting abo¥e the common people. I
loved to be cluthed in fido garments.. Iloved to hear
the people cry out when [ went forth. Iloved money,
and I loved that which iwoney purchased, my title,

Love! You uspeak -of something: that God never
gavo me—perchance the tower bloomed in youth,
and withered in manhood. S

You speak of Truth, but when you bid me seek for
happiness by and through the affectional, you bid
me seek for that | never hud on earth, - - *

Beek to expand——to grow wide In affection—seek

b lengthen out my' urins, that I may. encircle - all

{ 9
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mankind! You .spesk like, one who dwells in the
affeotionul. 1 inbale not the perfume of the flower.
. I.pursued literature to win the popular favor, and
* the reward is perianent hell. .
Do those who yre higher than
you? Can it be that bright ones
ister to your happiness? =~ -~
- A mighty,

I come to spénk with:
descend to admin-

sheet of water divides you from my own
country. Ab, if L might once be there; if I might
onge moroe live-over sume parts of my earthly life!
But never is cchoed by everything in Nature.

1 knew Robert Owen when on earth.  He was an
individual walking in the path he had chosen ; that
is, for him, not for me. -I'could ‘not find happiness

" - in his way.

Oh, how ghall I,'n.§ an individual, find heaven ?
“Must I como up by some other person’s way. Mdst

" come up like n beggar, and “cull the erumbs which’

. others throw to me? By Humility’s door must.l en-
ter? KEven o lot it be, uud if I find not happiness,
then I will return, and/goever more will L seck for it,

I'will place myself inu position before the spiritual
eye of the wedium, and o description shall be il 1
shall bo known by. Farewell, I ghall come nguin. 1
say shall, for 1 huve permission to come again, though
it §s hard for mo to draw near to that I can never
more enjoy. S

(Partially giving up control, the medium described
the following furm, which was presented to her
vision)) ' . . :

He looks as though ho was on & white horse. He

: is bald headed, and appears as if he were 70 years

1

it
i -

" have just been pluced o'er my corthly form ; sud

betyor you, will no thiuk Jt SLrange,
: “f}’&?‘.:‘ ]

old.- He is thick-sot, uud his eyes are dark blue. He
“had & largo nose. If he would stand ‘up, could do-
goribo his height. ‘Lhere he: it He stoops over, is
not as thick as | thdught. Ho is & head taller than
L ?His faco is rather thin, and his nose is very
jarge. . Closo by him stands a boy, about 16. years
old—he looks.n great-deal like him in the face,
. . . Nov. 27.
William Haddock, Monfreal. ,
Sir, by divine will 1 am bere today. The clods
arte have just lefe the placo where they have laid
_l:::r tﬂ"l.‘hey lu'lvo gone’topthe home that ‘was onco
‘mine, to weep, to mourn over iy departure, Aud
gt this hour, for tho tirst time, I have left my earthly

, and-wandered heie for the purpdse of cortmun-

o D A b vour miodidm, and thereby binding. up
' .{ﬂg pt::okl;g-hgmed{ You l’nuy think ft strange that

but when you coma to khgw me
traoge, I waa fgs.eemd
shological and’ kome mesmet

X:xo soon manifost,

R

ipowe'l".,

when on earth. I know that power existed in my -
spirit, and I often asked myself if I.should be abie ;
to excroise that power after death, To.day I am
satisfied 1 oan use “that power as I could on earth,
only to a groater oxtent. Where I could throw a

mite then, I can throw a'mountain now.  Those '
whom 1 could not infiuence on ecarth, I can’ now ex-

“|ert a power over very readily.. I am told, as. I pro-

gress throu;ih tho spheres, I shall excrcise great pow-
er over mediums on earth. I pray that this power
may boe used for the glory of Him [ tried to sorve on
earth, - I pray that I may be free as Him who ever
lived by and through freedom, Yes, throe days ago

ing from side to side, mourning because I could not
be free. "My spirit was in torment because my
friends were in suoh grief, and ‘my body beoauso of
its decay, . ' ,

Yes, this very morning they covered the earth
over my material form, Now I would not have them
mourn, but I would have them provide me an instru-
ment through whom I can commune with them, I
would have them forget the body and think of the
spirit, which will be for a time almost constantly
with them. I would have them gather together in a
circle, and call for me. I told them | wus sure I
could come back, and my faith was founded on what
one told me just bbfore I left carth—my father. He
suid, « William, don’t fear to leave that form, for in
two hours you can return, and if they will provide
you & wedium, you can manifest to them. Don’t
fear the gulph you are to oross, for every moment it
is becoming less and less wide; and we anticipnted
your couring, and I will soon provide you with an in-
strument "through which you can communo with
your friends,” L )

I was 28 years of age; Idied in Montreal; my
name was William Haddock, 1_have a large circle
of acquaintances in the place I have ‘inentioned.
- What 1 have given here is for my brothers and my
sisters.’ May the God of Heaven' daily inorease my
power, whioh I shall use for Hig glory, and the good
of man, is my constant prayer. Good day, gentle-
men. L - Dee. 8.

William Crawford.,

They say that Hope is a flower that never dies.
Well, if that be true, I shall never die. That has.
fbeen my food for twenty-six years;six wonths, and
two days—that being the time 1 have lived in.spirit
life. And 1 have been constantly living in Hope that
I should be happy dome time, but strunge to say I
have never yet. been happy ; I have never tasted the
fruit called contentment. I hope to, and upon that’
hope my spirit feeds. ‘

‘1 was born in a 8hall town in the north of Eng-

land, called Dunmar. I lived there until I was

something like fourteen years of age—then I re-

jmoved with my parents to London. My futher fol- -
lowed the business of making clothes for “the people

—u tailor, if you plense—and I was Lis only son.

After living in London something like eighteen
years, my father died, and I was _left to carry on the
business, and support my mother. Now one would
‘suppose 1 might huve\been happy, from the fact that

1 became, ‘at my father's death, the possessor of
10,000  Happy I was not, but like all other beings
“on earth, I sought for happiness, and like many of
curth's people, sought in the wrong way, and con-
tinued to seck it 8o, until I cast off the mortal form
and entered spirit life. Since then, 1 have been in
-pursuit of it in a'different way, and I think rightly,
though I have not yet attained it.
[ My father left me, as 1 told you, with a goodly
amount of money, and his last words were: William,
‘take good coro of your mother. Said I: 1 willdo
.60 she shall nover want while I live. This wasa
- promiso [ made to my futher, which I fuiled to per-
form, for [ sought happiness in the wrung way,
amoung the giddy throng, with those who walk in
: the suloons of the gambler. -
My mother, seeing her condition and .my pros-

i pects, daily faded, and at list “Went down to the

1

gravo—aund..L. locked upon her as one I had mur-:

dered, “T-turned from that ‘churchyard, sud said to

imyself: * Oh, that L could know ‘the right way, and,
once knowing, pursue it.” But it scemed as though
sowe ‘evil genius was constantly ‘beside mé, and
when I would do good, evil was present with me.
About two weeks after my mother's departure, purtly
to seek happiness, and purtly to retrieve my-lost for-
itune, I opened a' gambling ealovn; and thero I
remained something like threo years, part.of. the
“tiwe rich, part poor, part comparasively happy, but
‘tho mijor purt miserably wretched, .

At lust, becoming weary of deuth and desolation,
.of misery and-familiar fuces, [ quitted my country
and came to America. I landed in New York, and
i there remaincd something like three years, eating
. and drinking, but niost all the time in misery. For .
‘cating and drinking, drink or’ sober, my father's
{ last words were before me,  William, take good care
of your mother.” And then the promise would come
up like & fiend, to taunt me with my past life, and
iy mother’s death. ‘ _ '

One night, after I had been near five years.in '
New York, I came home late, and threw myself
down to rest, if possible. I slept, prubably long
enough to carry off the effects of-tho' liquor I had -
drauk, for I assure you I wus sober. I lay awake
some ten miputes, and the room became lighted
with what appeared like rays of. ‘the sun, I looked
at my watch, and found it to .be but half-past two
o’cluck, therefore no sun was shining. I searched
the house, but saw no cause for it, and finally con-
cluded it was something supernatural. I said to
wmyself: «If I om on ecarth, I want to know it; if
1 am dead and in eternity, I wish to know it.”
Immediately the light vanished. I then struck a
light with the tinder-box, ond -agsin I scarched.
1 found myself on earth. 1 then said: “If this
light is from God,flet it agpin shino; if from ¢
Devil, let me remain in the durk.” The light again

!

stood within it. I thought.l recognized the face,
when.the light grew more dim, aud the form more .
bright, and 1 then saw my mother. Lsaid: If this

‘lbe my mother’s spirit, let her speak to me.” The -

ouly sound I heard was * William,” and then the
form faded, and [ was in darkness. The remainder
of “the night I pussed in prayer.’ I thought ghe had
been sent from God to judge e, and .I prayed for
more light. All the next day 1 remained at home,
At night, my mother camo again to me, BShe said:
« William, pray on; after long yéars it will bring
you peace. You have sinned, and you must be
punished.”’. Isnid: « Mother, will my time be long
on earth?” 8ho replied: « William, prepare to
change, and that speedily.” Ten days after that, 1
pussed on by accident. I then knew my mother
had come to me in answer to my prager, to propare
me for the change of death.. .

Now all these long years I have been here, I have
been praying, hoping; and I know 1 shall one time
happy.
lml mli)%t havo told you I married in caily life, but -
my companion not proving congenial, sho went ono -
way, | another, I think sheis on earth, for I huve
not seen her here. 1 should have spoken of this.
befure, but it wos one of those’ knots tied by mortal
hands, not registered in Ieaven, and thereforé ensily

sundered, and almost as eusily'ﬁ)‘rgotwu. ,

,My futher's name was Wllll'um Crawford, my
néme was the same. In conclusion, lot mo tell all
thoso on varth, who are sceking for happiness, to be
sure they find the right puth, then' they may seek
aud find, but ever take the pl\'lh until you ars sure
you gre right. Let them cousider well before ‘they.
walk, especially young men, and let those who have
promiged, perforin—espeoilly if the promise be
sealed with death, for they to whowm the promise is
muide, will surely know the truth, - It is not now s
it was—out of 'sight, out of hearing—but they who
aro dead are with theirfriends, knowing their
thoughts ; grieving at their deviation from rectitude,.
nod waiting, patiently waitiug, to draw their foet
fiom jerror’s ways. My mother told e, sinoe I
have been-here, that . sho ‘long watched for. he timo
whién ehe could lead me.from error.© - -+ -

A word to those who still doubt the phenomena of
spirit intercoures, - Twentysix years sgo it was re-
voaled 0”1 eighteen' hundred ‘years ‘ogo it was

.

this day, I inherited & mortal form ; I lay siok, toss- .

shone, and the most benutiful form I ever beheld

revealed to thoso who dwelt at that) time on earth,
and walked with onetcalled Jesus, = =~ =

Now & wid to thoso I onoe knew on earth, if
there ave ‘any left who'know mo. Let them oom-
mence to seek for happiness in tho true way before
thoy cast off their mofal form. Let the time be
now, not hereafter, - ::° S
~ Thus lived William Crawford, thus he died, a¥d
he now returus to you, to benefit some.child of the
Father. With strong, very strong hopes of & here.

after of joy, he leaves you that others may come,
George Billings.

". T 'believe you reoeive manifeamﬁqlg_!mm spirita,
[ take ftyou are a soribo for them. 1Tmve been in the
8pirit world something liko soyen years; my chances
for communicating havo been very smally acaréity
of medium power ncoounts for this, Wo spirits
rarely find o medium that many diffcrent classes of
8pirits ean commune through. We often find those
dovoted to one.purpose, but ono who scems to be o
channel for all, we seldom find, Now I have been
somewhat unhappy since I died; unhappy, I suppose,
beeause I did not do right on'eirth. [ seo now how
1 might have been just as happy on carkh, and hap-
pier here, by doing different.  But I am not disposed.
to sit down and gomplnin, -
L left & family—thoy ave dear to me, very dear. I
havo long been very anxious tocommunigntc to them,
1 have been to you~ befure, something lilz:" two years
ago it was, but [ suppose you do not remember ime.
Besides my family, 1 have many friends I would-like
to commune with. I have not: forgotten them, if
they have me, and I am very sure of one thing, if
they are disbolievers now, they will not always be.
It is uecloss for a man or woman to say they never
will uelieve In Spiritualism; for' how do'they know
they never will? I say they are only lying, for if
they did not believe in it before, they must when
they come here. [ sometimes go to them and hear
thoughts that make ‘me shudder. This one is gone
to heaven, that to hell, they say. Now I have been
sent to holl more times than you arc aware of, By
my enemics, [ mean—my friends -never -could kend
me there in thought. It is easier to do this, than to
find hell, I inean the Christiun’s hell. 1 have sufforod
for my sins, but.I am just as well off as Chiristinns,
1 find myself among many followers of Christ, ay
they called themselves on earth; now, how do you
aoccount for this?  Why, they were no better than I
was in. their aotions, and they are with me. 1do
know those who belonged to the church, who are
higher in happineés thun I, but they were better on
earth than me, - ) '

All religionists had better take tho lifo of Christ
for their guide, do just the best, they know how to do,
and come under no other restriotions, Oh, how I
wish I'could have ten years more to live on eavth,
how different I should live,and how I would stir up
the minds of my friends. “But that cannot bef and
it is uscless to think of it. 1 would like to have my
friends know 1 am comparatively happy, and find
myself in about the sume condition us 1 was on
earth. To bo sure, we do not eat the way you do,
get drunk as the people of earth do, und | have no
tenptations to beset me. Ido not mean that we do
not eat.  Wo have animals here, but there is no need
to slay and cat, for nothing dies here. Our food is
taken frgm the atmosphere and surroundings. I sce
fruit, I admire it, and 1 am satisfied. I see anox, 1
admire it, and 1 am satisfied. - 1 want an apple, 1
take myself to the apple, I admire it, and thus I am
satisfied, and this it what I mean by cating, -

me spirits tell you tligy eat; well, they do, but
they do not explain it to you as [ do. When I was
on darth I was always curious to understand every.
thing I snw. 1f I saw o picce of mechanism, I was
never satisfied with myself until I understood it.
Herd the apple does not decay, nor the flower wither.
It begrs the mark of change, but not of decay.. On
yoursphere, everything’ decays. Here the apple
grows more beautiful as you pass from one gphere
another, . -I was very foud of the horsefoii carth, I

see thdm here. T think sometimes 1 would love to
ride. | do nde—1I go to where he is—I think how.
pleasart it would be to. me to ‘ride that anima), and
i do rifle. Wo cannot compel that horse to-be in
subjectipn. {0 our will. Tho horse in spirit has in-
stinct, intelligence—n» wisdom. - Nowi}'ve béen told
I was foolish to beliove that the horse had o spirit
and really exibted here. [ account for this in this
way : the spirit whosaid it, nover liked the horse;
therefore, it is not neoessary for his happiness, and
he does not'seo it. ' [ an_told that after a epirit has
passed beyond thesoe lower circles and gone to the
Wisdom, s[ihcre, he censes to Jove these iower things,
and he doés not huve ther.  This spirit belonged to
the Wisdom sphere ; therefore he was not fit to see
what I enjoyed, and,if I had gone to his sphere, 1
could not huve scen what pleased him ; you sce man
makes his own surroundings.

What I have been tulking to you, may benefit
some of my friends ; they know I was on earth, and
they can judge if this 1s me better thau you can, [
was not o Webster on carth, and [ cannot give you
what he might, I am but George Billings, and do
not wish to palm mysolf off for any other person.

I lived in Lowell, died there, have a brother John
who was in Lowell. It’s months since I was there
to see clearly ; then 1 had & medium there, and could
see by the medium powers which she possessed.
WhenIgo around unbelievers, overything % dark.
To the spirit out of the form, the emotions of the
spirit in the form are visible. If you are o hard.
hearted man, I should know it not by the spirit, but
by tho atmosphere around it, which 1 could see when'
I came within a certain distance, and I could not
perhaps see the spirit. We may not read their
thoughts, but the atmosphere betrays their particu.
lar character, which we see. . )
Now when I go to my friends, it séems strange to
me to gce that shey will cling to the darkness of the
churol; They think thut which was.food for the
Jews {8 best for them. Everything about them
ought to teach them differcntly, but it does not. It
was so on carth, Talk with a Christian about his
faith, and he was all attention; talk to him about
the fuith of another, and he wanted t hear nothing
said aboutit. I had rather be an Infidel than to be
like any one of the majority of Chriutians,

What do you think'of o Christian who goes to'the
churol SBunday with a long face, and all- the rest of
the week lies, cheats, and steals as bad as other
men?  I'know I'm hard on- Christians, but I'do not
speak what [ do not know. Isaw thison earth, 1
know it. 1 was nof '}mjudioed, for when 1saw a
Christian that was good, 1 was ready to acknowledge
it, and wished I was as good as lie.  Qne half of tho
professed Bpiritualists are not - bonefitted by it.
There are many who are mado better, I know, but
not enough, RS
1 havgn kindneps for all my friends, and would
"n8 happy to receive a messago from earth, ns
they would from Heaven, +-oq Nov. 23. |
Mary Page. .
I want to talk to my mother. My name is Mary
Page. 1 went away from my mother most two ycars
ago. When [ went I was five years old, now I am
seven, . My father brought me here to talk, becauso
hecouldn’t. I died of the mensles, father said. When
tho dootor came in, f know all about it, and he told
mother I was going to die. I did not care about it
beeruso I did not think 1 was going away ; but moth-
er cried dreadfully, I came back o little afier I
went away, ahd I saw mother all dressed in black,
and she didn’t sce me. [ want mother to give my
clothes away to tho woman that washes for hor; she
has got children, and they will be nloe for them. I
want her to give all my books and playthings away,
Father said that I must come to you and talk to
mother, for sho would not be happy if I didn’t. - Tell
hor to give that bead bag, shiofought of the Indian,
away., Bho docs mot want il and it in very prett,
for some other girl. Tell hér to give away that bool
the, doctor gave ‘mo when I was siok, for it will be
fnmy for some little girl. Ob, I’m very happy hero ;
1 don’t fed) ‘sick: auy mow. I had ‘the headlache
dreadfully when. [ wont away—It way 86 hot—mioth.
er. kept i¢, wot a1l the time. I'was alive and peo my-

e
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now .atockings and a new dress, “and thore were
Srie(riu;s about me—oould you sve yourself if you waa

o8 : Lo

.Father wants mother to be happy and not work so
hard, and ho wants her to give away his olothes to
sotho poor man,, Ho says it is wrong for her to kee
them when so many need them, My blue dross
want her to give away.- She has some of my curls,
but I don’t want her to-give them away, Idon’t go
to school now. Father says, tell tho gentleman he
u‘ed to'drive & job wagon. Father says, bid the
gentloman good day. 1 sald good byo to mother

when I went, Oh, mother cried s6." 1 knew I was

golng, I'couldn’t see anything.

s

7 Now. 19.

f William Dunbar. - . ]

At last my time hns come! For cloven long years -
I'have been striving to manifest to niy friends,  The
way scemed hedged up, gnd my éaming to earth to
be attended with numerous difficultics. My body,

or all” that remaina of that body, slecps at Mt.

Auburn.:-I have watched kts decay with plensure,
1 have scon the green grass afd fragrant flowers

growing ovor my grave, That has caused me plensure

also, for I was told seven years ago that at such o
time as this, I should mauifest through some mortal,
material organism, And, like a littlo child, I havo
counted the years, tho months, nnd the seasons;’
and to-day is one of great interest to me, for [ am at
home. I'have returned to the howme that once was
mine, after o long absence. I have been dwelling in
a strange country, yet nigh unto carth, waiting my
opportunity. = At times @ could sce my friends; at
timed n veil secined to hang between us, and then [
was unhappy. When it hns.been withdrawn, xu%l
could view thom, then indeod was 1 happy.

Now I have come to kuock at the doorof my

carthly home to see if I cannot be recognized by those
I love still, whether they love me of not.
_ Iam told it is your custom to receive something
to prove the identity of the spirit communing. 1
lived in Boston, died in Boston, and was buried at
Mt. Auburn, My discase was typhoid fever, I was
sick fourtcen days. I left a wife, three children,
two brothers, one sister, and a mother, Bince | have
been here, my mother. has entered thio "spirit world,
a8 has one of my brothers, and one of my children—
thorest nre still on earth, My two children are in
Californin; my wife is in Boston,
lioves somewhat in spirit munifestations, but I have
nover bpen permitted to commune with her, or draw
ncxu;l cnough to her to see what is revolviug in her
mind.

If what is told me is true, I shall be happy, for all
I desire is to be welcome to those [ once dwelt with.
When I left your sphere, I found that my degire was

strong to commnune with them, and it is only by cul-’

tivating patience and hope, that 1 have been able' to

keop from thom. 8elfdenial is & great virtue, not

only with you mortals, but with us, and the practice

of it is often nccessary withthe spirit, in order w

prepare him for his work on edarth. Now one year

ago I:approached my children ; and one of my sons

80 near, that by bis medium powers I coyld have com-

muned ; but I was told by one who knew better than

I, that it would be an injury. My son was sick—he
was-lying at midnight, and he thought of his home
and of his mother ; perhaps he thought of his father,

too, but the thought was not strong enough for me

to perceive it. 1 have been waiting since this for an-
other opportunity and I am sent to strangers, lam

told if 1 went direct, I should not gain access to their

souls half 8o quick, 1 want my wife to know thatif
she will put herself in tho way of communing with

me, I can do it ; I want my sons to know it, and-my -
brother. 1 feel that the time allotted mo here is more’
precious than eternity to me. You cannot tell the

anxiety of the spirit when he,undertakes to comumune,

He does not know if ke can control the medium, aud

when he does come, perhaps days after, be finds his

friends bave rejected him.  Oh 1 feel sad to<dny and

happy too. lIlappy that I can come, but sad that 1

could not go dircet to, them, Oh, may this appenl
not fuil to be received by my friends—then indeed
shall I bless the day I came to you. 1 know that
tho Buperior Intelligence which divects all things,
*has provided this way for me to approuch them in,
and that this is tho best way, although it muy not
have seemed so to mo. . Dee. 3.

Geo. Pinkerton, Old’ Cambridge.

The same. question that was asked of Jesus is
being asked of the multitude by certnin people of
your generation. The question is, 1f a man die
shall he live again.” You who believe in Spivitual-
ism must know that tbe man is capable of secing
and feeling the same as if he was in body. Thirty
years ago | lived in Old Cambridge; my name was
George Linkerton. My descendunts live in my old
house, which stands on a little cminence on the left
hund’ side of the rond coming to Boston. 1 had
quite & farm there, but that furm is cut up into
house lots now. Iwas a man of property, and many
people will know me. I was eccentric, strange, and
sometimes rather wonderful. Now this is the first
time 1 have communicated to earth, although [ knew,
us soon as 1 died, that 1 could do so—though when, |
did not know.

make myself known there, just as I did on earth, 1
have been round a great deal, and find that the col
lege people are making n great fuss about spirits
coming to earth. Now 1 lived there fifty years ago,
and from tho timo I first knew them, they were &

whethor it is beeauso thoy don’t sée fit to be done for,
or whether God don’t sco fit to allow them, I don’t
know; but I rather think the heads’ they put thero
to govern the young, are harder than the biisks they
inbabit. What if some of my people were éducated
there? I always said this of thew, for I Lave been
there, and know all about that place. It's 1o use for
people to try to uphold self at the publis's expense.
The time has cowme, in my opinion, when the publio
will ceaso to uphold such, It ds fust progressing,
and these self-styled wise men are retrogressing, or
standing still, and soon the public will get ahicad of
them, and seo if they can’t get somebody wiser in
their places. They don’t keep up with the times, If
a new doctrine comes up which tells you that Christ
is up on a mountain, and all the people are runuing
there, it is the wise man's place to go and sce if he
is there, and not to como homeo until he s satisficd—
instead of slaying at home and erying wolf.™ ™
Truth is made hard, so thut error can’tmake any
impression upon it, and shese people may find it out
to their sorrow, if they cannot already sec it. =~ -
I’ve been looking round for about ten years, to sce
what ¢lass of péople progressed the fustest, and I
have come to this. conclusion :—that- thoss who aro
bound to no creed, no religion, but are free-thinkers,
get alogg the best.  Now, whether it is their creeds
that bind them 1 cannot tell, but.Lthink it is their
love for old thinge. R

in & haif-bushel ; they travel a great ways in o day,
‘but they don’t accomplish anything. I suppose peo-
ple will say, I have not progressed, but comé buck
with my old’ ideas. Well, they havo served e well
—1 have proved them good, and 1 keep them for it.
Now people may say that the churchmen are not
‘bound to the church; but all things go to prove they
are bound. But Spiritualism {8 a keen edged instru-
ment, and, if [ mistake nos, beforo ten years it will
out its way through every church in the land, and
all those who are not inclined to bow their heads in
belief, will" have them. cut off. Dast experienco

say old Pinkerton does’ not know much,

if you do,
Thay hav The church geryds well

They have done thelr work.

steal openly—to commit any sin in broad doy-light ;
but he'is not afraid.to commit sin under cover. But
while tho church keeps men from their oFen sins, it
I8 ohoining them toerror, L think it is best for
overy man and woman-to livo for thomselves in this
way-=oultivate - their n{\lrltunl belnf up to that
stdhidard when they will know what js right them-
solves—not go to & friend to kuow what right ls.

solf when I was in e coffin, Mother bought fue,
N ‘..“n‘».. e W ‘.14,.‘.11..1 ot Rt
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I am told she be--

Now I should like to go home to the old lypuse and”

bigoted, stiff-necked get of people ; aud | don’t see as |
progression has done o great deal for them. Now,

feathed e so, and if you are on carth ten years .
heneo, seo if you find the churches where they are— .

in one sense ; a man who belongs- to it is afraid to

No man or woman ever thought it was right to gom- "

I find the churchmen are goihg round and round

o
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it murder ; the ovil in them might have told tbt@
It wad'right, but the voloe within said no. .
i Uo into the Methodist Church, and tell the Methio-
dist that a Baptist brotiyt has committed a sin, and
;)tc is his duty 10 talk to him, and he will tell you he
wlongs to another church, and it is not his w
hhm.namnll soul that man has! 'He'hns forgot
that God hns told them to do a kindness wherever
they can.  But their souls hiave been so long in the
orucible of the church, that it is fim poesible for them
to stretoh out thelr hnuds s far as God wants then
to; and they forget that chnrity extends to all men,
For my part Iam inclined to think thnt al¥ the
church-geing people of this age ar nick, and nced o
physiciun, 1 mny fail in my prescription, but I
think not, and shall prescribe cuamry. | used to
presoribe once for these poor old budies, and shall
not infeot them with any poisonous influénee,
Well, Il go—this is my first trinl; no doubt the
next will be more profituble to my hiearery, but when
that time shall come is unknown to me.  Deer 4,

Mary Gillett. R
Pance, like o white-winged angel, ever hovers near
the plnce where mortafs and immaortals meet to com-
municate.  Aud peace begettétll order and love,
The gunrdians of tho spirit cirele are three—Peace,
Unler, and Love,
And in the enrth circle, you should have corre
sponding guandians, that barmony may be in men,
and that your munifestutions may be pure, and
without alloy. love is snid to deaw all things unto
self. Love is said to bo the great magnet that
rules all subjects in spirit life, nud love ulone rules
in earth life. By this great principle I.return to
rurthwgulbcr up thie fragments, that nothing bo
ost, o

By love the disembodied spirit reaches the inmost
sanctuary of the souls they Lnve on enth, By love
they enst out, one by one, the ervors of earth; by .
love they east nlout them o muutle of purity, by™
love they welcome them to the land above their
carth abiding place. By love | am bers to-dny;
by that love which endures to all cternity ; which,
ulthough the snows fall upon it, will not wither *
and die like your earthly flower.

1 have denr ones on earth—I am bound to those
dea oued, Salvation is in my right hand, and peace
inmy lefe. 1t they fullow me 1 will save.them from
#in, and the ways they think are denth.  With my
left hund 1 will “minke pleasant their carthly abode,
and seatter blessings at their feet.

I, as a spirit, as a nivther, do come to earnestly
besecch and pray thut they who are dear to mo may
walk by the lunp of wisdoi, T~returp o draw
them, by the lnmp of love, beyond that which leads
to death, and to bid them to fear not, for it is the
l';;uher’s good pleasure to bestow rich blesyingh wpon
thee. !

Time has passed on since I lived in the fear of
death. ¢ That time has not Leen misspent by me, but
has been oceupied in building'a bridge over which 1
wight come; und [ beg them to follow that sacred
light from far in the distanee. :

1 do carnestly besecch of them to lift the man.
tlo which bag fallew unpon them; nngel bhunds
are striving to lift it up, but earthly nands are
wanted to aid. Oh, xhall we fail because our carthly
ones heed us not.  Uh, when we enter by love shall
we. not.conquer ¥ when the Futher huth said, by love
shall ye overcoe all things. The sweet tlower of
belief has been transpluuted to the earthly garden
of the souls of those ['luve. Angel hands are water
ing that flower, angel winds are strengthening it,
uud ol shall not earthly hands now water it, that
they may tste the first fruits of the season® An
ungwer from the earthly sphere even now comes to
us, Uh, yes, we will strive to aid you ; and o messen-
ger comes from beyoud, saying Try, and the King of
Nations will send you power. Try nud hear, und
soon thy sorrows shinll be turtied into juys; svon thy

chuing shall be cant olff—soun thy soul »hull rise on
carthly wings, aud i1} thie carth with joy, C

We usk for aid from earth,  We ask it not from
beyoud, fur that we alrendy huver  Those frum whom
we couie Wikl understund our messuge, though you
way not. Suller this to be ignerance to you, for at
unother time 1 will come and give you light.

William Johnson.

You receive communicationsfrom rpirits, I believe,
Does it make any difference ns to who cames? A
papers to sign before you proeeed 7 1 was told abdut
four bours ugo that 1 could commuunicute here if
e,

'T'o begin with, T suppoxe I must tell you who I am.
My name is William Johuoson, 1 was born in Exeter,
and 1 lived there till 1 was 21 years old, then 1 came
w Boston.  Llived in Boston about two years, then [
went to Troy, und lived there w while 3 1 thauk a lie-
tle less than o year,  Frowm there 1 went to New O
leans, My business was trading—peddiing if you
please—if you have any objectivn to the nawe, call e
traveling werchant. 4 should have said this was my
business until 1 went to New Urlenns—then | teuded
bar; if you huve any objection to that, calt it some-
thing else. 1 continued in that business about a
year, when 1 took sick and died. 1 have a party of
friends in New Urleans who believe in Spirivunliem,
They came to see me when 1 was sick, and asked me
to come back it 1 could, and let them know if it was
teue. 1 wld them 1 would, so. uere Lam. 1 havd
been dead since July, 1856, 1 stopped about home
to get o chunce to come to them, but here a little
while ago 1 ways told | could come here and talk, Tho
names ot iy tricnds in New Urleans were Jim Wake-
field, Jim Shaunou, Tom Brown, and George Bentley.
Ueorge married 1 wonan down to Bangor, somewhere,
and, while 1 wus sick, she was taken wick, and 1 have
learned she has come to the spirit laud ; but 1 have
not seen ber, e may think, it steange it -1 did not
speak of her, so Lmention it [ suid wy name wus
Johuson, but what my rgtl uame is 1 cunnot tell you,
for L suppuse 1 was an iflegitimate child, 1 am told
my father is in the spirit world—mny mother is on
carth, and named Caroling,  Some of the time 1 was
in Exeter, I was indircetly connected with Lewis
Towle. This beiug w spirit- does not seem to me to
be what I thought it was. I cannot bring myself to-
think 1 am dead.  But L have doste all 1 came for,
und will now go. Nov. 10,

——

John Fernandez. .
John Fernandez presents himself before you, Two

Britain, was born in Manchester, Luglund, "My
grandfuther cume from Spuin, in youth, and settled .
in England ; that sccounts for -y Bpanish name.
T'wo years ugo L left Liverpoul, aud .saited for the
Eust Indies. 1 then, after arriving there, stopped
long enough to obtain cargo, and then left for Mun-.
chester, my home, A short vime after, [ left again,
and went to. lndin.” L wus taken prisouer, and died
in prissu at the time L told you, after suffering wore -
than you would believe, wers 1 to tell you, [ have o
wife and five ohildren living in Munchiester ; they do

tuined there, but have no idea L buve sutfered what I
have, I'wo duys ngo L was told | could come here,
und was told that perhaps after months my message
would reach my wite. 1ani glad to be free, that I+
have no hody to be tormented, that God suw Bt to
tako e from my sorrow, my sufferings, 1 got into
some troubls with some Indin men on nccvunt of
bringing some fruit, and as there was trouble ashore,
of course, being an Eoglishmun, 1 was got treated -
with much respect.  All the crew were tuken, two of

the vessel was taken.  For seven days betors I died,
1 was without fhod, and ten days without water, and
if ever man prayed, Iprayed for death; at last it
cameo, About alt [ bad was lost with' the vessel. I
was tuken prisoner ubout a year ago. ue of my
comrades way murdered, I supposs outright, but I .
think tho rest are oa earth, but L don’s know wuch,
for [ tell you when you come luce & man'in a
dungeon for o year without light on air, you cAnnot
expeot.nuch intelligence. 1 am happier now, for I
now think my wife will recefve (this- intime, , Her
namo is Margaret. .Iam suro if God hus provided
this way for us poor spirits to como to our feiénds,

Ho s o goud God, though I have not secn him yiet.
2 B [N . L . b
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them died before 1 did, but the rest ure living ngw—-

not know Lum dead, "They expect 1 buve been de- .

+
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BANNER OF  LIGHT.
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7 Beards,

# e gl e g 08
- And quotad odes, and jewqls ive words-long,
That on thoe strutched fore fluger of all Time,

Bparkle forever."

We may know by our feeble, falioring atep—
" By iho deopantug wrinkica on oug faco—
W may know by tho thruads of silvery halr

. Which bave found tnid our darker vnes » placo—
Wo may kitow by the fonr that stestuth oft

O'er vur trembling spirite onco so bold—
O, well may wo kuow by those soveral signs,

We are gruwlug old=—we ure growing vid !
Bat they whont we burled su long ago,

The babo with its furehewd calis wnd falr;
The maiden who luy with folded hauds,

And the rose hulf hid in hier auburn halr—
The mother who left ug in woman's prigw,

With a griefih our hearts too dueep : Wid—
Weo see thuse yel ns we saw them then)

Yor THEY grow not old—they grow not o !

1 have resd in somwv talo of the olden time
Of & uuld and youth whoso bridul day
Duwned blithely, yet bore sadt pnssed slong

" No bridal palr from the chureh away
But u story was whispered from ear.to ear
That blanched fta cheek ua it onward spod,
For they told how the ming hwl fallen in,
And deep in the depths lay the bridegroom—dead |

Long years rolled on, and the talo was forgot,

Save perchance by suto gransire old and groy,
When lo, sume miners worked in tho miue,

They came W tho place whaoro the dead mou lay ;
And bore him to the outer air,

And from 1ip to lip the story sped,
But of all the throng that gathered there

No one knew aught of the sleoping dead.

But lo, through she odgo of she wavering crowd
Pressed an aged and withered and toothless crone,
8lie leaned on her staff as sho gazed on the dead—
That face, and form wero the lover's vwn |
His forehead unwrinkled by age or care,
Was young s it lovked vn his bridal day,
But sux who was bending above him there,
Was faded and wrinkled, wab old and grey.
Liko this is it ever as years flit on,
Thelr impress they leave on pur cheek and brow,
And our luoved ones who lingeribeside us yot,
We seo that they vider and older grow;
But they whom we luved, whom we laid to rost
Far down in the depth of the churchyard mould,
Wo see Ty, in thought, a8 wo suw them lost,
" And THEY grow not old—thoy grow npt old,

" 0, swect is the thought of that happler clime, \
Where youth is unfuding, where aye may not come.
0, blost the re-unjon If we and our lost,
Muet yonder to dwell By the shaduwless homo—
Meet yonder to walk with those purified ones,
Whom sorrow and sin shall no Jonger enfold—
To dwell where {8 flowing the river of 1ife,
Nor ever grow old—nor cver grow old |

-

Doos not the echio in the sea<giroltell of -the worm which
onco inhabited 14 ? and shall not man’s good deeds live nfﬁé\g
him and sing his praise? -

Do nat Jook on life's long sorrow,
See how small each moment's pain;
Gud will help theo for tho murrow,
Every duy begin again,
Every hour that ffets so stawly,
Has its task to do or bear;
Luminous the crown, and holy,
If thon set each gem with care.

Do not linger with regretting,
Or for pugsing Sours despond ;
Nor the daily ll forgetting,

Look o eagerly beyond,

A uouan bosom—great, full of love as tho heavens; true,
gentle and pure—Qh ! therols & world in which we live!
perfeet, beautiful and eternal,

1 bellove
That womnw; in hor deepest degradation,
Has something sacred, something undefiled,
Bome pledge and keepsake of her higher nature,
And, like the dlamond in tbo dark, retaing
Bome quenchloss gloam of tho celestiul light.
LoxorzLrow,

There is & bitterness of irony to which no othor modo of ex-
prosaing strong resentment ts comparable for forco and fear-
fulness.

.erm:u for the Bauner of Light.

LATIDA,

A LIPE-PAGE UNROLLED.

DY CORA WILBURN,

— 3

There are lofty natures ever striving for the grand
sad the beautiful; the unseen, but felt; the holy
ideals that live, but evade the eager clagp; the

. heaven of happiness that recedes, still beokoning as
the kpaty footsteps press towards its opening portals,
Thoro are hearts, it receptacles for Love, tho purest
and most exalted—friendship the most divine ; for
holy enthusiasm and boundless faith; and yot for
them, the strong arm of adverse destiny seeme to
withhold fruition, and unrest dwells too oft within
the* inspired soul, awhile, 'Ixhe phantom forms of
cold distrust and fear, dwell side by side with angel
visitants; but oh, weary watoher ! anxious seeker!
noble toiler! there comes & day, by thy longing soul
long since forcshadowed, when life's contradictions
oease, and no more * through & glass darkly,” the
joy-Silled eye beholds the future.

It was the fate of ono of earth’s children, to be
allied to holier natures by aspiration and far-reaching
thought; but earthchains bound with 'a mighty
bondage the spirit that upsoared beyond the stars,

- and ponetrated heyond the confines'of laud and sky.

For her, as sho passed along the_yalley of life, or
olimbed its rugged mounta, there were many pitying
words and looks of sympathy, as they said who un-.
darstood her not, © poor child, poor dreamer " know-
ing not that the dreams that urged her on, were tho

revelations of futurity, the songs sho heard, the
sagel hymns of welcome and encouragement ; the -
beaocon lights she saw, gleamed from tho watsh- -

towers of the supernal worlds. - -~ ,

Yet often the yearning heart turned aside from it

unshared contemplation, aud sought repeso upon 8 .

human breast; and then the weight of solitude and
' grief fell dark and ohilling on the loving sotl.

Zaids shrinkingly withdrew hor entwining arms
from around her mother's necbfSand with tear-filled
¢yes returned to her own communings. Then, when
with kindling eye and glowing check, she spoke in
raptured strain of the joy, and love, and glory, that
ofttimes uplifted her being with & woudrous sense of

- - power ; that mother smiled in pity, and called her

# p gtiange and foolish child.” - .

" Aud Zaida wépt bitter tears of dissppolutment ;
and ‘throwing herself upon the green turf, sobbed
‘aloud, and twined her loving arms around the whis-
' pering trecs, and pressed the odorous flowers to her
‘sorrowing heart, and oried in her spirit’s mighty

" ' outburst : 4 I have no mother but thee, holy Nature!

5
3
b

divine instructress—over responsive guide! And
- 4hou ever. prosent, great and Infinite! thou spirit

- ' wather| glory and beauty of the universe, Thou ary
“2 "y wly Fathey 1"
;;,;‘A;I&MWMMMOM.M,W:W

Ammersed in the oares aid toils of meré worldly ams.

*
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| heavenly sunshi

bition ; gold alono bad charms for him, and he saw
no beauty in Nature's aspeot of majesty and grace;
no soothing influende breathed o'er . his worldly
heart, from the myriad forms’ and voloes bf her love.
1y measengors. s o

The heartJono Zaida communed with Nature’s
spirit at her wildwood shrines; and an uriseen crown
of glory decked her maiden brow ; and the waters of
inspiration laved her goul in & rosy and a golien
tide. And the spirit. of- the- beautiful spoke in
rhythmio cadence to her ear and angel forms nes-
tled in her heart; holy, slumbering angels hidden
umid the rose leaves and the cypress shade of that
world-aparted existence, From the deep forest soli-
tude, the spirit of prayer breathed its benediction on
ber,brow, and placed its pearl-tinted wand upon her
wonder-parted lips, -Aund from the strenwlet’s bosom
arose & liguid melody, foreteWing joys to come; from
the sapphire skivs a gleam of supernal brightness
marked the pathway to celestial haunts. The flow-
ers whispered sublime and loving messages, the flit-
ting birds brought songs of wondrous power; the
hidden beauty of untrodden -solitudes, the charm of
grove and mount, and grot and dell; the mysteries
of the ocean realm, and the solemn enchantments ‘of|
the holy night, were outspread beforo that girlish
vision, Joy-bells rang from afar, a8 from some dis
tant temple's lieight, to which her pathway led ; and
gleams of angel fuces, glimpses of celestial robes,
flashed athwart the densest shade, amid the earnest
stillness. “ ’

And her soul drank in the sights and sounds of
beauty in Nature’s bounteous realws; but eyver-and
anon, an angry tonme, a contemptuous glance, a
frowning brow, recalled the happy, enrapt dreamer;
and. then, as heér feet retraced the stony pathway
that led to her uncongenial home, great tear-drops
dimmed her sight, and a great and uncommunicated
gorrow swelled her heart, .

Time passed; and on its flecting, ever-changing
wing, it bore to another world the unloving mother’s
spirit; and the cankering cares of -ambition prema-
turely closed her father's earth-life. With pity, a
sort of lingering fondness and regret, Zaida dwelt
upon their memory ; but her spirit communed -not
with theirs, the supernal gates unclosed not at a
mother!s mandate ; a father's loving spirit revisited
not the sorrowing child. ’

8till us in childhood’s days and youth’s dreamys
hours, the magic portals of the domain of thought
were opened to that earnest secker’s view, and abroad,
on plain and mount, and field and desert, she gathered

_| rich stores of - heavenly knowledge ; her hand culled

the freahest flowers of poesy, ber lips re-echocd the
mysterious strains of beauty,upwelling from Nature’s
fount; ber soul enkindled with the lofty eloquence
of divir.est inspiration—the inspirations of solitude
and prayer ! : '

Tite passed on, and still unacknowledged her
spirit’s supremacy, amid the jostling, hurrying

‘| orowd, the mammon-worshippers, and the fortune-

blinded, young Zaida wandered eekly, never stumb-
ling o'er the gilded or the rugged obstacles that lined
Ler path ; never turned aside by earth’s futile imita-
tions of tho divine; never listening to the syren
voice of plensure ; never stecping. her soul in oblivion
f its glorious destiny. Bo years passed on, and
%ver threads mingled with the raven tresses, but

nestled plosely to the ever responding heart.
" The tide of song rolled’in’ ecstatic numbers from
her chiarmed lips, but the world heard not the glori-
ous refrain; & lofty faith and a prophetic power
lighted up the dark, eloquent eye with all its won.
derful and earliest beauty; but no applauding
crowds beheld the angel charm. The dreams of
yonuth fled not ; still, as to the awakened, strangely
throbbing heart of girlhood, & spirit, clad in vestal
robe and starry crown, spoke of all-conquering
power; and as she veiled her mortal vision from his
dazzling glance, she whispered prayerfully: oI
know thee, love! oh, radiant seraph ! heaven’s high-
est messenger—I know and worship thee!” And
then the flowery portals of the “Lgnd of Peace ” un-
closed ; and one, her soul’s kindred spirit, led her to
the mansion of “ repose and love;” and every ideal
wish, and vagucly formed aspiration, budded dnd
blossomed beneath the -celestial skies, beneath .the
fervent invocation of love-warm lips. And the lily-
wreath became tho marriage crown of joy ; While
surrounding Nature bloomed with a thrice glorifiod
significance ; the joy-bells of the consecrated temple
rang musically near, and the wavelets leaped with
congratulatory music.. And Zaida's soul responded
in prayerful gratitude to the angels’ welcome hyma;
and blessed the fortitude that had enabled her to
pass through life's ‘misty and rugged. vale alone,
never bowing her heart.to earthly idol, or enshrining
o false ideal. - ‘ '
Truo, the cares of earth returned, and oft a dense
veil hid the inner and upper world of beauty; and
she deemed life here a heavy dream ; but this was
only while the earth-cloud lingered ; soon, and the
illumined heart and brow, and
again the sweet waters gushed forth, and the golden
barp-strings resounded, and celestial harmonies at-
tuned her. soul to prayer and peace. . S
What. were the results of this gifted vision, this
lofty dream faculty, illumining this prescient soul ?
It brought to hiér life; contentmett; beauty==joy, the
peace that truly passeth « all understanding.” Amid
the struggle and the daily toil, that true soul revelled
in the angels’ happiness, needing not the outward
testimony for its glorifying faith, dwelling in Lar
mony, independeént of the world’s approval. '
"The power of that gifted soul never revoaled itself
in outward forms, sav: by the excroige of its loving
sympathies, and heart-warm, all-enciroling love.
That heart guarded most sacredly its unspoken
poetry ; her hand awakened no stirring triumphant
lays from the music ohords; but .the rich molodies
of affection thrilled to the listoning epirit in .her
« low, soft voice.” The living waters, in which, Jike
Juno’s fabled fountain, she ever renewed her epirit's
youth, spread not their golden wavelets, mor rovealed
thejr flowergemmod banks unto another’s vision;
the heavonly harpstrings vibrated not at the touch
of her companions ; the celestial melodies would have
been unintelligible to them, who v;reré the world-wor-
shippors; the deniers of spirit influence, Therefore,
no inspired poom ever was penned by Zaida's hand;
no earthly instrument gave back the angel melodics
she knew and lieard so well; no powerful eloquence
attracted listening thousands, and spell-bound a
wondering multitude, - Not to earth’s laurel-orowned
and genius-soeptered that silent dreamerbelonged; but
In the angels sight —upon what towering platform of
mental glevation pregeed those world-sore foet! what
& wand of power was; wielded by that womsn’s hand
—what & dassling star-wreath endireled'that holy

hrow—what heatinveflscted radiancs was ‘mirrored
in thet uplified, prayerful gisuce] -Whe quoccly

-

[

robes of vestal dignity had the puie, guiding spirits
plaodd upon that fragile form! .~ . .

No thundering voices of applause greet the meek
wayfarer as she ‘passes along; but prayers arise’
from the widow and the orphan’s soul—prayers that
thrill.amid the silent harpstrings of the oclestial
choir, and awaken thero the responsive bymn of
thanka! prayers from the tempted -hearts she has
shielded froin wrong and sin, by the might of
angelic connsel, by the majesty of virtue, the out-
stretohed hand of help. Little children, who would
haye' perished of cold and hunger, of neglect, and.
soul-starvation, owe life and faith to her,’of whom
the world’ speaks not. Happy wedded. hearts, once
sovered, rendered blessed through hor sympathy and
aid, invoke heaven’s gifts upon her; freed men owe
bier their liberty; gratefully weeping mothers their
darlings’ lives, And desperate, reckless, degraded
beinge, owe to her patience and unflagging sympathy
their regenerated natures, their lofiier aspirations,
their ennobling, prosperous efforts. All unosten-
tatiously, ever silently, as besutifying Nature works,
has she brought heaven to once darkened homes,
and God to onoe despairing souls! The voice of

is content that it shall be-unknown; fashion knows
her not for.a votary; worldly religious men -and
womep, morally ostentations, claim not -her friend-
ship; but in her blessed sleep ehe smiles, a8 groups
of happy faces surround her, and many voices sing:
* We bless thed, Zaida! We bless thee'for our hap-
piness!” 'And nearer gleam the flowery portals of
that land, where full fruition awaits her expectant
soul, La ol

And still the sweet spirit of poesy-sings to her its
glowing. songs of love and delight; and the ever
radiant angel of youth dwells within her heart, and
spreads ita’ sunshine o'er her calm, rapt brow;
breaking in’soul-flashes from her deep, dark eyes,
illumining with the eloquent flush of fecling the
palethoughtful cheek. . o

To do good—holiest, loftiest mission of mankind!
angel privilege-of woman! To dedicate the fleeting
earth-life to the' alleviation of suffering, to the up-
raising of the'fallen, to the upholding of the true
and good that glimmering and concealed lies in the
most degraded breast! To instil faith, and hope,
and love, into darkened hearts, and lead the sun-
pbeams of -immortality into the lowest dens, whero
squalid wretchedness dwells with abjeot despair and
reckless vioe<~this is the lofty soul’s true mission,
the pmyer’fnﬁ seeker’s broad, dark field of labor.

_ Oh, yes! let us bow in reverence before thie wise
and gifted, the intellectual and the beautifal;  before
the eloquent expounder of truth, the clear-seeing
poet, and the inspired minstrel; for they all possess
angelic gifts wherewith to spiritualize the world and
bring heaven nigh unto our souls. But, oh! before
the true philanthrophist, the spiritual follower of
the pure and lowly one of Nazareth, let us-bend the
knee, not in ‘abject worldly homage, but in due
reverence unto the Father’s highest attribute—love,
Before the man, whose soul dwells in ideal realms of
tho heautifyl, while his foet tread the thorny path..
way, and his hand' dispenses blessings—let us bend
in préveromce! Before the woman, of whom the
world speaks not, as she silently performs the saint.
like mission of charity, distributing material aid

the spirit of youth gtill dwelt on brow and lip, and and spirit8al manna, unto -hungering and shivering

‘souls—let us bend as to an angel’s presence!

Truly,in the spirit realms, genius shall-wear hor
amaranth crown, and knowledge sit within the
opened femple, and beauty worship .at its fuvorite
shrine; bud pre-cminent among the blest and puri-
fied will the love-spirit be, that on earth fulfilled an
angel’s parf, and guided to truth and light, the
darkeried souls of the poor and iguorant. ' The
fairest flowers, and the brightest orown, the holiest
companionship and the whitest robe, will surely
await that favored one of Godl -

PurtipeLrsis, December 5, 1867,

SPECIAL NOTIOCES,

Miss 0. M. Beese will locture at the Melodoon on Sunday
next, at21-2 and 7 o'clock P. M. Singing by tho Misses
Hall.

- Meetings for frco expression of thoaghts upon the subject
of Bpiritualism, or otlier suljects bearing upon it, at 10 1.2
o'clock A. M, Free. . - .

Rev. D. F, Goppazb will speak at No; 14 Bromfiold stroot,
‘next Sunday P. M, .

A weekly Conferonce of Bpiritualists will be held at Bpirit-
ualists' Hall, No. 14 Bromfield street, on Thursday evening,
December 10, and every Thursday ovening during the winter.
Tho public'sro favited to nttend.

SeiriTuALIsTe' MerTINGS Will be held every Bunday after-
noon and evenl'n'g, -at No. 14 Bromfleld Street. ~Admission
freo, L ) ‘

A Crrcez for, Medlum Devolopment and Bplritual Manifosta-
tions will be held overy Bunday morning at No,14.Bromfleld .
Btreet. Admlssion 5 cents, ’

Tiz Lapres ASOCIATION 1X AID oF TiR Poox—entitled the
“Ilarmonial Band of Love and Charity,"—will Kold weekly
meetings in the Bpiritualists' Reading Room, No. 14 Brom-,
fleld etrect, every Frfdgy'aﬂarnoon. at 8 o'clock. ‘All inter-
ested in this bonevolent work are invited to attend. .

Tux Davenronr -Mxbrums have returnod, and are located
at the Fountain House, where they hold clrcles each after-
uoon and evening, Sunday excepted.

- QuanwesrowN.—Loring Moody will locture In Washington
Hall, Charlestown, next Babbath afternoon, at 3 o'clock, and
Inthecvening at7. Mr. M,will also glve a course of loclures
on Physlology arid Anatomy at the above Hall, commencing
on Monduy ovening, December I4. . '

MzzerixGs 1x CrErsea, on Sundays, morning and ‘¢vening
at Frexoxt HiLy, Winnisimmot street.  D. F. Goppan, reg-
ular spesker,  Beats frge. Ce '

! GAumriporrorr.—Meotings at Washington Hall Main'
‘strect, every Sunday afternoon and evening, at 8 and 7 o'-
clock, v : ) .

Quixcy.—Spiritualiste’ meetings are held in Maripoag Hall
every 8unday morning and aftornoon, . '

Maxcugster, N, H.—Regular S8unday meotings In Court
Room Hall, City Hall Building, at the usual bouu.

LECTURERS, MEDIUMS, AND AGENTS
FOR THE BANNER,

- Lecturers .and Mediums resident in towns and citles, will
confer a-favor on us by scting ‘as’ our agents for obtaining
subscribers, and, in return, will be allowed the usual commis-
slons, and proper notice in our columus, ’

Mans. Laxarorp has returned to this clty, and may bo found
at hor rooms, No, 5 Templo atreet, whore she hopes to moot
with her numerous friends in her capacity as medlum, 8t
. Cuapees H. Cnowsry, Trance-speaking and Heallng Mo-
dlum, will reepond to, oalls to locture in the Now England
Btates, Lotters, to bis address, Cambridgoport, Muss, will
rocolve prompt attention. =~ . A

H. N. BatLinp, Locturer and Healing Medium, Burling-

hton, V¢, - . T

L. K. Coonryy, !

office, - ! T

_ Wi R. Joczvyw, Tranoo Bpesking snd Healing Modlum,
Philsdelphls, Pa, - - ' "

“"H, B, Bromxu, Trando Bpesking Modium. Address New
Haven, Conn, A PR , L .
Mz, Amos Daaxy, Uhlon, Me,, is suthorized to take sub-
scriptions for Wio Bannek,’ ~ .

B. 8. Mrrouxiy, i suthorized to reoclved subscriptions for

thispaper. AN
IR H.F.Rm“,culoi!g: C i o
“ VI, HL 1 aigont for
I‘“‘M the B’Iﬂﬂ‘i ' R

ri ce Bpuhi'._iuy be addressnd at this
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popularity breathes not her humble name;und she

B musements,.

BOSTON THEATRE.~THowAs Bingy, Lessce apd
- Manager; J. B, Walonr, Assistant Manager, Parquette,

- Baloony, and First Tier of Boxes, 80 conts;. Family Cirolo,
25 cents; Amphitheatre, 15 conts. Doors ‘open st 61-3
performances commence at 7 o'clock. - O

e ‘
NATIONAL THEATRE.—W. B. Exotisn, Lessee
and Mannger: J. Prrcirn, -Acting Manager,. Doors opon
at 6 1-3 o'clock; to commence at?. Boxes, 25 cents; g’ll.
18 cents; Gallery, 10 cents, . o :
BOSTON MUSEUM.—Doors operi nt 8 o'clock ; per-
formances commence at 7. Admission 25 conts; Orches-
. tra and Resorved Scats, 50 conts, Wednesday and Batur-
. day ARorngon performances at 2 1-3 o'¢lock,

ORDWAY HALL.—Washington Strect, nearly oppo-
site Old Bouth. Ninth geason—coinmoncing Monday eve-
ning, August 31, Manager, J. P. OrbwaY. Opgp overy
evenlng,  ‘Tickets 25 cents—cbildren’ half price.  Doors
open at @ 3-4; commencemat 7 1-2 o'clock,

Bddertisements, |

Rates or ApverTisine.—A linited space will be devo\@d to
tho wants of Advertisers, Our charge will be at thé rate ot
Five Dorrans for each square of twelve lines, nserted thir-
teen times, or three months, Eight centa por line for ﬂrsé{l -

sertlon ; four conts por line for each insertion aftor the
for transient advertisementas,
T. GILMAN PIKE, M. D, ECLECTIO PHYSICIAN,
¢ respectfully offers his Professional services to the citl-
Zons.of Boston, and the publie generally, He may bo foun
for the present at the National House, Haymarket Square,
. t—25 C Bept, 18

.+ OOTAVIUS KING,
ECLECTIC DRUGGIST AND APOTHECARY,
. © §54 Washington street, Boston,
2~ Spiritual, Clairvoyant, and Mesmerlo Prescriptions
accurately propared.. - . Dec. 10—3mOo—t{f.
AN ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED.
HEALING BY LAYING ON OF THE HANDS,
C. MAIN, No. 7 Davis Btreet, Boston, o

Those sendiof locks of hair t6 indicate their diseases, should
inclose $1,00 for the examination, with a lutter stamp to
prepay their postage, - ) o

_gteﬂc.celgoun from 9 to 12 A. M., and from 2to 5 P, M,

- SPIRITUALISTB’ HOTEL IN BOSTON,
HE FOUNTAIN HOUBE, corner of Harrlson Avenué and
Beach street.  Terms—@1.25 per day; or, by the week,

at prices to-accord with thé times. De. H, F, GARDNER,

FPrornizron. ' g v Dec. 12,

DENTISTRY. o
W.D. & A BROWN, DENTISTS, No, 14 Hehover stroet, Boston:
WirLiax D, Brows, AMMI BROWN,
Nov. 21 u : ’

" B, NEWCOMB, HEALING MEDIUM, ASSOCIATE OF
o DR. Q. A. BILLINBROOK, of Philadolphin, has taken
rooms at 2 Suffolk place, Boston, Dr. N, 8 constantly under
control of powerful healing influences that eradicate disesso
as if by mngle, Each patlent s furnished with a written
copy of full and-expliclt directions regarding the mode of life

tution.  Letters containing a stamp, promptly answored.
Office hours from 9 A. M. t012 M,; 2.t0 5, and 7 to- 9 o'clock
P. M. Aptvee Gritis. ~ 20 © Dec.19

D] RS, L. B. COVERT, WRITING, S8PEAKING AND PER-
SONATING MEDIUM, No..35 South streot, will sit
for Communications betweon the hours of 9 and 12 A. M. and
2 and 10 P.'M,, or, if desired, will visit families. Terms
for one sitting, 50 conts, -+~  tf . ’ Nov. 14

EDNA, OR AN ANTIQUE TADE.

A Book, with the above tltle, from tho pen of « EMMA
CARRA." illustrated in beautiful style, and contalning
348 pages, neatly bound in cloth, will be issued carly in De-
cember. - The authoress of this work ia well known asn fa-
vorite writer before the public, From the first page to the
last the intercst is intense; there is an easy gliding from ons
incident to another, that mentally carries you forward, till
{:ou aro impatient to know the history of each character.

DXA, and, indeed, every person whose history and mode of
lifo are therein portrayed, hns a strikifig individuality. The
kind-hearted ferryman, who, from the opening of the story,
on the stormy night at the ferry-houss, manifested towards
all, the generous hospltality 80 famous in tho olden time, is
adinirably delineated. The events which transpired at the
homestend, the secbnd night afer the heroing's arrival, are

-

PrUE is ono that was not uncommonin those days, though
now classed anong the bygones.

RiciARD, her noble sallor lover, types of Now England youth
fu primitive times, possess a fuscinating interest. The beau-
tiful MoxiEDa, the unconsclous forger, faithfully represents
tho true Indian spirit, when it animates a puro heart. ~ What
a beautiful plcture of innocent childhooll docs the writer give
in portraying the love that existed between FReDERICK, the
pet of the ferrymun’s family, aud the dark, but sensitive child
of Paur! And what shall we eay of NATHAN? Alas! thero
are too mauy like him, even In this day, and, like him, do
they cause sorrow In mauy households, ’

EDNA, OR AN ANTIQU & TALE, is not a ¥1oTI0N. No, for
there are thoso who are famiifur with the place where the
old ferry-house stood in close proximity to the sea; and now,

Jin suminer, fishermen aroe often seen sitting within ite roof-

less cellar, telling tales of tho past, and polnting to
where honest PRug's little cottage onco stood,

We might dwell longer on the many polnts of interest that
this Antique Tale contains, but have not leisure to do so at
present; and now, in conclusion, we will say that advlse
every one who loves to read a good tale, well told, to Ebt.aln
EpNA, AN ANTIQUE TaALE. It will be published b; L&

LIBBY, 76 and 78 Washington street, Boston, ;
-Bookse&cm are requested to send in their orders early, that
the first edition may be mado to correspond with the demand,
It will be printed on
price $1 per copy.

HE INDIAN DOCTOR' 8 RECIPE BOOK; bya physiclan
- & who has practiced the Root and Herb system spccessfully
for the last fourtéen years; containing over one hundred
valuable MEDICAL BECIPES, many of which have never before
been published, together with more than one hundred and
sixty useful miscellsncous ones, which will be found useful
in offlce, stote, work-shop or family, in town or country; will
be seut, ¥REE OF POSTAGE, ‘0 any part of the country, for thirty
cents. Four coples for oncdollar. Three cent Post Oftice
stamps takén in payment. Addrcss Dg, JaMgs CoorEs,
Bellefontalne, Ohlo. . 2mso " Dec. 12,

OBERT R. CROSBY, No. 6 ALDEN STREET, BOARDING

House. A gontleman and wife and single gentlemen,

can be accommodated with board ;' also, transient boarders,

Bpiritualists will find it & quiet home, with circle privileges,
evenings. 40 . : Nov. 28.

OMETHING NEW FOR THE DIVERSION OF SOCIAL
) PARTIES AND PAMILY OIROLES.—A TriP 10 Panie.
A New and Laughablo Game, being a Truthful Account of
What B Fel one Jothan Podd. . : .

This New Game for Homo Apusement consists of a book of
24 pages, with 160 printed Cafds, all enclosed In a neat box.
It compriscs ENDLESS TRANSPORMATIONS OF WIT AND HUMOR,
There s nothing about 1t in the l16hst degreo objectionable to
any class, religious or political; it is equally well suited to
all'nges; its use can be learned by anyone in a moment
apd it may be played by any number fromn 2 to 50. Price 50

the spot

good paper, with clear type. Retall
[1g - Dec. 12

Btores. Al WiLLiaMe & Co., Publishers, 100 Washington st.,
Boston, .. . .. . P
l_fa~l)mlern should supply themselves {mmediately, in
order to bo able to meet the demand during the Holiday
Beason. i - Nov. 14

NEW _WORK FOR SPIRITUALISTS, PHILOSOPHERS,
and Reformers.—Tie EpvcaTor: Belng Buggestions
heoretical and Practical, designed to promote Man Culture
and Integral Reform, with a view to the ultimate establish-
ment of & Divine Social Btate on Earth. Comprised in a
sories’ of Ilg‘vealmenu from orgnnized Assoclations In the
8plrit-Life, through Jonx Murrax BeEAR.  Vol. L, embracing
papers on Social Ro-organization, Electrical Lawe, Elemen-
uux Principtes, Education, Agriculture, Health, Govornment,
;; Oomsco ncous Toplcs, Edited by A, E. Nxwzox, Prico
8. T, Muxnsox, Agent for New
Nov. 14

‘e HAT'S O'CLOCKf"'—BFIRITUAL MANIFESTA-
TIONS. Are thoy in accordance with Reason and
Revelation? Where on the disl-plate of the Nineteenth
COontury points most significantly the finger of God? Pub-
lished this day by T. MUNSON, No. 8 Groat Jones street,
New York. . =20 - Aug13

AMES Wi‘GREEEigOOE. %Eﬁl{ﬂ :(EDllgM{h n&ogs

No. 16 Tromon Up Btairs, (opos e Boston

Musoum.) Oftice hounqﬁ.'zm 9&. M,tob IPO . _Othor hours
he will visit tho sick at théir homes, May 21—tif

RS. KENDALL HAS TAKEN IOOMS AT XNO. 16

La Grange Flace, where slie offers her sorvices to her

frionds as s Werrinoe and Sxmino Mzopiva, 8se also has for
zale her spirit paintings.of Flowers. Nov. 1.

GLEASON, DEVELOFING AND HEALING ME-

"W,
So DIUM, 181 Meridlan 8troot, East Boston, Terms, $1.00
per visit. ; The poor considered. - tiliMh g0

Y&)rk, 5 Great’ Jones Btreot,

t | application to us,

simple modo of addressing us,

and courso of Diet and Regimen bust adapted to tifelr consti--

thrilling in the extreme. The character of the good old plous | $1.00

The forryman’s only daughter, the light-hearted Loy, and |

cents. B8old at all the Book, Perfodical and Fancy Goods |

* BANNER OF.LIGHT,
st aye h WRERLYWJJOURNAL OF ... . -

| ROMANCE, LITERATURE AND GENERAL ¥

.~ .. TELLIGENCE, - - : o
Ispublishod in Boaton every’ Saturdsy, and coptaln Ip a
handsome Quarto form of the largest slie. FORTY OOLUII:N.B
OF ATTRACTIVE READING, comprising Capital Origiual
Btories; Ofhaud Bkotches of Life; Historienl Pictures;
Thrilling Adyentures; Home Circle; Ladies' and Ohildren,®
Doreurmwnt; Agﬂgulluml Facts, Mechanical Inventlons
Art, Belence, Wit, Wisdom, tho Beautles of Poetry, snd a Gen.
eral Bummary of Political and Social News, .

S —

TERMB, o )

. Two Dollars, por annum,

, . One Dollar, for 81X months,
. - BINGLE COPIES, FOUR OENTS," - .
Clubs of four and upwards, One Dollar and a half, eack

copy, per yu;lr. 4
orsons who send us Twelve Dollars, for cight 1!
recelvo one copy In addition, T OIRL coplos ,'m
From tho above there will be no variation.
Bample copies sent free,
i, ¥ PARTIOULAR NOTICE,

Those desirous of recolving this paper by mall, are infortmed
that money sent In EeosTerzD letters will bo at our risk,

1 oop SOLICITORS ogusgl;sci:mions. :
order TO public from ‘imposition, every agen
who is wthor?wd by us to oouwt‘submgzuons.'ln :nr{nhheg
with receipts by us. The public are coutionod sgatnet
paying subscriptions to any persons not having the same,
ECTURERS and Agenta furnished with these ' recetpte on

One Qo P
One Co§§: e

oy

28y Persons writing us on business, or oditorially, wi
pleasy d{,mct. thelr lotters as follows :(— . 7. il
E % “BANNER oF Liont, Boston.” . -
There are othor firms in this city with a similar address to
ours, which creates confusion, and the above {8 the more

_ COLBY, FORSTER & CO,
LIST OF AGENTB, .
s NEW YORK. - ", .
8. T. Munsox, No. 5 Great Jones 8treet, Nuw“Yoxk‘Oity.

[ )

Ross & Tousey, 103 Nassau 8treet,

TroMas HasTiNos, 31 Btate Stroct, Albany, -

8. F. Hoyr, 240 River Btreet Troy. - s
Jauxs McDoxovon,No. 1 Exchange Bullding, Utica,

D. M. Dewky, Arcade Hall, Rochester. L
/

F. A. DRovIx, No. 47 Bouth Third Street, Philadelphia,
BarrY & HEXCK, 830 Race Sireet, * i

H. Tayrog, Baltimore.

R. DuNcaN, 162 Vine Street, Cincinnatl,

Hawkes & BroTHER, Cleveland Ohio,

Ny & BroTaens, Toledo, Ohio.

McNaLLyY & Co, 75 Doarborn 8Streot, Chicago, Ill,

J. HaxDY, Watch Tower Building, Adrian, Mich, .

A. D'ArprenonT, New Orleans. : PN
W. V. Bpexcer, corner Washington and Water streets, Boston,
BerLa Magsh, 14 Bromfield street, Boston, .
FepzrHEN & Co., No. ® Court stroet, Boston,

Jonx J, Dyzr & Co., No. 11 Court Avenue, Boston,
A. WiLLiaus & Co., 100 Washington streot, Doston,
Horenxiss & Co., No. 20 8chobl street, Boston,

Repping & Co,, 8 Btate street, Boston.
E. 8. MoDonaLp, 78 Central street, Lowell,
8. B. NicroLs, Burlington, Vt. :

\{[RB. METTLER'S MEDICINES.~ALL THESE REME-.
J\ DIES are compounded according to Mrs. Mettler's
directions, glven while in a state of Clairvoyance, and are _
purely. vegetable; and perfectly safo  under all clrcumstances.
_MEeTTLER'S RESTORATIVRE BYRUP.—FOr an impure

.

Obstructions, Unequal Circulation, 8ick and- Nervous @lead-
acho, Inactivity of the.Liver, Constipation of the Bowels,
!srlriotgtlon of tho Mucus Mombx;nno, ete, Price, per botile,
Mzs. Merrier's DrsEnteRy CorpiaL.—A Stomach and
Bowel Corrector.—Price, per-bottle, 50 cents.

Mns. MerTLER'S CELEBRATED Enixir.—For Cholers, Cholle
Pains, Cramps of the Stomach snd Bowels, Rheumatic and
Neuralgic Palns, Sillous Btomach, Fever and Ague, and in.
ternal injuries, Trice, por bottle, 50 centa, -

Mgs, METTLER'S NEUTRALIZING MixTURE.—F Or Bilious Ob-
structions, Acidity of the Btomach, Dyspepri~g Honstipation
of the Bowels, Headache, and Febrile sym 8 occasloned
by cold or worms. Price, per bottlg, 50 centc!

Mns. MeTTLER'S PuLmonaria.—For Colds, Irritation of the
Throat and Lungs, Hemorrhage, Asthma, Consumption,

Price, per bottle, $1.00. : . L

Mges, wRTTLER'S HEALING OQInTMRNT,—For Burns, 8calds,
Fresh Cute and Wounds of almost every description, Bolls,
8alt Rheum, Blisters, Bwelled and Bore Breasts or Nipples,
Glandular 8welling, Piles, Chapped Hands or Chatfing. g’rlee.
per box, 25 centa,

8. MeTTLER'S REMARKABLE AND UNPRECEDENTED Lint-
MENT.—For Lameoness and Weakness of several partd of the
human system, Contracted Muscles and Sinyws, Rheumatic,
Inflammatory andNeuralgio Affectiong, Callous and Suf
Joints, Spasmodic Contractions, cte.,ete. Price, per botlle,

.00, R Jauxs McCuxsTen, Proprietor.
8. T. MUNSON, Agent,
Nov. 14

EMOVAL. J.V. MANSFIELD, the TsT WRITING MZDIUM
{ANSWERING SEALED LETTERS,) gives notice to the
‘:ubllo that he nay be found on and after this datgat-No-8
WVinter Street, near Washington Streot, (over G Turn- |
.bull & Co.'s dry goods store,).the rapidly incrensing’interest
in the phenomena of spirit communion réndering it necossary
for him to occupy largor rooms for the acommodation of vieite
ors, . - ' .
As Mr, M. devotes his entire thme to this, it Is absolutely
"necessary that all letters sent to him for answers should be
accompanioed with the small feo he charges. Consequently
no letters will be horeafler attended to unless accompanioed
with $1, (ONE DOLLAR,) and three postage stamps.
Mr: M.does not guaranteo answers. He only pledges to:
act under any influence which may present itself for the pur- -
pose of answering snch letters as are sent to him., Aboud
four-fifths of ail letters sent are answered.
Audience hours from two to’ three o'clock, each afternoon, .
Bundays excopted. . June 18, 1867,

NOW READY, WARREN CHASE'S NEW BOOK: THE:
LIFE-LINE OF THE LONE ONE : or AUTOBIOGRAPHY
or e WORLD'S CHILD: Beluga hlmrx‘oor.the successful
struggles of an ambitious mind to rise from a dishonorable -
birth, akjoct poverty, limited slavery, scorn, contempt, and
rivalry, to uscfulness, distinction, and fame. s

The vook contalns an accurate likeness of the Loxz Oxm,
in which thousands of persons may sce the familiar face ofa
distingulshed and popular lecturer of the nation, .

Price §1. For sale by WARREX Cuase, at large, and by.
Bera Mazsn, 14 Bromfield street, Boston
age free, tr

. LADY, HIGIILY ACCOMPLISHED A8 A LEQTURER

and Teacher of 8inging, the Plano, Organ, and Rlocution,
desires to find o home for herself and her mother, where the
services of both wotild ensure them & comfortable and perma~
nent resldence. The younger lady would require the privie
lego of occaslonal absenco in her capacity us a public Lecturer
and she could act ns O:gnnlst in the neighborhood, if roquired.
Highest referonces ox: n.nﬁ)d. Locality no object. Address
8. Yound, caro_of B, T. Munson, Publisher, 8 Great Jones
street, New York, L te—28 . ) Bopt. 18

- at’ his residence, No, 18 Osborn Flace, leading from
Pleasant stroet, a fow blocks from Washington street, Boston,
Ladies and gontlemen will bo favored by him with such ac-
counts of thelr Paer, Prespnr and FuTuRg, as may be given
him in the exercise of these Natural Powers, with which be
feols himeelf endowed.

enclosing oNe DOLLAR, Professor Hugo will answer questions
of a Lusiness nature.  On roceipt of THRREE DOLLARS, # full Bae
tivity of the persou writing will be returned. He only re--
quires namo and place of resfdence, s
Hours of consultation from 7 A. Mi;t0 9 P, M.~ Terms 860,
conts each locture. t—21 ¢ Augsl s

A 0. STILES, -M.- D., INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYAN?,
o DBridgeport.Conn. Terus,—Clairvoyant Examination

symptoms are givon, $2; if not given, $3,
lottors,
advanced.

Answe

Medical and Surgical education, with his experience from a8
extensive practice for over sixloen years, ominently quall

him for the best®Consulting Ihysiclan of the age. - In al
chronic discases 8 stands unrlvalf "o : ,
Offico—No. 227 Main Btreot. T MayT-it |

¢¢ FPHE QURE." TDHE GREAT BPIRIT REMEDY P> '
scribod through the mediumship of
DEX, June 8th, 1857, for the removal of Chronle Complaln®
more especlally those of the LUNGS, LIVER, KIDNEYS,
discases arising therefrom, Prico $1 per bottle, ba
packed and sent by express to any part of the country.
the dozen, 25 per cent off. : Pl
N. B.—Patjents ordering the *Qure,” will plesse.
a statement of their peculiar case, whon conventent, in
that.more particular directions may be sent, 1f necessary,
uv,':& tho *Cure” may bo so modified to meet their
8 1

Address W. . Horour, No.s Hayward Place, MM’

Electro-Magnetism, in conncction with other yemedioh
very effectual. §n his practios during the. lass twelve yesik
takes $his mothod of {nforming thoso interested, that ho o
tinues to administer it from the thost approved modern
ratus, in cases where the nervous system ls involved, o
class of di he gives his specialattention. .

J. CURTIA, M. D,, No. 28 Winter stroct, Boston. -
Julyg - Ty U N

: Place, Boston, Haying for two years tosted his power,

L]
‘'will underiake: the. cure of all- diseascs, however obstina
He will bo sssisted: by Mrs. Peabody, one of the most hlgh‘l‘;

shooity, ... . .« April 11—yl
A RA. W, E, HAYDEN, BAPPING, WRITING, TEST, 1.
'} IV1 T PRINTING, (Letters on the Arm) snd CLAILOSYM.

'ATHIC MEDIUM, 5 Hayward Place ‘Boston., . May 1mil,

thi Bannet.

- /B, A HAYWARD, Unconsclous Tran ;.
DM Bl Yo soug o 3 k- s o i

1\ 1. PEABODY, HEALING MEDIUM, No. 1 AVON|

doveloped mediumw of the age,  Patfents visited in or qut of |.

AM 00.~BOOKS, . PERIODIOALS
FIRITUAL PUBLICATIONS, the BANNER 0¥ LiaHT, 40+
Race 'nt,eql.'

mibuxny- Axp FAxor Goors; No. 838 Race “siceck Fh
ubscribers Bxavap with l’oﬂ&dumll"l“““‘”‘““”I

Bo uclanlllhbnnohunu ’&”Fﬂ“:‘uh iate o
B R gt ‘
unmenull_w R m“’t'r' e e duly 88

D e T

’

and prescription $3. By a lock of hair, if the most r&mmlnem

g ‘sealod( -
§1. Toensure attention, tho feo must in all cases M| ;.0
“Dr, Silles' suporior Clairvoyant powers, his thorough| h-

Mus, W, BoHaAX |

.o

state of tho Blood, derangement of the Becretions, Bilious -

+

Whooping Cough, and all diseascs of the lespiratory Organs, -

S

TeaT ey

%

i

N\ /TEDICAL ELECTRICITY. The subscriber, having foasd.

5 gmt Jones Btreot, New York.

«

1

NTATURAL ASTROLOGY.—Proressor Husk may be found -

LeTTERS ANSWRRED.—On recelpt of a letter from any party,

{

.

; sent by mall, poste | -
FE Y e




