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. .  THE AMULET.

The Connt nnd _Carlo were- snxlonsly swslting',

that moment, that . they.might get rid of -me, and
also that the. marriage . might tako place.: Hortense

- Was hkewise impatiently awaiting it, that she might

have the pleasure.of enjoying perfeot health, and at
the samg time to quiot.the suspioions .of her father.
1 was not less anxious than any of them, for, only
ata drstunoe from Hortenge, among, strangers, and
by ohnngo of scene and oocupation, could I.hope
ever to regain my penoe of mind.. I folt vsry un-
bappy.

The Conntess one dey, during her clmrvoys.neo,
nnnounced not: unexpootedly, the near o.pprosoh of
her porfeot Tecovory. .

#In the warm bathd of Battnglm,” said sho, o she
will entirely loio the - gift of olu.irvoynnoe. Take her
there. She will Go restored to health, Let her batho

_every morning. 08 soon as. she awakoes. Aftor'the

tenth bath, Emanuel, she will. _port with "theo; ‘and
never ses thee ngmn, if such be thy wish, Bt Ieavo
hera remembrnnoe -without it she cannot Tecover,

~Thou hast for a long time worn mext thyhea.rts

“* dori§; hetéoiivutsioh

dried rose, between gls.ss, in a gold frame; cover it
with gllk, and as lon §
£ will’ not rétuFn. ' Glive'it her
in the seventh Lour after her thirt/eenth bath, neither
earlier nor later. Woar it thyself until. thcn. Her
reoovery wiil then b complete.”

8ho repented this request frequently,” and with
singular anxiety, particularly that I should remark
the timo at which I should present to her my anly
treasure, of which she never could have heard.

Do you really wear anything of the kind ?” in-
quired the Count, delighted at tho prospeot of his

. daughtet’s speedy recovery.

Upon my answering in tho nﬂirmntivo, he asked
further, whether it was of much value to me.

I told him it was dearer to me than anything
possessed on.carth, and that I would rather die than
permit it to be wrested from me. 8till, to completo
the recovery of the Countess, I would snerlﬁce that
also.

“Probably o keepsuko from somo Toved . one?;
gaid he, smiiing and inquinngly, nppnrently mshing
to find out whother I had over beon in love. =

It comes from one, who 1s.nll the world to me.”

The Count, affccted by fny magnanlmity, and
pleased that I had made up my mind to make the
saorifico whioh was necessnry to tho oontlnuution of

his daughters Heaith; forgot for the’ moment his |

provtous resontment, and ‘embraced me, whioh had
not hnppenod for a long’ time.
. #You make mo your debwr for life l" he oncd.

As soon a8 Hortense nwoko, ho- hastened to inform
her whnt she bud required of me, at the’ same timo.
reluting his' conversation mth me ooncermng the
amulet, how much Ivalued it asa keepsako from
one, whom I loved nbove all others, He lald peouliar
emphasis on the last few words, in case Ilortenso—
for ho still. hud hls* suspicions-—renlly cntertained
an affeotion for'me; he thought to anuibilata it, by
the discovery that I loved another.

Hortensc heard. it all with -Buch unconcern, and

| was 8o truly dehghted at the proepeot of her ro-

1.

covery, that the Count saw ho had wronged his
daughter by his unjust gsuspicions. In the joy of
his henrt he came to mo at once, to tell me of his

‘conversation with Tlortenso, and then hurried to the

Prigoe. to inform him of all that had passed.
- From that time tho Count and the Prince treated
me with greater cordinlity aid kindness, Thoy
were no longer so fearful of leaving Hortonse alone,
and treated ino with nttention and indulgence, asa
benefaotorto 'whom each was indebted for the happi.

‘ness of "his life;

+ Preparations for. the” jonmoy to Dattaglia wore

. immediately made, and on a fine’ summer  morning

we left Venice.  The Prince went on before to have

_everything in order for the reception of his .adorpd

bride.
We traveled fcross tho plossent plains of I’sduu

"to the Eugunian Mountalns, at the foot of ‘which 1ies

- the small oity of Battaglia, with its 'hcaling waters.

* buglive & aimple life, away

On:the road, the Countess often preferred walking,
and I was lier companion ‘at #ugh times; Her cor
dislity wos not lcga plossing to mo than her doliouto
sonse and just appreciation of - the beautiful In nu..
ture; aotl of ovérything thut is noble fn mankind.
8he often said ¢ 41 conid be very heppy, {21 could
pass my ‘days in some plou.ssnt ‘pagt of Italy, in the
simple cocupations of domestio life. The amuse
ments .of. oity life; leave the heart roid—lt is more
& benumbjng of ;tho senses thnn true ptoum whloh
emﬁeude. H0w blessed I should” fool), .oould..;
from - nll. 1k foll les
]uhoo—were 1 but rich- enough to add o

/ ‘ ..
. - o

as showcursrt,esthouhast :

hepplness of those eround me, s.nd ‘oould find_ my
) bouros of. hsppine's in ‘my own: setions. But one '

¢ More then onoe in the presenoe of her futhor, she
spoke of the obhgutlon gho. was under to mo, for
ssvmg hor life.

she exoluimed. «Y have been “puzzling my brains
for a long timo, to find cut in what way I could con-
tribute to your happinoss. One thing you must al-
low, that my father places. you in indopendeut oir.
cumstances. But that is the least. .1 must do some-
thing myself for my own satisfaction.”

Several times when ye were walking togother, she
spoko of my decision to leavo her futher and herself
a3 soon as she recovered. . -

“We shall bo.sorry to loso’ you," sho sald; “wo
shall focl your loss‘as that of & falthful friend and
henefn.otor. But I will not persuade you to remain
with ns,” Your hoart calls you elsewhere I” alie' add-
ed with & roguish smile, at being initinted ‘into my’
searets,  Well, if you are but happy, wo can desiro:
nothing further, and I 'doubt not that love will make-
you huppy 3 but do not quite forget us, axd lot us
heor from you sometimes.” ' §

Whntl folt upon. suoh occasions I am undble to
exprees, oftoher lhould “§:fke 1o repéat ‘my udual
auswers, ‘Thoy werd full of cold politeness, for

Still thero were moments in which my feelings over-
powercd me, and I anid more than I intended to say;
at such' times Hortenso would look -at me, with 1 on
Innocent surpriso, as though quite at a loss to com.
prehend my moaning. ‘T was oonvinced that Hor

" |tense estéemed mo highly, end wished to seo mo

happy and contented, without entertaining tho
shghtest seoret preference for me,. Only out bf puro
kindness, and to give mo plenaure. had she ohosen
mo as her pa.rtner at the ball. ~ Bhe confessed to me
that she had" expected mo to ask her. Ok, what
foolish hopes had I not indulged in since that even-
iing! hopés to & certain extent ——; for had Hor.
tense really felt more than kindness for fne, of what
"benefit would it be to me? Her unbappiness wopld
:but have inoreased my own. A seoret fiame was
consuming me, while' with her all was’ peace and

serenity. Whilo I could souroely refruin from sink.

ing.at her feet, and. oonfessmg my adoration, she
calmly sauntered by my side, without ‘the slightest
prcsentrmont ‘of my feclings, and endouvomd b rslly
me out of my gnmty. ’ N

) XV,

©me msnsomrrrum

The Pnnoo msnsged to have apsrtments prepured
for our reception.in tho vastlo of tho Marohioness
von Este. Thls enstle was gituated upon a hill, not
far from the town, and command & fine ond exten.
tensivo view of the surrounding country. Its imme.
diats neighborhood waa well supplied with agreeablo
shady walks, Tho baths, however, were in the oity,
Ith'erci'oro a house had been secured there, exprossly
li'or tho use of tho Countess, where she could paes her-
mornings after bathing. After she had commenced
bathing in the Battaglia, she was seldom entranced,
and only for & short t:mo, during which sho spoke
little, did not always answor the questjons address-
ed to hor, and frequently appoared to be enjoying a
porfectly natural sleep, After the seventh bath, she
was entranced and spoko; sho desired that sho

- | sliould not occupy that house, after tho tenth bath,

After having taken her tenth bath, sho was en-
tranced onco again, but said nothing more than—
« Emanuel, I seo thee for tho last timol” These
were ghe last words slio ever spoke in the tranco
state. Afterwanls, she slopt o fow times somewhat
unnaturally soiind; but spoke not a word,

Tho day upon which she was to take her thlrteenth
bath at length arrived;. Hitherto, evorything that
she'hud ordered in her clairvoyant state, had been
punctually attended toy her last request only re-

Prince camo to me early in the morning to romind

for a moment the whole morning, A8 thongh, now.
that the 8o long looked for goal was ‘noarly maohed,
they, suddonly bocsmo distrustful, and foared that I
might: olmnge my mind, and refuso to part with my
littlo treuure, or thut it might nocidentslly got lost.

tsking her bsth than we began to count the min.
o, ,,Mterhsthlng, she rested o fow hours, aud 3 e
then mmpmied her to. the custle. Bhe was unu.
mlly,,‘ al, almos; mischievous. Bho know that
:: Memqth bour after hethl , she had fofiboolvo’
Y. ittls 8“‘. ‘and, lo flong as she llvetl
{she was a4 plehsed Md ohlid at the sdeaof lt, snd

« {fT only knew what I could do for you in return 1"

honor forbade me betraying tho scoret of my heart.’

mained to be fulfilled.  Count von Ilomegg and the |

me that I should soou have to, part with my unulet. .
I had to show it to them, They did not leave me ‘

joked me Phyfu“y .bou& -my faithlessness towards
(= ‘chosen ohe, by pariid

vlth her gift to another,

It struok twao Yolock. e ‘séventh houy had at-

'_ rired. We were in’ eeheerful arbor in tho gardon’}

the Connt, the Prlnoe, u:o Conntess and her. lsdy’s
.malds were present. N

_1% Now,” said the Oount, “lst us delay no fonger;|

'| the moment has arrived whioh'is to be the last of
‘Hortense’s sufforlng, and the first of my happlriess.”
. T'dréw the treasured ‘miedallion from my breast,

. whero I had worn it so long, lovsened the gold ohain

i iny neek, prossed the glsss to my lips, and not
1tfigut & feeling of mdnou, hsnded it to the Count-

:\, I

‘ Hortenso ‘took it, when, her glance falling upon

Tthe ‘dried ‘rose, her countendince became diffused with

[3 deep blush. - She bowed gently, as if to thank me,
but” a confusion was visible in her countenance,
which she strovo to oconoeal; sho stammered out a
few words, then suddonly retlred with her women.
The Count and Prinoce wers all gratitudo towards
‘me. They had mude srrsngemcnts for a small cn-
tertainment at, the cnstle in" the evening, to which a
few -famllles from among: the' nobility of Este and
Novigo had been invited. . Meanwhile wo waited
long'and in valn for-the reeppenrnnoo of lortense.
Upon Inquiring, we heard that ghe had no soomer
put on the amulot, thdn a drowslness overcame her,

-and " she ‘was:now sleeping' soundly and swectly.

Two, threée, “and- four  hours passed. The invited
guests bégan to arrive, but Hortenso did not awake.
The Count; in great nnessinoss, wont to her himself,
but found her sleeping #0- soundly and poueefully
that he wonld not distarb her.

* Tho entertainment passed withont the presonce of
Hortense. * Bhe still slept, when they separated after
midnight.

The next morning she wes still in tho samo sound
sleep. 'The Count became extremely anxious, and 1
not less so, Physloians wore caliedip; they howevor
all agreed that the Countess”dleep wos o hoalthy
and refreshing one; her domploxion, na weli as hor
pulse, showed porfect healthii Noon, and evening ar-
rived; Horlenss did not awake, Tho repeated as.
gurances of tho physieism,wew* ‘necessary to calud
our’ anxiety, ' Niglit-cantBet™ phisol. - Bhis -nany
morning, at & late.hour, shouts of rejoicing were
heard througheut the castle, as Hortenso’s women an-
nounced her to be awake and well. Every one has-
tened to congratulate her upon her recovery.

XVi
FRESK ENCHANTMENT.

Why should I not confess it? During this gen-
eral rojoicing, 1 alone was sad—ah ! more than sad.
The engagement which I had formerly entered into
.with Count von Ilormegg was now fulfilled. [ could

‘depart when I wished. I had often enough express-

ed my desire and determination to do 8o ; thereforo
no ono expected me to dootherwise. But—cven to
breatho tho samo atmosphere with Hortense appear-
ed to me a most enviable lot, and one glance of her
eye suffioicnt to nourish tho vital spark.

To live apart from her, was to me a condomnation
to death. When I thought of her approoching nup-
tials with tho Prinoce, the fickleness of the weak-
minded Count,.or of my own honor, thon camo prido
to my assistanco, and bidding. definnce to fato, I re.
solved to keep to my resolution, and fly home as

_quickly as possiblo, I plainly saw how endless would

be my unhnppiness, but preferred bidding adiou to
joy for my. whole hfe, to losing all reapcot for my.
self.

I found Horténse in tho gardon of the oastlo al

slight tremor seized my frame on epprotwhmg to
congratulato her. 8he was stundlng thoughtfully at
a flower-bed,

«Ah! how you startled me,” she said smiling and
confusedly, whifo tho color becamo helghtened.

# 1 wish, nlso, dear Countess, to express my joy
and to offer iny. congratulations.—r?:

More I could not say, for my voice tremblcd my
thoughts beosme confused, I could_not onduro her

_look, which scemed to wish ‘to penetrsto into tho

very depths of my heart, Yler eyes were fixod upon
me in silence,. After a long pause, she said —
" You speuk of joy, Faust ; aro you really glad 9”
u Most heartily, to know that you are released
from tho sickness with which you have so long been
troubled. Now T shall bo able in & few days to de.
part from hero, and in othek-cones liys for myself,
if it be possible; since, honceforth T have mo ond clse
to live for. My promise is fulfilled.”
«Js it thon renlly your fntentidn to lcavo us,
Faust? I hopo*iot. - How can ‘you gay that you
have no ono to live for? Are we not bound to you

by ail tho ties of gratitude ? Why will you not re-

main with us 7
Ilaid my hand on my heart, and looked on the
ground—speak I could not.
# You will remaln with us, Faat, will you not 2
«1 dare not.”
«Not if1 beg of you to do. 80, Feust i
« For heavon's sake, dearést Countess, do not bog

.of me, do tiot ask me. I can only be oontent when

I——no1 must hence.”
o You cunnot be content with us? 'Btill have no

. bnslness, no ofher dutlos to call yon from us®”
T Duty to myself.”
No soonor vcro e informod that the Countess wsp i

] Thon 80 Faust; I'was mlstaken In you 1 dld
think thet we were not quito indiﬂ‘er‘qt to you.”

" My deur Counless, If you but knew the pMn your
, wordy cduse m,you would in meroy’ “spare mo

,', B ",Then 1 wm bo silent, anst. do, hut you vill

be dpin yery

.w Ju

mng ”» )
iried and walled awey froia nis. RS Yentnr.
od W follow her, and bog of he¥ notto ba kogry with| th

1 aE-hiva” boen gathering n’ few flowers’ fdi

me. Toars wore falling froin hop eyes. 1 carnestly
entreated hor not to be angry with me.

“Command me,” gaid I; “1 wiil obey; if you
order me to remaln, my poaos of mind; my happl
ness, my life leelf, shsll gladly be saoriiieed to your
commend”

(o, Faust ; T wiil not persundo you agatnat your
own lnolinution ”

«0h! Countess, do not drive me to despair.”

" # When do you Intend to dopurt Foust ?”

« To-morrow—to-lay.”

% No, no!” said she, in & low tone, and comlng
neaver to'me.. “ I do not valuo my health, whioh s
your gift, if you—anstl remqu ; if only for a fow
days”

Bhe said this in snoh a tender, suppllonting tone,
and looked up into my face with her tearful oyes, so
that I fost all control over my own will.

«T will ramain.”.

-« And willlngly ?7

« With delight.”

“Good! kowlmsh to be alone for a moment.
You have really grieved me. Do not leave the gar-
denn; I only wish.to recover myself.” .

With these words she left me, and was soon lost to
sight among tho blooming orange trees. I remained
for a long tlme on tho snme spot, like one ln a dream.
Tha Countess had never before addressed such lan.
guage to me. It was not a lauguago of mere pollte-
ness. Could it bo possible that she entertalned.any
affeotlon for me? Ier request that I should remnin,
hor tenrs—and, that certaiu something, which can-
not be desoribed, in hor manner, In every movement,
in her volce—was a languagoe - without words, but
which told much more than words could express. I
understood nothing, yet knew everything. I doubt-
ed, and was yot fully convinced. I wandered about
in tho garden, when perceiving tho Countoss’ at.
tendants, I joined them, and scarcely had | done so,
when Hortenso cheerfully and happily came to mect
us. Her delicate figure, ber flowing white drapery,
and the dazaling sun shining full upon her, made
her appear liko one of the angelsiu Raphnael's dream.
8ho had's boquet n her hand, of roses, carnations,
and violet colored vamile blossoms, .
1,
sho said to me ; # do not disdain them. [ give Xhem
to you with very different feclings to what I did the
rose during my sickness. I ought not to remind
you, my dear doctor, of having, so tormentod you
with my childish whims; but I remind mysclf of it
very dutifully, so that I may make up for it in every
way in my power; and, oh, dear! how much, how
vory much, I have to makoup for{ Give me your
arm, and Miss Cecolia tho othor.” That was the
namo of one of hor companions,

As we wero walking arouud, talking nn(l Joking,
her father, the Count, and tho DPrince, joined us.
Never was Hortense more amiablo than on this first

day of her roturn to health. 8be spoke to her father
with respectful “tenderness, to her companions with
cordiality, to the Prince with politeness and kind-
ness, and to me never otherwise than with gratl-
tude. Not that sho thanked mo fu words, but in tho
manner in which she spoko to me. Whenover she
addressed me, there was something indescribably
heartfelt in heg Yery word and tone; and in her
glanco and cxpﬁ%ion of countenance somethlng sis-
terly, kind and solicitous for my happiness. This
was tho same in the presonce of the Count and
Prince, as in their absence; and carried out with
a firmness which as much as said, it should not, and
dare not, bo otherwise.

A few delightful days passed, IHortense's behav.
jor towards mo did not alter; and I, Ly this intimacy
with her, regalned a peaco of mind to which I had
boen n stranger ovor slnco I had been acquainted
with her. Slio was so natural, so true, which mado
me also more natural, more true; sho was sisterly,
I brotherly. Sho did not attempt to concenl that
she felt the greatest friendship for me—nor did I

.ooncen] iny regard for her, although I was caroful

not to betray the depth of my feclings. _8till, oh,
who could resist so much-fascinationi—it was bo.
trayed;™ The “guests of - Battaglia usually assemble -
of a fine morning beforo a large coffco house, where
thoy partako of refreshments in tho open air. They
draw up their chairs, formlng half olroles, and tho
conversation becomes general, overy one does as ho
pleases ; ono will be playing tho mandolia, anotlier
tho guitar, and others singing, a8 is tho custom in
Italy. Ofhers amuso themselves by playing and
singing inside of tho house, which is brilliantly illu.
minated. One evcning. tho Princo having loft us
carlier than usual, the Countess took 1t in her head
to join this assembly. I had aiready retired to my
room, and sat in deep thought, holding my:boquet
firmly with both hands. The-light was burning dimn.
ly, and the door was but Lalf olosed. Hortense
and Cecelin, in passing, saw me thus; they contem-
plated mo for some time, then entered silently—but
I did not hear them until ‘they stood before me, and

declared that I must accompany them to town. They

werc amused at my confusion. Hortense knew the
flowers: she took the bouquet from the table, where I
hed thiown it, and faded as it wu, fsstened n in
front of her dress. . ;

. We wont down to Battaglia and mlngled with tho
company. Cecelia happening to moot with%ome ac.
qns.lntancos, .got separated from ns,whloh nelther
Hortenso nor I régretted.  Leaning on’ my arm, she
wandered up'and down amid tho cheerful throng,

untll she was fatigued; when we seeted ourselves
upon  binch under at olm trso, at a short' distanco
fromthe house. ‘The ‘moon khone botweon the
branches upon Hortense's bennmul faoe, and upon.

the faded ﬂomu'sQ at.hér boeont. R

“Do you i{ntend again to rob me of what you have
given me?” said I, polnting to tho flowers. Bhe
looked at mo lonig, and very carncstly, then said :—

It always scems to mo'as if I could neither give
you anything, nor tako anything away from youw.
Doces It not sometimes appear #o to you 2

This answer, and succecding questio
and innocently uttered, gonfused me—

[ dared not to understand her true mcuning. .Bhe
repeated the question.

Moat assuvedly,” sald I. “I am sorry to say it
docs, when I think of the gulf between you and me;
of tho differenco In statlon, which scparates us; then
indeed it does nppenr 8o, ewides, who can give to
the gods what has always belongcd to them,”

8he looked at me in astonishment.

“What are you saying nbout gods, Faust? One
can give nothing and take nothing fron one’s sclf.”

«To one's self 7’ repeated I, tremulousty.” « Then
you aro aware that youbhave converted mo into your
own property ?”

% 1 do not know mysclf, how it is! m she snswemd,
casting down hor eycs.

* But I, dearest Countess, I do lmow. Tho spell
whidh hns so long influenced us both hag not depart-
ed, but merely taken another direction. 1 formerly,
when you were clairvoyant, controlled your will;
now, you control mine. I livo only for you. I can
do nothing, and am nothing, without you. Forgive
mo for making this coufesmmb which is wrong in
the eyes of the world, but not in these of God. Can
I conceal my feelings from you? If it bo a orlme-

s0 quietly

is not mine.”
8he turncd away her faco and raised her hand, as
o gign that [ should be sitent. I had, at tho same

tears were gathering. ‘Tho raised Lands foll into
ench other. We were silent. [ hnd confessed my
passion ; but Hortenee hnd pardoned—my boldness.

Cecolin now disturbed us, aud wo started for
home; not n word was exchunged on tho way, bnt,
beforo we parted, the Countess enid, sadly and in o
low toug :—

 Q0IMY Ll wuUre BICK tuaL evers
Xi’ll.
PETRARCH'S RESIDENCE.

Womot on the following day with timidity, I
scarcely ventured to ndddress her, or she to answer
me. Our eyes met frequently, aud caruestly. 8ho
seemed anxious to read my Leart, and 1 tried to read
in ber oyes, whether upon reflection she condemned
my yesterday’s audncity. Boeveral days pussed with.
out us ever being alone. llortense’s manner was
more thoughtful, as though her heart wore not on-
gnged in what wags passing around her. Meanwhile
I attributed too much of her altered manner to thé
eritionl moment under the elm tree; forl afterwards
learned that Prince Carlo hind formally solicited her
hand, which had cnuted a cooluess and unpleasant.
ness between the Countess, and the Prince and her
father. In order not to offend them, and to gain
time, sho had requested time for considerntion, and
to so uncertain a period and upon such hard terms,
that Carlo alinost despnired of-his wish cver being
gratified. * Not that 1 dislike tixc Prince,” she said,
«bnt I wish for a while to enjoy my freclom- Twill,

—but if the proposition be made me ngain, I shall
certainly and decisively refuse it ; and should do so,
even if I really loved the Urince.”

Tho Count know by cxpcrionto tho unyiclding dis-
position of his daughter ; still he hoped for tho best,
as sho Lind not given a dircot refusal to tho Prince’s
solicitations. Carle, however, was rather discouraged.
This deolaration, bo thought would'condemn him to
beoome an eternal lover, and that without any decid-
ed bope to encourage hiw. 8till ho had suffiolent
self-lovo to believe that by faithful- persovorenco he
should at length gain Hortense’s heart. Ier intima.
macgwith mo sometimes appcarcd unplonsant to
him~still ho did not séem to fear it ; being free and

it. 1lo Lad accustomed himsclf to think of me as
tho intimate friend and adviser of both the Count
and his daughter ; and ag tho Count had discovered.
to him the scerct of my plebeian birth, he had the
les# suspiofon that I could becomo a rival. 1o oven

posal to Iortenso, and the answer ho Lad received,
1o entreated mo, out of friendship for him, to find
whether Ifortense entertained any affestion for him,
if 1t wore ever go slight. I had to promise to do so,

o nsked me cvery day whether 1 had made any

had not scen tho Countess aleno.  Probably to afford
me an opportunity of doing so, ho proposed a little
excursion to Arquatn, threo miles from Battaglis,
whoro visitors often repaired to gco the tomb and res-
idence of Petrarch. Hortense particularly sdmired
this moat spiritunl of all Italian poots, aud had long
desired to visit tho scenes whoro ho hml oourted ‘the
muses.

When tho moment nrrivod tlmt wo sbould stert.
tho Prince not only sent 8 trifiing cxouso for Lis own
absonoe, but also contrived to prevent tho Count from

us at Arquata without fall. Boatrico and Ceoells. tho
Countess’ two compunlons, rodo in the cnrrlngo with,
her, and [ nocompanied them on horsebuok.

T oonduoted the ladies to the village churoh: -yard,

as ailent.”

that my whole soul is fettered to your own, tho orimp

moment, raised my own to concenl my eyes, in whloh -

«1 tXve recovered through you, thnt l might bee

;’
|
|
|
i
|

of iny own nccord, once givo my answer, yo8 or no, |

‘uncohstralied, iy thought thevo wan littlodangerin™ "

mnye a confidant of me, told mo the story of his pro-"

discovery, and I had always tho samo oxcuso—thatI - -

accompanying us. They however promised to join

whore & sitaple gravestono covers the: ashes of the . -
fmmor{al poet. The inscription 18 in Latin, which I -
trsnsistod 0 them. Hortonse stodd long lndoep .
-} thouglit bafore the stono.* Buo slghed:
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- oountenance as I was wout to sce during her clain-

" Count wished tosee it. “When we went inte the room”

£

" suddenly, smiled at me through her toars, and ssid:

" leave you;

. the hill were two men-servants, waiting to conduct

r8“'3 [mes Pcmﬂ\hng glance,and hostened from tho

N _pleuum had disnppenmd from our party. Every

o e ‘n.'

]

peotos o

s‘./x

" ’w.

w84l all Is not dwl.” llld she; "“‘"Pm"@ foﬂi"the bnlh of dny. No one knew iiv ‘.“.d“ You’ 'ould h.. 1t our lmhlﬁ”ﬂmh“ ik 'she gli y
Yives!” and [ felt that lhe‘nlunctlvoly olugo!m Codny add ‘flobald. [ intended leiving afeW llnea | bendath us in, o He shall:leave us. My e(&empwfwsﬁt-p The: meh qﬁga Hymn . -
to my arof.! 7 {to Hoftense, expressive of my unalterabl ?on, and | earthly ‘connestion’ "imh him " is” ended, bat my ; 1o the heart of Isidors, that night.

« Were overythlng w boeomo extlnd.” saidl,
“would It not be cruel In God to ondow us with life?
and would not love be the gﬂ:ntest curse of life?”

We leftthe churohyard, in melancholy mood. . A
friendly old man led us to an emlnence not far dis-
tant, on which Potrarch’s house stood, in & “small
garden: It commanded & cheerful view of the sur-
rounding plalns. 1n the house we werp shown Po-
trarch's houschold furniture, whick. had been care-*
fully and reverentially preserved—tha table at which
ho #at and wrote, the arm-chair in which he had
rested, and even his kitcken utenails, were there.

Buch remnants of those who have long been called
away, always maké s melanchely inipression upon
the*mind—the interim of centurica js as nothing;
the long past appears prosent. It secned to me aa
if tho poot had only just stepped out, and would soon
open the littlo brown door of his reomn and greet us.

Hortense found a neat volume of Vetrarch's son-
nets op A sidetable.  She sat down, and, resting hor
‘beautiful heaud upon her hand, rend attentively.

Beatrice and Cecelia went to preparc some refresh-
ments for the Countess. | stood silently at the !in-
dow. Petrarch’s love and lopclessness was my own
fate ; a second Laura sat there, not made heavenly
by tho reflected light of the muses, but by her own.

Hortense raised her handkerchicef to her eyes; per-
ceiving that sho wept, I approached gently. Bhe rose

«Poor D'ctf®rch—poor loving heart! But every
thing passes away—erverything. Centuries havo
gone by since he oeased to complain, 1t is said that
in the latter part of his life ho succeeded in master-
ing his feclings. Is it right to master-ono’s feelm !
Isitnota self-destruction 2*

It necessity requires it,” said .

# Can necessity control the human heart?” '

« But,” 1 answered, ** Laurn was the wife of Ilugo
von Sade. Iler heart dared not beat fur DPetrarch.
Ilis fate was to lovo nlone—alone to die. But he
had the gift of poetry ; the muses consoled him. Ho
was unbappy—like mysclf.”

+ Like you, Faust 2"’ she said, in a scarcely audible
toue, - B

« ] havo not the heavenly gift of poetry, therefors
my boart, which secks in vain for consolation, must
break. Countess, dear Countess, dare 1, ought 1, to
say more than | havodone? 1 will remain worthy
of your csteem, and only by manly courage can I do
80. Grant me but ono request—one single, modest
request.

Hortense cast down lior eyes, and did not answer.

“ One request, dear Couutess, for my own peace.”

“ What do you wish mo to do ?” ehe said, wuhout
looking up.

«Can | rely upgp your granting it ?”

Bhe looked at me very carnesfly, and said, with
great dignity, © Faust, [ know IIO%M you desire of
me ; but bo it what it may—yes. Waust, I owe my
life to you—I will grant your request. . Speak.”

#] reized her hand, and pressed it to ;y burning
lipa I lost all power of speech. jlortense stood
with downcast cyes, apparcntly lost in her own ro
flectione.

At length, when ablo to speak, I said, “ [ must
let me go. I darc not remain longer.

Tl 3

' bidding her farewell forever. - ;
The Count seemed surprised,-but not exntly dis-

pleased at my sudden determination. Tle embraccd
me most affectionately, thanked me for my services,
and promised to come  to my room in tbeeonmof
an hour, to hand me.a few useful papers, whick
would securs to me & futura free from care, md
which, as he expmaed it, was buw. payment. bn &g
copnt of his great debt of gratitude to me, the whole
of which could neveg be ‘liquidated. -Idid not iutend
to- refuso o ‘modérate . sum, to pay my truellng ex-
penoes, and enable mo to reach Gormany, for | was
in'fact ‘almost without money ; but I was too proud
to acoept of anything more than that.
As .s00n 03 | returned to my room, I packed up,
and Scbald repaired to the stable, to havo the horses
in readiness, so that we could start at any moment.
1 wrete meanwhile to Hortense; -what 1 suffered
while doing 8o, I will not attempt to desoribe, My
very life seemcd torn asunder, my future a hopeless
blank. Death is far swceter than to outlivoall hope.
I hnd several times torn up what I had written, and
wasat last interrupted in a way which 1 had least ex-
pected. Trembling, and out of breath, S8ebald rushed
into my roow, Lastily seized my carpet-bag, nud cried
out, * Mr. Faust, o misfortunc hus happened ; they
are going to drag-you to prison ; thoy are going to
murder you ; let ue fly before it is too late.”

1 inquired in vain the cause of his fright. Icould
only learn frgm Lim that the Count was cnrngcd,
the Prinoe frnntlc, and every ono in tho fouse up
in arms agginst nie. 1 answered cooly, that I had
no causo to fear, much less to make my cscape, like
a culprit.

« Sir,” said Scbald, “wo never shall gct Mmy
from this unlucky family without some misfortune.
1 said g0 long ago. Do let us fly. My door was
opened, and two of the Count’s servants entered, and
requested me to como to his lordship immediately.”

8cbald winked, and signed to me with his eyes to
try tocscape. [could not help smiling at his-fear,
and followed the men, but ordered Sebald to saddle
the horses, for 1 no longer doubted that something
extraordinary had happened, particularly as the
Prince was engaged in it, and had probably, out of
jealousy, got up some disturbance to annoy me:

Matters stood thus. 1 had scarcely loft the Count’s
rooiin, when Carlo eutered impetuously, and declared
to the Count that 1 had dishonored his house, by a
secret intrigue with the Countess. Ilortensc's com-
panion, Bentrico, whom the Princo had won, either
by his presents, or flattery, after leaving Petrarch’s
welling yith Ceoclia, and waiting for some time for
Hortense' and miyself to appear, had boocome impa-
tient, and returning to seck us, had arrived at the
wioment of our mutual embrace. She was of course
modest enough not to disturb us, but, at the same
time, miechicf-making enough to. inform the Prince
of the circumstance, as soon as wo returned to the
castle. The Count, who could have believed anything,
rather than that n common plebeian, an artist, could
have won the lovo of a Countess von llormegg, treated
the matter as a phantom of jealousy. The Prince,
howover, iu his own justification, was abliged to be-
tray the traitorcess, and Beatrice, although very un.
willingly, bad to nckuowledge to the Count what she

beart will remain ull bis own. You, my dear father,
odet of my.Jife; "I tell you this boforehand, for [am .

m!lfortuea,"
. Bhe.was sllelt. The Count and Prinee both llr

leat. ' Then oomlng to me, she drew a ring rrom her
finger, and y!uenﬁns it tp me, said: « My feledd, I-

remembrange of me; thls gvrq and these diamonds
will begoms . duat sooner than my love and Adelity
will ccnse.: l‘omt me not. "o

Bhe threw ber arms around my neck, lmpnnted 8
kiss on my lips, became deathly pale, and cold, and,
with closed eyes, aank lifeless on tho floor: "The
Couut uttered a shrjll ory, the Prince csllcd for help,

to her assistance; physicians were gent for, I, ina
state of unconsclonsness, was on my knees beforp the
couch, and holding the cold hand of Ilortense to my
lips. The Count forced mo from my, po: :ition. He
wea like ' madman,

* You are her murdercr,” he cxclaimed, henoe,
wrotch ! and mover let me sce you again.”

Ho thrust mo from the room, and at & sign frorh
him, the two ser,v_a.nts who had fetched me from my.
own apartment, seitod mo, and dragged mo down
the castle steps, -

Sebald was standing outside the smblcs no sooncr
did he perceive me, than hastening to me, he asgisted
me to the stable, where the saddled horses stopd in
readiness. . Here my strength was oxhausted, I feil
sensefess to the carth, and as Scbald afterwards in-
formed me, lay in umt state about a.quarter’ of an
hour. 1had scarcely recovered. mny senses, when he
lifted mo upon one of -the horses, and we started off
atatrot: I rode liko one in slecp, and was several
times in-danger.of falling ot My senecs and
strength howover gradually returned, and with them
the recollection of &ll that kad passed. I was in de-
spair. I wanted to return to tho castle, to know the
fato of Hortense, We Lad scarcely ridden a mile
and a haolf. Scbald entreated mo by all the saint
to relinquish my mad project ; but in vain. I turn
my horse, and immediately perceived several horse-
men in full gallop, coming towards us.

« Accursed murderer!” cried one of the pnrty ; it
was Carlo’s voice, At the same timo several shots
wero fired-at mo; and while 1 was ‘seizing my pis-
tols, my horse fell dead under me.. I jumped off it.
Carlo rode up to me, sword in hand, and at the mo-
ment ho was about to picroe me, I shot him through
the body. As be sank, his compnmons caugbt him,
and made a hasty rotreat. Sebald followed, sending
a few more balls after them; then roeturned,took
the carpet-bag off the dead horse, and placed it on
his own, which wo both mounted, and started off on
a quick trot, This murderous affair had happened
in the neighborhood of a small forest, which we soon
reached; the sun had already gone down ; we rode
on all through the night, without’ knovnng whither.
On arriving at break of day at a village inn,iwe
alighted, that our horse might rest, but found that
its back was so sore from the saddle, that we hadito
give up all hope of making further use of it. We
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cannot alter Is; tny attempt to do %0 will be at the | ; .
_ domy
prepered to meet duath, which wil putdnend fomy {0 "F ths young Tskdors, mad frpem the bri

he be &t
umpted to lpelk, but lhe signed to them toibe 8k Lber mponaln hcari tho fervent prayor. and th mpt

part with you,'pexhnpe forevek.. Kecp this rin;in '

and [ bore her lovp{y formn to a couch, " Womeh came :

!’ho voloeg Qf wlnd and wave spoke lntalhgibly to

lllnt fete and gay sasembly, they Jured her’ foo&tep.
o the mky oot or wildwood shade; dmwlngl’mﬁl

thwhghlng. in | snawer o the angel’s oall .
Bpeak s théy may of destiny, of the unnltemble
d.oorm of - fate. enchaining ‘the realatmg soul, and
‘triumphing over the indiguant struggles of vlrtue’s
solf—there is the fnner God-gwen cangaiosness of}
right ; the still, small, approving, or rebuking’ voloe‘
that regnant judges in the silont recesses of the
soul, though ecircumstances combine to crush, and
foes from without and within strive to stifle the as.
spiring effort for the good aud true that beams afar,
Though the voices of the world bo false summoners:
and falsehood often borrows the sunlit robes of truth,
there are other mesgengers, divinely inspired and
heaven commissioned, to lead the souls of carth
aloft. The myriad intonations of the universal mglo-
dy issuing from tho great central heart of truth and
love ; the voices of sea and air, the molian breath-
ings of flowery messages, the o’srwheiming tido of
jnspiration laving the benuty-islands that slumbered |
"nenth n hazs of dreams; the strange, far-off tones
of strangely mingling musio; the echoes of celestial

"{ harps with tho song of bending flower and rustling

leaf; to the solitude of the yqung Isidora, they spoke
of the worlds afar aud ncar; they came to the orowd.
cd banquet and the festal hall, and she felt their
coming, and hailed them with a fervent joy..

Around the fair child thronged the unsocn shapes
of ideal and exalted besdty. Brows enriched with
the starry diadem’ of worth and goodness, flashed
athwart her partially unsenled vision ; the breezes
that dallied with her loosened tresses swopt the gar
ments of many & guardian angel; and on her cher-
|ished flowers and favorite bird, rested the love-il
lumined glances of the dwellers of the angel worlds.
There was one- spirit robed with exceeding glory,
‘aud beautiful with affection’s power, that sang the
gwectest, loftiest, tendorest strains unto that maid-
den’s ear. It was her angel mother, who, with a
mother’s lavish bounty, scattered around the earth
wanderer’s path tho holy gems of thought, the flow.
ers of fecling, the sunrays of celestial truth, To the
daughter’s dreaming, wondering heart, sho brought
tho lingering echoes of her henvenly lute’s refrains,
aud attuned the listening soul to the consecrated
song of joy, the adoring praises of the seraph’s choir,
until from festal hall and courtly throng the happy
dreamer turned to the sylvan eolitude, filled with a
deep homo-yearning, for # tbo bright, the ﬁu', the un-
attained.”

From the ever rolling waves, from wind-stirred
treo and waving grass and flower, from the stroam-
let’s whisper and the wild bird’s song, she learnt the
beauty and the.use of prayer. From her commun.
ings with Nature, she returned with richly freighted
soul, with lyre attuned to ungel harmonies, with un
sealed: vmon, and boundmg, exultaut step. The
balmy morning greeted her with love-inessages from
on high; the stilly, fervid noon, with glimpses of
transcendant glory, with opening vistas into the far

LMM%@M

W ﬂmﬁ came with sndden and; bewildering
s ltmger ‘to her pea-bound home, and 'in en.
rapturéd; n,wit.hmmy vows of cternal constanoy,
bopsid ber phre -sonl urito hia:own, And Lsldofa
tranaformed mgo 8 celestiul realm
of ever budding hope and_joy;.and though spirit -
Yoloes murmured distrust of the stranger's darkly-
Klelmlns‘ brow, and swiftly changing face, she sileno-
od the anblddeir monitors, and fled not from the
m“mbm? An months passed on, the shadows
of disappointment and_ wearineas - settled upon' the
straniger’s.brow; aud & ‘vexed, portarbed expression
‘dwelt’ upon‘lhe Beautiful face, aud discordant toncs
ofungernnd mprowh tell from the Lips once attuned
to spng and poesy. - When Ieldors found that in o
nexghbonng oity he’ had transremd the glowing love
once so'cnthusiastically proffered to her only, to a

visitor farewdll forever ; and with a heavy, weary
heart returned to her uged ‘father, to her innocent’ -
flowers, to her pet lamb and favorite bird, *

As years sped on, and the old man grew bent -and
fecblo, Isidora realized the beauty of dependence upon

rxﬁ'ection the glory of age with all its fecbleness

and drawbacks, as the youthful epirit nigh unto the -
cternal gates basks in the sun-rays of the promised
land; utgermg prophecies of leve, revklations of truth
and g'mndeur to the listening, yet lingerlng spirits
of the young. The young, tho gay, tho beautiful, the' -
gifted and the happy, should envy you, venerable
watchers | as yo stand before us, atepping over the
rosy and golden threshold of eternity I The untried,
confiding maiden, changed to the cxperienced, sor
row-gulded woman ; and spirits whispered peaco and
promise, and strengthened that innér consciousness
that ever battled for the right, and loudly uttered its
protest when wrong and worldliness strove for mas-
tery within the soul. Isidora knew in after years
that.her soul had harbored a false guest, who had
betrayed the saered trust of maiden confidence ; afar
in the deep azure she beheld the gleaming wings of
purest white, that were the emblematic signuls of
true love’s heavenward course ; and occasional soul-
fraught glimpses from his eyes of holicst blue, in-
spired-ber heart with the blissful assurance of-ulti-
mate and ‘eternal meeting.’ From the false, ‘earthly
image, she turned to the heavenly -guide, and her
heart found peace and rest. Henceforth, the fawn-
ing voice of adulation fell unheeded upon her -ear,
the were beauty of form and feature attracted not
her oye.~ Wedded in spirit to the truo ldeal, earth
could not'give its wunterpm its temptations lost
their power, its plen.sures could no more allure.

. When the old man died, and Isidora shed o tear,
migjudging mor{als decined her cold and unfeeling ;
they knew not that the good old father had olasped
her hand and bade her & solemn, tender farewell,
promising to watch over her earth:life, to meet her in
the beautiful worlds above. When, posscased of
‘wealth and lands, as she was, she walked abroad in -
humble garb ‘scorning the adulations of the great,
vunung the suffering and the poor; stroking with
soft white hand the wrinkled brow of orime, or the
furrowed check of care ; leading tenderly the fallen
and the outoast ; pressing ragged ohildren to her bo-
som, the world’s haughty ones turned aside in dis.

Let mio pass iy days in some lonely spot, far away | bad scen. Jsold it for a triffing sum, and procecded on foot, may; But the "+ still small voice ¥ whispered ap.
IFOI JOU. 1 ntusy McHVe. 1 NCALUY G prmes of shu | - THE Agdor f tho old Count Xnew uw buunds, but | through ssouro by pathiy'ow carrylng his own ca beyvud. Through.a rosy veil h@!‘ﬂlnm!?@s!..ﬁlﬂﬂ be-} proval, and angel gunrdmns said well dono !”
house. Carlo Las asked your hand.” the accusntion was so prodigious, that he could not | pet-bag, '\ held the bowers and-crysta), ptreams, tho jewcled}  Vedlth came and tempted her, & wealth far boyond

« Tt will never be his,” she replied, firmly.

¢ Let me fly—even your kinduess but augments
my misery.”

Ilortense had a hard conflict with her own feelings.
% You will be committing n great wrong, but | dare
no longer hinder you,” she cried, and burst into
tears.

She staggered, and sank inte my arms; for a few
moments she sobbed violently on my breast, then, re-
covering herself, endeavored to withdbaw from my
cembrace § but |, forgetting the coid laws of respeet,
pressed her to my heart and sighed,  But this o-
ment of bliss, and then farewell 17

Bho resisted no longer, but looked up into my
face with as sweet an expression nnd irradiate n

voyanoe.
& Wil you not forget me in my absenco?” I asked.
* Can 1?” bhe murmured, casting down her eyes.
¢ Farewell, Hortense I 1 murmured.
¢ Emanuel ! Emanuel !”
‘My lips touched hers. My kiss was tenderly re-
turned, Lang and passionnte was our embrace.
- I loft Petrarch’s dwelling, and windered down tho
hill, by her side, like ono in a dream. At the foot of

us to a sinall arbor'of wild laurcls, where a table
was gpread with refreshments, At the same moment
tho Prince’s carrlage, drovo up, and the Count nnd
Princo alighted from it, 4

Hortense was very serious, and her nnswers short,
I saw that it caused her an effort to converse with
the Prince. Towards myzelf ber kind and cordial
manner remained nnaltered, -

Weo entered l’et.rarch's dwelling once more, as tho

which the eonfession of our hearts had ‘consecrated,
Hortensdwgain sat down, in the same chair, at the
table, and Yook the hook in Ler hand, In tho samo po-
sition as before, until wo verc%ut leaving, when
eho rose, and plnmng her hand on her heart, she

room. *

1;);9 Prinoe had remarked it. The color of !us mo-
rosecountenance decpencd into & dark red, and he
wnlkqi ‘out with folded arms and- bent Lead All

one sécrgqd anxious to reachshome aa

tenso appeared. The sight of the pnle faces, dis-
figured by anger, and fear, excited her terror.

% What is the matter here 2 sho eried; in amaze:
ment.

With great caruestness the Count roplied :—

“ We wish to bear that from you.”

Ho then took her hand, and with & forced calm-
ness and kindness, snid: » Hortense, you are ne-
cused of having stained the honor of our nome, by
——— well, it must bo spoken, — by a love affair
with the artist, with Faust. Deny it, Hortenso ; say
it is not so, Qive back to thy father his honor and
peace ; thou canst do so. Silence the tongue of
malice,—refute this outrageous charge which is made
against thee, of Laving been ecen in Faust's arms
to-day. llcrostands the Prince, thy future husband;
give him thy hand, and eonvinee him that what has
Lecn said of theo and Faust is altogether false.
Faust’s presence shall no longer disturb our peace;
this night he leaves us forever.”

The Count cqntmued talking ; for from Hortense
blushing and bcoommg pale alternately, ho could no
longer doubt the truth of the story, and he now
eecmed to be trying to placo tho matter in o more
advantagoous light, in order to reconcile the Pyince.
ile was prepared for anything, rather than tho de-
claration which Iortense made, when ke ceaaed
speaking;

Her feclings wero nrntnted in thoe highest degree
by Beatrice’s perfidy, ber fatber’s reproaches, and
tho news of my sudden departure ; she turned first
to Beatrice, and with the dignity and firmncss pe-

culiar to herzelf: « Unhappy girl1” shclsmd “Iam
not going to justify my conduct before you. My ser-
-{ vant must-not be.my.nceuser, ., Leive this.room and
this oastle. Never enter my presenco again. »

- Beatrice threw hersclf weeping at her fect; in

vain. Bhe bhad to obey, and retire. Thereupon the
‘Countess turned to her father, and requosted that ho

would sond for mo. The Count hastened frbm the

room, and sent for mo; tho Countess had algo re-
tired for & moment, and re-entored the room, almost
at tho same instant as myself, :

«My doar Faust,” sho said, her ohecks buming

with' an unnatural color, ¢ you und I stand here ae-
oused, or condemned.”

Bho then related -what had already passed, and

credit it, -without first examining his daughter. Hor

\“ TO BE CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT,

THE RED PETTICOAT.

BY CHANLES MACRAY.

Oh, tho red, the flauating petticoat,
That conslsts tho cye of dny,

That lovos tw flare and be admired,
Aud blinks frum far away;

It may delight tho roving sight,
And charm the taney fiee;

But §f its wenrer 's half as bold,
1'11 pass, und let her be—

With her red, hier flavnting petticoat,
Sho's not the girl for me !

But tho white, tho modest petticoat,
As pure as drifked anow, .
That shuns the gozq {n crowded ways,
Where follics come and go—
Tt stlrs tho primroso ou its path,
Or dalsy on the lea;
And If the wearer 's liko the ggrh,
Ilow beautitul ls she ] . ;
WIth her while, her modast pemeoat, .
Oh, she ‘s the girl for me |

-~

Rut red or white, It mantters not,
If sho be good and fuir;

Ilersclf shall ranctify the garh

. Itpleascs her to wear, -

The red 6hall ehow her warmth of heart,
And spirit frank and freo—

The blue hier truth, the pink her love,
The white her purity, *

If theso her colors--theso her chnrm.—
Oh, -hc s the glrl for mot

THE BOUI:.
What makes the soul so vnluablo? It isi 1mmor.
tality. . When cndless years- haye run on, the soul
will exist ; amnzing thought1” Will it never tire ?
‘Will-tho ethereal pulsation- of - sublimated . existence ..
nover grow heavy ? Will the wheel never be broken
at the cistern? Never! The soul will onduro as -
long ng the throno of God! As Heaven’s walls shall
gather no mosses from age, neither will the soul be-
oome decrepid ; and lu all tho multitudes of Heaven
not one shall bo seen standing on his staff for very
oldage! What! like angels, nover grow old{ To
be always the snume through dateloss centuries, as
when first orcated] But cannot she annihilate her-
self] * Oh, no, the soul’s lxwml‘guimdo cannot -bo
performed! No Judas Iscariot can find a tree; or

)

o

song-birds and ideal forms of fhe land of the soul’s
desire. The sunset with its lingering gold and fast

| encircling shadows brought a tender meolancholy,
! and the charm of poetic reverie, to kier silent mood ;

and the tears that rained upon tho upturned ﬂowen

| were the tributary offerings of affcction to memory

ond filial gratitude. Tho midnight stars often be-
held the watching, prayerful maiden, at her case-
ment ; they saw tho angel hopes and aspirations
that nestled to her heart; the heavenly resolves, the
{ womanly determmutwn, the sacred vows of purity
and truth fanned by those youthful lips, inspired by
the saving presenco of the unseen spirit hosts,

But whilo Heaven encircled with its guardians,
and holy Nature instructed her sceking child, the
world spread its many snarcs for those unwary feot;
and in conspicuous places displayed its plensuro sig-
nnlé, unrolled its magical banuers, and byilt its
fairy palages within her sight. And worldly ambi.
tion, palnted with glittering wand, and loudly prom
ised tho laurel wreath of famo, the dindem of power,
the. soeptred might of intellect and ‘benuty, And
Isidora listened awhile, spcll-bound by the syren's
utterance, bewildered by her glowing promises; and [
she followed the dazzling path, that everywhere was

" | studded with the offerings of popular homage; she

trod upon.the glittering wreaths and festal gur-
ments that the disenchanted had cast aside, upon

| broken harps and unatx’hng lutes; upon unfinished

pointings and mutllnted forms of warble, on which the
light of inspiration lingered not. And Isidora paus-
ed and pondored, and tho inner consciousness re-
sponded to the spirit voices at the gates': * They
haye bartered health, and peace and happiness, not
for lofty art, for the beckonings of a mighty thought;
but -for the vain, mean, petty ambition, that secks
‘man’s applause;-the-aver ohanging moods- of that
fitful phnntom-—populur ‘opinion.” Tho lofty soul
of the child of Nature rcwiled from the fruitless
task, and fixing her unveiled gazo upon tho syren’s
form, she bekeld the artificial trappings disappear,
that had robed her gaunt and wasted figure ns with
regnl jnsignia, placing o hollow orown upon her
head, a poworless, gilded sceptre, inlaid with fplse
gems into her trembling hand. Divested of the
mooking pomp, the skeleton shape and wildly wan.

Ler own, but ghe scorned its offerings, to be purchasd
at the widow and orphan’s loss. Kalso friendehips
smiled; masked villains extended the hand of brother-
hood ; and scheming artifice folded her in mter]y
embrace, But though she awoke from tho -short-

titudo passed unscathed the figry ordeal of lifeand
suffering, and experience brought strength and vio-
tory.

Time came, wheq the lowering shadows around
her path disappeared, never to return ; tho sun-rays
of celestial truth, the 1llummnhons of exalted interior

1 consciousness dispelled the misty shapés of error,

the forms of doubt. Tho reacon sat enthroned; a
mighty monarch within that victorious: soul, and
temptation shrank abashed before that unveiled gaze;
hypoorisy turned away ; and falsehood and worldli-
ness, uncharitablencsa gnd envy, retired diseongolate-
ly t6 their darkened haunts, finding it in vain to nas:
‘gadl that spirit, that, through suffefing, temptation
and bitter experience, had been brou;ht from dark-
ness to the light' . .

The visiblo forms of nngels aurround J;he BOTTOW-
tried and purified one ; the maternal guardian folds
o'er the daughter's breast ber immortal robes of ex-
ceeding glory; tho soul-gems of thought and fegling
sparkle on lsidera’s brow, and. fall in persuasive
specch from her ‘gentle lips, She feels the conse-
orating touch of spirit hands ; she hears the music of
celestial harps; the echoed strains “of tho geraph’s
hymn of praise. Tho odors of the.Eden bowers, .
wafted on the breeze’s wings, nplift tho now silvered
tresses from the unwnnkledf brow, and murmur
sweetly of homg, and peaco, and reunion; Andamid
the deep azure a sudden starlit pathwny marks the- .
Pprogress of her angol thoughts, and & pair of blue
oyes beam inlense, and puire, and hbly, with promis.-
ing love upon her solitude,

Readers of the Banner! are we not all stdom ‘I
Has not the phantom Fame allured us; and ﬂn.tuary
presented its oup of enrthly vanity to our thirsting
lips? Has not the sceming of Love led us upon em- .

. ohanted ground, until, from tho false and sceming, wo .

turned to the Idenl and tho True—from euth to
Heaven? . , .

HOOP—DE-DOODLE-DOO. _

.

wealthier though not fairer bride ‘she bade the false -~

o

lived dream, and wept for bitterness, her spzri '8 rec- —

s

'

Puman Maroh 5th, 1858. T
dering cyes cxoited her distrust and pity; she re-| ELRRI, uroh 6th, 1858 - B

traced her steps to tho ses bound const and the wild-} -

quickly as pos- jutting wall, which, iu Gebenna's eavern or burning
ficlds may offer kim suspenslon between lifo and
death. The soul must live on.—Reverend Dr. An-

drews,

wood shade, and never again sought ' the falsely al-
luring paths that lead o'er brokon hopes and fruit-
less offort, to the realization of worldly fame,

Next came a epirit, fafr and young, and cloquent
24~ There Is no more perilous ordonl through | of speech, with supphcnting ¢ye and humble posturo,
whioh man can pass—-no grcv.ter ourse which can bo | bearing a golden cup filled to the brim ' with aweet|
imposed on lilm as hols at present constituted—than {and aromatio wine. The guardian angels sang B
that of being condemned to walk his life long in the wn.rnibg sttain} bub the stranger’s nspect was so
sunlight of unshndowed prospenty. His oyes ache |beautiful—the cup he held glitter¢d In tho sun, ns if
with that too untempered brilliance—ho is apt to be |a moss of rubies lay there dissolvlng—-—thnt Tsidora|

continued: #I am expected to exculpate mysclf. It
I not necessary that I should do so to any one but
to God, tho judgo of hearts. I have thercfore here
only to declaro the truth, because my father requires
it, and also to deolare my unalterable determination,
becauge circumstances requive that I_should do o,
ond beeause I am born to bo unhappy. Faust,l
should bo unworthy of “your csteem, were I not able
to risg above evory misfortune.”

Bhe then advihced to the Princo, and suid $ o]

sible, I .gid not doubt that, Carlo's Jealousy had
gueased ou_ggaret, but I feared Lis vengeance losg op .
my.own aecopnt than that of the Countess, Theps
fore, as soon s wo arrived at home, I commepee]
“making pmparat,ions for my doparture 6n thq fullow.
Ang morplng.
¢ Snformed Count yon Hormogg of my unalterable
. deu’rmiql;lon. banded Qim all the papers, and cn.
tredted him not Lo say  word -{o the Oonnuu unm
_after my doputure. .

A gentleman converslng nuh a,lady friend; o uhoﬁ tlme
sluce, olatmed that ho could parodlze on she hoop qucstlon
any vorse that slio might choose to repeat. Bhe lceon!lngly
rohearsed the followlng verse from the Old Boxton i=—

Nigh to o gmve that was nowly mndo, .
Lenned o sexton old-on his earthi-worn spado;
1lis work was done. and ho paueed to wait
The funeral traln throvgh the open znto' _
A relle of oOg-gono days was ho, ~ ° L
.~ And-lils locks were as white as tho foam noa-7
. And theso words canme from his 1lps so thin,
. '#I gather thom Inl: Iguthetthem inl" .+ .

»

Cond

. g -~ cn oo |Fetpect but can never lovo you. My hand will never| smitten with o moral-¢ coup do sololl But it a8 little atmwhcd forth her hlmd nnd wok the pmﬂ'ered cnp Wba’rﬁnpon. thefg?o::o&smm:,ov :oo.k‘vhla ponoﬂ. and t.hul ;
e 4' xVﬂIj Tl e . mt:e yours; do not entertain the shglltcat hope, follows that no sunehino is good for e’ He who |of ﬂnttgry R m:l:: :o lc.r:: :mz :Jh“ : :now ot ," :'y :
5D ez AlA'npx. S o th that my . father will ever bo able to alter| made us, and who tutors us, alone khows whht s | The small, gml voio&g of b mﬂ ntm-ed tholr re- " Bldod & lady falr, and thoe'sbe oA , :
Y Cotermiuation, After what has paseed, T must | the exaoct easure of light and sh&dp, sun'snd olod, | buking pmmt .bnt {he’ hmpuﬂon was ‘immediate| © “Too bad, oo bad—X hore must waiy .- * ¢,

ey measure tho bmdlh of thiy open pm ) ) -
v AWL 'l'ﬂ gn‘n boo!’ ot

prvep 1 '
lwhmged with the Cotnt long, Bofore, fhat Ay ety six, Thoe

requeat you in futare to avoid us, 'Life is valueless

storm and calm, frost and beat,’ “which” whl best ond gt.mng Bﬁ% Qrank bt thib | inwxioaﬁng draught,

od tnto. the umid(ae om

:;::h?""o:. 1‘:“”?;;‘:":‘:;;‘;;‘:;:192‘1 u?::::h;:; :0;:‘0: ﬂ::o l‘h:r;d my father atlempt to forcome into| tend to-mature thoso flowers 7ﬁi°h °:°,§‘.° objest of and smile ot taslicloys rlutiph pliyed arbun‘d tho - {%‘;:‘:‘:&hod R%?Rr‘éfx‘ulcﬁi"’ﬂﬁ;ié 'iitln
anxl Y |8 mari you agajnat my will, the only e trad AR 4 ter" KA X chnn wh b R
acogmpany .’ Sebal a jumpod asd dinged atound | sequemén would o thf?he woil: o o camo::Q ;; c:;e his celestial husbnmll'y; nnd zé " “b g mz)ﬂ;::- mooldnsﬂ ai mibd from tlx wmp t's cye of ¢0Hn “eantiot get in et i g

; Bu thé qu(éinj imlfeﬂed ‘gao of tho mixtden c’augﬁt .

“ g L

. the roomn for Joy, whon hb heard from ms that the, ckirighel Tk, eyen of tht il wr hothos

lifcless form of his

. lhnghter laid in” the earth, ' 1| ever,in amarayitfitng lovemieu« ‘N&r&m h % with'” . ‘Aedtie ifoftﬂﬁmphunt Joy=-the"ve
:qu:!o pﬂnt": m?‘m u::(i‘ved. 0::8 whole ::;:ﬂ’ rglr::‘?::, : :,y mm; Bit to you ;ﬂ’ ; t.p% "'ﬁfntw %0 M 19[ . f@ re’ With’ ::%gtgmg _ﬂe Kigiild" bacami mpu\.;z, iuohww,;m}ayi?n ue: c;nl:* 8 meh:ﬁ S
hores sid cargat bng pach, ! 'nfess that 1° ) outhighes g 16 ‘ ')‘f poridiaizz A0-Eb¥ oftes'o heireb klng “w}v&o& ! by oaritiot dde. Beyosidthls ~ .
o Jras iy fnleatlog o' leave the, onatl sile who taads betore Yin. | o dias | eao prooesses ; oue b m sl 10 PRI Bel S " e e
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e pride of the forost—tho Red Man's pear),
" Who, danclng 8o blitheful l.hrough ‘forest nod dlll,
‘Was called by the ‘;urllou. Sllver Ball, .

" The Iaaghing wavos kissed hor little brown feet,
:That pattered so gally thelr wators to meét,
While the fresh, coy. breezo eo dalatlly played -

" With the ringlots that over hor shoulders lald.

,,,,, '.... Tho amorous Bun, from his throno on high,

- ' Glanced Yovingly down, with his glowing eye;
As his ray kissed her clisck she drow from his sight,
" Aud finished her sportq by the foreat's dim light.
ller _clear, nllvor volce through tho, Breen \rood rng, -
h. mocklng the blnls, sho gloefully sang;
The nightingale cchocs his swestest notes :
As the malden's song throogh the soft air foats, .
In Wyoming's vales, whore sweet flowers waye,. -
Dwelt Miamocomo, thie gentle and brave;
. The Chlef of his tribe, the pride of Ll3 race—
. The foremost in Lattle, the first In tho chase.
-The light of his home and Joy of hislife,
* - Gentlo Wanoona, his dearly-loved wifs, * -
~ Had passed from his wigwam to Manitou"s home,
And loR him alone In sadnoss to roam. .
8he passed from kils gaze, yet left him a peark—
" A Dlossom just sent, 1ta leaves to unfurl—
A gem fron tho skles, & waif from abovo—
A part of hereelf for tho Indian to love.
Alany Buns had rolled o'er tho warrior's. head,
‘And his thoughta were oft with the sleeping dead ;
Yet tho hands of time with tho moments fly,
And bis child grew fulr, as tho years swopt by
Thus charming hls path with her gladeomo lmllel,
And banishing caro with tnnocont wiles,
Bhe dreamily wanders by forests and lakes— |
. New vislons appear, as fanoy awakes, . .
The summer hours, with thelr flowors wére past,
And sutumn leaves, with tholr golden cast,
Were floating around In tho hazy alr
- That hung c'er Wyoming's vallles fulr,
Molests went forth fn her Joyous mood,
To pluck tho last fower in the lone wild
An tho rocky cliff sho fearlossly scaled,
- Tta trencherous stecps their promiscs falle ! ol
A dark shadow full o'or the Chicfaln's hearth ;
Molceta was strickon—his lifo is a dearth! | -
Bllvor Boll is no more! his beautiful child
Lios cold In hls slght, In the tangied wild!
" . He'ralsed her s0 uznderly close to his breas
And a llngorlng kins on tho pale lips pres
Tho warrlors wore called, from tbelr wigwams all, -
With tholr blankots forming her funeral pall,—
They boro her In sllonco, the Chlof by her side,
From tho lono wild wood, with 1ts shadows wido—
Whilo tho plalntive notes of tho whippoorwill foll
On tho strickon bahd, liko a funoral knell
They mado her a gravo whore tho child-mother slept,
And tho gad autumn winds thelr lone vigila kept; . °
- No more on tho cars of tho Indlans foll
Tho gentlo volco of sweot Stlver Bolll
The sorrowing Chilef, In hls manhood's primo,
Watched patiently now tho fingers of time— |
Ilo longed for the hour thag would call him aboye,
To tho bright spirit-home, whlc& o red men ldvo,
-\ Whon the hour drew nigb, and th¥ shadowy fell |.
.\.- Again on tho band that loved him so well, .
" Ho callod thom around, and his blossing gavo;
Then walted the call, liko an Indlan brave,
But now his 1ips movao, as a vislon appears,
And tho warrlors goze, through thelr falling teara,
He secs his (alr chl1d, encirclod with light,
Edrroundod by epirils, all glorlously bright,
" Moloota!" ho crics; tho eplrit rosponds:
"Como forth from tho earth, with its grovellng bond
Comes, joln our bright clrolo In glory above, |
To dwoll evermoro with those whom you lovel" !
As Lho white-robed apirlt over him soars,
His oyce.aro unsculed, as tho truth.vislon pours ;
And glowing with rapture, ho scbtho fulr sight~~
Wanooua, his wifo, In that glorious light!- -
-And then the glad hoart, with throbbing dolight,
Wont (orth to tho vision so dazzllngly bright§
As tho last falnt breath camo slowly along,
‘Tho Indlans heard tho glad spirit song;
- »Bleop on, tricd heart, forover slocp on !
, A placeIn tho heavons your patlonco has won-—
A home overlusting, cclostinl and puro—
A"splritunl home—that will over pndurel” -

The Indlans have gone from their councl) Arfy—
From Wyoming's valés, tho homo of their siros;
But often now, In somo far distant deli,

Thoy st for the velco or swoet 8llvor Belll

Avu Elmzstzr ; ﬁjushauh

BY MARY W. BTANLBY

My father had lussod mo, my brothers had' shaken
hands with me, my step-mother had oongrntuluted

and my married sister, Emlly, had re;olced over me.|
* And when all these cercmonics had been gone through

with, sho ‘accomprnied me to my chamber, which
ghe was to share, and bolted 'the door with a tri-
umphant air, as if she was shutting out dll care and

“ssorrow, and constituting herself the gunrdlun of my

hnpplness forcver. = ;-

‘Do you nsk the renson of nll thls kissing and
hand-shaking, dear reader? I was ‘engaged to be
married 1 and had just rocoivcd a hnndaomwrescnt
from my intended.

" I was the cnly unmnmed dnughter of tho houso,
and was expected to form a brilliant alliance. My
stop-mother had carried me to town threo BCasoDS,
“but, though I had plenty of beaux and flirtations on
my hands, my carcless and dashing manner, and my
father’s poverty, kept every ono from proposlng, and
my step-mother was in despair. True, I was only

__seventeen, and I did wonder, now and then, why they

need bo in such hasto to get rid of mo at fome; but
it was « ‘tho fashion” to marry off girls while yot
‘in t.helr tecns; and I began to look upon myself al-
most as & criminal, whon I arrived at my eightecnth
birth.day without having ever received an offer.

On tho week afier my elghteenth birth- da.y, how-

’ oVor, fortunc dawned upon us, in the shape of Mr.

) Aylmer Arlmgton, an old frlcnd of my father’s, who
came out to spend a day or two. with him at his
counlry seat.  I'did- nt geo him, on {ho day of his
arriyal, till I came down o dlnnor. Then my father
pmsentcd me to L with an airf of prido that flat.
oered my vonity vastly, I morely bowed then in

. answet to his courtcous greel.lng H bnt I found Tolsre

tosorutlnlzo him mhoro closely durlng dmncr. Ho

‘ wns a tall and slénder man, npparonlly some thlrty

ﬂve Fedrs of age, dlgnlﬂod and porhapq alittla’ over-
pburlng fu his mannor. His eyed dnd’ halr wore of
“an intento black; and the small aldo whlskors with
whloh 'ho embelllshed ‘bis da.rk fdoo woro of the
same oolor. My sister ‘and my stcp-mothor raved

. aboist his beauty, when wo ladies went up to the

pnrlor. Tsuppose ho' would lmve been called very
“handsome by most peoplo, butI did not llke hls
Ioolts—-or himi .

Mr: Arlmgton and my father” lmd been old Oollege
-friends, s0 1 saw ‘nothing, strange in hln oomlng to
‘onr l:ouse, ‘orfn his ghaiying’ 0 long’ after ‘he got
tllem. "He treated mie very ‘muoki as otte mlght trou
a’ frollosome child—oalling ni@ Boknamics, pnlllng
my halr; and ‘sometimes oondbeostding’ t4" joln' me
‘fn my wports:’ ‘Whien'I'tond ‘that '5é bbuld aibend
!-nnd that he'was” not ah-dd of oompromlslng iy

digolty by a:game of bpll,or a, awidg under the

| shady elm ‘tres, I began o 1iké him very muoh. My
: mher very ‘wisely let me alone, and allowed Mr."|
- Arlington to mnke his own way {nto iny good graces.
| Bo wheii, o' otie pleasant summier ‘evening, after ho
" | had ‘been wnusually kind all day, 'ho ‘asked mo to

marry him, I was only @& very llitle startled and

to the conclusion that ft would bo'a most desirablo
thlng. Mr. Arlingtcn was rich, and of & good faml.
Iy ; and I knéw if my father had not wishied me to
marry him, he never would have allowed us to be 8o

-( mugh together. Thon agnin, I could learn, in time,

to forglve him for the crime of having halr and eyca
of ‘the same obnoxloth color as my own ; and if he
would always play ball and swing with me, I mlght._
aa well take him, as to marry somobody who would
bo a8 oross as two stioks every tlme I proposed such

*.:|a thing. ‘I went up to him and told hlm so. Hé
- | smlled good-naturedly and kissed me. - »

“You are a frank lttle thing,” ho sald.  # And I

mny tell.yonr father everything Is settled.” ~ *
Isald # Yes,” and ran up to my room. And this

wes tho reason why every one wuq 80 ploased with

me.

T went and sat down in my easy chair by the win.

/| dow, after Emily had olosed my door upon them that
.| night. Everything seemed 2 new nnd utra.nge to’

mo,
“ Well. Ada" sald my’ nlater, a3 sho propared for
bed, # I suppose by this time three weeks you will be
jn your new home 9"

asked, tdrning round upon her.

"4 Qh, father thinks you may as well marry at
onoe, a8 to .have a long ongagement,” she answered,
carelessly brushing her hair before the glass,. *#You
know how fidgetty he ls. It wu just. 80 when I got.

-+ | married.”

“Emily,” safd I, suddenly, “hnve yon been hnp
py ?" . g

ing herself with a laugh, she answered; * Of course
I have, you goose. Only look at my diamonds, and
my carriage, and my box at the opera” - .
“But you did n’t marry them, Emily,” I porsisted.
# What about your- -husband ? Aro you lmppy with

| him -

“ My dear Adn,” she snld with - her face turned
away, 41 forgot my cathechism long ngo. Mr, Mor-
ton does. vory well, I sappose. I am sure I don’t
trouble my head about him; and: gomotimes I don’t
sce him for two,or three days at a time.”

«Oh, Emily1”? ™

#1 married him for his money ; and if I havoall I

-{ married for, what right have I, or you, or any of us,
to complain? Now don’t put on that doleful face.

Neither Tom Morton nor myself is worthy of it If

“Who ls ho, Emlly ”
« Bless us and save us, child, has n't he told you
yet? The namo is forever on his tongue’s end. It

| is his only brother—five years older than he s, and

half an angel, if ono would credit his storics. ‘It is

*Edwin’ hero and *Edwin’ thére. I'm sick of.tho

namo, for my plu't."

- wBut whoro does he llvo?” .
-#Somewhere south, I believe, ‘You'll seo him soon

. | enough, for your friend thinks he can’t get married

without him, I suppose he will bo here in a fow
days.. But I adviso you to take oare of the miser
able remains of your heart; for he is a perfeot lady.
kilier. He has them dying around him by soores,
while he looks on, a8 ool a8 a cucumber,”

%Ig ho married?” I asked, feoling a deop onrlosity

" to know more of this man.

- uNo; ‘and I believe he prouznds he hns. never
been in love,” said Emily, yawning. ¢ As if any
one was going to believe such a silly gtory of am
forty years old. Come, Ada, let's go to bed.”
. Iwaited till wo wore snugly ensconced upon our
pillows, before I resumed the conversation. Then I
osked, * When will ho bo here 2"

" Who? "Oh, the Colonel? I don’t know—some
tlme this week, I presume,” said Emily, Ina drowny
tono. : .
4 And how does he look ?"
% Ask, your dovoted Arlxngbon, nnd de lot me go
to nleop," she anawered, pottishly,-

Tsaid no more. Ere long hor profound breathing
showed that sho was™ far away in tho land of :Nod.
Tho moonlight shono in upon her’ face ; and I oould
not help notioing a restloss, anxious, unlmppy ex-
pression thore, that was hidden by her animated
smilo when sho was awako, I looked at hor, and
wondered if my own heart would find as littlo rest
as hers had done, and if Mr, Arlington add mys.olf
wero doomed to make another fashionable couplo,
who only. saw ench other once or twico a weok.
Would diamonds, as magnificent as Emily’s, and a

carriage, and o box at tho opora, atono for tho loss

of my husband’s love, or hide from tho cyes of the
wotld my lonely hearth-stone, and my aching heart?
I know I was never made for a fashlonable woman,

Aylmer Arllngtou, ‘but with many a ond of his
brothicr intruding Wpon mo, I fell asleep.” ™ = |

I took oocnslon, curly on tho next day, to ask Mr.
Arlington about “my brother, the ColoneL” Ho'
looked surprised and pleased, and darted out of ‘tho
room, with more uglllty than I had ovor givon him
oredi, for, saying, as he wont, “I will show him to
you, ‘Ada” ’

Returning, he plnced a small; oval minfaturo in
my hand, as riohly chased as if §t had ‘been o gift
designed for o lady.” T'said as’mich, asI looked
at the oxquisitely-wrought scttlng.

ut was taken for our mother, fivg_yonrs ago,” 'ho
said, sadly. i ?%c\_F

1 know that she had ‘beon o beautiful and bril-
liant woman, idoiized by boths sons, and that sho was
dead. 1 opened the ploture in eilenco.

It was a handsomo—perhaps, I may say,'s benu-

tures looked a8 if they had nover seftened, from
thelr "Intense reposo; and - -the blue eyes’ lool:ed
ltnlght forward, with a calm, keen lorutlny that
way painful to boar. The mouth was small, full
and firmj tind tho brown moustache that g grew above.
it, was trimmed closo, in a. soldiorly fashion. The
hair was‘of & warm chestnut color, and did not curl,
bt Iay in massive waves upon o forohond white o’

‘bronzed ocheéek was"a poar 1iko o sabre out. - A cap,
‘and- nvonl belt wore thrown carclesaly on tho table,

Wi hb' mnled to hive been'trying. |

“wDg ot Hie 16 97 diked Mr: Arllngton, al I md,
it down, lﬂor uklng o long look atit."”

nhog@._nnd after & few moment’s mﬂeotlon, oAmo’

“Three wocks § What do you mean, Emlly 7” 1.

.| " Bhe was & gsy, fnshxonable. worldly woman, but
:1 she winoed a little at that home question. Recover-

- #Woll, what-could you expect 9" ghe asked tartly,

and I thought not. Bo, with scnrcoly a thought of-

tifiil faco, but 88 cold a8 marble. Tho regular fea.

mul-ble. "He wore.an undréss uniform, and on one :

beclde h!m ‘aud fii ono hand he held a sword wlmo '

“I hudly know.*1E2 ‘does ot look as I bad fanélsd
ho would. He m blub eyu. hain't-he ??

# Yes—yonr fuorlu “olor, * 1" beliovo,” sald Mr.
Arlingten, mnooonu:. ‘" Bdwln bas very bcuutlful
eyes”

% Aud when' will he be hoh ?"

' To.day, by noon, Adu."

"1 stolo away to my room when I heard tlmt. Cor.
miqu no pair of lovers’ wére ever ‘less” demonstra-
tive than M. Arllngton and L He went about his
busineas, and i utmnded to mine, as usual. We
walked togothor, wo plnyod ball, and swung, as
usual; but there was little or no roference to.the
suhjeot, and none ‘6f the endearments I had fonred,
at his hands, 'I began to think a lover was'quite &
pleunnt thing, mer alls -

When I had to go down Into tho parlor beforo dln-
ner, that duy, I trembled likoa leaf, for 1 llnow
Colonel Arlmgton was ‘thore, Never had I taken
suoh po!nu with ‘my dress before. I waqro white,
ovor pink, & oluster of applo blossoms in my hair,
and one upon my bredst. Wheu I entered tho room,
I know, by tho pleased glnnco my father oast at me,
that I was looking my begk,: but when ho led me up
o our guest, who was liskéfiing courteously to Emi
ly’s ‘languid convorsation, my ombnrruamont in-
oreased with overy step.

“ My daughter Ada, Colonel Arlington.”

_ 61 am dellghted to make her acqualntance,” sald
the decpest and most muslcal voico I cver heard:
u Your youngest da.uglxter, I suppose, sir ?”

4 Yos -

i And when am' T £o have tho pleasure of greeting
{my future sister-in-law, Aylmer?” said tllo Colonel
to his brother.

Thcre was a littlo horrifidd pauso, during whloh I
wanted to laugh. '

"« Hem i said Mr, Arlington, coloring deeply.
« This is the lady, Edwin.”

" #Tbeg ten thousand pardons,” said tho Colonel,
extricating himsclf from his awkward position most
gro.ocfully. “ Allow me.”
.- Ilis moustached lip was pressed to my hond. I
turned away and joined my lover, but only that I
might watch the now arrival, unscen by all. Ile
was muoh handsomer than his portrait, and his tali,
portly, commanding figuro was admjrably set off by
the plain undress uniform ho wore, Misalr was
gravo and serlous, but gallant and courteous to the

¥ last degreo; and if fivo years had added o fow

threads of silver to his ohestnut hair, they had also
rémoved that § passive coldness which had eo of-
fonded mo, and loft a kindly sadness in its place,
which was infini ly more charming,

Beside this man, my acocpted lover sank intoa
mere pigmy. I was uneasy and restless—I blushed
when I heard tho tones.of his voice, or met tho seri-
ous glanoe of his deep bluo eye, and caught myself,
twenty times befor? tho day wore away, stifiing a
half-formed wish that T had known him beforc I had
met his brother. . -

It was an idle wish, I know but my heart warm-
ed to him more and more overy hour. [ made my
csoape with Emily from tho drawing-room at an
early hour that evening. He held my hand in his
for o moment as wo parted; and I felt that those
serious blue oyes were studying my blushing faoe.
Stopping o mement in tho hall to bid my father good
night, I heard him say to his brother, *8bo is o
frank, freo,"affectionate child. But, oh,-you must be
vory gentle—very gontls nml lovlng with her, Ayl
mer.”

Could Aylmer be all this, as well as he.

My dreams, I am sorry to say, were not of my be-
"trothed husband that night.

Q o Q o o -]

It is & very awkward confession I havo td" make
now ; but I suppose it must bo done. As the day
went on, tho knowledgo came to mo slowly, but very
surcly, that I loved Colonel Arlington, Instead of his
brother. I wasashamed of myself, and went moping

m\ around tho house, wishing I was dead, and that 1

ad nover scen him,and & thousand other silly
ings, which I almost blush now to write,

The Coloncl, too, scomed -ohanged. At times 1
fanoied ho suspected my scorot, he was so reserved
and cold towards me. Then, pgaln, if ho dovoted
him%olf to my sister Emily, I was torturing myseclf
with the idea that he loved her, marricd woman as
sho was, DBut I never gucssed, or dreamed, or im
agined what reasons he had for avoiding me, till one
doy in Jnly, about two weeks after he had joiued his
brother at our houso.

It wos a plensant afternoon, but very still and
hot. We had planned a horscback ride to a little
waterfall in the nelghborhood, but tho hoat gave
Aylmer a headocho, and ho deolded not to go Beo-
ing, howerver, how rostless and undssy I was, (for
with my miserablo scoret weighlng on my mind, 1
oraved constant motion,) he requested his brotlier to
nccompany me in his stead. I started, when this
was proposed, and at first I thotight . tho Colonel did
80, too j but my next glanco at his grave ‘faco con
vinced mo I must be'mistaken, and I went up to my
room to got ready. Emily was thére, I aaid nothing
to hor of my trouble—sho would only have called wme
o #illy fool—and sho went down stairs to sco me off.
Wéawaved our hands to them, as wo dashed out of
tho yard, and I'saw Arlington- say something to my
" father that made Lim smile a8 thoy turned away. I
felt reckless, guilty, angry, and heated, [ looked at
the ColoneL His blaock horso was gnlloplng casily
by mine; but ho held the reins loosely, and his oyes
were bent moodily upon tho ground. Io scemed
unhappy and in trouble. I dared nal¥look at him,
lest my secret should discover tself in myeyes ; and | f
tonching my grey with the whip, called out, ¢ Colonol
Arllngton, shall wo race?”

s« Pardon me,” he said, looking at me & moment,
and then turning his cyes awsy, #Iam afraldl
sball make but o bad companion, . You will wish
‘| you had staid at home with Aylmor.”

« Not at all, Dut shall we moo?" :

wny. ‘Wo rodo liko the wind, and the swift motion
soothed and calmed mo. I loosed the strings of my
plumod riding-cap, that I might fecl tho alr upon my
forehend, Suddenly tip wind carried it dircotly in
front of me, and in tho very path of my horse.
" Yo was but & holf- tamed thlng, at best, and the
fluttering of the long black plumcs frlghtened him
nearly to denth. Ho gove & leap - and a bound ahd
was off Iiko an arrow, before tho Colongl could grasp
the bridle. 1 kopt my seut s long llo but I wes
wea.k énd giddy, when, at Inat, he turned o sharp
oornor of the rosd, my hosd reole
orul:, and knew no morel )

‘T awoke slowly, aa if from & ]ong n.nd pnlnful sloep,
snd hurd a voloo, I knew ‘only, too rell, o!,olo.lm,
“Ob, Adaf’ Dnrllngl Dn.ruug m

“

e

 If you pleaso, Miss Adad- - .
A'touch and o word, and our splrited horses. were |-
brought. My father, full of good-nature and busl-

d—-l folt o suddon |

d | gelot und tendornées’ that' found ‘niterance in those
fow words, * I wis stunned: and ‘bewildered—T only
knew that 1 was lylng fri‘As arims, and'that haloved
me! T did ‘no¥ open’my éyes2-] Woaroely dared
breathe, lost I should dispel the delllous dream.

passionately, and prossed his lips to lnlne.

That forvont kiss broke the apell. loponed my
eyes and looked up at hlm. ' )

“ Edwin 1” R

My voloo and face told hlm all Wlth nn nnoon-
trolablo impulse ho’ strained me to his heart, und
kissed me madiy. But a thought of Aylmor came
over me, and I tried to fres myself. Ho uinderstood
mo at once, and raised mo to my foot. Ho ‘Tooked
almosat a3 palo‘as {,

“# Forgive mo—God help us both l" ’

“ Let us go back,” I whispered, leaning ngalnst &
tree, .abd oovering my faca with my hands, that I
might nst meet his oyes.

Ho sald no more, but placed mo in ‘the saddio, My
horso had stopped whon I fell, and remalned besido
mo- quiotly, It nelghed gontly as I sottled wmyself
firmly in tho soat, and started off upon a quict trot,

as if to assuro me of his good lntontlona in tho futuro.
Colonel Arllngeon mounted’ and followed mo-in sl-
lenoe, At last we reached tho spot where my horso
had started, and whore my cap was still lying, Ilo
dismounted, and brushing the dust from tho plumes, -
gave it to me,

# It tells no tales,” I suld with a trembling voloe,
as 1 put it on ngnin. “1 think wo had bost bo
equally disorcet, and say.nothing of my unlucky
fall,”

. “Onoword I must say, Ada, in justification of
myself,” ho said, coming up beside me. * Nay,de
not shrink away. Ihope I am an homorablo man;
and God knows I would rather lose you, Ada, whloh
will bo a thousand times worse than death, than to
givo my brother a moment’s pain.. Forgive mo for
what I have done, Ada—TJ nover moant to wound you,
my poor iamb.” '

Ho took my hand and bowed hls faco upon it. I
felt his warm tears upon It, and knew iny own reso-

lution was failing fust.. But honor kopt 'us’ Loth
silent.

“ You must leavo us,” T faltered, at last.

“I know it, Ada. I will go to morrow."”

Hic sighod heavily, sprang into his saddle, and wo
said no more till wo reachod homo.

Ayliner wag at the door to sce us dismount. Mo
began some jest about our long stay; but I did not
stop to hear him. Iran up the stairs and locked
myself in my room. I hardly know how I passed
tho timo till tho tea-bell rang. I did not weep. My
heart felt stunngd and crushed; and I could only
walk up and down tho room, half-mad with despair
and misery, and knowing no way towards light and
happiness.

Whon Emily camo for mo to go down to ten, sho
exclaimed at my palo choeks and heavy oyes. But I
think sho gucssed tho cause. Sho mado o let her
apply somo rouge; and I entered tho supper-roow
scemingly as blooming as evor.

To my great relief, Coloncl Arlington was not
there. Aylmer said he had given up his head-acho
to him for tho ovenlng, and ho believed he had gono
somewhere out of doors with it. I smiled when ho
said it, and bore his jests about our rido with com-
posure, 8o that pale, noble faco was not bofore mo.

After tea wo wont out upon the portico,, I iooked
anxiously out over tho fiolds and the high rond, for
tho absent ono. At last 1 saw him coming up tho
avenue, with his hands ¢lisped “behind him, and his
head bent upon his breast. Emily gave mo 8 warn-
ing glance, when sho saw how my faco changed at
the sight of him.

I think Edwin must bein lovo,” said Aylmer,
nrcl{ly, a8 he patched his slow npprouch “ But ]
am Bure I cannot guess the divinity, unicss, indeed,
it bo the fair Mra, Morton.”

“If such was the onso, I ‘am afraid my unfortu.
nate husband would havo to take himself out of tho
way as speedily as possiblo,” sald Lmily, ia tho
samo tone, “A temptation liko that would be per.’
fectly irresistiblo to an admirer of beauty. like me.”

# Edwin & handsome,” said Arlington, looking
thoughitfully at mo.

My cheeks burned liko fire.’ But Emily camo
again to my aid.

“When we havo all dono admiring hls beauty, lot
us adjourn to tho pnrlor and havo somo musio,” slxo
said, quietly.

There was a general move, in which uhe sceured
my arm aod whisperod, #It is just as I feared.” Oh,
why nced you be sosilly, Ada? Dut it is too late
for nonsense now: you musé control your feclings,
or papa will find out all about it, and then we shall
havo a terriblo sceno.”. .

T knew that, as well as she, And for. Ais sake I
struggled to bo composed,. .and even sat down, and
played and sang ot Aylmor's request.. -

I saw, as woll as any of thom, tho tall, dark figure
that entered soon after us, and stood listening to the
musio; but I did not Jook towards him once: Whilo
'wo sat thore in the gathering twilight, singing and
talking, my fathor entered, from his ride to town, in
his usual bustling way. :

“Good evoning, young folks, " he exclaimed,
“What in the” world aro “you ~turning “ysurselves”
into owls for, and sitting here in tho dark ? - Emily,
my dear, will you ring for lights? Ah, Colonol—
how are you this ovening? Whoro is Ada—and

hero you may liko to sign. There’s no one hers but

fricnds, and no neoessity for formality. Only a dash
of the pen and ail is settled—eh, Aylmer ? Emily,
have you rung for lights ?”

I knew they were the mu-rlage nettlemenu, of
which he spoko, and I 1aid gy head down upon.my
liands and longed to dle. Emily passed mo, on her
way to tho bell,

« Don’t bo a fool,” sho whispered, «1I don’t know
what father u.-ould say, if ho knew oll this.”

I sat up, calm and. pule, and the lights were

noss, called us all around the tablo whilo ho read
the papers. I did not hear ono word—I only know,
that Colonol Arlington was sundlng opposito mo,
and that Emlly was botween me and my fuum-, to
hide my agitation from hlm, -

i Very fair—very liberal, indeed,” commenmd my
step-mother, when my father finished’ reading, « My
doar Aylmer, I congratulate you from the bottom of
my heart, and I only hopo you, mny be as luppy as
you doservo.”
«0f course Le will—ha. must be,” oxolu.lmod my.
fathor, rubbing his hends Joyously. togother,. “Now-
o, wunt the ulgnotumn, and all will go well. Horo,
Aylmor, myboy . . .. o

Mr. Arlington nuppod fonrud m Nl m.,

CIve 'liz'z’p‘o‘l'nlble for me to convey ljut ldeu of the

and looked around for me,

“Darling! Look up! Bpeak to mel” he orlod,,

whero are you, Mr. Arllngton ? I havo somo papers™|

" Come, A.da—don't blmh ud hug back,” ex-
claimed my father, “(lood heavens ! one ‘would
think a .marriage settloment was nomothlng to be

nel,” bo addod, testily,

-The Colonel did not answet, . Emlly put. har arms

lr‘und me, led me forward to t.he ublo. Md Plﬂmd
the pen in my bhand, -~ = . - AR

“Write! writp1” gho whlnperod.

I'looked up at Colonel Arlington. He stood Jult
opposite me, with folded nrms, and half-averted faoo,
oold, and paloas marble. But as gazed, although
ho would not look at me, I saw tho great drops of
perspiration stauding on Lis forehicad, and the strain.
od forco of tho arms that scemed to kold hils heart
in jron chalps, The pen fell flom my Land, mnldng
o great blot upon tho paper, .

4 What ails you, Ada?” sald my father, Impa.
tlontly

“] cannot nlgn it,” I answered, boldly, «Mr,
Arlington,)ou ‘must forgive' me, but I canuet bo
your wife, Tdo not love you.”

Thero was a dead sllonco in the room, and Colonel
Arlington oame rotind the tablo and stood nearer to
mo. - _ .
“Ada, what does thls mean?” gald my father,
sternly,  “Whom do you lovo, if mot Mr. Agling-
ton 7

- I looked up. Colonel Arllngton oponod hll arms,
and with o passionate cry I sprang fonnu'd and
was olasped to his brenst.

“My brother ! [

Mr. Arlingten alcpped back with pnllng lipu. But
tho Colonel’s voico stopped him.,

*“Aylmer, from tho first moment I met heor I loved
her, I have comeealed it from you all Today I
8aw her thrown from her horse, and when sho lay
like ono'dead in ny arms, I forgot all, and she
learned my secret. But I was going—nay, I am
going to morrow. Forgive | us bot.lx Wo will nover
meet again,”

I loft his arms then. and went up to Aylmer,

“Yos, forgivo us; and though I caunot marry
you, I will never marry him,”

I had not misjudged him, Mo was calm tuul cold,
-but ho was also just and noble, lle gavo one hand
to mo and the other to his brother, as I finished
speaking.

“ Do you think I will accept such a eacrifice ?”” ho

him, aud he loves you—go to him, and God grant
that he 'may mako you happy, as I would have
tried to do.”

I wept then, Ho kissed my forchead, placed my
hand in that of Edwin’s, and left tho room, followed
by my father, mother, and Emily.

Ten years have passod-sinoo that day. Emlly, left
alono by.tho suddon death of her.husband, Is now
the wifo of Aylmer Arlington. Sho is far better
suited to him than I over should havo been; and in
thoir pleasant country homo, close besido ours, sho
scems to bave férgatten the empty vanities nud fol-
lics of her oity lifo. Bho loves her husband, nnd is
tho pride and delight of his oyes, And I-—-words
cannot tell what deep and quiet happiness I havo
tasted in my beautiful home, since * Edwin Arling-
ton” became  Ada Leicester’s 1llusband,” \

THE BENT OF THBE INCLINATION.

Wo very often henar peoplo speak of tho “bent ”” bf
o child, cspecially of a boy, by which they intend o
describe that talent in his nature which scema
direct him to his after course in life. A taste, w
think, is.like & guide-board by tho roadside: i
points tha way. If a youth has a taste for me-
chanics, it is protty certain ho has a talent in tho
samo diroction. There is a certain find instinot In
suoh matters, which entirely evado deecription or
analysis, but which nevertheless rule the whole lifo
and character with a power from which there is no
cacnpe. It is nlways woll for parents to consult and
defer to these instinets. Thoy assist in shaping tho
future. If tloy aro overlooked, as they too frequent-
ly are, the sad resuits aro suro to betray themsolves
in the after life.
Many a child' is put to a training for whlch ho
hns the most thorough aversion by natare, slmply
that the ambition of his parcits may bo gratified.
It is lamentablo to think how many are forced into

prido of their parents and friends. Thero is no safer
WAy, nor yot n more humane, becnuso natural, way,
than first of all to watch the unfolding instincts of
tho youthful character, and sco to what they aro
inolined to dircct one. It cannot lead tho guardian
very far astray, if he-follows them along wherever
they may happen to lead him.

It is not possible, as wo before romnrkod to offer
any sufficiont reason for tho- existende or tho shapo
of thosc early tastes; wo cannot nccount for them
as they are to be found, nor oxplain tho silent and
mysterious muner in whioh they aro formod in the
character; there they are, and all we havo to do is
to oonsult thom, recoiving them as the frame-work

inoldent furnishes tho hint for which the young,
mind had up to that timo been walting ; sceming to-
bo tho littlo pivot on which turns tho whole future.

blo to tho point in hand, and happilyillustrates the

ingt— .

“In-s rotired nllago in Vermont, two ‘hundred
miles from ony . sea-port, o~ travolor, somo years
sinco, turnced kis horso: up to tho door of a farm.
houso to ask ecntertainment and sholtor for the

in convorsation with his host and hostess, ho learned
that thelr threo sons, their only ohildren, were ab-
sent from thom upon tho sca, Howas told that
cach of them, from éirly boyhood, had manifcated &
desire to become & sailor, 85 strong and ardent, that
all the enrnost entreaties of their paronts could not
quonch it. To theso parenta it was a myatery how
their sons, so for from the seca, and surrounded by
all the attractions of rural life, should each of them,
§n turn, exhibit such an unconquerablo desire to bo
wandorors on tho cocan. Tho traveler thought ha.
could solve tho mystery. He had noticed, in a re-

-{ cess in tho wall, over the mantel-picce, s beautifal

‘glass model of & ship, completely rigged and in full
sail.  Ho bolicvod that that glass ship, & bridal gift.
to tho mother, a8 ho was told, and constantly bofore
the cyes of those boys from infasioy, had insphred i |
thelr breasts that lovo for a sailor's life upon the
ocean-wave. Who will say it wu 8 groundlom
bellef ?” L -

Ifa mun empty his pnroe into his hood,nobodr

always poyl tho best lnwrou.

tshamed of by the way'she he-lum, my dear Colo- .

said, kindly. “I havo nothing to forgive.  You love .

wrong places, uierely on nccount of tho groundless-

over which we are to train. tho growing tendrils of
tho fast doveloping nature. Very often, tho slightest *

‘mysterious principlo of whloh we havo beon speak-

night. He wos hospitably reocived. In tho ovoning,.

“The followlag Pleasat atitedots s quito wpplica- "~

can tako i¢ from him. . An investment in knowledge: plk
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THE PRAYER MEETINGS.
The excitement thnt is repogted to pervade this
community on the snhject of Religion, and to exist
also over' the entire country, wp sbould not be in-
clined to comment upon at all, except to wish it God
Bpeed wherever it proceeds from healthy and proper
causes. DBut by the operuuon’ of ‘the well known
machinery which is made to move at such times, the
whole movement is thrown open ton style of remark,
from which it ought to desire to stirink nltogother
The » Committees ” liaving this new revival whrk”
in their charge, have been holiling anxious andpro-
tracted conferences for some time pagt, to devise the
most effective—not exnctly the most Appropriate and
consistent—methads of bringing the subject before,
To this end, they
have cast about to find n room sotnewhere on State
stroct, into which they could invlte the men of money
.at the very height and crisis of business hours, This
Yooked, iu fact, like storming Satan's kingdom. They
were for pushing the attack agninst the dealers in
mbney and stucks, believing” that money still con-

" tinues to be the ¢ root of all evil.”

But, fortunately or unfortunately, such h room
was not to be had.  The ecommittee did the next best

. thing thoy c¢oull, under the circumstances, which

was to oxll a daily prayer-mecting for business men,
which is styled The + Business Men's Prayer Meet-
ing,” at 12 o'clack, at the Uld South Chapel.
fearn that these mectings are well attended, and the
interest in peligious matters shows no signs‘ol"nbaw-
ment.

Bo far as this movement is spontancous, the out-
growth of the heart and conscience, and rencts with
decided and permanent influences upon the funer
life and character again, it is all well, and to be
rejoiced over. Dut #o far as it is the result of the
persistent moving of a picce of ccclesinstical and
parilzan machinery, or of the advantage skilfully
taken by the operators of such machinery of & previ-
ous awakening of the truly religious sentiment,—it
is lamentable, spurious, and will not fail to result in
permanent injury.

Religion is romething positive in iteelf. I it takes
hold upon the nature, it docs if in no such manuer
a8 is advertised, after the style of patent medicines,
in the newspnpers and the streets.  No bodyof wen

~can force another body of men into a corner, hold

[

the Bible over their licads, and compel them to be-
come Christiang, The account given by & New York
city clergyman of the * congersion ” of thoe noto-
rious prize fighter, * Awful Ganiner,” combines lu-
dicrousucesy arwd other qualities to a most melaucholy
*degtee. 1t appears that this notutious individual
absolutely helld out against the appronches of the
Bpirit, nor would e “come into the arrangement ”
until the proper dramatic effect could be fully pro-
duced. To this end, he was riding along a country
road, when the superinatural visitation came to him,
and, jumping out of the vehicle, he began to shout
at the top of his voice,—* Hallelujah !  This singlo
From

that hour he was a Christian. ‘e had: * got reli-

. gion” His whole nature was suddealy changed.

Thenceforward he was fit to be an apostle,—a prophet,
~—and a lender in 1sracl, . )

* The Conumittee in this oigy have had largo posters
paraded, during the past week, on each” side of the
doors of the churches where these exerclses are gone
through, iuviting in nll sorts and sizes of persons,
with an urgency of expression that is purely char-
actoristic of the niotives that govern their entire

" operation. At one church door, in the middlo of the

afternoon, may be seen o flaming and blazing request
for old and young, *friend and stranger,” to coMe
1x! coxe 1x ! imploring them to stay even for five—

ten—fiftecn—or twenty minutes, just as they choose.

It thus appears that -the “stenm is up at lnst..
This movement, if, s is claimed for it, it was origi-

pally spintaneous, can no longer nrrogate to itself

any such charncter. It has ceased to be that, butt
has now becomo & mere picee of crowding and stuff-

ing, of steaming and heating, of foreing and jamm-

~:inge-: It is afllioted-with-the- spaems, which is by no -
means & favorable symptow. It goes with a hiteh,
t& jump, and a haste that is decidedly mdeoorousj

even if it will not be ndmitted to be irreligions.

Tho poster at the Old South - Chapel door, which
thus flamingly urges ali outsiders to como in and
save their sow's by 5o doing, nlso gives notioe that
wheoever o person prays over the alloted period,
A time will be called.” This s decidedly an expres-
alon.af the “ fancy.” It belongs to tho * ring.” Can
it -be that the influence of “Awful Gardner” has
made itsedf felt in this business, in o pugilistio style
Mike the foregoing? I, now, Gardner had been &
oconvert threugh the Instrumentality of « Bpiritual-

,”” we should have had at Jeast o dozen numbers
of the Boaton Courier. full of ridicule over 80 senge-
Jess a performance,—for such we know it would have
gharecterized it.  As it etands, however, ullquxte
&-different affaie. -

< Many think that the present unparalieled i lnteren
glbonl the s0ul’s value and its*destiny, is owing in g
great degree to the spiritual influences that are ag.
mitted to have been'so long at work In the heart of
-our, oountry, Aad in proof of this, among other
Ahings, it is remarked that the exeitement is accom-
panied with little of the usual hell-fire, blue-blazes,
" and, eternal horrors, which have hithcrto beer #o in-

dnttriouly employed o set theso movements going. -

Whyre.the old appeals-aro made, jt Is claimed that’

dhey are mado genorally in the way of operating the i

mashinery, which ig getting to be somewhst dilaph-,
dated and-worn out.- If-4twhall be' found fn truth
b be o) motle will vefolos ‘tord’ #idicere]y Vst Yar!
qlv‘e: Wm.u Bl my’mumnm leunbfllt:

Gslidd By it eyewiall

"l tion, or the wrotched and insane fears of an inflamed

- | taking the trouble to look into the subject, too, that
“}all those who style themselyes Evangelists hold to the

We

exeltement. or whatever clse it may bo called. which |

bears upon the real conversion of the human soul
from error to truth, with ali_the joy of which our,
own uatures are susoeptible. Weo only pray Ged
that the present general tising may be predlcuted
\upon & firmer basis than that of unduly excited emo-

and unhealthy imagination.. Whatever.of true Chrls-
tianity it produéos, will most assuredly tond to make
the world boetter, and hasten the coming of the king-
dom of God. If it tends to'add to the church a par-
cel of alaves (o ereeds and ecoleemeucium. who cry,
Lord, Lord, at the corners of the strects, and in tho
ohurohee, whlle they continue to scrve the devii and
mammdn in -the eountmg -house, as has too often
been the case in' theso matters, no good will have
been eeeompllelxed.

: " PHE EARLY FAITH. J
People are very ready to suppose, ‘and without

eume:fe.lth which was lield by tho early Christian
chareh, §n the days of the Apostles and immediately
afterwards. 8o presumptuous have been the claimy
of certain men ou this behalf, that asa &onernl thing
the popular mind has suffered the case to go against
itself by mere default.

Theclaiw, however, is, ns we have charucterizedit,n
false and vain one, and it is conclusively proved to be
such by a simple recurrence to the history of the
Church itself. A discourse recently preached before
the Synod of New York and New Jersey, by Rev. Dr.
Iitcheock, i8 exactiy to the point in hand ; and inas-
much as it may assiet to clear up the mistiness that
floats.about -In many minds on this matter, we think
it.-will well repay perusal.

“ Till the middle of the second century,” says Dr.
llnlchcock * there wus no theology to speak of, beonuse
thero was no speculation. Science was asleep. But
after that there was an activity of mind in collision
with the grand doctrines of revelation, which per-
haps has had nothing to match, certainly nothmg to
avermatoh it, in all the history of hugpan opinions
and debates. It was then the Church began the con-
struction of her theology ; putting divine truths into
human forins.. First came the doctrines of God and
Christ and the Iloly Trinity. Then, after a century,
the doctrine of man apostate. Not till the Middle
Ages when Anselm uttered it, eame the true doctrine
of satisfaction to the divine justice in the sufferings {t
of Christ. In the Reformation came out in bold his-
toric relief the true §den of justification, To say that
‘all 'tidse doctrines were just as well understood, and
just as precio'us, before as after these debates, is to
say-what has no right to be said. Thus the higher
doctrinés,) totiching God, man and their relations,
were measurably complete.  Athanasius represents
the first achievement ; Augustine the second ; Calvin

e tonnmﬂ NBW} !
"The lnlelli;e.nee by the steamer. Caudu. o™

to thelr dofeat in the Ilouse of Commons,on the vote,
to pass the Refugee Bill ; a mensure-notoriously dia:.
tated ta the goverpment of England by the Emperor
N“P°‘¢Qn. lnd looklng to the punishment. for the

life,: tlmt oould be found on English soil, Buob ‘ade-
mand, so elenﬂy contrary ns it was to the gpiritand
lettor of. the constjtutional lawof England, the House

own independent and emphatic way. The ministry
were defeated, and no resource was left them cxoept
to resign. Earl Derby has been called to the Pre-
miership just vacated by Lord Palmerston, and the

his cablnet. "It doos “not cmbrace any nnmee from
which the nntlon has reason to expeot much vnluer
ble eerviee, e.nd the likelihood is; that it will very
goon fall e.pnrt of lf‘!ﬁlf D’l.srnell. the novellst and
fop, is o member of it, and so is Lord Mnlmesbury

- It is thought that these two names would provo
rnther flattering, in that conncction, to the Enperor
of the French, than otherwise; but still, it 1s a seri-
ous question,” ‘fhe Einperor cannot be ‘expected to
look with muolx pleasure upon the defeat of the old
winistry on the question which brought about that
disaster; and if he disguises his dissatisfuctlon, it
will probably be only a disguise, and will last buta
brief time. Napoleon knows how to do one thing
well, and that is, to keep his own counsel. He never
acts until the rlgbt time comes round.

has been ordered info penal serviwde for life. Of
the three condemned men nbout to die, Count Orsini
is 80id to be the handsonest man in Europe.

France has proposed to the Austrian Emperor to
put a curb on the freedom of the Vienna press. The
condition of the request is reported to be, that the
Ewperor of the French will sce Austria clear in any

of the Danubian principalitics.

arms of England aud France, and a jéint commis-
sion has been appointed to govern the city until fur-
ther developmenta.  That ugly old Chinese, who has
given the formgners 80 much trouble nlrendy,——Yeh
—has been oupturcd along with others. Hei ig 8
queer fellow, and It is just possible that the con-
querors of Canton may have considerable ouf’ of him
FYe(h)t.

There "is nio further news of any interest from
China. It is contemplated, however, to make a tho-
rough iuvasion of the rebel kingdom of Oude, which

the third. And the man, in our day, who goes over
the ground which these giauts trod, and says any-
thing of much moment, which shall be at once new
and true, inust be a very great man indeed—such a
man as | hear no footfull of on any couti:nent to-day.”

MISSIONARYING.
Archdencon Jeffries, o wissionary in the East In-
dies, states that, « for que really converted Christian,
a8 the fruit of the missionary Inbor, the drinking
practices of the English have made fully one thou-
sand drunkards in Indin.”’— Erchange.

will soon-supply the world with iutelligence ‘of the
usunl warlike character.

Written for the Banner of Light.
A LESSBON,

. Away—away | and merrily
©Adown the mountain side
The foaming walers cheerily
Dash madly as lhey glide—
Now thmugh vallies in the ridges,
Calmly, emoothly flowing{
Now o'cr Jagged, rocky blld.gel.

No doubt of it in the world. The greatest eatire
uttered against the whole wild missionary system, is
utterdd by the shrewd natives themselves.  They say
that they never knew how to get drunk till the mis-
gionaries taught them how to be Christinns. Not that
the missiounrics enticed them into habits ‘of digsipa-
tion and brutality, by anymeans, but that close upon
their heels came those tempters of the same name
and profession who did. And in their native sim-
plicity, they uaturally enough put the two classes
together.

There is no question that the missionary work has™
got to bo done upon & very different basis, if it goes
forward at all.. 1t is a self-evident fact that very lit-
tle Has thus far been accomplished by eending out 8o
many men and women to foreign lands, and spending
such vast sums as have been spent, which might
better have been employed in a simiiar work at home.
Statistics figure up for us & melancholy tale in_ re-
spect to these matters, which cannot be overlegked or
winked out of sight. They show most conclusively
that the heathen have not as yet oxperienced any
benefit at all commensurate with the lasish wasto of
time, life, and money, and that this enterprise has
only come to that critical stage known ‘as a stand-
still. If it is sought to go further in the business,
it must be dope in"dn altogether different way—or,
as we remarked before, on an entirely distinct basis.
We have hitberto operated on the strength of our
own theories and speculative knowledge of what they
want. We have carried our Ideas of religion to them,
but bave not offered them the best side and the body
of our civilization. And there is wherg the mistake
lies, which must first of all be corrected.

. The following passage from a German writer, on
thé contest &t present going on in Bosnia—a part of
Turkey in Europe—between the Christians and the
Moslems, expresses our idea 8o fully and fitly, tlmt
we give.dit rooms— ... -

The Ottoman empire is overpowered nml pcnetrnt-
ed in all directions by the Christian systenf. - We do
not mean by that expression the Christian religion
nor would the words oultum, civilization, fully con-
voy our idea ; but it is being enlightened by the go-
niug of the wost by that 'spirit which transforms
nations into dluolplmed armies, -that traces roads,
ocuts canals, covers all the scas with fleets, and con-
verts thom lnto its own property, which-flls remote
continents with colonfes, that has taken possession,
of the domaing of knowledge and eultivates them with
unflagging m(luetry ; which maintaivs order aud law
among men, in spite of tho diversities of their pns-
sions. We sce this spirit making prodigious pro-
gress. It bas won America from th crude forces of
nnature and of intractable tribes, and hins thoroughly
transformed it ; by various paths it js penetrating
the remotest pnrte of Asin, and only China still ‘re-
mains closed against it; it surrounds Africa on all
her coagts ; unceasing, multll'orm, unappronchable,
irrcnlatlbly supplied with arms and scicnce, it van-
quishes the world. | Within the last ten years it has
made prodigious advances in the Ottoman empire’;
It bas created sources of diffusion for itsclf in Greeco
and Bervia, Egypt and Constantinople, - e

0. 5. CROWELL AT NEWBURYPOBT.

* This fing trance-gpeaking medlum lectured in Now
buryport to alargo andience, t;glce o Bundny last.
The subjeot for “the - evéning lécture was, « What
shall 1 dolo bo saved 7 and 4l who heerd the

ever listened 1o,

Bmher Greenleefdeeeme the" cbfnh
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eral-minded peopls: fop. s’ #6tive exertions 4n° tbe
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speaker, Prvneun;ed the’ dlseouree one of‘ tbe beht h

Wildty—wildly golug), -

Now falling dowty th& palisades,
Where changling rainbows play—

Now forming eparkling, white cascades,
Beneath the moon's sofy ray;

Now gently winde {ts dimpled sheet ‘
On through the wheat-grown lea, *

And. rushing at the tall oak’'s fect,
8pecds onward t thesen

Now through tho crowded city, rosms,
By wall and turret gray— |

By lowly huts, ‘neath purple domel.
It kecps its scaward way,

Far up the helght the vapor‘e'bl.ud
From Ocean’s wave had bore,

And loft the stream, across the lend,
Alone to sevk tho shord,

The bounteous carth the streant discerned,
And kindly gave it way |

Wherewith w glide, lest, lonely. wrong
Its gentle feet should stray, '

Bo man, as dew, 1s dropped to 'oaph,

- And Christthe channel given, " "

Through which tho Joining dropl may flow,,
And reach the sea of Heaven. Squire.

EATEN OF HIS ENEMIES. -

almost miraculous feats of etmngtlx and endurance
performed, under the name of ‘bunting, by Gerard,
the famous lion hunter. Tt was wonderful to repd
the narratives of his bold and oxccedlngly munly
explaits, as his own ready pen wrote -them down,

were given in all our 1lluetrn.ted papers, with graplno
accounts of his supcrhumnn explonta wlth the gun
and Lis own nerve in the deserts. Everybody read
and read, and regretted when the end of sg excltmg,
aud yet charming, a serigs of ndventures. wag reach-
ed. They were deeds among: the wild beasts such
a8 had never before been Snterwoven with the stories
with which we have bbome famlllnr. Romnnce

-| paled - its -incfiectunl fires beforo. the. xooords of s0.

various and exciting o personal hlstory. -

But according to a lafe Paris eorrespondcnt of the
New York' Couricr ‘des Etats Unis, it appears that
the bold Nimrod has at last- -came to the sad end
which so many people feared he would finally reach.
The tions he hag hunted, have turned upon him and

ealen lim up. The correspondent alludedtoenys

in his letter, written on the 14th ult.:—¢A fright-
ful piece of news has been recewcd wdny by several
officers of the garrison, It was brought from Mar.
seilles by tho last-Algerian steamor. Gerard, the
bold chasseur, known by his. heroio battles with the
king of the African descrt ~his_ been dovourcd by o
tion.  Devoured is not perlmpe thé exact word, for
wo havo not received particulars of the _eatastrophe.
The steamer left Algners when this horrible eyent
wag first made known i in the capital, and the letters

not yet know, for certain; whether 3. J’ulee gemrd'a
gun mlseed fire, whether . the Jion conquered his in-
trepid foe in desplw of ybiinds recefvéd, or whether:
the Arabs, secing tho etruggle between th man end
tho brute, and terrificd &t ‘the, ttei's ;ui-y, roild:
not take a"corrégt aim, Afid wo d‘pot fir'at the
fink: of déstroying our model Sf' rench de'e'li and
‘ithie‘details of tlno
phthidh, ferips, a

r;ge ‘This' unocrtblnty ‘\'b
) t,leevee ue' gro udw 0

ook oy nafmamoqu taror 1n
which the Arsbe stapd of t};@ 100, " A,oon;but, and
# boody dnie,” finy ‘ate”{uke 'rll?b-

v profoundeene ?
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Europe, 'hlqho'” seven day’s lnur Is. of much -
-more than ondlnery interest. The Bngllab Cabinet,
headed by Lord Palmerston, have resigneed, owing

future of all conspirators aghlust his throne and -

of Commons loat no time in responding to {u their .

steamer bringe even -the list of men who compose

The conspirators against the {ifo of Napoleon, that '
were captured in-Paris, have been trled aad found ,
guilty, and thrée of thom sentenced ‘to death. One

attempta-she may ehoose to make to occupy oeﬂ.mu.,.

Cuuton has at last fallen before the -combined *

ton,”” “which dlsplnyed great ability.. He predicts

Every onc has rend in the p'llbllc Jjournals of thé™

Ile was the hero of South Afrioa. lecnees of him -

from the mountains werd as vague ‘ns the ﬁrst ru. -
mors'that announce a calamity usially are We do -

e
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'I'he Leoompton Coutit;ulon bu Jeen. HNW‘ pon-
elderatlon In the Sepato of the- Unitedﬂtntee during
the entire week past. Bpeenheq haye, been mpdo
upon-it—for and against—by several _Benatars, | gnd
it is said that at least twonty-five more ary u.nxlone
10 express their opinions. . -

. <Hon. John Cochrane, of New York, hne lntrodueed
o potition into the House of Representatives, for &
Bankrupt Law, signed by merchaats of New York.
Also. thres petitlons for a Homestead Law, signed
by three hundred and fifty mérchante and brokers,

. Mr. Btovens, of Lowell, introduced an inquiry into !
the Massachusetts House, the “other day, whether
the cession of jurisdiction over the Masdnio Temple
estate to the United Btates, for Court Houso pur.
poses, will necessarily bring slavery into the{limits
of the Commonwealth. The inquiry is for Answer
at some future time, It is _thoughit it will thus re-
open the whole discussion upon the Dred Scott de-
cision, which has alrendy occupied .much of the
tiine of the pﬁeent Legislature.

Dr. Bernisshel, the delegate in Congress from
Utah, has recsived a letter recently from Brigham
Young, in which: the latter. states that unless the.
United States troops . are forthwith removed, they
will be totally anihilated by the Mormon forces.
Brigham' has. lately. preached, in his own- mlmtn.ble
way, to some nine tho‘unnnd of his followers, who
composed & single assembly ; nnd at tho end of his
exhortation he called" out,— All thoee in favor of
giving the troops hell,—rise I’ Whereupon the as.
sembly rose to s man. Brlglmm probably under-
emnda what ¢ hell” means, if anybody does.

' The M;lmhmm House of Representatives Have
passed the Addreeu to the Governor, requesting him
to remove Judge Loring for reasons heretofore gives.
The Address was strongly opposed by some of the
11leading members of the Governor's own party. It
has been thrown out that His Excellency will refuge
to oboy the requirements contained in the Address.
Thg majority for the movement in the House was
Tess than thirty.

~-Benator Cameron, of I’ennsylvnmn., hu prcscnted
] to Congress & memorial from citizens of that State,
in favor of & line of mail steamers between Phila-
delphia and Rio Janeiro. Ile likewise offered a re-
solution, calling on the President for such instruc-
tions ns he had sent out to the United Smtee mar-
shal for Utnh :

Senator Hunter, of Virginin, lms nrdea ,reply to
the recent. speech of. Senntor Beward on “Lecomp.

great, things for the future of this . Republio, and
believes that the questions of to-day are exceedingly
trivia), and of little'importance by the side of those
which shall be. Mr. Benjamin, of Louisiana, like-
wise spoke in reply to Senators Seward and Fessen-
den, and repelied the charge that had been brought
against Chief Justice Tnn‘ey.‘tlmt he'was a gecond
Jeffries, Bls speech. is reported to hnve been very
able and wllmg ‘ ,

In the national House of Representzmves, Mr.
Harris, chairman of the Lecompton Investigating
Commlttee, proposed to state-to that body the ren-
eons at length why, tho Commltbee had ‘not exeented
its express orders in pursuing the investigation de-
mpnded. The spenker decided it Was not, as olaim
ed, & questlon of privilege. Mr. Harrls appealed,
and "Mr. Stephens, (of Georgia) en the other side,
moved to lay the a ppenl on the table—~which was
lost by 15 votes, A motion to adjourn bo the mext
day then prevailed.

The appeal was' accordingly to.kcn upon the dny
after, and dcbated at some length. This was on
Friday, the 12th inst. Another motich was made
finally, by Mr. Jones of Tenncssee, to lay the appeal’
on tbe table; which was ngmn voled down, 109 to
111.

Mr. Harrls still ndhered te his proposition, claim-
ing that it embraced the whole case, fairly and fally.
Ho asked if any member of the Committes would
object to the minority’s preventlng their report, and
was told that they must “take their clmnoe." He
snid that the minority claimed no favors at the
hands of the mmorlty of the Committee, but as'a
desire to show fairness had been expressed all round,
he would withdraw his nppenl nltogether' and, inas.

tion of the minority report, he would let ‘the mnjo-
rity * take their ohances” to introduce theirs,—
whercupon the House adjourned till Monday, at
which time'we go to press. .

" Mexicoisina terribly dlsofdered condltlon. Pro-
positions have been’ seriously made in ¢ertain quar.
ters in this country, to ercct & proteotorn.to over that
distracted netlon, Just o8 o’ guardian would bo ap:
pointed to o minor. This proposal. has begn seriously
suppoﬂed by some of the lendmg ~papers of New
York. s

The newe from ell orer the world is vnstly inter-
esting. Mexleo, Uto.h, ‘Kansas;, England, France,
Chlna, India—all furnish their share of cxolting
news. ' ‘The minds of men are agitated, upon some

thoughts or the eympntlnes of the racn
. “The report ourrent that J udgo Dougln.s lntended
to resign his seat in the Umted States Senate. after
the delivery of his Kansns epeeech he pronounoes
“ totally without. foundotlon." .

L. K. OOONLEY AT THRE WEBT.
Wo lave a letter from this csteemed friend . and
bold laborer in, the good cause, which the crowded
state of our oolumne alono provents our pnntmg en:
tire. . We are plensed to know that he is g0 well ro-
ocived by our Western friends, He says that affer
speaking two Sabbaths in Buﬂ'nlo, e Jeft for-Cleve- |-
land, whero Lie also lectured twico to large audiences,
The cause, he says; is rapidiy.on the inorense in these
places; in th,e former they. have ciroles. and. parties
nearly every ovening in the week. . Ho next expected
to speak in Grafton, Wellington, Xenis, {near Day-|-
ton, 0,) and other plaoes, engagements Aaving } been
made to this eﬂ'eot. This much. like
the v dying out of. the u delualon." A8 qur Oppo:
nents are trylng to mnke the}r readers. bellove. «Mr.
O'Julds, hy wayof pa.rentheeh, _thet the Bmmm is
eoneidered 1 the paper,! (as he termvit,) in the Beg- |
tion of eonnu'y/ha has passed, throngh, . We ;8r¢ of
courso gratified to,be assnred that our arduous labors
bave been eppreol}md by, aur frjends, aug trust that |
they it oontlnn?‘ t0,lénd ,us-—and Ahrougli us the

and 1t Is oonsequently

;ei!4H!)vrB‘q 'mu..'w
o vmvk?m emgnb;

Ouru expensditum,k
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mich as objection’ had been- offered to tho introduo-{"

of the profoundest queshone that ever cnllsted the|”
' | a frail boing, whose existence was part of my own,

grenf and good panse waadyocste—n helping, hand. e mp;
.njoet b iy

;—_‘
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'HEI.-I»
A fow deye elnoe, wiilo elttlng vntl: emedlnm, h‘r :
.| hand was moved by a spirit who_had murdéred her
chiid and herself, and was born into the splrit world .

with the unwavering bellef taught in church ereeds,

that her soul was deomed and sedled to oternal mis
ery. The spirit wroto, “Iam cold ¢ I am freeaing
tell me where T am. Oh, have I a Patheria héaven? -
Bnrely He would ‘not leave me in snch mleery. .Who
is that? " That, dn.rk being that npproaohel? He
hns come forine; he enye I shall not stay here,~that
I must go' back with him. Ob, God, -plty me! pity
mel :l'hey'tell me there Is no God, no hea.ven for
me. "It is hell, oh, it is hell whero Iam” ~

good, Ho is love; He is your Father, and my Father,
He loves all His clnldren, and Christ has told us if
we e.alt we shall - receive w at we agk for, and our
kind Father will grant every deslre. ‘Do you- deeire
to bo happy and go to heaven? If-yon do, your
prayer will be nnswered ; the arms of loveare open
to receive youn; follow not' the epirit who callsyou
back to euﬂ'ermg and misery; ‘come with me. be my
companion ; 1 know that God will pity you, nnd love

him,
the- dark being “to: -come wlith you. My nature is
kindred to yours ; dnrlmese ‘has ehveloped my soul,
and sin has made me unhappy, Some kind spirit.
invited ‘me, as 1 invite you now, to liston to the
words_ of Christ, and follow him,—to listen to - his
teaclnngs. not to the tenchings of man.”

The' spirit, apparently in _great doubt as to the .
truth of what I had said, continued : e

“Whepre 18 Christ? - I do not know Lim; he would

[am’; there is no redemptlon boyond the cold, dark -
grave, Oh, T am wretched, I an miserablo] Ob, -
the agonies of. my | lifel Al the past appears o fear
ful mystery. ‘It s too. late now; there was a timie
when I might have been: saved, had I" heeded my
mother’s warning words. 1 must go, 1 must’ go.”

A few evenings eubsequont to this interview, this
spirit again manifested lxer prosence, and. wrote a8
follows :— - -

# Oh, for words to express my grntltude! My soul
seems liko an overflowing fountain, whose guslnng
waters may not be re¢strained.. Words are the oold
lnngunge ‘too tame fo convey to- you . any adequete-
idea of the workings of my soul. ..-In vain I thought,
when I came to earth, that I could ever seek and find
happiness. ‘I sawa, llhtle star in- tho distancd ; you,.
pointed me it, and bid me hope, hope on. - Oh, Bugh
wild, angry passions raged within my. bosom. I felt
then that I could almost curse you for daring to hold
out brighter prospeots, I told youl had been taught
to believe in oternal woo. I felt that you were at
tempting to be my guide, when- you knew not the
way yourself. You could not sce me in the state of
uiter wretohedness, in which I'was, and- then say.
that I should yet bo happy. To me it eeemed an
lmposslblhty." v .

I here inguired her namo,—she nnswered s

“ My name was Ellen Fishor. My lnetory jm Y
s¢d one. I'was' born in’ p. town ne Boetqn. At
two years'of age my parciits’ removed to Bostén. At
six, my father died, at ‘ten, my mother, all the. re-
maining friénd lefi'me on’earth. Child as ] was, I
felt that God had dealt biirshly and cruelly with me,
leaving me thus an orphah'in heart, ag well as life.
I was poor; and oggpelled. to eeok & home, nd earn
my daily bread. . I obtained & place iu a family, as
nursery maid.- I hed, from that time, a great many
homes, but none whioh I could call #home sweet
home.” Nono around which clustered ‘sweet affeo--
tions. I was an isolated boing, dwollmg apart fronh
all real friends. . At sixteen, came a great changoe in
my cxistence ; & change which brought, alas, a with-

carth the little remammg_sunhght which ¢heered’

my pathway, I ohanged my place for one in'a lordly.

mansion, whose owner bowed Usily at Mammon’s.
gilded shrine. Iere I met a stranger of lofty meid,
and noble bearing. Though standing far nbove me
in ¢he social scale, yet ho.stooped to love poo, simpls~
Bllen Fisher.  He wooed; and would have won me for,
his lawful wife,'had not- Lis friends interfered, and:

held me up as an evil being, whose only aim and ob-
jedt was to raise myself by lnm to a lugher round on

fortune’s ladder. .

ment of thoughtlessiress [became Liig vmh m, 'Foolleh
gurll from that hour I Tiad ‘sealed n}y fnte. He left
me, perlmps never more to return. 1. went forth a ;

death ! utter annihilation! oblivion! anytlung butl

ﬂowmg.

‘the hours of efernity /—the fake that burnelh with
fire ‘and brimstone! The ‘worin_whose ‘oenseless
gnnwmgs hould never more ‘bo- etllled! all these
fearful ‘socnes rose like dlm epeotres agross, my path-~

enough but hell mlght be worso.
Time pn.ssed on,’ nnd tlxen I clo.epe.l to my bosom

way. Yet T could not curse’ God and ‘die, ‘The -
present, mth its’ unuuarablc agony of :pml, wos

* Isald to this eplrxt, #thero iz a God, and .He is

you, for he plties me.- ‘Christ has gono to prepare & .
place for ali who will follow him. I try to believein
I trust inhis words. Come with me, and ask.

not prepare a place for such'as mej; vile ereature a8 -

1

cring bhght upon my soul, darkening forever om .

I beheved that he truly Ioved me, and ln emo- \'

homeless, forsaken bemg Al “that’ L omved ‘wes |

life. My cup of bitternesé yas. fast ﬂlllng to_over- ¢

1

I folt that X had smned pn.st forgueness, and oh :

A
‘
'

Poar, feeblg; walﬂeg mt'ant' it 'was but the ombodi- -

ment of its mother’s woe.

hoplng to meet his reciprocated Joy, but

b6 tavned from me with cold indillerence; ' ho left
‘me trodden upon ‘add orushed into the enrth., Oh
Qod| what anguish then filled my henrt despmr
n.nd madnees seized .my brain, and ina moment of
frenzy I murdered my ohild and myself

And then waking up in tho spmt ll\nd-—o)n wlw
ehall dquct ‘the horrors of that scong’ be!ona mel
‘Demens and’ devils’ unnumberedl "how they ﬂ\oeked
around me—they tormented nnd tortured my spirit !
They told'me I wo.e dnmned foreverl :l‘hen, mdood,
I was. rendy to ouree Qo “and " die, Agony of ago-

‘niesl’ Nmeteon yoars " he.veI pu.seed in thia ayvfnl

etnto--it hias aeemed an eternity; timéd wlthout end.
Bul, thank Godlrthank Godl light ‘has come e.t lut-
My motber'é g’entle unseen lnlluenee hath lod mo to
you. Blnoe Ioeme to’ you, ‘my mothcr lms drawn
3 nnd I ehall mn embrnoo hor. l:p will
yeloome the derer‘ With ppon. arhs, undh

b folded "0 réﬁ’t upon hér dear bosom. , ,An,«,{my
child/ my m murdered infant. shall 1o, glvep; b»k '»0
e o, n ; Adh:&ml. this fo. Dliss, too great); Tha

blels yorﬁf\mtf; bloasing} untold,, and. mu

it gyl youl inko e hpenof eleroal
i mﬂev Inig, b iy

9L °59n: vl‘\fﬁ{.; m}vm t
l

’l exlntenoe with lnoreued }m
“:h ‘iI.b’HB eﬁsﬁ

’hﬂ Yy

- v

It lived to be'six months i
old, ‘and egu.in 1 met the one [Tloved, the father of !
my child but he epurncd me’; I kindly told him of

' he repulsed my. uppcnls to Lis sympathy and Tove;
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mro Mterally In hell, . The appmnt cauge S the|’
" nilnejpen yoars of agony ' whish this poor woman su!-
+ fored, was the. dogtrine & dsmnation:

thu'on

i ‘earth, The nligion of dnmnwon send 1oen |

\lnd women 5 heli, and: keep | ‘them thero fdr n]onger

or shorter period of time, "If’ the oommunicntlons 1
*Yiaye received from the vittims of suoh rellgion be
true, this-feot, cnnnot ihe doubted;; nt;d I do not—l1 |-
cannot—doabt ko ‘truth of the genoral purport of

. theso comwunioptions, .. They bavo come through
. various' mediums at dil!‘orent times, mediums’ often

who have no knowledge whatevor of this peeuhar
* phase of manifestation.. I have sﬁs tears flow al.
most in streama-from the grief of the spirit. 1 bave
seen_piotured In the medium’s face uumistakable
foalings that existed within, of agony - and ‘remorss.
The greatest actor in the world oould not portray
scencs 50 real. Then I am- forced from oternal evi

" dence to believe what I already know from interior

conviotion, this. one beautiful. truth, that souls in
darkness. and misery. after denth mny come lnw
light aud:find happiness.

The question may bo asked, Is it rlght for man to
send poople to hell by prenchiug ghe religion of dam-
nation. .This queation I should fail to answer; for

~ who can tell but that the soul arrives soomer to

beaven's gates by heing firat pugified by the refining
" fires of hell? In Festus we read of angels who were

_ Bent from heaven to have little spots of prido burnt
. out of their garments, and they were cast into bell

. flames until these spots disappeared ; then they wore
borne baok to heaven. How do wo know but wo
must all pass that ordeal, that refining process that

separates the impure from the pure? « Affliotion
brightens the spirit; cvery tear shod on earthisn

" - glittering gem in the spirit’s coronal above.” " Every
. pain of ‘hell may be tho same, and we arc led to be-

Jieve blessinge cume in disguise, and whatever- i, is
for the right. " Your servant, A.B. Ouu.n.

We nnderstand that considorablo excitement was
orcaled at the usval' afiernoon prayor-meeting, at
the Park street ohapel, on Tuciday, the 9th inst.,
Amopg the speakers and exhorters whd were gathor-
od there, was a clergyman of the Congregational per
suasion, who, in the course of his remarks, branched
off suddenly into an advocacy of the right of women
t0 bo heard in these publio assemblages, as well as
the other ecx.  He had got on but a little ways, when
he was interrupted by the pastor of the church, who
kindly, but most earnestly . implored him —using a
subdued tono of voice—to refrain from guch & line
of remark, But it was-not long before he fell into
tho samo strain again, upor which one of the breth
remstarted “off ‘with ' these beautiful old words—|

- » Come, Holy Spmt 1{eavenly Dove ”’—in whioh tho
entire congregation heartily joinod.

The clergyman stood ready to resnme his remnrks
a8 goon a8 o]portunity mlght offer again. But hard-
ly had one stanza of the old hymn been‘sung, when

" another brothor ool_hn;enced a prayer; and. the mo- |-
- ment he said tho “ Amen,” an elderly gentleman

struck in with an exhortation. This was altogether
too much for our clerical friend. Unwilling to bo de-
prived of his chance to spiak, he.called the attention
of the person then speaking, to the fact that he « had
the floor,” himeelf. The pastor feelingly observed,
bowever, that that was not the place to, disouss tho
propriety, or the contrary, of ladies’speaking. Rev.,
Mr, F—— likewiso ventured-an expostulation which,
it scems, was not so gontly reccived as j was prob-
ably intended. Theé gentleman aliuded to is cne of
tho best and kindest of fnen at heart, but was man-
1festly unable to bear tho strodg excitement of tho
present bour. Hence his brain has become in .some
_ degreo affosted, and it has been ‘considored best by
his fricuds to remove himi finally to the prmwy and
. quict of an asylum,

We suppress his name In’ this plnoo, but it was uni-
versally admitted that his mental aberration was too
palpable to be disguised or denled. We give the in-
cident a5 & part of the records of the present relig-
ions enthusiasm, It is not at.all necessary for us,to

repeat thnt «Orthodoxy * is quite as cnpnble of creat-
ing mamty, as Spmtunhsm.

EFFECTS OF SPIRITUALISM., .
-A correspondent of the Bnt.ux‘dny Evcnlng Mirror,
““glives the following: , N

.

© : «Tn the lower part of our oxty llvcs a benqvolent

physxoinn -who is a’firm believer in the' 8piritual-
7 of-tho prosont day. . He has for a leng time in-
vastigated it, and having become firmly convinoced of
x?;.lity of tho mnanifestations, regulates his life by
the* impreasions !’ to which ho ia'subject.

Ono bitter cold morning & few weeks sinoe, after
- the doctor had finished his. preparations for break-|.
- fast, he was called to visit o patient in a distant
port of tho city. Ho inunediately prepared to- re-
- spond te the call, and when upon his door-step he re-]
_ ceived one of those myaterious * ipipressions,” and

-ptarted off in a totally different dirlction, not know-
' ing where his steps dircotod, but assured that the |-
* gpirits had somc migsion for him to perform.

Ho hnd not gone far when ho saw n man stnndlng
.on the sidowalk, and looking very despoudingly. He
jmmediately acoosted him with, .

“« Well, my friend, what can I do for you

The man lifted his head and gued at him with o
look expressivo of doubt and mistrust. Ho repoated
hie question, adding, ¢ 1 porceive that you aro in
- trouble,.and 1 can rolmvo you if you will conﬂdo ln

x ma"l e

The man 1mmedmtoly grnsped hls hnnd saying:
.« QOh, Heavensi L am starving! but thnt is not the
- worst.. My Wlfo is sick, and ] have five sweet chil-
“dren at hume’ without a spark of fire or o mouthful
- of food. - Como with me, and you oan see. My place
. 8 not far from here.”

- The Dootor was 80 strongly oonvnnoed of the truth
of his story that he first- supplied ‘himself with a
. baskot of provisions, and then foilowed the stranger

vy e o

- to his-tenoment, where the children swarmed aronnd

“him, and eugorly grnspod the bm.d w ssusfy their
hun e -
TE: story of the man wa.s truo. Thrown out, of

employment by-tho-hard times, he had parted \vitlx
+ yarious articles of furniture and clothing to sum;
i,the necossities of life, and-on-this ‘morning uét!

- remalned, and ho was reduced almost to desperation
; at the thouglm of the impending mlsery o his: wifo
- and 1itt1d enes. -~ The Dootor went awi th a heart
. light and happy nt the consciousncss of‘ hnvlng e
llovsd s wort.hy {nmily froni' stnrvt\tlon » o ©

T. G'. POBBTER 1IN NEW. OBLEANB.
| The New Orleans Bpirlt.unllstn (Fmoh) oonu,[na
- the following:—- Gt s
w §fr. T, G, Rorster, o spenklhg med!nm of tho high
cst order, {8 now giving at Amory Hall "a courso- of
[wt,ureg, which ho will doubtless continue for oo - or|
. two weeks, - Admitlanco free: ns. iwho ‘anders
‘stand English will do wéll tontténd.” Whthv?’r bnsy
e, tho ml]gious ideas of tho audltors. ng one will be
' phidoked by what the fnyisibles? 84y, &brough the! modﬂl

ofﬂzlsmmrktble medium.’h RN AL m“
o

Nﬁ' oounterfelt. $2 bills .on.the Koﬁhampm Bank,

L A

ﬂiram Smkmg

‘mm MBELODEON LECTURES,
M"» Bawyer agaln oooapled the "desk on Sanday f|
afternoon last. " Her subjeot was # The’ ‘Bible; as &
book, and its teaching ;" and “The ‘explanation of

what Christ meant’ when he sald:’ *Verily I eay'

uiite you, that & rioch man’ghiall hnrdly enwr into
themngdom of Heaven!?” °°

“The Bible contalns many things which seom to- us

we have a fallible and a "changenble God, one day:
making mankind the objoots of His love, agatn, of
His vongeance.” Our reason would. fell us that He

and things' Ho loved yeswrdsy, e loves to-dny.
When viewing God, and" taking into- consideration
His divine majesty, we say truly wo have a most
beautiful idea of & Father-God.

Wo'believe the Bible, but wo beheve it in this
way: what accords with our reason; we accept as

truo; - what does not, we reject as erroncous. Itis.

because of too firm a reliancgupon the purity of the
Bible, ds the word of God, that has brought so many
shadowry doubts to the mind. Men have been
taught to believe that God was fallible—that He’
had the attributes and passions of mortal men—

and that if they did not do so-and-so, Iis wrath.

would oondemn them to Holl forever,

The resurrection i8 a most beautiful thought,
when rightly contemplated ; there is a ohange from
the material to the spiritual life, whioh is beautiful
in its gradual unfoldings, bat under falso and crro-
neous views, it has been covered with fear.

A passage reads in substance thus—* When the

trumpot shall Bound, tho dead shnll rise from their.

graves.”  ‘The word *grave,” as used in this con-
nection, does not signify a hole in the groynd; it

: J f th
. AN INOIDENT OF THE PRAYER MEET- should be understood rather as o prison-house of the
I

apirit. The idea of & literal resurrectlon ls ‘simply
absurd.

In reading the Blble. you must roeeive that which
son,nt its own value to your mind; that' whioh is
‘beyond your comprehcnsnon, you- must lny aside till
you are prepared . to receive it. Give reason rein,
and let judyment have control.

When Christ said—* Verily I say unto you, that
a.rich man shall. hs.rdly enter into tho kingdom of
heaven,” a young man had come to him, and said,
“Whst good thing shall T do that I may inherit
eternal. life 9”  Ho addressed Christ as he would a
doctor of the Pharisees, and did not anticigate the
answer Christ would make.

. Christ said to the young man, in reply, “Go sell

plied in this munncr, not. to his hatred ‘of the
inquiring man, but to show the influonce of wealth
and fuxury in destroying: a tasto for the things of

told him that he had not ,been 8o ‘liberal with his
bounty as he should have beon, and he. went away
gorrowful. Thea Christ said, * Verily I say unto
you, that e rioh man”shall handly to enter into
the kingdom of heaven.”” The kingdom of heaven,
of which Clirist spoke, was at that timo understgod
a8 tho new dispensation whick Christ labored to bitng
about. :

In order for & man to enter into the dispensation
of to-dny, he must practice charity. Your souls aro
too much taken up with the things of this world,

Why. not, in your investigations, like your souls to
others, 8o that' you ‘may know your progress. Re-
ligion, natare, and science~not one of which, of it-
self, ig sufficlent, must be linkod togethcr to aid your
effarts.

"How beautiful to consider God in spirit lnﬂmtely
merciful, and forgmngl, Adapt yourselves to cir-
oumstances. ' -You are far fiom perfeotion, and you
can only arrive at perfection by constant progression,
You can be-perfect in your own spirit, even as God
is parfeet In His; so let" your life and iabor be for
God and for humu.nity. .

In the evening, Messrs. Nnthnnwl Warren, Doxter
8. King and Robert Cowdin were appointed to nomi-
nate o committeo to get thh tho medium en the plat-
form. They reported ‘the. following names—Messrs,
George W. Cramn and Robert Wharton of Boston, and
James Mahoney of ‘Charlestown. The':Committee
theri prepared ballots, and the spirits were requested
to designate one. . Each paper was.then separately
handled, but no manifestations were made.
committee then: prepared others, and 8oon one was
seleoted.

{A member of the Committee rose, and ﬂmd that
‘no names had been'wrbiten. in the first ballots, and
that they had left them blank in order to entrap the
spirita—which they hod not succeeded in dolng]

The medium’s hand then ‘wroté the namo of # Wil-
liam,” and tho paper was then opeoed, and the name
‘of « Wllllnm B. Wharton” was found, From g list

leans” as the place of his domise, Lis nvocation as a

“ gea captain,” that he was “ between 33 nnd g4y

#The medium’s hand - wro
wag picked out containing that name. .

George,” and a baliot
The raps de-

* | signated his death as happening In “Bouth Aimerica,”

and his age “ between 22 and 23 )ears." Pronounced
correot. . :

‘The name * Whnrton” was thon writmn and the
paper selected contained that name. His age was
asked, and two raps glven at beth the figures 55 and

56, His fricnd on the Committee then stated hls age -

to have.been 65 years and 8 months, The spirit af-
firmed that he died in Bnngor. Correot,

. The name * Richurd" was writlen ont o,nd & ¢or-
responding ballot seleoted. - ‘

Papers wore then collected from the nudionoe, and
from a large-pile one was gelected.. "Tho name “Rox:
B {anna” was written. The paper was opened, ‘and
contained that name, The individual who wrote tho
name thon asked her age, and two raps were given at
«47.”. [Bhe-was 40 and 0 months.]) Bhe dlod in
"’l‘o,unton” of *genoral debliity.” ' Right. n

The modium then wrote the name of % L. Richards,”
'and its corresponding paper was found.”. He sald he
; [ died in » Havane,” of “consumption,” #nd tha his
Brst namo was ¢ Lysander.” The first and Jnst an-
awers were right, but tho discase was sorofula.
' Joln” waa thon written. Ilo said ‘he died In
“Shcﬂhld," which was wrong, On the ‘second trial

'mwi Iww" wu writwn, ‘and, ¢ [saso Mea.nn"
fﬂ!mda ln Ahe' ballot seleoted. The spirit refased to

KT
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Wo give o fow of hor leading thoughta. ‘8ho smd° ‘

strange.: If we take it aa it js, we must believe that

{s an unohangeablo God ; and that the same, people’

all thou hast and give to the poor.”. Ho then re.

beaven. The young ruler know his gwn heart, and it -

_Tho

of places pointed out, the raps déslgnated * New Or-.

years of age at theht of his death, which ecourred
in «1847.” . These CI8 Wero pronounoed correct.

“Tyriughnm” “was given, which was~ also wi'ong. b
’I‘he plioe of his blrth was asked, but no’ answer ro-

The Commluoo—-whloh, the audlenos were aware,
hnd exercised the uun‘ﬁ; viglionoo in thelr lnvostlgar
tions—then reported, cach in substano, that they

.‘ belleved the medium had been, perfootly fair and

honorable in conduoting - these manifustattons—that

| as & general thing the queations, had been answered

correctly—that the teats bad been very satisfaotory
but they wero not aatiqﬁod as-'to the cause of the
phemomens. . , .. o, .

‘Goreespandense,

'~ LETTER FROM wannnvpon-r.

Mr. Emmn—Presnmmg & communication from
here might mot bo wholly unacceptable to you, 1
havg conoluded to send you a few tho ts and ro-
flections conneoted with my expericnco ; this is, as
is well known, a yery ¢ conservativo. placo, Probably
but few, if any, places have exhibited so much deter-
mination to resist the truths of Splntuulism. Wo

‘| are now, howover, 1noreuing In numbers very fast.

There aro & great many who arc well ‘convinced of
the truth of this.new princlple, but Lave not inde-
pendence onough to avow it; they fear the laugh of
tho professed unbeliever. Wo find our most bitter
opponents amoug the most rigid Orthodox, and yot

tho solence (If it may so bo called) hag been the

means of convinoing profcssod atheists of tho exist-
ence of God, while the utmost persunsioné of the

" | different sccts -have been wholly futile, I, for too

long a time, held out professing my unbelief, wholly
because it conflioted with my preconceived, or rather
pre-instruoted  notions, while, at the same time, 1
could not givo any reason, until at iast I could no
longer reconcile my positlon with, my conscicuce, 1
was, tacitly at least, consenting to the righteousness
of tho aots of opposition which I saw on my right
hand and on myleft. I determined no longer to
persist in 8o unreasonable a oourse, but to give the
subject the same candid examination given to other
mnucrs, and I was fully convinced.

We bave hod the gratification of witnessing for
the past few weeks tho dewonstrations through Mr.
Charles H. Foster of Balem; he is one of the finest
devoloped mediums I have witnessed. IHe has been
visited by some of the first people .here, ‘and many
have been oonvnnood. Bomo of them are persons’of
the finest mmds and of the highest order of intél-
lect. His mission hero has been conducive of great
benefit.. Persons who are the slowest to believo in
s.nythmg new, claiming the strongest evidence for
conviotion, have admitted jts truth. “1 was present
at one of Mr. Fostor s sittings, at which wero also
two of my acquaintances, who have heretofore been
unwilling to believe in Bpiritualism, but so convino-
ing wero the experiments, that they, before leaving,

| frankly admitted their, belief. One had nevor witr

nessed anything npportaining thercto, having refus.
cd to attend any of the manifestations, but was at
Inst induced to visit Mr. Foster. The first mani-
festation he got was a multiplicity of raps all over
tho table. - Ho was astonished, baving ever before
belicved the raps to be wholly imnginary. Imme-
diately afterwards the table (a very henvy mahogany
ono with four legs) was raised a foot from tho fivor;
he Immedintely said # he was satisfied it was raised by
a power beyond anything ever before known lo him.”
e next received o communication by raps and writ-

‘|ing. Answors were given him to test questions,
which he admitted wouldentirely satisfy him; but

ho still further received proof of the presence of the
spirits of his friends, by being touched on different
parts of his person, Ne one cun now corvince him
to the contrary ; he is in faot ono of tho most posi-
tive believers ; and 8o it will be with any one who
will coneent to examine this subject unprejudiced.
Mr. Foster has given perfect satlsfugtion to overy
one who has visited him. He has gono to Ports-
mouth, and is daily in the receipt of letters from all
quarters, requesting bim to visit them. Frow thence
ho goes to l'ortland aud Montreal. While hert, o
gitter received & communication from a former resi.
dent, who was n very strong Orthodox. Ife says tho
only hell he has found is a *lnke overfiowing with

pumshmont the Father infliots upon fis disobedicnt
children, is to obligo themn to remain in an undeve.
loped state, until they have pmgrcssed ?  1lis com-
municatiens have been very finely dictated. )

Wo havo leased a Hall, in which we ‘havo ‘our
mectings every Sunday, nnd although amplo in dize
at the first, we aro now crowded with ou 1s.
The differont religious socictics aro look*on
us very Jenlously. They have from the first preach.
ed and exhorted their hearers not to visit tho her-
eties, but thelr preaching avails thom‘ naught. Among
our number arc many who, until recently, were con-
nected with Orthodox ohurches... Their opposition is
o help to us. Wo find many who have investigated
almost wholly from curiosity, after “henring the
tirndo of abuse heaped upon us'by the different cler-
gywmen, Some oclergymon hnvo, howevcr, to their
oredit bo it said, refrained from' opposing tho new
faith, I had designed saying something of tho ob-
jections given, but find 1 have ‘gond beyond resson-
able lumts, and will reserve for nnothcr letter,

Vuur.ms.
Nanunmnr, March 9, 1868.°

CAPE ANN ADVERTISHR.

“IThe editor of this paper hos opened ‘his columns
to short articles on the subject of Bpiritualism, both
for:and against. In this wo commend4his liberality
and recoguize a willingness to actept truth, and a
soul growing in goodness. But in tho investigation
of this subject there ls eminent danger of belief; to
every man who has an investigating mind and an
honest heart, the examination of this phenomenon
must result in the admission of n.s renllty? to know
what Spiritunllsm 1s, 18 to bolleve I beyond o ques-
tlon,

lmrls some arrows of bitterness nt “ spiritual me-
diums,’but theso arrows fall powrless at their foot,
thoy barm not, they wound not, for thero is a spirit-
ual atmosphero that surrounds every true medium
more powerful than dll the forces of - materiai oppo-
gition.” Thc¥o is In mediums-the: Towing, expanding
germ'of love, that sends’ forth fragrance which
,foﬂiﬂes with transcendent powor, and fills .the soul
with pesoe, nnd joy that cannot be. expressed by
'ordg. T Sh T e

'I'BI! ‘PRESS on' ;T‘.’_Ilaoms, AND A, J,
Tho Missoun Democrat, speaking of Mr. Andrew
Jackson Da.ns's lectures in Bt Louls, ‘sayn s~ The
dootrined set forth by Mr. Davis'side tiiohjeotlonable,
and riudt bo‘fully endoréed by onlightened yell dis-
posed meil dnd women.”.

B T IS R

mwef mi qmuonl, wnd § L he mmx wn oonaml- ,

‘“ om Havgna are to the Ith lnaL Bugar
dvange ;E.m red,dxemb‘kotololhtﬂm

@1[;: Qnsn iﬁh.lh

‘PUN'AND FACT. '

-

20~ Tho reader’s partioular attentlon ia.caliedjo
the Gth and 7th pogos, for. lnuxut.lng Splnt Mcs«'
sages.

23 In'maklng up ourv outalde fbm.” tho mofe

- belonglng to the « Rasay,” under the' hesd of *Com.
munications,” ‘on the Oth page,- wu nccldenutlly .

omitted. We give it belows— - '+
9 Relativo ta & convorsation which tnnsplml after the lut.

interviow with apirits,

Jar- We have a lottor in typo fmm Bnngcr. in re-
fercnco to the * Davonport Boys." whioh wo_ uhnll
print in our next.

We aro informed by & private letter to & gentle. .
man in Newburyport, that the « Davenport Boys”:
have keen ordered by the controlling spirit, 8ir Hen-
ry Morgen, 'to give all their future cxhibitions of
upirit power, in the light. An interesting iits of Sir
Henry hias boen writton by a gentleman, at his (the
spirit’s) request, and it .Is hoped may be soon pub.:

lished, The Mastors Davenport will visit Boston

when they.have completed thoir Eastern engage.
ments. —_ ,

In Rochester, the prejudice agninst Buffalo Las be.
come 80 strong in consequence of the rivalry Letween
tho two cities, that tho Rochesterlans refuse to ride
Iu o sleigh if it is garnished with a dufalo fobe.

« We call the attention of our.Enstern frionds to tho
wonderful physical exhibitions of Mr. Charles Fos-
ter, of-Salom. The oltizens of Portsmouth and Port-
land will do well to” examine these interesting phe.
nomena. Mo has carried conviction to the minds of
many in Nowburyport, Musical instrunients havo
been raised, chaira oarried across tho floor, pondor.
ous tables havo lost thelr sobricty, and in defiauce to
all known laws, have been lifted and surged in mid
air, &. Wo commend him as-an hounest, reliable
and exoclient test medium, 3

Why is & musquito liko 8 Wall street broker?
Because he nevor stops blecding his victims till some
of them amash him, .

Branrune INTieaTioN,.—Tho N Y. Post, spcnking
of tho Trans-Atlantie Telegraph Cownpany, montions
the’ fact that during.the attempt to lay the tele-
graphio cablo aoross the Atlantio, last summer, com-
munication with the shore was lost for a timo before
the wiro broke, and says: # We Lavo heard. it inti-
mated, indeed, that tho cable was broken on purpose
to prevent revclation of the fact that “tho eloctrical
currcnt hod become exhausted before tho ship had
accomplished a third of Ler journey.”

Ovsrens.—In the Statoof Virginia thero are said
to be one million five hundred and cighty thousani
acres—sen, bay, river, oreck nnd -harbor bottomns—
occupied by oysters. At the smallest caleulation,
the value of what are taken away is nearly five wil.
lious of dullars per annuwm;

Ata spimunl discussion botween Dr. Hanson and
Prof. Brittan, in Hartlord, tho other evening, the
latter gentleman volunteered tho following remarke.
ble statoment:—llo said he * was present at the
house of Alvin Adams, Exq., in Boston, when a piano,
weighing 1000 pounds, with threo men sitting upon
upon'it, whose weight amounted to 400 poundsnore,
rose bodlly into the air, without mortal means, and

love of the spirit of the universe,” and that the only |,

,/Ong Mr. Aoton, in the last number of this paper,

while guepended some fect from the floor, the instru.
ment, with all of its legs ralsed from the floor, cor-
reotly marked tlme to tho tunc of “*4Iail Columbin.”

“When does o onndle resemble a tombstone ?
When It sits up for a fate husband.”

Warkine.—On the utility of bodily exercise as a
preservative of hea'th, n writer in a London periodi
cal iays down a8 positlve. ‘that walking is tho most
pert'eot exeroise for tho human body.—Iroy Times.

"Peoplo who lounge .around printing offices to boro
cditors and bother typos, will please netice, says the
Liparg, ono of tho best edited dailics in Boston.

Witar 18 Inerixer P—Our little bay, Willie,) bo-
tween fivo and six years of age,) sometimes eays
things that seem faf in advanco of his years. A few
days since, his mothegwas reading to bim a story in
whioh the instinot of &himals was mentioned, * Ip-
stinot | instinot !’ said he, * what is instinct?”
“ You aro yet teo young to understand what the
word means, should attempt to explain it-to you,”
said the mother. *Read it again, read it again,”
said he. It was done, and after & moment of appar.
ently decp thought, he said, “I know now what in-
‘stinct means, mother—it is you feel.

The eclipsaof tho sun, on Monday morning, passed
off ngreeably to programme, fully establishipg the
fact that « figures won't lie.”

The great Fair at Music Hall closed Snturday-eve-
ning, having proved .the..most successful cnterprise
of the kind ever held in this city. Tho receipts will
not fall short of from $12,000 to $15,000. Many
articles still remain to be disposed of, owing to the
genorosity of those who supplied the markot, and
these will be disposod of by the.ladics,.and the pro-
cceds fidded to the reocipts - oL ho--Fair.  Satur
day ovoning the orowd was immense, and the clos.

| ing sales brisk.

The city of Lyons, in Franco, Dlgby thinks, ‘must
be a ferocious locality.

A Leotstative Prayer.—The following laconio
prayer was delivered in the Iowa Housc of Represens-f-
tatives the other-morning, by tho Rev. Mr. Shine ;—
u@rcat God ! . Bless tho young and growing Btato
of Towa, hor Benators and Represcritatives, Governo!
and Stato officers | Givo us & sound currency, pure
water, and undofiled rollglon, for Christ’s soko.
Amen.”

Mr. Brown, why do you wear’ thut bad hat ™
« Becauso, my dear sir, Mrs, Brown vows sho will
not go out of tho houss wlth mo untill get & now
ono.”

An inde[‘)ondeﬁt'mnn,ls desaribed by Pitt, as “ono
who cannot be depended upon.”  Pitt know, and, a8
o stern politician, none knew better.

Io roising tho heart above despair, an old fddlo
in worth four dootors and two druggists’ shops.

Laten ¥roX Urait.—The Council Bluffs Bugle, of
tho 84, says that Mr. Wingate had just‘arrived from
Salt Loke, Jan. 26, and reports tnat there is no snow
in Salt Lake valiey, and very little in the mountains,
He, camo by.o route known only to the Mormdns,
t.hmugh the mountaing, by which ouly horsemen in
single file can pase. Tho army has not discovored
any trace of it. The routo passes’ through perpen-
dioular rooks for thirteen miles, In many ‘'plases only
threo fect wide, and is .completely covered: by a roof
of rocks. Mr. Wingate says that tho Mormons are
manufacturing small cannon, with. perousston locks
and telescopio sights, which will carry s two pound
ball with much more. certainty than & coromoni riflo,”

120 yards. They are also making 800 kovolvers,

o

and mnnumomrlng & coarse kind of gnnpowder for
mining purposes. - A skirmish had ocourred between

*|» party of Mormons and a pioket guard of the army,
|in whioh two of the former were kifled ; and, it was

reported, four of the latter wore elain.  Mr. Wingato

“[2aya that Brigham Young is willing that the civil

offigers shall oome into thé’ ‘territory, aBd enter upon
their dutles, but, if the Utah army attempts to enter
the vnlley, it will - bo resisted. )

8nocma Adciext—A “Youxa Lapr Bornzn 1o
Dratit—A " truly shocking and heartrending accl-
den#ecurred In this city on Saturday afternoon, re-
sultlng in the death of & beutiful and acoomplished
young lady, and an only daughter. Wo lcarn the'
followlng fuots in regard to tho sad affair: It scems
that at about 4 1-2 o'clock, Baturday nfternoon, Miss
Barah Barnard, duughtcr of George M. Barnard, re-
siding at No. 103 Beacon strect, hud atti horself
for the purposo of attending the fair at the-Kusio
Halk. Her grandmother was tho only person of the
family besides Miss B. who was at home. Miss Bar-
nard, at tho tinio of tho catastropho, was sitting in
the back drawiug-room, where her grandmother kiad
but a fow minutes preyious left Ler to go to nnother
room. 8ho had been absent from tho room but &
thort tine, when sho was alarmed by the screaming
of her grand-dnughter, and immodiately bastening
to tho room, she found hor standing in tho middie of
the' room, with her clothes on firo. Boizinga rug,
slo attempted to smother the flamo, but Miss B., be-
ing #0 much excited, Yushed from the room down
stairs to tho kitchets below,
the flames to gain grent headway, Miss B. ali tho
while inhaling the fire, aud sho fell upon tho kitchen

of fain.
The servants in the house, ipstead of attempting’

neighborhood, when Dr. It. W, Holbrook, who resides
in tho immedinte vielnity, promptly repaired to tho

| house, butall efforts to sivo the dying girl proved

ungvailing. The conchman in the employ of B. G.
Boardinan, Esq., being near the spet, went into tho
houso and found the young lady’s olothes burning,
which he succeeded in extinguishing,

"Miss Barnard was horribly burned about the face,
head, arms, and other portions of her bedy. It is
uot known exactly how her clothing took fire, but it
is supposed that she stood in front of the fire arrang-
ing her hair, when her under-olothes first ignited,
which quickly communicated to other portions of her
dress, nyd beforo the youug lady was aware of It,
she was in flames, .

At tho time of the occurrence of the sad affair,

| Miss B. was awaiting the arrival of o gentleman who

wos to escort her to the fair at tho Music Hall, where
she intanded to meet her inother and n large number
of ncquaintances. The news of tho shocking affair
cnxt o gloom over many, and almost prostrated her
futher nnd motlier, who, but a short timo before, had
left her in thu bloom of;outh and health.

Miss Barnahd was 21 years of age, loved and re-
epected by a large circle of fricnds, who will deepjy
wourn her sudden and untimely death.

Z#~ Tev. Daniel C. Eddy, pastor of the Baptist
Church, corner of Harvard strect and Harrison
uvenue, in this city, made the statewent, last Friday

eveniug, in o lecture on * Backsliding " in his vestry,
that: *Hell to day, rings with the groans and wails
of those who were convicted of Ain under the preach.

slid from the light.” Sumebody, we belicvo Burns,
BAYS i
“Tho fear of Hill'a n hangman's whip,
To hold tho wieleh tn ordor,”

—

@rnmntu.

Bos'rov Tus:rrnz.-—-As the engagement of the Ra-

formnances remains little if any abated. Crowds of
spectators nre thronging tho theatre every might.
We aro told tha young Booth will play out another
ongagement thero boforo the scason closes,

Howarp AtuexxumM.—This establisement is fincly
prospering, with is great cast of superior actors, all
of whom lhavo served as Stars in other Thoatres,
“Nicholas Nickleby” was brought out last week with
great success, Mrs, Burrow rendered poor Smike in
a most heart-touching manner, and Jordan’s repre-
sentation of Mantalini, the nauseatlng 8, was »na-
turo pictured too scvercly true” Mrs. Carr, as
Mrs. Bqueers,cwas the best representation of a brutal
old terinagant that wo cver saw,

-Bosrox Museun.—Mra. Farren's engagement closed
Inst week, and on Monday night # Uncle Tom’s Cab-
in” was performed. Warren promises to mako a
sensation on Tuesday night, In his eharacler of 'l‘ho
legistator from tho rural’ districts,” in tho plsy of
« Bilver Spoons.” vx

NarioNar THEATR has ng'l.in opened wlth an cqucs-

IR Thomo e
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ANBWERS 'I‘O OORREBPONDENTB. g
C. T., Burraro.—Pleasc forward your fhvors. lnd no will
judgo of lhclgmorlu.

J. 8. C.~The sentimont of your lines i cxoellenl. bul they
do not poesess quite literary werit enough o publish.  Wo

but n carcful review has changed our mind,

MEBETINGS IN BOBTON AND VICINITY,

Mns. MArTiA E. 8AWYER, & young Iady only seventeen years
of age, will Jecturo fu the tranco stato ab tho Melodeon, on
Bundsy next, at 3 and 7 1-2 o'clock, P, M. .

Mien Rosa T. Axeny will speak in Boston, Tucsday, March
165 In North Brldgewater, on 'l‘hursdny, 18, and in H-lem, on
sundn), 2, -

A woekly Conforence of Srlruunllsu wlll bo held at Bplrlt-
unllsta’ 11all, No, 14 Bromfleld strcot, every Thursday ovoulug
commenclng at 71-2 o'clock, -

BrintTuaLisTs' MeeTince will ba held every Sunda 1ncr-
noon, at-No. M4 Bromfield Btreeb Bpoaker, fov. D ; God-
dard.  Admisslon frde,

A QrcLe for Medigm Developmant and Bpiritual Manffestas
tions will be hold overy Suuduy morulug and evenlng, at No,
M Bromfleld SI.QLL Admleslon 8 cents,

Tun LAvizs ABROCIATION 13 AID OF THE Poon-en!mcd tho
“Harmonial Band of Lovo and Charity,*=wiil hold weckly
meetings in tho Bpiritualists’ Beading Roum, No. 14 Brow-
field atrect, every l’rldny afternoon, nt 3 o'clock. Al fnter-
ested In this bonovolent work aro invited to attend. .

CuanLesTowN,—~Meetings In Evenlng Btar Hall, No.. 00
Maln streed, every Bunday morning, alernoon and ovenlng.
Tho mornings wiil bo occuplod by clreles, tho aftcrnoons de-
voted W the free discussion of questions pertalolog to sp;ru.
unlism, and the u‘unlngn to apeaking Ly Lorlu‘i\l oody.
Ilours of meeting, 10 A M, nml 2 1-2 and 1 o'olock, ;

MexTings 1% CusLuA. on‘Eupdoyn moruing and evening,
at Guity Jiatt, Whinisimmeot street. D, F. Gonnuv, rvg-
ular sposker. Keats frea.

CaxprinozrorT.—Maotings at Washington Hall - Main
atreot, every Bunday nd'lcrnoon and oveuity, st ﬂ and 7 ¢
‘clock. -

Quucrr-ﬂplrltunllsu' meotings sro beld ln Mariposs Mall
avery Bunda { morulug and afterugon,
- Cuanses . Crnowsiy, tho exoctleny 'l‘tnnco-epenkln Me-

SaLzs.~Meclings are held jv Creonor's 1nl), Essex fieet,
Runday afternabn and evenlng, Clrolo in tho morning.
- Moetings, a4 -Lyocum” Iiali every’ Bunuay afiemoon snd

ovening, at- 812 and ‘l uolook. Tho bost Loeburors agd
Tranoo-speakers eby

-Ier rapid flight cnused .
floor, whero death sovn relieved her from tho agony

to relieve her, ran from the house and alarmed tho

ings of Christ, and of tho npostles, but who buck-

vela draws to a close, tho desiro to witness their per-’

trian company, under the mnungemeutof ChnrlcsA

-t first thought they might paee, with .slight. altemtion;

dlum, will Jocture Bunday nexd, March 21, 1n the hbova hall, -
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Correspondence, .

SPIRITUALISM IS NOT BECTARIANISM,
T thunder ovil or {s dow dlvine ¥
1s the destructive tempeat full of wrong, and the
gonial rays’of the sun full of gooduess? . Are thorns
curses, and flowers Llessings? Are bitter “weeds
uscless, and awcet, nulritious plants useful? Theso
are all the handiwork of our Father, tho productions
of nature, And who shall say that merith_nerit
belongs to each or either? -Who' that has finite per-
ooptions of the purposcs of creativo Goodnees, can
say that God has mnde anything fur cvil? -
Sin ls like the thunder, liko the tempest, like

thorna, like bitter weeds, liko serpent's stings. And .

who shali say that .God's purposes for our more
speedy growth in goodness are not brought about by
the greatest sins ? .
- I8 the infamt child, nursing at jta mother's frcul.
nearer the kingdowm of God than the nged man, deep
dyed in crime, who Las once nestled in the arma of
& mother’s lovo? s the remorse and suffering of o
long life of sin all for naught ?

1a tho soul radiant with holy hope any ncarer an
omnipresent God, than the soul without hopé, that
sees no sun-ray of redemption ?

Are the stings of agony and romorse, which are
the fruits of sin, not uteppiug-ston& to heaven’s
higher gates ? . e

No soul is noarest God, for o is everywhere.

Shail the religious Scribes and 1’harisces go into
the kingdom of hoaven before the irreligious publi-
cans and barlots ?  Is the outcast in tho prison dua-
geon any further from God than tho zealous wor-
shipper at the shrine of fashion? 1s the seotarian
Spiritualist nearer heaven than the sectarian Chris-
tian? Are wo to judge? If God be infinite in power,
all tliings arc of Ilim; and wo have naught to givo,
and naught to boast . . .

.Our life is a pathway:that leads to happiness, to
heaven, and wo are c\{*r woving on ; and this path-
way is uneven as life is changeable ; sometimes it i
smooth, sometimes it is strewed wi b sharp stones,
that cut the fect of the traveler; sometimes high and
difficult ascents are to bo gained, and corresponding
dangerous descents fullow. This pathway is strewn
with thorns, as well as flowers ; the flowers give us
fragrance, and the thorns wound us. We have
quicksands aud-miry places to pnss over; serpents
lie concealed, and sometimes sting the traveler. The
sun rises and sets wpou us, and night follows the
da . Clouds sometimes gather around us; storms
and tempests. sweep over us, but still we movo on;
no step can ever be retraeced, ho soul can ever retro.
gress; its course js onward, and every instant of our
life, do what we'ill, or what we_ wilt-not, we are
nearing our heavenly home.

Buch is tho pathway of life, and wo aro travelors
in this pathway; every child of.earth—not one ex-
ception—all sects and denuminations,—all ranks of
condition—all are bound for the same home, for the
same gardens where bloom flowers of eternal fra.
grance. And spirits come from those gardens, bring
flowers that grow there, and. drup them in our path-
way ; they cone to help us on, to sustain us, to ia-
vite us, to comfort us, to giye us a furetaste of what
awaits us. We scck to become iuhabitants of those
heavenly gardens, ns soon ns we can.  We have just
g0 far to go; wo have just so mauy difficulties to
pass; and how shall we treat one another as we go
-along this pathway? with opposition; or with a
helping hand, with aloving heart, with united efforts?

The flowers brought to us by spirits from the

- place of our destination, throw light around; we call
this Spiritualism, and in this light we sco Aow we
are, where we are, and what we arc to be.

In this light, how shall we treat o sect, a band of
brothers aud sisters that go fourneying on with us?
Bhould wo not treat them as associates, as fellow-
fravelers, as fellow-sufferers, whose purpose, aim and

‘ end is one ?
: “ And share our mutual wog,
Oar matual banlens bear;
And often fur oach other tlow
A sympathzing tear

Why should we ever speak opposing words ? Why
should we cver ¢all our brother uukind names, a
_bigot or an infidel, a lidr, or any resiling word ?
Why should we say, [ am better than you aro?. Why
should wo say that I have more light, more truth
than you have, when truth and light comes as fast
to every soul an it bas strength to receive and bear?
. Isthersanything in man that controverts the pur-
poses of God? Is there anything in nature that was
not meant to be there? Spiritunlism answers, no.
Then, in -harmony with this answer, what is our
duty in the treatment of sects and scctarinnism ?
Bpiritunlism again answers: be humble, bo peaceful,
be passive; learn how to love, and not oppose ; be re-
viled, and love in return. )

Every roligion las, and decs possess, the fuature
of seclarlanism ; Spiritualism comes forth without
this feature, It récognizes for itself no sect, no
.creed. Its followers think for themselvéd, think dif-
ferently ; rcason for themselres, reason differently ;

* and believing for themaclves, believo differently.
Bpiritualism, 88 o whole, is o, comprehensive find per.
fect philosophy of life, as it is manifested in connect-

" tidn with Tatter, and existing independent of ‘mats
ter. It accepts all roligion, as in ench existing parts

" thbt nre negpssary to make the perfect whole; the

[

. perfeot symmetrical form, tho divine godess, Tnura.
. Bpiritualism, in its decper and truer sense, rejects
Bothing, and acoepts everything. It,tenches that
God has made the world and all threin is, and all
is but a revelavion of 1fix power, lifo and love, and

the final ultimato.of all things is good, is beautiful
and immortal. S :
“ Nought wrong in mnan nor hnture, nnught not meant,

- Asfrom Qod's Liaude it come
ATl ol as his worlimmts ¥ fashilous all

Believers in Spiritualism are found today In all
tho religious denomlnations on the earth, and mans'
still, from education, habita and prejudioes, continue
to hold, in somo dogree, to orceds and opinfons; but
tho light of Spiritualism daily weakens this 101q,
Beliovets in Bpiritualism are likewiss found i g

.- ranks and conditions of mon, who make no preten.

elons to, or professions of, religious belief ; ang they
are more to be found among men and women why
. axe cast out of the soolety of so-called good men aud
‘women, who, judged by the standard of iuman in.
“vention, are degraded and low, and who do in truth
iffer from tho shafls of human judgment, revenge.
" ful Justlos, selfishness, irrogance and hatred. Those

who are gifted with medium pawers, and belleve in’

“ spirit mavifestations, are found in the prison houss,
:in the brothel, in- the domestlo cirole, and §n’the
_sanctuary; in the Lalls of legislation and fn ‘the

hertalt’s quiot retreat; ' The ol -and the young, the
+ #ioh and the poor, the learned and the ignorint, the

. 80called good and the sooalled bad, are-alike' retipis.

‘on'é of thigmewly disobvered Vialtast t6 earih, Spini
veo o

itualisrd. And' as its influenccs come, free, liberal,
genem!.'wideabread, all over the earth, soit shall
be reo.ived and cherished, 8o it will be mggl{cewd
without bondage, without illiberality, ivit!:ont fault-
finding and fault-sceing, without bigétry, without
scct aud sectarianisn. ‘A, B. Cuwp,

PHILOSQPEY OF ACTIQN.. -,

In obedience to o Iaw, which Is alike bindlngon
the material and mental, all action is the resultant
effeot of a previvusly existant cause, The manifest-
ation of thouglitts always in harmony with the con-
dition of mental devefopment that produces it. Mau
aots as he is Permitted, organlzation and surround-
ing ciroumstances being taken Into consideration.
1t is’ foolish, therefore, phllosophicaily speaking, to
say * he should do thus, or 80,” for he is himself an
effect, not a cause. It in truo we may arise to highor
states, yot that progression s the consequenco of tho
impulsion of o something within us, or an equally
forciblo motor existing outside, neither of which we
set in motion. Weo act as causea to others ; they, for.
tho timo being, are mecessarily negative to us, In
turn, e are aoted upon. Man cannot inpel himself
any further than the merest inanimatedorm, Desireis
oreated In,but not by, him, (8o far as he is concerned.)
Let tho wish be strong, and it imnpels to action. He
does not thercby movo himself.: Firat the impres-
sion, next the desirexcthen the will ; and, power being
cqual, tho action is accomplished. Is mot the start-
ing-point the roal cause ? Can we not say that tho
desire is tho mainspringof the action? If wedo
not creato our dcs'u:a, theyare created for us.  1f 8o,
then the -onuso is not ourselves. All who advoeste

systemns lack coberency. | :

e who can overthrow theso propositions, re-
solves the universe back into th.oi,by substituting
an infinite number of opposing wills to one great,
ruling powor. 1t is a mathomatical truth, self-do-
monstrated, that tho Superior goverus.. Where is
the moving power, if all arc equal, or free, in will 2
Man is ecither free of, or subject to, law ; if free, he
controls—if subject to, ho is controlled. - All act in
harmony ‘with the plano of their development. To
chiango tho action, tho condition must be elevated.
Then the old form of manifestation is superseded by
o higher, and, conscquently, & better one.

Tho individual, or power, that creates o desiro in
us, occupies tho relation of a creator to the ultimate
results—always provided surrounding ciroumstances
do not stand between tho desire and the aotion. The
desire, being the spiritual conception, always pro-
cedes the material ultimatum, or birth, which iy the
action.

This philosophy is Larmonious in itself; explain-
iug action, it resolves the cause of all motion back to
a central point, that may bo styled God, Nature, or
Necessity—it matters not whioh—all signifying the
game idea. Drowning says:

« All service runks the samo with God.
L. 1f now, as formerly, Ho trod,
° Paradfse, 1lis presence fAlls
Our earth ; cach only as God wills
Can work. Gud's puppets, best and worst,
Aro wo—thera is no lust nor first."

i‘g_uunw'uu. Pa. Honracg B, Dick.

THE MONEY QUESTION.
Puwaperenta, Mareh 1, 1858,

Ma. Eprror—1 was much pleased ‘with tho very in-
teresting debate, publisbed recontly in the * Ban.
ner;” and asa confirmntion in support of the very
plausible arguments of Dr. Child, I send you the fol.
lowing extract from the Second Epistlo of « Clem.
ent ' to tho Corinthinus, (one of the rejected books
of the Bible, now published as Apochryphal,) for in-
sertion in tho Banner of Light. Whether canonical
or not, it is nevertheless very ancient, and runs par.
allel with the spirit of the New Testament, and tho
arguments of Dr, Culd.
“ For considor, brethren, that the sojournlng of
tho flesh in the prescat world, is but little, and of
short continuance; but tho promise of Christ is great
and wonderful, even tho rest of the kingdoth that is
to coine, and of eternal Jife. -
What then must wo do that we may attain unto
it? We must order our conversation holily, and
righteously, and look upon all the things of this
world ns nono of ours, and not desire them, for if we

cousness. : : v
For thus, says the Lord, no servant can serve two
mastors ; if, therefore, we shall desire to serve God
and Mammon, it will bo without to us, for what will
it profit if gno gain the wholo world, aud loso his
own soul. Now this world and-that to come are two
enemics. This speaketh of adullery and corruption,
of covetousness and deceit ; but that renounceth these
things.
We cannot therefore bo the frionds of both, but we
must resolve, by forsaking the onc, to enjoy the other,
and wo think it is better to hate the present things,
as, little, short lived and corruptible, and to love
those whick are to come, which are truly good and
incorruptible. For if we do the will of Christ, we
shail find rest, but if not, nothing shall deliver us
from cternal punishmont f we shall disobey his
commands.”? ‘ N -
Yours in the causo of truth, '
5 Jxo. A. Hoover.

ABUSE OF THE BARLY CHRISTIANS,
c Puwaperrina, March 7, 1858,
Me. Eorror—Would it not bo as well to refor our
friends to somo of the ancient histories 6n'record, to

what the reports and secusations ogainst the first

believers -in ‘th\tinnity were? . If our neighbor of
the 8pringfield Republican, and other outsiders, would
givo us some of the charges laid at the door of Chris-
tians, among tho first few centurles, it might per-
haps cool thelr ardor in hunting up such absurdities
as “naked, ciroles,” &o. Gibbons’ lii:atary of the

Deoline and Fall of tho Roman Empiro, & book withia
the reach of every ono, gives but a tythe of thom.

Supposo I give o smn)l samiple from page 11, Vol. 3¢

“ By imitating-tho -awful secreoy which reigned in

the Eleusinian mysterics, the Christians had flatter-

ed themsolves that they should render their sacred
lustitutiona more respostable in the ayes of the Pagan

world” But the event, aa it often happons to the
Sperations of subtle policy, deceived thelr wishes and
xpectations. It was conoluded that they only, con-
ooaled what they would have blushed to disoloso.
Thelr mistaken prudence afforded an opportunity for
malloe o juvent, and -for susplelous . orodulity to be-

opposite doctrines caunot substantiste them ; their|

desire to possess them, wo fall from the way of right-|.

of anew-born infant, he goes on : # It was confidently
A ed that this jnhuman sacrifice was sucoeeded
bfu suitable entertajument, in which intemperance
served a¥ & provoeatfyo 1o brutal last, till at the ap- .
pointed - momient, ‘the lights were, suddenly extin-
gulshed, shame was banished, natare was forgotten,
and, as aocident might " direot, the dnrklieqs of \gho‘
night - was ‘poiluted by the ineestuons commerce of
sistors nud brothers, of sons and of mothers.”’-

“But thé perusal of the ancient apslogies was suffi-

mind of &' oandid advorsary, (Springfiold Republioan
will p,leu,'e';t.q.ke notice, aud be a candid adversary.)
The Christlans, with the intrepid security of inno-
cence, appealed from tho voice of rumor to.theoquity
of the magistrates, They. acknowledgod, that if any
proof can'bo produced of tho erimes which calumny
has imputed to thom, they are worthy of the moat
severe punishment. Thoy provoko the punishment,
and they 'cﬂﬂlénge the proof, at the same time thoy
urge, with equal truth and propriety, that tho
chargo is not less’ devoid of probability, than it is.
destitute of avidonce, p

Perhaps the writers of somo of the “ Pagan ”. pa-
pers of the present’ doy havo been refreshing their
meniories by reading over past histories, for it'ap-
pears to me the same absurdlitics, or very similar
ones, are chn.rggd to Spiritualists of the present day.
But I suppoce such things are necessary appendages
to seotarian bigotry, aud unless they are fed with
such food, they will eventually dry up and blow
away. % Yours, F.LJ.

LETTER FROM PENNSYLVANIA.
. ¥ GreeNwoop Fany, Feb, 24, 1858,
Mg, Eprros~~As it is always interesting to the
readers of your‘gxbellent paper to learn of the pro-
gress tho good cause Is making, everywhers, I tako
tho liberty, as ono of your substrlbers, to give you
short account of how tho work js progressing in

ber of devoted and intelligent Spiritualists, They.
have lately obtained the village school-house for o
coursq of loctures, alo o hall at -Pheenixville, whero
there is ‘great interest manifested. Brother W. R.
Jocelyn is now engaged. Ho is o trancospeaking
and improvising medium, The spirits seem 6 have
the most perfect control over his organism, and his’
lectures are stiiking for their peculiar beduty and

fest n most marked and respectful attention, many
of them never having heard n trance-speaking modi-
um before.  Wo are also holding private ciroles in
the neighborkood, which are well attended, and for
whioh brother J. is most remarkably fitted, his
poctical effusions at such times being of thd very
highest and most elevated character,. They acem to

1ift one, as it were, out of carth's sphero to celestial

scenes, 18 the heavenly inspiration flows from his.
lips. ‘ . ‘

~ His visit here is, I feel, doing much good in help-

ing to keep up a spirit of inquiry and interest

among many church members, who are favorably in-

clined to its tenchings, but lack wmoral -courago to -
take the first step in this glorious reform.

As our brother's time with us will soon expire, I

would recommend kiim to your kind consideration, as
an efficient and zealous laborer in the great cause,

and whose gifted powers of mediumship should be

more widely known, Hp has mado many friends

while witk us, May his-8uccess be equal to his

‘merits, and may the cyes of many be opened to in-
vestigate this benutiful, soulsatisfying aud.clevating

philosophy. Yours for tho truth, .
M.C. W,

Wrliten for the Banner of Light,
INVOOCATION,

BX W. 4 D,

Ob, Thou Eternal 8phrit, Ged !
Whose works ar¢ écen aronnd— -
‘Whose splsit, clothed with nature's garh,
In majosty Is found1
Thou hast prepared mo with a mind !
To scek ond find out Thoe— = *
To know Thy presence, snay I find
Thy preeeuce filllng me 1
Thon let me fecl tho power within
That sanctifics tho soul—
That sets the spirls freo from sln,
And makes the sinner whols! t
Power Divlne! come, O} me fall
" Of gloryund of love, |
And make my sou) ns boaut!ful
As thoao that dwell above! -
Obh, glve me power through my frame
To heal the slck and sore;
And uthers raiso to de the samo,
Till sln shall relgn ne moro,
Oh, kiappy day ! whon all can say:
I now am free and pure, ‘
To walk 1z wisdom's holy way,
And pralse Thoe evermore!

. -~ BHUME, THE MEDIUM.
Tho Paris correspondent of the Traveller says that .
Mr. Hume attended o ball recently, given by the
Marquis do Livry, aud in the gourse of the evening
was accosted by a young lady, who said:—
‘] havo heard n great deal about your wonderful
feats, but I am jncredulous; will you take the trou-
‘ble of converting mo? . Will you glve me ggme proof
of your superugtural soience? Willlagly, replicd
Mr. Huine, smiling,. He fixed on her a magnetio
glance, and added: You have been asked in mar-
riago several times. True; but can you tell moEow
often and by whom? More than -that; none of
those gentlemen are in the ball room, and yet I will
show them to you, ‘Show them to me? Yes; be
good enough to stand before that mirror, and look
into it. Bhe looked into the mirror, and starled and
screnmed when she saw appenr on its bright surface, -
and visiblo to her nlone, the face of & young man.
Is n’t lio the first who sought your hand last year ?
asked Mr. Humo, JYes. Look againg the others
will appear. In ten minutes’ timo all the others ap-
peared, one by one. Aro those all? Yes, nodded
the young lady, for she was too muoh astonished to
speak. Mr, Humo gave hor another. of his ‘deep
lances, and said: Isce you are now convinced of
y power, 'Could I'be othorwise ? But that is not
all; Iread in your miud that you would llke te ask.
me+a question, but are afrald to. That'is true. Yeu
would koow whom among -thése six pretenders to -
your hiand (that your family iave postponed, but not
rejeoted) you should acoept. -Really,§ou are a sor
cerer. - Look in the mirror,, I see mothing, said tho
young lody, after waiting some minutes—~nothing at
all.’ Perhaps that is the ‘answet “given by the mir-
ror; the spirit may engal{é' yon', tochoosd :none of
theso gentlemen. Aud so I'm never to bo married!
that’s a oruel fate. That-is another question, Bee
what'answer the mirror gives; */Bhé'lodked again in .
the mirror: Ah! ghe ‘exclalmed, with o slight emo-

L

) . L. ,o

| stato of existence ;—

olent to remove even the slightest suspicions from the |

Chester County, Penn., wRere there are a small num. -

cloquenge. Tho ‘audicnces, though not large, mani- |

« .« | OLDTHBOLOGY, 7 ..
* The ollowing ‘straots ot Ao babichism used
by the French Jesuilsin ths Boyenteenth century;
in converting the Tndlans, present. & very refreabing]
idea of Heaven and Hell—particularly of the latter

-

Q—How is the soil made in Héa.ven Yy
A—'Tis & very falr soil; they want peither for
meats nor clothos; ‘t1s but wishing, and,we
them. & P
Q—Aro they employed in Hefiven? - . -
. A/ ~No; they do ngthing; tho ficlds yield corm,
beans, pumpkins, and tho like, without any-tillage,
' Q—What sort of frecs are there? 7
A,—Always green, full, and flourishing. ;
Q.—Hi:ve they in Heaven tho same sun, the same
wind, the same thunder that we have hero? )

« A~No; the sun ever shines; it is always fair
weathor.

" Q~~DBut how thelr frults ? CL e

A~In this onc quality thoy exceed ours; they
are never wasted ; you bave no sooner plucked one,
but you see ahother presently hanging in its room.

Q—What sort of a soil is that of Hell?

A—A very wretohed soll; ’tis a fiery pit, in the
contre of tho oarth. L , o

Q.—Have thoy any light in Hell?

- A.—No; "t1s always dark; therc is always smoke
thore ; -their oyés are always in pain with it; they
can see nothing but the devils,. = » . '

Q—What shaped things are the devils ?
A—Very ill shaped things; they go about with
vizarde on, and thoy terrify men. . o
Q—What do they cat in Hell? .. . -
. A~—They aro always hungry, bnt the
fecd on hot asbios and gerpents thoro, .
Q—What water have they todrinle2 . .
A.—Horrid water, nothing but molted lead.
-Q—Don't thgy die in Hell? . I3
A—No; yet thoy cat one another every day ; but
anon, God restores and renews the man that was
eaten, a8 a cropt plant in a little time repullulates.

.~ WILLIAM PENX ON LOTTERIES,

# The Prinoiple,” one of the neatest shects pub-
lighed in support of the Spjrit Advent, is responsi-
ble for the following communication from Willlam
Penn, to o person who wanted te know what number
in & lottery he should drftw. He says:—-

, #Moses : T perocive that- thou art troubled with
‘manifold’ desires, which I would nrge upon theo to

‘damned

high, tho pure, the lasting: The Book, Moses, reads,
¢ Bleased are the poor, for they shail be comforted.”
Again, *Tt is hard for a rich man to énter the
kingdom of heaven.” There, whether found in the
Bible, the Keran, or the thoughts of iman, are truths

ated within and constitute part of their individual-
ism. Then bless the Lord that thou art a poor
man—and a8 thou art an ‘applicant in the universo
for higher truths. seek after the numbers which will
draw thee a prize of elevated happiness in preference
to the lottery of earth. It would be a very injudi-
cious act—and ono which no elevated spirit would
consgnt to do.. Though suoh thing oould be done,
yet never will be done. ‘I refer now to designate
such prizo numbers as thou hust asked me for.” Re.
lieve thy mind from alisuch speculations, and cast
thy mite.into the treasury of .truth, and draw the

highest prize thou art capable of receiving,
The spiritual lottery draws each moment of man’s
existence. None take their ohances there without
drawing o prize equal to their desires. Take this to
thy spiritual- nature, Moges, and from the moment
thou readest it, rovolutionize thy interior and com-
menoe thy searches anew—seek no pecuniary inter-
cst other than that which will suffice to snpply the
wauts of thee and thine; and thou wilt be assisted

by all philanthropio spirit intelligences, :
he intolligence who hath been giving utterance
WirLrast PrNy,?:

« e Privorrie ¥ is published monthly, by Messrs
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_| Laxixe & Coxknan, at No. 477 Broadway, New York,

at tho low price of fifty conts per annum.

WEITE CRAVATS, AND SBINNERS.

When Christ on one occasion addressed -the teach-
ers of the law——the conscienfious professors.of relig-
ious Delicf—he said, ¢ verily, verily. I say unto you,
the harlots and tho publicans shall go'into tho king.
dom of heayen befure you.,” Tho following, from the
Boston Herald, brings foroibly to mind the truth of
these words of Christ: . : o
« One or two evenings since, while discussing o
ohoice sanmple of bivalves in an oyster saloon upon
Tremont street, o well-dressed . individual, who ap-
peared to have a good deal of solidity of oharaeter,
and who wore an air of respeotability and a white

“

‘{ oravat, entered ‘the saloon, leading by the hand &
‘| half-frozen urchin. Tho gentleman proved to bea

philanthsopist, for he onlled loudly for & cent's
worth of crackers for this boy—be says his mother
at home is starving.” A person in one of the &l
coves suggested quite audibly the propriety of send-
ing the starving woman a brofled chicken instead of
a ccut’s worth of crackers, but the philanthropist
did not hear, or paid fb heed to the suggestion, and

A pursued his_quest for crackers. He said that tho

sufferings of "the poor filled his hoart with sympathy,
and he never protested their drafts for aid.

A member of the sporting fraternity was just at
this moment paying for his * dozen raw,” and, ns he
eyed the philantlropist, an expression of contempt
lurked in his countenance, and when the philanthro-
pist gave the boy a.cent's worth of orackers and his
blessing, ho placed in his hand a coin which was ca)-
culnted to alford a much greater amonnt of relief to
the hungry woman than the donation which the gen-
tleman with the white. choker bnd presented -with
such nn'ostentatious air. While the boy was thank-
ing the gambler for his timely gift, tho other gentle-
man was seized with some symptoms'of a bronohial
affection, and glided off without waiting for tho dut-
burst of gratitude which the\crackers might have
produced” . . a )
THE CAUSH IN GROVELAND, i
¢ A friend in Groveland writes us that Spiritualism
13 on'the inorense there—that they have organized
two :largo cireles, whioh meet regalarly, and ‘that

skoptics are continually giving in their adhorence to

\

the new faith. Many moré, he. says, would ‘like to

inyostigalo the subject, but - they foar tp.bo on the
(a8 yet) unpopular side, there belpg much dpposition
in and out of the church, .They admi¢ there is some-
thing in “table tippings #: whioh’ they cannot as:
count for; but go'no furthor. . The. writer -adds :
4 What wo want most; is & fully developed: inodium
hero to.speak to the people, and thén converts would
be mado rapidly.”. ek e e

ety e ey

. BPIRITUALISM AT THH 'WHST,""
The North'Western: Exqelsior ‘Bays that Spirltual-
ism was never 80 vapidly.p E:eu_ln .a8:m0w.. i This
is not tobe wonderpd at., The problem of ‘-thwﬁe
fs solvedl by's" ﬂ’iinp.h;?si!l;g!?!nm.gn.tirclypln the
Powqr of &¥ofy otia o try, - No'dostly apparatus, no
ong dtudy; o ‘seviire atiot: in Hecksbliry ;- the- poor,

the flliterate, therviolous, the-unhdppy, as well as thd

lieve, the , .| tion of surprise, ‘Has thémirroff bpokén?“Yes. A |rich.ih R tiat, and happy, can alike splve
28 the mom&:ff’ :l;,hh desaribos tho Ohristians | 1y fy fitted . aorons -the -mirrdrl'?*'l‘!bﬂnsﬁman o i ugd ?:'u%’ f‘gﬁg :’.-#‘ll !!knniziie,
in thelr dark of -human kind; who prastised | who, was not at the ball, and who; has. not yot soli- |shal '56'1&6 e ?",‘;“’_Ggﬁ'- 16ws in nature’ yest'on
3 wvery abomination - that a do- | cited thé young lady’s hand. ,'t,h’l soene took | somathing “belter than fajth.: In F , soléntifio
"""“:"W@Pﬂhsﬂeld Repulilican ‘suited exaotly,) | Pace in W oorner, and along, fof, Mr, Himo: ordered ‘m’e‘h"flh\ pLibted in Tntd “'Eﬁoe' beékildd the mianis
aud ¥do soliciied tha favge of . .~ | off all the ourious ub whio'Hsd gathered around | festationn:iadk $o/68 explained. exéept i the agii
A avar of thelr vinknown God,; thiem s th personk wio 84 , INAD0Y $0100 BEPIEINCE.: SXOS 111 Ehe spipitiia
B o iy o it (gt RS I, Lo oy | Ay o SIS o mmne
«Doadon did beliers it atiee sulating’ sosk¥saciite f‘m.:xﬁeﬁmmn \ m:gém&“m 166" | inliam, sags £<s# Oiir  readers’ would uuwmﬁg’
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‘havel

oheck ; and in their place have aspirations for the,

which every maa and woman should have incorpor|

‘{ self-cxiatent in Its nature, eternal in its action.

were we to Iny before them the names of soveral of
those who are unflinching believefs in'it, or Who ‘are
devoting themselves to the study or reproductioh- of
its marvels., The pereons at its head .aré ‘mén.and
wamen whole intelleotnal qualities ad known to the
Publis, and who possess its confidence and esteom,”

- Gommanirntions,

7z “ . .
* 22 Under this head we proposs to publish such Commu.

-] nications as are written through various mediums by persons

Tn the spirit world and sent to us, SRR

- (8. Q. Mﬁbury. Medlum.] -
' Figeay.—No. 8.

- There aro two pmmlons, which were:i2 that
conversation,® upon w we wish to make & remark

Jor two. As to what John’s understanding of spirit
may.have been, we nre only abls to deduce, We -
suppose, and It is probably true, that he understood -

tho same law as it was then explained, He¢ may, or
may not, hnve 8o comprehended- that law. But we
think it is apparcnt from what he did say, that that
view of the law is the most natural oonstruction of
his language.- His subsequent remarks, we think,
confirms that conclusion—that ¢ that the word was
made flesh.” That remark, and what followed from
John, in relation to the word being made flesh, no-
cords very well with the present spiritualistio phi.
losophy. The .great creative principle, - which Jay
innolive and idert in the bosom of nature, until by -
that principle matter was doveloped, was as perfect,
although but a principle, as after matter was deve.
loped—although not manifested until matter exlsted,
This prinoiple, or law, or word, if you please to call
it 80, yyas the divino, rule by which matter was do-
‘velo Under this law, if matter were developed,
it must of nccessity take upon itself form. This

{ was of neccessity, and not because any preceding in-

telligenoy had so ordained it. Principles cannot be
created—they are self-existent and Divino. They
do not cxist until manifested. They oan only be
manifested upon or throngh matier. Thus there is
a law of form, but that Jaw is null and without an.
existence until there is matter through which it may
be manifested—which manifestation proves tho ex-
istence of the law. Honoo the existence of the law
may be dated at the creation of matter, although it
might have been carlier manifested, had' thero been
matter sufficient for such a purpose. Thus there is
a principle of beauty and nniformity in nature —
still thero is nothing beautiful or uniform, until
matter exhibits it. Now, if there were a God, or a
Divine Intelligency, prior to the existence of those
principles, those principles would have existed in
gpito of Him, and consequently cannot exist by His
permission, or through His dictation. For'matter
‘would have taken form when doveloped, with or
without Ilis permission, from necessity. The human
mind is very apt to attribute a principle to o creat-
ing power, which is a great mistake. Matter may
bo oreated, but principles cannot, fur they are spirit,
or God, as unders! by the ancients. And they
appeared to comprebend the ides, that they were
without oreation; as according to. their .idea God
was without beginning of days or .cnding of years.
.We think, then; that the great creative prinoiple in
nature, the great overruling power, only were allud.
ed to by John when he spake of the word having
been manifested in the flesh. That there was.a man,
ho told them that that principle had become flesh,
and was one among them—had -died, and had risen
again—that he was the perfeotion of nature—that
the fullness of the Godhead was in him. This, if ho
-understood it as wodo, was an exhibition or view of
all the natural lawe in one individual, ‘Wo would
say naturally perfeot—John said, the snme with the
Father. Wo would say, a full manifestation of the
natural law—John said that he and the Father were
one. Whether he inttnded to convey the idea that
we iutend to convey, we know not. But one thing
is olear—that if ho was of tho. opinion .that there
was o primal fntelligent ereating Being—that Being
had becomo flesh, and was. perfect in Jesus Christ, -
and in him plenary—he must have been mistaken.
For the evidence is, that the wholo human family
bore his image, and a part of his existenco, a part
his being.  He'could not therefore have been per.
fect and plenary in Christ, innsmuch as he was the
soul of all created things. We are forced to the con-

entertained much the same iden that we do, in rela-
tion to the Deity, that law was the origin of all
things—that overything camo into existenoe in obe.
dicnee to Divine law, or Divine principle—that that
law was not tho-result of any Divine dictation—
those principles not the offspring of a Divine intel.
ligency, giving them any peculiar guidance or direo-
tion—that everything which does exist, exists in

obedience to law—that if such an intelligence exists,
that it must exist.in obedience to o law—and that.
that existence, in obedience to o law, presipposes the

existence of a still higher law: and there 15 just

where tho error has originated—in the ignorance of
men who could not conceivo of the existente of a

law, without conneeting with that existence & crea.

ture to mako it; while, in truth, 1aws are not made.

That only is made which i8 composed of matter. -
Tho error lay then in a want of diserimination be-

tween: prinoiples, or spirit, and matter. And this

error is tho basis of many other errors, which have

hiad 8 tendenoy to. distract the human mind upon

this subject. . : '

This brings me to my second proposition—which
was that beautiful sophism of Dr. Valey, when he
atiempted to make his wpetaphysioal philosophy bend
to his theologioal views, in the introduction of the
watch to prove that Naturo could .not have existed
without a design. And this, too, illustrates what
was snid in.tho former leature, in relation to a'pre-
disposition on the part of philosophers to force their
new discoverics to asonformity to their theological’
prejudices. Dr. Paloy’s figure of the watch: proved
that the desiguér of the watch,.or :maker of the
watoh, if you please, had o design; that design was
manifested through the whole structure of:the ma-
ohino, but ‘more partipularly in compelling an insen-

indicate @ given spocs in"'a given time, - But Dr,
TPaley forgot; that the artizan had noching at ali to
do in creating, designing, br laylng down the law by
shich it was done.. He could not maké that law
yield to ;his. purposes.. He could. not: lengthen an
hour of time, or. shorten o minute. Ho could not
ingrease -nor. diminish- the force of the law of Na-
Aure, whioh be brought to bear upon his machinery.
He dispovered:in thin Iaw of Naturo a miotive power

! | which was mnnifested in the reaction of 8 coiled

spring.; He slmply made that law subservient to his
Adegign, by.the application of such checke upon the
encoiling . spring, or reacting spring, aa that a cor
tain ‘portion of it ehould- encoil. in’ o given time. -
Thera was certainly design in this, but that design
had t6 bo effestuated in acoordance with a batural
law,.inflexible and -unaltersble, Erérything .he did
do had to bo in accordance with-.the law. -The ope- .
ration of thatlaw he could not contravéne. - When
‘Dr. Paloy said that tho watch 1iad o beginning and °
4 desiguer, he should have said that .there were cer-
iajn . pariioles of majter there contained that: bad
been brought to obedience to certain laws, for certain
apcoific. parposes, but ;the law was without ‘an At
thor, without beginning of .days or ending of yi:;:i
‘when he had :thus’.-klﬁgwrozi’bed gl; ;llw’, he would have
.given a dofinition off Ged,.or -Deity,- .-~ = ==
& 1t is said, too,!} that & beautifdl fibwer cxhibits the
dosfgn of & divine mind, while in truth the bud is
thi résnlt'of ‘& deposite’of imord sap ‘thai the system
of the ‘treb- can’ elinifuats, which takes-apon itself
lenflet formsa ; and ‘a8 they unfold, the-sun's riys
pud the atmosphere give thom' their, color,: ﬂoﬁ‘
times ghere s !ﬁﬁ-.‘?«. exuberance of, sap, ,whic
‘fus s Géntre, oF nucléuy, to the flower fn obedience
o a1kw. |- Othé# portiony of uﬁmdh‘-n;g‘ titin
thie natdral “olroulstion”uf/the - treé*fréin’ chiomiosl -
affinlty, added to it, thunentargini it gradually;
¢11 5t attalian-the. aise of-an:apple; she-rind ex)
gind asit ..pr;bld«r.'&hg, Keald

e
il deaign

Lo

clusion, then, that the primitive Christians may haye

h d: )
, ‘!u,“ '_l‘l‘; ,
Al giminpial,

\

sible and unintelligible point of metal to desoriho or &
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. alas, ho doe

' 'béinsag";'a R

g,

e

"

* closing it {n & rind, impetvious to water, that ita rich
juices may not escape—whilé, in*tfuth, there is no
more design n ¢, than there is. in ‘the-reactlon of
a watoh-apring. . The rind has beoome Impervieus
to water, use the juices thrown to tho eurface
had become -hardened ju the atmosphers and the
sun;-as-varnish hardens ou & plecs of furniture,
And all this from the necossity of things, the same
as _that necesslty which causes .the reaction of a
colied spring. . Henoe, Dr, Palsy did not reach the

" creating power In his figure or metaphor. The ma-

torials of which thp watch was composéd, camo into
exlstence crudo in their shapes; and it was the intel.
tigenoy of the artlian, taking advantage of the
known principles of natural law, which transformed
them 1h obedlence to thoso laws, to an adaptation to
tho motive power. . o
The same principle may be applicd to the locomo-
tlvo, as it specds along its fron track daily in
obedience to anothor law of Nature—that as water
"heats, it expands. ‘The motlon created by Its expan-

~ tion ia without intelligence and without design ; but

a knowledge ofghin law has made it subservient to
human purpos®. This force is conoentrated in a
great reservoir, and by tho application of proper
checks in its emieslon or action, & ohild can guidoa
hundred horso power of it. The thing itsclf, tho
motive powef, s made obedient to intelligence ; but
- it does not extfet in nature, as hot water alono orcates
a power,. and then only under certain restricthdne
or confinements. Must not, therofore, this motor be
the result of necessity, or accident, under the ‘nction
of vertain natural lnws which manlfest themaelves
thus upon matter, rather than the result of & crea-
tive power to createthe laws? ' o
Timo wears, In concluslon, let mo say, that as
the mind opens to divine things, it has a higher ap-
preciation of those natural principles, and &~nicor
discrimination between the cause and the effeot.
All you see, all you hear, all you feclyare the effects
of a cnuse. That onuse is the law of your being.
Can it be that thero is a cause for that law, and that
that law is only an effeot ? We think, and you must
conclude, that law is cause and not effect. Wo will
recommend to you to ponder upon this matter. Pray
without censing said that noble philanthropist,
Jesus Christ. [Mr. Johnson said it was Paul who
said that.] It was from tho tone of the mind of
Christ. It was from him that Paul learned it. Ho
was a living examplo of it.” To do this, the mind
should "be ‘constantly turned heavenward, if you
please; a moral tone pervading all your thoughts
aud actions. Then will your miud riso to those puro
fountains of light, whioh, when once beheld, ke¢p
your vision fixed upon them, and bathe your thirsty
souls in the bright fountains of the spirit home
Ponder upon that spirit home, not as a chimera, but
as a philosophical fact. Think of the apirit friends
that are there, not s phantoms, but as realitiee.
Think of them often,
Think of them, when young morn ia breaking,
. In rudinneo bright 3
Let them ba the first thoughts of your waking,
\ Your last at night.
And when In slumber sweetly you 're roclining,
There they will stand ;
The flowers of love around you twining,
With gentle hand. '
Drink, mortal, drink, at the holy fountain
Of aucred things, -
Quehing, like pure water from tho mountain,
In erystal springs.
I leave yos now, In spirit lands to wardor,
Where angols dwell;
Remensber this first vielt of Neander—
Farowell—farewell 1 )
- © G L Hacxsvorr, Beribe.

(Emma A. Kulght, Modium.].
Musie.. -
I call it the essence of Love, Beauty, and Holiness,

E and Its vibrations have a sweet and sovthinginflucnce

upon the ear. *

A sweet voice, either in singing or speaking, is
beauty. You care not to look for face, or feature, or|
grace of ‘form. It is the beauty of the.soul, and
needs no ornament. When you hear a sweet voice,

ou may know evil is not there, for, were it sweet, the
intonations of evil would truly make it harsh,
- All animals have & taste for musio. The wild
horso will atop in his mad frolig, and iisten to a
trumpet sound with fiashing eye and distended nos-
trils; the scrpent can be charmed by musie, and. ‘all
domestio animals display more or less taste for it.
The cat purrs her contented song by the kitchen firo,
The dog will roll over and over at the sound of musio,
to express his pleasure ; and the littlo oricket never
thinks a winter evening long, where he can bo al-
lowed to chirp in peace. .
Ah, everything is musio! It is the only expres-
- gion of happiness, and who loves it in his soul can.
never be miserable—or, if he could be, he is ungrate-
ful for tho greatest of God’s gifts.. Bewaro of the
man who cares not for music—who'not only has no
taste for it, but to whom it bringa no pleasure.
Truly such a man cannot be trusted; for a soul, do-
void of this entirely, is only Gd dark deedls. Nev-
er fear & musician—he caunnot do anything very cvil,
though gencrally of a reckless disposition ; but mark
me—such & man can pever promeditate crime—I
never knew such an instance in all my carthly ca
reer; but people with the best hearts, the ‘largest
souls, wore lovers of musio, and they were truly the
happiest of mortala. v )
. ﬁut, ah | they know not how to livo on earthl
The art of making money, of secking tho best cnd of
a bargain, of living prudently, of making their way
iu the world, is by them unknown, and they revel in
luxury one day, and the next eat a crust of bread—

<-gno ddy dine with a prince, the next share their

meal with a beggar—one day have plenty of moncy,
‘the next not a penny—onec day plenty of friends, the
next only the door-post. A musiclan'’s life is a
strange combination of heaven and carth—of pros-
perity and poverty—sought after and uncafed-for—
courted and shunned—admired and despized—a per-
fect riddle, that can never bo solved. Yet who that
has onco f¢lt murio in his heart—who that has-once

had this taste of. heaven in his carthly lifé, sould |

willingly relipquish it ? None, not for all the wealth
that could bo lavished, all the honors earth could
bonst. A musicianis & happy creaturo—less a man
and moro an angel, having mortal propensities and
infirmatics, without their feclings. Who that reads
this cffusion will half understand my meaning? For
suck ay understand do ['write. In the spirit land all
is music—every intonation, every movement—ull,
everything is music; tho waterfall, as it falls bubbling
intoits basin——the Bower-buds, as they burst, and'the
birds cver tuning their sweet notes—everything in
Nature is harmony, ascending in one grand song to
the Great and Divine Baing who gave it birth,
' Hexmierra Soxtag,

——

A. Winchester, Boston, to his Friends.

My Friends—I thought I lived tho lifeof an honest
man. [ cndeatored, {n all my intercourse with man.
kind, to be uprigat and just, and so far as trado wos
concerncd, I was honest. Prosperity attended my
cfforts, and ‘I ‘aocuinulated what the world oalls
woalth, fast and carly., And when I oconsjonally
gave of the abundance (God hnd:given mo, for the re.
llef of my fellow mortals, Ffolt satisficd and content.
But 1 new sco how far short [ camd.of doing my
duty. - When L vigit tny foriiier abode and oross those
thresholds I 8o often trod when in tho bodily form, I
find no wolcomo; for he, my son, the only mombor

of my fanily now on earth, knows. not my presenoe.’

When 1 left tho carth, a siater’s love surrounded him,

- and other dear friends wero left; but thoy have al
followed me to the spirit world, and he is left alone,
As he sits there in his loneliness, thinking of ‘his
past life, of the many pleasures that havo been- his,
now all gone, and no happiness' in prospect, “(for
him s father .stands beside him and would
fain poigt him to that botter, that happler land—
for it is &'reatity and not.a fiotign—~whers  the spirit
enjoys unending bliss. Mo likowise hus boen abuns
dantly prospered by his Héavenly Father, ‘but’does
not regard the sourca of his blessings.. :In- the -gifts
he has forgotten tho Giver. . Ok, tell’ him-to" be be.
névolont, 'ba’. generous,” and improve the short’ rem.
nant of tline aow left hiw, for the good of his fellow
et ! ,- LT "" v, Y:.’,c,.,v ‘,7-‘, n[ﬂrﬂb .‘{

heliove fn” these things,) oh; say tb'

Ehe Messenger,

Hiwrs vo T Resozr.—Under this hosd we shall publish
stch communications as may be given us through the mo~
diumship of Mra. J. IL. Coxanr, whose services are engaged |
excluslvely for the Banner of Light, IR

The object of this Department is, as its besd partially im-

tbelr friends and relatives on carth, . )
Thesecommunications are not published for itorary merit.'

The truth is all woask for. Our questions are not noled- -

only the answers given to them, - . R
By thp pnblication of theso measages, we hope Lo show that
spirita carry the charactoristics of thelr earth 1ifo to that bo- .
yond, and do away with the erroneous notlon that theyare
anything but Finrra belngs, liable to err like ourselves.

They aro published as communicated, without alteration

by us, as wo believo that the public should sse tho epirit
world as it is—should learft that there Is evli as well as good
in i, instead of axpocting‘ihat purity alone shall flow from
spirita to mortals. - .
Wo nsk the reader to recelve no doctrine put forth by spirita
in thees columns, that dees not comport with his reason,
Thoy :]l cxpress ao much of truth s tho 2pirit communicat~
tng porcelves,~no more. It can spesk of Its own condition
with truth, while it gives oplnlons meraly rolative to things
it has not experienced.

The 8pirit governing theso maulfostations doca mot pre-
tend to infallibility ; but only engages to usg his power and
knowledgo lo the best advantage, to sco that truth comes
through this channcl\ Perfeotion Is not clifmed.

" £~ Messuges received up to Thnrsday night of
the week prior to tho date of thig paper, not beforo
notlced in this manner, and to bo published in the
order of their reception, viz. :—Wiiliam Thompson,
Elizabeth Woodman, John W. Geoding, William Rus-
scll, Robert Stanwood, James,Finlayter, —— Wilkin-.
son, Bolomon Peel, Smith Robinson, Jackson Leonard,
Lovi B, Trefetheren.

¢ et 8 e
- Charles Carter. '
This was & damb boy, and ho conversod with us
by means of the alphabet for the dumb. Not having
learned on carthi to control the vooa! organs, be could”
‘not control those of the medium. His communica-
tion was aa follows:— - S
I expeoted to see my mother here. ' I lived in Bos-

ton, on l'ond street. My mother lived in SBouth Bos-
ton, and Is 71 years old, about. I never spoke.

We asked why he could not now speak, and he
answered: «Can you make o table ?” meaning to
convey the impression that he had never learned,
therefore could not speak., He continued : .

I was ten years old. "Are you going to bring m,
mothor ? .Cin you bring hm:v? BonE i
- We told him we would publish his message, which
would probably reach her, and he left.

' ' " Friday, Feb. 12,

: Alfred Hunting. o

“I'm rather well aatisfied to oome-here today. I
forget that you can’t soe me, 8o I must tell you my
name, I suppose, Alfred Hunting. Ila, ha! what
a strange world ‘yon live in.” Well, did you ever
thirk the other ondb was equally as strange. The
same yesterday, to-day, and forever! ['ve got somo-
thing to come for, clso I supposo I ghould n’t have
come. ' I've got a brother that's a medium, and [ am
very anxious to have him developed, but he scems to

[

-] have other buainess just now.

You know I’m not much nsed to explain the Bible,
but [ used to read it, because [ was obliged to, - Thero
is o pngsmge somewhere, whioh tells -that one man
excused himself for dolng something, becauso he had
married & wife. . .
 Now, thal’s the case with my brother, but I should
like to have a little attentlon. ' I supposo I should
get it if she knew mo, .‘Who ‘knows “but she would
havo fancied me If she had. He..wants mo to como’
to him at home, but I cannot. Why will ho ask me
to do something I can't do, instead of going where I
can talk to him?

My father, who bas just como here, is better off
than I am. I have been somo timo longer hero than
he, but he goes higher in the scalo of happiness than
I.  Woll, that's right, because ho was o good man;
but he has got to
bis son, 1io has got to lenrn o different character
of God. That's a herd thing for a spirit to do, who
has been brought up in old notions of Him; everys
thing here tells him that he has uot truc ideas, but
still it is hard to believe it. You that aro-on the
carth have so many ideas of God, it is no wondera
follow gets his head eo full, that ho finally ascertalns
that ho knows nothing correot. -

1 did not have very full conooptions of a God. I
never could believe in a personal dovil. Well, I was
a fast young man, bound to have & good time, and
bound that everybody elso should havo one, provided
they did n’t tread on my toes, Iocan’t talk to you
as [ would talk to my friends. You aro strangers
to mo, exoept ono spirit whom I met cight or nine
yoars ago, and who helped-mo out of a littlo trouble,

strange placo, 08 you are. We experience as much
Jjoy as you do in meeting them, 8o I get two blessings
by comiug here; 1 have met with my old friend, and
have come hero and talkdd to you. Bo a follow geta
paid for doing right. I thopght it was right for me
to como here to-day, and I did it.

I might have been a Chiirtian, I supposo, tut I
wae not fashioned for that life. Tho world wngged
pretty well with mo; sometimos it went cross-ways,
but it weut very well. 1 had my troubles as well as
eterybody clsc. [ supposo [ committed a good many
sins, but not so mauny that they bavon'’t Leen par-

here, that tho way is open hero, as well as on carth,
A fellow is not afraid of goiug to hell every minute,

My friends have done pretty well; I have com-
munecd to them, but they do not throw themeelves so
much In my way as I wish. I have never giving
anything pointed, beeause I could n’t. - The most [
havo given is here, to a stranger, through a stranger,

.. . Friday, Feb. 12,

Lo Johm Downing, - v

Don't know much about talking ; this will be
first time. DBeen now most rixtcen yeara since I
spoke this way. Almost forgot how touse the organs
of specoh, Lived in Concord, N. II.; died there.
My name was John Downing; was oalled Jack, somo-
times. L

Been thinking about comjug bnok to talk somo-
time. Got a good many fricuds on earth, and 1 am
very much delighted to'think I can do a8 well as‘I
can. I saw a good many hdppy times on carth, and
.much trcuble, and it has been tho same licre, I have
teen troubled beeause I codld not talk to my friends,
Some of my friends had some trouble about moncy
affairs somo time ago. [ could have mado it all
right it I could have spoken & moment, " I want my
folks to know I can talk to them. I would bo happy
if, when I see things going wrong with my folks, I
could only set them right. . o

. I don’t seo things hicro a8 I expeoted to flud them;
I did not know but I should see somo of my relations
here; but since [ have taken control, I havo been told
that what I said would meet thém.. " I'have been to
mediums, and tried to commune, but ¢ould not do it.
I have been told that had my frlends been to the
mediym, it would have made all the differenco in the
worldtome. . . ) R
" Oh, I have known a long while about spirlts com-
‘fug to carth, I was none of your bigoted ones on
‘enrth. - I was always in éverything new, and nlways
looked for. light anywhere it was to be found,: [
waat iny frionds to know I can -come—then if they .
a8k me, T will'éoime. - A grént - many spirits oan &ee
the trouble whish surround their fricuds, and ean

thempelves, . “Bu¢ if.théy will not_be liberal i’ theif,’

fdeds, knd'thud ohéat themsolves of good, thcy must,

‘puffer for Jt—nobody else oan, - A
“THele’s bnly 6iie wayth gd¢ to heaven; that is, d

2.1 | Just 29 you've 8 hnd Co'about all matters of religion. |

E . | ‘ ‘

Pa
abk ‘
«I'did, "1 am just as I was on'earth; I doun’t know
but when. I was on earth T would do a mean thing

plies, the conveyancs of measages from departed Spiritato -

-{afternoon.

rn some more lcssons, a8 well a8 .

We spirits are just as glad to meet friends in o -

doned, or can’t be, for I havo learned, since I came °

-1 want to know.it.

belp them out of it, when they don’t see tho woy -

1 ap rson wanted me !Q‘{Jolh tho Daptist churoh, I
s him why he did; and if I was a mind to do ¢,
for a ninepence. I wouldn't now, though ; so in that
{):spe::ogm bettcrs.. T‘hfel'l Is ?l‘l, ’coi:l current hero

nt ness, ' Now {if you will just give my very.
best respects to my frionds, 1'll leave. Tell 518 1
have beesfaround thém, only I dould not make them
know ft. I can’t taik eloquent—I never oould, and

{1 you want that, you must got it- of somebody else.

I wasn't o very fast moving man, but when [ got
ready  to move, I moved.; I & wheelright b
trade, ' I'have said all 1 wanted to, and 1 guoss I
8% . a . / Friday, Feb. 12,
Samuel Jennings.

T am here by request.” This Is tho first time I ever
attempted to control & medium, and I do not know

forcign to me. My name was Bamucl Jennings; 1
have been dead singe 1842, I reslded In New York,
my relatlves dled there.  1-manifested to a clrole in
New York, in East Broadway, somo two weeks ago.
Thoy wanted to know why I'had not manifosted to
my relations, [ told thom [ oould not do so without
‘s medium. They told me to come here, and I would
sce the publisher of tho epirit’s paper, and my mes-
sage would be published. Thoy told we to be sure
not to forget to mention their olrole, and my coming
to them, Thoy asked me if' I was Luppy; I told
them yes, bocause 1 could not toll them just what 1
wanted to. I am not s0 happy as I wish to be, for 1
cannot understand things 88 I wish to. My people
on carth had monoy; I had -but little, and fvnlwnys
wondered why I had none,.and was an outcast, most,
1 have nothing to say in regard to my past lifo—
whether I am sorry or glad that [ had lived as 1 did
—~that is best known to myself. I cannot find the
God 1 supposed ¢o find ; cannot find the devil I sup-
posed to find, and [ go to places where I might be
happy, but am not—probably because I take solf

" |along with mo. Thoy tell mo I wust leave my er

rors, and bring self with me, but & mau must live
over or above his errors in order to rid himself of
them. I expect muoh, and yet I hope nothing, The
compnny I was speaking of wished to know if [ had
any sorrow for tho people I had wronged on earth.
I refused to answer them, and I shall do 80 here, 1
Liad rather think onco than speak twice. Thcy hoped
I would make mysclf more agrecable than I did thero,
I am mysclf, and none other. If my rolatives wiah
to hear from mo, I will cenfer with thew if thoy will
find a medjum. If they do not, I do not care, for my:
happincss will not depend upon it. I shouldbo very
hnpiy to speak with them.

1 have nothing more to say, oxcept to bid you good
’ - Friday, Feb. 12,

Father Durand. .

I come from thie land of souls to my people. Were
it not for my great anxiety I would not be. able to
coutrol your medium today, DBut a few short weoks
have rolled on, since I left you, During that time I
have learncd more truo wisdom than 1 ever did all
my earthly life, Iconnot rest; 1am unhappy; my
soul yearns to give of that [ havo received. 1 do not
belleve in tho Christlan’a God. When £ dwelt on
earth, I belioved in the Holy Cathofio Church, com.
munion of saints, forgiveriess of sins, resurrection of
the body, and life eyerlasting. I uow bellove in the
resurrection of tho spiritual body and of lifo ever-
lasting. I believo tho natural body returns to dust
and never cotes thonce except it be scen in trees and
flowers, Vegotation springs up from theso mortalt
forms; nud wore they not sown, you would have no
harvest.” 1 committed many errors during my life
in my carthly state, for whioh I am sincerely peni.
tent, and for which I to-day mourn, I held my peo.
ple in darkness, when I mjght have given them of
heaven, for the Romish Church leans upon tho arms
of ita clders and daro not trust hersclf aloue.

L have n vast amount to gigg, and, were your gon-
ditions favorable-to day, 1 m[gtl% cocupy all the timo
you havo, and then go awny uusatistied.

I taught my peoplo to believejn’ the remission of
sing; I taught them to believe. that whatever sins
were retained by order of the elders, were retained
by order of Jehovah ; that whatever sins wero for-
given by them in earth life, wero forgivon by Je.
hovah. ' '

I now wish to tench thom that Jehovah is the only
confessor, and to 1Jim they should go, aud to noue
other. Bowing at His shrine whenever He shines
forth, supping at the living waters whenever it bub.
bles forth, to quench the thirsty soul.

I was ushered into epirit lifo almost like an un-
welcome visitor, And I pray I may not bo 8o re-
ccived today; that I shall not bo an unwelcome vis.
itor to my fricnds In carth life. [ have much toeny,
but your conditions are not harmouious, and I cau-
not tarry andrdo myeclf and my causs justice. Iam
Father Durand, of the Order of St. Mary’s, at Mobile,

\ Bnturd_z:y, Feb. 13. ‘ ,

~ Hatty,
. A garland of flowers rare, beautiful and rich, from
the bowers of love and wisdowm, have. been thrown

their fragrance, tho inharmonious zephyrs from carth.
life have blown upon you, and you have lost their
sweetnces, : .- Feb. I3,
Owing to noise and confusion, tho mecessary at-
tendants to some repairs which were belng made on
the house in which we were convengd, this, and one
other of the same date, were all that was allowed to
como through the medium on this eitting. Order,
quict, and minds at rest with' all;are nocessary for
manifestations of a trutliful, reliable oharacter, and
our spirit guldes never permit wanifestations to be
made through the medium, unless they can bo of
that nature. A spirit may show his indlriduality,
talk {n his natural style, but he must give the truth.
If conditions aro not right for him to do so, he must
wait untll they aro, ’ " Feb, 13,
John Newton Trowbridge,
. Do you talkhero? .

—|.--We remarked. that-wo did, but. wore wnuing to
the

know whether he was rendy to open conversation.
-Woll, I was waiting for you to open it. Do you
know what I camo for? Do not ?—then ,lm. ahend
of you, for I do. You sce, to begin with, I'm dend,
nmf I want to let.my people know it, I died some-
time about the ‘lnst of September, 1857, When at
home, my native place was Lancastor, England, I've
got a wife there, two children, and a mothor. Idon't
know why I could not have been saved. I first took
cold, afterwards took fever. [ died in Bahie, 1 was
steward on board ship 1xabelln, owned in Liverpool
—a merchantman, 1 can't talk very well. My peo-
ple arc expecting me homo next month ; they can’t
get news, becnuso none of the officers knew me, ex-
cept a8 hailing from Liverpool. None of the crew
knew me except in that way, Sad! sad! I, wish I
had done different. I left about two hundred dollars
and a watch, I'vo been in Awmerien. You go by
dollurs and cents; we by pounds and shillings, 1
speak in your way as well as I can, ' I beliove
you have ‘your way of doing things, and we havo
ours, Onc pound, English currcncy, would. be four
dollars and ninety-five cents—called five dollars, but
it isn’t. Now, if there is any way for me to get
what I left to iy wife, I want to; if there I8 not, 1

. The Coptain and officers left ni}vxi‘d'l")eyfoli'eﬂl died,

-1 was sick only about cleven days, or nigh to it.. I
stwas told by Capt. Randnll to come here, He halls

from some port in America, but bo ¢amo here (=pirit
land) some, timp befors me. You didu’t know me ?
peversheard of /me? can’t sco me? ~Well; my name
of.Wait, I suppose. John s my first ‘nawe, New-
ot iy, second, and Trowbridge my last, . 1.was for-
ty-seven ycars old, always worked hard, and gained
Iittle. These oi‘éwned'hoadﬂ.u_lie it nlL /“You have
a Republioan governmont,. but::yon nde not muoh’

s

botter off; - Your mon who make laws'to.govern you,
steal your ghillings, and -somotitnes your.. brains,

how I'shall got along, for ‘the business Is entirely [*

around you this hour. But erc you have inhaled y

for you vote for them when" you nover saw them,
know nothing about them, and they're just as likely
to ba cutthroats aa honest men—s0 you ece they
steal your braine. We are oniy s littlo worso off.

You speak of your freo nation. You don't kuow
rauch about freodom. Tho biggest party s the bost
feilow, and you smali folks have to come under. I

m.] | was not.a very loyal subjeat to Queen Vio, 1 can tell

youw | :
Thero, send a paper thore, will you? Send to
Margaret Trowbridge, Lancaster, Engiand, (that’s.
the way I sent my letters,) and. she'll know I'm

: Bhe don’t know nothing aboutthis, I did not
mysolf, until o day gone past: Up to that timo I

e

now. I have told youall I wanted to, and more than
I expeoted to. ;, February 22,

—

Rov. Dr. Tucker,

“Au in Adam all die, 8o in Chriut shall ail bo mads
allve, :

I havo been requested to como here at my carllest
opportunity, and 'glve my ldens upon that pnasage.

A short time prior to my death, I preached upon.
it.* Binco thon { must tell my questionors that my
ideas have changed. . ; ’
As progrees is the law of our naturcs,. we canuqt.
stand still a %mnt length of time, When I lived In
carth-life, 1 placed far tmorc-confidence in tho saylngs.
and dolngs of tho dlsclples of Christ than'I do in my
rescnt state of exlstonce. 1 belioved them almost
nfalliblo, and believing as I did, [ spoke accordingly.
Ever during my materlal existénce, { sought to uttor
with the liBs what my soul would sanotion, and noth-
ing elzo, But I find with the light of the- present, I

In ignorance, therefore I am not nocountable for them.
Now the theologians of the past beliove, ns a general .
thing, that Christ was tho firat frults of tho Resur
reotlon In thls sense and thistoply—that he was res-
urrecied in spirit and body, and ail mankind are
sulject unto the snmo inw that governed him wpirit-
ually and naturally. In ono senso they arc right;

cnt stato that tho natural physical body of Christ
never was raised from tho dead, but the body scen by
Mary, the apostles and others, was a spirltual body
g0 clothed upon by material forces, as.to bo visible to
mortal sight, I will prove this by oue siugle occur-
rence whioch—if the Dible bo true—wo may rely upon,

ciples were gathered together, the doors wore shut,
and the loly 8pirit ‘'was poured out upon thew.
Mind {ou, the doors were shut, and Josus appeared
In thelr midst. e
Now could fiesh and blood pass throngh material
subgtances ? Spirit can, but material ‘canmot with-
out combustion. - In the conversation with Thomns,
he was told to handle Jesus. But did he bandlo
him? Tho record docs not say so. Bo Jesus said,
ug, splrit hath not flehy and bones, as ye see me have.”
The same spirit that had the power to clotho with
matter the upirit body, had so fashioned it that theso
signs were manifest. .

Ta_their sight thero was tho material, flesh, blood
anggbono. Jesus was obliged to appear to them in
that way in order to make them fully realize the
truth.. In one senso he was not a spirit, uny more
than they were. 1lo had 8o clothed himself, by means
of his superior knowledge of the laws of matter und
spirit, that the body they saw, was almost & wortal
form. 1 oould not have belioved this at tho time 1
lived on carth, but overythlng [ ace in my spirlt cx-
istence refutes my pnst belief, aud 1 am forced to
this conclusion, .

The two Marys were mediums ; so wore the two
disciples, and by and through thom greut power was
manifested, :

Jesus lived in the dark ages, and.you have an im.
rfeot record. of hls suyings. Not one tythe of them
or of his deeds have been recorded, aud much was
left for this present age to expliin, - -

I must lay down my old thoories, for my teochers
are high und holy—no doubt they are correct—auund
have given mo as much wisdom as I can comprehend.
1 may have more light, I am told, but shall never
change my ideas of this truth—only see them in a
stronger glory, (It was remarked by ono present,
that these ideas were a great hindrance to the spread
of Spiritualism.) ¢

Tiwmo, and Him who rules timo, will accomplish

evorything; we do not expect to chango tho opinions
of the past or present time, but we do expectin tie,
to change man's opinion, and give him 'tho true
meunlug of the Iloly Word. -
Your Biblo teaches you that at the final resurrco-
tion overy bone shall oo to its bone, aud you shall
inhabit the identical bodics. (We denied this state-
ment, and asked if he mennt it,) I believed it, from
my soul [ believed it.  That recorl of the past, as it
is sometimen read, teaches that theee bedics after
thoy Lavo laid away thousands of years are to como
again in form, as thoy are now—it givea proof of it
to some minds. (it was agein reinarked that we
could not detect the proof.) 1 bolicved it, and 8o do
many of God's children. They are justified in ono
scnsc, because-they nre honest, iu another, because
they are right in their appreciation of ‘the text.

But wark you, mortl | the unsccu ones are un-
loosing those scals, that mortnls. may.read and
understand. . Every denomination, forces its own
conclusions in regard to the menniug of the Bible.
I do not denonnce them, for they aro honcst. The
Universalist cafis upon tho Biblo for proof of his
creed. I will tako himn by the hand, nnd say, broth-
er, I agree with you in your ideas of love, but | differ
with you iu other respeets. lfo believes that the
upirit is to be happy finmediately after death—that
the spirit is to be restored at its dissolution to purity.
Ho telle you that in fufanoy it was pure, It imbibed
errors in its course In life, but at death all these er-
rors aro to be worked out and the spirit restored in
purity to the point where ho first atarted from. There
he tsinerror.” The spirit world is but one step alwve
this world. You go there with all your crrors. It
is the miost reasonable. philosophical conclusion.
Everything in nature and materiul existelce proves
this, for everything 18 in a Bzate of progression ; anl
do you expect that all those spirits’ whio have been
chalnod to vice through life, ave to bo inheritors of
iminediate linppiness ?  Every man has to behis own
saviour, his own judge, and mpst work out his own
salvation. [ was disappolnted, for I expected Christ:
was to bo my saviour, but I found out my mistake,
and I took up his virtues—ench on¢ was a star to
me, one brigliter than the other, and I was to follow
after each stargnd becomo my own savlour by copy-
ing his virtues. .

I havo wandered somewhat from my subject, but
I will auswer my questioners in a few words, (This
digression was owing to a discussion on the -resur-
rection of the material form, which wae lusisted upon
by a friend who accompanled us.) :

As in Adam all die, 80 in Christ shall all bo mado
alive.

gin is death.” Adnin is said to havo sinned, thocon-
sequences werd death, Tlus every one who sins
must die, but not-iwr the seusg that mnortals usually
understand it. But ye must bo punished, receive a
duo amount of suffering or death for the sin you
have committed—Thus in Adam all must die.

Lifo ia snid to be oug of tho greatest hiessings Jeho-
val can bestow, What would lifo bo without happi.
ness? Thorefore see thut you follow Chrlst in all
his virtuea. Sec to it that the deatli spoken of bo of
short duration ; let the Jife bo cndless—nce to it that
it is cnoompassed by wisdom and lovo. I do not un.
derstand thie pnesngo a8 1 did on carth, No doubt
tho guod man who uttered these words, did it under
inspiration ; and as all inspiration bas a double
meaning—for the pnat and the future, no doubt the
men of the past understood it fn this way ;—that the
death of tho natural body came by Adam, but that all
were raisoll to life through Christ. e e
But that menning waa for the past. In my view,
tho present light which is giveu to man reuders 8
moro philosophical aud contistant ;-eu{lerlnf‘. for tho
natural death:is not & gonsequonce :of sin
moral death or guﬂ'cring in it4 ‘opsequence,

was finding out what I should do, Weli, I'm golng, |-

-do you? Well, seven years ago |

made many gross crrors. 1fowever, thuy wero mado

in another.wrong., 1am taught to belivve ju my pres- |

At one time after the oruclfixion of Christ the dis-

I would to God that m frlemia who have thus
questioned me, would tnk': that rocord of the L,
aud bring o bear their own reason upon it. Take
:)l:e oq_inion of no man, howsacver sientio- ho may
be. “This Gudsgiven principle fn man 1s to guide

m, and ho muat excrcise it, that when he' has ine
formed himself as to the past, ho may build himself:
A trug foundation ; not find, as 1 fstud, that my
fabrlo wax good for nothing, and that my foundation
belonged W somne one’who carue boforo me. | :

Qod blesa you, friends. No doutt you wiil compro-

me and with all those who comg o you. ' Rev, Dr.
Tucker, - T

Feb.22d, -

—

Wall. I Goorgo Nason,

oll, I'm hero mysclf, lurrl for

February, Well, you don’t know nnyth'i':x; i?‘dm:f
took my leave of
oarthly things. Yes, olr, aoven yenrs ago | left thls
world at Calcutta. I was celebrating this day, and I
was shot. I have known ever siuce then) oould
talk, but [ nover manifuated but onoe, and that was
in New York, and they told me I'd bettor 1éavo, and
not come back uutil [ Jearned .good manucrs. This
is my-nativo town ; 1 was barn in Boston, and hero [

‘&, back. Took rito a long whilo to get hore to talk,

’vo got n brother liere in Loston, 1lis name is Nath.
anlel Nason—do you know'him ? 1 suppose not, for
ho I8 not n public individual. 1 rather thlnk he is
in some 8tore, but I'm not sure of it. There were
two boys of us, George and Nat. I’'m George, of
course, . When | died [ hardly knew what ailed me,
[ oould not renlise it. When you got ready to dio,
stand up and get popped at.  No use of talking, you
might a8 well dic huppy ns not—I always said [
should, Now I don’t suppose I talk very nice, but I
can't belp it ; iv’s mo, and I have not altered o bit
gince 1 cawoe here—~have_not_grown better or hap-
pier.  1shall date my first rise from this point. I
-was very anxious to rise, but I can't leavo earth till
1 can talk. 1 have such a desiro to stay around
carth, [ can’t get awny. They may bold out ns many
inducements abovo ua they please, but I can't got
away till 1 can talk, .

Tell: Nat. to bo an honest man, and that* [ should
like to talk to'hin when I can get a chance. The
vessel 1 belonged aboanl of was called the Princeton,
and she.was ownerd in Nova Scotia, but went to New
York, took in cargo and went to Calcutta. lart of
her eargo was ropes—a good many fancy things, dry

and all such things. e
Well, 1 tell you what it is, my bonce rest just as
well thero as they would here. Tho natives travel
over them, but it don’t make any difference to me..
They snid I was a little high when 1 was shiot.  We
were firing salutes, and the devil sent ino where I got
popped over.  We lind a gay timo of it.  Oh, well, T
always suid 1 should die quick, 1 picked out my
way by water, but 1 missed it. ’
1 saw you beforo | came here, and thought you was
a sober set. We can't all be sober—muse bo jolly,
some of us.  1'm oue of the jolly ones, thrown in to
muky thingy lively.  Can't help it, 1 eau’t talk smart,
nor any ditlerent from what } do. Who knows,
though, when 1 go away from here, but 1'll go into
the third heaven? . Well, good bye—1'm off now.

Fob, 22,
This splrit snys it hus, until now, been impossible
for Lim to leave earth, no wmatter what inducements
were above him.  1le passed from carth by disobedis
enco-of the laws of nature—not by the gradual de-
velopment of his spirit to that peint where it was no
longer in harmony with the physical form. Ilence,
as all spirits tell us, he was obliged to remain near
carth uutil he had gained that point ho should havo |

I'understand this passage thus, The * wages of

But in Christ shall all be mado alive; Ly follow- -
ing his life, by carrying gut tho pribiciples hotaught. .

;” while.

gained when in mortal form. This is the invariable
truth epirits teach—hence Spiritualism not only
does not lead to gulside, but should render man more
observant of 1ff laws of health,

. Dr. Horton.

To-day ye commemorate the birth o& the so-called
fathier of the American nation,

God grant that you nny g0 commemornto that
cevent, that ye shall be made better aud holier frum
the prescut time,  But [ fear that you, as the Amer-
ican nation, are teo prone to worship the man, And

may worship the virtues of tho man. o came
among you, lie perforined a mighty work ; many oth-
crs have done the same, and yet you liced thew not,
and why ? because they huve not been held up to
your wondering vision, because they have worked In
secret, and have passed on to peceive houors in o
higher and holier state of existence. I draw near to
carth to-day, with feelings such as [ cannot well de-
scribe, [ apprecinte the virtues of the man Wash-
ington. 1love those virtues, but [ cannot so hofior
the name. | cannot carry that name almost, as it
were, unto the skies, and offer it to Jehovah. . No, uo,
give me the virtues, aud let the name be as if it
never was, Lew of the vices of your illustrious so-
called father, are known to tho publie, and it is
well, No-doubt his virtues fur ocutslione them; no
doubt they are sinall, when comnpared with the good-
ness of the wsoul of Washington, But, my fricnds,
you fhould fully realize that you now dwell in o
lnnd of freedom, by reason of tho virtues of tho man,
for good must always prevail.  As the hand of Deity
carried on tho work, lle took the virtues of Wash-
ington to aid Ilim, and you should -oifer thanks to
God duily for your present condition ; and while you
offer thunks, fail not to establish a foundation for
future gencerations, of virtues like his. Do Washing-
tons every ouo of you, and lct not the sun go down
ontil you have offered up a promniso to Almighty God
that you will henceforth live holy lives; that you
mny have liberty und love in tho comling future,
whercus you now Lave liberty and strife. )

In my eirthly existence 1 was intimatoly ao-
quainted with Washington. I apprecluted his vir
tues in earth life, and 1 pitied Lis vices, for ho had

was located in the soul of that wan, and I knew fu
all coming time.

8cee to it,-my friends, that to-dny you celcbrate the
birth of new thoughts, new ideas, new hopes, new
realitics®that have sprung up in your own souls,
Theu you shall celebrate n noble work, which your
Creator-shall lovk upon with fuvor, aud which all
mankiod shall luok upon with joy. For all appro-
ciato goodnuss, whothor itbe found in low-bora souls,
or in the magnates of your earth, ;
Therefore let your souls bo temnplen of purity and
love, that tho light coming therefrom be beacon

you be loyul to all thlngs._ The gpheres beyond you
are daily invoking blessings to déscend in your midst,
and shall you uot, forin new . resolutions, and per-
forin them also ?  Ab, yes, then, and not until then,
"shall f'ou fulfill your mlssion, Jehovuh wills that
you ail work in harmony and love, therefore turn
not asido from the truo path. .

You live hero to day fu an earthly form ; to-morroww
you may be wish us,  Therefore you have ne timo to
delay, Tho present you have, thy future you have
not ; you know not whether it bo yours or God's.

Farewell, friends,

cians upon your se-called father—Wushington,

. < Feb. 22,

© HARRIS BATON.

from- tho above .spirit was scot to us, please write
us the partioulars, and give us her addross—not for -
public use, but that we may undorstaund the affair

articles; and wlll refund tho mouoy sengy and pub- -
lish tho mossago if we oan only uudéfstand'lt unt'l '
the circumstances attending it. o

hend my crude ldeas, in time. Donr patiently with®

goods,"e. We were to bring back silks and orapes,

we do most carnestly pray that in tiwe to come you

lights to thousunds, Oh, bo true in every sense of .
the word; e loyal subjects to gooducss ; then shall .

When on carth, [ was called. )
Dr. Norton, oue of tho fricnds and attendant phyel-

Will tho mediwn by whom the communleation

oo cleardy. - Wo do uot cliarge for: iusorting such .

2

them, as all wortuls have, ” I saw the Power thn‘m

well that his name would Lo handed down through ™%
And-to-dny I return to carth, after =~
o {apse-of years, to fiud- you -celebrating - his-birth, -~ - -

-
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# e plogles N
And quoted odes, and jawels five words-lang,
'nm. ob the -uewhed fore nnger oml 'nme,
Bparkle forever.”

1 have cnough, oh, God ! My heart, to-night,
Juns over with the fullness of contenty .
And as 1 look out on the fragrant atars,
And fiom tho beaujy'of the night take In
My pridelesd ponlou-byu inyeelf no nire .
Than in the universe a gralil of sand— '
1 feel Ile gloey who conld make a wurld,
Yet {n the loat, Lvepthis of the wilderness
Leave not a flowgr imperfect !
Thou who luok'st

Upon my brimming hoart Whis tranquil »ve,
Knowest s fullness, as Thou dust the dew

. Bent to the Lildden violet Ly Thee,
And as that flower from its unsren alaelo
Bonds e awool broath up duly tu the shy—
Changlog ita giR to incense—eo, oh, God !

. May tho swoct drops that to uy humble cup
Pind thelr way from Heaven, seut back jn prayer,
Fragrance at Thy lhnmu welcutne—~WiLLls,

‘Wero but homan beings uluuyn that which they aro in
tholr best momenta, then should wo know here already on
earth a kingdom of heaven, of beauty und goudness—Farp-
xx1xA Broxsa,

.

«There's no such thing as death ** =
In nature, nothing divs;
Frum cach sad remnant of decay
Rome forms of life nrise.
The faded leaf that (alla
All sere and brown to earth,
Ere long will minglo with the shapes
" That gave tho flowret birth,
“ Thero's no such thing as death ;™
*Tis hut tho Llossutu-spray,
Bivking beforu the woming firuit
That sceks the Rummer my;
*Tis but the hud displneyd,
As comes the perfect flower;
‘Tis faith exchanged for sight, ;
And weariness fur power,

Ploasurce, precoded by tho greatest diflicuities, arc the
_moat senstble.

O, ask not a liome In the mansions of pride,
Whero marble shines out in Ha piliars and walls;
Though the roof Lo of gold, it is brilliantly cold.—~
Truc joy's not oft found iu its toreh-lighted halis.
But scek for a bosotn all huticst amd true,
‘Where luve, gtice nwakenssh will never tepart
Torn, turn to that breast, like the dove to i nest, -
And you'll find there’s no home like o hone in tho heart,

The effect of character Is always to eommand consideration.
We sport, anud tay, stud taugh, with men and women who have
nono; but we never conflde jn them,

Richoes, the wiseat monarch efopee,
Mako pinions for themaelves to fly;
Thaoy Ay tike bats on parchient wings,
And goosv their siiver pluniee supply. —~8wirr.

-~

Narrow minds think nothing right which is above thelr
" capacity.—Logn Kamnurs,

sy e |

[Prom Twioe- Told Tales.)
dlge E)wntcb tlind.

BY NATHANILL HAWTHORNF.

What a singular moment is the first one, when you®
have hardly begun to recollect yourself, after starting
from midnight slumber? By unclosing your eyes so
suddenly, you scem to have surprisud the personnges
of your dream in full .convocntion round your bed,
and catch one broad ghnce at them hefore they can
flit into obacurity. Or, to vary the wetaphor, you find
yourself, for a single instant, wide awake in that
reahn of illusions, whither sleep has been the pass.
port, and behold its ghostly inhabitants and won-
drous scencry, with a perception of their strangeness,
such as you never attain while the dream is undis-
turbed. Tho distant sound of a church clock is
borne faintly on tho wind. You question with your-
pelf, half seriously, whether it lins stolen to your
waking ear from rome gray tower, that stood within
4ho preoincts of your dream. While yet in suspense,
another clock flings iis heavy clang over the slum-
bering town, with so full and distinet o gound, and
.such a long murmur in the neighboring air, that you
. are certain it must procced from the steeple at the

nearest corhor. You count tho strokes—one—two,
and there they cense, with a hooming sound, liko the
gathering of o third stroke within the bell,
If you could choose an liour of wakefulness out of
. the whole night, it would be this. &ince your sober
bedtime, at cloven, you have had rest enough-to tako
off the pressure of yesterdny's fatigue ; while beforo
you, till the sun comes from “far Cathay ”’ to brighten
your window, there is almost the space of a sunmer
night ; ono hour to bo spent in thonght, with .tho
mind’s eye half shut, and two in pleasant dreams,
and two in that strangest of enjoyments, tho forget-
fulness alike of joy and woe. The moment of rising
belongs to another period of timne, and appears so
distant, that tho plunge out of & warm bed into the
- frosty air cannot yet be aoticipated with dismay.
Yeaterday has alrendy vanishied among the shadows
of thé past; to-morrow has not yet emerged from
tho future. You havo found an intermediate space,
where the business of 1ife dees not intrude; where

- tho passing moment lingers, and becomes truly the

present: a spot where Pather Time, when he thinks

nobody is watching him, sits down by tho wayside to

teko breath. O, that he would fall asleep, and let -

mortals live on without growing older|

Hitherto you have lain perfectly still, because the
. slightest motion would dissipate the fragments of
your slumber. Now,being irrevoonbly awake, you

poopd through the half-drawn window curtain, an-

observe that the glnss is ornamented with faneiful
devioes in frostwork, and that cach, pine presents’
somethiog liko 8 frown drears, Thero will bo timo
" enough to trace out the analogy, while wmtlng the
summons to breakfast. Been through the clear por-
tion of the glass, whero tho silvery iountaln penks
of thé frost scenory do not ascend, tho most consple-
_uous object s the stecple ; the white spire of which
directs you to the wintry lustre of the firmament,
You may slmost distinguish the figures on the clock
that haa just told tho hour. Such a frosty aky, and
the 'snowcovered roofs, and the long vista of the
frozen nmt, all white, and the distant waten hard.
ened jnto rook, might muke you shiver, even under
four biankets and a woolcn comforter. Yet look at
that one glorlous slarl Its beams are distingulsh.
‘able from all the rest, and actuaily cast the shndow
of the onsement on the bed, with a radiance of deeper

hue than mooulight, though not so acourato an out..

- You aink down and mwflle your head §n the olothes,
- shivering all the while, but less from bodily chill,
than tho bare ides of & polar atmosphere. It is too

00ld even for the thoughts to venturs abroad. . You .
speculate on ghe luxury of wehring out & whole ex--
-inbed, like an oyster in its shell, content
with the slngglah muwy of loaction, and dmnlly ’

fstinge.

'

g ——mn

conscious of nothing but deligiouy warmth, such as |
you now feel again, Abl that Idea has brought, al
hidéous one in its train, You think how the dead|:
are lying in their cold shrouds and narrow coffins,
through the drear winter of the grave, and cannot
persunde your fancy that they neitber shrink nor
ghiver, when the enow is drifting over their little
hillocks, and the bitter blast bowls ‘agslnst the door
of the tomb. That gloomy thought wiil- ‘collect a

I gloomy wmultitude, and throw its oomplenon over

your wakeful hour,

In the ddepthis of every benrt. th.ere is o tombanda
dungeon, though tho lights, the musie, and revelry.!,
alove may cause us to forget their existence, and the
buricd onts, or prisoners whom they hide. Dutsowe-
time, and ofterrcst at midnight, these dark recepta-
cles are flung wide open. In .an hour like this,
when the mind haa a passive sensibility, but no ac-
tive strength; 'when the imagination is a mirror,
imparting vividness to all ideas, without the power|
of selecting or controlling them; then pray that your
griefs may slumber, and the brotherhood of remorse
not ‘break . their chain. It is too late! A funeral
train comes gliding by your bed, in which Passion
and Feeling assume bodily shape, and things of tho
mind bocome dim spectres to the eye, There is your
enrlicst Sorrow, a pale, young mourner, wearing o
sister's likeness to first young love, sadly beautiful,
with a hallowed sweetness in her melancholy fea-
tures, and grace in tho flow of Ler sable robe. Next
appears a shado of ruined loveliness, with duat
among her golden hair, and ber bright garments all
faded and defaced, stenling from your glance with
drooping hend; as fearfuf of reproach; she was your
fondest Hope, but a delusive one; .80 call her Disap-
pointment now, A sterner form succeeds, with a
brow of wrinkies, o look and gesture of iron author
ity’; there i8 no namo for him, unless it be Fatality,
an emblem of the evil influence that rules your for-
tunes; & demon to whom you subjected yourself by
some error at tho outset of life, and were bound his
slave forever, by once obeying him. See! those
fiendish lincamnents graven on the darkness, the
writhed lip of scorn, the mockery of that living cye,
the pointed finger, touching the sore placo in your
beart! Do you remember any act of enormous folly,
at which you would blush, cven in tho remotest
cavern of the earth? Then recoguize your Shame.
P’ass, wretched band!  Well for the wakeful one,
if, riotously miserable, a fiercer tribe do not sur-
round him, the devils of a guilty heart, that holds
its bell within iteelf. What if Remorse should as-
sume the features of an injured friend? What if
the fiend should come in woman’s garments, with
u pale beauly amid sin and desolation, and lie
down by your side? What if ho should stand at
your bed's foot, in tho likeness of o corpse, with a
bLloody stain upon the shroud? Buflicient without
such guilt, is this nightmare of the soul; this heavy,
heavy sinking of the spirite; this wintry gloom
nbout the heart ; this indistinct horror of the mind,
Llendinug itself with the darkness of the chamber,
By a dosperate effort, you start upright, breaking
from a sort of conscious slecp, gnd gazing wildly
round the bed, as if the fiends were anywhere but
in your huunted mind. At tho same mement, the
slumbering embers od tho hearth send forth o gleam
which palely illuminates the whole outer room, and
flickers through the door of the bed chumber, but
canuot quite dispel its obscurity. Your eyc searches
for whatever may remind you of the living werld,

near the fireplace, the book with 'an ivory knife be-
tween its leaves, the unfolded letter, the bat and the
fallen glove, Soon tho flamo vanishes, and with it
the whole scene is gone, though its image remains
an instant in your mind’s cye, when darkness has
swallowed the reality. Throughout the chamber,
there is tho samo obscurity as before, but not the
same gloom within your breast. As your head falls
Lack upon tho pillow, you think—in a whisper be it
spoken—how plensant, in these night solitudes, would
be the riso and full of & softer breathing than your
own, the slight pressure of a tenderer bosom, the
quict throb of a purer heart, imparting its peaceful-
ness to your troubled ono, as if the fond sleeperwcro
involving you in her dream.

Her influcnce is over you, though she hnve no ex-
Istence but iu that momentary image. You sink
down in a flowery spot, on the borders of sleep and
wakefulness, whilo your thoughts rise before you In

side of Niagara. Your mind struggles pleasantly

flight of bm]s in spring, about their new.made nest.
You feel thE merry bounding of a shlp beforo the

-| breeze ;_and watch tho tuneful feet of rosy: girls, as

they twine their last and merriest dnnco, ina splen.
‘did ball room ; nnd find yourself in the brilliant cir-
cleofa cmwdcd theatre, a3, tho curtain falls over a
light and airy scene,

With an invaluntary start, you seize hold on oon.
eclousncss, and prove yourself but half -awake, by
running o doubtful parallel between human life and
the ‘hour which hns now elapsed. In Loth you
emerge from iystery, pass through o vicissitude
that you can but imperfeotly control, and are borne
onward to another mystery. Now comes the peal

| of the distant clock, with fainter and fainter strokes

a3 you plunge farther into tho wildernoss of sleep,
It is the knell of &' temporary death. Your spirit
has departed, nnd strays like o free citizen, among
tho peoplo of'a slindowy world, beholding strange
sights, yet without wonder or dismay. Bo calm,
perhaps, will be the final change; so' undisturbed,
as if among familiar things, the cntrnnee of the sou!
to its Eternal homé!

“ My love,” snid Kraxtsalaat to his wife, ns he sat

| cudgeling bis brain for a subjeq) on which to com.

Poso & firat rato artlole for his paper: « My love, 1

ides. Can't you belp mo” “Why, Krouty,” re.
sponded the quiet little woman, coming close to him, | ¢
and laying her hand upon his shoulder, « did n't you
get 8 bright-eyed dear when you got mo§”

“ Wh, don't
toan|
¥ou will go o far and 4o tarther,* «Bo1 do,”

the toper,  but I sek §i o far off hat: '
dmkbefmlwwu»__ ¢ t Iqmm

you hmit Jourself 7 pald & phyrlclln

With eager minuteness, you tako note of tho tablo

piotures, all disconnected, yet all assimilated by a
pervading glndsomeness and beauty. The wheeling
of gorgeous squadrons, that glitter in the sun, is suc.
ceeded by the merriment of children round the door
of a school-Lbouse, benenth the glimmering shadow of
old trees, at the corner of & rustic lane. " You stand
in the sunny rain of & summer shower, and wander
among the sunny troes of ‘an autumnal wood, and
look upward at tho brightest of all rainbows, over-
arching the unbroken shect of snow,on the American

 between the dancipg radiance round tho hearth of &
Foifng man and his recent bride, and the twittering | 3

want 1o writo something, and I must have o bright |

82 Intempornto parson; « set déwn & stake’ qm ‘

Qr’l!ﬂbr;ﬁﬁ ‘gepartm'g,ji‘t;

LA rﬁplndibr the Dapner of Light. .
- BNIGMA~NO,. 18,
I m oompmd of 77 letters.
"My 11, 4,80, 82, 6, 3, 58, 28, 10, 83, 40,.,22 1 u
a Jargo oity in quifornm
My88 8, 87, 67 14,1, 17, 13, 28, 19, 40 28 uu
rlver in Virginia. o
My 59, 60, 27,46, 10, 1,43, &6, 78, 60, 58 ss,m
river in Georglu. & :

is-an island west of Chili,
My 67, 60, 24, 5, 41,29, 3, 25
large city in Pennsylvania.

67112 48 lau

through \lnwxchuscm
My 18, &1, 15, 21, 61, 11, 15, 69, 07, 57,76,18 a
large river, : ‘
My 67,77, 82, 4,72 6, 38, 16, 46, 48, inawwn in
Dutch Guiana. :
My 68, 41, 47, 45, 84, 60, is o large bay northweat
of Ryssia. . .
My 47, 66, 64, 59, 1 68, 19, ia.the m\meofagﬁnp
of islands in the Yellow Sea.
My 28, 66, 49 2,562, in a cape porth of Russia,
My 4, 70, 14 42 is a country in Asia.
My 62, 54, 1], 50, 81, 10, is o town in Arabia.

world, and the o‘ouhtﬁés they are in.

ENIGHA NO. 10,
Iam oomposed ot 18 letters.
My 10,9, 8,6, 7,8,9,3,is in the army and navy.
My1,28,4,5,06 7, 12, is worn by Temalcs.
My 6, 9,8,8, s uned in time of war.
My 10,9,7,8, 4,0 uged in ﬁshlng
My2,8,4,ina beverage. '
My6,4,8,8,86, 2,8,9,1s what we 'deapxse.
My 10,7, 8, 1s an unwnquembh evll
My 6,7, 8, is an ore..
My8,7,65,4, 6 9, 4, 8, is o number,
My 11,12, 18, is an-amateur poet.
My 11, 2, 5,12, is ‘s prominent lawyer.
My 10, £, 2, is the richest pnrt of the world.
My 18, 9, 2, 10, 6, 15 uscd in making bread.
My whole is a oelebrau:d festival,
BosTox. Me—— Doy,

Axy Lyg.

BNIGMA~-NO. 20.

1 am composed of 20 letters.

My9,18,14,9,2,9, 19, was ndxstmguxshed Gene-
ral of Alexander.

My 9,12, 8, 9, 2, 10, 18, 19, was a Pope of tho
eleventh century.

My 3,9,417,8,17,7,6, 7, 14, was n celobrated
English watch-maker of the gixteenth century.

My 11,7, 8,9, 14, 9, 2, 20, is used in large citics,

brated poet.
My 6, 15,9, 17, is Governor of one of the United
Btates. '

* My18,6,4,14,7,19,19,6,9,11, 7, 17, 5, is adis-
tinguished clergyman of Rhodo 1sland.
My whole is & passage in Psalms,
Bmstor, R.L  ~ MmNnE,

ENIG![A._.KO. 21,
On the wild desert's brlgl \t but dreary plain,

Hungry, aud worn, apd (st from help of mon,
The falntin p!lgrlin s my generous ald,
Nor hopes for less ttrun sustenance and shado; -
In happler climes ofmo the student asks
Direction in his eolitary tasks;

My lUght Hiumes the dark historic page,

That telis the wonders of cach by-govo age;

1 verify the reconds of the past,

And bid the fame of glorious actions last.

[Which of our young friends will solve the above
first 2]

Axswers 10 Exiemas.—Solutions -to Nos. 14, 15,
16 and 17, have been received from F. V., A, Bowker,
of Lawrenee ; and to No. 16 from Willic 8. Emery, of
Orauge. They are—14th, “ Tillie Hughson, Gran-
ville ;” 15th, “Johin Charles Fremont;” 16th -+ thlm
Kent Kano ;” 17th, * Amy Log,”

-

Error.—In Fnigma No. 15, published last week,
eccurred an error.  In the seventh line, the separate
figures, 1, 3, should be placed together, and read, 13.
Make your figures more legible, Tillie. :

LIST OF MEDIUMS, -

Uniler ths head wo shall be plcuscd to notice those per-
sans who devote their time to the dlesemluation of the trutbs
of Spiritualism in its varlous departments, S i

MR, Baucre Urinax, trance-speaking medium, will-answer
-talis to speuk on the Sablath, or at any other tlhno desired.
“;lll nlelo imcnd funcrals, Arddrcm Rnndolph Manes,

arch

Mkge. L, B. Nickensox, Tranco Speaking Medium, will ans-
wer caiis*fur Bpeaking on the Sabbath, and at any other time-
the frictids may wish, 8he wili also atlend funcrals, _Ad-
dress Box 313, Woreester, Mass, i Fob. 21.

Miss Rosa T, Auewr, 32 Allen strect, Boston, Trauco Speak-
ingg Medium, will answer calls for speaking on . the Sabbath
and at any other time the fricnds may desire, Addfess her
xrn“t ho.l 32 Allen streot, Boston, £ Bhe. will also atuind

nerals.

Mazs. BEAN, Test, Rapplng, Writing and Tranco Mcdlum,
Rooms No. 51 Knceland strcet. Hours from 9 A, M. o1, P,

M. §aud from 8 to 6, and from 7 to 8 P, M,

Mies 8aman A. Macoux, Trance-speaking Medlum, will
answer calls to speak’ on tho Babbath, and at any other
time the fricnds may wish, Address her a4 No. 375 Maln
as | Bt, Cambridgeport—caro of Georgg L. Cade.  tf  Jan 23

days and Fridays of ench week, Torme, for Examination, 50
cts.  Bitting for Lests ono doliar por hour. 8m°  Jan 10,

J. V. MansrieLp, Boston, nnuwom soaled lottors. Boo ad-
veruscmcnt.

Mrs, W. R. larpey, Rapping, Writlng, and Test Medium,.
Boo adverlisoment.

CHABLBB L Croweiy, Trancg-spoaking nod Healing Mo-
dinm, wili respond to calls for a lecturer in the Now Englaud
Statés. -Addrces Cambridgoport, Mass. -

Mrs, M. B, TowxsgxD, Tmnce Speaking and ncaung Mo-
dlum. Bridgewntor, Vi.

Mas. J, 8, MiLteg, Tranco and Nonnnl Locturer, clatrvoy-
ant, and writing medium, Now Haven, Conn,

Jonx 11, Cunaes, Tranco Bpeaking and Henllng Medlum
No, 120 Newbury strect, Lavronce, Mn.w. Mr.C wlll recelve
subseriptions for the Banner, -

wﬂ.vt:. Bu.unn, Looturer and ﬂonllng Medlum. nurllng-

n,

ﬂ{:;e.& Oooxu.u, Tranco Bpoakor, may be nddressod nt this

Wu, R. Jooziry, Trance B eakln and Healisg Medium,,
Philadelphis, Pa, © pesiing J '
IL B, Broaee, Tranco Bpeaklng Modium, Addrees Now
Hayen, Conn,

C. 1. FosteR, Rapping, Writing and Hoalin Telt Modiu
No. 4 Tirner stroat, ‘Bnlcm, Mnsf g ™
Oronor M. Rice, Trance Bpenkln and Tienling Medin
Willlameviile, Kiilingly, Conn,” .- - g 8 m.

BPIRIT REMEDY FOR DYBPEPBIA.
A REOCIPE FOR THE EEF'EO’I‘UAL CURE OF THI8 DlB-
TitEBBING COMPLAINT, llmflo in ita preparation, in-
expeuslve, and jurely vegotable, wlil bo forwarded to any ad-
dress on rooelln of six red stamps.. This romedy has been,
and is now belng, uaod with the greateat succoss {n this class
of cases, and was givon by apirit-power through the medivm-
‘chlp Qf the unders| ned. who dos to give ft to tho public
on the abovp eondl on, knowing greatgood wili result from

fta'ube. Addro q

X - ;’.w,,,:“o .
- . J
%-u.-mnggua FOR MEDIUMS, ...; .1 "'u Y-t \53%

. To let, at No. n Bguitp, two. parlops, furn!

‘handsome s .II“

|ottes on o 4 timtmot, suliabis m’x? %1’ 'm*ﬁh "{w&

Mapager. oee, | -
-|s Baloon sml!'lm Tier of Boxep, 50 eenu.‘l‘omlly Irclo.

“'Ia

My 80, 20, 81, 21, 87, 73, 55, 35, 36, 44 29, 58, 67,

My 9, 58,74, 65, 89, 26, 71, 76, is a river rnnnmg )

-| Bpiritual-Books and Papers, Blationery and Fancy Aﬂ-lcleu.
My whole is :the four highest mountains in the-
-} Romances, to let by the weck.

My 18,6,4,14,7,19, 14,4, 4,17,9, was & cele- .

2

-4

TN B, NionTixoArE, Clalrvogant Heallng Madfum; will re: -
colvo callers at her residence In West Raudulph, on Thurs-

A. C. STiLES, lndcpcndcnwlnlnoynnt. Boondvertisomeont. \

*. |44 3.;. 1017,,1' A

Vense
,'\

3mnszmtnts.’

;BOBTON THEATRE,~Tnonas Baxxy, !m and
3.9 18 Wriout, Assistant

25 ) 3 ‘Amphlthestre, 15 conta, ‘Doon uo 1-2
pertormnnecl commeonco at 1 o'clock. PeT

EOWABD ATEEN.EUM—SOIB Louee and- Kunn-
-{* ger, Jacos Bamrow; Stage Manager, Hexny WaLLAck.
1 Dogrs open atT'0’clock ; Cummonces 01 71-2.  Dress Boxgs,
N 16 ‘centa; Clrcle Boxes nnll Purquette, 50 conta' Orehostra
htln. 75 conts ; Upper Baxeo. 25 ccnu Qallery, 15 conts.

BOBTON MU BEUM.—Doom oron ‘a6 o clock
: Mrmxnéaen commmence ad 7. Admisslon 25 conts; orch oq.-
‘ira an
day. Aﬁamoon porfarmnnoea at 213 o'clogc.
OBDWAY HALL —W nshlngwn Btreet, nurly oppo-
: site, Old South, Ninth scason, Manager, J. P. ORDWAY.
Open overy evening. Tickets a5 cents—children hnlr prieo.
_Dobre open nt @ 8-43 commence at 7 1-2 o *clock,

"B dbertisements,

RaTEs o Apvaxisine.—A limited space will bo devoted to
the wanis of Advortisers. “Our charge wiil. be at the rate of
Fivx DoLraks for each square of twolve lines, Inseriod thir-

.

sertlon; four cents per line for " each ingortion afler the first,
for granslent advortisomenta, .

NOTIOE
- Mns. E, onwu, L(formerly at 244 Washington stroet.) hu
taken rooms at No, 7 Elllot street, whero she keeps: for pale

CircurLaTing Lisxany.—Hlstorical and Bplritual Books and|.

Zar~ Goods Tocelved o bo dyed or elemod at n.u'
Peoplo's Dyo House, -
Busloess hours from 9.A. M. o 3P. M.~ - ‘i Peb, 27,

: ROSS & TOUSEY,
PACKERS AND FORWARDERS OF DAILY AND
WEEELY NEWSPAPERS, AND GENERAL JOBBERS
, OF BOOKS, PUBLICATIONS, &c. .
NO. 131 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK.

Fob. 27—tf

~ EMPLOYMENT OFFICE
AND .
RDAL LESTATE AGENCY,.
NO. 92 BUDBURY STREET, (UP 8TAIRS,) BOSTON
Hotels, Boarding Houses, nnd Privato i‘unmeu supplied

‘with mllnblp help at short notice. . LthOLN.
, Fob, 21—

AN ABYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED.
HEALING BX LAYING ON OF THE HANDS.
C. MAIN, No. 7 Dtvis Streot, Boston,
Those sending locks of halr 1o Indicate thelr diseases, should
Inclose { };ﬁ_o fc:l;aél&e mmlnnt.lon, with -8 lctter stamp to
pr(é‘é?&algounpo&om 91012 A. M., and from 2 w 5P M,
c

DRS. BROWN,
DENTAL SURGEONS,
No. 24 1-2 WiNTen BTaRET, BAriov’s BuiLpino, Bosrox.

20 Patients psychologizemr entranced, and oporations
performed without pain. - ' i Nov. 21

J.A. W.LUNDBORG,
SURGEON DENTIST,

Office, No. 99 Court streot. corner Hanovor, Bolton. Room4 148,
Fob. 6, if. .

» MRS. R. H, BURT;
WRITING AND TRANCE MEDIUMN,
24 1-3 WINTER STREET, BOSTON. :
Room No. 13, (34 flight.)
Hours from 10 A. M, to 1 P, M, and fiom 2 to 1oolook
P. M. . 3mo" . Jan. 18, -

OOTAVIUS KING,-
ECLECTIC DRUGGIST AND APOTHELABY
' 634 Washington stroot, Boston. '
ﬁﬂplrﬂ.uﬂ. Clnlnoy&nt, and Mesmeric Prescriptions
accuratoly prepared. Doc. 10—-3mo—tif,

BOARDING IN PHILADELPHIA

PIRITUALISTScan bo comfortably accommodnted with
board ot Mns. Banxes’, No, 331 Bouth Thind stroot,
below Spruce. 1m. Feb., 20

B. 0. & G. C. WILSON,
WHOLESALE BOTANIC DRUGGISTS,
Nos. 18 & 20 Central st., ucar Kliby st., Doston, Masa,

Every varlety of Medicinal Roots, Herbs, Barks, Beeds,
Leaves, Flowers, Gums, Resing, Oils, Bolld, Fluid and Con.
centrated Extmets, constantly gn hand. Also Apothecarics’
Glass Wire ; DBotties and Phials of every descriptlon; 8yrin.
ges ofall kinds Medlcal Books upen the Reformod Byau:m
of Practico; Ilrnndy.'Gln. Wines and otbor epirituous liguore
of the Lest quality for modicinal purposcss together with a
a great variety of mlseellmcousmﬂcleu usually found at snch
an establishment.

Ordors by mall promptly attonded w. . Jan. 16.

THE AGE OF REABON, AND BPIBJ.T
. ANNUNOIATOB. )

A Monthly Publication, farmm_q a Cbmplcla Record of
the Practical Fucls e.w;tll‘;fymg, dnd the Lilerature
-illustrating, the Truth of Spiritualism..

B hnve soveral objocts to fulml in the “Age of Reason,'

all of them duesignod to advance tho philosophy of Bpir-
lumllsm, and promote tho influence to which it Is justly en-
titled: The Arst of theése I8, to form a new channel through
which the numerous and frequently marvellous cures por-
formed bﬂ Medlums may be published without expense to
them. The eecoud, to chironlele tho address of every success-
ful Healing Modlum throughout the United Btales and else,
where, Thirdly, to give an account of all Lests of Splrit pow-
ers, duly authenticated. And, fourthly, to provide, nt the
lowest possible rrlcc. such pithy and polnted excerpts of the
toraturo of 8pirit communion, as most dircctly-iltostrate
and cnforce ita great benefits and its renovatlng tyuths. And
with this exposition of Its purposcs, and the assurancoe that
1t will guard 1ts readors against all atlempts at quackery or
extravagance of any kind, wo commcnd the *Ago of Reagon

-

.8m

to your patronnge.

Yrice, invariably in advance, 50 cents .por nnnum. I
Do lssued on the I5th of each month, commencing on
of March, printed cn fine p eJ)cr and will be mndo rth pro-
serviug. ' Pabllsh by JOHN BCQTT CO..

No. 0 Beach strects’New York.

All Henling Mediums throughout the United States-and
Canuda are earncstly requested to send thélr names and ad-
dress for publlmllon, with roferences. / 14 March 6

NEW AND HARMONIAL REMEDIES,
:An NEWCOMD; Hoaliug . Mcdium, associajeof Dr, C. A.
BiLLiNBROOK, of Philadelphia, bas I s at No, 2 Suf-
folk Place, Beston. Dr. N. has no stereofyped medliclnes.—
Prescriptions aro given by a spirit, formerly an eminent Eng-
lish Physician, and medicines aro prepared for every Indivi-
dual case. Each fmtlcnna furnished with ‘a written copy of |
full and cxplicit directions regarding the mode of iife, the ap-
Q:nccn of tho Inws of health, and the courso of diet and rogl-

ien best adapted to his or her constitution. Lettors con-
{ning halr to indlcato diseasc will bo answered, with a full
dbscription of tho case, and must contain ono dollarand a
postage etamp, to insuro a rcturn, Ofiico hours from 0 AT M.
to3P. M,and7t8P M, Advice froo.  01°  March 0

"SCOTT COLLEGE OF HEALTH. .
B. JOHN BOOTT, having taken the largo heuse, No. 6
Beacs S1REET, NEW YORK QITX, for tho express accom-
modation of ALL PATIENTs desirous to g treated by BPIRIT-.
UAL INFLUENCE, can assurc all persong srho may desire tb |
try thoé virtues of this now and mrulng prnutlcc. good mm-
ing, and all the comforis ef a heme. ,
He offers his professional services l& all cases ot dls‘?ue,
: Miro

‘whether chronlc or acuto,

REB. C. L. NEWTON, HEALING MEDIUM. having folly
tosted hor powers, wiil elt for the oure of discasos of &
Chirenic nntute, by the laying on of hands. Actte pafas lrey
slantly relleved by spirit powery Chronie Rheumalish, Neu-
ralgla, Chronio Bpinal disoases, ﬂ alns - in tho elde, Discases of
the Liver, Nervous Prostmation, Headache, &c. .. .
R.Terms for onch eltting, $1.00, :
Hours, from 8 A. M., to 8'P'M,;. will visit famillos it ve-
quired; No, 26 Wost Dedlmm ltreeu two doorl from Wash-
Ington strect, Boston, ., . 0 ;- .. Feb @,

BANK NOTE LIBT AND COUNTERFEIT- DETECTOR,
corrected by W, F, Davm, (a4 J. W, Davis' Banking
office) Boston, L.'8, LAwnexos &' Oo.. mnken. Now Yorln
Drxxzy & Co., Philadolphis.
" Now ia the Umo 10 subseribe, A Coln Ohsri witl B s
contalnfng 1000 aiifsrent kinds of colns. -This oofn’ chiart wl
bo sent (o nll subsoribers to the Détector for 1860 Only 31.50
por anpum, :Oanvassers wanted, of.. 2

Tuhllshed uml-montb}y for New Englw

BOMANCB, LITBBATUB-E AND . G

. Ome OOpy,
Resorved Beats, 50 cents.  Wednesday nud Batur-|.

teen times, or three months. Eight centa per line for first in-| °

kquires nsme and placo of resideuce. .

¢ | strietl

,Psychometdo Delinoations of ¢ &ucwn $2..

‘ SAHUED BARRY & OOJ"'BOOKB, IEB!ODIOA

WBAN NER OF" LIGHT.‘
A, WERKLYJOURNAL OF, . "= " 7
ENERAL -

\,.:.,‘

g - TRBLLIGENCE,.. .© -+ «= .-
ll nblllhu! ln Boston
hany pdma Quatto form of the largest aiza, FORTY COLUMNS .
OF ATTRACTIVE READING, com )rlalng Capital.
Stories;  Of-hand - Bketchet of Lt Risterlcal Pictumg
Thrilling Adventures ; Homo (,lme-'t dies and Childrenst
Department ;- Agrlouuuml Facls, - Mechanical -Invontlons”
Bcience, W1t Wisdom, the Beauties of Poelry. and » Gen.
ﬂﬂ&lmmu‘y of l\:lll-lculnndsocm NCWS, - T

Elms. po
. Two Dollars, por annum. -
.. One Dollar, for six month N
v+ ... BINGLE COPIES, FOUR CENTS, .
“Clubs of four nnd upwands, One Dollar and ahnlz esch
00pY, per yoar. .
2rsons who send us Twelvo Donau. for cight oop!u wlh
reeulve one copy in addition. : . - . :
From. the above there will be no vuhUon.
Bample eoploa sent n-eo.

_ Ong Qopy,

RN,
——

Porsons wrmnx us-on- bnslneu or edlwﬂnlly, wlll
please direct thofr-letters as follows :— : « . :

{ .. “Banwzs or LienT, Bowron.”.
'l'here are other firms in.this cuy with a similar address to
ours, which creates confuslon, nnd the abovo u the ‘more

nmple mode of addreulng LA
OOLBY, PORBTER & CO.

BUBBOIUPTXON AGENTS FOR 'l‘llE BANNP.B.

Lecturers and Medlums resident ln towns, and cltios, will
confer & favor on us by nctlnf as our ngonts for obtalnlog
pubscribers, and, in return, will be allowed the usual’ oommlr-
slons; and proper natice In onr columns. ., =
The following persons are authorized to recelve lnblcrlp-
tipns for the Banner of Light:— .
Crarves H, CroweLy, Cambridgeport, Mnu.
H. N. Barrarp, Burlington, Vt. .
CooxLEy, Trance Bpeaker. -
I.IL ‘JoceLyx, Philadelphia, I'a.
n n. B nl. Trance-8 eaker.
) s Draxs, Union, Ne.
’ ll l?. Rm.u. Canton Mills, Me.
R. K. Trott, sgent,,Weymouth, Mass, .
A. Lixpsay, M, D} Laconla, N. I, Is agent for the Banner. -
Joarx . Cornren, No. 87 Jncksou street, anrenoe, Mnsu.
H. A. M, BEapBurY, Norway, Maine. : e
" BAMDEL DBriTTALy, agent for Northern Vermont. - -
lA'mlmxun TagaarT, part of Westorn Now York suw and
victulty,
Wi K. RrrLxy, Parls Me, for that
Geongr W, Tayror, North Collins,
8, B. Bemran, Dundes, N, Y.
B. 8, MircneLL.
X. H. CvecuiLy, Brandon, Vt. *
I, H. Hasf1xos, New Haven, Ct.
. Q. Arrex, Bridgewater, Mass, -
J. L. Hacxstary, White Pigeon, Mlchlgnn.
Oxrnis Basxes, Clay, New York,
E. Quiupy, White Flains, N, Y,

ZS~THE BANNER .18 S80OLD BY g2 .
Jonx J. DYee & Co., Ko, 85 8¢liool streot, Boston. -
A, WrLriaxs & Co., 100 Washington street, Boston.
Feperuex & Co., No. 0 Court street, Boston.
W. Y 8pENCER, corner Washington and Water ut.meh. Bonm.
rsil, 14 Bromficld street, Boston. '

nnnmxo & Co., 8 Stato street, Boston.

E. 8. McDoxaLp, 78 Centrnl ‘street, Lowoll.
B.B. Nicnows, Burllngton, V& -
“Taomas Haerings, 81 State streot, Albany.
8.4uHorT, 240 River street, Troy.
J A% MaDoxouon, No. 1 Bxchnngo Bulldiag, Utiea.
H. TaYLOR, Baltimore.
8. W. Prasg & Co., 162 Vine street, Cincinnatl,
Hawxys & BroTEL, Cleveland Ohlo.
Ny & Brotukrs, Tolodo, Ohlo.
MoNavLr & Co, 78 Dearborn stroet, Chlmgo. m.
J. Haxpy, Watch Tower Dullding, Adrion, Mich,

SPIRITUALISTS’ ‘HOTEL IN BOSTON.
HE, FOUNTAIN HOUSE, corner of Iarrison Avenuo and
Beach street.  Terms—31.25 per day; or, by the week,
at prices to accord with the times. Du. H. F. GARDNF.B
PROPRIETOR. tr Dec. 13,

RS, METTLER'S MEDICINES—ALL THESE REME.
DIES aro compounded nccording to Mrs. . Mettler's
directions, given while fn a state.of Clairvoyance, and sre
pnroly v ;i;emble. and perfectly safe under all cireumstances.
ETTLER'S RESTORATIVE BYRup.—~For an Impure

et.ule of the Blood, derangement of the Bocretions, Bilious
Obstructions, Uncqual Circulation, Bick and Nervous Head-
ache, Inactivity of the Livor, Constipation of. the Bowecls,
;rﬁ(;gtlon of the Mucus Membrane, ete. Pdoe. per botule,

Mps, MErTLER'S DYsEXTERY CORDIAL.— A Bummoh and
Bowel Corrector.—Price, per bottlo, 50 coats.

Mgpa, MetTLER's Crrenaatep ELixir.—-For Cholers, Chollo
Pains, Cramps’ of the Stomach and Bowels, Rheumatio and
Neuralgic ‘Fains, Billous S8tomach, Fever and Ague, and In-
ternal injuries. - Prico, per hottle, 50 cants.” s

Mps. Merrien's NeuTratizixe Mixrurc~For Billons Obe

g{nr& of tho country.

-

- | structions, Acidity ‘of tho Btomach, Dyspepsia, Constipation

of the Bowols, Ileadache, and Pebrllu symptome occasloned
by ccld or worme.- Price, per bfu.lc. 50, conts.

Mgzs, MeTTLES'S PULKONARYA.~—For Colds, Irritation of the
Throat and Lungs, Hemorrhnge, 'Aéthma, Consumption,

‘| Whooping Cough, and all discases of the Resplratory Organs,

Price, per bottle, sl

Mns, METTLER'S Hearne OinTuxsT.—For Burns, Bealds,
Fresh Cuts and Wounds of almost overy description, Bolln,
8alt Rhoum, Bilsters, 8welled and Sore Breasts or Nl;;r)}ea,
Olandular Bwelling, Piles, Chapped Hands or Chafling.
per box,.25 cents.

Mgze, METTLER's REMARKABLE AND UNPRECEDENTED Lini-
XENT,—For Lamcness and Weakness of several parts of the
human systom, Contracted Musecles and Sinews, Rheurnatic,
}pﬂnmmnwry and Neuralgic Affections, Callous' and Suf

luts. Spasmedio Oonmcuonu. ote, ete.  Price, per botile,

Javes McCOLESTER, Pro rietor,
N a 1'1; MUNSON,.Agent, § umm. Jones Btreet, New York,
ov. .

HOME FOR THE AFFLICTED.—HEALING BY LAY~
ING ON OF HANDZ—DR. W. T, O8BORN, Clairvoy-
ant and Healing Medium, Who has been very sucoessful o
curing the slck, treats wiih unproeredented success, by the
Inying on of hands, In connection with othor new and inval-
uabjo remedios, all Chironic Discases, such ns Consumption,
Liyer Complaint, Berofula, Rueumatism, Gout,” Nenrslgla,
Paralysts aud Heart Comoplaint.  Diseases considered incnre
able by the Medical -readily yield to hls pow and
powerful remedics. Persous dcalriug board and trealmont
can be accommodated. Tormp for an examinatlon at the of-
fice, one dollar—by letter, two dolinre. Hours from 9 A. M,
to 7P, M. Looms No. 110, Cnmbrldge stroet, Ilotswn.J
LI
J‘ V. MANSFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANBWEB]NG
« OF BEALED LETTERS, may bo addressod at XNo, 3
g\’lnw)r strect, Boston; (over. Georgo Turnbull's Dry Good
tore.

Terys.—Mr. M. dovoles his whole timo to tbis buulners.
and'chargés a fco of $1.00 and four postage stamps to Jl
rotorn yostage for his efforts to- obtain an answer, but
not gYARANTEE nn answer for this sum. Porsons who wlah

an 2.

ARANTRE, Wil receive an answer to thelr letter, or their

)n’?)noy will bo returned in thirly days n-om fts reception.

Feo to bo sont {n this case, $3.00,

249~ No lotters will roceive nuunuon nnloss accompanied
1{ with the proper fec,

Mr. Maopsfield will recolve visitors at bis office on Mondaye,
Weduesdays and’Saturdays, Persous are roquoated not to
call on othor days. o Dec. 88,

ATURAL ABTROLDGY.—Paoruoon Husr may be found

at his residence, No.- 18 Osborn ' Place, leading from

Plcasant stroct, o fow blocks from Washingion street,
Ladles nnd gentiemon wlll bo favored by him with such sc-
counts of their Past, PeesgxT and FUTURE, a8 may bo given

him in the exerclse of theso Natural I‘owers. with which he -

fecls himself endowod. - -

EVATTE LS

enclosing oxE poLLAn, Professor luzo will answer qumlonl
of a bneincss natuye.. On recelpt of THREE DOLLABS, & full nae
tivity of tho person writing- will bo returncd, He cnly roe:
Hours of consultation t)'om 1 A. M o oF. M, ’rorml 50-
conts each lecturo. * . Ang.

EDICAL ELECTBIOITY. Tho subscriber, having found -

Electro-Magnetlsm, in conneetion with othor yomedies;

ry offoctual .in his practico during the last twolve yeark
mkcn thils method of informing thoso intercstod, that he eone
tinues to administer 1t from the most approved modern ngrl'
ntua. n éases wharo the ndrvous systom Is involved; to W

‘clnss of discases he gives his special attention.
.J. OURTIS, M. D,, No, 25 Winter strec,. Boston. v
s July® .. ) i L . .

0.-8TILES, Bri ort, Conn., InpxpeXDENT QLAIRYOT

o ANT, gunrﬂnmdug:'irue dlagnosln of tho diseaseof the:
person before him, OR N0 ¥EB WILL RE OLAIMED, Terms to

observed. For' Clairvoyant Examination and D'f'

scription, wbon thé patiént is present, $8; if Ly a lock of halr,

41 & prominent symplom is given, $8; if &' prominent aymP

‘scalod letters, §1. For
tom 18 wor o1veN, $6. . For auswering e eure atie ,5

in all ‘casos be
Dec. 8
o
&c, o
fladele

‘flop, the yzm nnd poBMgo stainp mun

vanced,

te

SrimTuan PUBLIGATIONS, the BANNER 0¥ LIGHT,
TIoNRRY AxD FAXY Goops ;- No, 836 Bacb street, Phl
phﬂnbﬁcﬂbon Benvin with, Porlgdlc:ls wlwbgpuc exm chlrl'c

1xg 15'all iia branchies neatly excon .
mgfl::. gl.lmAlﬁ. nmenumy. &o, prlnlod hl P“'ﬂ °;s°'
namontal siyle., o5 i oo U
WRITING, smmw AKD EBB:

P I?u'rcoc. pﬁ{m UM,.No. 55 Bouth. stree wm "
Tor, oinniuglca oby bel.neon the houn ff9 ml}l’e& i !‘ ‘

mrmu situing; 73 oenw.

WE-
W omsox.mm m«; AND umm,w
1 161 Meridinn East Bosto. Terms,
nmu. paqreonsldond.‘: ﬂ“" w “‘““'

m",.“,.; '
B

every Baturday, and ocontalns ina:

stol.

LerTens Aunwznm.—On mcelpt bf a Jetier from” nny parlyy
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