" men Yo indulge in a hoarse growl of o laugh, When

-, ol He ' thought he'd rathep keep Ais “ urgumenu "
--on the matier-to hiineslt. "

- jest ? for thie askin, snd there's about as muok sense 'agroe ta livo with ’em any longer than oth parties
i’ rehson it %emm 0s thero is m a flock o’ shoepyon iwill promise to live together in peace. “Talk of com.

+ considering that no- other side had yet presumed to

and from that pint I defy the opposition 1to move
mel” Which deﬁauoe he testified by crumpling up

- the room. And finally his eyes rested on the coun-
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~PART X—TOWN ORATORS—ooxTINUED,
Apo.une for a; reply from the other side; whioh,

thow its head, was likely to be a pretty long one.

# Mr. President,” went. on the orater, “ I haven't
’ got mudhi-more to say on this question, as I think T
Baid in the fust on’t. I.take my position on this
sivgle’ pint—that ‘Courts have as ‘good & right to
grant divorces as they have- to legalize marriages;

his nates in & sorry wad, and shaking his rabieund
looks indiscriminately over his fase-and cyes. *Yes,
sir,”” ‘he repeated; I defy theml Mr. Presxdont, I
blieve I'm done »o

"And'he sat down in another man’s lap, in conse-
quence of his unwillingness to turn hisback on the
ladies, At which the boys . began to tittor, and the

Mr, Porringer called out—« Order !"—again, ‘ahd
notified “thosc boys” that if they came there to
“tuake fun.” they'd pretty soon find themscives mxs
taken and «put out.”
~ Next he called on Mr. Chmkapin . '
Mr. Chinkapin wasn’ there. He hadn't’ been
there; and probably didn’t mean to oome there at

“ s RN

"'Theri” ohme "M, Ammi ngkins' tu!n "He' was
ready for the fight, and }u of it already. He got
up, and held himself in that dangerdus positiou iy
nothing but the back of a bench.. He began by
spying, “Mr. President,” twice. “Then looked round

tenance of the defiant other side, represented in the |V
xmlito,nt person of Mr. Tedheaded Bildad,

- Ho remarked, to begin with, that he thought the
aﬂirmatxve hodn’t brought forward no arguments at
all; in fact, they was wus than none, for there

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

‘|& good round bump! when he finally reached his

t&x on dogs that’s been laid by our ln.st 1eg|slatur’ ?
Is it because o’ hard times, Mr. President ? or be-
cause the money market’s got tew tight to go alone ?
or beonuse all our Californy gold is carried. off in

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 be¢ause o many
people git divorced from their wives! which thoy
never'd dew, if there wa’n’t no power in the Courts
to divoros em! T'hat’s the onuse o the trouble to
soeiety, Mr. President—this divorce business; an’
I defy the other side to say it "taint! an" defy ’em
squally, tew, to prove anything they dew say!
Therefore, Mr. President, and for these reasons, I
argue that Courts hadn’t orter have no power to
separate & man or his. wifo. 1f they're oncot
married, lot %em stay put tlll one side or the other
dies off—sitting down as he wound up—and mukes
room for another cuat@‘er

"And he went down twice the dwtnnoo he caloulab
ed on, in getting to the onk bench beneath him with

hard seat, and an honest grunt that made downr:gbt
fun for everybody in the room.: His opponent langhed,
of course ; but the discomfited man ‘whispered him
aon-itedly across the floor—* Never mind ! ‘that donl
Thart© my“'ﬁyjmmt ‘niorie 1”<Tras, bisk «tll *hondn
t.hought it must have hurt him. o,

“The question is now open for general’ deboto »
snid the President, in a voice of extreme moderation,
* Please to offer, any bne. It’s an interesting ques-
tion, very ; and I'm sorry the other regular debaters

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

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

waan't top nor bottom, hend nor tail, to 'em—take

" %om which way you would. As for bein’ defied. by

the affirmative, he didn’t see why one side couldn’t
defy as well's t'other. ‘At which Mr. Bildad’ shook
his head at his antagonist, and observed inaloud,
whisper' “T'll fix you, old feller!” And imme- .
diately. the auditory settled down for thummng
into & state of contentmont for it looked asif the
intelleotual exeroises had really begun.

The' pegative furthermoro proceeded to romark,

_ gnd without the help of & volume of notes, too, that
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as for Courts havin’ a right to pgt wimmen from
thelr lawful wedded husbuns—it was no such a

~ thing; they didn’t have no right; and they hadn’t

ought to have none. It was a gross violation of
divine law. Marriage was somethin’—was some-
thin'—for himiself ho couldn’t exootly pretend to say
what—but it was somethin’ that was too sacred to
be tampered with. Men ought ‘to- know whother
they’re gom’ to like their wives well enough to live

" with ‘em’ all their days, before “thoy git married;

and jest as shoro as they find odt they can’t git
divorced, and ‘thero aint no hope of ’, jest so shore

- they’ll be kerful in enterin’ on go tioklish a relation. |

That's it, he added; let folks only know what.
they’vo got to expect, and they never'll try anything
diff'rent; but let ’em think they can git divorced |

the way to be washed!
- The boys’ laughed, and the Pmmdent peeled two of

~ . hislargest knuokles in bringing th varlets back to,
: l. condition of silence again.

" Mr. Popkins'took courage to go on, for he felt con-

fdent’ be had the sympathy of the ladies with him.
- He" observed of ‘matrimony, that in that kind o’

* ‘business s man don’t ‘elways kiiow when he's well

‘off§ nor a 'woman nutlier. . But onot, lot both sides
soo there wa'n’t no git' away from it, when- thoy’d
gono'lutow it, and they'd fall tew and chaw the oud

‘o’ somfort and : contentmont as peaceable as twin.

lunl.‘ Boo how familfes {8 made to suffer all over
‘the oountry. sald he, jest bocaiise of thls misorablo—

. _yes, this ymiserable fashun of gittin’ dlvorood, dir]

o b Ahe’ oryjn' children, that ha'n’t got ‘no fathers

" had. ‘mothers. no longor, and no ruff to their little
lm,dc, ap’no dchule to_go tew every day—like this
- sokiuls kept by you, Mr. Président—an’ nio bread to

"put into thgir mouths, nor ‘puwer to g0 with i,

nuthor, sirl Look o t.ho horrerblo” works that's
oommlmd in” our tom anid “olles; tewdmdﬂo ‘to
think about or to- menshum, only jest because 'thy
Oonru have'got the' i)owor to’ grat divol'oea to whio-
“ever comies arter 'em! ' Look'n sen how the fonndp,-
, tons of mlety-—yes. of aodely, ME Pmidm, fha
gottln"bmh upl Bos the miserable’ oreeturs thist
" g aldne throagh the world to their gra.m, and glad
.+ Yo, glt taw tho end ¢’ their fast jour ney- st that!

1't sl owln’ tew; T wint . to_hak, ale? “ In'it
hwthomlnohw? o thoNebmkyBﬂl? or the

)

lhw little figure witu all the contompt they could

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

“ Mr, Presideat,” said he, I wish thig subjeot
"o0uld be disoussed more thoroughly.” The two dis.
‘putants for once met on common ground, and eyed

orowd into their countenances, “1 wish,” he oon-
tinued, I could have taken more time than I have
taken, to study it. What I shall say, I fear, will be
a8 crude as orude can be.” Whioh the regular parties
to the debato told their neighbors they didn’t doubt
atall..

'Mr.d&eudent on reﬂeotio% - think any oand:d
mind will take both sides of this question. Be-
cause "—lifting his forefinger argumentatively—r as
Ilook at it, there seems to be two sides to it; and if
80, then nefther one can be all right, or all wrong,
I don’t pretend to doubt, sir, that this business of
getting divorces is a great deal overdone. I don't
think but what it overdone, and we  know it is
toverdone, And yet that shouldn’t be reason enough
'to do away with the symm altogether. For. Mr,
| President, people will separate from their wives, as
long as they can’t live with ’em; and they can’t

pelling two persons to live together, when they cant”t
and won't bear one another’s soclety ! BiF, it's mon.
strous]_it's proposterous | 1t's absurd! it’s crimi-
nall- .,

“But whatever the courts do, they ought to do it
very carefully. In fact, they can’t be too careful. A
good many of these cases are brought up from wrong
motives. Idon't doubt it. Nobody doubts it. The
husband wants to be divorced, just because he’s got
tired of his wife; and the wife wants to be divoroed
just because nho's got tired of hor husband, ' Some-
times it’s only because they've got into & littlo quar-
rel; but courts ought not to think they can adjust
quamls better than anybody else, and here T think

they're all wrong in_ interfering.. I go in, sir, for
oourts having the power entrusted to thom ; but I
don't go in, sir, for having'them use it just’ beoause
they know they've got it. The great trouble scems
to be in moderation in this busincss, Courls ought
to follow the golden menn, instead of going to exe
tremes. That is my Opinion, sir. That is my sentl.
‘ment.

- % Asfor depnnng courts of this power altogether,
air, 1 think that to do such a thing would be to do s
monstrous wrong.  How orael, to compel porsons to.
live ‘together all thelr lives, when they'd no more
ought'ty'thn o cat andg dog! How unjust to set
up  Jogal’ foros, ‘whiere there {an’t. affection - How
wioked to interfere in’ momrs where 10 humm hw

ing allowed to hold on to this prlvilcgo, but for hav- :

ing them use -it- with & .04 of discretion.
Even a blessing may be abua ¥-aud virtue can furn
into vice, a8 quick as new milk into curd, Bhak-
speare says the devil canquoje Scripturo for bis pur.
pose; and so I'don’t doudt thit 0o oourts, and men and
women, can tell wrong storiu ;o Buit their own wauts
‘and desires. \
* u Therefore T conclude, Mr. Pmndent, that the two
éides of this question are both right, and both wrong,

S {lem of the opinion that courts should have the pow-
| er to grant divorces, but that they should use it with
| all due ciroumspection and carefulness,” :

And he trotted bask out' of the ring, and put on

-] his overcoat as quick as 8 pony could take on his
. blonket.

¥ After s short pause, up Toss the younger brother
of Capt. Teenty ; & joung man with a florid face and
light brown hair, his head very ercct, the starch in
his shirt-collar as glossy 8 Croﬁ blacking on one's
best boots, and a general air of importance and pre-
sumption that exnctly ruined 8l the influenco he
might otherwise have enjoyed,

Hie address was ne florid ‘as’ his face, Nothing
that ho said relnved parhculnrly to'the question, un.
less it was-what he offered so> bltmdly and smilingly’
about * theladies ;¥ and in fact that was all he -got
up for. He had a great deal to remark about smiles
and tears; bright eyes; ohiva’q‘% the age of poetry;
and the lnnd of flowers.”Twice: ho essayed to Qquote
& berap or two of verse from Eome favorito uuthor,
but his memory was in each’ casb'sadly treacherous,
and he wound off bofore he renched the-point of his
quotations with an &o.,; &o., and 8o on. The glanccs
he bestowed on « the sex ” who were in  the school-
house that evening, he intended for deodly ones’;
‘but novertholess all scemcd to survive, and none
were observed to bo drogged out in & state of stupe.
faonon. His large tecth were uncxoeptionable in
their whitencss, and he kept presenting them in the
place of arguments. He. ducked, and bowed, and
smiled. He wnlked wwmh .the president, and he
walked away frot him. . He . put first one hand be-
neath the taits of his coat, ond then the other.” And
when all hié rhetoric, flowers, , bows, lm\lea, struts,
and grimaces were fairly Tug! lmugh, ho mumed

the, seat he was ever muchV'y¥endy ‘xelinqumh
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No otlier individual oﬂ‘ermg to give the question a

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

beoommg too oppressive. for comfort—to say notlnng
-about the heat from the stove, and the smell from
the "tallow- onndles—Mr. Porringer twice asked to
know if any one elso desired to offer any remarks ; ;
and as it .was very plain that nobody else did, he
prooceded to give the subject over into the hands of
the auditory for a sottlement, on the true demoomt.m
principle of majorities.

# All those.in. favor of the Aﬁlrmuuve,” enid he,
“please hold up their right bands!” A clear ma-
jority of the males elevated their handa. .  Those in
favor of ‘the Negative, do the same!” he requested
again” And even a greater number than before put
their bands up, leaving out of the count the boys by
the door, each of whom went two hands on that side
of . the suchct. 41 thought,”, so.ld Mr. Porringer,
“that thore was a majority for tlio affirmative ; but
Tseo I was mistaken, There might. ha’ been ; but
certainly there was mors for the negative /" and 80 1t
was deoldod.

A majority for, and more than'a ma,jority Jogainst]
Thot was Huckabuck all over! -Nobody oould have
given 8o clear and mmﬁwmy & decision, unloss it
might have ‘been our good friend Deacon Soso. For
composite work, there were few men who could get
much in advance of him. ,

#One thing is certdin,” remarked Robert, MoBrido
to his little party, as they were ploking their way
hom¢ again; “if webaven’t got a fowa. pump in’
Huokabuck our Lyceum gives us nll a chunce to
spout " ,
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By-and.by Huckabuck became attractive enough
to be made. the centre of & new kind of influence
One thing oponed the way for hnothier a3 natorally
88 it could. First & few summer visitors dropped
in; and said thoy liked the Place well enough to
come again, Then o littlo weazen man happened
along, and hunted about among the houses off the
road te see If ho could find one to suit him, And
then ho went awny, and finally brought his sister
back with him. And they rummaged from the top
to the bottom of a two-story white house for a couple
of doyu, discussed the affair in all its possible bear-
ings, and concluded to take & leaso for three years at
leut, and porhaps for five. .

When Mr. Tiptoo did come 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 defiolt by pretending to lny in a atook
of scholasticisms and pedantlo refinements, -

Mr. Tiptoe was properly o Rev. That is, he had
made & pretty sorry experiment of pmobing once in
his life, and finally given over tho cscupation as not
altogether suited to his consiifntion nnd capacities.
.Whether the result was owing to ‘indigestion, de.
rangement of the liver,or an undae  Iaxity of tho cere-
_bral tisaues, will probably never bé “known, ‘At any
rate, he Was gloomy, His prewhlng was sadly
nhlduived in its inflaedoo by the llhgglahneu of his
‘bile. |, Hiy: complexion was sallow and “unhealthy.
And b pet “forth his doctrines’ iA tho same dnoer.

oAn ever hope to reach! -
“No. o no, alrl l s hw-ﬁly for oonrtl bo-\

(A

{ala twilight tn which ho haa hlmuu nm npu'l-
enood thelr truth.

. 8
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8inco quitting hls olerioal duties as o regular oo
cupation, Mr. Tiptoo had followed the lighter and
less respousible calling of a traveling book-agent.
Occuslonally he would stop over & Bunday in some
by:place, dnd fill tho pulpit of a poorly-paid and sad-
ly overworkod missionary; but as a geuneral thing
he wished not to bo considered o regular laborer, or
to be relied on oxcept in cage of nn exmmo emer-
geney. ‘

Tired at length of travel, nllhough he mnnuged by
the means to put n great-deal more monoy in his
pockots than he would, if he had stuck to his pro.
fession, he bethought himself, with the ready assis.
tance of Lis sister Sarah, of a plan to retire to some
still and slecpy Now England town, and there open

boys; I who would—ho promised in his advertising
card—be frée from contact with vice and tempta-
tions, of every sort, and remain strictly under the
tutelage and roof of their instructor. He addition-
ally engaged to look very sharp. after their' public
and privats morals, and gave notico in*the same
paragraph that they would be expected to bring one
silver spoon apiece, one silver fork, one silver napkin
ring, & pair of ‘towels, and o Bible, On leaving,
everything they brought.with them was to belong
to'him, oxcept  tho books "—for which Mr. Tiptoe
did not probably have 8o decided on_ inclination as
for tho silver.

. Thére happoned to bo enough who belioved in what
the Rev. Mr, Tiptoo stated, to muster four boys for
bim ¢o begin with ; whom, as before hinted, he took

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

dred and fiftysix dollars per head -each year, and
who, he guaranteed, would come out of his Hucka-
buck hopper all made over now, and prepared to be.
gin somewhore in lifo. and dig a big bole for them-
selves, Which, sceing how much Mr. Tiptoe had’
dono for himself in that way, wags proposal worth a
vast deal of considgration.

The master of theso four boys was a little man,

with & hard, dry faco, and a yellow and sickening
complexion ; neither of which attractions could ever
have helped bespeak a very favorable impression on
their affections, or awakened an exceedingly ardent
desire for such learning as he proposed to show them
thé way to. His eyes were black and pioroing, and
81 sadvant
countenance. Ho wore his dar¥ hafr umo*o ed down
over his head, oven concealing some of that froutal
development which Nature never designed should be
kept out of sight, And o 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 bad already formed a pretty accur-
ate concoption, ‘

His sister Sarah was just the partner in business
for such o man. She was as keen, gharp, and schem.
ing a8 he. In éxcoutive activity and energy, sho
wis far his superior. If her trim little figure, her
two lank and stingy curls—ono on each temple—and
her sharp noso aud chin were intended to exposo
anything in particular, it must have been her apti.
tude for business; especially for this very business
now in hand. Nobody better fitted than Bally Tip-
toe for the training -of small boys, Nobody better
calculated to keep off the blue-devils of . indigestion,

to get fat on tho ekimmings of water gruel. Or to
| stréngthen good habité and purposcs in youth by
keeping them out of the 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 nssistance in a brotherly
way, ho let her take the - mnnagetuent of affars into
her own cupoblo hands, content to stand back and
look submissively on, or now and then to obey tho
sigoificant hints that folV.from her oyes, her lips,
and her nod,

Four J poor lmlo boys i in a rambling old house in
the country; away from all their oty friends and
relations; coopod up from day to day in & closet-like
chamber, with & table and & chair' in it, two woodes
benches, and walls as bare as plaster and whitewash
had left thom ; led to the table thrice a day, to pick
up such orumbs s Miss Sally.deemed good for._their
Jjuvenile stomachs ; allowed to go nowhero out of the
scanty limits of 'a little lot -close by toplay; con-
ducted in solemn procession to the meeting.houso

or snow ; frowned upon, lectured by the hour, and
talked at by Mr. Tiptoe and his slster together;
checked, hampered, brow-beaten, ahd bullied in &
moral way from Bunday morning to Baturday night ;
frozon and thawed anllernately, or fried and nover
sufferod to cool off; hungry, home-sick, and heart-
sick by intervKls, yot 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 reason of their frequent errors of
grammar :—what was there in the wide world to
cheer ¢hem on thoir steep way to learning, or tokeep
them in heart tll thoy should finally have passed
this first ugly stage of existence, ard caught & re-

‘i the hereafler?

Stil} parents oontinuo to banish their boys to such
Siborias as too many of thess “solect schools ” prove
themiselyes, expeoting to find that the responsibilitics,
which they wero only too glad’ to .shify- on other
shoulders, aro every one thoroughly and ‘ consclen-
tiously assumed. Fashion is doing o groat-work in
thus depriving young children of the sweet and nat-
ursl home influences, and will probably continus in

mud sny Jonger.

that service until the evil grows ioogmnobetox-
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a model boarding-school for * g limited number of

0Old Malachi happened in at their back yard ono
dny, not long after they had bogun business, in quest °
of their quota of swill, This was a tribute that al-
moat every fantily in town wlllingly paid to the sup-
port of his pig. Opening the kitchien door . rather
suddealy, Miss Saily found. hersolf rlght upon him

* Oh, don't be skeerd, marm ! don' t.bo ekeortl! I
never hurt nobody yet; and taint at all likely I'm
goin’ to begin with a little woman like you, marm {—
I've come arter your swill; that's ail, Would you *
bo 80 good as to lot me have what slops, and cruats,
and mush, and’things, you throw away two ar threo -
times o week, provided I will but come arter 'em?
Only Jost set ‘em away in some old keg or 'nuther,
whero 1o cats nor nothin’ won’t git at ‘ein, and it'll
be all right, marm, and i1, thauk you int'e the bar.
goin besides]”

- “Bwilll” exclaimed Miss Sally, shaking her ourls
more than there wasaany nced of. « What do you
want of our swill, pray 2"

“My pig,” was his laconic reply.’

“Umph! Do you s'poss we are in the habit of-
wasting things, in our family ? A very great mis-
tako, sir, you are lnboring under! We eat up all
our, provisions, I'wish you to understand. Wo never
throw things away. We mesn to be cconomical,
whatever our neighbors may be. No, we have’ 'nt any
swill to give away 1”

And she was about shutting the door in his face," "
“None to give awny, hey 27 repeated “he, with an
ill-suppressod laugh. «DBeats all, thoughl Winft
dew yo dew with it, then? Din't keep no. pig, ’s 1
see] Cont—he! he!—can’ z-nlw.! '.\o' ho l—cat it
yourselves, *xuotly ?" :

This time Miss Sally shut the door in good ear-
nest.  She stood on uno side of it, mutwrlng and
growliug about the audacity of beggars in general,
aud of this bcggur in particulur; and_ho on the
other. side, tittering in a dmudfully sllly manner
about the ’cutencas of. women in the gross, and of:
this woman in especinl. ‘T'he two pictures—the oute
r and the inner one—were well worth sketching on
something besides paper,

to his-

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

ench Sunday, and always twico a day in rain, shine, .

"Freshing glimpse of thp better things to be. hoped for.

Every chanoe the boys got, they would sncuk off
out of reach and hearing. They. soon ledrued to
conaiiekthe houss W' julty and themselius. unhappy
Jml-birds Wlu.névcr they could manage to sly off
beyond tho sight of the squure old chimdey, it was
high holiday with them ; for which they of courso
were afterwards mado to puy a price out'of all sort
of proportion with their pleasures. Stolen pleasures,
hoys think—and some men and women are of the
same opiniofi—are sweadest.  Mr 'l‘iptoe's boys
thought so, certaiuly.

Having managed, on a po.ruculur Saturday after
noon, to reach a neighboring orchard unubserved,
thoy divided themselves into a couple of squads of
two cach, and began o short scries of rambling ad-
veutures with which they meant that neither Mr,
Tiptoo nor his sister should havo anything to do.
Cowing at length to & high bourd fence that -di-
vided 8 neighboring garden from the grounds whose
freedom they had taken, they suw the head und
shoulders of o fat, lubberly boy hunging over the top
of the same, with his thumb stuck in his wouth, and
the remainder of his countenanco duswrwd with o
half melancholy grin.

v Hilloo!” called out John Graco, the larger of the
two, to his companion. ¢ Look up therel”

J4\Where ?” inquired the other, and instantly
l;rought bis eyes to boar on-the stranger.

-The intruder, Sum Propp, & boy recently appron.
ticed to Ellery Zigzag to loarn tho selence of making
trourers—merely replied to their attention with a
bolder stare, while he changed one thumb for the
other, and continued to haug the tighter by bis dis-
engaged linnd to the top of the fence. -

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

“ Don’t you know ma!" returned Sam.

“No. Whoare you? Do you live in:that house?”

“Yes., I'm 8am Propp. Old Zigzag lives in here,
an’1live with him. But I don’t like to.” Don’t you
wish you livediwith-such & .man? Crackey I"—and

convey the full dolorousness of his meanjug,

The two visitors. bogan and put him as many ques
tions a8 ho'thought it was fair to answer; and tden’
he turned upon them and. paid off their obliguuons
with interest, . .

« Ba you the boys ﬂmt go to Mr. Tipboo's 2" said

looked up to that gentleman’s fatherly care and pro-
tection. * Does he liok ye any2"” was his socaat in-
‘quiry, which- he made with-.a great deal of undis-

fer what he folt inchncd to
plomeuuu-y comment.
After a pausoe of. some -minutes, no part of which
went unimproved by either sido in tho way of mak-
ing additional-observations, Sam began again :—
 Git cnough ' cat, over thore 7
Tho two-boys looked in one another’s faces. One
ocountenanco was-wholly doleful, and the other bu
‘mored the pretensions of & slokly smile.
: uQld Malach says Miss Tiptoe won’t give even
the swill away; he says she makes the boys eaf it |—
oat what.the pigs eat ! -Bay, docs she ?” .
< 7The.bays-laughod outright, and assured him it was
ot 0. bed &8 that; but they might as well live ¢n -

“ 'Umph !" was his sup-

« Whatdow yo have, then ?” asked. Sam, clinging -
now by both, hands to. the.fenos, and fiattening ouf

hhbnvoh!nontbﬂd@ofmmm “Moay

%

beforo she thought of it. :
“Merey I sho shrieked, in ‘a low\ % Who’a :
here 27 .

he blow out o soliloqiizifig whistls; thie totter to.~ -

‘he. They told him they wore the very ones that - -

guised sympathy. They simply gave thoioheads a .
shake aplece a littlo-to. ono side, and left him. to in-

awill as0n what they did, though, sometimes. ' /’
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and pertatere ? Does ahe give yo bread An’ butur,
-=though

"“~The larger boy, in whose bouom a mininqm mbe],

.ol boldly for himself, and made a clean breut ot it

ing!” Mr. Tiptoe would have cuffed him_ for
is grammar, if he had overheard him, *Miss Sally

gives us frivd pudding for breakfast, with molasses, -

but without any butter; and then we have a littlo
bit.of meat, nnd some rice, for dinner; and for sup-
per—we—"
«We jest look round the table }”” helped out the
other one,
# Yes, that's what we do ; and top off with a glm
of water”
« ] guess that's what mnkeu yo 80 fat,” drily sug-
gested Bam, “Eh! . Jen't it s0?”
« P'raps,” answered the younger; * though I don’t
remember as I've had to have my trouscrs let out
sinoe I've been here |”
«Don't the old woman never shet {c up Away
from supper 7 asked Sam agnin.
% Bometimes she does ; but then, supper 's such a
small affair, we never should miss that much!”
Sam lnughed in his turn; and bad rolled up his
eycs preparatory’ to making another inquiry on some
" new point equally interesting, when he caught the
. echo of a shrill female yoice, screeching somewhere
<§n the neighborhood of the back stoop. ¢ Sim-u.ell

Sam-u-cl 1’ ,

«There ! that's for me! j said he to his new ac-
quaintances. *I'll sce you agin somewhere ; when
the old woman bhollers, there’s nothiug to do but
go!"—and bo clambered hastily down the high
fence, skinniug his lower 1tthbs of their cheap satinet
integuments on the way, and picking the slivers out
of his bandy the whole distance back through tho

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

boye, ns soon as he had disappeared.
« Yes; but he knows Sally Tiptoe pretty well, for

" all that! How do you #'pose he found out so mueh

on hnll been brewing now for severgl weoks, atrdokj_-

No,” said he, with emphasis; ' we dob't ‘get,

npd the wldow Banister's !
over with!”. -

Kindness to Jeave her to herself

—
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summer.

houso ?” asked her kind friend. .

suggested,
«“They! Who's they #”
% Why, the Committee.”

% They are Deacon Soso, —"
«Poh 1?

“ And Mr. Zigrag, —

“ Nonsense !

“ And Capt. Teenty. Y

very thick in the path, [ mean to tread between here
‘A bid in the’ ‘hand,’

you kiow! , A\litgle exertion, and’ the thlng is all

u\

Upon which, she motioncd that he would have’ tho

And a brenthmg gpell long enongh to: let hle
formidable snnonnoement mnke lta dne lmpreulon
on her feellnga. -

“Can. you. ‘el me, Patty IIeWklns," he begnu,
#how many sounds’ thero is to the vowel E9” -

8he heslt&&ed. That was something she. hadn’t
| thogght ‘o ‘Finally she shook her heed tlmldly,

T elgnlfymg that’ she could not.

IN FULL FEATHER,

‘Having by this timé got . along far enough to
seriously think of doihg something for hersclf in the |;
{ world, Tatty communicated to-Mrs. Shadblow her
resolution to try nnd get a Bchool somewhere for the

«wAnd why not thrs very ong m the brick school-
-4 There’s nothmg
in the world to hender, I'm sure, Patty "
uExcept that they mny not allow meo to,” ehe

-

-4 Well, and who be they #” persisted Mrs. 8.

«Fiddlesticks! Now, Patty, don’t you go to carin’
one mite about them! Do you 'jest do as you want

# Nor. how: many ‘to the vowel 07"

“No s, "<in & mere whisper. .
CuMLT thought not,” returned the Deaoon. oross-
ing one leg O{Br thie other and throwing his'arm -
over the bnolt ‘of .a neighboring chalr..’ And he

up the subjest wlzere he had left of.
faco a8 & man doeu after bolting o dose of Epsom
palts, © :

"« Don't know, air?

«Don't knoir that / Why, thers ?lnt a child in

tween sixdozen dozen and half a dozen ‘dozen 77

answered, -

difference 9"

nodded to hls oompnmons, to hint for them to tnke

"% What's the: nnme of Alexander’s famoun wa.r-
horee?" lnquired Mr. Zigzag, making up- ‘such: o

the school you want- to teach, but-what knows that/
Bookefulus, then. Try and remember it. Booke-
Jalus, Now can you tell me what's the diff'rence bo-

“ Yes, gir;- I oould if-1 had_a slate here,” ehe

* % Qh, -could, hey? . Very well, then. I'll take it
for granted you" couild: Then you: thmk there i'a-

to, and they’ll give you -no trouble, 7 know. Land
sakes! As if you wa’n’t capable of teaching a little
summer déestrict school! I won’t believe it, if they
every one come and tell me so themselvos! Another
thing, Patty; if you can get this place jest as well
as not,swhy, I'd a great deal ruther you would; for
Mr. Shadblow begins to complain a great deal, you
know, and scems- to feel you are sich a burden.

-4 Yes, sir; o great deal.”

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

But you know [ don’t think so.
glad to have you stay with me all my life, jest for
your good company. But he feels 80 poor some-
times, I think if you'd start out and try and do
something for yourself, he'd perhaps get better of it.

You know 1’d be

turned him. a correct answer.

terms they have'all served together 9 ~ -
* #No, she could not.”

“ Now" ha.continued, “can you tell how many

Mr. Zigzag thereupon congrntulo.ted the Cnptmn

Patty bcgo.n to’ count them up; and ﬁnnlly re-

ty d B

Ok, no," retnmed the wilyold modeer L 'twun’t
that kind of a fellow I meant! Fall -0-e, is what I
put -out. Something 't belongs to o whgel.* ‘Now]
try and spell another word: Pelopennesus l"

Bhe spelt it correctly.

# No,” said the Deacon, *that ain’t nght..the.t
ain’t right : ii’s got two-Bs initl”

, Patty hesitated, and then told him he muetbe
mistaken. But he knew better, . .

“Oh, no,” said he, with a toss of his hand: “two
881 two 8s; I'know, I should thlnk »

And Cnptain Teenty tried her. "« Eamtschatka !
said he. ‘She spolt it; but the Deacon thought it
could n’t be right, and Mr. 7 igzag kew it wasn’t.
Under” the circumstances, the Cnptam did not care
to assume the responelblllty of the casting vote.
But Patty twas right, for all that. She could- have
epelt 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 templee, and stood
in the palms of her hands. She’ felt much as the

Cohe

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

examining board whnt 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 o sitz, &
douchs, or a packing between drowned sheets.
They recovered themselves again affer a-little
tim, which had been duly improved by & whispéred
eonversntron between them, and fell to”their work
with as much zeal as ever. -Though the Deacon
grew a trifie \more cautious, and a trifle less dictato-
risl. And Cnptnm Teenty essnyed something which
he thought to have considerpd politeness. But Mr.
Zigang lot loose all his pent furrouenees, and did the
best he could to puzzle and confound her. Which
was very kind, and generous, and manly; and " gl

A

thore w;le not wanting -enough of energy, and deci.
exon,,nnd nervous péisoveranve, o carry her farward

.to aim, Good | eenee lny at_‘the bottom’of her char. -
noter, and formed the basis for n.ll the trmte thn.t
were fortunately built upon it. .

Her hair was auburn, or. dark brown, and her(
ocomplexion healthy and fair. ‘The forehead exprees-
ed decided intelleot; while the mouth, and chin, and.
the easy and graceful carringe of the head, indicated
faculties competent alwgys to confer attractivencss-
and beauty on her mental qualitics.- She was young,
and still there was; eomethlng womanly about - her.
Sho testified in her haatiest - spoech to & ripeness of .
judgment much beyond her : years, w:thout givmg
room for suspicions of affection or anything else
equally disagreeable. Trinls had no ‘doubt put her -
character to go early & test, as tomake it in degree
premn.ture but the instance was o'rare oneof &
young girl like her, having reached the age of but

good offices with which opportunities might present

more by the foroe of her manners than by reason
of any speoinl physical endowments, Her charms

| nme 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 say she was, ‘other
than she scemed. - Simplicity and- sincerity beaméd.
“in her eyes, and spake ever Ly her tongue. And the
timid air with which she sceed to address you, 1 lent
just enough 8f true modesty to hier 1 manners to make
-them doubly interesting.

,8he took possession of the old schoolhouse on the
following Monday, bright and early; with & fice ra-

peetedly drawing over her life,

" about her ?” And yet, he's as well off as any man might wish 0 o ig guccess withi  sardonic smi bethought- | that, in Mr. Zigzog,—sceing that Patty’s only desire “"But there was- still & drawback, 03 thero elmost
«Qh, that's casy enough. They know everything |be, and needn’t lift his hand again to "°"lf, 08 1008 | },{imself of some other puzzle that himight put mext, | was to instruct o little infants’ school, where her lﬂw&yﬂ is. Mr. Zigeag ‘could not forgive Patty for
in theso country villnges—so they say. Anyhow, (a8 he lives. But he's a0 peevish, you know! e

they do up here in Huckabuck ”

Which was in the main pretty true. What ono
“didn't happen to kn:%rlother did; and what was
not & part of the comfon stock, was hardly worth
the pains of trying to find out.

. DBut there was one single matter that just at this
particular tite, and in fact for & considerable time

. afterwards, they none of them could pretend to havo
any acquaintance with; a something, too, that was
by no means suffered to remain o 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 Tipgoc’s door, and listening to what gho
and ler brother had to say. “

“Now, Niehanie' ” observed sho—and nn eye whero
the ear was, woul bave betrayed her industry over
the heel of one of hieold stockings—* Now Nuthaniel,
I want to hint something to you, that I wouldn’t have
anybody else know for the-world. Wil you tako it

hard on her.

it out on our mental charts.

Patty had long understood the trouble, and formed
her determihation to belp herself just as soon as
ghe 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
weoxamination.” Secing, however, that she proposed
simply to instruct o handful of little girls in plain
sewing, to teach a row of a, b-abs their alphabets
and perhnps o column or two of monosyllabic lore,
and to brush the flics off the faces of the little ones
ivho stretched themselves out on the hard benches
and slept through the summer days—it was not to
be fearcd that the committes would be extremely
Higher than reading and 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

Patty was summoned to attend ono evening at
the parlor of Deacon Soso—an evening in the latter

to help diehenrten aid distract her. -\ .
« What is the number of Chapters in

his question.’

«Thirty-one,” she answered promptly. = '
#Is that right ?”” persisted the Deacon.

« Yes, sir; thirty-one.””

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

«“You couldn’ tell,” he continued, *how many .
pounds & bushel of pertaters wexgh could ye #” She
couldn’t, and. she confessed it. . «Nor "how much
a pint weighs ?””  No, nor that cither. *Wal,” said
he, “remember this, then; ¢a pint’s & pound, the
world round I’ * A pint is ¢ pound, you see.”’

WA ‘pint of fine shot?” suggested Pntty. with
much timidity still

#lem! Yes, & pint of anything/ Remember

asked Deacon Soso, wnth a loud Hem' at the end of

beart would be called a thousand times into employ-
ment while her head would once. But the village
tailor was not at the farther end of human intelli-
gence, nor did he sit just then at the top of. human

' Judgment. Thoro were 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_spelling to pure mathematics on the
oneside, and from the baundaries of Huckabuck to
the surroundings in space of the farthest fixed atar
on the other, the august body of examiners looked
algmﬁenntly at ono another;yigidded two or three
times apicce,—dropped their eyes to the plwher of
laurel blossoms on. the little brick hearth —and be-
gan to snuff. A stranger ‘to‘their ‘miental hnblte
wight have thought this was the way they us ‘lly
get. their intelleStual forces. in inotion, Then fol-
lowed o silence, that, to l’ntty ot least, was 'awful;

her success in getting a.certificate from the commit-
her. 8o to make her as uneasy as he could in ker -

chievous hoy, Bam Propp,-to.the. school; and. told
him explicitly, that if the schoolmistress - did not
make him learn more than . My Pomnger ever did,

this transaotion, tho boy, unlimited' as were his
gntanio ncquuntxons, cortainly appeared- much more
of a saint than his enntxng, hnrd-éyed master.
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.In the latter part of August, Robert MoBride would
take his Degree on leaving College Commencement _
Day, therefore, was & ﬁxed etar in lns proud fathor’s
heavens, and had heen ‘since ‘the time his son ﬁret
crossed the threshold of home. . His mother and i,
ters were in quite as'great ﬂutter, now the unport-

s

‘a

as [ mean it " part of May—in order to updergo an examination |,y .o and it may be of some service to ye! Another |The Deacon thrummed the Tounds of the chair-back :v!::hdnyellt:sezle’g:%?ﬁ:ge:;;cn:;lhelf‘::?z:b?n“:t:ﬁ
« What is it then?” Sny on, or Isha’n’t know what |into her capabilitics as o teacher. Her heart flut- yy oo o was the futher of Zebedee's children ?” | with his heavy fingers; the Captain folded his arms the ltl:l)wr making their hefds a Title gidd with
you do mean ¥ tered as she left the door of Mrs. Shadblow, nor was " Patty tried to smile, but could n’t quite make out, |tight, as if he' were afraid of bursting, unless he g Bt y

She hitched her chair a little nearer his.

«There's that rich widow DBanister! Have you,
ever thought what o prize she’d be for you?”

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

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

# You'd certainly stand the best chance,” said
Sally. * That's plain enough.”

«Why should I1?” asked he, beginning to geta
trifle interested. «\Why should I

«Decause : just consider it for yourself. Aint
you a Minister ? Haven't you got those three ex-

. pressive letters—R. E. V.—before your name ? And
don't you know that ladies don’t always get a
chance to marry a professional gentleman—especi-
ally o Minister ? These rich ladies, now, are just
the oncs to set their cap for Ministers! Oh, you
needn’t tell me, Nathaniel ; 1've scen enough of that
matter, in wmy short day! [ know what the vanity
of thq rex is, quite 08 well a8 youdo! And T tell
-you ngain—it isn’t every lady, let ber be 88 rich as
sho may, who is rich enough to marry a Reverend!
Depend upon that, now 1”

Mr. Tiptoe fell to oogitntn/g Here was & now
ficld suddenly opened to him, and all by the talent
of his indefatigable sister. It was o real California
placer. A little attention—some considerable share
of flattery—a determination to impress the Innocent
objeot of - their conspiracy with a'deep sense of his

own lmportexio%imhemﬂ and otherwise—a final
whisper and gh-—nnd Jo! the thing was done! IHe
becaise a rich man from that day, and all his former
relatioas with the world were changed! Ho abjured
what he éould not but esteem his- present humiliat-

ing posture; no longer harbored the stingily be-
_stowed benevolence of other men; setpp his own

*“carriage ; and tipped his hat, or ducked his head,”

only to such as had their foet . shod with silver like

" himself! What s magic change! And all to bo

brought about within the compass, perhaps, of &

. few short wceks or months! - Really—really; it

. iight be worth & serious thought ; whiok the Rev.
" M. Tiptoo proveeded at onco to bestow upon it

| #There’s no use, Nathanicl,” observed his siater,

~.#in stosiding and shivering on tho shore. If you

expeot to do anything, you must- plunge in. The

80 much as they thought for 1"

her in. «This is Capt. Teenty !”

the first chair she could find.

to be appronched. -

Patty replicd with a nod only.

quite unable to say.
4 Yes. Wal

it helped to put itself in much better order by being
told * not to bo afraid of ’em; for they wasn’t near

When sho reached the house of the Deacon, she
found him and Ceptp‘feenty slready eentede Jeisurely |
dlscuselng {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
Dencon’s wife had stuck some lnurel boughs, starred
all over with their beautiful blossoms, in & big
broken-nosed pitcher, and set it down between tho
two brass andirens on the hearth.

wAh! Good evening!” said the Déncon, showing

She dropped a graceful courtesy, and sat down in

The Deacon proceeded to hem and haw as if it
were his intention to make a full day’s work of it.
The Captain twirled one thulnb over the qther in
his lap—now backwards, now forwards, but all the
time swiftly over and over—sunk his chin deeper
between the points of his shirt-collar, and sat up in
his ohair like some awkward graven image, waiting |

w Wal!” remarked the Deacon, “I s’pose you’ve
come down to boe egzamined, hoy 2"

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

Sho smiled very faintly, and expressed herself

It's always best to' know bet'ore
hand if you’re pretty sure to go threw a thing.
However,'we are willin’ to try yow.” -

At that moment Ellery Zigzag came rolling and
shufiling in through the entry, the Deacon'. from his
chair oalling up to him: Come ‘Tight along, Mr.
ngzngl We're all_ here, I b'lieve! Come right in
this way!” - Which-order he obeyed with as much

and said—oZebedee.” The Deacon bowed most
couplacently, and thought he- might possrbly be
induced to sign her ~vtlﬁon,te yet.

B‘Le

“You' undereta.n \'ﬁi about grnmmnr,
parsing, and’ %o fort quired” Mr. Zigzag.
thought she did. )

« Where have you learnt it #”

“At Mr. Porringer’s school,” of courso ; there
was nowhere else for her to go.

» And 'rithmetie, too ?”” ho continued. Yee, #ome-
thing of that as well.

# And jography 27_Certainly,

« How is Connecticut bounded ?” asked’ the Cnp
tain, plhying now with his wetoh chnm. Paity in-
formed him,

« Capitals 2’ he called out.

« Hartford and New Haven.”

« All right " added the' Captnin and Mr. Zigzag
took up the matter.

« What years docs the Legxslntur eet ot Har'ford ?
Can you tell 7 /

« Every other year.” |

#Yes, but what ycars are those ?-—tho odd or the
even ones ?”

Patty was ashore there, never hemng hed 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 1mportnnt a fact into their samplers,
he did not go on tosay,  Then he asked her the
name of ench State cnpltnl in the Union ; and the
year when the American Revolutron was begun, and
that on which it ended; the names of such constel-
lations in the heavens a8’ ghe mlght have happened
at somo time to hear of, and of. tho dlﬂ‘erent trlbee
of Indians in the United: Btates and Territorles ] at
what time in the year Vermont' peoplo made thelr
maple sugar, and how mo.ny slaves there were, all
told, in the Southern States; the names of the Pa-
triarchs, the Apostles, an )he Prophets ; the num-
ber: of verses in the hundréd and nineteenth psalm,

T

come over enrhor.

alacrity as “his. nether Nmbs permitled, and finally
found n seat to his liking mear the window. Me
made up all sorts of faces conceivable before he Bat
down, pulled each coat tail as-far away: from its
neighbor 08 he could, bestowed on Patty & scowl, &
sieer, &' half nod, and a grunt, and remarked to’
" | whomsoever it might cdncern that he meant to have

. #Q0h, you're in very good eeason,” emd the Deacon.

and the names of the preeent ;' representatives of the
Btate in Congress; when the voice required the ris.
ing inflection, in rendmg, and when the falling;
when certain consonants becathe mntee, and when
liquids; the diameter of the earth, and the distanco
of the moon ; what would be the prod,not of five and
threo- qunrters multiplied by five and three—qunrtere H
and how long she really believed f mouse would live
under & glass receiver, in 0ase "the nlr ‘wes entlrely

/

thus hooped himself in; and Mr. Zigrag rubbed the
white “ivory head f his_ cane n.gninet his, hlrsute
chxn, and lookede. Patty as if he oould not ﬁnd
lu.ngun.geto express his nstonn:hment at her “pre-
eumptxon

_“Wal” said the Deacon at last; “what do ye

-{ think, gentlemen ?”

Captain Teenty rather turned round upon M. Zlg-

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

should go before ability. ’

1 don’t know,” saidl the latter; 1 don’t knowl”
-and he began o low Humming noise in his throat, as
if there was where he kept his thinking wheel re-
volving.

. Wil she pass 9 asked the Deacon, giving him
full time to spin out his hum to its longest limit.

«M!—m” he observed. - «Hardly! L should
think—hardly! M I~

«For my part,” returned the Deacon,  as long a8
she ’s the only one that’s made nppllcntxon,"—-speah-
ing with extremne dehbero,tlon, wand the school
ought to begm ‘by Monday, at leasti—I say, toking
these thmgs into con-std-e-rmtron, I think I should
have no great obJeotlon to sign her certificate.”

" Nor L” pretty soon added Capt. Teenty.

«M! il m!” eaid Mr. Zigzag, running his blue
eyes fieroely over the floor, the wnlls, and the fur-
niture,

" “What do you 8oy, Mr, Z|gzog ?” ﬁnally mqmred
the Deacon.

4 Oh, well ; I’ve nothing to say .about it “The
majority have glven their vote e.lrendy, nnd 1 oonldn’t
very well hope to alter itt” - .

“But I took the circiimatanees into consideration,
you “see,”" broke in the Deneon. " «Under’ different
olroumstanees, I might not be o willing, you know ;
but s it is,——hem! Aems? =

Bo a8 Mr. Zigzng’ made no additional obJectxons,
and as they furthermore had taken the pains to im-
press Patty with tho faot that she was admitted to
the dignity and emoluments of a teacher through |
no spesial merit of her omm, but altogether by their
special favor,—the. Deacon phlled up to tho table
and sorhtched off a hleroglyphrenl certrﬁonw of oa-
\pacity, in- all ocoupymg the short space of about
twenty minutes. After taking it into'the kitchen
and showering it with ashes from the fire-place, he
brought it back and delivered it to Patty, observiug,
as ho stood before her, that there was p document
that ‘most young women would be very glad to get

nothing but the hope of the thing, -

. ‘Mrs, MoBride hdl written to- her son to emem on,
.him a8 thouennd needleee preoepts ooncermng hig
publio appearance at the time 8o eagerly looked for,
and exhausted the ample store of motherly counsel
in adem‘ﬁ him how to r:iese, how to stand up before
the auditory, how to speak, and how to appear gen-
erally. Indced, there was hardly any end -to her.
aﬁ'eetlonnte injunctions, suggestions, and anxieties, .

An old friend and schoolmate .of here, with whom --
of late years she bad been in pretty regular corres.
spindence, she prevmled upon ‘to meet her mNew
Haven, feeling almost as anxious that she should be-"
hold her son’s trmmph 88 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 nothmg
.would afford her greater pleesure than to fallin thh
Judge and Mrs. McBride's company. ,

In'the, elm-shaded old town of New Haven, the an-.
nual Commencement Day of Ydlo Collegg is a day,
well worth.going to see, If the visitor has the 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
from ‘his wmdowe, such ‘a8 fow other towns on the
American Continent can afford him. Tho Fourth of
Ji uly is Bomethmg there, of. course ; but Commenoe-

. On this lnst mormng of Robert's connection with
hm ‘Alma Mater, he was out of bed betimes, and had

run down to the hotel before breakfast to vnsh hia
father and mother Good Morning. Later, he man
aged to stéal just time enough to slip off again’ “and
exohnnge o word with Mrs, Willows and” her pretty
Anun, and to receive ndditional adyjoe from his doat-
ing mother on the subjeot of bravely deporting him-
self through the trying sceues that were to ensue, .
# It was nn exccedingly warm morning, and the
heat seemed hardly to abate until a-very late hour
in the aftornoon. The largo brick church was opened
at an early hour for -the admission of ladics only,
orowds of ‘whom, with" parasols and fans, wero'fast
filling up the capacious body of the- buuldmg. The
golleries were jammed almost a8 8oon 08 the doors .
wore opened. On one end of the broad platform,
that bad been temporarily crected, the relatives and
near friends (on the femalo sido only,) ‘were invited
to, eent themselves, where they could havd a better

in whom thoy were interested. You may bo very suxe

alt the enrer.to the point,at, whichi she. might choose

y v
force Bf her affeotionaténess ‘and’ truth ‘and still

]

sixtecn, setting forth in' the wide world to make p - _
.place for herself, and enger to accomplish all the ™ -

her. Tosum dp the whole, Patty was handsome

diant with. joy at -the prospects that were 80 unex- '

teo; he cortainly did mot intend any such look for

new experiment, he must needs send over his mis. -

he would try and know the reason why! - Andin .

3

»

ment Dn.y is, of all tho rest, the Day of the year.” T

ohanoo to Judgo-of the literary performances of thoss ;‘: _

#We hadn’t begun our examination yet” Aftera
- | minute's pause, during which no victim of -the Auto-
da-Fs ever experienced, more trepidation than. did
Pntty before those threo wise men of Huoknhuek he
again observed to his compnnions: # Wal; I s’pose
there’s nothidg to hender our beginnin’ thxe busi-
ness, js“thpre 92 Captain Teenty saw nothing;
neither did Mr. bxgzug “ Wal, then,” ho resumed
“8'poso wo ‘begins

By virtue of being chairman of this xmportnnt
villago Committee, tho Deacon opened the examina-
tion with a question or two of his own, and thon
requested tho other two members of the Committeo
to follow him up just as and when the inglingtion
seized them. And something like the following was
the irregular order of exermeg! in the Dee.con’e in the world, if sho could at at ,moment have ran:
parlor. away from all mpnkind, nnd d hor fa.ce nnd oried

+Behool: keepm’,” snid the ohmrmnn, “ig o.great in Nrs, Bhadblow’s bosom,. ..

‘work, Mjes Patty; o gread work it is, indeed,| . @ ' Wal,” persisted Denoon " do yon know now
And in order to ace if you. are nnywaye-ﬁt for suoh anythlng about spellin’, o ," :he thonght she did.

& ollin’, we hall prooced, to ek & few questione pf know a ljttle_something bo g}t pnd rememberod
in - good sesson about; these matters. ;. Look

ye;.on grammar, sud hi.atox;y, add jogrdphy,,ond with a glow of satisfactip "foF, years ehe hnd kept el !qeeh and nnocenty -gny.. It hagel thl’iﬂs thelr ohimlnge GB“TPB he"”}“
 sbkrp afver' ome thenq:~ 1 sh/n’t :leb the grash grow ’nthmeup ad fugh ¢ P rrsiianis kDo, Bblp.to, u ‘spoll 1 Bvery boy sad’ e ressed nrorld of\eﬂ‘eoti to, ho l‘
donlbn “W’“ r"uu,j 3-1 ‘El»’} 'J‘»U-z i W ‘.ntllf ”,lu ‘ " ‘ lﬂn#" gﬂ’, ST UL """“ * P po l’?"pl lyl»y\ slr» ln oyep xp on t 030 ﬂh? Qll.%\lg'nd P dllng ell“'t whv 0 f’sng‘;r

il o
. SN .—ugmfi L. By g .ﬂlt"ﬂ 1hﬁ ,1 v I Lo wnum 'y,ﬂ l{“'ﬂ’l 14 1 N 1 ,' l 14 ._,r'_u Y al) 1 ‘t’lhll va’ewhﬁ O!‘! iy ;.,*g.! Mxiflﬂ .;,d’ xm.’
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oxhausted, In all these, ,queetione, ‘Mr. Ziging
showed his remarkable intelligence as an individual,
and adduced convincing progfs—if- any were needed -
—of Lis eminent fitness to form one of .the educt-
tional board of & hopeful town ke Huckabuck.

Some of his inquiries Petty pretended to make
somo sort of answer to; but the greater part of
them'she met with no more tlwn & silent shako of
her head, and o look of despo.lr gathoring a8 fust o3
it could over her pallid eount&na.noo. s

«That's enough,” said Mr.xZigzag, rubbing the
ivory head of his cano n.ga.inet,'[ his chin. "I con
sce how ftis!”

At this gencrous notxﬁoa.l.lon, Pntty felt ds if her
heart would sink. §ho woulfl }leve given anything

hold of; and that if anything would give her a good
start in tho yorld, that would! 8ho'nt least hoped
go; and, foldlng it neutly together, thanked the thrée
worthies in 88 many words as she ‘dared " Venture,
and hurried home to tell the good newsto Mrs.
Bhadblow. How ono of them oried thnt night. wlnle
the othér laughed, and how, both’ eried aud lo.ughed
together, is not in this placo to bo told. . Patty was
happy. enough ; but her good friond Mre. Shadblow
| thought herself a vast deal hnppier. .

AsThave up to this point onrefully forborno to
mtrude on thoe reador’s attention. nnythmg like o
descrxptwn of I’etty Hewkine’ personel manners
and nppen.rn.nee, pex;hnps this is as proper a time as
any that may come’ n.fter. to hint somowhat on a
topic, that gortainly ought at somo point of the story
to be underetood.

She wos oW jnet oomlng forwerd into young
wq;nn.nhood « Her ﬂgu!‘e was' slight nnd graceful,

and, nwgetheJ;Iq tjx pt modele ot‘ nature,
Deeplte hor leurly p‘ﬂle er , hoart hmi always

that. Mrs. Judge- McBride had scasonably’ mounted

to that privileged locality, and drngged aleng Mrs

Willows and Anna after her, &

.. After the procession of Offigers, Alumm, drstln-
guished Friends of the College, end Under; grnduntes, fove
had formed in tho benutiful ‘yard of ‘the Colloggys

headed by o fine musical band fram New, Yorﬁ ell«

the while discoursing airs that ravished the eonle of,
many o young Student in that Jong dark ling; the,y -
began theix slow march down through the llegﬂ
avenues, and wound round the Fquare on their b f
to the church. .Tho moment they started, the lxeav
bell in one of the nelghborlng steeples etruek. Md

hdles aint partial to timid people, you know.”
* No, he didn’t know that\\Nevertheless, he laid &
<. _hand carefully on cach kné, lest his moute sister
might remark that they wero a'trifie given to shak-
ing, and pereevermgly listened. to whue she had to
© . offer further. .- .
«This is a glorious chance, Nntbnniel "’ said she ;.
X md don't Jet it bo mud of you, that you let it slip
oyt ,turning it to' good account! Only think,
A Jortune, with a beautiful widow—or g
mﬁwhed Jitle ragged sohool, at six hundred dollars
“or 0.8 year, and poverty and hard work all your
o 1ife! That'sfor yourself to ohoose from. Which
3 will you talw?" Lo
; -4 ’m .spve,”. ho answored, gmgerly,' i I’d rnther
s ~have the money, by.oll odds(”
- #And so biad L - Bo-bestir yourself and be. roo.dy
. ‘4o take’ s hint now and then from we; for I shall -
1, Abe .on’ the :lookont, lest ‘somelxdy . elsp ‘may-gut jo_
b - you. . There's no safer way, Nathaniel, than

Tt e r—— s i e L e e

oo

in their musxonl Jnngle. It was enough to mbke
duHest heart dance In the bosom of the hatener.' fV TR
here—now there' up the streot, and dow tl)e htrbel' 3y

over the lenfy treetope, and along the gyl e

formod Jenenth their graceful nrohes e
hoads of thio donse orowds of men that e
on| the pnbho green from,ull quewe
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AN NER OF LIGI—IT

drel.me, fat out over the placid harbor seawaid ;' the
*800T6 of bells kept up their rythmio pulautlons, elng-
ing snd’ swinging in the 6till air of the summer
‘morning, and enchanting all hearts with tho sounds
of their own contdgious joy. There was nothing like
it anywhere. All thoughts of business the itizens
had given over. It was to them, as it was to their
thoueende of visitors, o clear holiday. !

‘When the crush and crowding’ at the church door
"were over, and - the special: policomen had. gone in
" with-their long staves_ to look a littlo after the com:
fort of the vast nudxtory, the venerablo old Presldent.
,“rose in"his’ place and offered a prayer. - After this
followed & voluntary on the organ; and then the
roguln.r exerdises of the day began.

.I ehall make no attempt to go. through thh & nar.
ration of them, since I should reckon ns cortainly on
‘the fatigue of iy readers as the collegiate officers
‘ought in justice to réokon on. that of the audience, on
the same oceasion, It will answer my purpose to

- hinta word or two of Robert's stylo of acquitting

‘himsel?; and then leaye the matter altogether. -

~ When he wallled up the short flight of carpeted
. 8teps, and felt Limself at last on the platform, the
-single pomt of observation now for the eyes of be-
‘tween two and three thousand people, he experienced

arush of sensations he had never before known § K

-his life, -‘The blood drove to his.brain, and hig sig
for & moment seemed to fail him. His breath came
-quick and short. ‘The perspiration broke out in the

‘palms of his hands, and Lo verily feared he might

forget the first words of his part before he begau.
-Btepping to-the foot of - the rostrum on which the
beloved old President sat, he delivered lnmselt‘ of the
" bowat which he had been practising for a full week
before his mirror, ind passed and hestowed his at-
~tention on the suditory. How the fans fluttered |
How the ribbons trailed this way and that in tho
‘breeze thug awoke ! - How thick were the heads, and
the faces! - How bright 'were the eyes! 'All around
‘bim wherever lic gazed, on this side and that side,—
facos, heads, fans, and eyea! Some listening ; some
whispering; some smiling ; some looking exceedingly
tired.- Btill tho fans. a-going without a pause, Btill
+the eyes eparklmg. and flashing, -and concentrating
their bright rays upon him, as if they would searoh
lum through and throngh :

"1 |10 BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT,

BONG.
1 rose In morning's purplo light,
As gunlight kist the cheek of dawn,
‘Who emiled, and hlushed as passing on
Bhe tripped ndown the olry helght.

The harebells and the violots blue, -

- And tho morning glory’e tinted cup,
Through whispering zophyrs lifted up,

And robns sang as moraing came in view,

The placid waters of tho etroams .
' ‘Wont singing through the leafy copse,
 Where fell like rain eve's dewy drops,
., Bach radiant with jis thousand beams,

Came from the distant verdant hills,
. The mingled tone of boast and bird, .
And all the wood were softly stirred,
And ccho all their silence fills,

'Twne such a morn of peaceful blies, -
] ‘Whoso glory seemed Jko tears long past,
But frecd at last,and widely sent
In hormony to bless a world like thls,
’.l'hnt Anx;cln saunterod down the lane;
A llght more glorious in her eyes -
Thon that which stretchod along the skies
. 'To greet tho dusky west sgaln. .
‘With peace her being seomed repleta;
..Bho bore tho socal of twenty years— .
"An April bour of emiles and tears;
.. And daisfes kst her tripping foet. -
" The home which claimed her as jts gom,
Porgot its gﬂeMn pleasire's wiles,
. -’And read a'lahguage fn her smiles— )
The flashings of thelr diadem. C 8

@lge @nnmter %m. -

FROM “TEE LAZY TOUB OF 'I.‘WO IDLE
. APPRENTIOEB.”

——
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- Twoof the many passengers by & certain late Sun-

‘du.y evening train, Mr. Thomas Idle and Mr, Francis

: _Geodelnld, yielded up their tickets at a littlo rotten

Platform - (converted into artificial touch-wood by
‘smoke and ashes,) deep in the manufacturing bosOm
of Yorkehlre. A mysterious bosom it appeared, upon
“a damp, dark, Bunday night, dashed through in the
‘triin to the musio of the whirling wheels, the pant-
ing of the engine, and the part-singing of hundreds
‘of third-class excurtionists, whose vocal efforts
«# hobbed arayound ” from sacred to profane, from
hymns, to our transatlantio sisters, t.he_ Yankee Gal
.and Mairy Anne, in & remarkable: way. There
seemed to have been'some-large voocal gathering near

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

visible, no village was visible, no light was visible;
but & multitude got out singing, and a multitude got
in. singiné. ond the second multitude took up the

. -hymns, and ndopted our, transatlantio sisters, and

sang of their own egrogious wickedness, and of their
bobbing arayound, and of how the ship it was, ready

Q .nd the 'wind it was fair, and thoy were bayound for

" the son, ‘Mairy Anne, until they in their turn becamo

g getting-out multitude, and were roplaced by another

-

' .enterprlslng and fmportant- commergial centre it

- than raoce-busiuess any longer existed on - the face of

- down by,

gettingin ‘multitude, who did the same. And at
_every station, the gettingin multitude, with anar-
‘tistio reference to the eomplebences of their chorus,
ineessa.ntly oried, 88 with ono voice, while scuffling
into the carrsages, * Wo mun aa’ gang toogither1”

.. 'The ginging and the multitudes had trailed off as
the lonely places were loft, and the grent towns were
neax-ed, and the way bad lain as silently a8 o train’s
".way ever can, over the vague: blnok streets of the
. ;great gulfs of - ‘towns, and among their branchless
“woods of vague black ohimneys. These towns looked,

"dn the sindorous wet, as though they had one and all
been .on fire and wore just put out—a droary and

qnenohed panorams, miny miles long, -
- Thus; Thomas and Franols got to Loods; of whloh

.may be observed with delicasy, that you must efther

like it very muok, or not at all. Next day, the first
ek, . ‘| $0 the windows, and hoarsely proposing purehv.ee 0

of the, lhoe'Week, they took train to Doncaster. .
... And; Anstantly thoe oharacter, both of travelers and
of ‘Tuggage; entirely changed, and no other business

theurth. *The .talk was ‘all of  horses aud * John

“Soott.””; :Guards whispered behind thefr hands to stas

tion‘maaters, of horees and John Soott.- Men in eut-

, awayooats and speckled cravats fastened with peouliar
. pins, and, with the large bones of thelr logs developed.

‘under-. tight . trousers, 80 . that - they shonld. Jook as
quuch.: a8 possible. like borses’’ legs, pneed up and

' 'moodlly of horses and John' Soott.. The: Yong olen

gymun in the black szrafghwmtmt, thupled

.

<\

08 etjunot!on stations, lpeaklns Tow: -and by

‘peoultar pulplt-aceent to tho young and lovely Rev-
erend Mrs. " Clinoline,
middlosent, o few po ages of rumor relative to
“ Oartheth, my 16ve, and Mithtor John Ethoorr”. A
bundy vagabond, with a head like'a Datoh oheesi, kn
a fustian qtnblo suit, ‘attending ou a horse- box; and
going about tho platforms with o halter banging
round his neck like a Calais burgher of the ancient
period much degonerated, was: courted by tho best
society, by reason of what ho had'to hint, when not
engaged in euting straw, oonoernlng “ t’harses ‘and
Joon Scott.” The ongine-driver himself,as he ap-
plied ono oye to his large. stutlonary doublo-oye-glass
on the engme, scomed to keep tho other open, side-
ways, upon horses and John Scott. -

Breaks and barriera at Donoaster station t ‘keep
the crowd off ; ttmporary woodon avenues of ingress
and egress, to help the crowd, on. * Forty extra port-
ters sent down for this present blessed Race-Week,
and all of them making up thelr betting books in the
lo.mp Toom or somewhere clse, and none of them to
come nand touch tho luggage. Travelers didgorged
into an open-space, o howling wilderness of idle men,
All work but race-work at a stand- gtill ; all men-at
o stand still, Ey my word! Deant nak noon o' us
to help wi’ ¢’ luggage. Bock your opinion loike g
mop.- Coom] Dang it, coom, t'harses and Joon
"Boott” In the midst of the'idlo men, all the fly
horses and omnibus horses of Doncaster and parts
adjacent, rampant, rearing, backing, plungmg, shy-

but their own order and John Scott.

Grand Dramatic Company from London: for the
Rnee-Week Toses Plastiquesin tho Grand Assembly
Room up tho ‘Stable-Yard at scven and nine each
ovening, for the Race-Week. Grand Alli:mce Cn-eus
in the field beyond the bridge, for the Rnee-Week.
Grand Exhibition of Azteo Lilliputians; important to
all who want to be horrified cheap, for the Race-Week,
Lodgings; grand and not grand, but all at grand

Grand Kace-Week |

. Rendered giddy cnough by these thlngs, Meesleurs
Idle and Goodshild répaired to the quarters they had
secured beforchand, and Mr. Goodohild looked down
from the ‘window into the surging street,

| By hee.ven, Tom " cried ho, after contemplatmg

it, I am in the Lnntmo Asylum ngain, and these
are all mad peoplo under the elmrge ot‘ a body of de-
signing keepors 1’

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

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

he saw the Lunnhos, horse-mad, betting-mad, drunk-
en-mad, vice-mad, and the deslgmng Keepers always
ufter them. . The idea pervaded, lifo the second color
in shot-silk, the whole of Mr. Goodg}fild’s i 1mpressxons.
They were much ag follows:
Monday, mid-day.

ot. to begin until to-

‘I morrow, but all the mob-Lunatics out, crowding the

pavements of the one main ‘street of pretty and
pleasant Doncaster, crowding the rond, partioularly
erowdmg the outside of the Betting Rooms, whoop-
ing and shouting loudly after all passing vehicles.
Frightened lunatio horses ocoasiocally running away,
with infinite olatter. AN dogroes of men, from peers
to paupers, betting incessantly, Keepers very watch-

-} fu); and taking all good chances. An awful 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 anywhere, so maty re-

. | petitions of one’class of countenance and one charac.
[ ter of head (both evil,) a8 in this street at this time,

Cunning, covetousness, seeresy, cold ce.lculntlon, hard
callousneas and’ dire msensxbthy, are ‘the unifirm
Keeper charaoteristics. Mr. Palmer passes me five

the back of Mr. Thurtell’s skull is alwu.ys going on
beforo me,
Monday evemng Town llghted up ; more Luna-

{tios out than ever; a complete choke and stoppage

of the thoroughfare outside the Betting Rooms,
Keopers, having dined, pervade the Betting Koows,
.and sharply snap’at the moneyed Lunatics. Some
Keepers flushed with drink, and some not, but all
close and coloulating. A vague. echoing roar’ of

‘until midnight, at about which period it dies ewuy

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

carried off in custody. -
Tuesday morning, at daybreak. A sudden rising,

may have been coiled in corners, or sleeping on door-
steps, and, having all passed the night under the
same set of circumstances, may all want to circulate
their blood at the eame time ; but, however that may
be, thoy spring into existence all -at onco and to-
gether, as though o now Cadmus had sown a rase-
horse’s teeth, There is nobody up to buy the cards;
but the cards are madly oried. There -is no po,u-m-

discloses, is a fearful creature in the general som-
blance of & man ; shaken off his next-to-no legs by
drink and devilry, bare-headed and bare footed, with
& grept ‘shook of hair like a horriblo broom, and
nothing on him but & ragged pair of trousers and a
plok glnzed-enlico cont—mide on him——s0 very tight
that it is as evident that he could neyer take it offy
ns that he never does. This hideons nppnrition, in.
eoncelvnl)ly drunk, has a terriblo power of making a
gong-like imitation of the braying of an ass: which
foat requires that ho should lay his right jaw in his
begri right paw, doublo himself up, and shake
his bMt of himself, with much staggering on his
noxt-to-no legs, aud with much twirling of his Mor

niinute, when he comes in sight holding up his ocards

My Lord, Your Excellency, Colonel, the Noble Cap-
tain, and Your Honorable Worship-~from thopresent
minute antil the Grand Race-Week is finished, at'all
hours of the morning, evening, day, and night, shall

bre.ye of this frightful animal, tho Gong-Donkey. .

- No 'very great racing todoy, 80 mo very: great
lnmunt of vehioles ;. though thero is & good sprink-
llns. £00 :.from farmor’s carts and gigs, to carriages
with P°' horses and to fours-in-haud, mostly, comipg

Uhrgugh the miln stroet: to the Course. A walk in

the middle seat of tho carriago, expounded in. his'

o—ocouplod Ahe. oppoalt,o 5

ing—apparently the result of thoir hearing of nothing -

prices, ranging from ten pounds to twenty, for the

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

“t'harses ” and «t'races ” always rising in the adr, .

in ocoasipnal drunken songs and straggling yells, -

him, and either falls asleep where he. tumbles, oris .

Goodohild today then the Couuo. 80 ho walks in the
wrong direotion. - Everybody gone to the races. Only
children in the stroct.. Graud Allinnce. Civous do.
serted ; not one Star- Rider left; ounibua which forms
the Pay-Placo, hnvlng on soparate panels Vay hore
for the Boxes, Pay hero for the Pit, Pay Lero for the
Gullery, hove down'in # .cornor and locked up; no-
body near the tent but the man on his knees on the
grass, who is making the paper balloons for the
Star young ‘gontlemen to jump through to-night, A
pleasant road, plensantly wooded. Nolaborers work.
ing in the filds ; -all gone * t'races,” The few lato
wenders of th¥ir way “t'races,” who are yet left
driving on the road, smre in amazement at the re.
cluse who is not going “t'races” Ronlside jnn-
keeper has gone © t'races,” Turnpike.man has sone
“t'races.” His thrifty wife, washing clothes at the
toll beyse door, is going * t’races ¥ tomorrow, Per
haps there:may be no one left to take tho toll to-mor-
row ; who knowa? Though assurcdly that would be
nouher turnpike-like, ngr .Yorkshire-like, Tho very
wind and dust scem to be bhurrying “t'races,” as
they briskly pass the only woyfnror on tho road. In
the distance; the Railway Engiue, waiting at the
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, moro Lunatics 5t than last night—qnd
moro Kecpers, - The latter very activo at the Betting
Rooms, the street in front of which is now impassa-
ble. Mr, Paluer as before. Mr. ’lhurtell as before,
Roar and upronr as before. - Gradual subsidence as
before.  Unmanmerly drinking house expectorntes as
before.  Drunken nogro—melodlsts Gong-doukey, and
correct oardd, in the night. 3
On Wednesday morning, the morning of the grent
8t. Leger, it beoomes apparent that there has been a
great influx sinco yesterday, both of Lunatics and
Keepers. Tho families of the tradesmen over the
way are no longer within hpmnn ken; fiftcen and
twonty guinen-lodgers ﬁﬂ_}hem. At the pastry-
cogk’s spcond-floor window, a BKeepa is brushing Mr.,
Thurtell’s hmr——tlnnkmg it i his own. In tho wax-
chandler’s attic, another Koeper 18 putting on Mr,
Polmer’s braces. In the g‘un smith's nursery,
Lunatic is shaving himsolf, In tho serious smuon
or’s best sitting-room, three Lunatics are taking

| combination-breakfast, prnislng tho (cook’s} devil,

and drinking neat brandy in dn atmosphero of last
midnight's cigars; No family sanctuary is freo
from our Angelioc messengers—we put up at the
Anggl—whd in tho guise of extra waitors for the
grand Rdce-Week, rattle in and out of tho most
secret chambers of everybedy’s -house, with dishes
and tin covers, decanters, soda-water bottles, and
glgpses. An hour later. Down the street and up
tho street, as far as eyes can sce, and a good deal
farther, there is o dense orowd; outside the Betting
Rooms it is like & great struggle at a theatre door—
in the days.of theatres; or at tho vestibule of the
Spurgeon temple—in the days of Spurgeon. An

Mhour 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 joltingup and down on plankis;
drags, with the needful grooms behind, ditting crossed-
armed in the néedful manner, and slantmg them:

selves baokward from the soles of their boots at the
needful angle; postboys, in the shining hats and
smart jackets of tho olden mne. when stokers were
not ; benutiful Yorkshire horses, gallantly driven by
their own breeders and mastét#RrUnder every pole,
and every shaft, and every horso, and every wheel as
it would seem, the Gong-donkéy—metallioally bray.
jug, when not etrugglmg for life, or whipped out of.
the way. /

By oneocloek all tlns stir has gonejout of the
strects, and there is no one left in them but Frapcis
Goodehild, Francis "Goodchild will not be leftin
them long ; for he too is on his way * t’races.”

A most beautiful sight, Erancis Goodchild finds
“t'races” to be, when he has left fajr Doncaster be-
hind him, and comes out on the free course, with its
agreenble prospect, its quaint. Red Houso oddly
ohanging and_turning as Francis turns, its green
grass, and fresh heath. A free course and an eosSr
one, where Francis can roll smoothly where fic will,
and can choose between tho start, or the coming-in,
or the turn behind the brow of the. hill, or any out-.
of-the-way point where ho lists to seo the throhbing
horses straining overy nerve, and making the.sym-
pathetio earth throb as they como'by. Francismuch,
delights to be, not in the Grand Btand, but-where ho
can see it, rising against the sky with its vast tiers
of little whité dots of faces, and "its last high rows
and oorners. of people, looking like pins stuck into
an enormous pin-cushion—not quite so symmetri-
cally as his orderly eyo could’ wish, when people
change or go away. When themce is nearly run

-| correct cards.

GOng\-donkoy, and corrcct cirds, Bymptoms of yes.
torday’s gaina in tho way of drlnk andof yesterday’s
losses in the way of monef, abundant. Moncy-losses
very great., As usual, nobody seqms to have won;
but, lnrge losses and many losers are unquestidhable
facts; Doth Lunatics and Keepers, in general yery
low. Several of both kinds Jook in at the chemist’s
while Mr. Goodchild is making a purchase there, to
bo “picked up” One redeyed Lunatic, flushed,
faded, and disordered, cnters hurricdly . and eries
savagely, 1 Hond us a gloss of sal volatile in wather,
or soom dommed thing o’ thot*sprt Faces at the
Betting-Rooms very lorig, and o tondeno) to bite nails
observable. Keepers likewise given this morning to
standing about solitary, with their hands in their
pockets, looking down at their boots as they fit, them
into cracks of the pavement, and then looking up
whletling and wnlkmg away. Grand Allinnce Cir-
cus out, in procession ; buxom Indy-member of Grand
Allinnce, in erimson riding-habit fresher to look at,
even in her paint under the day sky, than the cheeks
of Lunatics or Keepers. Spanish Cavalier nppears
to hnvo lost yesperday, and jingles his bossed bridle
with disgust, as if he were paying, Re-action also
apparent at’ the Guillhnll opposite, whenee certain
pickpockets come out handcuffed together, with that
peculiar walk which i3 never seen under any other
circumstances—a walk cxpressive of going to jails
game, but still of jails being in bad taste and arbi-

of me, as it ought to be!. Mid-day. Town filled as
yesterday, but not so fill; and emptied as yeeter.

doy, but not so empty. In tho evening, Angel ordi.

nary where évery Lunatic and l{ccpcr has his modest
- |daily meal of turtle, venison, and wine, not £o crowded
ns yesterday, and not so noisy. Atnight, the theatre,
Moro abstracted faces in it, than one ever sces it
public assemblies ; such faces wearing an expresgion
which strongly reminds Mr, Goodchild of the boys nt
school who were ¢ going up-next,” with their arith-
metio or mathematics. These .boys are, no doubt,
going up to-morrow with their sums and figures. Mr.
Palmer and- Mr. Thurtell in -tho boxes 0, P, "Mr.
Thurtell and Mr. Palmer in the boxes P, S. "The firm
a(of Thurtell, Palmer, tnd Thurtell, in the boxes
Centre, A most odious tendency gbservablein these |
dlstmgdnshed gentlemen to put vile constructions on | ¢
sufliciently innocent phrases in tho play, and then
to applaud them in o Satyrlike manuer.
Mr. Goodchild, with a party of other Lunatics and

called & “gent.” A gentleman born; a gent manu- | ¢
factured. A something with a scarf round its ncek i
and a slipshod speech issuing from bebind the soarf;
more depraved, more foolish, more ignornut, more
unable to believe in any noble or good thing of any
kind, than the stupidest Bogjesman, The thing is
but o boy in years, and is addled withdrink. To do
its company justice, even its company is ashamed of
it, as it drawls its slang criticisms on the represen-
tation, and inflames Mr. Goodehild with a burning |t
ardor to fling it iuto the pit. Its remarks are®o
horrible, that Mr. Goodehild, for the moment, even |
doubts whether that ¢z o wholesome Art, which scts
women apart on a high floor before such a thing as |8
this, though as good as its own sisters, or its own
mother—whom heaven. forgive for bringing it into
the world! Dut, the consideration that a low nature
must make a low world of its own to live in, what
ever the real materials, or it could no more exist
than any of us could without the sense of touch, |
brings Mr. Goodohild to reason : tho rather, because
tho thing scon drops its downy chin upon its _scarf,
and slobbers itself to sleep.

Frlduy morning. Early fights, Gong-donkc?. and
Aguin, a great set towards the races,
though not o great & set 8s on Wednesday, 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 afternoon 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.  Qn the great event of the day, both
Lunatics and Keepds become ingpired with rago;
and there is a violent scuffling, and a rushing at tho
losing jockey, and an emergence of the said Jjockey
from n swaying and menacing crowd, protected by
friends, and looking the worse for wear ; whichis a
rough proceeding, though animating to sce from o
pleasant distance.  After the great event, rills begin
to flow from the pincushion towards the railrond ;
the rills swell into rivers; the rivers soon unite into
a lake. The lnke floats Mr. Goodohild 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
thmgs th¢ Lord will bring him to judgment. No
turtle'and venison ordinary this evening ; that is all

softly glide across the threshold, with .beni

Fame, and Wealth, and omincnce.
wretched dwelling;” she glanced contemptuouasly
around, '
a lifo of inactivity when the great, beautfal world
beckons thee to its pleasurcs, to its high places?
Thy mother necd not mourn thee, for thou wilt re-
turn rich and honored. Come to the world with me
To-morrow 1 will call for thee, be ready at my sum-
mons.”  Aud wilh an jmperious wave of the hand,

t\nd thia- wateh an omblem of society., Its; hnnds
and figures which tell the lmur, resemblo tho mas-
ter-apirits of the age, to whoso movéments overy oye
is dircoted. - Its uscless but sparkling seals, sapphiro,
Tubles, topnzes, nnl embellishments, aro the-aristoo-
racy.
the increasing intelligence and power of{ which the
mnstorupn its of the age are moved, and its iron main-
spring, shnt up in box, nlways at work, but never
thought of exeept when it iy disorderly, broken, or
wants wiadiog up,
which; like the matnspring, wo wind up by payment
of wages, and which classes are shut up in obsourity,
and though coneto.nlly nt work, and absolutely ne-
cessary to-tho movement of society, ns tho iron maine
spring is to the gold wnteh, are never thought of,
except when thoy require their Wages, or aro in 8omeo
want or dworder of some kind or other.— Everett,

Its worku of brass are the middie olass, by

symholizes the working clue,

Written for tho Danier of Light,

Contentment and Jmbition,

BY CORA WILDURN,

— -

In a mosscrowned, sccluded cottago, lived an aged -

womian with her only son. Their abode was humble,
Jbut neatness and order reigned pupreme in all tho
arrangements of the simple houschold, roses and
trary, and how would you like it if it wns you instead |clustering honoysuckles twined around the porch,
and the sweet violet’s breath mingled with the wood.
bine's fragrance, the dewy grass shone cmerald green
and ‘glistened with o thousand tear-drops in the
morning’s rosente light. Industry and frugality pre-
sided in that humble tenement, yet, many an nching
heart went thore with heartfelt” sy mpathy, many a
sorrow-burdened spirit, meeting there with truo
welcome and. relief, went forth rejoicing. . Mothey
amd .gon were very happy, contented with their
peaceful lot; at rest in each other's hallowed affec. ~ - -
tion.

‘Thiere visited them often, & maiden of excceding .

beauty, simply clad, but with an angel’s counienance
of smifing serenity, She moved.around the humble
cottage with & winning grace, seattering flowers,
fresh and dewy, upon the elonn-swopt, hearth beside

ho old mother's spinning wheel, the young man’s

resting place. Her aweot smile1it up the every-day
Behind | surroundings, the familiar walli with a surpnssing
glory,.and the glances of her heavenly blus eyes,
one Keeper, tho express inearnation of the thing |caused the youth's heart to bound in thankful rap.

ure. - Dearer thit the shining gold, men toiled for
ncessantly, were-to him the scattered treasures of

field and grove, bestowed jpon him by ber beneficent
hand.: So years pagsed on, aud the boy attained to
manhood, and whenever he read or heard of the
great world, with its stately pulaces and marts of ..
trade, and his pulso would bound at thoughta of the
famo and riches to be there achievod, whenever a
feverish longing stirred his soul to be with the bat- .

ling thousands in the great arena~—then, asif in-

voked by his spirit's struggle, the blue-cyed, white-

obed maiden, the angel of the household, would
nant
mile, and ‘with her soothing touch would lul “his

unquict heart to rest.

But, alas! for the peace of that secluded, home1®

One swinmer’s noon, while idly lounging in the flow-
erencircled poroh, there beamed upon the young
man’s dazzling sight, o wondrous pngeont. of wealth
and power. A gilded chariot, drawn by gaily ca-
parisoned stecds, was drawing nigh to his own gar-
den gate, followed by n shouting, oager multitude.
bearing banners and playing & triumphal march,
As ho gazed upon the unwonted sight and drank in
the martial strains of tho alluring musie, there deo.
scended from the chariot a queenly lady, of most
commanding presence, gorgeously arrayed, glitter-
ing with gems ; in her hund she held & aceptre, and
ns she walked ber train was uphorne by six gaily
attired pages.
porch, and a8 the dazzled and bewildered occupant
rose to receive her, with becoming reverence, she
spoke in a musical and’ persuasive voico :

Bhe advanced towards the humble

« Come with me!” she-said, “T will leAd thee to
Leave this

“Thou art now & man, wilt thou lead hero

she departed, leaving the young man in a whirl of
bewilderment, in an intoxicating dreawr of bliss and
power,

Vain wero tho plendings of his aged mother, in
vain the timid whisperings and counscls of hig an-

a8 it were out of the earth, of all the obsceno erea-
tures, who sell “correct cards of tho races.”” They

age to quarre for; but they madly quarrel and fight,
Conspicuous among these byenas, as breakfast-tim- '

out, it is a8 good as the race to him to, \Beo the flutter
among the pins, and the change in ‘them from dark
to light, as hats are taken off and waved. Not less
full of interest, the loud ont)oiptmon of the winner’s
name, the swellmg, and. the final ‘roar;. then, the
quick’ droppmg of all the pins. out of their places,
the revelation of the shape of the bnre pin-cushion,
and the closing in of the whale host of Lunatics and
Keopers, in the rear of tho threo horses with bright-
colored riders, who have not yet quite subdued their
gollop, though tho contest is over,

Mr.’ Goodehifld “would-appenr-to-have been by ne
means freo from linagy himeelf ot t'races,” though
ot of “the prevalent kind, - "Ho is - suspected by Mr,
[dle to have fallen into & dreadful state concerning
o pair of little lilao gloves and a little bonnet that ko
saw there. Mr. Idlo asserts, that he did nfterwards
repeat at the Angel, with an appearance of heing lu-
natically seized, somo rhapsody to the following
cffect s # Oh, - litgle lilao gloves! -And ¢h, winaing
little bonnet, making in conjunction with her golden
hair quite a Glory in the sun-light round the pretty

to explain ; but you

over. No'bettiug at tho rooms; mothing there but
the plafits in pots, which have, all the week, been
stood about the entry to givo it an innocent appear-
ance, and which have sorely sickened by this tima,
Baturday. Mr, Idlo wishes to know at breakfast,
what were those dreadful groanings in his bedroom
doorway in ‘the dight? Mr. Goodehild answers,
‘Nightmare, Mr. Idle repels the calumny, and calls
the waiter, Tho Angel is very sorry—had intended
7 gentlemen, there was a gen-
tleman dined down stairs with two more, and he had
lost n deal of-money; and-he--would- drink a deal of-
wing, and in the pight ho  took the horrors,” and
got up; and ps his friends could.do nothing with
him, he laid himself down, and groaned at Mr. Idlo’s
door, ¢ And .he pm Broun there,” Mr. Idle says;
«and you will please to- imagine me mmde, “taking
thé borrorsi’ to01”
Thus, the picture of Doncaster on the oeeeslon of
its great sporting anniversary, offers
genernl. rcmesenmuon of the social con
town, in thoe past, o3 well 'as in he present time.

robably o
fon of ‘tho

gel friend ; all in vain tho thronging recollections >f
his happy childhood ; the home memorics were dis.
pelled, a8 by some potent. chnrm, home lost its at.
traotive beauty ; naught but. tho world, with 'its tu-
multa gid ‘pageantries could satisfy his spirit's’
craving. Ho loft home with the alluring syren
queen’of tl:o'wex_fld, and for years his aged mother
wept his absence, and tho bluecyed maidon soothed
her with religioun trust, and scattered bloseomu over
the deserted hearth,
Ho returncd at last, broken in famo and mpirit,

rendered prematurely old by the confliots of the

rible broom, a4 if it were a mop. From the present

the town reverberate, at caprigious intervels, to the .

“from York, and possing on . straight
thowrong dlr.eotlon”mey be & bouer thing for Mr, .

head, why anything in the world. but you and me!
Why may not this day’s running—of horses, to all
the rest: of precious sands of lifo to me—be pro-
longed through an everlasting autumn-sunshine,
without a sunset! 8lave of the Lo.mp, or Ring, strike
me yonder gallant equestrion Clerk of the Courso, in
the soarlet coat, motionless on the groen’grass for
ages! Friendly Dovil on Two Btiocks, 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 Genil 'in the desert, sound of
yourselyes, and roiso a troop for me.in the desert of
my heart, which- ghall s0 enchant this dusty ba-
roueho (with & conspleuous exelse-plate, rea¢mbling
the Colleotnr’e door-plate at o' turnpike,) that I, with-
in'it, lovlng tho littlo lilac gloves, the winning little
bonnet, and the déar unknown-wearer with thegolden
hialy, inay wait by her sids forever, to ‘see s/ Grut 8.
Leger that shall never be runl?

I p.rgdq morning:  After & tremendoua nlght of
mwdlng, uhouung. drlnkinehoun expeotorat!on,

THE WATCH.

I have now in'my hand a gold wateh, wlnch oom-
bines embellishment and utility in happy proportions,
and is often considered a very valuable appendage to
the person of o gentleman. Its hands, face, chain and
¢aso are of chnsed and burnished gold. Its gold seals
sparklo with the ruby, topaz, sapphire, omerald. 1
open it, and find that the works—without which this
clegantly furnished case would be o mero shell—
those hands motionless, and thoso figures without
meaning—are mado of brass. Investigate further,
and I nsk what is the epnng by which all those are
made of? Iam told that it {8 made of steel] I ask
what is steel? The reply is, that it is iron which
has undergono o process.. 8o, then, I find tho main.
spring, without which the watch would always bo
motionless, and. its hands, figures and embollish- -
ments but toys, is not of gold—that is not suffclent-
ly good; mor of .brass—that would not do—but of

fron, Iron, therefore, le the only proolone motal,

world, by the disenchantments of Weoriel experience;
Step by step, had 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 fell into the yawning depths bélow ! And
when alono with misery, he invoked the syren
quoen’s return, sho mooked Lis ontreaties and laugh-
ed to scorn his abject - supplications. 'Then a rebuk-
ing voioe upoke tq his soul :—* Thou hast exchangoed
contentment for ambitisn, behold thy punishment1”
and ho wept aloud, aad sighed for the humble cot-

-tago. and the white-robed visitant, there eeettering
earth’s choicest, flowers,

He returned to his home, the heart-crushed, world-

weary man, cured of his false ambition, disgusted
with her lures and docoptions ; retutned with a re.
-pentant, sorrowful heart, but with & soul yoarning
for his lono home’s sympathy. Tliere again was- he
pressed to the bosom of his aged mether, and wel-
comed with all a mother’s holy love and tears of
joy.  And tho angel of tho household, ever youthful,
ever blooming, weléomed him with joyful‘ onresses,

and strowed his path with ',he sweotcat flowers, and

88 ho pressed her to his aclnng heart, and vowed 0~ __

dedicate his life to her, ho called ber his uvlng an-

gol, kis »aweot contentment 1”

 PHILADELPLA, ] Nov. 1, 1867,

It is an error'to think that a long Mhuun- 5
Mial to good monh,or thut hnshlnsh mup\
donable crime. - 4 e
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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 henoe
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 o dozen men of your acquaintance on
the way to business in the mormng. every one will
have a different txprceslonﬁﬁ on 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. dnos 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 dulltst. 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
lnterost 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

“it3 while others-fx jt-in-place. 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

, whsto of it.

. An the air floats everywhere nbout ns, laving our

. ,bodlos. 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 hnve 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: tempt.eqom‘l ,
}« Ove day it g the eunshlne 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 (glnnleeheme, ¥, '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 ull, than the true Christian panoply, no
man lives but be may reach out and takethe rational
enjoyment his soul craves. It lics within every one's
grasp. There is no need of runnmg 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 cireumsmuees; it is ‘within our own ‘power to

sny 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 1mposeihlhties.

! “MERRY , OHRIBTMAB »o

Fre this nimber of the Banner of Light falls into
the hands of many of our readers, Christimas will
be upon them. We’ wnsh all of them a « 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 tho 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 eustomavy.
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 prepered
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 creed. _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.moylddmherud)ov&’ e ”l

4‘1 & ""nl)la':"l )‘

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

' THE MANUEACTURE OF LACB. -~
-~ It in_estimated that more than 200,000-persons
get their living 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 conspfjuently called afeer the names of the dis-
triots where they are manufactured ; thus, there are
the laces of Dayeux, Chantilly, Lille, Arras, Mire.
court, DuTay, Boilheuil, and Alencon. Though all
of the fabrics' manufactured in these ditl'erent dis-
tricts are made in the same way, yet it i easy todis-
tinguish the style of the district. Bayeux produces .
scarfs and mantillas of wonder ful beguty. It issaid
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 by 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 und give the message.” ' Bhe, however, thought
it might 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, ori” aocount of our skeptical friends, |8
that many of the messages we publish, are nddwssed
to those whose posttlons will not admit of their pub-
liely corroborating them, but as they perform the
mission on which 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-

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 {ifit thoy are’
really from the spirit world, and weWish 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 gn.rdone, droppod jxi 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 chestnus 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 shnpe 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 tows.rd 8 new
successa?

It in adversity that reveola 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 1ntelleet 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 ?:

learn. Hopor is bettes'
ety odnt thin wilh

SR l,no g i

- ”fﬂlhl

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

ings of the skeptlo, however much we may desire Lo ,

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

that laughs at disaster and poverty, that clings

to, atid comforts those whom gold has forsaken, and
'gmws brighter as the object Bf its devotion is stripped
of other good, Religion is better than wealth—reli-
gion that lifts the sufferer 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 redeem the character of & money-serving
race. We can have and keep all theso, if we have
not ahother st red.” * -

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 fo.ultless
constraction,

It is impossible to do justice to them in an ab-
stract, limited as is our spaee—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’ul. 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 tongue 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 i not so -ensily 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

ngholds of atheism, The honey of bread is the
cat that earns 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 olemcnt.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; benevolonoe, whioch
would create.the reckless spendthnt‘t veneration,
which would worship the god of a sect 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 shaddows 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 oloy,
and o dark spirit whispers to her, ¢ There i8 no
God;” the mother sobs for' tho’ deperted 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 hlsthoughta 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 oontortionn in their mayg.
ifentations ;. but have not Qua.kers, Bhakors, the Der.
vishes, the Methodlsts, 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 gurments, 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 the '
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 charaoters
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. e I

The quartette, by request, snng—"Where shall’ tho
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 ulways glven. Bhe, gova, thoname of ons
eontrolhng 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 1mmo.tenal ?
A.—They are supposed { to be immaterial,
-Q—How can_an mmeteriel 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 norma.l or abnormal oondmon
when you write?
.A., by Dr. Gardner.-—She isin the normal state.

Z. K. Pungborn, Esq., an-editor of the Bee. 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 Medmm 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 mleeonoeptxon 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! ‘onoloﬁﬂ‘
-mi:mu
with'nbtigs a¢ it foighe .
'*'!h!ﬂslblwf

1!,;1

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

b
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difonesty, 'which, prabtised by aty. ppleituhlls
s skeptio,:.wo\ild bt upoh ‘hlm“ M’W o
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* field’s desk, superscription side down,

BAN'NER OF' LIGHT.

o L s

the publis, Hercafter ' Mr. M. will coneign to the
. fire all: letters which upon opening do riot contain
. his fee, This he 'must do or siarve, and as the
Iaborer is wopthy of his hire,. we think he has
" adopted the truwe course, ‘which will' probably in
:time lenrn peoplo to be more honest than to engage
_+the labor of others without even' tendering ' their

price.

COBRESPONDENOE WITH THE SPIRITS,
THROUGH MANSFIELD,

" Ma. Enrror—I wish to publish the following cor-
. respondence between a. friend 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 intimacy of spirits with, and
,'fpatemnl feolings towards, the inhabitants of earth.
For if it bo a faot (which T most fully believe,) that
o vorrespondence oan be carried on between the in-
habitants of the spiritual and mundane worlds, it is
, & most important dtie, and one which every rational
_‘person should investigate to the full extent of his
. abilities, and thereby bo enabled to enjoy, not only
its intellectual ropast, but the gratification of that
social feeling which must ever exist between kindred

. and friends, whether.in or cut of-the external form.
I have not permission from my friend to publish

PR

 the following correspondence; but will take' the lib-

- erty to ‘do sp, without aliering one word in either
letter, as they.do not bear date at any particular
place, and will leave for the intelligent reader to de-
olde how appropriate i¥ the answer of the apirit, to

. the letter addressed to ber, - .~ T -

. Thé facts are as follows :—While in a neighboring

. oity, epending & few days in the family of an inti-

- mate and an esteemed friend, one evening Mrs. Hatch
was entranced by the spirit of an Indian girl, who
gives her name as Shenandoah. A daughter of the |

- gentlemari ‘with whom we were tarrying, ingnired of
the spirit if . she could reply to a letter addressed to
her in Boston, while her medium (Mrg. H.,) remained
in that oity. She replied that she could, and also

. that she would not permit Mrs. Hatch to see the con-
- tents-of either letter. ‘At that time we supposed that

Bhannie (thespirit,) would entrance Mrs..H,, and re-
ply to the letter, and seal it up, and thus prevent her
-from knowing its contents, . ‘
Subsequent to our arrival in Boston, the. young
1ady referred to addressed a letter to Mra, H,, in my
-oare, and another, accompanying it, in & olosely
sealed envelope, with no other supersoription than
"o Bhannie” Bhafinic came, and requested us totake
the letter to Mr, J, V. Mansfield, No. 3 Winter street,
and she would!answer it through him.. We complied

with the request—placed the letter ml}uans-
Btood by

him while he placed his hand upon it, and wrote,

- # M- Wigwam.” He remarked, “that is & queer
name,—TI do not know what it means,—but you'can
put the letter into your pocket, and keep it,and they

- will reply toit.” I did so, and Mr. Mansfield never
saw the letter afterwards. . A few days subsequent,

" he handed me the reply, also closely. sealed. I én-

" closed both in an envelope, without knowing 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 surfrised, as well as 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
it more correctly had he réad the cohtents, and I

- doubt if aa satisfactorily then.” "But we will et the
letters speak for themselves, ~ = .

“ " IETTER 70 THE SMRIT.
s M- Wiawax, Nov. 4th, 1857,

- MY Dear Buannie :—] am afraid by this time you

_ will think that « spirits in the flesh ” are not as par-
tioular in keoping 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 anewer her let-

. ter, and at the same timoe enclose one to you.

.. That evening/after Cody left, 1 was sitting in my
room, when I felt a strong impression ¢ to sit,” and
accordingly yielded fo that impression; in-a short
time I was influenced, and wrote your name, (which
1 have done sevcral times since) I afso wrote a fow
words to Grandma, which were eigned *B8hannie.”

‘ At that time I believed the influence to be yours,

but now I am in great doubt about it. I wrote &t
" apother time that Cody had leotured. in Boston on
: the Bunday evening previous, which I found out
from her letter was not the case. Now if that was

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

-, forgive, hoping you will

~~-tated -some few-lines- to me.in.scaled form,. Nov)

. whs? I dovnot think Idid 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 gorrect. o

* 1 hawe been sick with a dreadfal ctld, since {ou
Jeft s, but have now quite. recovered, and Lillle has

one ; T'cannot say whether she has taken mine or

" not.-. Bbe says she wishes you could presoribe for

.her, for no one else will (or seems to), and it is very
" uncomfortable. You can let Cora see this “S8han-
nie,” but 1 would rather you would not let her see
*'the answer, a3 I like always to hatp the firet reading
of my own letters, and I will letNaer read it when

- gho-contes Lere. Please send me word if you have

. visited me, and if go, at what time, for T would like
" to know if I was conscious of your presence.  Hop-
*ing to hear from you very soon, dear, Shannie, 1 will
ey ‘ ’ Aprzv.

";”.’“":w e REPLY. | -
, .~ M. Dzar MorraL Fuiexsp :—You hove at. last

4th, submitting them to the medium through whom
“*# Shannie ” naver has come, and whom she has never
-ror ‘attempted to control. Bo, then, if I should not
. ‘talk ‘to:you a8 L have wont to do, through my o}nld
" Cody, then do not think it is not your old friend

. Bhannie that is speaking to you. .
We' hayp. to'work with such instruments s ‘we

*'have given to us—so, thén, to the reply:— -

-+ As" you, in. yours before the medium, scem to be
. pemitent for' so long. n?lecting me, Bhannie will
do, better in the future, I

do not, however, think, my dear one, that yot have

" intentionally neglected to keep?tusll-‘ promise with

. me—-but ’iltle careless somelime.

* . i You should not wait for Cody.to write you. “You

'

qn’ex{tly, and then we are not able to
= '

;. was as-nearas T oan explain- It you. -
o Yoq,tell mo‘qqghbnbegn u{lmd

-must not expeet she can be constant in,fulfilling all
. hér promiees or engagementa—though she would if
* she’ could—but 'so I8 “she tilted about from place to
“place, poor human nature fails to do isﬁ{)l"t fro

fi on our

*... You tell me, the'ovening after Cody left, you was
30 your room, when you felt a strong impression to
*it for spirit- manifestations. You obeyed—the re-
*atilt of 'tho  sitting was, that oo wrote my name,
. and.also a'fow words .t0"Grandme,—dear, dear one,’
- You was: not: mistaken from whenos .this control
. was~it was your old. friend, Shannie, thpuﬁh; you X
could ‘not. gontrol fully—and ‘this was where " the
" mistake’ gggean"in ‘yours.: My object was. to tell
* you'that Cody did (not) leoture. in’ Boston ‘the Bun-~
. day evening, . You wroto :that. she, did. . You. took
.iypur. haﬂd%‘omvtlm paper.after you had writlen did,
and before you placed it to the P‘E"

or 8gain, that in-
* fluence which would huve written “not” passed, con. |

' pequatitly the mext word wonld b lechiry. Now ﬁ:‘ll
ioled with: bed oold.
AT el S "y

o el e TR el vy

Well, now, X am pleased to have you tell me all theso
instances, But, darling, do you think 8haunie has
not, l}esn cogaizant of all your  going out and com-
ing in.”* Yes, she has, most arsuredly ; but, dear one,
you are now better—thank the Great Spirit, -~ -
- What the matter with our -(mesdow posy ——).
Tulip—guess she dance too longY'round the * council
fire” bare-headed. Bhe may have bonneton, but
not much ¢h head, and so sho take cold, but I seo
Lillie now much etter, ’

My Cody girl will dress warm soon — have
many, very many skins, very nice—her drave take
much good care of my ohild Cody—sho come to seo
you by and by—then you sece the fino skins. Cody
speak in Boston last night—she speak among bad
spirits Tuesday—treat Cody much bad—Fiddlcstiok
and Shannie make them m{e back by and by, Now
bo wiso and good. Bay to your drave (father) Shan-
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
ear one. * From your  BmagNe”

The spirit as seen in tho letter calls Cory, Cody,
o is her general custom, A day or two preVous to
Bhannie writing this letter, I had purchased for Mys,
H. o large fur oloak,—thus the *many skins” re-
ferred to. - The “bad spirits ’ referred to on Tues-
day, was in reference to the affair in Lynn, on the
previous Tuedday evening, whero a few of the “plug
ugly ” school undertook to got up a disturbance in
her lecture, . - - ‘ .
- I'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 sny
that a large number who writo to him, do not even
pay return postage, and two.thirds of his letters are
without compensation. It is ungencrous and un-
maily 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. Hia price is:
one dollar, (not on¢-half what he should have,) and
his large and noble soul doos not enforce the pay-
ment of even this, He has o family to support, and
those who take up his time should pay him their
honest bills, ‘A ocorrespondence’ with spirits, and
that, too, while in “the very act of defrauding their
neighbor,  is & conglomeration of inconsistencies
which I should suppose but a fow could be found to
practice. - Nevertheless, such is the case. ~ -

" Truly yours, "~ B/F, Harem, M. D,

Bosron; Dec, 18,1857,

" MRS, OORA L. V. HATOH.
.- T'wish’to inform my friends in Boston, that Mrs,
Hatch, having recovered from her short but severe
illness, will speak in tho Meionaon (Tremqnt Tem.
ple) on Tuesday evening of - this week, Dec, 22, at
7 1-3 o%lock, It will be remembercd by those who
heard her in Music Hall on the # Love of the Beauti-
ful,” that, tlie 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. I 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, Harom, M. D.

THE FIVH TEAOHERS,

Thero are five great teachers of the People, all
incessantly working from morn to night; some work-
ing from night to morn.  Our Bchoofs, 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-
duot of men—our Press, with its thousand heads and
myriad hands, ite Btoam power and. its telegraphg—
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 feelings
and the imagination, N

“To rouse the-genfus and to mond the heart.”
—Ezchange. - -

Always at. work—always at work! These five
teachérs 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 .
into the theatre, and, sitting there, wonder where
such & vast crowd can come from. Again, you step.
into- & lecture-room, and it strikes you with satill
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. Some ar® in quest of amnusement,
and some of instruction; some go simply to pass.
otbetwise dull hours at home away, and recoive
impressions that they would not 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 ou the school forms; Mon and
women learn new lessons from the pulpit, though
they agree in nothing of what Las drop o from the
lips of the preacher. This-is an active age, and its
great tenchers' must needs kesp busy at- their high

vocation, - . - ]
Aeh Publications, -

MERRY’S BOOK OF PUZZLES, )
This is o collection of * Hieroglyphical Rebuses, '
Puzsles, Riddles, Conundrums, Enigmpas, and Ques-
tions for the Curious,” selected from Merry’s Musoum
and Parley’s Mogazine. It affords pleasant excrolsés’
for the young these winter evenings, and will no
doubt instruct ns well as amuse, and tend to call
into excreise their reflective powerg. It is for sale
by A. Williams & Co., No, 100 Washington street,
Boston. ) . '

OwxED AND DisowNED§ CR, THE CHATTEL CHLD, 4
tale of Southern Life. By VAN BuseN Denstow,
H. Dayton, New York. =~ . - e
We have received.from A, Willisms & Co., 100
Wnshhigbon' streot, Boston, tho above named book.
It is a pleasant tale, full of startling incidents,
which are developed in_the lives of .two.sisters, one
of whom i¢'the chattel child. The story is well told,
and will furnish entertainment for a winters’ oven |
ing. A. Willinms & Co. have thobook upen their

dounter.

s or, LirE OX TiF. Wave. B
%:vsﬂggm. né W. Cottrell, Boston. ‘yV
_ This is & collection of sea yarns, told by Captain
Bloeper, whose experience in matters of sealifo, is -
of an extended character. Theso yarns were for-
merly published in o weekly paper, avd commanded
aftention from the reading publio, for their aprightly
charaoter; and for their freedom from grossness of
expression, too often fou&d in s¢a yorns. Fun isto
bﬂaqndin plenty from perusal of $his yolume,

et s 8 . S et . o
Bosro"' Aisciiia, 1668, Damrell & Moore, Devon- |
fiilhlm,i[reem IR IR P
' ‘The''iredeipta of -thls- highly
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usefal 1t volome.

"| paratively small forte which have been opposed to

.{in silvez.: Tho suspensions of the day waro Messrs.
Dacosta & Co, London, in the West India'trade—

| trads, 50,000L + Tho'sem!-méntily’ shipment of silver

AN EW) R LRy i"ﬁ‘.l U l o

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

- Tt contains the xﬁ‘!ﬂqgéfoﬂh‘luh Almanscs are
proverbial, and & ‘very large and usefa} memoranda
of cvents, & businesa 'directory, map of Boston and
of Forest Hills’ Cemetery, Munioipal and National
Register, list of Banks, Societics; and much other
matter which will save & vast deal of research, no
doubt, to the pnblio, Prige 25 centa.

Lairs’ ArsaNac, 1868, by same publishers, is not
8 whit behind the other in beauty of style, or intor
esting and uscful contents, Esery lady should pos-
seas one of these neat littlo volumes. Price 25 ota,

¢ Bramatic,

BostoX THEATRE.~Mrs, Annic Senter commenced
a short engagement on Monday evening, and “ap-
peared in o new five act play, entitled: « A Snake
In tho Grass’lg She is & Boston lady, and was re-
ceived with much favor. On dit that the Ravels
will succeod Mr. 8,, after which comes tho Opera
Troupe—Herr Formes, Lagrange, Bignardi, &o.

Tue Museux continues the “Nymphs of the
Rhine,” which secms to be 03 altractive ns over,
Judging by the orowds who nightly witness it.
Howanp ArneNgus.—This theatre opened on Mon-
day night with a new company, under the .manage-
ment of Mr, Asurey. The house was well filled on
the’ occasion 30’ wituess Miss Sallic St Claip_as|
Esmeralda, in the Drama of that name. She. is o
handsomo and versatile nctress. We prediot-a re-
munerative season for Mr, Ashloy, o

-Namioxan Tuearre.—Monday night was set apart
forthe, benefit of Mr. Hampton, and & fine hoiise
greoted his endeavors to please. For pleity of fun
at & small fee, the National ¢takes down” every-
thing in Boston. K :

. vOanu,HAu.:—This’chnrming little place of
amusoment continues as attractive as ever, The
new company meet with general favor, '

« Tue OraTonIo Fon TR Poon—The programme of
which may be found in another column—will be
given by the Handel and Haydn Society on Batur-
dny evening, 26th,.the procceds to be donated to the
Boston Provident Associntion for the benefit of the
poor. The sublime oratorio, “The Messiah,” is to
be performed upon this occasion. The tickets will
all be sold. ’

—

. [From tho Boston Dafly Courder.)
TRE OLD YEAR.

" DY J, W. BCRIONER, M. D,

Ilament tho #)1d Year, whose departure is near,
‘Whose shattered frame trembles with age,
His eyclids hang heavy 0'cr orbs dim and blear,
8o rigld and sharp do his fentures appear,
Bo woful and wan is hls agpect, *tis clear
That his life-records flll their last fiagoe.

The Patriarch old had twelve children, all told,—
Their names fili the Calender still;
And now, when his limbs are grown palsied and cold,
Like a ehopherd he gathors his flock to thelr fold,
While Justice sots near with hor parchmont unroiled,
+ For the old ruan §s making his will, '

Misses June and July, rabed In arure, come nigh;

With Augusta, March lends.tho young May:
In soft zephyrs thoy sigh—dowy tears il cach cys,
For they-grieve that their father, the Old Year, must die,
And hio sons, for thelswaegdn teariig clouds from tho eky,
Which robellious sldo winds ewoep wway,.

But the hoary old sage calmly looke on their rage,
With bowed head Is mustering his breath, .

With the gnthering foo o Inst conflict to wage, |

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

For his treacherous eons with tlielr sire now engage,
And December's ehaft dooms him to death.

Lay him out by tho wail, ghroud him o'er with a pall,
From his place in the ages he's pussed ;

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

"And the snow's winding-sheet his dead body enthirall;

Shout we never so loudly he'il heed not our cali,
Though we cry with tho tempest's strong biast,

Let us cover him o'er In tho grave with his lore,~
Ring, ye time-hells, his funeral knell;
He has gono wﬁfre his six thousand fathers bofore
Havo fled, with'tho volumes of records they bore,
To blend with successors till timo is no more,
And {n eilenco eternal w'dwcll.

Ky

A YOUTHFUL MEDIUM.
Mr. J. 0. Proctor, of Adrian, Mich, writes us that
s member of his family, a il of 15 years of age, is
about taking the ficld as o lecturess, = '
She {8 a Clairvoyant and Clairaudiant Medium,
was first developed as such at the age of eleven, and
has since that time progressed in her powers, eo that
at the age of 15 she is qualified to act as a public
Trance Speaker. Her namo is Marja C, Pease, and

- -

hef nativo place is Springlield;Mass, ~- i

Eatel'@nrngwn@tem;-

The Cunard steamehip Canada, which arrived at
this port on Saturday, brings seven days later nows
from Europe. Bhe left Liverpool on the 5th inst.

Great grrray.—Parliament was opened on the
8d.. We extract the following from the Q}xeon’s
e -

4 Whilo I deeply deplore the severe suffering to
which my subjects in India have been exposed, and
while I grieve for the extensive bereavements and
sorrow which it has enused, I have derived the great-
est satisfaction from the ,distinguished successcs
which have attended the herolo exertions of the com-

PRV

greatly uperior numbers, without the aid of power-
ful reinforcements despatched from this country to
their aesistanoe, The arrival of these reinforoe.
ments will, I trust, speodily complete ,the suppres-
sion of this widely spread revolt. © ¢ "¢

It is satisfactory to know that the general mass
of the population of India have taken no part in the
rebellion, while the most considerable of the native
rincess have acted in the most friendly manner, snd
ave redered important services,

I have given directions that the papers relating to
theso matters shall be loid before you: The, affairs
of my East India domiinions will require your serious
consideration, and I recommend them to your earnest
attention, The nations of Europe are in the enjoy-
ment of the blessings of peace, which nothing secms
likely to disturb. ‘Tho-stipulations of the treaty
which I concluded with the shah of Persia have been
faithfully carried into cxecution, and the Persian
forces have evacuated the territory of Herat.”

" In London, on. tho 2d, money ‘continued in active
demand. .The stock market was firm, caused by the
artival of the West India mail steamer; with 800,000

liabilities 850,000k; Kioser & Coy; in the Gernian

the Erlo Railroad bond-holders, it was resolved that
& committce should be requested to reoejve subscrip-
tions to the praposod new loan, and to comimunicate
with-the dircctors in- Now York, with a .view to an
arrangement for general protection. .

A good cffeot was produced by tho arrival of the
Adriatlo with 80,000/ in specle, and -satisfactory
commeroial intelligence from New York..  #

"The launching of tho Leviathan is slowly progress-
Ing. The vesscl gradually moved between forty and
fifty feet towards the water, ) e
Fraxoe.—M. Henon, ropublican deputy from Lyons,
took tho oath n the legislative corps. Carnot and
Goodchaux were tho only.mombers who refused,
Their seats had been declared vaocant. It is said
there is to bo & new ennotment enforcing tho oath to
the Emperor a5 preliminary to becoming a candi-
date at the electiona. )
Searx.~The Bpanish Court refuses to accede to.the
demand of Mexico, thit its envoy shall-bo received<as
A necessary preliminary to negotiations. Accounts
from Cuba, received ut Madrad, state. that the squad-
ron assembled there was ready to sailat & moment's
notice, to act against Mexico, or “elsewhere.” Boldiers
seasoned to the climate had alone beon selected for
the sorvice: The artillery had been largely increas-
ed, and 1000 marines were on board the squadron.
Prussia.—The usury laws were suspended for &
period of thrée months, and the bank of Prussia was
making advances on stocks and shares at 1-8 per
cent.” There was vory littlo panic in Berlin,

" AvsTRia.—Accounts from Vienns continug gloomy.
It was reporty that several large manufacturers in-
terided to close. their establishments and discharge
the workmen in a fow days.

- The Busp Wz,

"The Navy Department has forwarded despatches
to Commander Chatard, of the Saratogs, ordering
him to deliver his vessel to the senior Liculenant,
and return on board ber a passenger. to the United
Btates?r The Saratoga had been previously ordered
home, her cruise being ended, and 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 dotermined upon his
Utah policy, but tho want of money in tho treasury
delays a commencement of operations. A large
foreo will be organized in California, and the retreat
of the Mormons to Sonord will be out off.

Nover Newsrarer CeLesratioN.—The proprietors
of the Newburyport Herald intend celebrating the
76th anniversary of their weekly paper, aiid the
25th of their daily,'on the 17th of January, the anni-
versary of Frauklin’s birthday> They proposo call-
ing " together every living printer who served an

prominent contributor. The list embraces the names
of quite & number of distinguished gentlemen? who

tion will be pronounced by an eminent statesman,
and the occasion 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 boe held in Wis-
consin City on tip 17th of next month. It is o curi-
ous fact that while printers in other portions of the
Union commemorate tho birthday of Fraxkuiy, the
typos of his birth-place take mo notics of it what-
ever. The Boston Printers’ Union should take the
matter in hand, . .

‘8t. George Randolph, nephew or o eilubrated
John Randolph, of Roanoke, who. died in Charlotte
county, Va., on the 4th instant, was the lagt in the
line of that Randolph family,

Charles Mackay, the poct-lecturer, writes from
New York to the London Iilustrated News, that the
“ crinoline ”” of the fashionable ladies of Boston and
Now York is twico tho circumference of that of the
Parisian and London belles, )

Lynch Jaw is in vogue in Iows. A horso.thicf has

» | been hung by the * Regulators.” ‘

Dr. Chauncy Booth, Superintendent of the McLean:

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 tho Grand Jury of his county for
manelgughter, in shooting dead, last summer, one of
o party of ruffians who indulged in a charivari bofore
‘his residence on the occasion, we believe, of his son’s
magriage.

by Messrs. Israel Lombard & Co., was lsid o few
days since, at the yard of Mr. J. C. Curtis, in Med:
ford, . . :

On Wednesday week, & largo haul was made by
gome, fishermen, in the.neighborhood of Jdmestown,
on James rifer, resulting in tho capture of botween

{ seventy-five and one hundred barrels of herrings!

Not within the remembrance of the oldest fishermen
on the river, have herrings been caught at such a
season, The occurrénce was hailed by the supersti-
tious as an omen of future prosperity.

_ There havo been recently two attempts at highway

White Rock and Pawtucket, lL,[Zon Wednesday
night, Bheriff Berry was robbod by feveral men, of
his pocket book and valuable papers. - .
Tho Sheriff’s Jury in the case of Jotham Btetson
ve. the County of Middlesex, ip which the piaintiff
sued to recovar #5000 2s_damages sustained in his
launching-ways by the consiyuctiornof tho new bridge
over Mystio river, have rendered a verdict in favor
fof the plaintiff of $960. : o
Forty-nine demosratic newspapers fii Ohio sympa:

now Kansas question. , R
Bills of the 8t. Albans Bank, at St. Albans, Ver-

mont, aro now received atthe Suffolk Bank.

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

ernor of Kansas, is o matter of general comment.

Who will be Governor No. 5§? - ) :

" Dovoras’ Kansas Bizn.—The bill introduced into

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

provides for a bosrd of -five persons, to bo 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 eléction to be hold on a

more. than 120 -days from the passage of this act.
Also provides that the board shall be entrusted with
the- sppointment .of judges and places of voting,

to Chian and Indis was-409,000 At & tdeeting of
: EREE ' SO RT I DE

g .

1ty in whien’
tho conventlon shall assemble at not less than thirty -

apprenticeship in their office, and every cditor or .

now honor the various professions of life. An'ora- .

Asylum for the Insane, in Somerville, hns been for

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

‘robbery between Boston’ and ~Baléidi and bétween

thise with the views of Scnator- Douglss upon tho .

make an enumeration of the inbabitants of Kausas -

day designated by tho board, not less than 80 nor

- A . . .
cltizen of the United States over ‘twenty years, who

the 21st of December,

and who shall have resided
threo months ‘

prior to the said eleation in the coun.
ho offers to vote, Also provides that

nor more than sixty days after the election of dele-
Eates.  Also provides that the constitution shall be
submitted to the legal voters for their froe acoept-
ance or rejeotion, and unless adopted by the ma.
Jority of all the legal votes cast, shall be null and
void. The bill secures the perzonal and. political
rights of the people, including those of speech and
the press, .
Larest ¥noxt CiiNA.—By the schooner Spray, ar-
rived at Ban Francisco, ndvices from Bhanghae up to
Sept. 26, have beon received in this city by Capt, R.
‘ . o
B. Forbes, from Capt. Duniaresq, of the ehip Flor-
ence. The writer states that the Chinese were'ac. |
tively engaged fortifying the approaches to the Pekin -
and Pelho rivers, to regist’ the nnticipated ‘advance
of the British. ~ Tho "ship Aricl, which had been dis-
masted by o typhoon, had put back to Shanghac,
and would probably bée condemned. -

Tur Uran Exvepirion.—The Leavenworth Herald

from Utah, says that he passed Col. Johnson's com--
mand near Fort Bridges, and that the baggago and
provisions were all wsafe. Tho troops were in- good
8yirits. This was the only news that Lhad transpired
relative to the Utah expedition, .
Great Salt Lake City is 1aid out on & magnificent
scalo. It is four miles in length by three in breadth;
the streets runnilﬁnt right angles, and one hundred
and thirty.two fect wide, with sidewnlks twenty foet
in width, Each building lot contains an acre apd o
q!mrtcr of land; and a 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. :

Qupt. Chatard, of tho Saratoga, whose con_dup‘t is
condemned in allowing Gen. Walker's entranoe into
Nicaragua, ja regarded'as one of the best officers in -
the service, and is thought entitled to suspension
of opinion till the faets appear in an official form.

Gorrespondence,

" Y CHRIST’'S MISSION.”

Mz, Evrror—I notice in your paper of November
28th, & correspondenco over the signature of M.
upon “ Christ’s Mission.” This is a suhject that 1
am deéply intercsted in ; and none need bé afruid to
investigate,

We know that from the time Jesus was born till
tho presetit, ren have been continually writing upon
tho objeot of his mission; and it is not yet, I think,
fully understood and compréhended by but few on
earth, We need, each of s, to learn our own mission -
first; and when we understand that ns we ought,
we shall understand the mission of Jesus ; for tho
mission of Jesus is the mission of every child of
God, ‘q,n\d all are God’s ekildren, I respect my
Brother M. for his freedom of thought, and exerciso
of his known right of reason, which is a God-given
right of all intelligence; and which I ghall claim as
mine, also. And I beg the privilege, through the
c)lumns of your paper, to differ from Lim in one of i
his notions, and give to the publio what I believe to
tho mission of Jesus; for Jesus was the map, and -
Christ was tho principle. Jesus was the name
given to the child, by the angel, before he was con-
ceived, Christ, or Messiah, conveys the principle,
ar ffa of the man; it wig_an appelintion, or title,
given to him, which was in tho Father from tho
foundation of tho world, and will be the savior of ail
men, Ngj that Josus saved, or can save the world ;
because ho was a man, “like as we ave,” suhject to
the same laws of life; but it is the receiving, and
possession of that Christ-like principle, that saves
the soul from sin and error—and iyl eventually bo

Jthe savior of all men; for all shall recoive that

principle of love and good will. Jews says: “[t
is the spirit that quickeneth; the flyh profiteth .
nothing ; the words that I speak unto yo, they are
spirit and they aro life.” Ho testified that g gould
do nothing of himself, but as the Father taughs hjm
#0 ho spnke ; aud the words that he spake weﬁu.ho
words of eternal life, being God's omnipotent truth,
for “God was in him reconciling the world 1nto
himself.” Tho same as God is in cvery good vord
and work, showing by the ‘power of goodness md
lovo that Himself is God. Me, (Jesus,) called upn
all men everywhere to repent, and bri%orth fru
unto God ; show by their good lives fhat tlioy ha
forsaken their sins, and found the God of thel.
souls. Ilo taught them by precept and example
who and what that God was, and how to serve Him,
Ho became reconciled to His righteous will, showing
that we should do likewise. “* He, when ho was
roviled, reviled not again; when he was persecuted,

and asked the blessing of God upon them—leaving
us an example. o taught us to “bless aud ourso
not;” that all men were brothers; that we should
love ali, especially our enemies ; for, says he, if yo
love those who love you, what poward have ye?”
Jesus was a child of light, aud a son of the living
God. But I do not think with DPaul, thit he was

were 80, wo might be ‘a8 good as he—perfect imita-
tors of his love and goodness—overcome the evils of
the world as did he, and huve God within us; still,
we should have no claims to be called the children
of God. We caunot, by any God-like principle we
may weavo into our souls, and manifest towarls our
fellow ‘men and God, be' accopted with Jesus, I
read God altogether different.  Bolieve Jesus to be o
pattern—a foreshadow of what all eventually will
be, both in hoaven and-on the. carth; all Christ's,

Josus will: reign as Lord: and Sovercign over God’s
heritage, till all sin is subdued, till ho hath * put all

doth prevail in every heart, and oll are cqual unto
him. Ho can then no.longer be Lord, for we shall

4 déliver up tho kingdom to Qod the Father,” and
himself bo ¢ subjeoct unto tho Father,” and «God be

Jall §n all” Then will bo the time when ke will

have gathered togethier #in one, all things in Christ,
both which are jn heavén, and which are on earth.”
Then, indeed, “will the tabernacle. of God be with
men, and Ho will dwell with thom, and bo’ their
‘God. - And God shall wipe away all tears from their
oyos; snd there shall ho n6 more death, neither
sorrow, nor orying, neither shall there bo any more

Then, surely, ¥ none shall havo ocossion to say urto -

enemies under his feet,” till the Christ-principls -

may bo & bons fide inbabitant of the territory on

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

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

nnd children of God in practice. And believo that

all bo lords. Then will bo the tiro when he will _

pain—for the former things -aro. passed away.' .

which 15 40 be conned o' every free whito male |his meighbor, kndw ye the Lard, for'all ‘shall Know' -

tho -» only- begotten-son- of - God "'~ beoause,-if -this .-
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Him from the least unto the greatest.”” Would not
this certainly be o “ restitution of all things 2"
1f Jesus was an only son of God this could not be;
ke would always holl o pre-eminence over all other
mindy, nnd “‘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 beliecve? Perhaps you
will want to wmodify it a little, and strike out the
words *no more desth,”—think (hat is approaching
“the impossible and supernatural. But I chouse to
have them there—think they belong there. Lo le
Tieve that the time will come on this carth when
spirit and matter will have so far progressed, and
become so epiritunlized, that those born on the earth
will not need to change the natural Ludy for the
spiritual.  The natual body will be as ethereal and
sublimated as our spiritual body of to-day. Believe
spirit pfid matter to be eo-cternal, and ns spirit or
mind progresses, so inattoer, coexistent with it, be-
oomes refined and spiritualized.
We know that spiritual substances 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
" been elain. The body jn which the spirit is born

and lives on earth, will be pure as the spirit is pure;
be like its pattern—Jesus—both mind and body;
and, of course, woulld not nced to change its body.
It would be already changed—already spiritual,
DBelieve that our bodies incvitably take the condition
of our minds; both our natural bodies and spiritual
bodies, We may so bury our minds' in materinlity,
aud they become 8o gross, that our spiritual bodies,

" being like them, will have to remain upon or near
the carth for years, until the mind has becoute
spiritually prggressed, and rid of its materialism,
This is o fu{tsell worth knowing, and one of great
importance % all. It is n serious subject, and de-
sorves well our attention. It is worth’ while to
mention also, that dark and undeveloped spirits, in
tho spirit world, cannot see the bodies of developed
‘and progressed spirits, beeause the former are so
covered with materialism, and the latter so much
more refined.  The miote worldly or gross the mind,
the less spiritunl’sense; and the more hardy, conrse,
and athletic the natural body, and the more capable
of enduring hardship. This is why the ancients
were so hardy, and lived such long lives; and this
corroborntes the saying that “every gencration
grows weaker and wiser;” and{proves the fact 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.
1lis 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 a few short yenrs in a
life of sin and degradation, and sink into oblivion ;
but that he had a high, npble, 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 home, or © abidingplace ;” but that
he had an immortal soul within, which would live
after the body was dead, and retain,its identity, and
live in the mansions of God sceure and blessed,
oxempt from sin, and worship the Qod of bis spirit
forever. e taught him tho life to ll\e to be happy.
« 8eck ye first the kingdom of God nud His righte-
ousness,” ¢ Lay not up for yourselves treasures on
the carth; but let your treasure be in heaven.”
« Repent ye, and turn to God, aud bring forth fruit
meet for repentance” “A new commandment 1

bring unto you, that ye love one another”?  #1 am
tho wey, the truth, and the life.” «DBe of good

,cheor, 1 have overcome the world.” In this he tells
ug, do as I have done ; for inasmuch as'J have over-
come the world, and am the way, the truth, and the

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

. aperfect as 1 am perfoct.’

#Q@o, and do theu likewise,” is not without moan-
jog..

Jesus, as :ys cxample for the moral conduct of
man, ond gatarin the far distant future for him
to nspircAftor and reach, filled well that station.
»émy that he was not o k gon of the only true
vnng GOD? But there' is much wrmen of

ly true. We réad that *he to.stod death for
creature, and by his atoning blood, saved
Jloaf world.” 1 cannot think Jesus tasted death for
oyry, oreaturo; or. by the shedding of his blood snved
tp world. This is & very good urgumontfor his
urderers, who were perfectly willing that he should
r their sins, and very reluctant about following
is .precepts,. But Jesus never - taught any such
.Jdoctrine. He said it was tho purity of The heart
that saved the soul. The pains conscquent upon the
death of the natural body were not lessoned any
after his martyrdom. As long as men remairin a
state of materiality, serving mamm&tﬁr their god,
dedth will be tho same. But Jesus, by his death
and resurrection, * brought lifo and immortality to
light ;" o life boyond the grave, and an immortal
resurréction from “tho dead. * Ho became. the first
fruits of them that slept;” that is, he was the first
- $hat_proyed_his_resurrcction from_the grave. He
* 'was made an exnmple, that man xmght know of ‘the

soul’s immortshty, for before. him, mankind were

in & state of dnrknoss, superstition, and crror, thh-
- out any just views of God or intwortality. But in"

" what body he rogo seems to be a question with some,

especially with our.friend M. With me, there is no
~~doubt. T seo not the least bhjeotion to the trutl of

+'tho soriptural tccount—nothing contrary to natural

llw. .Bome, or even most all, think the resurrection

of Jesus was a supernatural ovent. But if they

“would understand the great principles asseciated

“with it, and with every other act of his - life, they

."would see’ nothing unnatural in anything he did.

You will recolleot I said that- Jesus-was—the-- fore-.
shsdow of what all eveiitually will be ; and that the
time will come ‘when there will be no more death.
Josus, in his resurreotion, proved this; and tho body
he roso in is tho test. And shall thnt be & polnt of
dlspute with. us? God forbid! It is readily por-
oolvod that if wo admit that Josus rose in the body
thlt was put into the tomb, that bédy, like his splnt
wu puro—spiritual. Who' shall deny this? - We
- have every, needod proof of that fast ; which proves,
" alag, that that body could not' “see corruption,” and
* thiorefore - was raised. All tho objeotor has, s super-
natural surmises.” Did ot tho angels teatify that
}le was npt Ahere, but lmd rissn ?
e Think you the body was taken out of the sopul.
x olue and conveyod away, aud, the people made to
belleve alies Did ho not show,himself to Thomas
wlth convincing- evidenos that it was him, in-his
« Astars body? Thomu pnt his “ﬁnger lntothe
oﬂhondh,”‘,p o z

i ‘c‘hsd et on hand } for’ thuosn

couldngt. have done"

for of soul and body, in dengh. - Hence it could re-

receive no injury. 1 may loso“my physiéal hand
entire, but my, spiritual hund rowains unhurt. He
told them that spirite had not flesh and bones a8 he
bad ; and he ato before thein, &o. whjch goes to
pmotlmt le rose in his natural body. I cannot
gee the least grounds for M.'s believing as he docs.
Will he bear jo mind that Jesus was o very clear
and superior cluirvoyant. He was in tho “ 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

'thy condition hercafter.

with the spiritual eye. That garb of materialism
that dorkens our- spiritual vision did not cover the
mind of Jesus; therefore ho could sco as spirits
see. Jesus says, .speaking of his life, *No man
taketh it from me, but I lay it down of myself; I

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

turn to the body with as much ecase ns ono wakes
from sleep. Jesus said,—*1 am - .the resurrcction
aud the life;” that is, he held ‘power over life and
death, . e ‘triumphod over life, death, and the
grave; for, says he again, “the princes of this
world cometh and hath nothing in me.”  Ie yielded
not to the temptations of Satan ; but the life he lived
he lived-unto God. - He did not live a life for the plea-
sures of this world; but was an obedient child of
Fathep-God.  He triumphed over death and the
grave ; for be took his Lody from the merciless arms
of death, and snatched it from the narrow confines
of the grave, aud ascended up with it triumphant,
into the glorious realms of light above.

1 have n few mere 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 bas grown up, and grown gray, in
tho belief that Jesus.was one and the same- with
Almighty God, will deny the capnbility of man to
progress to the stand-point.of perfection with Jesus
Christ. But, sir, do you take God for your judge,
and reason for your guide? oris old priest-riden
theology your master? If the latfdr, be assured
you ureou uneertain ground, and are putting off
the day of redemption. Turn thou from. thé dead
life of the past,to the living God. Learn these great
truths :—

First—That thou must work out thy own salva-
tion, Thy old notions, that * Christ’s blood cleans-
cth thee from all sin’;” and that thou art saved by his
righteousness, applied, 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.
Sccond—That as thy life is spent jhere, so will be
Thou wilt “receive for all
the deeds done in the body, whether good or evil.”
Thy own soul is the “ book of life,” wherein is writ-
ten thy virtues and vices. Noue of thy professions|.
to Uhristianity can save thee; nothing but & pure
heart.

.| dny. L was in Baltimoro, and gought one alone, (Mrs.

-| unsullied life. In short, she was a general favorite

‘| thof hér communication was not written down, for

{ who died-eo early. Angels of wisdom have gathered

. lnmlnous thoughts around, and I haye caught them

OM'»OI‘V MJ hert Is Innooenoe, e.nd it slpl all the

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 body.) But mind, as 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 reseived into the busom of
tho Father,—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 " nngols ”” 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 aresu-
perseded by the genuine worship of the Father,
Thy creeds and forms “shall become as the chaff of
the summer’s threshing floor,” and *all shall wor-
slip the Father in spirit and in truth” Those
mighty angels will reap, and reap, AND REAP, till
every straw or vestige of sin and evil is burned in
the unquenchable fire of love ; “ for our God is a
oonsumlng ﬂrc," our Godis Lovn. -
truths, and war ugmnst them, calling ' them « delu.
sidhs,” &c., thou art fighting against thy own-soul’s
happiness, the” best interests of mankind, and the
cause of Almihgty God. DrADBURY.

Norway, Maine. : B

MESSAGE OF AN ANGBEL DAUGHTER TO
. HER EARTH PARENTS. .

GentLEMEN—Having recently become a reader of
your truly excellent paper, handed to me by a friend
and subseriber, I have been-induced to investigate
the subject of Spiritualism, solemnly, a8 a sincers
inqlirer for truth., Previous to Thursday last, the
:26th ultimo, I had never been to o medium. On that

Morrell) i in order to set nside all prevarication in
thé charge advanced by skeptics, of & collusion, I
was o perfect stranger to the party. Syffice 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 Saturday, tho 28th, and there were reveal-
menta there but confirmatory of what I had antece-
‘dently witnessed—for on both occasions the spirit of
a dearly beloved nicce was manifested. Sho was a
sweet creature, deeply imbued with pious sentiments
and precepts, exemplifying tho'tiue Christian by an

in Baltimore. She died December, 1855. I regret

it was sublimity. . On Sunday, the 29th, I was at Mr,
Danskin’s, and’ through Mrs. D. received the follow-
ing oommuu}ontlon from my procious child, who died
July, 1850:— |

« Allow my sympathetio heart to glve through you
& thread of swéet” commune : to one in whom are all
the love and fond -affection of a daughter contred.
Though young in years, my converse with' thee can
be in langnage beyond the comprehension of your
mind t6 receive as procoeding from the mouth of one

mo under their robes of white, and have east. their

and implanted ther within the mind, and they grow
in beauty.and in knonledge every.day ;. for angeﬂ
{frtm & sphere higher than that.in, which Llive,
‘breaths around mo.the golden,thonghu of:the Great

fragrance, and all the sweets, and all.tho dow-drope
which are wafted from angel to angel; and® com-

-prehend them and encompass them within the brain.

The language which now licth within me is not suffi-
ciently descriptive of the Temple of the Great Jeho-
vah! - 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 onr Learts with praise, which
never hath an end; for we censo not to pour forth
harmonious souuds for the loving klnduess which
He hath given, to the clnldrcn which Ho formod in
His own imuge. )

Father! To your mind I will givo'a- thought. Read
daily i the Book of Inspiration. After having read,
contemplnto for thyself, and on thy knees offer to
Ilim who hns been so kind- to thy child, o prayer;
not one, from the lips alone, but one that is deeply
felt within the heart, Ask her, my mother dear, to
search With thee for the new unfoldings of beauty:
and grangeur which the Father hath permitted His
augels‘ﬁ‘?musmit to mortals. Ask her to let not
fear o’ercast her mind in being in sweet converse
with a spu\nt child; for all that I will bring to her
shall be roacs,. both in beauty and in’ freshness,
pluoked from tho Eden bowers, so that her mind may
drink in the fragrance which is émitted from each
one; and in time blend the three greut principles -
which are centred within the human body—the
Mind, the Heart, and the Soul-—to unite them as one;
after that is oooomplrslmd thy daughter will have
filled her mission, for then, when the clay form is
broken asunder, the spirit will be ushered. mto that”
home of which thou hast 5o often read—called-the-
New Jerusalem; where the dome is spotted with
dinmonds—where the streets are laid with gold, and
where the breathings -of tho' angels fill the whole .
spate with sweet perfume—breathing Love, Love to
the whole huma.n rnce which dwelleth in A’ your rode
earth. :

Tig my desire, fnends, before ho leaves for his
bome, 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 them that their Alice
is not dend, but hath life, and it is 1ifé eternal.

1 could to him' 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.

. Axnoe”.

J{Nore.—8poken through Mrs, Danskin, on 8unday,
November 29, 1857, by the epirit of the ohild of Mr,
, addressed to her father.]
amm_mm being a great prejndlce pre-
vailing hero among certain pious people against
Spiritualism, I do not desirg for the present, 8t least,
to have my name publicly given*with this paper: I
have but one friend here who harmonizes with me—
yet there is an influerice now working among several
concerning the effects of which you will hear more
in future.

I would, before closing, say that I wasat the house_
of & clerical friend of mine, on Monday last, where I
candidly told him that I had been as an inguirer to &
medium, &o. He acknowledged that he. thought the
thing mysterious—quoted Beripture, and asoribed
the .influence to that of. the devil, as an angel of
light," &, I listened patiently till.he concluded,
whereupon I put the question : “ Do you think it is
the power of the Evil One, If It"tends to make man
happier and better 2’ _His reply was emphatically,
« Certainly not.” Then rcjoined I, if ever I spent a
truly happy ovening, it was at my friend D.’s, on
Saturday bvening last, and, what is more, I feel that
I am now a better man, and my proclivities are to
seck such exgellent associations,

My friend was silent, though in confiding tlus
nﬁ‘nu- to him, he will not divulge the secret.

. Respectfully yours,
Ozor Co., M, Dec. 2, 1857, . °

. Written for the Banner of Light,
LINBS,

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

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

Radlant spirit! catehing the light-
Of the Fatlter's smile on thy lifted wing,
‘Why 80 unweary soar from the fight?
Why does not Dou}h of a victory sing?

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

‘Mx DEAR W, :—On this beautlful mornlng let us
meet and bow down together. in’ gratem 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 reolizing 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 Him, elevating our souls to & more
spiritual relation to Him, s well as to all the spirit
world of His croation. Tho fountains of thought
aro opencd, the deep mysteries of His providence un.’
veiled by the knowledge of His wisdom. The past is
sealed in His love ; the present is in the hollow of
His hand; the future beams upon us, robed in light
and beuuty. The infinite realitics of spirit exis-
tence, now enjoyed by me, but hanging like a beauti-
ful picture of hope before you, aye teeming with love
and beneficenco, ever calling out the Qodhead with-
in—peace, justics and mercy—to the enjoyment of the~
boundleseness of His presence. All that is true and
good, leaps to reciprocate its own ; how could envy,
Jenlousy or hate find & response- omld 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 euunot convey & shadow of the
Joy of the soul in ‘iis-fulness. Its deep peace, flow.
ing from tho great depths of ‘God’s nature, 8o sure,
8o ablding, why,—your cvery aspiration is strength,
and every inspiration *devotion end love.' Here' the
desires of the spirit are satisfied.. In s earth sphere
it longa after rest; is often wearied :and perplexed
with the vnnity and puerility of -its best endeavors;
the deep cries out unto. deep, but the anawer. comes.
only as the poul ig clothed in: lmmortallty and: light

P

Father, In Ohmt a8 the mmple and typo of onr re-

in.the Redeemer’s kingdom::/ Faith in God ‘ss oot |’

’demptlon, in ‘ourselves’ as cupuble of following that
exumple by the cracifixion of dur pnaslons, opens. to
all the door of the resurreotlon. And we' [ beliold the
spirit redeemed from sin and worthy to progress in
the knowledge and wisdom, of God's govermment.
Deuth no longer stands between us ang the resurreo-
tion of the gpirit. It was not the death of the cor.
ruplible body which our Saviour came to abolish, but
the -death’ of the spirit. ‘It was the grave of sin
whloh he opencd and passed through, leaying it fox\-
ever apen to all the children of earth, '

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 hands;
it is.to be watched and gunrdod to minister unto the
spirlt; for, as that is pure and boly, so can tho spirit
progress unto righteousness, A healthful organism
tends to develope a more harmonious and beautiful
spiritual structure, in which to cnter the .8pirit.
tealm of beauty. The travail of the gpirit birth
will then be like the breaking of a beéautiful sum-
mer’'s morn, full and glorious as the work of God,
bearing the seal of his perfection, 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 structurein which
the spirit finds ltself asit awakes to consgious exist-
onte. Gradually, as the: mortal infant, it: ;acquires
now powers, according to its development in spirit.
uality and truth jn the carth life. There is every
vnnety of. u.wukenmg in our sphere. Look among
‘your' aSaociates ;. should s number of them, appar-
ently in the same standing in life, be ‘suddenly called
to enter\the spirit world, how ‘many, think you,
would “zee thh corresponding emotions ? how many
would hear tho same untlm\m'of\prmse ? The differ-

ence of temperument oduontron and clroumstunoes,
would here show & diversity of character and attain.

_ | ment, which' the outside conventionalities of time

would never disclose, Remorso, as tomshment and
wonder are excited] As the tide of memory rolls
back its waves of thought, and carth-scenes are re-
newed, how much is thero to regrot, how much to
unjearn !

Gentleness, love and sympnthy, are proﬂ'ered 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 ovorﬂowmg with the love of God.- The soul’s
first. desire 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 blessodl Some.
times, alas ! too often, the crust of worldlmess and
deceit, has become so_hard, our gentla .acconts 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 handmaid, truth her
devotion, and ho.ppmess and peace her following

angels.

No disguise ever allures or %ves the stere
gland out singly and alone, telling its own:
brightness ; the clouds and the sun.ray, the ne.turnl
eye discerns—so the spirit peroeptlon is truo—-words
or aotions are but the outwird form—the shell. The
motive power, the governing thought, is tho spirit
axiom of duty. It feels and. recognizes truth, as it
i truo in itself. The blind cannot appreciate natur-
al scenery; it 'is & veiled mystery j—Yyou may ex-
plain the beauty of the flower, the mugmﬁoenoe 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{e handi
work, which will fill your whole soul with worshlpl

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 and 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 raised, from the
dead, is immortal, has passed from death unto life, in

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

not been revealed toit. ''he tomb in the garden of

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

Often, through the affections, the fountmns of the
great deep are broken up. The prsttlmg child ju its

: innooenoe, is now our s.ngel of love, und now the

to reverence and. duty, sometimes the love of the
beautiful is excited, and, to bo benutiful, it must be
pure—s0, then, absolute neoesslty and” want impel
the soul to seck after life, - It is" starving, and it
knows by intaition that thefe is bread enough in his
Father’s house. Every operturo in- this dark ohaos
is filled with & ray of meroy to leed it unto light.
As you would nurse the sickly child, it is tended—
and when it becomes strong, knows and understands
its powers, a5 a moral and acoountable agent; then
¢ cormo with tho tidmotiftions 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 k:ngdom.

The natural impeling prineiple in man is eftor
happiness—as. the convigtion, that truth, duty and
devotion are happiness, is forced wpon -the’ mmd,
they will becomo the objeots of its study.

This is our science of progression; the weeds of
‘earth must first be pluoked—the tares and the wheut
have grown together, The wheat is now being ge,tb-
ered into the harvest of eternity, while the tares are
become beacon lights of tho goul’s mxsery,showim!
the darkness and desolation of sin, - * Every advano-
ing step reveals now-benuty, around -and in" ftéelf.
It feels indeed but little lower then ‘the’ ‘angels—al-
lied to God through oil His-wondrous:works—aod
an alien it will bo no longer throush sinl and unle-
Hef. .

Thus I have tried'to glve you a few thoughts—but
they are so fegble' oompsred with “the ‘reality! 1
would unfold more and 'more 10’ you. but the veil of
mortality must not be ¢ foo far. God, in His
wisdom has g{ven the e&rﬂl its bounds. The Bpl!’lt
may 8oar for a ﬁme'bﬁ ﬁile iu home iﬂ on the
footstool, the mgutt,of trasisfiguration may not be
nsoended 100" often” “Ahe tabernacle of tho.Lord is
with men, slid throogh man may worship be render.
‘ed urito Him.'* The lln;nble vs.lley of 1ifo Is traversed
by angél iiotitis”of 10ve nd " Pnes, bearing ‘to
their. lopd ey emblemp of life .and , ;reunion ; and

R Who ¢an uy them on the‘altar of fsit

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

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

m W" ofgrstltnde. Onl'joy is full-we foel mo/-

longer the crown of. thorns-but the laurel wresth of
victory is ours to rendersimto. Him foréver and ever}

1 would 8oy more; 'but here lot the-hour of silent
communion and spirit prayor breathe forth the soul’s?
deep joy. T am with you, as the cares: of ‘dayiare
over, sdaling its record with the hand of s.ﬂ'eotlon, .
to be opened whep with us you review its'peges.®;

, Your lovxng wxfe, . A. :

OOMMUNIOATION FROM A BIBTEB m |
THE SPIRIT LIFE.

MY DeXr Sisten +—TIt will be impossible for me to
give you the mtelhgenco I promised youw from t.he
invigible regrons unless I could translate the- ls.n.
guage of Paradise into that of mortals; for here are
& thousand beauties unrevealed, and a thousand de- -
lights unnamed among the raco of men. We'drink -
at'the fountain of happiness and bathe in the rivers
of jmmowtal pleasure, The sprightly hours de.neo al
along, crowned with love and unutterable ecstacy, 1
have many times, ginco I left this ‘world, hndﬂw '
pnvrlcge fo supply the place of your guardian 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 we meet, dear sister ?”

How loug, dear Bovlour, 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, unspeuk-
able and full of glory, to think that the hour is not
far distant when we shall mect again in hnppincss.
And it is'at this time, that I want to give you some
idea of my future state, who conducted me through
 the dark valley, what strange and wonderful sights
met, my immortal eyes. The: heavens i pomp un-
folded their glorxes—the paradise of God opened be-
fore me in all its blissful and transporting scenes,
The happy groves stodd crowned with unfading ver-
dure, '.l‘he lucid currents danced along over sands
of gold ; "the cho.rmxng bowers dlsplnyed their. ever
blooming pride and breathed ambrosia ; the palnoes
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 festmty
and joy.

The ﬁrst gentle spirit. thnt welcomed, me (o thoso
happy mansions, was sxster Abby, gay a8 & cheru-
bim—the heuvenly grncos “triumphed in all ber
form ; vital pleasure danced in her cyes; life and
celestial bloom sat smiling on her face ; o wreath of-
unfading flowers circled. her head, and a golden lute
was in her hand; whose harmony, joined to her
melting voice, far surpassed all description. -But
how &hall I make you sensible of what an angel’s’
flowing song, in all the pomp of heavenly harmony,
would not fully describe ? In what figures of ce)es-
tial eloquence shall I relate thé loves of immortal
spirits, or tell you the height, the extent, the fullness
of their joy 7. All - the. soft engogements on earth, -
tht tender. symputhlos and the most lioly union thet
nature knows, are but faint similitudes forthe sanc.
tion and grandeur of the divine enjoyments. Hope
and lungulshmg expresslons are no more, nud all
desire is lost in full and cowplete fruition. ~Love
reigns in elernal triumph—here it governs every
heart, and dwells on every tongue. .

'l‘hoy tune their golden harpe to the great namo
* Of Love, immortal Love their darling theme.
_ Ten thoueand echoes through tho lightsomo plains,
Repeat the clear, and sweet melodiouastrains,

"' Tho flelds rojoleo, the fragrant groves around
Blossom afrcsh 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 glones, and appears in the perfectxon of un-
created besuty, how wondrous, how ineffable tho vis.
ion, Fullness of joy is in his presence, rapture and
‘inexpressible ecstaoy. The fairest semph stops his '
lute, and with & graceful pause confesses the subJeot
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 hesvenly mind.' Yo su.~
ored mystenes revealed to man, ye glones unpro-.
faned by mortal eyes, forgive the bold attempt that
would desoribe you, The only desoription that'mor .
tals can receive of you is, that you arenot to be de-
seribed. NowI must close this commumco.tron Lop--

ing that you, moy read and bolieve-—behevo an
happy. . ' '

From Rhode. Soule, wntten to Mrs. Ssmnel Ed-
ws.rds o o

« ' . NATURE. R ATt

[Communloeted through the medlumshlp of Mrs, ‘Ein A.
Kwonr, of ‘Roxbury.]

Who thut hath wandered out npon the dewy lund
sonpe, on o fine spring morning, when' the:sun hag
but just arisen from his soft misty couch in tl\o mt.
and heard the motes of the birds, the soft hmh of
bugy ingeot under foot, gazed at the’ sky, with its. o
riety of hues, at ‘the fresh green. of . the t;eos nn(;i
grass, the'opening flower and soft & ery, just bud-
ding into day, can feel that.God is, n%enbonnttfnl ot
lavish in his gnfts 9 Who that has any feeling in his
heart, can help being gmteful and happy at receive .
ingsuch tokens of a Father’s love? Blind indeed must
bo the eye, deaf the ear, callous the heart,on whom

e

all this* fall§ “unheaded: - It needs  no- artist- eye to- *;.-»«.,.

find beauty amd lovolmess in this world of yours ; i
'needs no oullivated ear to catch the tones of love - K
arounid you ;;all hiearts are susceptible to this beau-
tiful, this holy influence. . The poor shepherd hoy, as

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

: ot all that snrrouuds him; his untutored hesrt x-eeds

from the greut book of. Nature, and receives ingdtruo-
‘ton ; he needs no time-piece to mark the hours Bs "
they roll along; the sun is his cloock, and ‘his time
hever varies or errs. Ho knows all seasons by whst
is around him, for the spring flower never cometh ln
the fall, nor the more hardy and brilliant-hued in:
the spring ; neither doth the nut fall to.the gmnnd,
nor the grain hang its head ‘until the right sewm
hath comé. Then what is the need of books fo, him
who can read from God’s book ¢ What need of laws .
to him who understands God’s laws ¢ tht noed of.
princely mansions, when Nature-is far moe beantl- :
ful? What need of form and fashion, when ho
Lieart §g xight, and. mind content ? - What: -Doedof
oreeds and churches, when they bind- the- sonl lﬂd
crowd out all freedom of thought and feeling? * Whﬂ
tho need of mon to tédgh what we know wlﬂx f dur ‘
inmost selves . Duty, one to anather., . Wﬁl\” ”d i
of wenlth and- horior of mien,, when it E"‘ .
happinéss .or- peace’ of ‘mind? Betterbephﬁ!“d
moek, {akitig thiat which 14, giveh’ you,: i
nsught piye goodness and pdrity;tuhd'ql’,
Poor, o shafl be rioh indeed 3, thopgh 1as
be first, even o .Télds‘wu dlrbt A3 therk
the hther CRE ’

d;be L
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. the spiritual fruits your s

 souls olad in mystery,

- lightened as you are.

‘ they were more liberal than 1 was, when thoy wer

, unuecessarily warned, his. followers;

" his followors not do ‘the adme?
" disoiples that
 donborg should

T By,

Under this hesd wo ehiall publish such commubications as
. Mmay bo 'given'us through the modiumehif of Mra, J, M,
Comanr, whose sorvices are engaged exclusively for the

Bannor of Light.

o olyjact of this deparimont ia, as ita head partlally im.
81112. thgu ognve ance olr: mossagos from departed Bpirita to | U8

helr friénda and relatives on earth,

By the publication of these mossa%eu. we hopoe to show that
. lphiu oar:'ly tho characteristics of |

ucter elr eaath llfg o’ that be-
nd, and do awuy with tho erroncous notion that they are
rl)l dt'hlng but Fryire belngs, liable to err like ounclve:

" These communicatlons nre not published for literary morit.
The truth {s all we ask’for. Qur questious are not notod—
only the answers given (o them. They are published as
‘oommunicated, without alteration by ua,

- Martin Luthsr to Spiritualists.
Bhadowing forth of things not yet seen, a prelude
to the future—opening of new, truths—unfolding
and expanding of new ideas. Each sound that
comes wafted to you from the land of spirits bears
wia_dom- In time, you comprehend - all that #s now
laying before you clad 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
go on to brighter realities, drinking from purer
fountains. . . :
To-day . you gtand in comparative darkness, your
To-day you seek for truth,
-gnd to-day you shall receiveit. It may not always
bear that which will carry'it.to the soul of man,
and make him comprehend it-sometimes it is
presented in furms you are unable to distinguish it
in, When one comes to you in & mysterious garb
be content, and know that'in good time it ehall be
thrown off, and truth shall shine brilliant.

A fow short years ago your speaker was on earth,
filling my place there, and fulfilling the various du-
tics that .devolved upon me. When I was on earth
all that has ceascd to bo mystery to you, was un.
known to me; and when I entered spirit life, I be.
held a world I had not locked for, had no copception
of. It serwed s if mny soul had remained oncased
in darkness aud death during my earthly existence.
But when the ungel of truth came to me, I beheld
new glories, new joys; and [ have been drinking at
truth’s fouutain, ever since the ahgel manifested to
me. You are tho pioncers of a mighty revelation,
and you uust expect to clear the way for others ;
you must sxpeot to pave the highway, that your
chiidren: quuy walk 1 peace; You must expect tp
solve these mysteries, and give them to the world as
thoy are, lettiug thew spring yp as God sces fit they
should, ind angel hands come forth to water them.

The timo has now cowme, when truth-maj be pro-
mulgated in almust any forin, without the promul-
gator heing afraid of his natural egistence: ‘The
shadowd of the past are 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 are chosen, set apart, called to this
work, that others may uot sit in darkness.

- I'look back upen the time whon I was on earth,
and I squetimes shudder at the scenes I once passed
through, and. wouder why I was chosen by Jehovah
to promulgate ductrines, and be looked upon as ons
who_had wurked out a pathway for truth, But 1
praigo God thut He so considered mo as to choose me
for the work, aud sustained me in it.  Now we often
hear somoe of you ory.out, if I had known what I
was.called upon to do, I would” not- have done it.
Bhame on you, that you thus tompt the Lord your
God! You muy chuuce to regret- such. expressions
.in the future—no doubt you will. The timo scems
short siuce [ lefe earth, and yet when I remember
the years, I find chiay are many; yet it seems almost
but yebtirduy since 1 was hers, bere in body ; and I
can ouly realizo tiwe in its proper sense, whea 1
look at the past aud compare it with the present.
Go away into the past and gather there flowers of
darkest hieoond pluce them beside those of the
present. Al you should thank God that you lived
not -in the past, that the windows of Heaven are
opened, aud chuive blessings of freedom gre bjossom:
ing by évery wayside, R o
" They who coitine themselves within stone and
brick walls, never luoking at the  present, but erani-

ming their brains yith cho past, will, ere long, find |

that the past 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 a8 you exist; meuasure my - time, viow the
goenery of thut time, gather all the wisdom you can,
then cuine up - to the present, view your own time;
then stretch away into the future, and compare all.
One will by brillisnt with gems, the other hung in
clouds. - They who are travelling on in learning, are
standing ‘still, besause “they are not going ahead—
they are reaching into the past for learning, feuribg

"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 uch brighter than the beginning,
Wero 1 to huve been told I should return'to earth
after 50 much' time, I should have been likely to

"-have censured my informant becauso 1 was nat de-

veloped to recvive such truths, You should not\cen-
sure those who do not receivo these new truthy as
ou ‘receive thom, but pray that they may bo'n-

I'have n compuny of spirits assisting me at this
hour, else L could not éontrol as I do.. These spiri
belong higher than I, dlthough they oame to th
spirit world since L did, 'They are higher, becaus

on carth. Now you will say you were liberal. But I
might have promulgated & liberal dostrine, yet be-
como 80 wedded to that, that 1 saw no truth butin
it. ‘The true refurmer.should not be wedded to any
ono truth, but should seck for everything that comos
from God. ‘ .

I hové\gnuch X would like to say, but my time is
limited, afd 1w not used to controlling this kind
of physical force—theretore I will leave you, hoping
your next visitor may do better,

L Caleb Reed.—Swedenborgianism.,
. T for one feel to bless God for the light I found in
the New Churgh, 1 must hero tell you, I wos a mem-

ber of the Swedonborgian Church, The light that

you now prize so - higuly, was years ago offered” to
those of wy faith, But becauso it differed so much
from what we had seen and heard, we could not re-
oeive it. o .
. Now tho new churchman believes that those who
have passed from his éxternal pight are beside him,

- bub ho does not bulieve they can commune with him,

while you do. Heré you sce you have a little more
light than ho hud, tiough - ho ‘stands upon the sate
plane with you, - "7 nee e "
Tho founder of the Bwedenborgian religion was a
vory fine medium, but the darkness-around him pre-
voutsd him feown understanding himself and those
who ministered unto his spiritunl necessities.
. Now Bwedenborg would sot for hours and com-
"mune with disembodied spirits; andvyet he taught
is disciples to bo carvful about spirits who came to

“earth, fur. thero wore many who.camo to deosive.
Now his light was not sufficient to discern between
-."good and uvil spirits ; had it been, he would not thus

and Bpiritual
| | day, would have
beon revived fn the days of Bwedenborg. . Tho prin-

ism, instepd of boing revived in you¥

B ciples Jesus sought to establish in his time, would

agoln hava besti promulgated through: Bwedenborg:
But those who cawo to him, after o time saw he was

_-unfit- for tho work as:a -whols, and therefore woro.

content ‘to establish & new dootrine through'himi,
‘A new church was established, which, had it reosived:
all tho light Divinity would haye had it recelve,
Id have ‘been in a fax’ diferent ocondition from
what we find it in at this time, S e
- Now if 8wedenborg could trust himself in éompany
~with disombodied ones‘n‘ngl sn%‘er noﬁl«l)lleno:,»""llxg
ore - than 'men’ around . him, why sho

being no m men as? n;g ':1 . “;‘l'f MBW
what hé did; they should do also. Bwe.

have dons: s, #ad Indbead of shiki

L nated 1R g

tlnz::lp hie disofples in the ‘hollow of his hand, he
should have gone on step by step, and allowed them
to follow him, As it was, he received- much more
than' he gave to the world; but he did as best-he”
knew, He might have dono far better hed-not pre-
Judice kept him chained. . .

It 18 now but o short time since T was on earth, I-

Sed to wonder why it wag spirits could communo
With our leader and l\ad noyer a8 yet manifested to
one of his followers, - Wu-.%[ found the thought got-
ting strong I would orush it, for I thought wo were
not a8 good as he, and must not atttempt it, nover
for once supposing our chance with the angels was
a8 good au his, . v

But since I have left earth, I see, thousands are -
communiug with departed spirits., 1find that one
out of every hundred in your land is & Bwedenborg,
Yes, they have the same mediumistic power ho had—
some to & greater oxtent. Well, ho told us new light
was ocoming, greater developmonts were in thoe fu.
ture. They who werdbwith him gave him many im.
pressions, which, had he given- them forth, would
have sorved us to-day, . .

1 have many friends in the ghurch, many that I
love a8 I love myself; many to whom I would give
light, and [ know of no better way than by returning
from time to time, and giving them something as to
my condition, ‘ .

Now tho glorious light of _spirit. communion is
spreading fast, and soon it will swallow up all the
religions in your land. " Soon there will be none to
nsk—do you believe that spirits communicate with
mortals ¢ but you shall know it. )

Three years ago there were but fow Spiritualists
on earth ; ten years hence, you who are_then here,
will find yourselves far differently situated from what
you now are, :

The edifices which aro now devoted to the ‘various
religions of the day,-will b devoted to SpiritualiSm.
One after another shall be overshadowed with this
glgrious light, until none will sit in darkness. :

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

say it . : -
I have o very strong desire to approach in-near
communion with those [ onco loved, but the time, I
am patisfied, has hot- yet come, and I am perfectly
content ‘to ‘come here and commune to o Btranger;
and through a stranger, until the time shall come
when I can go to them, He that knows all the se-.
crotg of the heart, knows I would fain commune with
them, if they would receive .me in the way in which
L can come. My friends may ask why I do not draw
near to them if I have manifested to the children of
earth? Ah, may those dear ones know that unbe-
liet has proved too high a wall for me to scale. it
were always to'be.so, T iiight be unhappy, but I
know the time -of unbelief is short, therefore I am
content, . / :
Friends, I was known on earth as Caleb Reed, ‘I
have many friends in your city. I often draw nigh
uato them, but cannot manifest. This is the first
time | ever controlled this mediumg, I have con-
trollod others in private, but have nover given any-
thing to be made publie. If I have intruded upon
you, 1 hops to be forgiven—if not, I shall como agnin,
1 trust. : Deo. 9.

/ —
Mary L. Ware,

The pleasures of earth I havo secn fado away;

They bloom for a scason, but scon they decay ;

But plonsures moro lasting in Jesus are given,

To fit ye for, earth, and prepure yo for heaven,
. Bpiritualism, with all its absurdities, all ita errora,
all its false tenchings, has power to fit man to live, )
and live righteously, here on earth, and to prepare
him for the heaven boyond earth.” 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, ~ 8piritualism comes to you decked:
in humble garments, and ‘as humility ever bears

spirit communion. I was killed 'in 1852, Hell was
nurtured in my youth, I was fashioned to hate
when I'was a ohild, and_could have been bent any
way. A blow given in: ¢hildhood is remembered {n
manhood.: Is it any wonder-that my after life was
8 hell? IseeIwas wrong; I'sobely rogretcommit-
ting sin—my soul revolts at anything of tho kind
now, . : ‘
- L am told thero i happiness for_me, for ano who
never saw a happy day on earth. I was bound to a
hard task-master after my parents died; when I was
8 child—placed under the charge of a guardian who
wronged mo out of all that was mine. I tell you,
boys, it is better to use love than hatred—it is bettor
to conquer by love, I might have been made an
bonest man, had I been dealt right with -when
goun' »  All my early life ia marked with death, not
Yy mine own will, but by those who held my destiny,
I now believo there ate some good on earth; once |
did not, but that all wore 85 bad ns myself, M
soul oried out for revenge, and I did not’ suppose 1
was going too far, until I entered the apiritual king.
dom. Now I sce; my oyes are opened, and wero L
on earth, I should do different. I havo sought man
mediums, but they are all fearful of my influence;

why, Icannot tell, for I, have no desiro to injure
them. ) E .

My time has expired, so farewell, withthanks for
your kind wishes, B :

Mary Anna Gibson, Hillsborough,

Not dead. No, but quickened into new life, Jown-
ed to o diviner sphere; encompassed. by holier ro-
alizations, Qh, like a cup filled with bittor extraots
was the measuro of my life. There I died daily,
here I livo etornally ; and today I réturn to my
friends to teach them how to live, to teach them that
thoy hpve muoh to do even whilo here on earth, My
lifo was ciist among -thorns hert ; I saw no flowers
in my carthly existence, but now the thorns have
turned into beautiful fowers, and joy comes forth
from the fragrance of those flowers, and my - soul is
filled to overflowing, :

Two years.ago I was bere, drinking of the oup of
unhappiness. But I looked forward to the time
when I should be relieved from all my sorrows, for I
believed in Jesus Christ, Although I did not have
the light you have, yet L believed to a certain sengo
He would bo my Baviour, and I considered it my duty
to bear all my crosses on carth, that I might have a
crown oY life when 1 entered tho spirit’s home,

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

*And 1 have left denr ones on earth, dear.ones who
are walking without-a guide. Sometimes they go
astray—then I strive to lead them back to wizdom’s
and virtue's path, but my power is not sufficient,
and I am hero at this time that I'may induce them
to be happy and beliove in God. B
*1 lived in Hillsborough, N, H. I pussed from carth
to the heavenly sphere there also, My friends lived
therc—they who walked -by-miy side in sorrow, al.
most overwhelming In earth life=tlioy will under-
stand and appreciato this message. You are stran-
gers to me, and I might give you many personal
faots, but for those on earth, I'will say but little.
My sorrows were caused by that which proves a
curae in this beautiful land of frecdom—that which,
in entering the lips, steals away tho best gify 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, I am exalted in spirit, His mer-
oy is unbounded, His love above all love, Deo. 8.

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

truth in itself, you may rely upon this Spiritualism,
It has been deliveredito you in an bhumble manner.
Christ, your elder brother, came to you in humility ;
he comes.again to you with humility and with power.
The principles given you to-day gome to lead you
to still higher principl‘e\s_; and as your souls expand
to drink in the heavénly dews of to-day, how much
mote shalllthey expandiin the future. . -
~ Children} you are fitting yourselves for heaven
hereafier, for by knowledge shall the soul dwell in
perfect happiness. I, in iy earthly life, have watch.
ed the flceting shadows of pledsure ; I have seen the
bubble “break upon’ tha beean, and vanish' forever
from the sight of one who keld it seemingly secure,~
All things inlyour sphere are marked with denth,
therefore you ghould not rely upon them. You should
seck first the Ringdom of heaven, and all elso shill -
be added to ypu. Christ undoubtedly meant, first
take caro of the soul—know thyself spiritually—
gather to the stdre-house of thy spiritual temple not
that which will ecay, but that which will live with
it hetfufter. That is of more consequence than the
sustaining of this natural form. 8ee.to its wants,
but guther fruits to sustain the spirit, that you may
not sit ‘in darkndgs long years after you enter the
spirit life. '
I drank deep of the cup of sorrow while I dwelt on
carth, but my.soul drank 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, as- I have wandered through my Fa-
ther's mansions. All thanks to the merciful God
for these blessings. Were I on carth, [ would sprplul
the truths of Spiritualism. Oh, yo c'hild;‘en, be faith-
ful, for great is tho power which God hath sent to -
\g'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. S
From your sister Cecelius in spirit life, who was -
ccalled Mary L. Ware on earth. Dee. 7.

- Robert Guilds. :
Blow high or low; I'm bound to talk to—dt}y. Nt_)w
boys, I know not what risk I'm running in coming
here, neither do I care so as I give what I want to.
I promised implioit obedience to the Commander-in-
Chlef hére before I'came, and a8 I have gome honor
left, I will fulfill my promise and obey orders,
First 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 as an. apprentice to an old
man by the name of Jones Cartwright. He tried to
legrn me the trade known as the Baker's trade; but
hg ‘a3 too severe for me, and rehellion was the next
thing following harsh treatment. When I was in
1y thirteenth year, I ran away and went to sea,
and as I never had any good government exerted
over me,. I was wild, self-willed, and ugly as the
devil.. Of course I received harsh treatment on sen
as.well as on shore, and [ rebelled there. I con-
tinued to go from port to port until  was twenty-
two years of age; then I was taken from off ship by
& pitato craft; saved, no doubt, beoauso I was so
ugly... My nome was Robert Guilds, This on:ft was
called the Sea-bird, anid commanded by one Captain
Hendrioh. I stopped with that orew until I camo to
the place where 1 now am, and that was five years,
The Iast two years [ was their commander. Nothing:
was 00 hard for me, no sin too bluck, no purpose
100 evil for me, and yet [ can look back and seo how
X might have been saved, had salvation been offered
me through love.. But it never was, and I was cut
off by getfing into o skirmish with a vessel- in the-
Medlter#ahibnn, -1 undertook to board her, but found.
8ho.was too .auch for. me. A. part of my orew

1] escaped with the vessel, but myself and second mate:

wero Berved ‘right—that is, murdered. I am un-.
' ﬁ’fﬁ '“?g*big:lﬁs* though’all tho furics in hell
werd surrounding me, Your commander told me I-;
was nop Ao commune. ; But aftor talking some!
time, he conoluded "5 allcy me, to;come. . ldo_,no:g
/99 fo bengfly, auybody bus, mysell—aor to proye,

it iy

LTy

. {my condition, but 1 shoul

a3 woll say I was drunk whon I died as to have thom
guess at it, - e . .

Wall, tell them I diod on board ship, when wo
wero & fow days out; tell thom 1 shall conie around
there as soon as possible. T was on' board the Brig
Maria, Capt. Hall. - Wo were going from Liverpool
to Now Orlcans. I was away from home sometimes
for five yoars at a time, 8o my folks .do not perhaps
think I'm dead, I don’t want any rum now. I
broke thro appotite when I broke my neck. An easier
fall might have broken
neck, and I shoutd not have loft earth.

Tho last time I was in Bangor was twelve years
ago, I think. I eay my folks aro in Bangor, beeuuse
1 have not scen them in the spirit world, and I think
(t]hg,‘yl. would have come to sco me if they had been

o . .

I have one sister hore with me, taking caro of me—

8ho doos what sho has a mind to, I don’t ask hor. I

y | talk a8 I did on earth, not as I do when I am in the

spirit life,

Yes, I have plonty of hard feelings ngainet lo
on earth, I'll forgive themn when 1 want to; lpf]?)!l)l't

¥ | waut to now, I can’t bo shoved into the kingdom of

heaven. If I do sonicthing bepause I thina 1 shall
have a reward for it, Lam no Letter for doing it. [
think you can’t forco things any way. If [ don’t
want to do anything, I will not do it. ~ When 1 wunt
to pray for the goodness of the thing, I shall do it,
and I won't forgive those who injured me until 1 want
to—then I will,

A middle name? No, Isuppose my mother was
short about then, and had only-ono name to give,
They woro short of mouey, too—that ig, it want very
plm—g—if they had 1 might bave had an education,

] *  William Wheeler,

-~ Hi, yah! this is a wholo team, and a couple of
donkeys - thrown fn. I'd like to know how I conie
here—that's what I'd like to -kuow—some of you
chaps tell me, ' )

My spirit friesds brought mo! You're out of
your héad, aint you? My name is William Wheeler,
Well, here 1 am,.dead or ulive, swimming like a fish

—happy, and I guess you sre. Ldied in thoe gold

rogion. Went there to
at last. . ) .

- How do you like my fixins'—eay, Bill, how do you
like my fixing'—you sce death did not ‘take of 1y
fum, did7t? . 1 used to figure here in Buoston about
filtecn years ago, about the rate of 20—not s high
as 2:40, Tho last thing I said, when I was going to
dio, was: ¢ Qive me n glass of brandy, and Lere
goes”” Now 1'm happy when [ am on earth, but the
moment they take mo away, I'm the most unhappy
fellow you know. 1 have friends in Culiforpia, in
Boston, Clarcmont, Bangor, New York, Portland,
and some in Sun Francisco, and in Overville. 1'vo

t or-had a brother in 8an Jose—] lived most of
thé time in Sacramento, and in San Francisco on
Pearl street. T o

I can’t do much here, can'I1? You're all 8o sober
minded, I can’t talk as I want to. I tell you what
it.is, I aint. still a minute. 1 like this rig much,
but [ don’t daro to move much for fear 1’d burst.
Pretty well hooped, but linlg afraid of it. Next

try my luck, and hero 1 am

time I come, I shall vote to hive trowsers on/” Look
here—the little devil bas beer d-here~Just now,
and wanted to take possession of her own body,
Bhe is abput ten steps off, tulking with a brother, or
somebody I don’t kuow who.  Well, now, 'l have to
leave—the owuér 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

as you and I can’t dwell together, 11 leq\'-c.

Dee. 8.
This spirit here alludes to tho spirit body of tho
medium, which, during tho possession of her form
by another spirit, is said to be with other disem-
ied spirits, enjoying tho pleasurcs of spirit life.
“This is not n very highly progressed influenco, but
is strongly marked, and shows individuality and

spirit hag been ever active, constantly striving.to
find xome medium_through whom I might commune.
Now, my dear sir, I labor under difficultics in coming
here; my friends do not understand this! "If 1am
a stranger to these manifestations, 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 the same welcome I once did on
carth, or shall I be like others I have scon on return-
ing from earth, with grief- upon their countenances,
because their friends reccived them not.- I bave
labored hard to come, and I shall continue to come
until my friends bo made acquainted with this new
light: I have made up my mind to bo content,
whether they receive me or not.

My daughter Annc is a medium, but she does not
know it. Bheis a good child—perhaps I think too
highly of her, but pardon me if I do~I am her
purent. Oh, if 1 could speak to her; if I could only
draw near her in communion, 1am sure through
her, I might give something to prove myself.

Friends, 1 will. give you what proof I can, Ire-
sided in Boston, near the Old Bouth Church—the
place is called Morton Plice. My name is Shattuck.
Go to one Dinsmore on Hanover 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
have! and yet I do not wish to pass through the
samé ordeal. I am free, and should be content, and
will be. I often visit my neighbor Dinsmore, aud
Il tell you why. I was drawn tiero by the medium
power I found there, &t [ cannot manifest, cannot
give what I wish—in a word, cannot reach my
triends, and I have ¢ome 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 [ should talk this way? Well, there.was a
time for me to be ; & timo to die, and a time for
me to-come back agaifs, I feel fully eatisfied with
tke to commune with my
friends ; I'should like to give them some idea of my
Whereabouts, It is now seven years 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
weloomed. - I was 74 yeors of ago when I died, -My
namo was Robert Stanwood. I died inBoston ; my
body is buried at Mount Auburn. I'have friends in
Boston, To them [ send my blessings—not only to
ono but to all.’ I have a desire to communjeate, es-
pecially to these dear friends, and if they can over-
come all prejudices againgt Spirvitualism, I shall be
very happy to do my best in communing with them.
How littlo wo krow what our future is to be; how
littlo mortals know of tho life they are to live. I
would my frionds could live within the ocircle here,
which is ‘blessed” with purer minds than any on
carth. If | could once draw them within this sacred
influenoce, it would never leave them, not to all cter-
hity. T have come, 1 havo left my blessing, 1 have
caat my bread into the treasury, hoping that some
starving one, who is willing to partake of whatover
is good, may bo benefitted thereby, and 8o L will leave.

Good day, gentlemen. - Deo. 5.

Bill Hodgdon, - .
What you about, hey 7 —whatare you about? It’s
me, then, that's about. It’s a good thing to die, after
all.  You're prettfl' sure ‘to get rid ‘ef_ gomething,
that's pain, and I had enough of it. -
L oan’t sce, for the life of me, why I am here to-
day. Oh,.well, why don’t you talk to a fellow ?
* L fell from the mast head, broke my back or my
tiock, I don’t know which, ' They say I was sick ten
days, but it secmed o year, My friends think [ have
gono off to'somo foreign part—they don’t think 1 am
dead.. Iam as dead as1can be, but you see folks
cin talk after they are dead. [ have n sister llying
in Bangor, & grandmother and father. My sistor's
?{I:Iil;do Maryr Jﬁhq if“’&‘i&"_i ny ‘ﬁj‘%‘g, “’I 'I;ill
n... My fatlior 1s ap old man, nsat 90, ' was
mt,lgei‘“d*v"vl%y bo";'d_ld‘fp?t‘ do right, ' Nothing ever
happened to mio but ‘whéd I was dr
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voriety. o
Edward Cavorley.

T've been here before, but for some reason unknown
to me, you do not think me worthy of notice. 1 gavo
you the name of Edward Cuaverley. 1 lived at No.
53 Billbrica strect.. I bave been dead most four
years, 1 think it is four years this coming winter,
Suppose you try aguin to find out about me. I used
to trade somd at the corner of Lowell and Causeway,
and corner of Cotting and Lowell streets. 1 think
one was named Hodgdon. Go to No. 68 and ask if
I neverived there, but don’t answer any questions,
I don’t like to be turned off. I have been here three
times, and you have not done for nfg, while others
are taken in and done for. Yes, of ‘dourse it does
them good—if it would dome no good of course I
should not come here threo times. 1 want, first of
all, to be proved true, then I want to warn others
not to lead the life I lead. Will you attend tome?
Well, then, good day. Nov, 28.

This spirit camo to us, as he says, many months
ago, and gave us some particulars of his lifo, Wo
wero not ablo to corroborate them at that time, and
as he acknowledged that he was an intemperate
man, we preferred to lay tho communication uside
for future reference. He stated that he had been o
teamster, but tho party for wl&m he averred ho used
to work, did not remember himrr—After a lapsc of
about three months, he came again, and stated that
he lived in Billéricn strect, and thought it was No.
68. We could not find that he lived there, and laid
pihis communication aside.  When the present mes-
sago was given, the wholo affair had slipped from
our memory, and we could not give him o’ definite

nication, -

But the reason wo asccrtained to bo this—that ho
gave us the number of his house as 68, whon it was
28, and this error he has mado in the present mes-
sage, which does -not prove him false to our mind,
but simply proves that his meinory did not serve
him as to that point.. -

We havo mislaid the first communication he gave

how perseveringly spirits follow their messages, and
how anxious they are to see them in priut, Possibly
hoe will communicate again. -

. George Leech, New York.

8o I am dead, and there is no help for it. I always
supposed I should die some timo or other, but not so
goon a8 [ did. Icamo herd for souiething. . 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 me, and I want to talk to thom. I
can do. it now, hut could not before,

I'm unhappy, and the reasvit is, I suppose, bo-
caugo I died drunk ; but I'm not drunk now, My
folks may say as much a8 they arg¢ o mind to, but 1
am sober now, and they’ll all sco the time w!gzn
they will bo glad to recognize mo.’ .

. Do you want to know whero I liyed? [livedin
New York, and died there of pleurisy. [ got cold—
laid out one night, you see, and the  doctor told e
it was pleurisy, and that 1 had got todie. Andl

| am here. I was forty-five years old. MY name was

QGeorge Leech ; I sported for a living., Sometimes I
was gr(%ch, and so:lx)lctlmes poor—part of tho timo
drunk, and part of. the time sober.. I did not keep
place sinco 1848, the time old Millor said you was
going to bo burnt up. Then Ikept in Brondway.
i promised to come baok, and that is tho reason
am here, * I *promised my brother I would, and two
of my friends, William Carter and Bon Heed—they
called him Jong, slin Ben.

{3 tholast I remembor of time, and I think I had

And X ight

my sennes till I cams on the other side.. I know
what

my appelite and spared my.

‘earth'are still fragrant to us,

;t. but some of the boys did, and they sald : “Qeorge,
you can come back you will?”" | wandered all
over New York, and could not find a medium to suit,
?eo;ebut:l met Bill doodall, and ke told e to come
1 am discon‘ented—uinhappy s !
ppy; for I don’t know
geliicre Iamtotie up the next.{ninuto.‘ 1 never did
eve therb was nuything worth coming for. They
say it's your own fault; well, then, T eball not have
anybody to blame for Uringing me here.  What time
o’ day is it? ‘Then, good afiernoon to youw,
- Dec. 8.

. — N -
From one who passed from Earth in
. ' Childhood, .
- How sweot the communion,
that binds tho gpirit o its friends in form, -
mdy bave pussed awny, old time mny have cast itg
shadow upon thoso wo have in carth-life, yot their
spirita to us are in youth, nnd the buds we left on
and we find pleasure

Years

in that fragrance. .
Our friends in spirit existence form but o portion
of our joy, and however short our stay on earth, wo
were there long enough to bind us to earth, and form
a ohannel wh.rein we may return to it; for the
spirit finds a joy in coming back you know not of,

The spirit who passes from your sphere in infaney,
knows little of the sorrows of eart{x’ life, except ny
told of them by his friends, . Ono might think that
he hins but little knowledge of. his friends, but.it is
not 803" for by and through the ties of affection, the
spirit recognizes its own, and nlways returns to servo
them.  The child may not open his vyes to scenes of
earth, yet affcction hus been transferred from the pi-
rent o the child, amd i it is transferred to the gpirit
life ere it opens its eyes in carth lifs, the spark
which God guve it frow its parents, is borne off by
the young spirit, that it mny have wherewith to re-
cognize its puternity.

We who kuow nothing of earth, exoept by what
has been taught us by our carth friends, as we re.
cognize them nud visit them, have been training our-

to :lnul{)lu 1;s to draw near them, i

Y brother, you doubtless, in memory, izo
me, and 1 do you alse,  This form I do ugt miw
ag I xee it now through the medium, but the form of
the child I recognize, and your s»irit is in forin like
to thut of the child ;" but wisdom is.there, and tho
ties of atfection still remygin, ‘It is this which draws
tue o you, and by it I shuJP alwoys recoguize you,
both on carth and in spirit life,

This communicution was given at the closo of our

the age of four years, the party to whom it was ade
dressed, being at that time o year or so younger than
the deceased,

Elizabeth Barber,

Mortals, I come to nwaken & tender and holy re.
membrance within the souls of those I love. I come
because the way hath been prepared ; because tho
Giver of all good Las seen fit to send me, bearing o
message of love. [ eotve to bid my muany friends ro.
Joice; to tell them I live, and live for them. Yes,
they are 8o intertwined with my existence that if
they sorrow, | feel the shock ; i ‘they Jjoy, 1 partioi-
pate in the pleasure, o

Three years since, iy body was Luried bfieath its
common mother; three yenrs since, my ohildren
guthered around me to take the lustlook and say
farewell to that they loved so dearly, Now I return
with all that was so dear to them, to take away the
thorns which were so gharp, 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,

lust, arc often near them ; we often strive to makg

answer a8 to why we had not publisired his commu.

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

me 88 any vdy. Perhaps you don't know we, I

- . ~ of the drive wheels cut me in two.
I Have beon here since August the 8d, 1857, That

this ia—it is Spiritualism, X did not belicve

our presence known, to wipe away the tear of sorrow
und 1ffeke their passage to our home smooth, By
wy side stands one who was united to we in earth
life, and-wo are united still.  What I'give be woull
give, and therefore this message is from father and
mother both, ’ )

Ol, tell my children that life may bo ever full of
beautiful flowers—the life everi here may be heaven,
Oh, 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 to despair ]

Can I be happy when those to whom I.am united
by every tie of utfection are unhuppy ? No, if they
sorrow, 1am unhappy ulso—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 oh, a greater light has veen shed abroad among
you, children; you should strive to make your souls
pure from its light. "

- The chureh, individaally and collectively, will have
many sins to answer but there are many gems
of virtue shining amony those sins, which ure vins of
ignorance. Do not speak harshly of those who cling
to the church, for remember they are bound, and
those bonds must be cut, eve they can go free. ‘There-
fore speak of them kindly, for the word of lovo is
powerful, and charity will win all hearts. A bles.
sing for my children, for'my friends, and for all, and
a request that I may be kindly received and ealled
for again. . My nume wa8 Elizabeth Barber. [lived
in Buston and died thero of consumption. Farewell,

Dec. 7.
Mary Ann Bartlott.

I was at home. Oh dear! Lam o long ways from
home. [Ilived in Portland. I want to go home and
tulk to my friends, I thought I wis going howme, but
when I got here everything looked strange, - My
name was Mary Ann Bartlett; I died of consump-
tion about two years ago. ~All my folks live there.
I'want to tell them how happy I am-—how glad I am

nor am I in Heaven. I shall nover be worse off, but
I shall be much happier. I can come to them, but I
cannot talk to them. I feel weak here, (the cheat ;)
1 did not talk loud for weeks, and they thought [ was
crazy, because I told them ] talked with my mother.
I want to tell them-1-was not oruzy=el-did-talk-to
my motlier. I was 21 years of age ; bad been mar-

I sometimes think ho will come to me, he mourns so
much,

name is Willinm Bartlett.
wy tiine, aud must go.

t
N

) Clara, A Dumb Girl,
 The following communication was

alphabet for the ddmb, letter by letter, - o
* T want you to send my mother a communioation,

spoke since I was two years old. I learned tho al-

years old, I sce all your thoughts, I lost my speesh
by sneasles, " My mothor's name was Mary Elizabeth
Shannon. My name was Clira, ond I dled in "1856,
on April 24, { used to get raps by sitting at tho ta-

to come here end tatk with my fingers. Good-bye.

Gedtgo-ﬁrstow.

I .was an Engincer, and was killed on the ‘No;'wlcl‘gﬁ
rod almost o year since, My name was Georgoe
Barstow. I had just time to open the throttle, ' One’

lieve my spirit did not leave iy body for threo days #
Oh G«xﬁ' how hard! What shall I do? 1 wasout o
1ot in‘my-proper ﬂpbermp Btw

too quiok; and am
quick,  th, .

am not wnwnwd.

e

¢ 2’,::

how haly the chain

sclves to pub on materint, gross materinl sulicient

circle to a gentleman who desired to witness our-
‘manifestations, from a brother who was drowned nt

tell them from me that the pavents they mourn ns -

Ican't talk well. What place isthis ? Ithougﬁt »

free—that 1 do not sutfer any—that I amn not in Hell,

[P —

ried one year. My husbind mourns for me so much!

Iwant him to know I come to him' and’
«| watch over him, and ask him not to feel so enid, His :
Good duy—I huve stayed

given us by tho ...

o

8lo lives in New York Btate, at Harlem. - I never -

phabet from my cousin, I died when I was cleven

ble. I got coldand took the fever, JIf you ever seo’
my mother tell her about my coming. Bhe told me:

Deo. 5. C

This spirit could not uso the vocal organs of the'
medivm, By wrjting, he communicatod as follows: " *

Would you be<

.
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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. ’

A REFORM, AND HOW IT ARPENED.

DY 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,” replied Arthur Ramsay, turning,
alightly angry, from the pale young wifé who looked
80 p\ending\y into hisfaor, ns she sat Mklng 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 obliged to work
or if she cared to, that she would choose the profes-
sion of teacher, as most ngmeable to her tastes.”
wBut times and moncy have "been deuced hard of
Iate. Every fellow I know is * hard up, and begging

credit.”
« Bat many families about us are as proaperoun

s they were three 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 y
“ 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. .

Bhe 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 |

strong:’ Althou"gh b had once fondly loved Ellen,
and now remembered that ke alone had been the

| canse, of her blighwd hopes, snd stncken\yonth, and -

wished, ah"indeed how much to lead & better lite,
be yet- pertnitted himself. to be conducted again 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.

“Ho will ;. wo 'must urge lnm to. My hunba.nd
has become & different ‘maii through this new influ:
énco )” said the visitor, - 7

Although making a great deal of sport ot “ the
thing,” and giving to it every possible name-expres-
8ive of contempt and unbelief, Arthur Ramsay never-
theloss 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 scareoly xead it, ere
his whole frame shook with. emotion, whilo tears
filled his eyes, and ran down his bloated cheeks, -

“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 !”

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 semiblo 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. Once 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 ever.” .

~——

. 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 tho ostrich is enor-
mous; A single blow from its gigantio 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 bardly to touch the ground 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,

%] can, mdeed, Arthur " gobed Anna, yet trem-

-| sixty useful misce!

‘ Splrlb-bife. throt

Mz, Axos Duixe, Union, Mo.ll mthorlzed to take sub.

‘N.B.inqéusrormonmnn. T

Thnraday night week. _

t#inion . BPBOIAL NOTIOBES, - - .

Miss O.M Beese will lecture at the Melodeon on Sunday
‘next, At!l-ﬁ and 7 o'clock. P, M. Blnglng by t.he Mlam
Bnll.

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. Admission
free, ) -

" ACrrove for Medium Development and Bpiritunl Manifesta-
tlons will bo Neld overy Sunday morulng at No. 14 Bromficld
Street. Admission 5 conta. <y

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, Russel & Richardson's, No. 281 Wash-
ington strqet, until further notice. The porformance will
commence ai 7 o'clock precisel {

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. Exotms, Lessce

' and Mnnn‘;or J. Psroiry, Acting Maunager. Doors og,e
at 6 1-2 o’clock; to commence at 'l. Boxes. 25 centa ity
15 wnts, Gnllery. 10 cents,

BOSTON MUSEUM —Dooff open at 8 o'clock ;
formances comnmence at 7. Admlssion 25 conts; Orc es
tra and Resorved ‘Seats, 50 conts, Wednesdny and Satur-
. day Afternoon performances at 2 1.3 o'clock. . .

HOWARD .A.THENEUM.-—Lesseo«nnd Mnnnger,
1. AsaLrY, Doors open at 6 1-3 o"clock; the performance
will commence st 7 o'clock, Dress clrcle and 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 ‘scason—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.

3hbertmmmts.

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.

Z4y=Bpiritua), Clairvoyant, and Mesmérlc Prescrlpt.lon&
accurately prepared..

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
oh
and

valunblo MEDICAL REOIPES, inany of whi
beeii publishied, togother with more than oné hundred
anoons onch hich Wil b8 ousipy; ol |
offles, store, work-shop-or-family, oﬂhe phivving t:hlrty

Three_cont Poat Ofice

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'

. Mpstings for freo expression of thoughta upon the subjoot | D¢

"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 JOUBNAL OF = . -

| nomvk.‘ 'LITERATURE AND cmmr. m

> TRLLIGENCE, -

Is pnbl.lchod ln Boston every Satyrday, nm! eonulna
OF ATTRAOTIVE READING, comprisin
Stories ; . Off-hand - 8ketches of Life; Bﬁs
Thrilling Adyentures; Home Circle; Ladics’ and Ohildreny
e
c m, the Beautipg o
aml Bummary of Polltical and Bocial ;1’:0 s 8en
Onec o mw%'wv mi, oo,
. 3 . . (1]
o Oogg: R 18, Per AnDYM,
i BINGLE COT'IES, FOUR CENTS,
Ohn‘))ne rofeforur dfid upwards, One Doliur and a half, each
(] year, .

Copital Original
wﬂm\ Plotures;

recelve one copy in addition.
From the above there will be Do varmlon. !
Bumple ooples senv. froe.: i

PAIITIGULAB NO'I‘IOF..
that money sentln REGISTERED lemn will-be at onrrhk

- BOLICITORS OF SUBRCRIPTIONS.
In order to ryi)mwct the public from fm
who is authorized by us to oollect su

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.
Ross & Tousey, 103 Nassau Btree

Tiomas Hasrinas, 81 State Btreot, Albany,

B. F. Hoxt, 240 River Btreot Troy. ! .
Jauzs McDoxouoH, No. 1 Pxchange Buﬂdlng, Utloa, . .
D. M. Dlwu. Arcade Hall, Iwcheswr

: 1 ¥, A Duovaw, No. 47 Bouth 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'ArrrEMORT, 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. Dygr & Co., No, 11 Court Avenue, Boston,
A. Wrniians & Co., 100 Washington street, Boston,
Horcuxiss & Co., No. 20 School stroet, Boston,
Reppina & Co., 8 State streot, Bostol. . © 4
E. 8, McDoxaLp, 18 Contral street, Lowell.
8. B. NicHoLs, Burllngton. Yt

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, Constipation of the Bowels, -
Irritation of tho Mucus Membrnne. oto. Price, per bome,

$1.00.
Mgps. MeTTLER' Dmuunr ‘CorDIAL. —A Stomach and
1Bowel Corrector.—Prlce, per bottle, 50 cenis.

Mes, MeTrLER' ulcnmmnum Erixiz.—For Cholera, Chollo .
Pnlns. Cram I,ps of tho Btomach and Bowels, Rieumatic and .~
Neuralgle Palns, Billous Stomach, Feyer und Ague, nnd in. -
w;:{mn uries, Prlce, per bottle, 30 eents,

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.

. MRs. METTLER'S llnnmo Omraenr—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 8w ulllng. Piles, Chapped Hnnds or Chnmng
per box, £5 centa,

Mzs, METTLER'S REMARKABLB AND UNPRECEDENTED Lm
uenT.~For Lameness and Weakness of several parts of tho

- { human system, Contracted Muscles and Sinews, Rheumatio,.

Inflammatory and . Neu ¢ Aficctions, Callous and Suff.
Joints, Bpasmodie’ Contrac lona. em.ebc. Price, per Lotlle,.
1.00C LESTWR, Pnl)frlawr. .
Noo S. '1‘ MUNSON, Agent. 5 Grent Jo! elBtroet. ow. 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

Unoonwlonl Trance Modlum, 43
1 ‘Avbme.‘ Bonn nvm]o WIgA M.. nnd wo
. J

zmdnwmgnwnh.' :

R YDEN PmlOIAN AND mlO
1s Duemm.'w-n' Flade, '{fs‘
mm: ummu. };&1 ANOR ).

)

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 161 Meridian Stroct, Exsl Boslab. u%:l’l'w*

‘nirolty
2 Aagis:
JAMEB W. GREENWOOD,

pervmt. 0 poor considerad.” + i 'l &” o
PRABODY, HFEALING MEDIDH, WL
5 U Boston, ' Having for woyeﬁ'ﬂuw
%;m u&'?nﬁ',““’ orﬁu one%
!
devolo';;od moqmm of Lho m,b’d ;
! et
FAT

handsome Quarts form of the largest al;u, FORTY OOLUI].“ "

. » One Dollay, for six monl.h:. :

i’erwna who send us Twelvo Dollars, for elght ooplee wm
'l’hoae doslrous of recelving this paper by mall,are lnl‘ormed

{tion, evcry ny -
ptions, is .ﬁed :
with recelpts by us. The public are mutloned against

LIFE-LINE OF THE LONEONE: or AUTOB!OGRAPKY o

cf

ETTLER'S NEUTRALIZING MixTure.~F or Bilious Ob- . ..

e

of & business nature. On'receipt of THREE DOLLARS, & fullpae’ . ¢

"



