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 jest for the askin’,

- considering that no other 'side had yet presumed to

" me!” Which doﬁanoo he testified by orumpling up

ladies, At which the boys . beg&u totlttor, and the

-.on the mttar!o hitself, ™

. the room. ~And finally his eyes rested on the coun-
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- PART X—TOWN ORATORS—oonTINUED, |
Apa.use for & reply from the otherside; whioh,

show its head, was likely to bo & pretty long one.

# Mr. Presidont,” went on the orator, “I haven’t
" got muchi more to say on this question, as I think I
said in the fust on’t. I.take my position on this
single' pint—that Courts have as goodaright to
grant, ¢ divorces as they have- to legalizo marriages;
and from that pint X.defy the opposition \to move

his notes in & sorry wad, and ehaking his rubicund-
locks fndiscriminately over his face-and eyes. Yes,
sir,”” he repeated; I defy them! Mr. Presxdont, I
blieve 'm donel”

And ho sat down in another mon’s 1ap, in conse-
quence of his unwillingness to turn ‘hisback on the

men Vo indulge in a hoarse growl of o lnugh. When
Mr. Porringer called out—¢ Order!”—again, ahd
notified “those boys” thatif they came there to
“nake fun,” they'd pretty scon find themselves mxs
taken and «put out.” ;
Next he éalled on Mr. Chlnkapin . ‘
Mr. Chinkapin wasn’t thero. He hadn’t’ been
there; and probably didn’t meon to ‘ome thero at
all.‘He thought he'd rathef keep his “ arg\unant.s "

“ne . e e

“Thén” chme “Mr. Amini Popkins” tu!n ‘He was
rwdy for the fight, and }auef it already,  He got
up; and held himself in that dangerdus position 1y
nothing but the bagk of a bench. He began by
apying, *Mr. President,” twico. Then looked ronnd

tenauce of the defiint other side, reprosented in the |V
militant person of Mr, Redheaded Bildad.

" He remarked, to begin with, that he thought the
affirmative hadn’t brought forward no arguments at
all; in fact, they was wus than none, for there

tsx on dogs that’s been laid by our lut 1eglalatur’ ?
In it beoause o' hard times, Mr. President ? or be-
cause the money market’s got tew tight to go alone ?
or because all our Californy gold is carried.of in

'sich henps and heaps to Europe an’ Great Brit'n ?-

No,'sir; no, eir! It aint owin’ to none o’ theso kind
o’ things; but it’s because—an' I want you to mark
what I say, Mr. President—it’s begause so many
people git divorced from their wives! which they
never'd dew, if there wa’n’t no power in the Courts
to divorce ’em!  That’s the cause o the trouble to
soclety, Mr. President—this divorce business; an’
I defy the other side to say it ’taint! an’ I defy %em
oqually, tew, to prove anything they dew say!
Therefore, Mr. President, and for theso rcasons, I
argue that Courts hadn’t orter have no power to
separate & man or his. wifo. 1t they're oncot
married, lot %em sty put ml' one side or the other
dies off—gitting down as he wound up—and makes
room for another cus

"And he went down tmoo the dutnnoo he caloulato
ed on, in getting to the oak benoh beneath him with

‘| good round bump! when he finally reached hin

hard sest, and an honest grant that made downright
fun for everybody in the room." His opponent lnughied,
of courso ; but the discomfited man whispered him
spiritedly across the floor—* Nover mind | that don’t

Thart™ my“‘ﬁgjm&u noﬂn 54T ras, bisk all *hondlu ?tir"’k pr‘fvﬂegb nl“m‘ﬁ.

thought it must have hurt him.

#The question is now open for gtneral deboto,”
said the President, in a voieo of extreme moderation.
“ Pleass to offer, any one. 1It's an interesting ques-
tion, very ; and 'm sorry the other regular debaters

wa'n’t out this evening to speak on it. I shall‘look
to the audience, bowever, to carry on the discus-
sion,”

No one seeming to be ovor anxious to come to the
rescue, Capt. Teenty got up. His shirt collar turned
the ends of his ears the wrong way, such a volume

-2

waan't top nor bottom, hend nor tail, to om—take
%em which way you would. As for bein’ defied. by ,
the affirmative, he didn’t see why ono side couldn’t
defy as well’s t'other. ‘At which Mr. Bildad’ ahook
his bead at his ant,agomst and observed in a loud |
whisper' “T1 fix you; old feller!” And imme- .
diately the auditory ecttled down for the evening
into a state of conwntmont for it looked asif the
intelleotua) exeroises had really begun,

The' pegative furthermore proceeded to romark,
and rithout the help of a volume of notes, too, that
as for Courts havin’ a right to pgt wimmen from
their lawful wedded busbuns—it wns no such @
thing ; they didn’t have 1o right; and they hadn’t
ought to have none. It was a gross violation of
divine law. Marriage was somethin’—was some-
thin’—for himsaelf ho couldn’t exootly pretend to say
what—but it was somethin’ that 'was too enored to
be tampered with. Men ought "to- know whother
they’ro gom’ to like their wives well enough to live
.with fem all their days, bofore “they git married;
and jest as shoro as they find odt they can’t git
divorced, and ‘thero aint no hopo of ’, jest so ghore
. they'll be kerful in cuterin’ on 8o tioklish & rolation, |
That's it, he added; let folks only know what.
they’vo got to expect, and they never’ll try anything |
diﬁ’rent' but let ’em think they can git divorced |

an’ reason in ’em as there is in o flock o’ sheepyon
the way to be washed!
- The boya latghed, and the Premdont peeled two of

. his Iargest knaokles in bringing tho varlets back to,
: l. conditlon of silence again. -

"M, Popkins’ took oourage to go on, for he felt con-

' fident” he had the sympathy of the ladies with him,
- He" observed of ‘matrimony, that in that kind o’

" ‘buslness aman don’t elways kinow when he's well

ot f nor & ‘women nuther. But oncot. lot both sides
_Beq there wa’n’t no git’ avay from it, when- they'd
gono intew it, and thoy’d fall tow and ohaw the cud
‘0 oomfort and . contentmont as peaoeoble as twin:
‘Iams,” Beo how famsifes {3 mada to saffer all over

of linen had he put into them. He took off his over.
' coat, displaying a very spruce and napper-tandy style
of dress underneath, and drove right into the middle
'of the room like o cirous.rider into the ring.

“Mr. Presideat” said he, “I wish this subjeot
"oould bo disoussed more thoroughly.” The two dis.
' putants for once met on common ground, and eyed
‘this lttle figure with all the contompt they could
orowd into their countenances, “1 wish,” he con-
tinued, # I could have taken more time thasi T have
taken, to study it. What I shall say, I fear, will bo
a8 crude as orude can be.” Which the regular parties
to the debato told their neighbors they didn’t doubt
atall. .

u Mr.d&esxdent on reflootionI- think any oandzd
mind will take both sides of this question. Be-
cause ”—lifting his forefinger argumentatively— as
T'ook at it, there seems to be two sides to it; and it
g0, then neither one can be all right, or all wrong,
1don’t pretend to doubt, sir, that this business of
gelting divorces is & great deal overdone. I don’t
think but what it is overdone, and we ' know it is
'overdone. And .yet that shouldn’t be reason encugh
'to do awsy with the system altogether, For, Mr.
| President, poople will separate from their wives, as
long os they can’t live with ’em; and they can’t

boitt o sush gense  #§700 to 1ive with ‘em any longer than both parties
and thero’s abou twill promise to livo together in peace. Talk of com.

pelling two persons to live together, when they cant’t
and won't bear one another’s society !  Bif, it's mon.
strous]_it's proposterous | it's absurd! it's crimé-
nall - .

“But whatever the courts do, they ought to do it
vory carefully. In fact, they can’t bo too caveful. A
good many of these cases are brought up from wrong
motives. I don’t doubt it. Nobody doubts it. The
husband wants to be divoroed, just because he's got
tired of his wife; and the wife wants to bo divorced,
just because aho's got tired of her husband, Bome-
timos iV’s only because thoy’ve got into & little quor-
rel; but courts ought not to think they onn adjust
quamls botter than anybody else, and here I think

the oountry. said he, jest booaiise of thla misorablo—
yoo, this viserable fashun of gittin’ divoroed, Air!

. BoO'iho oryln' children, that ha'n’t got no fathers
"“Xad_ mothers: no longor, and no ruff ¢ thele little
lm,da, ap!mo schule.to go tew every day—like this
- lohﬁlo kept by ; you, Mr. Prosident—an’ nio bread to

‘vn..& 18t all owln! tew; T-wint. to. _
mmupﬁuuw? or tboNebmkyBﬂl? or the

put into. thgir mouths, nor _‘yutter to go with it,
nuthor, sirl Look o, t.ho horrerblo  works that's
oommlmd in’ our tom anid “oltles; wwdmdﬂo to
think obont or ta- meml\mm, only jest becsuse "the
Oonru have'got the' i)owor to’ grant divol'oea to Whio<
"ever cotiles arter ’em| Iook'n 800’ ‘how the fonndo-
. tons of loolety—yes. of’ aodely, Mr. Prelldont, 18 a
gettin"broke upl Bee the mis-erable’ creeturs thitt
* gb alone throagh the world to t.helr gra.m, and glad
. to glt tow tho end o' their fut jomoy at that}

alr? “In it

© )

they're all wrong in. interfering.. I go in, sir, for
courts having the power entrusted to thom; but I
don’t go in, sir, for having them use it Just’ beoauso
they know they've got it. The great trouble scems
to be in moderation in this business. Courls ought
to follow the golden mean, insteed of golng to ex?
tremes, That is my Opinion, sir, That is my sentl.
‘ment.

- #Asfor deprmng courts of this power altogether,
oir, I think that to do such a thing would bo to do s
Mtrous mng. How oruel, to compel persons {0,
llvo tozether a1l thelr lives, when they’d no more
wshtmmmam.ndp dog! How unjust to set
up* légal foros, ‘wliers ‘there fan't .afection! - How
wioked t0 interfere in' momn where 0 human 1"
oan ver hope to reach! -

“Xo, sir no,drl Iam mrm, for oourte bo-\

1 '

ing allowed to hold on to this priﬂlcgo; but for ho.v-1 :

Ing them uso it with & g-rast d:ead of discretion,
Even a blessing may bo abusell *aud virtue can turn
into vice, a8 quick as new milk into curd. Bhak-
spoare says the devil eanquoje Scripturo for bis pur.
pose ; and a0 I'don’t doibt thik oo oourts, and men and
women, can tell wrong mriu ;o suit their own wauts
‘and desires, \
' Therefore T conolude, Mr. PMldcnt, that the two
éides of this question are both right, and both wrong.

S {1am of the opinion that courts should have the pow-
| er to grant divorces, but that they should use it with
: ull due circumspection and carcfulness”

And he trotted back out of ‘the ring, and put on
his overcont o8 quick as 8 pony could take on his

. blunket.

¥ After u short pauss, up rose the younger brother
of Capt. Teenty ; a joung man with a fiorid face and
light brown bair, his head very ercct, the starch in
his shirt-collar a8 glossy a8 Cro® hlacking on one’s
best boots, and a general gir of importance and pro-
sumption that exactly. ruined 8l the influenco he
might otherwise have cnjoyed. =

His nddress was ns florid ‘a8 his face. Nothing
that ho said reloved pa.rhcululy to'the question, un.
less it was-what he offered so” bltmdly and smilingly’
about * theladies ;¥ and in faot that was all he- -got
up for. He hud a great deal to remark about smiles
and tears; bright eyes; chivalrs's. the age of poetry;
and the lnnd of flowers. 'T‘v'v'loe ho essayed to quote
a berap or two of verse from eome favorite outhor,
but bis memory was in each’ cashsadly treacherous,
and he wound off before he ronched the-point of his
quotations with an &o., &o., ‘and 50 on. The glances
he bestowed on * tho sex " who were in  the school-
housé that evening, he intended for deadly ones’;
‘but nevertholess all acemed to survivo, and none
were observed to bo dmgged ‘out in & state of stupe.
faonon. His large tecth were unexoeptionable in
their whitencss, and he kept presenting them in the
plaoce of arguments. Mo ducked, and bowed, and
smiled. He walked wwmh .the president, and he
walked awsy from him, . He put first one hand be-
neath the taile of his cont, ond then tbo other.” And
when g1l Lié rhetorie, ﬂowe 5, bows,: smiles, struts,

and grimaoces were fah-ly Tun lmugh, ho mumed
tho, seat he was ever mugh:™ '\'eody
h‘.&
No othier individual oﬂ‘ermg ) give tho qucstxon a

boost, along on its way to clucidation, and. the silence.

becoming too oppressive. for comfort—to say nothing
-about the heat from the stove, and the smell from
the ‘tallow- onndles—Mr. Porringer twice asked to
know if any ono elso desired to offer. any remarks ; :
and as it .was very plain that nobody else did, he
prooeeded to give the aubject over into the hands of
the auditory for a sottlement, on the true demooraho
principle of majorities,

s All thoso.in. favor of the Affirmative,” said he,
“plense hold up their right bands!” A clear ma.
jority of the males elevated their hands. . “ Those in
favor of the Negative, do the same|” he requested
again. And even a greater number than before put
their bénds up, leaving out of the count the boys by
the door, each of whom went two hands on that side
of . the suchot. 4T thought,”, said. Mr. Porringer,
wthat thore was a majority for tho affirmative ; but
Taeo I was mistaken. There might. ha' been' but
certainly thero was mors for the negative /7 and so 1t
was deolded.

A majority for, and more thon & majoﬂty ogainat!
That was Huckabuck all over] Nobody oonld have
given 80 clear and st\tlsfmmy & decision, unloss it
might hnve Yegn our good friend Deacon Soso. For
composite work, there were few men who could get
much in a.dvo.nce ‘of him. ,

“One thing is certdin,” remarked Robert MoBride
to his little party, as they were pleking “their way
homs ngain; «if webaven’t got o fows, -pump i’
Huckabuck, our Lyceum givoa us all & chunce to
apous " , ,

L
_ TIPTOE & CO.

By-and.by Huckabuok became sitractive emough
to be made. the centre of & new kind of influcnce
One thing oponod thia way for Anothiér a8 ‘natarally
n8'it could. First o few summer visitors dropped
in; and said they liked the plooe well enough to
come again, Then o littlo weazen man happened
along, aud hunted about among tha houses off the
rond te sec if ho could find one to suit him, And
then ho went away, and finally brought his sister
back with him. And they rummaged from the top
to the bottom of & two.story white house for a couple
of doya, discussed the affair in all its possible bear-
ings, and conoluded to také a lease for three years at
least, and porhaps for five,

When Mr. Tiptoo did coma to town, it was an event
worth speaking of. With-his sister Sarah, too, for a
"componion. And with four little boys as pupils,
who were going to board out 'what they could of one
hundred and fifty-six dollars a year, and try and
make good tho defioit by pretondlng tolnyina atook
of scholasticisms and pedantio refinements.

Mr. Tiptoe was properly o Rev. ~That is, he had
made o pretty sorry exporiment of presaliug once in
his life, and finally given over the cocupation as not
altogether suited to his constitution and espacities.
.Whother the result was owing 4o ‘indigestion, de.
rangement of the liver, or an undue  Iaxity of tho cere-
_bral tisaues, will probably neyer, bé “known, ’At any
“rate, he ‘was gloomy. His Imlohlng was padly
nhldovred in its influedoo by the llnggmmeu of his
bile, ', His' complexion was sallow ‘and “unhealthy.
Add bo ot “forth his doctrines’ 1Y’ thesame dnoer-

{ain twilight tn which ho had Nmulr nm npu'l-
enced thelr truth. .

. ' ) . X
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_Binoo quitting his clerioal dutics as o regular oo-
cupation, Mr. Tiptoo had followed the lighter and
less rospousib\o oolling of & traveling book-agent.
Occoslonally ho would stop over a Bunday in some
by:place, and £l tho pulpit of a poorly-paid and sad-
1y overworked missionary; but as a geueral thing
he wished not to be considercd o regular Jaborer, or
to be relied on oxcept in cago of on oxmmo emer-
geney. ‘

Tired at length of travel, ollhongh he mnnnged by
the means to put o great-deal more money in his
pockots than he would, if he had stuck to his pro-
fession, he bethought himself, with the ready assis-
tance of Lis sistor Sarah, of a plan to retire to some
still and aleepy New England town, and there open

o model boardingschool for *a limited number of

boys ; Pl who would—ho promised in his advertising
card—bé froe from contaot with vice and tempta-
tions of every sort, and remain strictly under the
tutelage and roof of their instructor. He addition.
ally engaged to Jook very sharp after their' publio
and private morals, and gave notico inthe same
paragraph that they would bo expected to bring one
silver spoon apiece, one silver fork, one silver napkin
ring, a pair of ‘towels, and a Bible. On leaving,
everything they brought-with them was to belong
to'him, oxcept * tho books "—for which Mr. Tiptoe
did not probably have so decided on_ inclination a8
for tbo silver.

. Thére happened to be enough who believed in what
the Rev. Mr. Tiptoo stated, to muster four boys for
himto bogin with; whom, as before hinted, he took

-compassion on for the sako of getting back one hun-

dred and fifty.six dollars por head -each year, and

who, he guaranteed, would come out of his Hucka-
buck hopper all made over now, and prepared to be.

gin somewhere in life and dig a big hole for them.

gelves, Which, secing how much Mr. Tiptoe had’
dono for himself in that way, waes proposal worth a

vast dea! of consideration.

The maater of these four boys was o 1lttlo man,
with & hard, dry face, aud a yellow and siokening
complexion ; neither of which attractions conld ever
have helped bespeak & very favorable impression on
their affectlons, or awakened an ex'oeedingly ardent
desire for such learning as he proposed to show them
the way to.  His eyes were black and pioroing, and
2l dvants
countenance, Ho wore his dar¥ halr umo‘o ed down
over his head, even concealing some of that frontal
development which Nature never designed should be
kept out of sight. And a somewhat square chin,
always protruded as far as it could be taught to go,
helped determino tho character of the man, of whom
his young pupils had nlmndy formed o pretty accur
ate conception,

His sister SBarah was just the partner in busincss
for such o maun, She was as keen, sharp, and schem.
ing as he. In eéxccutive activity and enorgy, sho
was far his superior. If her trim little figure, her
two lank and stingy curls—one on each temple—and
her sharp noso and chin were intended to expose
anything in particular, it must have been her apti.
tude for business; cspecially for this very business
now in hand. Nobody better fitted than Bally Tip-
toe for tho training -of small boys. Nobody better
calculnted to keep off the” bluelevils of . indigestion,

to get fat on tho ekimmings of water gruel. Or to
| stréngthen good labits and purposos in youth by
keoping them out of tho way of bad ones entirely,
Miss Bally Tiptoo was a sine qua non to the cstab-
lishment of her brother, and he knew it.” And to
testify his gratitude for her assistance in a brotherly
way, ho let her take the - managetnent of affuirs into
bor own cx\pnb\o hands, content to stand back and
look submissively on, or now and then to obey the
significant hints that felt.from her oyes, her lips,
and hor nod.
* Four poor lmlo boys in a rambling old house in
the country; away from all their city friends and
relations; coopod up from day to day in a oloset-like
chamber, with a tablo and & chair in it, two wooded
benches, and walls as bare a8 plaster and whitewash
had left them ; led to the table thrice & day, to pick
up such orumbs as Miss Sally decmed good for their’
juvenile stomachs ; allowed to go nowhero out of tho
soanty limits of a little lot close by to-play; con-
ducted in solemn procession to the meoting-houso

or snow ; frowned upon, lectured by the hour, and
talked at by Mr. Tiptoo and his sister together;
checked, hampered, brow-beaten, ahd bullied in &
moral way from Bunday morning to Baturday night ;
frozen and thawed alternately, or fried and never
suffered to cool off; hungry, home-sick, and heart-
sick by intorv¥ls, yet without the power of bringing
their wrongs to the notice of their friends—sinco Mr.
Tiptoo was kind cnough to overlook all their letters
home, lest they might-bring his pedagogical skill
into disrepute by renson of their frequent errors of
grammar 1—what wos there in the wide world to
cheer them on thelr steep way to learning, or tokeep
them in heart Ul thoy should finally have passed
this first ugly stago of existence, aid caught & re-

‘in the hereafter?

st paronts oontinuo to banish their boys to such
Siberias s too many of thess “solect schools ” prove
thomiselyes, expeoting to find that the responsibilitics,
which they were only too glad’ to .shify- on other
ghoulders, are every one thorcughly and - consclen-
tiously assumed. Fashion is doing » great-work in
thus depriving young children of the sweet and nat-
ural home influences, and will prebebly continus in

m.wl any Jonger.

that servioe until the evil grows &oogmmbmx-

\\l

N,

\

Old Malaohi happened In at their back yard ono
dny, not long after they had begun business, in quest -
of their quota of swill, This was o tributo tlm al-
most every fautily in town wlllingly pnid to the sup-
port of his pig. ' Opening tho kitchen . door . rather
suddealy, Miss Sally found. herself rlght upon him
beforo she thought of it.

“Meroy I” phe shriokod ina low\
here 97

* Oh, don’t bo skeerd, marm! don’ t.bo ekeord! X
never hurt nobody yet; and taint nt all likely I'm
goin’ to begin with a little woman 1iko you, marm —

I've come arter your awill ; that's all. Would you '
be 80 good s to let me have what glops, and cruats,

times n week, provided I will but come arter 'em?
Only jost st ’em away in some old keg or 'nuther,
whero no cats nor nothin’ won’t git at ‘e, and it'll
be all right, marm, and i'l), thauk you int'o the bar.
goin besides!”

- Bwill” exclaimed Miss Sally, shaking her ourls
more than tlere was-any nced of. « What do you
want of our swill, pray 2"

My pig,” was his laconic reply.”

#Umph! Do you s'pose we arc in the habit of.
wasting things, in our family? A very great mis-
take, sir, you are laboring under! We eat up all
our provisions, I'wish you to understand, Wo never
throw things away. We meun to be cconomical,
whatever our neighbors may be. No, we have’ ‘nt any
swill to give away1”

And she was about shutting the door in his fase.”

“ None to give away, hey 2 repeated ‘he, with an
ill-suppressod laugh. v DBeats all, thoughl

dew ye dew with it, then? Din't keep no. pig,’s I
scol Can’t—he! hel—can’ whu '.\o. ho 1—cat it
yourselves, "xuotly 2"

This time Miss Sully shut the door in good ear-
nest. , She stood on ono side of 'it, mutwrlng and
growling about the audacity of beggars in general,
aud of this beggar in particular; and ho on the
other. side, tittering in o dreadfully nilly manner
about the *cuteness of. women in the gross, and of-

to his-

or to break up tho destroying habit.of gluttony. Or .

ench Banday, and slways twico & day in rain, shine, .

"froshing glimpse of the better things to bo- hoped for.

this woman in cspecinl. 'The two pictures—the out-
r and the inner one—were well worth sketching on
something besides paper.

Every chanoe the boys got, they would snoak off
out of reach and hearving, They. soon ledrued to
dohsilek‘the houss W' Jall and thomsclies.unhappy
jailbirds, “Whengver they could manage to sly off
beyond the sight of the square old chitosiey, it was
high holiday with them ; for which they of courso
were afterwards mado to pny o price out’of all sort
of proportion with their pleasures. Stolen pleasures,
hoys think—and some men aud womwen dre of the
same opinio—are sweadest,  Mr ‘l‘iptoo’u boys
thought so, certaiuly.

Having managed, on & po.rticul(\r Snturday after
noon, to reach o neighboring orchard unubserved,
thoy divided themsclves into a couple of squads of
two cach, and began a short scries of rambling ad-
veutures with which they meant that neither Mr.
Tiptoo nor his sister should Lhavo anytbing to do.
Cowing at length to o high bourd fence that -di-
vided a neighboring garden from the grounds whose
freedom they had taken, they suw the head und
shoulders of o fut, lubberly boy hunging over the top
of the same, with his thumb stuek iu his mouth, and
the remainder of his countenoanco duswrwd with o
half melancholy grin.

w Jilloo}” called out John Grace, the larger of tho
two, to his companion. ¢ Look up therol”

4 Wherpy” inquired tho other, and instantly
brought bis eyes to bar on-the stranger,

-The intruder, Sum Propp, o boy recently appron.
ticed to Ellery Ziguag to lonrn tho solcnce of making
trousers—merely replied to their attention with a
bolder stare, while be changed one thumb for the
other, and continued to hang the tighter by his ‘dis-
engaged linnd to the top of the fence. -

* 4 Who are you #”’ osked the big boy, John Gmoe.

" Don’t you know, mel" returned Sam.

«No. Whoare you? Do you live in-that house?”

wYes. I'm 8am Propp. Old Zigzag lives in here,
an’T live with him. But I don’t like to.. Don’t you
‘wish you lived‘with-such & .man? Crackey I"—and

convey tho full dolorousness of his meaning,
The two visitors. bigan and put him as many quas

he turned upon them and. paid off their oblignuons
with interest.

looked up to that gentleman's fathorly care and pro-
tection. « Docs he Yok ye any2"” was his secaad In-
‘quiry, which- he mede with.a great deal of undis-

fer what he folt inclined to. ¢ 'Umph !" wuhiuup—

plmenmy comment. ~ :
After a pause of. somo -minutes, no part of whioh

went uniiproved by oither sido in tho way of mnk‘

ing additional-observations, Sam bogan again :—

@it cnough ' cat, over thore m

ocountenanco was- wholly doleful, and the other bu.
‘'mored the pretensions of & slokly smile.
: wQld Malachi says Miss Tiptee won’t give even
the swill away; he says she makes the boys eaf itl—
eat wkat fhe pigs cat ! Bay, docs she?”

< The boye-laughod outright, and assured him it was
iot #o . bad as that; but they might as well live ¢a -

« Whabdow yo have, then ?"” asked Bam, clinging -
now by both, hands to, the.fenoe, and ﬂattonlng out

mmvcm»mudoeofmwpm “oas

and mush, and things, you throw away two ar threo -

tions a8 ho'thought it was fair to answer; and tden’

uWho’g '

he blow out o soliloguizinig whistls, the toteeyr W

w Bo you the boys that go to Mr. Tiptoo's? saild .
‘he. They told him they wero the vory ones that - -

guised sympathy. They simply gave theio heads a .
shalic apiece a little-to- ono side, and loft bim. to in-

The two-boys looked in ono another’s faces. One/ .

awill aacn what thoy did, though, sometimes. /'
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and pertaters? Does sho glve yo bread An’ bu .

“~The larger boy, in whose bosom a mlnlnture mbe].
on lm(l been brewing now for severgl weeks, strdok:

ol boldly for himself, and made a clean breut of it

No,” said he, with emphasiz; *we don’t get.
ing!” Mr. Tiptoe would have cuffed him for
is grammar, if he had overheard him. Miss Sally

but without any butter; and then we have a littlo
bit.of meat, nnd sowe rice, for dinner ; and for sup-
per—wo—"'

“We jest look round the table }”” helped out the
other’one,

# Yes, that's what we do ; aud t.op off witha glm
of water”

» 1 guess that's what mukes yo 80 fat,” drily sug-
goated Bam., “Eh!- Isn't it 50?”

« P'raps,” answered the younger; * though I don’t
remember as I've had to havo my trouscra let out
since I'vo been here!”

# Don’t the old woman never shet e up away
from sapper 1" asked Sam again. N

“w Bometimes she docs ; but then, supper 's guch &
small affair, we never should miss that much !”

Sam laughed in his turn; and bad rolled up his
eycs preparatory’ to making another i mqulry on some
new’ point equally interesting, when he caught the

_ eclio of a shrill female yoice, screcching somewhero

<§n the neighborhood of tho back stoop. * Sim-u-el!

Sam-u-cl!”
# There ! that's for me/ j said lm to his new ac-

quaintances. * [l see you agin somewhere ; when
the old woman hollers, there’s nothing to do but
go!"—and he clambered hastily down the high
fence, skinniug his lower 1ifabs of their cheap satinet
integuments on the way, and picking the slivers out
of his bands the whole distance back through the

garden.
«\What a queer chap!” said the larger of the two

boys, as soon ns he had dxenppeured
w Yes; but he knows Sally Tiptoe pretty well, for

" all that! How do you #'pose he found out so muob
" about her ?”

#(h, that’s cagy enough. They know overything
in theso country villages—so they say. Anyhow,
they do up here in Huckabuck 1?

Which was in the maip pretty true. What one
didu't happen to kn:%dother did; and what was
Dot a part of t:lw comfnon stock, was hardly worth

But there was one single matter that just at this
particular titne, and in fact for a considerablo time

. afterwards, they none of them could pretend to have
any acquaintance witli; a something, too, that was
by no means suffered to remain a secret from the
public in the case of other people, aud could not long
be expected to remain one in'this. The reader will
best get at it by putting his ear down to the keyhole
of Miss Sally Tippoc’s duor, and listening to what she
and ber brother bad to say. -

«Now, Nivfranie' 7 observed sho—and nn cye where
the car was, woul have betrayed her industry over
the heel of one of hisold stockings— Now Nuthaniel,
I want to hint somethiug to you, that I wouldn’t have
anybody else know for the-world. Wil you tako it
a8 | menn it 9

« What is it then?” Suy on, or I sha’n’t know what
you do mean !”

She hitehed her chair a little nearer his.

«There's that rich widow Bauister! Have you
ever thought what a prize she'd be for you?”

The topic was plumply stated, and sho looked up
in his face to see what effect it had. He responded
by giving her onc long, steady vacant stare. Thero was
no anger in it; no disappointment, to think that his

_only sister had so misinterpreted the ways of his
heart ; no look of chiding to bid her take care of her-
gelf and not meddle with his affairs. There was
nothing in it at-all.

«You'd certainly stand the best chance,” said
8ally. * That’s plain enough.”

«Why should 1?” nsked he, beginning to geta
trifle interested. «\Yhy should I?”

« Decause; just consider it for yourself. Aint
you a Minister ? Haven't you got those three ex-
. preseive letters—R. K. V.—before your name? And

don't you know that ladies don’t always get a
chanee to marry a professionnl gentleman—especi-
ally o Mindister? These rich ladies, now, aro just
the ones to sct their cap for Ministers! Oh, you
needn’t tell me, Nathaniel ; 1've seen enough of that
matter, in iy short day! [ know what the vanity
of thg eex is, quito a8 well as youdol And I tell
‘you aguin—it ien’t every lady, let ber be as rich as
sho may, who is rich enough to marry a Reverend!
Depend upon that, now 1”

Mr. Tiptoe fell to oogimtlr;g Here was o now
ficld suddenly opened to him, and all by the talent
of his indefatigablo sister. It was a real California
placer. A little attention—some considerable sharo
of flattery—a determination to impress the innocent
objeot of . their conspiracy with a'deep sense of “his
own importanceAntetieetud] and otherwise—a final
whisper and gh-—-nnd lo! the thing was done! Mo
becae a rich man from thnt day, and all his former
relations with the world were changed! Mo abjured
what ke éould not but esteem his- present humiliat-
ing posture; no longer “harbored the stingily bo-

_stowed_benevolenco of other men; set np his own

~“oarriage; and tipped his hat, or ducked his head,”
_ onlyto such as hod their feet . shod with silver like

himself! What s magic change! And all to be
brought about within the compass, perbaps, of &
. few short weeks' or months! - Really—really; it

__might be worth & serious thought ; whicl tho Rev,

" Mr. Tiptoo procecded at onco to bestow upon it.

. #There’s no use, Nathaniel,” observed his sister,
-4 {n standing and shivermg on the shore, If you
,expeot to do anything, you must plunge in. The
ladies aint partial to timid people, you know.”

No, he didn’t know tha evertheless, he laid &
_bang carcfully on ecach knet, lest his noute sister
might remark that they wero &'trifio given to shak-
ing, and perscveringly listened. to whnt she had to

* . offer further. .-

4This i8 & glorious chance, Nut.hnniel " said she;
XU nnd don’t let it be mud of you, that you let it allp
oyt turning it to’ good account! Only think,

. Jortune, with a beautiful widow—or o
wﬁwhed Jittle ragged sohool, at six hundred dollars

gives us fricd pudding for breakfast, with molasses, -

" | whomsoever it might concern that ho meant w have

* | minute’s pause, during which no victim of the Auto-

very thick in the puth I mean to tread between ben:
apd the widow Banister’s! ‘A bird ‘in tho’hand,
you kiow ! , A\litls exertion, and the th‘nk is all
over withl”. - 3
Upon which, she motioned that he would hnve “the
kindness to Jeave her to herself.
XIL

IN FULL FEATHER,
‘Having by this timé got along far enough to
geriously think of doing something for herself in the |:
{world, Patty communicated to-Mrs. Shadblow her
resolution to try nnd get a Bohool somewhere for the
summer,
«+And why not tlns very ong m the brick school-
houso ?” asked her kind friend. .- % There’s notlung
in the world to hender, I'm sure, Pntty " T
«Except that they muy not’ allow me to,” ebe
suggested,
“They! Who's they #”
% Why, the Committee.”
-4 Well, and who be they "’ persisted Mrs. 8.
“They are Deacon Sos0, ——
“ Poh !n .
“ And Mr. Zigzag, — ’
 Nonsense !”’
“ Aund Capt. Teenty.”
«Fiddlesticks! Now, Patty, don’t you go to carin’
one mite about them! Do you ‘jest do a8 you went
to, and they’ll give you -no trouble, 7 know. Land
sakes! As if you wa’n’t capable of teaching n little
summer déestrict school! I won’t believe it, if they
every ono come and tell me so themselves! Another
thing, Patty; if you can got this place jest as well
a8 not,swhy, I'd a great deal ruther you would; for
Mr. Shadblow begins to complain o great deal, you
know, and scems- to feel you are such & buvden.
But you know [ don’t think so. You know I'd be
glad to have you stay with me all my life, jest for
your good company, But he feels so poor some-
times, I think if you'd start out and try and do
something for yourself, he'd perhaps get better of it.
And yet, he's as well off as any man might wish to
be, and needn’t lift his hand again to work as long
as he lives. But he's 20 peevish, you know 1”
Patty had long understood the trouble, and formed
her determihation to belp herself just a8 soon as
she could fall in with an opportunity.
The application having been once made, of course
there was nothing left for her but to submit to her
«oxnwination.” Seeing, however, that she proposed
simply to instruoct a handful of little girls in plain
sowing, to teach a row of &, babs their alphabets
and perhaps a column or two of monosyllabic lore,
and to brush the flics off the faces of the little ones
iwho strotched themselves out on the hard benches
and slept through the summer days—it was not to
be fearcd that the committec would be extremely
hard on her. Higher than reading aund spelling she
did not design to, go with her pupils, It would be
mere fun for her, such work as that. .
But the future is not always exactly what we map
it out on our mental charts.
Patty was summoned to nttend ono evening at
the parlor of Deacon Soso—nn evening in the latter
part of May—in order to updergo an examination
into her capabilitics as o teacher. Her heart flut-
tered as she left the door of Mrs. Shadblow, nor was
it helped to put itself in much better order by being
told * not to bo afraid of ‘em; for they wasn’t near
g0 much as they thought for 1"
When sho reached the house of the Deacon, she
found him and Ceptp‘feenty already sentede leisurely |
dwcussmg {ho prospects of the coming grass crop.
The door was open, and the bland air of the evening
drifted in and out pretty much as it chose. The
Deacon'’s wife had stuck some laurel boughs, starred
all over with their beautiful blossoms, in a big
broken-nosed pitcher, and set it down between the
two brass andirons on the hearth.
#Ah! Good evening!” said the Déncon, showing
her in. «This is Capt. Teenty 1
She dropped a graceful courtesy, and sat down in
the first chair she could find.
The Deacon proceefded to hem and haw as if it
were his intention to make a full day’s work of it.
The Captain twirled ono thulnb over the qther in
his lap—now backwards, now forwards, but all the
time swiftly over and over—sunk bis chin deeper
between the points of his shirt-collar, and sat up in

B

to be appronched. -

 Wal/” remnrked the Deancon, “I s’pose you’ve
comae down to bo egzamined, hoy 27

Patty replied with a nod only.

«M! Yes. Wal. You feel pretty'well prepared,
hey? Think you can answer all our questions,
ready, prompt, and right off, do ye ? Think you can
go through it without halting any 7"

She smiled very faintly, and expressed herself
quite unable to say.

#Yes, Wal. It's always best to' know bet'ore‘
hand if you’re pretty sure to go threw a thing.
Howevor,iwe are willin’ to try yow.” .

At that moment Ellory Zigzag came rolling and
shuflling.in through the entry, the Deacon’. from his
chair calling up to him: “Come right along, Mr.
ngzng! We're all_here, I blieve! Come right in
this way!” - Which-order he obeyed with as much
alacrity as his nether Nimbs permitted, and finally
found o seat to his liking near the window. He
made up all sprts of faces conceivable beforo he sat
down, pulled each coat tail as-far away from its
neighbor a8 he could, bestowed on Patty a ecowl, a
gieer, & half nod, and a grunt, and remarked to’

come over earlior.
- #Qh, you're in very good aeneon,” smd the Deacon.
# We hadn’t begun our examination yet.” Aftera

da-Fe ever experienced more trepidation than. did
l’ntty before thoso three wise men of Huokabuck he
again observed to his companions: “ Wal; I ’pose
there's nothing to hender our beginnin’ this busi-
ness, :is. thpre 7" Captain Teenty saw nothing;
noither did Mr, blgzug #Wal, then,” he resumed
“g'pose we begin:” |

tion with a question or two of his own, and thon

his ohair like some awkward graven image, waiting |

By virtue of being chairman of this xmportunt
villago Committee, tho Deacon opened the examina-

And a. brentlnng apell long euough to: let his
formidable snuonnoement muke lta due lmpresslon
on her feeljngs: s

“Can you. el e, Patty Iluwklns," he begen,
“how many sounds’ thero is to the vowel EM -

8he heslt&bed. That was something ‘she hadn’t
thoyght 4L “ Finally she shook her head ummny,

; ) elgnifying l.ha.t"ehe conld not.

4 Nor how. mnny ‘to the vowel 02”7

4 No, sir,” i & mere whisper. .
~“MI T thought not,” returned the Descon, orogs--
ing one leg o{or tlie other and throwing his'ath -
over tbe bnok “of . n meighboring chair.. And_he
nodded to his oompanions, to hint for them o take
up the subjoot where he had left of.

" What's the name of Alexander’s famous war-
horse 77 lnquired Mr. Zigeg, making up- ‘such o
faceas o mnu doen after bolting o dose of Epsom
salta, o .

"« Don’t know, ir” ) o

“Don’t know that/ Why, thero ?lnt a child in
the school you want-'to tench, but-what knows that /
Bookefulus, then. Try and remember it. Booke-
falus. Now can you tell me what's ghe diff’rence bo-
tween six dozen dozen and half a dozen dozen 9

*“ Yes, sir;- I oould if-1 had a slate hero,” sho
answered, -

" 4 Oh, -could, hey? Very well, then. I'll take it
for granted you- eould« Then you t.lunk thore (5a
difference :

<4 Yes, sir; o great deal.”

“Can you tell,” inquired Cnptain Teenty, after
folding his arms ‘over his breast as far a8 they
would go, * how many Presidents weo've had ?”  The
Captain was & big hand at the political bellows, arid
rathere pnded himself on being able, to rattle off
great men’s names in the presence of publlo bodies.

Patty began to’ count them up; and ﬁnnlly Te-
turned him. a correct answer.

“ Now" he .continued, “can you tell how many
terms they have'all served together 9"

* 4 No, she could not.”

Mr. Algzag thereupon congmtulnmd the Cnptmn
on his success with a sardonic smi
himself of some other puzzle that hd
to help dishearten and distract her, * \_ .

«What is the number of Chapters in erbs 7
asked Deacon Soso, vmh a loud Hem' at the end of
his question.’ .

«Thirty-ono,” she answered promptly. = '

#18 that right?” persisted the Dencon. '

«Yeg, sir; thirty-one.”"

He got up and opened the Bible that lay on the
table between the wxndows, and declared she was
right, after all. The* Deacon himself had an idea
there were about fifty; but he said nothing about
it. : : :

- -

ight put next,

“You couldn’ tell,” he continued, *how imany .

pounds & bushel of pertaters wejgh, could yo #” She
couldn’t, and. she confessed it. - ¢*Nor "how much
a pint weighs 2 No, nor that either, “ Wal,” said
he, “ remember this, then; ‘a pint’s a pound, the

world round ' " A pint is o pound, you see.”

LA ‘pint of fine shot?” suggested Putty. with
much timidity still
Mlem! Yes, a pint of anything! Remember
that, aud it may be of some service to ye! Another
thing,—who was the father of Zebedee’s children ?”
" Patty tried to smile, but could n’t quite make out,
and said—¢Zebedee” The Deacon bowed most

complacently, and thought he might possxbly be<
clun, and lookede. Patty as if he oould not. ﬁnd

« Where have you learnt it 27
#At Mr. Porringer’s school,” of courso; there
was nowhere else for her to go.
» And 'rithmetio, too ?”” ho continued. Yes, some-
thing of that as well.
« And jography- 2"_Certainly. ]
« How is Connecticut bounded ?” nsked’ the Cap-
tain, playing now with his watoh chnm. Paity in-
formed bim,
« Capitals ?” he called out.
« Hartford and New Haven.”
« All right 1"’ added the Captnin and Mr. Zigzag
took up the matter.
« What ycars does the Legxslutur set ot Har'ford ?
Can you teil 7 ' /
« Every other year.” 1
#Yes, but what years are those ?——tho odd, or the
even oncs ?”
Patty was ashore there, never hnvmg lm.d a rela.-
tive absent at Hartford at & time to help her fix the
properdate. So Mr. Zigzag ‘told her how it was.
Whether he expected her. to teach the little /girls
how to work so important a fact into their samplers,
he did not go on to say, Then he asked her the
name of each State capltel in the Union ; and th
year when the American Revolutxon was begun, and
that on which it ended; the names of such constel-
lations in the heavens ns’phe might have happened
at gomo time to hear of, and of. tho dllferent tnbes
of Indians in the United' Btates and Territorles; at
what time in the year Vermont' peoplo made thelr
maplo sugar, and how many slaves there were, all
told, in the Southern States; the names of the Pa-
trinrchs, the Apostles, an ).ha Prophets ; the num-
ber of verses in the hundred nnd nineteenth psalm,
and the names of tho present ‘represcntatives of tho
State in Congress, when tbe voico required the ris.
ing inflection, in rendmg, and when the falling;
when certain consonants becarhe mutes, and when
liquids; the diametor of the earth, and the distanco
of the moon ; what would b the prod,uot of five and
threo- qunrters multiplied by five and three—qunrters ;
and how long ahe really b believed & mous would live
under & glass receiver, in 880 "the uir was entirely
oxhausted, In all these ,questlons, ‘Mr. Ziging
showod his remarkablo mwlllgence as an individual,

.

T

—of lis cminent fitness toform one of the eduos-
tional board of a hopeful town’ 1ike Huckabuck.
Some of his inquiries Pebty pretended to make

it could over her pallid countennnoo. :
“That's enough,” said Mr. ,Zlgzag, rubbing tho

ey il e

‘{medical student did; who,on being asked by the

bethought~

induced to sign her -vdﬁoote yot. X

“ You uudersta.n \’ﬁi about grnmmnr, Bn .
parsing, and' 80" fort quired” Mr. Zigzag. She
thought sbe did. :

- | zag for an answer, perhaps on the principle that age

| full time to spin ot his hum to its longest limit.

and adduced convinoing progfs—If- any were needed -

somo sort of answer to; but the greater part of
them'she met with no more the.n o silent shoko of
her hoad, and a look of despnlr ‘gabhoring o a8 fust a3’

Mr. Porrlnger'n sohool.
ened up's lmle. L
w l’!', sald’ thed)e
yl Oh no,” mtumed the wilyold’ mouser L 'tvmn’c
that kind of a fellow I meant! Fall -0-e, is what I
put -out. Something 't belongs to o wheol, . ‘Now]
try and spell another word: Pelopennesus l"
Bhe spelt it correctly.

“No,” said the Deacon, *that ain’t ngbt s .thnt
ain’t right ; it’s got two8s in it 1”

‘. Patty hesitated, and then told him be mustbe
mistaken, But he knew better, . .

% Oh, no,"” said he, with a toss of his hand:- “two
8§ two 8s; I'kuow, I should think”

And Cupmin Teenty tried her. "« Kamtschatka 1
said he:. ‘She apolt it; but the Dencon thought it
ocould n’t be right, nnd Mr. Zigzag kdew it wasn’t,
Under the ciroumstances, the Captain did not care
to assume the responsibility of the' casting vote.
But Patty tas right, for all that. She could. have
spelt. them all out of their own names, had she felt
inclined. But three wise men against one poor,
trembling girl,—what chance was left her, pray?
The perspiration ran down her temples, and stood
in the palms of her hands. She’ felt much as the

P Spell that!" 'rae

1

s

examining board what he would do if about to give
& person o sweat, :answered ‘without any hesitation
—+Put_him where I am!” Patty might very rea-
dily have imagined. herself at o water-cure estab-
lishment, -undergoing the operation of n sitz, &
douche, or a packing between drowned sheets.

They recovered themselves again affer a-little
time, which had been duly improved by & whispéred
oonversntlon between them, and fell to” their work:
with as much zeal as ever: - Though the Deacon
grew a triflo \more cautious, and a trife less dictato-
risl. And Cnptam Teenty essayed eometlung which
he thought to have considergd politeness. But Mr.
Zigzag let loose all his pent furiousness, and did the
best he could to puzzle and confound her. Which
was very kind, and generous, and manly; and " glt
that, in Mr. Zigzag,—sceing that Patty’s only desire
was to instrugt o little infants’ school, where her
heart would be called & thousand times into employ—
ment while her head would once. But tho village
tailor was not at the farther cnd of human intelli-
gence, nor did he sit just then at the top of. human
judgment. Thore woro men who might be presumed
to know a little something, by the side of him! and
there might be men who would possibly find some-
thing left to learn, here and there, after he had gone
out of the world,

. When at length all the questions had been put,
ranging from epellmg to pure mnthemnhcs on the
one.side, and from tho baundaries of I{uckebuek to
the surroundings in space of the farthest fixed atar
on the other, the august body of examiners looked
significantly at ono andther,~vigilded two or three
times apicce,—dropped their eyes to the plwher of
laurel blossoms on. the little brick hearth —and be-
gon to snuff. A stranger ‘to ‘their ‘mental habits
wight have thought this was tho, way they usuully
set. their intellestual forces. in  motion. Then fol
lowed a silence, that, to l’utty at least, was lawfal.
The Deacon thrummed the Tounds of the ohmr-be.ck
with his heavy fingers; the Capt.mn folded his arms
tight, as if he' were ofraid of bursting, unless he
thus hooped himself in; and Mr. Ziguog rubbed the
white ivory head t hla cane agnins(. his; hirsube

lu.nguu.geto express his nstonxshment at her “pre.
eumptxon

L% Wa)” eaid the Deacon at last; “what do ye
| think, gentlemen ?”

Cuptnm Teenty rather turned round upon M. Zig-

should go before ability. ’

1 don’t know,” saidl the latter B | don’t Imowl"
‘and he began a low Humming noise in ‘his throat, as
if there was where he kept. his thinking wheel ro-
volving.

. Will sho pass?” asked the Deacon, giving him |-

“M!—m!” he observed, °
tbmk-—hn.rdly I M l--m—-xn »
«For my part,” returned the Deacon, ¢ as long as
she ’s the only one that’s made nppllontxon,"—-speak-
ing with extremne del:beratxon, #and the school
ought to begm ‘by Monday, at least—I any, t.aking
these “things into con-std-e-rmtnon, I think I should
have ho great objectwn to sign her certificate.”

"« Nor 1,” pretty soon added Capt. Teenty.

«M! @! m!” eaid Mr. Zigang, running his blue
eyes fiereely over the floor, the wnlls, and the fur-
niture,

"« What do you 8oy, Mr. Zlgzng ?" ﬁnally mqmred
the Deacon,

4 Oh, well ; I've not.hing to say .about it. The
majority lmve given their vote s.lrendy, nnd 1 oouldn’t
very well hopo to alter it” -

“But I took the circimatances into consideration,
you *see,” broke in the Deacon. ' “Under different
olroumstanoes, I might not be 8o wllling, you know ;
but as it is, ——hem | hem!”
Bo as Mr. Zigzag’ made no additional obJectxons,
and as they furthermore had taken the pains to im-
press Patty with the fact that she was admitted to
the dignity and emoluments of a teacher through |
no special mierit of her omn, but altogether by their
| apecial favor,—the. Deacon pulled up to tho .table
and serhtched off hleroglyplncnl eerhﬁoute of ca-
.pacity, in- all occupymg the short spage of about
twenty minutes. Afwr taking it into the kitchen
and showering it with nashes from the fire-place, he
brought it back and delivered it to Patty, observing,

“ Hardly ! I should

that ‘most young women would bo very glad to get

and hurried home to tell the good newsto Mrs.

| thought herself a vast deal hnpplor.

a8 ho stood before her, that thers was p dooument

hold of; and that if anything would give her a good
start in the yorld, that would/ Sho'nt least hoped
g0 and, foldmg it noutly togel.her, thanked the three
worthies in 08 many words as she dared vonture,

Bhndblow. How ono of them oried thnt night. wlnle
the othér laughed, and how, both’ erled and lnughed
together, is not in this place to be told. . Patty was
happy cnough ; but her good friend Mrs. Shadblow

_AsIhove up to this point’ oarefully forborno to

TIP" ;
4

thore wde not wanting - enough of energy, and deci.
exon,,nnd nervous peisovgranve, to carry her férward
al the suren,to ﬂse point,at. whichi she might choose .

.!o aim, Good eense lay at,the bottbm of hor char. -~

uoter, aud formed the basis for nll the trmts lhu.t
were fortunately built upon it. .~

Her hair was auburn, or, dark brown, and herx '
ocomplexion healthy and fair. ‘The forehend express—
ed decided intelleot; while the mouth, and ¢hin; and
the easy and graceful carriage of the hend, indicated
faculties competent always to confer attractivencss-
and beauty on her mental qualitics.- She was young,
and still there was, something womanly about - her.
Sho testified in- her haatiest speeoh to & Tipeness of

judgment much beyond her years, vy:thout giving

room for suspicions of affection or anything else
equally disngreeable. Trinls had no‘doubt put her -
character to o early a test;as to make it in o degree
premature ; but the instance was &' rarve oné'of a -
young girl like her, having reached tho nge of but
sixteen, setting forth in' the wide world to make a -

good offices with whioh opportunitios might present -
her, Tosum p the whole, Patty was handsome -
more by the force of her manners than by reason
of any speoial physical endowments. Her charms

o | came first of all from her soul; and looked through
every expression of \her face so undeniably, that you
could not gaze into that face and ny she was other
than she scemed. - Simplicity and- sincerity beaméd.
in her eyes, and spake evor by her tongue. And the
timid air with which she soerped to nddross you, lent’
Just enough 8f truo modesty to her mo.nners to make
-them doubly interesting.

.8he took posaession of the old schoolhouse on the
followlng Monday, bright and eurly ; With & fice ra-
diant with_joy at the prospeots that were 80 unex-
pectedly drawing over her life,

"But there was- still o drawback, a8 “there n'lmost
alwnys is. Mr. Zigzag could not forgive Patty for
her success in getting a.certificate from the commit-
teo; ho cortainly did not Iintend_ any such look for
her. Bo to make her as uneasy as he could in ker
now experiment, he must needs send over his mis. -
chievous boy, 8am Propp,-to.the. school; and. told
him explicitly, that if the schoolmistress did not
make him Jearn more than . M Pomnger ever did, -
he would try and know the ' reason why! - Andin .
this transaction, tho boy, unlimited as were his
gntanio uoquxemons, certainly appeared  much more
of & snint than his canting, hard-¢yed master.

U —
L - ‘

XmL

BAGHELOR OF ARTS
.In the atter part of August, Robert MoBride wonld
take his Degree on leaving College Commencement
Day, therefore, was o fixed star in dns proud fnther’l
heavens, and had heen since the time his son ﬁrst
crossed tho threshold of home, . His mother and sig- .
ters were in quite as'great a ﬂutter, now the unport-
-ant day had approached so near, the former oounung :
with positiveness on attending with her husband, and
tho latter- making their hends a little glddy mth
nothing but the hope of the thing, .
- Mrs, MoBride hd{l written to- her son to emoxn on,
.him & thousand npedless’ preoepbs poncerning his
publio appearanocs at the time 8o eagorly looked for,
and exhausted the ample store of motherly counsel
in advising him how to dgess, how to stand up before
the auditory, how to speak, and how to appear gen-
erally, Indeed, there was hardly any end to her.
affectionate injunctions, suggestions, and anxieties. .
An old friend and schoolmato .of bers, with whom --
of Inte yenrs she had been in pretty regular corres.
spindence, she prevailed upon ‘to meet lzermNew
Haven, fecling almost as anxious that she.should be-"
hold her son’s triumph, as to be & witness of it her-,
self. And at the last moment, Mrs.’ lelows wrote
in reply that she should certainly go on to Com-
mencement with her daughter Anna, where not.hmg,
.would afford her greater plensure than to fall in vmh,
Judge and Mrs. McBride’s company. , .
In'the elm-shaded old town of New Haven, the an-.
nual Commencement Day of Ydlo College is a day,
well worth.going to sce. If the visitor has tho good
luck to secure rooms in. that capacious caravanserai
that faces the square known as the public green, he -
will have hnd o plédge of at least one day’s enJoyment'v :
from ‘his wmdows, such ‘as fow other towns on the
Ameorican Continent can afford him. The Fourth of
July is something there, of course ; but Commenoe-
ment Dn.y is, of all the rest, the Day of the year.’ i
. On this last mormng of Robert’s conneotion with
lus Alma Mater, ke was out of bed betimes, and hnd
run down to the hotel before breakfast to wish his
father and" mother Good Morning. Later, he mane -
aged to 8téal just time enough to slip off sgain s and
exobuuge o word with Mrs, Willows and” her preny
Anun, and to receive additional adyjco from his doat-
ing mother on the subjeat of bravely deporting him-
self through the trying ecencs that were to ensue,
#'It-was an exceedingly warm morning, and’ the :
heat seemed hardly to abate until a-very late houy !
in the aftornoon. The largo brick church was opened |
ot an early hour for the admission of ladies only,
orowds of ‘whom, with' parisols and fans, wero fiist
filling up the capacious body of the- bulldmg. The
golleries wore jommed almost as soon a8 the doors
were opened. On one end of the broad platform,
that had been temporarily erected, the relatives and
near friends (on the female side only,) ‘wero invited
to,seat themselves, where they could havd p better
chanoo to Judgo:of the literary performances of thosé .
in whom they were interested, You may be very sure- - '
that. Mrs. Judge- McBride had scasonably’ mounwd
to that privileged locality, and dragged dalong Mrs
Willows and Auna after her. .
. After the procession of Oﬁioera, Alumm, dmtln- o
guished Friends of the College, nnd Under. grnduntes, fo
had formed in- the -benutiful 'yard of the Colloggy s
headed by o fine musical band fram New, Yorﬁ allr
the while discoursing nirs that ravished the sonls of :

';‘.

began their slow march down through the llezﬂ
avenues, and wound round the Rquare on their YAy

-place for herself, and eager to accomplish all the ' - - 3

many & young Student in that Jong dark ling; the’_ N

ivory head of his cano n.ga.insg;f ‘hia chin. "I can
sce how it is!”

A this generous notxﬁca.l.lon, I'ntty felt da if her
heart would sink. She woul }mve given anythlng
in the world, if sho could at fhat moment, have ran-

1ntrude on the reador’s attentfon u.nythmg liko o
descnpnon of I’ntl.y Hnwkins’ personal manners
and nppenrn.noe, perhu.ps ls a8 proper & time as
any that may come after, t0 hint somewhat on g
topie, that gortainly ought at somo point of the story

to the church, .Tho moment they started, the heavy: N

. “or 808 year, nnd povorty and hard work al) your bell fn ono of the neighboring steeples etruek, ﬂd

o -life! That's“for yourself to ohoose from, Which
; will you take?” . . .
; -4 Pm spre,”. ho answored, glugerly' “ I’d rnther

s

requeated the otber two members of the Committeo
to follow him up just as and when the inclindtion
seized them. And something like the following was
the irregular order of exermsge in the Dencon’s

bave the maney, by.all odds|” parlor. away, from all mankind, nnd d hor fa.oe and oried’ | to bo understood.
.- . wAnd so had L - Bo bestir yourself and be. ren.dy “Behool: keepln’ » snld the oblm'mnn, “is ngrcat in Mre. Bhadblow’s bosom.._» . ' $he was “Dow i‘jnst oomlng forwurd inlo young
. '4otake s hint now and- then: from me; for I'shall ‘work, Mjes Patty; o g-read work it is, .indeed, L ' Wal,” peraisted Deacon 5‘ do you know now wq;nu.uhood ' ﬁer ﬂgure wus slight nnd graceful, formed beneo,tb their graceful erohee' ‘ofér; tho-
L ,be .on: the loakout, lest ‘somelxdy. elsp may-put . 4o | And, in order to ace if you.are nnywnys-ﬂt for auoh unythlng about spollin’, ?" " :he thougbt she did-|and, }together( qﬂm' tjx pt models ot‘ nature, hends of l.be dense crowds of men that'w i
' - you... There's no safer way, Nathaniel,than |a cp.llln'. we phall prooeed o apk o few queslions pf know a ljttle_something gbo, g,}t, pnd mmemberod Desplte)xér early 1¢ er benrt hmi nlwnys on the pubho groen from ull querter!' ' , /ﬁm '
in - good season about; these’ matters. . Look“ yo; o0 grammar, and hlstor‘y. axid jogrdphy,,oud mtheglow o sotlsfnotl'o ; fqti yem ehe llpd kup}, ml?,f,qesh PPd ﬂnmﬂt! gay.. Her h&zel ;eering tbeir obimmgs agalpstt
plﬂﬂ‘ i) ﬂun“..fl..wn't‘lﬂ the grash groy 'nu;mwp, nnd “d‘ tl)j.um’l % b cav gt “- eer a‘l’)lP' ,“apou 9? = gir ;n oyeg éxpi"ea nworid o!‘ad‘eotion to those uhq ilqp.e?,‘&nd peqdlpg 9]7 ﬁ" Qch
k ' RS PRI D e G s\ T 1 X DIACA NI TRRAS ool UFY I S SR A P A N A : g i‘t
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' dm.ms, far out over the placid harbor nenwurd “the
+200r0 of hells:kept up their rythmio pulsations, alng-
Ang and’ swinging: in the still air of the summer

: 'thousande of visitors, & clear holiday.

,'rosd in"his’ place and offered a prayer. - After this

- hint'a word or two of Robert’s stylo of acquitting
‘himself; and then leaye the mattor altogether. -

Iy

" with their long staves to look a littlo after the com-

‘the fatigue of my readers os the callegiate officers

-single point of observation now for the eyes of be-
‘tween two and three thousand people, he experienced

.quick and short. -The perspiration broke out in the
‘palms of his  hands,'and he verily feared he might
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OF _LIGHT .

‘motning, and enchanting all hearts with tho sounds
of their own contagious Joy. There was nothmg like
it anyvvhere. All thoughts of business the citizens
had given over. Tt was to them, as it was to their

‘When the crush and crowding’ at the church door
were over, and- the special- policomen had. gone in

fort of the vast nudxwry. the venerablo old Presxdent.

followed & volunta.ry on the organ; and then the
rogular exercises of the day began.

I shall make no attempt to gothrough mth 8 nar-
ration of them, since I shiould reckon a8 cortainly on

‘ought in justice to réckon on. that of the audicuce, on
the same oceasion, It will aiiwer my purpose to

~ When he wallled up the short fight of carpeted
steps, and felt himself at last on the platform, the

a.rush of sensations he had never befor known §
his life, -The blood drove to his.brain, and his sig
for & moment seemed to fail him. His breath camo

‘peoullar pulplt-acoent to the young and lovely Rev-
erend Mra. " Clinoline,
middleseat, o few p ages of rumor relative to
* Qartheth, my love, and Mithter Joln Eth-corr,¥ A
bandy vagn.bond with ahead'liko'a “Datch choese, in
a fustian qtnblo suit, attending on a horse- box, ‘and
going about tho platforms with & halter hanging
round his neck like a Calaia burgher of tho auncient
period much degonerated, was: courted by the best
society, by reason of what he had't hint, when not
engaged in euting straw, concorning “ t’harses ‘and
Joon Scott.” The ongine-driver himself,as he ap.

plied one oye to his large . stutionary double-oye-glass
on the engine, scomed to keep tho other open, side-
ways, upon horses and John Soott. ]

Broaks and barriera at Donoaster station to'kéep

the crowd off ; temporary woodon avenues of ingresg
and egress, to holp the crowd, on, Forty extra pot

ters sont down for this presont blessed Race-Week,
and all of them making up thelr betting books in the
lamng-room or somewhere clso, and none of them to
come aud touch the luggage. Travelers didgorged
into an open-space, o howling wilderness of idle men,
All work but race-work at a stand-still ; all men -at
o stand still. “Ey my word! Deant ask noon o’ us
to help wi’ ¢’ luggage. Book your opinion loike o
mon.” Coom! Daug it, coom, t'harses nnd Joon

Boott 1 In the midst of thoidlo men, all the fiy

horses and omnibus horses of Doncaster and parts
adjacent, rampant, rearing, backing, plungmg, shy-

the middle seat of tbo onrringe, expounded in. his'

pocuuplnd Ahe. oppomo 5

forget the first words of his part before he began.
Btepping to- the foot of the rostrum on which the
-‘beloved old Presxdent sat, he delivered hirself or the

before his mirror, and passed and bestowed his at-
tention on the auditory. How the fans fluttered!
How the ribbons trailed this way and that in the’
How thick were the-heads, and
the faces ] How bright were the eyes! 'All around
him -wherever lie gazed, on this side and that side,—

faccs, heads, fans, and eyes! Some lstening; some
whispering; some smiling ; some looking exceedingly
tired. Btill tho fans a-going without o pause, - ‘Still
-the eyes spnrklmg. aud flashing, -and concentrating
their bright rays upon him, as if they would searoh

-breeze thug’ nwoke !

. hlm through and through
"0 BE CONTINUED IN OUE NEXT,

BONG,.
I roso In morning's purplo light,
As sunlight kist the cheek of dawn,
‘Who emiled, and lushed as passing on
Bhe tripped ndown the airy height. .

Tho harcbells and tho violote blug, -

- And tho morniog glory's tinted cup,
Through whispering zophyrs lifled up,

And ro}ins sang as moraing came in view,

The placid waters of tho stroams ,
" ‘Wont singing through tho leafy copss,
- 'Where fell like raln eve's dewy drops,
.. Each radiant with its thousand beams,

Come from the distant verdant hills,
The mingled tone of beast and bird, .
And all the wood were softly stirred,

And echo all their silence fills,

'Twu such a morn of peaceful blies, - '
‘Whoto glory scemed Jiko tears long past,

- togvery lonely station on the line. .No town was

- .and the wind it was fair, and they were bayound for

™ every station, the getting in multitude, with snar

.~ down by -
‘mogdily,c of horaes and John' Boott. The: Youg olend

: ‘Goodnluld, yielded up their tickets at a littlo rotten

“a damp, dark, Bunday night, dashed through in the
‘train to the musio of the whirling wheels, the pant-

"of third-class excurtionists, whose vooal efforts

.and Mniry Anne, in & remarkable: way,

*» & fetting-out multitude; and were replaced by another

".way ever can, over the vague: blaok streets of the

“woods of vague black obimneys, These Yowas looked,
"4n thn ginderous wet, as though theéy had one and ol

.enterprislng aud. important- commeroial ¢entre it

.of ‘luggage; entirely changed, and no ,other business
- than race-business any longer existed on - the face of

“Boott” :Guards whispered behind their hands to stas

K awnycoata and speckled oravats fastened with pcnliu
. pins, and with the large bones of thelr legs dsvelopod7

But freed at last,and widely sent

In hnmony to bless a world like this,

'I'hnt. Anx;cln saunterod down tho lane;
A llght more glorious in her oyes
Than that which stretchod slong the skies

. To groet the dueky west agaln.

‘With peace her belng seomed replote;
. Bho bore tho soal of twenty years— .
‘An April bour of emiles and tears;

.. And daisles kist her tripping feet. ~ *

" "The homo which claimed her a8 lw gom,
Forgot its griefsdn pleasire's wiles,
. -And read a Ianguage in her smiles—
The flashings of thelr diadem. :

/@he @nnmter Qﬁms. B

FBOM “’I‘EE LAZY TOUB OF 'I.‘WO IDI-E
. APPRBENTIOCES."”

. Twoof the many nusengers by a certain late Sux-
'&ny eveniug train, Mr. Thomas Idlo and Mr, Frauncis

€

>
IR

platform - (converted into artificial touch-wood by
‘smoke a.nd gshes) deep in the manufaoturing bosoxn
of Yorkshire. A mysterious bosom it appeared, upon

ing of the engine, and the part-singing of hundreds

«hobbed arayound ” from sacred to profane, from
hymns, to our transstlantio sisters, the Yankeo Gal
There
scemed to havo beex some large vocal gathering near

visible, no villago was vielble, no light was visible;
but a multitude got out singing, and a multitude got
in singing, ond the second multitude took up the
hymis, and udopted our, transatlantio sisters, and
sang of their own egrogious wickedness, and of their
bobbing arayound, and of how the ship it was, ready

" the son, ‘Mairy Anne, until they in their turn becamo
gett.ing in multitude, who did the same. And at

‘tiatio reference to the complebences of their chorus,
incessa.ntly oried, 88 with ono voico, while scuffling
into the oarrsages, ¥ Wo mun aa’ gang toogither 1

. The singing and the multitudes had trailed off 58
the lonely places were loft, and the great towns were
neared, and the way had lain as_ silently as o train’s

,great gulfs of towns, and' among_their branchless

.been on fire and were Just put out—a dreary and
quenohed panorams, many miles long,
- Thus; Thomas and Franols got to Leoads ; of whloh

_may be observed with dolicasy, that you must efther

like it very muock, or not at all. Next day, the firat

of the Raoe-Week, they took train to Doncastor.
And instantly the character, both of travelers and

theeuth. *The .talk was ‘sll of horses and  John
tion‘maaters, of horses and John Soott. Men in cut-
‘under-. tight , trousers, so- that - tboy shonld. Jook. as

atich a8 possible. like horses’” logs, ploed up and
3 ntjunotlon stations, lpuklns Tow-and

but thelr own order and John Beott.

Grand Dramatic Company from London:for the
Rnce-Weck TPoses Plastiquesin the Grand Assembly
Room ‘up tho Stable-Yard at seven and nino edch
evening, for the Race-Week, Grand Alliannes meus
in the field beyond the bridge, for the l'{noe-Week.
Grand Exhibition of Azteo Lilliputians; important to
all who want to be horrified cheap, for the Race Weck,
Lodgings, grand and not grand, but all at grand

Grand Race-Week |

. Rendered giddy eriough by these th[ngs, Measieurs
Idle and Goodchild repaired to the quarters they had
secured beforchand, and Mr. Goodohild looked down
from the .window into the surging street, °

- 4By hen.ven, Tom I oried he, after contemplatmg
it, I am in the Lnntmo Asylum ngain, and these
are all mad people under the chnrge of o body of de-
signing keepors 1"

All through the Race-Week, Mr, Goodolnld never
divested himself of this iden. Every day he looked
out of the window, with something of the dread of
Lomuel Gulliver looking down at men after ho re-

| turned home from tho horse-country ; and every day

he saw the Lunatios, horse-mad, betting-mad, drunk-
en-mad, vicesmad, and the deslgmng Keepers always
nfter them. The idea pervaded, like the second color
in shot-silk, the wholo of Mr. Goodg)fild’s lmpmaslons.
| They were much ag follows:
Monday, mid-day, ot. to begin until to-
‘| morrow, but all the mob-Lunatics out, crowding the
pavements of the one main ‘street of pretty and
pleasant Doncaster, crowding the road, particularly
orowding the outside of the Betting Rooms, whoop-
ing and shouting loudly after all passing vehicles.
Frightened lunatio horses oceasiocally running away,
with fnfinite clatter. Al degrees of men, from peers
to paupers, betting incessantly. Keepers very watch-

-Jful; and taking all gaod chances. An awfil fomily

likeness among the Keepers, to Mr. Palmer and Mr.,
Thurtell. With some knowledge of expression, and
some ‘acquaintance with heads, (thus writes Mr,
Goodohild,) I never have seen anywheore, 80 many re-
petitions of one class of countenance and one charac.

.| ter of head (both onl,) a3 in this street at this time,

Cunning, covetousness, secresy, cold ca,lculntlon, hard
callousness and’ dire insensibilify, are ‘the uniform
Keeper charaoteristics. Mr. Palmer passes me fivo

the back of Mr. Thurtell’s skull is ulways going on
before me.
Monday evening. Town hghted up ; more Luna-

{tics out than ever; & complete choke and stoppage

of the thoroughfnre outside the Betting Rooms.
Keepcrs, having dined, pervade the Betting Kooms,
.and sharply snap’at the moneyed Lunatics. Some
Keepers flushed with drink, and some not, but all
close and caloulating. A vague echoing roar of

But, all night, some ‘unmannerly drinking-house in’
tho neighborhood opens its mouth at intervals, and
spits out o man- too deunk to be retained : who therce
upon makes what uproarious protest may be left in

Tuesday ‘morning, ot daybreak. A sudden rising,

88 it were out of the earth, of all tho obscene crea-:
tures, who scll “correct. cards of the races.”” They

may have been colled in corners, or sleeping on door
steps, and, having all passed the night under the
same set of olrcumstnnces, may all want to circulate
their blood at the eame time ; but, however. that may

be, they spring into existence all -at once and to-

gether, a8 though o new Cadmus had sown a rase-

horse’s teeth, There is nobody up to buy the cards;

but the cards are madly cried. There -is no pntmn-

discloses, i8 & fearful éreature in the genera) som-
blance of & man ; shaken off his next-te-no legs by
drink and devilry, bare-headed and bare footed, with
o grept shook of hair like o horrible broom, and
nothing on him but o ragged pair of trousers and o
plok glnzed-cnlico coat—made on him—=o very tight
that it is a8 ovident that he could neyer take it offy
a3 that he never docs, This hideons n.ppnrition, in.
conceivably drunk, has a terrible power of making a
gong-like imitation of the braying of an ass: which
foat requires that hio should lny his right jaw in his
begri right paw, doublo himsclf up, and shake
his bMt of himself, with much staggering on his
noxt-to-no legs, aud with much twirling of his Mor

minute, when he comes in sight holdmg up his cards
40 the windows, and hoarsely proposing pumhue to
My Lord, Your Excellency, Colonel, the Noble Cap-
tain, and Your Honorable Worship—~from thopresent
minute uatil the Grand Race-Weck is finished, at all
hours of the morning, evening, day, and night, shall

bmya of this frightful animal, tho Gong: Donkey. ..

" No very great racing today, 80 mo very. great
amount of vehioles :. though ther is & good sprink-
ling, $00 :.from farmer’s carts and gigs, to carriages

bL 1 ':,fmm York, and possing on. atrnight
thrgugh the youln stroet; to the Course. A walk id

gyman in the black stra.fshwdstwat, whdkooonplod

<
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ing—apparently the result of their hearing of nothing -

prices, ranging from ten pounds to twenty, for the .

. - .. [N ST v
| Goodenild todny than; the, Cournd, 80 ho walks in the
wrong direotion. Everybody.gone to the races. Only
ohildren in'the stroet.. Gragd Alliance.Clrcus do.
serted ; not one Star-Rider loft omnibus which forms
the Pay-Placo, hnving on_soparato pauels Vay bore
for the Boxes, Pay hero for the Pit, Pay here for the
Gallery, hove down'in & .corner and locked up; no-
body near theé tent but the man on his knees on the
grass, who is making the paper balloons fur the
Btar young gontlomen to jump through tonight. A
pleasant road, plensantly wooded. Nolaborers work.'
ing in the ficlds ; .all gone “t'races,” Tho few late
wenders of thbir way “t'races,” who are yot left
driving on the road, stare in awazement at tho re-
cluso who is not golng ¢ t'races” Roadside inn-.
keoper has gone © t'races,”” Turnpike-man Lins sone
“t'races.” His thrifty wife, washing clothes at tho
toll bayse door, is going * t'races ” to-morrow, Per
haps there'may be no one left to take tho toll to-mor-
row ; who knows? Though assuredly that would be
nouhcr turnpike-like, nor . Yorkshire-like. Tho very
wind and dust seem to bo hulr_vmg “t'races,” 08
they briskly pnss the only wnyfnmr on the road. In
the distance, the Railway Engiue, waiting at tho
town-end, shrigks despairingly. Nothing but the
difficulty of getting off the Line, restrains that Engine
from going » t'races,” too, it is very clear,
At night, more Lunatics gut Bhan last night—aud
morg Kecpers, The latier very activo at tho Beiting
Rooms, the strect in front of which is now impnassa-
ble. Mr, Paluer as before. Mr. Thurtell as before.
Roar and uproar as before, - Gradual subsidence as
bofore. Unmannerly drinking house cxpeotorates a8
bofore.  Drunken negro-melodlsts Gong-doukey, and
correot cardd, in the night.
On Wednesday morning, tim morning of the grent
8t. Loger, it beoomes nppnrent that there has been o
great influx sinco yesterdny, both of Lunatics and
Keepers, Tho families of the tradesmen over the
way are no longer within hpumn ken; fifteen and
twenty guinen-lodgers ﬁll__jhem. At the pastry-
oook’s second-floor window, a yl{eepr is brushing Mr,
Thurtell's hmr——thmkmg it ig his own. In tho wax-
chandler'’s attic, andther Keeper 18 putting on Mr,
Palmer’s braces. In the g\m smith's nursery,
Lunatio is shaving himsolf. In tho serious smnon
er's best sitting-room, three Lunatics aro taking a

| combination-brenkfast, praising the (cook’s) dovil,

and drinking neat brandy in dn atmosphero of lust
midnight's cigars. No family sanctuary is free
from our Angelio messengers—we put up at the
Anggl—wh in the guise of cxtra waitors for the
grand Rdce-Week, rattle in and out of tho most
secret chambers of everybody’s -house, with dishes
and tin covers, decnnters, soda-water bottles, and
glgpses. An hour later. Down the street.and up
the street, as far as cyes can sce, and a good deal
farther, there is a dense orowd ; outside the Betting
Rooms it is like a great struggle at a theatre door—
in tho days.of theatres; or at tho vestibule of the
Spurgeon templo—in the days of Spurgeon. An
[hour later. Fusing into this crowd, and somehow
getting through it, are all kinds of conveyances, and
all kinds of foot-passengers ; carts, with brick-makers
and brick-makeresses jolting up and down on plaiks;
drags, with the needful grooms bebind, ditting crossed-
armed in the néedful manner, and slanting them:
selves backward from the soles of their boots at the
needful angle; postboys, in the shining hats and

times In five minutes, and, a3 I go down the street, |

“¢'harses ” and «t'races ” always rising in the air, .
until midnight, at about which period it dies nwny
in ccoasipnal drunken songs and straggling yells, -

him, and either falls asleep where he. tumbles, oris .
carried off in custody. -

age to qunml for; but thiey madly quarrel and fight,
Conspicuous among these hyenns, as breakfast-tim,

rible broom, a8 if it were o mop. From the present

the town reverberate, at capricious intervals, to the .

with. P“bhoms and to fours-inhand, mostly. comipg

themng d!mmm may bo & bomr thing for Mr. .

smart jackets of tho olden tlm(\ when stokers were
not ; benutiful Yorkshire horsos, ¢ Mantly driven by
their own breeders and muostérd®*Under overy pole,
and every shaft, and every lxorso, and every wheel as
it would seem, the Gong-donkey—mnietallionlly bray-
ing, when not struggllng for life, or whipped out of.
the way. /

By one o clook all tlns stir has gone)out of the
streets, and there is no one left in them but Frapcis
Goodehild, Francis "Goodchild will not bo left in
them long ; for he too is on his way “t’raccs.”

A most benutiful eight, FErancis Goodchild finds
“t’races ” to be, when he has left fair Doncnster be-
hind him, and comes out on the free course, with its
agreeablo prospect, its quaint. Red House oddly
changing ond turning as Francis turns, its green
grass, and fresh heath. A free course and an cnsSr
one, where Francis can roll smoothly where hie will,
and oan choose between the start, or the coming-in,
or the tarn behind the brow of the hill, or any out..
of-the-wny point where he lists to seo the throhbing
horaes straining every nerve, and making the.sym-
pathetic carth throb as they como'by. Francis much,
delights to be, not in the Grand Stand, but-where ho
cau see it, mmg against the sky with its vast tiers
of little white dots of faces, and “ita last high rows
and corners of people, looking like pins stuck into
an enormous pin-cushion—not quite so symmetri-
colly as his orderly eyo could’ wish, when peoplo
change or go away. When the race is nearly run
out, it is a8 good a8 the race to him to, Bee the flutter
among the pins, and the change in ‘them from dark
to light, as hats aro taken off and waved.  Not less
full of interest, the loud t\nt)oipat\on ofithe winner's
name, the swelling, and- tho final ‘roar; then, the
quick’ droppmg of all the pins out of théir places,
the revelation of the shape of the bare pin-cushion,
and the closing in of the whale host of Lunatics and
Keeperl, in the rear of tho threo horses with bright-
oolored nders, ‘whe have not yet quim snbdued their
gnllop, though tho contest ia over,

Mr. Goodokifld -would-appear-to-have been by ne
means free from linocy himself ot “ t'races,” though
iiot of “the prevalent kind, - "He i8 suspected by Mr.
[dle to havo fallen into a dreadful state concerning
o pair of little lilac gloves and a little bonnet that Lo
saw there. Mr. [dlo asserts, that he did efterwards
repeat at the Angol, with an appearance of being lu-
natically .seized, somo rhapsody to the following
effect : ¥ Oh, little lilac gloves! And ¢h, winning
little bonnet, mo.king in conjunction with her golden
hair quite a Glory in the sun-light round the pretty
head, why anything in the world, but you ond me!
Why may not this day’s running—of horses, to all
the rest: of precious sands of life to me—be pro-
longed through an everlasting autumn-sunshine,
without a sunget] Slave of the Lamp,or Ring, strike
me yonder gallant equestrian Clork of the Courso, in
the soarlet coat, motionless on the green’grass for
ages! Friendly Devil on Two Btlcka for ten times
ten thousand years, keep Blink.Bonny jibbing at the-
post, and let us have no start! Arab drums, power,
ful of old to summon Genii in the desert, sound of
younelves, ‘and raise & troop for me.in tho desert of
my heart, which- ehall so enchant this dusty ba-
ronoho {with & conspicuous exolse-plate, resembling
the Colleotnr’s door-plate at a'turnpike,) that 1, with-
in'it, loving tho Httle lilao gloves, the winning littls
bohuet, and the déar unknown-wiarer with thegolden
hisly, i wait by her sids forever, to oo, Grut 8.
Yager, that ‘ahall never borunl? | ¢
I prgdu moraing. ., After & tmnendoua nlﬂ:t o
mwdlng, chouung, drlnklnehonn expeotorstlon,

--| gorrect cards,

Gong-donkey, and cerreoty ords, Bymptoms of yes-
torday’s gains in the way of drlnk, and of yesterday's
losses fu the way of mone}, abundant. Moncy-losses
very great.,, As usual, nobody seqms o have won ;
but, Inrgo losscs nnd many losers are unquestidhable
faote, Both Lunatics and Keepers, in genoral yery
low. Soveral of both kinds Jook in at the chemist's
while Mr. Goodchild is making a purchase there, to
bo “picked up” One redeyed Lunatie, flushed,
faded, and disordered, enters hurricdly. and crles
savagely, 1 Hond us a gloss of sal volngile in wather,
or soam dommed thing o’ thot*sart!” Faces at the
Betting-Rooms very lorig, and o tcnduno) to bite nails
observable, Kecpers likewise given this morning to
standing about solitary, with their hands in their
pockets, looking down at their boots as they fit them
into oracks of the pavement, and then looking up
whistling and walking away. Grand Allinnee Cir-
ous out, in procession ; buxom lady-member of Grand
Allinncs, in crimson riding-habit fresher to look at,
even in lier paint under the day sky, than the checks
of Lunatics or Kcepers, Spanish Cavalicr appears
to have lost yesperday, and jingles his bossed bridlo
with disgust, ns if he were paying. Re-nction also
apparent at’ the Guildhnll opposite, whenee certain
pickpockets como out handcuffed together, with that
peculiar walk which i8 never seen under any other
circumstances—a walk cxpressive of going to jails
gome, but still of jails being in bad taste and arbi-
trary, and how would you like it if it was you.instead
of me, as it ought to be!. Midday. Town filled as
yesterday, but not so fill; and emptied as yester.
dny, but not go empty. In the evening, Angel ordi.
nary where évery Lunatic and Keeper lins bis modest
- |daily meal of turtle, venison, and wine, not £o crowded
ns yeaterday, and not 50 noisy. Atnight,the theatre,
More abstracted fuces in it, than ong ever sces i
publio assemblies ; such faces wearing an expression
which strongly reminds Mr, Goodchild-of the boys at
school who were: * going up-next,” with their arith.
mectio or mathematics. These .boys arc, no doubt,
going up to-morrow with their sums and figires. Mr,
Palmer and Mr, Thurtell in -tho boxes O, P, "Mr.
Thurtell and My, Palmer in the boxes P, 8. "The firm
a|of Thurtell, Palmer, tnd Thurtell, in the boxes
Centre, A most odious tendency gbservable in these |
distingdished gentlemen to put vile construetions on
sufficiently innocent phrases in the play, and then
to applaud them in o Satyrlike manner. Behind
Mr. Goodehild, with a party of other Lunatics and
one Keeper, tho express incarnation of the thing
called a “gent.” A gentleman born; a gent manu.
factured. A something with a searf round its neck,
and a slipshod speech issuing from bebind the searf;
more depraved, more foolish, more ignorant, more
unable to believe in any noble or good thing of any
kind, than the stupidest Bosjesman, The thing is
but o boy in years, and is addled with drink. To do
its company justice, cven its company is ashamesd of
it, as it drawls its slang criticisms on the represen-
tation, and inflames Mr. Goodehild with a burning
ardor to fling it into the pit. Its remarks are %o
horrible, that Mr. Goodchild, for the moment, even
doubts whether that is & wholesome Art, which sets
women apart on & high floor before such a thing as
this, though as good as its own sisters, or its own
mother—whom heaven. forgive for bringing it into
the world! DBut, the consideration that a low nnture
must make & low world of its own to live in, what-
ever tho real materials, or it could no more exist
than any of us could without the sense of touch, |
brings Mr. Goodohild to reason : thoe rather, because
the thing soon drops its downy chin upon its scarf,
and slobbers itself to sleep.

Frlduy morning. Early fights, Gong-doukc?. and
Again, a great set towards the races,
though not go great & set as on Wednesdny. Much
packing going on too, up stairs at the guusmith’s,
the wax-chandler's, and the serious stationer’s ; for
there will be a heavy drift of Lunatics and Keepers
to London by the afterncon train. The course as
pretty as ever; the great pincushion as like a pin-
cushion, but not nearly so full of pius; whole rows
of pins wanting. On the great event of the day, both
Lunatics and Keepdys becomo inspired with rage;
and there is a violent scuffling, and a rushing at tho
losing jockey, and an emergence of the snid jockey
from a swaying and menacing crowd, protected by
fricnds, and looking the worse for wear ; which is a
rough proceeding, though animating to sce from a
pleasant distance.  After the great event, rills begin
to flow from the pincushion towards the railroad;
the rills swell into rivers; the rivers soon unite into
alake, The lake floats Mr. Goodehild into Doncas-
ter, past the Itinerant personage in black, by the
way-side, telling him from the vantage ground of a
legibly printed placard on a pole that for all these
things thé Lord will bring him to judgment. No
turtlo’and venison ordinary this evening; that is all

over. No'betting at the rooms; nothing there but
the plaiits in pots, which have, all the week, been
stood about the entry to givo it an innocent appear
ance, and which have sorely sickencd by this timo,

Saturday. Mr. Idlo wishes to know at breakfast,
what were those dreadful groanings in his bedroom
doorway in ‘the night? Mr. Goodehild answers,
Nightmare, Mr, Idle repels the calumny, and calls
the waiter, The Angel'is very sorry—had intended
to explain ; but you sce! gentlemen, there was & gen-
tleman dined down stairs with two more, and he had

wind, and in the night ho * took the horrors,” and
got up; and ps his friends could do nothing with
him, ho laid lnmself down, and groaned at Mr, Idle’s .
door, ¢ And .o o Broon there,” Mr. Idle says;
«and you will please to’ mngme me mmde, “taking
thé horrorsi’ to01”
Thus, the picture of Donoaster on the ocousion of
its great sportmg nnnlvcrsnry, offers ;probably o
fon of ‘the
town';“in tho post, as well ns in the present time.

R

: THE WATOH.

I have now in‘my hand o gold wateh, whlch com-
bines embellishment and utility in happy proportions.
and s often considered a very valuable appendage to
the person of o gentleman, Its hands, face, chain and
oaso aro of ohinsed and burnished gold. Its gald scals -
spurklo with the ruby, topaz, eapphire, omerald. I
open it, and find that the works—without which this
clegantly furnished caso would be s mero shell—
those hands motionless, and thoso figurcs without
meaning—are mado of brass. Investigato farther,
and I ask what is the spring by which all tbeso are
made of? I am told that it is made of steel] I nsk
what is steel? Tho reply ls, that it is iron which
has undergone o process,. 8o, then, I find the maln.
spring, without which the wateh -would always bo
motlonless, and ity hands, figures and embeollish. -

! | ments but toys, is not of gold—that is not mfficiont-

Iy good; nor of .brass—that would not do—but of

iron, Irom, therefore, is thev only precious metal,

t\nd thia- wntoh an omblem of society, Its, hnndl
and figures which tell the hour, resemblo t.ho mas-,
ter-spirits of the age, to whoso movcments evory oye
is directed.  Its useless but spnrkling scals, sapphire,
‘rubles, topazes, and embellishments, nro the aristoo-
racy. Its works of brass are the mlddlc class, by
the increasing intelligence and power of | which tho
mnstcrupn its of the age arc moved, and its iron main.
spring, shnt up in o box, alwnys at work, but never
thought of except when it is disorderly, broken, or

lost o deal of-money, and-he- would- drink a deal of- |-

wants winding up, symbolizes the working claess,
which; like the mainspring, wo wind up by payment
of wages, and which olasses are slut up in obsourity,
and though conammly at work, and absolutely ne-
cessary to tho mavement of soclety, ns tho iron maine
spring is to tho gold wateh, are never thought of,
except when thoy require their wages, or aro in some
want or disorder of somo kind or other,— Everett,

Wrilten for tho Banner o; Light,
Contentment and Jmbition,

BY CORA WILDURN,
In a mosscrowned, secluded cottage, lived an aged «
woman with her only son.  Their abodo was humble,

but neatness and order reigned supreme in all tho
arrangements of the aimple houschold, roscs and

clustering honeysuckles twined around the poreh,
and tho sweet violet's breath mingled with the wood-
bine’s fragrance, the dowy grnss shone cmerald green
and glistencd with a thousand tcnr-drops in the
morning’s rosento light, Industry and frugality pre-
gided iv that humble tenement, yet, many an nching
heart went there with heartfelt” sympathy, many s
sorrow-burdened spirit, meeting there with truo
wolcome and. relief, went forth rdjoicitig.: Mother
and son were very happy, contented with - their

tion,

‘Thiere visited them often, a maiden of excceding .
beauty, simply clad, but with an angel’s counjenance
of emi}ing screnity, She moved.around the humble
cottago with & winning grace, scattering flowers,
fresh and dowy, upon the clenn-swept hearth beside
tho old mother’s spinning wheel, the young man’s
resting place. Her sweot smilelit up the every-day
surroundings, the familiar wall§ with a surpnasing
glory,.and the glances of her heavenly bluo eyes,
caused the youth’s heart to bound iu thankful rap.
ture. - Dearer thit the shining gold, men toiled for
incessantly, were-to him the scattered treasures of
field and grove, bestowed Gjpon him by ber beneficent
hand.. o years passed on, and the Loy nttained to
manhood, and whenever he read or heard of tho
great world, with its statoly pulaces nud marts of

fume and riches to be there achievod, whenever o
foverish louging stirred his soul to be with the bat.
tling thousands in the great arenn~then, as if in-
voked by bis spirit’s struggle, the bluecyed, white-
robed maiden, the angel of tho louschold, would
softly glide across the threshold, with Lenignant
smile, and ‘with her soothing touch would lul ‘hxs
unquict heart to rest.

But, alas! for the peace of that secluded, home1®
One swinmer’s noon, while idly lounging in the flow-
er-encircled poreh, there benmed upon the young
man’s dazzling sight, o wondrous pngumt of wealth
and power. A gilded chariot, drawn by gaily ea-
parisoned steeds, was drawing nigh to his own gar-
den gate, followed by o shouting, cager multitude,
bearing banners and playing & triumphal march,
As ho gazed upon the unwonted sight nnd drank in
the martial strains of tho alluring music, there de.
scended from the chariot a queenly lady, of most
commanding presence, gorgeously arrayed, glitter-
ing with gems ; in ber hund she held a sceptre, and
aa sho walked ber train was upborne by six gaily
attired pages. She advanced towards the humble
porch, and as the dozzled and bewildered occupant
rose to receive her, with becoming reverence, sho
spoke in a musical and’ persuasive voice :

« Come with ma!” sho-said, T will leAd thee to
Fame, and Wealth, and emincnco. Jeave this
wretehed dwelling;” she glanced contemptuously
around, % Thou ort now a man, wilt thou lead hero
a lifo of inactivity when the great, beautful world
beckons thee to its pleasures, to its high places?
Thy mother nced not mourn thee, for thou wilt re-
turn rich and honored. Come to the world with me !
To-morrow I will call for thee, be ready at my sum-
mons.” And wilh an imperious wave of the hand,
she departed, leaving the young man in a whirl of
bewilderment, in an intoxicating dreaw of bliss and
power,

Vain wero the pleadings of his aged mother, in
vain the timid whisperings and counscls of his an-
gel friend ; all in vain tho thronging reoollections of
his happy childhood ; the home memorics were dis.
pelled, a8 by some potent. charm, homo, lost its at.
traotive beauty ; naught but. the world, with ‘its tu-
mults aid ‘pagenntries could satisfy his spirit's
craving. Mo left home with the alluring syren
quccnfoftho'wo_x_rld, and for years his aged mother
wopt his absence, and the bluecyed maiden soothed
her with religious trust, and scattered blossomu over
tho deserted hearth,

Ho returncd at last, broken in famo and spirit,
rendered prematurely old by the conflicts of the

trade, and his pulso would bound at thoughts of tho

world, by the disenchaniments of &oriel ¢xperience.
Step by step, bad the syren . led him up- the giddy
eminence of famo and power, there to leave him,
alone and unsupported, until - sick and faint he tot-
tered and foll into the yawning depths bélow ! And
when alone with misery, he Iuvoked the syren
quoen’s return, sho mooked his entreaties and laugh-
ed to scorn his abject - supplications, ‘‘Then & rebuk-
ing voioe npoke tg his soul :—* Thou hast exchanged

and he wept aloud, aad sighed for the bumble cot-
-tage. and the white-robed visitant, there untwﬁng
carth’s choiccst . flowers,

He returned to his home, tho heart-orushed, world-
weary man, cured of his false ambition, disgusted
with her lures and decoptions ; retutned with a re.
L pentant; sorrowful heart, but with s soul yenrmng
for his lono home's sympathy. Tliere again was | he
presued 1o tho bosom of his sged methor, and wel--
comed with all & mother’s holy love and tears of"
joj. - And tho angel of tho household, ever youthful,
ever blooming, weléomed him with joyful‘ caresses,
and strewed bis path with the sweetest flowers, and

dodicate his life to her, ho called hor his uving an-
gel, his #sweot contentment "
 PUILADELPHIA, Nov. 1, 1867

It is an error'to think that alongthoohuun-
Mial to good morals, or thut hnshinsh
donahle orime, -

\

contentment for ambitlh, behold thy punishment”

nnpl\"

peaceful lot; at rest in cach other's hallowed affec. -

85 ho pressed her to his aclnng heart, and vowed 10— _.
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OUR BUBROUNDINGS.

If the reader will také the paihs to turn to the
inside of the Bauner of lnst week, and read in the
Messenger Department from acommunication through
Mrs. Connnt by the epirit of George Bllllngs, he
will find o very plain, ditect, and reasonable. ex-
planation of the great sceret of a happy life, and how

* much a life may be secured by every one ofus. The
dootrine there unuounced is, that each individual -
creates his own surroundings. What the world is
to you it is not to me; and therefore, in thé strict
and true sense, there are two worlds fur us, We see
from different positions ; the epiritunl atmosphere is
not of the same ravity in relation to both of us; one
may be farther advanceil tlian the other, and hcnoe
he takes larger and clearer views; wo do not look
out from the same cyes, nor are our souls excited by
“the enme emotions. Thus our world becomes in
every spiritual kense two worlds, Thus, too, we are

.

in o senee estranged, inetead of -becoming more -

strictly mombers of the same brotherhood ; but upon
that sel{yame estrangement *depends uli individuali-
ty, both of life and-character.

If you meet &' dozen men of your acqun\ntnnoc on
the way to business in' the morning, every one will
bave o differcnt expressiorsupon his countenance
from every other one. No two betray the presence
of similar thoughts ; and even if it could be known
that they were thinking, and feeling, and talking on
the same subject, bow varied would bo their expres-
sion! Just as they look at éne topic of conversation
go differently, do they likewise look at the whole
world before them. Thus their lives are. distinct.
What surrounds onc, making beauty and brightness -
for him at every step. dnoe not surround the other,
or come in contact with his being at any pqint. One

¢lls in & renlm of pleasure, let him turn whichever
gy he will; the other finds no comfort in the things

of this life, feels soured and disappointed with every
new turn, dislikes even his best fricnds, sees nothing
like sunshine, and declares himself ready to die any
moment-he may be called for,

Too little do we permit ourselves to regard these
matters, that are so easy of comprehension, We
sigh for happiness, when it may be had for the mere

_toking. We go miles out of our way to compass the
fehclty our-vuin iwmaginations paint for us, and come
back to find the treasure lying on the highway be-
fore us. There is altogether too much strain after
enjoyment ; it is one of the most natural affairs in
the world for o well-batlauced nature to get posses-
sion of, and still it is mnde to appear one of the
most unheard-of and difficult,

Every man is hisown mncntor. What our conscience
tells us, that wo aro to belicve and obey. We aroall
coreators; by tho wand of our swift thoughts we may
conjure up scenes of bliss and beauty, in which our
souls may revel ; our fired imaginations are able to
color even the dullest. and darkest day with hues that
sball byt mock and tantalize us, after oll; the genial
sunshine of a thoroughly good heart can shed its
own soft cffulgence all around the life, so that
warmth, instead of icy coldness, may ever distin-

*. guish the presence and the influence ; and kindness,

charity, love, and steady flow of good-will are able to
8o renovate the whole being and all that surrounds
it, as to make it o magnet for all who sce it afar off!
We greatly mistake when we scek (o go out of our-
selves for happiness. In the first place, we are not
able to do it,—and in the second, if we were, it would
all be of no avail. Bome think to secure enjoyment
by foreign travel, They visit the far-famed gallerics
of Europe, admiro the. picturcs and the statues, run
with: the engor avidity of children from one point of
lnterest to another, scour all the countries that are
down on the map, and all the places of wonder that

., are down on the Land-book, give rein to their wildest

foelings, fling themselves awny on their fancies, and
try every method; known and unknown, to grasp en.
Jjoymont ; but in nincty-nine cases out of a hundred
it is all of no avail.
from themselves, find it the most difficult matter-con-
eeivable. As Emerson graphically describes it, they
do but drag sbout their own corpsos with them,
Langing all tho while over their shonlders,

Theye is not that mystery and seoresy about hap-
“plriess that so many suspect; it is an.altogether
casier thing fo sccure than men seem to be aware of.
Bome people feel very ‘positive that money will bring

=it} while others-fx-jt-in-placo. and position. . Both_

are alike in fault; for both of -these objects are but
“balts . for tho entrapment of the ambition. People .
Abink their feelings are going to be enlisted just as-
.{deeply, when they shall arrive at the goal; but after-
axperience puts tho stamp: ot falsehood upon the

, mueo of it.

. An the air floats everywhere nbout ns, leving our

. ,bodles. and exhilarating or depressing our spirits. so

.floos.8 spiritunl atmosphere at all $imes surround us,
.givipgas joy or the contrary, exactly as our inolina-
:tiona, ,moods, temperaments, - and thoughts may
< ghoose 3o serve us. Tho only secret is, how fo con:
.trol thegp.  Onco holding. the rein upon fhemin our
hsuds, we dre safe from the derangemont of oll ex-
tornal inﬂpenoes. Those wo hnvo it in our power,

‘ in a greas weasuro, to shapo and ‘master. One day

we are wretghod, and the next day we are happy.

" WhHy {8 it? ~WWko, or what has como in betwoen ug

. and the sunlight, oloudnng our life? Doweo so wil:

. Mogly confess submission to such slight and piper-

.fioial things as circumstances? Arewo to boalways
~ the mere creaturps of shifting moods? Is there not

- mome .way by which we may get the mnswry over

.these: tempumom‘l ,
}« Ove day it g the qunshlne that'llm our spirits

" out.of , the fogs, and ghe gext, it 18 o trifling mis-

.chanop: that , completely casts us, down. Providenoe
‘. has fumished thess altsnations and perplexing ox-
- tyemes’ for the single pupage of. uslstlng us to
.4 yrork gut our.ow. saln&inn." ‘There i no soeldent

" “uhouu“tbhﬁ

ty Jjas not, As,.some wup-
disappo) nhed in the,

jﬂs'pllaportofthe (glnnlseheme, ¥, 'QT

They who fry thus to run away |

Hisplans; .

repeated disappolntments,—in shaping,’ ‘building up, |
and compacting & character that will find sources of
enjoyment in gvery object or position the world may
present.

Armed with a philosophy like this, which isno
other, 'after all, than the true Christian panoply, no
man lives but be may reach out and takethe rational
enjoyment his soul craves. 1t lies within every one's

sp. There is no need of running away from one’s
gelf to find it,—it is right there where each soul
dwells. Conditions of life really have néthing to'do
with it, for those are but the creation of accidents
and cireumsmuces; it is ‘within our own ‘power to
say what we will \have, and when it shall truly be-
long to us and become & part of our being. “Bo
simple a method of turning life into love, we wonder
mankind have not thought of more scriously. We
more than half think that it is becavge it is simple,
that they have wandered off after 1mpoesihlhties.

! “MERRY , OHRIBTMAS »

Fre this nimber of the Banner of Light falls into
the -hands of many of our renders, Christinus will
be upon them. We'wish all of them o «Merry
Christmas ”’ from the bottom of our-heart. It is the
proper time for merry-making, though the bleaknass
of the year is generally upon us ns this ancient holi-
day draws on. Old and young are in the habit of
looking forward to it (a8 a festive occasion. The
green wreaths that are exposed for sale at the stores
and the markets, revive the olden memories and as-
socintions, and make them green again too.

Though the year is drawing sadly to its close, and
all the hopes, and aims, and aspirations, that have
been born within this little limit of time, have de-
cayed and fallen away,~—it is neverthelesg I possible
for us all to give it up to grief and fnmenmhon.
The sadness of the dying yenr searcely’ infuses itself
into the hearts of those who are expectant of the
year about to be born. There are many and many
of us who, on looking back, will find enough- to
regret, enough to wish had turned out quite other.
wise; yet even those cannot wholly lament at the
end that is drawing near. The rosy fingers of the
approuching dawn reach out lov}ngly to grasp our
hands, encouraging.us to Lasten on, for beyond us
is the indescribable beauty that we are all the time
yearning for, but have not yet been able to behold.

It is o sad pleasure to wander in the autumn
woods, and sce the painted leaves whirling around
us on their reluctant passage to the ground ; but it
is quite a8 sad a pleasure, but a pleasure still, to
stand around thy open grave of thé'old year, the
snow stretched over the landscape like o cloak of er-
mine, and behold this last darling of our hearts com.
ntitted to unsightly oblivion. It has treasured with-
in itgelf so many of our joys and sorrows, our loves
and our disliKes, our hopes and our disappointments,
that it scems, in one sense, o cruel thing to bury it
out of our sight forever. It would indeed be a mel.
sucholy thing, were the future buried out-of sight
along with it. - But ‘the rosy face of the New Year,
smiling its recognition, comes peeping over the fence
of time to us, and straightway our thoughts become
.| joyous as with wine; they go dancing off over the
green meadows of the future; they wander idly by
the brooks that wind in and out of the unknawn
that is before us ; they grow calm and strong as they
are fanned by the fresh breezes that blow from the
mountains in the distance ; and, instead of lamenta-
tions, and grief, and a refusal to be comforted, we
ave contented, we are happy, we aro filled with the
intoxication of a new and buoyant hope. These are
the reflections that come with the » Merry Christ-
mas ” time, h

TROUBLE IN THE CHURCH.

By a report in tho Traveller, it scems that on
Wednesday of last week Mr. Alpheus 8. Nickerson,
n graduate at Andover, was to have been/ordained
pastor over the Congregational Church and Socioty
at North Woburn, At 10 o'clock in the forenoon
the Council assembled in the church, for the pur
posc of organization and examination of the candi-
date. Two hours were then passed in discussing the
question of ordaining the ¢andidate; but they at
length decided to do so, although several members of
the council objected, viz.: Mr. Cady, of West' Cam-
bridge, Mr. Marvin, of Medl'ord Mr. Sewall, of Bur.
lington, and others. After ‘this they began the ex-
amination.

The candidate for ordination, as is customavy.
read & brief of his belief and theological views,
which were thoso held by the Profesiors at the An.
dover Seminary, and by the Congregntionnlis%gc
erally of modern belief. The views of the candidate
were generally: approved excepting those on infant
| salvation : it was on this that the dlﬂiculty oocur-
red. Ho believed that infants were going to be
« paved.” lle considered the infant nccountnble for| W
his acts as ho should arrive u&.the age of a moral
nohng being, knowing good fromgbad.. He could not
pretend, however, to tell when this age wes,

The council thereupon became divided on the ques-
tion of ordaining him. They were not yet prepm-ed
to swallow such heterodox dootrines. It was” rank
rebellion jn Mr. Nickerson o set np any such belief
in-the face.of the old_time creod. _Ho ought to hold
that all infants that died were either damned out-
right, or else gaved only by certain processes.of
which ot the time they were entirely ignorant.
Thus divided, the council adjourned to hold & seoret
sesston in the gchool house, and’ spent the time till
4 o'clodk m the afterncon, deliberating, but unable
to come to any declsxon. The sermon, which was to
have been preached by Professor Bhedd, of Andover,
and tho other exercises, had of course to be dispens-
ed with; and the audience were finally dismissed
from the church, having remained there from ‘ten
o'clock in the morning until four o’olock in the after-
noon. The ’onncil itself adjourned for eight weeks,
to be called” together by she committee for further
sotion. The church and Eoolety at North Woburn
sustain Mr. Nickerson, and he will remain apd
preach to them.

All thisis o fair.commentary on the orecds by
which religion {8 being driven ont of the churches.
As if it made avy difference as to & man’s ability to
preach Christ’s great doctrine of love to God and
our fellow-man, whether ko belioved the oruel and
wicked old dogma, that “infant's skulls formed the
pavemehits of hell)” Wo do not wonder the world
scouts these supershtlona.

MBE. H:ENDEBBON. )

This gifted medium s announced to ocpupy’ ‘the
desk at the Melodeon‘ on Sundays, durlng the month
{of January. Sho may be sddressed st the'Fountain

Housd. Persons-or assoclations’ who destye ' thie ser-|
‘vioes of a lécturer in ‘the’ ne(ﬁhboﬂng {owrs's aﬂl‘hl
ehntlme.meylddmherushov&’ e ”l

4‘1 & ""nl)la':"l )‘

rangement “to aid us,—through repoated trials and | -

'l‘lﬂl MANUFACTURE OF LACB. -~
~ It in_ estimated. that more than 200,000 -persons
get their lving in France by the manufacture of
1noe alone,' The hoea are 8ll of them made by
hand, or with bobbins upon & cushion, with the ex-
ceptiomof those made at Alencon, which are mana-
faetnred et ndedle upon parchmént. The laces
are consefjuently called after the names of the dis
tricts where they are manufactured ; thus, there are
the laces of Bayeux, Chantilly, Lille, Arras, Mire.
court, DuTay, Boilheuil, and Alencon. Though all
of the fabrics' manufactured in these different dis-
tricts are made in the same way, yet it in easy todis-
tinguish the style of the district. Bayeux produces .
searfs and mantillas of wonderful beauty. - It iseaid
that nowhere else in France oan design and execu.
tion bo so perfeotly united. The famous point d’Al-
encon is wofked with ths needle entirely, and is the
only lace in France that is said to be made altogether
of pure ‘linen thread, the thread costing very often
one hupdred and twenty francs per pound, 1t is thie
strongest and the richest of laces, and consequently
it commands the Lighest prices. It was introduced
into France as long ago as 1660, by Venitian work.
men ; and the difference between this and other laces
is, that whercas the others are manufactured hy the
Inbor and skill of a single person—the very bmallest
size of an Alendoi'; ‘pattern requires from fourteen to
sixteen different workers. The French Honiton, of
guipure, is made. at Nurecourt, where all the novel-
ties in modern lace nranufacture take their origin.

: - SSHUMILITY.” )

In No. 10 of the Bauner, wo published o communi-
cation to which no name was_attached by the spirit,
who said, wh_en asked. for his name: Call me
Humility,” &= = .

A lady of highly respectabl fumlly, has since
called upon us, and told us that she regretted very
much her inability, under existing relations with
those around her, to publicly state the circumstances,
over hér own signature, which lend the spirit to
visit us and give the message.” ' Bhe, however, thought
it might he pleasing to us to know that the spirit
was i'ecognized from -his communication, by-those
who rqquested bim to give it through Mrs. Conant.
Wo regret, oi” aocount of our skeptical friends,”
that many of the messages we publish, are nddwssed
to those whose posttlons will not admit of their pub-
licly oorrobora.ting them, but as they perform the
mission on whick they were sent, our responsibility
ends, and the rest is with God. We would not have
those relations of life disturbed, which eve? true soul
holds sacred, evou' to enable us to gratify the long-
ings of the skeptlo, however much we may desire Lo
do s0.

However, there are those who n:eelve these “mes-
sages”’ who will not jeopardise their earthly interests

or happiness, or those of other parties, by responding

to tho wishes of those who need proof fit thoy are’
really from the spmt world, and w&#ish that such

would write us, and give the facts which are neces-

sary to prove them genuine.

PARIS,

——

Tho gilttering Boulevards, the white colonnades

Of fulr, fantastic Parls, who weurs boughs

Like plumes, as if man made them; tossing up

Her fountalns in the eunshino rrom the squnres

As dico in the game of beauly. © @

The clty swims In verduro, beautiful

As Venico on'tho waters, the sea-wan.. v

What bosky gnrdaas, dropped fu closo- wnlled oouru,

As plumes in ;' who start and laugh;
What miles of ot run on afwr trees, -
8till carrylng the ssary shops,

Those open caskets, with the Jewels soen |
The trado Is Art and Art's philosophy
In Parts, There's a silk for instance, thers,
Aw worth aif artist's etudy for the rolds.
As that brouze opposite. o 7
Through the
Within the gardens, what a hieap of bu‘l)o
Swept up like leaves beneath the chostnus troos,
From every street and alley in t.he tow n. ’

s o0 ‘04 0 ®
De:k p, retty ba.bosl

I'll wish thom luck to have their ball-game out

Before the next chunge comes. And farther on,

What etatues, polsed upon thelr'columns’ ﬂne,

As if to stand » moment woro o feat, ~~

Aguinst that blue! What squarcs! what brenbhlng-room

Fora nn'.lon that runs fnst {—Mgs, Bnowmso.

WHAT CHARAOTER I8 WORTH.

Few men pause t6 consider what this possession
which we call Character is, or what it is worth. Some
think itis an affair of ‘sudden and. forced growth,
whereas it ig, on the contrary, only built up by slow
and oftén prnful procésses of accretion, showing but
little growth in a long time, ofttimes confusing and '
confonndmg cven those who think they know how to
read ard futhom it, and decexving the judgment and
estimate of the very one who‘ claims to be its pos-
8essor. v ’

Times like these, filled with reversions, embarnss-
ments, great and overwhelming griefs, sudden snap-
pings of fricndship, the wily temptations of interest,’
and-tho prospect of inevitable pecuniary ruin, are’

well calculated to test o man’s charaster, and show

exnctly as-with Friendship, it is not tried and known
in the dnys of prosperity and afluence, but it requires
timeand trials, obstaclés ‘and overwhelming disap-

'pomtmentg, to bring out. its trne shepe and propor-
Llon.

We find in o cotempomry & ‘passage to-this very
point, that is too excellent to be kept back from every
one of our readers. Tt gos to the “polat, tind covers
the longth and breadth of the suhjeot. It is es fol-
lows:—

Fortunes that have swod the shook of muny do-
cades_are. now falling with a crash like trces, when
#the forest bows befdre the hurricane,  Men who sup-
posed themselves safe from all the changes and rovul-
sions that visit the monetary world, find' themselves

nniless arid helpless, Women who have been bred
in luxury, and have neévér known & want which .
money could gratify, are ‘thrown into dircumstances
where they must work with their own hands, dis-
miss _their servants, andsubmit to the olosest ro-
trenchment and cconomy. . In emérgencies like these,
what shall.bo done? ~Shall. thore be weepiug, and
whining, and dodging?* Or shall thert be & truo
heroism, rising above all these difficultles, trampling
them under foot, and setting the fuoe town.rd 8 new
successa?

It in adversity that reveols the good and the great
in human character. A‘mev who ¢an seo the accu-
mulationd. of many years sirip ngéd from him, without
siuking before thio dlshearh vision, can gird up
his loins and roll up his, sl eeves upon his honest
arms for another struggle with fortune, is a hero—a-
truo man—ono who deserves well of his kind. And

bends .46 her circumstanoss; reliniquishing comforts’
with & oheerful hesrt, that her hizsband’s hands can-
nob provide for her, at the same time snsteinlnfn im,.
encournging Lim, and - helpin hhn,,is 8 hero
«one of the gemune stamj -—e erotne ‘to love, to "be
‘proud of, to bless with’ ltohngo of 1neelleot and
'-l"”llz« [
- Thesé times will pm've"‘; hat - there s somethlng"
t%ethsn wealth in thagy, fld; and though the: les-
wson

costly, it is oo yhic Wﬁ c: p::g l‘:

learn. Hopor is bettes'
ety odnt thin wilh

SR l,no g i

- ”fﬂlhl

| to disconricct.one from the god: of & cold sect.

. | God’s love.

what stuff it is he is made'of.’ It is with Character |-

8 woman, who receives adversity with fortitude, and

atl 'rrl amm ,"' BESES

self-respect e.nd 8
is betﬁer than wealth,
wealth-has

name. A firm, brave heart
for it can win a fortune when
flown. - Love is better than wealth—love

that laughs at disaster and poverty, that clings

to, and comforts those whom gold has forsaken,-and
grows brighter as the object Bf its devotion is stripped
of other good, Religion is better than wealth—reli-
gion that lifts the sufferor into a sober and sublime
recognition of a providential hand in the world’s dis-
turbed affairs, puts a finger to the lip. of oomplulnt,
and elevates the eyes in a firm, unwavering trust.
Herolsm is better than wealth—herolsm that subli-
Jmates and ennobles the heart that wealth has made
»timld aud ‘'mean, and stimulates to deeds of sacrifice,
endurance and achievements that glorify our human-
ity, snd redoem the character of a money-serving
race. We can have and keep all theso, if we have
not nnothcr vped '

LEOTUBE AT THE MELODEON.
Miss C. M. Beese, of Boston, lectured at the Melo-
deon Sundey afternoon ‘and evening, and fully sus.
tained the expectntions of her admirers. Critics
give it as their opinion that the lectures were pro-
ductions of great beauty of thought, and of fe.ultless
construction.

It is impossible to do justice to them in an ab-
stract, limited as is our space—nothmg less, indeed,
than the'entire publwatlon would do the lady justice,

In the afternoon, after the singing of *God is good
and benut\t’nl. by the Misses Harr, the lecturess an-
nounced et discourse to bo. upon “Godin 4!l things—
God is Jove—* The fool hath said in his heart, there is
no God.’” 8he spoke of the natural aspirations of hu
mn.mty toward God. The Atheist is arare exooptlon
in this world ofbelievers. The atheism of eongue and
heart may exist, but it is oftehest made by an effort

'The atheism of heart is saddest and most deplora.
ble. A disease of the brain-may be remedied, but
the heart is not so -easily made right. . What we
Jove, we are. Ile who -loves God becomes God-hke,
and Le who is enamored of enrt,hly things, if not an
idolater, is far deeper in the pit of ‘atheism thax he

ho denics the God he cannot see, and yet aots out
in his heart. We are.apt in ourstated, Yegular

times, and everywhere. ' Pain may be as trulya

- | blessing as happiness—though grief is one of the

] \' ongholds of atheism, The honey of bread is the

cat that carns it. Every delight lay in the path
of-provious deprivation. The child suffers for his
father's sake, but the reward is his own. While jus-
tice rules the universal, love rules tlio individual.
One must have faj igh in God, if he can see anything
from His hand that is good. If love, harmony, faith,
mercy, are good, then their source must be good. The

| mind is composed of elemcnt.s discordent in them-

selves, which unito in a perfeot, harmonious whole,
The brain is made up of- emauveness, whxch of it~

: self would plunge one inte the grossest licentious-

ness;. philoprogenitiveness, which would lavish noble
love on poodle-dogs, and cats; benevolenoe, whioch
would create.the reckless spendthnt‘t veneration,
which would worship the god of a seot with blind re-
verenoo—of. fdrty-five distinet devils, which, com-
bined, compose o man, perfectly organized. They
play against each otlier—% rub each_other’s corners
down.” All evil is the product of--unfinished devel-
opment, and disappears before the perfeot man. - The

_{ power of God is shown in the existence of evil; He

is maker alike -of light. and darkness, of the. good;
and the bad, To us who clasp two worlda in. one

' embrace,~who can pxerce the shadows of the future

life, the divine economy is still more beautiful. When
man’s soul is open to the light—when he can see the
beauty of sky and ocean, he must see the power which
unrolls the heavens like a starry banner floating. in
his breath, and no more says ¢ there is no God.,” The
attributes of God are power, wisdom, and love—of

-| these, power is the lowest ; the highest is love. God.

is love. Intelleot is glittering and beautiful, yet cold,

| God will not be denied even by the intellect, and it

imust bow and worship.. Human love is the echo of
‘A man with love—God's noblest attri-
bute—-m his bosom, .can never he an uthelst, let him-
‘believeas he will. The philosopher would be laughed
at who should attempt to maintdin that love was a
sciontific phenomenon. . Its - divinity i8- never im-
peached. Theré oan be no-love withdut an objeot.
Love .is ' fellowship—whioh binds, man and womnn,
parent and child, and looks down with pity on the
wealk and needy. - Therd is no oreature but embraces
something lower, as well a8. something higher, and
thus thero is a chain of love connecting mankind
together, and to God. We are brothers, riot as clay, | .
but as spirit, and it is onr purpgse to draw oloser to
divinity through love, *
After the address, the speal:er folded her ha.nds
and uttered o sweot, refreshing prayer, in which she
offered thanks for the Bible of oreation, for the rela-
tions of man aud wife, parent and ohild, for the light
of the spirit-world, and for tho spread of umversal
love and truth. -

.-The exercises closed wlth anothor hymnysnng by
tho Misses Hall.

ann gave an account.af her mediumship, She has
‘beon & medium for six years, during which $ime she
has gone through all the various phases of manifes.
tation. Her lectures are sometimes spoken, and
written down by atiother party, but are generally
written by her hand without her volition.- 8he'often
writes with ono hand; whileshe holds a book in the
other, and reads, 80 that”her mind is not oceupied

- with the matter written, and her left hand knoweth

not what kier right band doeth. After givingghe
audience privilege to ask her quostions at the close
of her discourse, concerning the matter, she an.
nounced her eubjoot as Spmtuuhsm what it is,
how it is, and o consideration of its manifold faocts.”
Bhe said:—It ‘matters not at what page of hlswry'
wo turn, wo find the impress of angels therd. Far{t
back on the plains of Bhingh, we find - the organio
man, and we find the angels there, Bhe pictured a
dying child. The mother weeps over its lifeless oley,
and o dark spirit whispers to her, ¢ There i8 no
God;” the mother sobs for' tho’ depemd soul which
was wont to whisper love to her’ear. The dark
spirit grows darker, and says,’ * Love is lost when
lifo ia lost.” The mother’s’ mourning is hushed and
consoled by tho spirit-voice of her ohild-—T love, I
love,” and tho -dark spirit ‘sinks -away, while the
angols lead the new spirlt-bom tg his bower. - This
idea of submission under aﬂllotion is not faith, but
feeling—a - deép * sensb” of good; ‘that all is well,
When the leaf falls; it Jooséns 1teel(gmduolly,—-ﬁbre
by fibre, but: it"1g not'so with' life. Love strength-
ens- with” exibfbhce.” "All-‘prophots are essentially.
splritualim,--they .see mot, but feol. - The poct’s
p0wer of lm&glhatlon is spiritunl. Now a wild, sad
Bong, of & day of doom; then his great heart vibrates
fritli'‘thie! dreamd” of &-day 6¢ light—of restoration.
fhits; in Wl Ageh; this’ ‘power has'had its sway. Why
Aok thé gréay ‘mbui- tromble o hlsthoughte whit

- ::‘ /

I,

»vrorship of God, to forget that He is with us at all

- In"the - evening, after musio by the slsbers, Miss '

tho feé 48’ obnoernod atd that bften infrer.

they- go behlnd the vale of the fature 9 - The spirl.
tualists were charged with oontortione in their mayg.
ifentations ;. but have not Qua.kers, Bhakors, the Der.
vishes, the Methodlets, their contortions of bo;]y and
enthusiasm of, soul, when under the influence of the
splrit ? Isaiab, the prophet, went naked three years
‘and Payl went “without his gurmente, too. The. be:
lievers in the Bible have nothing to charge the spir.
ftualists. with, while they accept the insanity of
some of the Bible chiaraoters. Anéient witchoraft
was o form of Spiritualism ; and thoso men_ who
persecuu:d the mediume then, deride us now. I they
are’ not wise enough to distinguish between truth
and error, they are unfit to sustain the Bible. Fools
select all and boliove all ; but I trast we shall have the
senso to seleot our company spiritually, as well as
carthfy, Ignorant men are made skoptics by a little
knowledge, while- the wise oan oxplain the miracle
by natural lnw. The Young philosophor is most for-
ward, He kbows and ‘can explain anything and
everything Fbut the old man, who has outgrown his
vanity, confesses that bhe has but wandered along
the seashore, picking ‘up a fow pebblgs, while the .
great ocean of truth lies unfathomed before him,
Many who have given other than the true cause of
these manifestations, have thus. become morg-em.
barrassed, and have at length sought mfuge in the
faith, '
Tell us not thnt the Bible has left no work for tho '
angel of to-day to do, and turn us baok to Moses and
David, while, regardless of Bible, skepticism' rides -
rampant to-day. If some have been foolish in their
reachings for the new light, oharge it not-upon us,
but upon -the dry fountain that can give no water,

A well fed. ﬂook will never leave plenty to fly to a

barren -pasture, . Tho chumh stands like a dark .
shadow in the way of the new light. It will allow _
Peter, John and James to talk with ghosts, and pro.
pose to build residences for thom ;" but the Peters,
Johns and Jameses of to.day may not. Our media
are gifted with healing power—they prophesy. ‘Spir.
ita.write when no hand is visible, the charaote
which were known as those of a friend ; they im..
press images upon the arm, which will lnst for
hours, Let men investigate theso t.hmgs, not char-
acterize thom as humbug or delusion, ‘They are not
our faots, but the Almighty’s, and demand solution.
We are convinced. We recognize the voice we loved.
We can see the hand that brings us blessings, Re.
ceive them—they are holy. g

The quartette, by request, snng—"Where shall’ the
soul find rest,” after which Dr, Gardier announced
that the meeting was open for any to discuss the
mattor of Bpiritualism, or ask questions concerning
Miss Boebe's mediumship.

One gentleman asked whother the influenco wlnoh
controlled Miss Beebe to write her lectures claimed
to bo that of a departed spirit.

She rephed in the affirmative, though their names
are not elways glven. Bhe, gova, thoname of ons
controlhng spirit us that of Woﬁworth the poet. |

Dr. Broadbent asked if she had besn @ mesmerio -
subject previous to her mediumship. .

Bhe replied, that whon very young .she Was onoe
mesmerized.

Question—Did you then uttempt to wnbe ?
Answer—No. -

Q.—Are epirits material or 1mme.tmal ?
A—They are supposed to be immaterial,
-Q—How can_an mma.teriel body pnss throngh
a material one? ...

A.—The less-can pnss throngh the greafer. .

- Q—How can a spirit Tap on & table, a.nd “then
pass through the table.

A gentleman in the audienco asked how electnolty,
being unmatenu.l can pass through's, wire noiselessly
and can create rnps N

No reply from Dr. B.” . ‘

Dr. Gardner suggested that_that would bo a good
question for the Horvard Professors to answer. -

- @—Are you in the norme.l or abnormal oondmon
when you write?
.A., by Dr. Gardner.-—She isin tho normal state.

Z. K. Pengborn, Esq., an-editor of the Boe. asked
conoerning two portions of Soripture, which differed
in sentimen}, if they were of o common. ongm. '
Miss Beebe answered. that they were glven throngh
different sources, and by different dxotahng apirits,
and it is supposed that as men and spmts differ in
opinion to.day, so did they then. Mr. I’angborn Baid
that such was the view he took_ of the mntter, a.nd
he expressed himself sahsﬁed with the answer,
‘After farther-remarks from Dr, Gnrdner, conoern.
ing the Cambridge Investigating Committee' nnd Pro-
fessor Felton, the meeting digsolved, = - <'*

" Miss Beebe vnll leoturo at the usunl hours next
Sunduy. ‘

: ‘,‘ MR, MANSFIBLD, .+
“The experfence of the past few months hss Tén.
.{dered it mecoessary for -the Modmm Mansﬁeld"
make & change in the 'oerms on which-he' serves the
publie. . - R A
We have reeowed many . letters from diﬁ'eront
parts of the country, asking information in regard -
to, and making complaints of Mr. M.’s manner-of
transaoting busineds, all of which complaints we -
have carefully examined.: "This we have considered -
to be our duty, as we ‘do’ not beliove in sheilding
fraud or-imposition from ~exposure, even_ -though
‘such exposure should strike & blow at the causé of
Trath, We'have found that these complaints drose.
f&m 'y mlooonoeptxon of Mr. M.’s duties and powers,
rather than ‘from any lack of faithfulness on his
pm-t, to the mission aseigned to him. :

Many have complained that their letters vrere not
e,nswered, but their.dollar was kept—forgetting that
more time is spent In unsuccessful attempts to -
obtain ‘answers to letters than on others, and it is

thie time epent which is valuablo to Mr. M. ' Hé.has
in no case—guardiiteed answers, but has only pledged
himself to-use proper cfforts te obtain answors, -

To remove this causo of complaint, Mr. M. adver
tises.in this number of -our paper, in a different and
more explicit- manner than he hus hitherto done’
Ho now advertises to charge $1.00 and four ‘postage
stamps to pay return postage for letters sent to him,
when he does not guarantee answers, and’ retains -
this féo for his labor in endeavoring. to obuln
answers ; and where parties wish to have an aniwer
Teturned, or their money refunded, he charggs 3=
returning it or an auswer at the explmtlon‘ouhlrt]
days from its reception.” : -
It is & fact, that those'who send fo’ the Médlmﬂ» .
and scek to'tast his powers and tho power'of ‘dibem-
hodied splrlta to communioate with' sortals, pay 10
regord:to’ hls advertised torms; 8o’ faf - e8! ‘enoloﬁﬂ‘
-memu
with'nbtigs a¢ it foighe .
'*'!h!ﬂslblwf

1!,;1

liave Bodr'sent 4o’ thers,
mneus,&heyxmmse 10 pay evet theh:

b

I B

difonesty, 'which, prabtised by aty. ppleituhlls
s skeptio,:.wo\ild bt upoh ‘hlm“ M’W o
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-, forgive, hoping you will

""oould ‘not control fully—and ‘this was wh
' mistaké sggenrs”in»yonrsu My object was. to tell
* you that Cody
.. day ovenin

. " fiaenice which would huve writ

BAN'NER OF' LIGHT.

price.

CORRESPONDENOCE WITH THE SPIRITS,

THROUGH MANSFIELD.

™ Mr. Enrron—I wish to publish the following cor-
_respondence between A fricnd in the earthly body

and one out of it: believing, as I do, that the world
_ should have the benefit of such a test of .spiritual
: ‘vontrol as this, and the intimaoy of spirits with, and
_ fraternal feolings towards, the inhabitants of earth.
- For ifit be afaot (which T most fully believe,) that
& Torrespondence oan be carried on between the in-
habitants of the spiritual and mundane worlds, it is
_ & most importaut otie, and one which every rational
~pergon should investigate to the full extent of his
. abllities, and thereby bo cnabled to enjoy, not only
its intelléctual ropast, but the. gratification of that
social feeling which must ever exist between kindred

_ and friends, whether in or out of-the external form.
I have not permiseion from my friend to publish
tho following correspondence; but will take the lib-
erty to 'do s, without altering ome word in either

cide how appropriate i3 the answer of the apirit, to
. the letter addressed to her. - . 7 - »
. ‘The facts are as follows :—While in a neighboring
city, spending a few days in the family of an- inti-
- mate atid an esteemed friend, one evening Mrs. Hatch
was entranced by the epirit of an Indian girl, who
gives her name as 8henandoah. ~ A daughter of the
- gentlemari ‘with whom we were tarrying, inquired of
the spirit if. she could reply to a letter addressed to
her in Boston, while her medium (Mrg. HL.,) remained
in that oity. She replied that she could, and also
that she would not permit Mrs. Hatch to ses the con-
- tents of either letter. At that time we supposed that
Bhannie (the spirit,) would entrance Mra..H,, and re-
ply to the letter, and seal it up, and thus prevent her
from knowing its contents, s '
Subsequent to our arrival in Boston, the. young
1ady referred to addressed & letter'to Mra. H,, in my
-oare, and another, accompanying it, in a closely
sealed envelope, with no other supersoription than
« hannie”” Bhafinie came, and requested us totake
the letter to Mr. J, V. Mansfield, No. 3 Winter strect,
and she wouldianswer it through him.. We complied
with the request—placed the letter Wans-
- field’s desk, superscription side down, tood by
him while he placed his hand upon it, and wrote,
- 88 M Wigwam.” He remarked, “that is & queer
name,—I do not know what it means,—but you'can
put the letter into your pocket, and keep it,and they
- will reply to it.” I did eo, and Mr. Mansfield never
saw the letter afterwards. . A few days subsequent,
" he handed me the reply, also closely. sealed. I én-
" olosed both in an envelope; without knowinig a word
of the contents of either, and forwarded them to my
- friend. By return of mail we received a copy of both
letters, accompanied by the following statement :—
#1 was very much surprised, as well a8 delighted,
on opening it, to find that the letter I wrote to 8han-
nie had been answered without having been opened,

and by one, too, with whom I had not the slightest
acquaintance. Mr; Mansfield could not have answered
§t moré porrectly had he réad the oohtents, and I
- doubt if as satisfactorily then.” "But we will let the

Yetiers speak for themselves, - = .
; LETTER TO THE SPIRIT.
o M-— Wiawawy, Nov. 4th, 1857,
My Dear Suannie :—I am afraid by this time you
will think that * epirits in the flesh ¥ are not as par-
tioular in keeping their engagements -as those who
have left the form. The excuse I have to make is

‘simply this, that I-have.been waiting for Cody to

" write to us; then I thought I would answer her let-

ter, and at the same time enclosg one to you.

_ 'That evening/after Cody left, 1 was sitting in my
room, when I felt o strong impression ¢ to sit,” and
accordingly yielded to that impression ; in ‘a short
time I wes influenced, and wrote your name, (which
1.have done sevéral times eince) I aiso wrote a fow
words to Grandma; which were signed *Shannie.”
At that time I believed the influencs to be yours,
but now I am in great doubt about it. I wrote at
another time that Cody had leotured. in Boston on

* the Bundny evening previous, whioh ‘I found out
from her letter was not the case. Now if that was

_ not your influente, will you please tell me whose it

 whs? I do-mot think Tdid it myself, although I
was impressed with every' word, I would like you
to explain it to me, as I feel that whatever you say
is correct. =~ o

1 have been sick with a dreadful. eold, sinos {ou

89

* left us, but have now quite recovered, and Lillie

one ; I'cannot say whether she has taken mine or
* not. - Bhe suys she wishes you could presoribe for
her, for no oue clse will (or seems to), and it is very
" uncomfortable, You can let Corn see this “Shan-
nie,” but 1 would rather you would not let her see
*'the answer, as I like always to hayp the first reading
of my own letters, and I will let her rend it when
gho- comies here. Please send me Ygord if you have
. visited me, and if go, at what time, for'T would like
" to know if I was conseious of your presence. . Hop-
" {ng to hear from you very soon, dear, Shannie, 1 will
‘my : ’ Anrxvu.
""g:‘-':w L REPLY. M
..~ My . Drar Morrar Fuiexp :—YVou have at last
- tsted"Epme few -linos - to me-in. scaled. form, . Nov,
4th, submitting thetn to the medium through whom
“‘«Bhannie ¥ never has come, and whom she has never
-:or ‘attompted to control. So, then, if Ishould not
. ‘talk “to:you as L have wont to do, through my c}nld
;-then do not_ think it is not your old friend
. Bhannfe’ that is speaking to you. .
We hayp to'work with such instruments a3 ‘we
*'have given to us—so, thn, to the reply:— -
.- +As’ you, in yours before the medium, seem to be
penitent for' 80 long. n?lecting me, Shannie will
do. better in the futur% 1
ave

do not, however, think, my dear ono, that yo&

* intentionally aeglected to keep'yqlsx: promise with

. me—=but ’iltle careless somelime.

" . i You should not wait for Cody.to writs you. You
_must not expeot she can be constant in . fulfilling all

. hér promiees or engagements—though she would if

" she gould—but 'sc 18 "she tilted about from place to
*‘place, poor human nature fails to do i:lmﬁart fro-
qn'ex{tly, aud then we are not able to fulfill on our

=7 Youtell me, therovening after Cody left, you was
in your room, when you felt a strong impression to

. You was not: mistaken from whenos -this contro
_was—it was your old. friend, Shannie, thoufh; you
ore -

did ‘(not) leocture. in’
You wrots :that. she did.. You. took
m the paper after you had written di

.your hand
Ry t to the paper

and before you placed

! pofuefitly the nIext'wo:d‘ ml“'bp Lecture." ;
. wad as near’as I can explaln it yow - 0w 32
"ot g0 b boca ated it b

()
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the publie. Hercafter 'Mr. M. will consign to the

fire all‘Jetters which upon opening do riot contain
. his fee, This he 'must do or siarve, and as the
laborer is wqphy of his hire, we think he has
“adopted the true course, which will' probably in
:time leayn peoplo to be more honest than to engage
:the labor of othors without even' tendering their

letter, as they.do not bear date at any- particular
place, and will leave for the intelligent reader to de-

the

i
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Well, now, I am pleased to have you tell me all these
justances. DBut, darling, do you think S8haunie bas
not, been cognizant of all your * going out And com- )
ing in” Yes, she has, most assuredly ; but, dear one,
you are now better—thank the Greal Spirit, -~ - -
- What the matter with our -(meadow posy ———).
Tulip—guess she danoe too long)'round the # counoil
fire” bareheaded. Bhe may have bonnet’on, but
not much ¢k head, and so she take cold, but I seo
Lallie now much Better, ’

My Cody girl will dress warm soon — have
many, very many skins, very nice—her brave toke
much good care of my child Cody——sho come to seo
you by and by—then you sce the finc skina. Cody
speak in Boston last night—she speak among bad
epirits Tuesday—treat Cody much bad-—Fiddlcstick
and Shannie make them take back by and Ly, Now
bo wiso and food. Bay to your drave (father) Bhan-
nie come much to his wigwam, when he no think
she come. Will write through your hand often if
you will be ready when I, impress you. G
dear one, " From your e Bmagnie”
The spirit as seen in the letter calls Cory, Cody,
as is her general custom. A day or two preWous to
Shannie writing this letter, I had purchased for Mra.
H. & large fur olonk,—thus the * many sking ” re-
ferred to. - The “bad spirits # referred to on Tues- *
day, was in reference to the affair in Lynn, on the
previous Tuesday evening, whero a few of the “plug
ugly ” school undertook to get up a disturbance in
her lecture, = - : ‘
- T'have but - one word more to say. Mr. Mangfield
devotes his entire time to the use of spirits in reply-
ing to their friends through Lim. Iam sorry to Bay
that a large number who write to him, do not even
pay return postage, and twothirds of his letters are
without compensation, It is ungencrous and un-
matly on the part of his correspondents, and I have
urged upon him the necessity of destroying all such
letters as soon as they reach his office. His price is’
one dollar, (not onc-half what he should have) and
his large and noble soul doos not enforco the pay-
ment of even this, He has o family to support, and
those who take up his tima should pay him their
honest bills, ‘A correspondence- with spirits, and
that, too, while in *the very aoct of defrauding their
nejghbor,” is a conglomeration of inconsistencies
which I should suppose but a few could bo found to’
practice. - Nevertheless, such is the case. ~

" Truly yours, "~ B/F. Harem, M. D,
Bosron, Dec. 18,1857,

” MRBB. CORA L. V. HATOH.
.- Y wish'to inform my friends §n Boston, that Mrs,
Hatch, having recovered from her short but severo
illness, will speak in tho Meionaon (Trement Tem.
ple) od Tuesday evening of - this week, Dec, 22, at
7 13 o'clock, It will be remembercd by those who
heard her in Music Hall on the # Love of the Beauti-
ful,” that thie controlling intelligence stated that
they wished to deliver & discourse on ¢ The Moral
and Religious Nature of Man)’ This will be the
subject for Tuesday evening. .
This will bo the last time Mrs. H. will speak in
Massachusetts for the present, as we leave for New
York the next morning, (Wednesday,) where we shall
tarry the remainder of the winter.
' B. F. Haton, M. D.

THE FIVEH TEACHERS,

There ave five great teachors of the People, all
incessantly working from morn to night, some work-
ing from night to morn. Our Bohoofs, with their long
files of eagerand ardent youth—-our Pulpits, with their
holy associations, their swelling choirs, and sacred
anthems—our Courts of Justice, with their dramatio
Jury trials and daily application of law to the con-
‘duoct of men—our Press, with its thousand heads and
myriad hands, its steam powor and. its telegraphs—
and, finally, the Drama, with the.genius of its men,
and the beauty of its women, its brilliant-lights, its
touching ' poetry, and its "inspiring music—with
everything, indeed, caloulated to touch the feclings
and the imagination, N

#To rouse thegenius and to mend the heart.”
—Ezchange. -

Always at. work=-always at work! These five
toachérs are busy all the while. You go along the
streets at night, and seo people crowding out of the
lyceum hall, the theatre, and the church. You go .
jnto the theatre, aud, sitting there, wonder where
such & vast crowd oan come from. Again, you step .
into- & lesture-room, and it strikes you with still
greater nstonishment that there are so many here,
too. And-into the church, where there are just as
many still, * The people are all the while going—all
the while coming. Bome aré in quest of ainusement,
and some of instruction; some go simply to pass.
otberwise dull hours at home away, and reccive
impressions that they would mot have . received
at all, of courso, if they had. stayed. But whether -
for good or evil, for profit or harm, the teaching is
still going on. Criminals learn- it in the courts, as
much as children do.on: the achool forms: Men and
women learn now lessons from the pulpit, though
they agreo in nothing of what has drop 0 from tho
lips of the preacher. This-is an aotiveé age, and.its
great tenchers' must needs keep busy at- their high

vocation, - .

Pet Publications,

MERRY’S BOOK OF PUZZLES,

Puzxles, Riddles, Conundrums, Enigmpas, and Ques-
tions for the Curious,” selected from Merry’s Museum
[and Parley’s Magazine. It affords pleasant exerclsés’
for the young theso winter evenings, and will no
doubt instruct as well as amuse, and tend to call
into excreise thelr reflective powerg. It is for sale
by A. Williams & Co., No. 100 Washington street,
Boston. = C . '

OwxeD AND Disownep; ok, Tie Cuarrer Cumn, 4
tale of Southern Life. By VAN Busex Denerow.
H. Dayton, New York. o : T
We have received. from A. Williams & Co,, 100
Woshington streot, Boston, tho above named book.
Tt is o plensant tale, full of startling incidents,
which are.developed in the ‘lives of -two. sisters, one
of whom 1¢'The chattel child. The story is well told,

ing. A. Willisms & Co. have tho book upon  their
dounter. :

——

Saur WATER Bunﬁmzs; or, Lire X TR, WAVE. By

: "-fu(:l for splrit, masiifeitations. You obeyod—the re- |~ Havems MARTINOALE . W. Cottr::ll-dﬂge'%n- i
" sl of tho - sitting was, that you wrote my name, ' \lection of ses yarns y Captain
and.also o fow words .wamnfmn,—-dear. dear one.|; Thls is & collee \

Bloeper, whose experience in motters of sealifo, is

i of an extended chorscter. Theso yarns wero for-

merly published in s weckly paper, and commanded
sftention from the reading publio, for their sprightly

ston the'Buni- opyraster: and for thelr freodom from grossnces of

din sea yorns. Fun s to

expression, too often fou T
bo foind in perusal of $his volume,

b?dz"fndm plenty from

’.:.hl“.{mu} [EEPRT ‘ K e
1 “The yedelpts of thls - highly useful little volume-

.-
'

and will furnish entertainment for & winters! oven |

E Sl g wpnd b s

reminds us that we have journeyed one more year,
nearly, on the road of life. - But that is nothing to
the publishers, and ‘although. they may cause in our
mind some sober reflections, we nevertheless welcome
the little visitor to our table. e

- Tt ocontains the ‘ ch Almanacs are
proverbial, and & ‘very large and usefa} memoranda
of cvents, a businesa ‘directory, map of Boston and
of Forest Hills’ Cometery, Munioipal and National
Register, liat of Banks, Socletics; and much other
matter which will savo & vast deal of research, no
doubt, to the pnblio, Prige 25 cents,

Lanies’ Aruanao, 1868, by same publishers, is not
& whit behind the other in beauty of style, or intor
csting and useful contonts,  Every lady should pos-
seas onc of these neat littlo volumes. Price 25 ots,

¢ Bramatic,

BostoN TueATRE.~Mra. Annie Senter commenced
8 short eogagement on Monday evening, and “ap-
peared in o new five aot play, entitled: « A Snake
in tho Grass.’ts Bhe is a. Boston Indy, and was yo-
ceived with much favor. On dit that the Ravels
will succeed Mr. 8, after which comes the Opera
Troupo—Herr Formes, Lagrangs, Bignardi, &.
Tue Muscox continucs the «Nymphs of the
Rhine,”” which secmp to bo as attractive a9 ever,
Jjudging by the orowds who nightly witness it.
Howarp ArneNeua.—This theatre opened on Mon-
dny night with a new company, under the .manage-
ment of Mr, Astzey, The house was well filled on

Fsmeralds, in the Drama of that name. She-is o
handsome and versatile actress. We predicta re-
munerative season for Mr, Ashloy, o
-Namoxar. Tuearre.—Monday night was set part
for..the, benefit of Mr. Hompton, and a fine hose
greoted bis endeavors to please. For plenty of fun
at & small feo, the National *takes down” every-
thing in Boston. '

- Ozowar Haut—This " charming little place of
amusement continues as attractive as ever, The
new company meot with general favor. )

which may be found in another column—-will be
given by the Handel and Haydn Society on Satur-
day evening, 26th,.the procoeds to bo donated to the
Boston Provident Associntion for the benefit of the
poor. The sublime oratorio, “The Messiah,” is to
be performed upon this oocasion. The tickets will
all be sold. ’

S —

. [From tho Boston Dally Courler.)
TBE OLD YEAR.

-

DY J. W, BCRIENER, M. D,

Ilament tho f)1d Year, whose departure Is near,
Whose shattered frnme trembles with age,
His eyclids hang heavy ©'or orbs dim and blear,
8o rigld and sharp do his Teatures appear,
Bo woful and wan {s hls aspect, 'tls clcar
That bis 1ifo-records il thelr Inst fiago.

The Patrinrch old had twolvo children, all told,—
Thelr names fili the Calender still;
Aud now, when his limbs are grown palsied and cold,
Like a shiopherd he gathors bis flock to thelr fold,
‘While Justice eots nvar with her parchment unrolled,
+ For the old raan Is making his will, :

Misses June and July, rabed in azure, como nigh;
With Augusta, March lendstho young May;
In soft zephyrs thoy rMgh—dowy tears Al cach eye,
For they-grieye that their futher, the 0ld Year, must die,
And his sons, for theis-waegs, tear ih

Which rebeltious sido winds swoep (WwaY.:

But tho hoary old sagoe calmly looks on their rage
With bowed head Ie mustering his breath, .

With the gathering foe a lnst conflict to wage,

Yot tho odds aro too great betweon youth and old age,

For his treacherous ons with tlicir siro now engage,
And December's ehaft dooms him to death,

Lay him out by the wall, shroud him o'er with a pall,
From his place in the ages he's passed ;

On his whito flowing beard let the frost-gems now fall,

“And the snow's windiug-sheet his doad body entlirall;

Bhout we never so londly he'il heed not our call,
Though we cry with tho tempest's strong biast,

Let us cover him o'cr In the grave with his lore,—
Ring, yo time-bells, his funeral knell ;
He has gono ware his six thousand fathers bofore
Havo fled, with'the volumes of records they Lore,
To blend with successors tll titmo Is no more,
And in silenco eternal w'dwcll.

A YOUTHFUL MEDIUM.

]

about taking the field as o lecturess,

K3

hei native place is Springlield;Mass. ~- g

Eﬁate'.'@nrngwnﬁtem;-

B . s
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4 While I deeply deplore the

their assistance.

sion of this widely spread revolt. ©

ave refidered important services,

| which I concluded with the

forces have evacuated the territory of Herat.”
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the occasion $o witness Miss Sallio St Clair.as

< Tie ORaTORIO Fon THE Poor—The programme of

M. J. 0. Proctor, of Adrian, Mich, writes us that
s member of his family, a il of 15 years of age, is

Sheis a Clairvoyant aud Clairaudiant Medium,
wos first developed gs such at the age of eleven, and
has since that time progressed in her powers, so that
at tho age of 15 sbe is qualified to aet as a public
Trance Speaker. Her hame is Maria C, Pease, and

The Cunard steamehip Canads, which arrived at
. | this port on Baturday, brings seven days later nows
This i5 & collection of * Hieroglyphical Rebuses, from,Burope. Bhe left Liverpool on the §th inst, .
Great Prrray—Parliament was opened on the
8d.. We extract the following from the Q}xeon’s

savere suffering to
which my subjedts in Indin have been exposed, and
while I grieve for the extensive bereavements and
gorrow which it has oaused, I have derived the great-
est satisfaction from the ,distinguished euccesscs
whioh have attended the herolo exertions of the com-
" | paratively small forte which have been opposed to
greatly supeérior numbers, without the aid of power-
ful reinforcements despatched from this country to
The arrival of these reinforoo-
ments will, I trust, speedily complete .the SUPPEE-Loor 1o plaintiEf of $965.

It is satisfactory to know that the general mass
of the population of Indin have taken no part in the
rebellion, while the most considerable of the native
rincess have acted in tho most friendly manner, snd

I have given dircctions that the papers relating to
these matters shall be laid before you; Thes affairs
of my East India dominions will require your serious
consideration, and I recommeond them to your earnest
attention, The nations of Europe are in the enjoy-
ment of the blessings of peace, which nothing seems
likely to disturb. The. stiiulauons of the treaty
: ah of Persia have been
fafthitully carried into oxecution, and the Persian

" In London, on. the 2d, money ‘continued in active
demand. .Tho stock market was firm, caused by the
arrival of the West India mail steamer; with 300,000
.{in silvez.: Tho suspensions of the day waere Messrs

Dacosta & Co, London, in the Weet Indla trade—
liabilities 860,000k ; Kioser & :Cos;- in' the Gernian
| trads, 50,000L . Tho'semt-méntily: shigment of silver
%o Chinw and Iadis wns-#09,0004 /At b feeting of

the Erle Railroad bond-holders, it was resolved that
& committce should be requested to peosjve subscrip-
tions to the proposed new loan, and to corimunicate
with:the directors in- New York, with a .view toan
arrangement for goneral protoction, .

A good effoot was produced by tho arrival of the
Adriatic with 80,000/ in speole, and -satisfactory
oommerolal intelligence from New York.  *
"The launching of tho Leviathan is slowly progress-
ing. The vessel gradually moved between forty and
fifty feet towards the water.
Faanor.—M. Henon, republican deputy from Lyons,
took tho oath in the legislative corps, Carnot and
Goodchaux were the only..members who refused,
Their soats had boen declared vaognt. It is said
there is to bo & new canotment enforcing the onth to
the Emperor 85,4 preliminary to becoming a candi-
date at the elections. )
Beamx.—~The Bpanish Court refuses to acoedo to.the
demand of Mexico, that its envoy shall bo recciveddas
A necesaary preliminary to negotiations. Accounts
from Cuba, received ut Madrad, state. that the squad-
ron assembled there was ready to sailat a moment's
notice, to act against Mexico, or elsewhere.” Soldiers
soasoned to the climate had alone beon sclected for
the service. The artillery had been largely increas-
ed, and 1000 marines wero on board the squadron,
PrusstA.—Tho usury laws wore suspended for a
period of three months, and the bank of Prussia was
making advances on stocks and shares at 1-8 per
cent.” There was very littlo panio in Berlin,

" AusTRiA.—Accounts from Vienna continue gloomy.
It was reportty that sevoral large manufacturers in-
Atetided to close. their cstablishments and discharge
the workmen in a fow days.

- The Busp Wzl

'The Navy Department has forwarded despatches
to Commander Chatard, of the Saratoga, ordering
him to deliver his vessol to the senior Licutenant,
and return on board ber & passeger. to- tho United
Btates?r The Saratoga Lad been previously ordered
home, her cruiso being ended, nnd this new order is
to oxpress the government’s disapprobation of Chat-
ard's conduct in letting Gen. Walker pass him, and
land at San’ Juan, ) .
The Becretary of War has determined upon his
Utah policy, but the want of money in tho treasury
delays a commencement of operations. A large
force will be organized in California, and the retreat
of the Mormons to Sonors will be out off,

Nover. Newsrarer CeLesratioX.—Thoe proprictors
of the Newburyport Herald intend celebrating the
76th anniversary of their weekly paper, aiid the
25th of their daily,'on the 17th of Janunry, the anni-
versary of Frauklin’s birthdny, They proposo call-
ing” together every 'living printer who scrved an

T eenena

prominent contributor. The list embraces the names

of quite a number of distinguished gentlemen} who

now honor the various professions of lifo. Atora-
tion will bo pronounced by an eminent statesman,

and the cocasion will bo one of great interest.

Tho Madison Typographical Union proposes to

celebrate the anniversary of the birthday of Benja.

mi Franklin by a grand festival, to be held in Wis-

consin City on the 17th of next month.” It is « curi-
ous fact that while printers in other portions of the
Union commemorate tho birthday of Fransu, the
typos of his birth-place take no notice of it what-
ever. The Boston Printers’ Union should take the

WAhg slpuds from the eky, | matter in hand,

‘Bt. George Rnndolpﬁ, nephew of tho oilulrated
John Bandolph. of Roanake, who, died in Charlotte
county, Va., on the 4th instant, was the lagt in the

" tine of that Randolph family.

Charles Mackay, the poet-lecturer, writes from
New York to the London Iilustrated News, that the
« orinoline ” of the fashionable ladies of Boston and
Now York is twico the circumference of that of the
Parisian and London belles. ’

Lynch law is in vogue in Towa. A horse.thicf has

. | been hung by the * Regulators.” .

Dr. Chauncy Booth, Buperintendent of the McLean-
Asylum for tho Insane, in Bomerville, hns been for
several weeks prostrated by a dangerous illness,
from which there is-but slight prospect of his re-
govery. ©

Ex.Governor Blade, of Ohio, now of illinois, has
been indicted by the Grand Jury of his county for
manslgughter, in shooting dead, last summer, one of
o porty of ruffians who indulged in a charivari bofore
‘his residence on the occasion, we believe, of his son’s
magriage.

by Messra. Israel Lombard & Co., was leid o few
dnys since, at the yard of Mr, J. C. Curtig, in Med
fordd . : :
On Wednesday week, 8 large haul was made by
somo, fisherzien, in the.neighborhood of Jamestown,
on James rifer, resulting in the capture of between
{ seventy-five and one hundred barrels of herrings!
Not within the remembrance of the oldest fishermen
on the river, have herrings beon caught at such a
season. The occurrénoe was hailed by the supersti-
tious as-an omen of future prosperity.
_ There have been recently two attempts at highway

White Rock and Pawtucket, “2” Wednesday
night, Bheriff Berry was robbed byfeveral men, of
his pocket book and valuable papers. - .
Tho Sherif’s Jury in the case of Jotham Btetson
ve. the County of Middlesex, ip which the piainth¥
sued to roco¥ag. §5000 2a_damages sustained in his
launching-ways by the cotsyuctiorf'of the new bridge
over Mystio river, hiave rendered a verdict fn favor

Forty-nine demosratic neivspnpers'in Ohilo svyn,lpn,g,x

new Kansas qucst}on. \ o .
Bills of the St Albans Bank, at St. Albans, Ver-

mont, are now recelved atthe Suffolk Bank.

. Ton. R. J. Walker's letter of resignation as Gov-

ernor of Kansas, is n matier of general -comment,

Who will be Governor No, 5§? - ) :

" Dovaras’ Kansas Bizn.—The bill introduced into

the U. B. Scnate, on the 8th inst, by Mr. Douglas,

provides for a board of - five persons, to be appointed

by the President, and confirmed by the Senate, to

and a fair apportionment of members to the conven-
tion. It also provides for an election to be hold on a
: more than 120 ‘days from the passage of this sot.
Also provides that the board shall be entrusted with
the sppointment .of judges aud places of voting,
which is -to bo confned to every free white: male
G e R R . A |
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apprenticeship in their office, and every editor or -

"The keel of o new ship of 530 tons, coutracted for.

Yobbery between Boston’ and ~Baléid T atid ‘betweon

thise with the views of Senator Douglas upon the .

make an enumerstion of the inhabitants of Kansas, -

day designatoed by tho board, not less than 90 nor

¢ ’ 4
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citizen of the United States over ‘twenty years, who

the 21st of December, and who shall ‘have resided
‘ threg wonths prior to the said elecfion in the coun.
ty in which’be offers to vote. Also provides that

nor more than sixty days nfter the election of dele-
gates.  Also provides that the conatitution shall be
submitted to the legal voters for their froe acoept-
ance or rejeotion, and uniess adopted by the ma-
Jority' of all the legal votes cast, shall be null and
void. The bill secures the personal and. political
righta of the people, including thosa of specch and
the press. .
Latear rmoxt Cii¥a.—Dy the schooner Spray, ar-
rived at 8an Franclsco, advices fromn Bhanghae up to
8ept. 26, havo been received in this city by Capt. R.
B. Forbes, from Capt. Dunfaresq, of the ehip Flor-

tively engaged fortifying the approaches to the Pekin
and Pellio rivers, to resist' the anticipated ‘advagco
of the British. ~ The “ship Aric), which had been dis-
masted by a typhoon, had put back to Shanghac,
and would probably be condemned, -

Tur Uran Exreoirion.—The Leavenworth Herald

from Utah, says that ho passed Col. Johnaon's com-
mand near Fort Bridges, and that the baggnge and
provisions were all wafe. Tho troops were in- good
syirits. This was the only nows that had transpired
relative to the Utah expedition, .

scale. It is four miles in length Ly three in brendth;
the streets running at right angles, and one hundred
and thirty.two foct wide, with sidewnlks twenty feet
in width, Each building lot contains an acre and o
q!mrtcr of land; and & stream of pure water run-
ning through the city is made, by an-ingenious plan,
to flow on each side of every strect, and to Irrigate
every lot. :

Capt. Clmtafd, of tho Saratoga, whose con_duc‘t is

Niearagua, js regarded’as one of the best officers in
the service, and is thought entitled to a suspension
of opinion till the facts appear in an oflicial form.

Gorrespondence,

" ¥ CHRIST'S MISBION.”

Mr. Eprron—I notice in your paper of November
28th, & correspondenco over the signature of »M.”
upon “Christ's Mission,” This is a subject that I
am dedply interested in ; and none need bé afraid to
investigate,

We know tht‘\g, from the time Jesus was born till
tho preseiit, inen have been continually writing upon
the object of his mission; and it is not yet, I think,
fully understood and comprehended by but few on

first; and when we understand that s we ought,
we shall understand the inission of Jesus 3 for tho
mission of Jesus is the mission of every child of
God, }ux\d all aro God's ehildren. I respect my
Brother M. for his_freedom of thought, and exerclise
of his knowo right of reason, which is a God-given
right of all intelligence; and which I shall claim as
mine, also. Aund I beg the privilege, through the

his notions, and give to the public what I belicve to

Christ was the principle. Jesus was the name
given to the child, by tho angel, before Lo was con-
ceived. Christ, or Messinh, conveys the principle,
nf‘l{fn of the wan: {t weg an appelintion, or title,
given to him, which was in tho Father from the
foundation of tho world, and will be the savior of ail
men, Ngj that Jesus saved, or can save the world;
because ho wis o man, “like ns we are,” suhject to
the samo laws of lifa; but it is the receiving, and
possession of that Christlike principle, that saves
the soul from sin and error—and il eventually bo

. Jthe savior of all men; for all shall recoive that

principle of love and good will. Jews says: “ [t

nothing ; the words that I speak unto you, they are

.| spirit and they are life.” Ho teatified thatSg gonld

do nothing of himself, but as the Father taugh. him
#0 ho spake ; and the words that he spake werdepg
words of cteruul life, being God's omnipotent truth,
for “God was in him reconciling the world 1nte
himself.” The same as God is in overy good vopd
and work, showing by the ‘power of goodness md
love that Himself is God. le, (Jesus,) called upp
all men everywhero to repent, and bri%orth fru
unto God ; show by their good lives fhat thioy ha
forsaken their sins, and found the Gud of thel.
gouls. Ilo taught them by precept and example
who and what that God was, and how to serve Him,
Ho became réconoiled to His righteous will, showing
that wo should do likewise. "% 1le, when ho was
roviled, reviled not again; when he was perseouted,

and nsked tho blessing of God upow them—leaving
us an example. Ho taught us to “bless and gura
not;” that oll men wero brothers; that we should
love all, espeoinlly our enemies ; for, says he, #if ye
love those who love you, what yoward have ye?”
Jesus was a child of light, aud o son of the living
God. But 1 do not think with Paul, thdt he was

were 80, wo might be as good as he—perfect imita-
tors of his love and goodness—overcome the evils of
tho world ns did he, and _huve God within us; still,
wo ghould hove no claims to be ‘called the childron
of God. We caunot, by any God-like principle we
may weave into our souls, and manifest towanls our
fellow men and God, be' nccopted with Jesus, I
read God altogether different.  Bolieve Jesus to be o
pattern—o foreshadow of what all eventually wiil
be, both in hoaven and-on the earth; all Christ's,
aud children of God in practice. And beliove that
Josus will reign a8 Lord  and Sovereign over God’s
heritage, till all sin is subdued, tiil ho hath ** put all

doth prevail In every heart, and all are equal unto
him. Ho can then no.longor be Lord, for we shall

4 déliver up tho kingdom to GQod the Father,” and
himself bo *subjoot unto the Father,” and «God bo
|8l in 6ll.” Then will bo the timo when ke will
have gathered togethior #in one, all things in Christ,
both which are in heaven, and which are o earth.”
Then, indeed, “will the tabernacle of God be with
men, and o will dwell with them, and bo' their
God. - And God shall wipe away alt tears from thelr
cyes; and there shall bo no moro death, neither
sorrow, nor orying, neither shall, there bo any more

.o

ence. The writer states that tho Chinese were ac. '

Great Salt Lake City ia laid out ¢n a magnificent

condemued in allowing Gen. Walker's entrauoe into

carth, We need, each of s, to learn our own minsion -

olumnsa of your paper, to difier from him in one of

the mission of Jesus; for Jesus was the map, and -

is tho epirit that quickeneth; the fwh profiteth .

all bo lords. Then will bo the time when he will.

may bo a bons fide inhabitant of the territory.on -

a

tho convention ahall assemble at not less than thirty -

of the 10th inst., speaking of the express mossenger ..

threatened not,” but prayed for his worst encmies, .

the -» only- begotten-son- of- God ;- booause,-If - this .« -

cnemies under his’ feet,” tlll the Christ-prinoipla '

pain—for the former {hings -ard. passed away.”
Then, surely, € none shall”have ocoasion to say unto -
| his neighbor, know yo the Lord, foz all’shall h‘_"’
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- --4bat . proyed his_ resurrection from_ the grave.  Io
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S BANNER OF LIGHT

Him from the Jeast unto the greatest.” Would not
this certainly be  “ restitution of all things 2

1f Jesus was an only son of God this could not be;
he would alwnys holil o pre-eminence over all other
mindy, and would not be subjeot to the Futher like
others. =
« Dear reader, can you believe all this? or do you
think it alwost too much to believe? Perhaps you
will want to mudify it a little, and strike out the
wordy “no more death,”—think that. is approaching
“the impossible and supernatural. But I chouse to
have them there—think they belong there. Lo e
lieve that the time will come on this carth when
gpirit and matter will have so far progressed, and
become o epiritunlized, that those born un the earth
will not need to change the natural Lody for the
_spiritual.  Tho natual body will be as cthereal and
sublimated a8 our spiritual body of toslay. Beieve
Bpirit pfid matter to be eo-cternal, and ns spirit or
mind progresses, so mattoer, coexistent with it, be-
comes refined and spiritualized.

We know that spiritual subatances caunot lose
their identity ; neither do material substances ; they
ouly lose their groseness, and change their natural
form. Then, certainly, there would be no mare
death, Then, “the last enemy, Death,” will have
The body jn which the spirit is bora
and lives on earth, will be pure as the spirit is pure;
be like ita pattern—Jesus—both mind and body;
and, of course, would not need to change its body.
It would bo already changed—already spiritual,
Believe that our bodies inevitably take the condition
of our minds; both our natural bodies and spiritual
badies. We may so bury our minds' in materinlity,
and they become 8o gross, that our spiritual bodies,

" being like thew, will have to remain upon or near

the carth for years, until the mind has becoute
spiritually prggressed, and rid of its materinlism.
This is o fufsell worth knowing, and one of great
importance % all. It is n serious subject, and de-
sorvos well our attention. It is worth’ while to
mention also, that dark and undeveloped spirits, in
the spirit \vorld, ‘cannot see the bodies of developed
‘and progressed spirits, because the former are so
covered with materialism, and the latter so much
more refined.  The miote worldly or gross the mind,
the less spiritual’sense; and the more hardy, conrse,
and athletic the natural body, and the more capable
of onduring hardship. This is why the ancients
were so hardy, and lived such long lives; and this
coiroborntes the saying that “every gencratiou
grows wenker and wiser;” sndiproves the fuct that
mind and matter progresses together,

There is a vast deal in the life of Jesus that we
will do well to imitate and practice. Even every
act of his life wag freighted with some new truth,
is whole teachings, and the object of his mission,
was to show man tho great objects of his being,
That he was not born to pass & few short yenrs ina
life of sin and degradation, and sink into oblivion ;
but that he had a high, noble, and God-like destiny
to fill. That he had an importunt mission on earth,
and o holy missivn on, his pathway to God. That
this was not his h‘u}ub. or  abiding:place ;i’ but that
ho had an immortal soul within, which would live
after the body was dead, and retain its identity, and
live in the mansions of God sccure and blessed,
oxcmpt from sin, and worship the (od of bhis spirit
forever. 1o taught i tho life to li\e to be happy.
«8eck ye first the kingdom of God nud His righte-
ousness.” ¢ Lay not up for yourselves treasures on
tho carth; but let your treasure boe in heaven.”
 Repent ye, and turn to God, aud bring forth fruit
meet for repentance” “A new commandment 1

briug unto you, that yo lovo one another.”? #1 am
Aho way, the truth, and tho life.”” +Be of gool

,ohcur,i have overcome the world.” In this he tells
us, do as I have done; for inasmuch as'J have over-
oome the world, and am the way, the truth, and tho

< life, it becometh you to overcomo tho world, and be

“hperfect a3 1 am perfoct.’

«Qo, and do theu likewise,” is not without moan-
in *
gem,u qA examplo for the moral conduct of
man, and gAtarin the far distanc future for him
to nspircAfter and reach, filled well that station.
day that he was not o b gon of the only truc
ving GOD? But there' is much written of
hip, €ven in the Testament, that is not, I tlpnk
,Z: ly true. We réad that *he tasted death for
-“evefy orcature, nnd by his atoning blood, saved o
Joaf world.” T cannot think Jesus tasted death for
eyry. oreaturo ; or by the shedding of his blood snved
tp b world. This is a very good argumentfor his
urdertrs, who were perfectly willing that ho should
ar their sins, and very reluctant about following
is precepts. Dus Jesus never taught any such
.doctrine. He said it was tho purity of The heart
that saved the soul. Tho pains conscquent upon the
death of the natural body were not lessoned any
aftor his martyrdom. As long as men remaiwina
state of materiality, scrving mamm&tﬁr their god,
doAth will bo the same. But Jesus, by his death
and resurrection, «brought life and immortality to
light;” & life beyond the grave, and - an immortal
resurrcetion from ‘tho dead. *IHo became- the first
fruits of them that slept;” that is, he was the first

was made an exnmple, that man might know of the
soul’s immormhty ; for before him, mankind were
in a state of durkness, superstition, and crror, thh-

- out any just views of God or intanortality, But in-

" what body he rogo secms to be a question with some,
espeoially with our-friend M. With me, there is no

~-~doubt. T sce not tho least bhjeotion to the trutl of

"tho soriptural taccount—nothing contrary to natural
_law. " Bome, or even most all, think the resurrection
of Jesus was a supernatural event. Dut if they
,would understand the great principles nssociated
“with ft, and with evcry other act of his - life, they

'would see’ nothing unnatural in snything he did.
You will recolleot:  said that Jesus-was-the- fore-...

shadow of what all eveiitually will be; and that tho
time will come when there will be no more death,
Josun, in his resurrection, proved this; and tho body
ko roso in is the test. And shall t.hn.t be o polut of
. disputo with us? God forbid! It is’ readily por-
oelved that if wo admit that Josus rose in the body
thn was put into the tomb, that bédy, like his spint
"was puro—spiritual. Who' shall deny this? - We
- have every, needod proof of that faot ; which proves,
" alsg, that that body could not' “see corruption,” and
" thiorefore. was raised. All tho objeotor has, is super-
natural surmises. - Did not tho angels teatify that
)lo was not ,there, but had rissn ?
,;_ Think you the body was taken out of the sopul.

M olm ‘and conveyod away, aud, the people made to

belleve alie? Dl& ‘he not show himself to Thomas
ﬂth convinolng - evidenoo thlt it was him, in.his
siataral body? ’.l'homu -put. his* «finger into the
thondh,"w ich hzoonld npt hnoglon
thad” peenoniytho hand ; tor u:u oan
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‘or of soul and body, in dengh. - Hence it could re-

receive no injury. 1 may loso "my pbysical haud
entire, but my, spiritual hund rowains unhurt. Me
told them that spirite had not flesh and bones ns he
Lad ; and he ate before thein, &o, whjch goes to
prove that he rose in his natural body. I cannot
gee tho least grounds for M.'s believing as he docs.
Will be bear jo mind that Jesus was o very clear
and superior clairvoyant. o was in the “ superior
condition " naturally, and continually, and needed
not to enter that state to know the hearts of those
sround him. His budy was not material, like ours,
but was in cvery scnse spiritun), hence he could see
with the spiritual eye. That garb of materialism
that dorkens our- spiritual vision did not cover the
mind of Jesua; therefore lo could seo as gpirits
pee. Jesus says, .spenking of his life, »No man
taketh it from me, but I lay it down of mysolf; 1

have power to lay it down, and I have power to take
it again.”  He did. not die as those malefuctors died
that were crucified with him, It was necessary to
break their boies; but he was found *dead al-
rendy.” He "« gave up the ghost,”—3ijs spirit left
the body ; but it was not a dissolution of the spirit,

turn to the body with as much ease as ono wakes
from sleep. Jesus said,—*I am’.the resurrcction
and the life;” that is, he held ‘power over life and
death, . He triumphed over life, death, and the
grave; for, ays he again, “the princes of thie
world cometh and hath nothing in me.” - le yielded
not to the temptations of Satan ; but the life he lived
hie lived-unto God. - He did not live a life for the plea-
surcs of this world; but was an obedient child of
Father-God. He trivmphed over death and the
grave ; for he took his body from the wmerciless arms
of death, and snatched it from the narrow confines
of the grave, and ascended up with it triumpbant,
into the glorious realms of light above.

1 have o few mcre words to add, Mr, Editor, and
will leave the subject for the investigation of all
who are not foo righteous. Of course, the old theo-
loginn, be who has grown up, and grown gray, in
the bulief that Jesus.was one and the same- with
Almighty God, will deny the capnbility of mai to
progress to the stand-point of perfection with Jesus
Clrist. But, sir, do you take God for your judge,
aud reason for your guide? oris old priest-riden
theology your master? If the latflr, be assured
you ure ou uncertain ground, and are putting off
the day of redemption. Turn thou from. thé dead
life of the past,to’tho living God. Learn these great
truths :—

First—That thou must work out tby own salva-
tion. Thy old notions, that  Christ’s blood cleans-
cth thee from all sin’;” and that thou art saved by his
righteousness, applicd, are erroncous, Thy sins are
thy own, and they will remain black stains upon
thy soul until it is cleansed by thy own progression
in love and goodness, and knowledge of God’s law.
 Becond—That as thy lifo is spent jhere, so will be
thy condition hereafter. Thou wilt “receive for all
the deeds done in the body, whether good or evil.”
Iy own soul is the “ book of life,” wherein is writ-
ten thy virtues and vices. Noue of thy professions |,
to Cliristianity can save thee; nothing but a pure
heart. _
Third—That man is a progressive being, and can-
not remain stationary, The individual mind, if not
progressing towards God, is retrograding; (at least
while in the natural bedy.) DBut mind, a8 a whole,
is progressing, both in the body and out, and with
Jesus for o pattern, will eventually triumph over
the world, the power of darkness, death, and the
grave, as did he' and be vecdived into the busom of
tho Xuther,—brothers with Jesus,

Fourth.—That the late spirit manifestations,—
angels coming to earth and teaching man, is a fulfill.
ment of a prophecy of Jesus—Matthew: 18, 8741
and 49. See, also, Mat.: 25, 31 ; and Rev.: 14, 6-7.
Kuow you that those mlghty “ sngels ” have been
sent forth by the Lord Jesus Christ. *And they will
not slacken their coming till every minidfer of a
oreed has learned that he can nolonger preach error
for gold ; till hypocritical forms of worship ave su.
perseded by tho genuine worship of the Father,
Thy creeds and forms “shall become as the chaff of
the summer’s threshing floor,” and * all shall wor-
ship the Father in spirit and in truth” Thoso
mighty angels will reap, and reap, AND ERAP, till
every Btraw or vestige of sin and evil is burned in
the unquenchable fire of love ; “ for our God is o
oonsummg ﬁrc ;" our God i Imm.

truths, uud war ngmnst them, culhng them * delu.
sidhs,” &c., thou art fighting against thy own-soul’s

cause of Almihgty God.

, DBrapsury.
Norway, Maine. : T

MESSAGE OF AN ANGEL DAUGHTER TO
~ HER EARTH PARENTS., .
Gentremen—Having recently become a reader of
your truly excellent paper, handed to me by a friend
and subsoriber, I have been-induced to investigate
the subject of Spiritualism, solemnly, 08 o sinocre
inglirer for truth. Previous to Thursday last, the
20th ultimo, I had never been to nmedium. On that
dny L was in Baltimoro, and gought one alone, (Mrs.
Morrell,) in order to set nside all prevarication in
the charge advanced by skeptics, of & collusion. I
was a perfect stranger to the party. Buyffice it to say
that maiters were there disclosed to bring home
Jorcible conviction to my mind, Subsequently, I saw
a particular friend, Col. Washington A. Danskin,
who very kindly pressed mo.to attend o seance ot his
house, on Saturdny, tho 28th, and there wero reveal-
menta there but confirmatory of what I had antece-
‘dently witnessed—for on both occasions the spirit of
a dearly beloved nicco was manifested. Sho was a
sweet oreature, deeply imbued with pious sentiments
and precepts, exemplifying tho'tFue Christian by an
unsullied life. In short, she was a general favorite
in Baltimore. She died December, 1855. I regret
‘| that hér communieation was not written down, for
it was sublimity. . On Buiday, the 29th, I was at Mr,
Danskin’s, and’ through Mrs. D. received the follow-
ing oommun}cstlon from my procious child, who died
July, 1860:—
« Allow my sympathetio heart to give through you
& thread of swéet” commune : to one in whom are all
tho love and fond affection of a daughter centred.
Though young ‘in years, my converse with’ thea can
be in langnage beyond the comprehension of your
| mind to receive as procoeding from the mouth of one
who died-so early. Angels of wisdom have gathered
mo under thelr robes of white, and have oast their
. lumlnons thoughts around, and I haye :oaught them
aod implanted ther within the mind, and they grow
in beauty.and in kncmledge every day ;. for angel)
frém @ sphere higher that; in, which I live,
bmtke ayound mg.the goldsmthoughu of the Great

happiness, the best " uterests of mankind, and the |-

fmsmoe, and all the sweots, and all-tbo dow-dropl
which are wafled from angel to angel; and® com--

-prehend them and encompass them mthm tho brain,

The langungo which now licth within me is not suffi-
ciontly descriptive of the Temple of the Great Jeho-
voh! " Allow it to suffice within your own mind, that
it is & homo of magnificence, where' ‘the radiant cotn-:
tenance of the Great Creator /illumines every path
with Lovo, with Trath, and with Wisdom ; and the
echo of His voice fills opr Liearts with praise, which
nover hath an end; for we ceaso not to pour forth
harmonious souuds for the loving kiqdness which
He hath given to the clnldrcn which Ho formod in
His own imuge.

Pather! To your mind I will givo'a- tholght. Read
daily i the Book of Inspiration. After having read,
contempluw for thyself, and on thy kuces offer to
ilim who hns been so kind- to thy child, a prayer;
not one from the lips alonc, but one that is deeply
felt within the heart. Ask her, my mother dear, to
search with thee for the new unfoldings of benuty:
and granilour which the Father hath permitted His
angels“tb‘;mnsmit to mortals. Ask her to let not
fear o’ercast her mind in being in sweet converse
with a spu\ut child; for all that I will bring to her
shall be roacs,. both in beauty and in’ freshness,
pluoked from tho Eden bowers, 5o that her mind may
drink in the fragrance which is émitted from each
one; and in time blend the three greut prinoiples -
whioh are contred within the human body—the
Mind, the Heart, and the Soul-—to unite them as one;
after that is Moomphslmd thy daughter will have
filled her mission, for then, when the clay form is
broken asunder, the spirit will be ushered into that ™
home of which thou hast 50 often read—called the-.
New Jerusalem; whero the dome is spotted with
diamonda—where the streets are laid with gold, and
where the breathings -of the angels fill the whole -
space with sweet’ perfume—breathing Love, Love to
the whole huma.n rsce which dwelleth in A’ your rude
carth. ‘

’Tis my desire, fnends, before he leaves for his
bhome, that you would transcribe these lines in black
and white, so that he may cirry back testimony that
he hsth been in converse with ‘the daughter, whom,
oft, I see, they Borrow for; but tell them—Let joy,
take the plaoe of sorrow; tell thqm that their Alice
is not dead, but hath life, and it is 1ifé aternal.

1 could to hiim' pour forth pages, were they ever so
lengthy, but feeling that I have trespn.ssed too muoh
on time, I will withdraw, and remain joyful for the
precious opportunity which hath been offered me.
. Axwe”.
J{Nore.—8poken through Mrs, Danskin, on Sunday,
November 29, 1857, by the spirit of the child of Mr.
———, addressed to her father.] -
anmm(m—mre being & great prejudice pro-
vailing hero among certain pious people against
Spiritualism, I do not desirg for the present, 8t least,
to have my name publicly gwen‘wﬂh this paper: I
bave but one friend here who harmonizes with me—
yet there is an influence now working among several
concerning the effects of which you will hear more
in future.
1 would, before closing, say that I wasat the houss
of & clerical friend of mine, on Monday last, where I
candidly told him that T had been s an inguirer to &
mbdium, &o. He acknowledged that he thought the
thing mysmnous—quoted Scripture, and asoribed
the .influence to that of the devil, as an angel of
light, &e, I “listened patiently till"he concluded,
wherenpon I put the question : * Do you think it is
the power of the Evil Onv, If 1t"tends to make man
happier and better ?” His reply was emphatically,
« Certainly not.” Then rejoined I, if ever I spent a
truly happy ovening, it was at my friecnd D.’s, on
Saturday bvening last, and, what is more, I feel that
I am now a better man, and my proclivitics are to
seck such cxgellent associations,
My friend was silent, though in confiding tlus
utfnu- to him, he will not divulge the secret.
. Respectfully yours,
Cxom. Co., M, Dec. 2, 1857, . °

' Written for the Banner of Light.
LINEBS.

DY MADYE GARBAL.
Dearly beloved ! soaring boyond
~ The narrow view of thls lesser lifo,
‘When was thy warrior-armor donned,
Where the scene of Lhe terriblo strife ?

. Beautlful epirit! gazlng ontmlcod. :
While heavenly splendors around thoeo glide, .
Who led the way whero tho suns glonms danco?
‘Who brought thee up from the night-shaded tide ?

Radlant spirit! catehing the light:
Of the Fatlter's smile on thy lifed wing,
Why so unweary soar from the fight?
‘Why does not Dou}h of a victory sing?

[Commuulcawd 1 .
A WIFE TO BER HU BBAND.
XNo, L

My Drar W, :—On this besnnful moming( let ue
meet and bow down together. in’ gratefdt praise and
adoration, acknowledging the God of our fathers and
the Author of all blessing. We have been blessed
-in_our earthly life, with a renlizing sense of His good
ness ‘the fountains of -His - own ‘spirit within us’
have been opened, that we may know and adore
Him—that we may know and understand ench
other—and, in the mingling of our sympathies, finite
in worship unto Ilun, clevating our souls to & more
epiritual relation to Him, s well as to all the spirit
world of His croation. Tho fountains of thought
aro opened, the decp mysteries of His providence un-
veiled by tho knowledge of His wisdom. Tho past is
sealed in His love ; the prescnt is in the hollow of
His hand; the future beams upon us, robed in light
and bemny. The infinite realitics of epirit exis-
tence, now enjoyed by me, but hanging like a beauti-
ful picturs of hope before you, aye teeming with love
and beneficence, ever calling out the Godhead with.
in—peace, justicc and mercy—to the enjoyment of the -
boundlessness of His presence. All that is true and
good, leaps to reciprocats its own ; how could “envy,
Jenlousy or hate find & response- amld 80 much beati-
titude and joy ? Truly the good will overcome evil,
and our God become all in all,

Ican only deal jn’ generalitics; .language in its
fullest interpretation cannot convey & shadow of the
Joy of the soul in ‘iis-fulness. Its deep peace, flow.
ing from tho great depths of ‘God’s nature, 80 sure,
80 ablding, why,—your cvery aspiration is strength,
and every inspiration “devotion and love.' . Here the
destres qf the spirit are aatisfied.. Yni its earth sphere
it longs after rest; is often wearjed :and  perplexed
with the mnity and puerility of its best endeavors;
the deep ories out unto. de¢p, but the answer comes.
anly a8 the poul is clothed’ in’ iminortality and. light
in.the Redeemer’s kingdoms:: Faith in God‘ss our

Oreatorl” M! hoart s Innooenoe, und it blps all the

;-

Father, in Ohmt a8 the mmplo and typo of our re-

demption, in ourselves s cupable of following that
example by the cracifixion of dur pnssions, opens. to
all the door of the resurreotion. And we' [ beliold the
spirit ,re(‘leemed from sin and worthy to progress in
the knowledge and wisdom. of God's governwent.
Death no longer stands between us ang the resurreo-
tion of the spirit. It was not the death of the cor-
ruplible body which our Saviour came to abolish, but
the death’ of tho spirit. ‘It was the grave of sin
whloh he opencd and passed through, leaying it fox\-
ever apen to all the children of earth, '

The body is the vesture of the spirit, the templa in

whwh the Most High has enshrined it; it is the
casket containing tho jewels of immortality. It.is
wonderful and beautiful as the work of his honds;
it is to bo watched and guarded to minister unto the
spirit; for, as that is pure and holy, so can the spirit
progress unto righteousness, A healthful organism
tends to develope o more harmonious and benutiful
spiritual structure, in which to enter the .spirit-
Foalm of beauty. The travail of the spirit birth
will then be like the breaking of a benutiful sum-
mer’s morn, full and glorious as the work of God,
bearing the seal of his perfeotion, unmarred by the
frailty of humanity, - The spirit body gathers its es-
sence from the decay of the natural body. As the
flower gives forth its odor, so the body throws off its
exhalations, to form tho beautiful structure-in which
the spirit finds ltself asit awakes to consgious exist-
en6e. Gradually, 88 the: mortal infant, it. ‘acquires
noew powers, a.ccording to its development in spirit.
uality and truth in the ecarth life. Thero is every
variety, of. uwakemng in our sphere. Look among
‘your' asociates ;. should a ‘mumber of them, appar-
ently in the same smudmg in life, be suddenly called
to enter\the spirit world, how many, think you,
would “zee thh corresponding emotions ? Low many
would hear the same untlm\m'of\pmse ? The differ-
ence of temperamont, cducntxon and cirdumstances,
would here show a diversity of character and attain.
ment, which the outside conventionalities of time
would never disclose, Remorse, nstomshment and
wonder are excited! As the tide of memory rolls
back its waves of thought, and carth-scenes ‘are re-
newed, how much is there to regret, how much to
unjearn !

Gentleness, love and sympsthy, are proﬂ'ercd with
earnest prayer and heartfelt affection. To many, it
is a8 balm to the weary, wounded soul; it drinks in
the water of life as” eagerly as the thirsty trav.
eler of the desert from the rippling stream, and it is
filled to ovcrﬂowmg with the love of God.- The soul's
firat. desiro is prayer and praise; and then in the
fulness of its b.iss, it would fly, on angel wings, to
bear the glad tidings to some homeless wanderer,
that another may worship ‘and, be blessed! Some.
times, alas ! too often, the crust of worldlmess and
deceit, has become so_hard, our gentla .accents fall
unheeded ; the heart has become an adamant of ice,

‘and we must leavé it alone in:the Arctio winter of its

desolation, patiently watching the first ray of sum-
mer sun to warm it into life.  The current of meroy.
ever flows, while justice is her handinaid, truth her
devotion, and huppmess and peace her following

angels.

No disguise ever allures or %vcs; the stars
gtand out singly and alone, telling its own-
brightness ; the clouds and the sunxray, the natural
eye discerns—so the spirit perception is u-ue—words
or actions are but the outwitrd form—the shell. The
motive power, the governing thought, is the spirit
axiom of duty. It feels and. recognizes truth, as it
iu truo in itself. The blind cannot apprecinte natur-
al scenery; it 'is & veiled myswry j—you miay ex-
plain the beauty of the flower, the mugmﬁceuoe of
the ocenn with its pearl and billow; you may describe
the wondrous starry firmament, and you will excite
wonder and sstonishment, and while your words
vibrate on the ear, she soul may believe; but how
different is this from your conception of God’s handi.
work, which will fill your whole soul with worship!

So the spirit may believe there is rest and beauty
as we describe ; it may even gaze upon thé promised
land ; but if the threads of sin nnd selfishness are
still interwoven in the fibres of its life; it cannot
enter into and enjoy it. - The barrier is within—it
must be overcome, and, as that of & little child,
enter the kingdom of heaven. It is raized from the
dead, is immortal, has passed from death unio life, in

. | the natural sense, but the resurrection from sin hias

not been revealed to'it. ‘The tomb in the garden of

the soul has not been rent—the white-robed ‘engel |

of peace has not yet desconded into the sepulchre of
the heart, giving life to its dead!

Often, through the affections, the fountums of the
great deep are broken up. The pruttlmg ohild jn its

: innooence, is now our s.ngel of love, aud fow the

to reverence and . duty, sometimes the love of the
beautiful is excited, and, to bo benutiful, it must be
pure—so, then, absolute necessity and want impel
the soul to seck after life, - It is’ starving, azd it
knows by intuition that thefe is bread enough in his
Futher’s house. Every uperture in this dark chaos
is filled with ‘& ray of mercy to lead it unto light.
As you would nurse the sickly child, it is tended—
and when it becomes strong, knows and understands
its powers, as a moral and acoountable agent; then
¢ Gomae with tho tdmotiitions of the law. It finds it
must work out its own salvation. Only by its own
individual truth and purity can it know God, nnd
the superior excellence of His kmgdom. ,
The natursl impeling principle in man is after
happiness—as. the convigtion, that truth, duty and
devotion are happiness, is forced wpon -the’ muld,
they will becomo the objeots of its study.
This is our science of progression ; tho weeds of
‘earth must first be pluoked—the tares and the when.t
have grown togother. Tho wheat is now being g&tb-
ered into tho harvest of eternity, while the tares are
becomo beacon lights of tho goul’s misery, showing
the darkness and desolation of sin, - Every advanc
ing step reveals now-beanty, around-and jn- jtdelf.
It foels indeed but little lower then the’ angels—al-
lied to God through all Hia wondrous: works—and
an alien it will bo no longer throush #in and unbe-
Hef. S
Thus I have triod'to glve you a few thoughts-—-but
they are so fecblo'compared with: “the ‘reality! 1
would unfold more and’ more 10’ you. but the vell of
mortality must not be d ‘oo far. God, in His
wisdom has g{ven the e&rﬂl iu bounde. Tho spmt
may BOAF for 8 f.ime, bt Wﬁi!e fta home is on tho
footstool, thie mount,of ! figuration may not be
asoended 100’ ofen.”“The” tabernscle of tho.Lord is
with men. ; aid throoghi man oy worshlp be'render.
‘od unito Hig: B, Th hn;nble valley of life s traversed
by angdl’ umhwu“omve ind "pétes, bearing ‘to
their loyod;pneq omblongp of m'e -pnd reunion ; and
happy are 9. who ¢an Iay them on tho altar of fait
bledped; m b7 of {wboeptanod, and hallowed b

m mufof grstltnde. Onrjoy i8 fall-<wé feel nol.

.

longor ths orown of thoma—hnt the laurel wusth of
victory is ours to renderinto Him forévor and ever}

-1 would 8oy more; 'but here Jot tho:hour of silent
communion and spirit prayer breathe forth the soul’s?
deep joy. T am with you, as the cares of ‘dayare
over, sdaling its record with the hand of aﬁ'eotlon, .
to bo opened when with us. you review its" pr.ges. .

‘ Your lovxng wxfe, .
OOMMUNICATION FROM A SIB’I'EB m

THE SPIRIT LIFE.

MY DeXr Slmn.—lt will be impossible for me to
give you the mtelhgence I promised youw from the
invigible reglons unless I could translato the ln.n-
guage of Paradise into that of mortals; for hero are
o thousand beauties unrevealed, and o thousand de-
lights unnamed among the race of men. We' drink -
at'the fountain of happiness and batho in the rivers
of immoxtal pleasure, The sprightly hours dopes -
nlong, crowned with love and unutterable ecstacy, 1
bave many times, since I left this world, had; sthe
pnvxlege fo supply the place of your guudlan an.
gel. - Thave been' an invisible witness of your tears
for my death, and- nlluy the excess of your grief
for me, I have come aain to let you know that I dm
happy. *Ob, when shnll wo mect, dear sister

How loug, dear Saviour, oh, how long, ' .
Bholl this bright hour deluy? - .
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of tlmo, .

. And bring the welcome day,

" Oh, yes, dear Ruth, I do rejoice with joy, unspeak-
ablo and full of glory, to think that the hour {a not
far distant when we shall mect again in happincss,
And it is'at this time, that I want to give you some
idea of my future state, who conducted me through
the dark valloy, what strange aod wonderful sights
met, my immortal eyes. The heavens in pomp un-
folded their glones-—the paradise of God opened be-
fore me in all its bliseful. and transporting scenes,
The happy groves stotd crowned with unfading ver-
dure, '.l‘he lucid currents danced along over sands
of gold ; "the churmmg bowers dlsplnyed their ever
blooming pride and breathed ambrosia ; the palaces
of the heavenly powers ascended with exquisite mag-
nificence, sparkling beyond all the glories of the low-
er skies, apnd resounded with the voice of festinty
and joy.

The ﬁrst gentle spirit. thnt welcomed me to those
happy mansions, was sxster Abby, gay 03 a cheru-
bim—the heavenly gmces “triumphed in all her
form ; wital plensure danced in her cyes; life and
celestial bloom sat smiling on her face ; o wreath of-
unfading flowers circled_her Lead, and a golden lute
was in her hand; whose harmony, joined to her
melting voice, far surpassed all description. -But
how shall I make you seisible of what an angel’s
flowing song, in all the pomp of heavenly harmony,
would not fully desoribe? In what figures of celes.

spirits, or tell you the height, the extent, the fullness
of their joy ?. . All - the. soft engngements on: earth, -
tht tender. sympnthles and the most lioly union that
nature knows, are but faint similitudes for ‘the sanc.
tion and grandeur of the divine enjoyments. Hope
and lungulshmg expresslons are no more, mld all
desire is lost in full and cowplete fruition. ~Love
reigns in elernal triumph—here it governs every
heart, and dwells on every tongue.

Thoy tune their golden harpe to the great name
- Of Love, immortal Love thelr darliug theme:.
Ton thousand echoos through tho Hghteomo plains,
Ropeat the clear, and swect melodiousstraine.

" Tho felds rojoleo, the fragrant groves around
Blossom afresh at thejr enchanting sound;
The heaven of heavens, from dazzling height above, ~
Returns the namo and halls the power of Love,

- But, o, when the face of eternal Love unveils its
original glories, and appears in the perfecnon of un-
created beauty, how wondrous, how incffable the vis.
ion, -Fullness of joy is in his presence, rapture and
‘inexpressible ecstaoy. The fairest semph stopa his ‘
lute, and with & graceful pause confesses the sub;eot
too great for his most exalted strain. | How . impetu-
ously do the streams ot’ immortal joy roll on, and en-
large the faculties of every heavenly mind.” Ye sn.-
ored myswnes revealed to man, ye glones unpro-
faned by mortal eyes, forgive the bold attempt that
would deseribe you. The only desoription that 'mor- .
tals can receive of you is, that you arenot to be de-
goribed. Nowl must close this communication, hop..
ing that you, may read and believe—beheve n.nd be
happy. . - '

From Rhodn. Soule, wrm/en m Mrs. Samuel Ed-
wn.rds T o o

. NATUBB. - o

[Communlmtod through the medlumshlp of Mre, Ein A.
Kmonr, of Boxbury 1, ’

Who thut hath wandered out npon the dewy land
sonpe, on o fine spring morning, whenthe:sun hag
but just arisen from his soft mlsty couch in, the mt,
and heard the motes of the birds, the soft bulh of
busy ingect under foot, ghzed at the sky, With its va-
rlet.y of hues, at ‘the fresh. green. ‘of _the trees and

x,(v

grass, the‘opening flower and soft seenery, just bud-
ding into day, can Teel that:God is ndt bountiful, niot

lnvish in his gifta? Who ‘that hes any feeling in his
heart, can help being grateful and happy at receive
ingauch tokens of a Father’s love? Blind indeed must
bo the eye, deaf the ear, callous the heart, on whom

find beauty and lovehness in this world of yours; ‘1t '
‘necds no cultivmd ear to catch the tones of love
arouid you ;; all Hearts aro susceptible to this beau:
tiful, this holy influence. . The poor shepherd hoy, as

ho sits'on the hill-side, faithfully, watohing the' ﬂobx .
entrusted to his care, feels and drinks in the beauty ‘

: ot all that snrrounds him; his untutored hesrt mads

fmn the grent book of. Nature, and receives ingtrue-
‘tion § he needs no time-pieco to mark the hours B8
they roll along; tho sun is his clook, and ‘his’ timo
never varies or erra. e knows all seasons by what
is around him, for the spring flower never cometh in
the fall, nor the more hardy and brmiant«hnedin
the spring; neither doth the nut fall to-the gmund.
nor tho grain hang its head until the right ‘hendbn
hath comé. Then what is the need of hooks o, him
who can read from God’s book ¢ What need oflaws
to him who understands God’s laws ¢ What néed of
princely mansions, when Nature-is far mofe beanﬁ- :
ful? What need of form and fashion, whel; N
Lieart §g xight, and. mind content? - What: neoa'Of‘
oreeds and churches, when they bind- the: soul-sad .
orowd out all freedom of thought and feeling? What -
the neod of mon- to téuoh what we know Wit il ‘L‘“.‘
inmost selves . . Duty, one taanather. Wlu\§ BEQ.’.“ L
of wealth aud horior- of mien,, whsn it e
happindss .or- pease: of ‘mind? Bemrbepllhl
meck, tdtlng that which 1, givsh o, g0
naught;adve goodiiess and p\irily; a.hdq:, :
poor, ye shall be rich ‘indesd;, thongh ek, %,
be first, even as: .Téld.!‘wu «ﬁﬂf Af1:4he kings

ilxehther‘- gt

tial cloquence shall I relate thé loves of immortal '

all this * fall “unheaded: - It needs no artist: oye, to- »Qm-»;
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. the spiritual fruits your's

- lightened as you are.

" doaborg abould hove' done his a8 ndbes ofshi| o fo ety anyhdy bus mgnet—sor to Boye
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BANNER.OQF LIGHT,

. Bhe Bessenger, -

Under this hesd wo ehall publish such communications as
. may bo ‘givon 'us through the modiumebip of Mra, J, H,

Coxanr, whoso sorvices are engaged exclusively for the
Baanor of Light,

The olyjact of this departmont s, as it head partlally Im-

liog, the conveyance of mossagos from departed Bpirits to
holr friénda and relatives on earth,

Dy the publication of these mossa%eu. we hopo to show that
. lphiu oar:'ly tho characteristics of

ctet thelr eaath life to " that be-
nd, and do awuy wi the erroncous notion that they are
i‘.’. dt'ulng but Fevare belogs, liable to orr like oursclves,

" Phose communications are not publishod for literary morit.
The truth is all we ask'for. Our quostions are not noted—
only the answers given to them. They are publishod as
‘gomimunicated, without altoration by us,

- Martin Luthsr to Spiritualists,
Shadowing forth of things not yet seen, o prelude
to the future—opening of new, truths—unfolding
and expanding of now ideas. Each sound that
comes wafted to you from the land of epirits bears
wisdom. [n time, you compreliend - all that s now
layiog before youclad in mystery. As those who
are coming up after you, who have not yet tasted of
| uls have tasted, arrive at
your stand point, they, too, shall taste, and you shall
g0 on to brighter realities, driuking from purer
fouutains, ) .
To-day  you atand in comparative darkness, your

“souls clad iu mystery. To-day you seek for truth,

-gnd to-day you shall recciveit. It may not always
bear that which will carry'it.to the soul of man,
and make him comprohend it--sometimes it is
presented in furms you are unable to distinguish it
in. When onc comes t0 you in & mysterious garb
be content, and know that"in good time it shall be
thrown off, and truth shall shine brilliant.

A fow short years ago your speaker was on earth,
filling my pluce there, and fulfilling the various du-
tics that .devolved upon me. When I was on earth

all that has censod to be mystery to you, was un.|°

known to me; and when Ientered spirit life, I be-
held a world I had uot locked for, had no copception
of. It sepued as if my soul had remained oncased
in darkness aud death during my earthly existence,
But when the angel of truth came to me, I beheld
new glories, new joys; and [ have been drinking at
truth’s fouutain, ever since the abgel manifested to
me. You are tho pioneers of a mighty revelation,
and you must expeot to clear the way for others ;
you must expeot to pave the highway, that your
chiidren smuy walk 1u peace; You must expect tp
solve these mysteries, and give them to the world as
thoy are, letting thew spring yp as God sees fit they
should, and sugel hands come forth to water them.
The time hus now cowe, whén trath maj be pro.
mulgated in almust any forim, without the promul-
gator being afraid of his natural egistence; 'I'he
shadowd of the past aro being thrown off by the
sun of the preseut. And you who stand upon the
present foundation of time, have reason to glorify
God that you ars chosen, set apart, called to this
work, that others may not sit in darkness,
- I'look back upon the time when I was on earth,
and I sometiwes shudder at the scones I once pfssed
through, and wonder why I was chosen by Jehovah
to promulgate doctrines, and bo looked upon as one
who_had murked out & pathway for truth, Butl
praise God thut He so considered mo as to choose me
for the work, aud sustuined me in it. Now we often
hear some of you ory.out,if I had known what [
was oalled upon to do, I would” not- have done it.
Shame on you, thint you thus tewpt the Lord your
God! You muy chauce to regret such. expressions
.in the future—~no dotbt you will. The timo scems
short siuco { lefs earth, and yet when 1 remewber
tho years, [ find choy are many; yet it seems almost
but yebtbrduy sinco 1 wus here, here in body ; and I
oan ouly reulizo thwe in its proper sense, when 1
look at'the past aud compare it with the present.
Go away into the past and gather there flowers of
darkest Liesand place them beside those of the
prosent. Ab, you should thank God that you lived
not -in the past, that the windows of Heaven are
opencd, aud ohvice blessings of freedom are blossom:
ing by évery wayside, o o
" Ihey who coitine thomselves within stone and
brick walls, never lookiug at the ' present, but eram-

ming their brains yith the past, will, cre long, find |

that the pust is no foundation to build their eternal
happiness upon, S oL
You should never shrink from duty, or bo afraid
when lions stand in the way. .
Travel with me, if you- please, back to the time I
existed. as you 'exist; medsure my time, viow the
soenery of thut time, gather all the wisdom you can,
then come up to tho present, view your own time;
then stretch away into the future, and compare all.
One will by brillisnt with gems, the other hung in
olouds.  They who are travelling on in learning, are
standing ‘still, because “they are not going ahead—
they are reaching into the past for learning, feuring

"to trust their feet. into the future, Fear should not

be found with thuse who commune with disembodied
spirits—~it should be something unknown to them;
and'if- you would be true soldiers, have nq fear, for
the end will be inuch brighter than the beginning.
Were 1 to huve been told I should return'to earth
after 5o much’ time, I should have been likely to

“-have censured my informant begnuse 1 was not de-

veloped to recvive such truths, You should notcen-
sure those who do not rcceive these new truthy as
ou 'receive them, but pray that they may bepn-

1 have o company of spirits assisting me at {liis
hour, else L could not control a8 I do. ‘These spirit~
belong ligher than I, dlthough they onme to thy
spirit world since L did. 'They are higher, becaus

* they were wove liberal than I was, when they were

on earth. Now you will say you were liberal, But I
might have promulgated a liberal doctrine, yet be-
oomo 80 wedded to that, that 1 saw no truth butin
it. The true refurmer.should not be wedded to any
ono truth, bug should seek for everything that comes
from God, ‘ L

I havéygouch I would like to sny, but my time is
limited, afd 1am not used to controlling this kind
of physical force—thuretore I will leave you, hoping
your next visitor muy do better,

. Caleb Reed.—8wedenborgianism.
© I for oue feel to bless God fur the light I found in
the New Churgh. 1 must hero tell you, I wos a mem-

ber of the Bwedenborgian Church, 1The light that

you now prize so higly, was ycors- ago offered’ to
those of wy faith. Lut becausoe it differed so much
from what we hod eeen and heard, we could not re-
ceivo it. o .

. Now tho new churchman believes that those who
have passed from his éxternal sight are beside him,
Dbut he doos not believe they can commune with him,
while you do. Here you scé you have o little more
light than ho hud, thiough  ho 'stands upon the sawc
plane with you. Lo "

Tho founder of the Bwedenborgian religion was &
vory fine medium, but the darkness-around him pre-
ventsd him Fﬁ))n understanding himaelf and those
who ministered unto his spiritusl necessities,

- Now Bwedenborg would sot for hours and com-
mune with disembodied spirits; andy'yet he taught
‘his disciples to bo carful about epirits who came to

“earth, for there wors wany who came to descive.

Now his light was not suflicient to discern between

. ‘good and uvil spirits 3 had it been, he would not thus
, ‘unuecedsarily warnud, his. followers, and Bpiritual-

ism, instend of boing revived in you¥'day, would have
been revived fa the days of Bwedenborgs. . The prin-

¥ oiples Jesus sought to establish in his time, would
. agoin have bep promulgated through- Bwodenborg;

But those who cawo to him, after o time saw he was
unfit for the work as:'a whols, and therefore wore.
oontent ‘to cstablish & new dootrine through 'him.
A'now ohurch was established, which, had it reosived
all the light Divinity would haye had it reccive,
would have 'been in a far’ dilferent condition from
what we flud it in at this time, S
. "Now it 8wedenborg could trust himself in ésmpany
with disembodied ones and suffer ‘no vidlenoe; he
being no more than 'men! aroind him, why should
his followers not dohth;igd%atlx‘xq ¥ h ' nls'd‘ tl;\lxghtshli
disoiples that what ho did, they should do also.. Bwe.
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Hug up his disoples in the hollow of his hand, ho
should have gone on step by step, and allowed them
to follow him. As it was, he reccived. much more
thaw' he gave

knew, He might have dono f: :
Judice kept h[lﬁ chained, 7o fie betior hirLnat pro

used to wonder why it was spirits could communo
With our leader and l\ad neyer a8 yet manifested to
one of his followers, Wu-.%[ found the thought get-
ting atrong I would crush it, for I thought wo were
Dot as good ag he, and must not atttempt it, nover

for once supposing our chance with the angels was
as good as his. g

communiug with departed spirite., 1find that one
out of every hundred in your land is a Bwedenborg.
Yes, they have the same nmiediumistic power he had—
some to & greater extent. Well, he told us new light
was ocoming, greater developmonts were in the fu.
ture, They who werd®with Lim gave him many im.
pressions, whioh, had he given them forth, would
havg served us to-day. . T

-1 bave many friends in the church, many that I
love 08 I love myself; many to whom I would give
light, and I know of no better way than by returning
from time to time, and giving them something as to
wy condition,

spreading fast, and soon it will swallow up all the
religlons i your land. ' Soon there will bo none to
ask—do you believe that spirits communicate with
mortals ? but you shall know it. '
Three years ago there were but few Bpiritunlists
on earth ; ten years hence; you who are then here,
will find yourselves fur differently situated from what
you now are, :

The edifices which are now devoted to the 'various
religions of the day,-will be devoted to Bpiritualism,
One after another shall be overshadowed with this
glgrious light, until none will sit in darkness.

The mew clurchman, though he should be the
firat, will be the last of all those who will bow before
this new light. You ask why? 'Becauso this light
was first offered to them, and they rejected it. They
who were first, shall bo last. I am aware I speak in
propheay, yet 1 know what I say, else I should not

8y it -
1 have o very strong desire to approach in-ne
communion with those I onco loved, but the time, I
am eatisfied, has hot- yet come, and I am perfeotly
content ‘to come hero and commune to & stranger,
und through o stranger, until the time shall come

crets of the Leart, knows I would fain commune with
them, if they would receive .me in the way in which
I can come. My friends may ask why 1 do not draw
near to them if I huve manifested to the children of
earth? Ah, may thoso dear ones know that unbe-
lief has proved tgo high o wall for mo to seale. If it
were always to'be so, I Hiight be unhappy, but I
know the time of unbelief is ehort, therefore I am
content, /

Friends, I was known on earth as Caleb Reed. T
have many friends in your city. I often draw nigh
unto them, but cannot manifest. This is the first
time | ever controtlled this mediumg I have con-
trolled others in private, but have nover given any-
thing to be made public. If I have intruded upon
you, 1 hope to be forgiven—if not, I shall como agnin,
L trust. . Des. 9.

/ —
Mary L. Ware.

Tho pleasures of carth I havo secn fado away ;
Thoey bloom for a scason, but soon they docay ;

But plensures moro lasting in Jesus are given,

To fit ye for, earth, and prepare yo for heaven.
. Spiritualism, with all its absurdities, all ité errors,
and live righteously, here on earth, und to prepare
him for the heaven boyond carth. Spiritualism has
come at the command of Déity, that you may no
longer dwell in darkness and sit in the valley and
shadow of death, * Spiritualism comes to you decked.
in humble garmentis, and as humility ever bears
trath in itself, you may rely upon this Bpiritualism,
It has been deliveredito you in an bumble manner.
Chriet, ypur elder brother, came to you in humility ;
he comes.again to you with humility and with power.
The principles given you to-day come to lead you
to still higher principl‘e\s_; and as your souls expand
to drink in the heavenly dews of to-day, how much
mote shall|they expandiin the future, -
Children] you are fitting yoursclves for heaven
hereafier, for by knowledge sball the soul dwell in
perfeot happiness. I, in ny esrthly life, have watch.
ed the fleoting shadows of pledsure; I have seen the
bubble break upon’ tha beean, and vauish- forever

All things inlyour sphere are marked with death,
therefors you should not rely upon them. You should

be added to ypu. Christ undoubtedly meant, first
take care of thie soul—know thyself spiritually—
gather totho storehouse of thy spiritual temple not
that which will {ecay, but that which will live with
it hettnfter. Thipt is of more consequence than the
sustainiug of this natural formn. Bee. to its wants,
but guther fruits to sustain the spirit, that you may
not sit ‘in darkndss long years after you enter the
spirit life. '

I drank deep of the oup of sorrow while I dwelt on
earth, but my. soul drauk of the joys of heaven also;
for 1 sought, as best I could, to walk in the stéps of
Jesus, the divine one, to fill my soul with spiritual
food, and to know the laws which governed my spirit
existence. Ah, I have been blessed sinoo [ left earth;
my joy has outvied the wildest conceptions of my
imagination, a8 I bave wandered through my Fa-
ther's mansions. All thanks to the merciful God
for these blessings. Wore [ on earth, I would spread
the truths of Spiritualism. Oh, yo children, b faith-

uide you in all your wanderings. Therefore praise
Him when daylight first breaks upon you, and when
it has faded away, fuil not to praise Him under the
cover of night. ' .
«called Mary L. Ware on earth. Dea. 7.
- Robert Guilds. :
Blow high or low; I'm bound to talk to-day. Now,
boys, I know not what risk I'm runniog in coming
here, neither do I care 80 as I give what I want to,
I promised implicit obedience to the Commander-in-
Chief hére before L'came, and a8 I have some honor
left, [ will fulfill my promise and obey orders.
Yirst let mo give you a bit of o history of myself.
I do not intend to weary your patience or overrun
my time, . I was born in Wales ; lived at homo until
I was ten years old, then went to Liverpool; lived
there about two years ns an. appreatico to an old
‘man by the name of Jones Cartwright. He tried to
fearn me the trado known as the Baker’s trado; but
hg '8 too severa for me, and rebellion was the next
thing following harsh treatment. When I was in
my thirteenth year, I ran away and went to gea,
sadas I never had any good government exorted
over me,.I was wild, self-willed, and ugly as the
devil, Of course I xcceived harsh treatment on sen
as.well gs on shore, and [ vebelled there. I con-
tinuod to go from port to port until L was twenty-
two years of age; then I wus taken, from off ship by
& pirate oraft; saved, no doubt, becauso I was so
ugly... My nome was Robert Guilds, This oraft was
called the Sea-bird, and commanded by one Captain
Hendrich, I stopped with that crew until I camo to
the plac whore | now am, and that was five years,

w09.400 hard for me, no sin oo bluck, no purpose
100 ovil for me, and yet I can look back and seo how
X might have beon saved, had salvation been offered
me through love.. Bat it nover was, and I was out
off by getfing into o skirmish with a vessel: in the-
Medlter#atiban, I undertook to board her, but found.
sho.was {oo much for. me. A. part of my orew

;| escaped with the vessel, but myself and second mate-
I am un..

wers Berved, right—that is, murdered. n-
’“;%y B 'lﬁéﬁ?ﬁﬂ" ‘though"all thio furies in hell
weré aurrounding me. :Your commander told me I-;
was ‘nop; Bt to : commune. , But after talking some!
time, he oonoluded ‘to” allsw ma, to come. . 1do not;

el d B R R

to the world; but he did as best-he”

It ia now but a short time efneo I was on earth, I-

But sinco I have left earth, I see, thousands are -

Now the glorious light of spirit communion is

when 1 can go to them, He that knows all the se-.

all its fulse tenchings, has power to fit mun to live,

from the sight of one whb kold it seemingly secure,~

seek first the Ringdom of heaven, and all elso shill -

\;ul, for great is tho power which God bath sent to.

From your sister Cecclius in spirit life, who was -

- |y

T'he 1ast two years 1 was their commander. Nothing-

spirit communion. I was killed 'in'1852, Hoell was
nurtured in my.youth, I waa fashioned to hate
when Twas a ohild, and could have been bent any
way, A blow given in: childhood is remembered in
manhood.- Is it any wonder-that my after life was
8 hell? IsceIwas wrong; I soiely rogret'commit-
ting sin—my soul revolta at anything of tho kind
now, . : :
- I'am told there is happiness for me, for ono who
never saw a happy day on earth. I wasbound toa
hard task-master after my pavents died; when I was
a child—placed under the charge of a guardian who
wronged mo out of all that wns mino. 1 tell you,
boys, it i8 botter to use love than hatred—it is better
to conquer by love, I might have becn made an
honest man, had I been dealt right with when
oung. All my early life is marked with death, not
y mine own will, but by those who held my destiny.
I now believo there ate some good on earth; onco I
did not, but that all wore 85 bad as myself. My
soul oried out for revenge, and I did not suppossl
was going too far, until I entered thoe apiritual king.
dom. Now I sce; my oyes are ogoncd. and were 1
on carth, I should do different. I havo sought many
mediums, but they are all fearful of my influence;

why, I cannot tell, for I, have no desiro to injure
them, . E .

My timo has expired, so farewell, withithanks for
your kind wishes, " :

Mary Anna Gibson, Hillsborough.

Not dead. No, but quickened into new life. Join-
ed to o diviner sphere; encompassed. by holier re-
alizations, Qh, like & cup filled with bittor extraots
was the measuro of my life. There I died daily,
here I livo etornally; and today I return to my
friends to teach thom how to live, to teach them that
thoy have much to do even while here on earth. My
lifo was chst among -thorns hero ; I saw no flowers
in my earthly existence, but now the thorns have
turned into beautiful flowers, and joy comes forth
from the fragrance of those flowers, and my soul is
filled to overflowing.

Two years.ago I was bhepe, drinking of the oup of
unhappiness. But I looked forward to the time
when I should be relieved from all my sorrows, for 1
believed in Jesus Christ, Although I did not have
the light you have, yet I believed toa certain senpe
He would bo my Bavigur, and I considered it my duly
to bear all my crosses on earth, that | might have &
crown oF life when 1 entered tho spirit’s home,

I have not been disappointed, for angels mot me at
ny coming-—they carried me to & place of rest—told
mg.of & home beyond, for me, and I thought all the
sorrows of enrth as nothing when compared to one
hour of joy at that time. “

‘And I have left dear ones on earth, dear.ones who
are walking without a guide. Bometimes they go
astray—then I strive to lead them back to wisdom’s
and virtue's path, but my power is not sufficient,
and I am here at this time that I'may induce them
to be happy and beliove in God. .
=1 lived in Hillsborough, N. H. I passed from carth
to tho heavenly sphere there also, My friends lived
there—they who walked -by-my side in sorrow, al.
most overwhelming In earth life—tlioy will under.
stand and appreciato this message. You are stran.
gers to mo, and I. might give you many personal
faots, but for thiose on earth, I will say but little.
My sorrows were caused by that which proves a
ourse in this beautiful land of frecdom--that which,
in entering the lips, steals away the best gift of God.
‘Do not understand that I partook of this poison, but
those near and dearor to mo than self, did. - .
Thanks be to God, [ am exalted in spirit, His mer-
oy is unbounded, His love above all love.  Deo. 8,

- Bhattuck,
Tam a stranger here, and not’ only & stranger
here, but & stranger to these manifestations, I have
been in & condition free from earth near two years.
About two days after I had been recalled from my
carthly body, 1 was told I could return and com-
mune with my friends, and since that time my

a5 well say I was drunk whon I dled a8 to have them
guess at it. - S . .

Woll, toll them I died on board ship, when wo
were 8 fow days out ; tell thom 1 shall conie around
thero as soon as possible. T was on” board the Brig
Marin, Capt. all, - Wo were golng from Liverpool
to Now Orleans. I was away from homo sometimes
for five yoars at a time, 2o my folks do not perhaps
think I'm dead, I don’t want mny rum npow. I
broke thro appetite when I broke my neck. An casier

fall might have broken my appetite and spared my.

neck, and I should not have loft earth.

Tho last time I was in Bangor was twelve years
ago, I think, I say my folks aro jn Bangor, becnuse
1 have not seen them in tho spirit world, and T think
(tlhg'l. would have como to soo me if they had been

o . PR

‘I have ono sistet hore with mo, taking caro of mo—.
8he doos what sho hns 0 mind to, I don't ask hor, I
talk as I did on carth, not as I do when I am in the
spi;l;. lllfo. ‘

es, I havo plonty of hard feclings ngainst lo
on earth, -I'll forgive them when ) mu%t. tw; mﬁ’t
want to now. I can’t bo shoved into the kingdom of
heaven. If I do eomething beeause I thing 1 shall
have & reward for it, L am no better for doing it. [
think you can’t forco things any way. "If I don't
want o do anything, 1 will not do it. When 1 wunt
to pray for the guodness of the thing, I shall do it,
and I won't forgive thoso who injured me until L want
to—then I will,

A middle name? No, Isuppose my mother was
short about then, and hnd ouly-one name to give.
They wero short of moucy, too—that is, it want very
plm—gif they had 1 might have had au education.

] William Wheeler,
~Hi, yah! this is a whole team, and a couple of
donkeys - thrown in. I'd like to know how I conis
hero—that's what I'd.like to -know-—some of you
chaps tell me, .

My spirit friends brought mo! You're out of
your héad, aint you? My name is William Whéeler,
Well, hero 1 am,.dead or alive, swimming like a fish

—happy, and I guess you arc. LMicdin the gold

region. Went there to try
at last, . ) .

-How do you like my fixins’—eay, Bill, how do you
like my fixing’—you see death did not ‘take off my
fun, did 7t ? . I used to figuro here in Buston about
fifteen years ago, about the rate of 20—not as high
o8 2:40, Tho last thing 1 said, when [ was going to
die, was: ¢ Qive me a glass of brandy, and here
goes.” Now I'm happy when [ am on earth, but tho
moment they take we away, I'm the most uuhappy
fellow you know. 1 have fricuds in Culiforpia, in
Boston, Clarcmont, Bangor, New York, Portlund,
and some in Sun Francisco, and in Overville, 1'vo

t or-had & brother in Ban Jose—] lived most of
thé time in Sacrsmento, and ju San Francisco on
Pearl strect. T S

I can’t do much here, canI? You're all 8o sober
minded, I can’t talk os I want to. 1 tell you what
it.is, I aint. still a minute, I like this rig wmauch,
but [ don’t dare to move much for fear 1d burst,
Pretty well hooped, but litt‘;‘ afraid of it. Next

my luck, and here { am

time I come, L shall vote to hive trowsers o/ Look
here—tho little devil bas beer d-iere-just now,
and wanted to take posscssion of her own body.
Bhe is abput ten steps off, tulking with a brother, or
somebody I don’t kuow who, Well, now, I'll have to
leave~the ownér has come up, and talks to the old
fellow, and the two arc' too strong for me, I guess.
Well, boys, I'm off. Come.on, I'm guing now. Being

a8 you and I can’t dweil together, 1’1l leqi'c.

Dee. 8.
This spirit here alludes to tho spirit body of the
medium, which, during the possession of hér form
by another spirit, is said to bo with other disem-
ied spirits, enjoying tho pleasures of spirit life.
“This is not a very highly progressed influence, but

spirit has been ever active, constantly striving.to
find some medium_through whom I might communs.
Now, my dear sir, I labor under difficultics in coming
here; my friends do not understand this! "1f 1am
o styanger to these munifestations, I may say they
never heard of this. ‘1 am out of sight, out of hear-
ing, but not out of their minds. The great question
is,-shall I receive tho same welcome 1 once did on
carth, or shall I be like others I have seen on return-
ing from earth, with grief-upon their countenances,
beeause their friends received them not.-. I bave
labored hard to come, and I shall continue to came
until my friends be made acquainted with this new
light: 1 have made up my mind to bo contont,
whether they receive me or not.

My daughter Anne is a medium, but she does not
know it. Bbeis a good child—perhaps I think too
highly of her, but pardon me if I do—I am ber
parent, Ob, if 1 could speak to her; if I could only
draw near her in communion. lam sure through
ber, [ might give something to prove myself,

Friends, 1 will. give you what proof I can. Ire-
gided in Boston, near the Old Bouth Church—the
place is called Morton Place. My name is Shattuck.
Go to one Dinsmore on llanover street, dealer in
furniture, and ask him if he did not know me. He
used to live within shaking-hand distance of me.
Oli, that I were again on earth with the light I now
bave! and yet I do not wish to pass through the
samé ordeal. I am free, and should be content, and
Fwill be. I often visit my neighbor Dinsmore, and
P’ll toll you why. I was drawn tirero by the medium
power Lfound there, &ttt [ cannot manifest, cannot
give what 1 wish—in a word, cannot reach my
triends, and I have dome here to a stranger in order
to do so. . .

. Perhaps when an opportunity is offered, I may
come again, ’ Deo. 4,

Robert 8tanwood. °

A time for all things! Who would have thought
that I should talk this way? Well, there . was o
time for me to be , & time to die, and a time for
me to.come back agaib., I feel fully eatisfied with
condition, but 1 shouliNike to commune with my
friends ; I'should like to give them some idea of my
whereabouts. It is now seven yoars since I left
them, and I don’t think they could’ have forgotten
me in that time. If they have, well'dnd good, but 1
think I shall be recognized, and if 1 am I'shall be
welcomed, - I was 74 yuars of ago when I died, -My
namo was Robert Stanwood. I died" in'Boston ; my
body is buried at Mouat Auburn, I'have friends in
Boston. To them I scnd my blessings—mnot only to
ono but to all. I have @ desire to communicate, es-
pecially to theso dear friends, and if they can over-
come all prejudices againgt Spiritualism, I shall be
very hoppy to do my best in communing with them.
How littlo 'we know what our future is to be; how
littlo mortals know of tho life they are to live. I
would my fripnds could live within the circle here,
which is -blessed” with purer minds than any on
carth. If I could onco draw them within this sacred
influence, it would never leave them, not to alt eter-
nity. T have come, 1 have lefe my blessing, 1 have
cast my bread into tho treasury, hoping that some
starving one, who is willing to partake of whatever
is gaod, muy be benofitted thereby, and 8o I will leave.

Good day, gentlomen. Dec. 6.

Bill Hodgdon, - .
What you about, hey ? ~whatare you about? It's
mo, then, that's about, It's & good thing to die, after
all. You're protty sure'to get rid ‘uf something,
that’s pain, and I had enough of it.
I oan’t see, for the life of me, why I am hore to-
dsy. Oh, jroll, why don't you talk to a follow ?
* L fell from the mast head, broke my back or my
nook, I don’t know which, They say I was sick ten
days, but it scomed a year, My fricnds think I have
gone off to some foreign po’rt—they don't think 1 2m
dead.. I\am as dead as I can be, but you-see foiks
can talk after they ave dend. I have & sister living
in Bongor, & grandmother and father. My sistor's
name {s Mary Jane Hodglonj my  damq is Bill
Hodgdon.,. My fatlier is ap old mas, nat 00,1 as
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‘| am here.

is strongly marked, and shows individuality. and
variety. o T
Edward Cavorley.

T've been here before, but for some reason unknown
to me, you do not think me werthy of notice. I gave
you the name of Edward Caverley. 1 lived at No.
58 Billbrica street., I have been dead most four
years, 1 think jt is four years this coming winter,
Suppose you try aguin to find out about me. I used
to trade somé nt the corner of Lowell and Causoway,
and corner of Cotting and Lowell streets. 1 think
one was named [odgdon. Go to No. 68 and ask.if
I never%ived there, but don’t answer uny questions,
I don’t like to be turned off. I bhavoe been here threo
times, and you have not dono for nig, while others
are taken in and done for. Yes, of bourse it does
them guod—if it would dome no good of course 1
shiould not como bere threo times, 1 want, first of
all, to be proved true, then I want to warn others
not to lead the life I Jead. Will you attend tome?
Well, then, good day. Nov, 28.

This spirit camo to us, a3 he says, many months
ago, and gave us some particulars of his lifo. We
were not ablo to corroborate them at that time, and
as he acknowledged that ho was an intemperate
maon, we preferred to lay tho communication uside
for future reference. He stated that he had been o
teamster, but tho party for whom he averred ho used
to work, did not remember Nur™—After a lapse of
about three months, he came aguin, and stated that
he lived in Billérica strect, and thought it was No.
68. Wo could not find that he lived there, and laid
pthis communication aside.  When the present mes-
sago was given, the whole affuir had slipped from
our memory, and we could not give him o definite

nication.

But the reason we asocertained to be this—that ho
gave us the number of his house as 68, when it was
28, aud this error he has made in the present mes.
sage, which does -not prove him falso to our mind,
but simply proves that his momory did mot serve
him as to that point. .~ ~

We havo mislaid the first communication he gave

how perseveringly epirits follow their messages, and
how anxious they are to seo them in priut. Possibly
ho will cominunicate again. oo

~ @eorge Leoch, New York.

80 I am dead, and there is no help for it. I always
supposed I should die some timo or other, but not so
gsoon as I did. Icame here for soniething. . 1 have
got to come some time, and you might as well have

don’t know any of you. There aro plenty of people
who do .know mo, and I want to talk to thom. I
can do. it now, but could not before.

I'm unhappy, and the reasoii is, I suppose, bo-

caugo L died drunk ; but P not drunk now. My
folks may say as much a8 they arg o mind to, but I
am Eober now, and they'll all sco the time wggzn
they will bo glad to recognize mo. .
. Do you want to know whero I Jived? [lived in
New York, aud died there of plourisy. I got cold—
laid out one night, you see, and the dootor told mo
it was pleurisy, aud that I Lad gut to die. And1
I was forty-five years old. My name was
Georgo Leech ; I sported for a living. Bometimes [
was rich, and sometimes poor—part of .the timo
drunk, and part of tho time sober.. 1 did not keep a
placo sinco 1843, the time old Miller said you was
going to -bo burnt up. Then I kept in Brondway.
{ promiscd to come back, and that is the reason I
am here. - I ‘promised my brother [ would, and two
of my friénds, William Cartor and Bon Keed--they
oallod bim long, slin Ben. - - j

I Hiavo beon here sinco August the 8d, 1857, That
i8 the 1ast 1 remomber of time, and I think I had
my sénses till1came on the other: side,. I know

rather "o wild boy, did not do right, ' Nothing ever
FAppeaed o sl b wheh 1 e dru, 4nd | ight
S RPN BT RO

“earth'are otill fragrant to us,

answer a8 to why we had not publisired Lis commu. _

us, and also the-second; but-publish this,as-it shows-

me a8 any body, Perhaps you don't know we, I

what this js—it s Spiritualism, Xdid not believe

I3

it, but somo of the boys did, and they sald:

It you can come back you will?” I wandered all

ovcrbNew York, and could not find a medium to sult.

ll:leolte Ut met Bill doodall, and Le told me. to como

I am discontented—vnhappy s !

¢ ppy; for I don’t know

Xclifm Lam to tie up thy nuxt{ninuto.' 1 never did

eiv? therb waa auything worth coming for. They

say b(t’ 4 your own fuult; well, thon, 1 shall not have

any dy to blawme for bringing me here.  What thne
o day is it? “Then, good uficraoon to you: '

- Dec. 8.

From one who passed from Earth in
. ) h. Childhood. .

 How sweot the communion, he '

that binds tho spirit to ity l‘rlcml: i:?’l{l:}.lq g::i: .
may have pussed awny, old time mny have cast ita
shadow upon thoso wo have in enrth-life, yot their
spirits to us are in youth, and the buds we lefy on
m:d we find pleasure

“Georéé.

in that fragrance. .
Our friends in spirit existence form but o portion
of our joy, and however short our stay on enrth, we
were there long enough to bind us to earth,and form
& channel wh:rein we may return to it; for the
spirit finds a joy in coming back you know ot of.

The spirit who passes from your aphere in infuncy,
knows little of the sorrows of eurtE life, except ny
told of them by his friends, . Ono might think that
he has but little knowledge of his friends, but.it is
not 805 for by aud through the ties of afieetion, the
8pirit recognizes its own, and nlways returns to serve
them.  The child muy not open his eyes to scenes of
earth, yet affcction hns been transferred from the pi-
rent to the child, and if it i transferred to the gpirit
life ero it opens its cyes in curth life, the spark
which God guve it frow ity parents, is, borne off by
the young spirit, thag it may have wherewith to re-
coghize its puternity.

We who know nothing of earth, exoept by what
has beein taught us by vur earth friends, ns we ye.
copnizo them nud visit them, have been training one- -
sclves to put on materinl, gross materinl sutlicient
to :lnul{)lu l;s to draw near them, i

¥ brother, you doubtless, in memor izo
me, and 1 do you also.  This form I do ugl'. miw
ay | kee it now through the medium, but the form of
the child I recognize, and your yirit is in forin like
to thut of the child; but wisdom is there, and tho
ties of atfection still renygin, It is this which draws
me to you, and by it 1 shalP nlways recognize you,
both on carth and in spirit life,

This communicution was given at the close of our
circlo to a gentleman who desired to withess our-
manifestations, from a brother who was drowned nt
the nge of four years, the party to whom it was ad-
dresed, being ut that tiwe a year or 8o younger than
the deceased,

Elizabeth Barber,

Mortals, I come to nwaken a tender and holy ro.
membrance within the sonls of those I love. | comeo
because the way hath been prepared ; because the
Giver of all good hats seen it w send me, benring o
message of love. L eome to bid my many friends ro-
Joice; to tell them I live, and live for them. Yes,
they are so jntertwined with my existence that if
they sorrow, 1 feel the shock ; if' they joy, I partiol.
pate in the pleasure, o
Three years sinee, my body was Luried bfheath its
common mother; three years since, my ohildren
guthered around me to take the st look and say
farewell to that they loved so dearly. Now I roturn
with all that was so dear to them, to take away the
thorns which were 80 sharp, und Jeave only the flow-
ers,  They say, * we shall meet her in heaven,”—
and where is heaven, if it be not here?  Oh, [ would
have them seek heaven and find it here, for so much
more joyous will be the heaven of the spirit. O,
tell them from me that the parents they mourn ag -
lost, are often near them ; we often strive to maky
our presence known, to wipe away the tear of sorrow
und ke their pussage to vur home smooth, By
wy eide stands one who was united to we in earth
life, and-wo are united still.  What I give he woulil
give, and therefure this messnge is frof futher and
mother both, ’ )

Ob, tell my children that life may be ever full of
beautiful flowers—the life everi here may be heaven,
Ob, tell them to cast side the gloomy errors that are
binding them to despair; that their parents dre near
them.  Oh, my children, if you could tear away tho
dark errors which bind you w despair |

Can I be happy when those to whom L.am united
by every tie of nifection are unhappy ? No, if they
sorrow, 1 am unhappy also—for if the ties of affec.
tion be severed we are unlike our Creator, ‘The
church afforded me much light when 1 was.on carth;
the church did much towards muking me happy.
But ob, a greater light has been shed abrond among
you, children; you should strive to make your souls
pure from its light. "

- The chureh, individaally and collectively, will have
wany sins to ansgwer but there are many gems
of virtue shining amon} those sins, which are vins of
ignorance, Lo not speak hurshly of those who cling
to the church, for remember they are bound, and
those bonds must be cut, ere they can go free. ‘There.
fore speak of them Kindly, for the word of love is
poweiful, and charity wjll win all hearts. A bles.
sing for my children, for'my fricuds, and for all, und
a request that L may bo kindly received and ealled
for again. . My nume was Elizabeth Barber. [ lived
in Buston and died thero of consumption. Farewell,

Deo. 7.

Mary Ann’ Bartletf. ,

Lean't talk well.  What placo isthis ? I though
I was at home. Oh dear! Lam o long ways from
hone. Ilived in Portland, I want to go home and
tulk to my friends. I thought I wis going home, but
when I got here everything looked strange, My
name was Mary Ann Bartlett; T died of consump-
tiow about two years ago. All my folks live theve.
Iwant to tell them how happy I am—how glad [ am
free—that 1 do not sutfer any—that I am not in Hell, :
nor am I in Heaven. Ishall nover be worse off, but
I shall be much happier. I can come to them, but I
cannot falk to them. I feel weak here, (the chest ;)
1 did not talk loud for weeks, nnd they thought [ was
crazy, because I told them ] talked with my mother,
I want to tell them-I-wus not orazy—=I-did-talk-to
my mothier. I was 21 years of age ; bad been mar-
ried one year. My husbind mourns for me so much!
I sometimes think he will come to e, he mourns so
much, Iwant him to know I come to him and

«| watch over him, and ask hini not to feel so sad, His :

name is Williww Burtlett.  Good day—I have stayed
wy tine, aud must go. ) . \

M
s

, Clara, A Dumb Girl, ,
“The following cofumutication was given us by the ...
alphabet for the ddmb, letter by letter. - o

- s
" T want you to send my mother o communioation,

8ho hves in New York Btate, at Harlem. - I never
spoke since I was two years old. I Iearned tho al-

phabet from my cousin, [ died when I was cleven
years old, I ece ll your thoughts. Ilost myspocch
by ensles, "My mothor's nnme was Mary Elizubeth,
Shannon. My name was Clira, ond I dled in "1856,
on April 2d. L used to get raps by sitting at tho.ta-
ble. I got cold and took tho fever. If you ever seo’
my mother tell her about my coming, 8he told me:

to come here pnd talk with my fingers. Good-bye,

. . " Dw. 6' s s

A Goorgo Barsfow. "

This spirit could not uso the vooal organs of the
medium, By wﬁ't!ng, ho communicated a5 follows: " *

T was an Engincer, and was killed on the Norwich,
rod almost o year efnce. My namo was George
Barstow. I had just time to open the throttle, ' One’

| of the drive wheels cut me §n two. Would you -bes’

lieve my spirit did not leave iy body for thyeo daya ?
Oh G«xﬁ' how hard! What shallI do? 1 wasout o

100 quick; and um not in%ny proper sphero, o that I-
am not oontenteds - i - Doo, | th. i

e
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" - elegles
And quotad odes, and Jewels five wordn-long,
That on the stretched fore finger of all Time,
Sparkle furever.” R

1s there a thought can fill the human mind -

Morw pure, moro vast, more generous, more refined
Than that which guldes the enlightened patriot's tolt ?
Not he whase view Is bounded by his soll—

Not he whowe narrow heart can only shrine

The land, the people that he calleth mino—

Not he who, to set up that land on high,

" Will mnko whole nations beed, whole natinns dio—
Noj ho who, calling that Land's rights his pride, -
Tramploth the rights of all the carth beside.
No! Ie it s, the just, the generond soul,
Who owneth brotherhood with cither pole,
‘Btretches from realm to realm Lis spacious tninf,
And guards the weal.of all the human kind—
Holda fre \'s Lnuner o'er the oarth unfurl'd,

- And ptands thé gunrdlnn patr] lul of n world!

,Guard -well, oh, heir of eunmy the portal of sin—the
u:oughl.! From the thought to the deud, the subtler thy
brain, and the bolder thy courage, the briefer and straighter
is the way. Dost phou count on n.death for accessiun to
gold, or a crown to o passion 2 thy lhoubln fs ot war with o
}fs, though thy hand may shrink back from its murder.

What though the crowds who shout thé word
Pervert the meaning [t should bear,

And fecl their hearts with hatred stirred,
E'en whilv their plaudits load the alr;

Yet will ot we, thou mighty 'l‘hougm.
Despalr thy trlumpli yet to see,

Nor donbt tho good that shall be wi rough\_
,In thy great name, Fraternity.

"x'ho preacher may belle his creed,

But still the truth preserves its flame;

The sage may do 4 foolish deed,
Yet wisdom shinres not in his shame;

Bo scorninfy hushed, bo  cov il dumb,
Whatever ovils men inay sce; o

Wo'll ook for blessings yet to come,
In thy great name, Fraternity,

Happy are those whose Losoms aro never shaken with
pasaions, whose blood runs sufily, whose carliest companions
aro virtue and peace,

How many links of love there are,
Bweeot beings of unequal mould,
And natures all dissimllar;
‘The vile dross clasps the preclous gold,
The ever-beating waves ¢mbraco
The stolid rock’s unmoving hase;
. And frosh-born vy tendrils ciing
To tho grey ruin mouldering,
Around the darkost clouds will piay
+ The summer lightning’s brightest ray
And on the peaks of mountsin snow,
Tho warmest tints of sunset glow,

to-

Thoro is no greater calamity than thy desiro of acquiring.
L]

Ono by one, (Lright gifts from Heaven,)
Joys are sent theo hero below g
Tako them readily when given,

* Readlly, 100, to let them go. -

Ono day is worth three to him who takos overything in its
order.

‘Written for tho Banner of Uﬁht. ’

)
M. AND HOW- [T APPENED.
A BERORM JAPOENED
BY KATE XARROLL. -

« Arthur, must you go out to-night? It is 50 long
gince 1 hnd your company of an evemng g

# Yos, I must go,” replicd Arthur Ramsay, turning,
alightly ‘angry, from the pale young wifé who looked
80 p\ending\y into his faoe, s she sat kang her
infant

oI must. go. *DBusiness befare plcnsure,’ Anna,
always, if we would make the pot boil,” he added,
with an attempt at facctiousness. Anna did not
reply, as she might have, that she was distrusting
his old oxcuse, for, in many ways, she knew that
business had nothing to do with their decreasing
prosperity, or the late hours her husband kept.

“ Do you think you can spare we sowe money
before you go out, then 2, Little Ellen nceds a new
dress, and, ns she goes to school steadily, and I have
no one to help mo do my work, nor rock the cradle,
I have no chnnco to do shopping only in the even-
ing ”

« How much do you wnnt?” demanded Arthur,
with a frown, aud giving the cradle & hnlf-impatient,
and wholly unnccessdry kick with the toe ef his
very handsome aud costly boot.

# Five dollars, ot tho least. Ellen’s dress will cost
threo dollurs, and the rest of ‘the sum I need for
many little things.”

# Won't less do? Women are such extrayngant |

beings~—seem to think monecy grows, or that their .
husband’s coin it or, possiyly, eject it, as Jonah's
whalo did him, Come, now, won’t three dollars do ?
Five is a hoap!”
« Hardly, 8till, if you can spnro no more, it will
have to.” And Ellen held out her hand forthe bill -
_which' her husbond seemed very reluctant to part
with. Even more than bis meanncss and neglect,
dld*his conrse language pain her. Once, when his
firat wifo lived, and when Annas, in the Juxurisnce
_of her youth and love, became his smu)n\d1 he was
8 very different individual from the one-how tam..
pering with in reference ‘to wants and wishes, that
. he should have dissipated 1mmedmtely, 88 it was in
" his POWer 04 -+~ .
« 1 don't know—won't two dollars answer ? Here
is & bran new bill of that worth | _Come, Anna, takg,,
~ it,4&nd say it's full enough, and change to spare!” -
_ Anna's indignation urged her to decline it, but
the certainty that such an act would be only. a gra
tification to her husband, and deprivation to herself,
she eimply said, « X will take it.”
.4 Thero, I knew.it would do. Wives are famous
for making out great cases of destitntion!”

%I never ask for o cent only when it's imperative,’t
said Anna, with more-than usual spirit, first seour-
fng the bill, by tacking it into the bosom of her

~dress. -

- # Lot 's.060 about this.imperative?’ rejoined Arthur,

. ebolly taking o ‘sent pgain. “Thero s Ellen, you
88y, must bave & three dollar dress,”
_ufiuch asshe needs canngt be bought for less.
The examination is to eome off soon, and, as she
takes s prominent place in it, and is really the best
noholu of the r}xole, she ought to be dressed decenitly
atleast”
« How you pamper that girl! Were she your own
. child, you could not more.” .
" ‘Anna's eyes flled with tears., As eho did m
, her-husband contintied—
. eLat’s 508, how old is lbqf‘ Myt Iwonld call .
Iurlillla Elen it I were you! - Fifteen ye;u o::::
- 'Wilen shadl you it her to.begin to purchasq
,"_q#n“ MJ", OP"::; her oun gnqpe} # But the

bilhudo Itwuwau MAl‘ﬁmr
. Mdﬁdm;u&helooknf nom Wbluedin

i wite's: floe)
il snd lm- ‘have l_ettled the ﬁm,”

?u.dd.amp.muy aa Auna did nok gy, =

‘ ;ﬂAs B’lhn'l mothu lett her quite lllnle dow.

did not suppose she would ever be obllged to work
or if she cared to, that she would choose the profoa-
sion of teacher, as most ngmeable to her tastes.”
wBut times and moncy have "boen deuced hard of
Iate. Every fellow I know is * hard up, and begging

credit.”
« Bat many families about us are as proaperoun

ns_they were threo years ago.”

«That's encouraging to a manl to hnve hh mfe
casting reficctions ! You might have mnqied worse,
let mo tell you!”

Anna did not answer., Cortainly, every dream of
wodded bliss eho had cherished at the time of her
marriage, hnd melted beneath the trinls of & wearl-
some reality that she had not nnt\cipntcd
« Let that be as it will; Ellen is soon to be put to
earning her own living- (Jlnldren are too expensive

business calls me out, I will stop no longer to talk
this matter over, knowing that you and Eilen can
settle between yourselves the best means of acting
upon my suggestion and determination.,” With this
Arthur left,: s

“ What is it father means ?” asked Ellen, coming
from 4 side-room whero she had been preparing her
next day’s recitations. .

“ Nothing, child,” said Annas, drawing the excited
obild to her bosom, o

@ It is; dear mother. I heard every word he said,
only they seem too dreadful to be realized.”

What cquld Anna Ramsay do? To repeat her

| husband’s words with their real meaning, was a task

her wifely pride and kind heart shrank from,

[ se¢, mother. Do.not pain yoursclf to utter a
word. 1know what he megns.” And Ellen burst
into & flood of tears,

* You shall not leave schoo), darling, until you are
prepared to teach!” cried Anna, quite as much
affected as her step-daughter.

And thigassuranco quieted Ellen for the time.
- Arthur Ramsay left his home with' the feelings of
o deeply injured man. He proceeded immediately
to & club.room, where he met many, who, like him.
gelf, hagffaithful wives, and interesting children.
While rds, bottles, glasses; cigars, and sugar even,
was brought forth. and placed upon the green-baize
covered table, some of the men descanted loudly
upen the folly of being married, and the expense of
s family. '
Arthur was none of the most unwilling to enlarge
upon the miscrics of a married Jnan; indeed he said
the name of husband was the most.unfortunate that
a fellow could take upon himself. Whereupon a wag-
gish bachelor declared + Ramsay ought to know, for
he had taken it twice.”2 o
And this kind of business called Arthur from home.
and duty constantly. Ellen, by the kind manago-
ment of Anna, rewained at school until her six-
teenth year.
«Now,” said her father, #I intend to find you
olothes, shoes, food, and books, no longer. You must
go to work. These three boys areall that I can see
to, anyhow, - - .
Anna looked shydderingly nt her month old twms,
and wondercd what the future had in store for them,
Ellen saw the shudder and the look, and knew what

| thought had sent o flush to the pale cheek, and tears

to the hollow ¢yes of her_devoted. and self-denymg

vstep—mother. .

8he saw her.duty, though in pmn. but would not
falter.

] will leave school, father,” ghe smd very qumtly
#My dear child! can you feel \vxlhng to?7 asked
Anna.

 Quite, mother, I daro say I shall do very well
after all, if 1 am so small and young,” replied Ellen,
fondly kissing her mother.

«Both of which drawbacks to gren.t pa.y will dis-
appear in time,” lnughed Ler fatler, delighted with
her ready acquicscence. -

“lavo you thought of any business for ‘me,
father 7"’ asked Ellen, not looking up as ehe spoke.
«Well, lately I've been. into Alford’s great sewing |
machine establishment. Lots of girls work there,
and have good pay ! ——

“Merely enough to live upon,” mwrposed Anna,

yexed at the evident intention of her husband.

“Tut, tut, wife! What does anybody get but
that! 1’ve got no more for many years!”

_ #But it is such hard work,” sighed Ellen, too
fecble and hopeless to contend.

«Qh, that's nothing!-Ellen .will soon get used
to it.”

Pride whispered, Ellen, what ‘will ‘your "school-
mates say?” But sho rosolutely put under foot
everything that could militate against the peace
and prosperity of her motker and infant brothers.

* Shall you go, my child ?”” asked Anna, when her
husband had gone. .

#Yes, 1 shall do well, I.do not doubt. But you
must promise to have no fears nor regrets,”’ said
Ellen, soothing ono of the moaning little babes.

I had hoped, at least, to see you a teacher!”
“And youwill, mother. I am going to earn a
great deal of money, and spend it all on you, and
these dear little® boys, and yet have time to study.
Oh, you will see me a famous tencher yet " -
Hopeful little Ellen! As hearty as were her|’
words, her mother hid her face in t.he pillow, and
wept over them| '

The next day, after having done all the moming'a
work, Ellen set off to commence her ‘now, and very
distasteful ocoupation.

But, oh{ the weariness of that ﬁrst, long, ungenlal
day! Ellon wept all night thinking over it. Boon,
the pain in her limbs, and indeed all '.lu-ongh her
frame, caused by working the machine, made her
woop much also, in the same; silent way. -

] ¢ oDo e o o ‘@ W
"« Qur Ellen is dying ‘by inches!” moaned Anna,
when her daughter Lad taken her light and gope to
her room. - Few hours of ease for etudyhad Ellon

{now! -

- “Nonsense, wifo! She's rather ‘pale Il'own, but
it’s only because she’s growing fast.”
] want her to take the wholo of the paydue her
and go into the country,” plea.d Anna. ‘
“The deuoe you do! T've drawn the whole to-
da,
Zli'ox' shaine!. for uhu.me 1" oried Anna», indignant
beyond roason. <
“Swp, ‘woman ! Yon 808, I was hard up for
money, and - ier eighty dollars I felt would be qultn
8 lift out of my slough of despondj”?
+'#Qh, the guilt of this man, in pursuing his vices
bymum derived from the very life of his chﬂd!”
zromd his wife, tsinting ﬂ his loet.

TR I T N
WhenEﬂonBlmuyhyin hor ooﬂn,lm' hther
had feelings of remoree thiit he ‘dohld'y

qﬂty:r gome time.--Bat. his 914 habits were very

to be maintained like princes forever. However, asj.

£l himoelf |

nt’x’ong'L Althou'gh b had once fondly loved Ellen,
and now remembered that be alone had been the
canse.of her blighted hopos, and stricken youth, ayd
wished, ah"indeed how much to lead & better lite,
he yet- perinitted himself. to be conducted agaln to
his old baunts and vices. .

“I did hope ho would reforml" sighed Anna..
About ‘this time a nelghbor amo’in, and told of
many wonderful things that Lad been done throngh
Spiritualism.

On wings-of -sudden joy, from deptbn of mmery,
uproso the weary soul of Anna. * .

“ Ob, would but my | husbnnd nttend these mcob-
ings!"” she cncd.

“He will; . wo ‘must urge ]nm to. My hunbund
has become & different ‘maii through this new influ:
énco )” said the visitor, - 7

Although making o great deal of sport ot u the
thing,” and giving to it every possible name-expres-
8ive of contempt and unbelief, Arthur Ramsay never-
theless attended one of the meetings, and soon gave
the closest attention to all that _passed.  He felt
strangely moved, Soon a medium presented to him
& communication, purporting_ to have come from his
departed daughter. He reluctantly took it with an
audible “pshaw /” But he had scarcely read it, ere
his wlmle frame shook with. emotion, whilo tears
filled his eyes, and ran down his bloated checks. -

“My dear wifo,” he snid to Anna, when they bad
roturncd home; “my déar wife, can you forglve me
for the suﬂ’enn‘g I have caused you !”

%] can, mdeed, Arthur " gobed Anna, yet trem-
bling with joy.:

«I am’ resolved to lead o different life. Ellen’s
parting words and dying petition, so solemnly To-
peated to me tlns _evening, in that communication,
have made.me senaiblo of my fault, and desirous of
reformation.” - .

“ Come, Remsay; most ready to go to the club ¢”
asked one of hib old companions, who felt unwnllmg
to lose & member whose purse n.nd time hed been 80
ficely given.

“No, nor shull be again,” replied Ramsay, very
solemnly. T

« Afrasd of the old woman, hey

“No ; ‘but of my.old, evil self. Onoe I sinned, and
grew oallous. - Now, I'am never disposed to return to-
my .past vices, withont feeling the light touch of my
daughter's- hand on my arm, and At mstuntly re-
strains me.”

“ Your daughter? I thought she was dend P

“ Not dead~but present with me always, and my
guardian apint evcr.” .

~——

. THE OSTRICH. o

The ory of the ostrich so greatly resembles that of’
a.lion as oceaslonally to deceive even the natives. It
is usually hearse early in the- morning, and, at times,
also‘at night. ~ The strength of the ostrich is enor
mous: A single blow from its gigantie foot (it al-
ways strikes forward) is sufficient to prostrate, nay,
to kill, many beasts of prey, such as the bywna, the -
panther, the wild hog, the jackal, and others. The
ostrich is excoedingly swift of foot, under ordinary
circumstanoes outrunnmg o fleet horss, «What
time she Jifteth up herself on high, she scorneth the
horso and his rider.” On special occasions, and for
o short distance, itsaspced ig truly mnrvellons—-per-
haps ‘not much; less than a mile in half a minute.
1ts feet appear hardly to touch the gnound and the
length between oach’ ‘stride is nob untreqnent\y
twelve to fourteen feet. .Indeed, if we are to credit
the testimony of Mr. Addmson, who says he mtness-
ed the fact in Senegal, such is the rapidity’ and mus-
cular.power of the oStrich, that, even with two men
mounted on lna back, he wilt outst.np an English
horse in speed! The ‘¢strioh, Toreover, is long-
wmded if we may use the exprossion ; 5o that it is
8 work of time to exhaust the bird, The food of the
ostrich, in its wild state, consists of seeds, tops, and
buds of various shrubs and other plants; but it is
difficult to conceive how it can manage to live at all:
for one not unfrequently meets with it in regions np-
purently destitute of vegetntxon of any kind.

Vourateg was in the habitof.keeping a book, in
which he pasted the seals of all his correspondents,
and underneath ench wrote the address of the per
son whose it happened to be. If he received & let-
too | ter, he would examine and mscertmn from “whenao
it oame, by referring to his book; and if fmm 8
quarter he did not like, he placed it {n another en-
velope. and returned it, unopened to the writer,

J. T. G. PIKE, HOLEOTIC PHYSICIAN,

May be found at the National Houss, Boston. Per
souB who wish to avail themselves of the services of
a regular physician, who has had all the advantages

of the schools, and who is at tho same time possessed
of the advantages of CrAamvovanor and-MesMEnisy,
to enable him to more fully understand the diseases
of his patients, willdo well to make the acqudintance
of Dr. Pike. .

It is believed that many useful hints 1 may be gath-
ered from disembodied physicians, whick, in the hands
of those who are oompetent to treat diseo.se, aro of
great value,

_As Dr. Pike has the means of consulting with
those spirit physiciatis Who act as the-guardians - of-
Mga. CoNanT, we think he has unequalled advantages
58 o physician to present to Spirltualisbs in the New
Englond, States, . ’

22 The readers of the Bauner of Light, who wish
for Insurance on Live, or against loss by Fine, are
invited to apply to M. Mun Dean, No, 76 Statestrect,
Boston, Mass, who effects insurance in the best
Btock-and Mutus] Companies, at equitable rates,

| THOTURERS, MEDIUMS, AND AGENTS

FOR THE BANNEHR.,

Locturers and Modiums residont in towns nnd cltiep, wlll
oconfer a favor on us by acting as our ngenis for omninlng
subscribors, and, In roturn, will be allowed the usual commis-
sions, and proper notd our columns,

Ouarzes H. Ceowzry, Tranco-spenking and Hoaling Mo-

.} dium, will respond to calls to lecture In the New England

Blatos, Letbers, to his addross, Cambridgeport, Mus.. will
raceive prompt attontion,
wH-VN- BaLuarp, Lecturer and Heallng Hedlum. Burling-,

n, Vi, .

mL. K. Coonwyy, Tmnco Spukor, mnybe Addmaed at this
office, .
. Wi R. Jooxtr, Trance Bpuk!nslbd nonung Medlum,'
Philadolphin, Py, | '

H. B. 8rozxr, Trance Bpelklng Medlnm Mdmsl Now
Haven, Conn,

“ﬂPUom for the Banner, " " ¢
B, §, Mrreaay, 53 nul.horlud ©w l'ooo!ved uubmipuom lbr

this paper. } ,

i RER BI?L",Onnwnlmll,ilo. e
B K Trott, agent, Weyniouth, Mins,
| A Lywoady, 4, D,

H M A.nunmr .gon’
‘Joux H! onm”,
No 87 Jackaon nmt.

r $hs Bannet,

-| sixty useful misce!

‘ Splrlb-bife. throt

Mz, Axos Duixe, Union, Mo.ll mthorlzed to take sub.

‘N.B.inqéusrormonmnn. T

Thnraday night week. _

- sty BPBOLAL NOTICEB., - - .
Mlu .M. Beene will lecture a4 the Melodeon on Sunday
;ext.. at8142 and 7 o'clock. P, M. Blnglng by the Mlam
all,
. Mpstings for freo expression of thoughta upon the subjoct
of 8plrllunllsm, or other pubjects bumng upon ltl at 10 1-2
o‘clock As M. “Pree. '

ualists® Hall, No, 14 Bromfield streel, on 'l‘hursdny ovenlng,
‘December 19, and every Thursday evenipg during tho wlnter
The publlo are fnvited to attend.

BrINITUALISTS Mrerixos will be held evary Bundny after-
noon- and evening, at No. 14 Bromflold Street. Admiesion
froc,

ACuun.: for Medium Development and Bpiritunl Maqlrenm-
tlons will bo Neld overy Sunday morulng at No. 14 Bmmﬂcld
Street. Admission 5 conta. o

Tux Lapizs ASS00FATION IN ATD OY TRE Poon—entmod the
'Karmonlnl Band of Love and Charity,"—will held weekly
meeun'gs In the Bpiritualista® Reading. Room, No, 14 Brom-
flold_ street, ‘every Friday aflerncon, st 8 o'clock. - All inter-
ested In this benovolent work-are Invited to attend,

Meerinds 1% OiELsEa, on sunduys, morning and ovoning
at Frexoxt Haix, Winnisimmet stroet. D. R, Gonmnn. reg-
ular speaker. Seats froe. Cos

Lorno Moony will spesk fn Wuhlnxum ‘Hall, Olig
town, next Bunday, December .27th, aflernoon and eveming.
Tho afternoon will be given to the free dlsoussion of the
question:—*Js there any spirit separate and distlnct. from
matter " A

stredt, every Sunday. aernoon and evening, at 8 g.nd ki o‘
clock.

- Quiner. —-SplrMallaw meeungs aro held ln Mnrlpoaa mn
every Bnnday morning and afternoon. -

ManciesTER, N. H.~Regular Bunday meet!ngn in coun
Room Hall, City Hall Building, at the usual hours,

dmusements,

ORATORIO ¥OR THE POOR.—Trs Hamprr &
Hayox Bootery will perform ‘Hendel's Grand Oratorlo—
" Tuz Mzsstan—on 8aturday evening, December 28, at the
Boston Muslc Hall, for the bericfit of the Charity Fund of
the Boston Provldcn'. Assoclation.”

Mrs, J. H. Long, Mrk, E. A, Wentworth, Mrs, T. H. Emmons,
Mr, Charles R. Adams, and Mr, J. Q. Wethorbee, have in
the most liberal manner volupteered their services, A full
snd efficlent Orchestra,  Carl Zerrahb, Conductor; J, C. D.
Parker, Organist. Tlckets, with reserved seats, $1 each—
for sale at Messrs, Russcl & Richardson's, No. 281 Wash-
ington strqet, until further notice. The porformance will

commence at 7 o'clock preclm.l{
. Doo. 24 B. BARNES. fecrotary.

BOSTON TmBATBE.—-TnoxA: Bnnnr. Leueo una
Manager; J. B. WrionT, Assistant Mananger. Parquette,
- Balcony, and First Tier of Boxes, 50, cents; Family Circle,
25 conts; Amphitheatre, 15 conts, ' Doors open awl-ﬂ
perfonnnhoos commence at 7 o clook.

| NATIONAL THEATRE.—W. B. Exouss, Leseco
' and Mnnn‘;or J. Psroiry, Acting Maunager. Doors og,eg $1.00

at 6 1-2 o’clock; to commence at 'l. Boxes. 25 centa
15 wnts, Gnllery. 10 cents,

BOSTON MUSEUM —Dooff open at 8 o'clock ;
formances coinmencs at 7. Admlesion 25 conts; Orc es
tra and Resorved ‘Seats, 50 conts, Wednesdny and Batur-
. day Afternoon performances at 2 1.3 o'clock. . .

HOWARD .A.THENEUM.-—Lesseo«nnd Mnnnger,
H. AsuLey, Doors open at 8 1-8 o’clock; the perfermance
will commence at 7 o'clock. Dress Circle an Parquette,
50 conts; Dress Boxes, 75 cenu Family Ch-cle, 25 cenu.
Gallery, £5 cents, )

ORDWAY HALL. -Wnehingtnn Btreet, nearly oppo-

_site Old South. - Ninth ‘senson—commencing Monday eve-
ning, August 81, Manager, J. P, OrbwAY. Open eveéry
evening. Ticketa 25 cents—~children half prloe. Doors
open at 8 &-4; commence at 7 1-2 o'clock.

3hbextrsemmts.

RaTES o7 Am:zn-mmu —A limited space will be devoted to
the wants of Advertisers. Qur charge will be at the rate of
Five DorLars for cach square of twelve lines, fnserted thir-
teen thnes, or three months.  Elght cents per line for first In-
sertion; four cents’ Pcr line for each Inuenlon after the first,
-for trauslent advertisements,

* T. GILMAN PIKE, M. D, ECLEOTIC PHYBIOIAN,
» rospectfully offers his Professional services to the citi-
zens of Boston, dnd the publlc gencrally, He may be found
for the present at the National House, Haymarket Bquare. -
& t—25 & Bept, 18.

OCTAVIUS KING, .
ECLECTIC DRUGGIST. AND APOTHECARY,
-854 Washington street, Boston.

24y~ 8piritua), Clairvoyant, and Mesmeéric Prescrlpt.lon
accurately prepared.. Dec, 19—3mOo—tf, %

AN ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED.
HEALING BY LAXING ON OF THE HANDS.
. 0. MAIR, No. 7 Davis Btreot, Boston,

Those sending locks of hair to indfcate thelr discases, shonld
inclose . ?,‘ ,00 for the examination, wlt.h L] er stamp to,
prepay thelr postago,

gglctfelnoursfmmowla&u.nndhom2wbr M,

'SBPIRITUALISTS’ HOTEL IN BOSTON.
TIIE FOUNTAIN HOUSE, cofner of Harrison Avenuo and
Beach street. Terms—sl 25 per day; or, by the week,
at prices to accord with'the umes. n H. F. GARDNER,
PROPRIETOR. lig Deoe. 12.

DENTISTRY.

W D & A. BROWN, DENTISTS, No 14 Hanover strect, Boston.
WiLiiaa D. Brown. . © AMMI Bnowu.

. Nov. 21 et R ¢

J V. MANSFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANSWERING
o OF SEALED LETTERS, may be addressed at No. §
Wlnwr street, noswn. (over Georze Turnbull's Dry Good

Te.)

Tzn\u —Mr, M. devotes his whole Mme to this business,
and charges a fee of $1.00 and four postage stamps t6 poy
roturn postago for his efforts to obtain an answer, but does
nol GUARANTEE an answer for this sum, Persons who wish
0 GUARAKTEE, will recoive an answor to their Jetter, or thelr
money will be returned in thirty days from its roception.
Peo to be sent in this case, $3.00,

with the proper fee.

Mr. Mansfiold will recolve visitors ot his office on Mondays,
Wednesdays and Bntuniuys I’ersona are requeabod not to
call oft othier days, - N o ¥ Dec. 26.

ORNAMENTAL PRINTING. OARDS, BILLS, CHEOKS
Labels, &c., handsomely flluminated, in the highest
sLyle of tho typographical ari, will bo executed promptly, and
n reasonable terms, at the officé of the Bunn or Lieut,
1 Washington Stroet. Junell '

A B. NEWOOMB, HEALING MEDIUM, ASSOOIATE OF
DR. Q. A. BILLINBROOK, of Philadelphis, has taken
rooms at 2 Buffulk . place, Boston, Dr. N, is constafitly under
control of powerful healing influonces that eradicate disoase
na if by magic, - Each patient is furnished with.a written
copy of full and explicit directions regarding the mode of life
and courso of Dict and Rogimen Lost adapted to their consti-

tutlon, Letters containing n stamp, promptly snswered.
Offico boursﬂ'omoAM.g)l wa.mpiwﬂocloﬁ
P, M. Abivoe GeaTis. “: Doty 19

Tnn INDIAN DOCTOR’ 8 REGIPE BOOK; by s phiysictan
who has practiced the Root and Herb system sugoessfully
.over one hundred

“have nover beforé

for tho last fourteen years; oonldninf
o
red and

g:l“meb{lm??g‘:o ”ﬁ""’:’z‘n’."“’ x wtlllu ne hund

e1i published, er with ‘more than ©

bl o ol s i 8 S

offles, store, work-shop-or-family, oﬂhe o o t:hlrty
Three_cont Post Office

in
ba sont, TRER OF POBTACE, th ADY.
cents. Four coples for one do
gnm ps takon In payment rm D-. Jdxrs Coorsg,
ellefontaine, Ohlo, i 4 Doc. 13,

-

Ilummx Bqnuxn.—Mr. Bartum’s famouJ pa.l-
aoe, at Bridgeport, Ct.,. was, deatmyed by ﬁre on'

"Aweckly Conferen co of Spiritualists will be he\d at Spirit--

Causrinoerorr.—Mectings at Wubing&on Hall Msln .

7239~ No letters will roceive attention unloss accompanied |.

BANNER OF LIGHT.
; A'WEEKLY JOURNAL OF = i~

B ROMANUEI';, LITERATURE' AND cmmr. m

TELLIGENCE
Is pnbl.lchod ln Boston every Satyrday, nnd coniaing’ ln

Capital

OF ATTRACTIVE READING, com mlnﬁmﬂm\ le

Stories; . OfF-hand - Sketches of Life; H

Thrilling Adyentures; Home Circle; Ladics’ and Ohildreny

el Setanee, Wit \V("iunl(;'g e Bty leclrml"‘oeu—ykml V.‘l’é"‘““"
enc m, the Beautipg o

aml Bummary of Political und Boclal ;1’:0 s 8en

x L TERME.

One Cdpy,i— . '+ ",

‘OngCopy, . . .
| BINGLE COTIES, FOUR CENTS,

Ohn‘))ne rofeforur dfid upwards, One Doliur and a half, each
(] year, .

recelve one copy in addition.
From the above there will be Do varmlon. !
Bnmple ooples gent froe.: ‘

" PARTIOULAR NO'I'IOE. ’
that money sentln REGISTERED lemn will-be at onrrhk

. BOLICITORS OF SUBSCRIPTIONS,
In order to ryi)mwct the public from fmposition, evory
who is authorized by us to oollect su! ptions, ia

po ing subscriptions to any persons not having the same,
ECTURERS and Agents furnished wi'.h these receipts on
nppllw.lcn to us. :

I’omns writing us on businesn, or edlwrlully, will
)lemw direct their lotters as follows :—
“BANNER OF LionT, BosrTON.'
There are other firms in this city with a similar addme m -
ours, which creates confusion, and the abovq is tho more .

nlmple mode or addreulng us,
. OOLBY. YORSTER & CO...

I:IB’.I'.‘ Ol‘ AGENTB.

8. 'I‘. Muxsox, No, 5 Gmt J ones St.roet., New York Oit.y.

Hoss & Tousey, 103 Nassau Btreet,

Tisonas Hasrixas, 81 Btato Btroeot, Albany.

8. F. HoxT, 240 River Btreet Troy. o
Jauzs MoDoxovos, No, 1 Exchunge Buﬂdlng, Utlea,. . . ;.
D. M. Dlwu. Arcade Hall, Ro

: | ¥, A. Duovr, No. 47 South Third Street, PMlndelphll.

Birgy & HexNok, B38 Raco Btreet,
H. Tayror, Baltimore, - .
8. W. Prasz & Co., 162 Vine Stmet. Oinclnnnu. ’
Hawges & Bno-mzn. Clevelant Ohio, o
Nye & Brornene, Toledo, Ohio. o
MoNavLy & Co, 7% Dearborn Street, Chicago, L
J. Haxpy, Watch Tower Building, Adrian, Mich. .
A. D'ArprEMOXT, New Orleans. ¢
W. V. BrENoER, corner Washington and Water strects, Botwl. ’*
Brra Mansn, 14 Bromfleld street, Boston,
FEDERHEN & Co., No. 9 Court street, Boston.
Joux J. Dyer & Co., No, 11 Court, Avenue, Boston.
A. WrLLians & Co,, 100 Washington street, Boston,
Horcuxiss & Co., No. 20 School stroet, Boston,
Reppina & Co., 8 State streot, Bostom. . © 4
E. 8. McDonavp, 78 Central street, Lowell.*
8. B. Nictiors, Burlington, Vt.

MBB METTLER'S MEDICINES.—ALL THESE BEMB-
DIES aro, compounded according to Mrs., Mettler's
directlons, given while in u state of Clairvoyance, and
purely vegetable, and porfectly pafe under all circumstan;
h%e TTLER's REsroRaTivE S¥RUP.~FOr an imipurm
stnte of the Blood, derangement of the- Becrotlons, Billous
Obstructions, Unéqual Circulation, 8Bick and Nervous Head-
ache, Inactlvity of the Liver, Gonmpmon of the Bowels, '
Irrlumon of tho Mucus Membrnne. oto. Price, per bome,

Mus. METTLER

Dmuunr ‘CorDIAL. —A Stomach and

1Bowel Corrector.—Prlce, per bottle, 50 cenis.

Mgs, Merrier's{CeLesrATED Erixie.—For Cholera, Chollo .
Pnlns. Cram I,ps of tho Btomach and Bowels, Rieumatic and .~
Neuralgle Palns, Billous Stomach, Feyer und Ague, nnd in. -
w;:{ml hﬁurles Price, per bottle, 30 ¢énts,

28,
structions, Acldity of the Btomach, Dyspeptla,, Oonsﬂpatson
of the Bowels, Headache, aud Febrile symptoms occasioned
by cold or worms. Price, per bottle, 50 cents.

Mas. MeTTLER'S PULMONARIA.~FoOr Colds, Irritation of tha
Throat and Lungs, Hemorrhage, Asthmn, Coensumption,
Whooping Cough, and all diseascs of the llesplrnwry Org:nl.
Price, per bottle, 31.00

. Mrs. MerrLER's Hearing OinTMENT.—For Bums. Bcn!di,
Frosh Cuts and Wounds ‘of almost over%descrlpt on,” Bolls,
Salt Rhoum, Blisters, Bwelled and Soge Breasts or Ni; plol.
Glandular 8welling, Piles, Chapped Hnnds or Chnmng
per box, 25 centa.

Mzs, METTLER'S REMARKABLB AND UNPRECEDENTED Lm

. | MENT.—~For Lameness and Weakness of several parts of tho
- { human system, Contracted Muscles and Sinews, Rheumatio,.

Inflammatory and . Neu ¢ Aficctions, Callous and Suff.
Jolnta, Spasmodio Oonmc lons. em ote. - Price, per Lotlle,
1.00C rLesTer, Proprietor, -
Noo S. '1‘ MUNSON, Agent. 5 Grent Jo! o8 Btroet. lfew York,

OW_READY. WARREN OHASE'S NEW BOOK: THR

or THE WORLD'S CHILD: Belug a history of the succesaful
struggles of an ambitious mind to rise from a dishonorable
| birth, abject poverty, limited slavery, scorn, com.empt. nnd
'riv alry, to usefulness, distinction, and fame,

The book contains an accurate 1tkeness of theﬁn On,
in which thousands of {)6\'30!“ may seo the familiar face of s
distingulehed aud popular lecturer of the nation.

Price $1. For sale by WaRReN' CHAse, ot large, and by
BaLA Manss, 14 Bmmﬂeld streel.. Boston; senc by nmll. pon-
age fres.

ATURAL ABTROLOGY.—Proressor Husg may be found

at his residence, No. 13 Osburn Place, leading from:

Pleasant street, a fow blocks from Washington street, Boston, -

Ladies -and gentlemen wlll be favored by him with such a¢- -
counts of thelr Past, PReseNT and FuTvRE, a8 may be given”
him in the exercise of these Natural Powers, with whic -he-

feels himself cndowed.

LxrTERS ANSWERED.~On recelpt of o letter from nny party.

enclosing oNE DOLLAR, Professor Huse will answer questions .

tivity of the person writing will be returncd. He onlym- .
quires namo and place of resldence,

Hours of consultatipn from 7 A M, %OP. M. Terms 50
cents each lecture. 21 © Aug.8l

+ 0, 8TILES, M, D.,, INDEPENDENT CLAIBVOYANTv

« Bridgeport Conn. Terus,—Clalrvoyant Examination
and prescription $3. By alock of halr, if the most prominent
symptoms are given, $2; 1f not given, $8. Answering ecalod
k, { letters, $1. To ensure attention, the feo must in ali cases be .
advanced.

“Dr, Btiles" superior Glnlrvoynn', powers, his thorough
Modlc:l{.nd Surgical education, with his experience from an .

oxtensi¥e practice for over sixteen years, eminently qusu‘lﬁ

him fgr tho best,Consulting

chron!{c diseasés ho stands unriy:
Office~No. £27 Main Btreet. May 1€

HE CURE." THE GREAT SPIRIT REMEDY.-—Pre-
seribed through the mediumship of Mre. W. B.

nﬁ'sxclnn of the age,

DEN, June 8th, 1857, for the removal of Chronie Com) nu-
more especlally those of the LUNGS, LIVEB.‘ KIDN
diseases arising therefrom, Price $1 per bottle, ummlly

packed and gont by express to any part of the country. By
the dozen, 25 per cent off. o

N. B.—Patlonts ordering the *Cure” wiil please send .’
nhmwment of lh({l: %?oul'i'lur case, w&one%o‘nv&n:;a;xctg Bl; ;;rd:;
that more particular directions may A
thut. the “Cure". msy be wmodlﬂed to moet.their poouliar -

, N um rd Place, Boston. )
Addreu W.B.Knnnr é’ ywn s July 8

ECTRICITY. The subscribor, having mund
Elggu%%gneuam. in connectlon with other' remodfes,
vory effootunl i his practice during the last twelve years,:
takea this method of lp forming tHose interested, thal he 008+,
tinucs to sdminister it from the most approved modern npps
ratus, in cases whore the nervous system is involved, Lo w ch
class of diseases he ves his spccinl attention, - e

2 'ms, 0. 25 Wlnwfr strect, Boston.

July 8-

AMUEL BARRY & CO.—BOOKS, PDRIODIOALB and
RPIRITUAL PUBLIOATIONS, the BANNER o Liout, &o., S7ke
TIORERY AXD Furc! Goons ; No. 836 Raco strcet, P hlhdel'
his. R
? nbwﬂbers fServep with Perlodlcals Mthou{nxtn chu'n o
anmo in all its branches neatly exccuted, - . .
CARDS, cmouuns. Bu.x.-linns. &0, prlnwd in' pmn orﬂ"- '
namental style, * - 114

Mn& L. B, COVERT, WRITING, SBPEAKING AND m '
SONATING MEDIUM, No, 85° South sl.reok‘ will d‘,
for Communications between the hours of 9 and:12

2 and 10 P. M, or, if desired, will vislt mmxm
for one sftting, 50 cqnts, tr - Nov. 24 lh

WBA’I"B O'OLOOK?"-—BPIRITUAL Mm“

.‘,“.

Y

TIONB., Are they in ncoordance wlthnum"- .
Rovolation? Whero on the dial-plate of. the'. Nin tw
Century points most significantly .the finger of Godf, Julk -
lished th sdny by T. UNBON, No, 8 Grea& Jonw
New York. f—20 .- 7

NEW WORK FOR ermrwntm PHILOBOPHELS,
and ﬁ'{g,,,ﬁm_m Eovtaron: Being Buggosticilg
TheoreticaY and Praot! ui o't promote-Man Culture
and Integral Reform, wil ow'to the ullimate ostablish-
ment of & Dlvlno m onh Earth. Comprisod In a
sorles of Do Ashoclations in tbo
Joh Mntu

»;"ﬁ Yol. 1, embracieg

papers m 1ture, Heﬁhl.m(}‘;:'o?nmet
men

m rrlnnighiy Edu 4 ﬁgm by A. E. Nxwrox,  Price

zmdnwmgnwnh.' :

)

HEALING MEDIUM.’ ROOKB'

No. 15 Tremont Stroet,* Up Btnirs. (c;)poa\w tho: Boska -
Muscum,) Office hours from 9 A. M,,t0 § :
he wjll vim thorick at their homes, - ... MayBir¥. “

W& EENDALL "HiS TAl;lEN&bllOgMB AT N0-19 1‘.
rango Place, where she offers her serviosh

Mondsun\’lngr:m snd Bxgiva Mxpioa . Bw ,‘f
sale her splirit paintings of Flowors. ' (RO L

GLEARON, DEVELOPING AND HEALDN i
S. ¥ nm ‘181 Moridlan Strost, East Doton. u%:l’l'w*

‘nirolty
2 Aagis:
JAMEB W. GREENWOOD,

pervmt. 0 poor considerad.” + i 'l = o’

“PEABODY, HEALING MEDIDM, No. .17

; ‘.ﬂ.' ‘A. Unoonwlonl Trance Modlum, 43 T-’ Boawx{' Havibg fof {wo years wmd&

plé ‘}vbme.‘ Bonnnvm]otomA.M..nnd o, will undartake ‘the onre ouu o, howayel
s”" . 5‘&51”,»5 &'e'&'ﬁ.%’r Lho lze. b’dom e td n,;.cd
B, BAYDEN rmmxm AND MEDIOAL MES: ;v 2% AP o
“ D"em'ﬁﬂn\n' Place, ' 1145 § tho dliy. i
'L’RANOI mml,‘l;b.‘l AVOH .

handsome Quarts form of the largest sizo, FORTY OOLUIRH )

.. Two Dollars, per annum, ;
. » One Dollay, for six monl.h:. :

i’erwna who send us Twelvo' Dollnra, for elght ooplee wm

'l’hoae doslrous of recelving this paper by mall,are lnl‘ormed

LIFE-LINE OF THE LONEONE: or AUTOB!OGRAPKY o

cf

with recelpts by us. The public are mutloned m\nn o

ETTLER'S NEUTRALIZING MixTure.~F or Bilious Ob- . ..

e

of & business nature. On'receipt of THREE DOLLARS, & fullpae’ . ¢

"


knew.it

