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" Chapter XXIL~Continued.
Bcon the yonthfui ﬁgure was ajtired in the, soft,
" cloud-like, floating dress, whlch was of white satin,
with an overskirt of rxchest ‘lace. This skirt was
looped up.at the.sides; with 8prigs of prange flowers,
. and clusters of pearl. A fall'of Ince, of the style now
known 88 Berthes, adorned the neck ; it was gathered
on the shounlders with’ knots of peurl. The soft lace
of her sleeve fell to the elbow, leuvmg bare the round,

P

swhite arm,

A ribbon, thiokiy studded vuth pesrls. terminating
.in two long ends of fringed white silk, was passed

around her waist, and confined by & diamond buckle,
¢ White satin slippers encased her fairy-like feot; a

oostly bracelet of pen.ris ‘and duunonds glittered
upon her left yrm ;-pendants; and & broock of dia-

", mouds, and a necklaco of poearl'completed her attire—

E.

[,

2% ‘»

all but the crowning veil and emblematio wreath.
#Where is my veil, Neiiy 27 ‘sald the beautiful add

u)l;_mii g0, and ask-grand-
“KeyH ur oF Fyeiftg, i

#ghure] an’ that’s & fao, Miss- Eva, darlint! the
" ould—I miane the ould xmsthress, has the kays of
everything ;; an’ meeself seed her 8- foldin’ away the
vale, an’ & strokin’ of the gurhn’ as was bobbin’
about like livg flowers, bodad! But ye looks—Miss
Eva—I can’t extpress how I feels, to look at ye, dar-
lin’,sye’r like a pictur, or & beau-tiful himage, or o
dressed.up saint—ye are, honey ! bedad  you isl”
gaid Nelly, in an ecstacy of admiration.
" Eva entered Mrs Gr,eyson's room, softly, on tiptoe.
The old lady wais sented in her easy chair, a table
"drawn up before hen on which burned a lamp of
ococon-nut oil. She-held hor prayer-book in her hand,
but her spectacles had fallen off, and as she sat with
her back towards the doorway, Eva, stealing bebind
heor on tiptoe, smiled mischicyously as she saw that
her grandmother held the sacred ‘volume upside
down. Eva lightly touched her ghouldor.

-4 Good Lord I'what’s that ?” she shrieked, suddenly
s.wskened from her reverie.

s Whyrit's only little Eva, deur gmndmother 1344
saitﬁ/&g\;oung girl, n,dvunoing, nnd with diﬁiouity
restraining ‘o laugh.

« Eva |—is that you? Good henveniy meroyl I

'wss g0 scared! oh I ghe drew & deep breath : “don’t

do that again, child.’ I'm getting old and nervous; H
you might' be the death -of your old grandmother.
But what have you got on? "Golng to o ball? Come

l,f' ' nearer, pet! AsIlive! ste's got her wedding dross

on oh, gold pet 1. - You’ve tried it on ever so many
times ; it’s ill luck tokeep it on that way, lovey } I'm
_not superstitious, but what ms.de you put on that
dreas to-night ?”

« Felix wishes to see me as I shall ‘appear to-mor-
row. Come, dear grandmother! do indulge little
Eva once more; LetPme have my veil, please! I
must present myself in full array. - Pleaso be quiok
dear grandmothier—Felix is waiting” <,

«Qh! child, child!” cried the old ls,dy' “you

B make.metdb oll you want. Well, darling] here'd

~ij

‘the key. . Nelly, go open the wardrobe, and hnng me
-the tortoiseshell box, Eva’s veil is in it.” She sur~
veyed her grand-do.ughter with tenx-filled eyes, and,

" “extending her arms; exclnimed: Como to your poor

0ld grandmother’s arms, my pet ! my merry, golden
‘singing bird! my little joy ! my innocent darling ]

You'are your poor old grundmother’s only consola~

tion! My little m;gii my Emilia’s child!” and the

sobbing old :womsan’ tenderly smbraced the young
. bride, whoso heart, touched tp itg inmost depths by

" mention of ier wother’s name;fiolted iu tenderness,

dissolved in tears, a8 sho olung around her, grand-
mothsr’s neck, weoping with mingled oy and regret,

" Hush, hush, darling 1 soothhlgiy ‘said, Mrs.

Gmyson, while .she oontrollcd her own emotions' .
udon't ory; Tove, it's il luck!” Come, put on the veii,
‘and hurry to your Don Felix;. don’t keop lum wait-

ing."

Nelly agsisted Eva to nrrunge her veil the tmm.

"blipg fingers of the old grandmother ussisting also, |

# Oh, that I ghould live to sco my Eva so happy 17}
iesve you to-morrow.”

she oried, plously gazing upwards. - I thank thee,
Lord ! for thy menrcies to me, & smqeri I know my
_Evo won’t take up’with any, of their, hosthsnish qd-
tlons, and my. oonsolonoe is ‘8t rest. . Oh, Evai how
- dagzling you. look, & king might be pmud of you, my
whiw angel! Nelly, where is that ape, Alits?_ .
know, my leddy,” replied, Nsil,v But
,blspk- facpof Alits, with. its smpmgwuu YP’

.yas. gonoesled, by. the w*n ,,ﬂat#m
N mwi ,

m!h’w,o;woin a whils

open‘motthed ‘admiration 4t the beautiful bride.
sound.of the ¢ old one's?. . voice snd her name, she
erouchied dofn behind the ourtain, shnkmg heér ebony,

fist, making mo?t imvsrent grxmaoes st her old
mistress,

tho glittering gems, the pure white wreath of omngo ,
blossoms, that trembled with every mot;on of -her 2
éraoofui head-—to the oyg of poet or of pmnter, Eva,
with her dewy eyes, her resplendent, yot gentie :
beauty, would have served for poet or painter’s em--
bodiment of the spirxtuul iustm, the love-iit beuuty, ’
and poetio radiance of tho evening star, 8o bright,
yet cloud-like, 0 sereue and treanhnngh 'its.own
love-guarded joy. .

Eva would have appeared before ‘her step-mother,
as she then was, 83 she theﬂ felt ; but she must no

& radiant bride ; #it is not here, with the rest; please longer. keep Felix. wuitmg As shs neared the ve-

K got Jt_for ‘me, or mtay;
2 mother myself—she hias

randah, she heard voloes., :l,’hut of her bethmthedf

"ealsed hi
deprecstﬁ:hg m%%“@%’ e’ ipre % s

As sho passed thie threshold of the ,moon- lighted ve-
randah, she saw.that the oountenunce of her lover
was flushed and perturbed ; Piorre was standing in
o respectful attitude -before him, his hands folded
upon his breast. Bhe would have retired, but his
eye was upon her; he saw her in Ker resplendent
beauty and bridal array; he Lastily ordered - Pierre
to depart, and composing his troubied foatures, a
hypooritical smxie played around his lips, as he ad-
vanced to meet his bride,
% What s it, dear Felix?” she suid exhndmg both_
hands, and looking anxiously into -his faoe; " whut
has occurred ? you appear-vexed.” -..
. It is nothing—nothing of mportance, deurest i"
he replied, pushing back the jet-black- bair from his
forehead., ¢ That scamp. Pxerre has been been die-
obeying orders—never mind. I can forgive; you
know how merciful I am;” and a gieum of mnlxoe
'shot from his deep, binok eyod, :
, %I know you are good and forgmng i" fondly To-
piied the young girl.. .~ . '
- «(’ome hither, Eval I must tslk to’ you, Ihsve
much to say to you. . Come, take this seat ; you will
be half in the shadow of theso tralling vines and
sweet jnamines, while the flickering moon-beams will
play around you, forming A poetic ‘picture. You
know'I possess an artistio eye.. How heautiful and
regal you look |” he continued, seating himself besuie
her, and still holding her passive hand.
« Eva, my angel{ you have often vowed your iove,
not- with superfluous words, but with looks and
tones and sweet kindling glancea—dearer- than any
wealth of words! ILam about to put this love of
yours to & test. What happiness is mine, to behold
you thus, that loving heart in ita pure, guileless in-
nooenoe, all- dedicated to mol those beaming orna-
ments, that. virginal attire, in which you bloom—ag
queen in grace and beo.uty—‘-sil for me, for my love!
is it not 50 2"’ ho snid, in his . softest tones, while he
tonderly gnzed into her soulful oyes, uprmsed to hxs,
in timid questioning
“Yes " she  murmured, ‘modestly veiling thoso
spenking eyes; ‘all-—all for you, Felix 1” 4‘
 Listen, Eval” he said; ‘and he drew her oiose
to him. * “To-morrow wds to havo beed Gut wedding
day, but envious fato has ordained otherwise. Do
not start, my beloved ! Ciroumstnnoes, which at
present, 1 cannot detail’ to you, have oecurred. Wo
must postpone our murriuge.” o

« Has anything ‘ocourred to futher, Feiix? Oh you
look 80 ‘anxious! tell me-—oh tell ‘me, I entreo,t
youl” -
« Pigrro Malin saw your fsther slx du,ys ago, he
was somewhat harassed with busiuess cares, but
quite well.”

#Thank God!” sighed Eva, * But whut hu 00
oumd to trouble you? mli you not tell ‘me ?” eho
implored.

rstrnot." ' ‘ , ,
"'N'everi nsver -so holp ‘me hedven!” she rer~ a
o vently rspiied, hor eyes upraisod tutho moonilt s.nd

B retract your plighted faith e

--

| shnre your humblest lot!: My father is wesith,y, he

. ‘ iovei your unfaltering constanoy. - But, must L life.
o ‘ the, veil; and let,yousce the stery reality ? I must,
§

- ¢} . “Poor, poor father!” gho. cried, with teanflled

A | straction, his troubled looks !, ali, poor, dear father!
t

Eva Tooked respiendentiy,beautlfui. The rinhj
blonde veil feil cloud-like and siivery around her |
fom. “The rich dress, with its waving Yolds of.Inco,

.| Felix, can I do less, than sorrow for my poor, troubled

" do you: doubt, me?. Do you. think I prefer wealth
|and indoienoe, to love and . toil) Oh, you mistake

ﬂimk. o

iooked at her searohlngiy, ssﬁ‘ to read hier very soulL.
Sho colored beneath that steady. ardent gaze,
“ Evzti bewure of whnt you promisei Jou msy

‘| starry troplo sky

~HEval pxroumstauoos forbid that T should raise
you to that grandeur, ¢ eievatn you to t.hut stution I
{ onop nroudiy hoped for und offered you. I stand be-
| fore you impoverishéd, forsaken by tortunei Do you

“Nol oh, no! I love you novr as ever. I wiii

| will asaist ua? i . coo
p S My:poor Eyal . Thanks for your msgns.mmous

Your father, my Eva, has met. mth sovere losses; he,
too, stands upon the brink. . We must be poor; -can
you submit, my Eva?”

‘{eyes, aud paling cheek; “ that accounts for his ab-

aione, and in sorrow, dear tathnr, would ho ‘were
;| home again |”

.+ %DBut your snswer, Evai" cned Felix. “You
_|8peak only of your father; ke s well, and may re-
.| trieve his loases. Why mourn !9: him, when [ am
nigh 9.

- 4Is i} not my. dnty ?” she repiied ina gentiy re-
buking tone. Do I not owe Al lifos best gifts to
him 2. has he not sanctioned- my, lovo for you! Oh,

father? Can, a bad dnughter,evor becomo o good
wife? Need you ask- me whether I submit to forego
the giitter and the falsitics of life for you? Felix,

thehesrtot Ewal” ... ¢
“ But, child!’ innooent, un
are! there isno poetry in pove $ you, so refined and
elegant, you would have 1o wear the plainest drosses,
aid live on’ ooarse, plain. food. :‘There would be -no
béauty ‘in-your sumnndlngs, ut . toll, rude, unao-

ldly child that you

You wiil not beliove them. if accusers enoompsss me,

| and sook to render me vile in your oyes ?”

-Eva, roplied not in words. Bhe smiled, that  aweot,

‘| confiding, reassnnng smilo of love and faith!

.“ One inore. proof of the angelic goodness that isto
{gild my fnture life ytth Joy! "You will bo mine in

{spite of 'all obsi.sclos, aii opposition, all'outward in-

fluences? You' will - ucoompuny e, to-morrov. to
Valeacia? not as we first had piunned-—but at night,
when all 4s still—when all are’ sleeping '\

. Twhen you renounco your first idea of—you will
not romain ‘at Gullglw del mar? I will fcoompany
‘you' whither, and”whonever you choose. But my’
dear grand: mother, Agnos "—

*1 shall explain all. But you oonsont—you will
go with him you love ?” he quoried anxiously, onger-
ly, still kneeiing at her feot, still showermg the mag-
metism of his glance upon her.

“Iwill!” shé fervently replied, -« will go wher-
ever you lemd und prove to you-tho iovo—timt
wo‘-ds "

.Bhe’ biushed deepiy at her own confesslon, and
Don Felix rising to bis feet, strainod her’ to his brenst
in'a sudden, pasgionate embro.ce

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

ul wiiii 80 help mo Heaven!” she said. ¢ DBut
the conipany that Lns been invited—the prepara-
tions—would I-had known "—

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

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

“ Well, dcnmsti in tho' morning send your people
to, thoso invnted and let them know that circun
stances have occumd that render the postponement
of your marriage necessary, I will also tell Tsabelln
to let the La Toma people know.”

* They will think it strango; but I sce, you wish
to have no ostentation, no falso appearances, I
honor you for thls proof of-manly independence, Fe.
lix 1” ‘said the still unsuspeeting girl.

" #Xes, my darling! let us have no falso appear

suptmed. household

him, and speaking in solemn, measyred tones, * P'm
& young girl, uneccustomed to the world, dsed to
luxury fiom ‘my very cradle. - I love the 8woet re.
pose, the indolence of this my tropio lfe. I know
not what want,.or labor, ¢r privation is. But there
is in me an inexhaustible fund of -éndurance, that
called forth, can battle: severeiy with adversity, and
win in tho contest. I think-deeply, dear Felix!
You.know I am unlike most young giris of my age;
aud I have alwaya folt that there 1% elemeuts in
my nature that needed calling fotth by some power-
ful appoal. Let then adversity bring to light’ my
. siumbenug energics, my soul’s oapacitics! 1 have
been dolicowly reared—I can be..strong for those I
love!  Some call méproud—it’ i8 only scorn that I
manifest against falsehood, against calumny, against
wrongl' I' can bo—oh,s0 humble, where my heart
reveres and'loves! Doulbt me not, beloved ! I can be
happy in the humblest cot. I can cast off these
trappings without ane sigh-of regret. I can be glo-|
riously, di'vineiy happy, in tho sunshine of your
love |"—

* «Then you retm"hx\u,;you iove ‘me stiii # Don'
Felix orfed, ad-1f overjoyed at:the’ dlsoovery, and
sgein possessing himself of her hand," Bhe gazed
upon him with her whole soul in.her face, its rapt
enthusiasm and: high resolve {mpressed on ‘every

oourage; in s.il-conquenng love, from her deep starry
oyes!

remains and you prove worthy,” she suid the orim-
son’ deopening on her cheeks,

4 While T prove worthy!” he-exclaimed, as o pen-
sive.shadow settled on his fine fave, and ho relin-
quished the hand he held, with'a long-drawn sigli.

«But If T wero to tell you that I am unworthy of
the love-and trist with which your pure ejes regard,
mo—that I have committed wrongs—faults—on'ors-—

me still 97

' And'he gmoofuiiy knelt -before her, in oan humble
Posture of repentant sorrow. The fult tnoon’s light
played on his upturned face, rewaling its fqutless
outline, its perfeot beauty. U

- Ashado of regret, o quickly passin ﬂusix of as.
tonishment wero oll the signs sho gave; but i ner
votoo was swoet and clear, and. love-iadon, o8 sho ro-
plied— . .
Uy should forgwo you—pray for you—iove you
stiiii 1 know you are worthy--.1 pentant man.
You have done wrong, my beloy 4] You cannot
have sinned deepiy. your, soui is too pure—your -aspl.
rations aro t00 eievnwd God P ons even tho vil-
est stuner ; can Eva even harbora ubt of your wor-
thiness? Knecl not before me; thst is a posture to
be ‘assumed before God alonel I{s,ve you aught elso

anoces.

 Felix 1" she replied, nsing and standing before |

feature,’ ‘glowing on her cheeks, flashing fn' defiant.

« My love is unchadgeable, s.ud will lut whilo life, '

how then, my Eva? Could you forgive mo und love'

And do not say o word to Agnes or your
mmgmer they are—woll, I will not say aught

% Oh, no! thgy would not. Grand-mother is some.
what peculiar, and rather fond of ostentation; she
will bo disnppomtcd but her heart is godd, dear old
goul! ‘She will not oppose Lier 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 encmy ! tell your grand.
mother, who is such a stickler for forms and cus-
toms ?”

« Why not, dearest 7”7 Surely you would not coun-
se] me to keep our departuro a secret, because our
circumstances are altered.” Wherefore should I rc-.j
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.”

«] do not foar 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
devotion—tell them not. Leave this place with me!
Ciroumsfances. compel me to leave it. Leave with
m¢—hless me-with your love—your angel self i He
had enfolded her in his arms, her drooping brow
rosted onehis shoplder § but a strange disquict stole
upon her heart, even in that oloso, scoure embrace,
8he tumed her full” grey eyes in sudden questmnmg
upon’ him; e mtepreu:d rightly their mute in-
quiry. .

o Leave with me, my love! hoedless of the world
its sarcasma and its judgment! prove the strength
of your affoction. Leavo home and friends for me 1”

I will, for God_and youl” she solemnly answer-

ed; but not scoretiy, nover clandestinely! - Wed:
ded in the sight of God, why not prooisim our intep-!
tlons to the world

o Because present ciroumsumoes prsvent it, Eva;
beeause I'oannot wed you tomorrow; as T -stated- be.
fore,-:Wo must wait, and Iam gomg to leave La
Toma to-morrow night. . Yet I would not leave with-
out my bride ’— . -

o Felix—I do not understand you. You cannot
mean~-how can I leavo—what do you mean—Ji—I—
oannot comprehend ”—faltered ‘Eva with rising dis-
quiet, blushing, she knew not why, while she quietly
strovo to dlsengage herself from' his encircling
arms.

wEvalis it possibie that I have been misunder-
stood ? that I shall have to battle with your preju.
dices and superstitions? - Eva, can you refuso 80
small a sncrifice to me? J'who can win the richest
lady in.tho land ? Wiil you retrsot after your sol.
emn promiso

.Eva passcd her hand across her brow, ag if to ool.
lest her thoughts; a dread weight seemed to have
fallen suddenly upon her lieart tho color’ died out
of her fage, sho turned her cyes full upon him, his

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

No sound escaped the lips of the young girl ;. sho
rested, cold, atill, and pnssive within kbis orme; ke
thought the triumph gained; one more goul added to
his list of victims. ' Tho handl hie hold grew cold as’
feo; ho gazed down upon Ler face; it was bent for
wurd hidden by the folds of the bridsi veil. . The
orange flowers of the emblematic wredth waved and:
trembled: in the Dight air; the moombeams falling
through iutermingiing fiowara and folinge, shed fan.’
tastio dancing gleams athwart the bridal dress. The
pearly ornuxnents shone with the native lustve of
sca.born benuty, beneath that glorious, s cning
light.

“Bpesk- to me, darling! You consent—lo you
not? You are mine, ruine forever!” Lo whispered,
But the demon triumph was short-lived.

With strength that could not have been sought for
in one 8o young and delicate, she cast asido his eneirs
dling 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 grcut dilated
-eyes and quivering lips |

He advanced towards her, entreating her to speak,
She gazed stendily upon him, life and cxpression
gathered Into her deep eyes ; she’ looked at imix fix-
edly, unwaveringly, a scornful, bitter-mnilg u}?on her
gentle lips, her boom leaving with the rising tide
of indignation,

“Eva, my love, what ails you ?” he cried, endeav.
oring to possess himeelf of her hand. She drew
back haughtily—imperially defiant ! her form erect
with the prido of Insulted womanheodl, a withering
scorn darting electric flashes from the erst lovelis
¢yes, “Bhe spoke in & voioe at first deep and calm in”
its very concentration, that gradually grew passion-
aito and shril), and loud and mtnucmg. as that of an
ascending angel |
“Havo I heard you aright, Felix Rivero? Did
you mean to propose fo me, Eva Golding, to leave
friends and home, your—unwedded companton? Do
you dare to impute to me forgetfulness of my highest '

i

7" (h, Pelix1 something

] cannot—at present, dariingi And I must

drondfal has ooonmdi oh,
tol,l me,f at onoo—1, implore youl You do not look )
lq yonr !yont-—oh,i,et mo share your sorrows o

¢ Ev, Is your loyo sirong enough to bear sorrow

q.nd privation for me "

“Ixy-.mei oh, .try me 1” she exoisimed, ciuping

li‘,

Uy ;n.:i)» l" i

. ot
"i" )

,"i

yu lutvs, perhaps, lost your fortung.-
that troubles you! , Fear, not to tell mc,{'r }
As.uh U smagking smile, dh#swl

iy i Wl i

his lip; be

'u

own yet unfaltering bent upon her; the maguetism
of his glance. striving for mastery over her soull
8he snid in n oalm, deliberate manner, never with.
drawing her garo from his face, bending not, coloring
N0 mors, benesth that fixed and ardent look ;—
hpon her innooent face; still Eva lmﬂed unconsclous  What 18 it you ask of mo,: Felix? I do ot oom-
of ¢l 5o doubt within her bréast, no presentiment prebiond you., What s l?t”I must do to fulﬂIl my
upon her goul. , Poor Evwl. . |:promise, to prove my love P
,f‘?q?'ﬂe 0 2& vo, read urlghtl” he, “id at: length, ~ Again he pmaled horm his heurt, snd whhpmd
fustion of lis mpbaire shiown into]in ber ear—, s it
looh mdvo “Yon lory i, yom will g rfragh.| .« Yo must beoomo nune, without the gt o
'l‘~“.',“-i-!‘.,’,.7|..., "i'.-!o. .

o ask mo 2,

“But bs remained at her foot, sulns pladligly,
sdmlringly upon _her, a8 it mutely questioning her
heart.” Bva, pmiled sweetly,. proudly, reasstringly.

841l holding her haud, kneeling a4, her Téet, he gazed

| J,

I

1t - i.
% i} i‘ ‘ﬁ}' »‘

S ] ' (SN

dutics ? Do you call this love? 1Is this your pro.
_mised protectlon?  What mean you ! You could not
hayo been in carnest! This insuit to me, your be-
4ntpod. who was to have been your wifé to-morrow !
foot woman's loftiest obiigutlons—ll‘yune-ma..,
honor! You dare not so far forget yourself!”

Dark clouds gathered on the brow of the baffled
Folix, his eye gleamed with a lurid fire, pallor over-
spread his countenaunce. To toy with human hearts,
to revel in the descoration of human souls, had be-
come a necessity to him. But he had never before
met with such determined opposition, such bold des
fianco!  This startling energy enlisted on the side of
injured purity, it was indeed a novelty. Ho had
found womay weak and yielding beneath the spells
of his fascinations. He read in Eva’s scornful glance
tho death seal of his unhallowed hopes, The over-
whelmin} fact startled him, that the proud, pure
girl before him, would be the victor, while he was
compelled to retire, o baffled schemer! Asisdsualin
such cnses, and in such porverted natures, a feeling
that whs almost hate, in its bitterness and intensity,
filled his soul; and he determined on that last resourco
of disappointed cruglty—revenge. He could not win
to sin, he would bend to sorrow, that proud young
head, so undaunted and erect in virtuous majesty.

“Yes, Eva!” he replied in distinet, cmphatic tones,
#1 meant all I'said. I cannot marry you—and I
judged your love all powerful. I would have you
fiy with me—unknown to friends or guardians, I
sco that I have mistaken you.” :

« You Aave mistaken me—false] vilo! treacherous
that you are! Approach me not! Ob, Agnes! Ag-
nes ! your gentle warnings were all too true! You
thought to win me to sin? Ob, mother! sainted
guardian mother ! you have shiclded your mistaken
child. Poor father! you havo been sadly misled]
fny grandmother, too—this poor deluded heart, of
mine! to enshrine one so unworthy, Go, sir] I
would be alone. 'Leave my presence, sir! I com
mand youl” and Eva poluted to the stairway, impa-
tiently stamping her foot. l{e smod, Bllently regard- . .

ing her, with folded arms, ‘his lips curhng wit.h a
"smile of mockery. .

« Boftly, softly, my little tigress i ho suid' "this
is & now phase of your character, quite unlooked for.
Angry, angelio Eva ?—it beoomes you, however. 8o
you definitely refuso to follow, my fortunes?” Eva
looked her reply in a withenng glance, mth 8 gesture
of repelling scorn.

wWell! 20 be it. You retru.ct i‘rom your promise.
Well, you may do s0: you dismiss me from your
presenco t00? you may do so fo-day; to-morrow [
shall return, and we shall seo who is master in Cay- .
tighio del mar - But before I leavo you, I must give
you a lesson, fair lady! it will servo you for fature
ocontingonoles, You aro altogether too confiding@igo
oredulous ; and then again you are not half confl- -
dant enough ; you are very enthusiastic in your wor-
ship of holiness, a-zealot in ‘your admiration of all
noble traits. Ia! ha! ha! Don’t shudder becauso
I laugh, ’tis natural for me to scoff at human oredu-
lity ; you aro not the first woman who belleved. me
an ungei Listen nowzand mind you don’t ecream
or faint, for Il neither attempt to pacify you or.
catoh you in my arms—norw, . All that Frank Wylig,
that acoursed bluo-eyed fool, told your proud step-
mothor of mo ia, true, every-word of 8/ And: that is
notone half of ke nodle Aachievements of my life.
‘Haj hal hal.  Am:1l worthy of. your love, ; pure
angel f—say, snow-white -seraph,: ‘i!piritnll En.

dmmri fantastlo fool . am lworthyt"l iy lew

b - .
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1t 8] have’ somothinglo ‘$ell 'you,” ‘shid Agnés sadly,
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G'ddl.:\.ll Futherl" orltd E An |hy ”1“1 'ﬁ;lzlﬁ#wmﬂlw Advanct .elowl}, wmﬂsmllo tlmtm: cay
“Great; sifking. Gpbi- ma 4T Eva?” Wijere 1s sht ? ~ Why:ismbi :here? more sad than JedHy, she’ knelt. beside ber grond.,

llin, foncs of iuppllenlon.
;‘,‘,ﬂm. f forgive ‘we, ob, forgive me! thad T |
loved this mau, this wretch, this mooking,
devil! ~ Ob, my sonl ‘i filled with . horror—I
myself! Avgels near thic Eternal Throne! if, there”
be one vestige of Jove remuining for this humon de-
toon, tear jt, wrench it from .my mll no matwr
with what flery implements of “torture ] -release me
from his hated presonce, from the hounting spella .
that have so long enthralled my hem !.-a.ngel moth-
er! shicld me—guard me from ‘the . remembrancs
even of my wasted love—foy one so vllol" ’

« By heavens ! Mausme, you grow insulting nnd'
personal.  That air of pride and command: woll. be-
came the rich Miss Golding; it sits lllupon the beggar-
ed girl? Your father is ruined, Senorita ! and that is
the reason [ refuse the honor of your allinnce.  When
Ticed, T must have a dowry with my bride. I thank
you for your disinterested offer of toiling for me;
1 should detest o wife with working hands! I shall
cnll tonurrow, Senorita, on some business; until
then, Lam Jour abedient humble servant!” and he
inclined himscl in mock reverence before her.  Eva
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 Leggar, his wifé’s and daughter's
love is left to him, Yes, smile, mocking wretch ! our
Yove for Aim will outlive all the storms of fate. Go,
sir! and never egain profane this threshold by your
presence !

“You silly, ranting girl1” he cried, now with un.

ve

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

tomorrow, and that proud head of yours shdl be
bent before me—yes, humbly bent before me/fyour
master, and the miGster of this place] Yourlove was

" not worth possessing, for it costs you not a tear’ to

sacrifice it on the nltarof your silly prejudices, But
you will repent—you will yet sue to me—when you
once know trinl and privation.”

u Never: never!” cried Eva, vehemently, 1

would.die & thouswid deaths before I would sue to,

such a8 you! what power can you poss¢ss over me?
My love? it was a sentiment you never comprchend-
ed. It was a worship of those divine attributcs you
never possessed. It was the homage of my soul to
virtue, honor and greatuess ! it was childish trust,

womaunly faith—religion—holiest adoration—purest |

worship! It is pust—past forever! My heart is
seared—blighted—my soul is filled with horror—
skepticism—fear—distrust | distrust of all thinge
human! Not so, my God! forgive my maddened
utterance-—my poor father lives—he will now lovo
his forsaken child! God has severely med me at
life’s outset, but 1 am strong and true!” I will not
faint benesth this weight—1 will not yield to one re-
gret—I will not once recall.thy memdry, deceiver !—

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

chain that hag bound me N Felix! [ will not curse
thee, but retribution will overtake thee soon or late,
Buat neither fear nor love, compulsion nor even deathy
shall force me ever to look upon thy face again. [
love thes not /1 will never forgive the ingult of this
night! [am beyond thy reach and power! I aswear
it by the holy name thou hast so ofien perjured thy-
solf by—I swear it iy my mother’s memory1” With
fiying steps she sped past him, her white robes wild-
ly. waving ; her streaming vallapalifuetd ughtly over
her heart's bitter agony, she sped on with maddened
speed but steady purpose, through shodowy corridor,
ond silent chomber, until breathless with hasto ske
stood before Agnes’ room. She paused & moment on
tho threshold ; her step-mother was alone, reading
by lamplight ; & 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 her beart—in bridal ar
ray—with untold misery in her eyes!

“My child! what has occurred? Eva, why do
you lock so wild--so strange ?” Agnes exclmmcd

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 lnce veilflonts
upon thgxﬁnng wind, her overburdened hedrt finds
timoly relief in tears, She sobs, * oh, Agnes! moth
er! forgivel forgive!” and, clasped in the bosom of
her stepmother, tells her all,

—t

CHAPTER XXNL -

“Bear n llly in thy hand;
Gates of brass cannot withstand
One touch of that magic wand:
Bear through sorrow, wrong, nnd rith,
.1n thy heatt the dew of youth, .
Ou thy lips the 5mllo of truth,” © ’
" Loxorriiow,

* The mofn that was to have witnessed Eva's bridal,

dawned grny and misty. Bultry and oppressive was

the atmosphere; tho sun was obscured by dull,

leaden clouds, that once in & while dlspersing.?

opened o passage for its flickering, lurid rays.
Dark clouds overhung the ses, thit beat with n
sullen, hollow murmur’ upon the pebbled beach.
rainy season was about sm.ing in, and sky and
. gnosticated its npproach. The uncheering
" Hghtof early morn!ng beamed in at Agnes’ window, -
revealing thore the form of Evn. lying still and pale,:
“and slocping, upon the bed; divested’ of ‘thio  rich,"
bridal robes, with unbound hair; a ahnwl thrown’
-noross her feot, on which, colled up, md alumbermg
peavefully, rested little Loby. <
v’ Agnes sab beside the 'bed; tenderly, anxlonsly

feom’ thio tried, suffering heirt, ‘When day had fally
wned, Agaes left Eva to tho care of Martino, who,
" appetired at - the door, aud hastened to Mrs.:
¥on’s room. The old 14dy was an early riser,
«she W Eitting fully dressed by the mirror, putiing
‘the finishing tuohes to the nmngemene of her cap,
‘Be it understood, the ‘old lndy was iy morning cos-
-4umb, neat, preoise and stiff; she intonded to- dress
“foithe ceromonics of ‘the " dny some hours later, ang
tthen suimtion half & dozeti ashbistants to attend he,
«.uGraelous -goodness, - how: you soared - mé - she
bﬂed ‘furning round to ‘Yoluth" Agnés’ ‘salutation,

‘4 Why, w what on eurth brings ’3,/014 llefe@{,eorly. Mn

nllylng all'ber firiness; '» Will:you ! Hatén: to' me,’

wmxy and patiantly,'deat viothier 9/ Lisisv:::

i bZintém to yoth why; what hus ‘Happhiied?: "You'

‘Mgbxeh el You rabe’ in ‘bharal O, sty soit ' my,

. #0i ] AN anyihig asbupred! to"Maurisd . &For!Eho'

ikl wdRnc? A ghins; Twpedle V-7 Bho s, troits

.1 and pale, hbtdikto chereoiléyEabll s wupposiacl: 1 Jatworig alttiviigh blssatoy it
“lhvonot heudﬂvmhﬁnrloe,motm, Itrm

W

regarding the pale, sleeping: glrl "No s pTiad | and
seistted - thoBu~aoft, brown eyes; and Borrow:
“brooded on that placid Hrow, called forth - deep -righs

T did not sce hep

éqeérlng o] Went on tho Verb.ndnh Good Lord! T’ 8o Emnbledl
dfnplu ¥ xemember now; she never came in to. bid"me good

mglu' ‘Is she sick, Agnes?” . L
““uBho is sleeping in niy chamber. ’ She had 8 00D~
verso,don with Don Follx 1ast night —— I must

dmppnnﬁnw a chair, | a

aWh-g i the mnmr P Ohb Lordeokes alivel
I'm il in a fluster!- Do tell me quick, Agues!”
«Mother! call up your courage—do ndt bo over-

[come!  Felix Rivero “has brokgn; his ongo,gement

with Eva. ‘There, is to be no mdrringe today, I
como thus carly to prepare you, that you may
send our peogle ond bid the invited remain at
home.”
Mrs. Greyson fell back.in her chair in perfect
bewilderment ; she was not the woman to scream or
faint, but she put on her spectocles to sco clearer
into the incomprehensible matter before her. .
“No wedding to-day!” she exclaimed; » what do
you mean, Agnes? Don Felix broke his engage-
ment ? Tt is impossible—let me go to Eva”

Agnes gently detained her, ™ '
* »Listen to me, mother! I cntreat you,donot goto

1Eva just uow ; she will awaken to eare and sorrow;

she has passed through & severe ordenl; she needs
repose.  Oh! Mrs. Groyson, 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 —

 Wha, what #" ‘breathlessly cried the old lady.”

“He hos dared to propose an clopement—to win
Eva—oh! my tongua refuses utterance to the insult
offered to my pure child! He has dared to pro-
pose Tin clopement without the snnet\on of law or
church!?

“ Ao " thundered Mrs. Greyson, thmwing aside
her spectacles, gazing with distended eyes on Agnes,
while she clasped and unclasped her hands convul-
sively, 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 every feeling of
honor. l\lother, he hay confessed to Eva, that all he
has been accused of to me, is true; he hus confessed
his sing with the pride of o demon, acknowledged
with bold front his crimes agoinst God, and man,
and woman! Let us give thanks to God for Evus
timely escape.  Mother, you-do not answer me!”

«Oh—oh! oh!” groaned the .old .lady, « I'm
orazy! I'm mad! orelse all the world is! Jean’t
believe my own oyes—I can’t believe my own ecars!
No wedding! Felix refuse to marry Eva—1'll have
my revenge! insult my grand-daughter 2 Who mld
you, Eva herself ?”

«The poor, broken-hearted girl herself, mother.
But come, for her sake, compose yourself. Don Felix
is coming here to-lays I-have a vague forboding|-
that he will causo@s more trouble. Will you advise
with me, mother,.as Maurice is nbsentl and unaware
of all this? We must o.ct promptly; pleo.so glvo
yeur orders.”

said. DI'm all topsy-turty th,h bewilderment! I'm
upside down! I'm mod! ‘T—don't know what Y
am or ain't! Buch an unforseen. unlooked-for,
shameful catastrophe! Lord, Lord! in my Jd.dove
grave! 1 knew all slong it was my fate to be
buried under o costor oil bush! Oh, what will the
neighbors, the people sny! Icould creep, into a dog-
house! I can’ bear to look Eva in the face! O,
denr Providence! I'ni & poor, broken-down, stricken
old womnn' Oh! send the blick Jaces yourself—
send this very minute Mrs. Golding, Agues, my
dear! I should die if any of these upstart hldnlgoa
and bigeyed Donnas called and found mo in this
dreadful flustration! Ob, do send "{mmediately,
Agnes dear! and tell thein not to come. Say I'm
sick, but T-don’t want to see atiybody, ? The. o’ld
lady rocked herself vxolently ina pnroxysm of mln-
gled grief and rage.®

Agies hastily left the room, and despntehed the

the neighborhood. Bhe then returned to der ¢hain-
ber and finding Eva yet slecping, went to Mrs. Gmy
son's room:. Slic was pouring her grievances into
the sympntlnz\ng bosom: of “the faithful Nelly, Who
with true commiseration, was vninly endenvonng to
consolo her frnntlo old mistress in het trouble, v
.“Tho ‘miserablo lmthemsh brute!” indignantly
oried tho littlo 'womnn, “he’s no Christian! he's
worser nor & Hottentot nagar! I'knowed there was
o divil in his' big, black eyes, bedad! To trato the
swate, purty young darlin’ in sich a fashin! Aw’
did’ he say he wouldn’t mdrry her at all, at al),

.| misthress dear? Dld her say themwurda heself

bedad ? °

“Yos, yes! Nelly;” aobbed Mrs. Greyson, whom
Borrow nnd disappolntinent rendered humble and
commumcohve, " bnt don’t let on beforo tho bluck
faces!”

“And is iL,m&{:;nd be for lettin’ on fomnnst
them? Musha | efupy lady axcs me, it’s the young
misthress would’nt havo him, ehurol that's what Il
be afther tellin’ em. Och! and the fine weddin’ 'we
wur to-havel - Moy’ thé- divil fly ‘away -wid- Don
Felix and his sisther, mo thet’e Nelly O'Flnnnlgan
blessin, bedad - <
“Hush, -Nelty! - don't tcmpt'zl’rovxdenor We're
stricken enough don’t Tet us sin any more,”” sobbed
tho old dame, touched with o sudden fit of compul-
sory plety. “Nelly, do go ece it Evais awake yot,
and take her some coffee. I'm afraid to ook the
child in the face. Agnes, yow'll' stay tiwhile wlth
Lme, till I compase myselt, won’t you, deard” =
"Cerbninly, mother,” replied the forgiving woman.
“Ws are & desolate family—i¢ is_our duty to aumd
by one another.”

“But Mo.nriee, my child} why do we not hear
from’ Maurice a4 . ! '
Evér'thougHtful for othors, ever forbearing, Agnea

ingly had. aid. 8he wisely and genorbusly forbore
gricving suill further the old woman’s' heart, which
was writhing 1 all'tho tortures of self: reproo.cb

Thé * bell™* rang " for ‘coffec; “leanlng - heavily ‘on
Agics’ akm;  Mts. Greyson, followed by Nelly, pro-
ceeded ‘to- the voraidahi * She dismissed Alita who

| W fn 'waiting there; anid threw horself Into & chtr

With o deep oob.’ Bho rd.lsed her hend, md utterdd

‘hérfnoens ﬂalo -tis’ the white morning dreso
ohd'fiie 3'kier éf thournful ahd ‘dubdued, her fresh
Ups blanched, and her small ‘harids foldéd ¥ hbr
Mmus‘lm" o R n")“'l"“.' f. ). Ai
But that heart was strong with its nobls plirodh
4 b ; wugglel
sudden, overwhelming

the deep humﬂlmon, the

last night, after ‘she diessed and |imother,

it down, ngther, 1 ain wenk u.nd faint,” sald. Agnee, )

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

negroes on thelr severnl messnges to town mud to).

refrained from telling her what Don Felix' o taunt.|

8 loud oy, 'ab she behold Bm, aundlné fn the dor-{ -

l&ﬁ g‘&d&&oﬂfh .w “!i mnyt [yt M oA

knob “allid ! You 'were nob
‘blime, yor N

p; delr fn other! Ishiall Burvxve thisb
I ﬂtﬂl orisf/sbp sonnworthy ; and #he" kiased tho |
old Iady’s irgy, hir ohecks, and hands. .
- Ob, iy lgmb ¥ my, pet ! my beautifal cRild1 my*
poor,. little .doyt 1’,! Sobbed the old Ilady, Te:‘vently
olusping lier gp B breast, ralning todrs aid Kisses
upon lier, Thﬂq‘, #he: released her, and- gavé herself
‘up to A'Ténéwed burst of indignation, to the shower.
ing of &'sform 'of inveotives upon the head of Don
‘Pelix,. thaz
sensitive girL "
Agnes was weeping silently, in view of the snﬁ‘enn g

borne.. Bhe. prevailed upon her to take a .cup of
coffee, and, a.fu;r “much persuasion, suocceded in in.
duclng her xnother in-law to do likewise, ‘The old,
1ady’s feclings were truly, worked upén ; rémorse, Bt
acousation, were tuggmg at her heart-strings. 8he
swallowed many salt and bitter tears with hor coffee!

apron, and’ olenohlng her fists at some une(.; n_foe.
Alita, who hed agatn ‘returned to her post beh

tendanco could ‘be dxspeneed with, looked on ‘with

touched her sharply on the shoulder. -Alita irrever

old mistress in troable !

mule of the latter carrying a small-trunk and a.
bo.nd ‘box." ' Aggnied withdrew with Eva- Mrs. Greyson
rlsxn,g to réocelvé her visitor. e

broad flight ‘of steps; and
hand, oxclmmed——-dmwhn

tending. her mlttened
breathless:.

20 afraid of raih ooming on, . It's such a pity to have
o rainy weddmg day-—and what n shame Mr. Gold-
ing isn’t present. i | thonght r'd come before any of
tho company, and asgist you to dress.” What will
you wear, dear Mra, Greyson, have you decided -
It was all in vain that the old lady strove to re.

*| guin Yier usual Kaughty self-possession.” The .blow

hiad- been -too-stidden ; tho efforlt to concedl lfer' agi-
tation was fruitless her overwrought feeliligs must
have vent, : She fell bock into’ her clmir, weeping

« What will‘ T wear " she med. SA shroudl s’

will be no wedding te-day—no, nor ever ‘afterwands ”
‘Celestina ‘started back so suddenly, she entangled.
her feet in her -trailing'skirt. The unltesle utsOf
Nelly and Alita were neccssary to enablo her”
gain her footing. “No wedding to-day! what do
yau mean, my dear friend? is Miss Eva sick 27
#Yes, yes! she’s sick, with mdxgnntlon, with
anger-mth—-oh. bountiful. heaven! I could anniki-
late the wretch ”:and the sorrow bewildered, indis- |
oreet old. lady reoounted the- proceedmgs of, the fow

L1 lmyt -~ oties- 'Hiogs, and left t!}e " old
misthress an’ the ferret eyes /! alone, - - . -

- Miss Gilman’'s countenanoe, during hor potroneee'
narration, displayed mony varying shades—of dis-
uppolnt.ment, malice, enyy, and secret. triymph; but
thé air of disappointment predomlnoted. i
- ¢ What do you think, dear. Celesting 2" pobbed the
credulous Mrs. Greyeon. “ hn’t this shameful, out-
ragoous conduot ? Isa’t he a wret.oh, o eo.vagel [
beast ! on infernal epirit 92 » . . .|

tral ground. . e ety

“Why, some tlnngs oert.mnly were eha.meful but
'what regson did Don Felix give for breaking. off the.
mo.toh? Nothing was ever, done without & reison.
Shenever plok«l;pglm off the floor, without & reason,”
The voluble, imprudent ;.old, lady pourod all her
sorz;oms 1nbo the breastof. her confidinte, but now
; COuld she acknowledge that Eva’s*
ing. »Mightnot her son return.
rioh and prosherous from his présent j journoy ¢ She
replied that; «ghe knew.of no reason, perhaps Don
Felix—it wos hard to refm{n. from cursing him !
perhaps Lo had fallen in love with some other faoe.
what did she know 2 .. vy o ,

But Miss Gilman's eln'ew[l, reﬂeotlng mmd gnth-
ering up sundry hints and ipuepdoes, jumped. -readily
‘to ber own conclusions, , 8he Jinquired, with a twink-
ling eye, and indifferent. manner :: * whether there
wasn’t perhaps some migupderstanding about. the
young lady’s wedding portion 2 ; -Perhaps Mr. Gold-
ing had been unfortunate in bnsfnesa, and could not
give the promised Aowry P angsrifeiong ot F o

Mra. Greyson bridled with. -insulted dlgmty. but
her perturbed and flushed oonntena.neo beteayed that
the questioner had put: her:.to-a oruel trial, that -
there was truth in her, enrmise ‘but eho replied
with much dignity and more-anger:.. :.[" .

. “My grand<laughter ium‘ begs&rl Besxdea. Don

:Folix hos; :qften vowed ha: "”‘Olﬂd take her without a-
penny. ' Bho s tov good fox him, any how! too good,

evenxf she were barefootedl” T e i) g '
i3 “Dld Mrs, Greyaon infend x remauung ot t.lxe Castle?
Is Mra. Golding going tostay 2  When will Mr. Gold-
ing bo home? Would Mra. Greyson have any fur-
ther occasion for her servmea, oW, thnc Eva would
remain with her? ‘Was ‘she, goxng’to 'wriw o' her
son? What excuses would she make to the company

| whon thoy amived 2 * With $his sliower of ucstions

she bewildéred Mrs, Gmyson so t.hnt tho poor old
1ady looked at her with nstontsbment.

“What should I go away for?, Tsn't this my
home? my son’s house? " Agaés, “tao, will- remain,

of course.  You osk mo go mhan§’ quektions, you com-
pletely dumb-founder me; ‘Celdgtirnl” = ©

"Oh! I dido’t mean o nplled 'the dnmsel

“But you know there are so muny aticions ) peoplo
Inthe world, and they'Il clrSilats fepom. T thought
you and: Miss Eva might prefer W travol awhile» -
“You don’s menn to say thit A of these fieathen-

ish, gossiping, long-ton gued peopl, will dar tb make
any insinuationg rego.tdlng gﬂ'!.h'ﬂ-daﬁgllter? Ce-
leating, you cannot mem thﬁt‘l” A ﬂed the old lod
)ndlgn utly. - Lt -

ging ‘her’ ehouldera e dout
knb'{” [

. It's & deviliuh cun
gzaiping,, “butiandish,

¢ here ! for m

« People daro nnythln%l:‘.ld Mil‘ Glln{nn, maS“ |

.;ll( h i h 8

k‘mm 11.' lnfemol,
il def ’hﬁu’

“X would, indeed I would " mplied Celeetlna, far.

lhrnnken lumd‘ and- saldt # You 1 i
{0, rimuly soatinéd her favorite, whose mnnnefwm be-
| éoming strange and peguliar,

‘have decply shooked the med {end 1

depicted-on” Eva'sface ; the Buﬁ'ering 80~ herolcally--

‘mistress’ chnir,‘ thinking it impossible that her oi- :
distended eyes and’ mde-open mouth, ' 8hé had never
seen the~old Senora cry, and she had not snid one .
robuking word, not even when the fan, in fulling, ;
ently returned thanks to the Virgin for putting her ,
A couple of mules, stopping’ at. the’ gerden guw. ‘

nmslesl the atténtlon'of all. It was Miss Celesting
Gilman, followed by one.of Mr. Olden’s sorvants ; the |

. Blow’ and’” pnntlngly Miss Gllman oscendéd the -

«I have come bright and. early—you gee! Iwas’

bitterly, -+ i 9

shroud is what.T'll wear, soon ! I’m"worn gut, with
trouble—I'm nearly crazy| ‘T—oh, Celeaunol there -

. Mies Gilman thought xt eafes& to. xemn.in on neu-

,yon"

4 Do you think of falfilling ) Your pmmlse to me

Mre. Groyion? You said T should fill Evwa-plabe
when ehe married. 1 _m o be  your oopfidential
&‘rlend, and wu to bo" received as'a tfuughter ‘of the
house. when ; you retnrned from Volencln. you remem-
ber 7. v

-1 never promlsed uaal Celeatlnal no: ue 00!11(1
ever fill Eva? 8. plaoo I prémmed yous eltnat.ion u
68 & friend, a3’ companion.”

Wit lm.ndsome ‘salary,” interrupted Celeatlna-
“ [t dp° ot of my power, at present, to install you
| here,” continued the.old lady,  as Eva does not mar.
ry, and Agnes remains mistress of the house.” But
anything else I can do for you ”—

# Hom—hem—so, so, ab, indeed 7 dmwlcd Mms
Gilmap. . « You spenk quite favorably of Mrs. Gold
ing. “Are you  reconciled 2 '

« I~1 am not what you may call reconciled,” said

| Mrs, Greyson, rather confusedly. * But she was
Nelly stood in hqr corner, wiping her eyes with her
j was right, too. I begin to see it, I feel it! I.mlght

right in what she snid of that villain, Frank Wylie

‘| havo~known all this before, but T didn’t try to be-
lieve folks, You, too, Celestinal you gavot that mon-
Bter such an oxcellent charncter. Agnes, of oourse,
will remain,  'm afraid I've. beeh wrong-I give up
all my plans concerning her.~I find she is not so
bad. T have been mistaken.”

It was not in human nntnre to! restst Agnes’ for
bearing gentleness and forgiving disposition, - The
old lady was touched, in spite of herself. ° Celestina
saw that her influonce was at an end. Like all des.
pieublo natures when thwarted, she resolved on q\uet.-
ly tormentmg Ler patroness, ;

- «Degr me!” sho drawled, * you don’t Bay sol ‘how
people do change. T thought Agnes was your bitter
enemy, and Eva's also. 8o there’s no chance of
Ega's getting marricd? What s plty it should turn
out 8o, with tho only offer she’s ‘ever had. People
will talk ! I %now they will. They'll say Don Felix
‘discarded his bride because her dowry wasn't all
right. He always looked“qut for riches. Well, one
can’t exactly blame thet~young man; he's accustom-
ed to luxury and reﬁnemen, ad all thnt, gort of
thing, Poor'Eva!”
" wMy gmnd-dnughter does not refjuire any of your
pfty 7 gald.Mrs, Grefson, sharp}

Yu okl woll—no‘ offence ! bup’you will remémbor
your pnoxmses mme?”

" #What promw_ find no more fitting
e than this ublg me with your trifling af-
fairs 97 . P
' o Well,' well ™, said Celest.lne. earouhcolly' “my
affoirs are of courMnﬂmg compared. with yours.
Buit you must remember you promised to prescint me
thh 8 new gilk" gown, and a Nandsome sum of
mone; on Evn.’e weddlng doy., X waive the other
pzu'ts «of your promiso, as- clrcnmeumces compel you
renounce them. Butit 18 not my fd.ult that Eva
don't! get mnmed to-doy, nndI don’t see why I should
suffer.”

~ Do you wish to distmet me w:th Four olmtterin g?

Am'Ito Ve himnted do¥ liKe & wild bedst, or a Con-

4

‘T -

Puncl(and Judy show, to be mookod 8t? Am lan

..‘-e_....... s, PN LK N B O . o)

1 am soy - eried Mrs Greyson, losmg ell control

of her temper.

1 ~#4Qh! dear, no. " Yot are nothmg of that eort » ro.
plied the proyoking Celestina. - % Bat & rich lady lxke

" |y duty by you and I look for my compensor
Ftion.”

« Celestina—mxg you, too, turning against me? Is
this the lnnguoge rou should use to' mo?” demnnded
the old lady, ﬁercay

“It's the language I make use of to defend my
own rights- I've got nobody to stand wp for me.
You ncedn’t get angry, I'm only cmlly nekmg for
my dues,” -

“ Your dues? DoI owe you o.nytblng? Ho.ve I
not showered presents and money upon .you? Y o
ungrateful womax | what more am I to W‘?

. “Youare to give me what you promised. I'm ‘s
woman that has. her living to make. ‘I won't be
cheated | no, not by the President’s wife, or.the: King
of ‘England’s mother, I won’t!” Miss Gilman was
working hersclf into a towering passion, her sallow
complexion flushing, even. through ‘her rouge! ‘her

deﬁnnce. woied Ly

that satisfy yow.:" As for the sum I promised: you, I
feel . myself released from'ihat promise besides, I
huve need of all my ready money. . :'The dress. you

‘fidant. - N s
Celest.ma whmed, and shed e. few crocodde teors,
bewailmg ‘her bitter fate. “'Twas o eruel j in Mrs

illed 80 much for her! Yes, it was her fate to. be
treated with -ingratitude~—but. she. didn’t expeot-it
from:Mra Greyson; after-all tbe had done ey~
< Mre. Greyson, with an. angry glunce at - the: weep
mg Celestina, hastened from theverandah toher own
chamber; there snatohing up her | purge she return-
ed a8 hastdy, and putting & gold picco m Mws ﬁih
man’s hand, said loud and fiercely ;.

. “Go now; leave me in
alone.” - ' Peikte! I wonld. I;e

"4 Dear me l” sobbed the lxypocnte “ l:ow
aminble ) you are todny, Mrs, Greyson. well;
T'scc, Tam no longer needed, . Of course I am’ cast
off ! You are all overwhielmed with ca!nsternntlon—l

"tis hatural ‘when proud foli’ o.m b

ry;im-

oome, and'now I must tramp off again,  Lady Atvé
ton and the Countess Malciiski' Tiovér hiﬁofld fe''s0
but of course they were born’and bred” n‘{i ladza, nono
of your upstarts.” - :
4T tell you to go, and ﬁem 1ét me see your ‘faos
ogain 1 cried the dow- redlly saffering ol lndy, lm-
atiently stamping her foot, - .
“ Hity-tighty I yon"'re‘ i W Ergtlendons harry {¢"
id of me | Mn be, Don Felix’:

17 Mt Ginpiad ﬁh&alm& Bdﬂlefmnf about o ’um-em ‘” ?ﬂve ¥

snaXe, or a spotted likard ?  8a —amlheroforn ’

you ought to be mindful of her promises. P've’done [

thin lips quivering, her “ ferret oyes ” flashing with |-

-] canmot give you the ellk dress T promised now, ‘
when I go, or sond-to fown,'it shall be'yours. . Let |

shall have, Anna Greyson shall:ngt be acoused of{
parsimony 17, gaid, the; old, lady, Adrawing . herself |-
" | proudly, lup, ond gla.ncmg contemptqusly at her con.

@reysonto uso her go ! when, she had done and per-]

elf, 45d he ought, in mercy to''his " 1idi

'nkhl;low Uyod |

don’t give o body tig to rest: you don’t1? 1475 jnhi knave’s repatation, the wise. mnnys jowbl "¢hi6 '¥ich

get :

oord,” nldMn Greysow “X'used'no persussion or{tho

to 1em me in pgace.”

- il 3 'wiah"you bad left me jri penoe, 1 nnd not’ pw

e% ari-the Jo'do what Tnow sm bitterly sorry for p;
oried thi mo:}iﬁed and dlinppoin Colestina,
“u ‘you've donie for o, I'm 80Ty Wis ever

'done y such as you'! You are eccustomed to . that
klnd of: bue\neaa, I should think ; your conscience is
aselastio as—a gum arabio tree,” said - Mth. Grey-
son, with & dlndmnfnl smile, o.nd 8 shrng })f }h.
shonldera. S on
(ERSSTIETE thoughé" retortéd Colosting’ b
pishly.  And this is the thanks I'get, for. being a
tool in your'| ‘hands? for ‘stepping in- betw

band and wife, . 'What would Mr. Golding’ say 1{ h,
were told 2=~what would he do to you for plotﬁng
| against hiswife?, - . .. -
believe what I say l" -almost screamed the e

| ed woman, starting from her chair; ‘and ad &
toward the now, trembling Celesting with threaten-
ing air. *You ungrateful s rattlesnnke | you akmny,
fiinty-hearted gkeleton 1 you mslnnotlng, trencherous’
snake! you pence’ destroyer! you' false, painted,
tricked out scarecrow ! you goggleeyed . thing /' get -
out of my. gight! before 1 have. you kicked " down

quivering with excitement, her cold blue eyes ablaze,
her hands thtehmg nervously, her aged - frame’
tremblmg with nnger—wlth o mlety of Sonhendmg

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

ing Celestina slunk uwoy, hastily descendmg ‘the
steps; nor once gazing L back, she remounted Ker amnit-
ing. mule;’ and, scoompanied by her: athe an}, re-
turned to La Toma.

Bhe never ogfnn pnssedthe threahold of Grut:gl»

del'sar. * .
70 BE ‘CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.

Written for the Banner of Llubt,
YEBl THERE A.RE HOM.ES IN ‘I‘HE DEEP.

© BY J, ROLLIN II BQUIRE. -

' Bealde a placid lnlie
Enwrapt I stood,
‘Where tuneful cchoes wako .
The stlent wood, [
And start the squirrel from bis rest., o
‘Whilé the bird upon its nest L
Poers through the thick-set l.men, ek
vEver:watchful, - e
1 bent and raised » shell
That waters keep,
And whispered ft to tell )
Me of tho deep, - LD
And if beneath thequiet lake - e
The light of carth's sun doth bresk * r- iy 4
In radlance, and shine "
O'er a People. o
And iftheroea Race
Beneath the tide,
Do they mansions build and grace,
And there resida?. -
And does their Jand-vastwealth nnrold
Of pearis, diamonds, and gold? .
- And know they, a8 wo do,
- Aughtof Love? @
Surprlsod Theard s slgh

Plain from'the ‘Shell, )
=T A0d NeN B YO ca'ﬂply"’*

. #Yes, I will tell
'rhav. ‘neath the luceny wave tholr lives
A poople—that splendor gives '

With Lovo her power to blénd~ + "¢ “%

Sweenl'nrmony. R :
’ Amid the Corh) troes
' We seek theshade, .. . -

) Whero oft the porrumed broczo L
.Hath tdly played: i
‘Anid wher its dafly courso'is run,
“Ye all riso to watch the sun, :

;Bo wondrous asitgoes ¢ . ., -,
Gorgeously down, . R
.Then playfal shadows fitt.

Beforg tho nlght. .
. While ‘dlamonids emit
222N 'Mhielr lucld light; S
' " And then our omes of hoar] belaw, i
'l'hrough the trembling waters glow, .
RPITR . And make the sllent lnko e
’ Enchnnwd
We seek ugoln our grovds,
" Where in his grlef’ :
The thoughtful lover noves S T
- Toﬂndrellef : i ’.';v: A

And if ho sleeps 'tis sure to como—
i Blessed droams trnnspon hlm home H
. “ Alover haply blest, * ;
" By Love requited, « - 7 -

:’t AT

Ty N

For that loved Ught, .

< Pouring from the first b;-lght [ i

- That decks the nlgh&. wli
And when they shing out'c ono And n'll s

" Asltfor some festivgl, * ' ¢ ""l st

“ Yo llst to the: sheplfera-g g L

o

fos s ot

' WHAT IBAVE NOTIOED, A+

T hn.venoticed that all men speak wel T of 41 Hét's -
vn~tuéfls "When thoy‘ 616 dead’; and" tlmt 7 tombnloﬁee
hre mo.rked with epitnphs of o good ‘axid ﬂl‘tdons‘”
18 'theré any’ partloulnr cemetery whiers' the‘bad fnén
ard biitled ? - - '
i ’.[ Yaye notioed that the* Prayer of byer "aclﬁsh’ it
s, ' forgiVe b ur debts” but'he malcea eféry oo
l%yho owes ‘Bim Pay to the ntmost Torthifig:’ "~ »f
““IBitvo noticed that he who thinkd''ehity mai's

RCEER uj.vrnq

rdgue, 16 ey certain to e one whier hd sha‘m]!m'
? 2blﬂ‘ o i

‘vender the rascal to Justice, ¢ Behed
“Y'bnve noticed that mondy is thé fool’s" Hﬂdﬂi, o

AR I ENE

than's trouble, the ‘poor ‘man's’ des

j bl
mnn s ambition, and the idol'of - 11 M

" T have noticed that whatover s’
excoptions—the left cye, thio Teft 16 4a
ot‘ & plum, puddmg. '

'L huve noticed that'nictit is’ aliwdyh '&Mréd ’“
;| the world by sga‘soedhe 1 1 <1t 2 it g
‘I hiove notlced that'nSiwe ‘ais: BIWM"M‘M o

S TR il Tole
% ulwm

or than you s o il P,‘?"‘ﬁ?r}’ wdl ll?e ‘b:t)a stead of worlunﬁ?i foktiities, we. afs" M\w, ,
. y B and call Damd-Févtuhe witlidd { B 1¥'

. iIfo;l)ld ‘ﬁen}loﬁi@p hlrnome ‘In" g pros: | Vest biidesia LHAY ALY ol gy hﬂﬂﬁdﬂ?

set! - '?unlu fonis u';%:f l‘?:“"f;‘“’ obentéttil | sighty ihate "°""F"“‘ny wuwupeemmm i

g oy B 04 P04 ety it 1 i "Rl BT e piitek ermxmaww

1 I Y N lioxﬂ.ﬂ aﬁﬁ'

os | nerala 1AB6{ Kb W diti Whsg ot b o}{we‘m ‘oibstohiss iy pthed. bo
P ,r b s s s
U6 e il Q30 Yo o Woite Highy ¢ Aiemts.

lfeﬁe“ W i

mns grave, -

these steps.” i Exho.nsted, faint and bmnthless, the
miserable old lady sunk into her chair, ber pale lipa

.+ Bweet madrigal. .
' Thus are the uum,them riprees, e 350
. In happinoss; g et wad
L Bu& they who vonture there ‘w;‘;‘ ;411’
. ‘Are mnaom]eas' e i
“And froin & loving B thiatjoy . ¥+ wedd s
*: Which blends nothing to doel.roy, S$ioasy il
;. Wo pre thus happily: | Fewsy g6
+ Hullke Mortals. ", ,'..,'.mb-{ sjidy '

« He would stmnglc you for your 1mpndenoe, and

L

RTINS

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

_M;. -
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‘BAN NER OF LIGHT

=

;L_

_.L C“‘" s L PrEL s

WJMnhookhhhoodmd bello,nndleopdupon.

ot ""'}he p.gu hughod.ahe women ncrenmed. and wmd thelr
: 01! " goouted alri
" he ploon whisted, nuz'houndl bayed, t.he!lnp-dog bu-ked
L nwikheuby s et el ) b
The soulljon droppoed ¢ t.he pitcher brown, t.he _oopkod nlled “
o the, lout.l )
'l'he otchrd. oountlng onf. hle go]d,
m i “. *
And why? Bocause t.he Jester rom ‘to. u\y xme;ln.the
hall! - :

‘f'he pnge plnyed \\Ilh thé laemn‘o

gy

& 'I'he buuer dmmmed upon the’ boand. l!ld hmzhed wlu:

v

let hla pench ond money

mlahl- and malng : R B TLT TR ty-
'.l:‘ho .grooms beat on thelr metal- dnne, ond rou-ed @ t.hey
" turned'fed, .

Kug stlll tho Joster shut his ojies; and rolled his. w:h;: head"
And when' théy grew a lttlo still, read half-a<yard of toxt,! - ¢
And wevlnx hand, struck on:the. deak—then n-nwned. Jike] t
+ - loue perplexed. .. .1 .o

St pind et il
“Deu' dnners all* ths ‘fool bchm. “man's life fe hu& s
- Joaty T
A dream, a shadow, bubble. nlr, n vnpor nt the beet..
In a thousand peuhde or lnw,I ll
S e love, - U L
* A blind man killed the pnreon'o cow, in nhootln,g at the
;o dove, ¢ ! B
The fool that eats uu he1s slck. muat. nut ull ho lu well.
’.l‘he wooer who can flatter most, wlll beor nwny we belle.

Let 19, man hnlloo. he is safo till ho I8 t,hronxh the wood.

Ho ‘who wi}f uot when ho may, n;ust tarry when he elxould.

He 'Who labihs’ ot croeked en, nhonld need walk very
“ gteaighty - B : RARTR PR s

Oh; he!who once hna wona name, e e-bod till elght. "

Mako haste to purchase house ; lnnd. Be very slow; bo

ot '8 ulnsle ounce of
W v

. wed.
€ 'l‘rne ooral meeds no pnlnlcr'e bmsh, nor need be dnubed
g S with red. -
The l’rlu, pmnchlng. cuned the' u:le: (t.he pnddlng ln hle
’ sléove.).’
’.l‘o fish for sprats, wlth goldon hoolu. is l‘oollnh..by your
. leave.
To t.mel well—sh ass’ scnrs, npoe ruee. hoge mom.h. nnd
. ostrich legs.
' He doee not core a pin for thlevee, who llmpn n.bout end
’- beg&

Be nlweyl,ﬂw. map ata renst, and lut man ata frny
The: shorfest wuy round, in &pite of all, s stlll the longoot

way. H e b
When the hnngry eurnt.e licks the lmlfe. there's not much
for the clork.,
\z’hen the puon turning pale nnd elck. looks up, t.he swrm
©ot L grows dark.®
Then loud they lnughed. ‘The mz'oook‘e wu-s ran down into
. the pan; !
The steward shook, | tha ho;\nn x‘orced to drep the hrlmmlng
can;
And then agaln the women screamed, and evory steg hound
And why? Beceuso the motley rool 80 wise a eermon

made! cL Cee e

" Written ror t.he llnnner of nght. ‘ " )

A HATWODD:
G @hz %Ixsmn uf the @In foer,-

g | donht xf thore is enythmg more nppalllng to the'
human. ‘mind than+the' fancied sight of a Bpeotre;
' that bodily ideality, yet scemingly embodied reality,
" which rivets the gaze, while:it freczes thy warm cur-
tent of the lifeblood: In.vain we try to ‘grasp and
reconcile with reason this llluslon as wl‘emﬂmr and
tangible thing. = -

 ‘Thus it was with the- mhabxtante of the vxllage of
Deerfield, When their peace was disturbed by the ap-
pearance of such & phenomenon on and around their
old chiurch tower, that highly. mverend and respect-
ablu place of public worship:: -

. This snored church, endeared by tlme, servioe, and
assoeint.ion, as the foundation whereon was grounded
in faith the spiritual ladder of the soul’s. sa.lvehon,
lsn.dmg to the very gate of heaven, - - -

"It still bore, in outward appearance, pomts n.nd
mhee of its old gothio architecture, whoao corner
stone and Peligion were catablished by the devout
¢ pilgrimsof primitive Deerfield, yet had & modernized
; mspect, which gave eviderice that some’ latterday
" gaint had admitted new lights, with ‘more aspiring
faith, in the tower and steeple, if pot.upon the altar,

This was ncoomphshed by an eccentrio, yet elo-
quent preacher, who, for'many years, filled the pulpit
ith-gospel. dignity ‘and piety, sweying the hearts of
his, people, and building up the.church, materially
‘and spiritually, in his own peeplmr faith, dogtrine,
and ideas of ohurch " architecture. . At last, his soul
havmg grown to the height of inimortality, his body

was laid to resf. in the old vuult. beneath the clmrch
‘tower.

. The church stood upon &. mnng emmenee-—o.s all
¥, true churches should, spiritually, if not mutenu.lly—

' Jooking over, but not overlooking, the inhabitants of
Doorfield.  The old sexton dwelt in a smell chapel
adjoming, formerly coneecmted to seryice, now mado
ugeful as alodging. The parsonage was but & stone’s
throw from the church, and ‘the tall” shadow of the
gt,eeple, at sanset, foll over its threshold in holy
eilenee. leavmg its sanctxty on the’ henrts of ito in-
mme of thé church’s own members, a communionlst
. 4nd veetry exhiorter, & charitable fund subsoribor
- 'and doer. & 'woman of reapectability, of good position
3 {xi cliuréh &nd society, & woman of large libernlity,
£ ot lmaglﬂehon axid coinsel, et ‘somewhat temark-
k ‘abld for orednllty, i pnaslng ‘the church onb eve, at
sunsél’ was' nearly: exterminated by ‘somo awfal
spectacle which she beheld in the church tower.
 The report spread like fire on & prmne-—as village
b xgossip ever . doos—tbat. Miss 8, in_passing tho
 -ohurch, hadiseen & vision ‘on‘ithe tower, * a woman
in her grave olothes, which: had .s0- frightened. her,
‘that'she ran bl the way home, without atoppmg or
coking baok.” - . - .
¢ This’Feport, jdle ns it aeemed, reached tho oars fo
', i her:paator, and, mith’ to' her astonishment, and.the
'lpeoplo who -lisd: given it oredonoe,they . werp.. roli-
s glotily chastised for their morbid utete of eplrmr
A‘n WIS N ST SUTTR ) i
- 'i‘yhe next vlaionwc was & wee. lad, l‘eturmng home.
f ull lee with his father's cowe. He, also, was

" goen. rnnning thmugh the v‘xllege at' fu ’épeed, palo
an denth, without his hat, ond all’ hlé ‘hair by ‘oiid,
L like quills upon_ the fretted poreuplne 7 hil sows

" i  fall chase after him, Which drow, the eﬂént(dli ot
N every hoesekeeper, vlfe. mother, nnd \ ,vhol

wem Anxioun for the boy’e welfare. : ;
| : sbory ran thus: He xewhed hls home, felt

qlo foet, of mother.paleapdﬁgth, dlof:t::;
c,h ghatlering 80 nigt &

% g ik bhbwecn

frlght,and

\ho 15 1 l 3 : H
ur or m oL
‘l&euihd'

RN TR N

shakings l'rgm ‘bis’ mothér, whio 'fedled
1ot hls wits, he nhudm'lwtulaﬂlr;

ot reh Ty i b 'l"m-ulil"'

A

’H/l

in Q———
af ifhu ng bt 800’ ¥ Bow hlgh he ‘oould’ ucale it} and’ then

&Jlnme. thc alewnnl wlth :

: rendlness with the dally e.nd

. { bow, jun ul.he was puelng tbe elmreh. wh mt.llng
of the whlte woman that
Wk up & etono, and just ,

lmd‘ "sden, /he"
ithe woman cairie’right out of ithe' fower ‘abd 1osked
~at him’ go/awfully, that he never co ’BU\W chureh
ngmn—ne, never” ' L

*'This 1ad's story added’ much 1o the’ ntrength of thie
 Teport of Miss 8——, and ‘many believed fcnrfully
,It also e}ieltod ‘another sermon fmm the pastor, moré
jsevere than the former. ' Didt 'as moral aplrltuhl
ﬂﬂzilntlbn eeldom eunee the WeRK eyeu of child'or
womd'ﬁ, 80, in the odse of 'the vision of ‘the tower,
nolther Migs 8—— or the Ind mtrneted but nseerwd '
it asa pomive thlng '

On the very | seme day that ‘the parson pma.ehcd
thi‘sermon ‘on’ the Holy'Sabbath, while the shadow
[of the high tower fell across his threshold while’ tha,
\| last ¥ays of the aettmg sun:yet llngeml on the golded
;vnne, kissing hls good night, the jarson’s wifo was
looking forth fn holy meditation on_the silent sleep-
era in the church- -yard, and on one little grave where
tlio mother’s eyo loved to linger; but as her eyes .
turned from that littlo grave to where his spirit, in
1mnginntlon, had' ﬂed1 on the tower stood the vision,

. | The parson'e wifo shrieked. The pastor came; the
;| malden came, # Tifs¥ibion on the tower,” snid thé

pmon’e wifo, and fell falnting into her husband’s
arms.

.| This was bringing mutwrs home. “Ho who had so
- | soundly lectured his church, must’ bring ‘his philoso.

phy to bear upon his household. The parson’s wife
Wis & atrong»mlnded woman., 8 hnd never been
known to faint before, under any oi stance. She
had held her boy in his dying’ hours, and closed his
eyes, and clothed him forhis grave; now sho faints
at tho sight of a vislon—she, whom all the ohurch
and pbople of Deerfield . eoknowledged ee 8 sensxble, ,
upright, pious woman, '

In vain the parson tried to hush np this ono weak- .
ness of his wife, and attribute it t o delioate state
of héalth. "Befort the week ' ended, every man, wo-
man and child knew, through the' maid; that the .
parson’s wife had  scen the vision on the tower, n.nd
hud fainted in oonse(luence. R,

*The next sermon of the pu.swr wn.s ‘more lement.
He preached on' the purlﬁeatlon of spu'lts.

+'The vlslonxsts inoredsed delly, un'.ll nearly ‘all
Deerfiold had, or thought t.hoy had, seen the mlon
of the tower, )

- Bome, less fearful than others, had hngered pun-
posely to look upon the phenomenon, and one, by the
aid of a telesoope, declared its fnce to - resemble tho
features of #Ella Maywood ;” it was Jjust ‘her leight,
and the color of her cyes and hair were the same,
thoagh dreudfully emaciated, and possessing all the
mqmred properties of & ghost ; ‘and thus & name was
‘given to thd'speotre, whioh was mow an established
fact; byt why Elfa Maywood should disturb the
peaca of the mhnbxtants of Deerfleld, was a question
.| that theology nor philosophy could fathom. -

-+ Ella Mnywood whas born in the village, had nlweys
txved in Deerfield until the time of her death, which
-was not a very long tlme—only three months ago—
in the early spring. 8he died suddenly, while at her
daily labor,of an affection of the heart; but all
knew it was o broken heart, nnd an eﬁ‘eemon whieh
terminated her youthful existence.

‘Everybody went to her funeral, and paid that re-
speot which'is due 1o the dead.’ Thus it was with’
Ellg; and sYe now slept in ' the family vault of ‘her
fathers, under the old church tower, whote ponderous”
iron” bolts' and bars no soft hand could unlock and
withdraw ; ‘these. were keepipg her body snfe, until’
the' resurreotion morn, that eusploxous ‘dny which -
the ' pastor, at “her funeral service, asserted ‘would’
dawn st the judgment. Therel’ore, it whs under-
stood therongh]y by the pooplo of Deerﬁeld that she
was ‘not’ expeoted’ to appear before the appointed
time; and it was rather to the discredit of thepar-
son’s statement, and much to -his espcclul distur
ande, that she had taken.upon hersélf the responsi-
bility “of ralsmg before that groat day. No one-
doubted now- that it was her splrit in the tower, and’
her, vision began to bo o source of great alarm to tho
inhabitants of Deerfield, and it behooved the pastor:
to administer thé gospel yet more earnestly to them ;.
inasmuch, thet through his eloquence many, very'
mgny, were brought to sce the error of their ways,
and repont of their sins. Whether through awful fear .
or sublime -refiection . ‘and Dlvme grace, many were'
converted, was not written on the church statute, or
proclaimed in the plen for admittance, sufficient to
the church was the additional members thereof.

believed to possess . affinitive qualities wit.h tho. ele-,
ments of heaven, the mwerd anticlpated by the
rlghteous.

But this’ great revlvel whloh drew’ everybody in:
Deerfield to church, did not’ allny the spu-lt of Ello
Meywood

" The bell tolIQl more frequent, end at the conse
cration and holy communion, ubove the ohoir was'
hea.rd & voloo singing, whose tones were recogmzed
a8 Ello’s, uddlng much to-the devotxon 08 well 84
conatcrnntien of the pastor and people for it was
nﬁirmed t.hnt no moital could sing like, that, ond
Elln Maywood was nover known to elng o noto in nll
her life-—honce the conclumon of the converts thnt
splnt.a aro. above mortals in elnhty and ﬁwlht.y. ‘

- After servico of this memomble dn.y at Deerﬁeld,
when nlxty souls wero addod tp the chnreh, a8 they -
proceeded out of the portals of the su.nctuary, every
eyo involuntary upturned to the tower; 8 shrick
dmong the femu),e porhon gave nlerm, and . -many.
cried, Whore, where m.ou ﬂ.‘here, there {144 ened an’

| enthuslast, ¥ at the top of the ohurqh 8pire;” and

here the paater came forth and lifted  his reverend
eyes thh his eongregetlon, and’ them m whlw oere ,
monts, whero the eye hardly dered to ventm' stood
motionless the form, or Ella, Maywood ,,when nll had,
geen, suddenly she vnnlshed into thin alr; eome ns-
serted that,wings wore visible, ., ‘

Pastor and peoplo were nltke in eurnest luppl!oa,-
tlon, prayer sud fasting. to avert the ealemlty which;
thoy felt suro was impending H whether by nwoxd,
famino, or pestilence, they knewr not,,but stgod in

h‘?,“ﬂy e;peoletlon. L

Thodb who had nover ‘called upon the pmpo of the,
Inrd bnt in bln.sphemy, were now the ‘most’ devout
angd eamest in divino propitiation, deelrlng to he, ﬁm
first. eleet at the coming of the Lord, ‘the first'to
Wear the white robes of righteousness. Not 4 llvlng
jequl lnpeerﬂeld aoknowlodged [ nstura.l use. fpr
the appearance of this phenomenon, but. Mtrl uted it,

along tpho vengeanso of the Yord, whom they gim
W B IR0 ) I T,
ad :Tgﬂmw of Bll:, Meywood was nothlng “99«"3‘
man; she was grandohild to, the old, eooep; A
toars,|,son who mod fhe chupoh.”, Bhe yaa eft

withous, inhritance; ssve th cot Boalth
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pendenoe of ehen.eter, 8 ud dowry fe\- I pennllees
ofphan’; but Ella lived in the even tenor of her woy
and made 10 ple'tén Iﬂn?dhd% her lot, 'howevor her
splrlt mlght atroggle. iyt

" All Doérfleld grleved for and udly missd her nl( iit-
ful hands, ‘quidt " gisics, mn labor, with’ ingenious
eleganee. ‘Alps, for the’ living, when Eila- died, for
rio'one could Aill the: place of her oft, plastio hand in
making artistical shapes ¢ and fitting the drapery ao-
eordlngly + her soft gm atid quiet smile never could
be: rlfullod 1n the memory of the mhnblmnu of
Deerfield. ot

~ But dld anybody rememher. while she was lving,
that'she had ‘a soul'wl her body ?* No, nobody |
in pnrtlculnr of all ¢ people sho dully labared for.
Why should they/? Bho wds properly olothed and
fed, and was exoellent in’ hor ‘profession ; elwu.ys
suited overybody, and’ évirybbdy expooted it of her,
Whnt more eguld Elln osk for? 8he wasnover heard
to oomplnm or hen.ve o’sigh of lmpatlenee-—alwoys
seomod content.” If the {nhabltants of Deorfield had
omitted anything duo to her 'In appreciation while | to
living, they knew it not, a.nd thought it cxtremely
hard that ‘her epirit should trouble’ them without
mndering them former assistance. They had paid
thelr respects to hor when sho died, by attending
her funeral, although she owed almost everybody an
engagement of work, and it was vory hard for them
to look up a new mantunmaker to fulfill her engage-
ments. This wras Ella's only failt; that they remem-
bered her premature death and resurpection of spirit.

But there was one who did kuow and undersmnd
the ‘whole soul and inner heauty of the spirit of Ella
Mn.ywood, one who had been tho leader of her infant
stops, the companion of her' childhood, the lover of
her youth, who had won her promise when she wad
but twelve years of - 0go, to remain truo'aud become
his wife at the age 'of twenty-one, one who had gono

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

strength, talont, ‘mantincss and honor, He it was
who had won the heart of Ella and promised in a
little while to come back and give fier that posltlon
which ‘she 8o well desorved.

Antony Ru.ymond had gmned his heart’s deslre'
his’ oup of joy was /full, his nam, wag on every lip ;
it . was wntten on the seroll of fome ho had won
stuuon, weu.lth honor, nll that he had promlsed
Ella; but nlns, ‘for the human heart § in the hour of
lnumph- strong must ‘be xta fuith, pure its love to
resist tho power &tid effeot’ of adulation.

" Antony. Rnymond yielded to its fascination, spell-.
bound with the attractive splendor that his cclebrity
had won as & auecessful author. Ella Maywood was
neglect.ed, and ono usurped her place in his heart,
endenvormg by her smile to wholly oradicate her
1mnge, the life long loved, nnd possess herself of the
prize. ~ She had weolth and luxury to offer; Ella haid
neither, only her pure soul her ardent love. Soothed,
fisttered and caressed in” an evil hour, Antony Ray-
mond listened to the voice of the Byren, who offered
him life, fortune, atotion. n.nd Il.oymond uttered and
accepted, vows which perjured his soul, yet could not
be recalled, or hghtly brokon.

. Not until he was alone with his own conscionce
nnd ita atill sma)l vojoe whispered of Ella Maywood,
did he comprehend the depths of his iniquity, the
folly of his delirium, or “the chasm his udness had
between himself and the only being h¢ hnd

‘ ever loved, or could love With fidelity.

R ~.:,:.l~..\..-' . . N ’z
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in oldexi‘d.eys H her gontle tones ‘had mlen on hig
ear; but all was dreary and- desolate, and {magina.
tion ls strong to conjure; 'Ells: Glept tho ‘1°°P ﬂl“
knows no waking: «'5.

The old sexton gased apon hlm ourjously and con-
temptuously from the doorway of his dwelling. Ray.
mond approached him; s new thought- broke over
his despalring soul, and he uttercd it, unmindful of
the stern, scornful oye of the old sexton:

*«You buried my Ella,”” ke gaspod.  For the love
of God, let me look upoy her face onco more.” I am
dying too, 61d man ; would that I eOuld eleep by her
side;” - o

* The sexton paid no heod to hls snpplloatlon, and
Raymond renowed his ¢ntreaty, slowly md eeverely
the old man answered hin,

S Let the dead bury thelr dead.” - Ella - Maywood
eleepa in ; disturb not her  repose. Morry the
liolng. thol of the fulso heart,” and tho sexton went
within, olosing bis door, and Roymond returned to
his home more ‘wrotched ‘than before, with the sex-

ton’s truthful - words knelllng upen <his breaking
heart. ‘

* Antany Raymond's weddlng hour arrived, and such
8 storm as weloomed it was: hardly over scon by the
oldest inhabitants ‘of Deerfield. Wind, rain, hail,
thunder; lightning, were his attendant witnesses, yot
[ho was punctual to churoh, braving the fury of the
storm, with wild, torturing madness ; clenching the
arm of hia'fearful bride to uphold Ler as she shrank
back from the awful denunciation of clements, sho
who had thus betrayed him, felt-in her sinking heart
that her hour of retribution had come, and if How o
choice had been left hor she would have fled from
him. Bho knew too woll that his heart was nvetcd
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that Ella hnd died of broken hcurt, when she hetu'd
of. his unfaithfulness, True, she had not hesitated
to-hasten her death by appropriating that which she
know would prove an i{nstrument of torture to ono
8o truly loved and loving, worso than the inquisition
or rack to olden mprtyrs. Bho had won the promise
ofRaymond from the poor girl, but not his heart;
thereforo, with a consciousness of the fullness of her
sin and ‘its‘consequences before her mental vision
for o lifelong 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 & fiend. And yet thesc two stood before
the holy altar, ready to utter bln.sphemles which
would destroy life and souls togother.

" Ini spite of the warring elements, many people luul
gothered to witness this singular marriage,

"The pastor was in attendance, and while the tem-
pest threatened destruction of the church, and the
bride and groom stood like captives about to bo
sagrificed, yet the pnator-begnn the ceremony and was,
proceeding, when scream after scream, from the poo-
plo, amid tho howling of the storm, interrupted fur-
ther progress, and eveéry eye was turned to behold
the cause of this sudden outburst.

To » the vidion of the tower,” pointed the affright-
ed assembly. It stood palpably before every behold.
er, high above their heads, withifi a narrow arch of
tho old tower, leuning upon a figure of the erucific-
tion, on a narrow base where no mortal could possi-
bly suppose for ono moment to rest with safuty. ‘The
identity of the vision was no longer doubtful—it was
that of Ella Meywood as she had been buried ; her

With the fuil gense of this misery, in the deopest
contrition, ho wrots to Elln, begging, ontroating, im-
ploring her to assumo ‘hor right, her first claim over

C_ | him, ‘and release him from the bondage into which

his folly had preeipitated him..,

Ella Muywood roceived and réad the fearful epls-
tle —end died. " Antony Raymond was free to follow
his own choide. Ho reccived the intelhgenee of her
sudden death thh an indifference bordering upon
msnnity, tho utter scorn of himeelf and bitter con-
tempt of everything that had bllght.ed his honor and
withered his henrt’s dearést and purest joy, moved
him to thanksgiving that the sufferings of Ella had
80 happily terminated. She did not live on, dying
daily, as he himself must, or to ourse nnd ¢orn him
a3 he deserved.

It was less painful to mer,'ry nnother now thut
Ella was indeed dead. ,

" Shewho had rivalled Ella Mnywood was also &
.ne'.lve of Deerfield, and to render: her triumph com-
plew, ‘glio* proposed that their marriage should be
ocelebrated in the old ohurch vhero her fathers had

worslnpped o
. Indifferent to lifo or death, but dmly proying for'

S the Inster, Raymond bowed aeq\dewenee.
These beeame converts to 8 savmg fmth, whlch all, Gl '

.. But three months had elapsed-sincs- the ‘death of
Elle Meywood, hefore Antony Raymond  returned to
Deerﬁeld with his bride cleat, to’ bo united in the' old

The pride of his ‘nativo nllege, ull Deerﬁeld wel-
comed hin with one accord ; they hud read his books
__|and lingered over familiar scepes recorded thero, and
his name had become dear, to every heart. | Not o
soul in all Deerfleld in apen, words . blamed Antony_
Reymond for his broken faith, or-in any degree
charged him with being the cause of Ella’s death.
He was'n man, and therefore hed a lawfal right to
marry whoin he chose. He wos femons also, and
could, not with worldly propnet.y fulfll] his engage-
ment to one ag poor and divested, of mcrit as Ella
Maywood, even though she l}ud livcd but s kind
Prondenee merelfully rcmoved her, 80, thelr theory

Al R LLLE
’ Antony Bnymond dbnddered as. he passed thmugh
his native village; ench fn-mihat socne partially
awoke. him from the dull apathy,: whleh deadened all
his sense, and the keen torture he DOW, endm-cd was
but.a foretaste of what he. must endure until his
hea.rt coased to beat, for whﬂe its pulsu.tlon lested
th ust burn the agony of memory v

mmion of the tower was in full fame and credit |
when Antony Raymond returned, and though his
bride eleot shuddered as tho foarful repast reached
her ears.and made her repent of, coming, yet Ray-
mond, scorned the idle superstition, qnd gave no
oredit, to:its appoarance, attributing the. phenomens,
if pugh, eppeared. to some, elementnyy ocauge, a3 the
fQ eara Of thﬂ P°°P1°0 sty

yeb, 08 he Tooked upon t}xe dohnmh from
the pmtor’s study, and kney thnt llept “benenth
the tower, something of the euperstlf.lon of tho' peo.
plo's belief in her reappearance crept over bim; and
as he ‘talked indifferently with the, puwr of his mar.
ringe in the old church o “the, moryo

™, hls oyo was
scanping ¢

-y e

the towpr, aud his, heart wlth Ella in the
old jomb,of the tower, sod he ;yestned for, a place of
pest a8 gold:anid ‘quiet, but saw ng Jpeotre above ‘or

Deloy. . ;An b ‘yrent from tho, parsanage, ke llngered

o 4. the -ohuroh, and E“M Whtm J pon, the
mm oﬂ ﬂm sllent uleeperp. w d lndeed
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large, lustrous eyes wero fixed upon the bnde and
groom ; her thin white hand was stretched to-
wards them, The false-hearted bride shrieked and
faintod as she beheld tho spirit of her so deeply in.
jured. Antony Raymond atrewhed out his afms
are cried :— s

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

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

Wecks clapsed before ho again returned to con-
sciousness ; although bhis life was long dispaired of,
yet through a strong oonstitution, anl excellent
medical skill, he at last, nfter a sickness of threo
months, was able to leave his bed.

« Strangply wero the people of Deerfield nﬂ"ccbcd by
the ette&ted marriago of Antony Raymond. They
recorded it a8 the interposition of Divine Providence;
that the injured spirit of Ella Maywood was allowed
to rise a3 o proof of retributive justice.

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

But stranger thlngs were coming to pass, and hnd
begun. Antony Raymond was rivaled in his author-
ship, while his talents hind been rendered uscless by
his Indiseretfon  and folly ;  another had risen, cast-
ing his efforts entirely in tho -background. Ray-
moni’s works .were written with strength, vigor, -
and talent; ‘but his rival's were bu'rning'tmths.
kindled from the henrt, flaming from tho hand of
genius.

Antony Raymond’ rend scenes and’ passages fo-
milfar; the hlgh—hopee of his béyhood pictured; his
own thoughts and feelings, which but ono heart had
ever x-esponded to, on¢ loved bolng hml 6Vor-listened
w.One work-rapidly followed enother, until the third
brought the inhabitants Decrficld all standing,
Tho title was * Deerfleld,” and overy soul in Deers
fild wept oer 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 Deerfield; Ella Mnywood the broken-
hearted ; * tho vision of the tower,” and the’ super-
stition of pastor and people, nnd nt lut a solution of
the mystery. -

*The eccentrio pastor, who had caused the ehuroh
to be remodeled, had built for exclusion and devo:
tion i ‘stiidy in the tower, which was concoaled n.nd
known to no one but tho old sexton.-

Ella Maywood, who died of ‘o ~broken-heart, was
not dend, but life woa suspended for many daya; | and
a3 the sexton was about olosing the tomb, ho heard
a groan issus from Ella’s coffinj returning, ho re-
moved the lid, and to his unspeakable joy, found life
in her syatem; bearing her eo his rooms, she soep
recovered. -

Bhe listened to the recital of her death and birial
with indifference, but aroused by the appeals of “the
kind-hearted sexton, who mot only implored Lot to-
1iv and adsume an interest in life, but to arouse
her dormant talents, and live & higher lifo's not to
beo a slnve as heretofore to tho people of Deerﬂeld
it to Hye fu seclusfon until sho had’nogoinplished
someihlzg worthy of merit, Alded by his lngenulty' '
in’ séoluding herself—having no reletlonn t0 mourn
dver hér depmum—and Anwny—hem the’ old man
pa.md a8 ho waa' about' to nm;igxeei‘ lndlgnbeion,
%mﬁ éolhpnhendlﬂk ol g b ind’toellng
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known to them through the pages of o novel, thoy

a sense of returning. life, gladly availed. hernel
:ls advios and assistance.. The sexton then
e to Yho rooin fn thé tower whigh Ler grand garent
hqdlnhmzdm rhich fho tooki:ols&lulomqﬂ nding
brery and every, material suitablo to & lfe of

lltemry Jabor., The sexton .aupplied lior wjth rai-
ment and food, and Ells. remained dead to the world,.”
though she sometimes startled them by apposring in
ler corements, ringing the bell, and joining the
chol® in singings-and ono Sabbath eve, findirig a
narrow flight of steps, she scendod thoe entire
steeplo; liRing o trapdoor, sho steod upen, the
narrow spaco beaido Aho waue, and enjoyed-a sub-
lime view: of Deerficld and the surrounding country,
much to the discredit of her apirit and the horror of
the people, whom she looked down upon from lmp
height, seeming to her no larger than children,
Then was desoribed the marriage and tho auocoss
of her sudden appearance, effecting what sho dealmd.
Then' her’ journey fo the city, and succeus as an
author, .
This wns, indecd too Thard an imposlhon upon tho
inhabitants of Deorﬁold and when it was made

of

rushed en masgs to 8o if those things ‘werg®.  And
much to the disoredit of their piety and- common
sense, which they held in high estimation, the old
sexton gave thom proof undénfable. Thoy were -
allowed to look into the little stidy in the tower,
and also into the empty coffin of Ella Maywood.

- Tho joke was too severo-to bo enjoyed ; and some
had wickedness to wish within their ,souls that Ella
Maywood had never been born, or nt least had not
comeo to life o second time—they had beon duped.
Pastor and people, and the plot, could scarcely be
forgivon, though it had added much to the upbuild-
ing of the church and an increase of the worship of
God, as long as tho vision of the tower presided in
terror over each heart; whether jpach buckeliding
after its_disappearance md«lﬁ«ﬂﬁm of fucts was
onused by o disrelish of such constant devotion, or
that thoy came to the consciousness that they had
worshipped under wrong emotions, and s withdrew
for a season to correct theu, is not recorded on the
church annals. * Suffice it to say, the inhabitants of
Deerfield wero deeply mortified, and the congregation
dwindled down to & very smnll, though 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 mulnhon camo %o Antony
Raymond while- in o state of convalescene, just as
he bad been able to arise and say within himself,
u] /nm o man once more, and though Ellu be dead,
J-will wed no other, but live to her memory and the
spirit so deeply injured.” Mo gave no eredit to the
truth of the romance beyond its familint” descrip-
tions powerfully portrayed, until he was ussured by
witnessos of the proof of its reality, and that Ella
Maywood was living in great style in the city, and
grown 8o beautiful that she was hardly yecognized
for the former Ella of Deerficld; nnd now indeed
had Antony Raymond returncd to life, health, and
happiness, for he know the spirit of Ella was his.

Ella Maywood stood bLefore the publio as an
authoress of high celebrity, & tyied, faithful womam.
She had indeed died and risen 1o npewness of life,
hut with unchanging fidelity her every thought,

action, and fecling, was with the-spirit of him to
whom she had plighted her faith; and, when he
stood before her, his pale brow bowed in deep con-

trition, acknowledging his unworthiness, Ella, with’
woman's divinity in a pure henrt, forgave him gener-

ously, without appearing to notice that he lad-in
any degree merited censurc—ddmitting him as
her mental and spiritual guardian. Thus tried in
the furnace of aflliction, they were worthy to be
mede one soul and spirit blended in harmony, and. a
long life of domestic bliss attested the truth of their
spiritual union, ’

A PROPHET AT FAULT.
Mundy, the Propliet, as he was ealled at one time,
ured to preach against theatres, and entertained: the
Quixotic iden of converting all the manngers to his
partioular faith,
On oriv 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 nt the time ;
and he, knowing the character of the inguirer, did
not choose to answer him satisfactorily, until he bad
indulged his own curiosity by putting o few queries
to the Prophet.

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

»] am sent on an important mission,’ tn save his
goul from utter ruin, and I must see the man of sin,”
replied the Prophet.

% Who sent you?’ asked the boy.

“The Lord of }{oste," blasphemously exclnlmed
Mundy

“uThen it 18 & pity the Lord of Hosts d.ld not know
that Mr. Burton is in New York, and has been for o
week ;” and with that the door of the oﬂieo was shut
in tho Prophet’s face.

-

INFLUEN OB OF MOUNTAINS.
Climbing lofty mountains brings our minds and
bodics together nearer heaveu than any other human
enterprise, and we admire those who make it thejr -
summer ocoupstion.. They are never nivdling peo-
ple. ™ The net of aseending developés the supérior en-
ergics; the nerves are braced ; the ideas gather puri-
ty from the snows around; and the mind liberality
from the vast scale of the mountains, and calm from
their solitude ; while the recedingearth, with its sink-
ingadjuncts, is & type of how tiny things assume their
 proper proportion and places,. when contemplated
from an clevated point of view, DBut the arrival at
the summit is the ~oulminating moment—~then all
theso seneations mimgle wgether, perhaps bewilder-
ing at first, but with delightful force; wo feel ,a
touch of superiority run through our nature, and we
defy any one who has been raised 10,000 feet in' the
vault of heaven to desoend and talk scandal, or do
any other pemfoggmg mcanness for a. dey o
two. .

. A VALUABLB LI,BRARY. .
A correspondont from Springfield, V., writes uas:—
« 1 will hero state some faots which no other man

{in the world, perhaps, can state. I have tAkén

newspapers constautly for more than fortyaix yoats,
and usually from thred to eix at.a time, amounting,
in the whole, to mofe than one hundred and fifty
volumes, which I riow have on hand, mostly bound,
having never lost A rogular paper which Ihave ro-
oeived. T koep oonbumtly o supply of other paper
for ‘my’ family to iso for pattorns, mpplng. &,
and my newspeporn A0 a4 carcfully prebemd asmy
Bible, I'have ever pald in’ advance; lmlng nefer
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BEECHER ON FLOWERS.

Henry Ward Beecher, we_always said, is a man a
great deal too big for the little, one-sided creed he
preaches under, His grand nature dislikes the petty
restraint, and therefore defies it
o {8 not one barn to make. & pulpit partizan; he
feels the force of his mission too sensibly to stop and
sarrender his noble nature to the picket-guards of
Calvinism or anything clse. In spite of meny»fuu'lts
we still like the man, le 1thenrty,/whole souled,
fervent, nnd strong. He somietimes Jorgets himself,
egotistical as le may be at other times; and that
is what your littlc men were never known to do.

"The * talk ” which he gave those who asscmbled
at the close of the exhibition of the Horticultural So.
ciety of Massnchusctts, in Music Hall, was to our
mind exactly. He chose o simple subject—Flowers,
nnd He-descanted upon it at random, yet benutifally. .
No mén could sit, or stand, under such good, honest,
manly scntiment as that which fell from his lips,
without cither being ashamed of limself for his
want of a love for nature, or clse resolving to change
the course of his sentiments on that subject at the
earliest moment available.

A report of bis 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 Yeisure, and for fu.
ture reference. He thought God showed ruore 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 npproved of the ycllow dande.
lions, 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 reliered by the presence, of flowers;
they should decornte thie pulpit from which the love
of God was prenchod. 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
is no one 8o poar, as to be obliged to deprive himself
of tho presence of these blessed ministérs,

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

- what things he loved ‘tho best. It was a wise and

gentle disposition of a man's wealth to raise flowers
to distribute among tho poor. Yetin the country
every man might have flowers in plenty, Only let
him take the pains to cultivate them. A flower ina
garden is a wild flower with an education.

The address called down froquent applause, and
the humorous hité interspersed told upon the audi.
ence. It was a capital plon’of the Society to initiate
the practice of having annual addresscs, and they
were particularly lucky in securing the services of
such & distinguished lover of Ilorticuiture to begm
with, .

THE TEMPEBANCE CONVENTION.

4 1t {s o plensure.for us to antounce 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 Masgachusettais expéot-
‘od to be prescnt. Undoubtedly those who interest
thomselves in the doings and discussions of the Con-
-ventlon, will confess, ‘whether 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 . nobls - cause,
but that they must return-to the good old ways of
moral suoeion eonvinemg hrgument, end persuusive
txnmple.

: : The Temperance Reform s one of the mont glori-

" rious’éver devised by miad fok:the veseue-of -his: fels-

“low-man, It took its orighh' outaide of the' créeds,
“‘outslde of all ¢onventional' Organimtxons, and went
d!reetly about its work, 'l'hey who first gave them-
‘selived soul and body to this blessed movement, Were
i'tho noblest missionaries the’ world ever saw. For
ﬁxey‘lurlﬁeed everything for the: timé, réputation,
: Yortatie; comfort—all. They becdie martyrs in every
mof that -expressive word. Thelr feet walked
7iové¥ 1o paths strewn with flowers; the applause of

' "'fio Wpproving populace greeted their ears and * cheer-

‘ed'{helr hearts; they found only unmqniwd labor,
- sélfdenying effort, and relentless persecution, out of
-srhioh to make up thelr reward..

217 Blat times sinoe then have changed. This cause,

‘wivee 1aborers and promulgators have done so nuch

" ifor Numanity, became popular after awhile, and {ts

orators grew to be favored men, taken kindly by the
hand by those.who were.alraid £0 do %0 ia the first
- plage, and. reoeived into cirelcs n'om which they would
+9peR have been ejected with soorn and contempt. Bo
+mugh pawer over the human henrt has persuaaion,
syorking-patiently, silently, snd loyingly. | .
themselyes to be st length, 80; atrong, in
,ggmbers.end {nfiuence, the temptatipn, qu,too grent
power in
8y.; - Accordingly . thay,. Mually allied
Mm‘llvz vyltrh polltlclenslv and ambitions men..,;nho
o8y Uhpir, part were but too.ready fo avail. themselyes

ca!wmme*q‘ elaent;. and. #’“r

Wl‘m - which, o say, %
‘Seast of them, are pated Ly, vy
* and Fespectable portlon of the friends of tempersnee

e ‘“n"be.n mjndgedsnderroneona. ’l'heeaose is

v ..

| benefits of legislition on a subject that had already

thought to bave gone beekwnd, llnoe it fell lnto dx,
hands of men who employ lt only (YY) politleal foot-
hell.

Probuhly, unong otK"r matters, this. qmtlon of
lhe propriety and. final expedienoy of legal ennot,
ments on behalf of the temperance reform, will be
discyssed at the approaching Htate Convention.
There is certainly s divided opinion respecting the

l. p e

-|alone on the power of persunsion, on pure exatnples,

" It is evident that -

He liked to go

. - {beltef.,

1 'l’l‘ ""}l' lpbﬂm ( 44 % ~IP?};

gained so muah before legislators got hold of it, and
the eerlous and thoughtful rportxon who differ from
those at present controlling the fats of the causk, are
entitled to a candld and complete heuring.

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 becnm 80 full of the love of humanity—it
picked up the fallen, it assisted the unfortunate and
undecided, it took the tempted quite outof 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 vory soul's salvation.,
‘Under, the present name, it hns not suceceded as
7ell. Hened® the. _general inguiry respecting the
Becret cause, which now does not scem such o secret
atall. There are those who believe fhat no legal re-
strictions, founded only in power and arousing noth.
ing but o spirit of opposition and hatrcd, can ever
avail to advance o cause which, after all, must rely

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

Whatever may be the immediate results of the de-
liberatious of the Convention at Fitchburg, they have
our henrty 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 boe secured only by freedom from those
debasing and demoralizing habits that not only de-
stroy the spiritual aspirntiong of the soul, but hold
both body and mind in the gropple of & stern and
unrelenting tyranny.

THE WORK OF THE CREEDS,

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

This is only one case in o thousand such. The
ren) trouble is mot generally investigated as closely
a8 this i3 represented to have been, and hence the
secret remains a dreadful secret still. Here is o
young lndy, in the full tide of health and happiness,
apparently without a thought of guile, of & 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 rosc—who, the instant her mind is
brought down to contemplate the gloominess and
tyranny of the creeds, and is forced to consider the
iron conditions that nre sought to be imposed on the
professed believer, shrinks from the thought with n
revolting horror. The iron literally “enters her
soul,” Bhe trics to view the horrid picturch of un-
ending torture that are sketched by the revivalist|
preacher, and ehe draws back in deadly affright, Xt
is too much for her nature, and reason and strength
are forced to give out together. .«

The clergy are in tho habit. of beholdlng sueh
melancholy murders year after year, and yet they
persist in promulgating those damnable dootrines
that are fit to be futhered by none but Satan himeelf.
All tho terrors of the old inythologies, and all the
horrible visions to be found in Dante’s Inferno are
oddly mingled and conglomerated, for the purpose of |
»arresting tho sinner’s dttention;” and when it has
once been arrested, they either have to ndmit that
they have made him a convert through fear, or clse
that ho is ten times worse than he was hefore.|
This practice of #getting to heaven ’—as they style
it—by wading through the fiery billows of the C4l-
vinist’s hell, is one that, we opine, will not result in
showing many redeemed ones safe on the other
side.

Now if preaching ot‘ the spiritual kind had had
the effect even to make a man negloctful of his
family, or his business—which it was never yet
known to do—the fact would have been ‘bruited
about by all the rcligious and quasi-religious press
from California to the Passamaquoddy. It would
have been charged aghinst the pure doctrines of
Bpiriﬁmhsm that they wore debtructive of tlie wel-

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

But this is quite nnother case, It mnkes some
diﬂ‘emneo which side of the house one sits on in
theso days. Choose the rehgion that happens to be
popular, and fashionable, and wealthy, and strong,
and you will go through in gs, cushioned n style as
if you were ridmg through the nlr, but adopt|
‘opinions that are.in. ndvanoe of. .the popular mode
of thought, and so of course put youreell’ in the
heroie, selt‘—snonﬁcmg mmority. and tho road is
jogged and the ride. jolting from beginning to end.
‘This- young - lady-happened . to, have . been killed by
“ orthodox " preaching, and she,was of ‘courso killed

more is to be said about it. .- <

We thank God from our hearts that these thin
cannot always bo so. lnstnnoes like this aingle orfé
are sufficient to determine the, thoughtful portion of
the world to subscribe no longer, which they now do
but automatically, to the creeds that produse such
fiendish rosults; but to-do.all that lies in their
power to overthrow and annihilaté them. The hell-
ish piotures that are drawn so vividly by ‘reviyalists,
and set before the sensitive imaginations of youthful
and immature minds, deserve:the indignant, yepro:
be.tion of the age. Maturer peaple: are not so ,,eoted

how senously they muy pretend to, nnd think they
do.. They cquld not reocive theso infe.mous doetrines
8o reyolting io eyery, need, every pnnclple, and every |
quality of tho human henrt, and live in possession
of their roupm . Henco they let them go, though for
8Ppearance, sa.ke malung an putwnrd professlon of
.. Chrlst n never prewr-hedl this vvay. He ottreetod
nong to him by any such methods. To. “secking'to
biad up. the wounds, of, the broken-heartod, ho did
not Krrify the mlll‘erers tlll lil‘e }mame 8, burden fo
them. " He neye tol;i hiq ollovrers ofe hell liko this

fambus oy px* hen. nor. .lndeql of a bemn.

P° mnohin
) &n ! Jg, 1;"‘1”9
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in. the “orthodox” way. Itisall right, and nothmg ,

aoqmme TO SPEAK OF, . .

Human nnture §s not altogetber. ‘bad, , We are N?i
#0 mean at thg,boggom uqﬁrgmve all nlong been de--
saribed. .- More than this, denouncing a man - never:
tonds to muke him better. Nobody is exoited to noble’
endeavors: by belng told what & rmserahle wmteh
hois. . ;.. -u

Espectally apg. the American poople, with all their
tendenoy {0 exaggeration and overdoing, just, the:
bravest, the noblest, the most gallant, and the mos:
generous people on the face of the earth. r Our ‘gal-
lantry. is. alrwly acknowledged ; and ulthough we,
will spit in.the cars, ud all over the floors and stnirs
nt hotels and . on steamboats, yet the respeet that/
the Amerfcan man instinctively pays to the other ..
#ox is not to be passed over with a smeer, nor denied
with a swaggering bravado.

On the gloomy and spray-washed deeks of the lll-
fated -Central America, while she was ubout 1o go’
down to her sllent , home in the bosom of the Btormy:
Atlantie, were, gnthered more than five hundred men,
women and ehildren. They knew too well the fate
that impended, 80 like a sullen cloud, full of thunder. .
Their hope of: safety lay in nothing’ ‘but five little!
boats, which, in 'the boiling sea, would be_ tossed:
hither and thither like “éggshells. Of those five:
boats, two wero destroyed in endeavoring” to launch -
them into the sea, and only three remained to offer’
them still dlmin'&hing hopes of relief. The chances
for life were. mdeed | mengre and few. The little ves-
sel laying to, more than o mile away, and wlneh
vould just bo seen- with the rising of every gigentie
billow, looked smaller than ever, and hovered near,’
as if to tantalize them with hopes’ they were never
destined to realize,

In an hour like that, threo boats only on vvhioh to
depend, and no prospect of their ever returning to
‘the steamer after, they had once pushed off, these’
brave and true men nohly made a passage for tho
women to go through and be let down into ¢ho boats,
nor presumed to dispute & privilege on whose posses-
sion they well cnouigh' knew life itself depended.
There was no orovrding, 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 a seene is more than worth the devotion
of genius to render it immortal on canvass, s it
cannot fail to be. in’ history. Buch’ speetuoles do not
present themselves every doy, nor are the natives of
other countries purticulnrly remarked for having
qualities any more resplendent with the highest
courage. Wo go acroes the dashing waves to pumt
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,
rending the expression of their oountenunees, and.
finding nothing bat resignation and an unseifish re-
solution there; “tho stillness and order that reign
there are the best proofs we could ask of the noble-
ness of the hearts that beat With such true manhood
around; we see the women and children handed
down the ship’s side, and safely stowed awny in the -
bonts ; we sce the boats in the distance, rising and
falling on the surges and the seene becomes one ab
that point which pen of man could never hope to
describe. - Every man prepares himself for his fate,"
and no murmur is heard beenuse lt hes overtaken
him 8o soon. or in such a way. i

The bravery of ‘those five hundred ‘men is ‘beyond
lhe reach of praise. 'I‘hey who rode into’ the red
jows of Death at Balnklava were not such heroés‘as
theee ; domg a groat decd tenderly; repressmg Bel-
fishness ip tho most trying hour ; and calmly g giving
up their lives for others, because thelr senise of noblé:
ness told them that to do other\vlse would e meener
than o thousand deaths. The' rescued. wgmen will
never forget that their lives were purchnsed for thom
at the most gostly rates. Nor will' the memory of
that brave ship-load of passengers pass very Soon
out of the heart of the Jpeople of this country, who
are their.brethren. -

“BETTER DAYS»

The weather §8 warm and hright and glopous for
the crops. Corn is ripening, fiour is falling, freights
are Tising, and—better doys m
' Mirror. .

The cry nlwuys is of the' good time conung.” We
hope.it always will be the same. For as long as the
world lasts, we doubt not therewill be need of just ns
much hope, and just as much effort, and just as much
foith to eustain and renovats its inbabitants, ns
there Is now.  If it wero'nbt ‘s0; then stagnation en-
sues; and what kind of alife for the soul'is implled
in thot word? We are slws.ys hoping * and " strug-
gling for the better doys; 1618 not the days. that
shull bo better. but we shell seem ‘to durselves far.
‘more glorious in having better as they udvanee
and reach themselves out to s,

Yes, whether corn ripedld esrly or lete—whether
flour falls or rxses—whether freights go up for the
-ghipper’s sake, or go down for that of ‘the. consumer
—the ¢ better days » are oerteinly'eoming Wo see
them ulrendy in advance'of vg. - Wo cateh, in “imag-
ination, ‘the ‘first rosy’ stre 8" of .their davwning,
‘There will be delay, and our pstienee will be’ sorely
tried, there will be harrassitig‘obstacles thrown in

b Way, did e shall aliiost give ovex from time to

me to despair ; enemies will rieo up in unexpected
‘quarters, to impute wrong miotives to us, to traduce
‘our chardoter, and to 'misrépressnt our conduot ; but
‘sl the * better duys," ii‘ weo will hs,ve it so, will be
all the whilecoming, -

" Heaven and happiness are *nlthin our own reach,
because theg.are-within ous ‘bwn “selves; 'We' need
not becoxflo smv\]n thie puirsait of wealth, thinking
that happiness lied congenled for’ us there; ‘it is
‘right on {fho highway, right ‘aroind -and Vefore us.
Like the pumble daisy, or the golden buttereup, it
78 cloge up even to the poOr‘nlsn's ‘déor, : It we
Journey itito foreign lands for'it; 'wé find to our sur-
prise that we carry this thing* Whichi o call ourselves
a1l the while around with us.: Thdre' fs: no’ escupe
from ouz own thoughts, If they'sté'What they should
be, they can’ yleld' ds ohly"joyl dnd: contentment ;
they hold the * botter days Yor' thib° grasp of their
elryﬂngers T sl e petie

ing to the hearts of all men thh blessed dey.

.

- | np matter what calling he finally settles down u

ooming —Ncw York .

e e s'rs.?i" TAIRY, |
. The sovergl Hortioulturs), Agricultural, and Borno'
lcultural Fairs that have been | hol¢len in the vurlous

spite of hard times and nothing to pny, men, yomen
{|and ohildren—horses, sheep, and horned cattle—
plgs, poultry, and potatoes—tlowers. frults‘ and fan.
cy. thipgs—have filled the eyes and delighted the im-
agination, Standing in yhe groups of farmers and
culturists, we felt that it would be & blessed thing
always to live among such- penceful surroundings,
and to let our thoughts forever flow out over & land-
soape where trees shaded the, mendow-brooks. and the
1 sleek cattle came down to them to slake their, thirst
and ruminate.

These fairs do great things for fn.rmers by wuy of
stunulus but farther than: thiat, they aro not good |,
for mueh. 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 doca them a great deal of good DBetter for
them is it, & thousund times, to revel amid these ag-
rioultural pietures, foeding upon the full fruits of
the land, than to make forty voyegee to Europe and
saunter inappreoiatively through the gallorics. Thess
gights are capable of touching them. Gethenngs of
this sort simplify their tastes, and silently work a
thorough purification of the nature.

How any man not & farmer by profession oo.n visit
these annual assemblages, and fail to catch the spirit
of thescene, we are not ustute enough to comprebend.
In truth, they proﬂt them quite a8 much a8 they do the
ugrxoulturxsts. The latter see only, throngh their
own speetecles, professionally, more as o jockey is in
the habit of looking nt a horse; but those who go to
see such sights from tho same motive that they go
to seo all other sights, are apt to.bo mspired in quite
snother way. . Wo undertoke to spy that pretty
much the entire crop of our fancy farmers are gradu-
ates of Sur County, State, and National agricultyral
fairs, © .

As we love the country at all times, and in every
mood of the weather, 80 do we wish these sweet and
enticing pictures of country life hrought into town,
There is the,whole of itin epltome. You hear the
cnlves hlent\ng in their pens, and Spring opens be-
fure you “with its bnhhhng brooks. The flowls cackle,
and crow in their coops, and you are-saluted in im-

aginaticn: ‘with the sounding notes of chanticleer at
Summer's faintest dawn, and the dropplng of sundry
sly, w white eggs in out.of-the-wey nooks in the hay on
the old barn scaffold. ,The squashes and pumpkins
(* some " in their own hne) make the mouth water,
and excite the wish-thal af, the’ next Thanksgiving
you.may ; sit at the groumng bonrd of your uncle, or
your gmndfather. ﬁfty or a hundred mxleg back,

In every scene you stumble upon thiere is aBug- |
gestion ; a picture; sbmethmg to stir new feeling in
the heart, and make ¢ o fever in the blood ” for the],
pleasures of o life, thnt dwellors in oities insist on
styling only “ quiet and “ monotonous." God give

there is happiness i in any single 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- coneoience sake, in

it? Ifa mnu expeets to get’ his. hvnng by, laziness,

townsa und citiea of the Lommonwenlth durlng tlw :
past week, have called out very full o.ttendanees. In|

us such monotony as long 08 'wé walk the earth | A

the way of an oocupu.tion, that is not padked full of f

\more and mores - There is-po Hmit (foxthelr avarice,
Tt s the sole cause of so much of the soffering that
-presents 1tself €6 the view in crowded cities, and will
e till ‘ore Just and-equitable views are tukeu. « Ko’
ong abjects to & fair profit on eVerythiug; tm u
there {8 any particulat system of slavery Tn'the -
States that style themselves free,, odious . above all
other systems to those who are obliged to:soffer un.
dor the' welght of its hand, it is that which thls ‘dsy
‘obtains in our oities in the matter of* renu, ,The

Talr s,

PR

over our heads continually.

WHEBE W2 MISS IT. .
‘The Gerraans who have let thofr own oountty and

teaching us some very valuablo lessons.-* Eapevially
in it s0'in the matter of amusements. and exemlso.

a living, that we allow ourselves no time .at. all fop
recreation. We grow disensed and dyspeptio; our.

vf the world and all that belongs to it, and on'the
whole we permlt ourselves to be just about as un.
happy as we well can be. All because wo imuglng

the balanoe of our lives ean be given up to.exercise,
reoreation, and those other pleasant and neoessm-y
matters nltogether. ,

The Germans have more sense. "They are slower,

of it a8 they along. And what docs our boasted hasty
amount to, if, after it is all over with, we find our
selves both physically and mentally wreoked hulks,:
lying high and dry on the sand. In New-York,
where-there is a lurge population of them, and wheu
they sustain their own schools, newspapers,. saloons,

life and that of the crnzy drowd around them {6 too
striking not to provoké !constant comment. Thoy
arc as laborious s our people, and will porform ag
faithfully and steadily ; yet one half day in the week
will they give "to recreation, when they. te.ke theu-
wives and chlldren, obedient to the customs ef Fa
therland, and make excursions over to the plessans
fields of Hoboken, up the North River, across to Sta.
tenn Island, or along on the green banks of East
River. These are healthy and beautifal- preetloes,

tract we trust they are making ‘their proper mprep.
sion on the minds of the people. e
Germans, with their families around thém,lolling
ble trees, playing ot the invigorating games they

giving themselves up to unrestrained enjoyment,
- And thousands of citizens of American birth passby,
envying them the leisure and the recreation they en.
joy, and wishing from their hearts that simrle.r ousg

}ug_ye%\ours also. . S
We wisiMbey were. We shall never be a heu.lthy

people, till w} have learned to- take care of-gur
hoalth. What e most need is, moré leisure-(mm-e
diversion ; moye recreation ; more time in"the open
air, among | the trees, and over the grass; more” free
eacls other; inore laughter. and cheer

be will some fine morning open hls e)'hs p his e
giovs mistake,  «
We like the Agricultural Fairs very

ghould be loth to give them up. ‘We could-notthink

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,
tench lessons. They inculeate socinbility of the bet-
ter kind nmong workers of the scil. They sugjest—
open the thought—point the way—tear down bar-
tiers—and sprend out the most exquisite and attroc-
tive rurdl pictures. "And if this be not enough then
 let some one come forward and suggest o suﬁielent

[ substitute. - .

ms"r'mrsr

" Ona Autumn's eve a rleh-plumed blrd Isaw,
. High-soaring, outlined *gainst the sunsct gold,
And shrill the'note, his native grandeur told,”
. Asfrom,some cloud his presence did withdrow. .
Proud bifd, 1 ¢ried~~can augh? thy epirit chain? .
And ag'T spoke loud echoes woko tho dell,
And wounded at my focg, the englet foll ;
One shriek, it dled, and felt 1o more ita pain,
Bo with the rove my eoul from thine {mbued,
1 el 1€ high o'er all thag. could o "ereome; .,
But thy m_‘rnusr hath’ sped an arrow home,”
. . Andithough that love o shaft hns g'er subdued,
" Thine wounded deeply. all ts blood wes stirred :
1 puffer, that 1t will not die nsdied tho bird, - ' 77
. Boumr.

AVARIOIOUS LANDI:OBDB.,
There is en ‘old’ soymg about bmng ‘off. one’s nose
to do despite’to’ his fuce, and 'we- ‘find a falr illustre-
ton of it in the way the landlords behave about
their rents.” When everything else is going’ down at
railroad speed, rents ere going up. " Beef, pork, flour,
sugar and potatoes are coming within the reagh of
modefate medns, and the prices for Hotdes and'stores
either remain where they wero—at their old prico—
OF o up st higher and ‘higher. It 1e'as” uniérel:
ful as it is obsurd. There i5 neither rhyme nor rea-
son in it.

“Landlords spite themselves, vvhen, beobuse they
find they have got & good tono,nt, they seek to “ put
the screws * to hlm, and raise his rent, There ia'd
éortain point of burden, at which even'the oemelwlll
not enduro tho weight of e,nother strnw. " Penny
wisdom and pound folly are more’ eommou thttn ard)-
thought for generally, Wo know of 'on " case ‘fiow,
where a couple of deecons owned &’ bnildlng rattable
for business purposes, and secured a teneht of the
‘most unquestionable character; but ﬁndlng that’he
was making money rathor fo.ster thu.h thay.thought
to be possible in such a locality, whot' ‘bt they do
but rise on their rent? They rthought 9t ‘coarse,
that he would bear it, ond quletly Bubmid. * Thefr
iden was, not to obtaln l'rom ‘hith’ Whut they wnsld
ered in tho first place. e suﬂlelent rent, bt & oertoin
peroentage, s it were, ¢ the'profits‘of his'tusiness,

’ .
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tensnts eon-ent o aooedo to the exeotionn of tyrant
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uperate and: enJoy ourselves, . If some oné can
ly make-the move in this direction, and ¢ertain
others would only resolut {0 follow; the' charaoter of
our people would - changs. almost immediately, ‘and
assume - .breadth’ and geniality from' the lo.ek of
whreh i-nt present suffers so much.. p

But to, think of bringing about this revolntion

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 always even; they are hopeful’; and they
can’ think as patiently as the best of usj,andpll
this comes a8 .much from their way, of life as from

stendéhlek with its own comyensation, as trees ha.ng
thick with fruit in the Autumn,

4,\

.J,.‘x,(

o b e

" This young gentleman, whose suspensxon'from thh
Divinity School at Hnrvnrd on account’ of the "exéf

: cise of his imediumistio powers; has. euueed mche

gensation throughout the eountry, is ‘annoiibed ‘t
give o hlstory of his" ‘inediumship, and the’ aﬂ‘elr b
Hervard, next Sabbath, at the Musio® Hall. - “He ill
also speak in the evening ‘'at the sumo place, 47
" Mr. Willis is a young man highly esteethedby&

heurt glows with true plety and gonume Tove of God,
e.nd we welcorne him’ heartlly ‘a8 0 ‘léoturdy in‘
cause to which ke lina been mude & mnrtyr‘-" S

ANBWERB TO LETTHRS,
We have on file,s number of letters, from diﬁ'erent
parties , requesting ; communications from 'fi ndB
through Mrs. Conant. We procured somo prior to
her siokness, to gratify our. friends, ;although }m
C. does,not aspireto the power of answering. letm‘&
Since shelm.s been ‘sick, hovyovor, it hag’ not

" | deemed prmeticab}e by her epirit guxdes to mthen

‘l"ll

necessary than she can bear. . As soon p8 her g
sop fit to inﬂuenee her, we will pubhsh e.ny, mweu
hiehmeybesent.__,. ‘ o

e gpTRIM :emasmvom. Vipeior Y

FA gentlemen and' lady of- this ‘city, -while:jon,8
visit to-nrelative i Buckfleld, Maine,: <reoenilyy BW
& spirit manifestation-at ‘the téa-table, by.the Abak:
ing: of .the hand,.&a., the: medium being -entirely

liearing o leoture' tipon- the ‘subject::Jhe.iApirt
‘ws anxlous’ to write through him ; hut, hayipgigo
knowledge of ‘this matter, fear: prevented: him;

quictly he may prove to his own satisfaction; W;
spiritacan and do ‘come to.uBy 1.1 i $rpu bk

Tt {s'n misteXe th ook for the'gobd tlmo in the e,p- i i ; . The Courner devotel thm mus’ g

: proneh of some meteriul éood’ “rd ulinll ulvmys bo Nn&ii&“‘;;: tz)ﬁ:}erd, ‘;ﬁ&i}h:tﬁ:z: ?xo;:: unother etttwk o ef lrlthhlia ”(“hh%ir"‘ Wil I _f:"ln_.
decelved It we do, * Onoeﬁ 118 Sedtie ‘of life, the tlon of his leuse a.nd"'feo }:hu dé.y to”thlll itpho,s WMCh are mcl‘ud lg ”?é' “fries’
Poile Ofl,he ‘)elllg, the b&!&l{&ﬂtﬂa‘ﬂ“rtﬂdjhﬂ“ﬁent BtOOd empty A"f&!l' h'ﬂ#ﬂl‘a fOf uléil‘ mplﬁ B-nd BANNE}I PF h 5!‘1;" h‘ fﬁh\l “h i "hﬂ’ Rt
of the ¢ ohnmcler-—und the’“hetwrdsyh” 'hive‘oome, memn“’ AkoRtBtoR: 7t etits o il mg N h,t an M‘?,l , w.:‘i'm?m'“ 1*55'1100' (hiecugn
Thoy maj' bring poverty with the, 467! tras but | Ng s 't o et Agtted 65 Wt ¥hlon 1 en'w ﬁoes "t% “, Jééhr‘ b
they re Just what ls nie6ddd t ol ﬁokrty ot 1ia rates to p h out worthy snd prosperous m“h:ig:' in g“ }p d“[ ‘of thin hé‘ o'w ﬁtti i

% Théy may it dd pidifly B AL U St rlond ; | 1 g b 16 Holk” B V-Gt oy ot Uohe | SPIEEE & ff shusine o
but 1t 1a'datphishlig 'What 1 h&tlé‘idotlon'thm oty WailtE nirdemm Ptk oy; %\ ariofhiers a prass.
b 1 ¢ 1s doa ooﬂm; Ahi( it lnu" u. urr I3 o) o
lo‘,ﬂl‘&%?v‘ns Mﬁ* Dot “w-, wid M i o0 bty the ka0 ot ) TS0 by Slbpld ““ﬁ i"“ il
e AR SRR e ol L
h &

our doors before we know lt. bey'aie worihi 1Ay Wt wali 1 ¥185,000: ldnw

of ths iurvlwrs of the Oontra! Am

{_more fuh-mmd not g0 mueh biting satire and
ip: mope: ohmty, and more of adetvrmiwvn“‘f"-

? et Lo nlynt \' i "

T :lmdlnrds, 50 lons will the lntwi pmume fo demang

landlords are our mastrs, aud they hold the: Whlp :

oome.over to dwell among mp, are in: the-way of -
We are g0 hard-worked, in the pursuit of. fortune or.

spirits get down to &. low mork, we take. blue views .

that if we can only realizo & forturle in five years, -

we soknowledge ; but they get their enjoyment out

and gymnasmms, the contrast, botween their wayof B

and from the public attention they continug to ot .

Of o Saturdny afternoon, you can gce the. heppy,
on the grass, strolling in the Juxurious shwde of no-

learned in their boyhood in the old dountry, and

~

.

simply by preaching up its need is hopeless 3 ibvull i
soonest be initiated by the. quiet example of people

. {enything clse, An expenmont in - the same direc- -
-] tion -wbuld not" do any-harm; it could not fail to
] pave the way to a life for each one of us that would

F. L. 5, WILLIs, . & 7

.| large circlo ‘of friends, s a plensmg speaker, whose '

her in this manner. | A much stronger inﬂuenhe }! :

ignorant: of Splrituehsm, excepting. Joeoallqnlu’; ’

sllowjng %' . If the- gentlemansin: question y 3

7 it
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cabllity Gf' the followlng’ sentimenti—u 'Kéép your

ehildren from those nurseries of: anstioism and
g the Sundny Bohools, ns theyd nre“ mm

Bi
m

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

one, felt withia my Inihost soul, that if the truth
had never’ bei‘ore been uttered; we ‘had at' last re-
celved ‘It. It "setried to me that the eonti'olling
#pirit had even planted his axe at the very root of
. the {rec. T wished he might have entered more
(uiiy fnto that'part of his discdurse, and shown o
the minds of his audience the momentous effeots of
erroneous’ 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 mentel lobor to eradicate. -

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

: heschings inculeated by those into whose charge my

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

* Now'I would not b6 uncharitable enough to chs.rge
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 eternel do.mnntion
wns 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 vepresented
" as'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 recall 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 thet he might appease the wroth of an angry
Father,

. 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

ploeing the etandnrd of humian_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,end 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 emphnticnliy 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

‘ desires 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 fruths of Bpirituo,iism have boen
pened to my. vision. 'l‘hnnk God, L heve a lsst

The safo whick hs g0 iong held in fts iron grss;i

* 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 the dsil;'vJ an
hourly record of the work peﬂormed by ‘the g’mxi
Mnisier Hnnd 160 there the opernti ns ot,mvns
"YLaws, s worked out in human'exiatences, ' = "

1 have gven.daréd to glanco at the Iedger when
Iiind summed np 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 ngninst Nature’s liws, oven ‘tlp:‘ thi

i es.e farent to
ey Pell froin the Jpa'r
. upostle ‘of’ '.l‘nith '.l‘homss Gnles l’orster,

: .I m moet forsibty strack with the ‘truth atid appii-

k<)

mnke eppenr consistent with the unoho.ngeoble opr

hnve I'gi en on s general outline of’ my pnst and
present posiilon regarding the’ theological 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 direetly

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 orgs.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-
poss 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 John 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
doors of heaven ave open, and that angels descend
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, fnmily and Society whose - faith recognizes |
the ininistration of angels and the principle of eter;
nal Progression, . The’ Psalms of Life,” is puhlxsh-
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 every, Bobbntl/gethering employ it, and, every
oircle open n.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.nl 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 nttendnnoe, 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

ut%armost fnrth ng';mme m :"‘LJM;&;:"/ m J. z?m" m'h ,,[}}E,li,‘“,’fﬁr?w keegr::o, nnn,thel

e R Mgkl O i fs ’se',al,o s ,f“" P

“iwt“y“ 4, Tofore he b be" "'”’ 3 "ol ’n Y eeded, 's,e it‘" 8&1

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

w
o m"sen ot s oWl balvabish, B el i
'into and behoid the presenos of his Father; Thus

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

s.ttributabie to the Babbath Behools: as they have |
been conduted in the ast. As was said, 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 |

' Gladswne is a'card. for Kimball, and:a great soqui
sitioh 4o his « corps dramatique” . ; .,

loth to'leave thelr sests. ‘and whien It was nnnounoed

od and the matter eornsstiy discttssed. * All' agreed
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 tmined and had ‘learded his ‘lesson well,
Would to God they oonid‘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 Monaz.

.A GOO!D 'I'EB'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 wroie 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.

: Ysﬂrs, &o., A,

" The writer, whose name is appended to the private

ment of the phenomena he witnessed can be vouched]
for by several citisene. 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.”. . =~ :

| Bssmuti:.

. Tre Bosron Taearne, with the attraction of M.
Edwin Booth has done & very good business the past
week ; he has appeared in some of his best charac.
ters, giving ad(htionu.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

that tho services’ wWere over, iittie groups were -form-

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

e Busy wotlh
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- ‘Tu farmers out, West are offering their’ crops of
corn at fifteen conts pér bushel. - Why don’t tho

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 yeer. We
have now in the crops u valuation of fiftoen hundred

8 stronger basls than ever.
Dns. Kiex and. Neaix have both mturned iro;n

Bunday.

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

~ Tue present is the beautiful }innest Moon.

Hu.n’s Dining Rooms, in City Hall Avenue, are tho
most.populnr and elegant of the kind in Boston, Ho
Is o 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
costof tho artiolo was seven thousand five hundred
dollara, It has arrived at Now York, and will prob-
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.
Exarisa capitalists were a good deal alarned 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.
Livenroor & oity nearly as lnrge as New York is
without o daily paper.

A CmnesE sugar cane mill has been put in 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
have been issued 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 Gs.zeite, that he

we listened to his faxowell, &

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 foundntion gtones of
that monument which is raised 100 oftén to commem-
orate o blighted reputation, nnd a premntnrexlecny

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 enterteinlng, and extremely well
pe\-formed. Mr. Davidge grows nightly in i'o.vohwith
his nudiences, and bas established his repntntion ‘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 Howirp- is doing o tolérable good businees,
and the public scem very: woll plee.sed thh the ‘ju.
venile delineations, bt

* 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 Tnnsrnr..—'l‘be Keliet‘ 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 secmed well satis-
ﬂed itk the ‘evening’s cntermlnment. Mrs. P, enn-
ces toient of a high order.

. Os.nws ’ pltwe of nmnsemsnt is in the full tide
of-progpefity; in fact, all things considered, the pro-
bability is that Ordway is .doing a_botter, .business

than any other place in the oity. e

;. Tar- Musgus prospers as nausal ;i the pretty Mrs

11 A% & wholo; we should oomsider: theatricals at-

thit & Jowebly a¢ Present in:¢hld oity, and something

waitotnding i the’ way of “tiovelty - 1s requiired, to
| iakls the tide risé, 'and catise moncy to flow into thé
MMJ;I.Z;{J‘U‘. "‘"I"'i"l‘ H

i RN

'“'id’wmm {elivered ‘tho t:sgéd} of i Hainlet |

ouri o Batciday eventng 1t} * We
e b i

were not present.

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, @ e

Tne banks.in Phllndelphin. nnd Bnltimore hnve
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
in 'Commercial -street thé otheér dny. The boar
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 Firemon’s Muster in Hartford,, %turned out
to be o great affair. Qrer 3000 fisemen wero predent
from abrond.

.

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
probnbiy 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.nding "

‘ Bunday morning, August 2. Intercourse of Bpirits
with Mortnis, 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 mnii. post pnid,

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

| oach st the above places. Postage is one °°“'~

-+ 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.ndyeshﬂldobettei‘.., TR I"';"'""’t

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

speculators purohnse, and hold "on for & rigo? Have: !

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 -

* Tho {atest Cs.lifornin. news is by woy of Ncw Or
leans, in the papers of the 14th it .
Tho Bettler's Convention adjourned on thc Btii.

o

{ it dfter nominating Stasley for Goverhor, and en-

- | dorsing a number of names on the' Demoorc.tio

| tieket.

The Pitt River Indtans 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

hended. . . v
* The van of tho 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

| below 100° on that day. ‘¢

Of murders, affrays, soicides and other doeds of
crime and violenoo, many more are ‘chronicled than
it has been our misfortune to record for'a - long time
past. A number of culprits have explated ‘the ex-

{ tremo penalty of the law for their offences, asd many

more have been sent to the penitentinry from vnrions
parts of the State.

v The United States Brnnoh Mint, in S8an Frnncisco,

rsemimenad

ult. |

Lute @ll?.ﬂilﬁji} Jtems, -

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

of the 1Gth, and no papers exoept tho Cork Examiner.
of the 16th 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 Delbi 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. -

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 ’

The British loss is not given, but 1s supposed not to
be very great.
The butcherics at Cawnpore havo been confirmed.

Amusemeits,

‘BOSTON THEATRE ~Trnomas Barny, Lesres and
Manager; J. B. Wriont, Assistant Mabager, Parquette,
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; Gnllt.ry. 10 cents,

BOBTON MUBEUM, — Engngement or iilrs 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, neerl
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. i!.
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\!eeilngs nt Wnshlngwn I!sil, hinin
streot, every Bundny nncrnoon and ovenlng, at 3 and Qo‘
clock,

MzerixNas 1 CieLsed, on Bundays, mprning and esening,

W'

| at Fnexoxz HaLL, Winnisimmet street. D, F. GODDA!D. rcx-

ular speaker._ Keats free..

Maxcuester, N. H.—Rogular Bundny meelings in Co\irt
Room Hall, Oity Hall Building, at tho usual hours, . .

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

i Lecturers and Mcdiums resident in towns end 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, Lecturer and HenUng Medium, Buriing-

R ton. vt

L K, Cooxu'.r, 'l‘raneo Speaker, may be nddroued nt thls
offico.

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

Jonx 11 Onnnun. Tranéo Bpoaking ‘and liealing hiedinm,
No 87 Jnckson streol, Lawrgpce, Mass.

1, B. Bronsn, Trance onking Medlnm Addross New
Iin\on. Conu, "

. PHA DAVENPORT BOYS."

" Pheso celebrated Mediums: fur Fhysical ‘Manifostations ot

.commodlous parlors, No. 6 La Grange Place, (leading from
Washlagton street) in s qulet and rospocubie 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,

ﬁ Private circles if requestod: . -

This is ono of the bost gpportunities, to witnw thls cisss
oi Spiritual Thenomens, ever presented (o our eitisgns. Every
man can now satlsfy himselt as to whothor these Taanifesta-

] tiopg do tako place, caving the question or their spirit oHgin:

wbosettlodofwr. K L s bl

Are thoeé things so ! 18 the first qnost!on to bo decided.
fes will find this a good opportunity (o, ssltnos’ thoman-

muutlons. 4 thoy are giycn at 8 private rosl enee. L

“"Price fifty cehls each tlclet. edmitting ong' perdon to the
clrcle, o -

various mountain passes. - All accounts  agreo as to

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

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

Doors R

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

-t

.

t'A

Bpirit Presenco nnd Power, have establishod thomselves at

v
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o ] ta oletme: ' , Owen [ let our own hearts l cherish them, and | - . Written for the Banner or.uzm..m <=t
Nom OF AN [zame ]‘w, will have moved, until, iu 8“ lll elemenu, gm&t was tho trlbnlmon thereoﬁ Bat Mr. 0“ receive and [y m
nf::nmcrs r:g:r gg. W, EDMONDS, it shall bo fitted for such 8 rpco of einge. Tho! wad s calm,and,unmoved as the rogk of ages. ,The | ibey shall become messengers of trath, pnri‘!.ﬁ‘ﬁ‘} The J «W&Hmm JlmA
B . — 0ot L mountainarahall, hiyve ‘Sowed;into the valles—tho | oclobrated Bishop of Duraham sald on oo oocusion ““" aid the tomb itagl the ”r“““‘“" of afl pf s of marn ‘hich, .1'&‘ 5
| NUMBER SEVEN. ¢ . {dark places of the earth shall havé sprung forth to at a dinner party at which , the subject of “SP“'" Yoo ey e, B beyoud heuzlehhn:n 35 mofu;-led. und A ,iﬁ, 'g
APP“ 29, 1956 meet the light—the desert shall have assumed its| Rappings ! was introduced,, (- 5 R INVOOLTION. spo:elih;s Y‘;r da, ;:e first golden Smﬂké‘ " h%!w
The circle met thia ovenlns. and the followlug was {8ofu carpet of verdure—storms and clouds shalihave)” & T'aat a momument ought (o ba ereced to Mo Mxy- ' — 1 shet with sarly £oy- V d!

roceived i— o) : et
. Lot us now. resume “dur teaohlngs. , We Were
speaking of the great principle which pervades all of
creation, and lies at the foundation of the phepome.
. na which you behold nround you, and many of which
you.suppose to bo causes, when they are but effocts.
That great principle is Motion. 'l‘le is the life
and spirit of all created things, * . |
I do not mean by this, locomotion only—-the power
of moving fronriplnce to place. That constitutes but
s small part of the great principle. To you, while
bound to the earth by your material bodies, this lo-
oomotion ia n matter of importance; but to us who
have thrown off the enithly surroundings, it is of no
moment ; for we pass from placo to placo at & wish—
with o speed that literally annihilates spacc, and
which lags not behind the celerity of thought. To
us the pussage over the circumference of your globe,
is but the speed of a thought, and we may, in what
scems to you to be the same instant of time, be here
and thousands™Gf miles distant. The swiftest mo.

. tion_of which you have any conception—g cannon

ball fiying with o 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 & flash, are butlag-

- gards compared with tho velocity of our motion,

which belongs to-our spirit nature. '

Marvelous 48 this may seem to you and wonderful
as it cffects your existence on earth, it is, 1 repeat,
but & small portion of that all pervading motion of
which I apeak, Tho iron, as it rusts, moves on to a
change ‘of its mature. Tho clay, o3 it congeals into
rock, in like manner moves on. The plant, as it
springs’ from its germ and lives to the full.grown
tree, moves on. But why enumerate the instances

- of this motion, when enough hns been said to show
you what we mean by it.

But it is not mercly while things live, whilo 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-
eay in the path of its destiny. The unimal,in be-
coming a putrid corpse, moves on. The élements of
which it wns oggo composed all movo ever on. The
life.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 oternnl
pathway of progression.
~The materinl particles of which the nmmnl was
formet, 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 proceed in their pathwn.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 arc
constantly changing and constantly becoming fitted

" to sustain & 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. Nny, the time was once when it was incapable
of sustaining even vegetable life.

" Pause now one moment and imagine, if you can,

" the awful scene of dreary desolation which the sur-..

Jooe of your earth mast then have exhibited. No
“life, no vegetation, no green thing to break tlie 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 fall 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.
- Tho 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 thiere, were crumbling to dust, and thus piov-

ing on to the formation of earth. Tho subterranean .

fires were performing thelr work, throwing up from
the burning volcano the ashés which their motion
had created, to fertilize the earth and fit its surfuce
for the mighty task it was to perform. The atmos.
phere, thongh filled with elements that wers fatal to
organized life, wns passing on to a 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 coarsest 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 fta muddy beds, was animal life first develop- -

ed, and developed os the legitimate result of that law
of motion which from rude chaos had converted dis.
jolnted ‘matter into an organized world prepared for
.. snimal life by the workings of the universal law of
motlion. -

. Ages upon ages ogo, far beyond whut your imagi-

) nnﬁon 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
“1atest crentions—for who can spoak of the beginning
or the end of clornity? Fay back in the distant
;vista of time this process began. It has gone on
performlng its mxghty work in obediende,to immuta-
ble Iaws, until it is daily giving birth to vast hordea
of belngs who ‘are destined to live forever in the
_presénooe of the great Creator. Aud it will poss on
. atill for countless ages beyond your capacity to oal-
-oalats, working with acoelerated spoed its great task
of movlng on forever. I eay with acoelerated speed,
“for it has attnined that condition of development
~whean each partlelo helps its follow on, and fegls not,
as of yore, the hoavy load which unprogreu\i n i
“posed on this great prinolple of motion:

‘s, Pause here again & monient and throw your ims,-
. ginatlon forward to the: condition which must in
*time be the result of this' motion of your earth,
"Masi's, physioal form will beoure 8o purified of its
“eartbly grossness, that what little there may be for
the soul to drop aside in its oward progross, can be

s baiat off fromy timde t6 time and no death be noomary
“44shakie off {ho fripédinenta to fts pre which

“pow Fetard 14 b mioh, but the man” whed ‘bora on
eonh e born forever, to moet no denth, but destined

£ Pasis oh- without interraption to his/high dosllnw

. "4is obedietios to tblb imiversal low ofvmotlon. ,

Ty Lai g e
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-| passod away—the hurriéape shall bave sunk to rest

| genial breath, and be prepared fo bear upward to

1 -~ & -
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fomver, and yopr atmosphere, onoo a.grt,ated by, fenr.
ful commotion, shall gently fan the brow with its

his home the man of enrlh thh nll hls mnterml sur-
roundings.

Then indecd shall man have arison from the deud
Then indeed shall the old earthi’ have passed away,
and a new earth be born as thé legmmole ‘offspring
of that great principlo of mot.lon, ‘which, springing
from the bosom of God, ia ever performmg its grate.
ful and most momentous task  of bearing upnrd to
His, throne all t.hmgs wlueh Ho hgs orcuted in His
wisdom, :

SEVEN YEARS WITH THE SPIRITS IN
THE OLD AND NEW, WORLD:
BRING A NARRATIVE OF THE VISIT OF MR8. W. IL HAYDEN
T0 INGMD, FRANCE AND IREMND; WITH A BRIEP
AOCOUNT OF HER EARLY EXPERIENCEAS A
MEDIUX FOR SPIRIT MANIFESTATIONS
IN AMERICA,
‘ i
BY DR. WILLIAK B. HAYDEN,
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_ - CHAPTER XIL

Robert Owen—The Manifesto.—The Anniversary.—
The Bighop'of Durnham.—sSt. John’e Jall.—A Let-
ter from Mr. Ouwen.

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

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

Hayden the monmng of the sounds; to which skt
replicd, that they were produced by spirits, and that
gome one desired to communicate with him. *

«Very well,”_said the old gentleman, “if they
have anything to sny 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 onc wished to communicate with him, to which
he recéived an affirmative response, together with
the maiden name of his mother, Mary Williams.
Bo far, 80 good; but a single test was far from being
sufficient to eatisfy a mind like Mr., Owen’s, and
proof followed proof, and seance followed seance,
until there was no binge upon which to hang a
doubt, and when once convinced of a fact, & great
truth, he was not the mau to let his light be hid
under & bushel, and the result’of his investigations
whs the appearance of his cclebrated 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:—

THE NARRATIVE,

Muny would-he-philosophers, and some who forget

their own difficulties in their first attompts to intro-
duce & knowledgs of electricity, magnetism, mesmer-
ism, and clmrvoyunoe, a8 well as those of others in
mtroducmg any new, great improvements—who do
not know what has been attained and proved in
other countries, ind who have not calmly and perse-
veringly investigated the facts long since ascertained
a3 undeninble—will hastily decide that these new
manifestations, nlthough apparently mere extensions
of animal magnetism, are cunningly devised decep-
tions. .
Against any such crude and premnture conclu-
gions I strongly protest, knowing how long these
same objectors have opposed the introduction of the
system which I havo for half o century advocated—
o system bosed solely on eclfevident facts, and
built up of self-evident deductions from those facts
—a system having in view solely the perinanent
good of nll from birth to death—a 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 i xmpressrons strongly. against the truthfal-
ness of..these manifestations, ifvestigated their his-
tory and the proceedings connected with them in tho
United States—have read the mest authenticated:
{works for and agninst them, with much desire to
disbelieve those in their favor—and although, against
strong evidence, I long continued to doubt, andf.
thought the whole & delusion, (but in many cases I
was obliged to admit it must be an honest delusion.)
I havo been compelled to come to & very different
conolusion.

‘While in doubt upon this subject I heard of the
media in_this country, and was casually introduced
to Mrs. Hayden, an American medium, 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-
Benso history ol‘ this new revelatron to, the humun
race,

While® conversing with Mrs, Hayden, | ,and "while{ .
we were, hoth atanding before the fire, and talking of
our.mutual fiends, suddenly raps were heard on a
table at some, distance from . ug, 110 one being near
toit. 1 was surprised; and as’ the raps continued
and appeared to indicate & strong 'desire to attract
attention, I nsked what was the, meu.mug of the
sounds. Mrs, ayden said they were spirits anxious
to communicate with some one, and shewolld in-
quire who they were. They replied er by the
nlphabot, that they were friends of mine who wore
desirous to communicate with me. Mrs. Hayden
then gave. ma the alphabet and. pencil, and I found
rﬁm to their own statemente, that the gpirits
wero thoee of my mother and father. I tested their
truth by various questions, and thelr answers, all
ocbrreot, surprised me oxoeedingly, - I have since had
twelve spances, some of long continuance, and dunng
which I have asked a considerable number of
tions; to all of which, with one exception; I eve
hed prompt and true. answers so for as the' past,
and present, and very rational replies’ as to the
future; but those last have to be tested by time,
The exoeption was my own afterwards disoovered

In mlxed sooleties, 'with oonﬂlotlng mlnds T have
éen very 'ootifused ‘snswers given but I believe, in
all theao'cases, the errors have arisen from the state
of mlndof the jnquirer, - . . -  Rosesr Qwzx,
. London, bk April, 1858.
~'THg Masittests ol ko & thlindéﬂiblt hpon his fol-
Toirers aad this veliglons iorld. /T theth 'the ‘greal
Pl aid'giant'of infdlitg “Had Thllen-Lthe’ siont
g Pait twhilc wan' that bb hnd been ‘oo’
verted by ﬂm Rappers, thb 16 Bptéik Bappérs; sad | th

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

L T, Hnydon had' for =ale, writwn by o valued andi-
‘mo8t - truthful friend of mine in America—Adin|.

dmfor hamng made a Christian of the infidel, Robert
Owen !’ Would tg God that the learned Bishop yas
a thousundth zhe Christian, in the copmon , a¢;
‘coptation of ﬂ)ﬁ torm, ‘that the despised Robert Owen
truly 18 ;.i% would be a glorious day for mankind; -
there: would not be ?" many starving, dyrng aud g
‘norant poor in that great capital of wealth and pov- -
erty. If the noble Bishop followed half 8o close in -
the footsteps of his Divine Master as docs and has

pounda per nnnum to support his extravagange, to
keep his brood, ‘and _parks, and yelping blood- honnds,
while many of tho poor clerg)men ulmost sturve for
tho want of suﬁclent bread to support the oro.vings \
of nature. Robert Owen does ot roll round in a:
luxurious cu.rrlege, with liveried; and powdered, and |
bedizened servunt.e—he docs not simply pratch "but

tices whn.b he. prea.ohes. -
a [ronzoonrmur.omouunm]

'r- s'romo‘ AT THE SEPULOHRE,
.-, Bostoy, Sept. 28, 1857, ;'

Mrssns. Eomns—ne following comimunication *
was made through -6 medium, an acoompllslled lady,

which recently s.ppeored in the Independent, from
the pen-of Humol; ‘Beecher Btowe, under this same
eaption. - Bespeotfnlly yours, -~ .. L.

h“ “;ho ehall roll & nwoy t.he stono from the door of the sepul-
re " ;

Beneath ehls door are gathered the purest, the
deepest affections of the human heart. Their sofe—
ened, saddened shndows lingor and play wpon jt. . It
is consecratod by tears, and embalmed in_the regen-

shrine of thought. Death has been in’ our midst;
life, in its beauty and atrength has paled hefore his
mystio touch: .The little .cherub, ssarce lisping his
parent’s name; the youth,in the .new promise of
Hope; the aged, fall of years and honors, all becomeo
silent at his bidding. The scpulchre is over 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—s.wumng its re-opening; only to
‘regeive another victim of its power? . Arethedivine
aspirations of our affection thus blasted and torn’
in all their elinging -tendorness, no more to cheer
and bless the heart?. Our Godis 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 nnother.” Is .this love born of God, and
centered in the holiest instingts of our being, to-be
restrained’ and quenched by tho stern monarch of
the grave ?

Is it the body: that lives and. loves, or the spirit’
thatquickens? The body we reverence s the temple |
of the soul'the encasement of that divino spark
which is sown in corruption, to be raised in power,
first, & natural, then the spiritunl body. The natural
must frst perish ere the spiritual can be emoyed
such is the beautiful order of the divine economy of
the laws of life. -The leaves of the. forest fall, and.
the earth cares for them; the earthly body fails; and.
the scpulchre is its home. ~Shall werest with ita’
decaying embers, or shall we arise m the newness -of
life, and rejoice in the spring of our lmmortnl exist-
ence? Our loved ones live and love; that df¥ine
spirit which beamed hero with the ftunt gleaminga
of affection, is now nmmated with lmmortnl serength
to be and do all its Fathor’s will. ~

o As I live, ye shall live' also,” snid Christ to hig
disciples ; and that he ‘should live and reign tlll be
had subducd all cnemies ; and the last enemy, even
death and the grave, should be prostrate before him.
When death is subdued, is not the stone rolled forever
from the sepulchra? Comes not his voloe back to
us, saying, Why seek ye the living among the dead?
Natura} life is tho sced of death—in its very perfect-
ness, it must be resolved bnok to, its native element,
Who could ask for the doarest otle ever to dwell'upon
the shores of time, in sxgﬁt of the promised land, but
‘nefer it bleseed waters taste§ Death comes from
gr Fnther 8 love, saying to. the weo.ry, here is rest;
to t.he benntrful in youth nnd joy, here are beo.utles
and joys that fade not with the usrng, to the sinner,
repentance and forgweness are the gifts of God.
There are graves decper in ‘the human heart than

e’er hewn from the rock of . nnture 3 let-these bo pu-
xified, and there is nio longer an impassable gulf be-
tween us and the spmtusl‘ existence of our loved
ones. " Sinl is the roo our own folly and imperfection
has placed there, and our, own mformnhon and e
pentance alone can remove $ R 4

The body dies, but the s‘plrlt lives to realize its
nobler being, its budding powors, all opening to the
renewed life and hopo of 4n eterpal day. .

The mother there shall e}up her Jumnt dear,

‘Not mid the changing séehes of oarthly 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 hes bound them with the tle In \inlon stmug.
That re-unites each living atom of his spirit lifs, .

-+ And'what Is soaled in Him, i8,perfect, Infinjte, . .
Let the. sepulchre then.'bo to us.the gutewny ol'
splrioual life. May we bring to it hearts pure and

unregenorated, with the love of all our Father gives,
in earthly experience or hosven]y hope. -As.nature
weeps her severed tics, let (the, spirit follow and re.
joice in the new-born life of immortul progress, All
lifo is the gift of God to be enjoyed in his spirits, *
whother drank from the ol)en bltter cup of earthly
trial, or tasted by the oleur waters of the river of
lifo eternal, Is the sepulohre ‘then the olosed graary
of trensured lopes and nching Bearts? "Aro thero
1o green vines twining Around and through its walls,
telling of life and love bo ond? }B not the smde of
purified affection still beummg ,upon us, saying,
“Why weepese thou 9 Can we not tn.ke up their
&%) unfinishied anthem: and so,y, “ Glory be to God ln the
highest 97 -

“The Baviour promlsed tho Comforter the Holy
Spirit, to his disciples; and-ita' presehoe imports
that pence thut nothing oaxi distitrli. * Tt is as hope,
an anchor of the soul; pure and stondfast, through
all the surging storms of life.. /What:though our
loved ones pass on to the spiritual gathering before
us.. - One day upon carth fa;.a8; ngught, while the
eternal ages are rolling. on-—thir : joy.and pleasure
shall lighten our pathway, wd bring heaven near as
thelp: xejolcings eche, there. ;Bleasod be God that
love, hope and promise, springing in earthly sofl,
nmy be mnumd in lto %d, -and shed. buk
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Mr. Owen, he would not require eighty thouaand‘ )

he doés & thousand times more, and bettexh-he prao- :

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

erating promxses of the future. It is theo holiest |

‘ pleusent one..

[’l'he {ollowlng wu opoken through the o lem.of I.
Routax M. Bquier, ot a clrcl held in ‘this ¢lty, bolng. t.he
lut ofa oerlos addressed by 'l‘nonus Gu.u Fonn}:u]

il SRt R

. Oh. Godl 'Lls thee we t,hnnk for overyjoy, o
' '.l'lmt gllds and’ glnddeue mankind's lonoly hours.
" “Tis thée we thank that death cannot destroy-
- Qur sense omue nor dull the spirit's powers.

~.On wlnga of mbmlng’o glory o'er thie world,’ .
-From thy high mansions speed tho spirits forth' RS "_
- And as the flags of day twice are unfurled, !

From ehelr bright wings drop down thy truths to eurth.

And man beholde afar the manna fall, . Co
. Aud utrldou nllh doop desire to goiu I.hy prizey .o o
" Once gulned. the chains of garth no moro, entbiall, "
*’And overy wonder some now truth implles.

Loty

R

. 'Tis thee wo thank for our dlsoommone How,
For all our fulth; ony doeper sense of peace,
. Oh, God, we pray thes, still thy strength allow=
. Our falth Ellus roalizod, our hopes jucrense.

. Thy zrundeur and thy glory brighten still

.. 'The many cold and checrless psthu we tread;
. We know, oh, God! without thee uud thy will, - -
Were ehuos nll whero once our plnne& spcd ) .

We guzo upon-the lights thnt ors tho skies—
" DBright stars of trath that point tho soul to God,
"+ And 18 8 lonely wanderer who deserles -~ *
A placo bf rest, we know the path we've trod.

Though full of thorns, have made us lovo the Way
‘Which thy right hiand hath mnrked for those who foel .
"That thou art God indeed—nnd that thy sway:
Shall.nations bind, and nations® glory seal. i, -
Oh, God! above as rule and reign to-night; . ' =

~ Opinion's gates break down—thy truths are groat;

" Not us alono, but natfons fill with light,

’ 'l'hut ovory tonguo thy majesty relate,

Written for l.he Banner of Ligbsw -
. OUR ANGEL DAUGHTER.

The following communication was written on the
blanK leaf of a family bible, recording the death of &
Tittle dnughter ‘the second part added later, as will |-
be een by the date, shows o leaning to thg Spiritual
and ‘sensible view of such-events. The raps referred
to are & matter of fact and of some months’ notice,
and the thought suggesteq bygthem is certainly &

A -~ . Mmrox.

A "Dec. , 1856..

 Our little girl who used o sing # I wish [ was an
angel, and with the angels stand,” has. gone to the
spirit land, and is now -beginning her angel ex-
perience. -How melancholy the thought that we
shall never see her here again, How- soht,ary our
home, now her bright little spirit hos departed from
it. Her delicate and nervous body, b ly fitted for
enduring the ills of life, is now hushed and motion-
less, and i8 no longer the receptacle 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 reconcilod to the will of God
in depriving us of our little one, now in the cold em-
brace of death. She was:a frail and delicato. child,
requiring constant watohfulness, which tended -still
more to.make hor our idoL " But ‘frail as she was,
she had been spared to us souson after senson, that
at tho age of six we had' looked for o longer leasé' of
life, than in her more infantile dnys 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

.......

Bept. 9, 1857

‘Can it be, that that littlo form, 80 sublimated as
to be invisible to her parents’ devoted eyes, still
haunts the familiar spots of her earth life?* Some-
thing wirhjn tells me so—something within makes
me wish it so. ~ Can it be that in spirit existence ber
little identity, her immortal part, still lives, and in.
this new state of being is still round us, to impress

over them.

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

dreams, to grow in knowledge under the -guardian
care of angel punts and good epiritg, - 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 be ‘separated ? Bomething ||
now whnspers to me, that the thought is true: is it
the voice of our child? Who makes the - little, faint
raps: ths.t daily and hourly strike upon our ear, Bug-
gesting to us the image of our little one?: Oh, can it'
bo her little spirit, fainter at first, but’ now plain;
secking to let us know that she is- with us still?
How déar those solxte.ry raps—soft, like o drop of |-
water, yot heard amid the bustle of living.children
aiid in the still houra of night.. Hark! aiways -the
same muffled sound—sometimes near our head, and
sometimes distant; how dear to us are the inani-
mate walls and furnitore, that seem to be the seleot-
ed spots for thése solemn sounds. Can It bo our lit-

How dear those raps,though what their import is
we know not,, The first sound went deep into - our
hearts, and scemed to tell us it was Hattie, ealling
mother; and they have continued. ‘There were no

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

for her departure hnd settled into the ealmness that
time will sooner or later bring, we Lieard the firat. tap
on the table, s0 familiar to her in life; and they
havecontinued ; and they havo grown to be pleasant
sounds ; they seern to us like the voice of our child
now, We hail them as evrdencee of her unseen pres-
ence; and sho is with s every day;’ e'.nd ‘the {3
gloom and the shadow ls not so “heavy upon us
was.
Oh, Phitosophy! destroy not the chorm,
That has sliver'd my hours of sodness,
Dissolve not  spell, it 'c.l. but s dream,’ .
"That changes my BOTTOW Lo gladness,
) Those little soft rspa 1 now and then' lieof.
- 1fcel, is the volce of my daoghter—-s4;
1thiok they are saying, dear mother, LU'mhore, ;. .!
Though thoy sound like tho droppl?g of pater., . i,
Our two littlo boys. when they hoar; ﬂlelo'l?pl,
Too young, like us, lo have missed hér;
hmr?

ir

Look up with smile, and say, do yo
“The volee of our doo’;n l’llule ;lllei T

Bhio vialts 'us dnlly—sho gps'lﬁ'hhe” lsexe‘
Most frequentod by Hler Whbli here—.+

And something: within/ ks 'soon lﬁ Vid hear i,
Impirosses us, Haslls In nds 1 o s 00 in o

'
n .

Oh, Philosophy! destroy not the charm I
That haé silyer'd my boure of Sadhines, ;

. Diswolre Poh\mﬂz 3, 'ty pus o dream,
That ohwpelw i ¥ gisdnoms, .

ways not the ‘e‘vuyf"

t‘the ﬁado 'ofmnn. my
ir?'for the hld-

. . N ('

'| A bright eyed girl of fifteen springs, the only ger

tlo Hattie, by some power not understood, making |~
| the cold marble and the cold walls whisper to' us? |

] BOlﬂB fO}‘ “'ﬁght mom hg']mn s

{| exérels ‘o th,
. |'tlip oom!mtt,ee in''the performnxi‘de'“'!lthe'l;
'+ | dnid desigred duty, is ‘but an ndditi’drfol
ﬂrming the weikndss of their poy

% New Englnnd in this" nﬂ'nir,
lan insurm‘ um‘,ahle barrier tb" ehe enemles

;' ‘ guidéd and odvlsed alone by exere

moﬂ,nle, to e.n exten . Dot

'vilﬁ,'}’

now, were fust mingling into one, pierced the ¢ nlber-
iug lepves. which, drooping from the tall ehng ne&rly
;| id sin elpgo.ukgo}h,xc cottage. It was the ho;;;e

retired wealth; plenty smiled on its inmates. " Wi

""" |ont, everythiing had pn air of careful neutness, - The-
' 1ephyfpstole their perfume f from crowded flywer bedg ,

from: the orange: «and thoe tulip tree. And the, gracp

| ta] fountuin, that stood within the garde‘n. sent forth
ita foonung wsters in the sunshine, furmshed by o

purling brook that stolo away to the, soueh of tho

;| cottage, t.hrough the precigo hedges. oue meo the

broad carpoted felds,. From the troes, oBme eh&

. | yoice, of many o songster, and on no other spot
| nature snd art combined. produced such regults to
i glndden and mnke hnppy the trnnsrent. dwellera of 7

eo.rth.

and comfort, 8. shadow had fallen upon the houge‘
9
the fireside, lay, Wenry and sick, upon’ her. couuh’
Every meanshad been. taken.to draw her back from
the verge ‘of etermty where she had stood go long, bat
now the trnth was known—no carthly power could

bright and beautiful, bas. found her, there weepxng

. still,

_Behold a.rouud the pnllrd hps of tho ohild wreathed
nn angelio smrle, and grasping her mother's 8 hand

used to watch'in heaven. I love to listen’ w the
voioeg of the—hark! I hear them now, cannot, you?
their song is-so0 fronght with rrchness 44 and sbe
moved her aching head and the sunlight - fell upon
her golden hair; «1 mean the anguls, mother. While
you slept last night, mother, methought my | httle sis-
ier stood beside me and beckoned me to come, and 1
wept to think that you would be left alone, and- ehg'

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

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

shall return to her & rich pearlof joy. -Andso when
you lay me in my grave, mother, pluck some ot‘ the
daffodills that bloom within the level mewdow, and
strew them on my Inst bed, for the angels_say “that
when I ise to God I shall go mid. the s?etness of

onized mother twined her arms.. .. ..

« Spenk onco again, Eliso ; oh ! spenk und say thon
hast not forover fled; with theo goes all my Joy; for
thee T've lived ; spenk and say thou art not dead, -

No answer came, ’twes but the dlay sml beautiful

ezt

reveled mid new scenes ‘divine."

the sleepmg and the (onskeb) dend. And before” the
sleeper\s eyes there stands a band ‘of beings
who weloome the bird o shortly* flown from. en,—ﬂ,,

Joud poanns fill the air,  beautiful spirit pointing toa

of bay. .

And now “she Jeaves tho spheres, und wrth her
blessed companions the sleepxng mother nears, ahd
ina voice of sweetness calls upon that mother to dry

her- tenrs, for “ Mother, thy chﬂms not deed,

us once again.” That mother awoke:” She’ beheved

the worthless casket in the earth, and left the daffo-
drlls bloommg p’er the grave, she looked beyond aud
saw er child within,  Ahe’ Suvrour’s keeping, And
with the early’ sunhgﬁ% that trembles - through the
dream of leeves ‘that hides the cottage, comes & gold
en lrnrred "bright ¢yed form, and ‘sits’ beslde the
mother, und bogether doy finds them in sweet nnd
trushng oommumon—the one wmtlng. and the
other yearning 40 go; loolnng upon death’ as the en-
gel who kindly opens the door to the spirxt lund

1\1

frleuds. ;!
“YWho shall' deny or underrnto the joy we reup
holdmg oommumon thh the departed ? o
' Though stroug ‘tho tles, they must be broken.’ o
" Which bind us closély here on eort.h
'Bue by those ties our God has spokon ‘.
© ;- And we inherit angel birth,. ;. ..’

B}

"1, LETTER FROM OHIO.

Messns Enrrons:—After o long time many. inol-
dents of wandering lifo have pussed before me. aud
I find opportumty to fulfll the promise whio)x
made to you, ‘with the good’ mtennon of bemg more
prompt in that eugegement. .
I am very much ples,sed wrth the prospoots that
aro indicated in the unfolding of ~the, eylrltuel
philosophy, in’ thig. and fhe surronnding Stobes. ¢
seems that o, world of mxnds have owukened froru s
long sleep ot}‘, unconso\ousness, and are now eagerriy
strlvmg to_gain the bruths which thus+ ihoy,‘liggﬁ
lost. Thiere ispl‘uok of good phrlosoplnoa.l r’eesop
the ﬁeld. This p'lmnly indioatés it.se’llx by.&!b
orxeb t bursts slmultnneously frolq smo

se ‘T,»

PNeR)

:The « Boston’ Investrgnhon" is ]ookcd up nt hbt
a8 . failure 6f the powers of spliif, bt rothier b» 80
so.of truth and fustico; ¢ %
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they told me that faith and love . forever bloom, nnd )

She sces them oross into the sprrlt land, and wlnle’

and smilés at the blrssl’ul reumon of lundred a.nd;~
h‘ _

DAr'rox, Omo, Sept 2lst ‘.l857.' ‘

e

" But ainid all tlus rrohness and uppunent happmesg ;

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

.| awhile sho calmly raises her own above, pomtmg to ,
| the gkies,. *Mother, I am weary, very weary with
" |my stay, and I long to go away nmong the hghts 1

stooped upon her golden wings “and kissed my “tears

eternal flowers, They bid me come; seef”yon littlo f
cherub face with henvenly love aglow; she neé me 1
my srster-—-hst, mother, she says that I ‘mus h'_

1go!” Around the wasted form of her chxld th' ug- )

A

face the mother lny her head.and slept and ‘the ad-
~ancing sunlight through the casement fell softly on -

dtstuut gtar, oroWns her ehrld wrth everlnsung leeves .

but lives to gunrd and gaido theadill tiglo shall unite .

and felt the force of her’ vmlon, ‘and wheu she laid

aifl: lu!'l fie . 03 10 i
liu}‘ 4 I,Pn,!ﬁRo 'r; 1%%09‘ ”.‘. .
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%l ‘vn onward, nd upward 1s
. xeq.gompmmd%d.by mortal man, ., .,
- fitios- I left you, L have spent my time fn New

" York State, on'the liné of the Central Rond and this
(Ohic) on the Lake Bhore, aud in Cleaveland, and
Columbuge. 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, Indians, to-day. We Lave a grove meeting
there on Sunday, 23d inst., from thence I pasa to the
northorn part of the State to spenk to the friends at
Delphi, Lafayette, &c., returning to this place to
speak on the 20th of September, and to Columbus to
commenco an engagement of ‘six weeks on the 27th ;
aftor that, I shall return slowly Eastward, on the
same dine that I oume, to fulfjll my many engage-

- apgel e, & s our
" ooyuq:agt?flfees:uliuﬁon of priuo)pléa"a’.ﬁd’truthn‘ndt

ments there made.
All things are well, and I am glad that I am.
~what [ am, for I im enjoying myself as a Bpiritual-
ist alous oan enjoy.this life. - . Yours,
. CELW.

THE DAVENPORT BOYS.
. Cnerssa, Mass,, Soptember 12, 1857,
Messes. Eprrons—I have for the last three weeks
- attended almost every evening the ciroles of the Dav-
‘enport mediums, whose circles are, and havo been, at-
-tended by a Iarge portion of the community. It
would be uscless for me to spond 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 bought 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 handcuffs were then placed on the top of the box
in which the mediums were tied ; tho room was dark-
ened, and in less than ten minutes the handeuffs
were unfastened, as also were the ropes, and the me-
diums were entirely free, with the exception of one
kuot on one of the mediums, which the spirit Joha
Ioft tied.. The gontlemen who brought in the hand-
cuffs, being skeptics, were much surprised, and per-
fectly sntisfied that the mediums had no haad in the
matter, inasmuch as tho handouffs were so small
that they barely fitted the wrists. )

If any ono doubts 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, as they were the ones who carried the
handcuffs to the circle.

On Baturday évening after tho mediums were tied
by the spirits, two hajumers and some nails were put
into the box, the room .was arkened, and the spirits
went to work nailing up two doors which had been
made on ench side of the box in order that persons

- - might see how the boys’ hands wore tied behind their
. backs. When the lnmps weroe lit, there was a grand
rush for the box, but the mediums were tied the same
43 they were before the spirits began to nail up the
doors. ThereMpeing some few ekeptios in the room,
they were completely astonished ; and what was still
Juore wonderful, the nails were large board nails,
driven with small hammers, (such 1z are used for
Uriving tacks and the like.) . o
Tho same evening one of the mediums got into the
{7 box alone, and at the request of the spirit John—the
35¢. «door of the box was fustened with ropes, and nailed
also, o that it was impossible for any one to get in
or out without being heard.. The light was then ex-
-tinguished, and in a few minutes the gas again
1 lit, the door unfastened, and the medium was fas-
“tened from head to foot in such & manner.that it was
‘mpossible for him to move two inches from the
> seat in ‘which he was tied. - Those - who were
® skeplical in_ regard to the spiritunl 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 thetime
it is shown, the mediums are firmly fastened, and
what is still more astonishing, the hand séen is near-
ly twice as large as either of -the mediums’ hands,
I have had the flensum of a friendly shake with the
hand; end if I had my right scnses at the time,
“(which I am inclined to think Ihad,) the hand to me
elt like any human hand, and was so large that it
‘vovered mine completely up, which, by the way, is by
%o means o small one. ‘
"I have related all that is necessary, although I
‘eould tell of things far more wonderful than any-
thing that I have here related, things that have
‘Aranspired in private sittings with these- medipms.
can only say to those who look upon these{manifes.
. tations us the work of trickery, humbug, &o., to go
"to No. 6 La Grange place, Boston, and see for them.
' gelves. o . . BM.G.

@iht 'mbssmtgar:r:

‘Undor this head we shall publlsh such communications as
‘may bo glven us through .tho mediumship of Mrs. J. H.
ANT, Whose sorvices aro enguged exclusively:for the

ner of Light. .
he ohject of this dopanment is, as ita hoad partially im-
eg, tho-couveyatce of messagoes from departod 'Bpirité to
holr friends and relatives on earth, oy -
. By the publication uf these messages, wo hopo to show that
pirita cun‘? the charactoristics of thelr ocarth Iifo to that bo-
ond, and do away with the erroneous notion that they aro
ny thing but FiNize-belngs, lfable to err like ourselves, It
] gopod that this will influence pooplo to “try the splrits,"
i1id not do any thing againet thoir Reasox, because they have
been advised Dy them todoft. F
These communlcations are not published for literary merit.
The truth 1s all we sk for. Qur questions arc not noted—
only the auswers given to them. They are published as
communicated, without altération by us. .-~ . s

#

NOTIOH. ST
© Wo are continually in reccipt of letters, the con-
I tents of which show us that many skeptics are in
P the habit of testing theso messages. We have a lot-
" ter beforo us siow, which proves this. Now tliere
B arc many fests Lere published, of which we obtain
o clue which'enables us to prove them. Qur ‘corre-
pondent suggests that, for the benefit of those who
8d our paper, we publish thie proof of “the truth of
messages. 1t is.a.good hint, and if those who
id them, and ard 'able'to inform ua of their truth
U write us in reference to them, we will notico, the

R T B S N A

1 darkn

ots. Terhaps in no way could a private individual
fo more.to oontlionkepticé, thina by, sorrobarating
or tests, if correot. If'there are errors in-them,

& shiould like to hear from them, foF wé lke to hear

find persons g0 wrapt up in darkneas, that they will

not hear, will not see, will' not stand ‘alone, like the
Poreon who was conversing with you & 'moment ago,
4 is almost uscless to argue with them. - s

Now I oannot seo that I was in crror, only in ro-.
gard to one point; I_doubted the existente of o Su-
premo Belng, never fully disbellaved it in my soul,
and there I erred. But what brought this douht to
me? Why, Christianity. If 1 was standing without
& hopo of a 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, yo church.
men! Your systems are founded on alr—good for
nothing, and, like the churches of old, they are
liko white sepulchres, falr without, but full of filth
within. Now, they will tell you these words do~not
apply to them, when Jesus expressly told them it.
applied to churchmen. But men are always willing -
to put the burden of their rins upon others—never
willing to ncknowledge their own deforuity.
1f I were on enrth again, Ishould embrace Infi-
delity with all its errors, rather than Christianity ag
it is. Yet I love the churchmen, and would not seo
onc of them dwelling in darkness, if-1 could aid
hici,” But mortals ‘are ofttimes too anxious to im-
part light to them, and thereby give them too mueb,
not thinking that eyes which are acoustomed to

$ can bear but a few feeble rays at firat.

. My frmiends doubtless you have many professed In-
fidels dwelling about you. Letme saytheyare so many
Jres thinkers dwelling amoig creed-bound men. Goto
them with truth, and see how cagerly they will ac.
oept it, if they sce it  God bless all Infidels, I say;
look upon them as g class of brethren dear to me,
for they are open to receive anything Which God
sends them, i e

When of earth, I made mysclf conversant with
Your Bible ; but as I could not sce spirituaily, I could
not beliove it.  Had I been surrounded' with angels
coming down from heaven, as you are, I should have
belioved 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, Ileaven 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 ancther comes
out from miscalled Christianity, and embraces true
Christianity, hell is being circumscribed—or- that
portion they are clinging to is cut off. A

* You all have hell enough here, quite a8 nhich as
you need ; and yet if you carry hell away with you,
you will bave 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 hes been one, showing
that you had love for your brother. o

That old personage, the devil, too, is fast becoming,
as it were, o phantom-—a ngthing. I doubt if there
bo many on earth at this tithg, who actually believe
in o personal devil; and yet they crroncously cling

her child has gone to hell, and she says, Oh, no!
somebody’s else child has gono there, not mine.
They are willing to make hells for othérs, but not for
themselves, o :

" Come, yo Infidels, and bring together all your
forces, and sce if you canuot annihilate thiz hell, for
it is by you that it is to be anmihilated. Whatif
you be branded with a thousand ignominious names.
You know they are in darkness, and you ars not—
80 if your brother meet you with auger, say, get; thee
behind me, Batan, to kis 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. - ' o

I am Abner Kneeland—the old Infidel. Bless God,
or Infidelity, Lo e )

. John Bwah.

. 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 enoughi to bé fully.satisfied that the spirit
‘world is & perfect counterpart of the natural world,
To the spirit it is as tangible and real as anything
you huve on earth ; while to the mortal it is vacan-
¢y, spaoe, nothing, “All ‘clnsses of ‘sooiety, from the
lowest even to the highest, are anxiously-investi-
gating the new phenomens. Some are doing so in
secrot, and many publicly. X lhave many friends on
carth ; o portion of them are rabid against Spiritu-
alism, and & portion look towards it in a favorable
light, eceing benuties in it they find in nothing elve,
and yet thoy do not declare themselves believers, I
say they do not—I mean the mass of those who, in
reality, belicve in Spiritualism. But the time wjil
come when they will not only believe in secret, but
acknowledge 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
eorth, 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 bo looked upon as an honest man; seeking
not only my own good, but the good of tll who may
have chanced to know me when on earth,

Spiritualism is true—and it is false—yes, tiie and
false. Religion is true—it is falfe, also. Every-
thing mixed with materiolism is filled with false-
hood, and if you. throw away Spiritualism beoause
part is falso, you might as well throw away the
whole material world. ) ,

He who sits at the table and calls for these who
aro out of sight to manifest.to him, and does eo hon-
estly, in the fear of God, will seldoin get untruth, I
say seldom—there moy be times when the surround-
ings are 8o imperfect 48 to.cause error fn the com-
munication—not because the spivit is untrue, for he
may not be aware of it. ' But seek for truth, snd ré-
ceivo it wherever it is to be found. My friends will
understand this, and appreciate it, Methinks if I
were living on eaxrth-again, I would constantly strive
to go higher aud higher ‘in. wisdom ; but you kiow
thet persons who: pass: from earth, change their
views very materially. : : .o

"I have been here but a short time, as I before said.
- am happy and; were I offered all the wealth of
en‘?‘h‘, it would be no temptation for me to return, I
opdeféared 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
havo privately called upon me to respond to ‘thefr
call, through your paper, now to respond to ming, I
.want thosa friends to, sit at the table calmly, éas
in mind, and happy ; if they-have, developed ,medf:
ums, it is well, if not, we will endeavor 1o - develop

some of their own circle.. But everything must bo
hr%%nious. That God will bless you, tnd them,
and@fll monk

ind, is the Wish of - " Joun BWAX;

T Beptember 8. AR
ro . Abief Krigeland. 'ty - o v Blovens. .« ...
2+:1'm sure all nature should rejofco with exotéding| = ‘John Henry Btevens, - .. -
B\thgreat joy; beonuse darknéss’ is fleeing away before | Well, I like this much ! "First of all, tell mo where
'_"‘Egeht;i o Fop bt e et e S Y am . Well, T expected that, but I was not.. aure.

When [ was aniong your number, dwelling in earth
3:life, T wis obligéd to'trke 'up my oross ahd ‘put on
i Jmany érowds of thorns, on account, of ‘my palief,
And, a3 Iv‘dreh&nish 0. you -tb{s ‘.mom.in‘ﬁ._’f  the

et S

. 5. When' on" earth, I'was wedded- to. Infdelity - my
¢ poul weny sut against b1l Clitlattanily "so adlleff, for,
- * asmdig tho ghisoh men, 1 founl sbninh darkingss, go
mush of Alim. spieis of ‘Rotaliation; teat, Lchiose. Ind-

v,

- all’ ﬁmes::if I know myself, to converse ;vith ‘then
b upon Theology mv favorite study, But when you

L

I

¢

} 3 drdl Y
urpose of gui our oircle, I saw a divielon:of
A fhou'ght-u‘ghtdn '-‘gn'rkheséycomiﬁgfiogéther'é&nd
K" _thdy could not abide together, Lenoo the display. of
- ¢ upchdritablehesd you kaw,' I could -only "bay t4 iy
- gelf, 1 wondek how bosi,:fmﬁm sk t0" dwe
- (.}dnrknc“.,l‘&ulel‘»mvmr | R Y TN DT

Well, now just fovor me with the time of day ¢, Now.
the duy,——now the week—now the. month—now 1t °
qus have tho year.. Good God ! have I not: been here

o | more than ten days? Now, if your'tiine s ‘ﬁgh}i'zg

i8.but that sinco L cameJ Ihave o sister, who
'wHe T wiis 4 listle fellow, and ‘she was the first:ofe
Isaw.whon I'came here. . Sho kept saying fo mo-—.

d8'the devil:would have it, (by the way, [ have ot
‘bai i (”}i); I went' down “there and gots lﬁtoﬁe,
{'then' T “went “tp g on board the echiophor

Hhosiie a3 1 fl b Fwaasober st ‘ng
impate do, é.*ﬁm&ew« my body somé defs
; e?;,uq ol my. it was in; one ii"u"’i"é‘"”’;
o . i:.‘ Ty -; dieg ,.‘-p.'-| A
B ot oy piooy e

ow where, and many le

did not know ms, - Andl;w dn’t kogw them.. Now,

!

]

o

called to sce me, but

to many dark ideas as bad as that. Tell the mother *

know where A strect, Boston, ia? “Well, |

I want that body buried ; if those doctors can get
any knowledge' it, I'nuppose they have a right
to, but, after that. I want it properly butied.

{ T belonged in Blddeford; Maine, Ileft that place
when I was young, and have: boen oruising around
over sinoe, ,Bomehow or other I got to drinking
about eight years sinoe, and I have been in trouble
ever since, - Now I should lNke to have them take
| good oare of that old carcase.” There I was stretched
out on somo sort of congern, about threo feet long,
and six or scven wide—a ?mht big table, about three
feet high. Thore was a lot of books and pictures
there, & lot of instruments, and six or seven doctora.
My God, I don't like these things! Lhave no friends,
except shipmates, that I know of, on carth, except a
brother, who ought to be in a foreign port, and an
uncle somowhero in tho State of Maine, Al 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 me thero
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 aud wrote the best
communication you ever saw through tho medium.
Now, she did not know.me¢ nor my name, and she
was not o good woman ; but she told-me I should
coine to them scon if I did not do better. Now, I
had that communication with me'somewhere, I think
when I wasdrowned. But I thought she was hitting
on rum ; [ did.not think it would come true 80 soon.
Wel), 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 time they cut, I felt it, just as if thoy were
ocutting me, and -my God, I wunted to got hold of
them. It was quite early in the morning wher they
began, as I was carried in the night. Now, X tell

1 you what it is, if that job is fixed up all right, I'm

satisfied ; but if it aint, I am not. -
- But how is it? Iexpected to write as my sister
did through that girl. 8he’s & hard one, I tell you,
but it was o good. communication. She wrote, and
then said—Who's here by thonamg of John Henry
Stevens ? I said, that’s meé—and there was my sis-
ter’s nnmo signed to it !
* The uncle in Maine was named Willlam Stavens,
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 name Steavens, '
Now, do what you can to give me o Christian
burial, will you, and I shall be happier, Bept. 19."

IEather o singular manifestation. A man was
found in the water about the time he indicates, near
| the schooner Rhoades. It was supposed he was in-

incident fu the paper at-the time, but such things
are taken slight notice of, and at tho time of. our
sitting, it cprtainly wes 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 pommunfontion, and the proceedings at
the hospital, there is no way of verifying, that we
know of. All wo can say is, that it is n genuine
spirit manifestation, made perfectly independent
from any influence of our mind. - .

Part of it does not seom true, for it is oupdaw,
that all bodies of strangers picked up and uneclaimed
by relatives, shall be buried, and it is an offence to
deliver them to hospitals or physicians for dissection.
Probably any diesecting-room would appear to him o
hospital. ‘ , 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 dissecting-room. ~ Nefther is it rational
to tkink that it could have found its way thére in

select it for himself, gnd throw the balance away.

hear from them. '

Nancy Hobbs, Cambridge.

was 81 years of age. I wish to communicate with
my husband. I lbave slept well, and am refreshed
and b@hpy. The past has been to me a pleasant
drenm ; the present is' beautiful, and the future is a
dream of peace. Yes, I have reposed long enough,
and 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 bonefit him ; that Iam
acting upon him constantly, and have been for the
last five months, And now it is wigdom that I came
kere, although I expected to find him' here., But 1

not lost sight df carth, for those who have dear ones

to him, Wwhen evening comes I come ulso;-when he

and the future.

s .

i Gteorge Cheney to James Grace, ' -

cannot do any better.

Now don't g:li{) [
you will get .disappointed. I have only been here
four years, Idiedin San Jose, California, and my
name was George Cheney.  You sce I left Massachu
setts about soven.years ago for Californin; but as
good luck would have it, I took sick and came to the
apitit land. I havé got o large'circle of friends on
carth, and-1 want to let-them. know-that if they

boy, but I am good after all. : Here is something I
want to give, and it is the principal-thing which

.ural death, and the money.wns stolen while I was
sick, 1 didn't leave much, but what I did leave

‘pass the pérsons who' took care'’of “me when I was
sick, thought that they might as well have it as my

af this time, .

“Therc' 1s & frlend of mind ‘on eabth ‘tn Contial

| He knows more about this than anybody else. , He
belongs sgmewhere near Buffalo, but'l do not know
‘tho Yiame' of the place now, “He id now in' Central
Amerioa, keeping o place whith -miight ‘be called a
-public. house, It is o littlo ished out of town; which
: ..{hﬂhum 1{'1?0 8 wixwm }lll_ere- 81 s
1 A Bonld like to have him give xhat 3¢
'drﬁg&'.?ﬂo“éwéa’it‘tb ‘me, snd I WAAt Graog to ‘have
it. I'suappose Lo thinks his debt iy "chhivelled; but it
-}i{mb‘rlqﬁ,f]{ow é o’:me to mapﬁihia ;ih;ia ;mlfu-. a8
Lesn, 5, Lyant.thal money pa-dy A8 L .aaid ;. 1. yapt
By Fand o now s el i, 4
Tt &a happy ax'T qan be How, of h, 64 Tgrom
'Hem‘l'-sbsﬁ’be’mm happy. 002 .'x:umrw 1
1+ st thwind:up with; toll my:friends

will seok "out :pmedium, I‘:v{ll seck them out and
communicate. My father and mother are in the

O

¢

toxicated at the time ho fell. We possibly saw the

any other manner, for bodies are too plenty now for
doctors to steal them. Thus, disoredit is at once
thrown upon this statement of .tho spirit, though
there aro some who are not so charitable ns we are,
who would think the entire statement likely to be
true. ‘There is some truth in it, and the reader will

-If any of our Eastern renders can shed any light
npon the spirit's antecedents, we should be glad to

- T camo to'speak, but not to strangérs, My name
was Nancy Hobbs; I died in Cambridge in 1848, and

see I am to communicate to you, and that you are to|, ** 4 . ot
be & messenger for me. 1 hive many tbinygs to say |0 Excter, N.'II, I have been in the spirit land
to him which I can’t give to you; and if I could find
o suitable medium I would give him much.' I have

there cannot be expected to lose sight of them.: Say

8it3 down tp rest I aw there, though he knows it not,
and I would speek to him of tho past, the present,

First come first served, I suppose, 80 you'll: please
serve me. DBut I do not seem to know how it is [
You seo I belong to the anxious'clnss, and wish to
communicate something, if it is not quite as good s
othets who have been in the habit of coming to you.
cet o gront deal of me, for if you do

choose to give me a chance to oome, I shall be glad
to embrace tho opportunity.. I.am rather.n hard

draws mo here. ' My fricnds suppose that I wag mur-
derod——but it is not so ; 1 was .sick and died n nat.

‘should haye gono to my near relatives; but I sup-

prople. * It is all right now, but'we are not dead, as , ~ Solon H, Tenney.
. |they supposed, and many thiugs are coming to light

‘Amicrida, whose name is James H. Hamblin, * He be-
longs in New Yorl State. Bo'ke:told ine,’ for: X met
him on; the passage, and we "were’ chums togother.,

}209190 jumes

t
i
Af théy'

who is married since I died. Her namo is Emily
Cheney, but who she married I do not know. I was
borsi in Duxbury, Mass.' I started from there and
went to Manghester, N. IL, worked there n while at
amill. . Not fiking that business very well, [ went
to tending bowling alleys, [did not like that, and
went to Lowell and ataid there-gopme few years, work.
ing at various things ; somgtimes { sported & lttle,
but uot much, After I left'Lowéll, K went to Boston,
and then went to New York, thenoa. to .California,
and from thero I came here, - -

. I'suppose you wil] think.it strange that I' do not
want that mouey to go to my sistor. 8ho has got
cnough, and 1 owo that money to Grace, and want
him to get it, for I never forget o friend. I know ho
g]ﬂl get this paper, for ho s a great chap to read

© news, '

A ... Hopkinson,

* Twas suddenly oalled from enrth, I have now

been a dwellerin the spirit lifo about one year, and

I feel doubly indebted to a friend I hinve ou carth for
his kindness, which has been my . saviour. 1o did

not speak to mo of Spiritualism when I was with

him, but he has called me to him since that time,”
and has given me light, and thanks be to him, and

to God, I am now happy. Ilived-to bo- upwards of

sixty years'of age. Tlo most of my time was taken

up by mental labor. The facultics given me by na-

ture and the God of nature were misplaced. I sought

to do good in my way-—was considered an honest,

moral man—but, Jjke Marthn of old, I was careful

about many things, yet lacked one thing, and that

was, Charity, )

Our brother Paul used to sny something like this:

—Although T speak with wisdom, and although I

have thd gift of God, and although I am a righteous
man, if [ bave not oharity, then am I good for noth-
ing, Charity with him seemncd to be the redeeming
trait in mortal organism. Now charity, with you
people, scems to be small, and my judgment is-righ-
tetl);ls, beoause made up of materials of my own
self.

Ileft on carth o large circle of acquaintances, of
friends, of relatives, and of those so dear to me, that
were I to dio & thousand material, natural death, I
could not be sevored from them. - Icome to them, but
they sce me not, they hear me not, they heed me not.

in the grave, aud n {)ortion of it too far boyond carth.
'I'hat portion of the 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, cannot 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 kingdon of
the Father, but by recognizing me as one of them
now, and be willing to recceive me as I como 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 Christjan nnf{:e of this
spirit, a : -
Charley Adams,

I supposo I am dead, but I can’t undorstand very
well how Lam. My folks lived in Now York City.
I should like to be buried. My body wis not buried;
it is in tho water, for I was drowned five duys out
from San Francisco. I was going ‘after mother,
Yather was ‘with me in Sacramento, and way drowned
withme. I have got an uncle in the spirit world
who brought me here. I havo béen to New York
since I died. My mother went to o medinw, and
she cried very much. She said she knew I was dead,
for she felt me. The medium saw 80 much that sho
cricd, and did not tell to much as [ wanted., 1 was
almost fourteen years old~my name was Charley
Adams.. Mother has lost all—father said so—I
do not sco him at all. I can’t vremember well, I'm
frightened so—s0 astonished. It was very lhard—

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 hada
pieco of gold in-it, which I got the first time [ went
out with father. I was taken sick with the dysen-
tery and wanted to come home, and father said I
should ; 80, as I was sick,-he oame home with mec,
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. testing this, and we are not
suro that the ‘control was perfect enough for the
spirit to give us truth. We throw it out, with the
request that if it meets the eye of any person kuow-
ing to facts bearing resemblance to the statement,
they will inform us.

!
George Clark.
This place is Doston, 1 believe. I wish to manifest

some six years ; I find everything new, strange, and
incomprehensible to me. 1 died of fever in Culi-
fornia, but belonged in Exeter. I have been nnxious
to manifest over sinco I left carth. I have a brother

have him acquainted with my whercabouts — to
have hiin know that 1 am waiting for some demon-
stration on his part towards me, thnt I may mani-
fest to him., I have traveled much over earth since

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 loave the earth- sphere I
shall pnss on higher thun [ have yot been. Lhave
a dread of this, for I fear' I shall not be fit to>go.
All things here are beautiful, I was always a
lover of nature, and when I- locked abroad upon its
beauties, my soul was in delight, aud :went out to

gome. foolish, but most all looked upon me as one
always in deep thought. The thought which went
down through many different chaunels when I was
on earth, now seems to be roaming over all ereation,
and it seems to mo I cannot be fully happy until

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 know to be truo now, ~ I cunnot talk
to you a8 I would to iy friends; when I meet them
manifest. . : Bept. Jth.

—

" Good morning. Doubtless you may think it strango
that 1 call upon you o unceremoniously. Un.the
15th day of thio past month, I was called for ato cer-
tain place in your city by one of my particular
frieuds ; and being unable to manifest there, although
I was present, 1 bade the spirit who seemed to have
the coptrol, to sny that I would be present again,
and spank to my friend, But it seemslam not
1 capable of controlling that medium, and 1 have oomo’
hero todlay to: say to my friond that I am quite a8’
anxious to speak upon certain things a8 ho can be to
hear mo; and I will speak of them to him as soon
n opportunity presonts itselt, 1am happy, far
| moro happy than I expeoted to be. The baly source
| ofs unhdppiness: I/ have, springs from: reflection ; I
| havg been sir vlng.tohncycr the c)xo;';lot affoction that
| binds me, éud sho who was my wife, tgethe
ﬁ fidd it n’ﬁ' & blo, ahd 1'am wﬁ’l‘umz‘ it 3111 rethain!
[}

‘M‘

unsevered until we are‘to-united in the land bf apirits,
£ permitted; 1 shill . devoto ' 8- great' portion of ‘my;
timq: An) making her happy, for ahe, of all on.carsh,!
is most dear to me, The peouliar ciroumstances at.
tending her at my demise, render her an ohjeot of

‘

spirit land. I haye a elster living in Massachusetts,

[ love them, but a portion of their love for me s lost -

son, I died in Cambridge, and my discase was

I don’t think somebody done right—I wean .Mr, -

have lived if he hadn’t. He said there was no.
danger, and I must not make such a fuss. I could.

who was in Execter when 1 left, I should like to

{ have come to the spirit’life, for L find my spirit .

is ‘somio superior power, tho Uréator of so much

Him who created it.  Some thought me strange,.

I am perfectly acquainted with all the oreations of.

where I can commuyne with thew, I shall more fully

ther, hut .

{:"y‘ and it {s my wish that all ‘about her make her
4ppy, and [ wish to see It carried out in full. I
Knnt all those who love me to love her—and give
: er that pure and undefiled love, which will raise
ller above earth and its sorrows, as well as that other
OVIQ‘XJJJCh cnrc; for things of carth, ..

. ¢ much that I should like to say to my
gr!cnﬂm but the time is not yet. I trust {bnt mg
rlgnk Wwho called 80 loudly upon me, will reccive this,
anc Know it is positive proof thut the spirit can man-
l!‘ce_t apart from thuse who seek 10 bo manifested to.
There can be no collusion betweon his mind and that
of the medium—this ust bhe positive proof to him.
Good morning, eir. - Bowoy IL Tenxey.

N Mary Prescott,
. I thought I should get hero this time,
{8 Mary Prescott. 1 want to talk to my {riends, I
want Hunrviet to eit, 20 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 the
time. Tell him I was with him when he was with
thint mediwn o littlo whilo ngo. He thoughtit strangg’
1 did not manifest to him, but I could not,
I'wasalittlo girl when I died. I didn't know
much about carth; but I like to stay here, for I ean
Relptn lots of spirits and wmortals, and I love to
01

My name

Georgo is sick—the George that is on ‘carth, not
little George—nnd the doctor here tells mo ho must-
be very careful ; duripg the present winter he will
be liable to have chills and fever, and he must avoid
colds, for if ho does not ho will not stop long on earth; -
ﬁl_ul we don’t want bimn lere yet, though- we love
m, -
Now you see I only know these peoplo sinco I came
here, but I went to them, and they trouted me so
well 1 love to go to them.
Tell Harriet's mother. not to work sg,bhard, and to-
be happier,  Tell her how much her fither wants to
Aalk to her—his name i Abner Kneeland, and he
will sumotime. Now I'm guing—good-bye.

Sept. 9. ‘ —_

: William Parker,

My name was William Parker. I have 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 rit at the small tablein the
front room;onc evening in a week for manifestations,
I wish iy mother to take. more rest, and be quict,
and not worry.ubout anything on earth, fur she shall
be well taken care of, - 1'wish my brothers to bo 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-
lutive, only n friend. I want that old Indy, who
comes in to sec mother, to it at the table—she is g
‘medium. [ don’t know who she is, for I 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 themn
that I have no desire to retury to earth to live, [
am a stranger to you, sir, and to all in the room
(spirits) except n grandfather. Good day, sir, I
will come aguiu 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. I have been in the spirit
life but a few years, and my spirit ofen comes to
visit those Ileft on earth, and I seek to do them
good so far as they seck to do rigin. and no farther.
I wish my affiiirs to be settled—not on my own ao-
count, but on account of my wife and children—of

is my wish that they make that time short as well
a8 good, o

With many blessings to nll, I will come again, -
Please fuvor the spirit by publishing this.as soon as
possible’ ’ .

Dr. Benjamin Billson.

The above nnno was written, and after this the
gpirit asked, * low is this ?”

.. How loug have you been dead ? we asked. _

Five days. I was 81 yearsold. My wife has been
dead some years, and is far above me. 1 lived in
Taunton. I hdd 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 cirole just
at this time, and who was much surprised at the
manifestation, ns 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
cevidently 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 givl hcm,):to says she wants to
write. She is & biack-cyed, 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, and the m

dium said i—-- . '

She says Mary is here with her. Her mother
looks some like & French woman. The child is a
girl, but she says her nmame is writtan right, and
that Aunty Wells will know better than you do.
Sho has on n white thibet dress, and says “ Aunty
Wells made it.” Ask Aunty Wells to give her a
ncedle, she says, Mother says, direct to Fanny
Wells, with blessings from Mary.

\

Mary Pitman. ,
-T came to talk to all the children. I was 87 yoars -

old. Iam glad I'm dead. X came here in 1861, and
died in East Boston. Iused to go out nursing till
about ten years, when I got g0 old I couldnot, They
wanted me to come back, and I promised to, if spirits:
could come back, Ilo that used to bo my husband
brought me here. Ho died about fifty-seven. years
ago, just after wo were married. I had one child
and then my hushand died, and I never wis married "
again, My child’s namé was Mary. Bhe used to
livo in East Boston, but she is moving round. She
married a Benson, who worked on ships, -1 was sick
o good while; worked too hard when I was young,
Tell them I am very happy indeed. IsaidI'd come.
Good bye, : " Bept. 16th,

'BUMMBER.
{Communicated through tho modumehip of Mre, Exua
A. Kn1ont, Roxbury.) .

Oh, beautiful Bummor, just verging into Autumn,
Jike & -girl in her teens, having all tho freshness of
childhood, and many of the qualities of woman., Ob, *
sweet sutnmer 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 before the brecze, hanging their heads

in gratitude for the richness bestowed upon them.’
Oh, brilliant flowers that so dazzle the eye, and tell

of the approach of & sterner season, having less of
fragrancp but more of beouty than thy earlier com-
panions, - Ob, yo lden fruit trees, bending with thy
rich offering to man. O, yo animals, yo inseots, and
vegetables, can yo ot speak to man, and bid him bo
grateful for whe. he roccives ?  Can yo not speak fn
louder and deoper tones to his callous heart, for ho
hath ears but hears not—aoyes, but sces not—hands

to recelvo, but no tongue to thank.': Ob, ungratefut
man, you.who hayo tho highest place, the richest
gifts—and tho least gratitudo—take, example from -
Nuture, from evorything around you; liaten, sud hear
thy song of pralse ascending to God, and join in the .
melody. : Minr Corrme,

her husband, also. AN will end in good time, yot it - ™

3
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‘ [ oold letter in which I told Githert “Lineson that I re- ﬂle buﬂy voioes of the ladles, as thoy disoussed the - [ vegetables, than by following the' usual. metbod of BANNER' OF LI,,G HT, -
meurls. | inguished il clalms on Lis afoction Bad gever | fashions in yhich the rich materials for dresses. { taking the refuse of a]l our garden crops, Bave, tho) :II.'{%UBN!]AL‘D o,’G i
= - = == | brought me, jn return, one parting word. ‘This man, BhOuldbenwle. "be half hour'sindulgence in tears | eazliest aud best of everything for peed, ' Our ‘egg BOMANUE’ mmgzmumCE, S Y ot e 5
Ao ot e .;Mcm:‘aae;om‘on" | who had dealared that nothing could evor' dim the | Lad increased my-dull, throbbing headache, and it plants might be brought . into.- bearing much sooner, | Tm Thutblay, 'k shlatd
B o e sunshine of his love, deserted me at the first shadow | fustied my cheeks with  painful orimson, and swellod if we would save the first for. seed.- Who can:stand {.mw 'hod h Bm“ t.hroy\nrgea v sluo, FO. n'r! cox.mnm
e that arossed my hitherto uncloaded path. Well, it is| my oyes to an‘tinwonted fullacss. | it, with all the long ‘year's'dearth of delicious more {oF "ATTHACTIVE. B DING, o Rt pgy g
B e b and better thus, perhaps. I will never break my heart| As a delioate pleco of work progressed in’ my els, to'saye tho first roasting ear or tomato ﬁmt Ry nglﬁ:,:,%,“,‘::‘,‘,‘m’i,“no&a clrclekw‘l"l“‘;dl““‘m"
The breezes pause and die, at a man’s perfidy. lmndz,,l oould hardly sce the ‘needle with . whioh I .| appear, for seed ? And. yet, it we would brmg for- Dopartmept; Agr‘lvot;l;umlm!;ulc‘:‘,mﬁi‘:};lf\ﬂ; ez mzzg:‘:
B l:m"ls . rpr:‘em|:,\m::, : To-morrow the new life of wil commenoes. A pas-| wrought. . I worked like an automaton.. Miss. Ham-. | ward the whole orop tWo or .three weeks, earlier, it é‘;‘: gaﬁﬁ'&vg} l’guuocg‘l and Social News. B
‘R ut the zolemn oak tree nighieth, i

Thick-leaved, ambrosial,
With su auclent melody
Of an inwand agony,

Whero Claribel luwelieth,

At ove tho beetle boometh
Athwart the thicket lone—
At noon thé wild bee hminmeth

About the mossed headstone,
At miduight the moon cometh
And looketh down alone.
Her song the Hutwhite swelloth,
» The clear-voiced mavis dwelletls,
The Hedging throstle lispeth,
The slumbrous wave sutwelleth
The babbling runnel crispeth,
The hollow grot reglieth
Where Claribel lo\\ Hoth. -

Our tempters are ke an up('rn .glass, which mnkes Sho
Dbjoct small or great, nuunllng to the end )uu louk through.

Tho past [s very wmkr at my honn :
 Full, as the memory of an anclent friend
Whet onice agaln we stand beslde his grave,
.Raking amongst oid papers thrown {n haste
1Med yseless lumber, unawares 1 came
© On a fonotten poem of my youth,
1 wént aside nud read cach faded page
Warm with dead passion, ewcet with buried Junes,
Fillel with the light of suns that are no more.
Y stood llke one who finds a golden tréss
Given by loving hands no more on earth,
nd atarts, beholding how tho dust of years,
Which dims all olsy, hns nover uched Jis light.

Thistles, though noxlous things in themsclves, are usually
signs of an excelient ground whercon they glow; so bashful-
neas, though It be a weakness and betrayer of tho mind, is
yot genemlly an argument of n soul lngenuously and virtu.
ously inclined.

City! Iam true son of thine;

Ne'er dwelt 1 where great mornings shine
Around the blcating pens;

No'er by the rivulets 1 strayed,

And ne'er upon my childhoud weigh'd
The silence of the glens,

Instead of shores where vcean beata,

1 hear the ebb and flow of streets.

Compliments are the coln that people pay a man W'hix |
face: sarcasms ore what they pay him out with behind his
Dack.

Lovo weepeth always—weepeth for the past,
" For woes that are, for wous that may betido;

Why should not hard ambition weep st lost,

Fnvy nnd hatred, nvariee and pride ?

Futo whispered rorrow, sorrow Is your lot,

They would bo rebels—love rebelleth not.

A coquette ls'u rose-bush, frum which each young beau
plucks o leaf, and the thorns are luft for the husband,

When some beloved volce, that was to you %
Both séund'and sweotness, futleth suddenly,
Aud sllence against which yeu dare not ery,
Aclies rounid you like & strong disease and new—
What hope, what help, what musie will undo
That silence to your sense.

Witheut Innoceuce, beauty h unlovely, and- qunllly con-
temp: 1ble. ’

For tho Banner of Light.

ONLY A SEAISTRESS,

EXTRAOTB FROM A DIARY.

. Y CAROLINE B. STANTON.

November 18.—It is & cold, dreary, November even-
jng. The wind sweeps past my window in fitful
gusts, and the beating of the rain makes my heart
ache with a guthcnng senso of loncliness and despair.
There is a dull pain in my breast, like the suffocating
pros¥ure of restrained tears. Three months ago—
surrounded by every luxury that a fastidious taste
could desire—I heard my only eurviving parent
~this father, whose happiness was - us dear as my
own life-blood—breathe his last word of blessing for
bis orpbaned daugther. Darling of his heart, as
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 th
finest texturos could-clothe my delicate frame. Oh!
how like a drenm nre these last months. The m“\
of my father's insolvency, the hasty sacrafice of a
the property, even my own jewels, to tho demands of
the creditors. Thank heaven! my longing to be
froe from debt mnde'mo brave enough for all saorl-
fices—all these things seem liko the unreal phantoms
of mvimagination, But one glo.nee at this narrow,
plninly furnished chamber, gives me & sickening re-
agsurance. I am indeed poor, and dependent on my -
own slender excrtions for support.

* At 1ast my fato is decided. Over and over again,
through tho last dreary wecks, I have revolved all
my available p powcrs of earning my own livelihood,
aud debated what I oould do to gain mysplf room to
live, while in this dreary world; and over and over
‘again has the prospect of galling dependency ona
purse-proud relative stared me in the faco. At
last I have aocepwd Mrs, James’ offer to furnish me
with plain sowing. At least I shall keep the solitude

"ot my chamber whilo I ply my needle; and this scems

-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 nssociations I havo held so dear. I know that to-
morrow, faces that uged to wreatho into smiles at my
approach, will wear o look of ill-concealed disdain,.
as thelr eyes.méet mine, yet I foel I might bear all

“this, if QilBert Lecson, who won my heart in the
days gono by, had sent info my exile one token of
his yemembrance and love, Dut no! before me lies
‘his father’s letter—harsh and cold. I will read it

'ugnin, 111 T have tortured myeelf into repressing my
‘groan’that this last and keenest agony could wring
from my orushed heart. It runa thus, I.canalmost
mpeot S

Mm Huxr—I alnoorely regmt to inform you that
your father’s bankruptoy, and-the subsequent steps.
it hu obliged you to take, will dissolve your conneo-
'ﬂ_qn_ ylth my family, I neod only appeal to your

,good sense to convince you that, under present cir-
‘cumstances, the relation you austoln to my son
would be.rather irksomo to him thai{ othererise, and

hlnk’l may trust your generosity to release him

om Alf engagements. 1f you need pecuniary aidin
‘your laudable desire to obtaln & livelihood, I aholl be

ppywodmoelt.
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. ' T Hz.-mhwm
..1‘ mum.neum P

;TS | povm‘oomoke ‘b weep mymu
l,.%hw " gall, ob ¥ voad 11, but T Gai-
ik ik rombe i

) IR XL DA SE A S

'mn)tw!f

:l‘[u_[ﬂ B .'.'t REN '[ '!r,._

‘| sionate prayer surges up to my lips from the depths
of my troubled soul: »Oh, God! give mo strength

"| to bear these privations, and if it be thy will, permit

the merciful band of Death to remove this cup from
me.”

December 22—I am lmlf siok wlth fntlgue ond
discouragement. Mrs, James told mo a week ago
she did not like the iden of sending her sewing to
my boarding place; she preferred I should come to
her house, as she should direot the work in person

splendid mansion, and am glad to be back to my
narrow little chamber. I had :endeavored to wrap
mygelf in an armor impervious to all remarks that
would wound me, but I find it impouslble to entirely
subdue the pride that torments me with’ oompnmon
| between my past and present.

Mrs. James’ children have not forgotten the Mlss
Hunt who used to come there so -splendidly dressed,
and who dined with paps ond mamma as & guest.
Little Anna called out one day, ag hor mother de-
scended to dinner:—

“Mamma, why docsn’t Miss Ellen go down with
you 9"

# Hush,” she whispered in a sharp tone, o sho is
only n seamstress now, Anna.” -

I wish she would not ask me to sew in the
nursery. The noige of the children half crazes me,
and I do g0 long for eolitude and ‘quiet.” To-morrow
is the Sabbath—dlelightful season of rest—and then
Iam to go to Mrs. Pelham's for a fow days. They
are new people, I do not know them, and I dread
strange faces. Perhaps it i8 better, however, for I
shall not find that cold civility in their manner
which is worn to teach me I must not presume upon
old acquaintance to be-familiar with those who were
onco iny friends,

Decembes 23.~Is this the same world that I

. |opened my oyes upon yesterday? I can hardly}

{believe it tho same—joy has so transfigured it.
How happy I am. T cannot realize that the wan,
dejected girl, whose tired fingers traced the words,
prompted by miscry, upon.these leaves, is the being,
glowing with happiness, that now bends over this
page. In these few unoccupied moments I will
tratscribo all the events of yesterday, that by re-
cnlling past afflictions I may enhance the joy of
to-dny.

Last Tuesday I went to Mrs, Pelbam’ 8, a8 I hud

promised. There was a more than usual bitterness
at my heart as I rang the door-bell and was ushered
in by the supercilious servant. I felt more crush-
ingly than ever the Gppressiveness of my lifo of
poverty, and a dull'sense of pain at my temples
warned me that a day of blinding headache was
thmn.t9nmg me,
«This is the new seamstress, Isuppoee," said &
pleasant-looking young lady in a morning-dress of
quiet coldrs, as sho stepped into tho hall; #show
the young womar ‘up stairs, Richards, into my por-
lor.”

I followed Richards up twAflightsof the broad, wind-

ing staircase, into & charmikg little boudoir, whose
furnishing showed its owner to be imbued with oul-
tlvated, if not intelloctual, tastes. Its carpet of soft,
dark colors, its quaint chairs covered with damask
of deep crimson, the carved bookease filled with
whatever was rare and valuable in literature, and
the vavious articles of ljjouteric about tho room,
formed a charming=picture to my eyes, so long used
to my plain chamber, and the occasional ghmpses of
luxury I had obtained through tle -half-open door |
of Mrs. James’ drawing-room. In my heart I blessed
the kindness that consigned me to o more agreeablo) .
place than an over-heated nursery or comfortless
back chamber.
# Cousin Julin,” snid tho sweet voice of the young
lady whom I had seen below, and who followed me
into tho room, ¢ this is the young,person whom Mrs.
James recommended for plain sewing.”
Tho lady addreesed lifted her handsome ‘black,
eyes from the rich silks she was examining, - o
#Oh, you ‘ure come,” she said oarclessly, “Inm
glad, for we are 8o much hurried—the wedding is to
be in 8 fortnight, and there i8 so mugh to do, 1
hope you aro quick with the ncedle, Miss ——y I
cannot, recall your name.

%My nome is Hunt,” I replied with foroed calm-
ness, I folt a robellious prido orimsoning my face
at the patronizitig tode of my employer, and I could
not help questioning the Justice of the social laws,
which forced me to stand as an inférior, in the

ured by their wealth,

“ Well, Miss Hunt, you may take the plain sewing.| i
I expect Miss Barber this morning to attend to tho
moking of my dressos—perhaps you can assist her
also. I'will send you somo wWork immediately,”

All that long forencon I plied the shining needls
through the length of cloth with my heart filled with
tho bitterest discontent. - -Miss -Barbor was detained |
till the next day, as.an_ apologetic note explained,
and I was not disturbed from my meditations to re-
pel the gossiping familiarity, or disagreéhble patron-
age, of a fashionablo dress-maker, .

When the dinner hour arrived, and the dervant
hed brought in the tray on which my dinner was
nrmqgod, I felt, for. o time, I was secure from intru.
sion, and burying my face in my hands, I gove way
to some irrepressible toars. Tho pidture over the
mantel, whioh had met my oyes whenover I had lift-
ed them from my work—the pale, wan face of Geo-

longing and settled despair, had not helped to win
me baok to a brighter .mood, and as I looked at the
little book-case opposite, filled with the cholco gems
of lltomture, and saw my favorite outhors in tho fa-
miliar. bindings looking down upon me.from their
shelves, I felt them more than ever far uff and unsp.
proachable, and myself more than ever an outcast
and allen. |

_ X wish I could die,” I oried, in 8 aort of phrenxy.
“Xam weary of this life.”” v

gush of tears, and when the young ladles reentered
‘ mmm.lwuoutwardlyucolmuever. o
It soems. now as it ‘years had :passed .sinoe the

<}
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thore. I.have spent a long, dreary weck in ber|.

presence of those whose supenorlty was only mea.a\

thes Mignon, with its mingled look of unulerable]

But even these moments of despolr huo their llm.
its. Some of my grief was awept sway In that wild

mond approaohed, as I finished the lnst stitchyand-
as she took the work from my hand she. examined it

on her face, 18, ghe walked across the room 40, her-

cousin. . Coe b
“Mary,” ghe uld in an under- tone, yot ‘audible to

my-acute ear, 4 doesn’c this work look shockingly /-

The rest of the conversation was lost in whwpers.

I took:up the  negt: garment in desperation, a8 MIBB :
Hammond came back a little hastily, - .+

“I'm afrald you are carcless,” she sald; v thls

docs not look Tike the needlo-work Mrs, Jarmes show-

ed mo as & specimen of your skill” . . .

I tried to reply, but my tongue faltemd ; nt last I

raised my eyes to her face. ‘

« Julia,” said ber cousin,coming forwnxﬂ, “I think
sho ‘i sick. Doesn't your head ache ?” she uked,
sympathisingly, . .

I could only murmur o int afﬁunation. ’l‘he_
quick, sharp flashes of pain through ‘my temples,'
would hardly let mo speak.

« Miss Hunt,” said a kind voico again, * you had
better go home now.. You look too ill to work. - If
you are not well enough to come to-momw you can
send us word.” . :

I had no sense of unytlung but intenso suﬁ'enng,
ill I found myself in open air. It was almost dusk,
and tho chill rain subdued elightly the feverheat of

my room, and throwin nside bonnet and- cloak, sat

throbbing head upon it. -

I was aroused by a tap at the door, ‘and the en-
trance of my boardmg-mlstress “Miss Hunt,” she
snid pleasantly, « why, you look as if you were in a

man—1I showed him into my parlor, and he wished
to seo you immediately.”
“ Who can it be?” T asked wonderingly of myself,

from their places, and slowly deucended the stairs. I

ing the floor of the little parlor. Ono glance at the
tall, monly ﬂgure was enough ; L knew Gilbert Lee-

ness, but with a vague sense of relief and peace-
fulness, I pxllowed my tired head on his bron.d
breast.

It 'was some moments before T could remember or
recall myeelf to consciousness, and ho bent ovér me,
calling moe by every tender namo.

“ Oh, Gilbert!” I cried, when I conldspeak, ¢ why
did you not come befare ?"

 Let mo tell you, darling,” he said as he bore me
ton seat. I was obliged to be absent before your
affairs were settled. I wrote you many times—"

“I did not reoqlve any letters,” 1 mwmlpted
eagerly.

turned, in'surprisé at your long silerico, he showed
me your lotter, and congratulated me on being free.
Then I was wild withanger. Isought for youevery-
where, but could find no ¢lue to your retreat till yes-
terday. I met little Annie James on the park, and
as I am an old friend of hers, she told me of your |
being at her houss. I sought Mre. James and dm<]
plored her to give your s address, but my father had
@en her previously, and I implored for a. long time
"in vain ; at last I obtained it, o.nd,, thank God! I
have found you at last!”
There wos o pouse—J was too full of Jjoy.to speak.

My tonrs fell now, but no longer hot and despairing;

| they were cool and refreshing as dows- - @ilbert’s

deep, musical voice first broke-the silence, -

- #Ellen,” ho said softly, % s yeat ago, at Christmas,
I gave yon for & token of my-love, this ring” and he
touched the diamond I still wore. ¢ You said then,
that next Christmas you would make 1he a present.
To-morrow is Christmas eva 1 want my present then,
fully. . I want yourself,” '

. T could not make any nppeal for delny My own
heort plead with him when he urged” I nceded an,
immediate asylum from care and toil. 8o this eve-'
ning I am to be married in the quietest way imagina-
ble. Ishall wear a-dress of plain muslin, & rem-
nant from my former wa.rdrobo and my kind board-
ing-mistress is ta be my tiring woman. Sheis very
much interested in the little preparations I am mak-:
ing, and hermotlierly interést ulmost brings tears to
my eyes.

Gilbert will make no mempt« to reconcile the fam-

to his match, Ho has property of his own, and

& good stand in hig profession. I am-happy, and I
say fervently to myself' “ Thunk God, that these
trials are over l” iy
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Wonxs oy THE Trees,—A' remedy for this pest,
known and proved by exporionce, is adverted to by
the New York Evening Post, for the renson that now

to the disoppeuronoo of the worms, most persons ave.
apt to forget it. Boon after the first frosts, and also

y in the morning, Eggs of this bug are deposit:
he branches and thete lie until the next Sum.
mer’s heat brings them to- maturity in the shape of
the worms which work such devaotatmg offeots upon
the trees, -

The remedy is to provent -the ascent of the de-
stroyers by arresting thelr | progress. For this pur-
pose & band of lead or tin, put .around the tree, and
make circular, 50 as to form at.the bottom a trough
filled with figh ofl, and the top rounded and projeot-
ing to keop out the rain, has been found the best.
The spaces between the band and the tres can bo
aluﬂ‘ed with hay, with the ends downwards and cut
8qUAIe, 50 3 0 arrostithe progms of the bug,

- To test the valuo of this remedy, observe those
tmel on which it haa beeri" thoroughly tried, tnd.

hes no(been trled. "
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closely, and 1 thought Isawa- dxssn}isﬁod OXPNBBlOD 1
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my brow. *Iwas hardly conscious when I reached.

down at my little table and leaned my burshng.f'

fover. You have . company down stairéi—a gentle-

aa I put up the bands of my- -hair which had fallen -

turned the latch and cntered. A gentleman was pac--

son, and when he oalled #Ellen,” and held out. his .
arms, I did not stop to think of past; neglect and cold-

«1 know it,” he replied, o stern expression cros- -
(3jng his face, “ my father prevented their reaching
you by somo means, I know not what. When I ro-

B

is the time tﬁry it, and it is ‘the time when, owing ¢

oqmpare them with others bn ‘Whioh the éxperiment '

. ‘.,'ﬂ"'

must be done. Letit be o settled maxim of-the
gordn\ar——the Jfirat and beat of .everything Jor seed. '

: ;ﬂmhcs of Fin,

In tho dnys of the # Little Warren ” thonlm, when
I’elby had good stock compomes, and got up. p\eccs
as they have never been done sinos, his lending man
was Palrer; and a most excellent actor he was. Ho
was ‘o large, well-built man, with a florid counw-
nance, and gandy-oolored bair. He always wore o
good-natured smilo‘upon his face, that denoted his
love of fun and Jov{g . This last peculiarity was

his ruin; and the winé cup brought him to his quwtua,
before he had reachdd the prime of life.

. One night Palmer was playing “Pizarro,” and in
one of tho early scenes- Orizimbo is taken pmoner,
fand brought bofore him. The fact of the old man
being taken, is pronously atinounced by o Spanish
goldier, who yushes“in and informs Pizarro that,
“ under yonder palm trees tlmy had surpnsed an old
oauque ” :

- This was a troublesome Speeoh for tl:e poer utlllty
man, for, after studying it,all day, he broke down
when it came night. At the proper time he came
upon the stage, nnd, after stammering for umoment,
ho blundered out that.“under yonder palm treea
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, ¢xclaimed—

. “8o, you've found 8 cask, have you? Well, you
may as well roll him m, and, by Jove, we'll tap
him!”-

. CouRT STREET Fox—A witty member of the' bar,
being joked about- his partnor and himself being
turned ‘out of their offices, to enlarge o celebrated
tailoring establishment, replied, «We do not mind it;
wa think, nevertheless, that our suitg.will still last
longer than theirs,”

""" ANECDOTE OF REVOLUTIONABY TIMES.

Throo British Lieutenants, in frolic and gloe,
Were roaming & planter's broad acres;

And they snecred at the Boors who dared to be free,
.And they 1aughed at the qulot old Quakers. '

) My gmndfomer mot them—a patriarch, drest
As simple a8 any old Roman—
. And thoy whispered {n triumph : “ Hegre s food for ourjont.
. Let us puzzle thls Ignorant yeoman I"*. '

“Q, Abraham I'* “Isaac!" and “Jacobl" cried they, °
In'Latin, and French, and in Gorman, .

“Whenoe comoth my Lord ¢ for his halr is all groy,
And molst with the detvs of Mount. Hormon."

#Frofn the hills of Judes,” he answered in anx.
“ But surcly thy scrvant is Saul;

My father {8 Kish, and ho sent me to seek
‘For bis nsses; lo! mERx ARBTHEY ALLI" -

Cooxrsa THE MaTE.~* Are you mate of the ship?”
asked an emxgmnt of the ¢ook, Who was af Irishman.
#No, sir;: I'm tho man that cooks the mate.”

During the May anniversaries in New York, the
following dialoguo wos overbeard Jbetween two of the
newsboys :— )

# | say, Jimmy, what is the mean;ng of so many |-
preachers being here nltogetheg‘z:’

“Why,” answered Jim, ¢ they always meets here
once & year to exchange sermons with each other.” .

raw Irishman, on his first sight of a'locomotive, | B}
déclared that it was the devil. # No,” said his com..
punion, “it's only & stoamboat hunting for wather.’,

It has been nsocrtulned that ducks enmr the water
for divers reasons, and come out for sun dr_q purposes.

Ybbertisements,

RaTES OF ADVERTISING.—A limited space will be devoted to
the wants of Advertisers. Our charge will- bo at the rate of
Tex_Dowrars for each square of twelve Lines, lnsened thirteen
tlmea, or three months, ¢

-

Lo NOTICE. C
L. K. COONLEY, of Tortland, Me,, TraNcE SPEAKER and
Hearxo Meniuy, will answer calls to lecture in Maine, Mas-
sachusetts, or Connecticut; answering Theological ¢ uestlonn
in the trance state. He may be addressed at thlo of

June 20 ,
A LADY, HIGHLY ACCOMPLISHE A LECTURER
and Tencher of 8inging, the Piano, Orgaland Elocution,
¢esires to find:a home for herself and her mother, whero the
eervices of both would ensure them a comfortable and perma-
nent resldence., The younger lady would require tho privi-
lego of occasional absence in her capnelty ns a public Leoturer,
and she could act as Organist in tho neighborhood, if required.
lll hest roforonces exchanged. Locality no object. Address
ouxne, care of 8, T. Munson, Publisher, 5 Great ‘Joucs
ou-oet., New York. 25 ‘- Bept. 18 -

MISS R: A, Haxwarn, Unconsclous Trance. Medium, 45
Harrison Avenue llo;:{p from 910 12 A. M., and 210 6
Oct 8

.
s

W, GLEABON. DEVELOPING AND HEALING ME-
o DIUM, 181 Meridlan Bireel, East Boston, Terms, $1.00
per vielf. The poor consideréd. 1—24 Sept. 12

¢ ans ocrEEK?"—smmTUAL MANIFESTA-

) TIONB., Are thoy In accordance with Reason and {*
Revelatlo Whers on thedlal-plate of the Nineteenth
Century paints most significantly tho finger of God? Pub-
lished this Uay by T, MUNSON, No 5 dreat Jones street,
Now Yotk. Aug 13

. PEABODY, HEALING MEDIUM, No. 1. AVON
Place, Boston. Having for two years tosted his power,
wlll undertake tho cure of all discases, howover obstinate, | o
Ho will bo assisted by Mrs, Peabody, one of the most highly | -
developed mediums of the oge. Pationts vislted In or out of
tho clty, - April 11=4f

ATURAL ASTROLOGY -Pnonuon Husk may be found

ot his residence, No, 18 Osborn Place, leading. from
Pleasant street, a fow blocks from Washington street, Loston,
Ladics and gentlemen will be favored by him with such ao-
counts of their Past, Presexr aud Furuge, as may be &v
him in tho exerclso of theso Natural I’owero. wlth whil
foels himself endowed.

Hours of consultation from 7 A M., to D P M. 'Morms '60

cents caoh lecture, i " Aug'sl- .

9
RNAMENTAL ‘PRINTING. OAIIDS, BILLB. HEQKS,
O s, &c., handsomely {lluminated, in thoc mgum
style of oho typographical art, will be executed: prompl.lx!I
',Nm rensonablo torms, at the office of uxe Buulu oy lLagur,
Washitigton 8trect, - . .. June 11

SAMUEL BARRY &, 00.—BOOKB, PEBIOD]OALS'
SPIRITUAL PupLioATIONS, the DBaxxzs o LIogT, &c,.Bras
Tionger AN Faxor Goons; No. 830 mset.'l'hllndel-

phia,
Bubseribers, Sxavep with Perlodiéals witho exira charze-

Bixpiya in all its branches.rieatly execu
OAf‘l‘)B, CIRCULARS, nu.x.-liw &, prlntod i Dhiﬂ or oré
namental style, - '+ - ... Wity 7o July 88

_.__..___'._.-a-—-——-———-——-

1P OF A BRER.—JUBST ,PUBLIBHED 'THE AUTO-

BIOGRAPHY' of Awpasw "JAbxs0¥ Daft1s, . entitled,

“Tre Maclio a‘lm."l ‘Ohe ybldme, royel- 18mo. Wpaxeo.
PT& 3125., M,,wm,cm_m l.roe

ugust 4 L 8
D, 0. BOBBIN& mmﬂ IKAS BAVEBHILL
STRERT, . ‘No.B, ﬂd h& dabtér by the
dlscovory of New ’br Qpllo Fits, hmn ‘treated |-
succosafully 400 casas outor lou au 41 yoorz'
standing. ;. m‘tmﬂl R e I T Augunﬂa
KEALIKG MEDIUM. - ROOM|
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" PARTIOULAR NOTICE. '
'l'hose dosirous of recelving this paper by mail are lhfomea
that molwy sent In  BEGIBTERED. lettors will be at our, mk.

SOLICITORB OF SUBSGRIPTIONB.
In order to rowoo the public from lmpoaluon. ev‘ery aj l\\
whio fe outhor? us o collect subscriptions, I8 furnished
with reccipts sign by us, - Thio publis arc cautloned againeg
paying su scrlpt.lous to iny persons not having thé same,
ECTURERS nnd Agenta furnished with those Yeoeiptacn

application to u
t be oddroswd l,o the undersigned. .
Al letwrs musf OOLBY S, ;

LIST OF A.GEN '1‘8. .

' ‘NEW YORK. .
8. T Muxsow, No. 8 Great Jones Btreet, Now York Olty. -
‘Roas & Tousex, 103 Nassau Btreot,
TroxAs HAsTINGS, 81 State Stroot, Albany.
8. F. Hovr, 240 River Btreet Troy.
Jxues McDowouas, No. ) Exchange Bullding, |
D. M. Drwev, Arcnde Hall, Bochemr

¥, A. Drovax, No. 47 South 'I'hlrd Strect, rmlndmhm..;
?!“'11‘“ & Hri;clxi 830 Raco St reet, .

'AYLOR, Baltimore.
R. Duxoay, 162 Vine Street, Cincinuatl, - -
Hawxes & B mx';.lg'ljov%?‘ll\d Ohlo.
Nyg & BroTHERS, Toledo, Ohlo .
MoNavuy & Co, 75 Doarborn Street, Chicago, n’ _
J. Haxoy, Watoh ;.l“ov.ses llmlldlng. Adrian, moh. Lo by
A. D'ArereMoxT, New Orleans :
W. V. 8pencsn, corner Washington and an ﬂu'eo“ Boglon,
Bgra Maney, 14 Bromfleld Street, Boston,
Feoeruey & Co., No. 9 Oourt Street, Bosaton,
Joux J. DYRn & Co No. 11 Court Avenue, Boswn.
| A, WiLLians & Co., 100 ‘Washington 8treel, Boston, |
Hotcenxiss & Co., No. 20 School street, Boston, -
Reppixe & Co., 8 State Street, Boston.' :
E. 8 Mcl)om.n, 78 Central Btreet, Lowell .
8. B. Nicros, Burlington, Vt. . .

MEDIOAL INSTITUTE. HAVING NO BYMPATKI

Uuo&.’l : B

with the legalized Modical Institution, made up of &
combination of spoculating individuals, having no h"f"“ ob-
ject than money making. I have come to tho conclusion that
I may establish myself in an’ institution alone, protesnlng
that I have cured more of the THOUBANDS OF CABES OF' Dlse
£ask by which mortals are afliicted, than any other phyaician
in my locality, during the long peried in which I have been
thus engaged,

Will attend at office, TorspaY, THURSDAY, and Slmm:u
and will prescribe and apply for all discases usually attendod
in offico practice. Mgs. R, E. DiLLiNonay, Assistant, who
will. be present at gll times, for the reception of ladies, and
will prescribe for them, whou moro conslstent and deslrable,

Will attend to calls personallyin and out. of the clty,
usual, when not engaged in oftice. :

Office 18 connected with a store of Eclemc,,not.anlc. '.l‘hom- :
sonlan apd Patent Medicines, of the best qualit; g which will -

up for patlenu :

and for trapsient sale; also, the gcot varlety of my.
PECULIAR COMPOUNDS. Oftice, 80 Knoeland - treet.
May 28 . N. H. DILLINGHAM, M. D, .

LL AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN FPUBLICATIONS
RELATING TO BPIRITUALISM AND OGEXKRAL m;ronu,
may be oblained wholesalo and retall of 8, . MUNRBON, §
GI(EA)T Joxnes StreeT, NEW Yok, (two doors cast’ of Broad- .
way.)
M2, Moxsox s the goneral ngent for Now York and vloinlly
for Tug BANSER oF LiouT, 6 largo quarto paper, each Dumber
contalning 40 columna of articles on BriRITUALISY, REFORN,
and in advocacy of Proomessive Views; and in addition, each
number presents FinsT Crass Brories, BKETCHES O® Livk,
PoETRY, EssAYs, INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE, and a Sum.
mary of Eunoreax and AMERICAN NEws—thoso attractive
features rendering it superior as a Family Paper for Bpiritual
ists and tho public generally., Bubscription price $3 o yean
Mr, Munson will also furnish all other Boston and-New
New York Spiritual Papers, and will forward ten of the fol-
lowlng to onc address for $10 per annum ; or, twenty for sso.
DBanner of Light, Bostons New Englund Spirit«llnllsc, Bosf
Bplrll\;o}\) Telep ‘[;h. New York ;. Bplritual Age, Now X
of Progres!

A
. M. Is ngcm. for nll other Bplrlhml Publications; also for
THE PSALMB OF LIFE; a cowpllation of Psalms, Hymns
Anthems, Chauts, &, embodyin tho Spiritual, Progressive,
and Reformatory Bentiment of the Present Age, by - Jonx 8,
Apaus, containing. "l’“ arda of five hundred chiolco selectiony
or p in connection with appropriato Musle, * It has been
n.g with epecial reference to tho alresdy large and
ﬂlly incrensing demand for a volume that should express
tho sentiments and views of advanced minds 0f the:jresent
time, and mect the requirements of every specios of Reforne,
It {s entlrely frco of cectarianism, all_the theological dogmas
of .the past, and fully recognises the Presence and Ministra-
tion of Spirits, in every condition of Life on Earth. 263 pp.
bound in cloth. Price 75 cts; postage 14 cts, .
@“All orders for books "and papers- promgtly aftend d
une 18—t

.0, BTILEB, M. D INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYANT,
-Bridgeport Conn, Tenus,~—Cinlrvoyant Examination

and preacrlpuon $3. By a lock of hair, if the most prominent

symptoms aro given, $2; ifnot given, $3. Answering sealed |

lotters, §1. - To ensure atteutlon, the fee must in all cases be

advanced.

~wDr, Stiles* superior Clairvoyant powers, his thorough

Meodical nnd Burgical education, with his experience from an’

extensive practice for over sixieen years eminently qunll.fﬁ

him for the best, Consulting l‘hialchm of the 8ge

chronie dlecascs he'stands unrivalled.”

Offico~—No. 227 Mally Strect. . . Moy 'l-t.f

8. E. D. DANFORTH, EXAMINING AND PRESORIB.
ING MEDIUM, No. 12 Wilmot Street, Portiand, Maine,
having been more than three years in Portland and vicinity,
in restoring many that wero given up by phyplcians, now
facls encouraged to offer hor services to those Who may need
them, Mrs, D. will glve special attention to femals com.
.plaints, Examinations private and strictly confidential
Terus.—~Examination and proscription if present. at the
house, 31,25 ; absent, $2.00 RO
June 11, 1857, .

N ABYLUM- FOR THE AF'FLIOTED 'HEALING BY
LAYING ON OF THE HANDS, Cgagizs Mamw,
Healing Medium, has opened an Asylum for the sffiicted st
No. 7 Davls Street, Boston, where he is propared to accommo-
dato patients desiring treatment by the. above: process on
moderate terms. Patients desiring Loard, should give notles
in advance, that sultable arrangements may be made before
tholr arrival,
Those sending locke of halr to indicate thelr disenson “should
fuclose $1,00 for the examination, with & luiter aumpw
pnpayz elr postage, -
Oﬂloehouran-omowlaA.M.,andnomnmor.ll. .
May 28 k]

EMOVAL. J.V: MANSFIELD, tho TEsT WRITING KEDIUK,
(ANSWERING SEALED LETTERS,) gives notics to nfo

bello that he may be found-on and after this date, st No. 8
Intor Btroet, near- Washington Blreet, (over George Torge

bull & Co.'s dry goods store;) tho rapidly Incmulng fnterest -

in thf phenomom\ of spirit communion rendering 4t

ror him to ecoupy larger rooms for the aoommoq‘atIon of vll"f

A “P"l
.u Mr. M. devoies his entire time to this, it §s abeolulely
necessary that all fetters sent to him " for answers uhoul b -
accompanied with' tho small’ feo he ‘charged. *Conneq

no, letters ;will bo hereaflor attended to unless MWP‘“‘
wlth 31, ‘(ONE DOLLAIL) nnd threo pon?e stampt,

- Mr. M.‘doés not' guaranteo answers. only DMB“ o
nol under.any Influence which may present luolf tbr the pur-
posé of huswering snch letters as are sont to hind. ~ AbO
ﬁur-nmm of-all letters sent aro answerod by the lplrlu.

fla‘lpnoe hours l'rom wo to three o'clod{.
‘Sindays exoopted. Sans 1 T
TOAY ELEOTRIOITY, Tho uubsoﬂber "having fourd
Magnottem; in conneviion with ‘othetl remedid
vory oﬂbctual in" his proctico during the . 1ast twelve xw"
takes this mothod of Informing those intorested, that ho e
tinues to administer it from the anosp opproved modern ‘ﬁch
JTotus, In cases where Lio pervyus nyuc&l Molve,d' oW
‘cliss of dincases hogives his spicial ot "
and |9 JOURT 8, M. D,, No, 25 Wlnt&r strept, nonon.

to.

B. H“

xmﬂf’

t-'u

‘e THE QURE," TRE GREAT,, 8 BITBmD
soribed thiough the mediumship of mu- w.

DY, June 8th; 187, for the -reméval of Ohrdhic Com

Mmore especlally those of the LUNGS, LIVEBo ﬂml

discases arlsing therefrom. Prico

&ocked and sent by express to any pm of lho 0?"

8 doun. 25 per cent off.; -
» Ni B-Patients omering the "Onro." Wlll P
a statoment of their pecullhy case, when o mn

| that more particular directions may beshn
E.mm Blare * may bo 86 modifid. o' pi u’?"ﬂ' iy
PR G ST E IR T A U1 | o
Addmnw.n.nmzu.né.,snpw Plagt, sk
EORG V N}E
G ﬁrﬁéﬁ Q&r thop o ot
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