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F mother mysell-—shig lies
I’ wBhure! an’ that’s & fao, Miss: Eva, darlint! the
f* ould—I miane the ould misthress, has the kays of
everything ;; an’ mecself seed her a- foldin’ away the
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. . Chaptor XXIL.—~Continued.
8con the youthful ﬁgure was ajtired in the goft,
" oloud-like, floating dress, whioh was of white satin,
with an over'skirt of nchest 'lace. This skirt was
looped up.at the.sides; with sprigs of pmnge flowers,
_ and clusters of peerl A full'of Inoe, of the style now’
. known a8 Berthes; adorned thé neck ; it was gathered
on the shoulders with- knots of pearl. The soft lace
of her sleeve fell to the elbow, lenvmg bare the round.
ewhite arm,

P

all but the orownlng veil and emblematio wreath.

K got it_for me, or lt.ay

yalg, an’ & strokin’ of the garlln’ as was bobbin’

said Nelly, in an ecstacy of admiration."
' Eva. entered Mrs Gr,eyson’s room, softly, on tiptoe.

The old lady was seuted in her easy chair, o table
"drawn up before her, on- which. burned a lamp of

cocon-nut oil.  Bhe-held her prayer-book in her hand,

but her apectacles had fallen off, and as she sat with
her back towards the doorway, Eva, stealing bebind
her on tiptoe, smiled mischicyously as she saw that
her. grandmother held " the sacred ‘volume upside

down. Eva lightly touched her ghouldor.

e.we.kened from her reverie.

you might-be the death -of your old grandmother.

%, But what have you got on? 'Goling to a ball? Come
. nearer, pet! AsIlive! sHe's got her wedding dress

on! oh, gold pet !. - You’ve tried it on ever 80 many
times ; it's ill luck to keep it on that way, lovey } I'm

dress to-night 2"

must present mygelf in full array. Pleaso be quiok
dear gmndmother—Fehx is waiting.” . =

'-b’ «Oh! ‘child, ochild!” cried the old ls,dy' “you
B make.me*d all you want. Well, darling! hore’d

‘the key. . Nelly, go open the wardrobe, and hnng me
‘tho tortoiseshell box, Eva’s veil iginit.” She sur

‘73 veyed her gre.nd-do.ught,er with teax-filled eyes, and,

: extending her arms; exclaimed: ¢ Como to Your poor

E old grandmother’s arms, my pet | my merry, golden

‘singing bird! mylittle joy! my inpocent darling !
You'are your poor old grnndmother’s only ‘consola-
tion ! . My littlo ag gll my Emilin’s ohild!” and the
sobbing old :woman benderly embreced the young
. bride, whoso heart,- touched to ity lnmoet deplhs by

f f‘ " mention of lier uother’s name, ;ifiolted in tenderness,

dissolved in tears, a8 ghe olung around her grand-
mother’s neck, weeping with mingled Joy and regrot.
) l{nsh, hush, darling ” eoothingly ‘said. Mrs.
Greyson, while .she oontrollod her own emotlona H
don’t ory; Tove, it's 111 luck!  Come, put on the veil,
e.nd hurry to your Don Felix don’t keop lum weib-
ln tl

%ielly agsisted Eva to urtunge her veil the trem-
bling ﬂngers of the old gre.ndmother assisiing also, | !

4 Oh, that I ghould live to sco my Eva so happy 17 .

ghe cried, plously gazing upwards. I i.hank thee,
Lord! for thy,mercies to me, & smneri I know my
Eve won't take, np’with any, of their heathenlsl; nd-
"tlons, and my. oonsoionoe is ‘8t rest. . Oh, Evel hovl
. dazsling yon. look, & king mlght be pmud of you, my
whlw angel! Nelly, where és that ape, / Alita .

know, my leddy,” replied. N;cuz} But t.hl

focpdf Alits, with its ;shining

:;l:ﬁk gonoealed; by . the vmvin anuln ot 4

m Whaoon onoe in & whngﬁt s

mlstress.

open‘moutheéd ‘admiration at the beautiful bride. At
sound.of the #old one’s?”. . voice end hor name, she
erouehed doWn behind the eurtmn shnkmg her ebony,

— | . “Eval, boware of what you promisc] you may [

| retracty”. o ,
L "'N'everi neverl so holp ‘me heaven ! she rer~
| veutly replied, her eyea upraisod totho moonllt a.nd
‘| starry tropic sky

; yon to that grandeur, ¢ elevaie you to t.hnt slulion I
. {Jonop nrondly boped for und offered you, I slend be-
s fore you impoverished forsaken by forlunel Do you

| retraot your plighted faith 14

| elmro your humblest lot!: My fether is wenlthy, he
| will assist a1 o

S lovel your unfaltering constanoy. - But, must L1ify.
;1 '] the, veil; and let,yousce the stern reality ? I must.
.| Your father, my Eva, has met. vndi severe losses; he,
¢+ . | too, stands upon the brink. - We xnust bopoor,
< you snbmil, my Eva?”
«] . “Poor, poor father 1” sho cried, vnth teu'-ﬁlled
) eyes, -and peling cheek ;  that aocoounts for his ab-
.| straction, his troubled looksl ol poor, dsar father !
. alone, and in sorrow, dear tather, would heo “were
;| home again 1" :

: .| triove his losses. Why:mourn for him, when I
Eva lOOked resplendenuy‘beautmﬂ. The ri Bh; hy ‘9‘ , when nm

blonde yeil foll_cloud-like and silvery around her :

form. “The rich dréss, with its waving Yolds. of.Inco, - buking tone.

] A ribbon, thiokly studded vuth pea,rls, terminating
S .in two long ends of fringed white ‘silk, was passed
;' around her waist, and confinied by a diamond buckle.
" White eatin slippers encased her fairy-like feot; &

about like live flowers, bodad ! But ye looks—Miss
Eva—I can't extpress how I feels, to look at ye, dar-
Pt lin',eye'r like & piclur. or a beau-tiful himage, or a
" dressed-up saint—ye are, honey | bedad , you is!”

.4 Good Lord | what's that ?” she shrieked, suddenly

E?ry‘it's only little Eve., deer grnndmother 134
N saidAhe young girl, n,dvnnclng. nnd vnth diﬁioulty
% restraining’s laugh. .

© .. «Eval—is that you? .Good henvenly meroyl I
was o scared! oh 1 ghe drew o deep breath : ¢ don’t
do that again, child.' I'm getting old and nervous ;'

the glittering goms, the pure white wreath of omnge

[3

Eva would have appeared before ‘her stop-molher,

«Where is my veil, Nelly 9 ‘gald the beautiful axd {as she then was, 03 sho thed felt; but she must no
B radiant bride; it is not here, with the rest; pleaso longer. keep Felix wu.ilmg .As she neared the ve-

will, go, and ask grand-{ rand \
&hlyﬂgﬁ-w wmfﬂ» :“ ol eho ‘heard voloes.;, That of her bethrothed

alsed :
deprecetﬁihg m%%“&" ms" %‘rehon m.‘f’derre ﬂ'@ﬁn. 1

hi

As sho passed the threshold of the ,moon- lighted ve-
randah, she saw.that the counbenuneo of her lover
was flushed and perturbed ; Pierre’ was standing in
a respectful attitude -before’ him, his hands folded
upon his breast. She would ‘have retired, but his
eye was upon her; Lo saw her in her resplemlent
beauty and bridal array; he hastily ordered Fierre
to: depart, and composing his troubled . features, a
hypoeritical smxle played around his lips, a8 he ad-
vanced to ;neet his bride,

hands, and looking auxiously into -his faeo; " whet
has ocourred ? you appear-vexed.” -

. It §s nothing—nothing of jmportance, deerest l"
he replied, pushing back the jet-black- hair from his
forehead., * That scamp. Pierre has been been die-
obeying orders—never mind. I can forgive; you
know how merciful L am;” and a glee.m of mnhoe
‘ahot from his deep, black eyes, -

plied the young girk ..~ v .

- & (ome hither, Eval I must talk to’ you. Ihnve
muoh to say to you. :Come, take, this seat; you will'
be half in tho shadow of these tralling vines and
sweet jnamines, while the flickering moon-beams will
play around you, forming A poetio ‘picture. You

.| him 2, has he not sanctioned my lovo for you! O,
blossoms, that trembled with every motion of -her | Felix, can I do less, than sorro!:’fo: my pooi tronbled
§raoefnl head--to the eye of poet or of painwr, Eva, )
with her dewy eyes, her- resplendent, yot genllof
benuly, would have served for poet or pmnter 8 em--
bodiment. of the splrxtunl lustre, the love-lit beeuty, :
{' oostly bracelet of pen.rls ‘and’ dmmonds glittered and poetic radiance of the evening star, Sobright

£ upon her left arm ;-pendants; and a broock of dia- | yet cloud-like, s0 screne nnd trensblmgmnh its.own
;" monds, and & necklace of poarl'completod her attire— lov&guax‘ded}oy

|and indolenee, to Jove and . loilI Oh, you mistake

looked at her searohlngly, uﬁ‘ to read her very soul.
She colored beneath that medy. ardent gaze,

~“Eral, plroumuwnoes forbid that T should mise

‘“No! oh, no! I love: you nevr as ever. I will

s My:poor Eya! . Thenks for your msgne.nunous

.+ %But your answer, Evel” cned Felix, “1
speak only of your father; he is well, and may re-

nigh 9.
- 4Ig it not my. dnty ?” she xeplled ina genlly re-
“Do I not owe all life's best gifts to

father? Can a bad dnughter, ovor become a good
wife? Need you ask-me whether I submit to forego
the glitter and the felslt.xes of. life for you? Felix,
do you: doubt. me?: Do you. think I prefer wealth

the heart of Eval” . -

“ But, child ! innooent, un
ave| there isnopoetryin pove 3 you, so refined and
elegant, you would have to weay tho plainest dresses,
axd live on’ coarse, plain food. :‘There ‘would be -no
bemty in-your eumnndings, ut . toll, rude, unao-

ldly child that you

« What is it, dear Felix?”. she snid exlendmg bolh ,

, %I know you are good and forgmng l" fondly To-

know'I possess an artistio eye.. How. beautiful and
regal you look!” he continued, seating himself besxde
her, and still holding her passive hand.

# Eva, my angel | you have offen vowed your iove,

_mot suporstitious, but what mnde you put on that

« Felix wishes to seo me a8 I shall ‘appear to-mor-
row. Come, dear grandmother! do indulge little
Eva once more; LetPme have my veil, please! I

not- with superfluous words, but with looks and
tones and sweet kindling glances—dearer- 'than any
wealth of words! Iam about to put this love of
yours ¢o & test. What happiness is mine, to behold
you thus, that loving heart in ita pure, guileless in-
nocenoe, all- dedicated to mo! those beaming orna-
ments, that: virginal attire, in which you bleom—a
queen in grace and beauty—all for me, for my love!

ILU

is it not 50 2”7 ho said, in his softest tones, while he

tenderly gazed into her sonlt‘nl oyes, upraxsed to hxs,

in timid qnestloning.

“Yes” she’ murmured, ‘modestly veiling thoso

to him.

youl” -

quite well.”

implored.

lea.ve you to-morrow.”

prlva.tion for me "

3%

el
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mtluulut ‘troubles you! . I'w-'«
Ae-le 'l'n uggking smile, M«W

Lt NETIEY
-,vi et

speaking eyes; all--all for you, Felix I”

«Listen, Eval” he said; ‘and he drew her olose
" wTo-miorrow wis to havo been dur wedding
day, but envious fato has ordained otherwise. Do
not start, my beloved! Clronmsl.o.noos, which at
present, I cannot detail to you, have o«mrred. Wo
must postpone our mnrriege \
~« Has anything ‘ocourred to fether, Felix? Oh yon
Took s0 unxleusl tell me-—oh tell me, I enlrent

 « Pierre Malin saw yom' fether eix de,yg ago, he
was somewhat harassed with businese oares, but

4 Thaok, God1” sighed Evn. “ But whut hu oe.
oumd to trouble you ? mll you not tell ‘me 7» she

4] cannot—at present, darllnsl And I must,

"4 0h, Felix1 something drendfal has oooumd{oh,
tel,l me ¢ at,once—~1 implore you! You do not look ()
lq yonr !yont-—oh,let mo share your sorrows 1V
v8, s your loye strong onough to beu' sorrovv

l”

“ * Try.me . oh, try me 1” she exoleimed, oluplng
(1 heve, perhape, lost your fortung..-
not 40 tell me/?

hhul’nh’
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You will not beliovo them. if nccusers encompass me,

| and seck to render me vilo in your oyes "

.Eva roplied not in words.. - Bhe smiled, that sweot,
‘confiding, ‘reassuring smilo of love and faith! -
1", One inore proof of the angelic goodness that isto
lgild my fnture life \yith Joy! "You will bo mine in

Yspite of ‘all obul.ncles, all opposil.ion, all outward in-

fluenocs? You will - twoompnny ime," to-morrov. to

Valenela? not as we first had plnnned-—but at night,

-when-all s still—when all are’ sieeplng e :\,‘
. '.l{hen you renounco your first idea’ of—you will

‘you' whither, and’ ‘whonever you ehooso. But my’
‘denr grand-mother, Agnes "—

.1 shall explain all. But you oonsont—you will
go with hiim you love #” he quoried anxiously, eager-
ly, still kneeling at her foot, still showering the mag-
metism of his glance upon her.

_#Iwilll” sho fervently replied. -« will go wher.
ever you lemd nnd prove to you—-the iove—thnt
WOl‘dﬂ "

.Bhe blushed deeply at her own confesslon, and
Don Felix rising to his feet, strained her to hls hrenst
in'a sudden, pasgionate embrnee

"« You will not retract ; you will bo firm nnd faith-
ful?” ho whispered, smoothing back the waved chest-
nut hair from her candid brow, and imprinting there
a long and fervent Kisa—the first! -

sl willl 80 help mo Heaven!” she said. *Dut
tho company that has been invited—the prepara.
tions—would Ihad known ”"—

#The company was not to assemblo until ten
o'clock, and we were, to proceed to the Ermita del
Carmen ; is it not so, Eva 9

“ Yes, and Mr. Olden was to come quite carly.”

“ Well, denrestl in the' morning send your people

to, those inviled and let them know that ciroum
stances have occumd that render the postponement

of your marriage hiecessary, I will also tell Tsabella

to let the Lo Toma people know.”

% They will think it strange; but I sce, you wish

to have no ostentation, no falso appearances. I

honor you for tlns proof of-manly independence, Fe.

lix 1" said the still unsuspecting girk

* #.Yes, my darling! let us have no falso appear

piappe: household s ey you. - Evs,

him, and speaking in solemn, measured tones, * I'm
& young girl; uriaccustomed to the world, used to
luxury fiom ‘my very eradle. ' I love the ‘swoet re-
pose, the indolence  of this my tropio life. I know
not what want, or lnbor, or privation 8. But there
is in me an inexhaustible fund of éndurance, that
called forth, can battle’ severely with adversity, and
win in tho contest. I think-deeply, dear Felix !
You.know I am unlike most ‘young girie of my age;
aud I have always folt that there ard elements in
my nature that needed calling fofth by some power-
ful appoal. Let then adversity bring to light my

.| slumbering energies, my soul’s capacitics! 1 have

beent delicetely roared—I can be.strong for those I
love ! Some call mé~proud—it’, is only soorn that I
manifest against falsehood, against calumny, against
wrong']" I' can be—oh,s0 humble, where my heart
roveres andloves! Doubt me not, beloved | I can be
happy in the . hnmblest. cot. I oan cast off these
lrappings without ofte sigh-of regret. I can be glo-
riously, dl'vinely hnppy, in the sunshine of your
love”—- <+ : \

* % Then you retrac ou love ‘me stiil 2 Don
Felix oried, ad-if overjoyed at'tho’ dlseovery, and
egain possessing himself of her hand.: Bhe gazed
upon him with her whole soul in. her fage, its rapt
enthusiasm’ and: ‘high resolve {mpressed on ‘every

oourage; in e.li-conquenng love, from her deep etarry
oyes!”

' remaina and you prove worthy,” she so.ld the orim-
son' deopening on her cheeks, v -

. While T prove worthy!” he-exclaimed, as a pen.
sive shadow settied on his - fine faoe, and he relin.
quished the haud he held, with'a long-drewn sigli.

«But if vvere to tell you that I sm unworthy of
the love‘and trist with which your puro ejes regard,
ino—that I have committed wrengs—-fenlls—on'ors-—
how then, my Eva? Could you forglve mo and love
me still 9 ‘

- And'he graoefully knelt -before her, ln an humble
Posture of repentant sorrow.” The full moon’s light
played on his upturned face, revoallng its feultless
outline, its perfect beauty. - |

shn.do of regret, o quickly pusln ﬂush of os-
tonishment were all the signs’. sho gave ; but ner
volog was swoet and clear, ond. love-leden, 08 she ro-
plied— . .
Cay should forgwe you—pray for yon—love you
Bill! T know you aro worthy—ropentant man,
You have done wrong, my beloyed] ® ¥ou cannot
have sinned decply, your, soul is too pure—yonr -aspl.
rations are t00 elovated. God p ons even the vil-
o8t sinner; can Evn even harbor 8 ubt of your wor.
thiness Kneel not, before me ; thnt ia & posture to

""" before God alonel He.vo you aught elso
to ask mo Yo

"But ke remalned at bie‘l' feet, guing plesdingly,
ndmiringl upon her, as if mutely questioning her
heark. E'{n I;Omnod “sweetly,. proxll{lly, Tesdstiringly.
81l holding her hand, knooling af, her fset, he gazed
hpon her innooont face;, siill Eva miled. unconselous
of évil, no doubit within 'her breeet, 1o ‘presentiment

e ‘v:l'.z-:':"».? Sl R

w|', Tl bt .“1. ‘

#Felix!” sho replied, nsing and standing before |

feature, ‘glowing on her choeks, flashing in’ defiant.

« My love is unchadgeablo, e.nd will lut whilo life, '

ances. Aid do not sasy a word to Agnes or your
mmgmer they are—well, I will not say aught

« Oh, no! thgy would not. Grand-mother is some.
what peculiar, and rather fond of ostentation ; she
will bo disnppomwd but her heart is good, dear old
goul! Bho will not oppose her little Eva’s happi-
ness, And Agnes—l must tell her all you havo de-
cided on.” -

4 Eva, do I understand you aright? " You would
tell Agnes, who is my sworn enemy ! tell your grand-
mother, who is such a stickler for forms and cus-
toms ?”

« Why not, dearest 2  Surely you would not coun-
gel me to keep our departure a secret, because our
circumstances are altered.” Wherefore should I re-
frain from letting them all know? I know your
pride recoils from confessing that you cannot take
yoyr bride to a stately home. Grand-mother knows
how much I love you; Agnes has herself felt pov-
erty. Fear no opposition'from them.”

«1 do not fear them,” he replied, encircling her
waist with his arm, and speaking in low, tender
‘tones. “But I-ask this-one proof of my Eva's
devétion—tell them not. Leave this place with me!
Ciroumsfances. compel me to leave it. Leave with
m GBS ith your love—your angel self @t He
had enfolded her in his arms, her drooping brow
rested onghis shoplder ] but a strange disquict stolo
upon her heart, even in that close, secure embrace.
8he turned her full” grey eyes in sudden qneelionmg
upon him; ho mlepreted rlghtly their mute: in-
quiry. .

o Leave with me, my lovo! hoedless of the world
its sarcasms and its judgment! prove the strength
of your affection. Leave home and friends for me 1”

I will, foy God_and you!” she solemnly | answer-
ed' v but not scoretiy, never clendestinelyl Wed:
ded in the sight of God, why no proolaim’ our inten-!
tiona to the world ?”

« Because present eiroumsumoes pnevent it, Eva;
‘beeause Ioannot wed ‘you to-morrow; as [ -stated- be.
fore.-:Wo must wait, and Iam going to leave La
Toma to-morrow night. Yet I would not leeve wilh-
out my bride ’— .

« Felix—I do not’ underst,nnd you. You cannot
mean—how can I leave—what do you mean—i—I—
cannot comprehend "—faltered ‘Eva with rising dis-
quiet, blushing, she knew not why, while she quietly
strovo to disengage herself from his encircling
arms.

wEval s it possible that I havo been misunder
stood ? that I shall have to battle with your preju.
dices and superstitions? Eva, can you refuso 8o
small o sacrifice to me? I-who can win the richest
lady in-the land ? Will you retreol after your sol.
omn_promiso ?”

. Eva passed her hand across her brow, as if to col.
leot her thoughts; & dread weight seemed to have
fallen suddenly upon her heart; the color’ died out
of her fage, sho turned her cyes full upon him, his
own yet unfaltering bent upon her; the maguetism
of his glance striving for mastery over her soull”
She said in a cnlm, deliberate manner, never with.
drawing her gage from his face, bonding not, coloring
no moxe, beneath that fixed and ardent look =

What 18 jt you ask of me, Felix? I do ot com-
,pmhend you,, What is it I must do-to fulﬂIl my
promieg to prove my love?” . . |

Again he pmesed her to his heart, md whllpmd
in_her oAr [T ap

her poul. , Poor Evwl.. .
;(p‘(‘n‘ er'ou dl Ed l“'ltghtl” h@r 'Q‘d‘i:; length, )

ation o o into

ook Thas am “?“Yon Lore ml' ;oulhm retraqh

N Yon must beoomo mlne. wilhout the uneﬂon of

ERANIE SRR l’“‘

not remnin ‘at Ciul:glw del mar ? 1 will acoompany

priest or cistom ! You must fiy vvlth me, leaving all
for the love you bear mo.” :

No sound esoaped the lips of the young girl; sho
rested, dold, still, and passive within his arme; ke
thought the triumph gained; one more goul added- to
his list of victims. Tho hand ke held grow cold as
fe; he gnzed down upon her foco; it was bent fore
wurd hidden by the folds of the brldel veil. . The
orange flowers of the emblematic wredth waved and’
trembled in the .night air; the moonbeams falling
through inbermingling flowers and folinge, shed fan.!
tastic dancing gleams athwart the bridal dress. The
pearly ornnxnents shono with thoe nntive lusted of
sca.born beauty, beneath that gloroud, so ening
light.

“8pesk to me, darling! You consent—do you
not? You art mine, mine forever!” Lo whispered,
But the domon triumph was short-lived.

With strength that could not have been sought for
in one 8o young and delicate, she cast nside his eneirt
oling arms, drew her imprisoned hand from his, and
retreating somo paces stood still, confronting him,
‘with arms crossed resolutely over hor bosom, with
faco pale as sculptured marble, with grent dilated
-eyes and quivering lips!

He advanced towards her, entreating her to speak.
8he gazed stendily upon him, life and expression
gathered Into her deep eyes ; she’ looked at hilii, fix-
edly, unwaveringly, a scornful, bitterSnilg upon her
gentle lips, her bozom heaving with the rising tide
of indignation.

“Eva, my love, what ails you ?” he cried, endeav.
oring to posscss himeelf of her hand. She drew
back haughtily—imperinlly defiant ! her form erect
with the prido of insulted womanhood, a withering
scorn darting cleetric flashes from the erst love.lit
eyes; “Bho spoke in & voloe at first deep and calm in”
its very concentration, that gradually grew pnssion-
ato and shril), and loud aud menncmg. as that of an
ascending angel |
“Havo I heard you aright, Felix Rivero? Did
you mean to propose ¢o me, Eva Golding, to leave
friends and home, your—unwedded companion? Do
you dare to impute to me forgetfulness of my highest

dutics? Do you call this love? Is this your pro.

.mised protection 2 What mean you? You could not

hayo been in carnest! This lnsult to me, your be-
4vsped. who was to have been your wife' tomorrow !
foot woman’s loftiest obllgnhons—li‘youe-n.\.;..,
honor! You dare not so far forget yourself!”

Dark clouds gathered on tho bLrow of the baffled
Polix, his cyo gleamed with & lurid fire, pallor over-
spread his countenance. *To toy with human hearts,
to revel in the deseoration of human souls, had be-
como a necessity to kim. DBut he had never beforo
met with such determined opposition, such bold des
flance! This 'startling encrgy enlisted on the side of
injured purity, it was indeed o novelty. Ho had
found womay weak and yiclding beneath the spells
of his fascinations. He read in Eva’s scornful glance
tho denth scal of his unhallowed hopes, The over-
whelming fact startled him, that the proud, pure
girl bofore him, would be the victor, while he was
compelled to retire, o baffled schemer! Asisdsualin
such cases, and in such perverted natures, a feeling
that wha almost hate, in its bitterness-and intensity,
filled his soul; and he determined on thatlast resource
of disappointed cruelty—revenge, He could not win
to sin, he would bend to sorrow, that proud young
head, so undaunted and erect in virtuous mnjesty.

“Yes, Eva!” he replied in dlslmcl. cmphatic tones,
] meant all I said. I caunot marry you—and I
Jjudged your love all powerful. I would have you
fly with me—unknown to friends or guardians. I
see that I have mistaken you.” :

o You Aave mistaken me—false! vile! treacherous
that you are! Approach me not! Oh, Agues! Ag-
nes } your gentle warnings were all too true! You
thought to win me to sin? Oh, mother! sainted
guardian mother ! you have shiclded your mistaken
child. Poor father! you havo been sadly mieledl
fny grandmother, too—this poor deluded heart of
mino! to onshrine one so unworthy. Go, sirl I
would be alone. Leave my presence, sir! I com-
mand you!” and Eva pointed to the stairway, impa-

ing her, with folded arms, ‘his lips curhng vm.h a
‘smile of mockery. ) .
~ uoftly, softly, my little tigress 1 he seid . um,
ia o now phase of your character, quite unlooked for.
Angry, angelio Eva ?—it booomes you, ‘however. 8o
you definitely refaso to follow, my fortunes?” Eva
‘looked her reply in & vvilhenng glance, mth 8 gestum
of repelling scorn.
uwWell ] 20 be it. You relru.ct, i‘rom your proxnise.
Well, you may do #0: you dismiss me from your
presenco t00? you may do so fo-day ; tomorrow [
shall return, and wo shall see who is master i Cas- .
tighio del mar # - But before I leavo you, I must give
you a lesson, fair lady | it will servo you for futuro
contingencles. You are altogether too confidingfjgo
credulous ; and then again you are not half confi--
dant enough ; you are very enthusiastic in your wor-
ship of holiness, a-zealot in ‘yous admiration of all
noble traits. Ha!'ha! ba! Don’t shudder because

I laugh, "tis natural for me to scofl ot human oredu-
ity ; you are not the first woman who believed. me
an angel. Listen nowsand mind you don’t soream
or faint, for Il neither attempt to pacify .you or.
_catoh you In my armsnow. . All that Frank Wylig,
that acoursed blue-eyed fool, told your proud step-
~mother of mo ia, truie; every-word of 4! And that is
‘ot one half of the noble achievementd of my" life.
‘Hal ha! hal. Am:1 worthy of. your love, ; pure
angel f—say, snow-white -seraphy: “lpirltnel En.

dmml fantaatio fool | - lwmhy?"l coglru
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tiently stamping her foot.  He stood, silently regard- . .
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“Grenﬂ'ddl Allsee’leg Felher " or“d v, dn
thrilling fonea of 'dapplicaition, s\nklng ‘Bpbia- m

‘knees, ' forgive ‘me, .ob, forgive me! thap T |
Joved this mau, this wretch, this mooking,
dovil! Ok, my soul is filied with. horror--T déeplse;’
myself! Angels ear the l:.terna.l Thronel if, there'
be one vestige of love remuining for this hnmen de-
mon, tear jt, wrench it from .my sdull no xnetoer

with what fiery implements of tarture! release me

from his hated presonce, from the haunting spells

that have so long enthralled my- ‘heart |—angel moth-

er! shicld me—guard me from tho remembrance

even of my wasted love—for one g0 vllol" '

« By beavens ! Mausme, you grow insalting end
personal.  That air of pride and command: well. be-’
came the rich Miss Golding; it sits 11l upon tho beggar-
ed girl ! Your father {6 ruined, Benorita ! and that is
the reason [ refuse tho honor of your aflinnce.  When
Ticed, T nust have a dowry with my bride. T thank
you for your disinterested offer of toiling for me;
I should detest a wife with working hands! 1 shall
call tomurrow, Senorita, on some business ; until
then, Lam jour obedient humble servant !” mld he
inelined himself in mock feverence before her.  Lva
rose to her feet.

«] command you to leave this house forever!
Never again dare to cross its threshold, or my ser-
vants shall turn you from the grounds! Agnes! how
true were thy presentiments ! - And though my dear.
father become. o beggar, his wifé’s and daughter's
Ipve is left to him. Yes, smile, mocking wretch ! our

love for him will outlive all the storms of fute. Go,

sir! and never egain profane this threshold by your
presence !
“You silly, ranting girl!" he cried, now with un.

disguised fury, «dare you to brave me? Wait until

tomorrow, and that proud head of yours ehl be
bent before me—yes, humbly bent before me/ fyour
tmaster, and the miGterof this place] Yourlove was
" mot worth possessing, for it costs you not a tear’ to
sacrifice it on the altar of your silly prejudices. But
you will repent——you will yet sue to me—when you
once know trinl and privation,”

4 Never. never!” cried Eva, vehemently. «I

would die u thousaid deaths before I would sue to,

such a8 you! what power can you posséss over me?
My love? it was a sentiment you never comprehend-
ed. It was a worship of those divine attributes you
never poseessed It was the homage of my soul to
virtue, honor and greatness ! it was childish trust,

womanly fuith—religion—holiest adoration—purest |

worship! It is past—past forever! My beart is
seared—blighted—my soul is filled with horror—
skepticism—fear—distrust | distrust of all things
buman! Not so, my God! forgive my maddened
utterance-—my poor father lives—he will now lovo

his forsaken child! God has severely trned me at

life’s outset, but I am strong and true!” I will not
fuint benesath this weight—1 will not yield to one re-
gret—I will not once recall thy meméry, deceiver |—

1 will be free? 1 will -be loosened from the sinful,

chain that hag bound me N Felix! I will not curse
thee, but retribution will ovértake thee soon or late,
But neither fear nor love, compulsion noreven deathy
shall force me ever to look upon thy face again. [
love thes not /1 will never forgive the ingult of this
night! 1am beyond thy reach and power! I awcar
it by the holy name thou hast so often perjured thy-
self by—I swear it iy my mother’s memory!” With
flying steps sbe sped past him, her white robes wild.
ly.waving ; her streaming vailapalifvetd ughtly over
her heart’s bitter agony, she sped on with maddened
speed but steady purpose, through shndowy corridor,
ond silent chomber, until breathless with haste she
stood before Agnes’ room. She paused a moment on
the threshold ; her atep-mother. was alone, reading
by lamplight ; a soft step caused her to look up from
the book she was reading. Before her stood Eva,
- pale a8 marble, tearless and unnaturally calm; with
pale lips vainly endeavoring to frame a sound, with
both hands tightly clnspmg ler heart-—in bridal ar-
ray—with untoll misery in her'eyes!
“My child! what has occurred? Eva, why do
you look o wild—so strange ?” Agnes exclmmed
Eva slowly sinks upon her knees before her, burics
her head in her lap, and' while the rich bridal robe is
crushed and rumpled beneath her, the laco veil floats
upon thgxﬁnng wind, her overburdened hesrt finds
timely Telief in tears, She sobs, * oh, Agnes! moth-
er! forgive! forgive!” and, clasped in the bosom of
her stepmother, tells her all,

—

CHAPTER XXIL

“Bear allly in ehy hand;
Gates of brass cannot withstand
One touch of that magic wand:
‘Bear through sorrow, wrong, nnd nith,
.In thy heatt theduwsof youth, .
On thy lps the smllo of truth,” * '
" Loxerrivow,

** The mofn that was to have witnessed Eva's bridal,
dawned grny and misty. Bultry and oppressive was !

the ntmosphem, tho sun was obscured by dull,

leaden clouds, that once in & while dlspersing,i

opened o passage for its ﬂlckerlng, Turid rays.
Dark clouds overhung the ses, that beat with
sullen, hollow murmur’upon the pebbled beach.
rainy senson was about- sltting in, and sky and
-earth ognosticated its nppmnch. The uncheering *

“Hghtof enrly mornlng beamed in at Agnes’ window, -

mvenllng thoro the form of ‘Eva, lyiig stil and pale,

“and sloeping, upon the 'bed; divested of ‘the rieh,’

bridal robes, with unbound hair; a slmwl thrown’
-oross hor feet, on which, colled np, and slumbermg
peacefully, rested little Loby. - ’

= Agmes sab beside the’bed; tenderly, enxlonsly

frotit'tho tried, suffering heirt, ‘When day had fally.
wned, Agaes left Eva to tho care of Mnrtmo, who:
‘appetred’ at-the door, and hastened to Mrs.
%on’s room. The old lady was an early riser,
:#he wWad-Eitting fully dressed by the mirror, Pputiing
‘thi finishing touches to the nrrengemeno of her cap,
Be it anderatood, the ‘old’ lady was iy morning cos-
-$um, ‘eat, ‘precise and stiff; she intonded to dress
*fot*the cotemonies of ‘the’.dny some hours later, anq
tthen stimmon half & dozen ashistants to attend het,
w16 Grgetous - goodness, - howr: you soared - mé 1" ghe

: erlod tm'hlng round to ‘votubd” Agnes’ ‘salutation,

a Why, wlmo on earth brings ’you here@{,eo.rly, Mr,_,
lqb]dms?n e R TR RTINS TS PR !

1t &1 have' somothinglo $ell you,'‘shid Agnes sadly,
i‘nllylng all'hor firtiness. '« Will:you! Hétén: to- mef

5

{ etiinthn to yot 1 why; what hus Vhbppéied - "rou'

'Mgbxon ine! i You Yuke in toaral O, tuy ot my,

901 | s anything sebueyed! to"Maurisd ?: t¥or the'

 Eikgllg WA A ghion; Tapeul IN-Bho atiiw Lottt
By nnd pale, hbldiag o wmwmmmm Jotsong althivhgh- bleéatng with
: “lhvonot hmdﬂvmhﬁnrloe,motm Itrm

,A

éqeérlng o] Went on tho verb.nd

" repose.

regarding the pale, sleeping’ girl. - No g pTed | and
sislted -thosu~soft, brown eyes: and Borrow:
“brooded on that plaz hrow, called forth - deep :sighs

*"wBhe is slecping in 1y ohember.A

sit down, mgther, I ain woak n.nd fuint,” sald. Agnes, )
dropping into a chair, - -
aWht i the mntler 9 Ohb Lordsekes elivel
I'm ail in & fluster ! - ~Do tell mo quick, Agnes! iod

como!  Felix Rivero "has hrolgpnz his ongo,gement
with Eva. ‘There. is.to be no mdrriage today,. 1
como thus carly to prepnre you, that you may
send our peogle and bid- the invited remain at
home.”

Mrs. Groyson fell back.in her chair in perfect
bewilderment; she was not the woman to scream or
faint, but she put on her spectaclo to seo clearer
into the incomprehensible matter before her. .

“No wedding to-day!” she exclnimed; « what do
you menn, Agnes? Don Felix broke his engnge-
ment ? It is impossible—let me go to Eva”

Agnes gently detained ber, >

* #Listen to me, mother! I entreat you, donot go to

1Evn just now ; she will awaken to care and sorrow’;

she has pussed through & sovere ordeal; she needs
Oh! Mrs. Grayson, my presentiments have
come all too true. Don Felix is a villain! he has
won Eva’s heart but to break it —he has dared ——
« What, what 2" breathlessly cried the old lady.”
“He has dared to propose an clopoment—to win
Eva—oh! my tongue refuses utterance to the insult
offered to my pure child! He has dared to pro-
pose i clopement without the sanction of law or
church?

w No thundered Mrs. Greyson, throwlng asido
her spectacles, gazing with distended eyes on Agnes,
while she clasped and unclasped her hands convul-
gively, v

“Do not bo so overcome, dear mother!” pleaded
the noble, forgiving, pitying Agnes. «We have all
wade a snd mistake—we miglit have expected some:
such enormity from one so lost to evory feeling of
honor. l\lother, he hay confessed to .Eva, that all hela
has been accused of to me, is true; he has confessed
his sins with the pride of o demon, acknowledged
with bold front his crimes against God, and man,
and woman! Tet us give thanks to God for Evus
timely cscape.  Mother, you-do not answer me!?

“Oh—oh! oh!” groaned tho .old .lady. I'm
orazy! I'm mad! or else all the world is! Ican't
believe my own oyes—I can’t believe my own ears!
No wedling!  Felix refuse to marry Eva—TI'll have
my revenge! insult my grand-daughter ?, Whe t,old
you, Eva herself ?”

#The poor, broken-hearted girl herself, mother.
But come, for her sake, compose yourself. Don Felix
is coming here to-ldy; 1 have a vigue forboding|-
that he will causo@s more trouble. Will you advise
with me, mother,.as Maurice is nbsentl and unawaie
of all this? We must o.ct promptly; plen.se glvo
yeur orderg.”

eaid. I'm all topsy-turty wlt,h bewilderment! I'm
upside down! I'm mad! T—don't know what I
am or ain't] Buch an unforseen, unlooked-for,
shameful catastrophe! Lord, Lord! in my oJd.durs
grave! 1 knew all along it was my fate to be
buried under o castor oil bush! Oh, what will the
neighbors, the people sny! Icould creep, into & dog-
bouse! I can’ bear to look Eva in the facel Ob,
denr TProvidence! I'ni & poor, broken-down, stricken
old womnn' Oh! send tho blick Jaces yourself—
send this very minute Mrs, Golding, Agnes, my
dear! T should die if any of these upstart hldnlgos
and bigeyed Donnas called and found mo in this
dreadful flustration! O, do send “immediately,
Agnes dear! and tell them not to come. SayI'm
sick, but I-don’t want to see ariybody, ? The. o'ld
lady rocked hersclf vxolently o n pnroxysm of mm-
gled grief and rage.®

Agres hastily left the room, and despntehed the
negroes on their several messages to town, and to
tho neighborhood. She then returned to Yer hain-
ber and finding Eva yet slecping, went to Mrs. Grey
son’s xoom. She was pouring her grievances into
the eympnthmng bosonx of “the faithful Nelly, Who
with true commiseration, was vninly endenvormg to
consolo her frnntlo old mistress in het trouble, »

.“Tho ‘miserable hnthemsh brute!” “indignantly
eried tho little ‘woman, “hé's no Christian! he's
worser nor a Hottentot nagur! I'knewed there was
o divil in’ his’ big, black eyes, bedad! To'trate the
swate, purty young darlin’ in sich o fashinl Aw’
did he say_he wouldn’t mdrry ler at all, at all,
misthress dear? Dld her so.y themwurds heself
bedad? © © -

“Yes, yes! Nelly ;7 sobbed Mrs. Greyson, whom
BOTTOW nnd disappolntinent rendered humble and
eommnmco.nve, " bnt don’t let on before the blnck
faces!”

«“And is i, w'nd be for lettin’ on fommst
them? Mushale y lady axcs me, it’s the young
misthress would’nt have him, shnrel that's what Il
be afiher tellin’ 'em. Och! and’ the fino weddin’" we
wur to-bave ! Moy’ the - divil* fiy- -away-wid- Don
Felix and his sisther, too thnt's Nelly O’Flnnnlgu.n
blessin, bednd 1 -

“Ilush, -Nelty1 - don’t - tcmptsl’rovxdenow We're
stricken enough don’t Tet us sin any more,” sobbed
tho old dame, touched with a siidden fit of oompul-
sory plety. “Nelly, do go sco if Eva is awake yot,
and take her somo coffee. I'm afraid to ook the
child in }he face. Agnes, you'll sto.y twhile with
Lme, till Tlcompase myself, won't you, deard” =
"Cerminly, mother,” replied the forgiving woman.
-} We are a desolate family—i¢ is_ our duty to sumd
by oné another.”

““But Mo.urlce, my olnldl why do we not hear
from’ Maurice?” -

‘Evir-thoughitful for others, ever forbenrlng. Agnes

Y

ingly had, said. She wisely and generbusly forbors
gricving siill further the old woman’s heart, which
was writhing 1 all'tho tortures of solf: repronch

Tho * bell* ranig” for ‘coffeo ; leaning - heavily ‘on

‘Mﬂkn?w\ﬂ{mhm‘? Wh]m. Qlero? more sad than e
X did not seo hep last night, after -she .dressed and mother,‘ sod{f}
ah, Good Lord! I'm so troubled! know gll,« :

I geinember nos; she nover cams in to bid me. good blimo, )’W\, .

|night! Ts she.sick, Agnes ™ L wegp detr
8h° had & con- | I ehall *"WM sonnwortly ;
verso,tlon with Don Fclix 1ast night —— 1 must|old hd,'.b-‘m',

« Mother! call up your courage—do. not be over-'

« Compose myself—glve orders! Yes, that’s soon |’

refrained from telling her what Don Felix 8o taunte{

; slowly, wlth’p smlle ‘that was’
phe" knelt beside ber grand-

1 {0

v hier gheeks, and hands. :
- Ob, iy lambf:my, pet | my besutifil chiid!" my
poor,. little doyk l’,t Bobbed the old Iady, l‘e:‘venely ’
olasping lew 49 & i breast, ralning. tohrs avid kisses

_uponhe . Then. #he: released her, and- gave herself

1

X 6wed burst of indignation, to the' shower. .
ing of &'sform ‘of inveotives upon the head of Don *

sensitiva girl 5"
Agries was weeping silently, in view of the snﬁ‘enn g
depicted-on” Eva'sfioe ; the suﬁ'ering 80" herolcally--
borne.. She prevailed upon ber to take a oup of
coffee, and, aftor ‘much persuasion, succeeded in in-
dnelng her mooher in-law to do likewise. -The old,
lady’s feelings were truly, worked upon ; rémorse, sélf-
accusation, were tuggmg at her heart-strings. .She
swallowed many salt and bitter tears with her coffee!
Nelly stood in hqr corner, wiping her eyes with her
apron, and' olenohing her fists at some une(.; n.foe.
Alita, who had again returned to her post beh
‘mistress’ chnlr‘ thinking it impossible that her ot— ?
tendanco could e dxsponsed with; looked ‘on “with -
distended eyes and’ mde-oPen mouth, ' 8he had never
seen - the-old Senora cry, and she ad not snid one'..
robuking word, not even when the fan, in’ fulling, ;
touched her shn.rpl; on the shoulder. Alita m-ever-
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A couple of mules, stopping’ at. the gorden guw. '
nrrestegl the atténtion'of all. Tt was Miss Celesting -
Gilman, followed b one.of Mr. Olden’s soivants ; the .
mule of the latter carrying a small.trunk and a.

bo.nd ‘box. - ' Agnies withdrew with Eve- Mrs. Greyson -
rism,g to reoelve her visitor,” 7.

broad flight ‘of steps, and SBktending. her mittened
hand, exclmmed-—-dmwhn breathless:. - - °
«I have come bright and. carly—you see! I was’
20 afraid of raih coming on. . It’s such a pity to have
o rainy vveddlng day-—-and what s shame’ Mr. Gold-
ing isn’t present. il thought. I'd come before any of
the company; and asgist you to dress.” What will
you wear, dear Mra, Greyson, have_you decided ¢ -
It wos all in vain that the old lady strove to re.

"| gain her usual:Yaughty self-possession. The blow

had- been -too-sudden; the effor’t to concedl ler ngi ;
tation was fruitless her overwrought feelfigs rust
lave vent, : She fell beck into her choir, weeping

% What will‘ T ‘wear " she’ cned. sA shroud 1a°
shroud is what. T'll wear, soonl m’ womoong, with ©
trouble—I'm nearly crazy! “I—ob, Celestina there -
will be no wedding te-day—no, nor ever afterwards!”

‘Celestina started back so suddenly, she entnngled,
her feet in her trailing'skirt. The umtede nts,Of
Nelly and Alita wero neccssary to enable her”
gain her footing. “No wedding to-day! whet do
you mean, my dear friend? is Mias Evasick 9”7
“Yes, yes! she’s sick, with mdlgno.tlon, with
anger—with—oh, bountiful. heaven! I could anniki-
late the wretch |” m.nd the sorrow bewildered, indis-
oreet old.lady reeounted the proeeedmgs of. the fom«

......

VRO By al ooﬁ""‘ifﬁngs, and left the W old
wisthress an’ the ferret eyes ! alone, - - . .

- Miss Gilman’s countenanoe, dnrmg her potroness'
narratlon, displayed many varying shades—of dis-
nppomtment, malice, enyy, and secret. triymph ;, but
thé air of disappointment predommnted. R
- ¢ What do you think, dear. Celesting ?” §0bbed the
credulous Mrs, Greyson. | « lsn’t this shamefu), out-
rageous conduct ? Isn't he a wretch, 8 so.vage la
beast! an infernal epirit 97 » ...
tral ground. . I s

“Why, some thmgs oerte.mly were sho.meful but
'what reason did Don Felix,give for breaking. off the
mu.mh? Nothing was ever, done without. & redson.
Shenever ploked;pgnn off the floor without & reason.”
. The voluble, imprudent ; old Jlady: poured all her
sorz;ovps mbo the breast,of-. her confidinte, but now
: COuld she eoknowledge that Eva%s"
ing. »Mightnot ber son return.
rioh and prosperous from his présent journey ? She
roplied that; «8he knew.of no reason, perhaps Don
Felix—it wos hard to refrein. from oursing him !
perhaps ho' had fallen in love ‘with some other feoe,
what did she know 7 .. 1., |

But Miss Gilman's shrew[l, reﬂectlng rmnd, gnth-
ering up sundry hints and ipuepdoes, Jjumped readily
‘to her own conclusions, ,, §he .inquired, with a twink-
ling eye, and indifferent;, manner :: * whether there
wasn’t perhaps some migupderstanding about. the
young lady’s wedding portion ? ;- Perhaps, Mr. Gold-
ing had been unfortunate in bnsfness, ond could not
give the promised dowry % onssinite oo o )

Mrs. Greyson bridled. wlth -insulted dlgmty. bnt
her perturbed and flushed oonntena.nee betrayed that
the questioner had pnl. hpr $0.- 0" oruel tris], that
there was truth in’ her; snrmise ‘but gho replled
with much dignity and more guger:.. " .

_ “My grand-daughter ilnol beggnrl Besldes, Don
:Folix hos, :aften vowed ha vvv'onld.w take her without a-
penny. ' Sho is too good for. him, any how! too good,
.| even if she were berefootedl" R,

+ 9Did Mrs, Greyson intend remo.lnxng at the Cnstle?
Is Mrs. Golding going tostay 2. When will M. Gold-
ing bo héme? Would Mra. Greyson lmve any fur-
ther occasion for her servmea, DOV, ﬂm EV& would
remain with her? Was shg, going | to wrlw 10 her
son? What excuses would she nmke ta tho ‘company

- |'when they arrived M- chh tlns phower of questions

she bewildered Mg, Greyson so, thot the poor old
lady looked at her with astonishment. =~
“What should [ go awny for? Isn’t this my
home ? my son’s house? "“Agriés, ‘too, will “remiain,
of course.  You nsk mo 8o min§ queitions, 'you com-
pletely dumb-founder ‘me), Celestlnu. pro o

"Oh! I didn’t ‘mean ‘o replled 'the demsel
“But you know there arg 80" many maficious people
Inthe world, and they'Il olrdnlnw fepom. Tthought
you and-Miss Eva might prefer 0 travol awhile o -
* You don’s monn tg sy thht Ang of tHess Heathen

hrnnken hnnd snd aal,dt " YO!I I
rimuly soarinéd her favorite,

" _yeomlng strange and pediillar,
\ 1% Do you thlnk of falfilling “your pmmlse to m(}
 and she’ kluedihe‘ Mre. G Greyon? You said T should fill Eva's'plade | eried thi

‘Felix, that: mus have decply shooked the trled end i

Blow'and" po.ntlngly Miss Gllman nseondéd the

bitterly. - S |

. Miss Gilman thought xt safest to remn.in on neu- .

whose mnnneywas be-

lhien she mm-ried. 1 wea to be /JOuR oonﬁdentlal
rlend, and, wes to ;he received as'a dnughter ‘of the
‘house, when you returned from anenole. you mmem-
ber 97 i

- w1 never promlsed ¢hal Celestlnul no: que 00“1(1
ever fill Eva’s place.” ‘I promised you s sltnetion a8
68 & friend, a3’ companion.”

“With 8 ho.ndsome “salary,” interrupted Celestin&-
“ fedg'out of my power, at ‘present, to° install you | too

{ here,”” continued the.old Jady, “ as Eva does not m’“"

ry, and Agnes remaing mistress of the house.” But
anything else I oon do for you ”—

% Hom—hem—&o, so, ah, indeed ?” dmwled MIBB
Gilmap. , «  You spenk quite favorably of Mrs. Gold
mg Are you reconciled ?” '

“ I~ am not what you may call reconciled,” said

|| Mrs, Groyson, rather confusedly. “But she was

right in what she said of that villain, Frank Wylie
was right, too. I lbegin to see it, I feclit! I mlght

r ‘| have~known all' this before, but T didn’t try to be-

lieve folks, You, too, Celestinal you- gave! that mon-
ster such an excellent charncter. ~ Agnes, of oourse,
will remain, I'm nfrmd I've. been wrong-—Lglvo up
all my plans concerning her."I find she is not 8o
bad, Thave been mistaken.”

It was not in human neture to’ resist Agnes' for-

‘| bearing gentleness and forgiving disposition, - The
'| old lady was touched, in spite of herself. - Celestina

saw that her influence was at an end. Like all des.
picnblo natures when thwarted, she resolved on quxeb-
ly tormentmg her patroness. kA

- «Dear me!” sho drawled, “ you don’t ey sol how
people do change. I thought Agnes was your bitter
enemy, and Eva's also. 8o there’s no chance of
Eya's getting married? What & plty it,should turn
out so, with the only offer "she’s ‘ever had. People

‘twill talk! I know they will. They’ll say Don Felix

‘discarded his bride because her dowry wasn't-all
right. He always looked“qqt for riches, Well, one
can't exactly blamo thetyoung man; he's nccustom-
ed to luxury and refinementrand all thnt, gort of
thing,  Poor'Eva !” ’
C WMy gmnd-dnughter does not reguire any of your
pfty 77 gaid.Mrs. Grefson, sharp}

. Ohl well—no‘ offence | bup(you will remémber
your promlses tmme?"
"4 What pmmw, find no more fitting
e than this ublg me with your trifling af-
fairs " e

<u Well,‘well 17, said Celestine reastically, “my
nﬂ'airs are of muerrﬂxng compared. with yours.
Buit you must remember you promised to present me
thh 8 new silk’ gown, and a Yandsome sum of
monex on Evn.’s weddmg do.y T ‘waive the other
pzu'ts of your promise, as- elrcnmstnnees compel you

renounce them. But it 18 not my fu.ult that Eva
don’t'get mirried to-day, o,ndI don't seo why I should-
suffer.”

~ Do you wish to distrnet me wnth Four ehntterln g?
Am'T to e hunted do‘w“ like & wild bedist, or a Con-
%o enake, or o spot
Puncl ahd Judy stiow, to be mookod at? Am 1 an

..4-.~..--..~ — SN R P yey )
1 amE, sny - eried Mrs Greyson, losmg nll control
of her temper.

"6 0h! dear, no. - Yot are nothmg of that sort,” re:
plied the proyoking Celestina, - « But'a ‘rich lady hke

F-tion.”

“ Celestina—sxg you, too, turning, against me? Is
this the language you should use to' mo?” demanded
the old lady, ﬁereay

“It's the language I make use of to defend my
own rights- I've got nobody to stand up for me.
You needn’t get engry, I'm only emlly nskmg for
my dues,”

“ Your dues ? DoI owe you nnythlng? Ho.ve I
not showered presents and money upon .you? Y, o
ungrateful woman | what more am Ipoto d}:_)_?yo
< *“You are to give me what you promised. I'm‘a
woman that has. her living to make. I won’t be
cheated ! no, not by the President’s wife, or ‘King
of ‘England’s wmother, I won’t!” Miss Gilman' was
working herself into a towering g passion, her sallow
complexion flushing, even. through ‘her rouge ! ‘her
thin lips quivering, her " ferret, oyes ¥ flashing. with

deﬁnnee. qod b b

that satisfy. you,'” As.for the sum I promised: you, I
feel mysolf teleased from'ithat. promise ; besides, I
have need of all my ready money. :The dress. you

" | proudly, lup,
fidant. -,

Celest.me whmed, e.nd shed o. few oroeodde
bewa.ilmg her bitter fate,

.\’

tears,

“'Twas g0 cruel in- Mrs

illed 80 much for her! Yes, it was hep fate to. be
treated with . -ingratitude~but. she. didn’t expeot- it
from Mra; Greyson; after-all she had done |7+ itae
* Mrs. Greyson, With'an. angry glenco at - the: weep
mg Celestina, hastened from theverandah toher own
shamber ; thero 8natohing up her purse she return-
ed as hnstlly, and putting a gold picco in sts ﬁilv
man’s hand, said loud dnd fiercely:. -

. “Go now; leave me in
alone,” - g pe%te! I wonld. 1?9

" Dear mo l” sobbed the hypocrxto “ how
smiable ) you are todo.y, Mrs. Greyson.
'sce, T 'sm no longer needed, . Of eourse‘ T am o cast
off! You are all overwhelmed with consternntlon—l
"tis natural ‘when
don’t give o body tiwo to rest; you ot 'tl I’ve jnhl
come, and"now I must tramp off again, Yady Alve
ton and the Countess Malétslki fibvér h‘ﬁu&d A
but of course they wore born'and bl-ed n‘ﬁ ladm nono
of your upstarts.” - :
4T tell you to g0, and dem let me see your fece
again ” cried the o really suffering ol lndy' lm-
atiently stamping her foot.

l"’wl"’,'

rd? Bay—am Iherefora |

s o S
“" rulﬁlled a8 mnny a9 I sew ﬁi‘” “d‘l wish You
to lenve me in pgace)”
o, L L 'wiahyon had left me iri pence, nnd not’ Prmdl
eh ot !ho Ho'do what L:noiy am b’lmrly sorry {for (n
mo:}lﬁed and dlsnppoinzed Celestina.
“u ‘you've done for mo, Y'm 80rTy’) Wis . ever
'dane y such as you! You are acoustoried to tha
%igd of busiriess, I should think; your conseience is
a8 elastic ss—a gum arabio treo,” eaid - M#u. Groy-
son,~wlth & dlsdmnful smile, o.nd 8 shrng hf }h.
shonlders. S e
S ulsib? st thoughé" retortid Célosting b
pishly.* “ And this is the thanks I'get for being a
tool'in your'| hands?, for stepping: in- betw hus.
bund and wife, , What would Mr. Golding’ say if he
were told ?-=~what would he do to you for plotdng
|againet hiswife 2" - .. .
believe what I sny l" -almost screnmed tl)e e
'} ed woman, starting rom her chair; ‘and ad m&
toward tho now, trembling Celesting with threaten-
ing air. *You ungrateful rattlesnnke ! you skmny,
flinty-hearted skeleton ! you mslnuntlng, treacheTous'
snake! you peace® destroyer! you' false, painted
tricked out searccrow | you goggle-eyed  thing / get-
out of my. sight! before 1 have. you kicked ' down .

quivering with excitement, her cold blue eyes ablaze,
her hands thtchmg nervously, her aged - frame
‘trembling with nnger—with o variety of] &mtendmg

'emotions.
 Startled by the passlonnto ‘energy, the unlooked.

ing Celestina slunk nwoy, hastily descendmg the
steps; nor once go.zmg bk, sho reméunted l‘er" arnit-
ing. mule;” and, accompanied by her: atle ‘“l’h re-
turned to La Toma.

del'siar. .
T0 BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.

Written for the Banner of ngbt.

CBY J. nonnm M, BQUIRE. °

" Bestde o plncld Inke
Enwrapt I stood,
Where tuneful echoes wako .
The stient wood, R
And start the squirrel from bis resl., o
While the bird upon its nest ¢
Peors through the thick-set treer.
vEver:watchful, R
1 bent and raised o shell
That wators keep,
And whispered it to tell
Me of tho deep,
And if beneath thequiet lake e
The light of oarth's sun doth bresk ;- ...
In radlonce, and shine
O'er a People, o
And ifthero be a Race |
Beneath the tide,
Do they mansions build and g-race,
And.there roside?. 4
And dobes their lpnd-vastwealth nnfold '; .
Of pearls, diamonds, and gold? . ] ‘1‘ S
- And know they, ns we d_o, e
: Augho of Love? :
Surprlsed Ihéard & slgh

alh ees ’

~

these SWPS-’_’ Exhnusted, faint and’ breathless, the .
miserable old lady pank into her chair, her pale llpa

YEB! THERE ARE HOMEB IN 'I'EE DEEP.

il ey i

PR

« He would stmngle you for your 1mpndenoe, and

Lo

for determination of the old lady, the guilty, cower- . - -

She never a@m pnssed tho threshold of axmgz.o -

" And wneh 8 vo! ce'reply*” -

‘Pladn from the shell,

SN
..._..u’%“\‘\.-_«

“Yes, 1 will tell

'I'hev. *neath the lucent wave thelr lives
A poople—that splendor gives

you oaglit to be mindful of her promises. T'vo’done [
" |y duty by you and [ look for my compensor

-] cannot give you the sllk dressT ‘promised now, ‘
when I go, or sond-to fown, it shall be’ iyours. - Let |

shall hove. Anna Greyson | shall:not be acoused of |
parsimony 12, s said, the; old. .Iady,: Adrawing. herself |« -
and gle.ncmg eontemptnqnsly ot her con.

@reyson % uso her fo! when, she had done and per-|’

proud folki's fire b 'dkhtlow“ You |

Tith Lovo her power to blénd’
8weet harmony.
’ Amid the Corhl troes
" We teck theshade, . . .. .-
, Whero oft the porrumed broozo .
. Hath' ldly played;
‘And wher its dofly courso'is run, .
‘We all rise to watch the sun, .
;/ 80 wondrous as it goes ./ [
& Gorgeously down. VT
.Then playfal shndo\vs fils. -,
Beforg tho nlght.
. o While ‘dlamonds omlt
S % “hielr lucld light; ‘
/—A;d then our hiomes of hoarl belaw,. .
' 'I'hrongh the trembling. waters glow.
e . Arid mako the sllent luke .
’ . Enchanted. ‘

We seek ngnln our groves, "
" Where in his grief =
The thoughtful lover roves i
© . -Tofindrellef; - ;. .,
And if he sloeps 'tis sure to como—
. Blessod dronms transport hlm l\ome H
. “ Alover haply blest, :
" By Love requited, « ,' ;
«.. 'We watch thie realms elhr
For that loved lght, . 5
-5 Pouriog from the first brlght sum i
B .. .That decks me nlght. {
) And when they shitio out ono nnd all‘ b sl
© As 1t for some fostlyp), ¥ <4 Lt “”‘
- "We list to the' sheph'erd' d
.+ Bweet madrigal: .
= - Thue sre tho xA1ADS tlpem SERC
In happinoss; et w
But they who vonture thore k’ e s::b
By | Aro rapsom)aést "i“ L
“And frotn & loving B that oy - "”‘ r 'l’
saeny g

Y

" 'Which blends nothing. to doetroy. R
Wo are thus happily:
* Mullko, Mortals., - °,

fers

WH:A.T.I HAVE NOTIQ i
B § huvemoticed thit-all men speak we ofi‘ll mon‘s

vn'tueh’when‘ thoj aré deud ahd tho.t ftomhsloﬁds
ln-e inarked with epitephs of o good ‘axid’ ﬂl‘tdods‘”

et (}l""’ﬂ

H haye notioed that the’ Prayer of evey "s’clﬁsh1 it
is, W forgiVe uf 6ur debts,” but 'he mahes efry oo
&yho owes Him ‘pay o the utthost farthiiif,” *i" * o
" 1hitvo noticed that ho who Atk ‘o¥by mibi s
rdgue, i Very certain to e ong whiery hd shavéh bihe
4 |elf, iid ho ought, in meréy to"hig nitighbbs, o b
‘Yender'th rascal to justice, - ort % I it
"X lave noticed that moriey i8 the fool’s wrisdo; iho
ili;nnve’s reputation, the wise. mnn’mnbl ::3:“‘”‘
man's trouble, the ‘poor ‘man’s’ dests, the'"doveto
mnn 5 ambition, nnd)othe ‘dol'of hll M
" 1 have noticed that whutever is'is ‘s-)%m'"wlﬂ: L
exceptions—the left o oye, the loft Iég, 4n théléh ‘W
ot‘ a plum puddmg. '
'L have noticed {hint' micsit 1a’ gt 'W ’“

Agics’ aim, " Mts. Gt ,fll ed by Nelly, : st 10 g e
cezed o the 'omu;:isonsﬁ:‘ dl‘:miss':d ::lila 3;‘: :::‘ 'f“is‘l"“ll!- long tongued mwill dard th moke “ Hity- hghtylyon“rh’lndmmendous hurryto of 'th: ]world b it de\séh i E “?!uuawm
| o et the i hrow Borslf fuko iy lc!{m': satlny ::ﬁﬁnfnﬁel"‘ ﬂiga& ! m?m% idof me! Maybe o Folix? midrboiy’ will ‘b fet. swulh;?::ﬁ‘::‘;%:ﬁrﬁme:rgeuﬁdﬁ Pl i
ith n deép sob" Bho’ atsed her Licad, aud ‘utterdd et b 1y, {fer than yousg# /bt sy L ay e m’“’ﬁf
n.loudory 'ab 8’ Yolitld Bva, ‘stasding’in the docr: ’v“‘-‘.l%':o“fl’lim i l»‘ ,'u i hng 1 forbid yod hontihifiy "hla'nltan ‘S’ my * pre. ;::t ﬁlh?ﬁéﬁmﬁﬂmﬁ Y ﬁd’ o ‘My
| her face s ‘m. -His’ the white’ morhng dress giig or’ shoulde?; i aMi ?“ : Pll, shrug- | #Boel, You'drg Kil'abisé 'heal.heﬁlsh “hottentortel | sight; taade no'w dn(h ll,ll'!;w mmlme el
-lsih m%;r;’r ft thouriiful and 'Subdued, her freih | kntw {7 - S g mm"?ﬂ‘?ﬁ»..., 1you ::ﬂ hm behi”ohs%éwbﬂ plem, i 1 sethrs. Gy Ty STy giht mshl eﬁfi"mmu |
ps ne dh ' o It -yc; r.' ‘ ""j‘" ) § Y AL . 9
b R 5?'?“.41."5","?.?.‘?@ ¢ "fmf i ‘t"“l:ih W“PW Bt s “ﬁz infemnl.  Migi oimeﬁwnmmemnglmm i T Pt iy s st
po o B v ston. s s bl pirl Bt o o i Mt il | o MRS o AR 1 WG "ﬁ:ﬁfﬁﬁﬂm’;m
%‘"I'hw - w l&ﬁé@fmg‘&d&&mﬁb M “# uﬂn’t t”‘,).‘"” .Jl} Tl .10 61@‘ &h i [ T 33 .“ ) éh &,\u é%tm{ m 3 AR IO
the deep h ' e ¢ P i oo egitigh o
P “"‘m"“‘"" the sudden, overwhelming] 1 would, indeed I would »” mplied Celestins, sar. oord,? sald Mrs. e,ﬁ‘,f{,’;‘,';"""ﬁ',;‘,‘f’dﬁ L"ﬂm’“ o il it lfeﬁe“ %. ; i
s 17 A Tsuasion or |the wrong grave, - |
_____ e . . v L

1s theﬂa dny po,rtlonlo.r cemetery whieré the‘bad hén
ard biitied ? o '
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‘BAN NER OF LIGI-HT

1;\

L'-'t-

dnl‘
ol !"' . ".' s \-?.1 .
WJmohookhu hood nld belu, lndl“pﬂlupon

o """dhe P'l“ uughod.ﬂm women ecrenmed. end Ioseed thelr

raes oy LR o
i t .’B lj@mﬂ' " Tﬂo“

Do 9 gdonted bnlr;
‘ The fuloon whistled, auz'houndl beyed. t.he!lep-dox herked
[ o WIRBQUS T s sl el ay
“The sculiion dropped. t.he ploohet brown, the ooo‘ alled o
7, theloutl, !
'l'he mw.rd. oount.lng ouf- hle gold. let hls pouch nnd mone,y
Tl ’
And why? Boeaule t.he Jester rew 'to. say xmeetln.the
: halt! - : ,
CThe, puge plnyed nl(h the laeron 'hlnme. the stewnrd wlth '
lhl‘ RN u, i
3 'I'he buuer drummed upon um bonm, nnd lnughed wloh
3 mlgh}ondmnln; o SR
'rho grooms beat on t.holr metnl duns, ond roered i t.hey
turned ted. .

Kut atll tho Jester shut hls eyos; and Toiled hifs- wlh; heaa!"
And whien’ théy grow a little still, read half-a‘yard bt 'text, - +
And wevlnx hand, struck on:thodesk—then n-nwned. Jike| t
v eneperplexod. C e s gt ki

“Deu alnners all™. the fool begun. “man's life s bul a
Jesty .
A droam, a ehndew. bubble. nlr, a vnpor no t.he boeL )
In a thousand pouhde or l.ew,I nnd not’ a elnglo ounee of

7" love, - - - AL R
* A blind man killed me pnreon'e 0w, ln ehootln,g at the
. dove, !

Ties

Let no nmn hnlloo. he ls eare tlll ho ln t,hrough the wood.
He who wilf uot when hp may, must, tarry when he should.
 He" who ‘labghs’ u crooked en, ehould need wnlk very
' Heo u-bod 711} elghl.
lend. B very slow, oo

...

wlthred.~‘

'l'he frlnr. prenchlng. cuned tho thleﬁ (t,he puddlng ln hle
“7 7 pleove.).
'.l‘o fsh for eprats, wlth goldon hnolu. is l‘oollnh,.by your
s leave,
'.l‘o t.rnvel well—a asg’ scurs, npoe fucc. hoge mouth. nnd
. . ostrich legs.
) He does not core a pin for thlevee, who llmpu obout end
. bega.
Be nlweyl.ﬂmt. man.ata renst. end leeo man at a fm
The: shorfest wuy round, in spite of all, s still the longoet

way. ;. e,
When the hnngry cnrnt.e licks the knlfe. there's not, much
for the clork..
\z’hen the puot, turning pale nnd elck, looke up, tho storm
~grows dark.”
Then loud they lnughcd. ‘The mz'oook‘u u:u-s ran down lnto
. the pan; K !
'.l‘he stoward shook, that ho;\ne x‘orced to drop the brlmmlng
can;
And then ega.ln the women screamed, and every steg hound
And why? Beceuse the motley rool 80 wiso & eennon

. .made! cL Cee e

© Written l‘or t.he Bunner of nght. , ., )

RERA mmmoe
@he %Ixsmn nf the @In foer,-

i | douht if thore is enythxng more nppolling to the'
human mind than «the' fancied sight of a speotre;
that bodily 1den.lxty, yet seemingly embodied reality,
* which rivets the gaze, while-it freczes thg warm cur-
rent of the life-blood: In.vain we try to grasp and
reconcilé with reason this 1llnexon as wl‘nmlhar and
tangible thing. - N
{ *'This it was with the- mhebrtante of the vxllago of
Deerﬂeld, ‘when their peace was dmturbed by the ap-
pemnoe of.such ‘s phenomenon on and around: their
01d chiurch tower, that highly: mverend end respecb-
L able place of public worship. -

. This snored church, endeared by tlme, sérvioe, end
] nssoointion, as the foundation whereon was grounded
in faith the spiritual ladder of the eoul’s ea.lvnuon,
lan.dmg to the very gate of heaven. -

"It still bore, in outward appearance, pomts o.nd
arohee of its old gothio architecture, whoso corner
stone and religion were established by the" devout
pilgrims of primitive Deerfield, yet had & modernized
. aspect, which gave eviderico' that some’ latter-day
saint had admitted new lights, with more aspiring
faith, in the tower and steeple, if not.upon the altar.
; This was ocoomphshed by an eccentrio, yet. elo-

. quent preacher, who, for"many years, filled the pulpit
ith-gospel dignity‘and piety, swaying the hearts of
- people, and burldmg up the.church, materially
'and splntunlly, in his own peeulmr faith, dogtrinc,
and ideas of church’ architecture. - At last, his soul
‘ huvmg grown to the height of imimortality, his ‘body

was laid to resf. in the old vnult beneath the ohurch
tower.
:  The church stood upon &. nsmg emmenoe-—o,s all
L. tm churches should, npmtuully, if not metermlly—-

" Jooking over, but ot overlooking, the inhabitants of
Deerﬁeld. The old sexton dwelt in a small chopel
adjoming, formerly consecrnted to eervlce, now made
useful as alodging. The parsonage was but a stone’s
Jhrow from the church, and ‘the tall* shadow of the
gt,eeple, at sunset, full over its threshold in holy
eilenee. leavmg its sanctlty on the' henrts of lte in-
m(:)tﬁe of thé church’s own members, a eommunioniet
. fnd veetry exhiorter, & charitable fund subsoribor
md doer &’'womnn of respectability, of good position
i’ ohurch ‘#@nd society, a woman of largé’ liberality,
¢ {nagifidtion axid cotingel, et ‘somewhat remark-
' ullty, tn pusslng the church onb eve, at
udstt’ wes nearly: exterminated by ‘some awfdl
pectacle which she beheld in the church tower.

 The report spread like fire on & prmne—os village
sgossip eter . doos—that . Miss 8, jn_passing the| e

hnroh, had:seen a vision. on’ithe tower, *a woman
in her gmve olothes, which- had ' :s0- frightened her,
‘that'she ran all the way home, ihhout atoppmg or
ookihgbeek." N "
¢ Ihhis"report, 1d16 a8 lt eeemed, reaehed the ears fo
tbetxputor ‘and, math' to’ her astonishment, and the
'peoble who -Had- given it. oredenoe,/they - werp.; reli-

s glotibly ‘chastised. for their morbid ‘stato of spiritu-

A‘n \ '.-.’.,l SR N S o L“‘”“
' 'i‘yhe next vleionwe Wa8 8 wee. lud roturmng home

f ull lee with his father's eowe. He, also, was

" goen, rnnnlng through the vil.lego at’ fu 'épeed, imh,

, udeeth, wrthout his hat, ond, all’ hlé lmir on ‘e nd,

e llke quills, upon the fretted poreuplne iy eow)e

in  full, chase after hlm, whreh drew the' atténifor o,

egper, wife, mo ie{r, nnd gna.!dlhn who
bo

',‘
ol

' 05E 10 son* i high B duld scale it} "aid ' then
“ ithe woman caiie rlght out ot ithe’ wer nnd 16sked -
et him’ eolo.wmlly, that he never eo

i jsevere than the former, "’ Dt ‘as mordl '

.. how, just_aa_he was pualng the ehureh. whlatllng
liand. thinking’ nothlng at all of the whlte woman that ;

lmd“eeen. 16" 4ok “up & etone, and just ;

’BV‘W ehuroh »

egmn—no, never,”
* This 1ad's story added’ much to the’ etrength of the .
Teport of Miss 8——, and ‘many believed fenrfully
,It olso elleltod anothier sermon l'rom the pastor, more
aﬂirltuhl
fagilation ' geldom’ cures’ the weai cyes of child or
womo" 80, in the oase of 'the vision of the tower,
elther Miss 8—— or the lad rotrnoted but nseerted .
1t asa positlve thxng .
0n the s very stune day that ‘the parson pree.ehed
this‘Bermon ‘on” the Yoly Sabbath; while thé shadow
‘of the high tower foll across his threshold, ¥hilo tha,
lueb Tays of the sottmg suiyet llngered on the golden
:vnne, kissing hls good night, thie' parson’s wife was
looking forth fn holy meditation on the silent slecp-
ers in'the’ ‘church-yard, and on one little grave 'where
‘thio mother’s ey loved to linger ; but as her eyes .
turned from that littlo grave to where his spirit, in
1mnglnnhon, had’ ﬂed, on the tower stood the vision. :

1+ | The pereon'e wifo shrieked. The pastor came; the -

malden came. * THs$ibion dn"the tower,” ‘said thé

pmen’e wife, and fell felnting into her huebnnd’
arms.

.| " This was bringing mnttere home. - He who had so
. eoundly lectured his church, must bring his philoso-

phy to bear upon his household. The - parson’s wife

Wis & et.rong»mlnded woman, 8 hnd never been

known'to faint before, under any of stance. She

had held her boy in his dying’ hours, and closed his

eyes, and clothed him for his grive; now sho faints .
at the sight of vlslon—she, whom -all the church

| and’ pbople of Deerfield oeknowledged o,e a8 sensible. :
| upright, pious woman, '

In vain the parson tried to hush np this ono weak- .
ness of his wife, and nttribute it to o dellonte state

of héalth. "Befort the week ' ended, every man, wo-

man and child knew, through 'the' maid; that the :
parson’s wife had geen the vision on the tewer, o.ud
hud fainted in eonseQuence. o

* The next sermon of the pu.stor Was more lement.
He preached on' the purlﬁeetlon of spxrlts.

+'The’ 'nslomsts inoreased dolly. un'.ll nearly all
Deerfiold had, or thought t.hoy had, seen the mion
of the tower,

- Bome, less fearful than others, had hngered pur-
posely to look upon the phenomenon, and one, by the
aid of & telesoope, declared its fnce to - resemble the
features of « Ella Maywood ;” it was Jjust ‘her height,
and the color of hier oyes and hair were the“same,
though dreodfnlly emeomted, and possessing all the
requlred properties of a ghost ; ‘and thus a name was
‘given to the'speotre, ihioh was now an established
fact; byt why Elfs Maywood should disturb the
peace of the mhnbitante of Deerfield, was o question
.| that theology nor philosophy could fathom. -
*Ella Mnywood whs boin in the village, had always
tived in Deerfield until the time of her denth, which
‘was not a very long tlme—only thres months ago—
in the carly spring. 8he died suddenly, while at her
daily labor, of - an affection of the heart; but all
knew it was a broken heart, end an nﬁ‘eenon whloh
terminated her youthful existence ‘
‘Everybody went to her funera), and puid that re-
speot which ' is due 1o the dead.” Thus it was with
Flla; and she now slept in’ the family vault of her
fathers, under the old church tower, whoie] ponderous-
iron’ bolts' and bars no'soft hand could unlsck: and
withdraw ; ‘these. “Wero keopipg her body sofe, until’

the ' pastbr, at ‘her funeral servioe, asserted ‘would’
dawn at the judgment. Thorefore, it “whs undér-
stood therough]y by the peoplo ‘of Deerﬁeld that she
WB8 ‘10t expected to' appear before the' nppomted
hme, and it ‘was rather to the discreditof the'par-
eon's etntement, and much to -his espoclul distur
ance, that she had taken,upon herselt the  responsi-
bility “of miemg before that -great day. No one:
douhted now-that it was her sprrit in’the tower, and’
her, visxon began to be o source of great alarm to the
inhabitants of Deerficld, and it behooved tho ‘pastor:
to ndmimeter thé gospel yet more earnestly to them ;.
inasmuch, that through his eloquence many, very:
mgny, were brought to soe the error of their ways,
an repont of their sins. Whether through awful fear
or sublime - reflection and Dmne grace, many were'
converted, was not written on the church statute, or
proclaimed in the plen for admittance, sufficient to
tho church was the additional members thereof. .’
These beeeme converte to 8 savrng fmth, whlch o,ll
believed to possess . affinitive qualities with. tho. ele-,
ments of heaven, the rewo.rd e.ntiolpeted by tho
nghl,eons. ol

But this’ great rovjval, whloh drew’ everyhody in:
Deerfield to churoh, did not' allay the epu'lt of Ello.
Meywaod

" The bell tolIQ( moro frequent ond ot the conse.
cration and holy communion, ubove the choir was!
hee.rd & voloo singing, whose wnes were recogmzed
as Ella’s, odding much to-the devotxon us well 88
conoternntion of the pastor and people ' for it was’
o.ﬁirmed t.hnt no moital could elng like thnt, ond‘
Ello Moywood was nover known to elng o noto in nll
her life—hence the conclusxon of the convorte thot
eplnt.a are above mortals in eblhty and feolht.y. ‘

- After service of this memorable dn.y at Deerﬁeld,
when slxty souls wero added to tho chureh 08 they. -
proceeded out of the portals of the su.nctuary, every
eyo involuntary upturned to the tower, & shriek
among the femu),e porhon geve elnrm, nnd meny
cried, * Where, whore L ll‘hore there » oned an’

v enthusloat, 4ot the top of the ohnrqh gpim " and

hore the paetor oame forth “and lifted  hig reverend
eyes with his congregation, and’ there in white oore.
ments, whero the eyo hnrdly dered to venturo, stood
motlonless the form, of Ella Maywood ,,when ell had,
seen, suddenly sho venished into thin alr; eome us-
serted that wings wore visible, ., ! }

Pastor and people wero nltke i enrnes enpplloe.-
tion, prayer and fe.stlng to avert the enlomity which;
they felt suro was impending, whether by ewonl
{nmrne, or pestxlenoe, they lmew not, but stood 1n
reodlnese with the daily and hourly emeletlon. o
, '.l'hos’e who had nover called upon the na.mo of the;
I:Ord but in ‘blasphemy, were now the ‘most devoup
e.nd m@gg in divine propitiation, deslrlng”lo Do, the'
first. elegt, a4 the coming of the Lord;

i the_lirat Yo
Wear the white robes of righteousnoss. Nota i lvinF

\y ause. o,
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the' resnrrootion miorn, that ouep:oxous duy which {°

[ behold, his, Ells. io npirlt ‘1o oonfrynt, him.

'u LJ

pendenoe of oheraeter, a ea.d dowry tor u. pennlleee
ofphan’; but Ella lived in the even tenor of her way
and made'io phe'iéha‘lﬂn?dhdvo her lot, ‘however her
uplrlt might etrnggle. At

" All Doerfield grleved for and udly missod her skill
ful hnnds, ‘quidt” grioe, owln labor, with’ ingenious
elega.nee. ‘Alas, for the” liviog, when Eila-died, for
1io one could ‘Al theé-place of her soft, plastic hand in
making artistical shapes ¢ ond ﬂu.mg thoe drapery ac.
eordlngly ; her soft ga.ze aiid quiet smile never could
be: rlvulled m the meémory- of tho mhnbltanoe of
Deerﬂeld. e e

~ But did anybody remember, whlle she was llvlng.
that'she had ‘& soul'wi her body ?° No, nobody |
in particular of all § people sho dully Inbored for.
Why should they/? Bho wis properly olothed and
fed, and was exoellent in’ her ‘profession ; elwnys
Buited everybody, and’ évrybbdy expooted it of her.
What more could Ella ask for?  8he was nover heard
to oomplnm or henve a elgh of lmpatlenoe-—elwoye
secmod content. * If the inhabltants of Deorfield had
omitted anything due to her'In nppreomtion while
living, they know it not, a.nd thought it oxtremely
hard that her spirit should trouble them without
rendering them former assistance, They had pald
thelr respects to hor' when sho died, by attonding
her faneral, although she owed almost everybody an
engagement of work, nnd it was very hard for them
to look up a new mantuamaker to fulfill her engage-
ments. This was Ella’s only failt ; that they remem-
bered her pmmntuxe death and resuryection of epirit.

But there was one who did kuow and undorstend
the ‘whole soul and inner beauty of the spirit of Ella
Mnywood one who had been tho leader of ‘her infant
steps, the ‘companton of her' childhood, the lover of
her youth, who had won her promise whon she was

‘ 'l

.{ but twelve years of age, to remain truo and become

his wife at the age of twenty-ono, one who had gono

|forth- from ‘the village of Deerfield proud of his

strength, talent, ‘mantincss and honor, He it was
who had won the heart of Ella and promised in a
little while to come baok and give fier that posltlon
which ‘she 80 well deserved.

Antony Re.ymond had gmned his heart’s doslro‘
his’ oup of joy wes ' full, his namg, wag on every lip ;
it. was wntten on the soroll of fnme he had won
stnuon. weolth honor, all that he had promised
Ella; but nlns, for the human heart in the hour ‘of
lrlumph strong must ‘be_its faith, pure its love to
resist thé power dtid oﬁ‘eot of adulation. '

" Antony. Roymond yielded to its fascinntion, spell-.
bound with the nttruetive splendor that his eclebrity
had won s Iy eueceesful author. Ella Maywood was
neglect.ed, and ono usurped ler placo in his heart,
endeu.vorlng by her gmile5 to wholly oradicate hier
1mnge, ‘the llfe long loved, nnd possess herself of the
prize. ' She had wealth and luxury to offer; Ell haid
neither, only her pure soul her ardent love. Soothed,
flattered and carcssed in’'an evil hour, Antony Ray-
mond listened to the voice of the syren, who offered
him life, fortune, etntion. nnd Raymond uttered and
accepted vows whwh perjured his soul, yet could not

_1be recalled, or hghtly broken.

. Not unhl he was nlone with his own conscionce
nnd ita still sma]l vojce whlspered of Ella Maywood,
did he oomprehend tho depths of his iniquity, the
folly of his delirium, or the chasm his madness had
between himself and tho only being he hod

‘ ever ioved, or could love with ﬁdehty

With the full sense of this misery, in the deopest
eontnhon, he wro!e to Elln.. begging, ontronhng. im-
ploring her to assuwme ‘hor right, her first claim over

¢ | him, nnd rolease him from the bondags into which

his folly had precipitated him..,
Ella Muywood roceived and réad the fearful epis-
tle -end diéd.. "Antony Raymond was free to follow
his own choide. Ho reccived the 1ntelhgenee “of her
sudden death thh an indifference’ borderlng upon
1nsnnity, tho utter scorn of himeelf and bitter con-
tempt of everything that had bllght.ed his honor and
withered his heart’s dearést and purest joy, moved
him to thanksgiving that the suﬂ'ennge of Ella had
80 happily terminated,. She did not live on, dying
daily, as he himself must, or to ourse nnd ¢orn hlm
as he deserved.

It wos less painful to mm nnother now thu.t
Ella was indeed dend. .
" Bhe who had rivalled Eila Meywood was also o
nn.tlve  of Deerfield, and to rendor. her triumph com-

- plew, ‘glio* proposed that their marriage should be

celebrated in the old church- wheto her fathers had

worahrpped S
. Indifferent to lifo or death,but dmly proying for

"_- oo

1 ,the Anster, Raymond bowed acquiesdence., .

. But three months had elapsed.since- the deoth of
Elle Meywood, before Antony Raymond, returned to
Deerﬁeld with his bride eleot, to be united-in the' old

church: :
‘Tho pride of hie nativo nllege, ull Doerﬁeld wel-

oomed himy with one accord ; they hnd rend his books
and lingered over familiar scenes ; recorded thero, and
his name had become dear, to every heort. Not a
soul in all Deerfield in open; words blamed AntonyA
Rnymond for his broken faith, or-in any degree
charged him, with being the cause of Ella’s death.
He was'a man, and therefore hed 8 lnwful right to
marry whoin he  chose. He wos femous also, and
could; not with warldly propnety fulfll] his engage-
ment to one as poor and divested, of merit as Ella

- | Maywood, even though nhe l}ud lived hut 8 kind

Prondence merelfully removed her, 80, then' theory
Al ¢ 4 LT T S T s
’ Antouy Bnymond dhuddered a8, he pessed thmugh
his native village; each fo.mihet soene partially
awoke. hlm from the dull apathy : whloh deadened all
his sense, and the keen torture he now endnred was
but a foretaste of what he must endure ,until his
heert oeased to beat, for whﬂe lts puleo.tlon lneted
th ust burn the agony of memory I

mmlon of the tower was in full fnme and oredit |-
when Antony. Raymond returned, ond though his
‘bride elect shuddered as the foarful repnst reached
her ears.and made her repent of, coming, yet Ray-
mond,, ecorned the idle superstition’ ond gave no
credit to:dts appearance, attriputing the phenomen,
lt eneh appeared, to somo elementary cause, as the

fm Ofthﬂ people’ Viilregdy

1A yet, 98 he looked upon '-}16 d ohureh from
the peeter’s study, and knew thet ulept ‘benenth
the tower, something of the euporstll.lon of tho’ . peo-
plo’s ‘belief in her re-appearance arept over bim; and

he talked indifferently wlth the, puter of hls mar-
rlege in'the o}d church on ‘the, morroy, his, eye was
scanning the towpr, and his hoart wlth Ella in the
old gomb, of the tower, and e yearned for & place of
peet 28.00ld: .aqd qnlet. but saw no Jpeotre above or
belo.. As he ‘went from the, pureonage. ke llngcred

ey

eropnq the -oburch, and gw;d yistfy pon, the
onyen. o’,nhe sllent uloeperp, I}qu d mq,,?d
il ,m-. it

i 2 by i
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in olden'deye, her gentle tones had fellen on his

ear; but all wag dreary and- desolate, and imagina-
tion 1s strong to oonjnn. ‘Rila alept the eleep thnt.
knows no waking; +'n

The old sexton gued apon hlm ourlously e.nd con-
temptuously from the doorway of his dwelling. Ray.
mond approached him; a new thought: broke over
his despatring soul, e.nd he utterod | it, unmlndfui of

IL\IJ S i

**You burled my Ella,” he gasped.  * For tho love
of God, let me look upon her face onoo more. " I am
dying too, 6ld man ; would thot I oould eleep by her
side” - ¥

* The sexton pald no heod to hls enppllentlon, nnd
Raymond renowed his entreaty. slowly end eeverely
the old man anawered him, :

. Let the dead bury thelr dead.”  ‘Ella - Maywood
eleepo in ; disturb not her_repose. Murry the
lieiny, thod of the falso heart,” and tho gexton went
within, closing his door, and Roymond returned to
his home more ‘wrotched ‘than before, with the sex-
ton’s truthful ~words knclling upon «his breaking
heart. ‘

* Antany Raymond’s weddlng hour arrived, and such
& storm-as welcomed it was: hardly ever r geen by the
oldest inhabitants of Decrfield. Wind, r rain, hail,
thunder; lightning, were his attendant witnesses, yot

[ho wds punctunl to churoh, braving the fury of the

storm, with wild, torturing madness ; clenching the
arm of his fearful bride to uphold her as she shrank
back from the awful denunciation of clements, sho
who had thus betrayed him, felt-in her slnklng'henrt
that her hour of retribution had come, and if How o
choice had been left her ho would havo ﬁed from
with,"ofiains everlasting to Ella Maywood's spirit,
that Ella had died of broken heart; when she heard
of. his unfnlthfulnese. True, she had not hesitaded
to' hnsten her death by appropriating that which she
kuow would prove an {nstrument of torture to ono
80 truly loved and loving, worso than the inquisition
or rack to olden mprtyrs. Sho hod won the promise
ofRaymond from the poor girl, but not his heart;
theroforo, with a consciousness of thq fullness of her
sin and ‘its ‘consequences before her mental vision
for a life.long inheritance, she' hesitated, and now
shrank from Antony Raymond, whom she had lured
on to destruction, as sho would have: recoiled from
the touch of a fiend. And yet these two stood before
the holy altar, ready to uttor blnsphemlee which
would destroy life and souls togother,

"I spito of the warring elements; many people hnd
guthered to witness this gingular marriuge.

Tho pastor was in attendance, and while tho tem-
pest threatened destruction’ of the church, and the
bride and groom stood like captives about to bo

saorificed, yot tho pnstor-begnn the ceremony and was

prodeeding, when scream after scream, from the peo-
plo, amid tho howling of the storm, interrupted fur-
ther progress, and every eye was turned to behold
the cause of this sudden outburst.

To « the vidion of the tower,” pointed the offright-
ed assombly. It stood palpably before every behold.
er, high above their heads, withift & narrow arch of
tho old tower, leaning upon a figure of the crucific-
tion, on a narrow base where no mortal could possi-
bly suppose for ono moment to rest with safety. ‘the
identity of the vision was no longer doubtful—it was
that of Ella Maywood, as she had been buried; her
large, Justrous eyes wero fixed upon the bride and .
groom ; her thin white hand was stretched to-
wards them. The false-hearted bride shricked and
fainted os she beheld tho spirit of her so deeply in.
jured. Antony Raymond atret,ched out his atms
are cried :— 3

“Ella! sweet spirit!” DBut as she suddenly faded
before his gaze, ho groaned, * Ok God ’’ and swooned,
falling upon the altar,

Thus terminatéd forover the false union of Antony
Raymond and his betrayer; the bride recovered
quickly, but Raymond was borne senseless from the
church to his home,

“ Wecks elapséd before he again returned to con-
sciousnoss ; although kis life was long dispaired of,
yet through a strong constitution, and excellent
medioal skill, he at last, after a sickness of three
months, was able to leave his bed.

+ Btrangely were the peoplo of Deerfield nﬂ”ecbed by
the ntoeigwd marriage of Antony Raymond, They
recorded it s the interposition of Divine Providence;
that the injured spirit of Ella Maywood was allowed
to rise as o proof of retributivo justice.

* Tho spirit of Ella Maywood was. at last ailayed;
since that hour she had never been scen in church
or tower,

But stranger thlnge were coming to pass, and hod
begun. Antony Raymond was rivaled in his author-
ship, while his talents had been rendered useless by
his indiscretfon and folly ; another had risen, cast-
ing his efforts entirely in the ‘background. Ray-
mond’s works .were written with strength, “vigor, -
oand talent; but his rival’s.were buraing truths,
kindled from the honrt, flaming from the hand of -
genfus.

Antony Reymond reud scencs and’ passages fa-
milfar; the hlgh—hopee of his bdyhood plctured his
own thoughts and feelifigs; which but ono Keart had
ever msponded to, one loved bolng hod 6Vor-listened
‘to.

:'Oné ‘work-rapidly followed enothor, until tho third
brought the inhabitants of Decrficld all standing.
The title was * Deerfield,” and overy soul in Deers
ficld wept o’er its pages, fllustrated to- llfe-like
existenco—the old church and its beloved, eccen- :
trio pastor, his life and death; Antony Raymond, -
the hero of Deerficld; ‘Ella ‘Maywood, the broken-
hearted ;  the vision of tho tower,” and the’ super-
stition of pastor and people, nnd ot lest a solution of
the mystery.

"The cocontrio postor, who had ceused the ehurch
to be Yemodeled, bad built for exclusion and dovos
tion « 'stiidy in tho tower, which was concealed and
known to no one but tho old sexton.-

Ella Maywood, who died of ‘a “broken-heart, was
not dend, but life was suspended for many days; and
03 the sexton was about closing tho tomb, he heard
o groan issue from Elld’s coffin; returning, ho re-
moved the 1id, and to his unspeakable Joy, found life
in her system; bearing her to his rooms, she BO@
recovered. -

She listened to the recital of hor death and burial
with indifference, but aroused by the appeals of the -
kind-hearted sexton, who not only implored het to-
livé and assumé an interest in life, but to arouse
‘her dorment talents, and live s hlgher lifo; not to
bea eleve a8 heretofore to tho people of Deerﬂeld
biit to Iy fu seclusion until sho had'l aopolnplluhed
somethldg worthy of merit, Alded by his lngenulty
in’ seoluding herself—having no reletlone t0 mourn

, over hér depmure—ond Auwny—here the’ old man

& pidﬂl!lle 6o|hpreheudhi  oll B
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pansed as ‘hd waa’ about’ to nm;ngxene‘ h:dnl‘g;nhoion,
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A sense of returning. life, glodly availed. hereell
his advice and asslstance,. The sexton then
Tootn fn thquwr which her grand
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brary and” every, material suitablo' to & 1ife of
lltemry Jabor, Tho sexton . aupplied hor vith ral-
ment and food, ond Ella remained doad to the world,.
though sho sometimes startled them by appearing in '
her oeremenu tinging the bell, and joining the
chole in singings-and ong Babbath eve, finditg a
narrow. flight of steps, she nscondod the entire
stegplo; lifting o trap-door, sho steod upon. the
nArTOW spnoo besido the wane, and enjoyed-a sub-
lime view of Deerfleld nnd the surrounding country,
muoh to the discredit of her 8pirit and the horror of
the people, whom she looked down upon from hep
height, seeming to her no larger than children,
Then was deseribed the marringe and the suocoss
of her sudden appearance, effecting what she deeired.
Then' her Journey o the city, and suceeus as an
author, .
This wns, indeed too “hard an lmposlhon upon the
inhabitants of Deerﬁold and wheu it was made

known to them through tha pages of a novel, thoy

rushed en masse to seo if those things ‘wergi. And
much to the disoredit of t,helr piety and: common
sense, which they held in high estimation, the old
sexton gave thom proof undiiifable. They were -
allowed fo look into the little stady in the tower,
and also into the empty coffin of Ella Maywood.

* The joke was too severo-to bo enjoyed ; and some
hod wickedness to wish within their ,80uls that Ella
Maywood had never been born, or. nt least had not
como to lifo a second time—they lnd been duped.
Pastor and people, and tho plot, could scarcely be
forgivon, though it had added much to the upbuild-
ing of the church aud an increase of the worship of
God, as long as tho vision of tho tower presided in
terror over cach heart; whether juach buckeliding
after its disappearance nnd'\'m(ﬂ::m of fucts was
onused by a disrelish of such constant devotion, or
that they came to the consciousness that they had
worshipped under wrong emotions, and s¢ withdrew
for a season to correat them, is not recorded on the
church annals. ~ Suffice it to say, the inhabitants of
Deerfield wero deeply mortified, and the congregation
dwindled down to a very small, thuugh respectable
number; and the pastor thought it prudent, under
all things considered, to accept a “call” in another
part of the vinegard of the Lord, some distance from
Deerfield.

This last work and rmolnhon came %o Antony
Raymond while-in a state of convalescene, just as
lic bad been able to arise and say within himself,
“] )\m o man once more, and though Ella be dead,
Jwill wed no other, but live to her memory and the
splrit 8o deeply injured.” He gave no eredit to the
truth of the romanco beyond its fumilinr descrip-
tions powerfully portrayed, until he was ussured by
witnessos of the proof of its reality, and that Ella
Munywood was living in great style in the city, and
grown 8o beautiful that she was hardly recognized

ffor the former Ella of Deerficld; and now indeed

had Antony Raymond returned 'lo life, health, and
happiness, for he know the spirit of Elln was his.
Ella Mnywood steod before the publio as an
authoroess of high celebrity, o tried, faithful woman.
She had indeed died and risen to newness of life,

but with unchanging fidelity her every thought,
nction, and feeling, was with the- spirit of him to
whom she had plighted ber fuith; aud, when he
stood beforo her, his pale brow bowed in deep con-
tritlen, ucknow]edgmg his unworthiness, Ella, with’
woman’s divinity in u pure heart, forgave him, gener-
ously, without appearing to notice that ho Lud.in
any degiee merited censure —ddmitting him as
her mental and spiritual guardiun. Thus tried in
the furnaco of affliction, they were worthy to be
mede one soul and spirit blended in harmony, and a

long 1ife of domestic bliss attested the truth of their
spiritual union, '

A PROPHET AT FAULT, '

Mundy, the Prophet, as he was called at one time,
ured to preach against theatres, and entertained: the
Quixotic iden of converting all the mnnngere to hie
partioular faith,

On onv ocension ho went to tho Arch Street Thea-
tre, Philadelphia, and inquired for Mr. Burton, The
call-boy was the only person in the office at the time ;
and he, knowing the character of the inquirer, did
not choose to answer him satisfactorily, until he had
indulged his own curiosity by putting a few queries
to the Prophet.

* What do-you want thh Mr. Burton ?” said the
boy, -« |

“] am sent on an important mission, to save his
soul from utter ruin, and I must see tho man of sin,”
replied the Prophet.

% Who sent you?’ asked the boy.

4 The Lord of l{oeta," blasphemously oxelelmed
Mundy

" Then it is @ pity the Lord of Hosts d.ld not know
that Mr. Burton is in New: York, and has been for ‘&
week ;7 and with that tho door of the oﬁioe was shut
in tho Prophet’s foce.

-

INFLUEN OB OF MOUNTAINS.
Climbing lofty mountains brings our minds and
bodies together nearer heaven than any other human
cnterprise, and we admire thoso who make it thejr -
summer ocoupation.. They are never nivdling pec-
plo.~ The net of ascending developes the supérior en-
ergies; the nerves aro braced ; tho ideas gather puri-
ty from the snows around; and the mind liberality
from the vast soale of the mountains, and calm from
their solitude ; while the recedingearth, with its sink-
ingndjuncts, is a type of how tiny things assume their
;| proper proportion and places, when contemplated
from an elevated point of view, DBut the arrival at
the summit is the -oulminating moment—then all
theso sensations mimgle tegether, perhaps. bewilder-
ing at first, but with delightful force; wo feel ,a
touch of euperiority, run through our nature, and we
defy any one who has been raised 10,000 feot in: the
voult of heaven to descend and talk scandal, or do
any other pettlfoggmg mcanness for a. dey o
two. ,

"A VALUABLE LIBRARY,

A correspondont from Springfield, Vt., writes w—
#Y will ‘here state some facts which no other maa
in tho -world, perhaps, can state. I have ‘takén
newapapers constantly for more than fortyaix yoats,

and usually from three to eix ata time, amounting,
in " the whole, to more than one hundred and fifty
volumes, which Inovv have on hand, mostly bound,

having never lost & regalar paper which I have ro-
ostved. ' T koep oohhthntly a supply of otherpaper
for my’ family to use for pattorns, mpplng. &,
and my uewspopere 210 a8 oarcfully preberved asmy
Biblé.” T'haYe ever' pald i’ advance; hevlng nmr
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Bnmu AND PROPRIXTORS.

Office of Publicution Ko, 17 Wuhlnxton Strest:’

e

TEBMB. .
. Binglocoplesperyear, o . . s $3 00
-« % slxmonths, v s e s 100
" » threomonths, ., ., o 50 -

For club rates, sco cighth page.

Porsons in charge of SPtmTUAL Asloewnon. and Lml-
a3, Aro roquestad to procure subseriptions, and will be fur.
nished with blank recoipta and oertificates of agency, on ap-
plication o us. R

Cixcinnati—R. Duxoaw ls our authorized Agent in the

" above named city, for tho sale of the Banner of Light.
Y - -
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BEECHER ON FLOWERS.

Henry Ward Beecher, we. alwoys sald, is a man o
great deal too big for the little, one-sided creed ho
preaches under. His grand nature dislikes the petty
restraint, and therefore defies it. It is evident that -
he is not one born to make & pulpit partizan; he
feels the force of his mission too sensibly to stop and
surrender his noble nature to the picket-guards of
Calvinigm or nuything else. In spite of mony»fuu'lts
we still like the man, e ithenrtyL;whole souled,
fervent, and strong. He sometimes Jorgets himself,
cgotistical as he may be nt other times; and that
is what your little men were never known to do,

The » talk ” which he gave those who assembled
at the close of the exhibition of the Horticultural So.
ciety of Massachusctts, in Music Hall, was to our
mind exactly, He chose a simple subject—Flowers,
and be-descanted upon it at random, yet beautifully. .
No mifn could sit, or stand, under such good, honest,
manly scntiment as that which fell from his lips,
without cither being ashamed of himself for his
want of a love for nature, or else resolving to change
the course of his sentiments on that subject at the
earliest moment available.

A report of his off-hand remarks it would not be
easy to give, even had we the space to epare in our
columns ; but the gist of his speech is worth laying
by to be revolved in the mind at leisure, and for fu.
ture reference. e thought God showed rore evi-
dences of loving thought and care in flowers than in
anythinggelse, even the birds,
through the fields, nnd see what God most approved
of ; and he certainly approved of the ycllow dande.
Yions, for they were as thick in the spring grass as
the stars in heaven.

He would have the stiffness and formality of re. .
ligious worship rclieved by the presence. of flowers;
they should decornte thic pulpit from which the love
of God was prenchiod. Flowers are most appropriate
at o funeral, strewn over the bosom of the corpse.
They also served to bedeck the blooming bride, of
whom the pure white rose was emblematic. Thero
i8 no one so poor, as to be obliged to deprive himself
of the presence of theso blessed ministérs.

Mr. Beecher rambled off upon wsthetics in general,
and said that he could tell a man hy his choice -and
use of furniture; he conld read his nature by seeing

- what things he loved ‘the best. It was & wise and

gentle disposition of a man’s wealth to raise flowera
to distribute among tho poor. Yet in the country
every man might havo flowers in plenty. Only let
him take the pains to cultivate them. A flowerina
garden is a wild flower with nu education,

.The address called down frequent applause, and
the humorous hits interspersed told upon the audi.
ence. It was a capital plon of the Society to initiate
tho practice of having annual addresscs, and they
were partioularly lucky in sccuring the services of
such & distinguished lover of Iiorticulturo to begm
with, .

THB TEMPEBANOE CONVENTION.
"¢ Tt {8 o plensure.for us to ‘antiounce again that a
Btate Temperance Convention will be held at Fitch.
burg on the 7th and 8th insts, and that a large rep-
resentation of the people of Mnsgachusetts is expect
‘ed to be present. - Undoubtedly” those who interest
themselves in the doings and discussions of the Con-
-yention, will confess, whother tacitly or- openly, to
the discovery that legal restriotionsand punishments
are not going to do the work .on which temperance
men rely for the advancement of . their noblo . cause, -
but that they must return-to the good old ways of
moral suoeion, convinomg hrgument, and persuusive
Emmple. -

- The Temperance Reform is one of the most glori-
rious ever devised by ian for the yessue-of -his: fels:
“Jow-nmian. Tt took its ‘orighh' outaide of the' creeds,
. toutslde of all ¢onventional’ Organimtxons, -and went
direotly tbout its work, 'l'hey who first gave them-
"selven'soul and body to this blessed movement, Were

f:the noblest missionarles the’ world' ever saw. For
‘Aheyssborificed everything for tho tims,’ réputation,
Yottatie; comfort—all. They becaide martyrs in every
- pbtisd bf that expressive word. Thelr .feet walked
7ipver o’ paths strown with flowers ; the' applause of

" I'fio Wpproving populace greeted their ears and * choer-

-‘gd{helr hearts ; they found only \lnrequiwd labar,
- sdlf-denying effort, and relentless persecution, out of
“ 4rhioh to make up their reward..

it Bt tmes sinoe then have ehnnged. This cause,
‘whivse 1aborers and promulgators have done so Inuch

" ifor Numanity, became popular after awhile, and jts

orators grew to be favored men, taken kindlyby the
hand by those. who womn?rnid $0.do 80 in the first
- place, and. reooivcd into cimlos n-om which they would
».qnoa have been. ejocted with scorn and contempt. 8o
.muqh@omr over the human, henrt has . persuasion,
qqp;kll)g paticntly, silently, and loyingly. o
.t Finding thomsclves to be at, length, so, strong, in.
,ngmbers.and influence, the temptatipn, Wad 00 grent
"{40,be reeisted fhat they should exert thefr power jn
Mther, way.; «Accordingly . they,. gndually allied
lyes with. politicians and ambitioys men,,;nho
llwir  pars, were but too:veady to avail: thamulm
ok ., pawerful . ‘elemaent ;. and. Ahr

| Mmmwmmww . whidh, tg aayy;

Jellzm,om

" and’ mpecteble portlon of the friends of tempermoe

e xto nvebeenilljudzedendorroneoul. Tluoouso is

v ..

He liked to go~

hands of men who employ §t only g8 & polltioal foot-
hell. .
Probably. among otﬁ? mnttm. this. questlon of
the propriety and. final expediency of legal ennof,
ments on behall of the temperance reform, will be
discussed at the approaching State Convention.
There is certainly & divided opinion respecting: the

"y l_ o

" {benefits of legislition on a subject that had already

gained 5o much before legislators got hold of it, and
the serious and thoughtful rportlon who differ from
those at present controlling the fats of the causb, are
entitled to & candid end complete heering. .

We believe ourselves in nothing but moral suasion
for the remedy‘of that vast evil, Intemperance.
Under that banner it has fought the bravest battles,
and won the most.victories. . With that title the
movement has gono where it would else have been
shut. ouf, . Breathing ,that almost divine epirit—di-

vine boecausq 80 full of the love of humanity—it
picked up the fallen, it assisted the unfortunate and
undecided, it took the tempted quite out of the reach
of temptation, and it pledged those who had never
been tempted :and had never falldh, ton purity of
life and habit that proved the very soul’s salvation.,
‘Under, the present name, it hns not succeeded as
7ell. Hened® the. _general inguiry respecting the

-Yeecret cause, which now does not scem such a secret

at all. There are those who believe {hat no legal re-
strictions, founded only in power and arousing noth-
ing but o spirit of opposition and hatrcd, can ever
avail to ndvance o cause which, after all, must rely

-] alone on the power of persunsion, on pure examples,

on self-denying effort, and on love, and patience, and;
faith in the human soul for its ultimate success..

Whatever muy be the immediate results of the de-
liberntions of the Convention at Fitchburg, they have
our hearty sympathies for the promotion and grow-
ing strength of their cause, and the pledge of our
undivided efforts in its behalf. The welfare and
happiness of a community depend on their purity ;
and this can bo secured only by freedom from those
debasing and demoralizing habits that not enly de-
stroy the spiritual aspirations of the soul, but hold
both body and mind in the grapple of a stern and
unrelenting tyranny.

THE WORK OF THE OREEDS,

A promising young lady died in Providence last
week from no disease but religious excltement and
intense conviction of sin.—Ezchange.

This is only one case in a thousand such. The
real trouble is wot generally investigated ns closely
as this is represented to have been, and hence the
secret remains a dreadful scoret still ~ Here is o
young lndy, in the full tide of health and happiness,
apparently without a thought of guile, of o delicate
and sensitive nature, beholding only love and beauty
in all the works of God which she was permitted to
enjoy, trusting and hopeful, her life like the opening
of a sweet white rose—who, the instant her mind is
brought down to contemplate tho gloominess and
tyranny of the creeds, and is forced to consider the
iron (_:onditions'that are sought to be imposed on the
professed believer, shrinks from the thought with a
revolting horror. The iron literally “enters her
soul,” 8he trics to view the horrid picturéd of un-

prenacher, and she draws baok in deadly affright. It
is too much for her nature, and reason and strength
are forced to give out togother. ¢

The clergy are in tho habit. of beholdlng suoh
melancholy murders year after year, and yetthey
persist in promulgating those damnable dootrines
that are fit to be futhered by none but Satan himeelf.
All the terrors of the old inythologies, and all the
horrible visions to be found in Daute’s Inferno are
oddly mingled and conglomemwd for the purposo of |
warresting tho sinner’s attention;” and when it has
once been arrested, they either have to admit that
they have made him a convert through fear, or clse
that he is ten times worse than he was before.]
This practice of # getting to heaven ”’—as they style
it—by wading through the fiery billows of the Cdl.
vinist’s hell, is one that, we opine, will not result in
showing many redeemed ones safe on the other
side.

Now if preaching of the spiritual kind had had
the effect even to make & man,negloctful of his
family, or his business—which it was never yet
known to do—the faot would have been bruited
about by all the religious and quasi-religious press
from California to the Passamaquoddy. It would
have been charged against the puro doctrines of
Spirimahem that they were debtructive of. tlie- wel

of the community. All manner of comments
would have boen offered; ngreeing in“one particular|
—and that, the utter viciousness of the new revela.
tion,

But this is quite, nnother case.. It mnkee some
diﬂ‘crenco which side of the house one sits .on in
theso days. Choose tho rehglon thot happens to be
popular, and ‘faghionable, and wealthy, and strong,
and you will go throughin as, cushioned n style,as
if you were ridmg through the nlr- but adopt|
‘npinions that are.in advance of. .the populor mode
of thought, and eo of course put yourzelf in the
heroic, eelf-snonﬁcmg minority. and the road is
jagged and the ride. jolting: from  beginning to.end.
‘This- young - lady happenedl .10, have been killed by |
“ orthodox " preaching, and she,was of ‘course killed

more is to bo said about §t. . < .

We thank God from our hearts that these thiu
cannot always bo so. “Instances like this single ore
are sufficient to determine the, thoughtful portion of
the world to subsoribe no longer. which they now do
but automatically, to the creeds that produce such
fiendish results; but to-do.all, that lies in their
power to overthrow and annihilate them. The hell-
ish pictures that are drawn 8o vividly by reviynlists
and set before the sensitive imaginations of youthful |
and immature minds, deserve-the. indigna.nt xepros

because they do not.belieye in their ¢
how seriously thoy mpy pxetend to, nnd think they
do.: They could not receive these infe.mous dogtrines,
8o reyolting io eyery. need. every prmciple, and every|
quality of the ‘human henrt. and live in possession
of their reaspm . Hence they. let :them go, though for
8ppearance, sa.ke mainng an putwo.rd professlon of

- {belief., . :

.. Chrlst never prewr-hod ln thia way. He ettreo
nong to him by any. such methods. In pceking to
bind up .the wounds, of, the hrokcn-heurledf ho did
not terrify the ndﬂ‘erers Wil lii‘e hooame 8 burden to
them. Ho; peve toid bl folloqere ofe hel. like this

fambus  “grhodox ” ell; por .lntlee!l of & heavem,
1!'ltlpl}’vm lpléa y: ”q; -.'P? P° mnohin
Fan m i ‘Qngl 1} t’n (ey! Jg, 1;*1’}9
ﬂ“glon. } Mﬂw hlh‘ ) tg \m, !!ip

ing to the heo.rtc of ell men thh blessed day.

.

thonght to have gone hookvnd, llnoe it foll lnh tho :

in:.the *orthodox” way. Itisall right, and nothmg ,

ho.tion of the age.  Maturer people. are not so affated, |:

i Holqmmsro TO BPEAK OF, . ..

Human nafure is not altogetber. "bad, , We are not
#0 mean at the bottom a8 Savhave all along been de- |
soribed. , More than this, denounclng & man - never '
tends to make him better, - Nobody is exoited to noble
endeavors: beeing told what & xmsereble wmtch
hois. . ;. .- u

Espectally are. the American people, with all their
tendency {0 exaggeration and overdoing, just, the:
bravest, the noblest, the most gallant, and the most
generous peopls on the face of the earth.  Qur gal-
lantry.is already acknowledged; and’ although we.
will apit in the ¢ jars; and all over the floors and st,ain
at hotels and.on  steamboats, yet the respeot that!
the Amerioa.n man instinctively pays to the other

with a lnmggerlng bravado.

On the gloomy and epmy-wnshed decks of the ill-
fated -Central America, while she was ubout 1o go’
down to her' silent , home in the bosom of the stormy-
Atlantic, were gathered more than five hundred men,
women and ohildren, They knew too well the fate
that impended, 80 like & sullen cloud, full of thunder.;
Their hope of safety lay in nothing’ ‘but five little!
boats, which, in the boiling sea, would bo. tossed:
hither and thither like “éggshells, Of those five-

them into the sea. and only three remained to offer’
them still diminighing hopes of relief. The chances
for life were. mdeed meagre and few. The little ves-
sel laying to, more than a mile nwny, and’ whioh
oould just bo seen vith the rising. of every giguntic:
billow, looked smnller than ever, and hovered near,’

destined to realize,

depend, and no. prospeot of their ever returning to

brave and true men ‘nobly made a passage for tho
women to go through and bo let down into ¢he boats,
nor presumed to dispute a privilege on whose posses-
sion they. well enough' knew life itself depended.
There was no crowding, no high words ; they were
calm and resolute the womeii and cluldren were to be’
saved, if any were, and the remainder | must take the
chances that & kind Providence might offer. .

So noble & seene ie more than worth 'the devotion
of genius to render it immortal on canvass, as it
cannot fail to be. in history. Such spectuoles do not
present themselves every dny, nor are the natives of
other countries . pnrticulnrly remnrked for having
qualities any more rceplendent with the highest
courage. We go across the dashing waves to pmnt
the scene in our own imagination ; we stand on the
deck'of that doomed ship, rolling and plungmg in
the mad sea all around her; we are one of that calm
and self: sacrificing "band of men, andscan their faces,
reading the expression of their countenenoes, and,
finding nothing but resignation and an unseifish re-
solution there; “tho stillness and order that reign
there are the best proofs we could ask of the mnoble-
ness of the hearts that beat With such true manhood
around; we see the women and children handed

bonts ; we sce the boats in the distance, rising and

and no murmur is heard heoause it bis overtakenfj
him g0 s00n, or in guch & way. '

The ‘bre.very of ‘those five h‘undrod men is beyond
the reach of praise. They who rode into’ the red
jaws of Death at Balaklava were not such heroés-as
these ; doxng & great decd tenderly; repreesmg Bel-
fishness ip the most trying hour ; and calmly giving
up their lives for others, because thelr sensc of noblg:
ness told them that to do otherwise would be menner
than o thousand deaths, The rescued . wgmen will
never forget that their lives were purchnsed for them
at the most costly rates. Nor will' the memory of
that brave ship-load of passengers pass very goon
out of the heart of the Jpeople. of this country, who
are their.brethren.

“BETTER’ :DAYB."

The weather is warm and. hright nnd glopous for
the crops.  Corn is ripening, flour is falling, freights

' Mirror. .

The cry olwuys is of the' good time commg.” We
hopa.it always will be the same. For as long as the
world lasts, we doubt not there:will be need of just as
much hope, and just as mich effort, and just as muok
foith to sustain and renovate its inhabitants, as
there is now. If it wero'nbt s0; then stagnation en-
sues; and what kind of a/lifefor the soul'is implled
in thot word? We are always hoping "and " strug-
gling for the better days 18718 not the days that
shall bo better, bt we ehall scom ‘to cuiselves far.
‘more glorious in having better a8 they odvenoe
and reach themselves out to us. ‘

Yes, whether corn ripedld enrly or le.te—whether
flour falls or rlses—whether treights go up for the
-ghipper’s sake, or go down for that of the consumer
—the “ better days are certainly'ooming Wo see
them nlrendy in advance of ug.© We catch, in ‘imag-
ination, the first rosy etre 8" of . their dawning,
"There will be dcloy. and ¢ our petienoe will be' sorely
tried, there will be harrassitig’ obetnoles thrown in

b Way, aid e shall aliiost give over frorm time: to

me to deepmr enemies will riso up in unexpected
‘quarters, to impute wrong motives to us, to traduce
‘our oharaoter, and to mlsrtpresent our conduot ; but
£ | 6till the « better dnys," ii‘ wo will hnve it so, will be
all the while coming, - "

* Heaven and happinéss are \vithin our’ own reach,
because theg.are-within oug ‘bwn “belves; ‘We' need
not becorflo slnv\]n thi puirstit of wealth, thinking
that happiness lied conoonledfor’ ys there; ‘it is
‘right on {the highway, right ‘aroind -and before us.
Like the pumble dalsy, 'or the golden buttercup, it
 olode up even to the pobr ‘man’s ‘door. : If we
foreign Jands for it, 'wé find to our sur
prise that we carry this thing* whichi wo call ourselves
‘all the while atound with u#.: 'l'here isi mo’ escupe
from ur own thoughts. If they.aré what tlby should
bé, thiey ‘can’ yield' ds ohly'joy' dnd' contentment;
they hold the * botter diys” i the" grnsp of their
airyﬂngerr Vi e petieasn

'T¢ §8 o misteke o look for tiie’gobd tlmo in the ap-
pbonch of some mnteriul frood “wé' slinil” always bo
decelved It we do. * Onoo fnd'tHe dedtivo of life, the
poide of the heing, the balhdde"add"nicd"adjhstment
of tho ohomcter-nnd ‘the'd bebtdt dayN " hiive'come.
"Ihidy moy bring foverty vrlth i, 16714 true ;" buy
they dré Just what ls needéd to ’i"oﬂ iiokﬂy of’ it

"Thdy may tiot add %ﬂxtnn of felnds;

hut%t 1824 uishln I3ihak hﬁtiéfdetion' there
ie'in hn0wlng hit fnht h&tm fHhetitishiyoen “ar

IRz

{ mé ‘ p “M’thd“ebnim'
. hd ﬂbbetcér‘&hay&: ETL | éﬁm b «ig'hc hhe "tl

onr doors befm we know lt-

;| sleek cattle came down to them to slako their, thirst
sex is not to be passed over with & smeer, nor denied

boats, two wero_destroyed in endeavoring’ to launch

as if to tantalize them vmh hopes’ they were never1
In an hour like that, three boats only on "which to:

‘the steamer after, they had once pushed off, these’

down the ship's side, nund safely stowed awny in the -
falling on the eurges and the scene becomes one at -
ending torture that are sketched by the revivalist [ that point which pen of man could néver hope to

deseribe. . Every man prepares himself for his fate,'

- | ng matter what calling he finally settleg down u

are Tising, and—better doys nre ooming —New York
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. The uverel Horticelturel, Agrlonlturel, and. Borne'
icultural Fairs that have | been hoIQen in the vnriona
towns o.nd oities of the bommonwenlth during tho

spite of hard times and nothing to pny, men, yomeh
i|and ohildren—horses, eheep, and horned cattle—
pigs, poultry, and potatoee—tlowere. fruits‘ and fon.
cy, thipgs—have filled the eyes and delighted { tl!e im-
agination, Standing in the groups of farmers and
culturists, we felt that it would: be & blessed | thing
always to live among such- penoeful gurroundings,
and to let our thoughts forever flow out over & land-
soape where trees shaded the meadow-brooks, and the

and ruminate.

These fairs do great things for fn.rmers by wny of
stimulus but farther than®thiat, they are not good |,
for muoh. Yet we should not forget to record the
benefits they work for the eyes and hearts of the
city-bred and oity-imprisoned. There is no doubt
that it docs them & great deal of good Better for
them is it, & thoueo,nd times, to revel amid these ag-
rioultural pictures, feeding upon the full fruits of
the land, than to make forty voyeges tp Europe and
saunter inappreointively through the galleries. Theso
gights are capable of touching them. Gatherings of
this sort simplify their tastes, and silently work a
thorough purification of the nature. .

How any man not a farmer by profession ou.n visit
these annuel assemblages, and fail to catch the spirit
of thescene, we are not astute enough to comprehend.
In truth, they profit them quite as much as they do the
ngrxoulturiste. The latter see only, throngh their
own speoteclos, professionally, more as a jockey is in
the habit of looking at & horse; but those who go to
see such sights from tho same motive that they go
to see all other sights, are apt to.be inepued in quite
another way. . We undertake to spy that pretty
much the entire crop of our fancy farmers are ‘gradu-
ates of Sur County, State, and National agmcuiturnl
fairs, .
‘A8 we love the country at all times, and in every
mood of tho weather, 80 do we wish these sweet and
enticing pictures of country life brought into town.
There is the‘whole of itin epitome. You hear the
calves hlent,mg in their pens, and Spring opens be-
fure you “with its bnhhlmg brooks. The flowls cackle,|
and crow in their coops, and you are-saluted in im-
agination ‘with the sounding notes of chanticleer at
Summer’s faintest dawn, and the dropping of sundry
sly, white eggs in out-of-the-way nooks in the hay on
the old barn scaffold. (The squashes and pumpking
(" some ” in their own hne) make the mouth water,
and excite the wishthal af, the’ next Thanksgiving
you.may ; sit at the groumng bonrd of your uncle, or
your gro.ndfather. ﬁfty or a hundred mxleg back.

In every scene you stumble upon thiere is aug- |
gestion ; a picture; BOmethmg to stir new feeling in
the heart, and make o fever in the blood ” for the

pleasures of o life, that dwellcrs in cities insist on
stylmg only “ quiet end “ monotonous." God give

there is happiness i in any Eingle occupation, it is in
agriculture. There is hard work in it, too ; that we
understand very well, and do not ‘undertake. to dis-
pute it. But what is. there, for- consoxence sake, in
the way of an oocupu.tion, that is mot padked full of
it? Ifa mnn expeots to get’ his liying by laziness,

past week, have called out very full nttendanceu. In|

us such monotony a8 long 08 'we walk the earth | A

Imore and move; - There. {s po limit ($0thelr avarice,
'It Is the sole cause of so much of the saffering that
.-preaents tself to tho view in ctowded cities, and will
be L ‘ore Just and-equitable views are tukeu.« No'
ono. objects .to a fair profit on oVerything; ‘!’m it

States that style themsclves ‘free, odious. abore all
other systems to those who are obliged to’saffer.un.
dor the welght of its hind, it is'that which this day

‘obtains in_our oities in the matter of renu, jl'ho

LA

over our heads continually.

WHERE W2 MISS IT, .
‘The Germana who have left their own'country and

teaching us some very valuable lessons, ™ Espevially
isitsoin the matter of amusements, and exemise.

a living, that we allow ourselves no time .at.all for
recreation. We grow diseased and dyspeptio, our.

vf the world and all that belongs to it, and on the
whole we permit ourselves to be Just about a8 un.
happy as we well can ‘be. Al because Wo imogine

the balanoe of our lives ean be given up to exerciee,
reoreation, and those other pleasant and neoessary
matters nltogether. ,

we acknowledge ; but they get thelr enjoyment oug
of it as they along. And what does our boasted hasty
amount to, if, after it is all over with, we find our
selves both physically and mento.lly wreoked hulks,:
lying high and dry on the sand. In New-York,
where-there is a large population of them, and ‘where
they sustain their own schools, newspapers,: sa.loong,

striking not to provoké 'constant comment. They
arc as laborious as our people, and will perform ag
faithfully and steadily ; yet one half day in the week
will they give "to recreation, when they. ta.ke thm
wives and chlldren, obedient to the customs of Fa-
therland, and make excursions over to the pleasang
fields of Hoboken, up the North River, across to Sta.
ten Island, or along on the green banks of East
River. ‘These are healthy and beautifal- pmtioeg,

tract we trust they are making ‘their proper. unprep.
sion on the minds.of the people. - : v

Germans, with their families around thém,’ lolling
ble trees, playing at the invigorating games they

giving themselves up to unrestrained enjoyment,

joy, and wishing from their hearts that similn.r ous

}ugle{e;urs also. .
We wislMthey were. We shall never be’ a heu.lthy

people, till wy have learned to- take 'care of-gur
Lealth. What Yve most need is, more leisure'lmm-e
diversion ; moye recreation; more time in- the open
air, among the trees, and over the grass; more” free
eacl other ; imore laughter. and cheer-

ke will some fine morning open hls oyks Jphise
gious mistake. <

of surrendering the pleasures they afford, * The farm-
‘ers should not rely too ‘much upon them for aid, how-
ever, for if they do they fail of their effect;, Stimu.
lus is all there is in them for-the farmer. They
teach lessons. They inculeate sociability of the bet-
ter kind among workers of the soil. They suggest—
open the thought—point the way—tear down bar-
fiers—and sprend out the most exquisite and attroc-
tive rurdl pictures, "And if this be not enough then
Iet some one come forward and suggest a suﬁioxent

{ substitute. L .

DISTRUST.

" One Autumn's eve a rich-plumed bird I saw,
. High-soaring, outlined ‘gainst the sunsct gold,
And ehrill the'note, hie native grandeur told,”
- Asfromsome cloud his presence did w'ﬂhdn,\w.«
Proud bifd, X ¢riedm—can aught thy epirit chain? . -
And ag' spoke loud echoes woke the dell.
And wounded at my ey, the eaglet fell ; o
One shriek, it died, and felt no more ita pain,
B0 with the rove my soul from thine imbued,
1 fé1t 1€ high o'er all tha. could o "ereome; ..
_ But thy ngérrust hath’ eped an arrow home, =
., And-though that love, 1o ehnft hns o'or subdued,
" Thine wounded deeply. all its blood was etlrred .
* 1guffer, that 1t will nob die nsdied tha'bind, - '
. Bqumr.

A.VABIOIOUS LANDLOBDB. .

" There'is en ‘old’ soymg about bxtmg ‘off one’s niose
to do despite'to’ hls foce, dnd 'we- find & fair illustrw-
Yion of it in'the way the ‘landlords’ beho.re about
their rents. When everything else is going’ down ot
railrood speed, rents are going up. ' Beef, ‘pork, flour,
sugar and potatoes are coming within the reach of
modefaté meting, and the prices for hotses and stores
either remain where they wero—at their old prico-——
oF go up'stiy’ highér"and “higher. It e 'y “uniérof:
ful as it is absurd.  There is neither rhyme nor rea-
son in it.

“Landlords spite themselves, when, beoause they
find they have got o good tenont, they scek to ¢ put
the'screws ” to hlm, ond ra.ise his rent, 'Thore i3
¢ortain point of bnrden, at which even'the' oamelwill
not enduro tho weight' of o,nother stmw. Penny
wisdom and pound folly are more dommon thttn are)-
thought for generally, Wo know of ‘on¢ " cdse ‘how,
where a couple of deocons owned a building wattable
for business purposes, and secured a ienb.ht ‘of the
‘most unquestionable character ; ‘but ﬂndlng thit he
was making money rathor fo.dter thu.h thay thought
to be poaaible In such a locality, s %hat' ‘mitist” thoy db
but rise on their rent? They “thbught; dt ‘coarse,
that he would bear i, and’ quietly”eubmit.' bt
iden was, hot to obtalh from" hitn” Whitk they Gonstd-
ered in the first ‘Placs o sufficlent ‘rent, but & certain
peroentage, s it Were, on the'profitiof his' husiness
But tholr avarie hppenod; n this thklalice, to dver-
reach itaelf. ' He ieft thefr pre'diises b the" oxplra
tion of his lease, ‘dnd“fhom’ thab day-to' this’ 1t  Hes|
sbood empty ““Afafe 'rowardl f08 thelt ginspity and,
mercennry alkostflor;" i £4ts T syt

No' poticy 15’ Bo dtiort-alglited s thiat Whih- ope-] |

-

4

rates to )y h‘out wo hy and prosperone ﬁaeehmiou, t
and foroe i §8 Hopk” thie ll" tenemitnts boyondltbe
'clty b 14 donthi 4" ainy Tvhih, nd oF doivso
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. We like the Agricultural Fairs veryn:x::/l,dm{
should be loth to give them up. We could ink

.lmo 5 huJ" u. urr ©
"tné“' bm ot the  ThadToFds:- Stovby m.f‘f ‘il’ l““ )
&% sﬁm ht’uii‘ebetexiti‘hle "Tht g,ﬂ?;f pans rors fnegloplad 1 bl e
.ano,ooounw

A____i.

. uperate and: enyoy ourselves, . If some oné can
ly make-the move in this direction, and ¢ertain

our .people- would - changs, almost 'immediately, ‘and
assume -& breadth and geniality from' the look of
which if-at present suffers so muoh., . .

But to, think of bringing about this revolntlon

like the Germahs, who show too conclusively..the
benefits of the change on which .we insist:' They
work® well; they enjoy themselves socially ; -their
spirits are nlways even’; they. are hopeful'; and they
con’ think as patiently as the best of usj,andpll
this comes a8 -much from their way, of life a8 from

stand thick with ite own compensation, as trees hang
thick with fruit in the Autumn, L oea iy

L . i

F. L. H. WILLIB. .y
" This young gentleman, whose snspensxon'from thﬁ

gensation throughout the country, is ‘annoiinbed 't
give o hletory of his" ‘inediumship, and the’ aﬂ'air at
Heirvard, next Sabbath, at the Musio® Hall. - He will
also spenk in the evenmg ‘at the sumo place. ¥
" ‘Mr, Willis is a ‘young man highly estcethedhy&

henrt glows with trug plety and genuxue love of God,
e.nd we welcorne him’ heartily ‘a8 ‘o, ‘léturés thh
cause to which ke lina been mude & mnrtyr s
e ] X g

ANBWERB TO LETTERS, ./ ..
We have on file.a number of . letters from diﬁ'erenﬂ
parties , requesting ; communications from friends
through Mrs. Conant. We procured somo prior
her sickness, to gratify our friends, .although jﬁ'&
C. does not aspire’ to  the payer | of onswering l'ett'e‘ :
Since she has; been “sick, hovyever, it hasg’ not heep
" | deemed prmcticab}e by her Japirit guidee to m figenod

necessary than sbe can'bear. | -As soon as’her
gep.fit to inﬁuencq her, we will pubhsh e.ny,
hiohmaybeeent.__,. ‘

eri

ettt

- GPIRIY rnmsmvom. Vit 5
FA gentleman and' lady of- this -city, ,while ony 8
visit to-a relative in Buckfield, Maine,: <reoentlyy B”'
a spirit manifestation-at ‘the. tea-table, by.the abak:
Ing: of the hand;.&., thie mediumi being -entisely.
ignorgnt of Spmtuehsm, excepting. Jooongionally.
lioaring & leoturer vipon- the subjeot::The.apirit
‘wad anxlous: to write  through' him ; hut, hayipg 90
Knowledge of ‘this matter, fear prevented. him;

quietly he may prove to his own satisfaction; W,‘
spirits-can and do ‘come oy 2.0 iiv s wil

L i I| i

. The Courier devotel three P°ll‘
unother attack.on ef lrii” ltats" and ““h’éh"‘
which are xnoiud '%é' (' J T
2y 3 4]
BANNE}! pp Lgﬂ!’ '$4) ll f{i{{ul y(l ',\ lh'llr

50 80 trin
iu

Jg

o M?J ) o {ht
'a “7¢ h nq .
T
a{% “?'“ h d)llﬂrneai ”@l - \
e

n YR

y hlill

ettt e u.”

there {s any particulat syatem of slavery Tn'the -

{ more fuh-mmd not g0 muoh biting satire and
ip: mope! oho.nty j-and more of adetm-miwvn“'“"

Dmnity School at’ Hnrvo.rd on account’ of the exeiv-
| olse of his mediumistioc powers, Has- onnsed suchn

? R T ;9 o

. :iandlnxda. 50 1qng wlll the lntwi pmnmo fo demand

landlords are our mastrs, sud they hold ehg whip -

oome.over to dwell among. up, are in: the-way of -
We are #0 hard-worked, in the pursuit of. fortune or. -

spirits get down to 4. low mork, we take. blue views .
that if we can only realizo & forturle in five years,

The Germans have more sense. "They are slowe;-, _

and gymnaslums, the contrast, between their way of
life and that of the cmzy ‘drowd around them i6 too

and from the public attention they continug to ot .

Of o Saturday afternoon, you can sce the hnppy,,
on the grass, strolling in the Juxurious shwde of no.
learned in their boyhood in the old country, and

- And thousands of citizens of American birth passby,
envying them the leisure and the recreation they en.

~

others would only resolut 6. follow, the'character of = *

simply by preaching up its need is hopeless 3 towill -
soonest be initiated by the. quiet example of. people '

. |enything else,.. An experiment in - the same dire¢- -
| tion -wduld not¢ do any-barm; it conld not fail 10
| pave the way to a life for each one.of us that would

vy b

| large circle 'of: friends, is & plensmg spea.ke whoee ‘

her in this manner. | A much stronger ipﬂnenoe }l :

allowing iy If ‘the- -gentleniansin:-questiony 'd‘

;‘& m% -




i

’l
B

SN R ¢

4
v

ﬁﬁ:a 27! &;fa

‘.t

NTG Y

thcm oah

"x’.ml Lllz' o

a3 s.i_x'”

ihAle Hatd ih’g with

thidt

csbility of the following ‘sentiment:

Bi

However rodissl and seemingly govere' this senti-f
hient may b ‘have ‘sotinded to’ the ears of many, I for

one, felt wit.hin my inmost soul, that if the truth
had never’ bet‘ore been uttered; we ‘had at' last re-
celved ‘§t. ‘Tt seemed to me that the conti'olling
#pirit had even planted his axe at the very root of
. the {rec. T wished he might have entered more
fully into that part of his discdurse, and shown to
the‘nt firds of his audience the momentous effeots of
erronedus’ teachings upon the youthful mind, as it 1s
growing up, and proparing iteelf to battle with tho
- stern, realities of an earthly existence, preparatory
fo. .nn etemnl one: My mind wps carried back to
the soenes of childhood, when (whatever elso vas
left undone) I must be sent to Sunday School—thero
Yo réceive false impressions, that it has taken yeass
of Bevere meutel lobor to eradicate. C

. ‘T can say with truth, as I look’ back, that the

: heachings inculeated by those into whose charge my

-

A

3
!
3
¥

3
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A

spiritunl education was placed, were productu'e of
more harm than good.

* Now'I would not b6 uncharitable enough to chnrge
those teachers with intentionally endeavoring to
propngote evil, although I must say I believe they
reiferated much which they could not believe, and
ws.s entireiy antagonistio to, reason and common
sense; but yet I can find an excuso (although ‘a
small one) in the fact that they themselves hnd been
ta.ught to believe the doctrine of eternnl do.mnntion

¥was m the Bible, and of course must be taught,
even though God given reason should rebel ngomst
1t.

So the love of God, and the fear of the Devil, were
used alternately as arguments for our snlvntxon.
'I‘hey also bc\h:zed the dootrine of election was in
the Bible, therefore children should be taught that
_ our Heavenly Father, who .is sometimes yeprésented
88 all love, and at others as possessing hatred for
his ohildren, shonld predestinate from theé foundation
of the world, some to be saved and cthers to be lost.
How well can I reenll to mind my first attempt at
argument, when I dared to ask my spiritual teacher
how he could reconcile this. doctrine with the free
moral agency of mankind, upon which he would
.dilate, almost in the samé breath. What answer did
I receivo? This is one of the mysteries of Godhness.
and you should not mqmre into the wise decrees of
‘the Almighty.” Thus winding the iron fetters of
‘Bigotry around that noblest gift of God-—Human
‘Reason. -
, Again, would he hold up to my mental vision the
death of our Saviour, who gave his life upon the
cross thht he might appease the wroth of an angry
Father, A

. Yet when I do.rsd to thmk end ask my spintnnl

' gmde how it was, thnt our’ Father, whom he had

represented at times ‘a8 overflowing with love for
his creatures, " could yet at the same time be so
Jongry with them as to ‘require the ssorifice of his

‘ innocent Bon,  to atone for a guilty world—thus

pltwing the standnrd of human_justics infinitely.
“"above his own, for what earthly father would e
quire this? The same response as: Bigre awaited
‘me. ", * You must not, let your reason, whtch 1sﬁmte
.attempt to solve the ‘mysterious of God.” ~Thus. it
wont on, until at last I found, in order to believe
what_ he_ called the lving truths 'of . the' Gosjpel,
1 must blind my eyes,nnd stop my enrs to ;all, the
nppenls of human Teason, and eay with my tips, I
‘helieve; when if ronson was enthroned, she would
-most empho.ticnlly rebel against such tenchings.

At times Tcan reoollect. I would say to' myself,
this must be true, since thoso who tre farther pro-
‘gressed in the_ scale of human existehco than I am
‘believe it, but before I could fturly entertain  the
iden, reason would interfere and- whisper: « You
had better believe nothing, and- keep .your soul frée

;- from the iron fotters of bigotry, by yleldmg assent’

to a positive error.” I followed the dictates of this
true friend, and rejoiced am I foday for it. Yet
before I beenme settled firmly in my present opinxon,
I went t.hrough other trinls, mentnlly specking.
/Thad. been taught to believe " that there were two
plnces or conditions of future existénce. One of per-
fect hnppmess, and the other of misery. - I couid not
behove, nor. mo.ke it appear consistent thnt God
wxllmgl-fintlict eternial punishment upon any of his
creafires, and yet bear that love for them which he
Hins oxpressly declared he possesses, 'So with these
" conflicting emotions, I rashed forward, and took re-
fuge in the Ark of Universalism. ~ Here, said I, to
miyself, Tum safe, and comforted myself with reflec-
tions- liko these—if God is indeed our Father, and

‘ desu-es not the deathi of the wicked, he can, and will,

devise some means in his Omnipotence, whereby we
can'all be saved. Yet at times even ‘this’ position
_was not entirely satisfuctory. Yet it was the best of
the two evils, The most inconsistent feature'in thxs
-positlon 46 my mind was, the act of irnnsforming.

it were, o demon into o saint, merely by reinoving
ehe hrenth from his iortal body. This I' could sot |

erntion of organic law. However, I preferred even
"to trust in his ability to do'this, rither than ‘attempt
) beheve the’ dootnnes which my reason and judg-
ment condemned 08 entimiy moonsistent with the
ohnrooter of thy oll-wise Father. ' .
Thus hn.ve I been led lrom ono position to enother,
‘times almost Pordering '§ fipon rank Materialism,
',til the beautiful truths of Bpirituo,lism have boen
pened to my. vision. 'l‘hnnk God, L heve a lsst

The safo whick hs g0 iong held in fts iron grns;l

* the real, onsistent, living, tru truth, hns been opened'

ondfhnve ‘helped, mygelf. io its oontents. b jumz
opened tho day-book, and there T ﬂnd t.he dell;'vJ an
hourly record of the work peﬂormed by ‘the g’mxi
Mnister Hnnd 160 there the operoti ns oixDivino
"YLaws, s worked out in human'exiatences, ' = "

1 have gven.daréd to glanco at the Isdger when
Iiind summed up tbe nccount ‘of' eve ?N
~exintonce in tl}: forpo of debt, o.nd):’" dit. "Ap
" contradistion t0 what T Hed betn th :
is no bnukrupt law, by menns of wﬂioh e ee.n'_' rg
. paying our debla nguinst Nature’s liws, oven ‘tlp:‘ thi

es.e h(texest to
Wordy of lrspirattos a2 théy Fell fro tho p'of
- gilted spostie ‘of "Trith, 'Thonips Gales Forater,

X wad taost forefbly strack with the trath atd appll-
i l(eep youy
eltildren from those’ niirseries of” Fanaticlsm and
¥, the Sundny Bohools, ns theyd nre“ mm

k<)

mnke nppenr consistent with the unoho.ngeoble opr

I'gi én yon 3 genernl outline of’ my pnst snd
present posihon regarding the’ theologicsl teachings
of the age. In thus dolng X beliove I have described
not only mine, but that of thousands, who have la- '
bored severely, to rid themaelves of the effects of er-
roneous tenchings, and a grest part of them direotly
sttributabie to the Babbath ‘Behools: as they bave

course alluded to, ' dg ot teach’ your children ths.t
they cannot of  themselves da anything good, and
then expect them to be in:after lifo patterns of puri .
ty and virtuo,” -but.rather teach them that they
were formed in the image -of their Divino Father,
and that which proceeds from his hands, although
at first in {ts embryo condition, yet it is capablot of
being unfolded to the greatest capacity, and that
this jewel Is entrusted to' their care. That their
Father looks to them, aud them tlone, for its retuxp,
in all its purity.

Therofore, lot the stnndard of purity and viftue bo
placed high before them ; and instead of seeking to
intimidate them, by ploturing an endless Hell to
their imaginations, show them the glorious and hap-
py results, that must naturally follow from a pare
and holy life, ever keeping before them the beautiful
picture of the life of the gentle Nazarene, which
should be presented as an example for them to im-'
itate, rather than cxpatiating so fully upon his igno-
minious death. .

Then shall we hsve & better generntion of men
and women, whose lives shall be replete with" good
acts, a8 well as professions,

folded, through the tenchings of spirits: who have
gone before us—and mny we be favored with more
apostles of this glorious reform, who shall stand side
by side with Thomas Gales Forster. H.W.B,

ERROR IN A NA.ME .
Some months since a spirit. manifested .to.us’
through Mrs. Conant’s orge.nism, claiming to be the
wifewf a well-known jeweler on Wnshington Btreet.
We are not acquainted with- him or his family; and
the communication was on matters which we knew
nothing of. We found there were four -distinct
statements in it which proved true, but she gave the

We did not intend to publish it, but-wait for an
explanation, without mentioning the error to any
one; but it was insérted, and the publio have it.
These errors are. undoubtedly owing to-various
causes, one of which is found in the fact that spirits
control by power of will, and whero many spirits
are met, as in the case of our sittings, for the pur-
pose of obtaining control, the spirit often finds it
difficult to overcome anxiety and stronger willpower
of other spirits, whose exercise of their wills cause
error to greep into _the _communications. There are
four truths to. one error-in the message alluded to,

‘|and we knew nothing of the party, her’ death, her

disease, her sister's name, or time of her death. -

MU SIC FOB FAMILIEB AND SOOIETIES.
* . “THE PBALMS OF LIFE." T
As the senson approaches when meetings will be
held and social and family circles convene, we. will
be doing our readers & favor by commending to their
attention # Tue Pearus oF LiFe, n . Compilation of
Psnlms, Hymns, Anthems, Chants, &e., embodying
the Spiritual, . Progressive, and. Reformatory - fenti-
ment of the Present Age, by Jobn. 8, Adams” We
noticed this work at its first appearance, about six
months since, and at the time alluded to its superi-
| erity as & volume of pootry and musio for Spiritue.l-

and congregations of numerous Independent Socie-
ties, . It is found on the table of every Bpiritualist's
family, and even where musio is not & part of daily
exeroise, is- read with much pleasure and: profit
Great resenrch was expended on the selection of the.
five hundred and more pieces' combined in “The
Psalms of Life.” Hundreds of volumes: were exam-
ined,-and every. great Spiritual thought embodied -
in verse was gleaned ‘and.wedded:to. appropriate
musio, As'a book 'of po: try ‘nlond it i worth:ten
times its price to every-one who believes that: the

to’visit those they love on carth,

.. Music is the most harmonizing mﬂuence the,t can
be brought to bear upon our souls.. Its public per-
formance, concentrates the spmtunhty of all persous
present, fixes the thought, and elevates eachiand all
to o nearness to the spirit world whioh is heaven to
realize. In the family circle its effects are equally
beneficial. .. Our spirit friends find in it one of their .
best avenues of access.to our homes and hearts: Tho
.work'we bave alluded to is admirably suited to our
.wants as Spiritualists, and we would, for this reason
urge its adoption-and constant use .upon every in-
dividual, fo.mily and Society whose - faith recognizes |
the ininistration of angels and the principle of eter;
nal Progression, . The’ Psalms of Life,” is publxsh-
ed by Oliver Ditson & Co., in this city; it contains
262 pages, 522 Selections of Verse, and is: handsomely
bound in: cloth, embossed and lettered. . Prigo 75
oents, from which a_discount is ‘made to Bgoioties.
Let overy Sabbatirgathoring: employ it, and, every
oircle open o.nd cloge with its use.-. I’ersons wishing
to examine it ¢ can recgive & copy by mail on forward-
mg its pnce to the publishers, with their address,

. Horxmmx, Sept. 14th 1857.

Eormns Baxxzn or Lmu'r——Spmtunlism begnn its
onws.rd march in thls town on tho evenmg of the
Tth of September, on which occasion it 'had been
‘arranged that Thomas Gales Forster. a Trance Bpeo.k-
! er, formerly of 8t. Louis, now of Buii‘nlo, should ndq-
dress tho meeting. .

Bickness, however,. prevented his ottendnnoe, nnd
his plae was supplied by J. Rellin M. Squire, & mo: |.
dium somewhat known .at.Harvard, .It. was ten
o’olock in the forenoon of tho - day -upon 'which the
lecture was to be delvered when I Bpok to Mr. 8., &
faot whichi will disabitso the milids of imony of our,
people, .who thought the lecture hsd been pro-
pared. ]

The Town Hall was iilled completely crowded end
this young man, (ke is not yot twenty,) held the nu!
+ | dience closely riveted to_ his discourse. doubt it
1 | that audience would have remained,, tentlve )
any other than aBpiritnal Medium thro Bh‘-n hour”
lectum [ERNERTIE i t
One thing which: stmck me 88 rather. o :mark o
progresslon ot the part of the people waa ‘this, Onle
of our miniateré; after reading thio tiotice’of" the I

uttgrmost fnrth ng';mme m :"‘LJM;&;:"/ m J. z?m" m'h ,,[}}E,li,‘”,’fﬁr?w keegr::o, nn‘n,th’el

e R Mgkl O i fs ’oe'm;ga s ,f“" P

“lwt“y“ 4, Tofore he b be" "'”’ 3 "ol ’n Y eeded, 'se lt‘" 8&1

ﬁﬁlé iﬂ’ “’f ir“w}”;l E'i“ Ny éﬂ;’; MT 'h'éf LrX ] m nL, or i tmry ;Vod
galva t'lram}'hulq?i iv’ﬁ. 1} nuw

w
o mwen ot s oWl balvabish, B el i
'into and behoid the presenoe of his Father; Thus

the Hall™’
AM\thelsctumr conoinded, the peopie seemed

been conduted in the ast.  As was #aid, in the dis- :

God help the spread of the trath now being nn- .

" | note acodmpanying the above, writes that the state-

name of her husband as George, when it was Peter. .

iaty, - It has since been adopted by nearly.every gath-
eritg of Bpiritualists, and likewise uséd in'the ohoirs |

doors of heaven ave open, and that angels descend

- Gladstone is acard. for Kimball, and:s great’ soqui

loth toleave thelr sests. ‘and when it was announoed
that the servioes Weie over. ittle groups were - ‘form-
od and the matter eornsstly discussed, * Al aigrecd |
that they had listened to & firie leoture, and the cler-
gy and other oultivated minds pald the high com-
pliment to its ability by soyins tht the “youth had
| beon well trnined and had ‘learded his ‘lesson well,
Would to God they oottid‘cniy know that they were
listenlng to the same spirlt ‘of {nsplration which
spoke through men of old. and on which inspirntlon
and manifestations of the Bph'it hang all their hopes
of a'bright beyond. ' C.P Monsz.

.A GOO!D TEB'I‘. .
New Havex, O, Sopt, 26, 1857,
Messns, Enrrors '-—Permit me to give a short ao-
count of o cu-ole at which T was present. The clrele
consisted of three" beside the medium, who is a
young girl about nino years of age. She cannot
write of herself, but when controlled, writes in a
good round hand, which i8 & great test of itself.
Several spirits wrote through her hand on various|
subjects, as “I am xiot dead,” *Come to heaven,”
I am happy,” But, the best is the following:
Ono of the circle asked “if .there was any more
spirits than one present;'” when all present plainly
heard “no’” spoken in & low volce, While debating
the eauso of the voice, the thediim was influenoed to
write, %Tho spirits influenced.him to say no,”” mean-
ing o young child about five yéars:old, who was
asleep in an adjoining room, to which tho door was
‘|ajar. I understood that the child had spoken out
on several times when: asleep-in the room where.a
vircle was sitting. . The medium is a young girl who
has had only  few lessons in writing.
' Yﬁsnh'&&i A,
" The writer, whose name is appended to the private

ment of the phenomena he witnessed can be vouched]
for by several citisens. lt is & very strong test.

_ A-GOOD PAPER,

:'One of the best papers now published in Boston is
the Daily Bee. Its editorials are able, spirited and
spicy, its news department complete, its reporters su-
perior, and in' every reapeot the Bes is-up to the
‘times, and rapidly growing in public favor. This
paper is the only one in ‘Boston that zealously and
fearlessly advocates the eleotion of Hon. N. P. Banks,
in which advocacy {¥ displays much ability. The
friends oer Banks . should give the Beo & cordial
support.

- Ennara.—In tho # Invooation” on our sixth pnge,

stitute utime” for “twice ;" in the sixth stanza, last
line, read * paths ” for v path *’ ymitting the -period
after ¥ trod.”. . : :

| Btemuti:.

. Tre Bosron Taearne, with the attraction of M.
Edwin Booth, has done a very good busihess the past
week ; he has appeared in some of his best charac.
ters, giving additionu.l proof that he is ad_getor of no
ordinary merit. It was with no common dcgree of
pride that we hmled the adveént of young Booth to the
Boston boards; it was with no common regret thnt

seoond stanza, third line, the reader mll please. sub-|

d?[;z Eusg wotlh
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- ‘Tu farmers out, West are offering their’ crops of
corn at fifteen conts pér bushel. - Why don’t tho
spemlalon purohsse, and hold ‘on for & riso? Iinve
they disoovered the battoin of the stmhg box? J us-
tico is slow, but sure.

Tne Cnlifornis. gold shipments are but .9 smnll
proportion of the productive wealth of the year. We
have now in the crops u valuation of fiftoen hundred

8 stronger basls than ever.
Dss. Kiex and. Neaix have both mturned irom

Bunday.

.Tuis delightful wenther is enough to mske evsq-
body contented and l;nppy. It is the smile of hsnven
upon the earth,

~ Tue present is the beautiful }innest Moon.
Bu.!.’s Dining Rooms, in City Hall Avenue, are tho
most.populnr and elegant of the kind in Boston, Ho
1s'a caterer caloulated to suit every-shade of appetite.
Tar Exresor o Russia has presented to the Hon,
Thomas H. S8eymour, the Amerioan Minister at his
Court, 4 beautiful table, made from a peculiar stone
or marble, taken from the Siberia Mines., The entiro
cost of the artiolo was seven thousand fivo hundred

ably be sent to Hartford, Ct. The Grand Duke Con-
stantine has ordered a vaso for Governor Soymour,
the cost of which will be five thoisand fivo hundred
dollars. The Governor is very popular at tho Empe-
ror's Court, and he is quite intimate with the brother
of. the Emperor, the Grand Duke Constantine.

Exaruien capitalists were & good deal alarmed with
regard to the seourity of investments in the United
Btates, in consequence of the late fuilures, and parti-
cularly that of the Ohio Life and Trust Company.
Livenrool & oity nearly as lnrge as New York is
without o daily paper.

A CmxesE sugar cone mill has been put fn opera-
tion by Mr. J. F. C. Hyde, at Newton _Centre, It is
quite a curlosity.

Hexny Dwiant, who recently died at Geneva, bo-
queathed $100,000 to the American. Board of Forcign
Misslons,

THE necessary repairs to the Norwegian bnrquo
Ellen, which rescued a number of :the passengers by
the Central America, art very properly to be made
at the Gosport Navy Yard,

A letter from Berlin says that Chevalier Bunsen
is about to ‘publish a new translation of the Bible,
with oxplanatory notes, and that the first volume of
it will appear at the end of the year.

Wiy the past three months 8,600,000 now cents
haye been iesued from the mint in Philadelphia,
weighing forty- -three tons.

ConneLrus 8. Booagous, for a long period Deputy
Collector, and sub'sequentl naval officer at New
York, died on’Monday, of -Consumption, in the 4Gth
yearof his age. = .

In Decntur, Missours, Mr. Charles Bhepard was so
much excited by s fight between T..As Green, a young
lawyer, and Mr. Davis, editor of the Gazette, that ho

we listened to his farewell, &

Wé mean no fulsome ﬂettery when we spenk of Mr.
Booth o8 the ‘most promising fctor upon the Ameri-
can stage, and it is with no  unkind feeling-that we
varn him of+his dangers. A reputo.tlon, which the
bearer has “been years ettnining. may be darkened
by one public act of imprudence an exalted reputa-
tion be destroyed by one hour's heedless folly. The
mantle of the elder Booth has fallen upon the son,

The path of a young and, |, promising n.ctor is too often
rendered thorny, by the folly and indiscretion of. pre-
tended friend® An actor's true friends and sup.
porters are not to e found in the tap room, or at the
gaming table, or at any other resort whero those

‘found, Such men think thu.t they evince & wonder-
ful friendship, and a most noble - support, by tender-
ing to such actors only rum tokens of their interest;
tbese, if nccepted by the nctor. will prove as ruinous
to his reputo.tion, 08 the i‘ulsome flatterics of such
people prove nauseous at last to the recipient of
them, Such fnendships are the foundution gtones of
that monument which is raised t00 often to commem-
orate o bhghted reputation, nnd a prenintnrexlecny

enough how to shun 'the: rock upon which innny o.
able reputation ruined. -

The selections at-the Bostdts this week hnve been
very Judicious, and. tho farce- entitled 8 Con;ugnl
Lesson "’ was very entertnimng, and extremely well
pe\-formed. Mr. Davidge grows nightly in i'o.vohwith
his nudiences, and bas established his reput,ntion ‘ad],
an detor of sterling merlt. 7~
" On' Monday Mr. Barry revived “Tho Life of &
Woman, or the Curate’s Daughter,” s0 sucoessful at
the' (0ld) National, sowe years’ since, under Mr. Bar-
ry’s ‘management. It is a dramatio version of Ho-
gnrth’s celebrated pxctures of the Harlot’s Progress.

Tue Howairp- is domg o tolerable good businces,
and the public scem very: woll plensed with the ‘ju.
venile delinieations. P

* Mr. Marsh will soon bring out, Cindersllo and Fra
Diavolo; the Honey Moon, and ‘Don Cwmsar de Bazan,
all of which will bo acted by the ohildnen for the iirst
time. : IR

NATIORAL Tm:srns.—'l‘be Kellet‘ troup terminnted
‘their engogement abruptly on Thnrsdny lnst and
let‘t the eame day for Montrenl. !

* On'Monday night Mr. and’ Mrs George Paunce-
fort commenced an engegement. Green Bushes,”
and © Little Toddlekins ”” were plhyed. A fair house
welcomod them, and the audience seémed well satis-
ﬂed itk the ‘evening’s cntermlnment. Mrs. P, evm-
ces toient of a high order.

. Os.nws ’ pltwe of nmnsemsnt ls in the full tide
of-progpefity ; in fact, ail things, considered, the pro-
bability is that Ordway is .doing & better, .business
than any other place in the oity. e el

t;; Tar MUSEUM prospers 88 ususal 3 the pretty Mrs

sitioh ¢o his « corps dramatique” . ; ., :
11 A% & wholo; we should oomsider: theatricals at-
thet & owebly at present fn: 4hid oity,and something
Watotnding - 1 the’ way of “niovelty is rei(dlrad, to
{sdalwthe tids risé; and catise tioney to-flow nto th¢
MMJ;I.Z;.;H,U‘. ""I"li"l‘ gi
~“"itl"waum elivered ‘the ‘righyop i Hagmlet |
tﬁi dun Orl' Saturday cvenihg ldag} wssahg
o' Mttfegmtethe i m,

"Vll,?'

and Heaven grnnt that he moy wear it with honor :

who have but little brains, nnd less wit are too often|.

But why sermomze? Surely Mr. Booth knows well |

explred in & few minutes,

Mn. Hexny WaLLAcK, who has just returned i'rom
Europe, will .s00n commence. 8 €érita\of entertain-
ments, entitled, « Evenings with Bhokspenre.”

veston, and fears of injury to the cotton crop wete

£00 bales, @ ‘
Tne banks.in Phllndelphm. nnd Bnltimore hnvo
suspended gpecie payment, o.nd the excitement is in-
stense. :
Ir is thought that the hull of the Lentrnl Americt
onn bo ‘raiged, and ber specie recovered. It is said
sho is in only forty-threo fathoms of water,

A fight between a wild Q)onr ‘and a.dog came off
The boar

T e

in 'Commercial -street thé other dny.
whipped

- Tue officers 6f the Navy and Mnrine Corps are go-
ing to erect'a monument at Annapolis to the memory
of Cnptnin Herndon. &

Tue Firemen’s Muster in Hortt‘ord %turned out
to be o great affair. Qrer 3000 fisemen wero predent
from abpond.

.

e -

“B‘IGB'I‘ING AGAINST GOD/?

Saint Paul advocaté ‘dootrines opposed to the
.| opinfons of somo of his hearers,’and so enraged
them, that they would "have sirove with him, and
probo.bly have put him in prison, if not, indecd, have
conddiined him.to tho fats of Btephen, hid they not
Dbeon restrained by others; who, more gentle, less self-
confident; sald ¢ “We find no cvil in this man; but
if a-spirit or'an angel hath. spokon to him, lot us not

dre now enacted, Men of intelligenco ‘and sound
mmd men whoseevidence is ‘taken .on' any and all
other subjeots, positively declare that spirits or angels
have spoken unto them,, But the doctrine is so op-
Posed to the popular beliof that many “who hear them
are impntient to condemn, while others, more con-
‘sidorate, scelng nothing’ positively wrong in thess
individuals, eay, *We find no evil in these men ; but
if o spirit or an angel hath spoken to tbem, let us
not fight against God.”

T, G, FORSTHER'S ADDREBSES,
at Bolo. Marsh’s 14 Bromfield strect, the following

Qales Forster, at the Musio Hall, in this ity t—
_Bunday, July 26. - Text, Job, 82, 8, But there
is o spirit in man; and thd inspirntion of the'Al
mighty giveth him understo.ndlng "

‘ Bunday morning, August 2. Intercourse of Bpirits
with Mortuls, 28 recorded in the Bible, and witnessed
in modern days,

, Bunday afternoon, August 2, Bclenco and Reli.
gion—their dopendence each upon tho other. '
- Bunday morning, August 9. * And theso shall go
away Into everlasting punishment but the righto-
ous into Life Eternal.”
'Either of the above will bo sent"by mnil. post pnid,

‘ fon ‘recéipt of - four  cents. Retail price. three: cents

| oach st the above places. Postage is one oent.

-+ Wisdom, oometh unto her ohildren, " and - bel' chii-
drep heat oty hoed not, until tho serpept of ‘Folly
huﬁ;mned ita fangs . upon them, Henr, oh ¥
ohildren, and ye shall do well ; profi ky whet Jot |
hgu”a.ndyeshﬂldobettel‘..‘ TR ',;|;_lev,¢

were not present.

“Maky All Arbtind Fou happy By lning Happy ‘yoir-
gelf; for sorrow is sometimes oontsgious. .

millions of dollars, in a state of mnturity, to pay “P '
debts, ‘wipo out losses, and re-cstablish our oﬂ’uirs on :
‘| 80 severely that no further hostilities -are ‘appre- .

their European tour, and weré at their desks last -

| below 100° on that day.

dollars, It has arrived at New York, and will prob-

Ir had rflined for ten “days in the vicinity of Go.i-‘

entertained. The recoipts of new cotton had been

"fight against God.” In this they admitted the pos-:
gibility of apirit communications, The'same scencs

Now published, and for salo at our counter, and °

discourses, delivered through the organism of Thomes ’

* Tho {atest California news is by ey of N"V 0!*

{1eans, in the papers of the 14th wit.’ -

| The Bettler's Convention adjourned on thd Btl!.

{ it dfter nominating Stasley for Goverhor, and en-
- | dorsing a Numbor of names on ﬁw' Democrstio

| teket.

The Pitt River Indians in the eastern portion of
Bisyiyou county have committed many depredations
of late.  Lieut. Crock, of the Unlted Btates Infantry,
with a force of twenty-five men, had chastized them

o

hended. L]
* The van of the overland immigmtion hs.s at last
crossed the Bierra Nevada, and for the last week:
trains have beén pouring into Californa through the

the"gront numbers on the way—more than any (75
son ainco 1852,

Throughout the interior the heat had been exces-
sive. " On the 9th ult, the mercury in some por-
tions of the State,ran up to 120° in the shade, and
in very fow places beside San Francisoo dld it fall
e

Of murders, affrays, soicides and other doeds of
crime and violenoo, many more are ‘chronicled than
it has been our misfortune to record fora long time
past. A number of culprits have explated ‘the ex-
tremo penalty of tho law for their offences, asd many
more have been sent to the penitontlnry from vnrious
parts of the State.
v The United States Brnnoh Mint, in S8an Frnncisco,

rsemimenad

ult. |

Fute @ll?.ﬂllﬁji} Jiems, -

, FOUR DAYS LATER.
The British steam propeller Jurs, from Cork, Ire-

of the 1Gth, and no papers exoept tho Cork Examiner.
of the 1Gth ult,

The cholera prevails extensively in Ilnmbnrg Out

of 239 persons attacked, 136 had died in eight days,

At Apslan, more than 200- persons have died. The
disease is also provalent at Stockholm,

Ixpis.~DBoxpay, Aug. 14.—The news from Delhi
is to July 29, Borties had been repulsed on the

part of the rebels. The British had 500 killed and
wounded.

There has been no fighting sinco the 23d.

The Neemuch mutincers have arrived at Delhi.

Brigadier Nicholson was expected at Delhi oh the
15th of August, from the Punjaub, with reinforce-
ments,

- Gen. Read has relinquished his commnnd to Gen.
Wilson, on account of ill health.

Goen. Havelock occupied Bithoor on the 17th, with-
out encountering any resistance, and captured 13
guns.. Nena 8ahib escaped.

On the 29th of July, Gen. Havelock defeated 10,000
men on'the road to Lucknow, and capturcd 15 guns. -
The British loss is not given. but 1s supposed not to
be very great.

The butcheries at Cawnpore have been confirmed.

Amusemeits,

‘BOSTON THEATRE ~Trnomas Barny, Lesres and
Manager; J, B.
Balcony, and First Tior of Boxes, 30 cents; Family Circle,
25 cents; Amphitheatre, 15 eenu

EOWARD A'I‘H.ENEIU M.—R. G. Mansu, Lessco
aud Manpnger. Return of theoMansit CHILDREN. The
‘Curtain will rlse at 7 1-2 o'clack - precisely, Pricos of ad-
mission: Dress Circlo and Parquette, 50 cents; Dress Boxes,
75 cents; Family Circle und Gallery, 25 cents.

NATIONAL 'I‘A.TBE.—W B. Fvousn. Lessco
. and Manager; J, PiLcirN, Acting Manfhger. Doors open
8t 7 o'clock; to com mence at 7 1-2, Boxes. 23 cents; Pit,
15,cents; Gnllsry. 10 cents,

BOBTON MUBEUM, — Engngement or lllrs D. P
Bowgens. ,Doors ojien-at 6 1-2 o'clock; performances com.
mence at'71-2, Admisslon 25- cents; Orchiestra and ilc-
A servod Soats, 50 cents,

-

ORDWAY HALL. —Washington Btreet, nenrl
sito O1d Bouth. Ninth senson—commencing Monday ove-
nipg, August 3. Mannger, J, P OrowaY, Open every
evening.  Tlckets 23 ‘cents—children half price
open at 74 commence ot 7 34 o'clock.

oppo-

»

T. GILMAN PIKE, ‘M. D, ECLECTIO PHYBICIAN,
« rospéctfully ofiers his Professional services to the citi-
zens of lloston. and the public generally, He may;be found
for the present at tho National House, lln) market Bquare,
. A=-33 Sept, 18

. SPHOIAL NOTICHS.

Boston.—Buxnay Services will be held in the Musie Hall,
on Bunday, October 4th, 8t Sand 712 o'clock P, M. F.L. il.
Wituts will lecture.  Blnging by tho Misscs Ha,

Wanres Crase will- Jocture In Lowell, Oclober 4th, and in_
Manchester, the 11th. - Ho may be nddrossed at this city um’
October 15.

Cusn}nozron'f‘ T\!eetlngs nt Wnshlngton I!sil, hinin
streot, every Bundny nncrnoon and ovenlng, at 3 and Qo‘
clock,

MzerixNas 1 CieLsed, on Bundays, mprning and esenlng,
14t Fresoxr Hars Winnisimmet street. D, F. Gonnnn, rcg-
ular speaker._ Keats free..

Maxcuester, N. H.—Rogular Bundny meetinn in Court
Room Hall, Oity Hall Building, at tho usual hours, . .

LEOTURERS; MEDIUMS,- AND A.GENTB
FOR THE BANNER, )

i Lecturers and Mcdiums resident in towns snd clties, wiil
confor a favor on us by acting as our sgents for. obtaining
subscribers, and, {n return, will be siiowod the usual commiso

slons, and proper notlco in our ooiumns.

Onanges H. CroweLy, Tranco-speaking and nenilng Mo
dium, will respond to calls' to’ leetire 'In’ the' Now England
Btates. Letters, to his addross, Cambridgeport, Mass,, will
recolvo prompt attention. .

IL N, BALyARD, Lectursr and HenUng Medlum, Burling-
R ton. vt

L K, Cooxu'.r. 'l‘raneo 8peaker, mnybe nddroued nt thls
office.

Wi, R Jocr.s'n!, 'l‘nnoo Speaking and Hosling Medinm.
Fhilidelphla, Pa, ...

Jonx 11 Onnnun. Tranéo Bposking ‘and liealing hiedium,
No 87 Jackson street, Lawrepice, Mdse.

H, B Bronzn, Trance cnking Medlnm Addross New
Iin\on. Conn,

. THE DAVENPORT BOYS."
" Pheso celebrated Mediums: fur Fhysical ‘Manifostations ot

W'

.commodlous parlors, No. 6 La Grange Place, (leading from
Washington streeh) fn 8 qulet and rospoctsble part of’ t.ho
clty, where thoy will glvo publie exhibitlons or thoir powen.
at3o'olock P M., and 7 1-2 In'the eventng,

‘A Private circles ifrequestod; © . -

This is ono of the bost gpportunities, to witnw thls clsss
oi Spiritual Thenomens, ever presented (o our oitisgns. Every
man can now satlsfy himselt as to whothor these Taanifesta-
] tiopg do tako place, caving the quostion or their sptrtt Sigin-
wmmtlu‘ﬂfwh e asiee
Are thoeé things so ! 18 the first qnost!on to bo decided.

fes witl find this & good. opportunitwy w0, Twu’mw-
muutlons. 88 thoy are giyonat & priva rosl snes. L
“/Prics Nty cenls eselgn‘ tlclet. uimitting ong' perdon to the
clrcle, ) .

0 Vs
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various mountain passes. - All accounts  agreo as to

14th, 18th, and 284 of July, with great loss on the _

Wriont, Assistant Mabager, Parquette,

land, Thursday, 17th ult., arrived at 8t. Johns, N, B,, -
+ | Sept. 28th. 8he brings London dates (tolegraphic)

Doors R

et

reopened and' commenced operotions on the - 10th, *

.

t'A

Bpirit Presenco nnd Power, have establishod thomselves at

v
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EITBAOTB FROM THBE NOTES OF AN
m QUIBEB, KEP’I' BY J.W, EDHONDB.
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'rhe circle met this cvenlng. and the followiug was
roceived i— o . »
. Lot us now. resume’ “dur teaohingm We were.
speaking of the great principle which pervades allof
oreation, and lies at the foundation of the phepome.
. na which you behold around you, and many of which
you. supposo to be causes, when they are but effects.
That great principle is Motion. Tl!,}ﬂ is the life
and spirit of all created things. © . |
I do not mean by this, locomotion only-—the power
of moving fronciplace to place. That constitutes but
‘a small part of the great prmenple To you, while
bound to the earth by your materinl bodies, this lo-
comotion is a matter of lmport.anee : but to us who
have thrown off the eatthly snrroundmgs. it is of no
moment ; for we pass from placo to place at 8 wish—
with o speed that literally annihilates spaco, and
which lags not behind the celerity of thought. To
us the passage over the circumference of your globe,
is but the speed of a thought, and we may, in what
scems to you to be the saine instant of time, bo here
and thousands™of miles distant. The swiftest mo.

A ¢

. tion_of which you bave any conception—g cannon

ball fiying with a velocity which renders it invisible’
to you—the ray of light which passes its thousands -
of miles in-a second—the lightning which streams
from heaven to earth as with a flash, are but lag-

. gards compared with tho velocity of our motion,

which. belongs to-our spirit nature. .
Murvelousfls this may seem to,you and wonderful
as it cffects your existence om earth, it is, 1 repeat,
but & small portion of that all pervading motion of
which'T speak. The iron, as it rusts, moves on to &
change of its nature. Tho clay, as it congeals into
rock, in like manner moves on. The plant, as it
springs’ from its germ and lives to the full. grown
treo, moves on. But why enumerate the instances

- of this motion, when enough has, been said to show

you what we mean by it.

But it is npt mercly while things live, while the
plants grow, while the animals breathe, that there is
motion. Even in death they move on. The tree de-
cays and crumbles to dust. It moves on in that de-
cay in the path of its destiny. The unimal, in be-
coming a putrid corpse, moves on, The élements of
which it was oggo composed all movo ever on. The
lifo-principle, having gone through its process of pro-
gression while occupying the animal form, pnsses
forth into the atmosphere of life which surrounds
you, and moves on until it again unites with some
physical conformation and proceeds in its eternnl
pathway of progression,

“The material particles of which the nmmnl wns

n e r

'sume law, will have moved, until, in all Lita elements,

{it shall bo fitted for, such  raco of boipgs. Tho

mountansshall; hiva fowed;iuto the vallies—tho

| dark plneee of the earth - shall havé sprung forth to

meet the light—the desert shall have assumed its

fomver. and yopr atmasphere, onoe e.gttoted by, fear.
ful commotion, shall gently fan the brow with its

| genial breath, and be prepared {o bear upward to

his home the man of earlh thh ull his mnterml sur.
roundings.

Then indeed shall man have arison from the deud
Then indeed shall the old carth’ have passed away,
and a new earth bo born a8 thé legltunute ‘offspring
of that great principle of motlon, ‘which, springing
from the bosom of God, i# ever performmg its grate.
ful and most momentous task : of bearing upo.rd to
His, throne all thmgs wlueh He hqs created in His
wisdom, .

SEVEN YEARS WITH THE SPIRITS IN
THE.OLD AND NEW, WORLD:
BEING A NARRATIVE OF THE VISIT OF MRS. W lL HAYDEN
T0 !NOLAND, YMNCB AND mzmrm WITH A BRIEP
AOCOUNT OF HER EARLY EXPERIENCE AS A
MEDIUM FOR SPIRIT MANIFESTATIONS
IN AMERICA.
’ ——a—

BY DR, WILLIAM R. HAYDEN.

-

- CHAPTER XIL
Robert Owen.—The Manifesto.—The Anniversary.—

The Bighop'of Durnham.—SL. John's Hall—A Let-

ter from Mr. Owen. :

The next most important convert to Spintylism,
after Dr. Ashburner, was no less a personage than
the venerable and renowned Robert Owen, the social-
ist, the philanthrophist.

Mr, Owen’s expetierico, In some respeots, was ex-
traordinary. " Tho first time he called on 'us, it was
not for the purpose of investigating tho phenomena
of Spiritualism, but simply to purchase n copy of
Mr. Ballou’s book, which we had just republished,
he being acquainted with the author. Mr. Owen
was personally unknown to us at that time, and as
we stood by the fire, talking of Americn, raps were
heard upon the table, which was some distance from
where we were then standing. So loud were the
gsounds as to attract the attention of Mr. Owen,

Hayden the theaning of the sounds; to which she
replied, that they were produced by spirits, and that
some one desired to communicnte with him, -

«Very weil,”_snid the old gentleman, “if they
have anything to say to me, let them say it; for I
am always ready to hear all sides of a question.”
Seating himself at the table, ho desired to know if
any one wished to communicate with him, to which
ho recéived an affirmative response, together with

- BANNE

soft carpet of verduro—storms and clouds shall huve ‘
-| passed swoy—-the hurricane shall bave, sunk to res

although somewhat deaf; and he inquired of Mrs.|.

P
KNat wss the. tribulanon thereof. But Mr. Owen
was as calm, and unmoved as the rogk of ages.., The

oelebrated Blsbop of Durnham said on ono ~ocoasion '

Rappiogs !’ waa introduced,, (- -
“Thata mglpmmt ‘ought fo bs erectod t Mra. Mxy- .
dmfor hamng made a Christian of the infidel, , Robert
Owen I . Would tq ‘God that the leurned Bxshop vas
a thouaandth tho Christian, in the copmon , a¢;
doptation of ﬂ)e wrm, ‘that the despised Robert Owen

there. would not be many starving, dyms and ig-

‘norant poor in thet great-capital of wealth and pov-
erty. If the noble Bishop followed half 8o close in .
the footsteps of his Divinc Master as docs and haa .

pounda per onnum to support his extravagange, to
keep his brood, ‘and _parks, and yelping blood- hounds,
while muny of the poor clerg)men ulmost stnrve for
the want of sufficiént bread to support the eravings \
of nature, Bobhrt Owen does not roll round fn a°
luxuriois eurrisge, with liveried; and powdered, and
bedizened servunts—'he does not simply prcdch “but

tices whn.t he, preeches. *
‘ ['ronzeon-rmm:nm OUR Nm]

'r- s'romt AT THE SEFULCHRE.
o, Bosroy, Sept. 28, 1857,

was made through & mediom, an aceomplished lady,

which recently eppoared in the Independent, from
the pen-of Humet ‘Beecher Btowe, under this same
caption, - Respeetfully yours, - . L.

h“ “;ho ehall roil & nway the stono from the door of the sepul-
chre 7" ;

Bencath this door are gathered the purest, the
deepest affeotions of the human heart. Their soft—
encd, saddened shsdows linger and play upon it It
is consecrated by tears, and embalmed in. the regen-

shrine of thought. Death has been in’ our midst;
life, in its beauty and atrength has paled before his
mystio touch: The little. chorub, scarce lisping his
parent’s name; the: youth,in the ;new promise of
Hope; the aged, fall of years and honors, all become
silent at his bidding. The sepulchre is ever ready
to receivo the trophies of our love. .

Watchman! what of the night? we ask, in troubled
socents. Is there no reply—are we left standing in
mournful groups—a.wmtmg its re-opening; only to
‘regeive another victim of its power? . Arethedivine
aspirations of our affection thus blasted -and torn'
in all their clinging tenderness, no more to oheer
and bless the heart?. Our God is love.” «If yeo love:
me, ye will love the Father also,”. said the Saviour;
and, also, * & new commandment I give you, that ye
love one euother." Is .this love born.of God, and

at a dinner party at which , the subjeot of “Spmt 1.

truly is;.it would be a glorious day for mankind; K

Mr. Owen, he would not require eighty thouaand‘ )

he doés & thousand times more, and better—he prac- -

Mrssns. Eonons—'!‘he following comimunication *| -

residing at West Roxbury, in answer to o long article .| .

erating promxses of the future.. It is the ‘holiest |

‘ pleusent one..

r P e e e

t.hoy shall become messengvrs of truth, puri
llfe, nnd the tomb xteelf the s ctuury of a

"‘-‘!"'i--;",‘ ot

- PAREIR

S INVOOL‘I‘ION.

-ﬂ-r.,’;l

llst of s eerles addreseed by Tromas Glu.u Fonn}:n]

ar oo tes i P

'.l'hnt gllds and gladdens mankind's lonoly hours;
" "Tia thée we thank that death cannot destroy
« - Qur eense of, life, nor dull the spirlt's powers.

UOn wings ¢f morning's glory o%r thie world, -

- And as the flags of day twice are unfurled, !
From thelr bright wings drop down thy truths to enrth.

And man bebolde afar the manna fall, .

- Once gnlned, the chains of. enrth no more enthrull.
*’And every wonder some new truth’ Implien.

. 'Tis thep wo thank for our dlsoernmont now.
For all our falth; ouy doeper sense of peace,
*_Oh, God, we pray thes, still thy strength allow-—
. Ourfalth Ellus realizod, our hopes jncrense.

. Thy mndeur and thy glory brighten still
.. The many cold and cheerless pathe we tread ; ;
. We know, oh, God! without thee nnd thy witl, ; -

We guzo upon-the lighta {hat ors tho skiss—
" Bright stars of trath that point tho soul to God,
. And as a 1onely wandercr who deserles -
A placo bf rest, we kuow the path we've trod.

Though full of thoms. have made us love the \my
‘Which thy right hiand hath marked for those who foel -
"That thou art God indecd—and that thy swny
Slmll.nstlons blnd, and nations’ glory sesl.

Oh, God! above as rule and reign tonighty . -
. Opinion's gates break down—thy truths are great;
" Not us alone, but nations fill with light, -
" That overy tonguo thy majesty relate.
Sy . :

Written for the Danner of Light. -
. OUR ANGEL DAUGHTEB.

be 3

and ‘sensible view of such-events.

. Mwron.
“Dec. 8, 1856..

¢
perience,

home, now her bright little spirit has d
it. Her delicate and nervous body, b

let our own hearts. reoeive and eherish t.hem. and | -

y"“l
H. : beyaud the

[’l'he !ollowlng wu epoken throngh the orguplem of 3.
Rortax M. Squiae, ot a circly held in this city, bolng, the

" on, Godl s tbee wo thsnh forcveryjoy, |, . . ‘
o urs; - font, everythmg had.an air of careful. nentness, - The-

R £

.From thy high manaions speed the spirits forth, -~ - "_

And strldeu with doep desire to golu thy prizes i

Were ehnos all whero onco our planeteped.

The followmg communication. was written on the
blank leaf of & fnm\ly bible, recording the death of &
little daughter ; the second part added later, a8 will |
n by the date, shows -a leaning to g Spiritual
The raps referred
to are & matter of fact and of some months’ notice,
and the thought suggested byAthem is cortainly a

 Our little girl who'used to sing « I wish I was an
angel, and with the angels stand,” has gone to the
spirit land, and is now -beginning her angel ex-
-How melancholy the thought that we
shall never gee her here again. How: sohtary our

ried from
ly fitted for
enduring the ills of life, is now hushed and motion-

eruen ror the aner orl.ldht. e e v

’I‘h,e pall o{ oiglit wes rent on g ,nt?Iu
glehms of morn. whxoh sloy!
spsoe ltp silyer bands nnfurlod, tmd (Al ﬁ’ﬂ
enst witb ea.rly day.. The ﬁrst golden strepk

noy, were fsst mingling into one, pierced the ¢ u.w,._
ing leoves. which, drooping from the tall ei,mg ne&rly

id in ¢ go.okgotb,xe cottage. It was the bome
ﬁtired vlviallh plenty smiled on its inmates. " Y’fi%{

Al
HETE (4

hyfp stole their perfumef from crowded ﬂowerbedq '
t'rom the orange: «and the tulip tree. And the, gracg.

| tul fountain, that stoed within the garde‘n. sent farth
ita foommg wsters in the sunshine, furmshed by r

purling brook that stolo away to the, south of the
| cottage, throngh the _precise hodges, out’ mto the
lbroad carpetod fields, From tho trees, cite the-
. | voice, of many & songswr, and on no other 8 t hm;
| nature and art gombined. produced suoh resulte

" gladden and mnke heppy the trensxent dwellers of

eurth.u

and comfort, 8. ‘shadow had fe.llen ‘upon the hous

| A bright eyed girl of fifteen springs, the only gera :f
| the fireside, lay, wenry and .sick, upon’ her. couuh’
Every meanstad been taken to draw her back from
the verge'of etern\ty where sho had stood 8o long, bat
now the trnth was known—1o eurthly power eould

brnght and beautiful, has: found her, there weepxng
still

used to watch'in heaven. 1 love to listen’ w the
voxoes. of the-—lmrk' I hear them now, cannot you?
their song is-s0 fraught with rlchness P and sbe
moved her aching head and tho sanlight - fell npon
her golden hair; “ I mean the angels, mother, W.hile
you slept last night, mother, methonght my | httle gig.
tar stood beside me and beckoned me to come, and 1
wept to think that you would be left alone, and- shg'

awny. And I saw béyond, toaland of ﬂowers, where

virtue wears o holy erest. They said, tell thy weep-
ing mother, child, that euch téar that she shall sh

shall return to hera rich pearlof joy. And 80 when
you ‘lay me in my grave, mother, pluck some ot‘ the
daffodills that bloom within the level mewdow, end
strew them on my 1nst bed, for the angels so.y thst
when I rise to God I shail go mid. the BW etness of

cherub face’ with heavenly love aglow; she né me i

“'But amid ell this nehness and upperent hﬂpplnesg :

save. Through the long and starry night bemde her -
"1 cquoh the weeping mother sat ; and early mornmg,

. _Behold a.round the pnllld hps of the ehlld wreathed
nn “angelio smxle, and grasping her mother's 3 hnnd

| awhile she calmly raises her own above, pomtmg to ,

“|the skies,. ¢ Mother, I am weary, very -weary with

" | my stay, and I long to go away among the hghte 1

stooped upon her golden wingsand kissed my teers .

they told me that faith and love. forever bloom,’ a.nd ,

eternal flowers, They ‘bid me "come; Bee yon little f

loss, and is no longer the reoeptuole of her young and
interesting spirit..- Quick in her perceptions, her
bright little mind took an:interest in. everything
about her. Hor natural goodness, and infantile fas-
cinations have so endeared her to us, that it seems
almost impossible to be reconciled to the will of God
in depriving us of our little one, now in the cold em-
braco of death. -She was & frail and .delicate. child,

requiring constant watohfulness, which tended -still
more to.make hor our idol.~ But ‘frail as. she was,
she had been spared to us sensou after senson, that
at tho age of six we had' looked for & longer leasé' of
life, than in her more infantile days we had expecte
ed. “Bo bound to us had she become, that the hbme
she has forever left, and the world in which we still

my sxster-—-hst, mother, she says -that 1 ‘mus h'
1go!” Around the wasted form of her child th ug-
onized mother twined her arms.. - . Tt
« Spenk onco again, Eliso;oh! spenh and say thou )
hast not forover fled; With thee goes all my joy; for
thee T've lived ; spoo.k and say thou art not dead; 0
No Answer came, ’twes but the clay stxll beantiful

formed, moye on in their decomposition to unite them.

selves with other particles of matter more progressed,
and they in turn again unite with some animal or
ganization, and thus procecd in their puthwn.y of
progression.

The atmosphere you breathe is ever moving on,.
not merely with the locomotion which it possesses in
connection with your earth, but .in its appropriate
pathway of progression. It constituent qualitics are
constantly changing and constantly becoming fitted

" to sustajn & more progressed form of life.

The time once was with your planet, as it now is
with some of the worlds which surround you, when
your atmosphere was incapable of supporting animal
life. Nay, the time was once when it was incapable

centered in the holiest instingts of our being, to-be
restrained’ and quenched by the stern monarch of
the grave ?

Is it the body that lnves and. lovee, or-the spirit’
thatquickens? The body we reverence asthe temple |
of the soul'the cncasement of that divino spark
which is sown in corruption, to be raised in power,
first, & natura), then the spiritunl body. The natural
must frst perish ere the spiritual can bo emoyed
puch is the beautiful order of* the divine economy of
the laws of life. The leaves of the. forest fal), and.
the earth cnres for them; the earthly body fails; and.
the scpulchre is its home. ~Shall werest with its’
decaying embers, or ‘shall we arise m the newness of
life, and rejoice in the spring of our 1mmortol exist-

the maiden name of his mother, Mary Williams.
So far, 80 good; but a single test was far from being
sufficient to satisfy & mind like Mr. Owen’s, and
proof followed proof, and seance followed seance,
until there was no hinge upon which to hang a
doubt, and when once convinced of a fact, & great
truth, he was not the man to let his light be hid
under a bushel, and the result’of his investigations
was the appearance of his celebrated Manifesto,
which has already been published in this country in
one or two of the spiritual papers, hence wo simply
give his narrative of an interview with Mrs. Hay-
den:—

/

3

p-ay

reveled mid new scenes divine.'
face the mother lny her head.and slept, and the ad-
~ancing sunhght through the casement fell, goftly on -
the sleepmg and the (onsket) deud. And before the 3
eleepens “oyes there stands aband of bemgs hﬁgﬂ -
who weloome the bird so shortly” flown from: earth.

She soes them cross into the spmt lund and whxle'
loud pwnns fill the air,  beautifal spirit pointing toa

THE NARRATIVE,
Muny would-he-philosophers, and some who forget

.......

-~

a

of sustaining even vegetable life.
Pause now one moment and imagine, if you can,

"¢ the awful sceno of dreary desolation which the sur-.-

Joce of your earth mast then have exhibited. No
“1ifo, no vegetation, no green thing to break thie dreary
monotony—no humming inscct to speak of life—mo
song of bird to cheer the heart—no perfume of flow-
ers to charm the senses, but one all-pervading full of
dreary desolation wrapt around the form of the earth
and holding it in its appalling embrace. . But even
amid this solitude and desolation, thero was motion
still, The great principle of creation lnhabited there,
reigning in lovely grandeur and performing its task.
- The rocks were crumbling, from the beetling clifts
and filling the dreary chisms below. The melted
minerals which had flowed o'er its surface and con-
gealed there, were crumbling to dust, and thus oiov-
ing on to the formation of earth. Tho subterrancan .
fires were performing their work, throwing up from
the burning volcano the ashes which their motion
had created, to fertilize the earth and fit its surface
for tho mighty task it was to perform. The atmos.
phere, though filled with elements that were fatal to
organized life, was passing on to o great and almost -
radical change in its nature.
Thus as it was-with the air and the earth, 8o it
“was with water. It was then uplifted by reason of
the grosser eléments which composed-it, to sustain

- life even in'the coaraest reptile on the rudest planct.

But it moved on'in its pathway of progression, slowly
indeed, but surely, until it obtained the capacity of
sustaining life. ' And then amid its turbid streams,_
and in its muddy beds, was animal life first develop- :
ed, and developed as the legitimate result of that law
of motion which from rude chaos had converted dis.
jointed matter into an organized world prepared for
... snimal life by the workings of the universal law of
motlon.

. Ages upon ages sgo, far beyond whet your imagi-

) nution can reach, this process began. . Began! Yes,

"of your world it may be said, # it began,” but not
‘of the universe of whith' your world is one of the

their own dlﬂicultles in their first attompts to intro-
duce & knowledge of electricity, magnetism, mesmer-
ism, and olmrvoynnoe, as well as those of ‘others in
mtroduemg any new, great improvements—who do
not know what has been attained and proved in
other countries, and who have not calmly and perse-
veringly investigated ‘the facts long since ascertained
as undeniable—will hastily decide that these new
manifestations, although apparently mere extensions
of animal magnetism, are cunningly devised decep-
tions. .

Against any such crude and premuture conclu-
sions I strongly protest, knowing how long these
same objectors have opposed the introduction of the
system which I have for half a century advocated—
o system Dbased solely on self-evident faots, and
built up of self-evident deductions from those facts
—a system having in view solely the perinanent
good of all from birth to death—p systom, and the
only system, calculated to compel all from their
birth to become gradually as good, wise, and Aappy|
as their organization, given to them by the Great
Creating Power of the Universe, or God, will admit.

1 protest against the conclusions of these would-be-
thought wise philosophers, because I have patiently,
with first impressions strongly. against the truthful-
ness of.these manifestations, ifvestigated their his-
tory and the proceedings connected with them in the
Umted States—have read the mgst authenticated:
{works for and against them, with much desire to
disbelieve those in their favor—and although, against
strong evidence, I long continued to doubt, andf.
thought the whole a delusion, (but in many cases I
was obliged to admit it must be an honest delusion.)
I have been compelled to come to & very diferent
conolusion.

‘While in doubt upon this subjest I heard of the
media in this country, and was cnsuully introduced
to Mrs. Hoyden, an American medmm, without hav-
ing -any-intention to ask'a question .respecting the

spirits; my object being to purchase a book which

Ballou, who has written a plain, practical, common-
senso  history of this new revelntxon to, the humnn
Whlle oconversing with Mrs, Hayden, ,and "while{

our, mutual friends, suddenly raps were heard on a
table at some, distonoe from . ug, 110 one being near

h r}«Hoyden had for =ale, written by o valued andi-
‘most truthful friend of mine in America—Adin]..

we were, both atanding before the fire, and talking of

ence? Our loved ones live and love; that df¥ine
spirit which beamed here with the i‘tunt gleaminga
of affection, is now nnlmated with lmmortel strength
to be and do all its Father’s will, =~

 Ag I live, ye shall live' also,” said Christ to hig
disciples ; and that he’ should live and reign tlll be
had subducd all enemies ; and the last. enemy, even
death and the grave, should be prostrate before him.
When death is subdued, is not the atone rolled forever
from the sepuichro? Comes not his voioe back to
us, saying, Why seek yo the living among the dead?
Natura} life is tho seed of deeth—xn its very perfect-
ness, it must be resolved beek to_its native clement,
Who could ask for the dearest otle ever to dwell'upon
the shores of time, in mght of the promised 1and, but
‘ne'er it blessed waters taste Death comes from
gr Fnther 8 love, saying to. the weo.ry, here is rest;
to the beautiful in youth nnd joy, here are beo.utles
and joys that fade not with the uslng, to the sinner,
ropentance and forgiveness ere the gifts of God.
There are graves deeper in ‘the human heart than

e’er hewn from the rock of nuture 3 let-these bo pu-
xified, and there is nio longer a.n ‘impassable gulf be-
tween us and the spmtnal exlstence of our loved
ones. " Binl is the rook our own folly and imperfection
has placed there, and our, own reformntxon and re-
pentance alone can remove i !

“The body dies, but the s“plrlt Tives to realize its
nobler being, its budding powers, all opening to the
renewed life and hopo of 4n eternal day. .

The mother there shall c}up her nfant dear,

‘Not mid the changing soekies of ‘earthly strife;

But In the sure eternal calin of heavenly bilss,
: *.Death could not reach, with his cold touch,
.. That breathing immortality God 80 frooly gives
.. Unto the mother and the child she calls her own,
Ho bog bound them with the tle In' \inlon strong.
That re-unites each living atom of his spirit lifs,

- And what is sealed in Him, s, peyfect, Infdinjte, - S
Let the. sepulchre then'bd to us.the gotewuy ot'
splritunl life. May we bring to it hearts pure and
unregenorated, with the love of all our Father gives,

over them.
Bept. 9, 1857

thing within tells me so—something within makés
me wish it g0, - Can it be that in spirit existence her
little identity, her immortal part, still lives,. and in
this new state of being is still round us, to impress

- her image on our thoughts, to whisper to us in onr,

dreams, to grow in knowledge under the ‘guardian
care of angel punts and good epirits, - free from all
mortal pain, and happy in the thought, that those
who loved her too well, will meet her again in God’s
good time, never, more to bo ‘separated ? -Bomething ||
now whnspers to me, that the thought is true: is it
the voice of our child? Who makes the- little, faint
raps: tho.t daily and hourly strike upon our ear, Bug-
gesting to us the i image of our little one?. Oh, canit'
bo her little spirit, fainter at first, but’ now plain;
secking to let us know that she- is: with us still?

water, yot heard amid the bustle of living:children |
atid in the still hours of night.. Hark! always the

sometimes distant; how dear to us are the inani-
mate walls and furniture, that seem to be the seleot-
ed spots for theso solemn sounds, Con it be our lit-

How dear those raps,4hough what their import is
we know not,~, The first sound went deep into ‘our
hearts, and seemed to tell us it was Hattie, calling
mother; and they have continued. "There were no

| raps when she was with us, but after the first grief

for her departure haed settled into the ecalmness that
time will sooner or later bring, wo heard the firat. tap
on the table, so familiar to her in life; and they
havecontinued ; and they hayo grown to be pleasant
sounds ; they seern to us like the voice of our child

‘Can it be, that that little form, 8o sublimated 88
to be invisible to her parents’ devoted eyes, still
haunts the famwiliar spots of her earth life? Some-

How déar those solitary raps—soft, like o drop of |°

same muffied sound—sometimes near our head, and |

~ i tie Hattie, by some power not understood, muking o
* | the cold marble and the cold walls whisper to' us?|

of bay. (

And now “ghe leaves “tho apheres, ond mth her
blessed companions the sleepmg mother nenrs, ahd
in 8 voice of sweetness calls upon that mother to dry

her tears, for « Mother, thy chlld”El\xso}s not dead,

us once again.”’ That mother awoke:” She’ ‘believed

the worthless casket in the earth, and left the daffo-
drlls blooimng per the’ grave, she Tooked beyond and
saw er child within, ) Sovmur’s keeping; And
with tho early’ sunhght thot, “trembles - through the
dream ‘of leeves thn.t hides the cottoge, comes & gold-
en hmred "bright eyed form, and ‘sits’ beside the
mother, and together day finds them in sweet ‘and
trusting eommumou—-the on¢ wmtlng. and the
other yearning 40 go; loolnng upon death’ ad tho nn-
gel who kindly opens  the door to the spint lund

fnends.

~ Which bind us closely here on eerth, [
'But by those ties our God has' spoken. PRI TRISES
‘s And we Inherit angel birth.. ;. .{ .o ...

'-', . LETTER FROM OHIO..

Mnssns Enn‘ons:——After & long txme many. inol-
dents of wandering lifo have pussed before me, end
I find opportumty to_fulfill the , Promise whio)x
made to you, ‘with the good’ mtentxon of bemg more
prompt in that engagement. :

I am very much pleo,sed thh the prospeets that
aro indicated in the unfolding of " the, eplrltuel
philosophy, in’ thig. and fhe enrronnding States. ¢
seems that o world of mxnds have awo.kened from Ky
long sleep‘of, nnconserousness, and are now e
strivmg ‘to, gain the, truths which thus ' ey ‘hggﬁ

toit. I was surprised; and as' the raps continued in earthly oxperience or hoeven]y hope. .As.nature |now. Wo hail them as evrdencee of her unseen pres- lost. There I8 tiok 'of ' good philosophical Feds
“Iatest oreations—for who can spoak of the beginning |and appeared to indicate strong desire to attract| weeps her severed tics, let the, spirit follow and re. [ence; and she is with ‘us every d“Y, B.nd tho ﬁeld. 'Fhis pluxnfy md;eht:z?‘ﬁelf ”&l};
the end of eternity? Fay baok in the distant |attention, I asked what was the, meaning of the|joico in the new.born life of fmmortal progress,  All gloom and the shadow is ot so heavy u n ¥ ] feors BE i
da. Mrs, Mayden sald th irits anxi J upon us rxeb t bursts slmultuneously rom mothe
,vista of time this process began. It&l'ms gone on 3“;‘0:1"“““'& to ith soo :l{e":? 31;1: “nfloi‘;s lifo is the gift of God to b enjoyed in his spirits, *| Was. bouls for “Wlight, more hght.” R
performlng its mighty work in obediench,to immuta- quire who' they were. Th re'lied or by th' whether drank from the often bltter cup of earthly Oh, I'hllosophyl destroy not the chnrm, .The % Boston’ Invest i s o "y
ble laws, until it is daily giving birth to vast hordes y 4 Y woro) trisl, or tosted by the clear waters of the river of RSP igtion”? s lopked opory

of moving on forever. I eay with acoelerated speed,
“for it has attaioed that condition of dovelopment
~when each pertlele helps its follow on, and feels not,

alphsbot, that thoy were friends of mine who were

cbrrget, surprised me oxosedingly. - I have since had
twelve spances, 5ome of long continunnce, and dunng
which I have asked a considerable number of

The exception was my, own

“Why weepest thou 97 Can \We. not tuke up their

purified affection still betumng upon “9: saying,

That s sliver'd my hours of sndness; ' *

1thiok they are saying, dear mother, I'm hore,
Though they sound ltko the dmppleg of pater., .

Our two littlo boys. when they hoar, lhele'l?pl,

P New England i this’ nﬂ'nir.

fndlure of the powers of spint bty lh‘ B8 8 sn

‘of ‘belngs who ‘are destined to live forever in the |desirous to communicato with ‘me. Mrs. Hayden| lifo eternal. Is the sepulchre ‘then.the closed ‘granary Dissolve not  epell, I tla bt a dreain, - _ f truth’ pud justlee' a' the ‘of
_presénce of the grent Creator.  And it will pass on |then rﬁove mg the alphabet and, pencil, and T found) of trensured lLopes and ang Yioarts? Aro thero "That chianges my sorrow 10 gladpesa, .: ik ﬂlﬂ oomnnttee i the rform ﬂ‘ﬁé e ‘th" Chid
' sl for anutlessnges beyond your capuity o eal: | TILE R (7 B sielmonly the: é“a&’iii*“ no green vines twining arouad and through itawalls, | Tho% ltlo softraps Lnow and ihenfeie;| + ' gt b ¥y tnl:: an el::liti“ i)’ lr‘z
-oulaty, working with accelerated spoed its great task wero those of my mother and father. 5 eir telling of life and love be on d ? not the smlle oi 1 foel, is the volce of my daughter—s-; i :; Wl Yt 04 ,. ;onn, B P} ,°°xn'
truth by various questions, and their answers, all 148 : ﬂmmg the weakngesof Lot o

The Middle “and Western S‘?t'f':',,,"‘r? Qvllh gloﬁo'!il

gand o.re

; ¢ unfinished anthem-and sa.y “ Glory be to God in the T ik ant th
i a8 of yore, the heavy load which unprogrese\i o in. tions; to all of which, with one exception; I a0 Wighest 7 (o m:o“y:r‘:‘n{;“ : n:gl;,loheve m(l‘sset: hhr' . an usurm‘ untuhle barrier,th' the enemlep G‘E .
i had prompt and true answers so far as the' past, 1o, pud say, do yoy henr? and’ pro s6:~Jove and truth arg ins sord ,
, “poséd on this great prinelple of motion. and present, and very rational replies:as to tho| The Baviour promised ‘the” Comforter the Holy “'Tho voles of ‘our doar Little ister.” " " | g vpon ek ‘o }_drnn 4 tho mofli

iy Pause herugein Y moment and throw your ims- future; but those:last have to be tested by time,|Spirit, to his disciples; find-its’ presehoe importe Blio Visits us dnily—she ¥Ipn‘tn the"i.&, < | guided dnd odvis ed mn; b o ie rclse ”vdsd i 'd
‘forward to the: condition which must in afterwards disoovered o . P

‘time be ‘the' result of this: motion of your earth.
“Man's, hylleel form will beoeme 80 purified of its
“eartbly grossness, that what' little there may be for
the soul to drop asidein its oward progress, can be
siokat off from tine to- time and no deuth bo neomary
“44shakie off {ho {ripédiments to its pre which

error.

In mixed socloties, with oonﬂlotlng mlnds T have
Héen’ very cotifased answers given; but I believe, in
all theso'cnses, the errors have arisen from the statd
of mind of the fnquirer, - . . - Rosesr Owzx,

London bth Aprily 1858..

#ieyiiin p (4 ln
olfal, 0
BN ‘1[:9 [

il d

AR v oy 2t ey o (A

g Masifesto foll tik & thtindéﬂiOlt hpon his fol-

that peace that nothing oani distirli. * Tt is as hope,
an anchor of the soul; sure-and stoadfast, through
all the surging storms of lifo.. /What:though our
loved oncs pass on to the ‘spiritual gathering -before
us. One day upon. carth 388, ngught, while the
eternal ages aro rolling,on-*boir Joy.and pleasure
shall lighten our pathway, ‘nq bring heaven near as
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and felt the force of her’ vxslon, ‘and when she laid

aind’ smlles at the blrssl’ul reumon of lundred e.nd;~

DAYTON, Quro, Sept 2lst 5857.' ‘

dtstunt gtar, oroWns her chlld wnth everlnehng leeves .

but lives to gunrd and gaido theedill tinloshall unite .
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. apgelhiapers. toll ‘ws onwerd, and wpward 1o our | 8nd persons ao wrapt up in darkness, that thoy will | L want that body burfed j i€ thse doctors 6on et lenirlt Ik, T foe o dter ; . | ) T :
" oo??ué‘tzﬂl:}fzf:eauuuon of pr?pp}pléé'ahd'zmchg‘ndt not hear, will not seo, will not stand ‘alone, like the | any knowledge from it, I'nu()pose they have a rigeht :vI;m, zlimg.nrr%c{llu‘ﬁnﬁ!}w&y B 2:.’223: ﬁ";;:{fy’ ' Eity » and it js my wish that all ‘about her make her

v

. m§:$mpmh@dgd_by mortal man, ,
: Sinos- I left you, I have spent:my time in New

" York Btato, on the 1inb of the Central Rond arid this
(Ohio) on the Lake Bhore, and in Cleaveland, and
Columbue. I have had constaht enjoyment with
good indications. ' I have spent but a short time in

. the place so far, but my enjoyments must necessarily
be of greater length. I leave this place. for Rich-
mond, Indiang, to-day. We Lave o grovo meeting
there on Sunday, 23d inst., from thence I pass to the
northorn part of the State to spenk to the friends at
Delphi, Lafayette, &e., returning to this place to
speak on the 20th of September, and to Columbus to

~ commence an engagement of ‘six weeks on the 27th;
after that, I ehall return slowly Eastward, on the
same ding that I came, to fulfll my many engage-

ments there made, _
All things are well, and I am glad that I am.
‘what [ am, for I Am enjoying myself as a Bpiritual-
ist aloas oan enjoy.this life. - . Yours, '
. T CRLW.

THE DAVENPORT BOYS.
. Crerses, Mass,, Soptember 12, 1857,
Mgsses. Eprrons—I have for the last threo weeks
- attended glmost every evening the ciroles of the Dav-
‘enport mediums, whose circles arc, and havo been, at-
-tended by a large portion of the community. It
would be uscless for me to spend time to relate what
I have seen and heard in public and private sittings
with these mediums ; but I will relate o fow of the
things that have been done by the spirits thrdugh
them. One evening two gentlemen hought two pairs
. of handeuffs and fastened the hands of the mediums
behind their backs, tieing them also with ropes, so
that it was impossible for them to move, Tho keys of
the handeuffs were then placed on the top of the box
in which the mediums were tied ; the room was dark-
ened, and in less than ten minutes the handcuffs
were unfastened, as also were the ropes, and. the me-
diums were entirely free, with the exception of one
-knot on one of the mediums, which the spirit John
loft tied. . The gentlemen who brought in the band-
ouffs, being skeptics, were much surprised, and per-
fectly sntisfied that the mediums had no hand in the
matter, inasmuch as the handeuffs were so small
that they barely fitted the wrists. )

If any one ddubts this, by calling on Mr, Stodder,
Provision Dealer, on Commercial street, or Mr. J. B.
Dillaway, of the firm of Grover & Dillaway, Stove
Dealers on the same street, they will testify that the
above is true, a8 they were the ones who carried the
handeuffs to the circle. '

On Baturday évening after the mediums were tied
by the spirits, two hammers and some nails were put
into the box, the room was darkened, and the spirits
went to work nailing up two doors which had been
made on each side of the box in order that persons

.- might sce how the boys’ hands wore tied behind their
. backs. When the lamps weroe lit, there was a grand
rush for the box, but the mediums were ticd the same
83 they were before the spirits began to nail up the
doors. ThereMyeing some few ekeptios in the room,
they wero completely astonished ; and what was still
Jmore wonderful, the nails were large board nails,
driven with small hammers, (such as are used for
Uriving tacks aund the like.) . o
Tho samo evening one of the mediums got into the
a%;* box alone, and at the request of the spirit John—the
%.r} door of the box was fastened with ropes, and nailed
T - also, B0 that it wps impossible for any one to get in
) out without being heard.. The light was then ex-
-tinguished, and in a few minutes the gas again
‘lit, the door unfastened, and the medium was fas-
‘fened from head to foot in such o manner that it was
3inpossibla for bim to move two inches from the
seat’ in 'which he was tied. - Those - who were
skeptical in_regard to the spiritual part of these
©. manifestations, were completely surprised, and satis-
* fied that the medium had no hand'in producing them.
- One of the most singular of the manifestations, is
- the spirit hand which is shown, more or less, every
evening, when the xoom is perfectly light. Itis gen.
erally seen over the top of the box. During the time
it is shown, the mediums are firmly fastened, and
what is still more astonishing, the hand séen is near-
Iy twice as large as either of - the mediums’ hands,
T have had the fleusum of a friendly shake with the
hand; and if I had my right senses at tho time,
“(which I am inélined to think I had,) the hand to me
elt like any human hand, and was so large that it
v\ ‘Govered mine completely up, which, by the way, is by
. Yo means a small one. ‘
" I Lave related all that is necessary, although I
‘ecould tell of things far more wonderful than any-
thing that I have here related, things that have
Rranspired in private sittings with these medinms.
can only say to those who look upon these(manifes.
tations us the work of trickery, humbug, &¢., to go
No. 6 La Grange place, Boston, and see for them.
selves, - o - . "E.M.G.

The Wessenger:

Undor this head we shall publish such communications as
&, may be glven us through.tho moedlumship of Mrs. J. M.
OoNANT, Whose eorvices are engiged exclusively:for the
anner of Light.: .
“The ohject of this dopanment 1s, as its héad partlally im-
lieg, tho- couvoyance of messagos fromm departed 'Bpirits to
elr friends and relatives on earth, C CoL
By thoe publication of these mesaages, wo hope to show that
pirits cnr:?vthov charactoristics of thelr carth 1ifé to that be-
eyond, and do away with the erroncous notion that they are
xgny thing but Finrce-belngs, liable to err:like ourselves, It
" s hopod that this will influence poople to “try the splrits,”
i Jand not do any thing againet thofr Reasox, becauso they have
“ theen advisod by them to dolt. - . R

These communiecations are not published for literary merit.
The truth 1s all we sk for. Qur questions are not noted—
only the answers glven to them. They are published as
,communicated, ‘without altération by pe. .-~ . s

. NOTIOE. SRR
© We are continually in reccipt of letters, tho con-
“tents of which show us that many skeptics are in
.’ tho habit of testing these messages. We have a lot-
s ter beforo us iow, which proves this. Now- thiere
L are many tests hiere published, of which we obtain
Prio clue which enables us to prove them. Qur corre-
bspondent suggests that, for the benefit of thoso who
qi¢ad our paper, we publish the proof ‘of ‘the truth of
messages. It i.a.good hint, and if those who
i them, and ard'abloe'to inform us of their truth
1L write.us in reference to them, we will notico the
ta. Perhaps in no way could o private individual
0 more to convinoe slieptics, than’ by, corroborating
nr ‘tests, if correot.. }'there are errors in-them,
sHould like to hear from them, for wb like to hear
| oth sides. . [RDEA '
il Abnet Kreeland. i
I'm sure all nature should rejoice with exoseding
ont joy; beonuse’ darkpeéas’ i

t
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" When T was aniong your number, dwelling in garth
t1ife, I was obliged to'take ‘'up my - cross ‘sid 'put on
"aany ¢rowids, of thorns, on acgount. of ‘my belier,
And, as Ldreir, nigh te. you .tb{s ‘.mo'm.h;‘ﬁ._’fw o

urpose of gqi,ch mr circle, I saw o division:of
thought--light dnd darkhess coming - fogéther s and
,théév',could uot. abide togother, honco the display. of
rupehdritableheds You 5w/ I could -only 'bay, t6 iy

| Eelf, T wodet how i:,fm,ﬁm “neek 60 d
- . darkness, rather than in Jight. . . s
;one 'WhBl]l On"el:ﬂh,‘llm,"wadbd to m“t ;

y

J At eIl Ch by, o0 callo: for,
. + ainong il ghirroh tmen, 1 foui o, myoh darkiness, §
- smuch-of Al spieis of Rotaliation; teat: Irohiose Infi-
: Qu‘it?ﬂglﬁ\;‘,luﬂmﬁ T was mglea. Hingrinng
v ﬁi&ﬁvo,“ﬁt:{afﬁcﬂedamt. ordhufp f

' " all, times, if I know myself, to converse with then
" upon Theology mx favorite study. But when youn

L4

¢

1 darkn

floeing away before |.

Porson who was conversing with you a ‘moment ago, .
¢ is almost useless to argue with them. -

Now I cannot see that I was in error, only in ro-.
gard to one point ; I doubted the existencs of & Bu-
premo Being, never fully disbelieved it in my soul,
and there T erred. But what brought this douht to
me? Why, Christianity. If 1 was standing without
& hope of & Bupreme Being, it stood me there; and,
at the present day, it clothes thousands with robes of
darkest hue, Deny it if you‘can, oh, ye church.
men! Your systems are founded on air—good for
nothing, and, like the churches of old, they are
liko whito sepulchres, fair without, but full of filth
within. Now, they will tell you these words do-not
apply t6 them, when Jesus expressly told them it
applied to churchmen. But men are always willing ~
to put the burden of their sins upon others—never
willing to acknowledge their own deformity.
1f I were on enrth again, Ishould embrace Infi-
delity with all its errors, rather than Christianity s
it is. Yet I love the churchmen, and would not seo
one of them dwelling in darkness, if 1 could aid
him." But mortals are ofttimes too anxious to im-
part tht to them, and thereby give them too mueh,
not thinking that eyes which are accustomed to

% can bear but a few feeble rays at first.

. My fricnds doubtless you have many professed In-
fidels dwelling about you. Let me sy theydfe so many
Jires thinkers dwelling among croed-boundmen. Go to
them with truth, and see how cagerly they will ac.
oept it, if they see it. God bless all Infidels, I say;

look upon them as a class of brethren dear to me,
for they aro open to receive anything Which God
sends them, - : e

When of earth, I made mysclf conversant with
Your Bible ; bt as I could not see spiritually, I could
not believe it. Had I been surrounded' with angels
coming down from heaven, as you are, I should have
believed it, not as coming from- God, the Father, di-
rectly, but as true in the main—a record of the past;
worthy of being my guide, so far as. it comported
with my own Reason, and not one step further,

Now, there is light enough for all. Ieaven is
large encugh for all, and hell is growing smaller
every hour; for, as heaven.expands, hell grows
smaller. I speak of the Christains’ hell—of the hell
they have fashioned, and as one after another comes
out from misonlled Christinnity, and embraces true
Christianity, hell ‘is being circumscribed—or: that
portion they are clinging to is cut off, Y

" You all have hell enough here, quite as mhtch as
you need ; and yet if you carry hell away with you,
you will have it in our sphere; so see to it that no
stain of sin is attached to you when you come here,*
but that every act of your life has been one, showing -
that you had love for your brother. o

That old personage, the devil, too, is fast becoming,
as it were, a phantom—a nqthing. I doubt if there*
be many on carth at this tithe, who aclually believe
in a personal devil; and yet they erroncously cling
to many dark ideas as bad as that. . Tell the mother
her child has gone to hell, and she says, Oh, no! -
somebody’s else child has gone there, mot mine.
They are willing to make hells for others, but not for
themselves, o '

" Come, yo Infidels, and bring together all your
forces, and sce if you canuot annihilate this hell, for
it is by you that it is to be annmihilated. Whatif
you be branded with a thousand ignominious names,
You know they are in darkness, and you are not—
so if your brother meet you with anger, say, get thee
behind me, Satan, to his anger, and strive -to lot the
light of Love so beam from your own characters,
that he will be forced to borrow of your oil. .

My friends, I'll leave & blessing. for my own dear
children on earth, and request that they march on
steadily in this world, with brilliant hopes for their
future existence. i i

I am Abner Kneeland—the old Infidel. Bless God,

or Infidelity. T R v

" John Bwat. .

. Much remains to be said in regard to spirits com-
ing to carth and manifesting to its people. I hive
dwelt in the land ‘of spirits but a short time, but
quite long enough to bé fully. satisfied that the spirit
‘world is & perfect counterpurt of the natural world,
To the spirit it is as tangible and real as anything
you hive on earth ; while to the mortal it is vacan-
cy, space, nothing, “All -clnsses of ‘sooiety, from the
lowest even- to the highest, are anxiously investi-
gating the new phenowena. Some are doing so in
secret, and many publicly. T have many friends on
carth ; & portion of them are.rabid against Spiritu-
alism, and & portion look towards it in a favorable
light; eeeing benuties in it they find in nothing else,
and yet they do not declare thomselves believers. I
say they do not—JI mean the mass of ‘those who, in
reality, belicve in Spiritualism. But the time will
come when they will not only believe in secret, but
ackuowledge it openly. .

This being iy first attempt with you, I hope you
will. consider my ‘imperfections charitably, for I do
not like to be thought an imposter. When I was on
earth, I always preferred to think my brother man
was honest; I suppose I was often deceived. in con-
soquence, but I could not bear to think him untrue. -
And now I am divested of the mortal form, I would
like to be looked upon as an honest man; seeking
not only my own good, but the good of all who may
have chanced to know me when on earth,

Spiritualism is true—and it is false—yes, titie and
false. Religion is true—it is falfe, also, Every-
thing mixed with materialism is filled with false-
hood, and if you. throw away Spiritualism beoause
part is false, you might as well throw away the
whole material world. : ]

He who sits ot the table and calls for these who
aro out of sight to manifest-to him, and does so hon-
estly, in the fear of God, will seldoin get untruth. I
say seldom—there may be times when the surround-
ings ave so imperfect a8 to .cause error in the com-
munication—not because the spivit is untrue, for he
may ot be aware of it. ~ But seek for truth, and re-
ceivo it wherever it is to be found. My friends will
understand this, and appreciate it. Methinks if I
were living on earth  again, I would constantly strive
to go higher and higher “in- wisdomn; but you kiow -
thut persons. who pass' from ecarth, changs their
views very materially. ' < oot

‘I have been here but a short time, as I before said.
-I am happy and; were I offered all tho wealth of
en‘?‘h‘, it would be no temptation for me to return, I
onde féared to die, for I had no light to carry me be-
yond the- grave; but, if you fear to die, you may
know that your faith is nio faith'atall. -~

I havo mauifdsted before to ‘my friends, but never.
in this way. . 1t is.my. wish that those friends who
have privately called upon me to respond to ‘their
call, through your paper, now to respond to ming, I
.want those friends to, it at the tablo calmly, éns
in mind, and happy ; if they-have, developed ,mpdf:
ums, it is well, if not, 'we will endeavor to - develop
gome of their own circle.. .But everything must bo
h%niouﬂ. That God will bless you, and them,
and ¥l mankind, is the wish o(: s Joun Sw‘n«,.(,,a

Beptember 8.

.© . John Hemry Btevens, ' .. -
Well, T like this much ! “First of nll, tell mé'where
Tam?. Well, I expected that, but I was not. aure,
Well, now just favor me with the time of day ?, Now.
the '(fny,—-now the week—now the. month—now It
‘s -have the year,. Good God ! have I not. been hére
more than ten days? Now, if your'tiine !',ﬁxh},"u
ig.but, that sinco I came/ I'kave o sister, who'died
'whég T wits 4 listle fellow, and ‘she was the first;ofe
X'saw.when I'came here, . She kept saying to mo--.
¥ the devil:would have it, (by tho. way, I have'

S ST i

h£ 1" fhen''1 ‘went o g0 on board. the sthiodhior
: e ;Tydtlgwassobqrjustalber,,’ ?3{,
pose [ foutd imy body.somé days

, And 1 foll§ butl
n%&ﬁm‘% one_of yorir:; hoap}

a8 {n -

taly; and:the. Jyere;oqiing it upl Now, I

: Et'ﬁ&‘fﬁ& N %ﬂ%@-, place; T 3’&
ow where, and many

did not know me, - And

ot
y | sbenl’ high l,?}'l)‘l weiit' down thero. and' gotdll:Ee'

lo called to sce me, but
l;wdfdn' know them,. Now,

«

| you what it is, if that job is fixed up all right, I'm

i know where Ann street, Bdﬂwﬁ. _is? Well, ‘

to, but, after that, I want it properly burled,

{ T belonged in Biddeford; Maine, I left that place
when I was young, and have: been oruising around
over sinoe. Somehow or other I got to drinking
about eight years sinos, and I have been in trouble
ever since. - Now I should lNke to have them take
| good oaro of that old carease. Thero I was stretched
ont on somo sort of concern, about thres feot long,
and six or seven wido—a ?mht big table, about three
feet high, There was a lot of books and pictures
there, & lot of instruments, and six or seven doctora.
My God, I don’t likeé these things! Ihaveno friends,
except shipmates, that I know of, on carth, except a
brother, who ougght to be in a forcign port, and an
uncle omewhere in tho State of Mnine. ~All my ship.
mates aro scattered. ,I was left hero to have m
time out, This is Spiritualism,is it? Well, I’ﬁ
Jjust tell you a bit of & yorn about it. I wentina
house down Ann street, whero they told mo there
was o spirit medium. Well,there was about twelve sat
around the table. They were very solemn, then, but
I thought what they would be soon.  We got tips and
raps. My sister came to me and wrote the best
communication you ever saw through the medium.
Now, she did not know.me nor my name, and sho
was not a good woman ; but.she told me I should
come to them soon if I did not do better. Now, I
had that communication with mesomewhere, I think
when I wasdrowned. But I thought she was hitting
on rum ; [ did not think it would come true so soon.
Well, T suppose it is right enough to be hacked up in
that way,1f friends don’t come to claim the body,
but they might ‘have waited till I had got away.
Every timé they out, I felt it, just as if thoy were
cutting me, and -my God, I wanted to get hold of
them. It was quite early in the morning when they
began, as I was carried in the niglit. Now, I tell

satisfied ; but if it aint, I am not.. )
- But how is it? Iexpected to writo as my sister
did through that girl. 8ho’s & hard one, I tell you,
but it was o good communication, 8he wrote, and
then said—Who's here by the'namp of John Henry
Stevens? I said, that’s me—and there was my sis-
ter’s namo signed to it ! :

* The uncle in Maino was named William Stevens,
he was my father's brother, but they dissolved part-
nership when I was young, and I don’t know where
he is.” I used to apell my namo Steavens, '

Now, do what you can to give me a Christian
burial, will you, and I shall be happier, Sept, 19.°

Rather a - singular manifestation. A man was
found in the water about the time he indicates, near
the schooner Rhoades. It was supposed ho was in-
toxicated at the time  he fell. We possibly saw the-
incident in the paper at-the time, but such things
are taken slight notice of, and at the time of our
sitting, it certainly was not in our mind, nor had it
been thought of, if we had ever known of it.

The circumstances he details after speaking of his
death, as the _communfcntion, and the proceedings at
the hospital, there is no way of verifying, that we
know of. All wo can say is, that it is a genuine
spirit manifestation, made perfectly independent
from any influence of our mind. - .

Part of it does not seem true, for it is ourdnw,
that all bodies of strangers picked up and unctaimed
by relatives, shall be buried, and it is an offence to
deliver them to hospitals or physicians for dissection.
Probably any dissecting-room would appear to him a
hoapital. ' , o
. Now, we believe this rule is obeyed by our officers,
who have charge of such matters, and there would
be no reason in charging them with delivering this
body to the disseoting-room, ” Neithier is it rational
to tkink that it could have found its way there in
any other manner, for bodies are too plenty now for

want t

Chenay, but who she married I do not know. I was
borti in Duxbury, Mass.” I staited from thero and
went to Manghester, N, I, worked there n while at
amill _ Not iiking that business very well, [ went
to tending bowling alleys. [did not like that, and
went to Lowell and ataid there-some few years, work.
ing at various things ; somptimes { sported & ljttlo,
but uot much, After 1 left'Lowell, I vent to Boston,
and then went to New York, thenoe. to .California,
and from thero J came here. - . .
I'suppose you wil] think.it strange that I do not
cnough, and I owe that money to Grace, and want
him to get it, for I never forget o friend. I know ho
gllll get this paper, for bo is a .great chap to read
o news, ‘

N _ . Hopkinson,

‘ Twas suddgxly ocalled from ecarth. I have now
been a dweller’in the spirit life about one year, and
I feel doubly indebted to a friend I have on earth for
his kindness, whioh has been my saviour. -Io' did
not speak to mo of Spiritualism when I was with
him, but he has called me to him since "that time,”
nnd has given me light, and thnnks be to him, and
to God, I am now happy. Ilivedto bo- upwards of
sixty years'of age. Thy most of my time was taken
up by mentel labor. 'The faculties given mo by na-
ture and the God of nature were niis{)lnoed. I sought
to do good in my way-—was considered an honest,
moral man—but, ke Martha of old, I wns careful
about many things, yet lacked one thing, and that
was, Charity, )
Our brother Paul used to say something Jike this:
~—Although I spenk with wisdom, and although I
have thd gift of God, and although [ am a righteous
man, if [ have not oharity, then am I good for noth-
ing, Charity with him seemed to bo the redeeming
trait in mortal organism, Now charity, with you
people, scems to be swall, and my judgment is-righ-
tE(l);lﬂ, beoause made up of materials of my own
self.

Ilcft on carth a large circle of acquaintances, of
friends, of relatives, and of those so dear to me, that
were I to die o thousand material, natural deathk, I
could not be severed from them. - Icome to them, but
they see me not, they hear me not, they heed me not.

in the grave, and n portion of it too far boyond carth,
'That portion of tho love they bore tho body is gone
down to the grave wliere that lies, The other por-
tion is gone far beyond where. that they bore the
spirit, cahnot reach it.

I want them to know that I am with them; and
let them show the love they bear me, not by stretch-
ing out over a thousand ycars into the kingdomn of
the Father, but by recognizing me as one of them
now, and be willing to reccive me as I come to them
at the present time.

I have communed before, and shall continuo to do
go at intervals, until 1 succeed in opening the doors
of the hearts of those I love. My name was Hopkin.

dropsy upon the chest, and upon the brain,

Sept. 16th

We negleoted asking the Christian nn‘ee of this
spirit. S : -
Charley Adams.

T suppose I am dead, but I can’t understand very
well how Lam. My folks lived in Now York City.
1 should like to be buried. My body wis not buried;
it is in tho water, for I was drowned five days out
from San Francisco. I was going ‘after mother,
father was with me in Sacramento, and way drowned
withme. I have got an uncle in the spirit world
who brought me here. I havo been to New York
since I died. My mother went to o medium, and
she cried very much. 8he said she knew I was dead,
for she felt me. The medium saw 80 much that she
cried, and did not tell o much as I wanted. 1 was
almost fourteen years old-my name was Charley
Adams.. Mother has lost all—futher said so—I

doctors to steal them. Thus, disoredit is at once
thirown upon this statement of the spirit, though
there are some who are not so charitable as we are,
who would think the entire statement likely to be
true. There is some truth in it, and the reader will
gelect it for himsolf, gnd throw the balance away.

If any of our Eastern readers can shed any light
npon the spirit’s antecedents, we should be glad to
hear from them.

Nancy Hobbs, Cambridge.

~ I camo fo’speak, but not to strangérs. My. namo
was Nancy Hobbs; I died in Cambridge in 1848, and
was 81 years of age. I wish to communicate with
my husband. I have slept well, and am refreshed
and bigppy. The past has been to me o pleasant
dream ; the present is  beautiful, and the future is o
dream of peace. Yes, I have reposed long enough,
ond I was told by coming here I might do much good.
I wish my husband to know that I am almost con-
stantly with him, striving to benefit him ; that I am
acting upon him constantly, and have been for the
last five months, And now it is wisdom that I came
here, although I expected to find him here., But I
see I am to communicate to you, and that you are to,
be a messenger for me. I have many things to say
to him whioh I can’t give to you; and if I could find
o suitable medium ¥ would give him much.' I have
not lost sight df earth, for those who have dear ones
there cannot be expected to lose sight of them.: Say
to him, when evening comes I come ‘also; when he
git3 down tp rest I aw there, though he knows it not,
and I would speak to him of the past, the present,
and the future, e

i Gteorge Cheney to James (Grace, ' «
First come first served, I suppose, 80 you'll: please
serve me. But I do not seem to know how it is I
cannot do any better, . - . ., . ..
You sco I belong to the anxious'clags, and wish to
communicate something, if it i8 not quits as good ns
others who have been in the habit of coming to you,
Now don't 9?0“ o great deal of me, for if you do
you . will get.disappointed. I have only been here
four years, Idiedin San Jose, California, and m,

.

name was George Cheney. ~ You sce I left Massachu
setta about sevén. years ago for Californin; but as
good luck would have it, I took sick and came to the
spitit land. I have got o large’circle of friends on
carth, and. I want to let-thom. know that if they
choose to give me & chance to come, I shall be glad
to embrace tho opportunity.. I.am rather.n hard
boy, but I am good after all. : Here is something I
want togive, and it is tho principal“thing which
draws me here. ' My fricnds supposé that I wag mur-
dered——but it is not so; 1 was .gick and died a nat.
.ural death, and tho money.was stolen.while I was
sick, ‘I didn’t leave much, but what I.did leave
should have gono to my near relatives; but I sup-
‘pase the pérsons who' took care'’of “me wheh I was
sick, thought that they might as well have it as my
prople. * It is all right now, but'we:are not dead, as

. | they supposed, and many things are cbmipg to light

ot this time, . o

" There' Is ‘s friend of mind ‘on éarth 'in Contial
"Amctrida, whose name is James H. Hawnblid, © He be-
longs in New York State. Bo'he:told ine, for: I met
him on; tho passage, and we, 'were' chums togother. .

| He knows more about this than snybody else. , He'

,belogga'sqii;ewhere near Buffalo, but',[ do not' know
‘tho Hiame’ of the place now. “HU id riow In’ Central
Ameriba; keeping o place whioki ‘nfight ‘be enlled a
-publio. house, It is & littlo ished ‘out of town; which.

'..{hnﬁuﬁa&nwgern}l:}mad el g0
1y & Bopld liko to have him givo that $200 to James
b 1o owea i bo o, aud T ¥ e to ‘have'

it. I'suppose Lo thinks his debt | "o&hmd;‘ but' ft/
‘i‘ﬂ%ﬁf.?l{ow &o‘gme to m:l&e (:m, ,Ehm ;,{“ as
Loan, ;L want.that money paid, s I said; I want:
» fibnda to knowT died a1 i Lyap

tends, to know, 1 A10C.0 Tty Zx“‘?bv nd th b
i T s b i iy M oy
yoiJxst thwind:up withy toll my:friends thagif théy:
1l mk) ‘ou?“ :pmedium, I‘:v{ll sock th?;‘ out mi
communioate. My father and mother are in the

i Add s it

do not sco him at all. I can’t vemember well, I'm
frightened so—so astonished. It was very hard—

Pearsons—he told mo to go down stairs, and he
drove mo down—it wasn’t right—I think I might

find futher. T had letters in my pocket for mother;
father told me to keep them there safe. Ono had a
picco of gold in-it, which I got the first time I went
out with father. I was taken sick with the dysen-
tery and wanted to come homg, and father said I
should ; so, as I was sick,-ho oame home with me.
Something fell upon me, and I was squeezed. I wish
I knew you; I know mother will cry-her eyes out.
I must go to God now. Bept. 21.

. We seo no way of._,tésting this, and we are not
sure that the control was perfect enough for the
spirit to give us {ruth. We throw it out, with tho
request that if it meets the eye of any person know-
ing to facts bearing resemblance to the statement,
they will inform us.

. L)
George Clark.

This place is Boston, L believe. I wish to manifest
in- Exeter, N."II, I have been in the spirit land
some six years ; I find ceverything new, strunge, and
incomprehensible to me, 1 died of fever in Culi-
fornia, but belonged in Exeter. I have been nnxious
to manifest over since [ left earth. 1 have a brother

have him dequainted with my whereabouts — to
have him know that I am waiting for some demon-
stration on his part towards me, thut I may mani-
fest to him, I have traveled much over enrth sinco

is still on carth. -I tind many thihgs in forcign
lands whose beauty astonishes me, and I think there
beauty. : .

. Tam told when I again leave the earth- sphere I
shall pass on higher thun I have yot been. 1'have
a dread of thix, for I fenr' I shall not be it to go.
All things here are beautiful. I was alwnys a
lover of nature, and when I- looked abroad upon its

Y | beauties, my soul was in delight, aud :went out to
Him who created .it. . Some thought me. strange, .

some. foolish, but most all locked upon me as cuo
always in deep thought. The thought which went
down through many different chaunels when [ was
on earth, now-scems to be roaming over all creation,
and it scems to mo I cannot be fully happy untjl

God, and then with Him. : ,

Tell my friends I have not changed in regard to
my religious views. 1 felt, when on earth, that to
be true, which I knpw t0 be truo now, ~ I cunuot talk
to you a8 L would to ny fricnds; when I meet them
manifest. : Bept. 9th,

' Solon H. Tenney. _

" Good morning. Doubtless you may think it strango
that L call upon you so unceremoniously. Un.tho
15th day of the past month, I was called for ata cor-
tain place in your city by one of my particular
friends ; and beingunable to mauifest there, although
I was present, I bade the spirit who scemed to have
the coptrol, to say that I would be present again,
and apoak to my friend. But it soems 1 am not
capable of controlling that modium, and 1 have come
hero todlay to: say to my friend that I am quite as
anxious to speak upon certain things as ho can be to
hear mo; and I will speak of them to him as soon
‘as’an opportunity presents itsel, Iam bappy, far
moro happy than T expooted to be. The bnly source
ofs unhdppiness ;1! have, springs from: reflection ; I
hayg boen. & to gcver the chord of affsction that:

riving.

‘binds me, he who was my. T,

: i 9 'b’lo;'a‘{nd Tam le‘m\t‘ it will remain,
unsevered until we are‘ro-united in the land of apirits,
£ /permitted; 1 ahill: dovoto ! 8 greit' ‘portion of ‘my;
timo: ) making her happy, for she, of &l on caxth,)
is most dear to me, The poeouliar ciroumstanpes at.
tending her at my demise, render her an ohject of

‘

who was in Exeter when 1 left, I should like to

I am perfectly acquainted with all the creations of.

wife, wgather, bhut L.

at mouey to go to my sister. 8he hns got .

[ love them, but a portion of their love for me is lost

son, I died in Cambridge, and my disease wus -

I don’t think somebody done right—I miean .Mr, -

have lived if he hadn’t. He said there was no.
danger, and I must not make such a fuss. 1could.

{ have come to the spirit’life, for Lfind my spirit -

is “some superior power, the Uréator of so much

where I can comnmyne with thew, I shall mwore fully [

"tlint medium a little whilen

appy, and I wish to see It carried out in full. I
;‘mnt all those who love me to love her—and give
4 er that pure and undefiled love, which will raiso
]ner obove earth and its sorrows, as well as that other
ovlqiynhvich cnrc: for things of carth. .-,

. ¢ much that I ghould like to say to msj
gr!cnﬂm but the time is not yet. I trust {bnt mg
rl((;nk who. called 8o loudly upon e, will reccive this,
and know it is positive proof that the spirit can man-
l!‘cu_t apart from thuse who seek to bo manifested to.
Thére can bc no collusion betweon his mind and that
of the medium-—this must bhe positivo proof to him,
Good morning, sir. - Bowoy IL TeNNEY.

I thouit I hm::l!‘y Prescott,
. ought I should get here this . !
{8 Mary Prescott. 1 want to talk t:h:‘ney :ﬂﬁ,f:’n ?
want Harriet to sit, 80 I can talk, 1 ‘want to tell -
Harrlet's father that everything is right—rot to wor

—and that little George is with him most of tho
time. Tell him [ wos with him when he was with

. He thought ge’
1 did not manifest to him, b%)t I could xgol. totrange
I'wasalittle girl when 1 died. I didn't know
much about earth; but I like to stay here, for I can
Elwlptn lots of spirits and mortals, and I love to

01
Georgo i sick—the Grorge that is on ‘carth, not
little George—nnd the doctor here tells mo ho must-
Le very careful ; duripg the present winter he will
be liable to have chills and fever, and he must avoid
colds, for if ho does 1ot he will not stop long on earth; -
ﬁl_ul wo don’t want himn here yet, though- we love

im,
Now you see Lonly knew these people sinco I came
here, but I went to them, and they trested me so
well I love to go to them.
Tell Hlarriet's mother. not to work sq.bard, and to-
be happier.  Tell her how much her fither wants to
Anlk to her—his name is Abner Kneeland, and he
will sometime.  Now I'm guing—good-bye. .

Sept. 9. ; _

' William Parkor.

My name was William Parker. I havo friends
living in Roxbury, Muss., and I wish to manifest to
them, I wish my mother and brothers, and’ other
friends, if they see fit, to sit at the small tablein the
front room;one evening in a week for manifestations,
[ wish my mother to take. more rest, and be quict,
and not worry.about anything on earth, fur she shall
be well taken care of,  F'wish my brothers to be ever
kind to their mother, remembering that. she onco
suffered much for them.  Tell them that John, who
has lately come to the spirit life, is happy, very hap-
py, and will manifest.to them voon, He was no re-
lative, only u friend. I want that old Indy, who
comes in to see mother, to sit at the table—she is g
‘mediunt, I don’t know who she is, for [ never knew
her on earth.  They have often wished that T would
manifest through - your paper, but as I have had
nothing particulur to eny, I did not do it. Tell them
that 1 huve no desire to return to earth to live, [
am a stranger to you, sir, and to all in the room
(spivits) except n grandfather. Good day, sir, I
will come aguin when necessary.

Charles Taft,

I am very anxious to commune with my friends
who remain on earth, in regand to aflairs pertaining
to worldly possessions, 1 have been in the spirit
life but a few ycéars, and y spirit often comes to
visit those I left on earth, and I seek to do them
good so far as they seek to do rigin. and no farther,
I wish my affiirs to bo settled—not on my own ao-
count, but on account of my wife and children—of
her husband, also. ANl will end in good time, yet it -~~~
is my wish that they make that time short as well
a8 good, o

With many blessings to all, I will come again, -
Please fuvor the spirit by publishing this.as soon as
possible’ ’ -

-

Dr. Benjamin Billgon,
The above name was written, and after this the
gpirit asked, * How is this ?”
.. How long have you been dead ? we asked.

Fivodays. I was 81 yearsold. My wife has been
dead some years, and is far above me. 1 lived in
Taunton. I hid no idea of returning in this way,
after I left. -

There was much more conversation between this
spirit and a friend who droppetl in at our circle just
at this time, and who was much surprised at the
manifestation, as he had known him, but Lad not
lieard of the death of the party manifesting, The
manifestation was not important:to us, but the spirit
cvidently was sent to gather some ideas of life in the
spirit world. T

\

Little Freddy.
The medium saw a little spirit ¢hild, and said :—
There'is a little girl hcre,,\\'i\o says she wants to
write. She is a black-eyed, pretty little child, about
six years old. It is a girl, with lots of hair, parted
in the middle.

" Then was written :—
“Little Freddy sends much love to Aunty Wells.,”
After this she became again visible, aud the m

dium said t—-.. :
She says Mary is here with her. Her mother

looks some like a French woman. The child is a

girl, but she says her name is writtan right, and

that Aunty Wells will know better than you do.

Sho has on a white thibet dress, and says “ Aunty

Wells made it.” Ask Aunty Wells to give her a

needle, she says. Mother says, direct to Fanny

Wells, with blessings from Mary.

Mary Pitman. .
.1 came to talk to all the children. I was 87 yoars -

old. Iam glad I'm dead. I came herein 1851, and
died in East Boston. Iused to go out nursing till
about ten years, when I got so old I couldnot, They
wanted me to come back, and I promised to, if spirité
could come back. o that used to be my husband
brought me here. Ho died .about fifty-seven. years
ago, just after we were married. I had one child
and then my hushand died; and I never wes married
again,’ My child’s name was Mary. Bhe used to
livo in East Boston, but she is moving round. She
married o Benson, who worked on ships. -1 was sick
2 good while; worked too hard when I was young,
Tell them I am very happy indeed. IsaidI'd come,
Good bye, ) " Sept. 16th,

'BUMMBER.
[Communicated through the mollumehip of Mrs. Exxa
A. Knwonr, Roxbury.] .

Oh, beautiful Bummor, just verging into Autumn,
Jike a-irl in hor teens, having all tho freshness of
childhood, and many of the qualities of womah. Oh, *
sweet summer day, with thy balmy breath, laden
with the perfume of flowers and now-mown hay—tho..
latest and sweetest—with thy fields of grain flowing
and swaying beforo the breeze, hanging their heads

in gratitude for the riclness bestowed upon them.”
Oh, brilliant flowers that so dazzle the eye, and tell

of the approach of & sterner scason, having less of
fragrancp but more of benuty than thy carlier com-
panions, - Ob, yo laden fruit trees, bending with thy
rich offering to man.  Oh, yo animals, yo insects, and
vegetables, can yo not speak to man, aud bid him bo
grateful for whe. ko roceives ?  Can ye not speak h‘x o
louder and deeper tones to his callous heart, for ho
hath cars but hears not—eyes, but secs not—hands

to receivo, but no tongue to thank.-; Ob, ungratefut
man, you who hayo tho highest place, the richest
gifts—and the least gratitudo—take, example from = - -
Nature, from everything around you; listen, and hoar
the song of praise ascending to God, &nd join in- thd .
melody. o Minr Corrm,
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K : ‘ | o0ld Jetter in which I told Gitbert Leeson that Ire-] the busy voicos of the Jadles; as thoy disoussed the - [ vegetables, than - by following the usual . method of| - - BB ANNEB OFLIGHT.. ;
m-eurl& : | linguished all claims on bis affection, had ncverfashions in which the rich materials for dresses. | taking the reflise of all our garden crops, Savo tho} . . o Awm}ja%nnnmqa Sy ""m'?
L —— e | brought me, in return, one parting word.  Thifs man, | should be mads. The balf hour's indulgenoe in tears | earlleat and beat of everything for seed, 'Our egg| BOMANCE, LITERATUR AND. GEY -',-m»;;,z o

AQ quoted odes, .;(ﬁ?v'ﬁxf‘ﬁ‘?o":,o@»io;i. T who had declared that nothing could everdim the|had increased my-dull, throbbing headache, and it | plants might be brought. into. bearing much sooner, { " TELLIGENCE,

v ontaii ia &’

As & delloate plece of work progressed in my
hands, I .oquld ,hardly sce the needle with which I
wrought. - I worked 1ike an automaton.. Miss Ham..
mond approached, as I finished the last stitch,and’
a8 she took the woik from my hand she examined it
closely, and I thought I saw a-dissaisfiod exprossion |
on her face, a8, ghe walked across the room do. her -

That on he strotched fore finger of all Time, . | sunshine of his love, deserted me at the first shadow | flushed my cheeks with a painful erimson, and swelled |if we would save the:first for. seed.- Who can 'stand Img&%ﬂ%m“:ﬁ?ﬂg;ﬂ& FORTT COLUMNS
parkle forever.” p . 18| mv i i S R Iy " care?s dareth nf daltaiay g ristng, Cnplt
! thiat orossed my hitherto unclouded path. Well, it i8] my eyes to an‘tinwonted fullness. | it, with all the long year's dedrth of delicious mors g&ﬁ@ﬁ%ﬁf:&s , &%{;I:Gor?ﬁ‘e;‘ siag mwm%gm,

better thus, perhaps. I will mever break my heart
at & man's perfidy. o
Tomorrow the new life of toil commences. - A pas-
' 's'iz'mnt.c‘pmyer‘surgca up to my lips from the depths
of my troubled soul: “Oh, God! give mo strength
[ o bear these privations, and if it be thy will, permit
the merciful hand of Death to remove this cup from

elg, to Baye the first rousting car or tomato that may | Blorieas s Ladive' and _Ohlidrong!
y V3 URSVIAE SAt nato taib MAY |, ciiling Adventures s Home Circloy. L ¢ o
appear, for seed 2 And. yet, if we would bringx,for?”nepnrt?gept_; Agricultural Facts; - Mec‘f‘“l‘,“m‘ mﬂlg:u,
ward the wholo orop tiro o Alirce weeks, earlier, it | ATt Scleuco, Wity Wisdom, the iicartion T OTRIERC & Aem

¢ p or .threo weeks, eArlich, Ui oyj gymmary. of Tolitical n_nd'Soclnl Nows. .-, -
must be done. Letit bo 4 settled maxim of-the} . - " pERMEs Lol
gardn\ri-'—'the first arid beat of .everything for seed. .

‘ Ono‘_blop.y. v e ek Tn'oDolia;;s:bﬁf annom,. |
" Elases of Fan,

Where Claribel low-lleth
The breezes pause and dle,
Letting the rose-leaves fall}
Dut the zolemn oak tree sigheth,’
Thick-leaved, ambrosizl,
With an auclént melody
Of an inwand ngony,
Where Claribel lowelieth,
At ove tho beetle Lboometh
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Y ' : : cousin, : AT R PR T o

Adwart the thicket " Do b tone: vat- ; el who send us Twelve Dollars, for eight ‘coples, wily

"Mt hoon the lvozud‘ bee hommath . December 22—1I am half sick with fatiguo and| - «Mary,” ghe'sald, in an under-tone, yot audiblé to — e reaelva one oopyin addition. . Con R
About the mossed headstone, liscouragement, Mrs, James told mo o week ago| my-acuto ear, «idocsn’t this work look shookingly 2. | Tn thé daya of the « Little Warren ” thontre, hen | - From tho abor thero wil bo o varlafos

she did not liko tho iden of sending her sewing to
my boarding place; she preferred I should come to) I tock up the next-garment in desperation, as.Miss
her house, as she should direct the work in person Hammond came back a little hastily. - o o
there. I hove spent a long, dreary week in Ler] «I'm afrald you are careless” she said; “this
splendid mansion, and am glad to' be back to my | docs not look Iike the needle-work Mrs. James ‘ghow..
narrow little chamber. I had .endeavored to wrap|ed mo 48 & specimen of your skill? .~ .. "
myself in an armor impervious to all remarks that} I tried to réply, but my tongue faltered ; at last I
would wound me, but T find it impossible to entirely | raised my eyes to her face. R
subdue the pride that torments ine with comparison| « Julis,” said ber cousin,coming forward, #I think
|between my past and present. © -+ |sho'is sick. Doesn't your hend ache?” she asked,
Mrs. James’ children have not forgotten the Miss ; :

sympathisingly. . . G e
Hunt who used to come thero 8o -splendidly dressed,| I could only murmur a faint affirmation. The
and who dined with paps ond mamma as a guest.| quick, sharp flashes of pain through my temples;
Little Anna called out one day, as her mother de-| would hardly let me spenk. L
scended to dinner:— ' . u Migs Hunt,” said a kind voico again, “you had
“Mamma, why docsn’t Miss Ellen go down with | better go home now. . You look too ill to work. - If
you?” : . | you are not well enough to come to-morrow you can
¢ Hush,” she whispered in & sharp tone, «she is T
only a scamstress now, Anna.” - :

send ug word.” o _ .
_ I had no sense of anything but intense suffering,
I wish she would not ask me to sew in the
nursery. The noise of the children half crazes me,

4ill I found myself in open air. It was almost dusk,

and the chill rain subdued slightly the fever-heat of
and I do go long for solitude and ‘quiet.” To-morrow | my brow. ‘I was hardly conscious when I reached.
is the Sabbath—delightful season of rest—and then | my room, and throwini aside bonnet and cloak,  sat
Iam to go to Mrs. Pelbam's for a fow days. Thoy|down at my little table and leaned my bursting,
are now people, I do not know them, and I dread | throbbing head upon it. - AU
strange foces. Perhaps it is better, however, for I| I was aroused by atap at the door, and the en-
shall not find that cold civility in their mannor|trance of my boarding-mistress. ¢ Miss Hunt,” ghe
which is worn to teach me I must not presume upan | said pleasantly, « why, you look as if you were in a

old acquaintanco to be-familiar with those who were ‘

And ne'er upon my childhood welgh'd onco my friends,

fover, You have.company down .stairs—n gentle- .
dufer upon g chilhoe .| man—I showed him into my parlor, and he wished

p v (! c . . 0’- L I3 . :
Insbead of phores whert ocean beats December 235.—Is this the same world that I | ]

to see you immediately.” R
1 hear the ebb and flow of strects. _|opened my oyes upon yesterday? I can hardly| #Who can itbé?”__l asked wonderingly of myself,
{believe it the same—joy has so transfigured it.|as ] put up the bands of my-hair which had fallen -
How happy 1 am. T cannot realize that the wan,| from their places, and slowly descended the stairs. I
dejected girl, whose tired fingers traced the words, j turned the latch and entered, A gentleman wos pab--
prompted by misery, upon.theso leaves, is tho being, | ing the floor of the little parlor. One glance at the
glowing with happiness, that now bends over this | tall, manly figure was enough ; I knew Gilbert Lee-
page. In theso few unoccupied moments I will| son, and when he,ballg:d « Ellen,” and held out. his .
tradseribo all the ovents of yesterday, that by re-| arms, I did not qut;o think of pn.s‘t‘negléct and cold- °
calling past afflictions I may enhanco the joy of | ness, but with a vague sense of relief and peace-
to-dny. , - |fulness, I pillowed my tired head on his broad
Last Tucsday I went to Mrs, Pelham’s, as I had|brenst. . :

promised. There was o more than usual bitterness| It ‘was some moments before T could remember or
at my heart as I rang the door-bell and was ushered | recall myself to conaciousness, and he bent ovér me, _In'Latln, and French, and in Gorman,

in by the supercilious servant. I felt more crush- | calling me by every tender name. v “Whene cometh my Lord ¢ for his hair is all gray,

ingly than ever the oppressiveness of my life of| « Oh, Gilbert!” I cried, when I couldspeak, # why A“f“m?"‘ with the detvs of Mount. Hormion."
poverty, and a dull'sense of pain at my temples ' ) porh “Froin the bills of Judes,” b snswered in Gaux,

did you not come .before ?”’ But surc}

pal . “ y thy servant is Saul; :
‘anctd me that & day of blinding headache was| « Let mo tell you, darling,” he said as he boro me | My futher 15 Kish, and ho sent me to scek - :
threatgning me. ’ I

juin . to.n seat. I was obliged to be absent before your For bls asses; 10! HERE ABE THEY ALLI" -

“This iy the new senmstress, T suppoze,” snid a|affairs were settled. I wrote you many times—" Cooxiva THE MATE.—* Are you mate of the ship?”
pleasuntrlpgking young lady in a morning-dress of| «I did not recqlv'e any letters,” I interrupted |asked nn,ehigrnnfof the cook, who was A Irishman.
quiet coldrs, as sho stepped into the hall; “show | eagerly. ' o . | #No, sir;; I’m tho man that cooks the mate.””
‘he,¥°‘“‘8’w°m“‘f ‘up stairs, Richards, into my pur-| «Iknow it,” he eplied, o stern expression cros- | During the May anniversaries in Now York, the
lor, ’ (3jng his face, * my father prevented their reaching | following dialoguo was overheard between two of the

Pelby had good stock companies, and got up pieces|
as they have never been done since, his lending man
was Palner; and a most excellent actor he was. He
was ' large, wellbuilt man, with & florid counte-
nance, and sandy-colored hair. He always wore &
good-natured smilo'upon his face, that denoted his
love of fun and jovjity. This last peculiarity was
- | hi ruin, and the wips cup brought him to his guictus,
before he had rezicég tho prime of lfe. -

. One night Palmer was playing -4Pizarre,” and In
one of tho early scenes- Orizimbo s taken prisoner,
and brought before him. The fact of the old man
being taken, is proviously axinounced by o Spanish
goldier, who rushes'in and informs Pizarro that,
«under yonder palm trecs they had surprised an old
casiguel” . . - e .

. This was s troublesore speech for the poor utility
man, for, after studying it, all day, he broke down
when it came night. At the proper time he came
upon the stage, and, after stammering for 4 moment,
ho blundered out that.under yonder palm trees
they had surprised an old cask /¥ .

Palmer walked up to tho affrighted soldier, and,
1ooking him all over, while the audience were roar
ing with laughter, txcloimed— D

. “Bo, yow've found & cask, have you? Well, you
may 85 well roll him in, and, by Jove, we'll tap
him!”" , C 0

. Court BrrEET FoN.—A witty member of the bar,
being joked about- his partnor and himself being
turned ‘out of their offices, to enlarge a celebrated
tailoring establishment, replied, *We do not mind it;
we think, nevertheless, that our suitg-will still last
longer than theirs.”

' N ANECDOTE OF REVOLUTIONARY TIMES.

Throe British Licutenants, in frolic and gloe,
‘Wero roaming a planter's broad acres;
And they eneered at the Roons who dared to b free,
.And they 1aughed at the qulot old Quakers, '
My grandfther met them—a patriarch, drest
As gimple as any old Roman—
. And they whispered in triumph : * HegE 18 food for our Jost,

At miduight the moon cometh
And looketh down alone.

Her 20ng the Hutwhite swelloth,

+ The clear-voleed mavis dwelletly

The Hedging throstle lispeth,

The slumbrous wave outwelleth
The babbling runnel crispeth,

The hollow grot reglieth

Where Claribel low-Hoth. . .

The rest of the jon was lost in whispérs,, o Lo
| the conversation w L. 1n whispers, . PARTIOULT KOTICE e
Those desirous of receiving this paper by mail, are informeq

{hat maney sont In ReaiszsReD. letiors Wil bo st our risk,

BOLICITORS OF SUBSCRIPTIONA, . ! . -
In order to protoct the public from §mposltion, evary ageng
whio {s-authorized by us to collect su scriptions, §s’ furnished
with reccipts signed by us, - Tho publld are cautioned againit,
pa ving subscriptions to any porsons not having theé same.
ECTURERS and Agenta furnished with theso recelpts on
spplication to us. :
Z=~All letters must be addrossed to the undersigned. -
ALl " LUTHER COLBY.-& CO,
LIST OF AGENTS, .
' "NEW YORK. A
8. . Muxsox, No, 8 Great Jones Streét, Now York Olty, -
‘Ross & Touaey, 103 Nassau. 8treoty LIS I
THOMAS lIA%'inf:. 8l g:nwbs’lt‘root, Albany. _
8, F. Hoxr, 240 River Btrect 1roy. ;
Tixes McDoNoueH, No, 1 Exchange Bullding, Utica, .
D. M. DxwEx, Arcade Hall, Rochester. PR

' Streot, Fhiladypliay

Our tempters aro lke an opern-glass which mpken Aho
o\»jmi small or great, aceording to the and you louk through.

Tho past [s very tender at my heatt ;
_ Full, as the memory of an anclent friend
When enice agaln we stand Lestde his grave,
.Raking amongst oid papers thrown {n haste
26 useless lumber, unawares I came
* On a forgotten poem of my youth.
1 wént aside and read cach faded page,
Warm with dead passion, sweet with buried Junes,
Fillsd with the light of suns that are no more.
¥ stoad like one who finds a golden trss
Given by loving hands no wore on earth,
(\ml starts, beholding how tho dust of years,
Which dims all ¢lsy, has never touched Its light.

¥, A. Drovix, No, 47 South Third
Barry & Hexck, 838 Raco Street, .
H. TaYLOR, Baltimore. : )
R. DUNOAN, %g? Vine Street, Clncinuatl, -~ -
Hawxes & BroTreR, Cloveland Ohlo, et
NyE & Brotnens, Toledo, Ohio. ‘ s
MoNarty & Co, 75 Dearborn Street, Chicago, .
J. Haxpy, Watch ;.l“owea l;uﬂdlng. Adrian, Mich, 3
A. D'ArereMoOxT, New Orleans. Co e b
W. V. Bpexcen, corner Washington and Water Btreols, Baston,
Bgna Marsy, 14 Bromfleld Street, Boston, . © .7
Feperiex & Co., No, 9 Qourt Street, Boaton, - '+ = i
Joux J. DxER & Co., No. 11 Court Avenue, Boston. ;- -3
A. WiLLiAns & Co., 100 Wnshington Street, Bostons
Horonkiss & Co., No. 20 School street, Boston.
Reppixa & Co., 8 State Btreet, Boston,’ R
E. 8, McDoNALD, 78 Central Btreet, Lowell.
8. B. Nicrows, Burlington, Yt. : .

EDIOAL INSTITUTE. HAVING NO BYMPATHY
with the legalized Modical Institution, made up of 8
combination of speculating individuals, having 1o higher ob-
ject than monoy making, I have come to tho conclusion that
T may establish myself in an’ institution alone, professing
that { have cured more of the TROUBANDS OF CABES OF' Dis-
£4sE by which mortals are sfilicted, than any other phyafcian
In my locality, during the long peried In which I have been kS
thus engaged. : o
“Will attend at office, TopspaY, THURSDAY, and SATURDAY,
and will prescribe and apply for all discases usually amendeti
in oftico practice. Mgs, R. E. DILLINGHAM, Assistant, who
will- be present at ll times, for the reception of ladies, and
will pregcribe for them, whon moro conslstent and deéirable,
Will attend to calls odpersonnlly In and out of the city, as
usual, when not engaged in oftice. . v T
Offico 15 connected with a store of Eclettic, Botanie, Thom. -
| sonlan apd Patent Medicines, of the best qual g. which will -
be sciéntifically prepared, and corcfully put up for patients -
and for travsient sale; also, the t varlety of mg‘own
PECULIAR COMPOUNDS. Oftice, No, 50 Knoeland - Street,
May 28 . N. H. DILLINGHAM, M., D,

LL AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN PUBLICATIONS
ReLATING To BPIRITUALISM AND GEXERAL REromM,
maybe oblained wholesalo and retall of 8, T, MUNEBON, 8
GI(EA)T JonEes BrREET, NEW YoRK, (two doors cast’ of Broad- .
way. . - [ . o e
Mn, Muxson-is the general agent for New York and vicinity
for THe BANSER OP LiauT, & largo quarto paper, each number 1
contalning 40 columns of articles on 8pIRiTUALIEY, REYORM,
and in advocacy of Prooressive Yiews; and in addition, each
number presents FinsT Crass Bronmies, SXeronEs 0¥ Livk, i
PoETRY, EssAYs, INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE, and a Sume &
mary ‘of Eunoreax and AMERICAN News—thoso attractive !
featires rendering it superior-as n Family Paper for Spirituale ¢
{sts and the public gonerally. Subscription price $3 a yean
Mr. Munson ‘will also furnish all other Boston and-New
New York Spiritual Papers, and will forward ten of the fol-
lowing to oue address for $18 per annum ; or, twenty for $303
Banner of Light, Boston; New Englund Spiritunlist, Bos

e

Thistles, though noxlous things In themeelves, are usually
signs of an excellent ground whercon they glow; so bashful-
ness, though It be a wenkness and betrayer of tho mind, is
yot generally an argument of nsoul ingenuously and virtu-
ously inclined.

5y,

City! Iam true son of thine;

Ne'er dwelt 1 where great mornings ehine
Around the bleating pens;

No'er by the rivulets I strayed,

—

Compliments are the coln that people pay a man %5 hls
face: sarcasms ore what they pay him out with behind his
Dack.

Love weepeth always—weepeth for the past,
* For woes that are, for wous that may betido;

Why should net hard ambition weep at last,

Enwvy nnd hatred, avartee and pride ?

Fate whispered sorrow, sorrow Is your lot,

They would bo rebels—love rebelleth not.

e ,l, & 57

. Let us puzzle this ignorant yeoman I",
«Q, Abraham I"* “Isaac!" and “Jacobl" cried they, °

v e g

\ —
A coquette is o rose-bush, from which ench young beau
plucks o leaf, and the thorns are left for the husband,

When somg beloved volce, that was to you %
Both ssund and sweotness, fulleth suddenly,
Aud sllence against which you datre not ery,
Acles round you like  strong disense and new—
What hope, what help, what music will undo
That silence to your sense.

Showen

Witheut innoccuce, boauty s unlovely, and - quality con-
temp:iblé. P

For tho Banner of Light

ONLY A SEAISTRESS,

EXTRACTS FROM A DIARY. I followed Richards up tw ight.aof thqbrb_ad,wind-_ you by some means, I know not what. When I ro- | newshoys :— _ _ ipmz‘;% r:)l‘elepm m.mﬁew York ; Bplrituul Age, Now York
v —_— : ing staircase, into & charmihg little boudoir, whose | turned, in surprisé at your long silerice, he howed | « [ gay, Jimmy, what is the meaning of so many|. S, AL 1s ngont for all other piritusl Publications; also for

THE PSALMB OF LIFE; a compilation of Psalms, Hymns
Anthems, Chants, &c, embodying tho Spiritual, Progressive,
and Neformatory Bentiment of the Present Age, by - Jonx 8,
Apaxs, containing upwards of five hundred choleo seclections
of poetry, in connection with appropriato Muslc. * It has been
prepared -with specfal reference to the already large and
mpﬂily increasing demand for a volume that should express .
the sentiments and views of advanced minds of the:present
time, and- meet the requirements of every specles of Refornz,
It {5 entlrely frce of sectarianism, all the theological dogmsas
of .the past, and fally recognises the Presence and Ministra-
tion of Spirits, in every condition of Life on Earth, 203 pp.
bound in cloth. Price 75 cts.; postage 14 cts, . L
725r-All orders for books ond papers: promgtly ‘aftend 4
to. ‘ R : une 18—t
0. STILES, M. D., INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYANT,
« Bridgeport Conn: Terms,~—Clairvoyant Examination
and prescription $3. By a lock of hair, if the most prominent
symptoms aro given, $2; ifnot given, $3. Answoring sealed |

. BY CAROLINE B, STANTON.

November 18.—It is & cold, dreary, November even-
jng. The wind sweeps past my window in fitful
gusts, and the benting of the rain makes my heart
ache with n gathering senso of loncliness and despair.
There is & dull pain in my brenst, like the suffocating
proshure of restrained tears. Three months ago—
surrounded by every luxury that a fastidious tasto
could desire—I heard my only eurviving parent
—this father, whose happiness was as dear as my
own life-Dlood—Dbreathe his last word of blessing for
his orphaned daugther. Darling of his heart, as ]

furnishing showed its owner to be imbued with cul-
tlvated, if not intelloctual, tastes. 1Its carpet of soft,
dark colors, its quaint chairs covered with damask
of deep crimeon, the carved bookcase filled with
whatever was rare and valuable in literature, and
the various articles of lijouterie about the room,
formed a charming#picture to my eyes, so long used
to my plain chamber, and the occasional glimpses of
luxury I had obtained through the-half-open door
of Mrs. James’ drawing-room. In my heart I blessed
the kindness that consigned me to a more agreeablo
place than an overheated nursery or comfortless
back chamber. - ' :

me your lgtuii, and congratulated me on being free.
Then I was wild with anger. Isought for youevery-
where, but could find no clue to your retreat till yes-

o > 8- | once & year to exchange sermons with each other.” .
terday. I met little Annie James on the park, and raw Irishman, on his first sight of alocomotive,
a8 I am an old friend of hers, she told me of your

d€clared that it was the devil, -~ No,” said his com..
3 7 i A A
being at her house. Isought Mrs. James and im- panion, #it’s only a steambont hunting for wather.,

plored her to give your address, but my father had e
. o g Oy g : 1t has been ascertained that ducks enter the water
penh ly, and y! , = ee T ; : 2
n her previously, and I implored for & long time for divers reasons, and come out for sun dr_q;purposes.

in vain ; at last I obtained it, and, thank God! I
Ddbertisenents, -

preachors being here altogether 2”. _
« Why,” answered Jim, ¢ they always meets here

have found you at last!”

- There was o pnuse—] was too full ofjgy,to spealt,
My tenrs fell now, but no longer hot and despairing;

was, I had been so carcfully shiclded from all knowl-
edge of misfortune, that I had scarcely dreamed that
my foot could press aught but the unresisting velvet
carpots they were wont to tread, or that any but the
finest textures could-clothe my delicate frame, Oh!
how like & drenm nre these last months. The novg
of my father's insolvency, the hasty sacrafice of 4

the property, oven my own jewels, to the demands of
the .creditors, Thank Leaven! my longing to be
froo from debt made'mo brave enough for all sacrl-
fices—all these things seem liko tho unreal phantoms
of mv imagination. Butone glance at this norrow,
plainly furnished chamber, gives me o sickening re-

« Cousin Julia,” snid tho sweet voice of the young
lady whom I had seen below, and who followed me
into the room, * this is the young person whom Mrs.
James recommended for plain sewing.” :
Tho lady addressed lifted her handsome blaok,
eyes from the rich silks she was exomining, - -

4 Oh, you ‘ure come,” she said oarclessly, “I am
glad, for we are so' much hurried—the wedding is to
be in & fortnight, and there is so much to do. 1
hope you are quick with the ncedle, Miss —, I
cannot recall your name. - .

“ My nome is Hunt,” I replied with forced calm-

:{thoy were oool and refreshing as dew. - Gilbert’s

deep, musical voice first broke-the silence.

- wEllen,” he said softly, # & yea¥ ago, at Christmas,
I gave you for & token of my-love, this ring,” and he
touched the diamond I still wore. * You said then,
that next Christmas you would make me a present.
To-morrow is Christmas eve ; I want my present then,
fully, Iwant yourself” "

. T could not make any appéal for delay. My own
heart plead with him when he urged.” I nceded an
immediate asylum from care and toil. So this eve-
ning I am to be married in the quietest way imagina-
ble, Ishall wear a'dress of plain muslin, & rem-

times, or three months, N ’
NOTIOB. .

in the trance state. He may be'addressed at this office.
June 20 ° - .

Rates or ADVERTISING.—A limited space will be dovotoed to
the wants of Advertisers. Our charge will- bo at the rate of
Tax_DowLars for each square of twelve lines, inserted thirteen

L. K. COONLEY, of Portiand, Me, Taaxcz SrEAxEs and
Hearino Menuy, will answer calls to lecture in Maine, Mas-
sachusetts, or Connecticut; answering Theological questions

lotters, $1. - To ensure attention, the fee mugt in all cases be
advanced. ’ e

'« Dr, Stiles* superior Clalrvoyant powers, his thorough
Modical nnd Surgical education, with his experience from an
extensive practice for over sixteen years eminently q\m}l&
him for the best Consulting l’h{alclnn of the age, "In

chronio discases he'stands unrivalled.”" - R
Offico~—~No. 227 Mally 8troet. . . . May 7—if;
R8. E. B. DANFORTH, EXAMINING AND PRESCRIB-

ING MEDIUM; No. 12 Wilmot Street, Portiand, Maine,
having been more than three years in Portland. and vicinity,

A LADY, HIGHLY ‘ACCOMPLISHE

and Tencheor of Binging, the Plano, Orgalhnd Elocution,

3

lege of ocensional absence in her capacity ne o public Leoturer,
and she could act as Organist in tho neighborhood, if required.

A LECTURER

desires to find:a home for hersolf and her mother, where the
services of both would ensure them a comfortable and perma-
nient resldence. The younger lady would require the privi-

in restoring many that were given up by phygicians, now
facls encouraged to offer hior services to those who may need
them, Mrs. D. willgive special attention to femalo com-
.plaints, Examinations private and strictly confidential.
Terus,—Exsmination and proscription”if present. at the
house, $1,23; absent, $2.00, : Che
June 11, 1857, .

N ABYLUM- FOR THE AFFLICTED, HEALING BY
LAYING ON OF THE HANDS, Cragpres Mam
Healing Medium, has opened an Asylum for the sffiicted st
No. 7 Davis Street, Boston, where he fs prepared to accomumo
dato patients desiring treatment by the above:process on
moderate terms. .Patients desiring board, should give notlce
1‘% l}d“ull'lce' 1".‘"“ sultable arrangements may be made before
olr arrival, . Lo i b 8
Those sending locks of halr to indicate thelr difeasen, shovid [
inclose $1,00 for the examination, with & luiter stamp o
prepay their postage, -+ .
* Qffice hours from 9 to 12
May 28 I

EMOVAL. J.V: MANBFIELD, tho TRsT WRITING KEDIUK,
(ANSWERING SEALED LETTERS,) gives notice to tife

ness, I felt a rebellious ‘pride crimsoning my face
at the patroniziig toro of fay employer, and I could
not help questioning the justice of the social laws,
which forced me to stand as an infeérfor, in the
presence of those whose superiority was only m
ured by their wealth, t . .
“Well, Miss Hunt, you may take the plain sowing,
I expect Miss Barber this morning to attend to the
moking of my dresses—perhaps you can assist her
also. I'will send you somo Work immediately,”

nant from my former wardrobe, and my kind board--
ing-mistress is to be my tiring woman, She is very

much interested in the little preparations I am mak-:
ing, and hermotlierly interést almost brings tears to

my eyes. [ o
Gilbert will make no attempt to reconcile the fam-
ij{ to his match, He has property of his own, and
& good stand in hig profession. - I am-happy, and I
say fervently to myself: « Thank God, that theso | V1 N _
trisla avo owff !.” R ) 'Oenfutll-y ‘:%l;iu mﬁﬁ’ s?;nl;c:n(:{;bfl}%wﬂu%ru:& (?oiclllgwg"t‘xgl-

lllg’hestmromndeuexchan ed. Locality no object. Address
8. Youxe, care of 8. ‘T, Munson, Publisher, § Gréat 'Jones
stroet, Now York, = - tf—25 “Bept. 18 -

188 BR:. A, Haxwarp, Unconscious TrimcerMedlum, 45
Harrison Avenue, Hours from 910 12 A. M,,and2t0 6
M, C t—=1 o< Oct8

"W, GLEABON, DEVELOPING AND HEALING ME-
« DIUM, 181 Meridlan Biroet, East Boston. Terms, $1.00
per vislf. The poor considerdd. 1—24 Bept. 12

¢ YXTHAT'S 0'0LOCK ?"—SPIRITUAL MANIFESTA-
TIONB, Arethoy In accordance with Reason and {'

gssurance. I am indeed poor, and dependent on my ¢
own slender excrtions for support.

- At last my fato is deoided. Over and over again,
through tho last dreary wecks, I have revolved all
my available powers of earning my own livelihood,
and debated what I could do to gain mysglf room to.
live, while in this dreary-world; and over and over
‘again has the prospect of galling dependency on a
purseproud relative stared me in the faco. At
last I have accepted Mrs, James’ offer to furnish me

&M.andmxﬁnwor.n.;',&;

NIRE]

ul
: o i
A : . All that long forenoon I plied the shining needlo| s . lished this T, MUNSON, No. § Great t ublic that ) be found'on and after this date,at No.8 &
with plain sewing, Atleast I shall keep the solitude through the length of cloth with my heart ﬁl%ed with ; . vy g New York, yby u..zoo Fou ““Z‘,; i?;et' Ewﬂcgr c%:“’“lg ,:2:{ W;a}?lgg%?l nstr:‘edlt, i(;ve: Gz?rxem’glm o F
B T P -4 . . - B . ~ . g ; ' u ! ' F
of wy chataber whilo Iply iy needle; and this seems | ¢1:q pitterest discontent. - Miss Barber was detained | - -~ o - ,_,,“3gu£ uuuxn I, L T H, PEABODY, HEALING MEDIUM, No. 1. AVON |in th phe;omrgngogg;p?ﬂtfecgmn?uﬂfn rondoring it Reoessary
- ) ’ e ‘s Place, Boston. - Having for two years tosted his power,

.the only way open to me. May very few know the
utter desolation that I feel to-night, st the thought
of -the eternal barrier raised between myself and the
old assoolations I havo held 8o dear. I know that to-
morrow, faces that used to wreatho into smiles at my
approach, will wear a look of ill-concealed disdain,.

for him $o ocoupy larger. pooms for the agommodation of visite
ors. .o N . V. t I ST 2! 1RGNN Ty

- A8 Mr. M. devotes bis entlre time to this, it is abeolutely
necessary that all letters sent to him " for answers shoul '
accompanied with' tho small' feo he charge, *Donsequen

1o letters ;will bo hereafler attended to unless accompsnt
with $1, (ONE DOLLAR,) and threo pon?e stampt. .

- Mr, M.does hot’ gunranteo answers. ' He only Dledges: ¥
aot under,any influence which may present itaclf for the purs
poséof huswering snch lotters as aro sont to hitd, ~ Aboot

till the noxt day, as.an_ apologetic note explained,
and I was not disturbed from my meditations to re-
pel the gossiping familiarity, or disagreéhble patren.
age, of a fashionablo dress-maker. .

_ When the dinner hour arrived, and the Sorvant
had brought in the tray on which my dinner was

will undertake the curo of all discases, however obstinate.
He will bo assisted by Mrs. Peabody, one of the most highly

Wonus ox Tue Trees.—A' remedy for this pest, X
. y pest, developed mediums of the sge. Patients visited in or out of

known and proved by experionce, is adverted to by | o city. ‘ - April 11—if
the New York Evening Post, for tho renson that now | ATATORAL XSTROLOGY.—Paovzsson Huss moy bo found
is the time t5try it, and it $s the time when, owing _ ot his residence, No, 13 Osborn Place, lending.from
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