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. © CHAPTER XXXL

L - #And his hem‘s Iong-troubled waters
M last in stillnces lie, - . ;-
. Refloeting but the images
Of the solemn world on high." .
nnuul. '

The night was ealm the moon’s .showered hght
penel:ratmg tho foroet’s depths, the gorgeous moun.
tain pasges, the flower-decked precipioes, Over tower
ing rock and lenping waterfall, over gigantio- tree
and waving grass, fell soothingly the golden light;
while the calm sea slumbercd ‘neath that midnight
- 8ky, with its studded glory and balmy -air. In’ the
golitary hut amid the mountaing, Ewilia watched be-
&ile her dylug husband. - It is the third day. since
there she took her place beside him, and weary and
pale, yet, strong and resigned, she awaits the refurn
of. Ber brother with Agnes. Qutside, two stout
negroes Lie sleoping peacefully; wrapiup in blankets;
-_thay had been sent by Mr. Mackensia from... sown.40
gob as guards to, the solitary wayside hut. Over
oomo . with, wemneu, Nelly hus fullen asleep in
- & large arm-chair, sent for Emilm’o accommoda-
" ton. .

 The sick man lies in & hea.vy etupor, his breath
oomes heavily; & clammy perspiration- cozes from |
his brow ; his earthly sufferings are drawing to a
olose., But the ono ides, the one supreme hope reigns
dominant in his repentant soul—to behold Agnes
once moro, to obtain her forgivenessl .In his last
hours, as his ghattered frame ‘weakens, his spirit
views clearly, and a pure, remorseful love dwells
in his heart for the noble martyr wifel ,

. The soft breezes sighed amid the drooping mllows
and the waving cedar branches; the sound of dis-
tant waterfalls-came melodiously subdued to the
watcher’s ear. Ennlm. hastencd to the door. and as
she had often done that night, Jooked forth upon the
winding path. This time she heard the clattering
hoofs of appronchmg mules; she clasped her hands
in thankfulness ; detnined 80 long—Thank Heaven!
_they had arrived at last.. Boon she descried her
brother, and riding by ‘his- side, a ‘slender figure,
which:her heart told Ler was "Agues, the devoted
wife, the motherly step-mother. Mackensie saw her
standing there, in tho moonlight path; Agnes, too,
beheld the tall, mnjesno figure, clad in robe of som-
bre hue, Lightly springing to the ground, never
stopping to secure her mule, Agnes Golding advanced
with rapid paces, and before Mackensio reached them,
the two had met ; the orphan girl he had cherished,
had been clasped to his eister’s bogom, the sorrowing
head was pillowed on that tender breast. Without
word of greeting they had met, but in that ilent
embrace, & eweet sefenity stole ‘over the bleodxng,
anxiously-throbbing heart of Agnes; & strange, &
blissfal gense of security filled her soul. Gazing
earnestly upon tide noble countenance of Evn’s moth-
or, Agnes ventured upon the trembling inquiry: “Is
be living 7 oh, Maurice, my husband [” and teors
welled from the soft brown eyes.

" Heo Lves, deay Agneal the hope ‘of_ once - moro:
secing yob, has sustained him ; ho is resigned and
repentant,” roplied Emilin, and she turned to greet
her brother; who silently embraced her, .

. Leoning upon Emilin’s arm, Agnos entered tho
sombre dwelling. Bho onst o look of gratitude and
doep commiseration upon the elecping Nelly, dud
with trembling Mimbs she advanced towards ber
‘busbaud’s couch; with clasped hsnds and qmv-
ering lips she bent over, him, all the plzylng,

awakened love of her heart beaming from her tear-
filled eyes.. Yes, onco,; When eroot in the, beauty of
his manhood, proud of his, nt.rengt.b, glorylng in his
worldly position and intellectual power, he. had _so
oruelly abnsed her trust, and wrung her heart, that

-

ruin, and In her- true. wome,na breast,’ the haman.
plt.,ymsllodtheem ﬂed nngel. andwbllenﬂood of
tender recolleotions swept: her: heart, the love of the:
*  past'was in her voioe; as she kissed his passive hfnnr&
s thongonyothorhoatded tenderness burst, fo
An the, waling: lnvlooa,don-,.,bh. Maurios,. my be-
to me!” gl o s
b:"be mktmnbled at the' thoughts of his, mum,'
:she had ; paled at mention. of ; his DAme, el
Shrestening as ho bad: m.ums.w@m }hﬁ
M‘o W helpless, ropontant—sho

hoart had  felt. rebeliious,. Whon with & demon’e:
pride he lud laughed to soorn her prlnoiplee, her ad-
Lerenoe to truth aud, bonor, then, oh, tlxenl lxor soul
ropelled him; grief n.nd nbborrenoe, dread and | noorn ,
usurped. the, place . ot paeslonoto devotedness. But:
now.! ob, saddest or earth changes, o so proud ,and‘
yainly bossting, lay there before ber, [y nummed‘

s the tender memorles arose thnt sho deemed long
. buned the ‘strong, Jndying love aseerted its sway,
“ rlnlng nmid sorrow, pming—-desolntlon, no vain,

trembling gholt of the past, but a beautiful and sav-
mg spirit, strong in nndxmmxsbod beauty, glorious
in undivided power|

As ther voloe struck upon his lingerlng sense, the
dylng man unclosed his eyes ; they rested upon her
face with & dreawy, inquiring look, But, as she
smiled upon him amid her tears, life and expression
returned to t.he glnzlng orbs, o flush as of some nugh-
ty joy passed across the sunken,’ pnllid features ;
twico he vainly essayed to speak; then huskily came
forth the one trembling word : * Agnes'!”

] nm here, my beloved! I have come! oh, what
ocan I do for you 9" she cried, raining tears and kiss-
es upon his wounded brow.. « Forgive mo!” he
murmured, so low Agnes had to bend her car Mo
his Jipe taventch the sound. .

“Idol"oh, I have nothing to forgivat’ forgot thE
past—you are xepontnnt—l know all. Forgive me
if ever I havo said qr done anything hmhly Oh
Maurice | my husband ! my best beloved! that we
 should nieet ‘thus "

Maurice Golding had raised himself | upon his el-
bow. As Agnes tenderly anpporbed him, Le cast
upon her a look, so fraught with remorseful love, 80
eloguently supplicating that .the heart of *Emilin,
thrilled with renewed pity, as standing in the remot-
est corner, she leant upon her brother’& arm, yet by
the flickering light ofhe lamp beheld the affeoting
soene. The tired Nelly slept on, nneoneclous of what
tranepu'od 80 near,

Maurice prayed for a short reeplte of hfo for
voice, for strength to speak once more % Agucs, and
hig fervent prayer was answered. He spoke wlt.h
much effort, but distinet, though slow: %I am going
to the land—T ever doubted of—to the spirit father
—whoso existenice I denied. I disbelieved in the
truth of Immortality—I now fecl its near approach.
I sooffed at honor—religion—love—faith—truth! I
believed not—in a God !—mine has been asadly mis-
spent life! . I have deoeived—oruelly wronged—my
fellow beings—I have trampled—upon the most sa-
cred feellnge—. all, all for gold l—you above all—you
and ono other, have I sinned against—you, my noble,
trushng wifo—and she, the mother of Eola? where
isshenow 9, .

Emilisadvanced and took his- hand he looked
from her to Agnes. Bhe underetood the mute ap-
al.’

pe“ Whilo X live, I will be to her & sister!” she sol-
emnly-replied. - Mackensie took the oold hand of his
brother, *You, too, forgive me§” he’ nsked, looking

b | piteously imploring into his face,

«T do, 80 help me God[” responded the bonovo-
lent man, forvontly presning the jce-cold hand he
held.
*% Give me your hand, Agnes—nnd say again—you
hate mo not.” The suffering wife replied. with a
flood of tears, -with & quick-shower -of ' passionate:
kissos upon his paling-brow, upon the hand she
clasped ; and low and thrillingly she said: « I never
hated you, my hushand I oh, never! And pow, take
with you to theland of eternal peace the assurance
of iy undyiug.love! I will 80 live that I shall moot
you hereafter, my Maurice! I and your ohild—your
mother—Emilia~all you have ever loved here} Oh!
that my life could be given' for yours! But my
- |prayers—my tears—my love—they cannot retain
youl Toll mo, tell mo, Maurico, what shall I tell
your daughter, your mother 2"

oTell her not of her father’s sln and mloeryl Bhe
will find a noble mother I—lot- hor not mourn-—the'
fallon father—lot mo be loved in her pure remem-.
brance, Agues—Emilla—promisel” -

« T promisb 1" sald Agnes, solomnly $ and e 'I prom-
ise repeated Emilie.

Tell my poor mothor—gently——of my-—fate—toll
her not to woep long—say, I forgive and bloss her—

métherly benediotion. Tell her to live ‘so—to meet'
me—in Immortality. Sho took the wrong’ path—;
from childhood with me—poor mothet ! she moant
well~God forgive her—I always loved her;” his
voloe trembled with strong emotion. “I will do oll“
Y sobbed )
w:m l’? he ooAnfl:Bnod.)‘ noblo; forgiving nngell
You, my hore than brother! promiso—once more~!
Wm , ,,nqpm the fatule of my. child! the

SIS ."931”““‘ ‘heaven! sho did not
“rfeém W

-tl

£ 4 ’l

‘ns.’emn-wm pro-

o nnl reunion with gou, .
| unclose toenrtbly lovol I hove loved but you—no

| be aided by.an

and in my last hours entreat her forglvenese-—nnd ,

jut 1 dare, cherish no blt« | entered

.!l}

vide for yon. What your wretehod husband BeR-
locted—they will fulfll. My Agueul you ‘will not

— | live upon dishonest, gains! I leare you ndt in wint.
“ They have promised. Hexeamr in a few years—

when your bitter lifo with me—is forgotten—jou
will bo happy—in the love of omo—far worthier!

. | God bless you—now and forever 1"

Aorlmson flueh of denial !ose to the pale, tou-
stalned face of Agnes, Hor yoloe thrilled with eo-
. | lomnity as she replieds—.-, -

i3 | sbell live in the hoge, in the certainty, of oler-

ver ‘again will my heart

ot.hor@nn over.take your place in, my. affections, It

'] was no flecting, girlish fanay, | thls dedication of my
© 1life to youl Btorms‘ have oome between us, but

Heaven’s oalm is within our soﬁll-ahnll bo—when

‘ the pain of. darthly. -pating is over for me. With
' yon, my Maurioe, go my best affections, my life of

hope and joy—with you my life n;nd love eternally I

A gleam of joy again overs xyzuf his features, his
grey eyes grow bright with re-light, with & holy,
spiritual rapture.

 And you will pray for mé {?" )33 whispered.

4 Daily, hourly,” she repliod.. “My life ﬁeni—-l
will fulfill its duties—but be it short or lengthened
to its utmost limits, it _shall be dedlcnted to Ehe one
lofty pnrposo—eternnl mumon with you, my be.
lovedt” .

" Bhe looked up ‘Into Ennlxa'p ﬁee. who smilod op-
prova), and who, taking ber lnubnnd’e hand, jolnod
it with that of Agnes. | =,

“ You will never, separate ?””. be asked' . -

“ Never!” answered both ; and Mackensle addod

<his promleo, “ Never | voyvinglgo”be ‘a8 & father to

Eva; as father and brother,
wife- -

« Maurice 1" said Emllln, pmlng her soft hand
across his brow, as tho shadows of . physical djssolu.
tion deepened there, and hlu‘ong upheld lt,rength
gove way td utter exhaustion, . ¢ Fear not this tran.
ait; thy soul is strong in, good: maolvefel Thou shalt

1 hoats, Id’ -fan futuro, a glori-
ous honie, & lofty station-Awalta thees ot

pass to it by the gate of ropentmoe. by hourly works
of faithand love, and charity¥that will atone for!
thy misspent life. Fear not; my brother, the narrow,
“rocky, thorny path; thou wilt bear the punishment
for earthly misdirection ;' but & gleam of light shall
ever guido thes on, until purified and. blest, thou
shalt enter the celestial mansions, where she, thy

th, to tho desolate

Agnes, will come to thee from earth; there thino

own eternally! God is merciful]l than wilt atone,
by lebor and action, not by a vain, wordy penitence,
for the wrongs of earth, for the noble facultics mis-
directed, the inherent virtues of thy nature, misap-
plied. = Awaken, Maurice! awaken! to the higher
life! Immortality awaits—swmiling nngels beckon !
Awnken, Maurice, awake | '

Her dark eyes gleamed with nnpernnl Tustro; &
rich crimson flooded her usually colorless cheek, her
majestio figure towered ereot in queenlike attitude ;
ghe stood there, & propbetess in voice and gesture, as

with one hand. she . pointed upwnrds smiling with !

more than mortal encouragement | -

A mysterious awe thrilled Agnes’ breasb, o rever-
ential awe, devoid of fear or superstitious trembling.
The flickering lamp of cocon-nut oil gave but a Teeble
light, the moonlight floaded -the~threshold; leaving
the rest of that sombre chamber all in shadow ; but
flashes, as of some mellow bnghtness, flitted- 801088
its narrew spaoce, playing around the departing soul.

‘ The rustling breeze that outside stirred the willow

branches and the cedars’ boughs, swept through the
Tow-roofed abode, accompanicd by & low. biirst of

wrinl melody. Pefico unutterable, an expression of

éalm beatitudo settled upon the worn face of Mau-
rico Golding; no warring passions disputed there
for dominion, no lingering, low desire or groveling
alm left there its impress, In<that hour the soul
asserted its divine nobility, and transfigured the
pale, suffering face, to & kindred semblauce with its
heavenly origin.  The attending angels of forgiving
love and exalted faith, watched  beside him, embod-
fed in the deathless affection of his faithful wife, in}-
the ministering bcn.uty of Emilia’s presence.

The deep grey cyes, gathering all the spirit’s lus.
tre, wero fixed upon tho face of Agues, wlth a look
of love and promiso unuttcrablo, .

« Farewell1” he' whispored, « forgive me, Emilln,
forgive me, Agues | beloved—moot me 17,

He pointed upwards, and a8 the npllfted hand fell
slowly down over the groy eyes parting lovo-beams,
wasdrawn the misty veil that shut out the world
A-beautiful smile wreathed his lips, and with & low
8igh, the spirit passed to another sphere §; whilo the
spirit-lights gloamed noross thesilent tenoment, and
tho low music swelled upon the night air, and died
away upon the breeze’s wings!. Silontly and rever-
| ently Emilia joined tho hands of the depnrted hus.
band and the garthloving wifo, then - -olasping the
bereaved one to her bosom, sho spoke the one word,
“ Peaco 'Y and kissed her brow.. :... .-,

. And.Agnes’ dream was fulfilled| ..

Btill without awaking Nelly, Enilia ledAgnea,
who, unresisting and half unoonsclous, rested in her
arms, outeide of the hut into the moon-lighted PWL
Thore she sat down beside her, on: the flower-decked
ground, and mstlng ‘the poor head mlnnt her bog-
omy: gently strokod the dlaheveled Joutls, and loving-
1y consoled the sorrowing heart, ltrengﬂxened anew
the failing spirit; sad with such wondrous lore and
besnnl,y ‘Philosophy enchained ‘ther, abtentlon,” that

""" listenod spoll-bound as &;n)nngel'l ut
umoe. “An’ hour ppssed thuss
fered the hut, yhere wtho frlend and bmlberut
atohing ‘beside R dep-md. “and" wheh né

S,

longth awakenod' ‘Nelly awaited them. Agnes was

ived Jritd ¢he extendod arms’ of th faithful‘little
‘Worman, and wcpt long upon her ‘bosom. Nelly sub-
dued her joy at. meeting with her ¢ poor swate dar
lin’”” in reverence to the dead, walking on tiptoc,
sposking i wlnepcrs. as if foarful of disturbing the
ropose of the « poory-minsther, God rest his sowl!”
But when Mackensio lod Agnos to the armchair,
and stood beside her, ‘couversing earnestly, while’
Emilia softly lulled her to rest with her magne
touch ; then Nelly, kneeling beside the rude oou
gazod upon tho face of the dead with pitying 3 rover-
ence, and prayed fcrvontly for the departed spirit.’
When the wearied mourner slept, Emilia sat- down
besido her brother, on & mat 'that had been apxeml
upon the floor, and questioned him of her ohild. The
heart devoted evor to the interests of athers, now re-
turned to its own maternal feelings and solloltudes
They conversed i1l early dawn, wbilo Agnes slept
and Nolly watched and prayed.

The negroes, who guarded the dwelling, were’ dis.
patched to town, and My, Mackensie hastened to in.
form the authoritics of Mnurloo Goldmg s death,
There wn.p thenamo other burial ground in La Toma
but the Catholio one, conscquenﬂy it was determined
upon, that the unfortdnaté merchant should be ‘bur:
fed near the place of his decease, in some woll' bht.! ]
tered spot. The news spread Iike wifo-ﬂm “Among
the first comers was Dootor Walwrnnd Mr. Oldén.
Agics met with much hoart-felt’ sympnthy from tho
European rosldcnts and the nnllves, many of whom
procecded to the lonely hut amld the mountains, to
offer thuir condolenco and fiospitality to tho young
widow.  For the' honor of human natuie be it told,
disinterested -offes' of & homo, and valuable pecun.
fnry asslstanco was offered to’ Bor by many, Mam..
mon's ehrine {s mot so densely thronged with wor-
shippers in that land of flowery beauty.

“But whon Agnes could uot roply for weoping and
gmutndo, tho tall, stately English lady replied for
hor, and although the Creoles did not understand
her words, her* graceful gestures, and sweet smilo

were ‘sufficiently intelligible, and they left her pres-
ULy up CU Wivia we

fection.

A servant of Don Felix Rivero waited upon Mr,
Mackensio -at tho hotel. Defore returning to the
mountains, he hastened to Castiglio del mar'and held
a hurried conference with its owner.

Defore sunset that day, a funeral cortege wound
its way from the mountains, down the winding path
to the Castle gates. It was followed by all theo
merchants, the principal citizens, and foreign resi-
dentsfof La Toma; and the newly arrived carriage
of Mr. Olden, (the. only one in thd place,) conveyed
Agnes and Emilin. In a beautifully secluded spot,
fenoed in by mango trees and plantaing, in view of
the Custiglio’s white walls, tho grave was dug, and
the ill-fated wanderer reposed in the homo he had
iu life deserted. Emilis led the weeping Agnes up
tho broad marble staircase to her home. Nelly,
leaning on Mr. Mackensic’s arm, follgwed weeping
for joy, crymg “Blessed be the howly Vargin! as
helped us in all our throubles, and brunged us to
our own house agin!” :

Tho crowd quietly dispersed from around the
grave; with intuitive delicacy, none followed to the
house, though Mackensie hospitably invited them,

He had purchased Custiglio del mar from Don
Felix Rivero that morning, who, with Lis wife and
sister, had departed for Valoncia.

Agnes foll upon her knees, on the flower-encircled
verandah, and amid her bersavement, rendered
thanks to God; crying, with a joyful gratitudo: I
bless Thee, Giver of Alll that I may dwell in the
houso whero I have known love ond happxnesa with
Iuml"

The next day, all the servants rclumed and wero
installed in- their old places; all but old Socarro,
who slept beneath_the sod.

o - --. ‘v -
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CHAPTER XXXIL

“There I8 nono
" In all this cold and hollow world, no fennt,
- Of deap, olmng. denlhluu lovo, save that within --
A mother's heart ~=—,'

# Mother and child! your toars are past—
Burely your honm havo met at last ("
Mas, TEsans,

A week passod sinco tho death of Maurice Gold-
ing, and beneath the tender, watchiful care of Emilia,
Agnes has grown calm and resigned. Not that her
grief waa ever violent, or that she oveg rebelled
against ler sorrows ; but, in listcnl:lg to Emilia, her.
spirit gathered new hope, and faith, and consolation;
ghe censed to look upon death as a final sopnro.tlon
from tho loved ones, oven lhere; sho admitted thd
consoiousness that her husband’s spirit could .bo
near, could in time commune with, if not by out-
ward, visible sign, by some scoret spiritual sympa-
thy, none the less convincing. Her love was all
powerful; his 'purified and regenerated, could not
but respond to her heart's invocation,

There are many complaints of the scarcity of truo
spiritual intercoftise, of & communion with the de- -
ported, that cither by unmistakable evidence, or.
truthful, internal conviction, might defy skeptiolam,
and bring to’ the bereaved soul its highest consola-
tions, But many that complain forget that works
must aid tho spirit’s faith; that no amount of invo-
oation or lnlensest desire can alono suffice for the
desired boon, or recall tho beloved ones, who oxalted
above the earth life .se0. oletu-ly, feel rightly, and
repson juetly, it on "earth thoy belonged to tho
asplring good. Bplrlts, truthful and oxalted, toll us
that we. ‘must labor with hearts and hands for the

‘-

of 'l that heart and head must’ be In’ wm
f.m:d- attaliing self-perfoction, in the noble

of progreeslon and’ nlfM !l‘lmrel'ore. tho noble,
self:shorificing, uomelish Agnes, was omlnuntly fitted -
for' this consollug ‘and ‘exalted ‘intdroctirse;’ sho, '
whoso lifo had been one tenok of nndevlnling reoti-
tude; whoso aspirations and nctious were' aver. in
hnﬂm“&" she, who truly sought " the Kingdom of-
Heaven‘and its righteousncss.” That the spiritdally -
gifted, sorvow-tried, and patlently enduring Emilis -
should be admitted to this- high privilego was the -
compensation for her bllghted lifes and fervent soul,
that heaven-directed in Its ‘every aim, sought ‘to
bless the earth-lifo with words and deeds of love, -
sonttering blessings, peace and healing, whero'er
Jler fooutepu strayed,

‘That"a strong friondship that was to be lutlng '
and ever increasing, sprung up between these two
women, was natural as it was beautiful ; and while -
imbibing Emilia’s . loving faith, whick clearly de--
monstrated and' definitely arranged- her girlhood’s
napiratlons, many of her hidden dreams, and seoretly
cherlahed hopos, Agues grew serencly resigned and
tranqullj hopefal even in that short week, . The nplrit
lighta that flnshed around her in the- monntsin hut,
often dazzled her sight at tho calin twilight or later
grening hour; and a warm breath, distinct from the
breeze's fanning, often stirred her curls, and lingered
]on her brow. Bhe /elt the unscen presence which:
her heart whispercd was the departed loved one.
She listened enrapt to Emilia’s tranced utlcranoes,
to her glowing desoriptions of the spirit worlds ¢
her expositlons of @ now and beautiful phllosophy,
that rendered tho spirit life doubly attractivo to the
{human affections, and loviug home-sympathies of* .
earth ; orushing no bud of f‘edlng. trawpling on no -
germ of pure affoction, striving not to banish love
and, friendship from the domnins of Heaven, but
' hﬁahlng and ennobling earth’s lofticst scntiments
into augelic purity and immortal glory !

For het motherindaw, and Eva's sake, Jgnes
donned no mourning; Emilia thought it unnecessary
to woar o sable gurment for the departed; so sho
attired hersclf in white, and with a melancholy
smile, allowed Nelly to nrrn.ngc hcr rmblola As~

e s it

been left by her ;" Mrs. Groyeon’e TO0M WS prepnred
—Eva's also; nnd all that was wauting, brother
Malcolm eent from town. The Castle assumed its
usua) familiar aspect. Agnes’ favorite pictures and
ornaments were put in their places. Ay she paseed
along the corridor and entered her chamber, she
thought uot of the wretched night last spent there,
of the crueltics inflicted by a hushand’s hand. She
remembered but tho tbkens of his love; wept over
his books and dear fum\lmr chair, as the young and
loving weep.

Pedro, hnvlng humbly sued for Agnes’ pardon, in
playing the spy by her mother-in-law’s onders, was
reinstated in his situation. Pancho, obtaining for-
givencss for his past impertinence, was admitted to
a like favor. Peotronilla, who bad married Juan,
with him returned to the Castle. Old Jose, who had
carefully guarded Eva’s pet perroquets, returned to
his post of gardener, shaking his grey head, aa he
saw the neglected stato of -the gurden, and the
tangled walks, It was an affecting scene when the -
servants all returned, and weeping for joy, sur-
rounded Agnes; the women embrucing her, with the
heart-warm familiarity of their race; tho men re-
spectfully bending before her. They looked upon
her as tho mistress of the Castle, and s Emilia
willed it, for it was to bo their joint home.' Bat
loudest in their demonstrations of &ffection and joy -
wero Baldwino and Alita. The former capered
madly about, shouting and dancing in the exuber-
ance of his gratitude for his recall. Alita, upsub-
dued oven by the presence of the strange Senora,
fell at Agnee' feet, kissing her hands, crying and
laugliing’ in_ tho wildness of her joy ; then rushing
to Mr. Mackensie, sho kissed his hands, and called
him “a donr, good Bomor.” When Emilia smilingly
called her, she oyed her awhilo askance; then satd .
with confidence: “I know you are a good lady,”.and
kissed tho extended band. Agnes translated the
phrase, and Emilis smiled nppronngly on tho

- awnrthy -malden, -

A fow days after tlxelr settlemcnt at home, Mnloolm
Mackenslo returned to Puerto Sereno, leaving Agues

‘| with his sister ot tho Castle, but taking Nelly

with him to assist in bringing over tho “ould
misthress,” P

He said ho would not return for & woek; in that
timo Agues would somewhat resovor hicr health, and
tho old Iady and Eva be prepared for a return to
their own dear homo, The death of Maurice Golding
was yet to bo kept o secret from thom. With many
injunctions from his sistor, with a tcarful farewell:
from :Agnes, ho again departed for Puerto Sereno,

tain becamo o frequent visitor at Custiglio del mar,
Nelly promised to glo her duty Ly the old lady, nnd
Emllln and Agnes were left alone.

Thdy would eit on the flowercncircled verandah * -
in the twilight hour, interchanging thoughts and
feolings; with lovingly olasped hands and respon--
sively beating hearts. It was there, ong. cvening,
that Emilia told her friend of her unhappy marriage
and separation, of the abduction of her child,

T may téll you all, dear Agues,” she said, # fop:
it is right that you should know all; that there
should bo perfoct oonfidence botween us, who are o'
spond our lives togother. We will Jolntly soreen.
hisfaults from the world, My brother will liquidate’
all tho debta the unfortunate man left unpald. As.

@ sister 1 pay this trlbute w the memory of ppor
Mnurloe."

- wPéar, gonerous Emﬂlol" uld Agnee. H you do'so
inuoh, mhm pmmm houdo, perbape’ Q)

in tho awaiting Catolina, whose dapper little Caps .
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A enomous pnos, ’l'hnt you, go all: thli for ymﬁ‘
child is just, but that T should share !
« [lusl, hunh dear,-hawble saint!”: oried Emiliq,

kissing Ler fondly, © «Were you not;my child's good 1

aogel? My poor old motherin-law’s _support_and
etay? Were you not the guardian angel of Maurice,’
- a8 you will ever bo bis love and Joy ! . Hush, Agnes!

* nover speak of grntmnde' never ngnin dlstrust your

self. You are a nolile woman, worthy of 1y noble
brother’s friendship, Fear not, [ havo bought Cas-
tiglio del mar chienp enough, for its possessor was in
want of mouey; mark me, Agnes! that young spend-
thrift will come to some uutimely end. I foreaeo
the end of such acarver'as his, T must tell you, too,
dearcst, lest you fear that I excced my incomo, that -
1 have come into possession of n fortusie by the
. death of a friend; no relative of mine, but a school-
mats, with whom I corresponded since my twentieth
year, when she left the placo wo lived in for the
oontinent. 8he married there, but never had any
childrea. Like x‘uyeclf, ehe was unfortunate in
marriage, and at her death, which cccurred some
cight months ago, bequenthed all to me, as she said .
I shared her views of life and ‘usefulness, and knew *
how to invest o fortune for the welfure of others, as
well a3 for personal comfort. I am glad of the
. acqu\smon. not for my snke I can be content with

" little, buf for Eolm, for “you, for the suffering poor;

also, that I may rvender justice to poor Maurice’s
memory, and satisfy all demands agninst hLim.
Wiclded for justice aud sympathy’s snke, wenlth is
indeed a precivus boon—'tis 80 I menn to use it
But I was going to speak of myself, of the paat.
Forgive me, dear Agncs, if I invoke some. painful
memorics.  We will never, after this night, revert
‘to tho painful subject. You say you reccived a
-package of papers from your hushband, dated from
a pronnce in the nmrior} some months ago, nn-
nouncing his departure for Lnrope In those papers
nlso he mentions wme, as yet living, acknowledges to
you Lis ubduction of my child, solely for the purposo
of revenging himself upon me. He gave you my
name a8 Emilia Dalton, and the place of residence
whiére he had last heard of me.” You wrote, dear,
kind soul! not thinking that I led a wandering life,
in o vain, fruitless search, for my stolen child}
The placo you directed your letter to, I have not
visited for years, consequently it never reached me.
Impelled by o gnawing remorse, by an irresistiblo
impulse, e wrope-to you, discovering my existenco;
urged by theddte desire of making some reprration
" for my sufferings, and restoring my daughter to my -
arms. He toll me this, on his dying. bed, poor,
repentant Maurice! Bafiled, disappointed on all
gides, having been robbed in the mountaius of all
the jewels and money ho carried about his person,
he meditated self-destruction in his extrcmlt) ; when
the fall from his mule chunged the current uf bis
thoughts. Wounded and stunned, he prayed for,
life, for time to expinte his. offences, to make repars’
tion for past injusiice! He remembered not whether
he dragzed himself to that wayside hut, or.whether
gome charitable hand placed him on the rude couch, ]
Poor Muurice! You have heard of we always as
Emilia Dalton; it was my maiden name, but I
adopted my miother’s surname, which Maurice bad
never heard, and Maleohu did the same, so that T
could mot,be discovered by his cmissaries while

hing_t‘o > my child.  You knew my dear hrother’
n Gerinany fis Mr. malcolni; Maiirice;, who had .

t it was Emilin's
brother he was nddrcssmg 3 Mr, Mackensie, but
the wo)s of Providence are truly inscrutable! You
know, too, dearest, that Golding is but an assumied””
name; but continue 'to bear it; we will ng} unveil
his failings. He has committed wrongs _against
Justice, agninst the community—all for love of gain.
He was Uitterly, sincerely penitent. Let us pass
over his crrors; this is the last time my lips shall
utter nught that can wound your loving heart, dear
sister! but I must tell you how I lost my child
Yes, Agues, in my last scvere illucss, my nightly
vigitors portrnyed o scene in o far tropio land, a
house like this! On a flowery baloony, the counter-
part of the oue we are now sitting upon, I boheld
my mother-in-law; my child Eola! But Mangice 1
never saw in my visions ; and yet, when L amved
here, o spiritual impulse and prophetio dreims bid
mo hie-to the mountains, I knew not what X should
meet there, but I approhended some sorrowing dis-
covery. Providence led mo to that solitary hut.
God brought us together for our mutual good 1”

.. Agnes silently pressed her hand--her eyes woro
upraised in fervent thankfulness to the: gloriously
studded dome of night. Emilia continued ;—

“The taiigled imaginings of an excited fancy, tho
troubled dreams of a distressed or infirm mind, can-
not be accepted; but, the apmtual intuitions, the

"overwhelming presentiments, tho. clear, vividly dis-
tinot visions of the night, tho heart’s forebodings,
all are realitics, guiding landmarks along the mazy
path of life’ I knew that hero I should find my
child, even before Malcolm told me of his visit to
this place; God directed meo hither. But you wait
to hear of the past. You know. Muurice has told
you of the unbappy life we led. I was proud, un-
yielding ; perhaps, too much so; he was ‘cold, harsh,
and indifferent. .I was some ten years his senior;

“"tha'contraat pained him.— I onco-loved him, but.it..

wag with ‘o fixed standard of" mento.l excellence, if*
he deviated “one hair's breadth from that standard,
1 eeueed to worship, As months sped on into years,
. Idisoovered the hidden traits of his character; his
inordinate love of gnm, above“all other things, re-
polled me. Holsaw that Iread him aright; when
be sought to make mo the confidanto of his plans
nnd sohemes, 1 mdignentiy repulsed him ; 1 eeverely

L tuked bim with dishonestly, and forctold his ruin,

1 used persuasion, too, every argument in my power
{o guide him into the right path. In vain! Then,
his lndiﬂ'erence turned o hatred; and there wero -

} ;not wanting those to foster it; many who looked
mith envy upon our ill-nasorted union; upon the

<

'q

* vwoman famed for nnught but her wealth, for whose
:9ake be had ‘passed Dy younger nnd fairer women.
Lot mé tell you, Agnes, tht the'strangences of my
:thoughts and _belicf, ns the superstitious styled it,
sthoughts and bellcf not at all storthng 10 your pure,

- iintuitive soul, then oaused me viany encmies, I

.had to bnttie with cruel prejudioes; but I was
ms.lthy-,—they dnred not assail me openly; they

",pought to destroy my household peace. . As you'

salveady: know, they misoonstrued my correspondence;
with .y | obsent brother, and caused it toappearin:
sthe. light, of on unhallowed sentixnent. Mnurxoe
swould not iisten to moj, ho was ini‘nrinted, wild, -

vinsensate with auger. X was proud, stern, eolleoted ;

mdvhen he,}nentiqned o scparation, L giadly ao-
“hoping ghen for s, ppaoethl life, for un-|
-di possession of my ohild,

o4ince her birsh the prepatimen} ﬁollowed mPo- f
meque ny;ht. wmmm doser

©
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him not for months, - 1 thought my child safe; yetI
never relaxed niy vigilance. Ho left the tows, and,
only returned onoe, 88 -he said, to bid me farewell;

he was going to a foreign country. He spoke ina
bumbled, repentant manner; professed his sincero
regret for the past, and eutrentcd my forgiveness, - I
was won to pity—never again to love, Aguea! I
gave him my hand as o farewell token of reconcilia-
tion. I permitted him to kiss Eola, who was sitting
on my lnp He said he was going direct from my
presence to the stage coach, (we.lived in o small in
land town,) and he might never return. lllsmg to
go, ho ployfully -presented me with his traveling

solves. It was o sweetly tasting scented water that

gvery drowsy ; I ascribed it to the coldness of the day,

ing through the house; my child’s attendant was
absent; my otber domestic had left me the day be-
fore, to visit.her sick mothér. . I soughit my child in
all the neighbors’ houses ; I ran through the strects
like o mud woman, and when I returned to my deso-
late bume, the dread conviction foreed itself upon me,
that her futher hnd stolen her! that for that pur-
poso ho had mixed o narcotic with tho sweet waters
he prescnted to
town and country ; I implored at the police stations
for megsengers to follow my husband, and bring
back my child. T offered large sums of money for
her return.
lished.
vain! I traveled all over England, assime
disguises, but could gain o &luo to my child,
mother-in-law, whe, I must sny, although I severely
blamed her for her undlsclphned@umng of her sox,
was yet ever true to me; and had made my house
her home, even after my divoreo from her son ; stop-
ping-with me occastonnily, she, too, had 'been away
#ome months, on business, as she said. I sought her
everywhere, but, of hier also I could gain no clue, My

earry her off. 1 gmudod her wlth the moet \fawhful
M 3 T'never ollowcd her to go oul of my plght fora
moment. She slept with me; I ook her out o walk;
1 yobed and undressed her; nnd paid ber attendants’
salary, without ever requiring her services.  Yot, in
spite of all my caro and forcsight, my child was
taken frop me. Oh, Agnes! it is a bitter memory!
poor, misdirected Maurice, sceking satisfaotion for
revengeful feelings, by inflicting & death-pang-on a
mother’s heart!” Thank heaven! - Ican recall that
time without terror now.~. My child has been dired
for by angel hands ! Tho holy influences of Nature
havo kept her apirit freo from worldly contact. Your
swoot companionship hias exalted her soul; her trials,
oven, all tend to render my child B worthy woman!
But to return, Mnnrlce obtained the divorce; I saw

flask, and requested me to taste the cordial it con-
tained, to drink-to-his futuro success and good ro.

the flask contained, by no means strong; something
like orange flower syrup. He knéw I liked such
mild, refreshing beverages; I took a deep draught,
and accompanied him to the door, wishing him pros-
perity abrond.” When I returnced to my secat, I felt

for if was mid-winter; a decp snow covered the
ground. Ilovo tosit in the lingering twilight; so,
with my child in my arms, I dropped asleep, and
when I awoke —— ob, shall L ever forget the anguish,
the horror of that hour? my child was gone! and I
was sitting in utter darkness, alone! I ran scream-

. I renowed my search, through]

I had a description of her person pub-
I sent criers throughout the town; all jn
any
My

convictions whispered that she was with her son.

I knew her unbounded love for hun
| for Eola’s training; I trembled fo

crowded pleasure marts.
sant sites of earth with heavy hearts, groping blindly
in our fruitless search.
America, pursuing thenmhe vain' chase; but never
dreaming of this secluded region, until Providence
led my brother hither. And he was hero twa years,
ago, speaking with Maurice, yet knowing him not ;
near to his sister’s’ child, yet feeling not ber pres-
ence! DBut it was to bo so, all for héaven's'wise pur
pose.
the only ones’ dear Malcolm undertgok without me,
for I sometimes spent months ‘in some secluded epot,
recruiting my wasted health and. strength. Thod
ofteu spoken of & permanent residence in & troplieal
clime ; hence his visits here, and‘to the neighboring
islnnds I have now told you how I lost ny child.
Heaven sustained me, that I might live to meet her !
Oh, to behold my child; to press her pure lips, to

gaze fnto ber soulful eyesi what is an eternity of

rembled |
d's soull

You, dear Agnes, have satisficd me on this point,
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'.l'he sudden twll;sht of the tr0pios ovorspreod the
yet roseate heaven;, and merrily sounded the vesper
bells, while from: thg sea rose tho gleoful songof the
retarning fisherman, ' These homo sounds ‘weloomed -
an appronehing vesgel, and thrilled tho hoarts'of bey,
passengerswith - g L3 joy too deep “for utteranoe. On -
the deck of the Catalina sat Mrs.” Grcyson, pale and
trembling With' expeotation, propped up by pillows ;
her thin hands olasped in prayer, her quivering lips®
utteriig broken JAentences of penitence And thanke-.
giving.: M&loolm Mackensio stood beaide her' fen-
derly bending: over her, encournging ‘and. soothing
her. Bhe know of the great joy that agaited Eva;.
wlthoare and tendemess it had been revealed to her- :
she would goon clasp her beloved Emilia to her bo-
som! Bat her son’s death was kept a scoret from
her, only. by gradnnl degrees fould they unfold to
her his falo

Eva, ‘her- eyes 'bent on tho well-known shore, s
wrapt in & blissful trance. The past, with all its
bitterness and disenchantments, is swept away, as
the white walls ot home appear, a8 the sandoed beach
scems nearing, nnd the cocon and the palm trees
bend in salutation to the passing wave. The spy-
glass falls from Eya’s nerveless grasp, and murmur-
ing *mother 1" sho- sinks to hor knees upon the
deck, for she has eegn the tall and shadowy figure of
ber drenma—the mother of Ler soul ! watching from
the flower-cnoiroled: verandah, Nolly weeps for joy,
her truo heart ia full, full to overflowing! nlterno.wly
krssmg her old’ mist:ess’ hand, and appealiog to Mr.
Mackensie, or turnmg to cmbrace Eva; the little wo-
man exolaims, while s beuntli‘ul expression hghte up-
her face:

“ Blessed be the howly Vnrgm for intercedi wid
the Father!  Blossed be all the howly saints! an’ it .
scems oll & dhrame, bedod! an’ we is home o,gxnl
an’ yer'own mother &-waitin’, darlit’ ! an’ & blessed
home a-waitin’ for me good ould leddy ; oh, misther
Mackensie, dear, ‘kind. jintleman'! Nelly is outside
of hersel’, hednd, wid - Joy--musllll, she bo! prmsed
be all 'the saints etarnally!” -

“Captain Rodngnes was conversing apart with Don
Romon and Manuels. With- silent adoration, with
respectful tenderness, Frank Wylie regarded Eva;-
while tho evening breezes murmured o soothing mel-
ody, the golden "stars looked forth from the olenr
depths of & smiling gky. Tho fisherman’s song died
away ; the bells’ were hushed; but' myriad voxces
spoke to the daughter’s henrt—-Nnture's song of
welcome, nﬁ‘ectxons thrilling strain of joy} From
carth, and sea, and’ sky, arose the blissful chant,
once heard in her prophetic dream; and sprrit-voxces
sang the welcome strain to the accompaniment of
wrial melody;-heo.rd by her listening soul alone:

¥ Weloomo homeS and never moro to part—
Heaven refoless o'er the pure in heary 1

The Cntalmn ocame to her anchornge ; the boat was
lowered and her passengers conveyed to shore, Their
‘mules were soon in readiness, and Mz, Olden’s oar-
rioge was plnoed at the disposal of .the infirm old
lady, and the ‘happy, expectant party, proceeded to
Gut:ylw del mar.

Some hours before, Emilia had cspied the nearing
vessel, and soon "had rkcognized the Catalina. As
her white sails filled before the favoring breeze, and
her broad flag fluttered as if in joyeus- signal, she

clearl dishnggished & farma on dagkes ‘and af with’

‘Lvo,, ) tETesoope fell frym her tremhlmg hamls -end

the thankfal prayer aseeped her' lips, as eiasping

also has'my dear brother. I shall clasp my daugh-
ter to my bosom, my own uucontnhnnnu.d child!
"My beloved Malcolm; my dear, devoted brother, gave
up all inwrest in life to devote himself to me. He
traveled all over Europe, through its famed cities and
We lingered over the plea-

We-have been to North

His two journeys to'this country have been

sorrow to so much blessedness? Ob, holiest fore-|
taste of heaven! what is like to o mother’s love, to a

mother's Joy 27
Agnes embraced her tendetly.

- % You, too, shalt cver 'be unto me a8 adnughter,

dear bereaved one,” Emilia said, stroking the jotty
ringlets. %7 can well be your mother, dnrlingi in

age as well as experience,”
~ wThero is % much of youth, such & gloty upon
your face, Emilia 1 said Agues, with admiring ten-
derness. * There arc no wrinkles ‘upon your brow ;
your eye is so lustrous, your cheek g0 pur, your
lips 8o red and :smillng. . Burely you possess gome
talisman that guards You. from the usunl 1nroods of
care and yours”

LR T Sy,

« Bwect flatterer! I possoss mo tolismnn, no fairy

charm ; soe, my hair is thickly strewn with silver.
But iny heart is young, dear Agnes! my spirit s
over youthi'ul. Nature, art- and beauty delight my
eye 88 in my most romantio eoriy dnys, and charm
my soul as well as then, Not » sentiment of wor-
shipping love for the beautiful and true, has been
banished from my heart; not one. nffection has
grown cold ; no generous impulso has been subdued;
[ am: s ardent, as enthusiastic in my love and
friendship, as prompt a defender of tho rights of
humanity, a8 earnest an advoonte of my down trod-
den sisterhood, as over I was in tho bloom and flush
of youth, Perhaps I ‘have somewhat oheeked the
mnnifestations of wy feelings, have goined seli‘-eon-
trol and more self -relinnce; but I am ever yonth-
ful in spirit, hoping. praying, and watohing for the
better timo to down, for freedom, universal llght
holy brotherhood to dawn upon the world »

-As wos usuu.l with tho Tapt, entHisinstio Bpeaker,

her countenanco was {llumined by the spmt’s glory,
her dark eyes emittod flnshes of dazzling light, rich

crimson glowed on lher ohoeks ; her ‘clear, ringing,
melodious volca, thrilled to_the, heart like inspired
utterances ; tho inferior mortal bent low tho Nead in|
her prezence, and noknovrledged tho nobihty of thut
rovealed soul, .

Al!they passed’ to their ohnmher, Emliln caat af
lingering look aver tho blooming londnonpe and the‘
i | Blumbering sea,ns sho whispsred fo Agrios:

4 Perhapy to-morrow will bring m
; Andt Kgros gpalled mdl iﬁ
t
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Agnes in her e.rms, she crxed. “1 behold my oln]dl
my BEola}? -

Agnes, the long-tried, mo,rtyred Agnes. felt a onim
Joy settling upon her heart. As she gazed upon the
radinnt countenance of Emilin, her sympathetic na-
ture derived a holy pleasure in shaving the mother’s
happincss,

.On tho verandah steps, and by the gerden gate,
the servants were ranged, attired in holiday garb, to
welcome homo tho poor old Senora,’ and the ‘dear
young mistress.  All was joyous expeoto.tion the
white gleaming grave of the unfortunate Maarice
was hidden from sight by the luxuriant growth of
trees and hedges ; bug who shall say that his spirit
was not near ?—hovering’ o.ronnd the * dorrowing,
faithful wife, the unconscions mothcr, thé noble Emi-
lia, his returning child?* On ‘Agnes’ heart the bles.
Bed conviotion settled, as” she. prepared herself to
smile - for- others’ happiness, nor oloud the meeting
of mother and child with one look or tone of grief.

“As the travelers dismounted at tho garden gate,
they were surrounded by the happy negroes, receiv-
ed with shouts of joy! The old Benora was tenderly
Tifted from the carringe, pldced in an essy ohair, and
carried up the verandnh stairwny, Agnes' tenderly
smbracing her as she thu#'went. Eva’s hands and
garmonts, her white shoulders even, were kissed by -
her affectionate people, and Nelly was i‘ervently em-
braced and shaken handd with ogain,  Manuels,
Don- Ramon, and Frank’ Wylie, all came in' for a°
share of their kind-hearted and noisy demonstrations |
of welcome, While they yet sought to detein her in
their friendly grasp, and. by their eager questionings, :
Eva had pressod forward, and "smiling -on her sable
friends, ran up the broad marble’ staironse, to where
the tall, stately lady stood, with “outstretched arms
and trembling limbs, uwuii.ing her approach, -

. That stately Iady, so calm’ and self-possessed, 8o

~regal in hor solf.control, oonld not. advance to meet

her child! The ovenrheiming joy of the moment
paralyzed her motion, her ‘tdembling limbs refused -
their . support, she leant against’ the balustrade,-
while the sweet flowering réseda and- the 'clustering
josmine almost veiled her face, vnth outstretehed -
hauds and eyes of eager welcoming '

Eva gozed intently uponi the pale, benutiful faco,
the magnetic, love-beaming ‘glances met hers, tho
sweet smilo scemed to arouse her'poul to & now-
found life! Penco and heppiness, domirtant above
tumultuous joy, filled i hér : breast ; she_fell at hot
mother's fect, Boft hands,’ Whoeo Nmeﬂ
fraught with lealing, upliftad her; pressed albse to
the heart, sho hoped butto ‘meet inheavon—tho -
mother’s volce foll hko o,n angei's utteranoe upon her
ear :—

er’s kisses senled the ioving cdmp!wt on ‘chbok; and -

| brow, and lips, and her hot tédrs rained upon the up:

turned faco, a buptmmo.l
derr%ess.
Resting in those pmuoting arms, on that mater
nal bosom, Heaven around and within her soul, all
elso unsecn—fecling nadghitsave that dear prosence,

Eva' murmurs ript and: tﬂaﬂﬂfui gt 7

tiood ot heortlwrung ten.
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Yon who bending e thhbe ages by tho sun.
light warmth of your hiffgy ’hesrth-swnes, rost bles-
{sed dnd séaure, I thie o pa 5Islon of "eakth’s holiest
lmn.s moth r's’ fo! 'O'h tejoiod fn the henv-«

yj;ool ) 1‘ %nl“thll'!ﬁ !A {‘Qﬁhw,,

Wiy

yom&lye's A

“ My child} my biossed ohild i" whiie hor moth. | .

o My mother! oh,my méther-—found at. lest mo

felt the
ot the shadm of #eparation;have net
t‘ahght In.. ‘the evorawaiting amllef of

daily meet her gladdening eye, ob, love-bl
be thankful for the great boon aooorded,
vilego 80 long extended of & mother’s so.vi
and guiding lovel

shaled, . and the spirit banners wave,

it descends to bless and soothe, .and to in
gels shall yet walk with men, the exalt
of tho star worlds with the struggling

be day!

clined heads, casting golden dew-drops

old mistress, who shook with emotion,
Wylie, bowing his head upon the vines,
hood's te

grouped around, shed tears of joy, and s
dued voices. . .-

withered cheek, There were few words

wiped away his tears as he shook hands

bracé her loving stepmother; to hang in
her unocle’s neck! Then with & modes
she appronched the ‘spot where Frank

That night Eva slept within'her mo

hopeful of God’s meroy, striving for

nobly onward and upward!

hopes invading his heart,

proceeded to the Palma Sola.

s {5 bien i , who hiw‘j‘
3f bereavemen over,wlwu '

fallen.,

Ye, who.
eat hea.rtsi

for the;ii'i-

ng preaence

Oh, mourner! sitting in\\the willow ehade or by
the darkened hearth-stone—lift ‘thine eye unto the|.
dawning light, the glorlously breaking era of life
and Jove! From realms- celostial sounds the awak-
ening trump of "freedom, the -angel hosts are mar

the golden

motto blazes on- its azure ficld—« Lifo and Love
eternul—there is no death]” Orphan hearta! weep-
ing in the solitude of gricf, rejoxoei for a mother’s
love is deathless. From the regions of immortality

spire! An-
ed dwellers
children of

earth; for the- spmtunl ora downs—-soon and it will

.
[ ] [ ]

. Long and fervently clasped in eaoh others’ arms,
mother and child foretasted of the joys of the angels;
lived in an Eden world of untroubled bliss; while
unseen influences, pure and exalted epu:ita, jowel-
orowned and star-wreathed, hovered near, showering
soul-blossoms of immortal fragrance npon theif in-|

around, an-

gelio inspirations upon their heaven-attuned hearts !
While they stood thus, entranced in oy, forgetful
of the world around, heaven itself within their hearts,
Agnes wept upon the bosom of Manuels, while Nel.
ly, nssisted by Malcolm Mackensie, supported her

and poured

forth her fervent gratitude as she beheld her beloved
|grandehild clasped to her mother’s heart. . Frank

, wept man-

of joyful sympathy. Don Ramon could
not repress his own, while the sympathizing negroes

poko in sub-

- When Emilia released her daughter from her lin-
.gering embraoce, ehe turned to ber mother-m.lnw.
and received the trembling]shrinking form, within
her arms, and imprinted loving kisses upon her

spoken ; for

deep feeling can never express its fullnes in earthly |
langoage. Even the gy Manuela’s joy was sub-
dued, for Agnes’ sake; her noble "husband fartively

with all $he

party. ‘When Eva was sufficiently restored to- the
congojousness of things arotnd, ghe hastened to em-

Joy o,ronnd
t dlﬂidence
Wylio stood,

and offering her hand, said with & winning Emile,
» Come, shave our happiness, my mother calls yon,”
and the happy Frank obeyed her smiling summons,

theér's arms,

while Agnes watched ‘beside the solitary grave, and
prayed for the departed, benoath the golden-studde
midnight sky. And & warin, brenth ‘that wos not
the breeze’s silutation, there forined her brow nnd
& oweot and soothmg influence there Tulled her heart.
8he fdthm Priponco, and in har drema that
he hovered around her, somwi‘nl and penitent, ot

dorn,

_progrossion,

awakened' from the earth enthro.llmente, ospiring

~ Nelly &lept beside her happy old mistress, and on
her vision beamed the Virgin mother of her invoca-
tions, smiling sweet approval, crowning her humble
votary with immortal flowers. Frank Wylie  ro
aained long seated upon ‘the flower-enoircled veran.
dah, thinking not of sleep, yet dreaming sweotly,
Eva’s music voice yet lingering on his ear, undefined

Manuelp and her husband, late that night, had

[10 BE CONCLUDED IN OUR m'r.]
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Boftly o'er tho swelling billow, - :

And in'sllence droops the willow”
*Neath the light;

O'cr tho world In sllence sleeping,
Deow wet f]
-+ Through the night. .

‘Wo sailed, and ore tho darkness 'nigh‘
Had chased the twilight from the eky,

And power,

" 'To Him who paints tho flowerets fair,
And in our weakness asked His care
‘" Within the hour, - & -

Dovotion elevates the soul; - .
Back to our hoarts emotions stoloe
Bowards for prayer heyond control.
- And blest us;
And swiltly sped our bont,along,
' Aug merry was our ovening song,

At prest us T

And in her ear his song he sings -
With impress fond ;

Hor tlmld oyes ho bids to closs, -

And With a sigh that softly rose,

Bhio 8ank to rest In eweet roposo
Boneath his wand, ]

Tho boat tho billows bounded o er, .
And sounds of even' from the shore "
" Camo o'er tho Lako; o

* The distant tone of evening’s boll, :
And on the hills the cokoes dwell, :
. Foraye swako.

Hor hesd upon my bosom prosi.

" A sigh escaplog from hor roast—
Bho breathed my nnmo.

o 'Tiulllcinim. @
Thoso words.'rensod
Which time csn ne er destroy RnoF art

' Bld thom,‘ 80 Hewdtf thi oré, do rt‘ ;
o BN pighedl whdiwoke, | & ”
o I proitfher lipi; thongh years inay ny.
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,Wo knolt and n-smedh simple pragoer.

Boon slecp came, baorne on gauzy wings,
With ploasant drenms the Joy he hrings, .

Bho'slopt, whilo dashed the spray berore. :

And down tho silenco awéetly foll’ .« :.i; i

And In the sweoghess of hcr rest, " ' !

And while the mdon, which then. 'wu dldl.
. Buret through the ¢lquds his silver rim, . :
Ble, whlsporing, sa{d-—God blops thon hlm. Gl

tbe\lnzs ln my hev.rt,

Though she prove false, | and, Mpndsblpdle,
- Ty hvhi‘elﬂmmm. SRR
% "blyﬁomli [T RSI

‘Written for the Bannér of Light. -
BOFTLY O’ER THE LAKHE,

Where the moonbeams make tho{r plllow,

AT gf‘ "
A e
whol 't L B.IIZ AE
home; the

greeting olasp of “héari-warm bands=ithe fond em.

brace—-the mother's life-renewing kiss)
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e And whot lh urn the ontepstn'om el doo
.~ 'Whilé the $hi (Elrkneel sweops along tho lnln.""
. = They drive out Christ into the slorm and ral, )
. ym,en, to porish on the barren moora.. . JHangis,

4 Pegone, you imp of cnriosityl Whnt tent you
here?” and the miset clutched the glittering coin that
lay heaped upoen the corner of his black iron chest,
and onst 8 withering glance upon the meek, gontlo face
that dawned beaeechmgiy upon him from the open-
ing door.

« Fathor, please don’t be angry—there arv two
boys in the kitchen waiting for some corn, .

# Have they got the money to'pay for it ?" '

s Fdo not know, father.”

« Then ask them, you littlo stammermg fool and’
not stand there shnkmg like & pcplar ina gnle of
wind1” - ~
The door closed softly, and the gold wos
into an old woolen mitten, and securely tied by s
leathern striug. Presently the wee frightened: thing
returned, but this time prefnced ber entrance by s
slight tap. . Click went the bolt, and the henyylid
was rudely shaken, to be perfectly suro that the
worshipped dust was safe.. :

* Pledse, father, the boys have got the money.”

“ Very well, IIl attend to them directly.”

It was a-season of great scarcity of the staff of
life, and Addm GrlsWold hiad filled his low chnmbers
with the yellow grain, early in the fall, at the Jowest
prices, and now, in the depth of winter, was selling

SR

hamlet at an exorbitant advance. Stendmg near
the door, casting shivering glances towards the Toeh~ .
gre fire smouldering i in the grate, were two children,
the elder not over ten yoars of nge. _The garments '
in which' they were oclad—evidently not made for
their slender forms—wore coarse and rngged. Theix
faces wore purple with cold, and’ the brown hair lay
matted and unbrushed upon their brows, but there
was something winning and gracetul in the manner
in which they held the soiled caps in their hands,

and bowed when Mr. Griswold advanced from the
inner room. The miser could not see it—his soul.
had long ago become blind to all forms of beauty,
save one—the shining ore with its circlet of stnrs,
‘statesman-face and swooping eagle. ,

# You want some corn, don’t you, boys ?, Come up
atairs, then,” he muttered, 03 he led the way-to the
chamberdoor. ‘¢ Bring a light, Rizpah, these poor
.devils never find out they’re hungry “till night sets:
in! ‘How much you want?”" turning to the half-
frightened faces of the children, with o ferocity that
made them tremble as they rephed, u“ A peck, sir lf
you pleage.” -

' Tho eyes of the- poor hungry ones wandered wxet-
fully over their barrels,-boxes, and. half hogsheads,.”
filled t0 the brims with the golden kernels, while -
little Kizpah’s  tender face grow earnest in the soul-:
sympathy struggling for life in this ungeninl soil.

«Hold open -the bag, boy-like, parent-like child,:
shiftlessnesa thronghont ‘the whole raoe--where s
your money o

- Hore, sir,” and the bnght silverm extrsoted
from & worn pocket-hook, held tighny gmsped in
the red fingers.

A frown, dark as the night vnthout, gothered upon
the parchment face of the miser, a8 he exclaimed,
« Here, you blockhead you—here aint money enough
to"pay for the corn.” I want another ninepence.”

There was & prayer in the dark eyes uplified; that
should have won the bardest heart, as the elder boy
niurmured, “Father didn’t have m}y more, but he
said ho would send thie- rest as soon as he oonld gst
it—xwe aint had no dinner'yet” e

#Well, I guess you can’t eat raw corn, can you ?’.

«No; sir, but we were going to stop'at the mill'as
we wént back, and haveit gronnd—the mlller pxo—
mised ho would, if we would hurry.” o
" “T'don’t care anything about your whining stories
—I gell my corn for money, and nothing shorter,
You can leave your‘bng, and if you bring:the nine-
pence to-morrow- you can have it, or you can empty
the corti back into the barrel, and hnve your money,
and that’s the end of it.” - - :

There ‘were thré pairs of bnmmmg ‘8yes, and

Lt [P

. | theee hearts swolling with disappointment ‘and grief,

Whoro the stars thelr watoh wero koeplng

the twilight's weoping . -

Impationt in Ita majesty . - .o

e

but all who ever saw Adam Griswold knew that he
Wes s hard, unfeeling man, and not to be turned
from his' purpose; and the boy proudly orushed

| back tho tears, and lifted the bag from lis shoulder,
fand pOured out its rich treasurés, that his imaginae

tion had n.lrendy pictured ground into golden meal,
and- kneaded ‘into steaming cakes, byhrs patxent
mother, for the late supper. v

- Downvthe dim staircase—slowly, 8 ndly, aeif the

S

‘I hearts in their little bosoms were too heavy.for the

‘wearied, half-frozen feet—out into the- black.night
with-the ﬁcroe-browed storm, raging up-and down-

h | the village, renrmg his 001d; white battlementd before

Whilo winds about our sails did throng,
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- theo 'thr‘dugh thodarkness.
'{ baxé floors and :galis 6 huge stone fire-plnca, where

. %r‘j

. | every dwelling—along’ the Tonely plaln;: bleak with

wmds and blindmg ‘snow, wandéred  the denied,
soorned helpiese ohildren! Onwnrd, hnngry, faint~ -
ing ones! [There i 'a haven ‘beyond those tall, joe-
fnorusted - trees, and b8 ‘rays"of Drightness reach -
A lowly cottage, with

the piteh pine fnggot is blazing—sending forth ‘heat
‘and llght. “No food is there to stay thine liungér's

2 ordvings-—no morry greetings awalt thée. - Pain and

S

B0rTOW BRI he' guests who hiive entered-without.a

“* Ul ypele6ind; “*A father lics upon'a rude; soanty couch,
SR "gf&s.hin‘gwith the' anguish of 6 broken limb: - But

! | 5oy Ia/taother’s loving fack is pressed:‘against: the
LA Windot' puni, wetohing for her darlings, @ -they
"% Y shall dmerge from thd shidow of the gloomy forest;
.- | & ‘mother’s unchanging ‘heart is ‘yesrning {6 receive
“'the precious lambs that sho lias 50 fearfully oommit-

‘ted to’the mght ‘and “the stormi* Onward for. ‘your
Yivei1, D rot pmise ‘fr rest 1’ There i dedrh inthe

o hiumber that 18 stealing ‘over! your wonrfed frates]
- Aieal "I otifldish ‘undonsolonsnides, they rush thé
atiow fodil ‘n falletl treb” By ‘tho waysltle, 'and sl
{ 46t to#ist:" v Tust W hioindnt, Willie! I i so:tired
f 'E”d tiéepy, piended thie’ Founger, «Jet! me' 1oy my

your' ht “aaTdotn’ mother’e. den’t fool

"liend ‘wiis drooping vpon/his reast,

1 wiliters' owad
1t kb st
' det ‘Yid‘t’dhﬁiy.nbout the forin of Hiblieils iifoihe:‘

Kldigelt enongh to 614 his wrind ted-

shatkdes urling Words; e Thle  Hood:.onte
riame » iﬂlngiedhmh ‘thé' whikne ket tht
!m hurriedly weaving & shrotd for! ¢hie*
gzg;,mgﬁ,mﬂ Cpnndds odd das Beddutnnd bod pd%
DISTH{ott ' wad Bigorty 1 w*wmnavazw sHA
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“inthHe eut, and the unsleeping, tearless-

".scarce whiter and colder than the face of that moth-

.. 9 dak you!l. Wby, tell them 'no, 10 be sure”.

o granemem by
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AN

LIGHT.

: '.-'3'8 .

-

hyaloal gafering, "Thore Wad 8 awild, :muo mothi| b

- ’
[ -er by ttlin with the vvlntry‘etnrm. np and dova the
' \de‘aol:to msnd. orylng in tones thag o%orgdo the howl- {

ing tempest, Wllllo! Franklie! apare

....

oh.ildren M

A te.int gummer of llght brightened the g sky

atohor,
,went forth

mnntle about her form
folded -8 . en inches of

sgain. What was it to her' that el

- Enow lay v white and untrodden upor he plain—that

an icy. crust pieroed her limbsst every step? Be.
‘neath its dnulmg surfage—bg#feen her long oot and
the village beyond lay in 40 unwaking slumber,
.the prioceless forms that, #1@ had oarried beneath her
‘heart—oradled in her gosom—watched oer in siok-
ness and health, » Perhaps—oh, what a glow of
eunlight broke or her wan fece—-parhap: some
‘compassionate soul had tnken them in, fed them,
and was ¥ waiting for &' broken road to restore
I;hem ¥4 her arms! *The ruddy drops that visited

,48d heart” were not too rich to repay such o
A%t! : Wading on, buoyed up by the star of hopo
~“that cast its delusive beam into her fainting soul,
ehe retwhed the entranco of tho -wood. On before
her etood @ heavily laden team. Four stout horses
-were harnessed {0 it—but thoy stood quite atill in
the frosty air, and the hardy driver, enwrapped in

« " his buffalo cont, appeared to be removing snow from

some object by the roadside. A prophetio fear smote
that untiring mother-heart, but she rushed forward,
heedless of the opposing element, and siood by the
atra.ngor’s side. The frozen corses of tho little
.wanderers, fondly clasped in each other’s arms, as
they were exhumed from the tomb of snow, was

er, a8 sho strove to stand and gaze upon the madden/
.ing scene ! A long, loud shriek, to which the eehoing
_Waods rophed and then her form was stretohed upon
the vvlnte-robed enrth, as still and silent a8 tho deedl

“0h God ! that bread should bo so dear,
And humnn uro 80 cheap ["

CHAPTER IL

#Ter fathor's blood before hoer hithier's fuos =
Boiled up, and proved her truly of his race.”

-“Rizpzah! " Here, you jade youl What -are you
_8bout up stairs? Didn't I tell you not to leave the
"rooms below a moment ¢ :

-4 Yes, father, but Knrold Dallas gave mo & new,
beautiful book, and

«Devil take Harold Dallas and his books too l—

» _ listen to me!. You know the whining hoys that were

here last night »——
# Yes, father, Lfelt so bad for them I couldn’t
aleep,”

“Bilenco!” thundered the miser, « I’e.y attention

to what I say, without nnewenng—the littlo wretohes

‘froze to death going Lome, and ¥——

4 Father, father !’ gasped the girl us with a face
of the whiteness of death, ghe recled, and sank into
_& chair.

«What in thunder is that girl made of!' I&never
l‘n.inted in my life,”” muttered he, a8, seizing & dish,
ho threw a whole quart of water down her boeom.
e Tq like to' know whore she got her milk and vmtor
temper.”

Besponerve to his summons;, came before his men-
tal vision, a pale face and martyr brow, & broken
“gpirit and crushed lifo—a half: starved, over-worked.
dymg woman, turning her fading eyes repronohfully
upon him, while the dews of death steod out in big
drops on the leaden forchend—a ' voice choked with

. the coming flood, gasping: “ Adam Griswold, T-am

ing to leave you and my little Rizpah. Don’t bo
jth her as you'vé been with me, a8 youq.hope
| your lost hour!” .

This was no unfu.mnlmr vision fo the old mlser-—lt

hed haunted him in hours of gloom and de.rknes for

ten long years ; but he had hoped that the unéa,ey
8pirit was at last quieted, for he had, pnrtcd with: 80
"much of his idolized gold, as would rear a enowy
" pile of marble above her- sleeping manes —in" pen-
ance, it was said, for the nnspokon

1aid her there!

ﬁy;s that had
"« Father, what did you eny about th 1'>oor boys?

don’t tell me ‘they are dend—~it frightens me 801”

" Rizpah had recovered from her swoon, and ‘was
gazing up with an appealing look into that hard
_ - face, turned toward the snow- -mantled window.

"« Yes, fool, I say thoy are dead, and I want you to

: promlee me that you will never breathe & word, of

. their being here dfter corn, as long as you live.
.. Folks might blame me, you knovr—don’t you under
stend?”

«Yea, father, but whet if some one ehould ask
me? '

s« Bat, father, wouldn't that be a lie 7"
. AdamGriswold had ‘been suffocating with sup-
preseed rage, but now he broke forth. ' To bo resist-
“ed by his child—to havo her dare to question. his
“hitherto,undisputed commands, was more than he
oonld brook. - With the countenanco of n flend, he
grasped a heavy riding whip, end eoreomed in a
vorce of uncontrolled passion,
L “ s Down on your knees, you disobedient jedo, “and
“swear that you vvlll never lisp & word of last mght.’s
nmur while God gives you breath I” - -

“*The furious tyrant had gone one step too far. Ho
lmd forgotten thint his own fierce blood was mingled
"with that of his yielding, broken-spirited wifes, .in
_the being before him, His baso threat was tho spark
to the silent magazine. The willowy form no longer

‘+trembled~-the melting eye no longer sought the floor,
- The lithe figure fncreased in stetrn‘e, and o Btealy
. gage miet his own. 'Tho. volce was low, but firm, as it

uttered, * Father, I. oe.nnot swear, and I will not

‘ MI"

" Then takeé that for your cwrsed obstinacy!” and
the whip was uplifted, while a look of ineffable scorn
ahone out in the face of the opressed, insulted, but
now defiant girl. No blow came upon the defence-
less head. A strong, manly hand grasped it in its

' dosoent, and o young, handsome face nnd form stood
' betvreen father and dnughter.

. +#For shame,; Adsm Griswold. vﬁmld you strike
..yonr child—and she elmoet & woman 7/

Thooldmiserwue oewe.rd. 28 are all tyrants

. thnt live, and s bo gezed upon Harold Dallas’, athe

htio form, and feerless eye, he ahmnk inte n oornor,

: )xpurmurlng [y few oonfuned epologlu.

-Harold, Dlllu ‘waa.an intelligent, wholoaonled
young man—the temher of the village. lohool. Hd
-had often merked tho qulet ‘beauty of the:}nioer’n
‘dsughter, snd the meekness with. which she bore the
bitter taunts .of . her: thonghtless ocompanions, : ;and
- their @ oruel allusions to/her, beggasly parent,. : : With
.umggold,therevvqnoupogrmmintho hamle
_who,wore: s patched and misersble & gath : lq himl
- sell§ snd his protéy, delioatedaughter was compolled
to get up before light; to, bakay.irgn and -wash; sad
l!tuphdfthenlshtmending.thluhemlght proné

?ﬂ three monthis? #hooling durlng the wlnter;
:z ummer ‘the'was obliged to ‘piok perrlee, york in

9 gnrdon, keep the hens out of the corn, until her
rawn face was deepened to the shade of & mulatto,
But vnth all her privationa and hardships, she was

tedcher had pitled tho down-trodden child; but now,

88 ho looked upon the proud flushi that mantled her
neck and brow, tho fire flashingfrom her daxk brown
eyos, ho beoame conscious of another feeling—he

oalled it admiration—at any rate, for many a day

after this little scene, he found himself puzzling his
brain over the wondrous change that a fine eduoa-
tton, the blush of womauhood and refined mooler_
tions would make in tho shy, undeveloped child, who
84t 80 quiotly at his -right, pausing in_ her studies

only to lift an oocasional grateful glnnee to the face

of her noble protector,

- The last day,of school was at hand, and the favor-
ite tencher was about to leave his affectionate pupils.

The hoys wore sad, regretful faces, and the girls’ eyes
were full of tears, Harold could not suppress all his

emotion, a8 one after one of the loved scholars came

to his- 'desk fora parting word, & preseure of the

warm hand. - .

All had gone, and he sat nlone mth hend bont
upon his hands.” He was dreaming over the pleosnn_t
associations now broken for a time—perhaps forever
~—he was contemplating & removal to the far West,

and he might nover resume his place as teacher,

which he had filled four successive winters. .He

lifted his head—he fancied he heard a retreating step

~—10 one was near; again he descended to the floor;

Rizpah Griswold was standing irresolutely by the

door. Bhe alone, of all tho scholars, had neglected .
to give him the parting hand—to say nothing of the

many sweet” kisses. freely bestowed by young, rosy
lips.

“ Good bye, Mr. Dallas,” she said tremulously, and
she strove to hidb the tear that fell from hor drooplng

‘eyelashes upon her burning cheek.

#Bhe lovés me,” was the surprised whisper of

| Harold's soul, as he took her“hand, and drew her re-

lustant form to a seat. He was gilent from emotion.

"' ] He had unconsciously awakencd in the heart of this

lone, pnesmnnto abused child, on the verge of woman-
hood, & true, earnest love. What a joy it would be
to keep'her forever by his side—to watch the unfold-
ing of her rich mind, and the perfecting of the new
sentiment that he vvne sure pervaded her whole bo-
ing! h

 8he loves me, and sHo shall bo mine! No other
shall tench her the tender lagson!. T will be to her
all that her pure young hee‘,rt asks, and I will tell’
her now, and, at' some futnm hour,\ I-will come to
claim-my own {”

- Wewill leave them alone, render mine, in tho old
brown school-house—we could. not be go intrusive—
Tiot to Bay oruel—as to remain witnesses of the low-
spoken words of the. accomplished wooer—the burn-
ing blushes and téarful promises of the bashful mald,

of besuty thnt he.s ever gladdened her sad, unloved
llfe. ‘
CHAPTER NL

#"T4s love alonc that glves to homo ita bliss,
. Transfiguring common dust with fight divine;
Love glunts {ts Eden in the wilderness,
“ Lights Heaven's own flame to gild the darksomo time.” _

Three years later. The intser's daughter had nt-
tained a glorious beauty. 'Herlove-star  just beaming
above the horizon when.we saw her lnst, had led
her out f¥om the shadow of her darksome life into a
higher, brighter sphere.” Her noble lover had come

[N

that glowinf face, and became impressed vnth the
perfection of that soul she had been so patie ty fit-
ting to beoome a meet traveler with him to the Ocean

[of Eternity, he felt himself almost unworthy te bear

away his lawful prize. .. ...

“Harold Dallas was poor in worldly dross, but rich
in the sublime graces of the soul. Men like him
can-never be wealthy, while the oppreeeed are bound
in fetters, and haman lips-ery for food. - " ‘
daughter’s worth, as to fear that his house would
not be 80 nicely kept, And his old clothes so thoroughly
mended, when she was. gone, and he endenvored to
persuade her husband to' remain with him—took

gold, tempting him; by sayings « All this shall be
thine when I am called away,” and even manufac-
tured o fow tears (hoaven knows how,) for the occa~
sion, which he absorbéd with an old faded pooket
handkershief full of holes, which he had that morn-

"Had the
father of his beloved wife been” & tempted, wenk,
fnllen man, he would have ‘thrown "around him the
strength of his own integrity—tho arms of his own
compassion, and Inbored wxlhngly to, win him back
to the path of honor and peace. Had he béen _poor,
necdy and infirm, he would have taken him to his

declining years ; but, in tho man before him, he
could only discern & sordid wretch, without natural
affeotion, given up, soul, body and epirit, to thoe heap-

blight and mildew in the garden of home: and he
turned his back upon the golden temptation, and
went out from the bra.nded abode, followed by the
benevolent wish of the disappointed old miser, that
ho would yet be gled to oome baok to the old home-
atead. :

Teachers in a western ollme, the noble pnlr labored
for the welfare and elevation of others, and wero blest.
Their lives flowed on harmonjously, and their home
—n lovely cottage, overrun with creoping vines and
trailing roses, shaded by trees of their own plentlng
—wastruly an * Eden in the Wilderness.” Quistly
the years stole away, leavinga band of bright chernbs
‘o enliven their humble. dwelling with the mnelo of
pattering feet and bird-like voloes. -

Fain would I £ill up the fair outline of this ploturo
with brilliant colors, and ‘rainbow dyes, but in this
fiokle clime thero are fow shinibg days withont thelr

storm—in tho ecarth-life, few bright years without
their gloom ; and, after & long, sunny space, the

travelers, 'Tho husband. and father lay upon a lm-
gering bed of pain and slokness. Loving voloes mm\-
mured soothing, hopeful words in his;ear; willing
hands and feet ministered to his wants; but the sonl
of Harold Dallas was sad. He was a publio-spirited
sand bengvolent man, and had devoted the surplus of
‘his-salary--after generously supplying the simple
tastes1bf_ his family—in noble enterprises for- thé

§ lmprovement of -the mental and spiritual natures of

thé growing tommunity iu that new 1and; anfearing’
# timb when his labors would fail to' brlng the - ne!
0088axy comforts of -life. . - SRASIAN W

- Now Lind brought into reqnieltlon the industry’

tho best scholar in the school. The’ kind, | generonn :

| gratitude in refusing his gencrous offer of & home,

overwhelmed with the blessednoss of the first dream

and economy loarned by ‘our eooompliehed vrife. amid
the storms and lmdehlps of her child existence.
With an lngonulty and skill that bordered on tho
oreative, she mnneged thelr bousehold’ expendlturos,
banishing every shade of care from her smooth brow
in the presence her feeble, anxious companion,

Timo sped on.. The shadows deopencd, and even,
Rizpah’s firm heart began to falter- Her thoughta
naturally wandered away to the low roofod cottage
of her hlrth. where bags of yellow gqold and bright
silver lay undisturbed beneath their blaok iron bolts.
Bhe recalled the wee.rylng servitude and halfkind-
ness of her father's cold farewell, and a hope was
born in her soul, that a tender letter, truthfully ro-
presenting the destitution of herself and littlo ones,
would bring relief. - It. ritten us follows:—

" Father—When next your fingers grasp tho glit-
tering coln—your lips count the shining silver—your
eye wanders over tho chambers of rich grain, and
collara overflowing with eartl’s bounty, think, oh,
think of your only child, far. away in & lone cottage,
bending over a sick, perhaps dying husband, while
the voices of . her preclous .darlings aro plending for
the comforts which shecannot besiow, For my dead
mother’s sake, if not my own—for God’s dear sake,
baforo whose throne we shall one day stand, I pray
you to send me immediate relief.

’ Your euﬂ‘erxug dnughter,
Rizran Darag

Cold and eruel came baok.tho answer—meroliful
only in its promptness. Ho opened with & death-
blow to herlast hope, informing her in a business-
like manner of the transfer of his entire proporty to
the son of an old chunrfor the consideration of a life
maintenance. Hé was &-man after his own heart,
e Baid—one who knew how to take care of money,
and not spend it—he did not want his hard carnings
left to miserable profligates, who would squander it
away on books, pictures and beggars, .

It was out of his power to help her, if be would—
be should think is no charity if he could, being long
ago assured of the uttor shiftlessness of her gentle-
man husband—to say nothing of his folly and in.

and taking away his only child—tho* sole comfort of
his age. He closed with a perfeot tirade upon spend-
thrifts in general, and her sick, good-for-nothing
scholar of o husband in particular, and a triumph-
ant chuckle over his own supcrior sagacity, in pre.
dicting that thoy would see the timo when they
would wish themselves baok in the old home.

The twilight threw & veil of mist over the un.

finished tho last page. Her sobs reached the car of
the fecble, emﬁomted xnnn, sitting in o' chair ‘near
the fire,

¢ Rizpah, my derling, come to me—what ails my
love ?” and with tender clasp ho pillowed her weary
head upon -his true heart, and with soothing words
and gentle' porsuasions, won from her tho story of
her disappointment, though she studiously concealed
from him thp real necessity of hor appeal for help.
Had the generous people, among whom thoy had so
effectunlly labored, but dreamed of their destitution,
their. hearts and homes would have opened spon-

| taneously for their ‘relief, but the fine foelings of|.

Rizpah's soul revolted from supplicating aid, save in
onequarter, and in this she had been dénied—not |
kindly—ehe could have borne that—but oruelly—

She wept on'in silence,

to claim her; but as he gized upon the loveliness of

Adam Griswold had become so far conscious of his .

bim into his private room, and revealed his bags of

ing picked up in the street, and broughtin for erpeh ¥
"| to wash. - Havold was firm in his refusal,

own fireside, e.nd ohecrfully rocked the cradle of his

ing up ' of: filthy lucre, whoso presence would be.a°

shadows began to fall thick and heavy about our .

- The,volce of Harold wo.e low nnd tmmuloua, a8 ho
gaid s—

away, from your fnende, to.work so hard and suffer
80 much in this far off land for my sake. Oh, God
in mercy grant’ Joe health to labor for tho beloved
ones thou hast given me 1 -

A face,. velled with tears, but shining with the
beauty of woman’s undying love, was lifted to that
gsaddened, manly brow, clinging arms fondly encir-
oled that shattered frame, and tones of earnest, {ru-
et cadence thrilled the listener’s soul, conveying the
blessed assurance that poverty had not a valé'sv
deep—earth a spot so drear, that would not be cho-
sen with kim at her side, in preferenee to the throne
of an Empress, with the world at her feet—unblest

by his own glorious smile.
OHAPTER 1V,

“Your. wealth, amasscd by fraud, retatnéd by gullo,
Bhall burn within you, and around you roll
With flaming billows of nvenglng nre,
' 'While the sternal soul
- Of Christ shall summon all the hungry poor
Whom ye have driven with-curses rrom your door,
And ye yourselves explre. . I |

# Gold, gold, I say for every moment you prolong
this cursed 1ife] Dootor, for God Almlghty s sake,
dont let mo sink till sho comes 1 :

The faco of the dying miser wore the first appeal-
ing look that had softened its'hard lines for long
years, 08 ho gazed upon the kind physician standing
near; and shook the bag of gold, that was oonvul
sively grasped in either hand, :

« Bg ¢alm, gir; your only hope of another hour of
ife lies in submission and perfect quiet. Take these
he turncd to leave the room,” -
#Dootor, you shall not leave mel Slt downl
weeksnor: shall: I ngmn until I sleép the sleep’ of
death! Watch with me, and whenyou see the do.
stroyer ot hand, tell me. Ihave much to do.”

duties while your mind is clear; and yonr hand free
from the chills of the temb.”

" #0h, God, have mercy ! ‘Tean do nothing till my
ohild is hére, ' Curses, cutses, on this oursed gold,
for which I have toiled, lived, and prayed--for which,
like Esau, I have scld my birthright! I have ground
the poor—hunted to the ‘death my poor wife—loft
my ohild to starve and beg in-a - distant land, ‘and
now the hand of tho mighty Avengér i upon me!
Oh, etay, till I hear the words of pardon from. the
lips of one of the many I haye wronged |’ Stay, till I
tell her how to ‘make £0me gmall reetltutlon for the
outrages perpetrated by her ebhomd miser father!”

Adam Griswold hsd been' dangerously siok one
week, lying a part of the time ina. trancelike stu.
por, jn, which he was consclous, of everythlng passing
about him, without the power 'to, move o finger. He
had lain there in his own robm and beheld, as if in
o dream, the covetous, grasping MAN—g0 liks himaelf
-tnke the watchfully guarded keys from a secrot
pooket, unlook the iron chost and gqunt the glitter.
ing coln, while & glsnce of fiendish joy illumined
his. sordid face, 6s ho gazed; upon, the motlonlees
form of the dying man. The mlser oonld ‘not forget
that look, ngr o vision that, forover hnuntod him—a
| Westorn prairie—a lone oot—s weeping women—e
slok husband and swving

;Wlt.h the first power that , woke his

ln ]

oleqping mem-

couth charaoters, ero Rizpah, with streaming eyes, |’

heaping insult and eontdmely upon o suffering epirit. .

. % Rizpah, you wrll forglve me for bringmg you|

drops, and try to'slecp; I shail be wlthin oell ” nnd i

Don’t talk to me of sleep ! ‘T have not slept, for &)

-4 would suggest, then, sir, that you porform your|

property to the avarioious mnn, Yo be hnrnt, and his
daughter snt for, to receive her rightful inheritance
from the hands of her wretched parent, and grant
bim forgivencss for the many wrongs he hnd made
her suffer,

Rizpah ‘Dallas came in tlme, and the lea trust
was given—tho last farewell apoken, and,the 'dying
head supported upon s true woman’s net—,—{he
pnrtlng epirlt eoothed by womnn’—h t proyer!

One gllmpse upon our herolne in her enrly home 8
fow years after her fathor's death. The old weather-
beaten house, with ita low roof, barricaded windowa

quest of the dying miser, it Is filled ycarly with a
rich harvest of yellow grain, and the destituteof the
little hamlet are bidden .to come and fill their bags
with the goldon store, * without money nnd without
price.” )
Towards the right, and. soveral rods from the
sandy road, an clegant Gothic cottage rcars its
stately front. About its beautifully oultivated
grounds, fair children pursue thelr huppy sports,
Nearly every day, at its olose, may bo seen the- tall.
handsome form of Harold Dallas, now fully restored
to vigor, by the health-giving air of his native moun.
tains, walking with his beloved Rizpah about the
scenes endeared to them by theirearly love, 'An
Imposing edifice hangs upon the brow of the neigh-
boring hill, commanding a fine view of the plctur-
esque villago, and the stream, that liko a belt of sil.
ver, winds abouf its broad, encircling meadows. It
is Rizpah’s gift to her birth place, and her noble
husband spends much of his time within its snowy
walls, lemling the minds of the young lnto tho magie
paths of literature and science,

The miser’s gold, hoarded with so jcelone a wor.
ship, has been brought forth from its hiding places,

.} and seaftered abroad with o bountiful hand, shower-

ing blessings upon all classes,

Gentlo reader, though wo declined to listen to the
tender confession of tho lovirs, years-agone, in the
brown school-houso, by your leave, we will now play
the -eaves-dropper a moment, standing, a3 we do,
hero bencath this majestic clm, whilo the soft South
wind brings the sweet voices of the happy married
pair to our waiting ears.

“Well, Rizpah, dear, after all our trials and affic.
tions, wo aro moored at last in a peaceful haven.
Do you evor think how much of our present happi-
‘ness wo owo to the hiirdships and sufferings through
which' wo havo pnssed

# Yes, my love, I think of it often, and cannot ro-
call one.pang of anguish which I would have been
spared. It was meet that I should endure oppres-
eion, hunger, fatigue,'and despair, to perfect me for
my lifework—the task of lifting from a father’s
memory the dark shadows of a wasted life and
blighted name: e .

- Poetry,

Written for the Bannoer of Light,
SLANDER.

—

BY CABOLINE A, HAYDRX.

There are somo potty, low-born worms of earth,
‘Whose grovelling nature only seeks for food
The scum of ignorance! whose ignoble birth,
Stamps them at ence tho banoe of all things good,
They cannot riso above the level where
Their own base natures lead them from the firsy,
And so thoy creep and fatton on tho alr
Of the foul substance by thelr breath accurst,

Thelr doadly fangs aro hiddgn ‘noath the gulse  *
Of outward sceming; emdo%\o\e;:oomeumee falr;
With which thoy seok to bilnd unPractised eyes,
‘While spreading their deep, hellish polson there,
'With nolseless, stcalthy step, they crawl along,
Tafnting the atmosphero where'er they go;
Engendering mischief; secking how to wrong,
And gloating more, tho heavier the blow,

And when, as vilo.things somotimes wiil, they come
Too noar, and'some bjgh wrought and noblo soul
Bpurns thom from out the procincts of its home,
Heavens! 'how the rancorous waves of envy rolll
And then comes ooxing forth thg spiteful wrath,
Couchi'd 1u the furm of somo low ribald jest,
Which leaves upon the reptlle’s slimy path
Only the dull gréen venom of its Lreast.

Pity that God's green carth should ever be
Polluted with so foul a thing as thou!
That sught, on which the breath of heavon falls free,
Bhould bear thy stamp, curs'd Slander! on its brow.
I'd rather copo with all tho thousand ilis,
Which poverty may marshal in its train;
1'd rather drink the cup that woe distille,
Even though each drop were maddening to the brain,

"1 rather wrestle with the hand of fate,

Evon though its iron fingers loft the brand;

I'd rather battle with tho cnvlous hate, : ‘
Of Batan's minfons with my single band;

Than come in contact with the meanest thing,
That ever curs'd the earth with its foul name;

Oh, 8lander! Slander! may thy soorplon sting,

- Return to pierce the bosom whence it came.

SEVEN YHARS WITH THE SPIRITS IN
- THB OLD AND NEW WORLD:
'BEING A NARRATIVE OF THE VISIT OF MRS, W, R. HAYDEN
10 ENGLAND, FRANCE AND IRELAND; WITH A DRIEP
- ACOOUNT OF HER EARLY EXPERIENCE A8 4
MEDIUM FOR SPIRIT nmns'n'nons
. mnroA.

BY DR. WIILIAK B llAYDl’-Na

| —

Chapier XIV.—Continued.

God in his ' infinite goodnoea has power to do all
things” .

#@ranted, sir; und if it be God’s work, of what
have you to complain ?» But you presume, without
evidence, to say that it is the work of the dovil—s
very uncharitable assertion, to say tho least. You
forget | the words of Christ, where Le says, “A houee
divided against itsolf cannos stand.”

 Ah, my good woman, I see plainly that you do
not, or will not, underatand the true meaning of the
Soriptures. Permit me to explain the passage for
you,” said our olerical friend, evidently preferring
to give bis own interpretation, rather than the origi-
nal ehould be taken literally for just what it meant,
a fault too prevalent with the -clergy ot tho present

ime,

t « Ho. thnt runs may read,” returned Mrs. Hayden,
“but as I do not foel competent to arguo Scripture,
perhaps you would havo no ohjection to do me the
favor to take & seat at tho table, and allow the
epirits to 'be my advocates, 85 as 1 have ho doubt they
will be amply able to anawer your objections.”

« You are very kind, certainly, but you will pardon
me if I decline to taste of the forbidden fruit, est 1,
also, bocomo defiled.” :

«] have been most willing, eir, to lleten [ ym
| chaxges, nnd I think it is your duty to hear my do-
fenoe. You will exouso mo for ee.ylng that I'do not

bm, he oommanded tho papers that seoured

‘his ehink yon have-any right to oondomn the mnlfeste- ,

and doors, alone remains unchanged. “At the re-.

. ;l‘hls mey. #il be very trup, my good Madam, but

I

{8uch. You have arrogated to yourself the right to
Pass judgment on that of which you are totally ig.
norant. We are commanded to * prove all things,
and to hold fast to that which is true” This injuno-
tion I have endenvored to obey, and until you- have
done likewise, you must-pardon mo if I.decline to
dll:our; thokmerite of the case further. It is not for
*Jone who acknowledges his n ig

Joct, to enighen otﬁp." own ignoranco on a gub-

This proved too much for gur frlend and, begging
permission to enll again with o learned clerical

took his leave, We patiently awaited his roturn,
day after day, but we saw _nothing of him for several
months, until the coourrence had nearly faded from
our minds; but at last Lo came, bringing with him-
a vonereble companion, and thus frankly addresstd

_| Mrs. Hayden : % After maturo deliberation and refleo-

tion, I have thought it best to return and test the
phenomens, if such they may bo called, that T might
be botter qualified to speak against tho evil influences
of tho manifestations.”

During the #eance I wan engaged in another apart-
ment, at the close of which tho two gentlemen asked
to sec me, and onr being shown into tho room where
I was, tho first mentioned gentleman came up to mo
in great ngitation, exclaiming, “My good sir, I am
convinoed that there is somo truth in these mani-
festations, - I feel that I havoin redlity been con-
vorsing with some of my denr, -departed friends,
~Jwhom I thought were sleeping in the arms of Jesus.”
As ho spoke the big tears courged down the cheeks
of his aged father, who. accompanied bim. Dr. Ash.
‘burner was ‘acquainted with' the pnrtles, and con-
versant with the abovo facta,

One morning, while engaged in writing, my atton-
tion was attrnoted by & quick and nervous rapping
at tho street door.. A moment afier, the servant
showed n gentleman into the reom.

“Good morning, sir,” said I, passing him a chair.
“Good morning,” he replied, in o shprt, quick tono,
at tho same time looking anxiousiy round the room,
a8 though expecting to encounter some hideous mon-
ster. Apparently satisfied that no personal danger
was to bo apprehended, ho seated himself in tho
proffered chair, and for & few moments looked at mo
steadfastly, without spcnkmg. a8 though he would
read the concealed book in-which the ncts of my life
were written, My face was blank as I returried his
searching glance in silence. At length his lips
parted, and he enid, “Myg name is tho Rov. Mr.
Montgomery—Robert Montgomery, the poct—at the

scribed the above, minus the poet. I bowed. When,
a8 though he thought my acknowledgment was not
sufficient of his identity, he repeated, *My namo is
the Rev. Robert Montgomery. }ou may not know
me, but I am well known in your country, where my
works have been republished.” I replied that I had
heard his name before, and entertained no doubt but
that he was the person ho represented himeelf to be.

judging from his subscquont conversution.
] Lavo called to talk with you about thess Rap-
pings,” resumod he, rather contemptuously ; «'I have

before remarked, you may not know me, neverthe-
less, [ am well known in this country aud America,

as Robert Montgomery, the poct.” -
| Aguain I expressed to him my conviclion that he
wan the Rev. Robert Montgomery. the poct ; and fur-
ther, that I hod heard of him in the » States.”
Ho then commenced to ontechiso us wuching tho
phenomena, and concluded by asking us iu the most
serious and solemn manner, if we were eandid and
honet in the matter, and if woe could, in the presence
of God and his angels, declare our faith in the mani.
festations, and that, too, after endeavoring to impm{
on our minds that ho was fully convinced the whole
thing was a deception.
gentleman that our faith was like unto the rock of
ages, immovable. With this solemn declaration on
our part, o soomed satisfied that ho had done his
whole duty towards saving our souls from everlast-
ing darkness, and the Rev. Robert I\lontgomery, the
poet, took hia lenve.

At o dinner party ot day at Windsor, the subjeot
| of the “Rappings” came up for discussion, all pro-
sent, with one exception, being skeptics. Among

place, who, being called upon to express his opin.
fon. in regard to the phenomena, as usual in such
cases, took a strong stand against the manifesta.
"|tions. Whereupon one gentleman of the company
snid to him, * Come, Mr. ——, you go to Mrs. Hay-
den's, and investigate the truth of this matter, and
upon your evidenco we will make up our verdict.
What sy you?”

4] nocept tho proposition,” said the clergyman,
and drawing his watoh, ho observed that it lacked

out on his mission. An hour later, he was at our
house, 22 Queen Anne Btreet, and finding Mrs. Hay-
den disengaged, scoured a seancs; at tho close of
which ho lnformed her of tho above circumstances,
' und also that ho was. fully satisfied of tho genuine-
ness of the manifestations he had witnessed, and
that he should 80 report to his friends on his return
to Windsor, which:he did, end aficrwards returncd,
bringing with him soveral of the party, And thus
it was in ninetcon out of every twenty  cases, that
the horest lnvoatxgntor “becomes convinced of the
great truth of the spirit manifestations, vhile tho
narrow-minded bigot, who has never seen any of tho
phenomena, or if so, but of the slightest and most
imperfect kind, denounocs it oll as impositjon, eeoﬂ's,
and cries out humbug and devil,

Many of our best friends in England, were clergy-
men of the Church of England, among whom we
may mention the Rov, Bir John Vaughn, Alfred Wi,
Hobaon, M. A., of 8t. John’s College, Rov. J. E, Smith.
ond several others.

-It may be well to add in-this oonneetion, thnt
when wo say, that certain persons were believers in
tho ‘phenomenn, wo would not have it understood
that they endorsed our views, or that they accepted:
the manifestations as spiritual, but simply that the
* Rappings” wero independont from trick or fraud
of any kind. :

e 70 BE eormlmxn ¥ ouR NEXT. 7

FasinoNALE Cnmmus.—-Oﬂcn. as the motley,
refloxes of my experienoe move in long procession of
manifold groups beforo me, the distinguished and |
world-honored company of. Chrietian mammonists
appoar to the cye of my imagination as a drove-of
oamols heavily laden, yet all at full apeed, and each
1in tho confident expeotation of passing through' the
 eyo of the noodle” without stop or halt, both boam

nud beggage.—ﬁ»kﬂdg

.

tlone 83 falso,” untll you have proved themtobe

brother, with many apologies for his intrusfon, he

samo time *passing moe his card, on which was in- .

felt it to be my duty, 08 a minister of Christ. - As- I._

‘We assured tho Reverend

| the guests was the Rev. ——, a clefgyman of that

but fiftcen minutes to the starting of the next train, .
and if -they would excuse him, he would at onoo set,

This answer scemed to be only partially satisfactory,, - ’
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. LELIA'S DBPABTUBE.

Lenely, lying lowly, Le\h languished; *
Thinking, tearful, touching that transition _

Anticipated ufter age's sogulshed, - .-
Sought scdately, showing swoot |nbmlulon. I

Above appears an angel answerlng, . '
Bringing beatific breezes, blost, henlgn, - o

B0 softly sowthing, straugely seoming ¥pring, .
Dalliance diffusing dlecipline dl\'lno.

Bummcr's subtile sunbeam shadowed elowly, .
Sublime sublunary splendor sending

Heaven-hued harcbells hung heavily, holy
By Baushee bruke, beneath beats Lrightly bending,

‘Too tender to toll through Ume’s tedious track,
Lelin’s lowly, losely, lingeriug life-tight leR

Relieved, reclalined, resplendantly resot

* Before bright Beiugs, bedecking buds berefl

While wildly weoping sre will, wakeful, watch,
For lnating falntly furward first farcwells

May minglo mildly, making music match,
Dqsccndlng downward day-lit delightful dells,

%nnmtﬂ of ¥igh gt
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JUDGE EDMOND3 AND THE CAMBRIDGE
INVESTIGATION.

From a note received from Judge Edmonds, we
learn that he contemplates giving a lecture in this
city, the Iatter part of the present month, the sub-

.« ject being » The Cambridge Investigation,” The day

is not yet fixed, hut due notice will Le given in a° fu- .

ture number,

TO THE BOSTON COURIER.

In nan article published in the above paper on the
8lst ult., we fell upon the paragraph which we here-
with present :— ‘

«In another article in the same namber of the
Spirituslist, tho editor quotes what we said of its
‘general charicter, ns contrasted with the infamies
. practiced by the Banner of Light. We alluded parti-
cularly to the atrocious forgery in the name of
young Bird, perpetrated by the woman who writes

retended letters from spirits for that paper. We
infer, from the tone of Mr. Newtoa’s article, that he
coudemns that forgery. Il does not say so: he
never hns said g0, Had he, a3 an honest believer in
Bpiritunlism should have done, Inid his strong hand
upon the unprincipled charlatans of both sexes who
are carrying an that detestable gawe .in the Banoer
of Lxght he would have done niore to commyhd Lis
views of Spiritualism to the respoct of decent and
honest peaple, than hy all his inetfectual/shifts to
evade the force of demonstrated facts.”

Without stopping to condemn, or even to notice—
since it is not worthy of it—the palpable desire of -
the writer of the above to excite, by indirect means,
a fecling of Jealougy between parilés who have no
cause for any such feeling, we turn our attention to

- the only point that is ealculated to be of interest to
the renders either of the Courier or the Igmner of
Light; nod that is, the charge, again and again
repeated in tho columns of the Couricr, that the
messages purporting to come from the Spirit World,
and which we publish weekly in our Messenger
Department, are. the fabrications of the medium
through whose organization they reach us.

~ In another partof the same article from which
we have quoted as nbove, speaking of the exhibitions
of Mansficld’s medium powers, the writer says :—

«We have no other motive in these disoussions,
but to ascertain the truth, and to expose error, Wo
wish to have it shown, beyoud a doubt, that these
things can be done. There is nothing unreasonable
in this.”

They further state they will*labor day and night
to escertainethe truth in this matter.

That, then, being the case, inasmuch too as we.
disavow for oursclves any othei desire or disposition
" than simply to cstablish thé truth, we make the
following proposal to the Courler: that Professors
Felton and Horsford, of Harvard College, shall attend
our regular -circles for. the procnnng of matter for
the Messenger Department of this pupér; three times’
& weck for thirty days in all, or every day dunng
that time, if so desired by them,

We should profer to have them present at every
sitting, as we desire to give them an opportunity of
becoming perfectly acquainted with our modo of

procedure, which they can onlybo in the tune we

propose.
They now deny that these messages are produced
.exocpt by forgery and fraud. If they honestly think s
" 80,.they-are ignomnt of odne of the highest forms of
medium powers, and of certain startling mental
phenomena, the production of which is, now asoribed

++- 10 disembodied splrits.” Wnan’prove*w'thelr*éntlro ”

- satisfaction, that their present opinion is totally
_erroncous. We do not expect, in that short tims, to
prove {o them that the producing power is what we
“know ft to be; but we think we can afford them on
-opportunity.to. cxerciso their. trained minds dn the
smost difficult nelenco which has over taxed tho
mentnl powers of man,

Wo will not cxpect them, in this short time, to
show us whint is the origin or ¢avse of tho mianifes:
- tations which may be presented, for wo know that

+§8 not quite possiblo.

We impose no conditions except, these —-Thut they
“shall presorve the same decorum, und show the same
Tespect for the excrcises, they wonld expect ‘us to
' preservo and show at any place, the saered charagter.
"of which they may think raises it above exhibulons

» of levity, disorder, or disrespect.

<:hey shall:1iot cxert, oonsclously, any will § power
.elther as mesmerists or psycholognsta, but endenvor
to preserve o -truly passive state'.of mind—our ob-
ject not being to shuw sthat ‘embodied spirits can
' defeat or lnﬂuence ;hsse mnmfcstut!ons. Tlmt. point
“wé conpede Yo' grtdin extent, -

"They sha ,for any peculiar kind of mani-
‘fesht’loﬁ, tmt slni!i .reoelve “such as ihe bontromng

w potm
ey whall- bo' punomi in' &mdmoe, and 1o
on, #hiall disturb ‘tHo mantfeslations by leavips
i betore thé” donmmng umz .huu 'qf uify

L

th ugh we do not wish them to sit in what is llyled
ul clmle. ’ ‘

This is fair and candid, if wo. xnny bo allowed to
judga Despite the Courler’s steady . nbnse of us,
‘| and the innocent and highly worthy: ‘medium thmngh
whom these messages from the spirit world reach
us, we nevertheless cotertain no Teeling of ostility
except to its bigotry, dogmatism, and self-opinion-
ated spirit. And when wo meet with such & candid
and manly confession in its usually fierco and vitu-
perative columns 8 wo have just quoted, wo are
rendy, n8 we ever Lnve been, to greet it with pro-
.| posals that, if accepted in the spmt in which they
are made, cannot fall to result in an enlightencd

|and thorough undersmnding of the whole matter. v
Tho above, thercfore, is our proposal. We do not

throw out nnything that looks like a challenge. We
appronch this matter in a very different temper.
Liko the Courier, we profess to be phtient investiga-
tocs, ' Will the Couner, then, accept our friendly
proposal ? -

One word further' the Louner has been laboring
|under & mistake from the beginning, in supposing
that Mrs, Conant is what it has been in the habit of
denominating her—a “writer for the Banner of
Light.” She has never written more than a column,
or a fraction of a column, for her Depar inent, in her
life. - '[iese messnges come through her orally ; she
1s totally unconscious of what she is doing, or say-
ing, or éven whore she is, during the time she is
uttering them; we transcribe them ourselves—they
are published,in the form in which they ave first
received, and we sincerely believe that they are as
new and strango to hef when she rends them in the
Bauner, as to the public. It cnnnot be, either, that
theso messages aro the result of o superior will,
operating upon & *gamnm mésmerically ; for we
are not conscio possessing, and are therefore
not capable of'cxc:tlng, any such power. On the
contrary, we never call for any manifestation, or the
presence of any spirit, nor exercise any will power,
lest the mapnifestations should seenf to originate in
our mind, or be influenced by it. The evidences are
to our mind sufficient, and overwhelming even,.that

of the individunls who offer them; but if the

can satisty us that they are not, and will alsé satisfy
us whence they do come, we shall be as rendy to
confesp ourselves deecived, as the writer professes to
be in the cuse of Mr, Mansfield.

We leave the matter here. Will the Courier take
up with our proposal, which, we ‘repeat, is mado
ouly with the most scrious and sincere intentions ?

THE FRUITS. .
But we notice this article only to offer afremark
or two upon the obvious spirit of Spiritualism. Christ
Las laid down a general rule by which we are to test
the merit of all professed religious teachers. “ By
their fruits ye shall know them.” Not by their
bLlossoms, their promises, not by their insinuations
and industry, but by their fruits, Now «the fruit
of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, long-suffering, gentle-
ness, goodness, faith, meekncss, tewperance.” But
the oppusite kind of fruit is that which has been
chirfly brought forth by Spintualism, » adultery, witch-
craft, heresies, revellings, and such like, of tho which,”
says the apostle, * I tell you before, as 1 "have told
youin time past, that they which do such things
shall not inherit the kingdom of God.—Zion’s Ier-
ald,
We are content, nay, we are desirous moat of all, to
abide by this heavenly law— By their fruits ye
shall know them,” Noiw if the writer in Zion’s Her
ald is in bis own cbaritable judgment justified in
making up the opinion to which he Las thus given
publicity, we confess that we shall be glud to undere
stand upon what particular ground ho places that
Jjustification,
» Judge not, that yé'be not judged,” is quite as
expressive o text for us to quote-against his, a8 any
that he will not be likely to greet with much favor,
Spiritualists put forth no pretension to perfection, or
to any standard that approaches it ; aud that is one
conclusive reason, while at the same time they are
striving and aspiring, that their aspirations are
sincere. They live not on professions ; they feel too
sensibly their close and intimate relation to God and
the angel world, to cultivate any other than a
epirit of distrust, solf-nocusation and humiliation ;
they waste no time, temper or charity in promulgat.
ing harsh and inconclusive judgments upén others;
they strive continually for charity, for faith, and for
purity.
% The fruit of the spirit,” so says the Bible, s
love, joy, pence, long-suffering, gentleness, goodness,
faith, meckness, temperange.”” Whether Spiritual.
ista succeed in producingsuch fruits, it is no part of
our duty to say; but that true Bpiritualists unchar-
itably nocuse others of nof producing them, instead
of zealously and lovingly laboring with them to pro-
duce so desirable an end, we do not believe, Indeed,
we can say withi entire confidence and satisfaction,
that Spiritualism aims to bring forth such fruit;
whether it does or not, the hearts of believers must an-
swer in secret to themselves, and not.theirlips to dis-
tantoutside self-appointed judges and censors. But far
be the day, when it shall become o pnrt of their re-
ligion to sit in judgment on others, whether they be
Jow or Gentile, bond or free. The mission of Spirit-
ualism is to exalt by bringing men into closer rela-
tions with God and each other—by - giving them .a
clearer insight into théir own natures—and by teach:
ing them of the illimitable future “that which’ the
did not 8o truly know before.” Tt is to do away, witi
all ereeds and organizations, agsuming to be rehgxous,
that betray their entire lack of real rellglon by such
uncharitable and nnjust,judgmenta 48 wo have placed
at the head of this article,
That thero may be, and probably are, unworthy
men who employ o spiritugl profession to advancoe
unworthy ends, we arc not ready todeny.. But these
meti we would pity, not condemn, - Weo would show
them how much moro flagrantly they chent them.
selves than the world who does not credit their sincer-
ity, But this is no fatality. ' We are in 10 8enso re-
sponsible for the many imperfections of human na.

gt the maniresustions are closed for the day,|.

these communicutions are in reality from the spirits.

Evm'l‘ﬁ' ON AGBIOULTUBE
10} Mm{l .How 8 if the right man was in the rlght

place. My, Bferett yias never made for 8 poliuoiuk
tbough itis a thotsand pitics we haven't got niore
‘men of his oulture In our. politics. As President of
Harvard Collegethat slecpy place--0s Governor of
the State of Massachuselts, 48 Representative in
Congress, ag Senator of the United States, a8 Becre-
tary of Btate? or as Minister to Great Dritain, he has,
done excellently well, better than one in ten «thou.
sand could hava over hoped to do—and stlll he has

except by his mntchless drafc of the much-talked-
about and deservedly famous Tripartite trenty, tlmt
brance. +

In performing the work to which he ha.s now de-
voted himaélf, however, ho is doing servico in’ the
field whero his -splondid abilitics and unsurpuscd'
variety of learning will Lnve an opportunity to make
thelr proper impression. Wo venture to affirm thnt
the labor which he has s religiously performed on
behalf of the character antt memory of Washinigton,
has done more, especially in theseimes of unsettled

in the hearts'of the nation, than anything since the
Rovolutior itself, He has appenled in eloguent syl-
lables to the patriotism of the people of the country.
He has nobly set forth the perils, the sacrifices, the

alone will shed renown on our national cxistence as
long ns the world lasts. Little jealousies slunk out
of sight abashed, before the bright light which, by
the mngic wand-of his descriptive eloguencs, he
caused to stream torth from-every point of Wu.slnng-
ton’s character.” .

Holding on this course thus nccldentally mnrked
out or suggested, as it were, Mr. Everett has, since
the original delivery of 'his address on Washington,
extended his efforta jn other directions, and into
other and ‘worthy flelds of labor. First camo that
great oration at-Albany on-Astronomy. You would
suppose, of course, seelng the fnmilinr}ty ho dlsplay.
ed with his remarkably obstruse and scientific topic,

character, dealing principally in familiar truisms to
which all could readily nssent; although his- ‘style of
~Oﬁfgment would be expected to redcem the rest many
timés over. ' But what was the general surprise, to
find that he was complete master of the science! He

eran astronomer, who sits perched through the long
winter nightsin his eyric above the roofs, studying
the stars. His discourss was nble and attractive to
tho last degree, He resoued the study of Astromo.
my from the dryness of its former mummy life in
popular esteem, and inflamed the popular imagina-
tion with & oonwxnplation of its surpassing glory and
satisfaction.

- Next followed his address on Liberal Lea.rmng, or
a defence of the study of the classics in acquiring a
liberal cducation. Scholars devoutly thanked him
for this - noble effort on behaf of their craft, their
‘studies, and their delight, and men resolved over
again to keep their boys down to Latin and Greek, for
a1l the sncers, and protests, and arguments of -thoso
‘who ocould see neither sense nor use in these things,
His speech on Agriculture,at the recent New York
State Fair at Buffalo, is worthy of the time, the
place, and the associations. The fading foliage of
Auturun, flaming over the *orests in characters of
gold, and purple, and onmson—the gigantio wnten-
fall not far off—the populons oity. 80 recently an une
broken American wildernese—-these, and others, com.
bined to call forth the highest powers of Mr, Everett
as an orator, to which he -responded in o style that,
critically considered, is entirely differcnt from any-
thing of which his admirers thought him capable.
Thie Agricultural Address of Mr. Everett ought to
be rend by every American citizen. It should be in
every house, and in every hand. It is o masterly
and cloquent plea for the great interost “that forms
the substratum of all society. To oui mind, it is
better than all, except perhaps that of Washington,
If Edward Everett had done nothing more than what
is shown in tho limits of these four orations, ho
'would have accomplished” onough for it is'by theso
efforts chiefly that his xame will. be hereafter re.
membered. .

BAKERS’ LOAVES.

When everybody-is talking of retrenching, there
is one class who are called upon' quite urgently to
woxppnd” It is the bakers—not to meiition the
'bauks in the samo category. While flour is: going
down, nothing has been done by theso Lonest and
worthy mechanics in dough to add to the size of
their Jonves, or in any way to take cognizance of the
healthful change. What in the world is the reason
of it? Aronot the bakers amenablo to the fixed
laws of proportion ? * Do they not reoogmze the re-
lation that lies between demend and supply, like all
other worthy mechanics and artists? Do thoy fancy
themselves an ultogethor privileged class of mortals,
whose whole duty it is to .xnake loaves of bread of
just uch o size, and:sell them’ for just so much, let
alone what flour is bringing’ at this time and that,
pides ? O T

‘It I8 not nght that they shonld go on just as they

general distress, If thsy want the same. prxoe for

then let them make it up in; blgger lonyes. That is
all., Wo'seo that thero is one baker in the country—-
he hves in Now York—wha's ndvertises that hereafter
ho will mnke his loaves of 'a size to.agvep with. the
diminished prico of flour. 'I‘hil; is right and just.
How many bakers aro going 1o follow his example {
Or are thoy determined 19 ¢ drive, ;/housekeepers to
making their own bread ngain, gnd out off their own
noses by the meang ?

’(H i :.4.'.',

‘IMPRISONMENT ;rdx DHBT.
Under the_statute of 1857,4t was' supposed that
imprisoment - for . debt wap abollahed in’Massaohu.
sotta, ‘But Messrs; Bhockfotd & Co;, flotir merchants

turé. Wo must take mankind s we find them! Tt
i#not to bo' expeoted thht Spiritunlism should bo'
auy more cxempt ffom' unworthy men’s connection
with it, than the chnrohes have been that aro 8o
fierco in theirjudgmcnts ngalnst it. It scoms, in
truth, to be an unhappiness attendant on every or
gouization that Is human, n.nd will continug to be
untl the world hins beoome Spiritualized indeed,’ How
far such judgments o those of the Herald will -go
towards making men productive in the way of Chris-

should fn this place profer, for thelr sakes, not to
make an answer, A

K Gty

ha e
" The. exports of wpédle fmn Nevr Ybrk, lant vreelr

tian fruits, we seriously conisider o point to which' we |

1 taka tho onth pmscnbed iﬂ
‘Act'of 1857, ¥that ho did ‘Hob’ anmxdf‘lb léave: ﬂie-

of Boston, who had o debb? dg&lﬁ!ﬁ Mt ‘Edward J,
Faulkner, also of this olty,]in order- perkinps’ to ‘tes
tho validity of the  statuta, nibﬂé onth bofom the
proper authority that ‘they. hM ason'to be.
leve thelr debtor was abodt 10’ Jeave the Btate. and
procired s ‘Buperior Court *wall'for: “his ‘ aifvest ‘ac.
cordingly. “Mr. Faulkner ghvd’fiotice of his wish to
‘tako the poor dobtor's oathybut the Mester of Chan-
cery refused to administer it, uﬂm‘examfning into
tho matter. . - s s b
Bnbsequently Mr. Fo,ulkher,t g’ﬁxe advlee of
counse), ‘motified his creditors’#hat b8 ‘Ihtended fo
‘el 90 o Chapi Y41, of

Btate” He had'n hearing HofA¥ uugs Bmell,whb

mun“dm ‘llom USSR U
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left no partlcular mark on the mind of the eountry, )

can be said to. keep his name in geneml remsm- .

and uneasy feeling, to rivet that name and memory -

anxieties, and  the labors of the man whose name-

that his address would have been only general in its -

handled it with all the skill, taot, and taste of a vet-'

and lot alone all other consldemtions of tmde be-

do, without doing their share.towards relieving the

their-bread when flour is low 05 ¥ when it is high,

admlnlmred the outh and’ Mdf b debitor's’ dis:

chargs. - Bu the. jallor refused (o g{ve him o dis
charge, ulleglng that Seo. 27 of the same Cl»\pter
provided specifically that :the, seoond oath could sot

avall himself of It, until aftor the passage. of sever
days from the firat application § dnd so detained him
injail. A habeas corpus, however, was ‘subsequently
procured by fhe dofendant’s counsel, and Lo was
brought before Judge Metnulf, who, after congulting
with the Chief Justice, ordered his discharge,
That i the way the Debtor’s Law stands in Mas-
sachusetts to-day.

INDIA: NBWS,

" Tho news by tho Persia steamship would seem to
indicate that the English arms are making Bteady
headway in India against the rebellion, and would
much sooner than was at first anticipated,. recover
their disputed authority over the country. The
grent foous and centre of interest just at present, at-| »
taches to Delhi. That ancient and strong oity, pro-
‘vided with the best fortifications of any oity.in Indis,
is represented to be still holding out in the face of
the besxegers, although overtures had-been made by
thd. leaders ‘within for an honorable retreat on the
pnrl. of some of the garrison; which, of course, was
peremptonly refused, S

Thebo is no doubt, on studying ths map of India,
and.the relative ‘ position of parties in that widely
extended country, that if.the intelligence already re-
ceived is in all its parts reliable, the next mail will
establish the fact, that this bloody robellion has been
brought to a sudden termination. Just one hundred
years-ago- the Englfsh oonquered thelr first succes-
ges there. It is ‘an ovent worth notice, that they
should celebrate their. centennial possession of the
country, by having to-conquer it all over again; But
the worst is.to come after they have put an end to
the rebellion, They will then have to newly organ-
fze their entire system of government. They must
hold that country by a new tenure, and establish al-
together different rélations with the natives, if they

nent or proﬁtnblo.

HOLDING OU’I‘.

Why not hold out ? If you have begun & reform,
and feel o confidence in' its ultimate happy results,
then why falter and stop before some of those results
begin tg show themselves in tanglble shape? If you
have voweds friendship, why then yicld to the whis-
pers of malice and envy until you -have proved your
friend to be unworthy of the genercus gifts you' of.
feredhim ? If you have set out on a new enterprise,
why hesitate because others, who have not weighed
and measured the matter as you should have done,
drop hints of their fears that you will nét succeed,
that it will cost you more than it will come to ?

- Dersistenco in a given plan or purpose is a true
characteristic of & trpe man. Tho only differenco
between a man of mark, and a man who makes no
mark, is that one bcrseveres, holds out to the'end, is
determiiiéd&o go through with the. thing—and the
other plays but a dilly.dally part, makes no effort to
givo 8hape dnd direction to the circumstances offered
him, or suffers himself to be led wheresoever chance
chooses to condnct him,

If o person persists, there is sure to be something
to him. It shows resources, gifts, parts, strength.

A strong man never whines over untoward events;
he goes to work the more earncstly to repair them.
Por him there is no such word as fail: Ho takes|
counsel of disaster, and kuows how to meet, danger,
With doubts he is not troubled, for those he has
taught himself to conquer., Ho is a rallying point
for thoso around him, and a tower of strength to
those who know how to trust in him,

DEATH OF ORAWFORD, ~
Mr. Thomas Crawford, the eminent Amorican
sculptor, died in London on the 10th ult, at the age
of forty-threo. His disense was a cancerous affection
near the ball of the eye. From this trouble ¢ he had
suffered inexpressible anguish ‘for monthd, and ‘at
oue time there was a-hope on the part of his thou-
sonds of friends on both sides of the water that, with
the skilfull treatment of which he had availéd him-
self, he might be so fortunate as to effect & oure -en-
tirely, Butnot so was the will of Prondence. ‘The
ordering from heaven had been different. '
Mr. Crawford, a8 & sculptor, stood at the head~ of
his profession. Ho was an artist of whom Ameri-

from him wero of the most admirable chardcter, and
1n quantity vast to think of. At his early period of
life, the inaturity of manhood just beginning to make
itself figglpon his efforts in art with added freshness
and powd¥, o was full of hopes and'energy for the
fature, and believed that as yet he had but begun
his great carcor. 8o, t0o, hoped his many admirers.
But the legacy be left behjnd him is not that of beau-
tiful marbles alone; it.is to°be recounted in the list
of those noble and generous traits, of all thoso swoot
| and gentle qualities; that outlast statues and busts,

and outlive the very heavens themselves, Art has
not lost & truer disciple than goodness a devoted son,
in t.he doath of this fioblo man and friend.

: ABOUT DREAMS., . .
Thero often appear in the religious and secular
papors, long and seripus marratives of wonderful
dreams that certain partics have had. Thoy go on
and tell the exact attitude in which a friend appeared
to them'by night, what he said; and how deep and
lasting an impression he made upon them. Ev,
minute ciroumstanco is dwelt upon with fond plea:| -
sure.  Every syllablo that was uttered is repeated
with oareful recolleotion. The figure, and face, and
dross, and gestures of tho apparition aro describéd,
one by one, with a fondness that too truly dttests

T~

cumstances for toxts, tho papers, religious and other- | :
wiso, go off plensantly on a contemplation of ‘the de-
lightful themo, inviting all thes gelf-satisfying. sug-
gestions from ita oontemplnhon thnt it ma,y ldndly
have to offer. . = . LT
" Now the tlicory of spirit oommunlon, to whiah all
beliovers in modern Spiritudiism; have.committed
themselves, not only admits .the. truth.and signifi-
cance of all auch phenomens; but offers, & thousand
more, 0l still moro wonderfdl, and- better caloulated
to satisfy the . cravings of:the human soul. Thero
aro more atrange -things for the mind “of an honest
investigator, and o thousand tithes more satisfaotory,
than the realms of .drékm-land. ever exposed to thol;
ga20 of. mortal aleeper .. These -Are yaguo, shadowy,
unfruitful of aught but vain desires and melancholy
yearnings ; thoee:satisfy you with their ready proofs,
ocular, tangible;; ahd:eltogother: direct. . These are
mero. dmnh,-'thole are: bleased and long-hopod-for
realitiss. - I A1l who attach any importancé to dreams,
will inmt.ipw with pMienoo aad in hopo, bumb

Cenlatd oy pehiiic g o2 b s
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pletitiful ‘yoward awatling” thom bit'
be. administered, nor the, defendanit give notloe t redogatse the g biit ‘dlso’

‘would hope to make their muwrshxp exthsn permur

cans were at all times proud. 'The works that came

the depth and strength of the common belief in the | '
reality of theso yisitations, And- taking .such eir-] -

and § prayerh

uily, | th henomens of modern 8

au-m ‘they'will ot onily #Ad'd much miore o{*{dﬁ%‘

sble to
il ‘presénde’ of’ thav s gdbt.lé. ‘yet olose el
\lon"that sabslsts between the phenomens beldnglnh
to tolrit communion and to thoso airy-sceming fad.
tasies | that’ we commonly consent to can dretuns.

AMERIOA ON THR TURYF, @ :'
We have biaen England on tho waters—all thas
remalned was & ghgy ouy supremacy on the turf,
That Httle matterngy o léngth been acoomplished,
Mr. Ten Broeck, whupgol over Prior, Prioress, Le-
compte, and other horsy :qq Lias achioved this mu'gnm-

cent undertaking for his ‘ount ’
English turf-men on their ow; go4. - thus beatlng the ’

When Mr, Ten Broeok’s hom., ﬂrst rab
tition for the Goodwood cup, tlis) Wwere 'oonsidemd
not to have reficoted much oredit on.y, dm
ing in which he embnrked Many peoy b
him presumptuous, to think ofgolng over t:)\r'> 8
and in the very face and eyes of tho fastest m::S «
the-face of the earth in these' matters, oﬂ‘enng )
bring away thelr silver ; and the convietion respect- .
ing’his hardihood becsme edpecially well settled,
when the resalt of the raso was made known. *And
the American colors with which he dressed hls Jooke
eys only went to mgko the i mpmasxon more- perma,-
nent and general. |

But we begin to suspeot thsm may have beén fome
shrewd *jockeyism” in that race. If Mr." Ten
Broeck oould only get his horses run down to'such o
point that very large 0dds would be offpred: him in
bets, he would ¢ken lot out his animals at the top ‘o
their bent, and rake down his pxles as he hss dome
by Prioress, to the extont of half & million, This - is
the way some of them talk abou; the” mntter. o.nd
thus they explain Prioress having lost the Tice pre-
vious, At all events, we are heartily glad to know

that we have as good horse-power here m ‘Amerida
a8 they have in Englnnd.

iri oompe-

ANOTHEB MUBDEBOUS ASSAULT,

Hnrdly has the ink become dry on our paper, after
chronicling the murder in_High street by stabbing,
and the murder of the policemadn jn. East Boston, by
shooting, when we are called on to record still anoth-
er attempt, which for cold-biooded" utrocnty, is more
than o parallel for either.. Chelsea is reputed to ‘be
8 quiet place; and such assaults as the present ave
not naturally looked for i in that locality, espeomlly
at tho hour of mid-dny.

On Thursday forenoon, the 29th ult,, oertain per
sons entered the Jewelry store of Mr. Edward Skerry,
on Winnjsimmet street, in Chelsea, and, first knock-
ing down and rendéring senselesss a young lad
named Charles Sunderland who was in charge of
the store, carried off $700 worth of Jjewelry | and
watches as booty. A lndy had jnst left the store,
and not more than five minutés nfwrwards Mr Skex'
ry himself entered it. =~

Bince that hour no trace whatever hag been found
of the villdins, though the polxco of Chelsqa und 1 of
Boston are vigilantly engaged in fermtmg7 out, the ”
monsters. It was supposed that the lad was. fat.ally
injured, a8 he lay scnseless for  jong’ tnne, a.nd K

ably inflicted by & slung-shot ; bnt fortnnntely -hjg
skull was not tmctured and. hOpes are. entermined )
of ‘his recovery. |

-..'The City Government of Chelsea lmve oﬂ‘emd Y rs-
wnrd of $1000 for the deteotion of the oﬁ'enders. So .
bold an' outrage hns not been perpetrawd in tlns ¥ee .
‘cinity in 8 long time, -

* THE STHAM CAREIAGH. |

Contrary to our expectn.uons entxrely, there is ‘a
new thing under the sun; and that ‘isa new Steam
oarriage. They have had it in opernhon ‘10 Bioad-
way, New York, for several weeks, attractlng tﬁe
attention of all the passers, but not offering to fnght- '
en the horses. Itis the invention of Mr. Dndgeon, '

who has put the present oamn.ge together ‘merely to
show that such & vehiole is practicable in the publie’
stréets for ordinary uses. The follomng descnpt.ioh'
we subjoin from & New York paperi— ©

The boiler is but about eight fest long, and lmngs
g0 low bilween the wheels that the aftér axle or
driving shaft comes nearly iri front of the fre-hox
door.. - The fuel usced. is charcoal, which accounts for
the. absence of smoke, "In plsoo of the ordinary
locomotive smoke-pipe, there 1s, beneath the forward
end of the boiler—just under where tho smokeé-pip
is usually placed—an aperture for the'escape of the
waste steam and fire gas. The steam cylinders are
attached to the outside of the forward end of the
bailer, and work the cranks on the after shaft inside
of the wheels, instead of outside, as on ordxnury
locomotives,

The steering process,
difficult matter, is accomplished with great ense and
certainty, the movements of the machine being-con-
Jtrolled quite as readily as are these of a welltrained
hopse. The forward wheels move like those of an
ordinary wagon or carriage’ ‘A stout “iron’'rod,
armed at one end with a sgrew, which!- pusés
through & nut fixed to the forward axle, and at.the
other end—which reaches to the operatoy’s seat over
the after axle—with a crank, is the sum zotal of the
eteering apparatus. , ’l‘uming the craiik 6 one diréo-
tion, ‘guides the cnn-luge to: the right, wlule tnming
§t the other way, guides to-the left.:

Mr. Dudgeon’s improvement over . other stamn
carriages consists in . increaeing the stroke of the
piston, and diminishing "the.slzo " of the dnving
whegls, * This stroke hé lms made elghtecn inches,
with- four feet wheels, and: finding himself on the

more—to t.hree feet six inches. . ]
The cost of ruuning.this wonderful oarﬁa,ge, 1,,

sounds & grékt deal mare sensible than ballooning,
and will. be likely to decure moro pz\ssengors when
it gets onoe falrly started on tho road,

“ How truly may wo say—tho farmens the happl :
eat'of men’; his storo of wealth isin W,
yéllow gmin, and each slender straw is full of -gold,
which, whon.gathered to his household, 'is ovor valo.
able. Amid the sunny smiles und transicnt tears of °
spring nnd summer, he invests his little storé ini'the
bosom of. old carth, and aids her in her- labors- by .
that toil which developes him in health -and hnppl-
ness, And he fears no tricky cashier, no unsafe: in- -
stitation ; his brain is not racked by the changesin
somoblind speculation, and when ho listens to the 1nét
soft #igh of summer, ho kniows that she has" lnbbmd
nobly for him, and now goes, that sutumn Taay' st

upn tho fleld, 'And Autunin comes - and *siilin
yiclds to him his Just claims, aud he retusnshidie
snd gita by his bright fireside thirongh the euld wiatel,

hard experierios thot that  investment! whidlriveshs.
10 bonéfit‘one’s self by the ' ruination’of*hiv Pebesd,
nelghlior and brother, fx/as urisate wud’ ik w '

lﬂ 18 hn%rdrthy and \mohﬂjmm iyl <qu Sng A

. u,;,u--.u(um u!‘,m o1t Ued qt! the f:
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half-dozen wounds were found about his head, prob-

Tight road, he proposied ‘16 rediod the “whoils shll‘

‘estimated to be about six cents an hour, This, now,*

and Inaghs st thoso who will not loarn' by vyiars: st .

genemll?’looked upon#s &




____ BANNER OF LIGHT.

ABSTRAOT OF LEOTURES DELIVARED
- THROUGH THR ORGANISM OF THOM-
' 'AB G. FORSTER, AT THE MELODEON,
: BUNDAY AFTEBNOON AND IVENING,
NOV.1,1857. . R
© The controlling spirit chosa for his text the 12th
. verse, 5th chnpter, 2d Kings—* Are not Abana and
Pharpar, rivers ‘of Damasous, better than all the
" waters of Teracl? May I not wash'in them, and be
‘olean? Bo he turned and went away in a rage.”
Spiritualism sceks to roview the Bible in a light of
reason. Whatever is found therein which comports
’rwith the inouloations of nature, whatover meets the
“eye at whioh reason will not revolt, men may prop.
" erly acoopt. To tho literalist the Bible may become
'a dangorous book ; but modern Spiritualism would
seek to establish a definition for its texts, to find tho
“gpirit of its teachings, which, disrobed of the dark
habits thrown about them by bigoted and selfish

" men, would indeed become the great lights for which

they were intended by-Christ and his apostles. Spir-
itualism repudiates'the divine right of any chosen
class—and would show how vain tho pretensions of
David to thie possession of a divine right as king. In
his various successes Lo ‘was an avariclous, eruel

- -govereign ; anuexing forcign nations to his own be-

" oause they were weak.
- Beview his action as conqueror, and how many of
you would congregate under bis red flag of power?
"Might is - not right, though every high place in the
land may echo back the universal cry! No man
~'true to himself can enslave another, no matter’ what
his color'may be. Men are too unwilling to accept

\~ of & truth in the garb of simplicity ; unwilling to

- aitention.

»

egept of a benefit, if it comes from the hand of pov-
-8 and jgonorance. And yet Christ, whose birth
‘;"\a\dcd by the illumination of & star, and
Whose gyl was caroled by the thunders of crea-
- tion, chiosdaot thoso in authority for his aids, nor
_ the church, the nation, as disseminators of his
truths, but & Dyited number of poor illiterate’ fish-
-ormen. Though s grgued with the doctors in tho
temple at twelves yous of ‘age, though his tongue
* was touched with the exgirical fires of God’s eterual
- truth, what right had 8 ciyd of twelve to speak so

- philosophically, so logically \yd truthfully? A new
. 8tar has shot its ray above thtyorizon of mind, and

T its light is penotrating many hé..\-gs in your midat,

yet none but the simple and unsophtsjcated feel -its
warmth] " Is it because those who 8ev{hemselves
high are not willing to bathe in. its waters,nad can
- find tho old rivers of Judea flowing still, the Axqng
and Pharpar? Would that the star of the new ds.

- pensation might shine into every heart and teach it

that God’s grandest manifestations are the simplest!
- The Spiritualist, once converted, should not hold
back for fear the onuse will not prosper in popu.
- larity. . S
That iufluence which cavses man to fear to an-
. nounce his-convictions l')coguse of denunciations from
-high places, is a bad one, not only to the cause, but
.to those who are outside of its belief, .
- The meéting was well attended and the audierice
_ manifested unusual interest by over an hour’s close

 In the ovening the epirit touched upon the philo-
sophy of gpirit control, and the causes of existing
evils and their cure: If you have brought any pre-

. jadlco withi you, my friends, lay it aside for an hour;
if educationsl belief, lay that. asido also, and listen
to what I sholl advance as-comporting with my own
reason, and. if it does not comport with yours, do
not ' accept”it. Intemperanco:stulks abroad devas-

- {ating your land, and desolating .your homes, walk-
. ing in the sacredness of. your churches aud staining
. the ermine robes-of our . clerical teachers, Where
is your ancestral intelleot, where are the staid moral
- minds which erowded: your city.? -Long since have
their bodiea been laid in the grave, and thelr spirits

. are unfolding in the better land, and earth geems to

*"be fast Josing sight of the beneficent operations of

* their powers, and grievously lacks their similar,
~Almos} all your systems of education have been
_wrong. Ve would not wish to close the door of your
colleges or shut your common schools ; but we would
: goe the child taught, not to believe himself or her-
" gelf, & being totally depraved, without ono good prin-
" olple in its composition, but rather & being having
within a diviue semblance, which callgjupon the soul

it lights to guide each act or word, ¥ order that that

~divinity may not be clouded by actions materially and
ppiritunlly wrong. . . ;
Many & young man has gone forth from your city
"~ inooulated with the idea of non-reliance on self, the
 jmpression stamped upon hié plisnt mind in early
s days, that he could do nothing good, relying on, the
* yemite-possibility of - a saviour sometime, he listons,
_tremblingly at first, to the siren song of pleasuro,
- bt grown bolder, with no self-reliance ; believing in
“'no inward divinity, he sinks beneath the coming
“tide of vice; gone forth o bud of promise at morn—
_returned at eve o blasted flower. The world was
. formed from Chaos, and rounded as it rolled for-
: ward, by that same principle which rounds.n falling
* tear on beauty’s cheek, and over the whole earth is
rosting, the grandeur of nature’s great soul—call it

' God, Jehovah, Jove, or Lord—guiding and direoting
. all condition of materinlity and spirituslity. And
-ghan s the first condition in which God has indivi-
dualized & divinity., The dog has an immortal prin.

' ciplo'governing his action, snd his manifested in-
" gtinot is but his striving as best ho ean through his

" posscssed couditions, to individualize and identlfy

himself; but man is the ultimate, his epirit positive
“to alt thht has gono before it. Mineral—vegetablo—
"animal; ullimate positive—spiritual. In the wide
~range of human aotion there is nothing so beauti-
; fully “suggestive ¢f an inscparable union as love;

men are better under jts influence, and o}l are hap-
“pler under its reign. Therp is no man, however de-
- praved, but hath somo chosd which may be touched

«i. by the recollection of carly love. On the affectionnl

* prinoiple ‘all mankind' mingle together. 8o it is
with spirit, and in after lifo, its affections becoming
“enlarged, it is thus drawn to thoso loved ones left

_ . beliind... And the freed apirit being the ultimate—

;the.positive—is it far from correct to suppose . that
- this positive heavenly spirit can control the negative
editthly one?, Thus-an ovil as well as.a good spirit

_ ,may oontrol, and it Is your own fault if, by non.

1 rellance ‘on- yourselves, you are led into oxoesses
- which:-invite'a oluss of spirits ‘who' can: harmonize
t with'you “In those- oxoosses. - You will'be sought by
. those congenial with you, aud’ therefore if ydu.ledd
- lives of “watchfalnoss you, invite good influsnce, and
1»0‘& vered.. ..o’ WA NG L

1 .« Spiritudliom’:ier.the vesult of the dovelopment of
“‘mind; and as it hns-beon often:asserted, it does not
* jghore responsibillty. . It inoultates’ that, men will
- be hold answerable for.every,word, act, and thought}

SEAs

* "+ but sach 4 conclusion: does - not  vriginate the neces-

tlty for

-abodd of punl[?hmm'fm‘ the! vicked,
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with no ﬁrinqlpk of progress—an Orthodox Hell:
Man cannot-be persecuted fnto reform 3 Lie must, on
tho God-plan, be loved into it. Beek the reform of

expeuse; letevery man tofl for his own redemption—
give him all he asks of charity’s good, and throw its
vell over his misfortunes—for all bave blots upon
their nature’s page, and God, in giving an entire,
identifinblo spirit to each human being, haa pro-
olaimed that each must become his-own reformer.”
The evéning attendancé was much larger, and the
discourse considered by ‘many by far the ablest of
its nature, delivered through Mr. F.'s organism.
Next Sunday at 2 1.2 and 7, Mra. C. L. Vi Hatch
will lecture, '

———

* Qorrespondense,

HARVARD SKBFPTICISM, WITH RELA-
TION TO MODERN SPIRITUALISM, IL-
LUSTRATED BY A BRIEF AND, PLAIN
HOMILY ON BOMH OF THH LEADING
CHARACOTERS OF THER UNIVERBITY,

President Walker thinks he sees nothing in the
wonders of modern phenomena, but what he could do
himself. Bo far as his experience and observation®
go, it is all a gross deception. But whatever mys-
tery there is about it, in his honest estimation, the
wholo use of it is not worth & rush. This is pardon-
able, for it is his best judgment. S
, Doctor- Wyman very kindly would scruple down
all the powers and manifestations of the spirit world
to the micest point, to be weighed and tested in the
most delicate materinl balance. Or, again, he would
subject them.to the crucible test of his chemioal la-
boratory, and then dissect and analyze them, in o~
der to exact critical demonstration to the most careful
eye, touch and taste, Neither is this the unpardon-
able sin, seeing the Doctor has not yet fasted theso
“ powers of the world to come.”

‘Profeasor Agassiz loves most fondly to nestlo and
luxuriate within his own sclf-adjusted, scientific, and
.well-hardened structure of the oyster shell. His
classifications in the animal kingdom are all nice
and scholar-like, a8 boing in his own ephere of acichs
tifia, '
ﬁWith his order of mind, of courss, he does not feel
any peouliar attractions from the higher degrees of
gpiritual and celestial nature.

Consciousness and evidences of the revelations of
Spiritualism, are by no means easily superinduced
upon his intellectual basis of mind, He hence has
a vory logical and decided excuse for mot devoting
much time and examination to-the present order of
spiritual developments. Thus, his skepticism is un-
blameable, until evidences agninst it are overwhelm-
ing. Let him, also, be exeused. :

Professor Pierce professes already to understand
the whole mystery of- modern BSpiritualism. He
hoows just lhow the whole trick is done. If the
spliits will but explain the design and philosophy of
& smull wooden piccs of ingenuity, which he has at
his own room, ke will at once accept the spiritual
theory, Without some test of this description, Bpirit-
ualism, to him,is a dead letter., Hence, in goog o
mor, though with profound respect toward the mate-
rial nature of Deity, you might hear him say, Come,
let us drop Sprituatism, and talk about somethin
eleo; have gou seen the lats comet? Very well, we wil
say to this, Tho pure mathematics, and the lofty
region of astronomy, are pretty well up to the spirit
spheres.  His position, If he does not fall from i{, is
oertain]ly more tolerable than even that of Sodom
and Gomorrah, in this present judgment, for it i8 on
a higher plain (plane.) .

- Prof. Horsford is in just tho ready condition to
demonstrate to you the positive fact that Modern
Spiritualism is wholly & contrived and money mak-
ing game and trade, to decoy end rob the idle and
the unwary, He views it also as contaminating and
unsafo to the young and pure. .

The Professor seems to need the Jesson of Peter’s

clean”” Though the circles for spiritual monifesta-
tions are, in & broad senss, becoming common, they
are not unclean, but instructive and consoling to the
pure in heart. And ¢ they shall see God.”

-, The Professor has a' curious contrivance, as if to
match the supposed legerdemain of Bpiritualism ;
and still another snare he has to catch the spirit
intrigue, It is all in good humor, and quite scien-
tifio. -But lot our good friend be assured, it.is pre-
sumption to vie in contrivance with .the divine art
of tho higher intelligences, or essay to entrap the
apirit-hand, though he may catch and retain the hand
wriling, even, MENE, MENE, TEKEL, TPHARSIN;
and ho will ‘have the privilege of being his owan in-

forgiven., , . .

. Prof. Felton is very classical and literary in his
false logio, and he is altogother too poitive for the
ncgative quantity and polarity, Decause he himself
has not been favored with positive manitestations of
spirit-presence and power, i8 no good reason for
denying the claim to others who do know. what they
affirm and whereof they speak. Excoptionnble impos.

epithots, and anathemas. The wisdom of tho G'reeks
is atill foolishness with God. The wisdom of God is

The sublime ministrations of spirit-power, as part
of the mediatorial kingdom, are still to many but a
stumbling-block. Yet God is all and in all,
friend, and others of the same class, bo assured, the
histery of our own day, its God.given inspirations
and revealments, are, to say the least, more than
quito a8 important as the history of ancient mytho-
logies and revolutions. Then, be not too classically

The inspirations of to-day present to you o now and -
better educator, which will .tend to lead us all to the
realization of a higher and more Heavenly Union,
even on earth. : '
Prof. Huntington sees nothing but evil and mis-
chief in the work of modern Bpiritualism. To him
it is & matter to be avoided. But we would say, if
the spirits be evil, it is more like_Jesus, the model
minister, to give attention to them, and cast them
out, Yet above all this there is & better phase of
Spiritualism. Therein, by giving honest and proper
heed, i8 a word to both priest and pupil, # Behold I
stand at the door and.knogk : if any man hear my
voico, and open the door, Lwill come in to him and
sup with him, and he with me.” And, “Ife that
hath an ear to hear let him bLear what tho spirit
saith unto the churches.” The disposition, toward
tho New Dispensation, now {s too prevalent, # When
1 have'a more convenient scason I will call for thee,”
Our object hereis not ¢o blame; organisms and cir.
cumstances occasion the existing states and condi-

University. It must draw largely upon higher ro:
sources, cven the Soures of all resources, And a more
Jjust and benevolent. mission can alone fill the want.
The attracted embodiment to supply the lack of ser-
vice will bo tho true Prophet, Priest, and Ring, whose
titles and unction will be only those of the good wgnd

{rue man.
Camorinor, Oct, 21st, 1867,

TEETH” EXTRACTED GBATUITOU;SLY-

Dus, W. D. & A. Brown, No.’ 14 -Hauover ' streot,
give notice through the daily papers that they will
extraot teeth freo of charge. This looks a little om.
4nous—0s though the time. was coming whon our
tooth would be, like thousands of those who own
theln, ofit 6f work and consequently must bo dis-
oharged from their place of servico. It moy not be,
‘Te14 posaible the millentuwm is coming, and that when
wi'avo tortired wo shall bo paid for it, or, at lonst,
Yot pay anything ousselves., Wo have known Drs,
'B. 1ok Home time, aud can cordlally recommend them
t'81'Who ‘wish' denitlstry work performed. Thels

and

v an . . ) T

your nefghbor ; but don’t do it at your own spiritual .

vieion, #* What God has oleansed call not thouun-

terpreter. Then may he forgive as ho is already

tures cannot sustain the Prof’s sweeplng nesertions, |
not compounded of ratiocinations and sophistries, .

t our

popular, nor more adroit and fashionable than just, '

tions, There i8 a mighty vacuum in the midst of the

L

TO THE CLERGYMEN OF BOSTON.
‘Genrresen (—That believers in spiritual inter
cotirso are rapidly multiplying in this country is.
apparent to oll, ‘Many of thelr dootrines you have
attempted, in your pulpits, to,overthrow or to bring
into disrepute. T
That you may have & fair opportunity of showing
the grounds of your opposition before both its be-
lievers and disbelicvers, I will procure a suitable
hall in this city, and duly notify the public, and
allow you to discuss with Mrs. Cora” L. V. Hateh,
any theological question which- you bolieve' to be
oontroverted by thoso entertained by Bpiritualists,
alternating speechés of equal duration,

" Tehall not allow Mrs. Hatoh to discuss with any
clergyman who has not sufficient good scnse to re-
tain the equinamity of his temper, and sustain the
charadter of a gentleman throughout the debate.
With this excoption, any onc of the clerical frater-
nity, or doctors of diyinity, who wish to overthrow
Spiritualism by fair and honorable means, can ad-
dress me, caro of DBela Marsh, No, 14 Bromficld 8t.,
Boston, and I will wait upon him that all sujtable
and necessary preliminary. arrangements may be
completed. _Respeotfully,

‘ " B. F. Harem, M. D,

Boston, November 2, 1857, -

LIFE LINE OF A LONE ONB..
Warren Chase, & wollknown Reform lecturer, is
the publisher of o very instructive and entertaining
book entitled, # Life Line of a Lone One, an autobl.
ography of the World's Child.” It is an ‘acoount of
the trials and sorrows of an orphan, left in poverty
and what the world looks upon as disgrace, and of
his struggles to rise to’an” honorable~position as o
teacher of the race, We have réad it with much
pleasure~it teaches many a ~bright lesson, -and is
caloulated to nervo any soul for the battle of life.
Our burthiens often loge half their weight by con-
trasting them with those of others, and-here-is. &
brilliant opportunity to cast off the load in such mane
ner. - * . :

It is & true picture—the real struggles of & living
man with the iron heel of poverty—thus the lessons |
it tenches us, which may bo deduced from almost

know the man ; the story of hié life draws us to him
and him to-us, and we feel stronger. for the soul
strength which contact imparts, '
Embracing Bpiritualism from n point antagonistio
to the churches of modern times, thero is much keen
sarcasm in his mention of them, and the conduot of
those who look to them for salvation, and - the dark
doctrines which bave grown up like weeds in the
garden of Christianity, But he has truth for his
foundation, and though some ‘would not relish the
sharp.outs he gives these errors our fathers have en-
tailed upon us, yet it.is to just such sharp shooters
that we owe much of our liberty of specch and free-
dom of action.  The bold attacks of «Infidels,” as
the Church styles the free-thinkers of the age, on
the dead Christianity of the present day, have shaken
the mdnster, and so worried him, that it is compara-
tively an easy work to cast out his intolerance aund
gin, and infuse into him the love-inspiring, freedom-
giving truth of Spiritualism,:
We commend this book to the perusal of every
reader; it is pleasantly written, sparkling, poetic,
amusing, affecting, and furnishes tho thinking man
with subjeet for thought. For sale by Warren Chase

Marah, Nu. 14, Bromfield ' strect.

REMEMBRANCH.
“I'm thinking on it xow;" the dny 1s slpwly’
Durstfng through the golden gateways of the morn,
The sighs of Night, rotreating, soft and holy,
On tho undulating tide of duy are borne, _
The night was very drear, the shadows dimly
Clustered round tho pathway of tho setting sun;
Dim forms of sadder moments passed, camo grimly,
Till Past and Present mingled into one,
Bhades of loneliness which lingered on my brow,
And tho sorrows which the day found in my heart
Were ficelng riow; for down kind memory's path thou ,
Camest as fond as o'cr.—2mby need'st thou ero departy
Rich moment of the soul when sadness calls
Bome loved ono back to dwell {n Memory's Halls,
. Squies.

MRB. HATOH IN CAMBRIDGEPORT,
Mrs, Cora L. V. Hatch, the noted Trance Medium,

day afternoon and evening, Nov. 1st. The afternoon

edge nor wisdom, in the
Ecoles. 9,10, = - :

arose and made somo remarks nearly as follows ;

um and utter language such as-F haye héard reputed
to him. I cannot belicve.that Isano Newton would
come through & medium and be unablo to spell his

directly to Mrs, Hatel) - I would be happy to sce
you (Mrs. lateh,) rid of this delusion, and zeo you
go about the world disseininating the beautiful -doo-
trines advanced to-night.”’. . ,

Ho scemed muchaffected, and. evidently the leo-
'ture made somie forcible impression upon his mind,

Dr. Hatch mado some remarks relative to medium-
ship, stating that spiriis in one sense, were compeed
to submit to the natural conditions of carthly organ

"{1sms, and could not convey the idens with' forco and

language much beyond tho natural, not necessarily

| developed capaoitics of the medium through which

they commupicate, - .
SUNDAY MEETINGS AT NO. 14 BROM-
, "~ " y1ELD STREET, .

. Tho ha}) at this place was filled to overflowing on
Sunday morning last. o

" In thé afternoon Dr. Child concluded a course of
lectures on the evidences of Spiritualism.” In tho
ovening the Rev. Mr. Thayer, Bapiist minister, ox-
préssod, in a very earnest and emphatio manner, his
Toll belief in Bpiritualism.” o sald that the Bible

will leoture at this placo next Sunday shernioon, and
Me, Munro noxt Burday oveslog. )

5
A} ’

| waa the book that mode-him belleve ik, Dr, Child

every page, come to us with increased power, We|

at his lectures throughout thecountry, and by Bela-

leotured in Cambridgeport, at Washington Hall, Sun-

discourse was on-the gubject—Autumn, and its SBug-
gestions. In the evening tho subject was seleoted by.
n-Committee chosen by the audience—as -follows :
Whatsoever thy hand findeth'to do, do it -with all
thy might, for there is no work, nor device, nor knowl-
grave whither thou goest.

The subject was finely and ably treated, the text
taken literally, the point turned that truly there-was
no knowledge, device, nor wisdom in the grave—but
beyond, whither the spirit of man goeth, and not his
body. . After the lecture was concluded, Prof. Felton

“It is well known I have no confidence in the
spiritual idea; I have written against it and talked
against it. The discourse which'I have listened to
this evening is most truly & Christian one, and sits
forth in the most besutifi:l and sublime manner the
teachings of our holy religion. ‘I cannot recognize
it as a fact that Webster will g’on;o through o medi-

namo properly. If I .were Isanc Newton I would
communieate;, rough that .medium, (hero pointing

« BDramatie.

Bosrox Tuearae.—We regret to learn that tho
business of this establishment has not been remun.
erative. And they have bgen compelled to curtall
thelr expenses and to compromise with the stook
company in the matter of salaries, *Wo had  hoped
that this truly beautiful temple would have been
nobly supported by the citizens ; but it scems ita
financial affairs are not in a propperous condition.
We should very much regrot tho -neocssity which
would olose this houso to theratical representations,
‘and trust that the Boston public will bestow & moro
liberal patronage uwpon its managément. Friday
night Mr. Johu Gilbert will take a benefit in oné of
his best representations, # Amninidab 8lock,” in tho-.
“Serious Family.” Ifo should bo well greeted.
Bosrox Museus.—This place has had good sledding
with the Sea of Ioe, but notwithstanding its great
sucoess, has beon withdrawn, to give placo. to other:
novelties. . Dr. J. 8. Jones' play, entitled » Liberty,”
which has formerly been so popular, having been, ns
wo understand, rewritten, aid a panorama intro.
duced, will be brought out in the best style of this
well known cstablishment. .

‘Howaep ArueNeuM—The little Marsh - players

"lcontinue to draw o great portion of the theatro

going community.. The #Forty Thieves” and the
“ Brigand ” have both appeared, evinoing tact, enep-
gy, and good taato, and have proved exceedingly suc.
oessful. _

Miss Louise has a benefit on Friday, when a full
'house is anticipated. ‘She truly promises well for
the future, and if properly guided, may rival the
best talent in the country: On Monday next Cin-

derelln will b produced.

Miss, Charlotte Cushman plays here next month,
during which the Juveniles play at Forbes’ Theatre
in Providence, and then return to the city,

“Narioxar THeATRE~Mr. Proctor still continucs
at this establishment playing ‘to full houses. Mr.
English was tendered a complimentary benefit Mon-
day evening, which proved a decided success, in tho
Yankee catimation—peculiarly.

The Soireces at Orpway Harr are well attended,
and consequently Ordway i8'doing & good business,
as he deserves. :

 The Busp Wz,
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Cards will be inserted in the Bauner on the most
liberal terms. : B

<Tuanksociving IN Massacuuserrs.—The Governor
and Council bave appointed Thursday, the 20th.in.

this Btate. ‘ -
Bowp Atredrr At Hioway RoepeRry.—At about
12 o’olock, ladt Saturday night, as Mr. James Ram-
soy, in the employ of Mr.Thomas M, Hatch, of North
Scituate, was on his way to this city with a light
load of goods, when in . Harrison .square, Dorchester,
just 95 he had left the railrond bridge, two men

“frushéd upon him from out o thicket—ono scizing
his horse, and the other coming up t6 him andede..

manding his moncy. Immediately Mr. Ramsey
pulled out & pistol, well charged; and fired at the
maon next to him, when his horso started into o gal-
lop, leaving the men, ho knows not whether wound-
ed, dead or alive. -
Henry Keyes hns been elected President, Josinh

and Elijak Cleveland, Secretary of the Passumpsio
Rajlroad, wh[gh has passed back into the hands of
the stockholders,

A Precocious Roove.—An urchin called at one of
our hotels on Saturday evening, with a bundle of
papers under one of his arms—the Olive Branch—
and said ho wished to distribute them gratuitously ;

on a long face, and said—* You see, gentlemen, that
1 have & lame wrist, and am unable to work, and if
any one feels disposed to give pre the price of the
,pnpér—-though I don’t pretend to eell it—'the change
will be thankfully received.” The consequence was,
that all those who had accepted the paper, paid over
tho dimes, It? is needless, perhaps, to add that the
paper was printed last July.

has arrived hére with Havana dates to the 28th inst.
Thoe steamship Star of the West had not” arrived
from Aspinwall when the Philadelphia left, Tho
Philadelphin brings to this port $450,000.

The will of Mrs. Lucy Fine, of Louisville, who lib-
erated all her slaves, nine in number, was registered
on Monday. Bhe gave to cach of them $100 in cash,
and made them cqual heirs to lier real estate jn Jof-
ferson street at tho death of an aged brother. Tho
slaves are to be sent to Ohlo, ™

L. L. Sadler, Esq., Scoretary and Trensurer ‘of the
Union Telegraph Line, and & resident of this oity,
died suddenly at Willinmsburg, 29th ult,

The British brig Belle, of and for Halifax, nine.
teen days from Jamaica, in ballast, was wreoked on
tho 8th ult., on French Reef, and has beoome o total
loss. The wreckers saved the lives of “tho officers
and crew, and alse succeeded in getting the vessel’s

shal libelled tho vesscl, and sold it at auction for
near $160. :

A GooE Inea.—Tho Mayor of Fall River has intro.
duced an order to the city government asking an ap-
propriation of $5000 to bo expended on Oak Grove
Cemetery, so that niany persons now out of employ.
ment may find work, . :

Navar.—Tho United States frigate 8t Lawrence,
Captain Hull, remained at Rio Janeiro Sept. 15, Tho
United Btates frigate Constellation, Commander
.Charles H. Bell, was at Genoa on the 6th of October.
The United Btates store ship Supply, Commander
Gray, was at Rio Janciro on the 15th of September.
Briaiax Youno ANp s INTENTIONS.—The Quar-
tormaster of tho  Utah Expedition has had an inter-
viow with tho President, and dotailed at length the.
condition of affairs.at Balt Lake, and tho tmnsoPnble
disposition of the" Mormone, o stated that Lo en.
deavored to contract with the Mormons for army
supplies, and to procuro reliable evidenco for the
President relative to the conditions of affairs there,
He fs quito satisfied that the Mormons will mako a
desporate resistence to tho efforta to suhjeot them to
tho United States laws. Brigham Young absolutely
refused to sell the troops any supplies, though ho has
an abundanco for threo yoars, and deolares that it
Gov. Cummibgs comes thero he will put him if o
carrisge and sond him back. Mo sayh that he never

.“Lwill be displaced, exoopt foroibly—ihat ko may be

—
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To Apvenrsenrs.~—A limited Bumber of Business \

stn'nt, to be observed as a day of Thanksgiving in_|-

Btickney, Vice President, N. P, Lovering, ‘Ifcusu¥ér;.

the consequence was, he found plenty of customers, |

After the bait had- taken, our juvenile shylock put .

New Onreaxns, Oct. 31.—The steamer Philndelpixiu.

chains, anchors, rigging -and - snils,-- The U, 8.-Mars -

| overpawerod and driven out, but that he will bur
| every house and cut down every tree firat. The Ad.

minlstration feels copfident that the' Mormons will
ot resist th.o United Btates ‘troops, notwithstanding
the braggadoclp of Difgham Young ‘and his assc--
clates, us related by Cipt. Van Vliot. o
Later Intolligence, yia Nebraska, announces the - -
arrlval in that Torritory of divérs Mormon desertors, .
who lafv Salt Lake City in Ootober. They say that
Brigham Young, at the head of a large force, was -
preparing Lo leave Balt Lako City, to give battle to
the United Biates troops, They allege that the . -
Mountain Pasy, at which tho Mormons will attempt
to check the progress of . tho troops, is one that, in &
military point of view, will give them overwhelming
advantage:—that, in their rebellion, they will re- .
celvo material aid from tho Indians; and that their
ultimato design 18 to throw off all allegiance to the
Union, and cstablish an independent government.
Vismine Fine Courantea—The Shifier Hose Com.
pany, of Philadelphia, President William Dunkell,
contomplate visiting Boston and the East fu May
next. They will havo with them o new and splen.
did carriage. * o '
The Wnshington Fire Company, of Philadelphia,
President Watts Vary, were having & new Engino
built.in Baltimore at a cost of $6000, for the purpoée
of mnking an excursion to Charlestown early in the
Spring, :
As some pereons were firing at a mark, a few days
since, near Jackson, Bottetourt county, ‘Va., o ball, -
fired by Mr. Jobn Linkenboger, stfuck .a hickory
tree, and glancing, entered the breast of Mr. Edward
Young, killing him instantly. ' :
A gentleman of Blackstone, Mass., who will not
allow Lis namo to ‘appear in the papers, has volun-
tarily reduced the prico of rent to bis tenauts, A
Christian act. : '
- The Washington Btar, in view of prospects at (tho
sent of government, expresses the opinion that the
approcching Congress will not retrench,nnd that the
appropriations will be fully as large as thoso of the
previous year, -

German and Italian emigration is said to be on
the increase. During the past nine months of the
presont year, 23,353 emigrants have embarked at
the port of Havre alone, being an increase of 7000
above the previous year.

Tho New York Expreas says pork butchers must
)oe ooining money these times, for while o seléction
from'the pens-can be made for 6 14 cents, and stock
Loge nre sold at 5 14 cents, hog meat is retatling at
12,.12 1-2 nnd 18 cents, and there is a loss in slaugh-
tering of only one-ixtheof tho weight of the animal.
There is'no prospect of hogs being any higher for
some tme, - T -

- Tug Bria, Maniye.~<The Exveutive Conriaitteo ap:
pointed %o gigtribute the. Central America Relief
Fund, have decided “to make ‘donatiozs to the cap-
tain, ofticers and crew of- the brig Marine of Boston,
us follows: Captain, $600; lst officer, $100; 2
officer, $80; 1st cook, $70; 2d cook, $50; four sea-
men, §20 each ; also, 4 gold watch to the captain,
and o gilver wedal to each of tho officers,

-

MRS. HATCH AT LYNN,

This lady, we understaad, will lecture in Ly-
ceum IHall, Lynn, on Wednesday evening, Novem-
ber 4th, at 7 1.2 o'clock, and it is probable she
will lecture in Newburyport .on Tuesday and Thure-

.| day, November 10th and 12th,

Smusements..

BOSTON THEATRE,—Troxas Banny, Lessee and
Mahnger: J. B, Wrieny, Assistant Manager, Iarquette,
HBulcony, and First Ticr of Boxes, 50 cents; Family Circle,
25 cents; Amphltheatre, 13 cents. Doors open at ¢ 1-4;
performances commence at 7 o*clock, N . '

[/ S —
HOWARD ATHENJEUM.—R. G. Mareir, Lessco
and Manager, Return of thoe Mamar CuiLbrew,
Curtain will risc at 6 1-4 o'clack precisely. Prices of ad-
misston: Dress Circle and Parquette, 50 cents ; Dress Boxes,
[I 75 cents; Fawlly Clrcle and Gallery, 25 cents,

NATIONAL THEATRE.—W. B. Excrisn, Losscs

and Mannger; J. Picainn, Acting Mansger. Doors open
at 7 o'clock; to commenco at 7 i, Boxes,%cuuu;&’lt.
15 cents; Gallery, 10 cente,

BOSTON MUBEUM,.—Doors open at 6 olchck ; pers
furmances cominence at 7. Admisslon 23 cents: Orcml-
tra aud Reserved Seats, 50 cents,  Wednesday and Satur-
day Aftornoeen performances ut 2 1.2 o'cluck, .
FORDWAY HALL.—Washington Street, nearly oppo-
sito Old South, Ninth beuso; & t ;‘" Mond ylel\'e-
ning, August 3L Mannger, J. I, OnvwaY, Open every
evenlng,  Tickets 23 cents—children hnlf prico, Doors
open at 7; cominence at 7 9-4 o'clock, -

J T. GILMAN PIKE, M. D,” ECLECTIC PHYSICIAN,
* respectfullh offers his Professional services o the citle
zens of Boston, and the publie generally. Ho may be found
for the preseut at the National House, Haymarket Square,
tf—25 Bopt, 18
'\'1 RS, KENDALL HAS TAKEN ROOMS AT 'NO. 16
AYL La Grango Place, where she offers her services to her

fricnds as & WiitiNo and Bexize Mepiud.  Bso also has for
sale her spirit paintings of Flowers, Nov. 7.

. - BPECIAL NOTICES.
DostoN.—Tiomas Gares Forisrce, of Buffulo, will lecture in
tho Melodeon on- Bunday noxt, at2 1.2 and 7 o'clock, I, M.
Slnglug by tho Missos Hall. . '
Mectiugs for, freo cxpresston of thoughts upon thp.su'bjoc&
of Bpliritualisr, or other subjects Learing upon it, nt 10 1.3
o'clock A. M. Froo. ‘
There will Lo a clrclo for man!fustations at the Hall, No,
14 Dromfcld Streot, on Wodnesday evening ay T o'clock,
Admifesion, 10 cents, to pay oxpenses, *

unoon and evenlng, at No.14 Bromfield Btreet.. Admisslon
free, e .

1.« ACiere for Modlurit Dovelopment and Bpiritual Manifosta-
tions will be held overy Bunday morning at No, 14 Bromfeld
Btreet.  Admlssion & centa, : S
OaxzipoErort.—Meetings at Washington /Hall Mala
streel, overy Bunday aftemoon and evening, at/8 and 7 '
clock, ﬁ's :

Meeminos 1x GilkLeea, on Bundays, 'mornlng and ovening,
at FuewoxT Hatt, Winnistmmet street. D, F. Gopoanp, rege
ular speakor, Beats froe, '

Maxcuesten, N, li.—Rogular Sunday mectings in Court
Room Ilall, City Ifall Bullding, ut tho usual-hours, *

LECTURERS, MEDIU MB, AND AGENTS .

FOR THE BANNER. b )
Lecturers and Modiums rgsident In towne and clties, will
confur & favor on us by acting as our hgents for obtalning
subscribors, and, {n return, will bo allowed the usual commis.
slons, And proper natlco In our columns.

Cuantes H, Crowely, Trance-speaking and Healing Me-
dium, will respond to calls to lecture In the New England
Btates, Letters, to his address, Cambridgeport, Mass., wiil -
roceivo prompt attentlon. . Co
I N. Bawigp, Lecturer and Heallng Modium, Burling-
ton, Vi, . ) e .
L. K. Cooncxr, Tranco Bpoaker, ml?' be nddrossed at this
office. . .o
W, R, Joczrrx, Tranco Spoaking and Heallug Medlum,
Philadolpbia, Ps, ‘ ’ .
Jonx H, Cuanixn, Trance Bpesking and Healing Medlum
No B7 Jackson siroct, Lawrence, Mass,- -~ . °° -
H. D. 8rorux, Trance Bpeaking Modlum,
Havon, Connt. .° =~ B
Mz. Anos Dzaxe, Union, Me.,
‘scriptions for the Banner, .

3

b‘L'd'd‘muNow N

i8 auttiorlzed to tako sub. 4
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BrtatruaLists’ MeeTixas will bo held ‘pv,ez:y Bunday after-
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BAN‘i\TER OF LI GHT

o - N‘rlilen for the Danner of Light.’

.LNBWEB TO “I THINK 0!‘ '.I.‘HEEI"
el think of theel" -

" 'The mystic thought nnmllo,

And Jet the echo boar my answor back; -

My soul dyiuks In the-morning light,

_o- And backward through the morning's flery track
Doth traco—Oh, yes! I thiuk of thee,

. - “] think of thoe!" -
Tho dewdrops of the skies
Fall sllently upon the weary heart,
Aud mazy halos cluster as they
. And through she winduws of thy *Gul Impart
Thvso wordlr—{l o dews urc shed for thee,

. g ¢ m‘f theol®
. The chalns that'reach the soul,
Unbroken twine around the sadden'd heart,
. And yearnings ind s trembling, silent breath
Of sympathy, which from my soul duth start;
1t breathes—"Tis all for thue.

“I think of theo!"
Tho golden gates of sunset closs,
Aud one by one the stars bedeek the sky;
The moou-~Madunna of thy nizht's repuse,
Uplifts her prayful face to the Moet High,
.And then—1 pruy for thee. .

. “I think of thee!"
Tho niight winds fan thy weary brow,
ike angels' plnlmu rustling o'er thy head,
And memory's chaln weav s pight robes now,
. And fond remembranee strews with Bowers |hy bed, -
Baying—"Tis all for thee.

«] thiuk of theo (" .
Bleep opes the gates of Paradlse, |
And dream-thoughts are the unly perfect hours;
- The spdrit wanders upward to the skies,
And soul with soul’doth traverse dreamy bowers; .
Surcly—I am with thee, | . LiLy.

Trance Speahing.

-z~ by the mere outward form, so that when you throw

olden times supposed, in their pride. that they had
| gained all the wisdom necessary to the true develop-
ment of. all science; but to-day solentific mén know
that there are.new trutbs being developed oonstant-
ly, even in science; they know that solence, in its
true state, con-osponds with nature and revelation,
and where thers is a confliot between. science, nature
and revelation, there must be an error in one of the
three, and searching deeply into this, they find that
pll iy imperfeot, as yet, and that true science, and,
E ‘therefore, highest wisdom, lins not yet been attained.
Map, in spirit, shall be{far above mhn governed

off these ccremonies, the more free that you become
from tho bondage of the past—-the more that you per-
ceive the nobleness and grandeur of your nature—
the more will you bury the -dead phst, and be gov-
erned by the spitit; for the spirit searcheth all
things, and .it shall search into the universe, and
science shall rule amohg the inhabitants of the earth,
go that the world may progress, even in the daily
occupations of man’s common existence ; as he goes
forth each day, he may learn t6 be more spiritual,
and in his daily labor to gerve God nobler and better.
In shért, men will be truer and better as they come
out from the past, and let it die away into oblivion,
and are governed by the principles of the spirit of
the everliving present, rather than by what has
been recorded. If you will review your own past
_|life, and take up the various scenes of sorrow and
joy through which you have passed, they will scem
to you as a dream ; the memory of these scenes may

linger ro ou, and influence you more or less, but
Jou carfnot dwellNhere, nay, you have come out from

_ADDRESS BY MRS. ANNA M. HENDER. | 0 [0y come up as o

SON, AT THE MUSIC HALL, SUNDAY

AFTERNOON, SEPTEMBER 20, 1857.
“Let the dead bury their dead, but follow thou mo.”

In all the different religions which have attracted

. the attention of men in the past, and at the present

time, we sce & pronencss to be guided by the old
form, by the letter, rather than the spirit. Men who
worship God, must have a certain form and ceremo-
ny, by which to approach Him, as a medium to bear
their aspiration upward to the Great Mind of all
minda. Men have lived too much -in the outward,
have been governed too much by the form ; this form
lias gained a proniinence over the spirit of religion,
and outward profession Lias been the guidance of
men, rather than inward life. The theories that have
hung on the lips of men, have not been carried inte
their practical life, which exhibits the old forms,
rather than the manifestations of the spirit of living
truth, which were scen in the life and teachings of
Jesus Christ. When the young man besought him
that he might go and - bury his father, before he
should follow him, Clrist—not meaning that ho
ghould disregard that observance of respect which it

..i3 well men should pay to the outward form of those

dear to them, but that tiis respect should not be
paid simply for form’s sake, said to the young man:
¢ Let the dead bury their dead, but follow thou me;”
that i, live in the present, not in the past; that is
gono from you, sunk in oblivion; it was but the old
physical form, no spirit dwells therein; let it lie in
the grave, aud follow for thoso teachings of the
spirit which lead to the grandeur of lifo, leaving the
dead past to be forgotton. This was the truth that
the Great Teacher sought to convey to the mind

* of the young man, his words having an interior

meaning, which would not strike the understanding
at once.

It is evident that the aposties could not comprehend
the true spirit of the teachings of .Jesus, but. were
governed rather by that which appealed to the out-
ward understanding, dwolflng in the external world,
and not perceiving the deep, hidden meaning that his
words often conveyed, Many of the parables of
Jesus were not comprehended by his disciples, and
as they wrote them down from memory, you have
them in the form, rather than in the spirit. You
gaze upon the cxternsl, forgetting that there is a
living principle within the interior, a hidden mean-
ing to all these words, which shall regenerate man,
80 that he may follow after tho teachings thnt were
given by the spirit of Jesus, .

As we sec men clinging to ancient records, as
though their eternal welfare depended on them,
throwing aside the cverliving present which comes
up before them, teaching the great truths of to-day,
and pointing_them onward with prophetic finger to
the bright anticipations of the future—as we sce
men thus clinging to_the past, we rpourn over their

" . degraded condition, over their darkened under-

standings, and we pray that the windows of their
goul may bo opened, and that the spirit. of truth

which was manifest in the life of Jesus, will descend |

like a dove, banishing the thick clouds, and bringing
light where before was but the darkness of the past.
Then lot the dead past be buried beneath the glo-
rious light of the present, and the brighier anticipa-
tion of the future! Jet the grave close over that
which has been but & form, not now-beloved, because
you see coming from that old exterior form a living
8pirit that moves over the mountains and through
the valleys'of the carth, proclaiming to man, wita
immortal voice, glad tidings of great joy to all na.

—mvr-—i0n8 of--the-earth, and -calling on-man-to come out.-

from the olden form, and to move onward; forever.
‘grespive, anid man cannot be bound—he must also
progress. sHo contains within bim a part of every”
thing, even the living epirit of tho past, which is’
.brought up to the present, for it is eternal, and can
never die; it'has been ‘hidden by exterior form, by
theold en‘om, Gerotmontes akd customs of men, which
‘have passed away, and the eplnf has como out, and
men governed by that spirit to-day? aro learning
‘what it ia to be led by reasoh and conscience, rather
than by old records or mvelntxons—-for all these old:
‘records and revelations must necessarily be fmpor-
feot. This epirit dwells within tho physical organi-
gation of man, to come forth when the earthly form
.shall have fodod, when it is dead to the inward truth
that lives forover, -and, therefore, man may well Bay,
# Lot the deud past bury their dead, and we will fo)-
Tow after tho spirit of that prlnclplo that was manl.
“fest throx(gh the fleshly naturo of Jesus Christ, but

.which: fiow lives in spirit :life, and oqmes back, not
p merely telling us to follow the older professions and
* -principles of the religious men of the past, but to
. build up todaya church of principles that shall
‘take.in all mankind, the low and the degraded, and
give them & sént in the kingdom of heaven, which is

at baid, which dwells within the spirit of man.”

. Behold the'progress of the world, from enolent to

future will take its place.
Look around you and see the progress of man

comprchend.  There is constant room for still fur:
ther progress and improvement; the farthér you
get up the mountain, the farther you can sce off
through  nature and behold the vast prospect of
beauty spread out before you, and you hear voices
still bigher up, calling, * Follow thou me [’ Christ
has arisen—but in spirit he dwells on that plane of
brightness which was gloriously manifest in his out.
ward life, and his spirit receives in its glory, majesty
and beauty, those truths which he could only com-
munigate to man through their outward senses,
when on earth ; but the spirit of ‘tmth now comes
back on the sighing breezes of heaven, or through
the mediumship of angelio voices, teaching you
greater purity, than was taught in times past;
teaching you of the great rights of men, women and
children ; showing you the future, when there ghall

the splrit thereof wgether wlth the new rovoletlon
mads each day, which is an addition to that of tlo
put, and mnybe brighter and more radiant with
eternal light than it You should live in the present,
aud should govern by the tenchings, that live not in
the past only, but also in the present, and will live
Guard your lives, your
words, your Mﬁong, so that the world may take
knowledge of you that you are wuﬂht of Qod, that
you follow the meek.and lowly One, that you do not
pause in your senroh after wisdom and ‘truth, but
burying the olden dead, and coming forth mto the
prezent life, you are ready to take up your cross and
follow after thi¢ which shall lead you to the lughest
development of the race.
selvs, but for humanity! And how ghall you live
for humanity ? ' But plucking out tho dark weeds
rankling in-God’s atmosphere of harimony, and
which prevent the pure grain, the flowers and fruit,
that-should grow in tho garden of the soul, ~Theso
need the watehful care and skill of the great Master-
soul, which acts through you gs medium. Then
allow yourself to bo the instrument in tho hands of
ohigher power, 8o that power, may be given you to
conquer that which is beneath you, to tread down
the dark error of the past, and living in the present,
to grasp the truths that have come forth, that never
can die in the present or the future, and then as one
with grain rich and ripe for the.
advance upward and onward, feel-
ing: tlmt your Fatber’s hand is guiding you, and
that the spirit of Christinnityis scen in your life, .
that it pervades all your conduct, angl. that you are
noble, perfeot ‘men of to-day, not perfect for the

forever in the. future!

You live mot for your-

they may come up as sweet lessons that you have'| the faculties riecessary to

the past, and you turn to the spirit that liveth for-|future life, but for today—for the future ehall
ever; those griefs have had their day, those joys | develope still more noble faculties than are mani-
and sorrows can be no more in their olden form; | fested in you at the preser’t time. The child has all

e a perfect man, when

learned, showing you that you live in’ the-everpro)doveloped, but it Las not yet grown to its full
sent nuw, that you cannot go back, that your foot- | stature—these faculties are not yet'quickened to
steps must be in the path that is pointed out to you | mature action. Bo.with you—you have the elements
now, that you are not responsible for the past, that | within you.to compose the perfectly developed hu-
the present will pass away, and the more glonous man-being, or perfectly developed spirit, but you are

yet children. “Then cultivate each faculty, cach gift
! |entrusted to your care, lot not the world frown down

Sce the mountains of wisdom up-which man has as- |any risin development that may be seen in you to.
cended, sce-tho pure teachings which have descended day, but boldly on, fearing.hdghing, but with
to him from the spirit world, enabling him to tread | that perfect love for Godind for humanity that
on the threshold of spirit life! And as you behold | shall enable you. to rise above darkness,to beauty,
this progrcgs. you know that in the past the tench. (to wisdom and truth, as the great shadowy garment
ings of gjlmst were received only according to the | that is sent’ from God the Father, enveloping you in
outward form, and not according to the inward spu- goodness, strength, and courage, that you may un-
it, and the spirit comes back toJay and tells you of |dertake fearlessly the task before you. And yet it
that immortal life which the men of. the past did not | were no task, for man is constantly being developed

to good, and good shall eventually overcome all evil,
when you follow after the principles that are put
forth in the text; then shall we see men noble, pure,
and Godlike; thén. ehnll we -soo--charity throughout
the world, and those who profess Christianity, and
thoso who profess to understand all art and all
science that is given throughout nature’s great
volume—will take the instruction of the meek and
lowly One to their souls, when ho said : % Love one
another;” for: love to God, and love to man is the
fulfilling.of the whole law! and though I may not
see with the eyes of my brother, though I may per-
ceive error where others seo tyuth, remember that [
stand on my plane, and they on. theirs, and the sun-
shine will fall alike gn all, for our God is not a -
partial judge. - Man’s spirit is the statifiard;“and
each one must judge of the trutlis that come up

be more progress and amity between man and man ;
showing you that even in the present, men arg
striving to become united by a new tie, a magnifi-
cent chain, passing through the brain, from one
country to another ; and still more, "the love and wis-
dom principle of the spirit world, and of the immor-
tal existence of man, is striving for that ljoly union!
Shall it not be accomplished ? Yes, through the in-
fluence of those dearly beloved ones whe have gone
before you, and now pour out the blessings of truth
to humanity, and the affectional part of man is
opening to receive those blessed truths that flow from
the brain of spirit life. Yes, truly, progress leads
you to this puint where there is a grand union be-
tween love and wisdom—Ilove, 88 we appeal to it in
the affectional nature of man; wisdom, as it is develf:
oped in the epirit when he throws off the outward
shackles and follows after the principles’ of Christ,
when he buries the dead in oblivioy,and says, #1
will not mourn over the cold earthly forms of thoso
who have departed. I know that thoy live in spirit
life, and their glorious teachings of truth shall enable
me to become moro pure, shall elevate not only me,
|but my race, so that the wilderness and solitary
place shall be glad, and the desert shall bud and
blossom a8 the rose.” When we know that the
spirit of the past lives tolay, and that its teachings
are manifest, when we know that they were but con.
cealed beneath the rubbish of the old revelation, and
now come forth, we know that they are for our in.
struction and guidance, and we should heed them,
How beautiful was the life of Jesus on-earth, when
he not only set an cxample by theory, but by prac.
tice, when he lived not in tho form alone but in spir-
it, though knowing’ than man’s nature could bo
reachod only through the external, he gave them
those truths which were comprehended by them. To-
day he lives agom, or rather he has continued tolive,
and tho spirit’of tho tenchings of the past comes
back to instruct man regordmg the glonoue future
in"which ke shall live forever. i
-Bo if we take modern Spiritualism in the present
day, wo take the teachings that come toman now
through the illuminated poich of spirit life. Oh,
tako thesa teachings home to your hearts; let them
bo seen in your lives and daily conduct ; deal justly,
love rightedusness, walk humbly before God, and
you will sce that the epirit of Christianity, as found.
ed by Christ, will be manifest through the world,
through the teachings of modern spi tuslism, Wo
do not speak of the Christianity which is only seen
ameng those who mako loose professions; for we
know that there are spots in all their fenst of ohari..
ty, nor do we speak of those Spiritualists who are
governed by the form rather than'the spirit, nor of
those who profess to believe in the doctrine of piritual
intercourse, but of those who are governed by ita high
teachings, and who fecl that they have been rmade
better men and women since they communed with
spirit life, Take these, as ‘well as thoss who pro-
fess to believo in eplrituol teachings, and unite th
with the Christians, those who really follow tho teach.
Ings of Christ, according to tho spirit, and not mere-
1y acoording to the letter—and you would find men
dwelllng together in harmony, each giving to the
other his true place on the human plane, and olaim.
ing all mukind as brothers and, slsters, with oo

‘common parent to Jead and govern all..
‘Bpiritualists of to-dny, yoﬂhoum believe that tho

_modern Spiritualism!. Look at the progross of the' spirit of Ohi-latln.nity yet livés! You should’ R008pt

'qorld in the arts and ‘solences. Sclentifio men in notthe mere’ vutward form of ‘the put« reoord, bt

before him to that: greas jadgmentseat, his renson
and spirit. Therefore, #ith the spirit of truth bring-
ing the pence of Chiristianity—tho Chrlet.m.mty that
tells you to conquer all error, all iniquity, all vice—
living in the present, and burying the dead "past,
you go on as noble men with “onward and upward
forever!” as your watchword and motto; onward,
till peaco is proclnimed and strife is no more!
Onward, till the fettered chains hre'sundered from
the hearts of desolate humanity ! Onward, till all
churches, all' religions, are united in a band of
brotherhood, all governed by the same articles of faith
the same creed, the revealed will of God as given to
the spirit of man; and then soaring upward to
alms of light, leave behind the, past error to sink
Into oblivion, take the spirit that has guided you_
forth in ita punty and journeying, up the mountain
path of progress, you may look back on the agitated
stream that you havo crossed and sco its billows
and waves heaving below you, and feel that you are
washed cleaner and purer by the afflictions and
trials you have pnsséd -through,and that you are
better men, and aspire to be moro noble as you
press on to spirit lifel 1. . T .
May the God of Peace be with you; mpy you ever
know how to live, and be strong to carry out your
knowledge into your. daily lives and conversation!
‘may you have faith, & good’ conscience, and
unperverted, preJndlce no longer usurpmg authority,
but reason going hefore to guide your feot aright,
that you may feol the truth:is leading you, and that
you are ascendingsthe mountain where you may
grasp the great truths' given you by nature’s God,:
through the principles of nature, and then you will
say: “Let the dead past buryits dead, and X will
follow thee, the meek and lowly Child of Nazareth.”

Correspundence.

_THH.STORY OF AN INFANT SPIRIT. .
Messna, Enrrons—-thle elthng at my tablo not
long since, my dexter hund were Influenced by what
I do not hesitate to call’ splrlt power, Taking my-
pencil, and finding some pe.per, tlue inﬂuenoe caused
me to writo as follows: .

Spirit— I wish to write.”"

I asked, who wishes to-write 9 . ‘

“Tho son of a good womax, ‘whom you know

Yielding to the lnﬂuenoe, and blddlng it procood,
tho following communication was received. It may
teach a lesson to mortals if they will read, which is,
the utter worthlessnosa of the bubbles of earth to ‘an

u My mother’s grief wu n.n elloy tomy hnpplnoss.
Tho only sentiment my infant state was conscious of,
was a fondness for her which was then pure Instinct
ahd natural sympathy, but which 1s now gratitude
and filial affection. As soon'as my apirit was re-
loased from its uneasy oonﬂnement, I found myself
wn_gotive and reasonable ‘Hoing: ' 1 was Sransported
at the advantages and uuperlor manner of my ex-

‘The first mﬂectloﬂﬁu i’ made, was npon my love-
1y benefaotress ; for I knew Ty molher In that rele
tion In my mfnnt state, But I m mrprlsed to find
her wooping over the Jittle lmolhlees form from
which I thought myaelr io h lly deﬁvemd a8 if

she had lamented my i:e."!l'he filr proporlwn

epirit now, inhebltgd, vvn 0 blcued -m exehnnge.
that I wondered at ber griel. Iwas lolmle -acqaint
ed with tho difference.-of mnterial and. immaterial
bodies, that I thought mylelf na viaible to her sight
as she was to mine, I was. exeeedingl,y moved at

was the most beeutxful feoe, next to my gum-dlp.n
angel’s, I had ever seen, and that she . resembled
some of the gay forme that used to recreate my
guileless slumbers, and emile . on-me in .y gentle
dreams,

1 was then ignorant of her mnternel relation o e,
but rememberey that she had been my nefuge, in’ all
the littld distresses of which Thad. but a faint no-
tion. [ left her unwillingly, in the height of her ca-
lamity, to follow my radiant guide to a place of tran-
guility and joy, where I met thousands of happy
8pirits of my own order, who informed me of the his-
tory of my native world, for whose inhabitants. I
have a peculiar feeling of benevolence, and in whose
welfare I cannot help interesting myself. *But as I
never discerned between good and evil, nor experi-
enced the motives that govern the race of man, I con-
fess I am astonished at their conduct, and find their
Jjoys and sorrows to be all strange and unaccountablo,

1 have made visits to the lower world sinco my de-
cease. The first that I made was from a tender cu-
riosity to know ‘whether my mother was satisfled
with the disposal of heaven in my early fate. But
I was surprised t6 find, “after scveral months were

all the joys of her life, which made me very inquisi-
tive into my own history. I asked the celestial, who
was her uttendent, vvhy I was so much lamented, and
of what consequence my life would have boep to the
publig or my own family, since these fair means were
yet drowned in tears, for one that had made such a
short and insignificant appearance below. As for
the. public, the gentle minister told me, there was a

—but that I was the only hope of an illustrious fam-
dly, and heir to o vast estate and dxetmgmshed ntle H

the badge of my dignity. The noble prospest which we
had in view, with the gardens, fields, the woods and
parks that surrounded it, were all my entailed pos-
session. A yoodly possession, put of what use these
fields and woods had been to one that had an immor-
tal spirit I cannot conceive.

Amths for a title, what happiness could an’ ‘aity
syllable, an empty sound, bring with it? The coat
of arms I tovk fof such & toy, that if burlesque had
not been beneath the dignity of an angel, I shou

mmortal man. - 1 cannot conceive wherein the y
the gmttﬁoatwn of these tlnngs consist.

If I were possessed of the whole earthly globe what
use cétld I make of this gross element, the dregs of
the creation? I have no dependence on water qr Jire,
earth or gir. It is unnntelhgxble to'me, that hills
and valleys, trees and rivers, the mines and caverns
under their fect, any more than the clouds that fly
over their heads, should be the wealth of rcasonable
creatures. They may keep the possession unenvied
by me; I am glad I'did not live long enough to make
80 wrong a judgment, nor acquirge a relieh for such
low enjoyments.

I am o little concerned for the loss of such an in-

though he is yuy aversion, and my mother’s’ foo. So
euperior are my present circumstancos to ihoee of
the greatest monarch under the sun, that all earthly
grandeur is pagentry and feree, comnpared to the real
and innate dignity which I now possess. I am ad-
vanced to celestial glory, and triumphin the heights
of immortal life and pleasure, whence pity . falls on
thy kings of the earth. If she could conceive” * my
happiness, likewise, my earthly benefactress, instend
of the mournful solemnity with which she interred
ne, she would have celebrated my funeral rites with
songs and festivals. Instead of the thoughtless thing
she has smiled on and caressed, I am now in the per-
fection of my being, in the elevation of reason; in-
stead of a little extent of land, and the proprietor. of
so much space to breathe in, I tread the starry*pave-
ment, make the circuit of the skies, and breathe the
air of paradise. - I am seoure in eternal duration,
and dependent but on the -Almighty, whom I love
and adoro as the fountain of my being, ond blessed-
ness.. Idied when I was three: years old, wes my
mother”’ 8 only son, and she is & Countess, -
NAncmsos.

_ MR, OOONLEY AND MRS. '.I.‘OWNBEND.

- Fevronvicte, Oct. 18, 1857,

', Messrs, Eprrors—Hard times is the ory that

us on every hand, and rthany a parent’s heart gxrr‘}[b
with anxious forebodings, as the prospect of the com-
ing winter gpens from day to day. There is no
money circulating, and the shoe manufagturers talk
of stopping business unless thore is & change for the
better. Shoe making is the principal employment in
this scotion, furnishing.work for o large number.of
people, many of whom will be in rathor a bad condi-
tion if they are obliged to remnin idle. Why is it
that affairs are in the present state? There is
something wrong, some mismanagement that pro-
duoes the misery.and suffering that meets the eye

| and pains the heart everywhere wo go. Surely the

Ruler above nover intended the loved ones of his care
should’ know want or suffering, for hns .He nof pro-
vided encugh’ far all? Tho grameries. throughout
the land are overflowing with food enough hoarded
up by vo.mpu-es, getting rich by speculating in hu.
man misery, while thousands have not enough to
keep tho demon hunger frem thoir doors, but strug-
glo on ns best thoy can in vretohedness and woe,
We have plenty of churches, plenty of preachers,|
plenty of bigoted sectarians, but Christianity is hard-

dispensation is coming, and as its’ glorious hﬂm!
eradiate tho carth, want and misery will flee away,
aud all can bo happy if they will but obéy the laws
of love which our kind Father hath made. for hiﬂ

- | children’s good.

Wo have been favored to.de] with the. pmenoe of
Mr. Coonloy and Mrs, Towniend, (tho Iatter quite
unexpectedly.) We had & very,inwmting meeting,
although but fow in nunlbers, owlng to the limited
notice.

Mrs. T. was first’ lnﬂuenoed, nnd anng o benutlful
song. Bholsa very glﬂed medinm, and. is well re-
ceived by all olesm wber_ever ehe goos, and is the
means of spreadifig x muoh 1ight. “‘After she had con.
cluded, an address Woa dellvewd {hirough the prgan-
ism of Mr, Cobni f greut lmmty and powér, mak-
ing rather froe ‘vrith §he ‘01d ‘theologioal dogmas that |.
have eymyed tlxe x;ld 80 long, showing that reason
i the hlgheaf bule of‘ aliays to bo obeyed,
and instéad of enmlty with Delty, in t.lw

1il WLan

the ayihly, the aplendor of ﬁw hew yehiclo that’ lny

mediom tlno L 1‘v'rhlch wo can appromh near to hin

her tears, but was ignorant why, unless becnuee .bera N
A FAOT THAT. BEQUIRES A ecmmmo'

past, her grief oppressed every thought, and clouded j.

hazard—I might have proved a blessing or .a cursel

and pointing to a coat of arms, he told me THAT Wos |

heritance, that if the black prince of the airy regions |
claimed my -share,-I would not dispute his title, |-

ly to be found. Buta now light has dawned, & new ¥

end commune wilh all thn and
emglndwlearnMre '.l‘.inmde ' mmin ium
vicinity s fow weeks, holding meetmy .%d“mg
good,uahemaybecolledupon. o

‘ - Yours respectfully, B ,§°

BOLUTION—W’ILL NOT THE WIBE I’BO.
I’EBBOBB ATTEND TO IT?
. Bomn, Odober, 1867.

Mesane, Enrrors—Séptember 28th, I steppod ‘into
the room ocoupied by Mr. Manefield, ‘No. 8 Wmter
street, While I was elttmg there, 8 young man en-
tered and asked for o message from a spirit, bat -
naming no pernon or connegtion. Mr. M. said he
‘was weary, but told the young man to step into ths
little rogm where ke writes, and wrrite to his fnmfl
which he did alone. Mr. M. was engaged with me
in the large room, while the young man wrote, and
80. situated that I know he couM not see what wee
written. He told the young man to write the name
of tho spirit addressed, nnd he wrote in enbeumce
nbout as follows :—

«My dear father, Clmrleu, will you eommnnlcete to
me now, and give me the advice I want 9. .

He folded it up, turning the writing three or foqr
times in, and left it on the table. Mr. M. sat down
by the table, laid his hand on the paper one or two
minutes, and vnthout unfoldmg itat nll,xmmedmtely
wrote as follows s—

“ My dear son Francis, 1am not able to eommnnio
cate to you now in go satisfactory a manner as you

-

i

t

desire, but will when T can better control the means

through vrhxoh We come. Yonr spirit fo%her, :

The young man seemed’ ‘much enrpmod 27
olared that the names were both correct, ““’"
Mr. M. could not have- known_.them, ag )¢ Was 81
entire stranger, which Mr. M. also oor“ﬁ“d' As

believe to be spirits, why do some of the wise
ones explain the origin, if * is not Spiritual; or if
it be done by the mediup® who do they not give us
the philosophy, and onstrate their theory by pro-
ducing the facts? 4t seems trange, when ,we'ho.ve
columns of artické in the daily papers. of this city,
made up o ssip, twattle, egotism, and ohopped
logio, to p-dve there are no- spirits, that we cannot
hnve pat single fact explained by philosophy or soi:
eoae ;-but when a call is made for such, we must be
deated to 8 string of ridicule; as if that would make

¢ itnessing the facts, or presenting
1 | have thought the mentioning of it & ridicul g: us desist from witnessing , OF P

them to the public. Ridicule may kill something,
but its metal is not hard enough to kill the manifes-
tations or their advocates. The enemiés seem great-
ly delighted, nnd make great.parade over each bad
or oounterfelt manifestation, but as this kimgi are
not as numerous ag the torfeit Bank niotes, they
are not more llkely ta drive the genuine out of circula-
tion than are spurions notes. Neither ridicule, spleén
nor venom can meet this case, We must haye fair
and candid investigation, and that always leade to
the conviction of the epmtnel origin vvluoh censes
all the trpuble vvith our enemxes,

ke

- PHYBIOAL, MANIFESTATIONE.

In the Bpirltnnl Age, which we arc sorry to see
has sucoulnbed to the- finaucial storm which burst .
upon us with such fury, we find the follomng@etter.
There are some strong instances of spirit m estn-

Aoy

tions recorded herein and subscribed to by a. mén

of daily oo

ann,()mex.
mfrz’om FROM HON. O, W. CATHOART.

[ 4

-
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who has held & position in our national Government, -

and who has been-reclaimed from total disbelief in
the ‘immortality of inan, by mueh ebneed Bpmb-
ualism.

Thinking that & remtel of my experience’ might
possibly prove interesting to some of your readers, I
will, from time to time, send an article to you for
publlcnuon, if you deem such a course advisable.

When.a witness is put upon & stand there is &
natural feeling of curiosity exhibited by the listen-
ers, to know something of his antecedents, especiall
if the issue on trial is an important one, and thougg
I have acquaintances in every State and Temtoriv;
protected by ouo nntxonn.l flag, I will briefly sketc]
my former life and opinions, so far as it may seem
necessary to expose thoi%(peculmmxea of character
which might be considered capable of affecting my
capacity impartially to observe the evxdenee npon
which my conelusions rest.

My parents were of tho (usualiv so-called) orthodox
belief. -I dissented from them at the age of four-
teen, having revolted from the generally received
iden of the Deity, while carefully reading the Old
Testamoent. Young as I was, I had firmness and
stubbornness S lnchever you please) enough to think
for myself, and came to the conclusion that the Mo-
saic account of the Deity was a filthy and base slan-
der upon any rational conception of the Almighty
God. In this opinion, up to thisday, \hnve never
wavered. In my young days I went to ‘sea a good
deal—spent some years in Spain, and generally have
been quite & traveler; but never embraced or be-
lieved in any of the superstitions of the people do:s
whom my lot waa cast for the time -being—in
was guite notorious as & ohild and lnd for my eutire
absence of all superstitious fears,

I finally settled down into the eonnotxon that our

.

identity was lost at the denth of the' body—and. the .

conception that consciousness could-exist after the
decay of the body was to me the va.mest oonceit of a
distempered fancy, -

The conviction alweye rested on me ﬂmb the ¢ml
road to happiness was the path of virtue, My view.
it I8 true; was limited to this life. - Judge, then, my
delight, ‘when 1 found the same narrow faith. open-

into.a; lu;utlc}s:i °t§$‘t" ‘ "

‘Churoh-going I looked upon 8s o comparative
harmless | x%'oreﬁuon. and was willing to sustain su:lvx
institutions until the priesthood turned politicians,
and thereby so glaringly exposed  themselres to thie
soorn of every man who t.hougg_l ¢ himself capable. of
bein ghe keeper of his own political conscience, . ..

When a outh Iexhlblwd (a8 my limited o por-
mnitl # ‘offered) o fondness for sclentific pursu
to whioh X have in the Inst few years reodrred’ with
fuller imeans of gratification, and many. a ‘scholar -
has expressed his gratification at witnespibg the in-
teresting experiments in Natural Phllosohpy, whioh
I o:tx; able to furnish through instruments of my own
getting up.

"IngNatural Philosophy I was content to follow the
beaten traok; not flattering myself that hegmning
ot my late dey I could make.any important. dis
coveries; but T hope I am not subjeot to the charge
of vanity when I eey that at Jenst I obtained such &
knowledge of the laws governing the manifestations
of the Natural Foroes, that' I became well :qualified
to judge whether any.phenomena witn by wmé
could b supposed - nttrlhntuble to those forcel, 83
their-oause, or. not..

p—,

Prior o tho fall’ of 1855, T had seon vory MEHl6.pf

the Bpiritual
o character to confirm my skepticiem,.. Being'in
town oue day, au old friend told me nbont' hlmsolfnd
BOmO olherl vaing formed a circle,:by.Ja;

ho.nds on B placed upon tnmbl rs
8 little ﬂme, it vronld tnrnpon n' ith oe{l:re. " ’Wh
1 ¥etiirned homie I foind my

‘bandg éxercising themsal wmwomeexpdm

‘which they thvl:iht ,exhibited an: Ooguls; Toxme,

having ‘shown doluslon, propmd

poisiehe

eetations, and- that ‘lttle oplyof ’

nme._"




. ';:.'1

we dii(olnld hadv'e m_tl!port by forming a clrele after
my old.friend's tlon. Lo
; your '?é?pirit" -clrole, ::i we oalled‘lt lll:]derision,
was'soon formed, by placing some tumblers ona
stand, upon which ywo plaged the top of another
stand, which was loose. Having' placed our hands
on the Iatter, our Httle fingers in contact in regular
order, my-son played the « Devil's dream upon his
violin, at my request, and assuming an alr of mock
" solemnity, I-said—« Oh, Absolam, spare us the ser-
‘vioes of your invaluablo old-jackass; let him leave
his heavenly stable and come down and help us, his
worthy couﬁuwrs,bm turn this board around.” To
our surprise away went the board. We finally took
the board and tumblers off tlie stand, and laying
our hauds on i, it ran, turning upon its centre nll
over the room. The stand was heavy, and hnd its
two drawers filled with books. There were no cas-
tors on it, and the room was carpeted. It is not
neoessary to repeat all our experiments. On a
smooth floor, and the centre-table having castors, we
have loaded with 460 pounds of humanity, and it
would still- go with much force, with a few of us
uching it with the tip of our fingers only ; under
ike circumstances, it would carry one person, and 1
never found another who wus strong enough then to
hold it. After placing our hands upon the large
table for a while, and’ removing them suddenly, the
table would jump into the air, and wo several times
in this way broke the castors.

Now, here are somo features to which I would call
the attention of the skeptical as to the origin of this
force. Tle table ran always in a particular way, re-
forcnce being had to the manner in which we con.
nected our hands. Again, the power with which it
moved soemed to be in proportion to the dryness of
the atmosphere. We had some rapping on the
table, which, with a single exception, was in conson-
ance with my mind. 8o you may well suppase that
I was quite sanguine that F-could discover some of
the laws governing the manifestation of what ap-
peared to me & new and curious natural fores, and
thus for six months I was stimulated in my louda-
ble scientific rescarches, without any satisfactory so.
lution, however, until, by another experiment and in
another place, I was convinoced of the true source of

" this force. When returning home we laid our hpnds
upon the table, and found that it evinced a willful
intelligence, totally irrespective of tha mode of con-
necting hands or of the condition of the atmosphere.

The exception above alluded to was, when asked if
it was a_spirit who was rapping, there was three
distinct raps, though not one it the room believed it.

Truly yours, C. W. CaTHOART.

Laporte Co., Ind., Oct.-8, 1857, .

o

Written for the Banner of Light.
THR-SBPIRIT HOME. )
Oh1 Homo in whoso mansions the spirit hath rest,
Whose portals are open to all, L.
Whers cachls in infinite purity blest— -
" Where orror can never enthrall,
How sweet to resido In the manslons of Love,
With thgse of congenlal mind;
‘Where the splrit of goodness forever shall move—
Oh} thero wo shall happinees find. - '
There relgneth forever tho Father of all—
" There sitteth the S8hepherd of Peaco—-
And when for our spirits our Father shall call, * -
How happy will be ur release, .
For millions of angels behold from this Homeo
With rapture each spirit that fifes, - -
And thelr volces, united as one, calling * Come,”
Shall welcome us home to the skies.
And thero shall tho rapture and bliss of the spheros,
- And Wisdom and Love evermore,
As wo endlessly go through cternity's years,
-Bo ours as these spheres we explore.
And progressing in these as wo éter move on
Through regions and manslions above,
Our etherial being with God shall be one,

Enveloped in Iiis Divine Love. - 3B,

' . . TEST FROM BRIDGEPORT, CT.
W. B. Dyer, desaler in drugs, writing to the Bpirit-
- fial Telegraph, from the above place, gives an account
of a test received by him through A. C. Sﬁleg,q. let«
ter answering medium, which is a8 follows :—
-] will give you another fact, which presents a

contrast to_the previous one, and is rathér a novelty.| .

Sometime since, having about fourteendollars in my
pocket, and fearing I might lose it, I took it out and
‘put it into a small jar,and putit away undera
oloset in & little Jock-up. I was not aware that any
.00 saW me, as no one, to my knowledge, was in.the
store 6t the time. Going for it the next day, I found
it was gone, which surprised me much. This was so
unaccountable, (a8 1\ had suspeoted fo one,) that T
sat down, a8 usual in“guch cases, and invoked the
aid of the invisible ones) ¢ Willa spirit tell me who
got the money out of thejar, or pot?’ I took the
same precaution in sealing this letter, as I had done
before, (and in fact the Doctor could riot possibly
have known who it came from,) and dropped the let-
ter in the Postoffice, with the number of his box
‘marked on the envelope, he being dbsénit at tho time.
‘After the lapse of some days, [ received an answer;
-it was as follows:—

.. ¢Hero let me answer friend Dyer's letter. Here

gosas ‘ Moiey In'a jar, money ina pot: .
.+ > Can & spirit tlﬁll H;l;g' 'i!::ﬁd morg:{ hg:'l'):mb
gil;: ]g&t':gkesea nolse ukey a little Tom.'

This was a fine test, and perfectly satisfactory. A
‘boy named Tom occupicd & room. overhead, with an
‘old gentleman. Tho backway of the store being left
open, mvealed the whole mystery, and put me oti the

track at once. - -, - ,
sy '+ Yours, for the truth, w. 8 D"
. T N ' 1 !
-"' PUBLIC TESTS IN GRAFTON, OHIO, .
_ At the cloair af our meeting in Grafton, Ohly, on
the evening of September 21st, on my requestingthe
“eudience to select o stranger to comeo forward forjex-
-aminstion, Mr. J. Ingersoll was the first man named.
I tool his hand, closed my eyes, ond the firet thing 1
atatad was, that his head seemed to have becn injur.
‘i“ed gome time ago, cither. by a fall.or by some objeot
falling on him. In confirmation ot my.impression,
ho related to the audience, that about thirty. years
“.ago; while felling trees, a tree fell on his hond and
ionme near killing him 1~ He said the accident had
:bean . almost ‘forgotten, and was not in Lis mind at
.the time I named my impression.
*Mr. T. Jackson was next selected. As soon 88 I
:took his hand, T began to feel a lame shoulder, and
-.spoke of it, 'Dr. J. told the audienco his shoulder
-hnd pained him all diy. *On leaving the platform,
-the pain he declared was gone, and did not roturn.
Botween fifty and gixty proniinent persons of Graf-
.ton and violnity were witnesses.—Spiritual Clarion.

" "RAILROAD CONDUOTOR BAVED, -
¢. 0. K. Bennett, Conductor on the. Southern Michi.
“gan and Northern Indians,. , and & resident
of Toledo, Ohig, related to the editress a striking in-
“ﬁgda,moﬁi of Spiritun) intelligenco, A few months
sltice, while Mr, Bennett was standing’ on the plat-
form of ono of his cars, golng West. ot moderato
{spebd, ht was. suddenly seized on.the shoulder.by
. somo,. javisible,. power, and foroed: from his position
on the platform. -Immediately after, an express
train came dashing along and ran into Mr. Bennett's
Itrain, smashing! the “platform from ‘which’ he”had
-Just, boen :foct«f.‘ and doing’ a work of destruction
-“whish'would have inevitably cost him his'life, had
he.not boen rescued 2s- Fio was. - The spirit thus in.
terposing n bls belalf, s thé ather of Mr. Bo.
AN Sintual Qlarion.” > ¥
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'rooeived by you, and I therefore
'tnnI;’y vot" conversing with you,

with thio’presorit—J and looking formard

T Bessenger, -,

——t

Under this head we shall publish such communications is
may be given us through the mediumship of Mrs, J. H.
Cowanr, whose services are engnged oxclusively for the
Banaer of Light. : -

Tho olyect of this department (s, us its hoad partially fm-
plies, the conveyance of messages from- departod 8pirits to
thelr frionds and relatives on earth. T _

Dy the publication of these mes we hope to shaw that
spirits carry the characterlstics of their earth lifo to that be-
yond, and do away with tho erroneous notion that they are
any thing but Finire boings, liable to err llke oursolves. It
is hopod hat this will ‘Influence people to “try tho 8pirits"
wnd not do nng thing against thelr RrasoxN, bocauso they have
beern advised by them to do it. o .

These communications are not published for llterary merit.
The truth Is all we ask for. Qur questions are not noted—
only tho an given to them, They are published as
communf without alteration by us.

Joseph Read, Hartford,

It Beems to me some mortals are nof a litile mis-
taken in regard to the churches, All things in their
time, their day aud generation. Had this second
advent of the principles of Jesus como upon men -
years ago, they would not have been ablo to receive
it. - Now the churches are the first stopping stones
to spiritual truth; they have done their work.’ As
this beautiful sphere is made up of variety, so you'
find there are various prinoiples of faith, and one
binds himself to. Congregationalism, another to Uni-
velxl‘sn.lism, and 50 on, but all differing one from the
other. .

You should not speak againet that which God hath
suffered to be. Had he been disposed to have razed
these churches years ago, he would have done it.
Wisdom seeth afar off, and these things are suffered...
In all these churches we find many children of God,
living up to the light they have, and if they see a
brighter star, will they not live up to that? Aguin,
heretofore the world- hns been ruled by fear; the
minister has been the head of the church, and he .
has given you articles of Faith, and man has sub-
scribed to them, and it has kept him from many
overt sins. Has not the church done a vast amount
of good ?-. T once belonged to this church, and I saw
much good in it, and 1 see much now. I now know
that Gud, the Father, has cstablished them for wise
purposes, and suffered them to be'till now, And I
know that these temples of fushion shall soon be
transformed into temples of the living God, and that
the money changers shall be turned out, their tables
overthrown, and these houses be no longer the houses
of merchandise. ‘

I have been an inhabitant of tho spirit world near

twenty years, and T have been constantly in the habit

_] of passing-to and from earth. I have been watching -

the changes that have been going on in the churches
during that time, and I ses that thoy are willing now
to admit truths that, years ago, they would have con- -
sidered infidel or blasphemous; they are much more
liberal than they were ; the good sced, you see, has
been springing: up. " Dear children, it it was God’s
good pleasure that these things should be overthrow!
and He is the Supreme Ruler of the Universe, would
it not have been done? Itell you Spiritualism comes
not to overthrow your churches, but to unite them in
a common religion, that they may worship one God.
And know you that God, in His own time, shall reno- .

“I-vate those churches, and that from them shall be

purged all that is not of Him, and a true liberal fuith
shall spring up in place of the Erinoﬁples of fear,
which have heretofore prevailed therein.
" Oh, the times and the sensons are held in the
grasp of the Eternal One, and He will fashion all
things ns he pleases. Mortals may strive to set u
their lnws on earth, but.slowly and steadily He
moves on, and in time all, these churches shall be
filled with living waters, with new life. Speak not
harshly, then, of the churches, nor of the brethren,
but remember that they are your brothérs and your
sisters, and you must treat and speak of them as
such. ' ‘
- Perhaps you may be inclined to think I am still
bound to the church—that I am not free—but it is
not so. ' I thank God [.am bound only to God, and
that which comeés from Him, and am only willing to
take that, whether it bo in the church or out of ft-—
whenever I find it.. My name on earth was Joseph
Read, " I was once Deaoon of the Baptist church, in :
Hartford,Ct. - . @ . ’ .
;. 7" Ann Louisa Shannon,
" Oh, blessed thought! wo spirits  shall one day be
reunited to those we -love on earth., One day thoso
wo love will cast off thieir mortal bodies, and how
sweet will be the umion! They are coming to us
slowly but surely. Time is moving onward, and
man cannot deter its march. Yes, moving onward,
and bearing upon its waters, one after another of
those we love on earth, to the blissful ‘shores of
eternal One .who was 'a sister, dear- to me,
has just been folded to my arms; she has just
now been freed from- earth and its sorrows, and I
come now to bear blessinigs to the children of earth,
and praise God-for his ness, - Bomething near
five yoars ago I took my departyre from earth; I.
was welcomed to the spirit world by myriads of
angelg, for the intuitions of my soul always recog-
nized the angels; I knew they came to me, and I
rejoiced that they did come. Hopes cluster around
my future like 8o many dindems; they are bright,
all sparkling with a Saviour’s love. Oh, I know
theso hopes will one day blossom to me. I had not
the light they have, but I did know that tho angels
loved us, and watched over us in our passage
through the edrth life. ‘ R
My friends, I come with an offering that I would
lay upon the altar of earth; I return to offer thanks.
to the Creator of All Good for the blessings with
which he ‘has endowed me. Ihave for these long
five years hovered between the spheres above and
your earth, but now my sister has come to me, [ am
going far forward to higher realms; now that I
have clasped one dear one to my arms, Oh, let mo
leave & word of comfort for my dear husband--let
him open his heatt to the words of peace which -
come from the bright realms above,
-Call me Ann Louisa Shannon.

‘Wiuiam %0 B

What is the final condition 080 who trespass
upon the laws of their nature, and die before their
time comes, or cut short the thread of life ?

. Conditions thrown around me when,on earth,
acerried to invits me to o premature grave. The too
frequent use of stimulants—overtaxing the stomach
with food at night, having no order, I am" told, was
the cause of my death. Now this being the vase; I
suppose I must suffer for each offence. I assure you
I feel sod when I look at the past and contemplate
what the future may be. Boclety,in my opinion,

' forms the most of & man’s hell—sooiety and her cus.

tome. Ob, yes, every profession has its customs, and
those are generally bed, tending to no good, for. they
go ogainst laws that havo been laid down by God to
govern humanity. - I feel partioularly uncasy in my
present situntion. I have just learned I havo got
much to do by way of. returning to earth, Well, I
sm willing to work if I .am to carn happiness by it,
but if I am to be eternally damned, I am going to sit
down and let damnation come. I loft a family on
carth, and gin very anxious about them; yes, I am .
very anxious sbout them. I want thom to avoid
everything that I stumbled’ over, and seo, if they
cannot have p little more light when they die than
did. .
! ‘I am discontented somewhat here, beonuse I don’t
understand things, I wish that some bright sun
would chase away the winter of my discontent. T
am.told that I shall be happy in time, but as I want.
od spino information from earth, I have come here for
it. T was told that spirits, highund low, were gladly
cmbraced the oppor.
when it was offored

me, T o .
. I do wish I was happy; Ido scck for true happl.

. neas;; T wish Icould eay as ono said on carth; I am

satisfied

o brights
arifature, - Fast living' makes & sreody doath ;. it
& man into :inngnumely sepulohre. * X feol ag

oontont with my sityation, I-cannot

5

though I was entombod before, sty tlme, I bave'a
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‘| sided any length of time in’ that place. I feel sad

on the earth failed to conyert, him {:;
‘beeayse thoy didn’t know to, witho

‘Ho has jmproved tho first opportunity that he hod
SR L

good many friends around me who'seem exocedingly
anxious for my welfare, and they tell me I must
come and seek for happiness in a quiet way, I have
Just come here, und I cannot be expected to know
much of affairs in spirit life, especially ns I feel sad
about my family., I know it is all right with them,
but I feel as though I would Uke to talk with my
wife. I cannot do it now, and X must be content on
that subject,” I'have learned something by coming
hers, and now I think I will leave.

" My name is Willlam Ayllig. I cannot see you,
therefore I do not recognive you. I can’t secm to
call you to mind by voice. Ican't see o wink.

Well, I.do declare!- I had no idea I was thrown
among friends, I knew the voice, I thought, but as
I could not defino ft, I passed it over. I've scen Gor-
mon here; I was woll acquainted with him, I've
seen Goodall also, but I did not know him véry well.

_ Wo had no thought of Mr. Ayling this morning—
and were not vory much acquainted with him on
earth— a mere speaking acquaintance, which one
has with professional men. Mr. A. was an dctor
well'known in Boston. Tho remainder of the time
was occupied, during his control, with familiar con-
versation, which would mot ln}gmst the reader,
though it proved his identity to us.” The remark
that he could not sce, merely means that he had not
got such perfect oontrol of the medium’s organism
a8 to use her organa of viston to sce material things,
.. - Alexander Lake, Providence. .

I approach you this morning that T may approach
others. You are both strangers to me, and'I p

bly am a stranger to you. You have been intréduc.
ed to me by the (spirit) physician who scems to hold
control here. But a short time has passed away
sinco I left earth. The weeds of mourning have not
yot been cast off by those who onco loved me and
still do love me.. - But I return to cast off that which
enshrouds the soul in mourning. I return to do 8o,
if possible. If I can unseal the sealed hearts of those
who professed to be my friends on' earth—who pro
fossed to deal justly with re, if I can commune with
them—enter their souls, as it were, I am sure I can-
accomplich what I camo to accomplish. I am told
by the attendant present, that it is your custom to
receive something by which the spirit may be iden-
tified or known by the people of earth., Now I have
sought to commune with some parties on earth for

.| some length of time, but have never succeeded as I

wish. - I have been much to the medium Mansfield—
have given my name there, but have never been able
to control him to my sntisfaction. I was requested

.| to come here and see if I 6ould succeed any better

than whero I had heretofore . been. And although
the atmosphere is against me, and the condition of
the medium poor, I think I can do well,

When I was on carth, I was possessed of a com-
fortable amount of this world’s goods; but I was
suddenly called from earth, and one individual whom
I supposed to be o dear friend to me, and to whom I
entrusted and confided much, has so far proved false,
and has kept my wife and children out of that which
actually belongs to them, and for which they now
suffer. - My boy, a youth somed4 years of age, is
now, I am told, laboring undor incipient consump-
tion ; but if I can put in his way that which will put
him beyond waut here, I trust he can be cured and
become a useful member of sodiety, Now it is not
my wife or family 1 wish particularly to commune
with, but to one who at present is at Pawtucket, R.
L, but who resides at Providence, I will not give
his name, at least not at present. I wish to appenal
to him in silence—1I wish that ho may be veiled from
the scrutiny of the world, for I would not knowingly
hold him up to its scrutiny, in so bad a light. I
will only show him through a passage ‘knowm only
to himself and me, and if ho will,gome forth and do
mine justice, I will withhold Ll from the gaze of
his friends and the public. Ina word, I simply wish
him to heed this warning voice ere it is tog lnte. My
name was Alexander Lake, I resided in®'rovidence,
and shall be well known by the people of that city.
If you wish to ascertain anything gnrther in regard
to myself, you may refer to-the Providence Dircc.
tory, at any time between the years 1844 or 1845 and
1856. Or you may refer to any trader who has re-

when I return to earth, when I see those I love so
well, bowing beneath the yoke of poverty. When I
know how hard I struggied to raise them above it,
when I know how they suffer and how those I con-
sidered my friends are injuring my best and dearest
friends, I cannot rest, and awm deeply grieved.

Sir, will you publish my article? Then I am eatis-
fied. I would give you more particulars were it ne.
cessary. I have chosen tho path whereby to reach
my friend, and though it may be a mysterous one to

o, I trust I shall reach him. I como to do him no

arm, Icome to lift o weight from him that weighs
upon him heavily. I know he oannot bo happy
while he is keeping from those who are needy that
which belongs to them. The time has now come
when the secrets of the heart of man are to be made
manifest ; when the spirit can read the hearts of
men, and proclaim to the world their evil thoughts
and deeds done in secret, if. they please.” 1 attained
nearly the meridian of the earth life,ere I came to
dwell where I now dwell. I passed through much
sorrow, and I lived to sce many huppy hours also.
My life was o mixture. I Bought to lead a good,
moral lifs here, but I failed to attain to it as I wish.
ed. I would say to all iny friends that if I had any
virtues I trust they will pattern after them ; if they
see my vices, I pray them to evade them, 'And now
thanking you for your kindness, aud the attending
physician &r:pirit) for permitting me_ to control the
medium, I bid you good morning. e

" Benjamin Kidder, Woodstock, Vt..
How does the world wag with you, my boy? Tt
goes tick, tick with mo, steddy as awatch! Oh, I've
got as much to do with it as you haye, and perhaps
more: You are having. all .sorts of spirits here—
high and low, all striving to take & peep ~through
your window here, and moko sounds through Ler.
" Well, I want to say sowmething—can’t say much
though, any way: Dut firat I'll tell you where I be-
longed when on earth. It was Woodstock, Vt. I
was born there, and lived there some time; my namo
was Benjamin Kidder. I was a strango fellow when
1 waa here—happy, always happy; énd I want you
to tell my folks Den is just as {Ltpgy a8 he was on
carth. ‘They always wondered if I 'would bo, They
ocould not hammer tho Bible into me at all—I did not
believe it,and anybody that knew Ben Kidder, knew ho
didn’t believe in the Bible, and they set that down as
o big mark against me, I believed it was all a work
of fiction, got up to mako money.  You gee they did)
not put the Bible to me in the,right way., Now I
come back to tell my folks that T believe the Bible,
and that there is a God, a heaven and & hell. Not
that sort of o hell they preached up to me; but hell
is 4 littlo fire burning in each man’s heart, that does
awrong act. Somebody says the fireis never quonch
od, and the worm dies not. That "hell must be a
\queer place! - Now I ey that it is just-the easiest
thing to put that fire out. How do you' think it is
done? Why, by repentance; but it can’t be, 80 long as
a man does {lL o
. X used to have & book, the title of which was some-
where about this, « Thoughts or Leaves ¢n the Bible.”
Tho writer was an Infidel, and he thought it might
be & govd book if he could only. get a key to unlock
{t—a light to read it by, but he never had scen ono
‘on oarth, nor did L” But when I camo to - spirit-lifo,
the first thing I had put into my hand was a key to
unlook the Bible, and I did it, and row I. boliove it.
Now I'm going t6 wind up withijaat this: Ben Kid-
der the Infidel, is an Iufidol no longer, . The people
( Christinnity
how to, without stifling his
reason: - But the momelgd' Bendl!,iddé; 'oa’m‘eu"m tlie
spirit lifo.he got converted, and now he warits peoplo
oltﬂea{-th to kn%ow that ho believes ho: Bille, ; bolleves
in & God, belleves in s heaven, and beligyes in a'hell;

" George W, Ripley, Oalifornia.
T'm slok—'m weary of living, and I wish I could
die. T can’t dis—there’s no dio to me.- I'm miser
ably unhappy, and I wish, ob, how I wish I could
como back and live my lifo over again, DBut then—
ft’'s ended. Al endo«{ here on carth, I can’t die,
can’t get away from myself, and here I am, the most
miserable object of pity that ever had an existenoo.

enough, I was a drunkard and a murderer, and I
am perfectly misorable now; yes, and I committed
suicide, to wind up with, and I thought it would

‘| wind mg¢ up; but no, Lam_here! I should liko to

E})vn u o littlo sketch of my life on earth, Iwns
rn in Lowiston Falls, State of Maine. My name
was George W. Ripley ; I lived thero till I was about
nino years old. My father and mother died (and I
can but just romember them,) of fever, and I was
fhen only & ohild, Iwas put out to live close by
‘Lawiston, to an old man, by the name of Brown, who
bolonied to tho Baptist ohurch, He took me to keep
until 1 wan twenty-one. Iwas very fond of learn-
ing. 1 liked to read, but he was very harsh with me,
and gave me no time to improve my mind. All'the
time [ had was Sundays, and I must go to church,
sip as stiff as a stake, then come lome and read the
Bible to him, If thero was any work to do after
that, I had to do it—if not, then go fo bed, +

Thus commenced my early life. I staid with him,
subject to all sorts of harsh treatment, till I was
seventecn, then 1 ran away. I should have gone to
gchool then, but [ was ashamed ; I thought 1 was too
old. I went to school uotanore than three monthe, I
think, when he first took me, and all the learning I
got was from reading the Dible, the Almanae, and
the *Morning Btar,” & paper published by some
Baptist fellow or other. )

Well, I ran away; as I said, I had no home, no
friends, and but one suit of clothes, and they were
none the best, I can tell you. The "old man found
I had cleared out, and heard I was going to sail
from Bangor in the ship -+ Charles Giddings,” eo e
sent after me, and forbade my “going.” As I was
bound to him, [ had to go back. 1 staid three days,
and then ran away, and footed it all thoway from
Lewiston to Portland, When I had to cross water, I
begged a passage. When I gymmde'frienda'
with the conductor of the car#] which had not biegun
to run, and he took me to Boston. Then [ shipped
on board & merchantman, and went to Now Orleans.

there I went to Havre, and fi5m thence to New
Yorky; shipped again, and went to Yernambuco—so
I kept crulsing till I was twenty-two years old. I
acquired o pretty good education during that time—
good for me, considering how I started. I studied
Navigation, read a great deal—but tho old: thing

and [ ran too fust whon I was' my own master, so [
went into all sorts of doviltry. At twenty two I left
Bandwich Islands and went to California. ~ The fover
had just broken out, and people bad found out there
was gold there, [ c'onéidem} that the Haven of Rest,
and-put for it. [ arrived in Bacramento the eleventh
day of June, I think, in the year 1849, It was about
two ycurs after the Mexican war, or after Califurnin
wasda.part of the United States. 1 stayed there
about six mouths, I then left and went to P'leasant

but all. the way through 1 kept forming acquaint-

cuough to know it. If 1 had been started right in
my youth, I should have done different; but they
were well educated, and I thought that recommenda
*tion enough, and so went with them., I'got to bo

gambling a little, 1 remained jn that vicinity bo-
tween four and five years. Sometimes I was rich,
sometimes poor—to-day high, the next, low.. One
day me and my comrades got dispusing ‘about cer-
tain claims and a womun ; we had some high words,
but I thought the matter ended there § but it had not
with tho other, and every chanoe he got he flung out

He had the advantage of me, and every time he gota
chance, would #ling out about my early life, which I
had confided to him. Me hm{ continued about a
month, when I said, Now we'll cud this sowmehow ;
cither-you or I shall whip and end it. We fought
with knives, and I killed him. 1don’t think he lived
five minutes after. I pondered over it fok abouta
weok. I was in misery all the time. I buried Lim,
said prayers over his grave—did all 1 could to give
him o decent burial but I was miserable. I had
drank a great deal since 1 went to sea, and after this
deed [ drank continually. I said, I can néver be hap-
py ugain, and Uil kill myself. By the way, I did not
believe in any hercafter, I had scen so much of evil
in the church, when I was with the old man, that I
did not believe in anything religious. 1lay all my
faults to my carly education. L caunot charge my-
solf. with being naturally evil, for I don’t think Iam,
I do not think I should have run iuto sin if 1 had
been dealt with properly in my youth.

I want all thuse who are on carth who have or-
phans entrusted to their care, to be sure they treat
them right ; that is, to be suroe they do not, tuke them
for cntirely selfish puiposes, work their bodies, and
send their souls to hell, I had to’stand, or kneel
stiff as o statue, while he was at prayers, and all the
tima I belicved not & word be-said, because 1 knew
he did not live up to it, and I never saw o Christinn
that did. I 'came to earth particularly to warn such
people in respect fo giving those who are entrusted
to their oare a decent cducation, and let them follow
their own inclinations a8 to their- future life. If
they incline to- be mechanics, let them boj; if they
choose & profession, strive to give them the opportu-
nity, for L tell you thére is something in every hu-
man soul which will guide it aright, and it’s no use
to turn it from its course. o
" That old man is on earth now. Ho is near eighty

.| seven or eighty-cight years old. I'wish himn no hurn,

but X came here-for the purpose of returning good
fur evil. He has been the first cause of all my sor-
rows; [ want to bo the first cause of his happincss,
when ho comes to the spirit world. He refused e
light, I want to give him light. And a word to the
publishers of tho * Morning Star,” if it is published
now. . I wont to ask 'them if they believe all they
used to publish in that paper? If they do, God
knows they are in a bad situation. I would like to
ask ‘them to give a little more light, and be more
charitable in their views; for some poor fellow, situ-
ated as [ was, may have that to read, and nothing
else, and [ would like to haye them. hayp more chur-,
ity and love, to read. ’ '

I was very miscrablo when I first came- hero this
morning. - I felt as X did when ] had committed my
error in California, but I feel more happy now. I
might Lave said more about my comrades in Califor-
nia, but L do not desire to do anything to injuro
them, : ) : :

1 have been persevering for some time to get bere.
Conditions are rather untavorable for me this morn-
ing—the controlling physician (spirit,) tells me that
the medium js very weak, and 1 must be cautious not
to leave any of my unhappy feelings with her, and I
shall take good care to throw them off from her.

1 expeot to be happy-sometime—to have my hopes

realized-~those hopes I had on earth will be realized,

I am told, but when, [ know not—in good time, bow-

over, I have no doubt., Good morning.

James H. Carr, Murdered in cuhforx;iu.
Strange things happen, now-a-days, Twenty days
ago L WE: nlivego.nd sv[:l’l; I was killed in California
at the * Bblla Union.” Ihad just been in there, and
.wos killed just ss I went out of tho door by two
Mexicans, I think; I knew they wore, in fuct, I
had about $5000 in my pocket. 8o much for belng
whero I hadn’t ought to be: *About three months go
I went to & spiritual circle in Bon Francisco, and
saw somothing of spirit communjing there. “I did
not believo jt—did not think much about, it anyway;
but it was the Srst thing I thought of when I was

1ooked It-over, but I little thought I should -como s
soon aud seo the publisher of: that paper. . My nama
was Jowes [L Carr. My friends do not know'I am
deadl; but they supposo 0.  They, it scems, hoard
the cry, and while the crowd was gathering, the

bank d Gl peopl” i o gond

LT , .
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Moxioans: wero carrylng ‘me off, It was ‘twonty

minutes of two when I started to

Ican’t undo that which is dorie, Ok, there’s trouble.

would stick to me, I was bound, when I was young, -

Valley, in Califorhia—stayed there n fow months,”

anoes that were tiot good, and 1 had not discernment

worth some $10,000 in gold, by mining, truding and |

that I thought I knew all, und no onc else anytling. -

go away, inthe’
morning, I belon —
Stalw. 8] ind ged in Missourl—it was my native
as?went there in 1860, I only come to try m
hand ag it this morning, fop.1 t.]oy not exactly u’;;dex{ )
staud this business; but I do the beat I can. My
murderers wero in Ban Francisco not long ago; they
g:re gumblm, I was in Bacramento some, and in
1 Dicgo much, while I was in Californla. - I was
tho ouly eon of a father and mother, who died some
two yoars before I left for California., I was horn in
3?&?‘3{'1' blln“dull ;no:u live there after 1 was ten
X ved in Buff \
3 nle:fl' l’ived in Doaor alo, Albany, nnd~Troy, but
on’t know what I came hero for; I had no
objeot in doing it, but I had n strong desire to do 80,
I .am neither 'unbappy ner Lappy, I am not at
rest exactly—I seem. to havo lost something, which
troubles me. I suppose it's my body; In fact I
know the Jos of it mnkes me uncasy, but Buppose
I shall got over it in time. Good day,  *
October 20th,

~ Willie Lewis.
My mother wanted me to come and talk. There's
been an old fellow here, and he wouldn't let me talk
this long time. He’s wicked—God don’t love him,

This spirit alludes to another by the namo of
George , who has friends 1, DBrighton. " Ilo
endenvored to.control the medium, Byt Dr. K., the
controlling spirit of our eirele, would ngt permit, for
the reason that the spirlt was filled’ Withi revenge to-
wards his brethren in Brighton, who, it scems, did
not trent him exactly as he wished to Lave them, on
account of bis intemperance,

Oh, ’se got a darling, blessed mother, where you
are, (on carth,) and the angels bring ne to see her—
they who tench me. They came and took o away
when I wns sick one day. 8he didn’t ery much, be-
cause sho knew I could came back. "I talk to my
dear futher, sometimes, but to mother most. My
name way Willie Lewis—don’t you know mo? 1
uged to live ont here a little way from Boston, in
Roxbury. Mother sent me here.  Oh, I want to tell
my dear mother how happy I am, how glad [ am to
come to her, and how often I do come. And I want
to talk to the medium who lets me come to her so
much<-Rosa is her name. My aunt Anne is o medi-
um—sgpirits come to hier and speak so nice to ber! I
mean my mother’s sister. She lives away now, I
go there sometimes, and T wRAt to tell her to let me
write and communicate to my dear mother. 1 havo
learned to write now. Iwant her tosend what I
write to my dear mother. Mother told me that all
good little boys loved the angels, and that God tried
to make ali little boya goud. She used to tell e all
about God and the stars, and when I was sick tho
angels came nnd took me away in a chariot. T eny
my prayers to the angels, now, mother. She prayed
that 1 might come back and talk to her, and the an-
gels one day enid I might, and they sent Rosa to my
mother, and then they took me there and told me I
might speak to her. I don’t know how old I was,
but the angels do, and T shall know how to tell you
gometime. Oh, I didn’t stay long on earth—God
didn’t want me to. Ob, my mother loves every-
body—she fixes up nice things and sends them to
sick fulks—she says the angels like to have her, and
shio does. 8he scolds sometimes, but only a little.
Well, 'm going now—shall I ever come again? If
wy mother seuds me, I shall.  Well, good bye.

-

8slly Bmith, Ellio(;,, Mazgine,

Ohb, I'm sick, I tell you—I'm going to die. I tolds
them all eo, but not one of them would believe it.
Oh, I had to keep moving all the time to keep life in
me. 1 was over seventy years old, and I died in the
poor-house, too. My name was Smith—Sally Bmith.
lkuowswn dend, and what I'm talking to. I died

Sty

in tho Stato of Maine,.at a plnce called Elliot. < My
sister diell .at the same place, before I did, Bhe
might have come to you ‘before, but I never did. I
tell yau -1 never did.  Ob, how 1 should like to get
hiold of thove people! 1'd learn them how to treat
old folks, if I could. 1 came to talk—to free my
mind—them scapegraces that treated me so badl
I want to expose them. They said I was not sick
when I was, and made mo work. Oh, the scape-
graces ! I'd skin them if [ could. I know it is barsh
treatment, but they deserve it. . I was married, and
I lived married nost fifty years, so. I have got no
children- ou carth, but 1 have got one here, - The
most I got treated bad for, wus beeause 1 would
drink; it was dll"the comfort I had, except tuking
snuff, and I'd do it again if I was there. All the
books they gave me to read was the Bible, and I
read it till ot tired and sick of it.  All the society
I had was idiots, except afew old folks who Uidn’t
apprecinte my way of living. Yes, I used to run
away once in a while, aud I'd drink all the cam-
phene, gin and rum I could get hold of ; and when
I was drunk, I felt happy. I aint sorry for it a bit,
because I camo here quicker for it. I shouldn’t
huve drinked if I had been treated well, but [ aint
sofry forita bit. Folks here told me I hadn’t a
good spirit to come here in, and they did not want
me to come. When I am revenged, I'll be satisfied,
1 was happy once—when I bit old Robinson on the
head with my cane—1 felt good_for & month after
it; I was shut up for it, but 1 was perfectly hoppy
for it. 'l forgive them, when [ am reveuged on

dead. I 8aw the Banner of Light at that circle, and..

them all. I forgave old Robinson after I Lit him,
and he never abused me after that. Don’t say 1
have been to you before, for I neve® have.

Curious manifestation, and not very elevated in
tone, but lifelike and perfectly hatural. A spirit
came to us some time since, giving the same name,
nnd stating she died in the same place. We sup-
posed this might be .tlie same person—hence her
strenuous denials. To us, and to the reader, it may
not scem of much servico to publish this, but it may
eall to the mind of some residents of Elliot, the facts’
detailed, and therchy afford them proof that spirits’
do communicate. ' ’

Sam, a Slave from Riohmond.

‘ Oh, bress de Lor, massa, I'se fice, free, free. Mas.
ga, whar dis place? I never was here, mossa. It

massa, I'se "fused. I lived on Lochland plantation.
Massn has got most fifty niggas—they teach mo to
speak, to write, to read, took carc ob mo when I was
sick, I used to brush massa’s cont and boots~~don’t
do g0 uow ; but I wauted to bo free. Massa sny I
should be when T dead—so I'so dead and free too.
Oh, massn, I wish Quim was here, my brodder, They
used to call me Sam—masen’s name’s Smith, I
don’t know what to ‘say, massa, ‘for 1’so 'fused—
don’t know how long I'se been in dis place, but
reckon s a week. Yes, 1'd like to go on the old
plantation, masea, Doctor said I died wid fever—
cotch’d cold. Muassn sent me out to find some ob his
tiugs dat was lost, and Icoteh’d cold. Massa said,
Sam, 'm sorry—thought yer had more clo’s on. I
lived down in Louisiana before I went to live with
Massa, Smith ; had hard massa then, Missus told
me to come here and talk to Massa Charles. I'want
to tell bim Bam is freo now, and I want to talk to
him. Missus says she wants to #alk to Massa
Charles top. 8he fixes we here, to-como to you. Sho
always did fix me good. Now she says I must go. -

.*  David Watson, . . .
- Years havo clapsed since I left earth, and now I
return to sec the \ .
ing too and fro like & vessel in a hard storm; snd
who shall any, * Peace, ba 8till 2”- The ory is going
forths * sovo usl” from all the children of -
earth, and wo say, Amen. : o

that thoro aro about cighty deioéndfintg'éf Dr. Frank-
tin now living in the States of- Rhode Ialand, New

Jerscy, Pennsylvania, Maryland and Keptnoky, m’d

{n the distriét of Columbla. *

-

been in California about. soven years, (- -

s

grent ocean 6f human mind sway- -

DescENDANTS o BENJAOAN Prirxun—It is sald

.

can’t be so—it must be Richmond, masss. ., Oh, deay . .
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I -  |new omploycr s household, and the x,mr. on his
y (2.9 28 . |part, was so ploased with his workman’s respectable;
— ' habits and unobtrsive frnrendiahipv th?rth ihaﬁ::‘i‘ma
= # e glegien he young foreiguer. 8 -
: Jow great liking to the youog
#‘a&%‘:ﬁﬁi :du?cst:c.hlg'l fors lt:n'm of :111'1!;):15.' : pression subsequently ripened into sincere regard,
Sparkle forever.” Al 'owing to the kind intorest Pierro displnyed towards
I've thought of thee'when morning's holy dawn Master O'Brien during a severe illness, and, indeed,
fhed golden glorfes down ifs magte beams, , Ffrom henceforward the stranger was treated rather
When ovening's later shndows floated on, on. the footing of a8 partn(:r than of & mere work-
And all my belug gently fell to dreams; man
But soincthing whispers, we cap no'er ngreo— :
: here . The only drawbaok in the pleasant mteroourso be-
- Thens some al? somevhers 18 1L you of mot. tween Pierre and his. new friends was the difficulty
With hasty steps I tread the erowded reom, R N K
And shun tho gazs of many sccming friends, of understanding ench éther completely. " Tho Bret.on
Aud all the houra scem bt a luncly gloom, spoke but little English, aud his natural timidity
. ‘{“1"“ :;‘l’ 'l"";‘; like n star, attends: hauwdly allowed him' to make use of what little ho
u aomo ng whispers, wo can n_u‘cr,ugroﬁ- t (R . : ) uol
it o\ ATt o el el et o
© Defore the muslo of thy candld toue, 1. ) & ) em. 1 . hich
My soul enwrapt, In reverence hath kaejt, ployern (,10“811‘0.1‘ accordingly comxnumoaled chie y
For candor hiath a balm but little known, by looks and signs; and this mode of communi-
A power, till now, my being never f““:ﬂ_ cation, from its very vaguencss, impdrted unopn-
;:l 'omclhlnx;" W;:l'P' e :"I‘l"l': :::’0 T me? sciously-something familinrand nffectionate to their
[ ] . B .
‘r'm . “Lmt:, :‘:lmn::thm buret the tinted bud, intercourse. Not that Pierre presumed upon t
) l';lf‘l‘lr)o.ur F:’Ollllllllp Llvom o perfect flower, quite the contrary., When the bcmltiful Fanuy sat
That every thought by cach be understood, resting her elbow on'the counter, leaning her fair
And overy moment crown the jassing hour; head on her white .hand, and gazing intently upon
But samething whispers, we can ne'er agreo— . Y . . .
Thees some fuult somenhere, 18 It you or mo? B, the young workman, he merely thought it was her

Labar and Persevcrance are the two angels who, when
guidiog man, lead Ll through paths of Pleuty aud Happl-
noss.

One by one thy dutles walt thee,
Let thy whole etrength go to each;
Let no future dreams elate thee;
Learn thou first what these can teach,
One by one thy griefs shall meet tboc,
* Do not fear an anned band;
One will fade as others greet thee, -
Bhadows imsalng through the lnand,
Hours are golden links, God's token,
Reaching Heaven; but one by ono
Take them, lest the chain by broken
Ere the pligrimago Lo done.

~

Larincss is 8o very slow, that Poverty Is sure to overiako

her.

Nor once or twice In our rough lsland story
Tho path of Duty was the way to glory.

e that walks it only thirsting

FoF tho right, and learus to deaden

Love of sclf, beforo his Juurney closes

He shall find the stubborn thistle bursting

In glossy purples, which outreddon

All voluptuous gahien roses,

Not once or twice In our fuir {sland story

The path of Duty was the way te glory.

e that ever followlng her commands, A
Or with toll of henart, and knees, and hands,
Through the long gorgo to the fair light, has won
His path upward and prevajled,

£hall find the toppling crags of Duty scaled

Ary close upon the shining table lands

To which our God himeelf fs moon and sun.

The wino of Fortune too freely drank rosulls in the un-
Unn.ly death of Posterity,

THE WATtHMAKER,

Paimpol is & little scaport in Lower Brittany,
which used to be a place of call for privatcers dur-
‘ing the wars under the first Napoleon. At that
time it contained about ﬁfty taverns, and three
watchmakers. The latter drove & tlxrmng trade, ns
overy sailor was ambitious of possessing a watch,
not indeed for use—Jack Tar never thought of wind-
ing it up—but for show, a watch and its appendages
being considered o pretty trinket no scaman would
willingly forego. But when peace succeeded to war,
the watchmakers’ trade fell off considerablys and
though, during the first years of the Restoration,
owing to a rmomentary impulse given to coufigerce,
which brought a number of coasters into pony‘they
managed to pick up a livelibood, even. this resource
gradually declined, and nearly fuiled them entirely
iu the end.

Amongst those who suffered from this change,
none perhaps was more cruelly disappointed than a

young mechanic, named Pierre, who had chosen the
vocation of o watchmaker, at a time when it bid

_fair to bo profitable, and was now suddenly thrown

upon his own resources, on his master’s declaring
one day that he had no more work to give him,

It seemed hard enough to poor Pierre to leave his
native place and seck for a livelihood amongst
strangers, but what was sadder still was leaving
Yvonne, a young sempstress, whom-he had known
from -his childhood, and loved with the tenderest
devotion, Yvonne was an industrious girl, who
worked twelve hours a-day, and was of a quiet;
somewhat melancholy disposition. 8he lived with
her mother, who earned her bread by water-carrying
. and washing for the.townspeople. Pierre used to

* come every evening to chat with the mother and

daughter, and on Sundays, in summer time, they
would all -threo toko & ramble after vespers, to
gather nuts or- blackberries. "In winger, he used to
read aloud to them from somo book, and these
simple souls felt happy and nfeld in-their hum-
ble lot, though leading what we worldlings should

" “consider a lifo of continunl privation,

The young ‘folks knew they were to bo married
some day or other—and though it had never been
snid, it was an understood thing, and as sacred in

... their estimation as_a_regular engagement... Jt was:|_

therefore ‘a terrible blow to poor Yvonne when
Piorre came and informed her that he'had been dis-

- minsed by his master ; and, intloed, the case secmed

so hopeless to both lovers, thnt like moat weak

characters] they gave themselves over t6 despair

rather than scek for some means to mend their con-
dition. Yvonne's mother, however, being & more
practioal sort of person, presently reminded them
they hed better think of what was to bo done; and
st last, after holding council & long while, it was
“decided that Pierre should leave ‘the place in search
of work, to return as soon as ho could earn enough
to maintain a wife. The period fixed was thmo
years.

Two days afterwands the young walchmnker sat
‘off for Rennes. . But Pierro was not lucky, and after
‘wandering about & portion 6f France, without being
‘able ¢o obtain anything botter than chance jobs, ke
found himself no nearer the mark at the end of the

 threo years; and, instoad, therefore, of returning to

Brittany, he sailed for Dublin with & young English
workman, whose loqwnumoo he had happened to
_make, and entered the scrvice of & watchmaker,
named O’Brien, on very favorable terms.

" Master O’Brien wae & man upwards of fifty, some- °

what reserved, and reckoned rather ecoontric and
.severe; but he was bemr than he seemed, withal,
bolng an nyrlght follow, with an exoollent heart,

bonutlnpuhhdedlnp,mdhnvlngmuseda;

laﬁ&;'fmbydlntofdnduuy Hemuddow
o, lndhdmoulydmghm, nunedhnny. i
Plerre's quiet nature was mnuhonwlnlxl:

.. _.|him an order.

him quite at ense.

on the young maiden’s part, soon ripened into love.
Pierre observed that she grew mclancholy and fitful,

into tears, and ran into the back parlor.
her troubles, adding, * For you know I love you.”

man’s shoulder, she placed her arm round his neck.

| that which was merely fraternal friendship,

plexities, Master O'Brien came in at this juncture,
when his daughter threw herself into his arms, and
the worthy man, apparently quite aware of the state
| of things, held out his band to the young workman
enconragiugly, saying, * So, at last, you have come
to an understanding—ch? Well? when is the wed-
'ding to be ¥’

Pierre stammered & few lncohcrent words, which
O'Brien mistook for the overflowings of joy, and wilh-
drew with a heavy heart,

During tho following days, he felt.like one under
the influence of & dream. Meanwhile, the prepara-
tions for his marriage were going forward. Fanny

pendent, to say nothing of mnrr) ing a pretty girl,

of even unambitious Pierre’s. feelings. . But if he
gave way to such dreams, it was not for long. His
conscience was not slow in reminding h him that his
resignation in this case would be an act of treachery,
and the recollection of Yvonne, as she sat working
at her window, awaiting his return, would continu-
ally recur to his memory, and fill his eyes with tears.
He grew sad and homesick, all of which symptoms
Master O'Brien laid to the account of a lover’s impa-
tience, in consequence of which the preparations for
the wedding were carried on all the more briskly.

- Every night when Pierre went to rest, he could
think of nothing but Paimpol aud Yvonne, till at
lehgth his grief bordered on despair. He felt ho
should be infamouns in the world, and condemned for

habit. Then, when he had sung—

.- « Oh, mother, eny, why rings tho bell? -,
Why ccho himmers loud and near?
‘Why chant tho prlem with dirge-llko sound ¢

'The voioc scemed to roply— ‘e

u My son, it 18 a death-bell knell— R
s love they're tinllliig 1h ber bler,” ™
qr pricets t loy In holy ground.” -~

nearly fainted away.

answer in great anxiety.

troduotion to a brother watohmaker at Edinburgh,

then set ont for Bootland, -

mﬂlh thanks to O'Bﬂen'a Tettér of. rectsiimendation:

~

way of telegraphing the kind interest she took in
'his welfare ; and when sho called him by his name
of Pierre, in & asweet, musical voice, as if she de-
lighted to, speak. that name, he simply decmed thod,
loving tone, to epring from her native kindness, and
the wish to soften down the appearance of giving
Morcover, he felt such a degree of
respectful timidity in Fanny’s presence, that, for a
long time, no encourngement on her part could set

At length they fell into a degreo of intimacy, that,

but was a'lang while guessing nt the truth, and when
at last he did suspeet it, ho blushed at the idea, and
accused himself of overwecning vanity. One day,
however, he could mot resist inquiring of Fanny
what was the matter with ber. The poor girl burst
Pierre fol-
lowed her, and calling her by all the fond names his
pity for her grief suggested, besought her to tell him

« You love me?” oried Fanny,in a tone of rap-
ture. Then leaning her bend ngainst the ‘young

Alas! she had mistaken for the language of love

Pierre was shocked to find himself thus engaged
quite involuntarily. Surprise, timidity, and, above
all, the want of adequate langunge, contributed to
rob him of all presence of mind. 1o add to his per-

le had set: up on his own account. Buaf in: aplm of '
this favorablo turn in the fortunes of the young pain
Yvonne grew paler and sadderovery day. . She oould
not say what was the matter with ber, but probably
it. was the prophetio melancholy of one who felt sl
had not long to stay on this earth. In vain Pierre
tried to ra.lly her apirits; bo had tho misory o seo

gmdual deoay C ”

Yvount was too humbly rehglous nnd trustful not
to be yerfeolly resigned to her fate. Thio only thing
that troublod hér, was that her yemains would not
'be buried in;Brittany. The simple-minded creature
wondered what :would become of her poor soul, if it
ever wandered from its grave, in the midst of go
many foreign souls? Sho would not be able to reé-
visit her old haunts, and hear the church clock of
her own pnrlsh and whenever she thought of this,

bed, tended by two female neighbors, who had
shown the young stranger those kind attentions that
are often 80 liberally bestowed in the humbler class-
e8, she begged them, by signs, to call Pierre, who was
at work below, when sho said to him, * Pierre, prom-
ise me you will grant my last request.”
“1 do,” sald he, Weeping

am dead, you will take my remains to Brittany, and
loy me in the. churchyard at Paimpol, beside my
mother.” )

« T will,” Bobbod chm ' N

“ Thank you,” murmured -the young wife, 83 sho
died with a smile'upon her lips.

Deep was Pierre’s grief at his berenvement stlll
he did not give way to it, for he felt he had n duty
to perform. - His once vacillating character had
grown strong through love. He wound up his busi-
ness, sold off all he possessed, and then set ‘sail for-

week, after a favorable passago, the coast of his na-
tive land ‘appeared in sight, whithor, alas! he had
‘only come to.claim a last resting-place for her’ who
had shared all his joys and all his sorrows.

During the nlght however, the wind shifted, and
the captain .a.pprelxended a storm, which, indeed,
soon burst forth. The schooner was beatop about
by the winds, and seemed about to found@on the
rocks, when & voice amongst the crow eifed out,
«I¢’s the dead body on board that has ‘brought us
itll luek.” = - -

Superstitious, like most sailors, the rest of the
crew were immediately struck by these words, and
cxclaimed, in a breath, “ Let’s throw the body over-
board 1
And suiting the action to the word, thoy dragged
the coffin out of the cabin, and brought it on deos;
and when Pierre interfered to rescue his saored de-
ated, » Let’s fling it overboard 1
« But not without me,” cried Picrre, encircling tho
coffin with both arms, ~
The sailors hesitated at committing & murder,
Just at that moment a violent shock strained all the
ribs of the vessel, and tha mast was broken in twain.

“The achooner was wedged.in between two rocks, as

firm as in & vice; and thero ‘she remained dll night.
Next morning the storm had abated, and boats were

had recovered her spirits, and sat singing -at her
work. Pierre felt the impossibility of backing out,
and not being of a firm character, as beford said,
preferred bowing to what scemed his destiny. Per-
1 haps, too, the prospect of becoming rich and inde.

quite o lady to himself, who loved him so disinter-
estedly, might have weighed something in the scale

ever in the next for having deceived the loving com.
panion of his youth. One night, when he had sunk
into a feverish slumber, he was awakened by the
sound of a bell, when he fancied he heard the well-
known sound of the Paimpol bells, ringing & funeral
knell, - Pierro rose up in his bed, and listened in ag-
| onized silence, till the sounds died away in theédis-
tance. Then n voice ho recoguized as that of Yvon.
ne’s, broke out into one of those laments she used
frequently to sing at her work; and when the voice
seemed to cease, he took up the next verse t‘rom old

Then the voice censed, the bells rang faintly, tnll
again they died away in the distance. Pierre had

This vision of hallucination was looked upon by
Pierro as o wdrning from heaven, such as the natives
of Brittany often fancy is vouchsafed them, He
dared not disobey the warning voice that called to
‘him scross the sors, and after spending tho night in
s mental struggle, of the most painful dosorlption,
he wrote & letter to his kind employer, explaining
how he had become engaged to Fanny by a misunder-
standing, and how heaven had now warned - him to
leave Dublin. He sent this letter, and awaited tho

In a few hours he received an answer, endlosing a
much larger sum than wos duo to him, accompanied
by & few words from . O'Brien, saying that although
it was mnoh to be deplored that such a mistake had
arisen, still honor roquired Pierro to behave as he
did. At the same time he gave him a létter of in-

" Plorre sailod that day for Paimpol, ‘where he
| found poor Yvonne very ll, aud sadly changed. , Her| p
mother had died some time beforo ; and, on inqulry,
the young workman found that aho had breathed
her last on the very day, and at the hour, when he
had heard the voloe singing the dirge of the ¢ Be-
trothed” The young palrm mo.rrled qnletly, and

On reaching Rdinburgh, . J’lom obulned omploy-

dospstohed from shore to Eave the arew, and Pierro
and his burden were safely landed. = Yvonne was
laid in the churchyard according to her dying wish,
and Pierre spent his remaining cash to raise a tomb
to her memory. After that he left Paimpol, poor a8
before, to begin the world .again as & simple jour
neyman. Alas! in that tomb lay buried twelve
years of the poor watchmaker’s past life, and tho
hopes of his future ¢areér ; and yet the noblo-hearted
fellow belicved he had only performed his duty,

BLIND BIGOTRY. :

Modern history is repleto mth instances -of blind
bigotry which have been exhibited By many most -
worthy and learned men against the introduction“of
now inventions and improvements in society. Even
during the present centuiry there was an anti-vacol-
nation sociely in England, which denounced the
practioe of vacoination, and less than fifty years ago
ridicule and incredulity were arrayed in persevering

was denounced as “the cruel despotic tyrauny of
forcing .cow-pox misery oh'the innocent babes of the
poor—=a jgross viclation ‘of mllglon, morality, law,
and humanity”. Learned men gravely . printed
statements that vaccinated children became ¢ ox-
faced,” that nbscosses broke out to “ indicate sprout.
ing horns,” that the countendnce was .gradually
« transmuted into the visage of a cow, the voico into
the bellowing of bulls,” that the character ynder-
went ¢ strango mutations from quadripedan syipa.
thy.” The influence of .religion was called in to
strengthen the prejudices of ignorance, and the op-
eration was denounced from the pulpit as ¢ diaboli- -
cal,”” as & tempting of -God’s providenco, and there-
fore o heinous crime,” as ¢ an invention of Satan,”
o “daring and profane violation of our holy religion,”
a Y wresling out o hands of tho Almighty the
divine dispensation of Providence,” and its abettors
were charged with “ sorcery and athelsm.”

| When-the arrangement of fank was fitst Introduc-”

ed to assist in winnowldg corn from the chaff by
producing artificial currents of air, it was argued-
that * winds were rajsed by God alone, and it was -
irreligious in man to attempt to raiso wind for him.
gelf, and by efforts of his own.” One Scottish clor.
gyman actually refused the holy communion to thoso
of his parishioners who thus irreverently raised the
“ Davil’s wind.” When forks were first introduced
into England, somo preachers denounced their use
“as an insult on Providence, not to touch our meat
with our fingers,” The establishment of the Royal
Boolety in England was opposed. beoauso it was as.
sorted that * experimental philosopby was subversivo
of the Christian faith,” .The telesoope and micro.
soope were stigmatized as:* atheistical inventions
which perverted our organ of.sight, and made every.”’

thing appear in a falso light.” '—Boston Transcript,

NosLe SeyNTiMENTS, —Condemn no man for not-
thinking a8 you do. Xet e¥ery one enjoy the full
and freo liberty of thinking for himeelf Let every
man uso his own judgment, since every man must
gire an.account of himself to. God.. Abhor any ap.

» In any kind or degrée, to the spirit of perse
oution. If you cannot’ rehson or. persunde o man
into the truth, never try to fore him into it. If
love will not compol him to, leuo lxim to ,God, tho
jndgeofulL—John Wuldy IRRTETI

 The Iate vole in Kansas svbemen 15000
and 20,000, This indium& puhﬂonborderlns

olosely upon 100,000,

.
.

and he 8“ on 20 well that at the end of &  fow years

ber droop like a flower on its awm, and sink into

she conld not refrain from tears. At length oneday
L‘when she felt her last hour approaching, as she lay -

“ Promise me, then,” resumed she, * that when I

Brittany, with his wife's remains. At tho end of 4 -

posit, thoy refused to lxa@;:‘ him, and only vocxfon/ (

opposition to the discovery of Jenner. Vacoination -

K] “ A

J I ashe jnzf
An Irishman who saw tlxo chlmney plooe on; fire
that endangered the whole houne, ran up to his mas-
ter with the alarming intelligence.’ Down rushed
the master and saw a kettle of boiling wawr on the
fire. . .
. Why don’t you put the fire ont 7" IR
# An’ ghure I cain’t surr.”. PR
« Why, you fool, pour the wator on lt.”
« Bure, an’ it's hot water, surr,” :
Euraged onst.omor-—" I sny, sir, do you pretend to
say that this meat was fresh when I bought it?"
Butohor—* Of course it was. Igot it yesterdu.y,
when it was alive,”
Enraged customer—+And 'll bo blowed ifit wnsn’t
alive when I got it this morning.” '

Exit nustomer, followed by exglxwen mclxes of boot,
and & shank of beef.

Judge Bates recently called at a village store, - de-
1 siring to make the purchase of & mackerel, Several
friends wdre in who knew that the Judge had be-
come a good temperance man, and were willing to
run him & little.. 'The keeper joined in the sport,
and bogged the Judge to take a little something.

# What will yon lmve, Ji udgo ? Tnke nnytlung you
like” - .

- The Judge looked around, asif in somo doubt whnt
to choose, and replied,

: “Ibehevelmutakaamadwrdl” SR

Helping himself, he gravely walked out of the
store, and was not mvxted to take n.nything thero
again,

Several years ago a young English nobleman fig-
ured in Washington.. He had but-a small supply of
brains, although many titles, which last aye apt to
tickle the car amazingly. . Soveral ladies were in de-
bate, going over the list—Lord so and eo, Baron this
and that,&o. My fair friends,” exclaimed the gal-
lant Licutenant N., “ one of his itles you appear to
have forgotten.” “Ah,” exclaimed they eagerly,
«what is that 97 « Heis Barrén of Intellect” was
the reply,

-

Madly Jeapt, and buret their sldes asunder;
While o'er the earth the lurid glare was bright'ning,
‘Vibrated long the deep-toned muttoring thunder.
| Up from her couch, her raven locke dlshoveled, |
(Hor sleeping chamber was but half the basement)
A woman rose, and in the darkness levelod
Her hand, and sought amid the gloom the casement.
Up went the window. whore the rain was patlering,
And brlghoer still her brilliant eyes were gleaming—

And Yérd she 8tood, vor heeded aught the spattering

- Of her robes—nor tho gutters swiftly streaming ;=
One shrick, nnd such ah dluppolnwd anguish'feels,

8he cried, ‘“Oh, Villlam{ \ot a night for bobbin’ for eels."

" A Frenchman who had deposited asum of money
for safe_ki¥pipg-with a friend, hearing that the lat.
ter. was'about to fail, h called upon him and said,

« Bare, I wants my monie”’ ' ¢ Certainly, sir,”
plied the other, drawing out his check book from
which He was about to fill up & check, when the|T®
Frenchman said, “Stop, sare, you got de monie
 Why, of course,” said his friend, “I will give
you a check for it immediately.”

# No, no,” said the Frenchman ; ‘wif-you got tho
monie, I no wants him, lmt lf you no got hun, den I{to
wantshlm. A UV

A Tover &xomr.—'l‘he Tampo (Fla.) Peninsula,
undér the head of * Accident,” relates that while
Capt. Parkill was returmng to his camp from this
place, tho horse ridden by his servant, (a strapping|
negro man,) took fright and threw the rider. The
head of the negro, in his descent, struck the leg of
Capt. Parkill’s horse, when it (the negro’s head)
glanced and struck & tree on the sido of the road,
peeling off the bark for several fect. The negro was
stupified for an instant, but received no injury! It
{s supposed that he belonged to the hard-nhell per
suasion,

8t. Louis had an earthquake guest—it shook the
hotel hard—how did the Shakerlook ? Soms thought
‘Gabricl hod blown his hori-for prayers;.I think,
howe'er old Earth his ways forsook and took & hom,
and stumbled unawares.

Under the head <af Deaths, the “ Olive anoh" has
the followmg, . .
In Btoughton, 18th insl by Rev.Mr. Dennis, A.
artford Gay, Esq., to Abbey Franois, daughter of
elson Messer, Esq.; both of Stoughton.
Ho has been a nice GAY fellow,
We truet he will bo no leseer,
For 88 you seo by thie,
‘Ho has taken to hlmself o Muml
. 'What says Miss Mossor, Mr. Branch,
At such unheard of slurs ¢
To glve to Death a man so GAY
She fondly thought was heral B
‘With some your tactles well would work,
For on the Bachelor's breath’
This burdent comes, 1f I avsT chooso—
. Than marriage, give me Death!

« Julius, what part ob de ocremonies do de lodios
most admire when dey go to church 9” 4 Well, Pom-
poy, I-can’t tell dat. Whnt. is 1t. ?" “ Why, ob oourse,
it's do hims.” .

mhertlsements. .

RATEB,OF ADVERTIGING. —A limited space will be devoted to
tho wunts of Advertisors., - Qur.charge will be at the rate- ol
Five Doruaxs for each square of twelvo lides, inserted thir-
toen times, or three months. Eight conts per line for first fn-

-

-

for transient advertisements,

RNAMENTAL PRINTING. CARDS, BILLS, CHECKS
Labels, &c., handsomely {lluminated, in tho hlgbest

stylo of tho typographical art, will be oxcouted promptly,
u?on reasonablo terms, at tho oftlco of tho DAxNER oF l!xoxm

Washingion Street. Juno 1,

OW READY, WARREN CHASE'S NEW BOOK: THE
LIFE-LINE OF THE LONE ONE: ox AUTOBIOGRAPHY
or THg WORLD'S CHILD: Being a history of the suopessful
struggles of an ambitious mind to rige lxwom a dishonorable
birth, abject poverty, limited slavery, 800t oonwmpt. nn
rivalry, to usofulness, distinction, and fame,

Tho book contains ‘an scourato Hkeness of tho Iﬂll 0"»

'nomncn 'LITERATURE" AND emmm.

The Heavons wore fill'd with clouds, thrd' which the lightning | -

. ' | moderate terms. FPaticuta desiring
"|in‘advance, that suitable arrangements may be made before

sertion; four cents per line for each Jusertion aftor tho nm, :

v

BANNER ‘OF IGH'I‘
17 A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF:

IN
TELLIGENCE, - % %

Iupubusnod fn Bonwn every Thureday, and mulno

handsome Quartu form ofthe largest nlm, FORTY COL'UI!{B
OF : ATTRAOTIVE READING, com rmng ‘Qupital Orlglm
Btories; Off-hand Bketches of Historical Pictures; ",
Thrilling Adventures; Home clrclo Ladlel and Childrens*”
Department; Agricultural Facts, ' "Mechanical Inventions,
m Botence, Wit, Wisdom, the Beautics of I’oeuy, and o Gen-

qumnry of Pollt.lml and Boclal Nows. .

\\_ “. .'.."

: : . '.I'ERMB.
‘One copy, e » s .o TwoDollars, per nnnum.
One.Cop_y. . . » One Dollar, for six monthn.
BINGLE COPIES, FOUR CENTS, . !
.?;uboro; et:r(xr and upwards,. One Dollar aud a halg eloh
©! . .
Persons who send ur Twel Dollm fi
recolvo ono'capy n add! uonw o elghl ooplel b
* From the ahove thore will be no mrinuon.
Bample coples sont free,

} : PAnTIOULAn NOTIQE. )
'.l'hose desirous of recelving this paper by mal},are lnfonned

that monoy sent in BEoisTERED letters will be &b our risk,

BOLIOITORB OF 5U SUBSCRIPTIONS,

"Jn order to protect the public from’ fmposition, every agent
who §s authorizod by us to collect subeelgo ptions, is furnished
wll.h receipts signed by us. The public are cautioned againat
pa ing su scrlptlons to any porsons not having the same. -

OTURERS and Agents mrnlshed with Lhou recelpts on
application tous, ’

Za3r-All lettors must be addressad to the undersigned. . -

.+ "LUTHER OOLBY & CO,
LIST OF AGENTS, o
’ NEW YORK. -
B.T. Mmmox, No. 5 Great Jones Btreet, Now Yoxk Olty.
Ross & Tousry, 103 Naseau Streot,
’l‘uons lln TINGS, 31 Btate Strect, Albany, .
Hovz, 240 River Street Troy.
Juu McDoNoves, No. 1 Exchange Building, Utleo.
D. M. Dlwn. Arcade Hall, Rochester.

F.A Dnom«, No. 47 South 'rhird Street. l’hllndolphls.
Barey'& Hexck, 836 Race Btreol, S
H. Taxros, Baltimore, . 0
R. Dunmoay, 162 Vine Street, Cincinnatl,

Hawkes & BroTnxs, Cleveland Ohfo,

Nye & BnoTriers, Toledo, Ohlo.

McNavLLy & Co, 75 Dearborn Btreet, Chicago, L

J. Hanpy, Watch Tower Bullding, Adrian, Mlch,

A. D'ArrrEMONT, New Orleans, .-

W. V. Brenceg, corner Washinglon and Water Streats, Boston,
Bera Marsn, 14 Bromflcld Btreet, Boston, .

Feperuex & Co., No. 0 Court Birect, Boston; '

JoHx J. DYER & Co No, 11 Court Avenue, Boston., ...

A. WiLrians & Co,, 100 Washington Btroot, Boston,’

. Horonkiss & Co., No. 20 Bchool street, Boston,

Reppine & Co, 8 Et.ate 8trett, Boston, -

E. 8, McDox4LD, 78 Central 8troot, Lowell.

8. B. Nicuors, Burlington, Vt. .

LL AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN PUBLIOATIOI\B

RELATING TO . BPIRITUALIBM AND GENERAL ReromM,
may be obtained wholesale and retall of 8. . MUNEON, &

GREAT JONES BTREET, NEW YoRK, (two doors east of Brond-

Mn). Muxsox i8 the general agent for New York and vicinity
for Tite BANNER OP LiaRT, & large quarto paper, each nuinber
contalning 40 columns of articleseon SrIRITUALIEM, REYO
and in advocacy of Pnoonessive ViEws; and in addition, eath -
number presents FirsT Crass S'mm:s, BxETCHES OF Lm;,
Poerry, 1-? 68AYS, INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE, and a Sum-
.nary,, of Euroreax.aud AMERIOAN News—theso attractive -
‘features rendering it superior as 8 Family Paper for 8piritual.

k#ts and the public gencrully. Bubscription price $2 a year,

Mr. Munson will also furnish ali other Boston and New
New York -8piritual Papers, and will forward ten of the fol-
lowing to one address for $16 per annum ; or, twenty for $30;
.Banner of Light, Boston; New England Bplrlmullst.. Boston ¢
Splrll.unl Telepraph, New York; Bplrilunl Age, Now York'

LS 0 of Progress, Buffulo. -

{r. M, is ngent for all othor 8piritual Publications; also for
THE PSALMB OF LIFE; a compllation of Psolms, Hymns
Anthems, Chants, &c, embodying the 8piritual, Progressive,

and Reformatory Sentinvent of the Present Age, by N 8,
Annm. contalning urwnrds of five hundred choleo 3 lonl

of poe
{x ng with special reference to the already larfe and
dly increasing demand for a volume that should express .
tbo sentiments and views of advanced minds of the present
time, and moet tho requirements of every spocles of Refornt.
It 18 entirely free of tectarianism, all the theologieal dofmu
of tho past, and fully recognises the Presence and Minlstro-
tion of Spirits, In every condition of Life on Earth. 202 pp.
bound In cloth, Prico 756 cts.; postage 14 cts. :
M‘All orders for books and pnpers pmmptly atuand J‘
EMOVAL. J. V. MANSFIELD, the TzeT WRITING MEDIUR
(ANSWERING S8EALED LETTEHRS,) glv.es notice to the
e}lbllo that he may be found on and after this date, at XNo, 8
inter Btreet, near Washington Btroet, (over Goorge Turn-
bull & Co.'s dry goods stere,) the rapidly Increasing interest
in the phenomena of spirit communion rendering it necessary.
for him to oceupy larger rooms for the acommodation of visite

Aa Mr, M. dovotes his entiro time to this, it 1s absolutely
necossary that all letters sent to him for answers should be
accompanied with the emall fee he charges. Consequently
no letters will bo horeafter attended to unless accompanied
with sl. (ONE DOLLAR,) and three posuH;o slampa,

Mr. M.does not guaranteo answers. He only pledges to
act under any intluenco which may present ftaself for the pur-
pose of answeriug such lotters ns are sent to hlm. About
four-fifths of all letters sont are answered,

Audience hours from two to three o'clock, ench allernoon
Sundays excopted, June 15, 1837, ,

0. 8TILES, M, D, INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYANT,

o Bridgeport Conn Tenns,~Clalrvoyant Examination

and prescription $3. By alock of hair, if the most prominent

symptoms aro given, $2; If not given, $3.. Anewering sealed

l&t T8, 0311 To ensure nltentlon, the fee must ln all cases be
van

in connection with appropriate Musle. It n

“Dr. Btilos* superior OClairvoyant powers, his thorough
Medical and Burgical education, with his experience from an
extensive practice -for over sixtecn years, eminently q“mn%
him for the best Consulting Physiclan of the sge.
chronic diseascs he stands unrivalled." .

Offico—No, 227 Main Stroet, ;Mny Toelf

N ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED, HEALING BY

- LAYING ON OF THE HANDS. CHaRrzs Max, -
Healing Medium, has opencd an Asi lum for the afiiicted ot
No. 7- Davis 8treet, Boston, whero he 18 prepared to accommo=
dato patiente desiring treatment lymtho above process on
ard, shopld give notice

‘their arrival,
Those sending locks of hatr to indlcate thelr discases, should

 |inclose $1,00 for the exnmlnntlon. with a lctwr stamp to

prepny thelr postage.
(l)moehounn-omowm&M..nndﬁ-omswbl’.l(.
y 2

‘_ MEDIOAL ELECTRICITY. The subscriber, having found

Electro-Magnetism, in connection with other remedies,
very effectun] In his practico during the last twelve years,
takes this method ef informing those interested, that he oon-
tinues to administer it from the most approved modern s
ratus, In tases whero tho nervous system is involved, Qo \ / oh
class of discases hio glves his specin! attention..

J. CURTIS, M. D., No. 25 Winter st.roet. Bonwn.
July 2 3 ¢

€¢rIVIIE CURE.” THE GREAT BP!RI’I‘ BEMRDYr-Pro-
scribod through the modlumshlg of Mna, W, R. Hax-
pex, June 8th, 1857, for the removal of Chronic Complaints;
more especially those of the LUNGS, LIVER, KIDNEYS, and
discases arising therefrom.. Price $1 per botlle, carefully
packed and sent by express to sny pg'rt of tho country., By
tho dozen, 25 per cent off.’ " '
N. B.—Patlents. oniering the *Cure,” will please send
o statement of thelr peculia

t rticular diroctions may. bo seut, if necessary, or
;‘ﬁ:{ tlll,%rel are" mpy bo w modlned to meet Jhelr po?ullur
mA‘ﬁ'dmu w. R Bunu. No 5 nayword Plo,ce, Boston,

P -July 8

ﬁirnws D'DDOOK?"-—SPIRITUAL MANIFESTA-
TIONB, - Are thoi In accordance with Renson and
Rove

01" Where on thodinl-plate of the Nineteenth
Qentury lnu most significantly the fluger of God? * Pub-
llahed m day by T. UNBON, l\o. & Qreat Jones streot.
| New York. - ‘ . All‘ 13

. H, PEABODY, HEALING MEDIUM, No. 1 AVON

w'Il‘ll Boston,’ Having for-two yoars tested his power,

"undertake the oure of all discases, however obstinate,

He will be asslstod by Mrs, Ponbody, one of the most highly

devolox;ed mediums of the age,. Pauenu mluf lrl:l olr-1 out of
. p s

RE, W. I IIAYDEN, RAFPPING, WRITING, TEST; IM-

sorvicos of both would ensure than s sumforiableand perma-

nent residence. Tho youngﬂ‘ 1ady, would require the privi-

lego of oceaslonal absencein her vapact ‘ll 8 publis Lecturor,
m nelghborhood, If required.
and she could act as O lll'"l 0 f Bo- Ohjort, - Addross

m host reforences oxoT

in which thousands of persons may see the  of & PRINTING, (Letters on tho Arm) and OLAIROSYM.

dlnungui;{ned ahd pc;puﬂrvlvocluror% the mt: lm lnd by PATHIC MEDIUM, 5 Hayward Piace +Boston, * May 14=-tf
Prico For sale Arpey Onies, A I8 R,

DBarA MagsH, 14 Bmmne{l atroel. Buton: sont by mail, P""’ M ilnrrlaot H::nm:.mﬂg: rt:o 'ﬁ?ﬁ? %sw'l‘lr;nAeoleidnlg ?’w‘g

ago froe. e e 7Ok L P, tf-1 Ocb 8
LADY, MPLIBBBD A8 A LEGTURER ll. W. B. HAYDEN, PHYBICIAN AND MEDIOAL MEB-
,nﬂm{{gsggfnw“m Origat, atid Elooution, D 'MERIET, 6 Haywand Flace, .~ . Mayl$

desires to find & homo for emlund er mother, where tho

NOTIOCH
L. K. COONLEY, of Portland, Me., TRARGI Srzaxan aud
Hririna Mzoivx, will answer calls to leoture in Maine, Has- .
sachusotts, or Connecticut; answering Theological uoluonl
{n Jthget.;:anoe ttate. ;, Ho mny bo lddtessod att ls og
u

.‘_a

‘

0UNG, Cal fB. n. Publisher, 8 Great Jones L
a t-,N%w Y?rk? i _ Bopt. 18’ SAMUEL nmnr a oo,-nooxs, mmxomom and
8r1BTUAL PUpLIcATIONS, tho BAXNER OF LionT, &0., BrA-
A'runAn Amomrﬁx;mm Huex xlx;:(yu l,)]o ronlmg mm:u Agn Faxor.Goobs ; No. 836 Raco strect, Philadel-
s Nyt ashinglon strool, Boston, | © Bubdoribers Exayap with Perlodicals witho uxtmum.
mn: ;(l’mt. ";u&%u:" '1:‘ om{:l:': :::h ;goh ac- nurnnw n all ita brn%chen neatly exoculod&é:.in,pm St
i OtovLARS, Biui-Hxap
counts of Ui L Powers, wlu:’whl he nnmonmmlo. ﬁ' d:c.,p (‘" s n&
 brs Jetter from . JAMES W. GREENWOOD, HEALING IUH. ‘ MB,
s will .n.wer'ﬁegﬁ?l& J ‘*"‘Mm Bmt. ‘Up Buirs {oposle 118 Boaton
poLLANg, & T oe houra from 0 A; M., 10 S F, M -ouurdmu
; returnod, - n, WN' 'll“ o alck at | olrlwmu., el
W. GLEASON PING. : ANDy, .
1 “m'? X ‘Mnl « DIUM, 161 Me :.nmnm‘ou Terms, l‘.x..oo :
per vistt. The poor considered, MMy Ige

r case, when convenlent, jn ordor - -
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