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.. | blindly yiclded, for her soul’s fronsurea poured on

-

M chgpq; ynx.-mnunu :
With msny tears uul,ahjoot entrestxes. tbs onoe
proud man implored Mackensie’s. pardon ‘for the
premedidtated treachery and vrong. . That true
friend of humanity strove to soothe the gnawing re-
morse that bound his soul, as pmn now racked his
body; assuring the poor wreck beforo him of his en-

" tire forgiveness and brotherly sympathy.

“Oh!” ho cried, gdzing. imploringly . into Mnl.
colm’s benevolent face. - If I could once more be-
hold .the woman I.so cruelly wronged—so cruelly
maltreatod and acoused! Oh!, to hear her voico oncs
more! I'would not look—upon my stricken mother
-1 hn.ve howed her grey hairs to:the dust!-—my
lmnd inlllctcd disease and sorrow upon her—this ac-

' ourssd, sinful, branded hand! Iwould not quail

.

beneath my daughter’s eye—nor leave,this sad Bpoos
tacle impressed upon her memory. . I have wronged,
my only child l—dp;-)\gn her from house and home—
your child—Eola—toiling for a livelihood—while &
stranger lords it the halls that rightfully ere hers!
My oursed u.mbxtiom - brought .me—has. brougbt
them low! But Agnes! oh, could I once more behold,
heér, I should die in pence-—one last look at her—and
my forgiveness obtained—I oan leave this world 1

Emilia questioned her brother by & glance. ¢ He
nmgy live some days,”’ .he whispered ; “.but his re-
covery is impossible, = I will basten to town,” ho said,
loud -euough for Mnurice to hear; ¢and procuro a
physician. You will not be afraid to ‘remain here ?
I possnble we will remove you to town, brother, or
to sgme near plantation. I-wil 8 for Agnes to
Puerto Bereno, or send for her,”

#Go, go! hasten to town, dear brother ; 1 vnll re-

‘main, I know no fear. Return with the first phyai-’

* ¢ian, and bring some refreshments with you. I will
atterrd % Maurice.”

" s You will go for Agnes? You will obtam for me
one sight of her blessed face? Oh, injured. brother!
more than friend, you will' do this for me?  Oh, my

. heart feels xt—thors mnst be a God—m have formed

such'souls1”
‘The' soft blue eyes of Maloolm Mackensie were

’ ‘stceped in compassion’s heart dew. . “Take courage,

frignd,” he said, pressing the sick man’s. wasted
hand, “I go now to prooure a: pbysloian and some-
nooessary refreshments, and shall soon roturn. This
oyoning I embark for Puerto Bereno,”and shall re-
turn with Agnes!” ,

Emilm sccompnmed him to tho door, she pressed
& loving ‘kiss upon his forehead, then with n pale
cheek, but no apparent signs of weakness, resumed
her place. beside the sufferor’s couch. Malcolm,
mounting his unpstient, mule, gslloped towards the
. town.

The injured and forgiving woman sat on. the/,rude.
damp floor beside the wrecked form of one, once her
deep heart’s idol. "As a-sister, sho ministers unto
* him ; oooling the fever on his brow by the magnetic
touches of her soft, cool hand; assuaging the late
remorse of his epirit by consoling, sclemn, words of
“spiritunl faith and. hope. Two long hours elapsed ;
the sun had ‘rigen high, mundntmg the mountain’s
densest pass with its vivifying glory, penetrating

" everwtho rack-built hut, with its thatshed roof, and

low-built doorway.’ Emilin took the lnce kerchief
from her bosom and sproad it over his faco a8 he
slopt.. . Mackensie returned with ‘Doctor Walter, nnd
o negro bearing a basket of provisions from the ho
tel; ko himself carried a .pair of blankets to place
bs'neuth his suffering brother, . Dootor Walter bowed
in roverence to the stately, sweet voiced lady, and
then procceded to oxamine the patfent’s wounds.
Ho told Mr. Mackensio that his" friend . might live
threo or four days, but-that he would not augwer for
bis 1ifo owe hour -if_he were removed,  With- thieir
united efforts- they spread’ the blankets, and. other.

wiso comfortably arranged him... Doctor Walter was |

_ inexpressibly shocked' to behold the rich merchant

" brought 80 low; 3 lie expressed his sonow and oondo- ‘

lenog. . - /.

wDo not plty me, kind Dootm-’
sufferer—* pity. my wife—my daughter—my infirm
old mother !—do-nok tell any one in La Toma—t.hey
“would ﬂook to look . ipon - me—out of curioslty—and
I should dlo—without-beholding Agnes I8 Don't s}y
wlxsre I am, dear dootor!” ». ;i

- Dootor Walter. promised oomplla.noo wlth hls m-
quest ; o gave somo simple dixections to Emilis, and
_with & moiswned aye, snd a beavym ,t.hs good
Mdﬂwm drnbagept gt

All that daythewotmded mm mmd ‘with .

.

murmured tho ;

his. sorrow and penitence—and calling upon the ab-
sont Agnes, The fever was preying inwardly upon
lnm he would be delirious at intervals, and wildly
nceuse himself of every orime “and treachery.  Emi-
lia wxped his haggard face, from which a clammy
perspiration. oozed, and replaced 'the cooling ban.
dages .upon_his- ‘lnom,ted brow, often placing a
draught of mmd’ o 'Hls parched lips, _Maloolm
sat on the other' sidd, gently fanning him,” Brother..
and sister partook’ spsrlngly of somo refreshment,

and sent the negro to town mth 8 note for ank
Wylie.

But the doy. doollned, nnd the messenger rehmmd
not.” Don Ramon and Manuela,\ith Frank n.nd
Nelly, had gone to the Palma Sola, xmmedlately aftor -
brenkfast, and did not return to the hotel till close
upon the hour of embarkation, ° Great was their sur.
prise to find their frionds ﬁSt et retumsd they re-
solved to wait for them upon 10 wlxnrtj, Fra.nk hav.
ing vainly sought thoxn in ov‘ery dlreotion but the'
right one, .

In thie: mnntime.llalmknmmfto prev
on his sister to allow him to send & nurse and
tendants from' town, while:she twcompanlod lnm to
Puerto Sercno. But Emilia declared hep mtention
of remaining with Maurioé, fearing that the sight of
strangers might shorten bis life through shame and
remorse.  She at length coffsented that Nelly might
be sent to her, as she thought*the sight of her kind,
famllm.r face, might be productive of goode Map-
rice was sleeping when Malcolm  left -the hut m»:Se
bparted from his heroio sister, with a fond emb
‘|promising to send Nelly, and a couch or easy chair
for her. convenience, and to retum thh Agnes by the
first opportunity. . '

~Bunset was past, the sudden twilnght of ghe trop-
ica spreading over the rosy sky in which already the
first ‘stars. beamed,
iously awaiting her passengers, Don Ramon and
Manuels,’ expressing their growing alarm, Frank
and Nelly whispering anxiously, when Mr. Macken.
sie wag seen rapidly approaching, valise and um-
brells in hand.  He hurriedly drew Nelly aside agd
conversed for & few moments “earnestly, ' She throw
up her hands in astonishment, whild every vestige
of color departed from her face.” Then orying, « The
Lord save us! be shure I'll go this very minit, sur;
you tell the Senora an’ misther Frank.”- Without pre.
face or apology she snatched up hor umbrella and ran
towards tho hotel at & flying speed, pursned by the
prolonged ' ha, ha! of the lounging negroes on the
wharf, Mr., Mackensie’s faco was flushed with haste
and excitement ; he took Frank Wylie’s arm.,

# Come, friends,” he said,  let us embark.. I will
not now apologize for my delay and seeming rude-’
ness in thus snatching Nelly away from you. Donna
Manuels, I know, will not object when‘ she knows

bark with us. Do not look alarmed, Mr. Wylie, she
is. well. I will explain all, as soon as we get on
board. I eannot now. They entered the hoat, which
wag vigorously propelled towards the vessel by four
of her jolly crew.
Under a full press of canvass, with a fair breeze,
and s bright moon, the Catalina stood out to sea;
and next morning, while the stars were yet twink.
ling overhead, on.mo snfely to her nnchorogo nt Puop
to Sercno. ‘
CHAPTER XXX.
«QOh, call it by some bemr name,
. For Friendship I8 too cold,.
“While Love Is now & it)Jerldly flame,
Whose shrine must be of gold ;
And Passion, like the pun at noon, L
That burns o'cr all ho secs, o »"

hile as warm, will 8ot A8 500N~
A"vrhcm. call 1t nione of thesa.”,

. wImngine something purer far, BN
Mors freo from staln of clay, :

-r

Yet human, still ns they:
And if thy lip, for Jove liko this,
" No mortal word can frame,
Go, ask of angels what It Is,
d call it by that name.”_ l(oou. .

We return to the gentlo Agnes and the sad young
Eva, who, forgotten by the rich and gay, are pursu
ing the “even tenor ” of their toilsome, usefal lives."
But there are ponsive shadows upon the faco of Ag.:
ned,' there'is & weight of gloom upon her spirits, an-
tingocountable oppression upon her heart. Bho thinke:

a6 beholds him in dreams, pale, wounded, explrlng
before Yie;.1. Her:soul presnges some fearful. calamis:

| for her premionitions havo been éver trus, . Evay

, ho pdimdmm and: outwardly resigned to - her.
Mnsgtbl-ﬂmweolwed fa, M-. ponﬂocm,

lot,hlnllshatduly‘dwu mhrlnkingly;bnt the.

.| and responds to the spirit's call by mournful lays,

The Catalina’s boat was anx-

that I have sent her to my sister, who cannot em-’

. | soul a8 she sung:

1 Mid chlldhood's erowning 8 Jondora my-spirit sonred afar—
Than Fricndship, Love, or Passion nm, e

intich of her husbend, so léng unheard from; and.

M
molllerly heut of m mourns for the young girl
tllough no complaints issue. from her lips,  though
never & murmur escapes hor. Tho eye of watchful
uﬁ'ectlon beholds & change that lnu rendered 8 sun-
ny, buoyant heart, indifferent to 1) the blessings of
existenoe ; that has darkened faith and hope, and

heavenwsrd aspirations of girlhoed, the rosetinted
' joys of youth, Eva sings no more with tho light-
‘| heartedness of yore; the fountain of song is troubled,

and sorrowing refraing; deception hos banished
love, ‘disenchantment repelled oconfidenco ; the wound-
od. spxrit fears to trust! With her best affections
mingled ever an exquisite scnsltivoness, that once,
enhanoing her every joy, now caused her keencst

from the degrading memory of the love so unwor-
thily bestowed. Bhe accuses herself for the faith so

one 80.vile, so base!l
{  Then, {00, mingling with the yearning and oftre.
Jeoted filial love for the absent father, came thoughts
of shame; ho l}oo, could sacrifiop his manhood’s honor
at the shrine of gold, when sh:‘loemcd him so full of
truth, so lofty in principle, sp pure of heart! Eva
looks gloomily upon life, and oft in fervent” prayer
implores for & spéedy rounion with the mother she
doems long since & dweller of the spirit land, Often,
folded to the heart of Agues, sho whispers, tearfully:
“you only of ‘all the world are truel” Sho waits
upon her infirm old gmndmother, with feclings. of
the deepest pity, with a consolqntlous senise of duty ;|
but the all-absorbing aﬁ'eohon, the deep reverence
has fled from her heart ; that pilvel\hmred SOrrow-
.| bowed woman, has been treacherous and oruel, while
ghe de¢med her 60 good and trug. Eva's all of af:
footion, faith and gramude, is ‘concentrated on the
long-neglested step-mother, to whom she glings with
more than ﬁlu\l devotion, with true, childlike obedi-
| enco and trust.” Poor old Mrs. Greyson weeps bitter
ly over the supposed desertion of Nelly, and loudly
wmls er own credulity, in belleving Nelly’s prom-
158 0 !etum. But Agnes beljeves in Nelly’s truth,
| and m:edly guards her little fartugé.. They live in

suffering. Her pure, aspiring, trustful heart shrinke |

and cheeks ; and Eva, socumly folded in his arms,
hung ronhd his neck in speochless affection, aud
pressed her pure lips to his hands and face. Oh, na-
ture! holy and unperverted! how beausiful are thy
manifestations when tho kindred tics; of blood are
those of spirit also.

~#My darling Eva! wherols Agnes? I must sce
Ber immodiately,” said Malcolm, leading her to o
seat.

Just then, entered Don Ramon and Manuela, who
had discreetly remnined standing outside.. The af-
feotionate Creole clasped Eva in hor arms, weeping
over her fof joy, Don Ramon gnllnntly kisged lnr
band. :

“ Whero is my. beloved Agnes? Oh tell me, and I
will find her!” criod Manuela.

«8he {8 not in the house, dear Sonora, but I will

immediately send for her. How rejoloed sho will be
to see you alll " 1 will go across the streot, and send
8 boy for Agnes.” .
" «Btay, my child,” said Malcolm, as Evt\. throvylng
o shawl around her, prepared to loavo the room; *1
will go'with you, and accompany tho messenger; it
is important that Lsee Agnes alone—and that im-’
mediately, I will not mako any apologies,” ho said
to Don Ramon and Manuela; .4 you know my busi-
ness here.” He followed Eva to Odulia’s dwelling,
where the smiling Bantingo expressed his willing:
ness to conduct tho Senor to the house, where the
‘Bcnora Agnes was teaching musio.. Ho accompanied
the smart mulatto boy, whllo Eva returned to her
visitors, SV

8ho led Dén Ramon and Manuela to her grand-
‘mother’s room. The poor old lady was trembling
with excitement and impatienoe, she had heard fa-
miliar voices in the adjoining room, and wondered
who was there so early, Her pale face crimsoned
with joy as she heheld the visitors; tho tender-heart:
ed Manuela was much shocked at her altered appear-
ance ; with much affection she. kissed tho withered
cheek, and took o seat beside ber, holding her poor,
shrunken hiands. Don Ramon, ncting as his wife’s
interpreter, spoke- encoumglngly to the old lady, bade’
her look upon himself and Manuela as true friends,
desirous of promoting her comfort

¥ X mps.nled by.the
faithful Zaire, "Eva receives her ﬁ’ll\)lls at home’;
much of her time is spent.with her sadly-changed
grandmother. Odulia bestows all her spare timeupon
her benefactress’ family; prepares their meo.ls ?nd
serves them when she can.

from bathing in tho sen, beheld the brig Catalina at
her usual moorings. The dark eyes of the lovely
Creolo ﬂ}sg with tears, but the first great anguish
had passéd away; time, the great consoler, had
soothed her stormy grief; the gentle mimstmhons
1of friendship had strengthened the battling isoul.

For Eva sho had conceived & decp affeotion, for Ag-
nes an unbounded reverence. She often sat at Mrs.
Groyson’s feet, and had bocomo & grent favorite with
her; but she loved best to converse with Eva, whoso
melancholy spirit so well accorded with her own.

Often, sitting on the beach, at early morn, gazing out

of convietions %My Enrico sleeps benenth, but it is
his earth form only, his spirit lives above; from
Heaven he sees and loves me still” If the pure
heart of Eva ever barbored a sentiment of envy,
then she entertained it for the young Carmela, who
wept for the nobly lovéd, the worthily remembored.

own Boull— -

Carmela and her atténdant nccompn.medEvn home,
and partaking of a cup of coffee took their leave.
Eva noticed -the-more than usual ‘abstrastion, tho
anxious, troubled  manner #f her step-mother, but
she forebore from questioning her, deeming her, sor
rows too sacred, even for her loving intrusion.

It was Agnes’ custom to commence her rounds
of lesson-giving immediately after the first repast.
8he was often importuned {o stay to brenkfust in
the houses of the wealthy, but she invariabiy re-
turned Lome to her frugal table, to the socicty of her
poor old motherin-law, and her beloved child. Ao-
companied by Zaire, having first duly kissed Mrs,
Greyson, and embraced Eva, Agnes sot out upon her
daily routine of monotonous toil

Leaving hor grandmother reading in lier” prayer-
book, Eva passed into the little parlor and sat down
to the piano. Her olear, ringing voico was deeply
imbued with mournfulness, her cyes filled with
tears, and there wero ¢ 1mmortal longings in_her

“Thou art no dream of flecting Joy, sweot hope of future rost,

The angel of tho future points unto thy portais Llest,

Whel:n t(ljear romomberod fuces gleaw, and.bockon loving
an

Whore sl:' and sorrow entor not the sun.blest nngol lands.

Land of love eternal, bright visions nightly oo

| Forshadowing thy glories, my radlant !plrlb-homol

Past nnmx‘-e 8 '“ﬁ':'“:f{ b'::n(? 8, cl;l;:g ;Elvs s wa:chllnx slt.’nr

In decponing twilight shadows eams of glo right,

And m%?odlcgs of angels thrilled on the air of nj| l‘ v brighh

Oh! realm of light and beautly—swoet voices w nluper. conio!

From the sorrow and the thraldom—to the radiant spirit-
: home{"

Shodid not seo the shadoew in the doorwny, sheheard
not the voloo that somy cdlled her name; bhut Fi-
delle, who was resting his shaggy head on- her knecs,
uttered a low growl. Eva dashing away -her tears,
looked up; she beheld Malcolm Mackensie standing
before her. . Tho sudden joy :orimsoned her sweot,
pale fave 3 Joving memories, gladdening and soothing,
flooded her heart § she uttered 0o, word; - but : sprang
into the oulstretched arms of bef friend, and wept
upon l\isbooom, the fullness of her joy | - He strain-
od her fo his broast, this long Sought for child of his

One sunny morning in Deccmber, Eva, retumm&

upon the calm occan, Carmela would say, in heart tonea |

She, alas! wept for the lost Ideal, and digfrusted her !

theutmost: extent in their power;

Lord! -

. % He will be a true friend of Agnes, and he'll bo
kind to us for her sake,” she cricd. «Eva, did you
ask him about his sister ?””- 8he had forgotten, her in
{he joy of meeting Lim, but ke would soon be with
them ; he had gone to fetch Agnes.”

" '.l‘ho pogh dear.won’t havoto give any more music
lossons,” sobbed Mrs. Greyson j.« he won’t let her, I
know.”

A pleasant hour clapsed, and Mnckenmo roturned
with Agnes; sho was very pale, her cyes wero dim-
med, 08 with much weeping, Her friend had told
her all, for the urgency of circumstances compelled
it. '8he was prepgred.to meet her dying husband,
humbled and repentant; prepared to meot: his first
wife, Eva’s mother; prepared to fulfill woman’s ho-
licst mission of forgiving love.

High heart of Agnes! martyr, soul! loving heart
transfixed with the keenest arrows! bear up 3ct
awhile. Gird thy slender frame with thy spmt’
inmost strength ; thine bo the heavenly power, amid

hearts of others ; quothe and console amid thy own
harrowing grief, the dependent spirits reclining
hopefally on thine!

Tenderly supported by her girlhood’s friend, she
entered her dwelling, and was peceived into tho out.
stretched arms of Manuela, upon the threshold ; this
true friend wept over her in mingled joy and sorrow,
caressing her in'her own itpetuous way,” thowering
kissgs and tears, prayers and benedictions upon her,
Agnes proceeded to her mother-in-law’s room, firmly
oou‘mlhng her agitation, strivlng to appear calm and
cheérful. Sho announced hor intention of -returning
to La Toma, with Mr. Mackensie, that vory evening,
to meot there his sister, and if possible, prepare
for-the return of all/—The physicinn-had - cautioned:
her to keep all unduo excitement from the enfeebled.
old lady, a8 any violent.shook of sorrow might prove
fatal, Eva’s health too had waned. Time and
change, the influence of cheerful society and bright.
ening prospects could restore the rose-tint to her
cheek, the lightness to her step ; she too; was to bo:.
waro of strong excitemonts, of all surprises not of a
pleasurable kind. Bo said good Dr. Walter, when
thoy left La Toma; ho told Agues that & sudden
shock of joy might arouse her spirit from its brood-
ing gloom, her crushed heart from its- despondenoy,
while intelligence of a sorrowful kind might arrest
the ourrent of her life at once. Agnes, therefore,
needed all her courngo and self- possessxon, and nobly
she fulfilled her task,

Mré. Gieyson manifested no surpriso ot Agnes's
decision ; she encouraged her to do all her friend
desired, and implored her daughter-in-law to provail
on him to visit her, 8ho feared he was angry with
hor or despised hor!

Ho entered, smiling benevolently. Tbo,strioken
old woman bent over his-extended hand and kissod
‘it ; ho most soothingly reassured her, and promised
hiscontinued friendship, and undiminished good will.
Truly the good angel had touched the onoe filnty
hoart of that onios imperious woman ; bodily infirmity
had bronght around her tho compassionate influ.
ofioes, the ministering pirits of holin¢ss and | poace.
She spoke of Agnes with forvent, exal titudo;
of Lerself with humility. and lom:%kmlo
prayed with her,—not & formal, studied ory But

s‘ister, premd holy, vreloomlns kisocn Bpon her: bm

;?d happiness to
rs. Greyson sob-
bed forth her thanks ; when infotmed of the arrival’
of Mackensie, she clupod -her hands and thanked the

thy own decp suffering to bind up the blecdmg\

offered up & Yorvent, spontancous petitipp, fom: hjs !

benevolent soul, unto the Dispenscr of all Good. IHe
then told her, as -ho had before told Agnes, that
Frank Wylic was with them, bus would not intrude
upon the first mecting ; that her faithful Nelly was
in La Tomn, with his sister, who, on rcoovering from

the Tropics.

Mrs. Groyson wept. for joy; forgetting hor lame-
ness, sho attempled to start to her feet, but Mack.
cnsio gently restrained her, promising that Frank
would call upon-her that evening, aud assuring her
of his good will towards her._ The poor soul wept
for regrot, that she had over’ harbored one doubt of
Nelly's devotion ; “ 80 tha good, faithful, dear little
woman, has come back, and will not dt%ﬂ’hel‘ poor,
forlorn old mistréss,” she cried.

Thero was & deep sorrow in Mackensic’s benevo-
lent heart as he gazed upon the-stticken'form of tho
once so stately Mrs, Greyson”; -and thought of her
gon, whom sho would never behold on earth again;
and when - the tumult of her joy subsided, and ehe
.8poke of tho ubsent one, and prayed once more to
.behold him, Mackensie struggled with his tears, and
to that fervent prayer ocould return no hopeful re-
sponse. Yet he dared not reveal the fearful truth.
Mother and daughter must remain in ignorance of
his fate, at least awhile,

With her characteristio unselfishness, \lnnuclu
determined to remain in Puerto Sereno, until Agnes’
return, for ‘she would. nccessarily return for her
motherin-law and Eva; but all had agreed that her
life of toil must cease. There was quite a friendly
disputation a8 to who should first claim possession
of Agdes. Mackensio declared it his own and sis-
-ter's intention; to purchnse Custiylio del mar, if its
present owner would part with it; or if he would
not, to purchase a plantation in the ncxghborlxood
and spend their lives together.  Manuela insisted on
oarrying off the family to the Palma Sola for an’
indefinito ponod including “Mr. Mackensio, his sis.,
ter, and Frank Wylie, in tho invitation. Durmg
their short voyage from La Towna, Mackensio had
confided to his Creole friends the seceret of. Emilin’s
relationslip to Eva, also thé unfortunnw condition
of Mr. Golding.

“Pon Ramonmgagid rooms for lumself and Frank
of’n hotel, and Manuela declared herself an inmate
of the humble  dwelling of her frionds, until Agnes’
return, Shoe held o long conversation with Odulia,
and gave bera liberal sum of money for the present
cxpendxturcs of the  family, and o handsomo com.
pensation~for pust sévices. This caused another
friendly wranglo with her amigo Mackensie, ho in-

fray the expenses of bis family; Manucla declaring
that friendship also hadsits rights, which she was
determined to stand by. She had left her little boy
with Lis nurse, aud now devoted herself to attending
upon Mrs. Greyson, and sccking the comfort of all.
8ho superintended the arrangements of the break-
fast table, plicing o flagrant bouquet in the centre;
sho wheeled the old lady’s chair to tho most con-
venient place, and all parteok of a gocial menl toge-
ther. Don Ramon gazed upon her radiant, benevo-
lent countenance with all a lover's mpturc, and
whispered, as she handed him some wine, * you are
more beautiful than ever!” Eva was tranguilly,
calmly happy ten soft color tinged her clg&,n}r

smilo was brighter, her eyes were lustrous wit

\bappiness, almost as voluble as ever. But Agnes
was pale and sad ; though she bravely strove to
appear cheerful, her yearning heart throbbed with
pain, with reawakened Jove for tho absent, dying
husband ! * Even Malcolm, gnzing upon his sister’s
child, anticipating the mother’s joy, felt for Agnes’

v

present joy, though she, too, thought of the- absent
father; but that afternoon, while Agnes was pms.
paring for departure, Mrs. Greyson wept upon Man-
uela’s hosom, and oried aloud for her crring;-wan.
dering son !

Mackensio had chartered tho brig Cataling for

barked. Agnes had wept in thearms of Manucla,
but had taken o tearless farewell of har motherin..
jaw aud Eva. On tho deck of t‘lE‘ brig she mot.
Frank Wylic; again ho kissed her Loneficent hand,.
d rained his sympathizing tears upon it; from
| her presence hedeparted with a throbbing heart
and quickened step, to seek the home of Eva,

Sho knew of his coming; Mackensio had told her;
ho would aJso have told the young girl of tho rela-
tionship between them, but he could not again seo
her alono that day, But_hoe requested Frank ¢o tell
her, s gontly as possible, of- tho  tio that bound
them, of the living mother fonging to olasp her to

her breast. AU thoughts of self disappeared from

Frank’s olovated soul, as.ho come In view of the -

humble tenement wherein she dwelt, who was hls

day-star of light and love. Howas dbout to con.

fer upon her a knowledgo incstimable, o price

less boon, the knowledge of her mother’s existence!

8ho would: be happy, and be felt an aiigel’s Joy in

ministering to that happincss, oven ghould slie look

coldly upon him, nor ever roturn his lovo.
Beautiful and mighty scraph! holiest mossongor
from realms divine! Btarcrowned glory of the im-
mortal spiritl Life-draught of oternal bifss, and .
harbinger of angelio joy! Thou livest, as in earth’s.
fabled ago of goldj thy sceptred might is wielded -
by the *pure in heart;” thy showered - radlouos .
enfolds tho aspiring soul; sud thy white wings. .

heaven’s refleoted glory, at the earth'lifes’ olooe, a8 .
in thy st xovealment o youth's gocking eyes.. :

R
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her long xllness, had resolved ¢o make her home in -

gisting that, as Eva’s uncle, it was his place to de- -

glimmering joy. Mrs. Greyson was flushed with

gorrow, for the snd speotacle awaiting hertxjed and
suffering heart. No presentiment clouded 's

gliston in the twilight hour of memory, roseats with -+

)

‘immediate return ;- at sunsct that-evening theyem-"



. Nelly! Oh! there are some true hearts on earth !

' {ng, but of ono near.and deat to you. . They ii mo:
_ thit! Joy cannot fnjure~but your health is dolicate
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Lovel whlwmbed seraph of Heaven's inner conrtsl”
Bource uf the purest joy and-the lofticat lnapiruuon!
thou art yet the world’s saving angel, its true, regen..
erating power, its holiest principle, and sn.ﬂ.at guiclo
to the eternal life beyond tho stars !

Often, nlas! too often descerated, -pure nngel of

humanity ! thy chaste wings have drooped in wearl-
ness, thy glowing heart has been chilled, and seald-
ing tears of bitterness have blinded thy clenr -peeing
vision, ob, most Pure and Beautiful! But in some
favoréd hearts thy altarfires are gleunnng. for ever
bright, to Heaven astcuding with the incense of
pure desires and holy selfforgetfulness, In some
opxwul\ natures, thy worship is cternal as thy ex-
istendt ; and the vows onco spoken by the recording
angel are stamped with, tho impress of cternity!
Buch a love, pure and fervent, unsclfish and exalted,

= as ever glowed in mortal breast, was Frank Wylio's
love for Eva; conceived while his heart expanded
and his spirit l}:\thcgl in the sunshine of earthly
youth; blending all human hopes, the purest ot’~
earth’s joys with the ideal, foreshadowed bliss of
Heaven ; that deems the union of hearts on carth,
but a faint revelation in its supremest happiness of
the enduring joys of the hereafter, the blessedness
of the angel's privilege; * to love, and to bo loved
again,”

Ants Eva? ——ghe lmd loved the enrly formed
3dea) of her soul; as he appearcd embodied to her
partial eye, the impersonation of nmnl) honor and
truth, endowed with ‘the superior benuty, that was
sanctified” by the spirit’s péwers She had loyed tho
revelations of o soul, manifest in an outward form
of mnjesty and grace ; the ‘inner harmony revealed
in the voice’s music tones; she had deemed the
beautiful a revelation of the “true. Young, guile-
less, inexperienced, she had been attracted by fuir
ontward semblance ; pure as an angel's offering was

- that young girl’s love, yot was it doemed to  return
of falsehood and deceit,
awakened from her dream of life, her heart recoiled
in bitterness at the mention of another love; sho
had suffered from its falsehood, she disbelieved its
existence, and wrapt her fresh young heart in me-
lancholy shadaws, determined to love and trust no
more. But angels are around thee, young girl! and*
holy powers are forever striving for the advance-
ment of good, for the fulfillment of every heaven.
ward desire; the morning dawns for every human
heart, as for nn\awnmng, long-darkened world.

Manucla was “sitting with Mrs. Greyson; and
Eva was alme in the little parlor when Frank
Wylic entered. By & strange coincidence she was
dressed in white, and wore the coral ornaments,
thus appearing-as 'he hnd last beheld her, on the
flower-encircled balcony of her own home. She rose
to meet him, with o dawning blush and & sweet
smile; there was & yearning feeling at her heart,
as'of weleoming joy. IHe silently pressed her hand,
and gazed upon her face with love and sorrow unut-
terable, for that sweet fuce had paled in the dark
ness of o crushing grief; he saw the unmistakable
traces of that carly sorrow, now that the glow of
weleomé faded; the deep gray eyes wore s mourn.
fully subdued expression ; their lovelight had been
dimmed in the burning tenrs of the soul’s bereave-
ment! a pensive charm nestled on the rosy. lips;
her step had lost its fawn-like bound; she moved
with n majestio grace, borrowed from her spirit’s
thoughtfulness. Gently releasing her hand, Prank
took the proffered seat.

Young, and of prepossessing appearance, though

not of majestic figure and imposing carriage; elo-
quent, and famed and wealthy, o courted visitor in
the aristocratic saloons of New York, he was every.
where & sought for, welcome guest ; many high-bred
maidens would have deemed themselves blest with
his love; the rond to eminence lay open before him ;
youth, and beauty, and talent, smiled upon the gifted
young poet, the far-famed orator, the' rising reform.
er; but Frank Wylie turned from fame, and wealth,
and beauty, to the solitary, discarded girl, whom
faithful memory ever pictured, so gpiritually lovely
in simple robes of white, a erimson flower in her
chestnut-brown liair, ocean’s orpaments adorning
tho white arms and neck. In that humble {encment,
beside the unassuming beauty of Eva Golding, Frank
Wylie trembled, 08 he had mot before assembled
thousands, trembled with true love's timidity, with
the fullness of a benevolent soul, about to impart an
undreamt of happiness. Emotion held him silent
long, he had so much to tell her, and now her pres.
ence bound him with a reverential spell. Eva gently
inquired how ho had met Manuela and her husband
in New York, Ife told her.af their mecting and
subsequent travels, of their return to Philadelphia,
and their meoting there with Nelly,

" «Good, fuithful Nelly!” said Eva. “Mr, Mackes-
sio had not time to tell us much about her. Please,
Mr. Wylie, tell me all . Wby have we not heo.rd
from her in so wany months 27

Frank explained. Eva listened mbently, her soul-
ful eyes fixed upon- his face; as- bie proceeded, the
large tears gathered in those soulful orbs, the bitter
ness was depoyting from that gentle beart. ‘Sho
wept for joy and gratitude. «Qur dear, faithful

« Eva—DMiss Goldmg—can you, 8 Yoiing, hitheito™
8o blest, have learncd to doubt of human worth?
Allow me to'speak to you frankly ; I have your —-
step-mother’s sanotion ; have you -never. thought of -
. me a8 onc who, altlxough absont, nover Loping to
‘behold you again, was ever faithful, ever dovowd?
Eva, have you ever doubted me #” . s

#]. never have,” sho answered frankly, « That
{s—once*’ she stopped aud colored. [ know what
yon would say, Missg. Golding; when faleo accusa-
tions ploced mo in o cruel light before jou; you seo-
I koow all, and you may trust me with the knowl-
edge. DBut sinco you know ni¢ guiltless ¥

41 have nover doubted you,” ghe roplied.

#Thanks, thanks [ he fervently responded, ¢
will not' be given to me,” he contitiued; « to prote to
you, even tho friendship which once you honored
‘me by accepting. Thore aro those near you who
will reinstato you in your former position; you wilt
be blest and happy, but you will not discard mo if [
bring good news ?”

#0f my dear father cricd Evn. gazing eomenuy
upon him. Frank’s counténange clouded. Akl he
dared not tell her that her poor outoast father lay
dying in e vn'etohod hut \in the mountnln'o densest

pass.. .
#No,” be replled 24 not of your father, Miu Gold-
~—J would xot_for worlds cause you 'n uomesnt’s.

. troubloi—oh, Eva; Mibs Golding I kriowwuuin émon:.
tiom' chioked - hiy: utterandé ;: ho thought of the nobls;

And, suddenly, rudely,

his arm gustained her. In that one rewarding glance
hia love felt repaid for all past gorrow. ¢ 8he is in
La Toms,” he replied.

her—she §8 well—happy? knows sho that I live,
wheroIam?” . - "

versed with her; she is woll, and were it not for un.

‘| with us, . But I have o few linos from her, to deliver

mighty revolation thrilled her soul.
_ % Tell me, tell me, what you know. 1 sbe oried,
bendlng eagerly forward,~good nows for me?  The
only joy I hnvo experienced for months, was mige in
hebolding’ our friend Mackensio to-day, in welcom.
ing Agnes’ f¥iends ; now, in meeting you. But if
cbuld hear from my poor father, that would indeed
be joy!” she. qlghed decply. “Can there be other
joys in store for me?” “Bo young, so lovely, already
deeming that happincss had passed away, Frank
Wylle could have knelt at her feet, and ay once have
revealed the coming joy'; but e forbore to overwhelm

ness.
“Miss Goldmg," he said takmg her hand, I
" shall never again, on carth, behold my mother ; yet
have I” becomo -resigned. But heaven sometimes
sends unspeakable, undreamtof happiness to ntone
for- sorrows past. You have suffered ‘much-—you
have been cruelly deceived—nay, do not be offended—
Lspoak with revercnce; I will not revert to the past.
Thave tidings of great joy! Oh, Eva! forgive me!

custom 3 let me call you Ew this night. I will not
offend agnln "
«Call me Eva, always,” she snid, somy; «Tlike
my friends to call me ko But what have you to tell
me?’
«Eva, have you ever drenmt—do you ofwn thlnk
of your mother ?”
“Oh ! daily, hourly, always! she is ever present
my carly lost, my angel mother!” cried Eva, with
an adoring, upraised glance,
&' And have you never thought of her—as llvlng?'
% Not on earth; she died when I was an infant,
She l\ves, I.know, in heaven! I feel her presence
Oﬂ »

* Have you any remembrance of her ?” -
“A shadowy, indistinet remembrance, for I was
but some four years old when she left me. But fancy,
or ¢ heavenly reality, places her vividly before e,
just as my grandmother described her: & tall, atately | .

ever youthful expression upon hér face, which is
calm and beautiful, not with tho stvict beauty of
feature, but with the soul’s cxprcssxon Ch,yes?
I often #¢¢ my uother.”
“Eval” said Frank Wylie, low and wnderly,” 1
jwould lay down life itself for you. I would immo-
late my heart and happiness to gain for you earth’s
choicest blessings. Eva, you know—you have read
my heart! Ispeak not now of the past or future;
my life, with its nims, and hopes, and triumphs, is
conseorated to you. You mny reject the offering,
but it is yours, irrevocably yours! Fear not, Eva!
I will not trespuss upon the sncred precinets of your
affections. 1 will stand aloof, till your own sweet
voice bida_ me approach, till your heart awakens.
Ouly-this onco let me repeat my farewell words to
you in Custiglio del mar ; Eva, I love you! unsclfishly,
purely, dovotedly love you! and to prove that love, I
would forever flec your presence, if mine brought
you ono moment’s pain. \I/cg_xne not "hore to-speak
of myself—ta sue for a return; I will never again
breathe the words, if their utterance disturb you;
but oh, Eva! I have loved so long and silently, for-
give the overburthened heart! forgive n.s weu.k-
ness {”

An expression’of pain, o shadow of regret pused
over the faco on which he was gazing with so pure
an idolatry. A soft blush mantled the pensive coun-
‘tennnco —her voice was low and sad, as she replied:
“ Do not speak so to me, Mr. Wylie—do not speak
to me of love, I'trust.and believe you,but my heart
is dead to all affection. I live for duty, for my step.
mother, for heaven! Be cver my friend, my brother,
if you will—'tis nllIcan say.” She extended her
hand, whilo she averted Xier blushing face.

« Will you not call mo Frank? Fear you that I
shall presume by so sisterly a concession

- “No, Frank, [ do not fear,” she replied, rnmng
her innocent eyes to his face,

D | am your friend and brother, Eva,” he said,
ralsing her soft hand to Lis fips,  until you yourself
ordain otherwise. And-your filial love is centered |t
on your step-mother, on the suffering, noblé Agnes
# Yes, Frank, and on my dear, departed mother'
I love my father, but not as I love them.” -

ngain he paused, lingering caution keeplng back the
Joyful revelation.” '
“Eva gazed upon him with dmwnded eyos, the color
forsook her checks, & sweot presentiment ‘stolo to her
heart. . Bhe arose and- gra.sped his hand, bending
eagerly forward: “@ Frank, you have heard from uy
mother! she is living I ob, tell me, tell me, I implore
you!” 8he breathlessly awaited bis reply.

. “ I will, dear Eval but be calm, oh, bo firm! Joy

well.” “Aloud ory of rapturo escaped Eva's lips;
with bending figure and clasped hands she stood

brenthless, stunned with happitess, wrapt in a
tronce of bliss! The, crushing’ woight of sorrow
scemed romoyed from her heart; the loneliness, the
solitary oravings of her heart seemed all Tesponded

sudden blessedness, gratitude in her kindling gaze;
& pleading, hopoful earnestness upon her counte-
nanco; his heart filled with transport, with throng-
tng ange! Lopes, as he gazed upon hor.

.« My mother!” oried Eva, in thrilling toncs, as
Frank tenderly and respectfully raised her; My
mother living ! tho mother I have:dreamt of, prayed
to—for yoarsl the mother I lovo 80 dearly! Oh,
Frank! my friend, my brother | where, where is my
mot.hor a4

. Bho leoked pleadingly, tenderly into his face, while

« And you have come to tell mo? You hn.ve seen

« Bhe knows all, my——Evn.» 1 havo scen her, oon-
towsrd circumstances, she would have embarked

to her daughter, when ehe is. prepmd to reoeivo
them; hero is the note,” . .-

Ho took it from his. pocket«book, énd gave it to
her. - Bho pressed. the paper to her lips, unfolded it
revorontly, aa though it were. somo pions mllo. and
by the lampllghtnad._, s .

. # My, boloved diughter—Before thls’ o delivered
to you, you ¥ill know.that ‘yonr: mothér lives. My .
ohild { Xhaive sought yoi or yeary, whils

ou
mw;mmﬂlﬁaslﬂbo'W" s denlwen of the- fpiit worlds- m‘dlm,
‘ .,mwmmm Haeltito M#Jm
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4 uguo lndeﬂnite foeling of Joyy'the: neamesl of o

hcr, even with tho oerto\nty of o great o hnppx-

tny heart is full, and I forget the conventionalities of

lady, with dark, lustrous eyes, and raven hair, an|;

“ But, Eva, if I were to tell you that your mother
is living~that L have heard—that I know ——"']

is sometimos overpowering. Your mother lives—is|

awhile, trembling with & joy before “unknown, _

1o, 8o fell ipon her knees before the- joy-bringing]--
messenger, her spiritual beauty irradiated with its}

broﬂwr.. your Ung "n.uom, will tell you all; Frank -
Wylle, alsd: I ’lrrile no more nOW, Iy chlld but
s0on, soom, I shall g pnas theo to my heart. I willnot -
greet my motherls law, as ghe may not- yet know of
my exiatence.  God: bless you! my obild, soon to be
wlt.h yom- loy{ng m?the

Enruia DavroN Mmmsm. ’

ot 15 my moth fo name! my mother’s hand—my
mother’s heart’dfitated these words! And Mr,
Mackenslo is my ufiole—ok | my heart was always’
80 strongly drawn bowards him. Oh, Father in hes- .
ven, thanks! Fy k, pray with mo! pray with mo,
my brother - To (kd ho all thanks rentiered [

And the young igir] knelt and prayed most for--

ing thanks nnfo Bestower of happiness, .
. When she had fi ghcd her prayer, sbe aroso, and
stood before him, hbr features illumined with o hea-

ling with their n r-found blessedness, and thanked *
him for the joy hdhad brought to her heart; thanked
him in tones so e} quent, with o gratitude «so decp,
that Frank's heart ached, with the fullness of ita
bliss, in thus mikistering to herpeage. True, ho

joy for the found ot.lxer lier ekprcssxons of ‘tender-
ness, her hoarded ealth of affection was all for her;.
yet Frank Wylie gmiled and was supremiely blest. .
They conversed lo‘iB g bogether, till the night was far

regarding her mo Er, Frank never tired of replymg,
happy once again }o “behold her radiant amile, to

‘her soft, white lm.nd, and commune with her gentle,
lofty spirit. .~

At length Munuela Gonzalez eatered the r00m,
with o medsage from’ Mra, Greyson, who would not
retire to rast beforo ohe had seen, Frank Wylie. 8he
wished to seo him' alono ‘Manueln nocompanfed him
to the door of the old lady s chamber, then she ro-

Joy, while she told her of her mother.

“ My darling va,” she cried, “you have found a
wother that is a'saint—an angel ! oh, guerida, X love
her as a .sister; she is so good; 80 beautiful! My
Hamon; ‘too, thmks ‘her an angel. You will be so,
happy, my littlo ﬂoworl only to think that my Agnes’
early friend should prove your unclel ‘Virgin ganc-
tisima, have thn.nksl And, Eva, you will be grateful
to the messenger 9 Your mother sent her note'to
Francisco, in pmferenco to any of us. You mll be
grateful, dear Eva?” '

Eve made no reply, but she kissed Manuela’s
hand. Frank romained with Mrs. Greyson . about
half an hour; he’ was much agitated when ho re.
turned to the lfttle parlor- tho stricken, silver-haired’
old woman had wept and entreated his forgiveness;
he could not look upon that bowed, repentant figure,

without emotlon his tears .of sympathy and for-

giveness had nxingled with her penitential gorrow.
Thoy parted friends. Manuela, playfully lndding
Frank good mght, returned to tho old lady. “«May
I come to:mérrow?” ho timidly inguired, ,holding
Eva’s hand, as they stood at the door.

como often,” she rophed. And, with o lmgenng
pressuye of her hand, the young man returned to the
hotel, where Don, Rnnion awmwdhim- s e
“Thg “biissful sleep “of ‘Eva. was vinited‘ l)y lovlng
dréams ; the ‘pale; lwlnt'iful ‘mother clagped her to *
her heart, and pomtmg to’ Frank Wylw, said: # Bo-
hold thy friend|”

Before the sj:}l’s vision of Frank boamed the

stately lody, smiing benignantly, and’ leading the
radiant Eva by'the hand, to where ke stood awaiting
ler heart’s awakening, the.sweet fiat to be issued.
from her loving lips,

With a conscience . more at rest, with truo peni-
tence and profound Dumility, Mrs, Gmyson lay down
that night, and dreamed that an- angel smiled upon
her, and said, “ Thou art forgiven!”

Far out at sen the Catalina ploughs the wu.ve H bo-
neath the midnight sky sits the weeping Agnes, with
her early friend beside her. The ‘holy stars look -
down in pity on the suffering love of & pnre woman’s

heart, but their inspirations wlnsper of the' hfo where
love is ¢ternal

[T e cohmmm nv oun mzn-] .

Written for the Bannor of Light.
M A R Y. ot

As the molstened eyes of oorly mornlng

In brightness ope'd beyond the distant hills,
‘Where snowy clouds, like lashes drooped, adorning
O'cr waking eorth, o'er sightng streams and rills,
I wandered forth where flowers bowed down with tears
Ofdev, secined worshipping the coming day; | )
And where tho sunlight, as it gently'nears, . - o
Forms rich dew-dinmonds on the leaf-cldd spray,
- Mary! sweet name, a thought, a flower, A TEAR! -+
*Twas thus I felt—behold, the dews of Heaven,
Liko tears, hed fallen full on overy flower,
. And lrembling in the early morning clear® "
And bathed In sunlight, cvery flow'ret there, = " - ¢
Tevealed the name upon its pai page.
Maryl sweet name—na thought, a TEA & prayer;
And blessed are thoso to whom the name {5 given,
6.0 0 o o @8,0 -0 o-.
Ripo thoughts of other days to come no more,
Came up as pearls upon tife sea-washed shom. .
‘And décp within my hentl a s60%8" of grier - e
Bent tears fom founts long pent; and rich mllo!
Camo too—and thus a wenry welight of palm -
- From off my heart seerved lifted—down my cheeks.
And In the carly sunlight, tenr by tear
“Went coursing, till the heart which truly spoaka,
_ And memory, which alone rovives tho poat,
Replled, Weep on, glone, yet not alons, B
For tpified is MarY In thy tears. . . .
And then I thought that coming yoxm would bring
Tho pst's dim flgwers o bloom lko buds in spring;
And all my being brighuwer groiw with trast .. -
And hopo; but brightest ombloms turn to dust,
T plucked a flower, but frym its unled cup.
Tho coming sun had kitsed tho molsture up ;
And where thy name was writ in_tears of dew,
Naught buta half retiging shado of blue
Entranced my gazo; and thus when heart of mine
8hall seek to realizo our mutual prayer,
Which each hath clung to, trusting still in love, a0
It may find lts object gone, and barriers there,
Which shall cternal separation prove;
But lfke tho flower bere, of dew, forlorn,
T wait lhy coming in tho Heavenly morn, . 8.

God has Yritten on the flowers that aweoten the

air—upon the breezo that rooks the flowets upon the

stem—upon tho Tuin-drops that refresh the oprig of
moss that i

ghambers—y
in the caverns of the deep, 'nb” léss™ than upon’ tho
mighty sun that Warms ang cheers millions of cren-

its head fn. thedesert-—iupon its. deop’
i overy penofled shioot that sluinbors

tures that live in it light~-upon all' his: »works he:

hu m'ltten, “None\liveth for: h!melr." alot

Ignomnooondcon t aroitwo of tho’ vmitqudl.-
ﬁuwoomm. It 18 o3 lortodlspuhwiuu Blatkd. :

iy oblldy ia-n mm‘wmtmf uy

-

'mm«thm 7 blookhnd.‘

;.mhm yifed ey ! m

sently; Frak worphipped with her in spirit, render-

venly joy, her brof” all radiant, her deep eyes kind~

rend no love'in hef fearless glance, no tenderness fop’"
him in her pleadi g. musie voico ; oll was rapturous -

advanced, Eva nefer wearying of .questioning him .

| bask in the etar-raya of her deep grey eyes, to press i

turned, and elnsping Eva to her bosom, shed tears of

- | only, but the houso ; nor ever return to it, though it
« Certainly, Frank. Come to-morrow, my friend;

| that. he—ho—~in ghort, my love, he is avery good

1to givo him up,) “you mus allow that hé zalks a

| bert Durer! his Bartolozzi! Paganini would play

- | to them, but, no; no chanco for convmalum where |j,

" pOvKDED on’ PAGY,

. . Not mullyjonloua. but, belng wmught,
Terplex'd In the extreme~~8raxar
- %Very well, Mr. Dewdney,” said my mfo. And
she quitted the rcom,
Now, had there been nothing more than tlm " very
well, her willing acquiescence in what had procecded
might heve been inferred from it. But it was the
“Mr. Dewdney!” And it mdy safely bo taken s o
rule, that when‘a woman Mr. Dowdneys her husband,
or & man Mrs, Dowdneys his wife, there is some dis-
satxafootion in the 0890—80, 8t lenst, was it in: the
present. And all about what ? Why, about so dull
& companion—no; an un-companion, as Brumby.
We had been tnaorjed nearly. two years, and this
disagreement, slight as it was, was the first that had
over occurred between us, How, indced, could it
have been otherwise? My dear Clara’s temper is |,
tho swoetest in the world; a8 for mine—but ask
Clara. .She had left mo alone in the parlor, (where
we had just finished brenkfast,) brooding over this,
our first quar—quarrel ?—away with the hateful
word ! rfisunderstanding ? even that is too Btrong &
' term, She had left me, then, brooding over -our lit
tle tiff—ay, that's it; I had borne it for noarly two
‘| minutes—I was in ugonies—l oould -endure it no
longer. I rang the bell. o .
-+ John,” said I, “go to the dramng-room »
I heard her pacing the room above; and the state
of ker mind, poor dear! was pamfully indmated by
her hasty and irregular step. .
« John,” gaid I, “ go to the dramng-room, and tall
your mistress T wish to see her.” \
8he came, her emiles shining through her, tears—
she knew that ’twas for . reconciliation I hi
moned hor. We rushed into ench ot.her 8 tu'ms
«Giaral” oried L. - \ :
# Clarkson exclmmod ehe——-Chnrlea Clarkson
Dewdney is your humble servant, when styled at full
- length § but she always calls me Clarkson, |~
“ Nover, never again,” eaid I, #let such . soene
oceur between us, dearest.” :
. wQOb, never, love,” said she, -
Buch & couple] Adam dnd Eve before they pnr—
took - of that unlucky dessert, perhnps—-but since
then nothing like us! .
#Then you won't ask that Mr Brumby to dme
here to-day ?” gajd my wife,
“Observe the ‘significanftzhat, Never is that pro-
| moun go'applied, whether to man, dog, woman, cat,or
child, but it is intended m oonvey the idea of dmhke
| Bee—
«Send that dog out of the'
There is nothing- in " that'w wh any dog—except-
ing some very thin-skinned dog indeed—could take
as hn offensive personality’: the dog is momentanly
in the way—that's all.
». But—¢ Send that dog out of the room.” 3
Hore the dog j‘ unequivocally. marked as an ab-
Jeot of dislike—it is poifitedly insulted—and no dog
of becoming spirit but would quit, not ‘the room,

should seo the whole town placarded thh 8 gmnea
rewnrd for its recovery. ‘
. By, % that: Mr. Bmmby,” then, it is olear that my
! mfe haa no extraordinary regard for Mr. Bmmby. .,
« Then you won’t ask that Mr, Bmmby to dmner
here to-day.”
(T bad previously said I would ask Mr. Brnmby to
dinner; and that it was which provoked the horrid
“very well, Mr., Dewdrey.”) .
«1 won’t naw,” replied L.
“ Very well,” said my wife; and, instead of quit-
ting the room, she patted my cheek. Adam and
Eve, indeed—| .

“If you must nsk him to dine with you,” continned
she, “take Him to angrowleon—-he-m oer_t/ disa~
greeable,” T

« T will, my dear Clnro,," saidL, | -
Not the least of the advantage of belonging to'a
club is, that if you happen to have an acquajntance,
who is irf any.degree disagreeable or dmmpumble,
and whom, therefore, you would .be unwilling to ins
vite our own house, you can take him to your
club. No great harm can come of that.. .
 And now, my love,” sgid I, « tell me why xt 1s
you 80 much dislike Brumby o

- The reason is,” replied she, “ ke is such a bore.”
I néver give up any one hastily, so I made as stout
o fight for him ns it was possible to-make.
“Q@ranted,” said I; « he is 8 bore—an intolerable,
an jnsufferable bore; but then you must acknowledge

mn.n." Do

« No doubt he is,” said ghe,. ¢ fihe may possess every
virtue under the sun; all that may qualify him for
going to heaven; but he is not qun.liﬁed for plcaaant
society on eo.rth.” '

- You must allow,” said 1, (for I was resolved not

great deal.” .

.Call you that talking” exclmmed sho. “He's &
dull, drowsy prosor; his talk is like the buzzing of &
bee in & bottlo.” And then ho has but one subject to
talke about—prints, prints,-prints, eternally prints )
hig collection of prints! his Mare Antonio! his Al-

divmely upon ono string for a quarter of an hour at

quite a8 well. Now your Mr. Brumby has but one
string to his fiddle, add even upon that he's a very

else, but ho will not allow any other person o choloo || [
of subjects—he cuts through. them-—rudely and im-
pationtly interrupts them with a something or other |.
about his cternpl engravings. A little of that.sub
Jeat would do very well in its way; but to run it to{: -
death as he does!. Oh, tho tiresome man! .The best |,
conversers—and - ho hns mot some good ones at our
table—aro killed by him, One is anxious to liston |

Mr, Brumby is.”

¥ But, my love,”” said I, (shll resolved not to give
him hp,) “ho does not always interruptit.. On the
contrary—he will often, when: ‘another: person is 1n
possession of tho attention;of the table, poliiely pre- !
tend to fall asleop.” . 1 .. N SRSy

4Tt wasaupon ! such an’: dooasion,”. smd my mfe,
laughing, * that..poor Hook" atopped: short ' in’ the
midst of one of his liveliest sallies, and oried Pray, | ¢
silance, hulxes and gentlenien, fox‘a snore from' Mr. {

18

um ke n,'.w master: omm, the ‘only. -nbjow
les-upthaﬁ hieis n opnn
M

._;.»q:lnion? Oome, spcakhone;‘ Ve
i uWhy,"uldI,,(mmanqmmdehmlqednoNo‘
1give bim up) #imy obinion.upon the snbjectofen- L

worth eatingt? -

sion brum-brium; free burin bfum-bruiiaes® - H
p . It was an interesting little episode, I anuro"
you. ‘‘At the" very monient  that Her Msjes
Pmmbyl—-Brumby—-open your eyes ' do’t
sleep. Como. fairiplay $:you-had the talkfau
own way.a$ Qinzier § let us:now divide i¢; andl olmn
he' mubjedt; fdr. dpon; my llfo, T-éan’t staud nioli‘of

gmv'ings is of slight value, for I don’t pretend to i
derstand ‘Inuch about theni}"bus Dom, Colnugbl"
whose oplnlon is nnquestionably ﬁrot-mte, assures
me that ke kiows little orfnothiag of. the matter;
that he has meroly got by rote the tenno of the. hrt,
and s ah'lng of names of the most’ emment artists,
from Maro Antomo to Chm-leo Heath, vhioh« are per-
petually in his mouth ;. and that if he should. esonpe
purchasing, on his' own- judgment, an"H B, for an .
Albert Durer, he would bag Jucky follow, How ver, |
my love, I must, i «justice’ 40 him, say that that is
not my opinion of him~=it ia only Dom. Colnaghi’s,”
" Having thus gallantly defende& my friend, I sat
down and wrote him the follomng note i
* wMOBNINGTON ChesorNy,
chneodny, Bt J June,
% Dear Bmmby—Mm. Dowdnoy, Iam aorry to say,

is not very well ; so, instead of oonnng here, pray
meet me at the Pangrowleon af s’even. Teis aivo open :
day there for visiters, .
"¢ Yours faithfully, - C. 0. Dmm ” -

“At what timo, denrest, do you ‘thinkyou olw.l]l
get rid of your hvely guest?” inguired my wife,
# Oh, at about nine, or half-after,” replied I; #but -
I will not remain out later than I can holp it, love,”
‘4]t was mot for 'that I made the inquiry, dear,”
said she ; but I—you—"
" Ydid ot particularly remark it at the tune but
it afterwards struck me fomlbly, very formbly, that
she hosxtated. ‘ ‘ N

"¢ Well, Clara, but what " inqmred L’

“Why, Clagkson, you are engaged with my brother
"| Richard, at Hammersmith, to-morrow, to go up the’
river for o day’s ﬁshmg. Now, instead of geitmg up

0 1ot five in’ the ‘morning, (a5 you tilked of doulg,)
whioh will be 80 uncomfortable, so va-yunoomfort-

able for you, do get into an omnibus or & cab, and go
down to-night. Rxchard you know, will givo you a
d.” .

“But, sweeteat " snr;d I— o
“ Now, denrest,” said she, “you aball-—you musg
—T'implofe—T entreat. You will obligsme by going.
I can’t bear the thought of your hurrying out-at
such a barbarous hour as five. I shnll be miserable
if you refuse me.” .

Bweet, considerate sounl ! Co d I'refuse her any-
thing! and 4 request, too, whose object was my own
convenience, my own comfort. lYot she preseed the
request with an enrneamess that—* -

Now- I call every star, every planet, nay, the
chasle moon herself, to witness that I am not jeal-
Hed my Clara ever given me oaise f‘or Jeal-
ousy ? Never—not the slightest. * I knew that little’
Timberman of the Grenadier Guards kind, within
the last fow days, returned to England—What then ®-
My wife knew not of -his return:ond had she’ |
known it—<what then.? Tisn long four Years ginoe’
he paid his addressés to her—she liked him a Jiftle
—TYet what of that? Did she not reject him—and
Jor mel Besxdea, he is married. No, I am noc
jealous ; yot there was an earnestness in her en.’
treaty thet I'would: not rétirn:home ‘that nightl
Shame upon'me for the unworthy thought! I pro-
mised to go that night to Hammersmith, :

<. In due-time ‘(Joha having’ placed my night.bég in
& cah).I drove down £ the club t& receive 1 my frlend
Brumby—ﬁrst taking an affeotionate leave of ' my

« | dear little wife, .Our leave takings, though' but' for

a single night, wero always of o nature— But these
Boenes must not be dwelt upon. :
) o o o g ""'.' .

It so happoned that Brumby.and I were the only
persons in the visitors’ room—we had it ent.xrely 17
oursolves. What an opportunity for an’ esgy, une -~
constrained confabulation! And what a variety of
pleasant_ topics were. open tous! Parliament and-
the incorfie-tax: the opera at the most brilliang’

-| period of its season, and all the singers quite well*

enongh; to sing; morning concerts, Thalberg, ‘and
the projeoted ' Boclety for the Prevention of Cruelty -
to Piand Fortes; our English threatres-royal, and .
the crowds that nightly, rush—to the French play; o
the’ Royal ‘Academy exhibjtion, and My, Hume’s
patriotic suggestion that -the R. A.’s should be com-
pelled to throw open the- doors- gratis, and’ pay nll
the'expenses of the establishment ou of the « tottle'
of the whole ;” copyright, and the rights of overy.
body in it except the author—together with # cropn.

‘er’s-quest-law ¥ upon- the aub;eot the—-in aword '
topics were gndless. R

But ‘Brurhby had just pumhnsed 8 nembrandt-'

etohing, and—Oh, my stars! . . ., Here, bo it ob:"
served, that my wife truly characterized the alk of’
Brumby when' she compared it to the drowsy, mono.
tonous buzzing of & bee in & boftle, ‘A word i -
cagjonally detected ; the rest-is ono unmxtigated’
brum-brum-brum. . - : ;

.- # Brum-brum-brum_ early nnpresslon, brum-bmm'.l
fine preservation—~- i

* % Brumby, yow'll find thnt aspamgus aonp very

good; put down - your print and tako it whlle xt.’s
hot - i

S Brum-brnm brum early smw brum brum-_ :
“ Now, Brumby, do put- astde thas prlnt, or nei-:
her thoso ﬂounders nor the- stewed eels will be'
R T A R

“ Brum-brum my Muro Antomo brnm brum uns-

N doubted specimen brum-brumi—r? . . G
- | s time: but then he could play upon the other threo |

« Hero's & outlét and: & chioken- salad, and that’s

your dinnér; but, pray, Bramby, pray have done‘

with that print. : Here—try this Moselle.”” .4 -
bad fiddler. - Then, not only can he talk of nothing | -

% Brum-brum-brum Rembrandt -brum- -brim, my: ..,,'
olleotion brum-brum, Duke of Buok:ngham’s bmm

bmm——-” . REe

The cloth was romoved And now for a hme° ,

talk, - - - -

¢ Brumby, fill your glnss. A curious: oironmstanoe ‘

ooourred at the opora lnst mght' at tho velj mo-'
men thnt L} 3 -.'. .

-4 Brum-brum left leg a katle ouf. o! drawlng'
ram-brum—> . - s

«Now, for, Heaven’s sako, my doar fellewl Well’ ‘
t the.very moment—=-"- ../. ¢ e "'
# Brum-brom wonderful depth- brum-brum, exprw

¢\
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B know not., for ho vro.s gone. Iwa.a alone ln tlxe
vooui; looked & my wotoh. Mty-dm mumla

. m‘m

- Mague Meésmerism ? For@‘ provooa.tlve of
aloop trp a mg tots with o Bromby.

’I‘vvonty minutos past two 1 I rushed out of
the house; & oab was ‘passing at the moment I

jumped into Ity It was' too late to think of going to
Enmmemmf , 80 I ordered the driver totsko me
home.' By ghe time I sbould arrive there it would”

bo three @8look | I must distarb the servants, but'
there was no help for it As for.poor dear Oloro,

" ‘who bas been in bed theso throo hours, who aleeps

hgbtb’. nnd is disturbed by tho shghtost noise | But
Jolm‘sl_oops ina smo.ll room noar the kitchen, 80 I
vmsstlll in my ears, and I fell nsleop, nor dldI
awake till the driver stopped on this side of this .
turnpike, as Idosu-od him to do. My house was.
hnrdly twenty paces beyond it, and the toll saved
»,would pay for o couple of letters. Cheap Postage.
has taught us the use and value of odd pence.

I walkod fowards my own door, when—oh, hor-'. -

ror! ‘My hair stood on ond-—my throat became .
pa.rohod—my knees bent beneath me—perspiration
foll .in large drops from my brow! Now was the
hosibo.tion explained ; now was the anxiety to bo rid .
of me for the night accounted for!

The canvass blind of the large, singlo, pnrlor

© window was drawn down, and the lamp burning on

the table . (at that hour of the morning 1) was so

. plo,oed as to throw upon it, with awful distinetness,

the shadows of two persons; ome was—yes, it was
that cookatrice, my wife; the other was a man, ay,
a huu mo.n—xt was- no other, it could b6 no other—
for twice had I secn him look up at the windows as
he pnssod—tha.n little Timberman, of the Grgnadier
Gna.rds! There they sat, one on each of the tablo. -

I could goe their every movement in tho same man.

ner a8 the action of tho figures is shown in the -
Ombres Clinoises. 1could hear their laugh, too—
yes, they were, laughing—oh, torturo | laughing, no
doubt, at me! How admirably well she hed. con-
tnvod it! «You mist goto Hammersmith to-night -
—you sha@implom—l entreat—you will oblige

- me-by going.” And all this was repeated to him 1—

. d—nation|—it was at tlns, perhaps, they were at
that ‘very moment laughing !, .I- S0W. him Jraise a .
goblet to his lips—my wife pushod o bottle towards
him—(regaling him with my choice whiskey, per- .
haps)—he shook ‘his head in a sign of refusal

(prudent, at loost, at that ume ‘of the mornmg)-— 1

he ‘rose—she roso—they approached each other—he

—yes,. by my. wrongsl he, kissod her! He put on :

_hig hat—sho resumed her seat and took upa book!”
“He qmttod the rooii——and now I have the villain!.
No sooner had’he opened the street-door than I

- rushed tpon him, and, seizing him by the throat,

drogged lum into the porlor. My. vnfe stortod from
her seat,

- 4 Half oked, as woll a8 by rage, I cned,

" WO, Cli kson, dear Clarkson” cried she, “ whnt
s, the motter with you? But I seo how it is; he '
has boen dmmg at t.ho Pongrowleon wnt.h Mr Brum-
by, o.nd is tipsy.” '

Here, of. course, sho bursb mto, tears], Bnt the
absurdxty of the noticn of getting tipsy in suoh
company . as Brnmbys However, I was in a.ny-

ng but a lnnglnng mood. .

“Mado.m,”_ jed I, «I desire yon will - qnit my

house' instantly qmt my house and go to your‘ .

father’s. As for: you, Coptmn Tlmbermnn
These words T uttered in & tone wlnoh must have .

' sounded in his ears like the wlnzzmg of a brace of |

bullots. At the samo “time I shook him vxolently
«“He s tlpsy,” oontmued my wxfe. #Oh, Fmde-
rick, dear Froderick——o? -

«[ was not aware that his name was Fredenok,

but’ to' #dear” him to _my very faool I hod well-
nigh strangled him,

« Frederick,” sho oontmued “l thought (as I smd
in my note ‘to request you would come to me this
evening) I thought he would have been at Hnmmor-
emith by this time. But——"

«0h, lnfomy ", exclaimed I, “by your mvxto.uon, , ‘

was it] " But quit my house, and nover more let mo.
behold you.  And now, Captain Timbermsn-—"

John, who.shall assis ‘you to carry him up to bed.”.

“Deslst, base woman,” said I, as she took Hold of. "

the bell~ropo' udesist] tho servants shall nob be
distirbed at this late hour, nor shall they be odnnt-

ted to witness your vile conduct.”

4 0h, grooions powers "’ cried she, " he is mad /
Late, dearest! - Why, it is mot yet cleven. For’
Heaven’s so.ke, Clarkson, releass your brother-in.
- 1aw; release him, I implore yow”

These words restored me to my senses., 1 looked
the villain full in the face, and calmly—it was,
mdud, my own true, ever. dear, Clara’s  brother,
Freddy! '

The clook on tho mo.ntelpleco pointed at seven
mlnutes to cloven! I logked at my watoh—it was
unwonnd—l had omitted to wind it up on the pre:

* oeding nighb——lt was still standing at 'x'wnu'rr-'mm

mmm'.s rm' Two!

“THE MARRIAGH BELA'I‘ION .
The great. secret is. to learn to bear with each

. .other’s. feslings; not -to- be- blind to them ; -that is’,

either an impossibility or o folly. We must geo and

- foe) them ; if .we do neither, they are not evils to

us, and - there is obvipusly no need for forbearance,
but o throw. the mantle of affection aroud them,
concealing, them from each other’s eyes; to deter-
mine mot {o let them ohill the affections; to resolve
to oultivate good tempered forbearance, because it is
the only way of mitigating the present evils, always
_with & view'to ultimato amendment, Surely it is
"not the. perfoction, but the imperfection of human
character, that” makes -the strongest olaim in love.
All the world must approve, evert-enemies must ad- -
mit, the good and the estimable in.: human nature,
~ If husband and: wife: estimate onlythat in' éach -
which all .must be constrained to -value, what do .
thoy :more- than othor #.. It is infirmities of charao-'
tor, Imperfections of nature, that ‘éall: for the pity-

» , ing sympathy,: the-tender compassion: that mokes .

onch (the :comforter, .the monitor of the other.: Fors
bearance helps. a0l to attain: command over thems- .
golvog.. Few. aro:the, oreatures 80 utterly.evil as'to
abuse & generous;confilence, and calm: rorbeorom
Married; persons; should :be pre-ominently friends, -
“ and fidelity is’ the great privilege of friendship.. v
The forbearanod' here!1s:not: ' weak! and wicked in-
dulgencé of ‘each other’s faults, but ‘such calm, ten-

«Qh, Fredctick,”, snid my wife, “ Tll ring for

B me lho Bo!dmoto Woekly Dlupotob. L
NA'I'UBE’B men HABB. o

nuor. s:mr. B

——

'« Awaké up, my glory; 3 ulto nndh !mnoll
wﬂlpwsko e!s,'rly¥£ ry .“v'.u e.‘p " lrp '

" Wake harp ond lulo( 'rhe ombor xatoo ‘
Of ruseate morn are opening wldo, o
Bxpectant, alf creation walts ' :
"o bleas the daylight's circling tide,
. Wake, psaltory, wake!  Apparecled brlzht
Oome all ‘the harbingers of light ; )
. &imlshed hill-tops smile &nd gleam’
slons in & lhlry dream.

" Wake hnp and fute! The matin prlnu
0fjoy's celestial roign are hero:
The day-star's gush of ralnbow tints
.- . Confos woolng praise and worahlppor. e
" The valloy breathes a benison - S
" From early dews and petals won’;
+! ''Phe dancing streamlets echo forth
. The vocal wealth of gladdened earth,

" 'Wake harpand lute! - The waves aro bright

. Tha swell the univorsal sea

Of Ife, of beauty and delight, .
Of blessedness and harmony.

The sunny ecarth this lovely morn,

- Though mortal, scems Immortal born, .

- And things innnimate acem drest

-As it with life's tuition blost.

‘Wake harp and lute! ' Wake, while the'day
His first primeval glory wears; )
Tho eastern portals far awny )
" Boom throng’d withi vocal charloteers, -
Awake, my souli Right early hie o
- o bless the ensigns of tho sky ; :
. The forest warblors, wayside crowned,
Are winglng up melodious sound,

‘Wake harp and lute! Eternity
“Is muslo's holy zest prolonged ;
The shining courts of Delty
- 'With tuneful worshippers are thronged. '
‘Wako pealtry, wako! Iam awake,
- Unto my soul the day doth break ;
An omblem and a pledge dhlno o
* Qfall the hcavonly hosts oo_mblno..' T

Wake harp and lute! - Exulting strains
Have touched creatlon’s wide domain;

# Hosannah ** warbles o'er the plalos,—
_All earth {8 muelcal again, "

‘From upland, grove nn¢mounwn stream’

Joy's picturo jubllant doth gloam-

Each hue, each voice, each ‘breath declare

The bleosod mornlng light s i,

‘Wakeo hnrp ‘and luto! Woko jubllontl
Bweet ontboms, written In the sky,

To earth's resounding cholrs have lent
Breathings of heavenly harmony.

Wiko and rajolce!  The dales are rifo

‘With pealmody of beauteous lfe;

" Through wind-turned gprges flows a stroam
Of pralse-borne echolngs supreme.

Waka'fEnlter, wako! A matin psalm
The veean, earth and alr repeat; X
Bontlo sounds have broke the calm,
1th notes of pralse the wlnds aro floel,
" The wobdlnnd'o choral tribute blonds
"The theme of human prafse, upborne
On roseato wings of hallowed morn, -

Wake harp and luto! Tho oral trecs
Aro whispering worship's melody;
Oblation breathos the buoyaut breczo
=" Through dells and mountain gorges froe.
Qladness and praso the streams proclaim;
The verdant hills reveal His nome—
lllo name, who made the morning smile

.

Woko hnrp and lnwl Hins' pratse rchoarse g
" Who made our habitation bright, . -
“Who bado the shades of night disperso—
How swoet, how beautiful I8 light !
- All'nature's choral hosts repair * _
- To Aill with praso tho balmy air; Ty
“"All earth, ten thousand tong‘ocd seoms meet
.o blesa this Babbath morn complete,

‘Wake harp and lutol The landscape glows "
Inspiring, radiant with delight; |
. ‘Whercver lifo and belng flows, L .
‘Bweet volces unto praise Invito.
" Bound, sound, ye chords of Him above,
" Whose tabret s Eternal love,
. Who, sooted on a glorious t.lu'ono.
*Mnkes oort.bly bharmonfes his own.

Wnke harp and lute! Wake, psnltory, wnko!

’I’ho dawn of lmmortollty
Througb gaws of burnished gold doth brosk,
Eternal scemeth harmony, >

‘With beauties of the better land -
.Earth’s holy aspirations blend ;.
A mlgbt.y unison prepares
’l'bo noontldo of clestial alrs,

'Wnko horp and-ute! Wake, songs. awnke!
K ‘Adoring soul, thy psalmody P
. Earth's morning wings of glory take,
An offering unto Delty,

With adoration comes the morn;
Cclostialized and heavenward borne

Be all tho ochoing chord9 of thine,

Bwoot. pounding tobrol. lyro dlvlno.
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BY smm JON'EB. '

Mra, Jones has quito a habit of oultivating sudden

friendships, which have every appearance of bloom-

ing eternally, but which soon wither in' the world’s

cold blasts, I used to think this characteristioc was

donfined to achool girls, who swear immortal fidelity

in lotters crossed and’ ro-crossed, but forget each

othor a3 soon 08 they have caught a lover.

"My wife's last™ acquisition, in ‘the woy of o bosom

friend, is Mrs, Mortimer - Mowbmy, with whom sho

became acquainted -lnst ‘summer, whilo wo wero

boarding out of town. - Mrs, Mortimer Mowbray hed

her carriage-with her, and created quito a sensation}

in faot, every lady in the-house was cager to become

hor confidant ; but the o.mio.ble -deportment of Mrs,

Jones, combined I doubt not, with her- intellectual

acoomplishments, rendered her the favorite, and she -
it was who daily ocoupled the spare -seat . fn the
cotich, and had the honor of advising Mrs, Mortimer
Mowbray in those thousdnd grave perplexltles under-
which women suffer.

We returned to the olty aftor the Mowbmys but
my wife, though usually very firm on questions of
etiquette, waived her privileges on this oconsion, and :
mode the first call, Sho was gracionsly recelvod;
nd came home in high .spirits.. -All that evonlng'
-| she could ‘do nothing but talk of Mrs. Mortlmor Mow.
bray. #Such an clegant establishment,” she said ;'
g, footmen, with manners liko & prince, waited -at.
| the door, - The' drawing-room was the perfeotion of
uxm‘y aid : thate, - Mrs. Mowbray had on’ such's
‘kweshoap, and ‘sltogether looked so lady.like ; her
i Et‘o‘wm, indeod, most oristooratlo—-just whsb'
on dwould ) ouppéso those of a odnntoss to be.” '

& o days, Mrs. Mortimer Mowbray roturned

der obsemm of them a8 !“”w L, Harehness |, my ‘wits.onll, 6o“mlng in a ahlnlng new oarriage,
aud anger, sud takes the best. dnd; g ,motbod v m #ith & S Sphn’ of hirsos, - Her equipago ore’
of nolnﬁns thom qut; .’" the fall ““‘ *FM tiulwu'udiuwm o strect.

s prond- of'l\h mbnoy ( i'énii'm*dulgo,w ok nort‘ og ¥
m%w’};ﬂw“’ S Ihr“ omm 1’mm,“wwm llle!ltl'o-

'
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spootlng. At lnst, however. ﬂle mighty sooret was

' bmaohod.

R § wu thlnking, Jones,\\gzaold, one nlghe, just
L was composing myself to slecp on my pillow,
“ that we ought to give & party. Nora regular ball,
lindeed, but a seleot entertainment where & fow con.
genial minds may be brought together. I should
Uke to introduce by dear Mra. Mowbray to somo of

4| the choioest of our set.”” .’

- Now 1l detest. parties, small or lnrgo, but a8 tho
dolloaoy of my wife's noxves does not allow of her|’
being thwarted, I made ne objection to this proposnl
though I sighed to myself.

« Of course, my doax,” I said, * you know best.” -
“Wo'll ask about thirty,” continued my wife,
wn;mmg with the subjeot. ¢ There’s Mrs, Wharton,

- -fdnd Mrs, Hornco Shinn, and Mrs. Price, and the

threo Misses Trelawneys; and thus the dear creature

" | ran on until she had mentioned about forty nanies,

and I saw that her ¢ select party of congenial souls”
was going to be; after all, & crowded rout.
"« You have forgotten tho two Misses Howell,”—I

" leaid at lnst, whon my wife stopped for want of

‘breath,’

The two Mlssea Howoll were amianble, inbelligent
and pretty girls, in whom' I took a particular inter
est, booauso their father had once been an extensive

" | shipping merchant, but having bécomo reduced aud

died bankrupt, the sisters were compelled {0 earn a
livelihood by becoming governesses. They had nu-
merous rich relations on whom they might have bil.
leted themselvea; but, with & spirit of proper inde-
pendence, they preferred to work for their mainten. |-
anog; instead of eating the bread of charity. I had
long nourished & romantic idea of sceing them mar-
ried well, and bad consequently made it a point pl-

“-J waya to invite them to our partics; to praise thom |

highly. to the young gentlemen there; and, in
every other direot way, to assist in realizing my pet

- | echeme.

My wife, bemooforo, bad ssconded miin my bene-
volent plan ; but on the present occasion, she hesi-

" tated to roply ; and I knew, at once, that there was

something tho matter. g
-4 Ahem {”. gho. said at last, oleanng hor throat.
“Ahoml the Misses Howell arc very nice girls, to be

sure—that is, in their™>place—but as it is to be a se-
*|léct party, and as I bave already mentioned too

many, and as Mra. Nowbray may not want to moeg
all sorts of people, and as——-r>
. 8top, my dear,” said I, with & sigh, for I saw

glven reo.sqns enough ; it-is o great pity, though”

. JAnd X sighed ogmn—n sigh eloquent’of passivo resig.
"| nation,

< My wife hoord my sighs, and her tender heart waos'
touched.  She paused & moment in embarrassment,
and evon_ resolved thé idea of yielding to my wishes ;
but in tho end she raised herself on her elbow, and
said i -

24 Mr. Jones, do lxston to reason. You don’t know

-1 how foolish you make yourself about those Howell

girls, . Thoy've . been unfortynate, to be sure; and
they’re very passable, indeed ;.but there’s a preju-

esses ;-and who knows but what Mrs. Mowbray would
take offence at my mvitwg such persons to meet her.

| 1 shouldn’t like to do it, indeed, without first asking
her, and I oon’t do thut this time: Bhe’s very par-].

ticular, and so excegsively high bred”- -,

“Mr. Jones, don’t be a child,” replied my wife,
flinging hersglf to tho other side of the bed; “at your

clusivo people, like ‘Mrs, Mowbray, don’t care to mect
nobodies. - “8ho. was very. choice, a8 you saw, whom
she-admitted to Ler acquaintance this summer; I
may say, indeed, that I am the only one, of all she
‘met, whom ghe recognizes now.”

i o have protracted the- conversation . would hive

) _ excited my wife’s nerves, and doprived her of sleep,

go I said no more, but closed my eyes and courted

“|slumber anew. I have no recollection of anything
. ]after that, till I woke the next morning, and, lenvmg

seo that
g while

Mrs. Jones in bed as usual, went dowa
the ﬁres were right, and to do the m;

| the breakfast was being prapared.

- The invitations to the party woroissued that week,
Mrs. Mortimer Mowbroy graciously promxsmg to at-

tend.
" When the important ovcmng nrrlved my wlt‘o was

) all nervos.. At every ring of tho bell, the color’ rose
to her face with oxpeototxon. but guest afteriguest

entered without Mra. Mowbray's appearance. Her
nervousness soon began to change to anxicty, and
this, as the hours wore on, to disnppoxntment and
dxsmny. 8he delayed tho supper for a full hour,
* | thinking that her now friénd might yet arrive; but
in vain.

me, a8’ soon ag we were alone., ¢ 1 hopo thd dear
babe is ‘well.  Perhaps, howevor, Mra. Mowbrdy is
herself sick. - Dear me, I'am afraid I shall not sleop
for anxiety, The first thing I'll do tomprrow will
be to call on Mrs: Mowbray and sce what ls the mat-
tro‘ -

“ Wonldn’t that bo against euquetto A | ventun-
¢d'to ask. #It scems to me that Mrs, Mowbray
should send you a note, or message, or something of
that sort, at least, to o.pologizo for her abscnce.”

Mrg. Jones did not reply in words, but she gave
me & Jook. And such o look! it exprssed all the
indignation which her outraged bosom felt at having
the slightest susplclon cast upon her friend,

- When I oame homo to dinner that ddy, I saw, at o
glance, that something had oce rufio my
wife’s nerves. She had nothingm say to
me, but sheBeolded the servauts and children inces-
santly. I knew-that Mra. Jones, if sho thought-it

" | bost, would tell mo; and if not, that qnestions w0nld

only aggravate her. socrot troubles,

But tho next day, having leard somethlng that
cast light on Mrs, Mowbray’s absenco from our par-
ty, T oould not contain myself when I camo home,
L Did you'ever hear, my love,” [ sald, as I began
to cdirvo the turkoy at dinaer, #that the Migses How-
ell had a married sister ?”

Mrs. Jones looked sharply us, o8 if she suspeowd
I'meant ‘more than I snid; and then unswomd lo-
conlonlly -

o] hednd It ounolly, but nover faked further ”
Tugg ;seems,” T continued, * thM Mrs. Mortlmor

' Mowbray 15 that sister.”

' wive honrd | '8 plnoo,” sald Mre, Jongs, lh&l‘p‘)’-

| bnd rirkili to our second child, who ws sking for

the vlngubone, she rapped him over tbo hed, ex.
olal 1 % tnrt] ','"lmven’t I toitl you 0 wolt tlll
'ﬁe‘lpb&f;;}raio that, now, nnd ‘“’?

¥,
yp, &al e

7 n,” ’ mlh

i u.,.,,h.;.«‘--.,.' DIRERA

that my fovontes were not to be invited, « you havel

dioe, you ar¢ aware, against. girls who are govern-|,

* “Then I don’t think she’d rogard you the less, my
dear,”” I ventured to say, * for being aoquainted with
two sugh oxcellent girls as Patty and Lizzy Howell”

age you should know something of the world, Ex-|

# What can bo the matter, I wondox- ” sho aid tof

that my wife'a ebnllitlon mlgbt subsldo, when 1 re
‘marked ; v

 Mrs, Mowbruy, it woms, oxpootod to moot hery
sistors here 97 . ¢ .
. %1 shouldn’t Wondor if aho did, ” snopplahly ald
Mrs. Jones, locking down in her plate, and appar-
ently absorbed in parting & wingjolnt. ‘
. % When sho foung,”” I continued, # that her mstors _
| wero not asked, ko grow indignant. '8ho heard tho
reason, it soems.  Your friend, Mrs. Wharton, whom
you had made & cogfidant, told some lady, who wld
her; and lonco her anger.”
- *Lam surg I'don't care if I never 800 t.ho proud
thlng again,” sald my wife, reddening vory tmuoh, -
but still without looking up,- % Onc could not have.
supposod that she was o sister to. tho Misses How-"
eu »'
After nnot.hor pause, T snid -
“Did you call on Mrs. Mowbray, 08 you in-
tendod 2"
Mrs. Jones was silent for a full minute, nnd Beems
ed half disposed to decline answering altogether ; but
finally she blurted out the reply.as follows:
- .4 Yes, I did, sinco you muat know ; and she wasn’t
in-——so, at least, tho footmon said; but if T didn’t
see her a¢ tHo drawingroom window." (and hero sho
burst into tears of mortification and rage) “may I
never eat another mouthful,”
. Isaw that it would not do to continue-the conver.
sation; so I quietly a my dinner, kissed the chil.
‘dven, and, like Christian in tho I’;Ignm s Progress,
4 wont my way.”
- Of course tho intimacy of my wife with Mrs Mow-
bray ccased from the date of that fatal party; and,

08 tho phrase goos, * out our acquaintance.”. -

A"I‘OUOHING INQIDENT OF FRATHERN-
AL LOVE, »

We hnvo never read & more touching and beauti-
ful incident than the following, which occurred a
short time sinco in ono of tho Fronch Courts. . The
natural ability of the brother and the affectionate
fato of tho- sistor, aro examples worthy to be fol-
lowed by the unfortunate youth of every country.
However dark the day, an honest heart and firm
‘resolve will overcomo, the greatest obstacles :

A French paper says that Lucille Rome, a pretty
girl with bluo oyes and fair hair, poorly but neatly
clad, was brought before the Sixth Cqurt of Correo-
tion under the charge of vagrancy,

#Does any one claim you?’ asked the mngls.
trate.

#Ah'l my good Bll‘," said she, “I have no longer
any friends; my father and mother are dead—I
‘havo only my brother James  but he is as young as
Tam. Oh,sir! what can ho do:fo_r me?” ¢

i Tho court must send you to tho Houso of Cor-
rection.”

« Horo I am, sister; hore I nml do not- fcar!"
oried a vchﬁMco from the other cnd of the
court. Andat the samo instant, a littlo boy with a
lively countenance startod forth from amidst the
crowd; and stood before tho Juige,

“Who are you?” said ho. .

-« James Rome, tho brother of this poor little
girl”

 Youy ago 2"

4 Thirteen,”

“ And what do.you want?”

« I como to claim my Lucille,”

“#But have you the means of providing for her ?”

 Yesterday I had none, but now I have. Don’t
be afraid.”

« Oh, how good you are, James ”

“Well, let us sce, my boy,” said tho magistrate.
“The court is dispesed to do all they can for your
sister.; but you must givo us somo explanatjon.”

-“About a fortnight ago, sir,” exclaimed tho boy,
“my poor mother died of a bad cough, for it was
very cold at home. We were. in great trouble.
Then I said to myself, I will becomo an artisan, and
when I have a trade I will support my sister. I
went an apprentice to o brush-maker. Every day I
used to carry her half of my dinner, and at night I
took her seeretly to my roomn, and she slept'on my
bed, while I slept on ‘the floor. But it appears that
she did not have enough to eat. Ono duy she beg-
ged on the Boulevard, and was taken up, When I
heard that, I said yself, ecomo my boy, things
cannot last s0, you wd sonicthing better, I
soon found a place, where I'am fed and clothed, and
have twenty francs a month. I have also found o
good woman, who, for these twenty francs, will take
care of Lucille, and teach her noedlo work. I claim
my sister,”

" My boy,” said the Judgo, # your conduct is very
honomble. ‘However,” your slsu:r co.nnot bo set at
liberty till to-morrow.”

# Neuer mind, Lucille,” soid tho boy, "I will como
and fetch you early to-morrow.” “Then turning to
the magistrate, ho said, I mn,y kiss her, mo.y 1 not,
sir ¥ ,

e

and both wept warm tears of affection,

. A GLASS OF BRANDY.

It oan’t hurt ‘any body. Wby, I know'd person,
youder-ho is. on- high- change, & specimen of - mnnly-'
beauty, o portly ‘six-footer. He Lins tho- bearing of
a prince, for ho 18 one of our memhont princes. His

mirth and wit.than ho; an know ho never dines
without hrandy and water, and never goes to bed
without ‘& terrapin or oyster supper, with plenty
of champagno; and, more than that, ho was nover
known to be drunk. Bo hero is a living example
and disproof of the temperance twaddle:about the
dangerous nature of an occasional glass, and the
destructive offest of .o temperate use of good liquors,

Now it so happened that this specimen of safo
brnndy drinking was 4 relation of ours, Mo died a
year or two after that, of chronfe diarrhees; a com-
mon cnd of those who aro neyer drunk and never
out of liquor. Ho left his six children, and ho had
ships at sea, and oredit at overy counter whlob ho
liad never occasion to sce.

For months before ho died-—ho was & year in
dying—he ate'or drank nothing without distross,
and at his-death, the whole nlimentary canal wos o
mass of dise fn the midst of his milliong he
died of inanition. ~This is not tho half, reader. Ho
had been a steady drinker for twonty-cight _years,
Ho left o logacy to his children which we aid not
thentlon. Borofulolmd eaten up one daughter for
fifteen yoars; another is in the mad hbuse; the
‘thiad and fourth, of ‘uncarthly beauty,—there-was a
klnd of grandeur in that beauty, but thoy bllghbod,
ond faded into heaven in thelr owoobest {eons; ano-

.

I am sorry to say, that the Misses Howell also have,

ie lefwith all. the sonsoa, and'each’of them af weak
85 water. ..Why; wo came from tho dissecting Foom

and made a noto of it, it was s0 horrlblo,—‘_-'ﬂall’a
Jotrnal of Heqlth, o e

HUME, THR MEDIUM, AND' THE AOA»

DEMIOIANB ‘AND J'OUBNAI.IB'I‘B or
FRANOE,

- That Bpiritualism, and tho -varlous' phenomena
which have introdueod it, is exerting o marvel
ous influcnco in the old world, as well as the new,
may be read in the faot that M. Viennet, member
of the French Acadomy, has, timultancously with '
Felton, one of our American savans, scen it to make
it of such 1mporhmoo, a8 to notico it it n poem de-’
livered . before” the five Academies, at their annual
meotlng, August 17, 1857, From the Journal ‘du.
Mngnetismo of Soptember 10, the Age of Lrogress
translates tho following allusion in the poem t the
wonders of Spiritunlism. It will he scen that the
French Académician treats the subject much as our
own equally to bo pitled savan-docs, and draws from
the same vocabulary of epithets, in speaking of its
disclples, as *fools,” “jugglers,”  Charlatans,” &e.

»And sorrior objecta still would tempt your wrath,
But age and heat incline to smoother path,
Whatshall { eny ? b} folly, pnulng strango !
Btrong minded ten astruy In g, rle's mngol
The path of superstition’s maze thoy take,

And rovolutions in the room of progress make ;
Recelvo as truth the wretchod visfons all .
Of the first charlatan who from the clouds may fall.
I've seen a thousand fools with eye lutent on hands,
Thelr fortune reading an n tablo's tip demands

With tremor listening to o table, rap, pod

By npirit who the tomb's stron, chuln b L
\\élml“oco I n:l)w ? _All Pariu (s ﬁ-ol Ir, th anapped. .
ow and consuit a foreign Juggler;
Aoo%pl as mjracle indesd, cn‘c‘h ';‘:oﬁ‘ol. featqy -
Parlors und journals his strange omcles repeat;
While on n German's dreams (s soll-styled secer,)
Tho people all bellovy thelr final momént near;
And fear, in spite of Bablnet, the comet, with n rush,
May with a thousnnd thunders come, our carth o cmsh '

Z. Pierart thus notlees this attack :—

Thus M. Hume, this timid, skittish young tnan,
who does not belong to lnixnsell‘ the instrument of
forces that manifest themselves through him, almost
unconsciously to himeelf, M. Hume, who must bo
entreated and strongly soholw.l before consenting to
make any ong a spectator of the phenomena that are
produced through his mediumship—M. Hunme, thj
young man, &o mild, so religious, 8o sincere, iy ox{(;
naigerformor of Jugglers’ tricka!l M. Viennet

- But who authorites you, Monsicur Academician,
thus to treat the young man, thus to assault him,
and those who sympathize with him who, according
to you, are but dupes, minds infected with tho
strange folly of believing in mnglo, and in wretohed
v lsions ?

Either you hvo been a vvltncss of tho phenomena
which M, Humo produces, or you have not. If you
havo not, you have no right to mock at them ; if you
have, it is your duty to announce and ‘to prove
wherein s0 many sober and honorable men have
been duped, and to exposd the wires of M. Huine.
But you cannot do it. You aro well aware that the
feats of Spiritualismn by this Amorican medium bear -
u likeness to tricks of legerdemain, But who docs
not gce tho oxtent of the inconsistency of theso rail-
cra? Thoy absolutely believe that the spiritual man-
ifestations which interest all Paris are legerdemain,
and with great joy and railing they quots numérous
instances where M. Hume has been unable to m\\\
duce any effect; o proof, say they, of the nbsun? ity
and gmuudlossucss of the storics told of him. If M.
Hume sometimes failed to produce a manifestation,
when he desired one, he is not then a juggler; for
Jugglers aro always certain of being “uble to move
their wires, and with them, the time nml the specta-.

He then threw himself into tho arms of his sister, -

tors never present any obstacle. It I8 necessary to
attribute to other causes than the power of M. Hume,
and the colipses to which this power is at times sub-
jeot; they must be attributed to causes of o higher
urdcr, causes which they would do better to examine,
and scarch for seriously, rather than to deny their
effects, and to laugh at them, accompanyiirg the samo
with insult, as M. Viennet has done,

M. Paul &’ Ivoy, editor of tho Chronigue du Courier
de Parix, also attacks the medium Humo and his de-
fenders, in tho following stylet—

#Several dnys we nssisted at o seance of turning

and talking tables. The expbriments succeeded to o
charm ; the tablo turned and tipped, tho spirits were

. obodlcnt and ready : thoy answered to admiration,

and to the point, Some told their naimnes, illustrious |,
and obseure. Others refused to tell their names,o.nd
made themsclves known only by their number.
Strango and mysterious sounds were heard in the
floor, in tho door, and pancls,
This was strange, but what appeared to us still
still more strange, was tho fajth whicl the persons
preeent had in.these g Ppcunonces “tho sang froid
with which men of good senso admitted that one -
‘can, without sacrilege, disturb the slumber of the
souls of the dend, and forco them to-come and jmi
tato in the tables tho sound of a saw or cooper's
hawnmer, and answer t6 tho impertinent questiond'of
& discontented gossip of cards and coffee.

Vonly, our times are gnvon over to the marvel-
ous; it leads the human imagination into buffoon-

. ery, and the melancholy nature of ita fpllics does

not withdraw them from the jurisdiction of the ne-
cossity which requires folly to unito the frightful and
thesgrotesque.

Those who nrply thomselves to the marvelous think
themselves Spiritualists: they are bound to matter,
‘and no tffort can separate thom from it
Thp marvelous holongs to what is lowest and weak-
est in man, whero the fover of the blood and the
fover of thought range. Popular tradition informs
s that the ruins of old chateauz and manors of old
times are hnunted by spirits, Especially then may
phantoms dwell in ruined understandings,

8o much of apology, then, for recording with some
exaotness alil the facts that are reported to us, or that

we have been importuned to see; we generally avoid
the disousson, aud confine. ourselves to -stating - the
8ym ptoms of tho mental malady thot offeots our ,
times,

There is thls differenco botween our opponents in

*| France.apd America, that the former acknowledgo

table tippings to bo fadts, whilo those of our‘country
deny that such feats are performed, but sagely con-
cludo that somo strance ‘malady has attacked the
organs of vision of those who aver thoy have bo-:
beld such miracles or wonders. Itis a grand point
gained when theso men piblioly opposp us, for it -
proves thero i8 some fire bonev.th to oooasion thelr
smoko.

o

MEXICAN BURIAL OF OHILDREN. '
“ Beautiful, exceedingly,” is tho burial of children
among the Mexicans. No dark procession or gloomy
looks mark tho passage to the grave; but nres
in ita holiday attire, and garlandod with bright, \
fresh flowers, the little slecper is- borne to its rest, -
Glad gongs are sung, and joyful bells are rung, and
lightly, a8 to a festival, the gay group goesits way.
Tho ohild is not dead, they gay, but “ going homeX
Tho Mexican mothor, who has houschold treasures’ ‘
laid away in tho ecmpo sanla—God’s sacred field—
breathes o sweet faith, only heard elsewhero in tho
poel’s utterance. *Ask Ler how many children bless '
her-house, and sho will answer: «Five; two here,
and three yonder” Bo, despito doath nnd tho grave,
§¢ 18 yot an unbroken household, and the simple mo
ther over lives in the thoughc. :

““Handsomo features alono are inospable of upxu-

ke talartog on tho brisk of th' graro, gud, one

.lngmdboooty,uopoeohnlonohlnoopoblo of ox-
pmdnswi ey
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SPIRITUAL CULTURE.
Ty is a mistake, which peoplo of superficial habits
of thought ar¢ liable to fall into, to suppose that

. culture proceeds from without, that it can be per-

~ for which he puts himsclf to so much pains.

formed by any resolutions of any kind of assemblics,
or that the help even of a man’s best friend will be
of any actial avail. This lmportant work is to be
performed wholly within. There the passions afe to
be subdued ; there the will is to be tauglt to bend ;
there pride i3 to endure the disgrace of its downfall;
there paticnce, and humnility, and sweet charity are
to be lenrned ; and there all the virtues, with gentle-
nees, manliness, trust, honor, and o Yiving faith, are
to be exercised, developed, and taught to play a part
. in the conduct before the world.

A man knows nccurately of his business affairs,
but of himself he'knows next to nothing. Becauso
ho does not take the pains; because he is not inter-
ested even in himself; because, in searching for the
wealth and gauds that he thinks shall glorify his.
nature, he omits to inquire just what that nature is
And
until men put away their wealth and their ambition
from themselves, so that whether they lose or gain,
there i8 still no difference to be seen in the man,- they
will never know what faculties they possess, how
rery richly they are gifted with all the negessary
means for happiness, nor how to apply themselves to
the work of educating the divine qualities of which
they have been made the free possessors.

The process of spirit culturo is only through pa-
tience, constant self communion, and a close observa-
tion of things without as related to things within.
How very few, except those who have derived the
bliss from it which it daily and hourly brings—how

very few can even fuintly conceive of its rewards.

and its compensations. When the spirit’s eycs are
opened, and the films are all cleared away from the
vision—when we ledrn to extract lessuns of truth
from the ordinary events of life—when we content-
edly suck up happiness from the consuctudes that
everywhere surround us—when we can create new
lights in our clouded firmament, and stretch new
gkies over our lives in prosperity—when, in short,
the world is at peace with us, and we are at peace
with the world, simply because we have learned the
use of our own gifts, and how to dwell sclf-poised nt
the centre, instead of the circumference of our being
—thei it is that we begin to understand in what the
jnner lifo differs from the outer, what true and thor-
ough spiritual oulture is worth, what blessed rewards
and triumphs it brings, and how many more times

" that man is favored who has attained to it in any

degree, than ho'who i8 content to pnss through life,
wedded to materialism, and blinded to ull tho attrae-
tions of beauty and virtue.

Culture is not so difficult as many doubtmg people

imagine. It is a work of time, it is true; and ofx

constant gelf:judgment. DBut it is not necessarily -
connected with mere learning, in any degree. The
most illiterate person can bo at tho same timoe a per-
son of superior spiritual culture and gifts. This is
not tho business of books or the schools. It is not
taught from without, No man meets with other
muen in public assemblies, and resoltes himself thus.
No man disputes and argufies triumphantly with his
neighbor, and proves himself thus. No man can
speak bonstingly, deport himself haughtily, exhibit
,envious, malicious, or even ungontlo traits, and fee!
himself- thugy —--- R

To become spmtunl ls to become purer. more ex-
‘alted, less subject to gross influcnces, aspiring, char
ftable towurds others, forgiving forever, and alto-
- gether lovelys A worldly porson is not such; nor one
whoso heart is fixed on vanities of any sort; nor
one whose opinions are more poantlve than his quiet
inner experlenees and convictions,

What o world of beauty and purity does not the
.gpirituslminded porson creato for himself, into
‘which all of like tendencies can freely entor and
ocome into closo relations with kim ! How he enlarges,
oxalts, purifies, and makes attractive all his sur-
roundings, until cven the commonest things of lifo—
his doily duties, his, onco irksome taske, his friend-

’ ships, and all his ordinary nasocintions—are touched,

1

-

a8 it-were, with o new fire from within, made more
" beantiful in oll eyes, and subordinated to the nobler
snd finer feelings that aro inaugurated rulers of Lis
1ife aad heart!” Who would not strive to grow spir.
jtual; when euch fire tho least of the rich rewards it

brlngl? /
" ON THEIR LEGS. '. .

«Times are improving, and men aro getting on
their legs, ogain,” sald o gentleman to his friend,
“ liow so?” # Why, those who used to ride down in

thelr cdtriages; now walk.”—Erchangs, .

" Good]" The best result that the panlo and tho
mnpeulons lmve workod ot ‘yet. “Exoroise is what !
onryeople got none too muoch of; espeolnlly that por-

f1lon of thom 'who ' are confined by businces dutfes to

omces, desks, sad oounthm_rooms Wuldng ia's

* | to wash it nlong, and then rushing like modmen off

. lungs, atren, then the eyesight ; stretch the legs;

.| will not be one of those mournful ones that friends

-1 his small sword through the bosom or the bowels of

calth, ' | That {8’ thie gat of ‘it “No'én sup,
.j'é' wrlter ‘rould‘oome ‘ont

alr Hoq many exorclee walking or riding even &
single hour a day? How few take two and threo
hours? Rather, what numbers are fn the suicidal
habit of bolting their food in the 8pace of ten short
minutés, scudding down a plentiful supply of water

to the calls ¢f business again!
We say to persons of every oceupntlon—Wnlk
‘[more ; pass more timo in the open air; inflate the

laugh heartily now and then; and the consequence

are in the hnlllt of characterizing with a strip of
black crape nml heavy black veils, Get on to your
legs, and there is hope-for- you. Qur crude and in-
complete civilization sets up its carriages, and drives
out & race of palefaced dyspeptics and consumptives.
We think we hnve advanced, when wo have only gone
vackwards, The v ry Indians are ahead of us. Their|.
high health puts the thought of it m our hollow
breasts to open shame,” -~

Get out of your olnmuges, then, sny wc, and tnke
to your legs. .

REV. JOHEN PIERPONT.

The Courier, truelto its habit, has seen fit to
nssgil thig distinguished gentleman and scholar on
account of his public npproval, on & recent oceasion,
of Bpiritualism. He openly avowed himself a patient
and humble investigator of years, and announced
the conclusion to which he had finally arrived.
Of course, his_convictions being determined at last,
there was nothing left him, as a true man and
Christian hero, but “to-acknowledge his belief and
openlv avow his decided conyictions, For this alone
the Couner grossly aseailed him. Ho comes out in
a lettor. scekmg to know who it is that thus deals in
vituperation against him, That letter the Courjer
has shown the cournge to publish.in,full, tacking on
upon it certain pettifogging remarks that can hardly
have satisfied even their lhoroughly scared writer.

Knowing the desire our readers will have to gee
the racy letter of Mr. Pierpont, we nppend it in full.
Here it is:—
TO THE EDITOR OF THE DOSTON COURIER {—

“ Stat nominis umbra.”

When nothing but the shadow of a name “stands
in a hostile'attitude before a live man having bones
and blood under hix skin, the battle cannot be an
equal one, however good the cause of each may be.

So fighteth and so must fight the living and palpable
‘man, *as one that beateth the air.” He may whip

his sliadowy antagonist, and the shadow be ne'er
the worsd Tor the hole. Or, with his brond sword,
the man may cut his shady antagonist clean in two,
a8 the bright, angelic spirita of Milton did their
shadowy assailants, and, like those dark spirits, our
bellicose umbra never feels tho cut. He Joins him-
self together-again by tho first mtentxou, and stands
nght up before the real man, in form, yes and in
Sact, just as good as new,

Now. Mr. Courier, when I appear in your columns,
I give you my name. Istand out in the day-light.
I have no funcy for moonshine militia, nor for a
thrust at thin nir, nor yet, thirdly, for the grip of a
ghost. I am assailed, through your columns, by a
hand that hides itself, while it secks to give me
o hiding, While my asenilant does his best to ex-
coriate me, he i8 careful of his own skin, by keeping
it out of my sight—if indeed he has a skin. He
takes a dishonornble advantage 4f me, in standin,

where he oan sce me, whilo 1 canitot-him. l.’erlm;g

Pierpont will not have the satisfaction that'id due d :

his assaflant will sty « stand a shade.” :
"The reader will, of course, judge for himself how
* coarse " Mr, Pletpont,'s lotter is, and how muoh
“bad temper and| \bad taste” it ghows, For our
own part, we thought it evinced the very bedt temper,
full of glee, glowing all over with life and spirit, and
overflowlng with a high henlthiness. ‘But it is con-
venient for the timld Couricr writer to pretend oth- -
erwise, }Invlng cried « wolf ” so many times, now
when he really sees the wolf aftor him, he takes. to -
his heels and besoeohes the public to save him from
such g ooerae n.n;l bad-tempered ”. animal. . *The
public will greet his call with a shout of derision, and
leave him'to the fate he has, by Lis own nnstmted
abuse, long ago merited. r(
The pettifogging on the part of the Courier writ
nbout the .meaning and application of the ‘word ¢ spe-
cifio,” is, for & Iazmed man, thoroughly mean and
timid. Mr. Pxe 1t illustrates his menning of a
“ 8pecifio question ” as plainly a8 need bo in his lot-
ter. Thereismno gqinsaymg his definition, or eva.:llng
its legitimate consequences. This the writer. for the
Courier weil knon::}und hence is making ready, the
moment be starts to run, to throw off, the real re-
sponsibility upon the shoulders of the reporter. That

of {li€ assailant of Mr, Picrpont, und certifies to what
everybody beheved before, that a’man who throws
such coarse and dirty languago at tho persons of
Spiritualists, behlntl the cover'of o newspaper, must
be n cowardin hls henrt, and a practised calumnia-
tor,

THE MA.BBA.OHU SETTS STATE FAIB

Thie extensive display of cattle and horses,and all
the implements and appurtenances belonging to farm
life, has been held daring five days of the past week
dn the Agrwultura.l Grounds at the South part of the

taking could have wished, yet it hns not altogether
driven visitors away.-Enough .have been present
from day to day to pay'expenses, and more; yet had
the skies been more enticing and the atmosphere

Grounds would have beexi-covered with orowds. .

Among the chief objeots of interest on exhibition
were the horsés and cattle. It will not be expeotad
of us to go-through the whole list of the former, but
merely to epeoify thiat there were present some of the
finest specimene in the country. The fastest pacer
in the world, the famous Pocahontas, was present,

leg-work. Bhe was driven round the course, (a half
mile);in 1:18 and 1:10, Bhe has done even better
than the latter, making her mile in 217 12, which
is something to speak of. The splendid horses Rip
Van Winkle, Trotting Childers, &o., &., drew forth

¢8 between different horses, the best of which was
unquestionably that between the Forest Maid and
Somerville, on Priday, Ench heat was very closely
contested, the Mald doing her work- squarely and
honestly. The former-was declared by the- judgea

I do my shadowy antagoniet injustice by a.salgnmg
to it cither gender or-skin. Physiologically ‘con-
sidered, a shadow can have neither..-Bee how he
skulks in the dark and culls me by hame, and when
I come out at -his call and enter the lists with
my visor up and look around upon the field for any
foe, nothing
“But shadows, ‘Qloudl. and darkness rest upon {t.”

« Mr. Courier, I cantiot and will not fight under
these conditions,
“Give mo to ser, and Ajax aal:s no more!"”

One writer, in the Courier of the 5th instant,
stated, as matter of fact, what was not true. Thns
I demonstrated in ‘your paper of the Sth instant.
He asscrted,as @ matter of fuct—and, be it obrerved,
it was an assertion upon the truth or falschood of
which the wholo force of his blow depended—that
+ the answer, besides containing bad grammar, did
not wcet any one of the specific inquiries propound.
ed.” In my notice of this assertion, in your paper
of the 8th, I gave you this as onc of the *specific
inquiries ] contnined in my letter addressed to Dr.
Channing,’ namely: “Do you, as my friend and
gpiritunl counsellor, advise me, with & view to my
own gpiritual advancement and eternal welfare, to
give myself more earncstly than I have yet dons, to
the cxamination of the phenomena and ovidence
bearing upon the question of the truth or fulschood
of the dootrines of Bpiritualism?” Answer:: * Yes
I do, a3 W. E. Channing, advise and besecch you, as
oné who watches you continually, to investigate
more and more ; for the more, you do 8o, the fuore
you will be convinced of its usefulness.”

The igsue here, between this assailant and myself
is an issuo of fact. I left that issue with the jury
to wlom it belongs, namely, tho public. There lawm
conten{ to leave it.

But \row docs this shadow attempt toevado the
blow that has so # dnmnged” him? Thus: by say-
ing that the inquiry was 'a general one. Indeed!
The question, “Do you, A. B, a spemﬁo individual,
standing in & specifio relation to me, C. D, nnother
individua), advise me to do tho specific acy of giving
my mvestigntwns o specific direction ? ”—is a gen-
eral inquiry, not o epecificone! Mr. Courier, would
you believe it, thopgh it were told you, after all this,
unother shnde-——nnoth\.r or the ‘same—comes out in
your paper of the 19th, and reasserts the —-
was going to give the assertion its appropriate tris
literal name, demonstrated falschood)—that the re-

‘| ply purporting to come from Dr. Channing * does not

answer & single speoifie qudstion 17

When the Courier will-set beforo’me ‘an assailant
or an opponent, endowed with an intellect sharp
enough to discriminate between a specific and & gen.

to keep him from denying the distinction that
sees; with a reputation for. vernoity that he dares
to stand upon, and cares to protect; & real man who
has & name that he is not ashamed to hold up before
the world’s eye, and who will avow ‘himself the au-
thor of the artlole upon the first page of the Couricr
of the 19th instant, entitled “7The Delusion of the
Day,” and will oall my attention to it over Lis own
name, I will try to give it tho attentiohthat he
asks. . ~  Jxo. PienroxT.
It I8 needless for us to say that tho Courier’s re-
marks in reply are just nothing at ali; pointless,
uneasy, and timid. The writer acts exactly as if he
was fnghtoncd at having © waked up ¥ such-n con:
trovorsinlist ns tho Rev. gentleman is well known
to b¢, and one 8o well able to stand by the posltlon
he thinks proper to take.
" The substance of what the writer in the Courier

* | people behind thy- entmmhmentl of the old, Carirler.

ﬁe!‘orp thb world and glw
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eral question, and with & moral sense quick enouglh ‘

suys in reply; is—1lst, that Mr. Plerpont's letter is
“odarse, in bad temper, and bad taste;” 2nd, that &
“specifio” question is one reqnirlng the undoubted
presénos of the party questioned to answer it; and,
84, that he had rather not give his .name, but would
prefer t0 Mazs away at respectable and responslble

poeedtlmthe

heats footlng 2:52; 2:44; andi2: 48,
A young lad rode one of the so-called “ Columbus
Family,” and called forth the plaudits of the crowd

of superb appearance, attracting, ‘undivided atten:
tion. The family horses made & ‘most excellent
ghow. In the interval of the regular races on Fri-

‘upon the track by President Wilder, 'who announced
that the crowd could have & chance to see how well
s, % Native American ” could “run.” ' The Ind was
dressed very triflingly, and we thought seme of the
ladics on the seats opposite the stand regarded him
with compnssion. He ran twice round the course,or
a full mile, making the distaioe in 4 minutes 59
seconds.. He engiged to do it inside of 5 minutes,
and did.it exactly. On coming up to the-stand, he
reoeived the decoration of ‘s blue ribbon (first prize)
from Col. Adams, with whloh he went oll‘ a.ppnrently
satisfied,

There wag & new fenture lntroduoed at the present
Fair, whicki ‘we hopo to seo pocnlla.r to all such exhi-
bitions hercafter. Instead of obliging all the visitors
to ronm over the grounds and visit the cattle at their
pens and stalls, they were brought up every forenoon
and driven over the coursd’ for the hspection of
those present. This showed off their poiuts to the
best advantage, and added much to the interest and
general effect of the exhibition, = - ‘

.The Devons and Herefords were unapprooehuble
Wo really envied the owners of some of these fine .
cattle their property. We could not help wishing, as
we stood and gazed at the fine stock, that wo were
ourselves sougly fixed on n handsome farm—just
pasture land, und just meadow land, and just tillage
enough—and that wo had our stalls filled and our

proportions and general appearance 'with these, The
exhibition of Ayrshires and native cattle wero like-
wise noticeable, We saw o pretty pair of cows, of ex-
actly the same morks nnd the same size, named
Flirt and Flora; and all we bave got to say s, that,
prettier creatures than Flirt aad Flora never hist-
ed” to let the maid milk them. . '

Of shicep and syino-thio. show. fm excellent. The
shcep were odd-looking creatures, gome of them, and
must have folt very awkward indeed, in being looked
at 80 much. They did not ‘even ask to *be exoused ”
for standing with thoir wooly backs to us, but rumi.
nated about ns usual. Tho Meririos were fine and
valuable. ' Pigs—black and’ white—grunted and
squealed in their pens, making melody for whoever
chose to stand and lsten.  Theré were about all ve:
rieties on the ground—Buffolks, Mackays, and Es-
sexes prineipally holding forth on the cocasion, There
was one lot of littlo black fellows without any hair,
which some ono closo at hand styled « india-rubber
pigs,” and which helped entertain those who looked
for fun and pork in the same litter of grunters,

- Inside the tents were frufts of all kinds, of which
the collection of apples’ and pears were decidodly
foremost. Indecd, we found it quite difficult to keep
our hands off. And then there were peaches, and
grapes, and nectarines, and'quinoes, and such other
liko dainties of the senson, setting one’s mouth wator-
ing terribly. - Yankeo follows came along and la.p-

im' nlnd we tookmt:;:u

{ mplements wi 1t Ware

undmful. and underivent m XA
dﬂoﬂhepmtlnl‘lgrl ultpriats
ahd ‘raked, and dlblﬁu,‘ ad*

for lt. The

must be quite Bnﬂlo}eut fo satisfy its owner, Mr. ’

gentloman who {s #asailed, therefore. The name o

trick is to beexpected. It only shows the charaoter

city, under the suspicés of the Massachusetts Board
of Agriculture,:' The weather has unfortunately not
been what the friends and projectors of the under.

more bland, there'is no doubt that the extensive Fair~

and gratified the spectators with an exhibition of her '
the admiration of all, Every day there weré match. '

the winner of .the taoe. the- timé_ nmlu Am'the three )

by his great equestrian ekill and grace. The match- -
cd horses driven over the course wem ‘many-of them .

dry afternoon, & Canadian Indian was introduced -

broad-reaching hillsides ogvered mth cattlo of like -

ped up syrup made of the Borghum, snd pronounoed '

grlndatones, npple-perera, and ﬂurning madhines—
all sorts of useful things, and curious thlngs, ‘and
wonderful—for men's naes, for ‘women’s uses, and.
| for children’s uses on the farm and. An the household
~were.pliled up in apparent disorder, Yet in such &
way as to attract the visitor'seyein a moment and
at every turn, :

Everybody seemed plensed, oold as it was a good
part of the..time.. Wé saw many whose lips and
checks were blue; but who did not feel blue them.
selves for & moment. Had the weather been milder,
of course people would have enjoyed it more. Atall
events, the exhibition wns o great succes, affording
delight and profit to thousands.” If it shmy set

into the country with, and become professed tillers of

ofysome lnsting service. The farmers are at the top

d bottom’ of society. It will notdo to slight them
their interests, unless we are”prepared to see mat-
ters go by the board after the feshion o{ a ¢ general
smash.” .

. For the Banner of.l.lght.

THBE PEOPLE'B CRY FOR MONEY,
Ahllist the cry of anguish which {s floating on the nlb-
WIld strains of deepest misery from homes of daik despalr,
The murmur of the orphan’d ¢hild, tho wall of widows lono;
-And universal sorrow s portrayed within the tons, - '
And where the grent world rolled fn peace, ‘neath Fortuno [

smiles 80 sunny.

Now nations hide, each, terrlﬂed. at people s cry for moneyl

Godown upon the thoroughhre. wlxen high runs nopnday (1
Jfire,!

And while tho sun dccllnes to rest, cxcltement rises higher,

And men, whose henrts are ndnmnnt. whereo, hlcrcy nnda no
seaty

In etriving that thoy save themnelvee. are warmed in eonwst'

. heat.

For where the great world rolled in peace, ’nenth Fortune 8
smiles 8o sunny, : N

Now natlons hide, each terrified, at people" e cry for money !

And turn thine eye, Philanthropist, unto that cheorless homo,

Where desperatlon dwelleth. where contentment oug,ht o

© roam;

Oh] would the rich man could but feel, Who wields the golden
power,

That suffering which hisavarice shedn in every passing hour;

But where the great world rolled ln peace, 'neath Fortune’ s
giiles 80 sunny,

Now nations hlde, each u:rrlﬂed. at people's. ery for moneyl

Ahl mon be not so blind, for Justico is a belng bright,
‘And, know, a littlo charity would set the world to right; -

l

* | Seck not to gain by ANY sEANg, thatwhich thy brothers hold,

If earth fs8 mado RN'TIRE of we.xlth. there 8 not & Heav, en of
gold;

But where the great world rollod in peaoe. 'neath Fortunc's
smiles so sunny,

Now natlons hidé, cach tervifled, av people's cry for moneyl .

If ovgry man would wear the woo), nor work in eflken stuff,
Boclety—the king—be’ satisfled with well enough;
Then each mlght help tho fallon onc, and kiss from off tho
- rod Y
A holy balm for earthly strife, and win the Yove of God—
But where the great world rolled in peuoe. 'noath Fortune's
- smiies go sunny, .
Now uatlons hlde. euch wrrlﬂed, nt people's cry for moneyl
: Squn

STYLISTS. .
The Courier has got us at last. “There is nothing
left forus but toadmi it all—own up— Mknowledge
the corn,” gs-the expresslve seying is Hn.ving as-

around them. having brought thelr heavy ordnnnoe
to bear upon the very gates of the gjtadel in which
we were supposed by them to be entrenched, and
battered and butted away mth ball.and brifn to,
no visible purpose in the world—it has finally glrawn
off; relinquished its former well-understood mode of
assault, and tries us on dnother point in which it
thinks us particularly weak. It aftempts to excite,
our envy! Horreseo referens /—if the Professor will
allow us to quote any other language han the Greek,

when we allude in any-way to his’ past efforts. ..

+ Just observe the very adroit w iwwhich the at-
tempt is undertaken. It saysin one of its lite is-

sues—* tho Spiritualist is generally ‘better written
than the Banner of Light!”  Only to think of that,
Master Brooke! Just to consider whata man thlnks,
who has done nothing, so far a8 what he-has-had to
do with Spiritualism goes, but try to write the very
besthe can! And such writingl Good reader—-
kind’ render—ﬁoompesqlpnete reader, have wo not
made * Elegant Exfracts ” from this myth's writings
on Spiritualism and .its advocates, by the score?
Have wo not “shown up ” the cultivated'and liberal
style of the individual whose pen has shed more ink
than we should care to have to pay for, when thrown
AW, hat has been? Haven’t we strung along
his expressive adjectives by the score? spun out his
classical epithets to a length that we were actually
afraid he would be ashamed to look at himself? and
gathored up basketfuls of his dreary bosh, so-50 lum-

mery, and wordy twn.ddlo, until there was enough,

and more than enough to satisfy tho rankest appe-
tite that ever oraved subh surfeiting food

We congratulate our neighbors from the bottom of
our heart. Or, rather, we condole with thefirto just
the sawo extent. When the Courier begins to praise,

it is time to take care. Some people, ever singe
Judas sct them ‘the example, kiss only to betray:

They are dangerous fellows in society, As old Hor-

0co 888 of their close relations, boware! *fenum
habet in cornu”  Apart from ‘the “impostpre ”
which it advocates, says tho Courier of the Bpiritual-
iat, " the fone of the paper is often respectable,” : for
don’t they know, do you think, what “reepeotablhty”

is ?—and ¢ the style fur from contemptible”’ 'Thero’s

o complunent for you with a vengeance, It implies

two positive and perfect things; Jebs
of that opinion knows what is tfe meaning of 4 re-
apeotablhty," at least theoret
understands to.a turn what is iy} itself “contemptible”’
Oa the latter point, in particular, we are. perfeotly
willing to believe him. 1fa man who has treated
others ga the writer in the Courier has been in the
habit of trentmg believers in Spmtroomm on fora
long time past, doesn’t know: what, is oontemptrble.
even without taking the tronble to read over his own
productions to find out, it is. a sorlous question lf

* And to show how thorough hls knowledge ought to
be, we quote & line or, two, | fn.rther oll,\from{hls gon- |
tlemanly writer on; whnt ls " oontemptlble,” of. the
following import. e,hove seldom found ; (in the
Spiritualist) ang.Q of $hiose infamous (a clngsioal, word)
lnvenﬁons, llka the Blgd latm, ,whlnh Was.80 cruelly

e

(hlghly olagsloal, and. quite
Gree );who,vrim for the Banner
) If tha: quthor of, that :pen

ho wluth “ oontemptlble.",then pg
Vi the iy, of, geiting: informa

2 waseod.;omrtwtm
16 lost on’ 0, beg.
SR ¥ ¥higoe ) V. shpe
rty, un , aad

men to calculating on how little they can go buck [

the soil by-and-by, it will have performed an errand |

'y » ond 2nd, that he |

forged (olmsfoﬂ m) “d the f°1‘8017 perslstod in}.., :

PRR r/k

ﬂlng at nn innooent nnd pum minded, Iady, mml,
‘because she hnppens o be'a mediom through whom
the spirits oommunloete. is not so;very. s far ﬁom
contéfuptible,” 4n the estimation ‘of » renpecta\)le "
people as it might be: 1f he wero himself 5 Splritp
ualist, “He would ‘rendily see,how wmuch of .a° blacke
guatd he has penmtled himself to beoome; bnt
being .only & writer for the columns of the Courler,
of courso ho must be unaware of the % contemptible ”

figure fie cuts mthe oyes of all oandid and hi|
minded men. ST e ) 8h

AN BEOHO OUTBIDE oF OAMBBIDGE -
THER BOOIE'I‘Y FOR THH PREVENTION
oF PAUPERIBM—-ITS LATH GENERAL
AGENT, -
We were somewhat fmused, as woll as o little an-
noyed, we confess, while perusing the teport. of the
Boston Soclety for the Prevention of Pauperisin, in
the Evenlng Herald, of the 13th, Amused wo sald,
to see how far Bigotry and' Supershtfon. when com.
bined withan entire ,ignorance of .the subject, will**
lead wien in their denunciations of everything that
perchance conflicts with their preconcelved opinlons. :
Now we do not blame Deacon Grant and others, -
Who may have churge of the above association, (which,
in its peculiar way, has done much good) for an'exs
pressxon of their opinions, in a fair and hoporable
manner, upon any subject whick they havs: investi.
gated and found to be injurious in its effects upon
soclety ; but o speak in the manner they have re.

ject. - Besides, instead of trying-to win back to rea-
son those whom' they consider so deluded, by show- i
ing true Christian charity, they would resort to the
snme persccutions that the Nnmmwgved from
the-Jews. But to the report. After reading the
statistics of poverty and crimo in our city, the wor-_
thy committes go out of their way, * Felton-like,” in
order to hit poor Spiritualism. ‘
" Théy denounce those who profanc the Sabbath dey
by visiting places where these # horrible creatures 7
assemble together, and shed orocodile tears, no'donbt,’
that they have not tho power to suppress them alto-
gether. They show this most emphatically, by re-
commending that laws be enacted to. prevent them

would not objeot to a considerable quantity’of perse- -
cution, even when, like the # Cniibridge Organ,” they’

theirsing; but to be classed with, and" subJect to, "
the same civil enactments with the keepers of rat -
pits, gamblmg houses,-and - brothels, we do thxnk,
calls for a litle ‘Fotdliation on our part.

Really, i it not amusing to seo how these gentle-

the ministers of our churches have their lips sealed
against the great- evils that surround us on every.

some efforts should be mude to_ prevent the dens of
infamy from being open on the Babbath—and g0 do
the “much’ despised Spiritualists; but at the same
time would not have them, like many churches, have
the privilege of working for the devil six days in the
week, and for.God only one; but would rather see .

tlonial, accountable beings. In fact, we could wish
nothing more to befall all tho officers. of that institu-
tion, than that they nfight be obliged to listen to the
last few discourses that linve been delivered through
M. Forster, particularly the one of lnst Sabbath
evening, in which not only intemperance, but all its
associate vices, were denounced in’ the stromgost
terms, showing in vivid colors their bnneful cffects
upon human society. * And liere we would state that
it is our heart-felt wish that some means may be'der-
vised by-which their attendanco may be secured.
But for fear that they might reject such an invita-
‘tion, let ug inform them that in connection with' the
Spirltunllst Assocmtlon. there has been formed a. -
Charitable organization fop the relief of the poor, if
not the *Prevention: of Peupemm." Perhaps ‘the
wWorthy gentlemen.can point out to our deluded vw-‘
fon the difference. Now we are not much more in
favor of boasting than slander, but we shall advance
the opinion, (and our own personal experience bears
us out in tho assertion,) that this much despised
Spmtuallsm has dine moro towards reforming sc-
ciety, in a fow short years, than all .the org‘amzed
churches have accomplished in’ the last century.
How' many an inebriate’ has been turneg from the
polsonous bowl, by the gentle ministrations of angel

been turned from thé error of their ways, when_
they became convinced of the fact, that a mother,

of sympathy over their poor fallen natare;  We pre.

that this" all procecds fromymental’ hulluclna.tion, '
&e., 80 much talked of by the Proféssor. But we;
who hove seen suoh results produced, know better'
oal and theologwu.l Professoreih the land, shall still
adhere to tho opinion that wé are as capable of judg-

one more reason why we- did not expect this denun-
oiation from this- sooiety, viz.: But a few short
months have elapsed since most every paper in Bos-

as the idle wind.- ‘He wns & man with a whole sou],
pled in this Bociety for the Prevention of Pauperism,

sentiment and action, and died in-the firmbelief and: !
knowledge of spirit: intercourse. One-:would have
supposed, with such an example before them, that ™
they would have beon the last to have sparned :the '
very.thing that made him: whb.t\“o Was—0 - true
Christian, . But such s poor, frafl b

,must wait pationtly. "hoping | that's ray of light from' -
the higher.spheres miay: ot enlighten thelr: mental -
vislon, and show’ them that; like « Paul  of old, they °
are fighting agalnst: their own best intérests.’ In.
the interim, we shiall wait:with all:patience for- the :
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garding Spiritaalisth and its beautiful teachings, .
shows at once an entire i 1gnomnee of the whole sub-

(tho Spiritualists) from meeting togethér. Now we ‘

make us a beast of burden to carry'off the most of )

men stand in their own light? *They complain that

hand—and so do the Spirituslists, They say that h

the whole' soven kept in manner as becoming ra-

visitors, who have gone before, and this too, after
overy other means had failed. How many profane
mén and frequenters of the dens of infamy, have

sister, or dear friends were watohing with intenso
anxicty their progress in crime, and shedding” tears

sume the worthy Deacon and his associates, consider -

ing of a cause, by its effect, a3 thomaclves,  Thete in

ton contpitied An obituary notice of a most Worthy * -
brother, Calvin Whiting, whose hoart was always -
overflowing with Christian love and sympathy, and - * -
against whom the foul breath of slander passed by -

and most admirably fitted for the position he'ocou.’

that of general agent: - But ho was & Spirituslist in~

manity, andwo "

vy BB WJ\I'. .
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AQBI‘RAO’I‘ 0!‘ AN ADDBEBS TBBOUGII
- THB ORGANISM OF. THOMAS GALES
!‘OBSTEB, AT THE MELODEON. 00T,

:26, 1887, .
..Mr. Forster .was herdly in a ﬁt oondition to be
and the ocontrolling spirlt, after alludmg [

_ the unfitness of his (Forster’s) organism for &'

leng-thy ‘address, prooceded, choosing for his text the

 words of the Roman orator, Cato: Delonda est Car

thago! Carthage must be destroyed! He spoke
of Carthage as the important ocity that it was,
‘alluding to its- position ns & commercial city, tho
advantages of ‘which its people saw, and industrially

- extended it, consequently becoming wealthy and

prosperous.. Their prosperity led to avariciousness,
and. avariciousness to war, But, having formed an
alliance with Xorxes against the Qreeks, which

< proved disastrous, they again turned their attention
~ to commeroe nnd internal improvement, and for

years oontinued a peaceful, progressive people.
Rome sbout this time began to give forth earnest
of that power by which Carthags was to fall. And
from a visit of Cato to Carthage, caused by the com-
plant of that conquered city at the arrogance of the
Romane, and the impudence of their allies, the
Numedians, who, aroused to jealously by the mag-
nificence of the oity, returned to the Roman Senate
with the selfishness of the Roman nature, and with
his - powerful oratory, proclaim: Delonds est Car
thago.. Rome, acting upon this, razed the city to
the ground.

He said Rome was grand and besutiful only
relatively, Greeoo was beautiful only relatively, and
ho could not .agree with those who clung dogmati:

h&sbbenwholly partisan in fta almu, and uhnpedﬂ
rather for success than the truth. Tt s of no use
for the Courier to plead’  ths usages of. journalism”
in cases of controversy, as an exouse for its rojec-
tion of Mr. Woodman’s article, nor to attempt to
palliae the offence of illiberality, by pretending to
be more libernl than the “Bpirituslist” in such .
cases—an intelligent publio will sanction'no “usages
of journalism ”’ that make truth and fairness.second-
ary objeots, espécially in mattyrs of religlous- falth
and opinjons, If the Courier is really desirous that
the publio should have a fuir hearing, it would not
withhold the -testimony of ono of the ablest writers
on the subject of Spirituslism, as it adndfis Mr,
Woodman to be. The Courler claima the distinction
of being an unflinching and constant enemy to the
faith he advocates. Let tho public have an oppor
tunity to know something of him, not from what the
Couricr says of him, but from what he says for him-

2elf. By reading the rejeoted article, the publie

would seo that Mr, Woodman is at least & gentleman,
and discusses his subject with the clevated dignity
and composure of one who lives in an atmosphere of
truth, and relishes its purily. How different is the -
Courier in all that it says on the subject of Spiritual.
ism! Behold the following language of the Courier.
in its second topio of disoussion, in-the above article,
on the “Beers of the East,” to wit: its vindication
dof Prof. Felton’s address before the Normal School.
The Courier says, *The writer of this-article [a
criticlsm on the address] endeavors with all his
might to be prodigiously severe. But, liké 8l spirit-
ualiets, his brain s softened by the systemalic falsehood
Lo which he i devoted, and though malignant, he s wn-

cally to the past, and cried down the principles | potent.”
- ‘of- Progression; and if they would look at the same

clements which constituted the grandeur of Rome,
they would seo that America was far'in advance of
any nation of the past. But Carthage has fallen

- #neath Romo’s DeLeNpa 28T CapriAco,” and Rome

herself has passed away. They have fallen—con-
quered by that subtle principle, Selfishness. He
olaimed that there were Catos of this modern day
who strove to pull down.every progressive principle,
that they might build thomselves up. Delenda eat
Carthago was heard from those high in professions,
who are daily scanning the various records of the
past, and who, controlled as they are by the spirit
of -Belfishness, will not eschew its apparent: evils,
even while they see what'was their effeot. ‘upon the

" past, unprogressed as it was.

In the political world Delenda. est Carthago has
been g motto, &' party cry, until it has become univer-
sally understood that o privately esteemed man,
might ‘be-an unworthy and. dishonest politician,

 Theological selfishness and desire. for rule had be-

come universal and o8 universally productive of that
jealousy among churches which had given so, great
an inipetus to tho wheel of Atheism. Selfishness
hed characterized our education and educators. He

“odutioned Spiritualists, not to set themselves up as

" among themselves.

the only true expounders of God's great truths, and
to be wary how they separate and produce discord
The allegory of the Moor was
beautiful, that the wing of..God wds peculiarly
stretched over the Alhambra; but it was selfish,
And while the Spiritualists believed that God’s wing

_was stretched over them, he begged them to make

the wide world their Alhambra.. Let Spiritualists
themselves become preachers practically, and not
roly upon their speaking ‘mediums alone, that the
looker o ?' not say, I like tho cavse and its teach-
ings, buthl wish they would only act it ont! He beg
ged them to keep from evil, not becaunse God would
see them, nor because of the angels, or their follow-
men—but 5o as not to deface the divuuty within
them ; but to make thejir inward God jealous that

. they might ever strive to plense Him and thus ele-

vate themselves. ‘And if you all will look to your-
selves, your cause shall weave a rainbow around the
sun, and span its prmcxples, 8 halo of progress, round
the Earth, .

Mr, Forster speaks next Subbo.th at 12 past 2,

K and T P, M. Conference meeting in’the forenoon &t

1-2 past 10 o’clock, for the free expression of thought
on spu-it mt.ex‘course. Admittance to this, free,

.- “SEERB OF THE BABT.”
Messhs, Eprrors :—Permit a friond to truth and
justioe to say o fow words :about an article headed
u The Seers of the East,” and published in the Cou.

‘rior of the 20th Ootober, ourrent. It ocoupies three

oolumns, and is in the same strain of all the articles
appearing in that paper having relation to tho sub-

) jeot. of Bpiritualism., It attempts two things; lst,

& justification of the refusal of that paper to pub-

"lish & communiocation from Jabez CO. Woodman,

. which was declined without reading o word of it,”
and which afterwards appeared in the Spiritual.
fst” of Oct. 10, current, with the remark of its
editor, that “ the Courier dare not allow its readers
“to see it”..2d, & vindication of Prof. Felton's ad:
dress, hefore the Normal School at Salem, which
address was commented on by o correspondent of
the » Bpiritualist,” in its issue of Qct. 17, current,
To one who has read Mr, Woodman's rejected com-
munlcahon, and the Courier’s dvasive and disin.
‘genuous ‘eriticism upon it, there goems’ greas propri.

ety in the remark of the “ Spiritunlist,”. that « the

* Courle «dare not allow its readers to see it” And
it is & good time now, by & challengs to the Courier,

to publish the rejected communication, to test tho

sineerity of its ‘avowal that #it is not afraid of Mr.

Woodman.” -We would like to sco o fair opportunity
given _to the readers of the Courier to compare the
rejected communicutlon with thoe Courier's remarks
upon §4; €0 aes for themselves to Which of the two the
Courier’s euatomary charge of #soplitstry ” honestly
and ,fo.lrly applies; to ses for themaelves how woll the
Courier has met Mr. W.'s challenge to it; to say
plainly whether it docs, or *does . mibt, bellove in the
socAlled ‘miracles of the Old ‘and " New Testnment

and if 1t doos beliove in them, to show; logialy, why

" humgn tesfimony I8 not, in its' nature, as applicablo

to the wonders' of fo-dag, 88 of tlionsands of years
g0, tuid why the testimony of nny number of living

- wittesses i ‘ot at least ai’ good asof the like num-

‘ t
(hemacloes, Whether itmm{m,..m, of halfthe :‘:l{!!‘l(fg,’lggllxtbn,eq and fostrugtive. .
. hondsty it lays olalm to:" . *"““"‘ SR :mmoonnmsvonnnma.,
mspnga,o,f,.., Ooiiiers figuent le“”""“‘i" . bu vt o s i
ng; i sonlra, m‘* 1 oiALA A Bo i¥orded To s wookk © 1 ¢ 0
" mot thoeyeofyonr

ber of dead ones; . And further, why. an inquirer is
not ‘bound. to believe witnessts that ho knows, as
well' ti 'thiose' Lio don’t know, and’ riever ‘dat ;. espo-
olally when the witnessea ho knows, féstffy at. leul;
t0 as maing oimumatunoes prevluding the possibliiéy |
‘of deception,” as ‘are. atated in- tl;e M;;:g of any |
su miradle.: ‘Mr.:Woodinan hes ly

mp mr to the walk tu alt th qbbve cnwgoﬂés,?m
we would 1ike tohava it ‘exhibfl’ ranifness, enpiigh
to allow 148 Teaders to ses f4. ‘positlon, and Judgefor

M

Will a refined community tolerate such low
abuse aa this ?1] or will it, in the judgment of the
Courier, set down its author for anything but a
blackguard? This same writer is evidently the
author of nearly all the artioles in the Courier on
the subject of Spirituslism. His footprints are
easily traced in them all. In all of them, hisrade- -
ness and grossness of crimination and retort, have
the air and mannerof one who never heard of the
Portico nor the Groves of Academus, but, on the
contrary, is well versed in_the dinlectics of the
“ring,”-and- sharp with tho slang of the street- -
brawler. These articles make it abundantly clear
that the subjeot of Spiritualism is wholly unsuited
to the gross instinots of the man. How different
the writer of the oriticlsin in question! Not one
word escapes him that would make a gentleman
blush in reading. The article, by whomsoever writ-
ten, shows & keen intellect, united to high and in-
gefious moral feeling, and adorned with an elegant
and oxtended scholarship, Let the readers of the
Courfer read that artiole, and determine for them-
selves which of the two writers is more of & gentlo.
man, and better entitled t6 thelr respeot.

Let them compare the Professor’s Salem address
with the criticiem upon it, and see for thomselves,
whether the latter is “ elaborately bad and foolish,”
as the Prof. announces it. Everything is «bad and
foolich ¥’ that don't suit tho Professor. Everybedy
is & fool 'who don’t think as he does ; and he has _
insulted his audiences and readers by colorcd and:
garbled statements of facts, about & subjeot to which
his powers are not oqual, and by wanton abuse of
persons, “ the latchet of whose ehoes he is unworthy
to loose." 'Concelt has had its ‘prodigies in the
world, but the Professor is the most prodigious of
them -all. The books give us-instances of egotism
morbidly developed to insanity. Tho case of the .
Professor may be one, If g0, we will pity his mis.
fortune, and in our pity forget his vulgarity.. Q.

SPIRIT MEBSAGES,
Wo ‘call the attention of our readers this week
particularly to the Messenger Department of the
Baxxes, as it contains some communications from
departed ones which are well worth reading and
heeding, - The message-that came through the me-
dium from the spint of John Jacob Ahtor is'par-
ticularly interesting. It was delivered by’ the me-
dium in the toue of an aged person, with a fo.ltering
voice, who secmed to suffer far, far more than he
could express. Of course she could not know whoso
spirit was speaking through her until the entire
comiunication had been received. )
If the lessonto be gathered from thess words of
the once wealthiest man in America is not worth
heeding, then nothing that has ever come within the

one,—giving one's lifo up to accumulation, and find-
ing, when all. is dono with, that it has ocome to
nought. . Fruits in vision, but ashes on the lips.-
There can be no consolation, no comfort, no abiding
happiness in wealth alone. For its own sake it is
beneath the truo aspirations of an immortal nature;
but taken in connection with the kind and generous
offices it may be made to perforny, it is worth labor-
ing to obtain. . Yet when the man sinks himself in
his desire to accumulate, the spectacle offers no room
for any thought but that of pity.

Money, we trust, will not always be the chief

ruler. It fs our belief that it will not always-stand

in the place of Qod. There is something of far more,
worth in the deep spiritunl natnre of man, and we
‘trust-tho day is at hand when this impommt trut.h
will be recognized by all.

'MES. CORA HATOH,

The distinguished trance-gpeaker, delivered two
very remarkablo leofures in' Boston last week on
Tuesday and Fridgy evenings, The sub;oot on Fri-
day wes tho Millentum, as. spoken of in the Serip-
tures. Her treatment of it was both beautiful and
wonderful. Opportunity was afforded all who chose
to put questions on any topie to the apeuker, and
we looked, but looked in vain, for some of our Hor-

vard friends to como forward with their poiers. It
they really and seriously are ‘porsunded that Spirit-

ualism is such & wild dolusion, destroying the souls
ot men and ocorrupling the morals of women, thoy
owe it.to their position and influonce In soclety to
embrace 80 good &N opportunity o exposo this’
wioked delusion. Bu they do no such thing, * They
stand off and rail at us, thnnking Gold that' thoy
“gro not a8 othér men are”” And the good gph-itml
work oontlnnea to go on,

M" Those who desire a readabls b‘OOk, wo advise '
to call on’ James French & Co, the publiahen, sad |
purchiase tho now Work, entitied, * Ellen Lifioln, or
Weatérn Prairio Lifo; an Autoblography, by Mrs.'’
B/ W, H” 14 iy & well written narrative of emy.

b | Lasx Bowrox~Your Lines will sppear in otr next issug;

range of our observation fs. The story is the old

- - .

- OHALLBINGR FOR DISOUBSION..
Our friends in Boston'nnd the East are inferested
in tho'movements of’ Spirltunlists in tho country,
and we thereforo copy from o Journal lately publish-
ed; tho following aocount of Mrs. Hatch’s labors in
Oswego, N. Y., and her husband’s challenge, publish-
ed in the Oswego ] Palladium. -

Mrs, Hatch rocontly delivered soveral léctures in
her usual ablo and eloquent manner, to crowded au
diences, in Oawego, N. Y., tho subjects having been
selected for her by committess nppointed by the audi-
cuce, Her lectugps created quite an interest in the
cause in that vmmty, and the public journals each
oxpressed their views of the -matter and manner of
‘them, and of the source whenoe sho derived her in-
formation and arguments. Among others, a writer
in tho Oswego Tiuios volunteers his wiadom on the
subjeot, not only of the leotures but of the lecturer
and Bpiritualism in general. Touching the soyrces
of her information he assumes that her case is simi.
lar to that of Aundrew Jackeon Davis, who drew
his information, in his * superior oondntlon » from
the minds which surrounded him at the tlme, his
“ Revelations ” being but a conglomerate of the Swe-
denborgianism of Prof, Bush, the Infidelity of & New
York physician, (we suppose Dr. Lyon,) the Univer-
salism of Willlam Fishbough, ote. 8o the trance
condition of Mrs, Hatob, he thinks, brings her in
like manner into rappor¢ with the minds of eminent
mon now living, and ho grants may likewise: bring
her in conncotion with the minds of men in the spir
itual world. The writer #ays. that he himeelf E
often passed into this mesmerio state and solved
problems and oonstructed arguments which hisyor-
mal capacity was insdequate to solve and oons ot
at the time. .

Dr. Hatch, after nouclng 80mo uttacks on Spirit-
ualists 8aY8 i~ .

.I now repeat the only lmportnnt paragraph in
your lotter: « And in the use of tinseled phrasgology
and rose-water sentimentalism, she is not easily ex-
celled. I must admit that some of her parngraphs
were beyond my comprohonsion, or else, I must say
of them as the boy did of the verses Le repd—t Fa-
ther, that is very fine pootry, but it don’t mean any-
thing’ Her entertainment might be compared ito o
table, loaded with rich and costly furmturo, but
lacking substantial food.”

Now, friend Barber, I think that the most satis.
faotory way to- settlo this would be to comply with
the following proposltxon: We will mutuall
upon &’ committee of persons, whose duty it s all be
to designate some philosophical or metaphysical sub-
Ject, to bo discussed by you and Mrs, ilatch, alter-
nating speeches of equal duration, The committoe
shall consist of such persons as shall bo competent
Judges of the subjeot thoy designate. Neither you
nor Mra. H. to know anything of tho nature of the
subject until you take the stand before the audience.
If you should feel gourself unequal to this under
taking, I wilt allow the committes to announce the
subject to you alono, one month before the time ap-
pointed for the debate; thus giving you tho'advan-
tage of & month’s prepmtion, whilo on her part it
shall be entirely impromptu.

<Still further, you may havo one month to write

out’ your ideas in your best possiblo manner, and
read your dissertation to the audicnce, and I will
procure @ reporter to tako. down Mis. Hateh’s, and
will publish both specchies, 8o that the world -may
have an opportunity of judging of their relative
merits.
In this way we will have a fair opportunity of
judging how far  rose-water sentiment -lism ” comes
short of your philosophy. If you feel disposed to ac-
vept this proposition, I will leave the matter with a
committee of my friends in 08wego to make all neces-
sary manﬁlments with ybu.

Hoping that you will acoept this invitation and
thereby force faith by a corresponding action, I have
t.he honor to remain, -

Most respeatfully yours, -
.- BR Higem, M.D.
POI;!TIOA.L -

We éencrally keep aloof from party politics, hav-
ing had our full share of its enjoyment in times
past; but we olaim the right to express a sentiment,

: oocaslonnlly, espeoially when wo deem a party dandi-

date for office eminently worthy the support of any

‘edness of his properties and charnoter to their espe-
cial interest.

Becing, 88 wo think we do, an especm,l adaptedness
of Almon M. Clapp, senior editor of the Buffalo Daily
Express, to the requircments of that class of citizens
who wish to sec Spiritualists persequted for tho sake
of their religious faith and sentiments, wo take the
liberty of recommending him to them as  candjdate
for the office of Scoretary of State, eminently worthy
their support, without distinction ‘of party. We con-
fess that, as far as moral character and abilities are
conoemed they might possibly do as well otherwise;
but in this particular yirtue, he is not excelled by
the most zealous or unsparing. His journal has
been mado to do service, in that direction, which no
ono less free from the trammels of conscience, could
have been made available for. His influence, at Al-
bany, we doubt not, would be highly serviceable to
that noble souled cluss of ¢itizens who piously seek
to array the legielotive and judicial powers of the

Btate agu.inst religious heresy.—Age of Progresa.

. " PLENTY, - -
'rho God of Plenty, from somo unknown world. :
" Came down tho stalrs of mists and kjssod the ground,
As Sammer's flags on Autumn’s vergo weréfurfed,
"~ And all o'er Earth his priclesa poarll were found.
Brond, lovel fields wore rolling with thelr graln, - .
" Which scemod liko straws o'ertopped with hoavy gold,
And from the corn-clad hiills the lark's rich etrain .
Aroso 10 Heaven, anid all his freedom told, -
From meadows rich, where roll the murmuring stroams,
"Gomes up the muffled law of roamisig kine,
* And all realm of Najure joyous memg.
Aud ba ﬂ.\.qy pervades, as God's design,
‘And all men ndto In Autumn's golden hour,

n
, The rich resull Srsummcr'a heat and shower, qun.

* Hox. J. B. Hasgiy called on Sooretary Toucey on
Friday, at the reqhest of the mechanics employed in
the Brooklyn Navy Ydrd, to urge “the importance
of affording work this winter for the fifteen hundred
operatives there. Sccretary Toncey manifested a
commendable desire to furnish all possible employ-
ment this winter to the mechanios,. - -

A New DesomiperioN oF Ilmum ror' Inpa.—In
Toronto, aud we beliove in several other parts of | ;
Caneda, says the Toronto Colonist, there are Emau-
cipation Booietics, composed for 'the most part of
cscaped slaves and froo colored mon. They number,
wo should say, at least ten thonsand in Upper
Caneda; and we have understood that they contom-
plate offering to raise- 8 regiment, efther to go to}]
India, to serve in Canads, or to bo employed in any
way, or for any period, that’ may be deomed most
advisable by the Imperial Govemment. The olimate
would be, exaotly suited to. them a.qd they. have
more than once pmved in Ca.nada tholr. valuo as
aoldlers.

. Wum _loss by the bumlng ol the blnnket mill of
J. W, Sprlngﬁeld at Lobonon, Me., on. '.he 1eu; imt.,
was 311 000; ingured for.wBOO

! Liresr 'vaox Ura—Capt. Vin Vloet, ﬁ'om Ueah.

; oot,luh,urlwd st 8t Louls on the 284 - He re-
= |'porta having met troops eompostng
+:| dition, Bept. 324, 280 miles bejond:

g)the Utah . expo-
Fortuhmlo all

il well."-He ‘also’ met Col. Johnston, 06k, 1t; 90 siles

rromrmhumie,mdﬂov.cnmlnymsth,

- "1‘~—-~ -

particular class of people, for any particular mlnpt-,

Th B Eﬁiﬁ%lhl""' ==|w

90 miles beyond Fort Hu'ney. “Boma of the supply
trains were within 140 miles of Ralt Lake Vallcy,
whilo others were far behlnd, and not likely to arrive
this scason. Capt. V. Lias traveled over 400 miles.
sinco August 1, To was treated with much ¢on-
sideratfon by tho leading men of Salt Lake City, but
heard tho expression of only ono opinion, viz.: that
tho troops and government officers would never gain
o foothold in thefr dominions. A heavy snow fell
at Mt, Bridges on the 16th ult. - Hon. J. M. Bera-
hisel, delognto to Longress from Utah, accompanics
Capt. V. They leave for Washington to-day. Mesers.
Nichols and Reher, Engincers of -Magraw’s train,
havo arrived here. They left Pacific Springs on tho
17th ult, and think that the train will winter, at
Fort Laramle. “They repart the cattlo of the govern-
ment train dying, fast, and the mules breaking
down. Grass was very scarce. Col. Hoffian, com-
mander at Fort Laramle, denics )mvlng caused &

Mormon train to be overhauled.

INquEsT:—A Jury summoned by Coroner Bmith to
investigate the pimumstnnoos connected with tho
death of Charles’ Thrash, returned a verdict Satur-
day, to tho effect that the deocased came to his death
on the 17th inat., at the Massachusetts General Hos-
pital, from injuries received on the 16th inst. at
South Aoton, by being run over by a train of cars on
the Fitchburg Railroad, while he was carclessly
attempting to get upon tho cars while they were in
motion,

BiLxs AND Sarmve—* A ln.dy” asks the I’ortlnnd
Advertiser to request those olergymen who preach
against silks and satins, not to wear black satin
vests or lift their arms so high as to display the
eilk linings in their slecves.

Brvee Ciaxoe—The Assistant U..8, Treasurer
issues & card in the,Boston Post, in which’ ke in-
forms the merchants of Boston, that oontrary to Lis
heretofore expressed opinions, the department can-
not undertake to supply axlver com to be exchnnged
for gold,

. Ax Orp Fasmioxep Baxk.—The' Beverly Bank was
cbartcmd in 1802, and is one of the oldest banks in
Massachusctts, ’I‘ho Salem Register says it has
always maintained the best of roputations. So
much confidence, it adds, lins been felt in its sound-
ness, that its bills have been treasured as choleely
as specle, many cases having been known where
bills have been kept on hand fora series of years,
During. the last year, tmong other old bills re-
deemed, was one seven dollar bill of thoe emission of
1802.

A Prizter 1¥ Luck.—A young English printer
named Henry Floyd, for some time engaged in the
Savannah Georgian Office, sailed for Europe, on

$300,000 to which ko has fallen heir,

Tate Curopean Ftems.

The Collins steamship Baltic, Captain Comstock,
from Liverpool, 14th inst,, arrived at New York on
the evening of bcr 25, bringing 160 possengets,
and 72,629 in ¢ -

The screw stcumer Jura arrived at Cork from Bt.
John, N..B,, on the 11th inst.

The stcamer Borussia, from- Hnmburg, for New
York, put into Liverpool to repnir damage to her
propelier, and sailed agoin for New York on the 14th,

“The American ship Lexington, recently reported
ashore on the west coast of Ireland, after having
beeh got off, was totally lost near Valentia Island,
as shoe was being towed to Liverpool, and three men
wero drowned. The bawser broke during a violent
storm, and the ship sunk.

Tho ship Red Jacket arrived at Liverpool 13th
inst., from Melbourne, with 70,000 ounces of gold.

Inpia.—Telegraphic dispatches, in anticipation of
the overland mail, reached London on the 11th, with
dawgf;om Bombay to the 17th, Madras 16th, and
Calchtta, 10th of September. -

The intelligence from Delhi. extends to the 30th of
August. Tho siege train was expected to roach the
English campion the .3d of September, after which
the placo would be pmbably immediately assaulted.

On the 23th of August, & body of rebels, which left
Delhi with the object of intercepting the siege train,
was nttacked by Gen. Nicholeon at Najafghar, and
utterly defented, with the loss of all their guns.

On the first of Beptember, Gen. Outram was at
Allohabad, with strong reinforcements, and expected
to reach Cawnpore on the ninth,

Gen. Havelock gained his ninth vietory on the
16th of August, driving the rebels from their strong
position mear Bithoor, which they desperately de-
fended. After the battle, he retired to Cawnpore,
where he awaited reinforcements, before advancing
to the relief of Lucknow. .

The garrison at Lucknow held out bravely, and no
doubt wos entertained of their. being able to do so
until relief arrived, which was expeoted- to be about
the middlo of Beptember, The garrison had made-a
second successful sortle, In which two gunsand o
large quantity of provisions were cnpiured.

The Dinapore mutincers had again been defeated
by Major Eyrie, and were trying-to make their way
to Delhi, At Agra nll was well.

tho 28th of Augist, but by the following dny the
mutiny was complétely erushed.

Mutinies of & portion” of ‘the 10th nght Infnntry
at Ferozepore, and a part of the 66th at Auzuna, had,
in like manner, been promptly suppressed.

At Neemuch, a squadron of the 2d Bombay Light
Cavalry mutinied, and the troopers were disbanded.

Tho robels from Oude were threatening Allahabad
and Benares, and thoso places wero being put in a
stato of defence, Large bodies of treops wer¢ march-
ing from Calcutta toward Allahabad,

Tho remainder of the Joudpore legion has mutinied,
but no further outbreak had occurmd in the Bombay
Army.

In the Mudras Presidency, the I’unjnub Central’
‘Tndia, and tho Bundleound, things remained tmn
-quil,

all parts of India.
- Lord Elgin left Caloutta on the third of Bopbumber
for Hong Kong. '

1t is stated thattho troops at Bhopaul had rebolled,
{ The Begum, who continted friendly, hud sent away.
the Europeans in safety.

more were éxpeoted shortly.
Beveral troop-ships passed Coylon, whilo a ntrong
foroo had likewiso reached the Mauritiug, .
- A dispatch ¢o tho London'Post sayss “ The British
forces, takdng the oﬂ‘ennive, had attacked the' batte-

gua¥

&

‘Monday ‘last, to take possession of & fortune of "

Tho 51at Native Tofantry mutinied at Peshuwa on”

Tho Moburrum holiday had  passed off quletly in’ )

Two more regimonts had ai-ﬂved at Caloutto., n.nd ’

'CIROULAR TO mr.ma\ KEDIUHB.

New Youx
Tho value of Animal and Bpiritu etlsm ln
the treatment of physical dlnuo. fs:'now 80 geli-

orally admitted, that, the undernigz‘ed have deter- .
mined to take somp steps to inte ¢ Healing Me.
diums in each other.  We wish, also,\to” oollect and
sireulato any informntion. calculuu ‘to ‘make this
important agent moro available and suocessful. We
have obscrved that some valuable medi

ms loso their
|health. from magnetizing 100 much, ¢ in & wrong
way, This, wo know, should not be, condly, wo

know that somo mediums fail where othors succeed,
and therefore welcyl need to undcmhmd the laws of
tcmpemment and adaptation.

In the hope that we may ald cach oth , we wish
m obtain’ tho address of any who are nscious of’
any healing power, and a roport of any jmportant
or sucoessful cases, and axswers to the ollowing
QUESTIONS,

. 1—How long have you known that you had this
power ?
2—Has it Inoreaged from the first ? \
3—What have you done to cultiyate it ? \
‘p4—Docs diet affect your power ? |
6—Does it.i mguro you to exerciso it or require
caution ?

6—Have you mugnetued with others, and with
what effect ?

7—1Is the influence of any circle salutary ?

8—Is the galvanlo Lattery an .aid ? ‘

9—Are you most successful: with persons of your
own,or-the other sox ?

"10—Do you ever feel the need of nny restoring
fnfluence not casily obtained ?

Wo desiro to hear from as many as possible im.
mediately, and will publish any important fucts,
either with or without the name of the medium, as
may be requested,

Bhould any Mediums visit our city, wo hope that
they will call nt our house, where they will always
meet good mediums and intelligent spiritualists, and
in this way we hope to encourage and strengthen
ench other.  Wo would algaguggest, that the Foun-
tain House and Dr. Main's Institute.sn Boston, pre-
sent similar opportunities to those visiting that
city. 0. H. Wrrrinarox, M. D,, .
a R. I Wsoy,

NOTIOR.

Mrs, Cora L. V, Hatch epoke in Salem last S8ab-
bath, and also speaks there, at Lyceum Hall, on
Wednesday evening, Oct. 28, and in City Hall, Chel-
den, on Thursday evening, Oct. 29; next Sunday
afternoon and evening nt, Cambridgeport, Nov. 1st. ;

Now Bedford, and thé two following Sundays, Nov.
Sth and 15th, in Boston,

Dr Hatch informs us that they will then leave for
New York, -where they are to spend the winter;
Mre. H. to speak in Drooklyn each Sunday, and in”
New York twice per week.

Mrs. Hatch's subjeot in the uﬂernoon in Chelsea,
%mdny, Oct. 18, was * 8SiLiNce,” not Soionce, 08
‘tated in our previous issue. . , %

v

2o~ The redders of the Banner of Light, who
wish for insurnuce on Live, or against loss by Fire,
arc invited to apply to M. Mun Dean, No. 70 State
street, Boston, Mass, who cffec)s insuranca i the
bcs_t Btock and Mutual Companies, at equitable rates,

Qumusements, -

BOSTON THBEATRE.—THouas Barny, Lesseo and
Manager: J. B. Wniant, Asslstant Muanager. Parquette,
Dalcony, and First Tier of Boxes, #0 cents; anll) sircle,
23 cents; Amphitheatre, 16 oents.  Doors open at I of 7
perfonnnnou commencont 7 14 o ‘clock..

HOWARD ATHENEUM,~R. Q. Mansu, Lessco
and Manager, Heturn of the Maren CriLbrex. The
Curtaln will rlso at 7 1.2 o'clock preclsely, Prices of ad-
misston: Dress Clrele and Parquette, 50 cents; Dress Boxes, ¢
75 cents; Family Clrclo and dallery, 25 eenu.

NATIONAL THEATRE.—W. B. Exouisy, Lclseo
snd Munager; J. Piroiun, Acting Mannger, Doors o
at 7 o'clock; to comnmence at 7 1-3, Boxes, 25 cents;

15 cents; Gnllu-y, 10 cente.

BOBTON MUBEUM.—~Doors open at 8 o'clock ;
formances.commenco at 7. Admlssion 23 cents; Org

tra and Reserved FBeatw, 50 conta, W cdnesday and SM.ur-
day Afernvon performancepat 2 1.2 o*clock,

'ORDWAY HALL.—\Wnshington Street, near]
slte Old Bouth.  Ninth senson—commencing Mouday eve-
ning, August3l, Manager, J. I, Orvway. Open every
ovening, Tickets 25 centa—children half price. Doors
gpen at 73 cominencs ut,7 3+ o'clock,

oppo-

T T. GILMAN I’IKE. M. D, ECLECTIC PHYSICIAN,
o respectfully offers his Professional services to the it
zens of Buston, and the publle genorally, Ho may bo found
for the pn.sent n& tho Natlonal House. Haymarket Bquare,
; 123 Bepit, 18

SPHECIAL NOTICES.
BosToN.—TubxAs GALrs ForsTir, of Buffulo, will lecture in
the Meclodoou ou Bunday next, at21-2 and 7 o'clock, P, A
Singing by the Misscs Iall. .
Meetings for frec expresslon of thoaghts %.tho subject
of Bpiritualism, or othcr suljects bearinggPon it,at 10 1-3
oclock A M, ... .
Brinizuaciers’ Mexrinos wm be held every SBunday aftel
noon aud eviulog, ot No. 14 Dromfield Btreet. Ad
free.

WarneN Criase Jecturesin Mo

ber 22; in Ann Arbor, Michigan, Sunday, Octobor 25; in Mil.
waukle, Wis, Sunday, Novembor 1, and in Fondﬁhc. Wle.,
Sunday, Nov. 8, Fricnds wishing to subscribe for cur pa-
per, at-the above, or otller placos, can do s0 through Mr.
Chase.

- A Cinte for Medlum Dovelopment and 8piritual Manifesta-
tions will be held overy Bundny morning a!, \o 14 Bromfield
Street.  Admisslon b cente,

OansrinaEroRT~~Meotings at 'Waehlngton Hall, Main

Y

clock.

MecTixas 1% Cuzuu. bn Bundays, morning and evening,
at Frexont Havy, Winnfelmmet strect, D, F. Govpazp, reg-
ular speaker.  Boats free.
Maxcresten, N, M.—Regular Sunday mcotlngl in Court
Room Hall, City Hall Bullding, at tho usual hours.

LEOTURERB, MEDIUMS, AND AGHNTS
FOR THI BANNEB.

. Legturers and Mediums resident In towns and citles, will -

oonl'er & favor on us by acling as our agents-for obtuining

stibseribers, and, 1 retury, will be allowed tho \ikual comiuls-

slons, and proper notlce In our columns, :

Cnantes 31, Crowgly Trance-speaking and Healing Me-

dlum, will respond;to calls to locture fn tho Now Englaud

Btates. ters, to his address; Cambridgeport, Mass., wlu

rocelve prompt attontion. -

H. N, Basuarp, Locwm and Healing Modjum, Burunz
n, Vt.

wh‘;{. CoonLeY, 'ruuee fpesker, my bo addressed lt thl

omeo. ’

Wu. I Jocxuys, ’l‘nnoo Spuklnnnd nmunz l(odlnm.

Philadclphla, T's,

Joux II. Cuzzixn, 'l‘rmoo fpeaking and Bedlng Hcdlnm

No 67 Jackson wtroot, Lawrenoe, Mass. -

-1 B Srom, ‘Trance Bpetuns l[edlum. Addm Hew

! Oo
ries at Lucknow oastle, oapmﬂng ‘and spiking the” Haven, Coun,

"M Aieos Duu. UMon, Mo, Is mhorlxed 10 tako sube

scriplions for tho Banper,

Tuestay and Thursday evenings, Nov. 8 and §,in

strecly overy Sunday afternoon md evenlug. at 3 and 7 o_ﬂ

84 East 12th street, N. Y.

ing, October 31 jn BurKpgton, Vi, Thursday ovoning, Ootos
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Correspundente.
TB]I OREEDS OF BARTH.
‘Bosron, Oor. 10, 1857,
Messns. Em-rona—'l’bo following communication
was mado to o highly intelligent lady "of Weat Rox-
bury. It is proper to state that the ‘spirit communi-
cating, as well as the bereaved husband, she had never
seen. " Respectfully yours, - L
uDear Faesp—Termit iny spirit to- transmit

through you seme “few Thoughts to my earthly friend

and partner.  He is sorely tried ;. the experience of
-gpiritun] existence so conflicts with all his ‘precon-
ceived opinions, thnt his mind is much perplexed. He
would fain cleave unto the truth, whatover can be
demonstrated to_his understunqing.

My Dean W.—The ?octriuea and creeds of earth,
are formed and establfslied by man, for man in his
carthly existénce, and many of them, in the earliest
ptages of that existence. His wisdom i in its highest de-
velopment, 13 only as thc ;,Jnumcrmg tnper in thick
darkness; how then can it give forth the-perfect ray
of sunshine? The full meaning and decp signifi-
cance of the life and teachings of Christ are not yet
comprehended Ly angels and seraphs far in advance
of us in ita living atmosphere; nnd yet upon these,
fallible mortals have based articles of fuith, for the
regulation of rpirit life and worship, even in the

carly ages of the Christian Church, Can it bo pos- .

gible that they then o understood Christ, that they
were able to form a creed which would guide and el
evate to perfection ?

It was indeed o bright and shining light in the
then darkened hoFiZon of faith and hope, and has
led many home to the bosom of God, Through His
kind providenoe it has done n great worl?for human.
ity, aml will do more ; but the mind is never station-
ary’; it must grow in its spiritual desires. One
point of spiritual excellence attained, it nspires after
another, and so on through all the ages of ,cternity.
More knowledge and a greater sphere of action must
be given to satisfy these desires—there is no stand-

.ing points where you-or I can say we have attained
to all truth.

Is not the old dccoycd Timb sevcrc‘d from the liviug
tree? It has enjoyed jts scason of fertility and
beauty, but now its vitality, is absorbed in a higher
growth. It bas accomplished §ts mission in the nat-
ural form, and now its spirit and essence give life
and vigor to the whole. So with earthly -creeds.
There is truth and wisdom embodicd in them .and,.
while the spirit cannot appreciate a higher law, they
aro useful——but wheu it can receive the -strength of
the law itself they are laid asido like the swathing
bands of infancy.

On earth, the creed was dear to me;j holy and
peaceful, it taught of God, truth and salvation ; its
requirements were sanctified to my spirit by a #thus
sgith the Lord,” and in that trust and devout Chris-

" tinn hdpe, T awoke in'my spirit home of beauty and

pence.  The work of regeneration, iowever, was not
complete. I was born again to newness of life.
Where before T had only o faint,. flickering star, to
light mny onward path, behold now the bright lumin-
ary of day shed its“me}s\,upon mo, and my impris-
oncd spirit leaped forth o enjoy and to adore! I
sought after God, aud in all thipgs His spirit was
revealed so full, so'free, so loving, that I found that
.1 must indeed enlarge the borders of my understand.
ing to conceivo of the goodness around me, I ‘mens-
ured .my creed by these unmistakable footprints of
“the Creator’s love, nnd oh, how small! how contract-
ed! it could not contain a tithe of His love to His in-
intelligent offspring, His wisdom and justice are
here balanced by a truer perception of man’s wenk-
ness, & mightier manifestation of God's unchanging
Jove, than ever before imagined. They are uncrring
- and sure, but not exhausted by the short life on carth,
Man has an cternity in which to fulfill the require-
* ments of wisdom and justice, an eternity in which
to develope his powers, and to grow strong in the
strength of holinesa,

Would you then, my dear '6 , “likve me remain
thirsting with my few scanty drops of water—when
the beautiful-Jake of liviug truth and love.zvas flow-
ing around me, inviting me with its sparkling rich-
ness, to bathe and refresh my weary spirit 2—could
I thus remain in justios to myself or to my God?
1 feel the coho of your spirit, that I could not. Nor
have I—but gathering up my small drops of water, 1

have poured them into tho ocean of truth—-l drink |

;/f—/mly and thirst no more.

e DX

T

lou too were thirsting ; my spirit felt the palpita-
tions of yours, a8 it panted for the water brooks of
life.” The little gurgling stream is all absorbed in

the growth of your soul, and you must go forth into.

the Jarger liberty of the sons of God. Indivine mer-

oy and lovo I am permitted to take you by the hand-

" and bid you welcome to the joys of this our feast of
solvation, In His holy presenco let us sit down by
the golden banks of the river of life, know ourselves
and be at peace. His word is truth, and peaco shall
come to those who seck its blessing in spirit and in
truth, On carth you can fulfill its holy requirements,

principles na they are demonstrated to your reason
and judgment. ,Theso. are the watchful sentinels
- God bas placed over -ovory carthly temple ho bLas--[-

made ; within ho has placed tho-human will, all-
* powerful to control, and only through that will can -

«Bpirit or mortal approach the inner sanctuary of the
human heart. That will must be subdued, and bo-
come like tho little child's in humility before it can
partake of the heavenly inspiration; must boecomo
plostic like the potter’s clay, before it can receivo

the image and superscription of Christ. This must .

be & woluniary surrcnder; it cannot be compelled,
either on carth or-in the spirit clime. It must be a
vital awakening of the spirit power to & true realiza-
tion.of tho good and true in itsclf, and in the crea.
tion around ft.- Then docs it feel that the breath of
God has indeed breathed upon it, and it is 4 living
gpirit. It will go on unfolding its wings, through
all space, of knowiedge and beauty, 4ill it returny,

not to the ark of inan’s wisdom, but to the throng of -

God, tinlimited and uniimitable as the unjyerse,

Nt

This awakeniug we oa.n usint 4 we can drawaroung

inﬂueuces that fan tho flanie of thought and’ devo- -
_tion ;We'can bring pigtures of truth and beauty In

such, 'vitol oonneptlon with the soul, in its softer mo-
mente, ‘that the ory of nature is irreaistible for more
and .goore :of suohi” holiness... When thé spirit is

b t to the ohild Samuel, ! Lord, hero
rough o ’1;"' altoth #—tho” guiding angel

and know of its-abiding joy ; you can progress in its..

thlck olouds of doubt and error, the fruitful W“‘

" [is given, to bless the giver and recolver.

".Buch ars our employmeuts, and to be prepared
for such Godlike missions, we must be elevated far
above carth and earthly laws. Somo there are’ so!
closely wedded to early associations, that -they. have
not learned to soar in the unbounded fields of thought
and action, They are negatively happy in thé God
of their youth ; as their fathers worshipped and were

is exclted\then they will find themselves in & shal-
low bark, unfit for the ocean of thought. The eter-
nity of God's providence is before them, and his love
is everlasting, Thoy have had true aspiration after
God, but now they feel that only. through theiselves
can they be filled with tho divine inspiration “of his
spirit, which will lead unto Himself.

The elements of growth, my dear W,, arc all with-
in oursclves, Let them be watered with the dew o
repentance and_prayer. God is a loving. Father.
His winistering angels are with you to give of ever-
lasting life, Love, the watching angel of His ap:

| pointment is deep within tho funer sanctuary of

‘your goul ; her sacrifice is ever burning its incense of

| grateful adoration and praiso; its pure flames will

consume the earthly dross of your character, an
purify it for lifo eternal. Yours, A

Messns. Eprrons—The following poetio communi
cntioh may interest some of your readers, as it did
the writer, and I enclose the copy to you for that
purpose. The ciroumstances in connection are these:
Mr. 8quire, visiting a friend’s house the other day,
{the lady of which had lost an only and much loved
little daughter, some few months since, abant six
years of nge,) was accidentally shown 'the little play-
room, baby-house and other objects of interest, which
the fond mother had treasured with & feeling of
sanctity, romaining almost as last arranged with her|
own tiny fingers, Being suddenly entranced, Pro-
fessor Edgar C. Dayton delivered the following lines
through him, being appropriate, applicable and
touching. A wish was expressed for a copy, and
they were repeated again, and written down a8 I
gend them, lours, &o., - Murox.

«IN BEHALF OF EATTIE. TO HER F.A.-
THER AND MOTHER.”
Belold! dear father, walking by thy side,
A form in glory wrapt, of Guid's own Dght;
A jewel from thy heart in beauty's pride,
Snatched up to Heaven from earth’s my sterfous night.

Al ! bend thy listening ear, the tone is soft,

In which that falry child pours forth herlove;
For shie hath spoken in thy household oR,

As sorrowlng hearts from sorrow led, can prove.

Hast nover felt at ovening's mngfc hour,
When siletice broods o'er earth on wondrous wing,
Bome influcnee well through all thy heart with power,
And touch thy soul, and opo its fullest spring?

Ab, yes! for then ndown thy cheek would roll
A holy tear, and full upon thy hearth

A priceless'gem, from richest depths of soul,
To crown tho memory of thy darling's birth.

Nor hnst thou e'er forgot to bless tho day,
On which that heavenly soul to theo was givon;
And wilt thou mourn, that Ged hath cali'd away
A bud too frail for carth, to bloom In heaven?

Oh, man! if thou would'st Iift the eyo from dust,
Nor grasp the sordld things that uomlcnt prove;
Beliove in God, and all his motives truet,
How soon would doubt give way to faith and lovet

Thon doubt no wore, o father still thou art,
Nor yet to those nlone who still romain;

An unscen angel nesties near thy heart,
Oh, opo its gate, 1t must not seck in valn,

And as the ling'ring years shall glide away,
. And thoughts shall dwell with her now gono before;
Ob trust, for true it Is, from form’s decay,

Thy souls shall meet whcre soul's shall part no more.

And thou a mother fond | full well I know -
How shndowy was thy heart, how sad its strings
Vibrated ‘neath the sceming heartless blow; .
But God'{ conteutment furth from anguish springs.

Each toy {8 cherlshed with a kindly care,

Each lisp remembered, wrenths a magic spell;
When sorrows kius thy cheek, thou wanderest, whore
+ In music oft her tiny footsteps fell,

But never moro canst thou in solitude,

With burniug tears regret thy child's short stay ;
Hor eycs are on thee—ol, 1n gratitudo

‘Forego thy gnef, l‘t\ drifes her smiles away, -

And think, how transient are the joys of life,
That hath this sorrowing earth for mnauy years;

‘The soul goes down from youth to ago i strife,
And anxious longing fille the timo with tears.

But she hath galned & glory's crown of power,
And wears the jewol of a deathioss day; - o

nor soul expands where shadows nover lower,

" Whero spirit fainteth not beneath tho clay. *

And wilt thou etill refose to giveshy hand, ’

Or opo thy heart, whon she is ling'ring by .
‘With God's oivn gloriouis truths, and still withstand
- That voice, whose musie conquers mlsery ¢

Ko morning bursts with glory t rlta power,
No sunbeam kisses earth in splendid gleo
No sllent utterance fills thy lonely lhiour,
But what thy child is whispering unto thee.

And when thy soul shall séek the ¥mmortal land,
And drink from heavenly fountsia sweot oxocoss
As when she loft thee, there thy chﬂd shall stangd, -

A glorious oue. to gulu thy first cAress.., )

PHY BICAL MANIFEBTATION 8.
" ANDOvER, Mass,
- Mzasns, Eprrors—In ono of the many pmate oir
cles in old Andover, for investigations into the merits

hand of one of the mediums, Mr. C., .was caused to

te: «If ono of the ladies will be secated on the
middle of the table, wo will raiso it, and her with it.”
One wns sentcd accordingly, and was raised as prom-
ised, three or four times, several inches entirely from
the floor, without a possibility of fraud or collusion,
a8 the parlor was fully lighted, and the hands, fin.
gers, thumbs and 'all of every one in the room were
distinetly scen rosting on tho top of tho table, and,
that there was no machinery or kuee-work, I know
fora cortomty, as my own legs and fect were con-
stantly and alternately visiting the various points
whore alono such power could be applied. Many con-
vincing physicol‘ tcsts wero givon prevxous to the
above, but ongp ' of the most thrilling ones I have over
wituessed ‘at the ‘conclusion of tho seance. High
and intelligent measengers spoke most solemnly .and
earnestly of the vast amount of - spurious religion, or
misnamed Christianity, now in the world’s market.

sion, would swell this artigle to an undeaxmble
length. " Allow me, ‘therefore, to closo with a xehtlon
of the following incident ;-

made glad, so Will they remain till some deep feeling |

- of mortal man.

of Spiritnalism, on Monday evening, August 10, the |

To write half which was presented on this ooca

As thie clrclo was about to break’ up for {he oven- k

lnrfaoe of the ﬂoor, thh unn’nstaknble and feorful
llgnlﬁcnnoe, il & orery one presont soemed to exclaim
simul eoug]yg @1t ia the foundering of & vesael in
& storm at 8ea,’” when it instantly stopped. While
wo.were yet wondering, other company came in, andy
at the requeat of gne of tho party, it commenced and
eontinued exmtly similar movements for sowo thirty
seoonds, b.ud then' gtopped, and made the followmg
communigation ;—

“ The British steamer South Calfort was lost in &
storm on Ledge. Iahmd on her passage from London
to Calout between ten and eloven o'clock A. M.,

August !;X 857 ‘(which, by the by, was_only the
night but an§. before this development was made,)
James Goﬁ master, Samuel Perley, chiof - mate.
Thore ' were ninety.three passengors, oll of whom
perished, an 180 all of the erew, except oue, Charles
Baley, who & eeded in reaching the sterile’and un-
inhabited isla d, where ho secins llkely to pemh for,
want of food.”} . -

By searching the English papers o fow weekn
hence, or'in {lu¢ time, you may learn that this .
steamer, tho th Calfort, is missing, but pmbably
xthe particulars of her fato, a8 it oo-

who first gave if, who apnounces himself a' Sootoh-
man, brings th teatimony of others to confirm its
truthfulness, Yreadto him a sketch of the sbove
last evening, antl bié ‘requested that it should be sent
to the "menel{ of ‘Light," so you have it, dear sirs, ..
to publish or not, a8 your better experxeuco and
judgment in thes matters may decide.

Yours, in the [full love and faith of progressxve
humanity. i< ol

We publish th solely for the powerful phymcu.l
manifestation yelated, which is but onc of the many
scenes mghtly taking place, which our good Profes-
sors scem to dfubt. “Furthormore, intelligence .is
displayed by thq ‘power, bé it truthful or false, Of
oourse this question remains to be proved, but so far
a8 the question :F the existence of Bpirit, and its

hibit intelligenc through them, is concerned, it mit-
ters ‘littlo whcther thio story told is false or correct,
If lying 8pmts capablo of commiunicating to man,
will not a good God: permit Lis holy angels to do so?

Ledge Island i3 between the Cape of Good Hope
and Madngascer Island, probably not more thion 800
mxles from the Cnpe —ZEb.

ANOTHER. 'ms'r OF MANBFIELD'S ME-
DIU MSHIP.,
. - +Wevnovrs, Aug, 80 1867. .
Messns. Enrrors—Tho accompanying communioa-
tion was received through the mediumship of Mr.
Mansfield, and if you think it worthy of publication
in the Banuer, you are at liberty to use it, ond dsno
expltumtwnof mine of the manner in which I re-
ceiviéd it will. conyince sceptics, I will not give any.
Spiritualists will know how to appreciate it. But
this I am' certain of, it would have caused Mr. M...
more time and_trouble to ascertain my name and
mind in regard to- this subject, and that I had a
brother Benjamiu, and that he was ‘in the spirit
world, than ho would be willing to submit'to for the -
small pittance that he gets for his trouble. It seems.
to me impogsible for him to get' the mformnttou in .
any other way than clamud b]\ h&m; «r -in other
words, by Sptﬂmalinm. I
Yours, &0., .

IL‘K. TaoTT.
My Dear Brorurr—Your soul longs for that which-
comes of tho spiritual. You tell me if I have any-
thing to say, you would that I might say it now, -
Dear bro'ther. Tam thankful T havg a brother that 1
me to in the form, T am anful I'bave a
brotEor to whom I can unbosom my“spirit views and
feelings, and have them gppreciated by him. ' You,
dear one, have had much to bo thankful for; you'
sbould thank God that'you was born in that age-
when this great light dawnetl on the understanding
Thousands and tens of thousands
have passed to the spirit land without the knowledge
of this great and soul-stirring trith, and countless
numbers ard' there in. the lower sphere, ‘who now
have no knowledge of this mode of communication.

| You gay, dear brother, that you do not want tests;

you say you are perfectly satisfied of the reality and
truthfulness of spirit communion, But yet your
soul longeth for_ that food wliich comes from the

| spherés, and here you lay by the busy cures of life,

and for & moment geck me in my quiet spirit abode,

whichis best befitting your case and condition? Well,”
brother, you sre doing good in -your sphere, but
while you talk Spmtuahsm livedt; and if you live’
Jit, you will talk it. YTam hapfy to know you have
the canse of truth at heart. 1am bappy to know
you enter into this work with fall pur;
‘You shall he sustained, you' shall bo blessed in all
your undertakings, and if you-perchnnce to meet
those in your pathway that have not a8 yot found
this great pear]l of price, and they feel to disagree
xnth you,'try and show them the beauties of Spirit-
alism from an unspotted life; which Spiritualism
hes enabled you to hve. . '.l‘he tree 18 known by m
fruits.” . .
| Dear bmther, then go forward in_the causo of
truth—the cause of God—and you shall seo & miighty

" ['host coming up to your assistance. I will meet you

in all your goings out and comings in—ever willing
to impart that instruction which youn may require.
Then love God supremely, aud meet me in this my

lmppy ome.
sz~ YOUT brother,ﬁ o e
To broti)er R. K. Teorr. . -

As Mr. Trott did not communieate his name, how
did Mr. Mansfield know to whom to direct this com-
munieation? As Mr. Trott did not give the name
of his brothor, how did Mr., Mansfield happen tb sign
Benjamin, the right name of the brother addrossed ?

Wo do not think any churchman : or moralist will
complun of tho charaster of the advice given. If
Batan, if there bo onc; comes to teach men to lead
puro lives, wo really cannot seo. why men shoild
hesitate to.take up with his adyioe, “for oortes o
warning voice could not come . from one who so well
kuovm the misery of an ovil life. .

OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE,
Coxconp, N, H,; Oct. 10, 1857.
 Mesams, Epirors:—In Gatt's* Life of Cardinal.
Wolsey, page 135, note, there'is ‘the following ro-
Tepecting the Umvcremes of Oxford and Cambridgo,
which will apply, with equol trnth, bo the ‘book
worms of Harvard,

.Ihave heard Mr; Willis speo.k in thi! pMe ‘and foel
much interested in the man, ehd who, indedd, will
not; when' gravely informed by thi " wiss men *” of
Bma.rd gthat he can lift a plouo of elght hundred
pounds welght by Ais toes ! Butito the oxml

“ A ceritary hay elapsed sinoy ewm- of these great’

. BeNvAMIR,

j ing, the table arose from the flogr, and: begun to {toss | seminaries (Oxford and Oamﬁdge) «ponsoisod,
oomel,.wd #hough, Wopg, yaseen; i _still cn!dlns it |upand down s on a.waye 6f tl;e zes, and 80, oon. | 68 & rosident member, porhn dnr it may be addedm
through discipline to‘prog-u_alon and holinoss. - . - tlnued for nearly ons mipute fo s md fall, and h:obd, ond rian of influen 3 %pn‘e;yl;o b

ot gt B o kLl ey el B R
lntemtn{‘ 5 but Wy P4 p(qd our Fayi. | the other, aud froni end to end.” “Jéngih, ot 6ach | alehta, havo boen. pirongthoed 1y ;
to Walied W* wiita {héy oaa” pleros: "‘"q,“‘“““{ 1t oot hogaa b g .}9 %wﬂm Gl sy odoubiniy i Ui ™ nummor,. Bagand Lo
v i ol v . Pt e »Igg, : .mvg WA ‘.,'f"./v':v. : et

power over matefial: objects - to move them, and ox

have notbeen Jeas pmliﬂc, “éven in rtion to
the auperlor opuleuoe oz ‘thelr endowment;, than
those of any other pountry; but. pereonn versed only
in books are not entitl tobe olazsed with those
men who, by the . aotlvity -of- their genius and the
novelty of their notions, affect-the mass of ‘the pub-
lic mind, and change its bias- and motion, * It can
never, indeed, be admitted that .the granting. of
emolument to the professors of definite . and endoted
opinions will promote the essential interests of rea-
gon and litorature. There is'a ‘list' of the -most
remarkable of the recent offspring. of Oxford and
Cambride among tho notes of Dr. Parr's celebrated
Spita] sermon. It i5 undoubtedly o splendid list-of
able characters ; but which one of them all is en-
titled to tho epithet of o’ man of geniug, in the
proper meaning of that term? which of them ocan
be considered either as the head of his olass, or the
founder of & school 7— Sir Isase Newton, & I\hlwu,
an Adam Smxth ora Franklin 27

- AN EXCELLENT TEST,

Messrs, Eorrons—You wish for those who have
received tests, to send an account of them to you,
that the world may have the benefit of them through
your columns, Accordingly I send tho following,
which you are welcome to use if you think proper.

Mra. Artémesia Hotchkiss, of Prospect, Conn., re-
ceived a letter from her - husband in Californis, say-
ing he should start for- home such & day or week,
naming the week on which the ill fated’ stenmer Cen-
tral America was to sail.  He came not, and news of
the fate of the atenmer reached .the ears of Mrs.
| Hotehkiss and rendered her almost frantic, Wish-
ing, if possible, to ascertain his fate, she called upon
Mrs, Leonard Tuttle, of Naugatuck, Conn,, and with-
Tout makmg known her business, requesmd a gitting,
As soon a8 Mrs. Tuttle was entranced, the spirit
said, through her:— . -

# Castle is-safo,” (Castle is the name of the absent
| Mr. Hotchkiss, and the spirit speaking purpgrted to
be his brother William,) ¢ but Le.was detained and
did not sail in the Central America, as he expected,
and you will recexve a letter from him before you
gee him.”-

Mrs. Hotohkiss also wroto & letter to D. Norton,
Hurtford Conn., (a trance medium). He was absent,
but his family opened the letter, and when Mr. Nor-
ton returned requested him to sit, not informing him
respecting tho letter. The spirit exclaimed ;:—

“He is anfe. Ho did not stnl in tho Central Amo-
rioa, a8 he expected.”,

Binee these commumcations, Mrs. H. has received
a letter from her, husband, saying he * was detained
by business, and did not come as he expected.”

"Neither of the mediums had seen an account of
the disaster, thus giving an excellent testy and has
opened tho eyes of several unbelievers. .

Yours truly, Y N. ‘

.

' Lowswr, Oct. 9, 1857.
Mr:ssns. Eorrons—Mr. George L. Peirce, a trance
medinm, who for the three last years has been the
most prominent speaklug medium in Lowell, (having
spoken publxcly a major part of the Sabbaths through
this time,) desires to say that he ‘will’ réspond: to
the wishes of any friends, in any plaee, who mny de-
gire the service of his mediumship, -

Mr. Peircé is o man now past middle age, and has
always sustainéd a consistent; Christian chnrmcter-
ond in this city, where he® has-now resided for the
lost twenty years, no man could ‘have’ been se'}eoted
‘a8 & medium who could have done more for the cause
of Spirituallam, by a weight of’ character for deep-
consoientiousness, hénevolence, uprightness, and love

and -ssk me if it be possible to communicate that .

ge of heart, .

of goodness and truth, than he. His addresses have
always been' characterized by argumentative, sober
sense, and have always had the pointedness of prac-
ticality. His friends expeot much from his willing-
ness to yield himsolf to'general public labor, -

- A line to him, care of L. E. Lincoln, Lowell, Mass.,
will receive prompt attention, LEL

BPIRITUALISM IN CALIFORNIA. -
Marysvirre, Car., Sept. 18th, 1857, .

Messns, Eprrors—The Harmonial Philosopby is
steadily advancing in this Btate of the Pacific, . The
progress during the past year has been quite as rap-
id, I presuie, as would bo healthful, The friends of
Progress are often found repining at the slow spread
of this glorious hght of the spheres, without . stop-
ping to reflect that the minds of the people. are mot
prepared to receive & greater flood of light than is
being constantly and steadily poured out upon them.
It would be casting pearls before swine to give to
dur communities a greater flow of light than they
are receiving, The work is being wisely dono. and
wall .

"AY a recent meeting of one of our spirit ou'oles,
trance medium being influenced, said, I soe the
wreok of a ship. Sbo is burnt down to- the water.
There is much furniture floating' about -her, chairs,
mattresses, sofo.s, &c. Ises, * Neptune, pmnted in
letters upon one picce of the furniture. It seems to
have been about three days since the accident hap-
pened to the ill-fated vessel” Do you see any hu-
man beings? «No, none, Now Isee o ship appa-
rently three quarters of a mile from the wreck. There
are many possengers on -board; men, women -and
children, especmlly the two latter.

Thero is painted on this craft *Diana’ or ¢ Dlﬂt‘
dem,” I can’t make out which.” Can you find -out
tho name of the ship? “It was answored yes,”
bat failed to complyx 1 only - give tho leading fea-
turos of this clairvoyant view, without knowing
whother it was given a8 an ocourrenice of recent date
or simply a8 & manifestation of the oontrollmg spirit,
of tho mainer of his death. I give it t6 you (in out-
lino) as given to us; should it prove & recont calam-
ity, it will bo o fair test of the clairvoyant powers of
the medinm who is a roceutly developed one. It
may be as well to add that in his remarks he emd
the vessel under sail, appeared to bo bouud from
Liverpool to New York.-

Isee by tho Bauner, tlmt tho- spirit of George
Stiles manifested to your medium July 6th, and after
vainly trying to control the vocal orgo.nism of the.
medium, wroté that he was accidentally shot. About
two or threo weeks ago & spirit partially ‘controlled.
a medium in & circle in this place, giving - the so,me
name ou;l the samo cause of death, = He promised to;
relurn” go.ui when ho could better control, and. sive
us the partioulars ; 1f ho doos, I will give you» the
result.

We Lad a poor fellow of n disem’bodied spirit o few
ovenings sinco, who gave his nnme, ‘whioh T do not re-
momber, and mpmsented tb&t o met his death .0

achine

years aince by bejng ghed 'lnt.ftn 10bi

‘ nutely her father's external ap

Jbegy it) lving in Algiers, Bab-Azoon street, an
olor§
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in our investigations, we'would be gloriotisly oom _
sated for-all bur labors: and' privations, ! The' oon~
sciousnecss of lumug been instrumental i mlsing s
creatutre of our Heavenly Father from’the blackness
of darkness, and putting him:in the path of etemal
progreeaion, was indeed glory enough for ong day.
Yours, &o L. W.

*. - TWILIGHT MUSINGS.

A. Knienr, Roxbury] - ,
* How sweet, afier.tho toil and cares of tho dny are:..

thought ; how much doth.it profit to oursclves, to thus -
while away an ‘hour-in seeming idleness ; how-the -
mind js wafted ‘upon the wings of thought to far'.
distant places and sepketh for.those who are near
and dear—though distant, we. embroee them in spir
it, and hold sweet. communings ;. how sweet—only .
those who know can tell—we recall with affection’
each feature, each intonation of voico, grace of move.
ment, and smile; who can speak of seporattou, when -
at ouy moment we have the power to. bring’ those
Toved ones o our side.” Again, wo recall each aot of -
kindness, as algo each wrong, and while we are hap-/
Py in the former, how sorrowful for. the latter. .
Truly, the teachings which como to us at-those mo.
ments are not lpst, but make an impression which
time - cannot efface. The wife who sorrows for a .

thinks when she sits down to rest after her daily
labor, and bids memory awake again the happiness -
of the past, that he whom she loves, and calls’ up
from her heart, is really at her side, vainly endeav. .

ence, Could her spiritual, or interjor vision, be made
to sep and feol this, what a blessing it would be,
what a recompense for all labor, trial and hm-dsh:p ;
how-small and trifling would look all exterior things,
were the inner being satisfied o.ud'hnppy.

Again, two youthful beings are purteﬂ, who were
to have passed through life together. - By aceident, ;
cone has passed on to prépare the way for the other,
leaving him disconsolate and heart-broken. Al vis-
ions of happiness, o fondly contemplated, are crush.
ed to the earth, and the poor mortal drags out a
miserablo existenoe, looking down, from whenoe no
comfort can come, 88 earth is only the receptacle of
the mortal and perishable, while the beautiful spirit
which cometh from God, and is & part of Himzelf, as-

as he throws himself upon her grave in agony and
sorrow, that she is hovering over his head, and scat.
'| tering flowers upon him, and throwing’ her sweet in-
flience over him, striving all'in her power to make,
him understand there is no_death, no separation, no
misery, save what man brings upon himself.

twilight communings, soul with soul, heart with

of those things which are imperishable, and food for

sepo.rotlon, o death, no unhappines.
‘ The friend of Truth LAURA '.l‘usx.
'I‘A.BI;E TU’BNIN G AMONG THE MOHAM
K “MHADANS, )

" From the Age of Progresa we cop{ he t‘ollowing :
acoount of ‘spiritual manifestations amopg the ‘de. -
scendants of the Prophet, whioh will no doubt intero
est our xeaders.

The writer of this, who wos for six months a resi.
dent of Northern Africa, (French donnmon? was 80
fortunate as to witness the first spirit eftation
that visited tho Mohammedan tribes in that country.
In 1838, about the time when *table turning » wos
first spoken of in Europe. a great excitement was -
created amougst the natives, as well as in the Eu.

‘| ropean community, by strange and mysterious phe-
" | nomens pceurring in domestic circles, nn(L_evmomg

ax intelligent power that claimed to be the spirits of
the dend. This unlooked for and sto.rtlmg announce- '

French, Spanish, Jewish, Moorish and Bedoween .
fumxly, and this through various chanbels ; in some -

taneously developed media, who would declare that
they actually beheld appearances of men and women

8 courso of carthly existence, sending meésages to.
their friends left behind amongst us, and not unfre.
quently.adding striking ‘evidence of their identity. -

that came under my personal observation,
Madamo L., a respectable, intelligent and highly

Moorish girls, in Algrers, had a pupil of hers, &

able power. The first vision sho saw was her father,
‘who had been dead for some yedrs, She was, to all
gaged in needle work in the

gave a scream of terror at her father’s
us afterwards) rushing in at the play.gso

(a8 slae told

femule, had nevkr entertained en ({
tercourse, at least a8 understood by modern Spirit.
ualism, ‘I often talked with her’ of the’ wonderfal® .
event, and asked for particulars. ' Bhe desoribed mi-
ce and dress,
and was puzzled by this peouliarity, that' he was:
wearing o eplendid

the Prophef’s descendants. Bhe afterwards used to
Now I come to the: fact I wish more particularly’

this medium’s operations in the apartment of her,

Ismail, who -was ‘drowned -three months baok, be.”

Iatter place. Bho added, the spirit informed he had
& brother. (whose name she gave, but Ido not remgm. .

otary public or attorney’s employment a8

the olty—was also nomed, and tho very number: of:..
his office alag, but these po,rtloulu.rs 1 have fo
A gentlemun present, M. Dubos, & printer anj ‘book-
seller, whose extensive and ‘conspiétous sbon;tuuda
in the said street, remarked ' that ‘the gentleman’ re. -
ferrod to ‘was. his, next.-door:-neighbdr, and’that-ho:"
folt impatient to see him in.order to adcortain wheth./
er there was any truth in these strange statements .
{or. nok " Tho ugxt day I'met Mr. D.
and; b “ston- 8 ‘he peroelved mid; hi
assming::6 solemn ! expression,'# Well,” exolalmed
Ke,: 4 jt. wps all porfeotly,: wonderfully, frightfully :
oorreot!” . Now it was fully ascertained: thag; b

strangers Hoth tq'the risdiuit and the governeu.

Some ¢ belg ‘Askid By me, through the' ume

‘spiri
‘medium, whloh. A¢ aaliy;oft the religious books; o'
ed, zoonsl
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companion gone before to the spirit realm, little ..

the soul. May the day be not far distant wheun all -
may commuue with those they love, whetherin the -
gpirit o carth life, and then truly will there bono. -

educated lady, who has charge of the free school for

only good we should ever huve the pleasurs of dol'xi ‘ ,

[Communieated through the modiumelip of Mrs, EnA 1

past, to sit in the dim. twilight and induige in:

oring by every endearment to mako her feel his pres-: -

cends to Him who gave it birth. He llttle dreams, ’

How delightful for thp Spiritualist must be those o

heart—to fecl the sweet touch of friends and the °
kiss of affection—to hear their loved voices teaching .

ment was received at the same time by many & -

oases through table tipping, in others through BpoR.. .

asserting they wore inmates of the spirit land, after . -

This I will forthwith illustrate by.an instance or two e

Young lady eighteen years of age, who was doveloped B
into & moving and seemg medium of o very remark- -

appearances, in the normal stato, and I think, ent+ :
ol parlor, when she ,. -
doop
and throwing himself into her arms, Before I pro. '

ceed, let me remark that this girl, as o Mohammedan - -
ideg of :spirit in. , ;-

turban, which no Mussul. . .
man in his life would dare to do excopt he is one of

receivd her epirit visitors with more tomposure, 11~ -
to draw your attention to.. One day I woas otteudmg - 3

mistress, ‘Slie gavé notioco to the company, that'
‘thexe wad standing befor her ‘& Jew by the name of

tweon Alglers -and . Tunib, a8 he was sailing’ tothe

&

s
t The' employer—a - gontleman well kuown ot
tten. . : .

tho street, . {,‘f
5'countenance

the Jowlsh olerk and is Frenoh employerwere utm‘ f
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Though each of thom leld on, and fast, to the pecu-
Uar superstition in which he woa brought up-whils

. on the éarth, yot they wero all compelled to admit
that none of "tho -company was actnally burniug in
hell five, notwithstanding their reciprocal infidelity
and mutaal anathemns. ' I mention these Inoidents.
as charasterizing spirit manifestations through Mo.
hammedan medin. As to the import and value of
the eommuniocations received through the medium

_ here alluded to, they were decidedly of a low order, |

_Other Mohammedan ciroles, which it was also my
privilege to attend, were. favored with o far more
valuable intercourse, and-evon tho unfolding of the
highest truthe, and broadest and most catholio prin-
ciples of our « Harmonial Philosophy,” was the re-
sult of this communion held with what my Arab
fricnds wero told were their worthies in the spirit
land, Tho teachings - wero to tho effect that all re-
ligious syatems—that of the Koran not exceptod—
by which mankind is now divided into innumerable
and hostile scets, were doomed to be, ero long, abol-
ished ‘and superseded by a yow faith, designed to
unite all men in o spontancous concert, in love,
pesce, freedom, and socinl harmony ; that all relig-
Jous8 o:gnmzntwns, though from Heaven, had been
intended, from' the beginning, to have a merely pro-
visional character, and that the announcement of
this grand and ultimate achievement was to be read
in the Koran (na woll as in the Bible, the Gospel,
and other religious books) ; that in the other life,
odvanced spirits, belonging to different nations,
tongues, and religious denominations, when in the
form here, were assembled into an association for
the riew dispensation, and preparatory to & similar
associntion which is soon to be formed in our sphere,
of all the progressivo and truth-loving men of all
éreeds, countries, and races, .

I was present at a circle convened. by the special
-appointment of spirits, for the puarpose of our re-
ceiving communications from their catholic commit-

- tee.” Bome of their names were given, amongst

which those of scveral Avab, Turkish, and Persian
warriors and ‘maraboots were particularly noticed,
besides & few Hindoo and European names. - I think
- the name of Benj. Franklin ‘was ona of the latter
class. The spirit that most frequently ocoupied the
desk, was & renowned Arab léhief, who had heen
slain in a battle against the Frenoh, and was one of
the ablest Caliphs of tho celebrated Abdel-Kader.
As a spirit, he showed himself as strentous an ad-
vocate for the rights and happiness of mankird, as
he had proved te be a defender of his national inde.
pendence on the field of battle. However, though
be had ¢éast off the murderous weapons, still his arm

. seemed to. have lost nothing of the dreaded power

with which ho was wont to wield his eword. Every
one would know at oncé when it was, he who moved
the table; he used to rock it so lustily that the poor
mglement, would suffer more or less serious damage,
and even havo its legs broken when it was not of
the strongest build, The communications were often
eoncluded with these wordg: “ Be ye devoted to the
new faith,” to which the Mohammedan cirole weuld
_ eymipathetically reply,  Amen ” o
1 could refer, for the correctnesg of thesa state-
ments, to the recollections of Hadj-Hassan, the sworn
interpreter of the Arabic language to the civil court
at Belida, and to Sidi-Cadoor, ben-8heriff, o respect-
able Moor of Algiers, and & man of character, of
wealth, ‘and education. The above related commu-

*+ nications were given throngh table tippings.

L

It is well I should mention, in this connection, a,
remarkable instance of the inadequacy and empti-
. ness of all theories devised to account for the so.
called “apiritunl phenomena 7 on any other but the
spiritual ground. The aforenamed Bidi-Cadoor call-
ed one day upon his lawyer, Mr. F., while this gen-
leman, his family, and your servant, happened to be
sitting in a circle at a tipping table. The new comer
was bidden to attend the experiment, and ask for
his departed friends, all which he did, and after
-writing down on & shect of paper the charncters of
- the Arabic alphabet, he procecded to oall them over
in succession.
" Now I pught to premise that not one of those in
tho circlo, was acquainted with the Arabic in auy de-
gree whatever, aud that the questioner was sitting
-on 8 sofu, about three yards from the table. A com-.
'munication was’ being tipped out, letter by letter ;
the dignified and inquisitive gountenance of the
Moor soon began to change and betray some rising
emotion ; but he made no remark, until struck, as it
were, with a.flash of lightning, he stopped short with
an air of overwhelming surprise, and after a pause,
he informed us-that the strongest proof of spirit
agency in theso manifestations had just been be,
stowed upon bim, and that all his former donbts
were now removed. He went on explaining that in
Arabic spelling what formerly wab written, with
two ¢'s, was replaced in modern orthography by one
ein%le {, with a peculiar mark (called teshdid) over
it; but that this compound character is not marked:
out in the alphabet. If so, how could it be pointed
outif wanted in the alphabetical dictation ? Now it
. happened the case had just presented itsclf, and the
_table, after o moment’s hesitation, had tipped for
two s, clearly showing that the mysterious dictator
was not'only conversant with the Arabie, but was,
moreover, & léarned and critical Arabie scholar.
_ The following is another and rather ourious epis.
ode of my intercourse with Arab ciroles. One day,
after a snccessful sitting, two Arabs arves and pro.
nounced that tho manifestations conld no longer bo

—laid on Batan’s treachery, as the Muphti contended

they should be, for, said they, before sitting down at
the table, they liad just been through all the pro-
ceedings recominended in- the Koran as a sure and

~ infallible means to ward off the Evil One, such as
fasting, prayer, abulation, ‘ete., and nevertheless the
table moved! So it could not be the Devil that
moved- it, and the revérend Muphti must be grossly
mistaken. .

PALSY CURED IN SOLSVILLE, N, Y.~

'SPIRITS THLEGRAPH TO EARLVILLE.

- Bomo time last spring, Mr. N. Tyler, of Bolsville,
gtarted from his house, with o team, for Oriskany

. Falls. About a mile from home, he was suddenly

<

]
e

smittén with a paraljtic shock, and leid porfectly
helpless across a butter firkin he was carrying to
market. " With & kind of instinet that something had
happencd, the.horses stopped and stood still. Though
Mr. Tyler was perfectly helpless, unsble to move a
"single mueels, he was perfectly consclous of his con-
dition, and believed himself passing out of the form.
8o intense wore his spiritual perceptions, that the
Pnnora.ma:of his whole life instantly flashed in view.
The dissolution between his body and spirit secmed
. 80 fnevitable, ho conceived ‘how his wife would feel
on bending over his corse and first coming to & con-
goiousness of his death. He lay in this position
somo time, speculating on {he strange change of pas-
sing from this world into the spiritusl, when at last
he heard approaching footstops, Without yet being
able to move or sce, he discovered his neighbor, Mr.
8. Lewis, drawing near, and he called him by name
. and-told him he was fast going, Still helpless, Mr.
Tyler was borno from his wagon into, the nearest
neighbor's house, and Mrs, Tyler immediately sent
- for. ., Bho came ; bending over.him with intenseanx-
.igty, sho prayed carncatly that the spirits. would irh-
ress aomo healing moediums.to hurry to the’ aid -of
dying'companion. ' At this' moment, agdording
to & subseqitont’comparison of rotes between.all the
Enruea,, Mr, R T. . Pottor, the henling .medium .of
arlville, sixteent' miles south of Bolaville, was in  his
flold, plowing.” Biddenly stopping.in the« midst of
tho field, & spirit eamo and 4old him Mrs, Tyler, was
oalling for h lné"""&lg'_dioppo_ his plough, hurried to
his houss, ordered 8 lorso, And buggy, and -with
Mrs, Poifer stirted for Mr, Tyler's, It wasnot until’
his arrival that lic was.able to tell the objeot . of -his
taission.” Ho found two or three éther mediums pre?

gty and was immediately ,controlled, in co-opera-
tlon with 't !ng impagg the tiealing eleinents requl-
lte o restotifMr. Tylor W hia:wonted physical .con:
 dition, " After & fow houre’ho waa wholly.recovered;
wiid liks romilnod 5o o, this day. . Frocslved the do:
talls.of. this case not only froui the: @

0 1lpa’ ‘of “My,’ hn
Mrs, Tylor, but from Mr. and Mre, g‘m mdd
the partjes.are of the fitst charaster to;fj{;;p '
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@l Wessenger,

. NOTIOR. . : )

The authorship of a communication which ap--
peared in “our paper a few weeks since, under this
head, we understand has been-attributed to a lady,
whose name was mentioned by ‘the spirit, in the
‘ooursg of our conversation with him. '

Let it bo perfeotly understood that all the commu-
nications which are published in this manner, aro
spoken’ through Mrs. Conant, while in o state of
trance, and are noted by us. - :
Communications from- othor mediums are pub-
lished in other parts of this paper,—never in this,

- . .- John Jacob Astor, -
@old i one of the strongest ties which binds men
to earth ! and if I were on earth again, I would not
be the owner of gold—1I would rather take tho change
of the beggar than that of the vich man. I would
rather be cradled in sorrow on earth, for then J
should better appreciate the joys of heaven. Andas
all men sin, so all men must be punished, and I had
rather receive my punishment on earth, than in the
land where we all hopo for hinppiness. Yes, yes, I
would rather be a Lazarus, much rather—and could
Ibo again transported .to earth, could I agnin ani-
mate o material form, I would pray that God would
give me the surroundings of & Lazarus, rather than
the surroundings of a rich man. When the rich man
finds death at bis door, he fears to leave his real
happiness for- the imaginnry—for that he knowa
nothing of ; but when the poor man dics, he says, [
have nothing here to bind me, my chance is equally
good in the land of spirits. - A few years ago I walk-
ed upon earth ; I animated a form like yours, I
handled much-gold and silver, and coming in con-
tact with tho same—a hard material substance—it
served only to harden my nature and fix a partition
between me and my God.  Now I am standing upon
a barren waste, unclad, and I hear the passer by ex-
olaiming—You had your good things on earth—now
you must have your evil things., 1t is well, and I
will be contented. . o
All things that went to make up my sum of hap-
piness on earth, are denied mo: in heaven, and al-
though I dwell in heaven, I partake not of its glorics,
for ‘each individual forms his own heaven or his hell,
Heaven may be within me, above me, around me,
and yet not of me. I'may not bo happy, although
others may be happy around me. Howlonglam to
remain so0, I know not, care not—for I know that o
who judges righteously will not judge me harshly,
All Tknow is, I had wealth on earth, and that I would
rather have had it in heaven, than where I am
known no more. - I am visited: by those -who bore
earthly relation to me, aye, by.those who were poor
on carth, and now they ‘arc rich ; I find them clhd in
heaven’s own glorious  habiliments; they seek to
encourage me, they strive to aid me, they tell me my
suffering will end, and bid me be of good cheer;
while I sit and murmur, they are praising God with-
in my hearing, Oh, sad, unhappy fate! when shall
I find Him who I so much wish to see ? Him, the Ged
of tho rich man and the poor.? When shall I dwell
in that happy circle in which He dwells? Man’s
time on earth- is flecting' as a mid-summer’s day.
Oh yes, fleeting—fast moving away; but man’s spirit
existenco is elernal, * Who .would not rather stand
in carth on the plane of poverty, than stand on the
rich man's eminence—who of all those who have
passed on to know of better things, to take his
share, would return to earth? - Not one, not one.
Isay therich, dwelling hore upon earth, have hearts
of adamant—gold rénders them so.. Oh, then, ye
rich men of earth, scatter your gold to the four winds
of heaven, if ye would be happy hereafter. It is hard
for & rich man to enter the kingdom of heaven—I

came, the rust corrupted, the thieves broke through

rupted are my treasures in heavenl Oh, X would 1o
God I had never mado the acquaintance of gold.

Months ago I was told that it would "benefit me to

inhabitants, for there commenced my unhappiness ;
there was sown the seed which now is o tree of eyil,

wish to return, for it was a cross too heavy for me ‘to
bear up the hill-—& thorn too sharp for me to cast
into my soul. : But'now I am happy.I hayg come—it
is one cross taken up; Oh,I would to they wero

bear them well. .

Ob, I see glimmering in the distance'a most beau.
tiful star !-—can it be she who passed on in infancy ?
They tell me it is so. Oh why do they come to tor-
ment me—to show their light whilo I have none?
Oh, He who judges rightly will do well—let thom
come; mayhap I shall be able to'follow them where
they lead ; mayhap my hell is ended. Yes, yés, the
angel before mo passed from my sight in infancy—
cre the shadows of earth fell upon_her spirit, ero the
cold winds of carth blew upon it she was called for,
and now she comes with purity, with words of hope

| to cheer mo on. It is wellj I am told, in taking up

this cross, I shall pass the gulph which separates
us; I am told my cup of sorrow has filled, and plea-
sure i8 to come, Oh, may I have enough to.scatter
among the children of earth! Oh, what shall I say
to them now ? 7To the rich man I say, cast from theo
thy riches ; to the poor ‘man, pray,God that wealth
may nover enter your dwellings.” - .-

The delivery of the above was deoply impressive ;
the peculiar tone of voice which the age of the spirit,
and his feeling sorrow, mingled with resignation,
imparted to that of the mediuwn, rendered it so.
Types are oold to conyey any accurate idea of the
scene; although the language is reported verbatim,
the manner of delivery is lost. It will take o good
reader to give the words life, such as the spirit gave
them in utterance. ‘

, ‘Blodgett, Portland Btreet.

8o you receive communications, do you? ~Well, do
you receive from one as, well as another? Then I
am safe. When I was on carth I lived in Boston,
I lived in Portland street, and my name was Blodgett.
T have been héro ag nigh as'T know a little over two
years, but I do not know sure, for it was a long timo

caven, or earth. I have friends on earth, and I
wish to communicate to them. I wantthem to know
I can come to them. I know I can talk, write, make
sounds, and move things. Ido not know the Aaws
which govern it, but I shall in time. You have such

but if I carinot do better I ausfose every on¢ must
know what I have tosay. -Idid notleave much prop-
erty—vory little, but what I did leave I want should
be expended to mako my people happy, and after
that all others who happen to need it. I am
In tho third cirelp, and secm to be close to carth,
As for God, [ have never scen him or the opposite in;
dividual, Iam happy, have repented of all my sins,
have suffered for thein; and have nothing to do but
to go ahead. I heard of Spiritualism and thought it
strange, but did not believe it. I kuew you; do you
know me? - (Wo wore accompanied by a friend who
didn’t remember the spirit, but said that’ he knew
one by the same name.) * What did tho man do that
ou knew? It wos not me then; Iused to keep. o
arding house, closo by No. 26. Youlived ot No. 42,
‘when Iflvcd in that street. Well, horo I am in - the:
spirit land. I never hud any ncquaintance with you,
but I remember faces and I knew you at onco. -The:
namo T'was a lttlo confused about, but ab last recl.,
lodted §t—féces are something, names nothing. - Well, .
Just tell my friends I am hnmy, and when they seo
it % 1ét mé comunicate with them, I am ready,
‘st 8atiaféd with eyerything they. have dono,onlyT.
m"-u: #o-have them & little’ happier: (To our:
friend ;) Youkepta shop on Blaoketons, street,
yoaf Whab'llivébu-oson I fyusd more rus
o that ptrost than anything else., - .
R Rmotisg sion 0 8874 mo’ T
belleve X hiave sald all I'want to say.

XA
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know it. | I'laid up my treasures on earth ; the moth -

and stole, and I am poor in the gpirit world—cds- .

come {0 earth, but my spirit Joathed earth and its -

covering me with its deadly shade; and I did not-

all laid upon my ghoulder, for I th.u{lk now I could

fter I came hero before T knew anything of time, -or-

an immense crowd of spirits hero, I don't like'to talk,-

e EQ -K~Moore.
{Gntlomen, I.am strangely confused. ‘1 scem

but strangely confused; I seem: to be on earth, and
yot without my body. Past scenes come floatin

around me, and I strive to catch at something def.
nite, real, tangiblo, aud when I make an effort to
graap it, it is nothln’g.flﬁ]mow I have passed through
tho change of death ; T know all that,but my jlens
of spirit life woro so small, 80 covered in mystery
while I was on earth, I cannot now comprehend any.
thing Twish to. Ysinned when I was here, I sought
and obtained forgiveness, as I belicved, beforo I left
carth ; it does not seem to bo 8in which keeps me §n
this foggy bewildered state, but my own emotions
and education were & falsa covering, and now jt is
stripped off, I am a stranger to the reality, I heard
of Spiritualism, but I belioved it not, could not bo-
lieve it. I-saw nothing to convince me. Iwas open
to conviction, but uo conviction came, and I was left
in the dark. . This is oxe of the points of Spiritual-
ists, no donbt. I undorstand it in part, but gs &
whole I cannot.” I am here for the purpose of com-
municating to my friends, but I am so confiited”I
cafiot gather together anything I wish to give them,
1.did not expect to die. I placed full confidence in
my physician—ho said ho would cure me. Ithought
he would ; ho never said I waa going to die till the
last moment, and I am Inclined to think that was
not right, but it may bo, I feel sad, and I cannot
throw off the melancholy that stems to brood over
mo. I fear to advance~a step, for I do not know
whethor I shall go the right or wrang path—in fact
I do not know whero I am, in heaven or on carth, 1
kave important ideas I would like to give forth, but
I cannot—1I wish I cduld. -

1 cannot discern things hero very well, and I am
told I had better go, and come again, It scems to
me that' I have been hero anage. I am told by
coming here I shall understand things. mgre fully.
If that is the oase, I shall not 'regret it, but I assure
you in coming hero I suffered all I did “in passing
away from earth. Had I known any length of time

rovious to ‘éoming here, that I was to die, I should
Euve endeavored to cut the chord of sympathy which

I am chained to it, and to the old associations which
cling around it. Do you know me¢? You should .do
g0, I think. My name ¥vas E. N, Moore. ' I must
leave you now, but I want to come and talk with you
agein, and will do sp. This i8 so sirangd to me,
that I am not able to talk to youus I would do,

Little Benny Pierce.

sings to give! Oh, I wish I could talk to my father,
my mother, but I must patiently wait, for T know I
shallin time. I want to 8end & message to & gen-
tleman I used to know when Iwas on earth. [
want to thank him for his kindness to my father,
and for the kind feeling he over exercised towards
him; for the sympathy he-had for Lim in &}l his
troubles, I seoit all, I watch over him, and gome-
times communicate with him, I was told to come
here and communicate, not by him, but by, others, 1
wanted to communicate to him, but they told me to
come here and send to him. I am very happy, have
everything here, and don’t want to come back to
Hve. Iwant to thank him for what hesaid to my
father about me. Oh, my blessed mother! {f T could
only speak to her but once, just once, I would bo so
happy aftor that, I, did not tell you my friend’s
name—well,-it is Mr, Gilchrist—he lives in Frank-
lin, N. H. He is & good .man, Oh, I love Lim so
much! I did not know him very well when on
earth, but I did his son. But he has called for me
80 many times, and has been so kind to me, that I
want to thank him for it. XI-want you to please to
ngl him if he wont sit at hotne and Jet me come. to

believe it. My name was Benny Picrce.

vate,

Bir. - _

——

" Elizaboth Plaisted.

row hereafter. Can
you wonder ?

come when secret things shall be mada manifest,

bod

done?
“Ma

", 4

doing:
I did not

and truth.
. Good morning,

Whiere Is the one that stands on high.

thoughts that are revolying in yodr

to
be hanging botween heaven and carth. I was told I
could speak through this medlum. ¥ foel sad-]
feel disappointed: ‘I -find ovorything different from
what Texpeoted.” I am ' pledsed with the difference,

bound me to m{t old body ; but it scems to me'that |

Oh, I have so much to say, ] have so many bless

him, There is an old gentleman here who wants me
ta tell you.you must be cautions about publishing|
my communication. . Ho thinks my father will not
My father
was the President. I-was o little boy. I sent a
communication to him before, but, as the old gentle-
man (spirit) says, it was private—is not this pri-
? Wont you please to let him have it some
way? I'd like for you to publish it, but I don% want:
you to do it, if it is wrong. Qh, my. blessed mother!
how I wish I could telk to her.. My grandfather and
grandmother are with me most of the time, but I
have o great many who take careof me,” Iam vory
happy, I have so many beanitiful things about me. I
have & great many people I want to talk to, but they
never call forme. Ob, I am so happy to come lLere.
Tam always happy now. Iwas frightened a little
when I'saw father and mother felt 8o bad about me,
but sinco then I have been very happy, only when I
see father and mother think of me and feel so sad.
I know how to mesmerize, and came here very easily.
T used to'try to mesmerize the boys at schodl, and if
I had been & little older, I think I might. Good bye,

Burely I am blest in being permitted to-come here
this morning. ' I'know you will pardon me for com-
ing, I am sure you will, for 1 come to speak in behalf
of one who, in spite of ull .his sins, is. -dear to me.
My name, when I lived- on earth, was Elizaboth
Plaisted. I left o mother and one brother when I
.| left carth, and oh, my soul is grieved when I sce that
brother walking in paths which will’ bring him sor-
you wouder? say, kind sjr, can

What shall I give you to make you recognize me?
It has been now near fifteen years, as nigh'as I can
count’ your time, sinco ‘[ left earth. Perhaps if I'
give my brother’s’ name, you will know mo--his
name is Charles. Aud my mother! if I could speak
to her also. Bhe, too, is walking in evil paths. Oh,
how can I be happy ?-- She is far away from Ticre,
not where she should be, not whero'she promised to
be, before God. Oh, it is hard for me.to draw nigh
earth, and speak of these things, but the timo is now

What shall I say to bring my brother to peace—
my spirit is anxious; oh, what shall I do tosave him?
he is my only brother, dear to'me ; love is strong,
endurlng, lasting it never dies, and though my
has gone to decay, my spirit still lives with all
its hopes. Oh; how could my mother do as sho has

L)
assists mo to speak; dear, kind soul, she
was lifted from carth by angel hands, and now ghe
nssists me, that 1 muy bless those who are dear to me
‘on earth, . Anxious ones draw nigh to you this
norning; they oan now manifest, and get hope by so

“expect to pass to the spirit world so
quickly. I was well at night, and the next night I
was in the spirit world. I think it was congestion
of thp stomach whiclk caused my dgath. Oh, tell my
brother if he has one spark of laygifor those who are
seaking to carry him beyond sitdoh, tell him to at
onco turn and be an instrument in the hands of God
Now ho is but an instrument in tho
hands of ovil spirits, O, tell him in pity-and in

gentlomen. How strango ft1s that
fear will govern & man,  Now I despiso & -man who
will be governed by fear. I caro not where you find
him, nor under what oircumstances, if he is governed
exclusively by fear, he is no mhn at'all.” The people
of anclent'times wero govorned by. fear, ‘and hine-
tenths of the men of modern times are governed by it.
Vhero Is the : ground, politi-
oilly-speaking, that dares to believe and deqlaré his
bellof i -qy unpopdlar subject?* Bo muoch'ts thelr
shame. Now if Iwero on'earth 3 and stood as:'high

; _‘,,}hh foun
i} bid'E do
not carg, for I am not govorned by foar. . X Lave an

o ,G0d himself, fopr. should. never. rulp me. - Oh,
me,?o;hr ards, for they bring gurssy, vpon. the
nationy't\ Yo, '#ay, curse them s ‘sibw -1 mse.

opinion of my owan, and I don’t care for the opinion
ofearth. Buoh cowards nre curses to tho nation,
and is it not right they should bear o parl of tho
ourso ? If they are not willing to bear it, you should

same difficulty, -Now I havo near and denr friends

do not stand thero; but tho great mass are governed
by fear. Your Christians are governed by. fear
Tako away Hell and Heaven, and ﬁz‘w wmany of them
would bo with the cliurch? Let'them be taken sick
and tho minister comes and says, * Well, friend, you
are guing to die ;' and he drives into their honda. all
theso fonrful idens, ani they are Christians: becauso
thoy fear to let go of the churches, Now the prompt-
er within may be constantly urging them to go and
sock something better, but they dare not. Oh, I would :
to God you had less cowardico on earth, Where are’
the chicf magistrates that would dare espouse the
cause of 8piritunlizm, if they know it to be true,
whilg it is In the minority 2 Would they not sacri.
fico ilief_ upon the altar of public opinion? 1 know
theyAvould—I speak from knowledgo—I cin rend
thtkoownrdioo, and sco thom all quake with fenr,
Doii’t call me harsh. I speak tho truth, [ hate the -
coward, or the principles which support them, I
like the men, but they are so covered up with fenr 1
cannot seo the man, Now I bowed to no onc but Him
who is superior to me I stand as’high as.any spirit
~—my opinions are worth as much as another’s, and
it mattora not if all;the disembodied spirits and et
bodied are against mo L. will atand alone, and have a
kingdom of my own to veign in. Il bow to uo . one-
but God, and acknowledge no other master.

* This spirit communicated to us some months since.
He was in the U. 8. Army during the war in Florida,
according to his statoment, which we ascertained to
bo true.” From an officer in the army we learn that
he was a brave man, of iron will, and the utmost in-
depondence of spirit; punctilious in all points of
honor ; never forgetting an insult until it hund been -
avenged. , o was shot whilo sitting in his tent, or
house, while on duty in Florida. Tho personation
th¥ough tho medium was perfectly in keeping with
the character. » '
- Henry Herbert Warland, .

%is o hard work for me to speak well. I belong
in England, died-in- New Orleans, On tho 27th day

of last July, 1857, I was taken sick. I-lived seven
days; at least T lived conscious that time—thon I

.| knew no more until I found ‘myself buried beneath

the ground, soul. and body together. I remained in
that awful condition but a fow moments, hut they
were years to me. I struggled hard to fice myself,
but it was of no use. I prayed, and the nextIknew
Istood on top of the ground—and I thought fora
moment or 8o I had been rescued, but scon I saw my
body wns beneath the ground; it was dead, and I
was op tho earth only in spirit. After I had been
sick two days, I was carried  to what I supposed to
be a hospital, for Isaw ten beds in one room, all
fitted for one. I was part of the time fully conecious,
Henry Herbert Warland ; I was called Henry Ware
land, but I had a third name. Now I do not feel
disposed to speak against my attendants, but I do
wonder they could have made so gross, so terrible a
mistake, [ think if [ was tending upon the sick, I
should know whether they were dead or alive.

The few moments I passed in my living tomb, I
think was all the hell T deserve, and I think God
thinks so too, for I have been just ag happy ns I de-
sire to be, But I am nt a loss to know whether Ggd
ordained that or pot—if God did, it is well<if man,
I would earnestly beseech them to'be more careful.
I think if I had lived a thousand years in a lake of
fire and brimstone, I could not have suffered more—.
it was hell boyond description. Even now, while I
hold control of this organism, my spirit looks back
in perfect horror upon that time:

1 have o sistor living in Manchester, England; her
name was Ann Warland before marringe—Clements,
since. Bhe mourned for mo with truo sisterly sym-
pathy, and eten now she has & vague hope that some
day I may return—that the flying intelligenco she
réceived may bo false. I go there ofren—at times I
can'seo her plainly, while at other times I sce her
spirit, but the material surroundings are not visible.
My mother, father and brothers are here withane.
My father “died .in Yorkshire—my mother in Man-
chester, England. My grandfather served in the
war between England and America.  His® nane was
Joseph Henry Warland. I was named for my father
and grandfather. My father’s .name was Herbert,
my grandfather’s J. llerbert—sd Ty ‘mother called
me J. H. Warland. Some few weeks ago I was at o
place where they were holding a circle in Manches-
ter, England, and I saw then that spirits could man-
‘ifest ; but they did so poorly there, only by moving
various artioles of furniture, and making notses, and
a gpirit that made most of the manifestations there,
was requested to go to London and ask tho fricids
there to send the noxt Banner of Light to them. This

and if this is published, my sister may stand a fair
chanco to get it. The manifestation has uot been
completed, for  the Banner has not yet arrived in
England. I was anxious to do something, and I was
told by spirits there that I could come here and re-
lievo my anxicty. I rejoico in common with muiti-
tudes of spirits, that wo can manifest. to you, and
that the windows of heaven -are opened,and the
greatest blessing man ever knew i8 being poured
out upon them. I.would give much to my sister,
but I wish to see if "she gets this; if so, ] will try
again. Ileft & watch and 3300, which I wished her
to have, but it seems it was taken to pay my expen-
ses, whioh is right. Iwas not awarc that my ex-

once. When I camé ta New York, I passed to Bos-
ton;, and from thero'] went” to the West. But after
meeting with disappointment after disappointment
I went South, and shipped as a common- sailor. 1
had monoy when I came here, but I met with many
rogues lnem—quw, as many as [ did at home, and
hence my troubles. Good dny, sir. .

‘Josepi Morrill, Amesbury, Mass,

I would gpeak. I would benefit my . people. . My
body slecps in the grave; my spirit lag ceased to
watch over it, and now I return to earth-to fill the
souls of my people with new life, new hopes of the
future, that shail never die. They soy if this be
true, let us reccive a word, and I this hour have
come, thatI may send that word, that I mny still
‘tho wild tumult that i8 raging in their souls, that
they may know Iam living still. Oh, it must be
very hard for the gpirit who returns to earth to find
the door of affection forever barred against himj it
must be hard for the spirit to draw nigh to those
bound by love to that apirit, and find the lamp o
Love long sinco gone out.  Many live in the mewmory,
but fail to live in.the ideal. My dear friends, you
aro strangers to me. Thirty-four yenrs ngo I lived
in the town of Amesbury, Mass. Iwas a mechanie,
and my name was Joseph Morrill. Now I have,
friends living there; T have friends living Lere, ln.
this place; I have fifends living- in various parts o

Love, for by Love all the children of carth shall be | your earth sphere, aud I am anxious_to manifest t
brought to Beacc. , o them, T wasa }ﬂnin, straightforward man, and al-
C ‘ . OT_S— Imith, though I crred, I sought to do the best [ knew liow to.

I was not classed among thoso who had much of
wealth, but I was among thoze who leda moral life,
I shall be known and recognised by many of thoe old
citizens of that place. "I came for somethmg, and I
shall surely recclvoit. Icamo to impart a blessing
to those 1 have on earth; whether they will re-
oeivo it, I know not, but I do know I shall recelve o
blessing. - I lived 'in a ono story red -house, Now 1
dearly %oved thoso I left on earth, and T love them
still, and I wish them to [nvestigate this ,
which has burbt upon carth, and which shall shine
¢111 the earth mo longoralts in darkness. - ¥ am  hap-
py, and havo been, sinco I loft caxth, but I have had'
 longing deslro to speak to my peoplp here. I have

und that s long as any of my peopla «‘"’Wth.emz‘.

Ilearned eome years sincothat spirits were per-

?

make them, But you are all tnctured with tho.|thi

on earth I would not class among cowards, for they

and part Iseemed to be at home. My name was

family receives that paper from friends in America,

penscs -wero so high: I was never in Boston_but

at light

I oould not sover tho cord which bound ine to them. .

—— 7

mlltlmd agnin to manifest to the -obildren of earth,
: ;ﬂ b{ immedlately sct about lenrning tho lnws which
Inul: edus to do 80 and fiow, In reward for my labor,
snixlx)g::ﬂ}:wd to control your medium ‘s short time
g - o N
Bomowhore, I think it is fn the year 1812, It ma:
bo JB18, but it is near that tlmc{ ' 4
what was then called thie garret of

the house; my

busying berself nbout the house :
where in the house, when we w'urn;
wo then called & hurrieane,
s;ith;)ut a covering,
tion had blown off. For n m

aralysed with fear; B
in the - spirit land or
my soattered senses, jumped from the wi '
Thnded upon tho roof of my house; whish heo mpiid
somo two feot from ‘tho ground. Tt took me g long

y 80N Was somos
visited by what
I wns suddenly left

rfect),
I could not tc}f whethlt);' I wa':

spirit land, I felt tho samo, awil I could not ascertain
at otice whother I was in the spirit land or on earth,
ANl spirits are at first paralysed’with such fonr—.
somo persons only a few minutes, some n few hours
in this coudition. Ihave spoken af this circum-
stance, that I may bo recognised by the people of this
place—that they may know it is ine, and nune other,
for some proof must bogiven them. T cannot gend you
t my people on earth; if I could,”I might prove my-
telf in other ways, but for reasons just nnd wise [
cannot send you to them, but 1.will try to prove my-
gelf true, : :

Now, friends, may the God of Wisdom bo with yon,
and may you strive to divest yourself of the fear of
death, that you muy loak upon that which has always
been called a Grim Messenger, as an Augel of Light.

Ebonozor White, N, 8.
Fourteen years ago this present month and present
day I was lost at sea. My native place was 1?

N.8. We wero-bound from Halifax to Boston, and:
cxpericnced o heavy gale, during which I was lost,
I have sought many times to communo with my
friends, but all my efforts hnve proved unavailing
to this time. I left a wife and two .children, She
is married again, I am-happy—eannot say I hnve
any partioular desire to return to carth. [ am not
well accustomed to coming this way, having never
spoken before,  1'feel particulnrly desirous of let-
ting my friends' know my whereabouts, aud I fecl
anxious to tell them that 1, as yet, have found no
hell of fire. aud brimnstone. It scems to Lo a ton-
tinuntion of things on earth, and all I scem to have
lost is my physical body, 1 think the same, fee} the
same, as I did on earth, I seem to be separated
from material things, and yet the things I am con.
nected with, aro ag material to mo as when 1 was
on carth. I see trees, birds, flowers, animals, voge-
tables of all kinds—they look more beautiful, and
what is strange, nothing ecems to die. The atmos-
phero is beautiful ; there is no cold, no' rain, no
intense heat—everything seems to be even. Iam
well satisfied with the place. 1 visited many places
on earth, but 1 think 1 never saw anything more
beautiful. 1 can seo earth, and can seo you, I seo
your houses, your men, women, children, flowers,
trees, everything,—but they scem to belong to the
spirit.world. 1don’t sce as I have gono from enrth
at all—I see tho spiritusl part of all these things.
You ure on carth, because I was as you were once,
I once had a body that needed clothes, fom}(&c., and
I had to labor for it.  Now, if 1 want food' | have it,
and have just what 1 want; if I want clothing [
have it. 1 can taste, smell, feel, and hear. Now
I'm told by people that have become wiser than [,
that L eat in funcy, see in funcy, hear in fancy—or
in spirit—everything is real to me, but would not
be to you. I see tho spirit of the flower, but not
the natural part. 1 see ‘your houses and such
things, but they look like clouds of smoke formed
into houses—all the flowers, and everything that
comes without mau’s work, 1 see better—all there is
perfect beauty, I seo every inscet in your air, but
nothing scems to injure another thing here, I am
inclined to think atter o person casts off this body,
ke lives in & harmonious condition, 1 do s0, and I
speak for mysclf. 1 looked around when I camo
here, and found n very good places After o while I
thought I would like togo to my wife; well, they
told mo my wife was on enrth, and that I had passed
through death. I thought it strange, but they said
1could go to and seo my friends. Well, I went—
they looked different from me—tho air was heavy,
thick, but still 1 saw them. [ read in the flowers,
in the trees.  Suppose you were in a large company
~where there were different people, and youw wunted
to study the countenances of those people, well you
might say you resl their.faces—that is the wny wo
seem to read. 1 travel—when I wish to go to n
place,’J find myself there—not in an idstant, bnt
‘much more rapidly than I did on earth. Luid bless
you, I go about as quick as lightuing sometimes. If
I am very anxious, L go very quick—if not, not so
rapidly, I wasonce tuken up where children wero
cducated, aud [ was never more astonished in my
life—cvery onc seemed to be learning what they
liked best—not o child was compelled to do anything
against its will; they were made by God to fol-
low certain pursuits, and you might us well try to
turn God’s laws as to endenvor to wa?;gthcm what

they did pot want to learn. All teadfiers lhave to
do, i8 to auswer cach child’s questions./ But I could
not stay there long—the air wus go light [ fétind [
wans in the wroug pluce, though at first I thought I
should live there ulways, - -

The atmosphere 1 live in suits me—if I come in
contact with any smoke 1 get awuy from it, but up
there I knew nothing about the atmosphere, and [
could - not accommodate myself to it. Those chil.
dren happyi-Lord bless you, yes—there wus not ono
unhappy one—all busy, sud cach one doing just
what it delighted in. T'he places I went through in
going there I found grow purer and more light as I
went on. I thought there could be nothing. purer.
and more beautifut than the first place, but the next
was more ko, aind that 1 thought could not be ex.
celied, but the next exceeded it, and so on. o

I cannot dress up with proper language the fdota
I would: like to give you. 1 have heard suid that
the spirits have a paper, whero thoy can all talk to,
the world. Wo are not happy, any of us, unless wo
return once in n whilo to earth. There are. con.

unless wo comimunicated to those on earth who wero
congeniel to us. I always bhad a great taste”for
beautiful things,—~musig, flowers, everything that
looked good aud pure, or sounded so, T could it for
days and hours und look at flowers, and hear musie,
I was told when I came’ here that my love for the
beautiful would be gratificd. Ono thing after anoth-
cr came, cach moro beautiful thau tho preceding,
I once thought thet the thing I had was the most
beautiful I could have, but Ifound o new beauty
sucoceding it, until I think there is no limit to
beauty, and should not boe surprised at anything:
now. I don't care to have my folks know anything
about e, except that [ am happy, aud I am happy.
when they are happy, if they. ure right; if not, it.
can’t hurt me—they ust take caro of thewselves,
though if I can help them I shall do it. L
L was always contentod on carth. Iwas told I
had lost much by not infurming myself more on
carth in matters of learning, but I can do it now,

-with myself for; T nev®h drank a glnss of ram; I
never smoked in 1y life ither. I undertook it once,
and bit off the ond of a cigir, and it mado me so-

always made me sick, and though I went tosea I,
neyer used it. I never swore—never got mad often;
I was soeven in my disposition. I had ono'of the
best of mothers. She i8 in Heaven now, a great
way beyond me, and knows I am n great deal better:

always read a-groat deal, examined everything now,.
and {nformed hersolf upon everything. Sowe time I
shall ‘bo with her, but at present Ishould not be
happy there. -~ - . : .o
.ft ;scems natural to get back'to earth in a body:
oneo moro—it puts one inmind of old times horg,,
but I must not tarry longer now; if you want me’
ogaln I will come—if’not, you can hid me go away.

I was sliting In .

sister sat spinning fn the room below, my wife was

and found tho reof of my haditss =<~

on earth, but I soon collected

while to recover my fright, aud when I pssed to the . ..

alifax,

genial spirits on earth, and we would not be happy-

I think, There is onc thing [ always feel satisfied

slck I never tried it aguin. Tho smcll of liquer.,

off ‘whero I am, than whero she is at present. Sho
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«d odes, and Juwels iive words-long,
' -‘f{,‘,‘f,‘!,‘{f{‘{,‘l streiched fore linger of all Time,

Bparkle ﬁ_vf}'ur.‘
The flower uml slngs, ns they sonlight cuh“
On the petal yith tuger of gold; &

And the forvat—hat harp of o million strings,
And nolian meludies olil !

While the volee ok the springs in the mountain rings
The great keynote of the main,

And the light cloud fings from Its shadowy wings
Thodangh of the fancing raln-—

Then the binds all pausc un the blossoming haws,
As the drop on the branch they hear,

And the thunder, that awes—like a glant's applauso—
Tl sopg it was glven to chiver,

Bat the lark carols Wizl in the light of the sky,
Where the portals of Paradiso glow §

The angels allure him vo far to fly,
For envy of at below,

And the musieal wafl of the nightingalo
Confesses u henvenly birth]

The Jast of the seraphim, Waunting the vale
For luve of a daughter ont garth.

And the laborer's lay Is enlivoning day,
Anil the shiepherd boy answerfng witd;

And the young ut their play In the new mown hay,
Aud the mother’s sweet song to her child;

3

As If nature, Intent to surpass all sho Jent .
In the breath of the rose and the coo of the dove,
%y crown the-great hymn of tho universe sent—
Human Love, '

Human affections are the leaves, the follage of our being,
they cateh every breath, and in the burden and heat of tho
day they make music and motlon In the sultry world. Btripped
of that follnge, how unsightly is human nature!

Do someihing! do it rooul with all thy might; .
Au angel's wing woulddroop if long at rest,
And God lunctive wero no longer bleat.

Bome high or humble enterprise of good
Contemplate till it shiall possess thy mind,

Become thy study, pastime, yust, and fomd,

And klndle in thy beart o ftame reflued

Pray Heaven for firmuess thy whole soul to bind
To this high purpose: to begin, pursug,

With thoughts all fix'd, and feclings puroly kind ;

Btrength 10 complete, and with delight teview,

 And strength wglve the pralso whore all {s due.

All tho good things of this world aro no rarthcf'good to ns
than ns they are of use; and whatever wo may heap up to
glve W others, wo enjoy vnly us much as Wo can use, and Ro
1oro.

Before my door, in sumnmor’s heat,
Proudly the elms thelr branches sprond ;
Coul verdures spmng beneath ny feot,
And shadows played around my head §
Joyful 1 ppesed the sultry hour,
And mocked the sun's merhlian power.
But when, with withering hand, the frost
Shriveled the leavea aud, guunt and bare,
- Thulr nnked arms tho clin trees tossed,
Whilv autumn tompests rent the air,
I mourned the summer's glorles tied,
And coplous tears of sadness shed,
Falschood could do little mischlof if it did not gain the
orodit of truth.

. Written for the Banner of Light,
' MINE IN BEAVEN,”
; ¥

BY EMMA ALLALINE.

A young man stood beaide an open window, gazing
at the beautiful scenery without. Weo will descrive
him. Heis tall and commanding in aspect: the
raven curls cluster lovingly aboud his fair, open
brow. His dark brown eyes were :i%\with light
and love. In short, ho was handsome. Yes, truly,
Clarence Clinton was very handsome, The door be-
hind him was slowly opencd, and o fair young crea.
ture glided in.

« Clarence !” her sweet, low voico awoke him from
his reverie, “Clavence, do not go to day ; if the others

wish to go in the boat, let them; you stay with |

mc_”

“ Why not go, darling ?” Clarence drew her closo-
1y to his side, and pressed a loving kiss upon her
lips.

I:' Because, Clarence, I havo a presentiment of com-
ing evil. A dark shadow scems hovering over your
head, s cold weight crushing into my heart.”?,

u] did not know you wero so cowardly, Lilla.
What have you to fear? Thero is no danger.”

“No danger! Oh!' thero is danger. Do not
801"_ i L
Thero was A world of cntronty in those fow words,
« Do not go.” He pushed back the long flaxen ring:
lots which shnded hor face, and looked down into the
olear blue eyes which scomed to plead 80 earmestly
for him to stay. R T

« Well dear Lilla——" ¢ Come,” cried a young
gentleman, opening the door, * the boat is ready.”
« Ha, ha,” said another, “ making love ?”” T believe
1 will not go,” snid Clarence. ¢ Afraid, ¢h?” sncor-
ed & third, stepping up to-him. “] am not afraid,
Charlig,” replicd he. _

« Then I would not bo tied to & woman’s apron-
string,” said Charies, spoaking even more sneeringly
than before. An angry flush mounted to Clarence’s
forehead, but & smilo wreathed hjs lips as he met
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| theig nid; dnd nssiated him with his helpless charge
juto the boat.  ARer they wereIn safetyyhis fricnds,'

.. | inding him inscnsible, used all the means in their

power o restore him to- consclousness. - Throwing
back the curls from his brow, what was their aston-
ishment to seo there a ghastly wound!* - .
| %Al !” cxclaimed ono of tho friends,present, a8 the
boat touched the bank, v it is all over with poor Clar-
ence? S .
By no means,” replied Charlie, #1ift himcare
.{ fully and take him to the house ; but do not lot Lilla
|see him.” He was taken in, and for houra every-
_%(x:lng was tried to restore him, but all in vain, The
y was there, but the spirit had gone! The soul,
which bad go Intely illumined the oyes now dull and
closed in death, had fled to the presence of its God!
The lips, which had but a few hours ago spoken
sweet words of love, wero now senled by the hand of
the foll destroyer. The hand which had eo lovingly
pressed Lilla’s tvas cold aud pulseless, Death -jad
set his senl upon the manly brow, aud clalmed him
a8 his own. Suddenly the door flew open and Lilla
rushed in. ¢« Where is he ? where is ho ?” cried she
wildly; #let me to him.” Tearing hersoll away
from the hand that held her back, she.threw herself
.| upon her knees beside the couch whero the remains
of Clarence were peacefully reposing,
“ Cliirence, Claretice " For tho first timo those lips

* frefused to answer Lilla, Pressing her lips to his, so

cold and still, she murmured, » Mine in Heaven,”
her head dreoped upon his bosom where it 80 oft had
rested, and all was still. No one dared disturb her.
A lndy entered the room, and going to Lilla’s side
placed her armn about her. “Lilla, my dear, come
with me;"” no answer was retured. The lady lifted
Lilla's head;; it fell heavily back to its resting place.
Again her head was lifted; the beautiful blue: eyes
were fixed in a stony gaze. The*white marblelike
lips were cold and still, “8he is dead] who will
impart the awful tidings to her mother?” The
scenc is too painful ; drfiw we a veil before it

In the village churchyard two simplo whito stoncs
are reared sideby side. On one, “Clarence,” and
« Gone before,” is scen ; ontho other, “Lilla” and

“ Miue in Heaven,” is all,
| Yes, Lila, well might you say, * Mincin Heaven,”
for sure no purer spirit than thine ever entered the
crystnl portals of the “ Everlasting Kingdom.” Sure:
ly the pearly gates must have opened quickly to ad-
mit 80 lovely a one, while the beauteous spirits tuned
their golden harps, and sang glad songs to welcome
thee there! :

A HOME WITHOUT A DAUGHTER.
Boys may not lack in affection, but they may lack
in tenderness. Thoy may not be wanting in inlina-
tion to.contribute their quota to the Paradise of
Home, but they may be wanting in ability to carry
out their inolination. The son of a household is like
8 young and vigorous sapling—the daughter is like
a fragile vine. -
We know a home which once rejoiced in the sunny
smiles’ and musical accents of an only daughter.
She wus a lovely child—womanly beyond hor years:

“Full of gontleness, of calmest hope,
Of sweot and quiet joy.”

The child never breathed wlio ovinced a more affee-
tionate reverence, or a more reverential affection for
her parents than sho did. Iustead of waiting for

lingering watil they made known their wishes, sho
studied thelr wishes out. Morning broke notin that
houschold until she awoke—the night was not dark
until her eyes were closed. How they loved her! did
her father and mother; and of how many blessed
pictures was she the subjeot. .

« Tt ig a fearful thing that Love and Death dwell
in the same world,” says Mrs. Hemans. “Fearfull”
It is maddening—it is o truth that is linked with
despair, o :

Suddenly, like a thief in the night, there came a
a messenger from Heaven for the child—saying that
(tho Lontkad need of her. She meekly bowed her
head—breathed out her life—and, at*midnight, went
forth to meet the * Bridegroom.” The last minute
«of the last hour of the last doy of the last month of
the year was hallowed by her death. Sho went and
came back no more! ) ‘
Years have worn away sinco then, but still thero
'|is agony in the louschold whose sun went down

plote—there is no doughter therel The form that
once was hers reposes among the congenial charms
of nature and art; they have made the place of her
rest beautiful. If the grass grows rank upop her
grave, it is because it is kept wet with tears.

Of a truth, * A home without & girl in'it is only
half blest; it is an orchard without blossom, and &
Spring without Song. A bouse full of sons is like
Lebanon with its cedars, bit, daughters by the fire-
side are like roses in Sh‘gron.:\ .

..

. . SMART CHILDREN; .
A writer in Blackwood’s Magazine thus discourses
on the babit.of trying to stiok * book larnin ” in the
heads of children while they are yet « babies :”
« How have I heard you, Eusebius, pity the poor
children! I remembor -your looking at o group of
them, and reflecting, * For such is the kingdom of

 Go, Clarence,” whispered he, # T will try ta over-
some my foolish fears.” . L o
~ Pressing ber hand warmly in his-own, he left .the
room with his friends. Going .down to the river
bank they loosed a small boat, and springing into it,
rapldly receded from tho shore. ‘
" For balf an hour their littlo boat sailed pleasantly
. _over the water. “lind we not better returm % the
wind ‘s rising” eaid-one of ths party. * Why,
Goorge,” sald another, * you are not afraid of a little
wind, are you?” ¢ No, but look there 1 He pointed
 to the Wostern part of the heavens, where the dark
clouds were rapidly rising. At this instant the
- yind, which, until Xow, was but a gentle breeze,
* yhistled sharply )
©  “wHa! astorm’] 8it down there, Clarence Clinton,
wo will take in sail, and row fo shore” Tho gail
was partly lowered, whon a ‘fiaf striking tho Hont,
she was instantly capsized. As Clarence foll into
thie water, his head struck the bost, and he went.

~under.. All the others sioocodoed in catohing hold of,

.* angd some in climbing on the boat, and porsons on_

shore seeing them in their perilous position, meyw

.+ Whene is Olavence ?” oxolalmed Charlie, as tho
/" boat which came to tholr rescue had. received them

" all exoept him for whom the inquiry was mode. “1

saw him fill; and strike the boat a8 Ew‘ Jant ovor,”

. Mﬂ;ﬁﬂkﬂbﬁ{#dﬂho party.
, Chaslie, whoao

" (larence to accompany nnd,
selt;plunged into the-siver;  dived - under 4
" ad'cansv up on tho ofhisr sldo holding: Glarende by
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heart, misgave him for indusing
pany them, partly undressing him-

w" 'e\’on 80-”1 o, o
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‘Heavés,’ and turning away thoughtfully, and saying,-
« Of such is the kingdom of trade I’ S
A child of three years of uge} What should a
child threo years old—nay, five or six years old—be
taught? Strong meats for weak digestions make
not bodily strength. Let there be nursery tales and
nursery thymes. S T
- T would say to every parent, especially to every
mother, sing to your children; tell them plensant
stories; if im the country, be not too careful lest
they get o littlo dirt upon- their hands and clothes
earth js very much akin to us all, and in children’s
out-of.door play soils them not inwardly. There s
fn it a kind of consabguinity between all creatures;
by it we touch upon the common sympathy of our
poor relaticii; the brutes. ,
Let children havo free, open air sport, and fear
not though they make acquaintances with the pigs,
donkey, and the chickens—they may form worse
friendship with wise-looking ones, encourage famil
farity with all- that loves to court them—dumb ani-
mals love ohildren, and children love them.
There is a language among them which the world’s
*| language obliterates in the elders. It is of more im.
portance than that you should make them wise—
that is, book wise, . - o
Above all things, make them l(ying—,‘-,;hen they
will bo gentle and obedient ; and tben

Salso, parents,
if you become old and poor, these will be better than

brought up lovingly at your knees will never shu
thelr doors polnt where' they wosld

] :(t". 4

the arm. " Tho party In the boat quickly lent him

their commands, sho anticipated them—instead of .

when sho departed.” Tho family circle is still incom-

friends . that will- never neglect .you. Children:

" " BNGLISH BISLE TRANSLATIONS.
. The following liat:of tho different versions of tho
English:Boriptares, js extracted from the Enoyclo-
peodia of Religious Knowledge:— B

made jnto the'language. It was translated by John
Wyckliffe, about the year 1360, but mever printed
though tpem'mr;ﬁ‘a\luacript copies of it in goveral
{of the pablic libtarics. o
- Typive’s Brigk;,—The translation by Willlam Tyn-
dale, assisted by Miles Coverdale, was the first print-
(?d.‘Bll‘ﬂp in 'ﬂio‘English Inngnage.. Tho: Now Testa-
|ment was’ published in 1526: It was revised and
re-published in 1530, In 1532 Tyndale and his asso-
< ciates finighed tho wholo Bible, except the Apocryphsy
and printed-if abrond. - N '

MaTTREW'S Bipir.—While Tyndalo was preparing
o second edition of Lis Bible, he was taken up and
| burat for heresy at Flanders, On his death, Cover-
dalo a!ld‘;Johanogors revised it, and- added a trans-
lation of the Apooryphe. It was dedicated to Honry
| VI, in 15687, and was printed at Hamburgh, under,
the borro"ved namo of Thomsas Matthews, whence it
was called Matthew’s Bible.

Craxuer's Brare.—This was the‘hrst‘]}ible printed
by authority in England, and publicly sct upin the
churches,’ ' It was Tyndale's version, revised by
Coverdale, and’ éxamined by Cranmer, who added o
preface tb it,-whence it was called Ctanmer’s Bible.
It was printed by Grafton, of the largest volume, and
published in 1840, ‘After being adopted, suppressed
and restored nder successivo reigng, & new edition
was brought out in 1662, i

Tue GENEVA Brore.—Some English exiles at Ge-

neva, in Queenfmnr'y’s reign, viz.: Coverdale, Good-
man, Gilbie, Bampson, Cole, Wittinghinin and Knox,
mado a new translation, which was printed there in
1660. -~ The "New Testament, however, had been
printed in 1557,. Hence, it was called the Geneva
| Bible. It was' much valued by the Puritan party.
In this version, the ‘first distinction in verses was
madé. It went through some twenty editions.
Tre Bissor's Brere.—Archbishop Parker engaged
bishops andother learned men to bring out a new
translation. “They did so in 1568, in large folio. It
made whit was afterwards called the great English
Bible, and commonly- the Bishop's Bible. . In 1589 it
was published in octavo, in small but fine black let-
ter. Init the chapters were divided into verses, but
| without any breaks for them.

~

# T8 it not strange what mysterious attraction

_|draws friend to friend, and makes of strangers al-

most one heart? Some silken chord there surely is
which vibrates to a sympathizing touch, and how
soon do we know when once this chord is moved, its
| melody pervades the heart, and oft unlocks some
closely fastened chamber thers, and, by a charm
none oan fathom, relieves us of a weight we thought
immovahle, :

~Flushes of Fun,

THUS IKE WAS BAVED.
The erew were shipp'd, the cable slipp'd,

And the schooner loft again;
Throulhiout equipp'd, she proudly dipp'd,

One curious alr,a passongor, -
Who kept g chandier shop,

‘And 14nfet; mjanumdburer
Of Isanc Brown's 1ROWX $0ap,

But o'er the moin; by wind and rain,
The vessel frall was toa_scd:

All bope is vain, her loss was plain,
She struck o rock—was lost.~—

’

Each humap belngs bore,
But to Ike's renown, with his sams of BROWK,
HE WASHED NIMSELY ASHORE, 8,

| -A talking match lately came off ‘at New Orleans,
for $5 a side. It gontinued, aocording to the Adver-
tiser, for thirteen hours, the rivals being & French-
man and o Kentuckian. Thebystanders and judges
were talked to sleep, and when they awoke in the
morning, they found the Frenchman dead, and the
Kentuckion whispering in his ear. .

Two old friends mgt not long sinoe, after & scpara-
tion of thirty.five years. . )

« Well, Tom,” says one, “ how has the world gone
with you, old boy ? - Married yot 9

“Yes; and I have a'family you con’t match—
soven boys and one girl.” -

#1 can match it exaotly,” wos the reply, * for I
have seven girls and one boy.” .

« Pray, Miss C.,” sn.id& gentleman the other even-
ing, » why are the ladies 8o fond of officers ?” How
-| stupid,” replied Miss C.; * is it not perfectly proper

and natural that a young lady should liko a good
- offer, gir 2" FRI R

« Enoch,” s0id a native of the Emerald Isle, one

day, « they tell me you Yankees are great at guess-

-

lrave got im my pocket;, Pll give you all thres of 'om®’
“ Well, then,” said Enoch, # I guers you have threa”
“Qch! take ‘em, take ’em,” said Pat, % somg fool has
told you” S e

Cavanr.—A bachelor. editor, having said in his
last issue that he really wished he had.a son, 80 that
hegould dress him up in- fashign, was called upon
the next day by his «adorable,” to whom he had
beon paying his addresses for the last two yoars, and
asked if he really said that. ~ '

¢ Certainly, I did, my dear,” was the reply.

 Well, William,” said. she, * why don’t you make
arrangements for one 9" S

Our friend was “struck all aback,” and says it's
the first timo he ever got cornered. He folt 8o mor-
tified that he got Justice:Slack to tie the matri-
monial knot immedintely. = :

The “current of events” is rapldly simmering
down to & jelly. S =

A little girl in school gave asa definition of “bear
ing falso witness ngainst ‘your neighbor,” that « it
was when nobody did nothing and somebody went
and told of it.” - !‘

What is fashion? A beautiful envelope for mor-
tality, presenting o beautiful and polished exterior,
tho appearance of which , gives no certain indication
of the real valuo of what i contained therein.

* An honest farmer thus wiites to the chairman of
aa English agricultural soolety : “Gentlemen, pleaso
put me down'on your list of catile for a bull”

A person who, having heard that Bir Francis
Drake had performed many long and dangerous voy-
eges, wittlly obsorved,/tht “ it was strango that in
all that time ho was never ducked.””. '
| What would you say 8¢ ¥ou' wished & Reverond
Dostor of Divinity to'play & tuns on thio violin? .
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SEVEN YBARS WITH THE SFIRITS IN

" Wxoxiarye's Bz —This was the first translation |

"I we presume, of tho pirate) called us  blasphemous

lif they-were mot so, he would do all in his power to

| would put & stop to

- THE OLD AND NEW WORLD:

ERING A NARRATIVE OP THE VIAT OF MRS, Wi R HAYDEX

. 70 ENQLAND, FRANOR AND IRELAND ;. WITH A BRIEF
AOCOUNT OF HER EARLY EXPERIENCE AS A

«' . MEDIUM POR SPIRIT MANIFESTATIONS -

: IN AMERIOA, .,

r

, Lo ’
v

BY DI WILLIAM B. HAYDEN, ' =~
CHAPIER XIV. . . - ..
The Londcn Press—Kind Wishes.—Friendly Visite.—|
A Daniel come to Judgment.—Rev. Robert Montgont:}
éry.—A Datch of Incidents.—Letler from'a Clergy-
man, : . : IR
* The most of the London journals had their rap at
the # Rappers.” Kidd's Monthly Journal'(a relative

infidels,” and expressed the opinion that we ought
to be mnde amenable to the ecclesinstical law.
Dickena' Household Words regretted that the * tread-
mill and the stocks” were nolohger in operation,
that we might experience their refining and progres-
sive qualitics.  The amiable Leader recommeonded a
“littlo persecution,” as an antidote, and advised
“Colonel Mayne Reid’s detectives” to pay us o

mination.. Even the staid Quarterly Review, and
tho venerable Blackwood, joined in the general hue
and ery of “ Humbug and Impostors.” Added to
these, the ever facetions Punch indulged in its sal-
lics of wit at the expense of the « Spirit Wrappers.”
Other little dogs. of-the press, -such-as-Diogetes,
Home Thoughts, and like diminutive curs, too small
to mention, snarled and barkéd at us, doing but lit-
tlo harm, their teeth- not being . sufficiently. long.
Among the lionorable exceptions, it gives us pleasure
to record the Morning Post, The Family Herald,
Chawmbers’ Journal, The Critio, and two or three pro:
vincial papers. : :
Having been absent on‘ the Continent for & fow
weeks, we again returned to our old quarters in
London, and being desirous that those interested in
tho phenomena should know of our whereabouts,
we sent the following advertisement to the Times,
the great newspaper weathercock of Englands «Mrs
W. R. Hayden has returned to 22 Queen Anne street,
where she will remain for the present.” The reader
will please observe that the above is & verbalim copy,
and that there is not the slightest allusion to the
Bpirit Manifestations. Yet that fearless (f) journal,
which boasta that it can shake the world with its
thinder, dare not insert these two harmless lines,
for fear of offending some of their bigoted patrons,
and when asked for a reason, refused to give one.
Mn&n.musing inoidents ocourred during our resi-
doncodtr London, ‘which were truly interesting, &
large majority of which we cannot relate without &
breach of confidence, which we have no desire to
commit. h
. A gentleman called one morning, and expostulated
with Mra. Hayden for the course she was pursuing,
at the same time assuringher that he # regretted
that he fires of Bmithfield were extinguished, and

have her burnt at the stake, as he believed that
the spread of the hellish delu.

sion. c e S :

- Ministers came with their-bjkles in-their hands,

exhorting us to flec from the wrath to come, assuring

us-that- we were on the high' xoad 'to everlasting

Hero henooops blown, there hogtheads thrown, g

ing. Now then, if you’ll tell me how many dollars 1|

destruction, and that if the “ Rappings” wers not
an imposture, it was all the work of his satanic
majesty, the Devil, so that it could readily be seen
that if we were not_actually in pandemonium, we
most certainly were not in Paradise.

On one occasion, o gentloman came to soo Mrs.
Hayden, and introduced himself as a clergyman of
the Church of England, He said he had comoc 09 a
Christian miuister of the gospel, to warn her of the
danger that she was in, and he trusted that before

ovil of her ways ; that he was frank, and - trusted
that she would pardon him for his intrusion, if such
it was considered. Mrs. Hayden thankod him for
his solicitude on her part, and. said to him, that ehe
‘was acting “most obnscientioﬁsly in the'whole mat-
ter, but if she was in error, she would be most hap-
py to have. it shown to her, and would listen to,any
remarks that- he might feel impressed to offer,
Thus permitted, he opened his bible, and read seve.
rol - passages, which-he deemed applicable to her
individual case, clearly showing, at least to his own
mind, if the manifestations were, as olaimed, genu-
ine, they could come from no good source. Mrs,
Hayden replied thet the teachings of the spirits were
very benutiful and eclevating 'in their character,
inouleating theso higher and nobler1éssons of wis-
dom and love, which exalt the human mind above
mere forms and creeds. . )
TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.

visit. .The valiant and truthdoving (7) old lady of |
the Zoist (Dr. Elliottson) gavo in her vote for exter-].

he took his leave he sliould be able'to'show’her the(.

e

7T A WEEELY JOUBNAL OF . s
ROMANCE, LITERATURE AND' SENERAL
S ¢, TELLIGENCE, . k

‘in Boston overy Thursday, and eontaing:
Is pnb“,:'.’,"&ul'iw form of tha largos sizs, mmcoﬂ%i‘xa

iy
2 i

haodeo
| OF .ATTRACTIVE READING, comprising Capital Original
| Btorles; Of-hand Bketches of Life; Historical Pletures:

' Thrilling Adventures ;' ome Circlo; Ladles’ and ldrens*
= Wmnm; Agricultural Tacts, Mechauical Inviations,
8

lonce, Wit, Wisdom, the Beauties of Poctry, and ¥eGen.
umary of Political and Boclal Nows. o

TETI;IB. i D
« Two Dollars, per annum, ,
-+ '« o . « OneDollar, for six months,
BINGLE COPIES, FOUR CENTS, e

- 006 Copy,  »
'Ono'Cogy:

~Olubs of fo ‘
COpY, per year.. - :
rocelve ono copy In addition.

Prom the above there will be no variation.
Bample coples sont free. oo

: -, . PARTICULAR NOTIOE, .y

Those desirousof recelving this paper by mail, are fnformed
that moncy sent in REaIsTERED letters

[ VPR ——— S
SOLICITORS OF SUBSCRIPTIONS.

In order to protect the public from imposition, every agont
who 18 uuthoﬂwdel:ly us 0 colleot subscriptions, is furnished
with recelpts signed byus. The publicare cautioned agalnst
paying subscriptione to any persoud noy having the same,

f.EuTUREus sud Agents furnished with these recelpts on
application to us. ) :
zz~All lettors must be addressed to the undersigned. -

. LUTHER COLBY & CO. -

LIBST OF AGENTS. ) .
T - NEW YORK. o

8. 'T. Muxsow, No. 8 Great Jones Street, Now York Olty. -
Roes & Tousey, 103 Nassau 8treet, . [l w oo
Trouas Haerinos, 81 State Breot, Albany.
8. F, Hoyr, 240 River Biroot Troy, . R
Jaxes McDoxovon, No, 1 Exchange Bullding, Utlea, |
D. M. DEWEY, Arcade liall; Rochester. -
¥, A. Deovix, No, 47 Bouth Third Street, Philadelphia.
Banrr & Hexck, 838 Race Btreet, |
-H. Taxvor, Baltimore,
R. Duxoax, 162 Vine Street, Cincinnatl,
Hawxes & BroTHER, Cloveland Ohio. |,
Nxg & Brornens, Toledo, Ohlo.
McNaLLY & Co, 75 Dearhiorn Stroet, Chicags, Tl
J, Haxpy, Watch ‘Tower Building, Adrian, Mich.
A. D'ArpreMONT, Now Orloans.. L
W. V. BrENGER, corner Washington and Water Btreets, Boston,
Bera Magsy, 14 Bromfeld 8treet, Boston. )
FepeeHEN & Co., No, 9 Court Streot, Boston,
Jonx J. DYer & Co,, No. 11.Court Avenue, Boston.
A, WiLLiams & Co., 100 Washington Btreet, Boston,

Horonxzes & Co., No. 20 8chool streot, Boston,
Reppineg & Co, 8 State Btrect, Boston,
E. 8. McDorALD, 78 Central Street, Lowell
8. B, Nionovs, Burlington, Vt.

LL: AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN PUBLICATIONS
A RELATING TO SPIRITUALIBM AND (ENERAL, REroRx,
may be obtained wholesalo and retall of 8. T. MUNSON, §
Guear Joxes STREET, NEW Yong, (two doors cast of Broad-
WaY., : . . o
. h{rz. Mouxsox is the general agent for New York and vicinity
for Tre BAXNER oF L1oHT, n 1argo quarto paper, each number
containing 40 columns of articles on SpimiTvaLIsM, Revony,
and In advocncy of Proonessive Vigws; and in addition, each
pumber presents FirsT Crass Byonies, BRETCHXS' OF Lirz,

sy,

n

‘mary of EunopeAN and AMERICAN Newe—theso attractive
- features rendering it superior as a Family Paper for Spiritual-
ists and tho public. generally. Subscription price $2 a year,
" Mr, Muneon wiil also furnish all other Boston and New
New York Spiritus) Papers, and will forward ten of the fole
lowing to onc address for $16 per annum ; or, twenty for $803,
Banner of Light, Boston; New England Bpirltualist, Boston :
Spiritual Toleprnl?h, Now York ; Bpiritual Age, New York;

Mﬁ of Progress, uﬁh{o. L .

r. M. 8 ngent for all other Bpiritual Publications; elso for
THE PBALMB OF LIFE; a compilation of Pgalms, Hymns
Anthems, Chants, &, gmbodylng the Spiritunl, Progressive,
and’ Reformatory Bentiment of the Prosont Age, by Joun .
ApANs, containing upwards of five hundred cholce selections
of poetry, in connection with approprinte Music, Ithas been

Tepa
lr)up dly increasing demand fof a volume that should express
the sentimonts and views of advancod minds of the prosent
time, and " moet the requirements of every species of Reform.
It 18 entirely freo of coctarinnism, all the theological dogmas
of tho past, and fully recognisce the Prosonce and Ministra-
tion of Spirits, in overy condition of Life on Earth. 262 pp.
bound In cloth, Price 76 cts; postage 14 cls, -

725~All orders for booke and papérs pmmgﬂy attend d
to. . : une 18--if

EMOVAL. J. V. MANSFIELD,the TEST WRITING MEDIUMN
(ANSWERING SEALED LETTERS,) gives notice to the
be“o that he may be found on and after this date, at No. 8
inter Btreet, neax Washington Stroet, (over George . Turne
bull &'Co’s dry goods store,) the rapidly fncreasing interesd
in the'phenomena of spirit communion rendering it necessary
for him lg ocoupy {arger rooms for the acommodation of visii-
ors, -
As Mr, M, devotes bis entire time to this, it is absolutely
necessary that all letters sent to him for answers should be
accompanied with tho small fee he charges. Consequently
no letters will be hereafter attended to unless accompanied
with §1, (ONE DOLLAR,) and thres postage stamps, . *
Mr. M. does not guaranteo answers. le onlry pledges to
act under any influence which may present jtselffor the pur-
pose of answering snch letters as are sent to him. About
four-fifths of all lettors sont aro answered. "
Audlonce hours from two to three o'clock, each afternoon,
Sundays excopted, ’ Jung.18, 1837,

0. STILES, M, D., INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYANT,
o Bridgeport Conn. Terus,—Clairvoyant Examination
and prescription $3. By alock of halr, if the most prominans
symptoms are given, $3; if not given, $8. Amswerlng sealed
'&Lwrs. gjl To cusure attentlon, the fee must in all cases be
vanced. . . C o
“Dr, 8tiles' superior Clajrvoyant powers, his thorough
Modical and Burgleal education, with his experlence from an
extensive practice for over sixteen years, eminently qunlﬁ
him for the best Consultigg Physiclan of the age. In
chronic diseases ho standwGnrivalled.” e
Offico—~No. 227 Main Streot. May 7=tf ..

N %BAYLUM FOR THE AFFLIOCTED. HEALING BY

Healing Modlum, has opened an  Asylum for the affiicted 8t
No. 7 Davis StreoteBoston, where he {s prepared to accommo-
date patlents desiring treatment
moderate torms. Patlents desiring board, should give notice
in ndvanco, that suitable arrangements may be made before
thelr arrival, . R

Thoso sending Jocks of hair to indlcate their diseases, should

incloso $1,00-for the examination, with o lctter stamp to
prepay tholr postage. .
* Office M.

hours from § 1013 A. M., and from 8 to § P,
Moy 28 . . . ‘

"EDICAL ELECTRICITY. The subscriber, having found
Electro-Magnotism, In connection with other remedies,

very effectual in’ his practice during the last twelve years,
takes this method of informing those interested, that he cone

et

. Bdbertisements,

YD Py
Bares oF AnvermisiNg.=-A {imited sp will be devoted to
tho wants of Advertlscrs. Our chargo will be at the rato of
Frve Dorrans for each square of twelve lincs, nsorted thir-
toon tlmes, or three montha,  Elght cents per line for first In.T
scrtlon; four cents per line for- each insertion aftor the first,
for transient advertisements, -

s -
RNAMENTAL PRINTING. = CARDS, BILLS, CHECKS
* Labels, &c., handsomely flluminated, in the highest
stylo of tho typographical art, will bo executod promptly, and
u;)(m' reasonable terms, at the offico of the BANNER or 1GHT,
17 Washington Btreets Juno 11

OW.READY. WARREN OHASE'S NEW BOOK: T
LIFE-LINE OF THE LONEONE: on AUTOBIOGBAP!III{:‘
or THE WORLD'S OHILD: Being a history of tho successful
%t‘ﬁxﬁglc‘:‘ or"nn nml:molllm dﬂ}ndl to riso from a dishonorable
abject poverty, Hmited slavery, eco o,
rivalry, to usefulness, distinctlon, nu?ﬁmefw (_:onl{a .Pﬁ_ nn.d
Tho book contains an accurate llkoness of the Loxg One,
in which thouszands of rorsons may sco tho familiar face ofa
‘distinguished nnd popular lecturer of the nation, C
Prico 1. For salo by WARREN Onask, at large,.and
BauA Maesn, 14 Bromficld streot, Boston; sent by mall, po:yiv-
age free, : 8 - - Oct. 17

LADY, HIGHLY ACCOMPLISHED AS A LEOTURER
and Teacher of Blnging, the Piane, Organ, and Elocution,
enires to find & home for herself and her mother, whero the
eorvices of hoth would ensure them a comfortabls and pernia-
nent resldenco.  The younger lady would require the privi-
lege of occaslonal absonco in her capacity asa public Lo rer,
nd she could act ns Organist in the neighborhood, 1f required.
Ighest referonces oxchanged, Locality no object. Address
8, Yours, caro of 8. T. Munson, . Publisher, 3 Grest - Jones
street, New York, . AM=28 .. .  Boptls

IS8 R, A, Haywarp, Unconsclous Trance- - Medlum, 45
o Harrison Avenue. gm:rn,{rom o2 A M, nnggttg 6

NA’I‘URAL STROLOGY.—Proyxssor Hoen may bo found
at his resldence, -No. 18 Osborn’Pinco; loading from
Pleasant street, o fow plocks from Washington stroot, Boston.
Ladlos nnd gontlemen witl be fayored by him with such no-
counta'of thole Pasr, Paxsuxz and ' Furve, as'msy ba given
him in tho axercise of theso Natural. Powers; with which ho
feols himself endowod. - - . - - e
Lrrrees Answeakp,~0n rpocl;ﬁ
cnclosing om poLzAR, Profossor. Huso will answor questions
of a business nature.s Onreoelrt Of THRRR POLLARS, & full na~
uy{ty of ‘the person writing will' be. returned, He' only re-]
quires name and plaoe of resldonce, 1, ., :
Hours of tosuliatiod froni 7 A M, boo'P,
mummﬂ: ,...u'.-.'. it N_"’__s‘l- )
YDEN, PIIYBI
Tou T

D WEDIY

of & lotter from any party,| !

SRR 2
M. Ter hs

tinues to ndminister it from the most approved modern aﬁim-
nlx;us, lrn Cages \vll:ero the nervous system s involved, to which
class of dl (i} o s

gven his special attention. "
J..CURTI8, M. D, N
July 2

0.25 Wint&r stroot, Boston.:
S¢IHE CURE! THE GREAT, S8PIRIT REMEDY,—Pre-
seribod through the mediumship of Mzs. W. R, Hax.
DEN, June 8th, 1857, for the  removal of Chronic Complaints ;
moro espoclally those of the LUNGS, LIVER, KIDNEYS, and
discases arising therefrom. ~Price $1 per bottle, carefully
packed and sont by cxgrou to any part of the country, . By
thd dozen, 25 por cent bff. - 4 o
N. B.—Patients ordering tho *Cure," will please send
a statement of thelr peoullar case, when convenient, in erder

that the “Cure" may be go modified to moet thelr pocu:
state, - o . -
Addross W. R. Haynzex, No. 5 Hayward Place, Boston, - -
. ‘ D’ ¢ ) July 5
(] WHAT’S 0'QLOOK ¢"'—S8PIRITUAL* MANIFESTA<.

‘TIONS. Arothey in socordance with Reason and
Tovel tho dial-plate of the - Nineteenth
Century points most significantly the finger of God? Pubw
lished thruoday by T. MUNBON, No. & Great Jones. streot,
Now York, - 1—20 .. Augls

H. PEABODY, HEALING MEDIUM, No. 1 AYON
. Boston. Having for two years tested his power,
will undertake tho curo of all diseases, however obstinate,
He will bo assisted by Mrs, Peabody, one of tha most highly:
developed mediums of the age.  Patlents visited in or out of
thecity, - ° ) © 7 April 11—t

on? Whore on

PRINTING,

&Lomrs on the Arm) and CLAIROSYMe.
THIO MEDIUM,

Hoyward Placo - Boston. - May l4=tf .

L
Hzivrixe Meprum, will answer calls talecture in Maine, Mas-

in the tranco stato, ' Ho may bo addressed nt this oftice.
T IOne Qi t: . i @

TIONRBY AWD Faxox:
phia,

o

Goone; No. 830 Raoce stroet, l?hﬂadel

Brxpixa fu all its branches neatly exccuted,”
Oaxps, C ARS, Brii-HeAps,
namental style,; il 0 Al

o 4 3
“Tgy Miexc, frArr.” Ono volume, royal, 18mo. - 553 pages.
Prioe, $LY5,/BELA’ MATSI, 14 Bromfield stroek, . s
-AUGUNERL T gy A T T
Ll iminomian . impmartednst——4
{YAMES 'W. GREENWOOD, HEALING, MEDIUM. - ROOMS,;

:97N0 15 Tromont , Btreet,” gp,shln,' (?ww ‘the Boston :
[apeum.) ¢ Office honrs s AM 08 Pl

8 will vislt the sick at tholr homes. ., .::; 7¢?
# - W, GLEABON, DEVELOPING .AND-,

ga e Lot b A

- Ay 4
I O T R

v

.

¥ oonkidered,

K]

: HEALTNG MR-
N D 161 Moridian 8irest, East Bokto Lqermy,
_'yhl%epbb " ';M‘ 1B AS TS

. BANNER OF LIGHT. . .

ur and upwards, One Doliar amd a KRS, eadki
Porsons who send us Twelve Dollars, for eight ooples will

will be at our ek, -

-PoETRY, EseAYs, INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE, and 4 Sum-.

with speclal referénce to tho.already large apd ’

YING ON OF THE HANDS Osnarres Mawx, *

tho above processon ' -

that more partioular dircotions may bg sent, if DOW“‘")'hg:» .

Mns. W. X.. HAYDEN, RATPING, WERITING, TEST, M
A

L -+ NOTIOB. - e
K. COONLEY, of Portland, Me., TrANoz Bppaxes and -
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