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TH.'E ORUBADE-PRIBONEB'B SONG.

BY LITA ll DANNEY.

I pino for my native land,
That lies far o'er the main,
Where the wild bird is fllling the alr with its gleo,
And tho cataract's fonm hath its splenders for me,
Aud tho laughing rill
Ie mutmuring still—
Lot me go to my homo agaln,

I would fico from this distant strand,
To dwell in my father's col, '
Aud join In the wild-bee’s busiest hum, ~ .
As ll. promises sweets In tho days yet to como—
4 An omeon 'twonld bo
Ol the future to me,
And 1'd joy In myhumble lot.

Thero friendship’s power I own—
And lovo smilée sweet and fatr;
BTRANOR mlccs no musie ean bring to my soul;
1 loug t pnss onward—] spurn their control ;
For all that I love
‘Neath the azure above,
And my MoTHER, aud jioME aro thore,

Jn my clanking fetters, alono
< [iie in my dungeon drear—
Oh, WOULD Y THE BARACEN’8 6WORD I HAD DIED,
“When I fought, frent to front, with my mates by my aldo.
. Than wrapt in the gloom
Of this dark, living tomb,
TWith none of my loved ones noar{

But the sweet Reliever conies nigh—
+ Pale Death bends‘o'er we in love,
And the radianee of angels dispels my long night,
And my prison is changed Lo a pglaco of light;
Their musical volce .
Bays, “ Pilgrim, rcjoice,— .
Thy dear ones shull mect thee abovo.”

In our Spirlt-home on high,
Our greeting ALONE BMALL DE—
Thereé the soldier's sad Lear, and the prisoner's monn,
Al forgotton shall be, as the winds that have flown,
And serrow, nor care, .
Nor ciaixs, shall bo thore,
Through 8'GOLDEN ETERNITY,

Provinexce, R. I, Juxe, 1858, -
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CHAPTER X—coxtiNuep.

Our doctor was disappointed, bewildered ; he took
off his hat, rubbed his head, and-stood a moment in

deep thought. There was no telegraph to- Chicago,
" then; lloffman would t,rnvel fast,. and make no
delay.

« Did he leave word to have letters sent to Lim ?”

¢'No, wgare to take charge of all his correspond-
ence till he returns.” C

Again the doctor seemed lost in thought for a mo-
ment—then his countenancé brightened. ¢ I'lldodt!”
He took out his watoh, . * The next train west starts
at twelve o’elock.”

« Yeos, sir.”

The dootor called & hack and was soon at his of-
fice. * 7 Jim, put some shirts and atockmgs in
my vali¥ I’m ‘off to Chieago at twelve o'clock.
When you o packed the valibe, bring the chaise
round and drive me to the station, Tell——no, P11
write bim a note.”” 7

My pEAR Gray—)'m off on & weddmg tour, not
that exactly either, quito a$ xmportu.nt though—cut off
Jones's leg tomorrow—preseribe arnica for Seymour’s
ohild—extract old Mre;Brown’s fumor on Friday,
'steu.dy there—one slip of the knife and your patient
is out of this world; give Ball another doss of hy-
drated peroxide of iron to drive the arsenicout of his
system—his wife, I faney, put it in; watch her and
keep dark till I return. .Bcience ean foil o womad.
or ought at least, that
this peroxide, when united ‘Withi the ataehious "avid;
will form £F&. O. p¢ As, Oz—which is harmless to
the system. I’'m olf. L. Wanpweln,

“The dootor Was no sooner seated in the cars, then
the thought occurred to him.— What a fool I aim, to
‘be ;unning round the world for other people’s  chil-
- dren, when I have none of my own! pretty business
for an old,bacholor to be hunting up lost babies, I
_ verily believe'thore is & soft placs in my heart yet,

BY MR8,
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*and if I do 0t Jook out I shan’t honor my profession

by dying, of ossification of the honrt the commion dis-
.enge of ug dootors,” and the good man . laughed at
. whay bo called his folly, and then oomforted himeelf
_ by a newspaper. ~ o

+ After & week of trnvcl and aome vemtlous dolnys,
‘the dootor arrived at last, and after o night’s rest,
pmpured to seok Hoffman.  But all his Inquries were
. fruitloss, and ho oonoluded that ho had never reached
Chicdgo, for he found- Mra. Shuttloworth, keeping, 8
bogrdlng-house for-boatmen, and learned from her
_ the:history of Alios, and the certainty of her being
Hoffman's daughter, but no other person had nsked'
for the.child. Disappointed and half vexod with
" himself, the dootor.turned his faco homewdrd, stop-
: ping for o few dnys witb o, modlcu.l friend In Cincln-
nath:

-Qne: moming thls friend invited him, to ﬂslt some
plﬁent.s they hadinearly ﬂp}shqd, the rounds for'the
.doy, when the. friend drew Lis rein at ono of the
- largest hotels. I wish particularly.| for you 1o, 800
i h patient here; hois il with tho fevor peculiar to

;- our western ollmnw-—it goes very hnrd wlth him,
more o, I think, because he scoms to labor under
some mental anxiely. “ v

1 destitute of fortune.

It is almost impossible to keop him in bed; he is
determlned to go on his journey,as ho snya. 1t some-

times takes two men to, keep him m his room. I

have no hope of hlm but perhnps you may preseribo
‘something to allcvmoe the violence of the symptoms.”

When the dogtors entered thé darkened room, they
found the patient under the inflyence of an anodyne,
and apparently sleeping. Thoy sat'a fow minutes
when he awoke in- great agitation, gréat drops of

gweat standing.ugon his face, and every nerve was |

in motion., He sprung up and called for his clothes.
“Bring them qulck. My child! my child! she may
bodead. I will find her. . Stgp mo not !”

Dr. Wardwell sprung forward—that * voice was
surely Iloffman’s! o laid his hand upon his &rm-

—s Hoffman, my friend, do n’t you know me 9”

" Tho sick 1;1;1 gazed wildly into his face & moment
and then gradped.his hand, ¢ Ob, how-glad I am to
8eg.you hero! You will not let them keep me heré
longer. You know a little what I havo suffered from
confinement and sorrow. Let me seek my dnughter
—there is hope that she, at least, is living.”

« Be calm, my friend, you gre very sick, and your
life hangs on a thread ; for your daughter’s sake live,
and be quiet that you may recover.”

"« For my daughter’s sake ?—say that again ! Have
I a daughter ?”

# T will scek her- *for you—and I can do it better
than’ ) yon, who are o stranger. { bave somo clue to
your child”

Hoffman looked carnestly at the broad, open fuce
of the dootor, as if he would read his sonl.

“ You are not soothing me with false hopes ?”

« Upon my honor I am not.”

l{oﬂ'umn was sntnsﬁed and, exhnusted from weak-

| ness and’ pmn, he threw himself-back upon his bed,

and was silent, but his cyes were moved not away
from the doctor’s face, and their Bands wero clasped.

‘Of course the patient changed doctors—or, rather, I

should add. that he had two physicians instead of
onc—but for days life and death scemed to hang

| evenly in the balances. Probably the aews conveyed

by Hunnah's letter was & more potent medicine than
ail tho pharmacopeeia of the learned doctérs. Hoff-:

“[.man.at last.rallieds - and, one dny, when he was con-

valeacent, h@ gave the doctor o little sketeh of his
life.

He was: the eldest son of an Austriah noble, but
espoused Tiberal principles, much to tho displeasurc
of his father and brothers, and finally, as he bad tal-
ent and cnergy, he was reported to the governmnent.
Heo managed to escape from the country, and found
refugo in England, where ho married a young Iady
of great worth and high mental endowments, but
Her brother. a young curate
was Hoffman’s friend, and assisted him in pracuring
cmployment as teacher. In his quiet little parson-
age—for this curate wns unmarried—they found a

pleasant homio for some years.

But Hoffman longed to sce America—to bebold
with his own eyes ‘the practioal working of ‘republi-
can principles, and thither they came.” Soon after
their settjement here, ho received a letter from his
aged father, expressing & wish to sce and bless hi
first born before he died, His other three sous
had fallen in battle, and this one was all thnt was
left to call him father; all the formeranimosity was
lost as death drew near, and he did not lLesitate to
rocall his son, feeling confident that his own influ-
ence at court, and the sacrifice of three sons to his
ceuntry, would be sufficient to shield this onc from .
censure, We have seen thoresult. He was dragged
to prison from his father's funeral, and for fivo years
a dungeon was his home,

- He expected deatls vhe'had prepared his mind for .

it, a8 ho well knew there was enough ameng his pa-
pers to forfeit his lifo in the oyes of the despotic Em-
peror.

But at the end of five years he was re’leased, his
property restored, and he walked forth a free man,
with the title.of Count,n large landed estate on
which was a foudal ecastle, and some thousands in
government funds.. The Hungarian struggle was-

-Coming.on,. ;md,,tlus _yonderful clemenoy was owing

_ mysterics of cakemaking,

note—no * denr mndams ? br vyoung friends’ nbout
it—s0 horo it goes: ° ¢

Miss SEwarL—You letter was duly recolved and’
would havb been answered hefore, hud 1 not, beep un-
cxpectedly called. wost. ;A hgve some information
concerning Miss Hoffinan’s friends which 1 shall be
happy to communicate ‘t6 :her, and hope to do 8oon
personally, when 1 shall Febtvn from the west. In
the meantime, perhnpsnt.would be as well to say no-
thmg to Miss Hoffman;upon the subjeot,

. . Respeot.fn , your obt. servant,
L WAILDWELL.

% Cool a3 o cucumbcr," m{\d the doctor, &8 he fold-
cd, scaled and dirccted,

It was near Thnnksgwmﬁ time when the letter
reached Mapleton, and Hafinah was busy in ‘tho
en Simon brought it in,

“+Miss Hannab Sewall’ "From Cincinnati, Obio.
A gentleman’s hnndwrlhng. 11 open, if you pleaso,
and have the first reading.”

«Simon Sewall, i€ you do{”

#What if I do?” said he, till gr'\spmg the Iettcr
and making motiods as if lio were breaking the seal.

“@ive it me, Simon;Jam sure I can’t imagine
who it is from—abut I like to open my own letters.”

« Simon, Simon, do as you would be done by 1 said
his mother. The letter was glven up, and when Ilan-
nah saw the signature, she ran up to her own room.
She scemed a little excited when sho came down, but
worked it away, bustling nmund with unusual zeal
A lannnh, who was your letter from ?”

#1 can’t tell you now, mother, but I will some-
time,” said Hannah, observmg that lezlc and Allce
were present.

Mrs. Sewnll said no more, for she had pcrfcct con-

fidenco in her children, and for somo days sho shicld-
ed Hannah from Simon’s JoLes.
* It was & busy time with the family, for Thanks-
giving wns doubly hionored this year at Mapleton,
The young pastor was to take a bride, and the farm-
house was to bo tho scene o"ihc wedding. Ilannah
and Alico laughed and crled alternately, and kept
busy as bees in summer, }

It was the evening bcforc*l‘lmnksgnvmg Most of
the good hbusckeepers in ﬁm  yillage_lad finished
their praparations for the 1%y ey, In nearly every
pantry a turkey; htuffed ,:‘ei Hnesstd, E.“y it “state,
awaiting its fiery ghsequi~ b on the morrow, Chil-

{dren fn truckle, béds wernjsloepless nnd talkative,

and staid grnndhthcrs ntd quiet old grand dames
sympathised with them—old recollections quickened
the chill curfent in their own veins, Merry sleigh-
bells jingled here and-there, now nnd then stopping
their music, as the little red and yelloy vehiclel dis-
charged their freight at the doors of many of the
liouses; bevies of friends had come from a distance
to cel&)rnte the festival, There was many a plea-
sant meeting of divided-fimilies that evening, and
much going to and fro at the railread station.
Lights gleamed in parlors geldom opened except on
such occasions, and fire-lights danced on the walls of
many & guest-chamber, that had known only silence
and darkness since the last Thanksgiving.

There was ono exception. In alittle brown house
about half & mile from the village, the two old maids,
Polly and Betty Wood, lived by themselves. In for-
mer yenrs, Thanksgiving had begn observed with all
its houséhold ceremonies, and in strict conformity to
the Governor’s proclamation; and tho long, old-
fashioned, red-painted kitchen could rehearse the
biographies of many a fattened goose and noble tur-
key, sacrificed on such occasions. But now the fire
had gone out; tho room was cold, gloomy, and had
the smell 8o pecnliar to deserted old kitchens, re-
minding one of a tnllow cnunl]e burnmg low in the
sooket. g

But the houee was not wﬂolly desolate, for in a
little sitting-room & fire burned upon the red brick
hearth, threw its light upon the glossy iron fire-dogs,
and brought into Lold relief the red and yellow
stripes of the homespun carpet. A round.ecandle
stand was drawn up, and, on one side, in & calico-
covered chair, sat Miss Dolly, looking dreamingly
into the coanls, while in tho corner opposite, in a
high-backed, flag-bbttomed chair, with knitting in
land, was Aunt Betty The latter was a cheerful

 chickens. 1f we hadn’t epeculnted in that fi wtar_y
stook —”

“It’s no use crylng for spilt milk,” said Betty,
“and it ain’t worth while to kill ouo of the pullets
that liave just begun to lay; eggs are eighteen cents
& dozen, now, and you know we have only six hens
in all; so poor old Bess must bo the one. Poor
thing! it goes lard with mo to kill hier; “sho hns fed
from my hand now these three years, winter and
summer, and is such a faithful, motherly old erea-
ture in brooding time.

“ell, all hier old friends are dead, and perhaps
ghe’ll not mind dying also” snid Polly, as she rose
slowly to accompnny ler sister. “She’s out.of |
fashion, tod; nobody wants such hens as we used
to raise. 'lnnoa are changed with hens as well ns
folks.” :

“I don’t care what folks sn.y," said Aunt’ l’olly.
«all new things are not tho best things, and 1 think
our old-fashioneil, short-legged, dumpy creepers are
far better than the gawky, coarse, noisy bipeds they
call by such hard forcign names. If we had any-
thing olse in the world to mako Thanksgiving of, 11l
save Dess, for nothing but to raise another brood in
her own likeness.”

“Well, we have nothing~else,”” snid Polly, sadly,
“ and seeing all that belongs to the Woods family is
dead and gone, Bess might as well go, too.”

Betty put down her lantern, and looked astonished.

“Why, Polly, you are down-hearted to-night, or
you would n’t talk so. There isn’t n more respecta-
ble or numerous family (save the Smiths or the
Browns) in New Engldfid, than the Woods family,
and they are all connected.  You know'they sprung
from two brothers, who came ovor to Ameriea in the
first settlement of the country. Ican reckon upa
score of inisters, half a dozen Jlawyers, and as
many doctors, all living now, and our blood relations.

't you remember when Dr. Wardwell was here
some years ngo from, Boston, whoso mother was our
Aunt Polly Woods, for whom you were named, that
le had a genenlogical tree, and the branches were
full of nawes, aud they bore good fruit, too. Cheer
up, Polly, if we have lost our money, we have not

Polly threw an old ghawl wver her head, and fol-
I(R\ red Hor sister to the barn. They stopped on the
way to give n look at the faithful okl mnre, Dolly, in
her stnble; it was their custom every night. The
poor creature was worn out with age, and unabl‘c to
Inbor, but the sisters, kind sonls, would not part
with her, or have her killed. 1n summer, Mr. Sewall
pustured her gratis, snying that, as. he had used her
occasionally in former years, she was entitled to
some kinduness at his hands; and “this winter, Polly
and Betty had each denied themselves a new.gown,
to buy fodder for their old friend. Just as ihey
were shutting the stalile door, they heard aknocking'
at the house, and, turning the Iantern in that direc-
tion, they saw a gentleman waiting to be admittedl.
Betty went ahead with the lantern, and soon recog:
nizen Dr. Wardwell, from Boston. She could, not
help thinking of the old proverb, though she would
be far from applying the epitbet contained therein
to this most worthy member of tho respectable
Woods family.

The Doctor's physical proportions hail kept pace
with his increasing reputation, and hix broad, pleas-
ant face, and, finely developed form, as he sat in the
old-fashioned arm-chair in front of the brick hearth,
now brighter than ever with the burning of the
additional wood, put on, not merely to honor the
guest, but to heat the little round iron tea-kettle, that
now hung on the erane, formed quite a contrast to
the gaunt old Indy, Aunt Dolly, who now talked with
him.

She was telling the whole lnstory of the Shuttle-
worths, and the Sewalls, and the Doctor was listen-
ing with much interest, when the door of the ddjoin-
ing room opened, and IHannah appeared, her face
rosy with exercise, and hier oyes sparkling with the
pleasure she hoped to impart, for she held ju her
hand a hasket contpining a couple of nice chickens,
and some pies of herjown haking. Auut Betty, who

tonwishto conmlmw Hoﬁ‘man, whose courago and tal-
ents. were well known, and win him to the side of the
court, What wero polmcs to Hoﬂ'mu.n, 80 long ashis
to | wife and ohild wero in & distant land, perhaps strug.
gling with povertyl He had Koped, howcver, that
ghe had found refuge with her brother in Englnnd
and there ho first went. - What was- 'his astonishinent
to learn that his brother had suffered great anxioty,.
nnd finally mourned’ the 'family.as dead. Vithe
hoart full of foar and sndneas, ho took pnssngn for
Amencn in the firat ‘steamer from Liverpool and
hore accident had thrown him intd the socloty of Dr. -
Wardwell, = - - Do Ty

The rest wo know. - . . s

When Mr. Hoffman was pronounond ont of danger,
the dootor reoalled his negleot to ahswer Hannah's
letter, and immedinwly seated himself for the task,
But no gooner was the pen wet than tho question -
came up, how shall I address her? 1Is she married
or slngle—young or middle-nged—pretty or other-
‘wise?And whilo ho rubbed his head and wbndered,
he oonolnded to smoke a oigar.. .Samchow | or™other,
bnght idens come with the cloud of aroma to o gene
tleman smoking. #8he speaks of my. jatlm- ‘and
| adopted sister. Young, then, I, guess. but porhaps
she wants to.get rid of this sisbor—-gonlous, perhaps,
At eny rate, she has saved Hoffman’s life, and I am
gratoful ‘to hor, Perkiaps sh is one of thoso long,
Perpendioular solemn-looking Vermont old mulds,
slster to thoao Anaks that ¢come daown: to Doston *
oneo & year.to sell’ ‘butter and éggs. That’s it 1
‘have it, now—could driw RNer portmit to a feature.

loolung body, with pale blue cyes, “‘gray hair, which
was parted, and drawn back ‘beneatt her inuslin
Jeap She wore, at this time, & full, blue, checked
"] apron, and had a emall flannel shawl pinned across,
her chest.

“ Come, Polly,” she enid, “it’s no use giving way
to sorrow. The Lord gave, and the Lord taketh
away. - Nabby is in & happier world thnn this, and
we ought not to mourn because she can’t eome home
to-the’ old placo to Thankeglving. It can’t bo - éx-
peoted wo should accept Eben's invxtnhon, and go
down country this time of year, 8o we "Il é'en mako
the best of it, aid havo thankful hearts, if we can't

| have turkey and plum-pudding. Indeed, I am think-

ing it’s well wo have:no fricnds to visit us, wo have
20 littlo to set before them. But, como, cheer up—
you hold tho lautern; and I/l go out and kill: Bess
for tomorrow’s dinner; Fhe’s fast ‘azlecp on her
roost by this time.”. And Betty proocoded to place
o small candlo insido tho huge tin lontern, On the
workmanship some -ancient tinman milst” have'ex-
pended all his ‘superfluous ingenuity, and no doubt
rejofoed greatly when he first saw the candle-beams
sending their light through 1ts perforated sides, and
up its polnted roof. ‘1t was a kitchen helr-loom, and
tho same Jittlo tin ring, which formed the apex tof
the roof, and now received the trembling, wrinkled
fingers of the agod-spinster, had also received them
in the froshness and plumpness of her childhood. -
i Polly still hesitdted, and looked at tho coals, '

o It soems odd enough,” she said,: ¢ to kill a threo
year old hen for Thanksgiving-_wo, who used’ to

wns bustling” nbbut*m*somo“domemic nmployment,
was there

«Why, annab, is thls you, ond all alone? Couldn’t
you raiee & bean this fine evening 2 .

# A beau} Aunty? Why, I ngver had one in my
life. Ifaucy such an appendage would disturb gy
meditations upon the .stars, Did you notico how
Lright they were?”. -

#Step into tho sitting room, clnld nnd tnko 3
geat:! .

« ]Il Just sco Aunt Polly o moment; but it !s B0
fate, I cannot stop long -1 brought over a couplo of
cliickens, of my own taising, and some pies and, eake
of my baking, and I want you to praise them if they
aro gaod, for since I have had a piano, Simon makes
a denl of fun of me, and soys I shnll never liko to
cook again.?

The door of the sittingroom was open, and tho
Doctor heard the voico before he saw the faco of the
speaker. - Her color, bright as it #as; decpened-4. |-
Jittlo when “sho saw o stranger, nor did it lessen
whon Aunt Polly said—+This is. our cousin, Hannah,

mo that: you wnow ‘him a letter- u,while sinoe nbout
Alice-” : ;.

Pobr’ Hnnnahl she mshedLherself at ho\ne for o
‘minute, and yot~ t that open countenance, o’ full of
bon hommiz, weg not like the portrait slie' had drawn
in faney of Dr. Wurdwell. JHe marked her confusion
ot Aunt I’olly’s speech. and hnsteped to tell her how
muoh comfort her lettor had givento Alice’s father :

# Yes, saved hlm, wo trust, from'death, But if you

lost our respeotability:—we belong to  good family.2-

Dr, Wardwell, from Boston. * Ho has Just beentelling |

- = LY

maore at lcxsurc," an(l the Dactor thrcw his rlcll fur
collar ahout Lis neck, mounted his now hat, fresh
from Rhondes’, while Aunt Betty tied Hannah's
lumrb's wool comforter more closely about her neck,
at the same time pinching her cheek, ns much as to
#ny—+ You have n benu pow.” llannal smiled, but
Aunt Betty,'afraid she did not filly understand,
whispered—+ le’s n buchelor, llannah,” The Doctor
too, smiled, when he compared Lis fancy portrait
with the Teal, and was in:no way displeased to find
himself tete-a-tete with this fresh, bLleoming lebe.
They had much to say—the Doctor, of Hoffman, pud
Manuah, of Alice, and that walk made them scem
like friends of more than one month’s acquaintance.
It was late, and when they arrived nt Mr. Sewnll's,
it was.decided that 1lannal should prepare Alice for
an interview with her father in the morning; he wag
at the villago tavern, waiting with impaticnce to
embrace his child.

« Whicl) is her room ?” said the Doctor

“ That 9outh chamber, sir,” and Haunah bade the
Dogtor « Good morning,” after hearing of his jour-
ney westward, nnd the illness of Hoffman.

.ol did him great injustice,” she said, “he has.--
rededmed the chumctcr of the profession,—he has a
noble heart, 1 i sure.’

She hastened to her room, where Alice ]ny sleep-
ing; she kissed her lips, and tho ¢yts of the slecper ¢
opened,

«(ome, llannah, it is time you were sleeping, t 00.”

#0h, I can't sleep, Aly, 1 am tov happy! 1shan’t
sleep n minuto to-night. Wake up, I have seen Dr.
Wardwell—you# Dr. Warlwell, that attonded your
mother in her gickness !”

Alice whs now wide awake, and gradually and
gently ag she could, Haunah revenled the fact that
Mr. Nuifiman was living. It was nlmost too great
juy for the gentle girl, andd had it not been for her
habit of *erying when she was happy,” as llannah
called it, she would liave heen overcome.

« And now ] must go and tell father and motber,”
said Jiannah, aud she tripped to their room, and
lkinocked gently. »Oh, mother, 1 have such good
news! DMay I come in?”

«1 have aiways thought it wouldaturn out so,”
snid Mrs. Sewall, thouich I dared not®tell Alice wy,
thoughts. - 1 have had a presentiment from the firsy,
ong of my *prophetic visiona,’ as father ealls them —
but there will be sadness as well s joy, for 1 shall
e gorry tj‘ glvc up two daughters at once.

“Give'up! Alige go away! 1 never thuught of that,

mother—no, no,” and she hmstened—back to Alice.
The two girls spent the night in wukelul joy.
. Mr. Hoffmau could not sleep, cither ; but, invalid
as he was, he ingisted upon going ouewith the Doc-
tor, and lovking at the house that sheltered his ohild,
and at the south chamber, where a dim light told
him that h.s danghter might too be wmuu'r with
unpaticnee for the dawn. w

# Come, my frieud,” snid tho Doctor, ¢ we’ll home
and to bed ; let us not kill ourselves because wo are
Lappy,” and ho led the way with a rapid step to
their rooms. But, when alone, he wondered if he
did look very old; true, there was a little ball place
on the top of Lis head, but his dark, brown kair,
showel no thrends of silver yet, and, moreover, curled
in short, glowy curly, that gave him quite a youthful
nppearance. Yes, he was o handsome man yet, and
the Doctor fell aslcep aud dreamed of -stars and
flowers, '

# Alice,” said Mrs. Sewall, the pext morning, when
Mr. Hoffinan called, *your dream is realized, and
your fathor lives.”

Alico gazed o moment upon that father's face, but
spoke not & word—Der beart was full, for sbe thought
of her dend mother, and, with her head resting on
ber father's bosom, they mingled their tears with
their embraces. Oh, what_an hour of sadness and
joy was in the sitting-room of that farm-house, wit-
ncesed only by futher and dauglter, for the family
had retired, and left them to the full indulgence of
their c‘motion, unfettered by the presence of others.

CHAPTER. 3L

tha otd man eheerily, a8 if thero woro Bomothing positively
delighful In the prospect, *Bummor or winter, there lsa

-great denl to be said.in favor of my farm ! Andtakelt in the
_autumn, what can be pleasanter than to spend o whole day !
on tho sunny sidoof tho barn or wooed pile, chatting with
sumebody ns old as one's selfi or perhnps ldiing away the
timo-with a natural-born simplelon, who knows how to be fdlo,
becauso oven our busy Yankees never have found out. Jhow to

put him to any uso M—I{AWTHORNE,

Mr. Hoffman had promised his brotherin England
that, if he found his wife and daughter-in America,
‘he would return.tontlhio old country with, them.
This promise must be fulfilied ; and ke, compliod
with it the more readily, as the educatlon of his

-daughter wu.a now to be commenced, and ko wished -

her to bo under tho' ‘care of tho good reotor ~while - -
pursuing Ler studies,. It was sad parting with the
Sowalls, and ‘both: partics - wore comforted onily by
tho. promise of Mr, Hoffman that in four yoars, ho
would bring Alico to America, and, make their per-
manent home in this country..

These matterd were not disnussed, however, till
ffter the wedding, which was a pleasant specimen
of an old time party, The morriago. coremony was
'performed ;at tho church, because, as Mr.
-s0dd, he "wished all tho parish to have an, invlt.nhon ;
‘then all the married people were invited to the farm.
houss to ten, and -tho young folks came in the eve-
ning. The dootor onjoyed. it amazingly ; he could
talk gravely with the old; disouss plitios and form-
ing with the farnrers, and morcover .was 8o _gallant.
and attentive to his maiden cousing, Aunts Polly and
Botsy, that he won the hearts of all Mapleton, ; Mr.
Hoffinan had vyes and ears only for Aljco, and it was.

prido om-selveu on our fat turkoyu ond plump
.

will aliow mo to accompany you howme, I will toll you

"W And T0'E h6 B TiAze nolthor; that farm-of- mine 12-gried «»-cor—--
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ploasant to wateh him " gazing 5o corneetly atheros: ¢ ...
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ghe moved gracefolly alkag the aisle ix company
with liaonah, as Ligge's tediesmsids  The dome
pow and then smiled to Rimsedl &s b warohed A2
brightcyed, plump, merry Harzah, and oTEpaTed
her with the Vermant ot macd of whisk NMrs Sewe
has descrited in Uncie Tom s bat indeed ke traad
was 1old, = Mise Feelr 7 mewer lUned in Vamweml
Ehe was riisel in ohd Compecticnt umber hoac Jaws
and with wooden cutinegmakers and elacd poiars
Bhe never saw the Green Moeuziains

Alice was tod happy to be merry. tat o one aeaid
look upon her sweet face without revallivg 1he pas
sage, “her peace fioweth like a rimer.” uae that
day her silvery laugh rangthrough the large Mitchen,
and led Simon to come down stairs %o sev what
caused it. It seems that Hofman and the doctor
had retined from the parlors to the kitehen, and with
Mrs. Sewall’s consent were taking comfort i smok-
ing.- -

The doctor’s runl face
gurrounded §he curling mist, anl Hoffman's black |
whiskers and iPu-tache with thecigar in the centre,
was like a halfextinguished volenno in miniature.
Hannak, ny knowing they were there, went inon
gome errpanl with Alice; "put,yeeing the smoke and
inbaling a little, she turned suddenly nek, ler
protty features twisted into o Lard knot. ¢ Bab "
she exchuimed, Aud run away.

The expression and gestures amused Aliee, and
thus the laugh, though her heart was so full of
music that no wonder o slight touch awoke the
strung harp. '

13 that you V" snid Simon. ¢« Why, Alice, 1 never
heard you laugh before.”

and high frrehead was

Alice pointed to l‘lmmnh, who turned round with

another grimace on her pretty fuce, und a slight
gesture towards the smokers.

«la, ha! our flannah is dead set against tolme-
co; she declures she'll never marry o man that
smokes, chews or snuffs,”

Both of the smokers sprung up‘rrﬂ{cy henrd this

* speech,

w Misy Hannah, Miss Haunal, don’t let us drive
you away,” suid the doctor, throwing his cigar out of
the window. DBut Hanmb had teipped nway out of
sight, her thumb and finger firmly compressed, as if
she was keeping n pineh rendy for Simou's ear when
he should cross herpath,

o] should think be 'd be ashamed of himself,"” she

eaid. )
o - e 3 0 [ Q.

The farm-house bad never been so lonely as after
the departure of Lizzie and Alice.

“ What a pity, mother, we have n't as many chil-
dren as the patriarchs were blessed with—then the
loss of three would not make such & vacancy in the
family. 1 am thinking we had better be looking up
some orphans.”’ .

s We should find few like Alice.”

# That is-true; I bope prosperity will not turn her
head.”

« True gold bears the fire,” said Mrs. Sewall.

A yenr passed very quietly in the family, enliven-
ed by oceasional* letters from Jerry, who had been
very busy in his employment, and lind now gone to
Europe with Mr. Schmidt.  Suddenly the village of
Mapleton was full of whispered gossip—it was all
in whispers for awlile.

“No, you dou’t say so! It cau’t be, Spicer is
such a good man. le’ bgema member of the
church for'twenty years !’ snys oue. * 1 guess it is
true,” said another. “1 hope it is not true,” said
Deacon Burr, mildly; « 1 should be sorry to have
such dizgrace brought upon the church, hut 1 Lhave
had my fears that Spicer bas forgotten to adorn Lis
profession ; he Las neglected the ordinanees of Gud,
and rometimes 1 have been afraid, he wasn’t quite
honest with me in the sale¢ of the factory stocks.”

| guess his wifo will not bold her Lead yuite go
high hereafter,” said some who had been a little en-
vious of MPs. Spicer’s new Lounets and new furni-
ture.

“w Time will reveal it,” snid those who minded their

own Busines, and-had no ‘,il“c for gossip.

« Martlih must be taken away from there,” said
Mr. Sewall, who was nn overseer of the poor, * and,”
wife, if you will have a little oversight of Ler, ) will
gend her to the town farm; Mrs, Bissel will be kind
and judicious.” s

And, as our readers are perhaps interested to learn
a little more of poor Martha's history, we too will
make n call at this home for the poor. The farm
was about a mile from the centre of Mapleton, and
contained three Lundred acres under good cultiva-
tion. The louse is large, fences and barns in good
repair, and the cattle sleek and fat; they have,
sought the open air this winter’s day, and are sun-
ping themsclves iu the spacious barnyard, which,
having a southern exposure, aud littered with fresh,
clean straw, 18 quite attractive to them. '

A sleigh has just driven to the door, and two
ladies alight. Ay! beneath that silk hood we see

the laughing, black eyes of Ilannab, and her more
sedate companion is the minister's wife, Lizzic,

# Good morning, ladies,” said Mrs. Bissel, the su-
perintendent’s wife; « I am glad you have come, for
old Mrs. Downer is fretting about her rheumatism,
and eays nothing will cure it but Miss Lizzie’s lini- |
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. jthe frosh-ground ; bub then, said he,

. 1and-Tshall -soon be walking in them.‘ Poor mnﬁl
- .ho has had a hard life of it, and no wonder he is’

** Panl ‘worked faithfully for him more than thirty:
~* ;years, and upon tho smallest wages ; soarocly enough
7. to feed and clothe him, and now the good but simple
“;man'{s turned off upon the towh in'his old age; and

" .and M. Barnes his upon earth,”said Lissle; " ..
" Aathey were mkl(nglmdegmenund_. “ Apnte, -

A

ment; put—oti~by—her-own-sbft=hands=—and-Aunt--
Eunice says she * haint hearn o mite of good reading
tince Hannah was here;” * somehow or nother,’ she
saye, * tho promises go right down emooth into her
heart, wher ghe reads, but thoy stiok like ohoke:
+ cherries when Sam Burns-reads, his voice is so like
8 handsaw.’ - But, come, sit nearer the fire; aint -
your hands most frozen, Miss Hannah 97 - "
*“Ob, no; you see 1 am - well-protected,” and.she .
-Grew off & pair of whito yarn mittens, and then a.
_poir of gloves.” '  How is Unclo Paul today ¢ .
“He’s 1m0 better; ha’s most home, he says. I

- hope you’ll ot forget  sing, + On Jordan’s stormy: .

banks!” Ho.was wisbing this morning that spring
‘would combo, 80 that ho could step once moré upgn
-0

+Bweet Belds lper

ond the awellln .
** *fitand dressod 8 flood .

n lving green,

‘willing to go. Old Mr. Barnes was here this morn.
Ang, after somo enttle, and I asked hinvif e dldn'g’
vwant to°see Uncle Paul, ag ho was very feeble”

be's go weakly.” .
Y

- | grow strong and healthy ; only sce littlo Bessie.””

L

OF LI

’!‘M v warans op B Martha's room,” ahe, whispor-
1“ t Mrs. Riswd. ‘ :
Y muatve sexvcased berself, and littlo Iessle
"permed 1o Wansak, with whom she woa quite famll-
Fpmie Rare you seen the baby ?” ‘“
"+ \a Jear, whose baby 77 : . 7
- Wiy, Martha's; 1’ve only had one peep at it,
tai | guess it 2 a nice little baby, for it do n't ory
aav, and its name is Lotty.” . L
i ~ Why, Mra. Bissel, you did nt tell us tho nows,”
“4aid lannah, as tho lady reappeared. .
« Lawful sake, my 'dear young lady, have n't you
heard of that before? It waa born lnst Sunday, and

ing, with cverything for the comfort of mother and
child, and handed me ten dollars (Spicer's money,
you know) that she might not want for anything.
You enn't imagine how the pour crenture has altergd
within a week ; she’y gentle as o lamb. 1 know it
Jdoes o waman's heart good to have achild ; it makes
*the roughest mild ; bat this is the greatest change 1
ever saw in anybody, and to my cye she looks better
than she did; but you must see for yourself.”

g shc able to see any oue "

«la! yes, she’s the toughest knot I ever saw.
Nancy Jenkins wag with her when the child was
born, and she said—" )
wiWell, 1 guess, Martha, you suffer coough to
make you repent your misdecds.
w+ Suffer ! snid she, while the sweat stood in great
drops on her forehead, and. I thought she must die.
(puch things go very hard with deformed folke.)
«Suffer! | have been through more horril§\ thipgs
than this in my life, many, many times.” I ouly
wish the pain would kill me.!

«+But when 1 brought the baby, all dressed, and
laid it down beide her, and eaid—+Marthg, you have
a daughter; o bcautii'u] infant it is, too,” sl looked
al it, examined its little body, and snw it was a per-
‘feet child, she burst into tears, tho.first tear I ever
saw her shed, drew the child closo to her, kissed it,
and then closing her eyes and clasping her hands,
prayed that God would forgive her many gins, and
let her live. Sinco then she hag not_sgemed the
same person that she was before. indeed, 1 believe
«he has -been more sinned against than sinning.
What n fright she was when she came here! Her
hair eut short like o boy’s, and her form more like
what we expect in a married woman than a girl.
Mrs. Spicer cut her hair, because she took a notion
to comb and brush it, and make it look: something
Tike Miss Spicer’s.”

«Oh that was cruel !” said lannah,

« 1t do u't begin with some of their treatment to
lier ; her back was literally scarred over with their
beatings. They had done it to nake her lay the sin
at somebody’s clse door besides Mr. Spicer’s. But
they might have killed her, and, with her dying

| breath, she'd have sworn the child was his. Now

nobody doubts it. Did you know that after they
expelled him from the church, they found 1him to be
a dishonest man, too ? It seems ho kept the bag, as
Judas did, and, like him, he had sold his Lord for
money. But 1 have n’t cried so this many a day, as
1 did this morning. My husband met little Johnny,
and asked him to jump into his sleigh and take a
ride—everybody likes to help Johnny along, because

whole land is Kie a panden, ade writes. §he took
pains to visit sowe o W fovet farms, and wow
degcriptions of thew t OWE AW to wother, sho
wrote about the great dairks there, and, ohly thinks
& box came to ua this woraing full'of prosents, two
nple_pdid mufls, rpa! rantin, for Hauuah and myself,
with tippets to mated . .-.n\!:‘!\lmh.n. she has n't for-
gotten you, elther, for therv ix & pieve of very nice, .
soft, brown Thibet, msrked *for Martha,’ and & book .
‘mark, with a passage of scripture wrote on it

I kiow what it ia" sid Martha ;- « Come unto
me —— DBut did nY she remember Jobony

« Remember Johyny i said llannah, * why, you

your father wha ovor, bright and early Monday wora-§ don’t su'pp'osobghe\"l forget him, o you? Sho sent

hifa & large book, full of very fine engravings, all
taken from Biblo scopes. Dut we will come some
dny, and bring our s, aud let you seo them; I

wanted to shine in wy new furs to-day, but Lizzy

snid ¢ No, not to-day.” Dut I will not be €0 modest

next time, for it would do Uncle Paul’s heart good

to sce thewm, and Aunt Eunice will stroke them with

her poor, withered hatdls, aund say, as she did to the

lamnb's-wool comforter . knit last winter—* soft as a

mouse’s car ; they Il Leep the rhcumn;iz out of your

young bones, gals.,’ Aud that reminds me that I

must go and read a chapter to the good woman.”

« Certainly Martha did look better,” thought the

young lndics, a5 they rose to take their leave of her.

ller hair, which had grown some, was parted smooth-
ly under a neat musliucap; the frills of her white,

louse dress, were plaited, and thebed, in its pretty

patchwork quilt, and the coarse, but spotless white

sheets, gave an air gf. comfort and tidiness te the

room. Martha’s eyes were not 80 ficrce, but their
expression wos tender and soft, and the voice less’
harsh, while the face was smooth and more delicase.

As the ladies passed from Martha’s reom to the
wold ladics’ chamber,” they met *Simple Sally,”
as one of the.inmmates was called, who was not en-
dowed with the usual modicum of scnse. Bhe was
very fleshy, with a round moon of a fuce, a moon
without any voleanic ridges of pnssion or thought.
Around her neck was a string of gold beads, and &

was red flannel, set off by & bright, yellow cape upon
her shoulders, on her feet o pair of very pointed
white kid shocs, oyer coarse blue stockings, while a
frecinason’s apron, of embroidered silk, completed her
tojlet. She came along, courtesying to the ladies.
«Me o baby! me n baby ! come and see!”

They followed her, and she led them into & room,
where, snugly put to bed, Iny a gaudily dtessed doll. .
{Iannab praised it prodigiously, and promised it a
new dress, and some candy, which promise filled up
Siilly’s measure of happiness for that day. The old
ladics’ room is well warmed, carpeted with a good
home-spun carpet, the gift of Mrs: Sewall, and abun-
dantly supplied with rocking-chairs. Four old wo-
men—one blind, one rheumatie, & third lame, and a
fourth worn and weary with trouble and sickness,—
hiave found this quict home, drifted here to decay,
after a ficree battle with-wind aud wave. Hannah's
reading, and Lizzie’s prayer, and the music of their
blended vdices, in the old-fushioned hymns, are moral

sunshine to these pogr women.

A walk through the house would show the visitor

a good 7upply of physical comfort. There is plenty
of beef,'and pork, and lard, and great pots of nice

¢ 1t’s no bad place,jthat farm of mine,” well might

D : .
«« Now you just stop here a few minmcrrhhnny" butter,—no lack of gubstantial food.

my husband said, * and I'll ecarry you horje” -
Johnny was very much pleased to call, and came

up to me, and, wh'lsperihg in my ear, said— °

* May 1 ece Martha ?” ;

« Yes, indeed,” Ieaid; %50, wiping my hands, 1

left mi dishes, and showed him up into Martha’s

room.” S

She took his hand as he offered it to ler, and,

drawing him near to her, kissed his white forehead,

and 1 could see the terrs come in her cyes. .

wIgn't it a beantiful little baby, Johnny? And

used to tell yoy, about the Lotty I lost—now, God has
given me another.” ..

« And do you love God, now, Martha ?”

«] want to love him, Johnny, I want to praise
him, but | have been g0 wicked.”

« Jesus Christ came to save the lost, the wicked ;
you must not doubt his power.” .

« No, no, I will not any more,” eaid Martha, “and,
Johnny, will you pray for -me to-night in your little

room 9"
«1 do every day, Martha.”

« You are almost an angel, Jc;hnny." )

« No, no, do n’t say 8o, Martha ; you know I’m not
good, though I do try to be, but I hope to bean angel,
soon. I feel weaker and weaker every day. Ithink
of heaven more and more.””

_ Poor child,” sail Martha, “Ido wish you could
come and live at the poor-house. Ibelieve you would

oI wish I could,” said Johnny, and the tears
rolled down his cheeks, * then I could see good-Unole
Paul every day.” .

My husbond was rendy, and called Johnny. "He
stopped o moment longer, and took a paper out of
his pocket. It conitained a little box, and in the box
was o piin gold ring, carefully lnid on cotton wool.

w1 want you to keep this for Lotty,” he said, it
was.my motherls. :

Barnes; *here’s Parsons will take it for fifty dollars |
less,

it's mine, Johuny; my own little Lotty—you know 1 replied Sewall.

it an unpainted house, like my own, isn’t good
enough for & pauper'a I”

« it will last longer.”

Uncle Vepna hay~"'aid, « T}\o truth is, ’Squire
Scwall is overseer _" Rhe poor, ahd he has, as some
think,qucer notions aljout porrfolks. Many grumbled
when he proposed to Yy tids farm, and said, * why,
it is one of the,best in town.’ ¢So much the better
to make money from,’ said Mr. Sewall.”

« What's the uss of hiring Bissel,” said Farmer

”
»

« And run the town in debt by his oarclessness,”

exclaimed Farwoll ; « just as

« Paint a poorhus!”

« Ecouomy, cconomy, my frien Al Mr. Sewall;

«Youwll economize us jfito good, round taxes,
’Bquire.” ’

" wWe'll see, we'll see,” said Mr. Sewall, « and if so,
I’ll promise to pay your share.”

And they did see that under the “’Squire’s” man-
agement, with his faithful condjutor, Bisscl, and, I
might add, his still more efficient aid, Mrs. Bissel,
the town farm proved good property, and was the
pridé and boast of the very men who opposed its pur-
ohase.

« Truly,” said Mr. Bewall, # ¢ Inasmuch as ye have
done it unto one of these, yo have done it unto me.’
I was striving to make a good home for tho unfortu-

been at interest in his treasury.”’
TO DE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT,

———

Written for the Banner of Light,
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Falls the rain gentt}

«Come, Johnny,” eaid my husband, from the door-

way, . S
Poor Martha could not say *good bye,” the tears

ohoked her so. : :

very muchi, and ‘the latter’s’ first question, after ré-
ociving the compliments paid to, her _ba.dy»,fvné to
aok for Alice.  © 0 L
~#Wo had a letter this very w

|“ohly thini ! one from her and ono from Jerry at|

the' iiié time, though one is in' France, and’the ) .
other in England, ~Jerry had just arrlved at Havro,|
and he is going to visit all the grent oities of France} .

with Mr, Clarke, and sce the various kinds of ma-
inspect all tho railronds., He sent lotters to, s all,

How surprised he will be to learn from our next let-
ters, that her father i living, and that she I8 & real
lady,” in- the world’s sense, now ; she was always
oneaf heart” | \ »

4 Wili ehe ever come back ?” snid Martha, >

3 No” he sald ;* “he was in & hurry to got: home,”

" w] believe & curse will rest upon his farm and all .

this posterity,” eald  Hannoh. % Only - think, Uncls

iBarnés'is the richest man we haye” * -

.. 4 Uniale Peul has Iald up'his reasure in heaven,

_wYes, I hope #o;” said Lizzy, “but ot fo five
years from the_time sho went. Herfathor prefers
that ebio should be educated in England, ,yheljeéhgr
unsle. resldes. This unole Is a clergymah, her mo-
ther’s only. brother, and anxlous to haye her remain
with him. ‘Bhe writes us.a very long letler, and
gives ws & description of her muslo and Fronch
| teachors, and of thie course of reading which she pur-
sues under her unole’s superintendences She is de-

i

lighted with the. oountry, the' coftages, the . green

Lizzje and Hannah enjoyed their call uponMarthn. .

oole? said Honmab; |

| chinery,~then they go to Eugland, where they will,| .- ‘

inoluding one, to Alico, which we shall ‘sond’ her |, '
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pewter plate, attached to n tow string. Ier gown

nate, and God has rewarded us, as if our mouey bad.-}-
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« Connor ! my dear friend, hear reason ¥ -
- 'wReason " you know, Sealy, how long I have tried
t6.be calm, aud to shut my eyes and.ears to what
was passing oround me. .I'liave sought rot'to see
th contemptuous glance, not o hear: the mocking
oowrard—that I cannot, I\Wi“ nat'be\nr-”,_____-‘___. )
* “wBut tell me, Connor, ave you not fully convinsed
of the utter absurdity and wjokedness of w“ag;‘ia}
commonly called *satisfaotion ' * N
@ Fully” ‘ ' : L
Do you think it just that a man should-explate
the offenco of a hasty word with his life” v
1 do not.” _ v
-w And would you, to gratify the blood-thirsty spirit
of people who_aro utterly indifferent to you, tako
away the life of another, or sacrifice your own ?”
wAh! no. But, Sealy, to be called a cowardl to
be —" . .
«Stop, my dear fellow, and hear me. Suppose
when Travers insulted you, and you resented his in-
sult, that you accepted his challenge, at‘xd met him,
and that with your unerring. aim. .you.sent & bullet
through his Licad or heart—would-you, Conuor, ever
forgive yourself? would not the -stain.of his blood
Iie ever on your hands?” ;
«1 knowit,” said Connor, gloomily, but —"
« Then look t the other alternative. Fancy your-
self a pale, bloody corpse, borne into the presence of
your wife, your own swect Kate, and my darling sis-
wer. Fancy your two little oncs, orphans, calling for
their father, not knowing that he was laid in a duel-
list’s unhonored grave. Oh!my brother, you could
not have the heart to do it1”
w1 know it all, and would dare it all, rather than
dic, as I do, a thousand deaths, daily, were it not for,
one thing—the promise I made my father on Liis dy-
ing bed.” : '
« Your father was o very brave soldier; and I have
heard him sb.y, that of all his scars, there was but
one of which he was ashamed—that which he had
recoived in a ducl.”
o Yes, that was the fatal duel in which, after re-
ceiving his antagonist’s fire, he shot him dead. They
were brother officers, had fought together side by
gide, and loved each other dearly, when an unfortu-
nate misunderstanding at the mess-table resulted in
a duel. And therefore did my father exact from me,
a few hours before his death, a solemn promise that
T would never write, deliver, or accept a challenge to fight
a duel.” ' - »
« Keep to that promise, Harry,” said his brother-
in-Jlaw, solemnly, “and in the long run you'll find
no cause to repent it.” .
Yet in society, and cspecially in Irish society of
thirty years ago, it was & hawd trial to go through.
Henry Connor was a landed proprietor in the County
Tipperary, and had hitherto led a happy and pros-
perous life in thgt firc-eating locality. Ile posscssed
o handsome residence, where, with his lovely yopug
wife, tho only sister of hjs friend ‘and neighbor,
Charles Sealy, and his two children, he dwelt, enjoy-
ing the friendship and respect of allarcund. It hap-
pened one day that, in his capacity of magistrate, he
attended a Presentment Sessions in the neighborkiood.
A Mr. Travers, an extensive landed proprictor, came
forward and proposed the making ofy threo roads, all
flagrant jobs,” highly beneficial, indeed, to his own
property, but not of the slightest use to the country
at large. Mr. Connor firmly opposed their being
passed, and succeeded in having the two first thrown
‘out, while the rate-payers cheered, #hd the brow of
the discomfited jobber grew dark with rage. The
third was proposed, and being, if possible, a more
flagrant “ job ”’ than the others, Mr. Congor said:—
« Mr. Chairman, I regret to be again compelled to
oppose o presentment that a brother magistrate is
go anxious to carry.”
«1 do it for the public good!” interrupted Travers,
amidst cries of * Hearl hearl” from his own parti-
zans, and of «Oh! oh!” from the rate-payers.
4 Mr. Travers may, no doubt, deceive himself into
the idea that the making of this now road, at a heavy
cost to the county, would be for the public good ; but,

property alone. I appeal to the rate-payers if this
be not true ?” ‘

it is! there cannot be a doubt of it.."\'/\1
« It is not truel” shouted Travers, springing on

firmly.

wrong to the rate-payers.”

| Here tif lastnamed gentlemen chicored vocifer-
' ously, while the jobbers as lustily counter-cheered.

«T s false! ’tis a lel” yelled Travers; and

Flowers aro shedding
-Psa',i-ln‘on her liead.
Blogplug 80 quletly )
4‘U,n’dor tho sod—
'Colinly ropoeing, .
Elt:: splrit with God.
" Truatiig in mercy,
" Whero iz the sting?
. Death hos no prissa—
e OBy B WIDG Lo
|/ Lay Her down gently, -
' ( ;" Bweetly to sleept -
i1~ Bhe's In & botter land—

|y dayou vount
- 'Bét{el"vnnd happler, .
" Freed from oll paln, -

| Wopld you recall hor .

! DBack hero agala ?
( Myilzli(‘iiui"e portal .

- Thrdugh which the's gone;
" Butiwe shall follow > BT
. Msnyserelong.. .
\ Twihe, then, sweét roses + -

! - ‘Al foupd the tomb—

- Ioba §t In glory— -
. - Dpspoll 1t of gloo;h. ,
er‘nnlu"m‘_'tlﬂb&':%' - 4 . e

* Never comptiro’ ‘t,h’p’;"ooﬁdiﬁox;‘ ‘with those’ above
thee: but, to seoure thy. content, look wupon-those -

terest, chango thy forfune and conditlon, -1
" ‘This is & wiso rule; but seldom studicd enongh snd *
observed : To spend whiere disoretion bids thee spend,

thonsands'ylgl;‘qhoiﬂ thow wouldst not, for axy ins |

om‘yd‘i. I

tired to the drawing-room; - " .7

|« Harry, T know it o111 Bannders told mo all that
ocgurrod in the court;and I highly approve of what
| you have done,” spid his®brother-in-law, a8 soon as
" | they were left to themselves, ;¢

[y

-] am glad to heat you eay g, Qhai'les H ‘but I'nm

| afraid that evil will comie of it.”” .

' Nonsense, man!’ you do n’t mean to fight m
“urTis on ‘ ‘atv' very a@oount that I foresee ovil,
Fight, I' will not; fight, you know, I cannot=and,

Sealy, it-£'00uld, I ought not.”:

“oT am “glad,” from my scul, to hear you say'ia,

| Harry ; for, X assure you, you have taken a losd from

off my mind. ‘Though I knew how right your prin-

| oiplés were, and how deeply you revere the memory

liodges, the curibas and quaing old cestles; why, tho

0

und space where disoretlon bids thoo Spare,

i : . .
ot SR . Lo e

and tgp:ol;ink of your gollant fathor, &1l I felt and

e AT

’

" | feelthat & struggle is befo ;
io.be tled, as Saunders told :me, and.was carried off | _
| to the houso of the Chairman -of the Bessions, whs,
* | by the way, i the prince’ of-jobbers, and no friend

laugh ; but to be 6pe,nly-}):randed'with< the ‘name’of{.

ou. ; Travers was fit

"lof yours, B sure that misohlef i8 browiug by this»

. wI'know it, I know it; God give me resolution to°
mestipl” . - '

*m God will give it to-you, my dear brother.”

-“But what' will they all say of me, if Irefugy *
10 am? s .

. To what | —is it to-make a fool of yourself? Tut,
man, Tet thenrthink what they may. If, you satisfy
yoor owx conscience, and oboy tho desire of one of
the bravest mon that ever woro o sword, What need
you care for the.folly of a score of brainless puppies,
or the ' ferocity -of "half a dozen worthless .ku.nves,l- .
whose constant aim is to servo their own interest‘g
under the prétence of benefiting the public 2 '
Connor shook his head, and nothing more pasgeq .
on the subjeot that evening, - - .
On tho morrow, the expected challenge from My,
Travers arrived; and was met by Mr. Connor with 5
calm-and firm refusal to fight. This conduet, g ¢
terly unprecedented at that time in Ireland, droy
down on Connor a species of moral martyrdom, Yery
difficult to endure, Quick, proud, and sensitive, he
read aversion and contempt in the altered mauner of
those with whom he was before in the habit of asg
olating upon the most intimate terms. In a foy
months after the collision at the Scssions, the annyg)
ball was announced. Hitherto, among the list of
stewards, Connor’s name had always stood high;
this time it did not appearatall. To mend the mat.
ter;, he was informed, “in strict confidence,” of
course, by a * good-natured friend,” that his name
had bee}n proposed at the committee, and balloted for,
and that he had but two white balls, all the othiers
being black, .

#] do not wish—indced, it would be very wrong in
me, to tell you what occurred ; for there is no use in
it. But, Connor, be assured that 7did not desert
you; Iam not one of those who forget an old friend,”
suid this blockhead, with a mognanimous and pa.
tronizing air, that actually maddened, while it humi.
linted his unhappy victim, . .
“Thank you, thank you!” said Connor, in a tone

of suppressed agitation,

. *Not at all, not at all, my dear boy ; I considered
it my duty-—hem !—under the circumstances—hem.}”
“Good bye, sir, geod bye!” and- Connor crushed °
the fingers of the little man, as if the unhappy digits
had been caught in a viee.

« [ah! by Jove, Connor, you are strong! by Jove,
you do equeeze I’ half whimpered the owner of the
aggrieved members. ¢« But stay ; tell me, are you
going to the ball P .

« Yeg-—no—why ?” E

«Oh, nothing—nothing worth spenking of —on)y—
« Well, I gm going ; I shall go. Good bye.”

IIalf the country was assembied at the ball, in-
clulding the whole,of the jobocracy. Contfr and
Scaly entered, a8 & pause occurred in the dancing,
and the company were broken into groups. To one
of theso, consisting of a knot of gentlemen, who
seemed enjoying some peculiarly plensant subject of
couversation, Connor approached ; but no sooner was
his presence perceived, than the inost decorous gravity
took possession of all their countenances. One or
two coldly tendered the hand ; athers formally bowed ;
more stared; and on one excuse or another they all
separated, leaving Connor overwhelmed with rage
and mortificatlon, Every eye In the room, as he
felt, was turned upon Lim in scorn and detestation ;
cven the sweet, merry laugh of happy girlhood
thrilled through him; for, to his excited brain, it
rang in derision of “the coward.” And there was

in point of fact, I assert that the publio have no in-
terest in It whatever, and that it would benefit his

-Those appealed te oried out unanimously : “It is!

the table, and furiously shaking his olenched hand

1at Connor, W

« now assert thab it i truel” said: the latter,
4

w And I repeat, it is not ! and you know nothing
about it, or you would not say wht}t’you, have said.”

# ] know tho property ; I know the whole of the
intended line; and I deliberately assert that ity
| passing would be of no good to the public, but a gross

" The excitement that ensued wds” etjualled only by
the confusion, Amidst shouting, screaming, :push-
|ing, eries of “Lold them 1" # chajr 1" # the police 1
+=| both gentlemen were forced away by their respective

friends, and business was suffered to proveed. ‘But
| the'spirit of jobbery was crushed for that day, -

‘| Hepry. Connor returned Lome that evening gldomy
- {and depessed. -The watchful ‘eye of ‘his foud wifo
"1 soon percelved that something was amisa ; her broth-
_ | er, Oharles dined with them ;:the dinner passed off
| heayily enough, and shortly after Mrs. Connor re-

Travers, the life and soul of the company, at the
other end of the room—smiling, chatting, bowing,
laughing—surrounded by a number of the first men
in the county, who secmed to listen to him with
great deference. .
To poor Connor, as he. stood alone, the sight was
torture. ‘
« Father, father!” he muttered hoarsely to him-
self, * what have you made me endure! They Taugh
at me—they point at me! shall I walk up to them,
and insult him—insult them all 2 I will—1 will }”

And, with dilated eye and clenched’ hand, Connor
was actually about carrying his desperate resolve
into execution, when, happily, Sealy looked towards
him as he was making his way up the room, and
immediately went to him. Laying his hand on his
arm, he whispéred :—* Ilarry, remember your prom-
ise—your father! Kate }”

“ Go,.go—leave me!” *

¢ See, my dear fellow, they are begitining to stare
at us—let us not make ourselves ridiculous, for ‘the -
ausement of these boobies and dolls, Courage,
Harry, courage I .

« Well, then, let us go—let us go,” :

" By all means; and remember that Kato is not
well, and will be remaifing up for you. Come.” '

They left the room, but not: before Connor fancied
he heard his name mentioned by one.of the lady-
wits of the county, and the sound followed by a loud
laugh. s ‘

« 8ealy,” eaid he, on the following morning, «if I
could but prove to those sneering devils that I am
s | not o coward ; if I could but show them that—"

rubhln'ngwnrd&Connor,~h9-raised~his~ﬁsb«tn—amkea -=#You-may have:the-opportunity-sooner-than-you -
him in the faco; but the latter, whose physical ‘ :
strength far excceded that of his antagonist, quietly
‘| grappled him, and, without exhibiting any sign of
discomposure, threw him backwards amongst the

imagine,” interrupted his friend; «for, from all I
can gather, the condition of the ¢ounty is becom.
ing more olarfling every day.” S

Ino few days the prognostic ‘'was fulfilled, It
happened that Mr. Travers had recently evieted a*®
number of small farmers and cotticrs fromgd prop-
erty that fell into his hands by the dropping of o
lense of lives held by a middieman ; and the ejec-
tion was carfied -out under circumstances of -great
harshness. ~‘Those who knew the temper of the peo-

- | plo in the County Tipperary sotae thirty.yents since, *

forbode a disaster. Nor were they mistaken,  About
a fortnight after these evlotions, it happened that
Mr. Connor set out one morning to walk to the neigh-
‘boring town, the distance not belng -very great, and’
the weather extremely flne. In those times, and in
that locality, it wos -oustomary for gentlemen to
carry arms about thefr persons whenever -thoy went
from home, and ho ‘nccordingly put g pair of londed
pistols “into  the  pookets of -his - outside ‘cont.” The -
road to the town, though & public. thoroughfare, Was
still not ‘much - fréquented. - As Connor came to-&
sharp angle In'it, he thought he heard voloes high
in anger, and then & wild ery for * meroy | Draw-
fug forth his pistols, he hurried on; and soon- turned
the angle, when a fearful sight prosented itseif. On

5 his knoes, in - the: middle rof the road; knelt a man,

whose soiled and torn clothes gave suffiolent indica- . -
| tion of his having been engaged in a violent strug:

gle; and, right before him, stood s huge fellow; with -

d shot gun presonted polnt-blank at the head of him - -
Iwho knelt; and 8o neai him, that ho might have folt
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the ool iron of its muzzle on his olammy bm"~ 4

“ Oh Clnude l” It was all ‘slie l!nld but 1t upoko

Three other men, all of whom were gsrmed with gu t,‘/" umes. Wh“" an ngony of gnef trembled in her

or aticks, stood opolly aside, having’ evidently del

gated the task of tho murder to_ thelr leador, Onl
the other side of tho road, abd’ almost in the ditoh,
atood & Lorse and gig; the "horso deliberately scarch+
ing for a fow blades of short gra.as that grew amidat

the furzo and brambles. .
# Meroy | meroy 1 ored the' wrotchod man, while

tho very lntonslty‘ of horror was stnmped on his
H'}.(;{::; {—~meroy to you ” suld the lendor, as he
lowered hls gun for o moment; * did you show mer-
oy to my ohildren and tomy ould father, often I went
down on my knees to you,and the devils were fiing-
in' all wo bad in tho world tut of doors? Mcroyl
ooh, wisha! that’s good !

_And the fellow laughed, bitterly and wnldly, as ho
'gmn roised the gun to tho level and covered his
yictim, e

# Meroyl meroy, for Christ’s sake I shricked tho
unfortunate man, in the ecstacy of agony.

% There ’s none for yo—thore, tako that/? And
his finger was pressmg the trigger, when a shot
wns heard : tho gun dropped from his hand, and he
fell dead upon the road—a bullet baving orushed
through his brain, 4t the very moment when he was
about hurrying a fellow-creature into eternity.

“Were sould—wo ro sould ! cried the three fel-
lows a3 they saw their leador fall, e

% 8hoot him, Miok—shoot him—down with him1”
shouted ono savage, a3 the throe rushed on the
1y conscious of being alivo,

“Buck! back !” cried a terrible voice that rang
again in the olear morning air. “There) you
ruffians!”  And ns Mick presented his gun, his
right arm fell broker by bis side, shatterod by a
bullet from Connor's second pistol.

“Up, Travers] up, man! you ’re saved 1”

Connor could say ne more, for he had to parry o
wicked blow aimed ‘at him with a knozted Btick,
which came rngclmg Yown' on the barrel of the pis-
tol. Rushing ingn the ruffian, Connor seized the
stick, when o dgspcrnte struggle ensued. As Connor
was just turuing the weapon from his assailant, his

«companion ran to the reséue, roaring out :—

“8tay, hould him, Darby, an’ I’ll settle him !"
And he lifted a tremendous club to strike Connor on
the head, But just as the blow was about to de-
scend, he was scized from behind, and vigorously
flung upon the earth. .

It was Travers, who was now able to come to his
deliverer’s assistanoc.

At once the tide of battle was changed. Connor’s
assailunt fled; the man thrown down by Travers
wns bound by him and Connor; while the third lay
yelling in mortal agony, and the fourth was lying
extended in death. . _

#“Connor, Counor, what do I not owe you? you
whom [ called o coward, and hated as an enemy |
Connor, will you, can you forgive me? I would go
on my "knees, to nsk your+"

“ For God's sakg, I'ravers, do not——come, man, we
are frieuds; we sball be brothers.’s And Conner
clasped 'fravers in his arms, and t.onrs stood in the
cyes of both,

# This day has made me a better man ; and as long
as I live, I will remember that & man may refuse to
fight a duel, and yet not be @ coward,” said Travers,
eolemuly, as he wrung the lmnd of his former oppo-
nent.

It is God's providence ; let us give him thanks {”
said Connor, as he raised his hat, and reverently
bowed his head,

Written for tho Bannor of Light.
Cle Diamond Cur-ring,

1] DY AGNES J. CARRA,

Bright, beantiful Valeria el Deliente! Tow shall
I describe ber?  Assist me, all ye muscs, while with
my pen 1 strive to paint the portrait of the lovely
Cuban. She badn high, purg brow, shaded by heavy
cirls of a dark brown hue, eyes’in whose liquid blue
depths were mirrored cvery passing emotion of the
soul, checks suffused with the faintest blush of the
Selicate sea-shell, lips delicately chiseled, and dyed
with tbo rosiest hbe of the red seawcoral, and .o form
such as artists paint and poets drenm of.

Donna Valeria, the only-—child of Don Juan el Deli-
ente, was the pride of her widoived father’s heart—
the fairest anong the fair llnvanese—the belle of
annun, and the “obsgrved of all observers,”

On the evening of the sixteenth anniversary of her
birth-day, a gay company wore assembled in Caslig-
lio ¢l Deliente.  Valerin was the oynosure of all eyes.
She was attired in a dress of richest lace ; o dininond
star glittered above ber brow, and nestied among her
clustering curly; & diamond necklace flashed duzzling-
1y around her white neck, and a pair of digmond, ear-
rings depended from her ears. A long whito rib-
bon, plaiu in the extree, crossed ler right shon}k-
der, aud was fastened on tho left side by o smll,
heart-shaped buckle. This ribbon, she laughingly
doclared, she would give to the cavalier who gave her
the most pleasure en this, her sixteenth birth-day,

At this deolaration, many eyes turned ‘toward the
’"’“h‘b.mlsomo*&pnninrd —Don~Eurico-do-Joven,..while,
others thought tho American, Edgar Wilton, would

t it.
! Nay ” oried Valorm- #you must not think I

will give it to Barico, if he is my cousin}” As sho
spokd, her cyes. wnnderod argund tho room, ag if in
sonrch of ono thing she dld not seq, '

A little nogro boy oame stenlmg along cnutnously
 until he véached Lok side, then, slipping @ noto into
- hor lm.nd ho ﬂed from the’ room, rcgordlcss of cere-
moA moment after, anorﬁ opcned tho'note, and a
o joyful ﬂush oversprond ber faco as sho regognized the
" wollknoirn’ wrlting. Behold her, rem‘lor, glldiug from

tho room ]~ '
- Asshe enwred the Library, a. yonng man rose be-
" foro her, and, clasping her hand, exolaimed s
", #1pray you patdon me, Valerla, for not nccoptlng
) your lnvxtntlon. ; Howevor favorably you moy regard
" tho poor artist, others do not liko him so well.”

. We wauld have kriown ho was an urtlst and a poet,

. :mulor, ovon'if he had' not told' it. s - light hair,
“foll In wnvy masses, oround his poet’s brow, ond his
‘bluo oyes were lighted up with Intelleot and love, X
' “ Now, Clnude,’f answored Valerio, earnestly, “no

moro of thls—you are too sensitive.” :
"Bho looked engerly up into: Lifs face, nnd fo‘r the
first timo' notleing his sad brow, she sald ¢ = T
#¥Whydo you look so ead, dear Olaude?”.- "~
~.4 Valerld, darling,” n.nswored "hoy gonsly, T must
".1ehvo you for & time, ,I can never hopa‘to oall you
“*mine’ wntil ‘T win famo and fortuno. ’I‘o-morrow 1

~ leavo for ILomo.” ks ‘ ol

nes |
* And do you really fee! very sad a.bont it anld
“he, in & half.questloning tono, -
| “Olaude, I am very sorry that you must go§ but
it will be best. Yes; go, dear Claude, and when you
| roturn you will find that Valerln has beon oonstant
and true.  Here—tako this, and' never part with it” .
Bhe unolasped one of her splendid diamond ear-rings,
and Inid it in his-hand; His arm enciroled her
waist, a3 he put the car-rlng to his lips and replied : .
“ Nover will- I pdrt'with it, do.rllng. If you evor
800- it in-othor hands, you may call mo a reoreant
lover. In three yenrs I will be baok m claim my .
bride I
Ho pressed hor to his bosom in ono long, fervont
embraoe, gave hor the farowell leB, and darted from
the room,
4 Poor Valeria ! She crushed baok tho risingtears,
and, trying to force o amile, re-entered the drawing.
room,
“Where ia your ri‘bon 27 questioned Don Enrico,
as she passed, him with a slow, languid step.
Bhe started, laid her hand upon her bosom, but tho
ribbon was gono
“I will replace it,” sho suid, and ran lightly away.

| When sho returned, a rioh white satin ribbon fell

over hor shouldor, and pearl pendants wore in. her
cors,

The evening wore on and when at last the whitg
ribbon adorned the bosom of Edgor Wilton, the old
Don smiled npprovrngly upon his fair daughter,

It is with the ear-ring given to 'tho oaro of Claudo
de Gonzalez that we havo to do. He left Castiglio el
Deliente with the car-ring, ribbon and buckle pressed
olose to his heart. Wo will not follow him in all
his travels, for I like. it not, but visit him oftorlho
has been established somo six monthe in Florence.®
He has been to Rome, studied the *old masters,”
and is now painting in Florence.” | :

It is just one year since he bade Valeria farewell,
and of her he ie thinking now. A lady is sitting
for hier portrait. Beautiful she cor'tgiinly is, but oh,
how widely different from Valeria! Zenaide Gazello
was- & Florentine lady of high birth and fortune—
the firmest friend and most liberal patron of Claude.
She was a tall, queenly lady, with eyes and bair of
‘midpight hue, a low brow, and swoot, curlmg lips,
Bhe loved ‘the artist: -stranger, who was fast rmn_g to
eminence in his profession—for he possessed genjus
of o higl®*order. She aou;,ht his friendship, and
gained it. .

But she saw that he was not thinking of the face
before him, and ‘when he had made the eyes of o
heavenly blue instead of a Jetty black, she spoke,

* Claude,” said she, “of whom are you thinking 9
“Of one far away, lady,” Lo answered sadly—
“ome who— But I will not trouble you with my
confidence,” ‘

“Tell me!™ eried she, cagerly. «Give me your
confidence, Claude 1"’

He smiled lightly as he answered :

“I was thinking of a Cuban lady—one that I love,"
oh, so tenderly! Sho is vgry lovely—but you shall
judge for yourself.”

He lifted a curtain that hung before a picture, and
disclosed the lovely face of Valeria. She was dressed
as she was when he last gaw ber, and wore but one
ear-ring.

% 8he is very beautlful Y exclaimed Zenaide ; » but
why does she wear but one ring? Coine, %l me all
about'it—her name, too. I gm going to Cuba ere
long, and if I meet your beautiful lady 1 will
tell her of her faithful lover, and be her friend,
also,”

Had Claude scen the malignant flash of her black
oyc, 88 she uttered tho last words, ho would surely
bave paused ere ke confided his seoret-to her; but ho |
saw it not, and aeatmg himself besule her, he told
ber all.

“4 Bee,” gaid he; ¢ horo is the ribbon I took from
her that last evening, and here is the ear-ring.” llo
took them from a small case attached to & chain
which lie wore around lis neck, and laid thexn in
her hand. -

 More preeious to you ‘than the mines of Golcon-
dn” said she, ns she gave them back, - % But see? 1
have already overstayed+my time. I must away.
AdicuI” -

She hurried from the room, and, as sho thréw her-
self back in her carriage, niuittered :

1 must get that ear-ring by some means ; it mat-
ters not how. Yes, I will toll of the faithful one.”

Som® six or eight months after this, Claude was
pacing his room with an almost bursting heart. His
ear-ring and ribbon were gone! They had been tak-
en from his bosom whilo he slept. Ile.went to his
friend Zenaide; she wept for his loss, sympathised
with him inchis distress, advised him what to do—

and held the cherished prizes concealed in her bosom!
Q aQ < a o L]

Just twe years from the time Claude bado Valerin
the last farewell, her numerous friends ‘erowded
ngound her agnin. This is Valeria’s’ olghmcnth
birth-day, and- we see here some who did not grace
the sixtcenth, One there Is with jet blaok eyes and
hair, who moves & very queen among the fairy-like
Havana lodies, Sho was dressed richly, aud tho
plain whitoe ribbon crossing her right shoulder, fas-
toned with o tiny-gold-buckle;-looked - strangely.out-
of place. The ribbon was dingy, too, as if withelly.
Valeria noticed the buckle, and drawin g rer-to
the dark lady she Iightly touched the ribbon, nnd
smd' -
. ©Your ribbon is vory plain, compared with tho
rest of dress, Zenaide ; ; where did you get it 2"

Tt had been partof tho orafty woman’s polioy to

|gnin the fnoudalup of Valerln before she wore the

@bon, thouho mlght..unh scoming . propncly -tell
her of hor lovc. ond now she answered §
«Come out here, Valeria, and I will tell youy but

tinued, a8 8000 68 they renched tho balcony, “was
given to mo by ono of your counfrymen, Ilo exnotod
i promiso from mo that I-would wear it. ‘I gavotho
promisp, and } wear, the ribbon.” I will" tell you
more, Valeria; I am betrothed to him, ‘and wo will
marry when I go back to Italy. Ho'gave mo this,
also,”—sho drew & smnll velyot case from ler bosom

~—and told me, if I found tho lndy who hed one
like it, to remember whut ho eald whon he. recolyed

it You imust 'absist mo in my seamh for tho lo.dy,

Valeria”:
Bhe; turned to: tho light, nnd unolosped tho ocase, |

Theére on’ its bed of snow-whitdvelvet lny tho.ear-

- ring that two yenrs ago Valorin had given to Clande!

" Valeria, ;gradped the glittering - dismonds ; and
BMPe‘h ’-;'1"2 s o ;,‘

"« His namo1™ ;. .- 7
. Clu-udo do Gonzoléz n onaworod Zenoido, slowly.

you must promiso seoreoy. This ribbon,” she con- -

while .an o.shy poloneus overspreu.d her faco, nhy

Apleroing shrlek rang out upon tho silent air,
startling -the guests of Donna.Valeria into silence,

pale and trembled j the gcntlemon rushed out upon
the baleony, Valeria was “reclining upon & soft
lounge, pale and motionless, while the -ddrk Zenaide
bung over her like:some spirit of evil. 8le snatehed

concealed it, as Don Juan lifted his ohild and bore
lhor into the house, The guests quictly dispersed,
wondering what the Italian had said to Valeria.

reason, Donna Valeris, the behutiful and gifted
young Cuban, was a maniae! -

Ono morp year passed nwny on lenden wings, and
the sorrowing father was ‘still with his maninc ohild
in 'Castiglio ¢} Daliente. Tt was her ninoteentl birth.
day, but no fricuds were there to congratulate the
folr Valeria. Don Juan hed nover been scen in comn-
pany since that heavy sorrow fell upon his chilg,
orushlng her bright intelleot with its weight,

Tho onstle was all dark, save one room, and there
sat Don Juan with his daughter. e was trying to
read, while, Valeria reolined upon a couch, holdmg a
diamond car-ring in her thin hands, and murmuring,
“ Claude, Claude.” Tho door Was suddenly opened,
and a gentleman richly attired walked i in, carcfully
closing the door behind him. Don Juan rose to re-
colve him, and as the light fell full upon the stran-
ger’s faco he almost shricked, * Claude Gonzales )"
As the name passed his lips Valeria spraug to her
feet and murmured # Claudg)”

# Yes, Claude, Valeria ; T am here as 1 promised,”
and once agnin ho folded her to his bosom. As Lo
bent over her with lovmg words upon his lips, he was
suddenly startled by a wild scremn, and Valeria
tearing herself from his arms, criodes Claudo}
Claude 1" then shriek after shrick rent the nir until
ni-lnst she fell baok exhausted.

In horror and amazement Claude lookcd from Va-
leria to her fnthcr, as if askmg an explanation. The
black cyes of the'6ld Don finshed brightly, as he ex-
olaimed in a voico trembling with passion :

.1 Likve sworn to take your life, but not here !”
He glanced at Valerin, and grasping Lis light poig-
nard, was londnng the way from tho room when the
door was again opened, andafenaide Gazzello entered,
Claude looked at her in su%se, while the old Don
frowned darkly, Drawing the folds of Ler erimson
shaw) olosely around her, she threw baok her long

 veil, and ndvancing to Claudoe’s side, exclnimed—

“I am not o welcome visitor, it scems? Well, 1
care not. - Dost'thou know what it is to love, Signor
Claude? Dost thou know what it is to desire ro-
venge, Don Juan9? -

He did not answer tho question, but clutohed his
poignard in a firmer grasp, while his vyes glnrcd fu-
riously at Claudo.

~ “Ha! ha!” she wildly laughed, » thou seen'st to
know gight well what it is, Don Juar, and so do 1;
I havo loved, but the love I craved in return was lav-
ished on another. I could not win it, and 1 sought
revenge. I Lad it in my power to kill my rival, but
that would have been poor rovenge for me,” her voice
took a low, mocking tone. “1I tried a finer, a more
exquisite torture, I told her, her lover was false—l
was revenged ! Claude, bebold my work! your bride
is & maniag!”

Don Juan sprang forward, but Zenaide eluded his
grasp, and with & wild laugh fled from the roont.
Claude sank upon his kuees beside Valeria’s couch
and gazed into ker beautiful eyes—beautiful, notwith-
standing the light of reasvn hasl fled frowm them.-Ah !
"twas u mournful sight 1o 80o that atrong wan weep
like a child, and call upon bis love by every tender
name to give him one glance. Day after day ho
sought her side, secking by every menns to call back
the goddess who had fled from the beautiful temple.
Onieevening ho led her out upon the flower-encircled |
baleony, and seating himself upon a sofa, drew her
down to a seat by his side, passing his arm around
her. ler Lead sunk gently dowa upon his boyom
and in a few momeuts sho slept. It was a lovely
night! The bright, slvery moon threw its soft, mel-
low heams over Custidio ¢! Deliente, bathing the dark
walls in its sweet radinoce. The beautiful Howers
waved and nodded in the'soft south breeze, shaking
sweet odors from theit lovlely cups. The waters of
the Gulf rippled withbiroken silver lines, and .nfar
off reflected the moan ip its bosom. The sweet, baliny
air of the lovely-island fanned the cheek of the sleep-
ing Valeria, tossing lLr nut-brown curls over her
fuce, giving Claude th plcaﬁng task of holding them
back. Suddenly swed sounds of musio were wafted
to the car; tho tinkli*g souuds of & guitar, accompa-
nied by a free, wild wice broke the stilluess, as «
tiny boat shot fur outfnto'the Gulf. As the sounds
died away in tho distguce Valeria lifted her head,
and slowly passing hq, haud over her forchead ex-
claimed—+ What a feaful dreamr ™ a shudder passed
through her light fort as she #poke.

Claudo trembled wili delight; for eighteen long
months but ono word,{* Claude,” had passed her lips,
She looked up into hp face : » Claude,¥ she eried,
“then it was all & dredn, and you have n’t been away
at all!” Oh! the unspd¥able joy that floaded Claude’s
heart, as ho heard tlyse low, familiar tomes, Ile
clasped her hands in ¥s, and gently’ told her all;
the past was to Valeri{ but a fearful dream. @ @ ©

What life! what refficing ! what gaiety, and heart-
JSelt-thankfulness,-therejyas.in Cugtiplio el Deliente on| ¥
tho ovening of Valer{ecl Delicnte’s marriage with
Claude do Gonzalez. ’ o

Onco moro Valeritjnad Claude stood upon the
spot whero Zenaide hudtold of Claude’s faithlessness.
For one instant a sliplform glided beforo Valerin
do Gonzalez, for an intTnt a shadow darkencd her

tho night, and onco alfe the howling of that'storm o
loud, wallig cry fo;help was heard. "Tho next
morning the lifeless ﬁ%m of Zenafdo was found ppon
the pebbly beaoh, hertiny boat dashed to picces, In
one hand was graspel @x small, ‘peart-hilted dagger,
{andin tho other a w aamond ear-ring.”

-DExanco, an Jznt\r, 1868. -

“Impitent threat | }fcnrful storm broso during

" The great Dr. Johson, ofter lﬂa friend’ Gnrrick
had mken him tbroﬁh tho splendid npnrtmonts of
hls riohly furnishedhouse, and: showed: him his
gn.rden, blooming -wih rave and beautfful’ flowers,
watered by playing fountaing, said to him—v Ah!
Davld, theso aro tho pings ‘that mnko hard deatlz
| beds ; wo aro loth to fave thom.”

-:Aga purs spark niy bo strioken out by the rusty
steol, s0 o thought owbeunty mny soinllllnto from [y
rough nnd nngnlar snl.

Let not nny pnssloxdrivo thee to cruelty. Bclievo
|me, whoevor ;nots ordlly, his heart. lo o.t. thnf. tlme

Again and again it.was heard. The ladies turned| -

tho fatal ear-ring from the almpst llfeless hand aud

‘Valorin'awoko to consclousness, but, alas,. not to|"

‘on engle pinions through the air.

Writton for the Dannor of Light.
FAREWELL WORDS.

Y le N, ‘GUIHIAI

hﬁwom farewell! ol wunl of mournful meanlng!
» The wavo of sorrow surgeth o'er my heart,
. For tho lust hupu on which my soul was leaning,
-Tho mighty wavoes have trn them now apart,

8

Farewell! farowell! death onters now the portal,
From whence goes out the presenco of thy love;
*T 18 as if thou indeed wert made immortal,
And took my wenry soul with theo abovo!. R

Farewall! farewell! carth hath no greater sorrow—
No anguish decper than 7ins one to mo;

And what will bo iy heart upon thognorrow ]
Nover ngnln 0N BAUTH to meet with theol

Farowell! furowell! this is the last, LasP-miceting;
Hencelorth throvgh coming years 1 walk alonp—

- 'And with a hope to still my heart's loud beating,
1 BUMMOP * woman's pride*' to guand ench tone,

Farewelll farewell—my heart's first king—forever?
Foneven—'t{s a wond 80 ruLL of woe;

But though on earth wo moot again—oh, never!
I calinly sny * farewell," aud bid theo go.

Hife Ctermul,

Communicated from the Spu'lt World, to a Lady of
Boston.

{Through the Mcdhunnlﬂp of Mrs. J. Brri‘Arlarl\a.J

. PART BEVENTIL

To what hopes, what aspirations, what works of
magnitude, can the human soul nspire!  According
18 yo now staud on the earth planet, working matter,
frumil‘ and forming materinl, in a brighter ratio, 1+
and in the saine proportion, shall the spirit of man
go on, working ou worlds boyoud, movmg great
planets,

low mighty, how marvelous is this life, this power
with which Divinity has endowed us. Look, mortals,
on the earth plauet, and see the progress going on
under thy dictation; for God hath given all things
into thy hands ; lie has given thee the power of re-
plenishing and beautifying the earth; he hath made
for thee the lower order of animal life, that it may be
subservient to thy will; holas given thee this atom
of thy universe, and he has told thee to go forth and
laber, to multiply apd roplon'ﬂfn through time. And
canst thou not make it n most sweet und comfortable
abiding place ? Thou ¢anst, indeed, with the mate-
rinl which God lins given, 80 soften tho breezes that
sweep around thy earth, that, in this ige of progress,
it shall be n spot where nngels of love can tarry. -
Aud yet this is not in the flowery sense. 1t is by the
strong muecle of man, and the still stronger intellect
which God has given him, that he goes forth to work
pn this creation. But lie goes buttling in the great
whirlpool of life. 1le goes forth hand in hand with
Scieugg.. - Jle¢ ooy with powerful motion, made from
the great mnclnnery of thought; and le whirls
aronnd the planet in rapid space, where the angel of
progress writes, “ time shall Le no longer;” for all
man’s motions tend to velocity. Swiftly they bound -
Are ye not bring-
ing far distant lands, and the forms that dwell within
them, into your bosom ; into your lands of civiliza-
tion ; into your cities of art and refinement ?
Theage of progressis comjug. The humble laborer,
that toils among the mountaing, that delves along
the wayside, leveling the mighty hills, so that the
plying enrs of progress may run along, and take you
round your planet—he labors for prugression. The
strong arm performs what the strong mind plans 3
and man, oh, mighty man, endowed with highest,
noblest, brightest attributes, is making his earth a
paradise. Every step of progress brings down the
light of heaven. Look on his power now, and who
shall say what it shall be, as he goes on and on, an:

{Our bright dawn of existence ugherel? uf into life;

pathway, as a low voiq hissed the word « Revénge!” [

crystal fount—to catoh.-tho golden plumngm,
and taik with'them in q language wo shall .

hell nndthodovllis lt._ , Sl .
; . e ';' ’ .

1

==

In the genlal rays of the spiritunl luminary of life,
Soft, flowing love, 1In thy-balmy atmosphers wo can
sonr with spirits all refined and purlfied. -~ Wo can
tl!ipitho Rowing neotars—pillow the Lexd upon some
l:!:v:gh:':::l:o tnml Ront on, grasping Divinjty, and still
. The great Oinnipoteng—that power which loves In
ndvance of our being—fongy down his rays of light,
and sends them deep into our souls, ko that on thoso.
beams our spirit fljes Into the centre of harmony.
Then God rises higher, apd spreads again hls uni-
versal wings, dnd we poar again and fly through
space, and live, and breatho forever, The varied’
emotions thut are ours now, Are the inunortal emo-
tions that will bear us there, furpher bn in eternlty,

The heart of hope that glimmers now, is the samo
bright ray that will be hoping, shining on in that

shall have floated far back into our past.

Each yenr of lifois o mighty wuve,—we the voya.
gors, flonting thereon, Oh, that we could neasure
theso powers ! that man could know and fee) what
claims he has upon Omnipotence. But a little lower
than the angels is ho formed. But a brief spage be-
tween him and thesseraphs. And when ho views
the immensity of creation, And tries to scan tho
works of God ; when ho fetls that ho i§ DSl an off-
spring of Divinity, oh, must not his son) go out, and
try and act a glorious part of life? - Will ho not
struggle to keep a place in the great drama of exists
ence 7 - Will he not find his legitimate joys, and in
confidence and living fuith sil down the stream of

in the holy, holy stremn of joy ?

Write the thought—»7 am ¢ child of eterntily 17
Engrave it in the son), and Jet thy actions be deeds
for time immortal. Thou art filling up a mighty
clrelo of influence ; thou art semuling out thy theughts
pround ghee, Yike so many lowers or thorns of life,
Wilt thou make it a hedgo of thorng, or a glurious
surroundlng of beavenly buds? Seck to kuow thy
spiritual nature; let it be parafiount, and keep mae
terinl things subordinate to the mighty, heaveuly
iuflux that daily flows into thy epiritual wature,

The nngel of time says, » Come.” The oyer- -reign-
ing king of Progress says, » Haste to my courts, for
! will reign trinmphant; 1 have purehnsed my right
from the grent kingdoms of lifv; 1 will reign over
yau ; and nat a soul on carth, in heasen, or the uni-
verse, shall dare esenpe my power! [ am the mon-
arch of Progression; 1 bid you lasten.
moue on.
earth, and the bright electric sparks ﬂy out, and
light the pathway of man. I roam in the dark fore
est—the morning breeze tukes me—! level the tal]
trees that grow up-to heaven. Then T'serid out the
angel of Art, who takes thew, and, with m: Lgic power,
traugforms them fnto floating gondoliers, nud they
rido on your mijghty tides, your woving, heaving
waters,

- T striko again my silvery wand upon the carth,
over the deep buried ores ; and { cruwn the augel of
Labor with a magic wreath, aud send him down
into the bowels of “his mother carth, and he briugs
forth different ores, and shining gems,

I pass again my wand—magnetized with celestial
fight and brillinney. I touch the brow of Morn,'and
forth comes the gushing thought—the lim pod stream
of Iutellect—and it goes runuipig through the wil-
derness of darkuess, and levels mountains and fills
up seas. L bind the earth with an iron cord, nnd
Progression sweeps in golden cars, and Space is an-
nibilated —distance flies awny, 1 must reign and
rove through cternal kingdoms,
children of life in obedienct to God’s high commands,
walk upon, your earth; I stand with one foot on

rides upon the eternal waves, aud floats along the
stream of time, whose shiores are all finmortal ? Who {
can tell what distant orb glimmery afar, that man |
may not some day control ?° Pprbaps it will heto '
ronm among the stars—toe keep some glorious planet ;
moving. A, how inadequate is the conceptinn, to !
grasp the anticipated grandeur and power of man ! 1
See him as he walks unconscious of Divinity, though

the lower workl of intellect! See him struggling |
with inner vexations—see Lim passing by the life |
blessoms.  Look on him in pity. He that has net
grasped the immortal cord—le that has not stretehed
out his hand towards Divinity,—how blumberq the
mighty powers within his soul! llow dormant is :
the angel germ within him! 1le seems to be borne
on in the nge of progress, all unconscions of the
mighty dashing waters—deaf and sengeless to the
great pulsations of life. Slecfing, and dreaming, and
drawling soul! Thou, o slugzard, dost thou not
know thou art in the tewple of time ?  Activity calls
thee to move. Vigorous life oluims thee, The iron
nerve of progression prompts thee to go forward.
Make thyself a wide, wide boundary of dufy. Fasten
thy standard banner with- life—cternal life: Let it
float in the breeze, and go eh—and on—andg on, chill
of immortality—soul of undying powers; spirit that
stays not in the tomb; child of celestinl joys; seed
of immortality, Lloon for heaven!. Jlow rapidly Wt,

your planet, the other treading the shores of time.
U'will not leave it till it has revolved un jus axig of
ceternal life~undl -the glorions luminary of God’s
couutenance dawns over it.  Then shall error melt
away heneath its rays,

Oh, the glorious day of Millenium, that I am
~ushering in! The kiug of progress is weleume! [
hear the shout go up with the nultitude— fwell
U thou with us,und be our king forever 1"

I'see the cannpy of love o'erspreald, and angels
laoking out therefrom, to shine for you, I .sce unbe-
lief goes up from the throng, forming clouds beneath
, those stars, Ay the moistuve of earth spreads, and
{forms into elowds, amd then comes down in rain-
j Irops, so shall this clowl of unbelief fail down upon
the hearts, as tears from nngel eyes. The drops
shall melt away from Learts their sainess. They
shall soften the dried flowers of n winter's parting,
aud the'gentle spring-time of love shall be given to
all. Soou will the happy summer float, which will
bring the heavenly autumn of fruition, and joy and
ripehed hnppmoss—fgr many souls khall bear thelr
fruits, like the tfecs of antumn,”

'I‘lms gaith the voice of tho king, l’rogrcssxon—“ I
love my people; they are nighty and strong; their
strength is mine’; they are each a monarch uf glory,
My crown is mighty ; I will share it with them ; my
throne is vast—thero is a seat for all my people.”

are floating! llow fast the )murs of lifo fly on!
Eternity revolves, and all nnture, mind and matter,
is moving apace. Swiftly fly the nrrowg of thonght;
quickly come the bruezes of wisdom, Fast i Jthe
chain of humnmty gathering” in its gollen lmks,
while the hand of time carries it unto Gol.

" AndTThuE e move; while: .hfe*benmovronml g

and we shall never find a setting sun, or even ro'tcll
the riognday, Ah, nol It is all momlny—bnght
and glorious mornmg.—hcnvcnly sunrise,—~no wan.

ing day—no fading hours—no swift decline—no
passing away; but all standing with the Creator—
‘cliildren of ono VFather=flowers in one garden—
amaranthine ‘blossoms drd we, shrouded in immortal
robes—drinking from life’s fountnins—oﬂ'oprmgs of"
ctérnity. ‘Woaro not pnsslng awhy—wo aro.passing
to life~—~wo are bidding infine, Ah‘, whe! hen,

when shall wo'blossgm ? . Wo.will goar till zho nhd

grows Weary.  We will tryand tasto Infisiity, . What-
will ouy lives, and ocoupntlons be, whe thougands -
on thousdnds of years havo rolled dwa, and carried

us onwitd and upward to meet the g of somne glo-;.
rious orb, to stand amid the threng of somle shining

seraphs, to striko tho golden lyres, to walk "mnid

courts of poorly pavements; to stand in temples of
golden walls, whose ‘sijvery arches are filled to the |
utmost with human deviced and conceptions—to seo
the impress of poctry starg'pod-zo gather round the

derstand!  To .sit in’ courts with mighty men, and
gather in glorlous amphitheatres of - wisdom. - To
Listen to tho pogely drops of thoughts whick fall like
sparkling diamépids, To roam in the bower's of love -

And thus his voice will ring—till all nations shall
ofn ‘him as a king of all tribes, Creation shall
goon be ‘clisped in his arms, e is the Universal
Monarch. lle brings the nations joy ! “Triumphal
glory shines upon his brow! Archangels fill his
diadem withipetrls colestial! Seraphs each have
Aropped.a.gem thereon!  Time has fastened his Big-

cendless futurity, whea millions oy millions. of years '

life, flont to the port of heaven, and anchor Lis veebeL

1 bid you _
l'send my silvery, fairy wand upon the -

I must keep the

net and his senl! The ‘God of loye hath appointed
lum to rulol ’Eﬂhvmco of tho Universe hns said—
¢ him reig

of ime hag given him the kegs of heaven and of
hell! IIe will unbolt thg doors that lead to that
blegsed mansion, the tnansion of love !
fasten " that door, through which many souls Lave
gong into_the pl ¢rror, and bld them come forth,
nnd-pomt themn to the go.to of- cvorln.stmg life! Mo
stands, tho g\o;lous mcdmbor, Lotweon - hcnrqn nnd
hell! et

Dost thou not hoor tho woﬂmg, “the slnng of
groaning for life from the bright,dkirone whero pro-
gress reigns?  Deacend great golden ste[Ts, and. from
gold to'silver, dovn to all.the,metals, and then to
tlre-wood, tili thoy reach that low abysd. “They are
th steps of knowledge, oud ‘accordug to tho cn-
pacity of tho #onl ‘that’ mounts, so thoy are mado
brilllant and glowing ¢ .Angtls kand on the golden
stcpsl Demrons are jush ent.onng—-jnst mounting,
with quivoring, tottering-gait, thp iroa slep, whoso

‘| hardened ‘structure. yields not, but bans thcm np. .

They will'somo day walk wrt,h the' nngole. -
Thero ! 1 seo the king, Progresmon, has givon bwch
his keys to Timo. for: therq is-no. moro~heed. . The
door of ngony 18 unbnrrodl Wo ‘aro ﬁxﬂbg with
the lifo- -throng down | The nngels com¥ to moe}-us}

2-gweetest, soft, congeninl love," To feol 10 rude ma-
'wriol breath oomo-pmczlng round bnt ‘bask rorevor

from thoir dnrkened nbodcs, ond loodlngth ) UP::

J”"}

ing over all forever 1 Tho tingel

1o will un-

teethyand tho howfing of thoso* mldnlght demons,

end beliind thoy are’ grasping, grasping thg{onls g

.
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There is wailing and sighing ; there is inusic and

joy ; therv i sorrow and grief; tleir is bliss and |

hope ; all thesa are rising like iricense; they are the
olouds of ‘life ; they go up to make the tempest and
_tho storma ; and they tloat up and wake the rainbow
and the stara.  There is light and shadoe, . Ok, how
deeply tinted I How delicately traced is the picture
of immortality ! . '

Asloug as joy and happiness live, so long there
will be sorrow and sighing, for the Lliss of cternity
romains for the rorrewiug to grasp.

i TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR.NEXT,

purtup——

WHOLESALE AGENTS.

The fllowing frms will supply country dealers South and
West :— . o

Rons & Tovaky} 121 Nussnu street, New York.

& T. MeNanN, 5 Great Jouds street, New Yotk . .

E. A, Diovis, 107 Bouth Thind atreet, (below Chestnnt)
Philudelphin, -

Banny & Hexck, 838 Raco strcet, Philadelphis.

T. B. Hawkrs, Bullalo, wneinnath

B. W. PEABE & Co., Nor, 26 West dth street, Clpeiunatl

B8, W. Woubwann & Co., St Lowa.

A, Darerexost, New (nleabis

“Banner of Light.

F s

Their mission js best adapted to the necessities and
uses of the progressing and perfecting himan spirit.
And in order to fulfill this mission, they must be
uble in the first place to peresive the needs’ot" man,
and in the secontd placo know Low-to ndminister to
them.  Ilence they are obedient to the piinclples of
smpartation ud reciplion; they must necc‘ssnrily be
subject to the Jnws of rerponzivencss, or likeness of
atate aml cowlition,  For if they had nothing, in
',-..,pﬂ-( of their cotizcinustess, in common with us,
‘llw\' conld buld nu conscioug  commuuication. Even
m:l;l cun communitate with the lower order of con-
,p.-ious beings in nothing, except inthat wherein
! they possesg a coinon. consciousuess. )
Considered from every poiut, the evidence demon-

i strates most absolutely that all _angels, as spiritual
! beings, are unfolded and unfolding human spirits.
They are those who have gone before us, individunl-
izing their existence, and perfecting their characters.
They ure those who commenced earlier than we to in- |
vestigate the works of their Father in Heaven and
wha, having progressed farther than we in trans
lating the truth, purity, and love of God into their
own understandings and affections, have becode our
angelic guides and ministers, aiding and instructing
us, that we may be begotten, more and more, into

WHY DO PEOPLE oPpOaE BPIRITUAL
' ) IsMp .
What 18 there In the tangible evidence that mo:

livés after death that is unplensant ? what is there

in the faot that tho spiyits of our d(‘iceused fricnds
still aro with ug, around us, and can and do cow-

actions—what is there in this that i unpleasunt ?
What is there uapleasaut in the thought that God
will extend Lig Fatherly care to all 11is childn.:n,ﬂp'd
lead them hamne to hapyiness und heaven, tO.lnhllblt
the mensions prepared for thew?  What is t.h:em
unpleasunt in the anticipation of eternal progression
-—in contemplating the endless journey of unending
life, in which the soul shall pass from lesser to great-
er joys with evor-incrensing light and new unfolding
beauties forever aud ever?  What i t!nero inpleas-
ant in the regognition of spirit power? in tho iuvo-
cation of angel aid and guidance ? in prayer and
supplioation to the unseen, ever-present spirit of tho
living God, existing in the gpirits of seraphs, angels,
and of-the departeil loved ones of earth, who are His
agents of love to us ? ’

In all these things exist the fundamental princi-
ples ‘.’z‘fﬂ teachings of spiritualisu and in thew what

is there that is unpleasaut and repulsive to the human

* .
municato o us, and are constantly influencing Our

"..aud thus become & Tesldont living tr
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WHO AND WHAT ARE THE ANGELS?
Scen through the dim mists of traditionary super-
gtition, they appear to be another and diztinet orler
of l'n-ilnngs; a race_created expressly fr the ofiices ta
which they have been assigued; something removel
above lhc' aceess of human sympathies awl eenti-
ments.

Viewed in the lizht of reason, history, sense, sci-
etwe, aml straightfarwand evidenee, they are no

otoer than our own fricnds and neighbord, who once
partipated with usin the joys and sorrows of life
in this luwer speere, and are engaged in conve) ing
to us o knowicdgzerof the ivetfable and transcendent
delights of the world v which they bave themselves
entered. .

And not ehgaged, citlier. in simply bearing to us
tidings of whit is done in that other luwl, but in
impressing -upon w3 by every mcans witLin their
reach the heighth and depih and greatness of that
{mmortal part of our natares, which it will “be our
occupation to purify nnd expand forever. -

An Angel means no more thatt a Messenger.  The
orizinal tircek-—ungelss—hus just that eignification,
and no other.  But for purposes and ends of it3 own,
coclesiasticism has succeeded in wmaking people be-
liese that angels are a separate order of bwings,
ereated expressly for Gol's service to mankind; a
¢class above the capueities of men, not claiuing the
same origin, uud of course in nb true sense gllied to
us by that closest of bonds—the boud of silent sym-
pathy. For where two classes dwell upon different
planes, having dwelt upon them from the beginning, it
is difficult to suppose that they can cluxely aud
hastily fraternize.”

We have read with great pleasure an article on
this subject in the June number of Tiffany’s Month-
ly—a journal of a truly fearless and independent
character, which has the rarve merit also of discuss-
ing all these weighty questious in a femper of mud-
eration awl a spirit of charity. The points of tlg
artic'e in question are so well tuken—not to speak
of the able amld thorough manner in which they are
sustainul—that we cannot resist the temptation of
stating them briefly in the present place.

The writer discugses the topic both intellectually
and Litlieally, showing that Reasou aud Seripture
speak alike in reference to it. . .

1t is selfcvident, when we consider the nature of

the image and likeness of God.

HANGING IN BOSTON JAIL.

the authority of the State of Massuchuse

were before 7

hanging has Leen performed, and others, inclined
the same way, nu’ght Le struck just as dumb with
terror a8 they are now.

But how shall it be knuwn with any degree of cer-
tainty, unless the experiment is first tricd of sub-

hanging—the velic of Lavbarity alone? What can
be the objection to a triwl, say for.a term of five
years, duving which all who shall be proved guilty
of murder shall be scuteneed to elose impriseument
during the remainder of their natural life, with the
certain knowledge that no human hand can ever reach
them to set them free? 1 our philunthropiets are
cager to biegin upon an experiuent of this character,
- by way of an entering wedge for further operations,
why do they not creafe the opportunity ?

WHAT POWELR 18 WORTIH.
When the Emperor of the French, says the Paris
correspundent of the New York Times, promenndes

a cousiderable number of seeret policemen ou ser

to wateh suspicious persons.

newly avrived than Limgelf, near the central pavil
ion of the Ualace, the disposition of the building.

On Friday last, the 25th inst,, between the hours
of 10 and 12 o'clock, one William MceGee, who was
convicted of murdering the Deputy Warden of the
State Prison last October, was hung by the neck by
, and
divd.<1e was thus cruelly murdered, because he
committed a eruel murder himself. Thus « an eye " | tion of imuortality,
has been given fur “an eye” and “a'tooth ” betn
vemdored for #atooth” Christ gave us a higher
law, but Christiang, so called, crucified Christ again
in Boston jail last Friday and trod under foot his
| precept.  The nest inquiry is—llus Justice been
promoted by this process, and are we safe from the
plots, aud passious,and assaults of violent meu, with
arms in their hands to dcstroﬂhumuh life, than we

It would be a'very satisf;lctf:ry matter for us all
to feel sume certainty about this method of hanging
penple, and its legitimate influences ; to know wheth-
cr it works just the best results that society at large
coull ask, and if somemore humane and less re-
vengeful *punishment might not- be invented, by
weans of which eriminals would be just as sccure
from deing further larm as they are after the act of

stituting some other punishment for this one of

in Lis little reserved garden of three hundred feet
wide, in presence of erowds of his admiving subjects,

vice ut the Yalace distribute themselves in the erowd
Lut, it sees, that the
Palace is protected at all dres, und on all sides, by |
there watchful guardians in citizen's dress, for a
few days ngo a couple of Awericun students of my
acquaintance were arrestel in the gavdeu by one of
tliese genticmen for the simplest of offences.. Une of
the young wen was explaining to the other, more

While thus engaged they observed a gentleman
near them who secmed interested in their proceed-

soul ? to its ‘deep, unl,rujudiccd, pure desires? 1s
there anything? - No, no,—in them is what the soul
naturally eraves and longs for; in them is food that
nouiishes the soul forever ; in them are found the
waters of life, from which the soul can drink throush
time and iu eterhity, und thipst no more. Then why
.do men oppose Bpiritualistn, when within jts bosom -
exists their real joy-—their present und futpre hupPi-
ness 2 Let men but by awikened to a vivid concep-

uud\.hcy must acknowledge tho
reality and beauty of Spiritualisin. Let men become
fully assured of the uncertainty and the unsubstan-
tinl nature of all carthly things, of the insufticiency
of eavth to satisfy the wants of the soul, then their
uffections will sedk in joyful recognition the beauties
‘and realities of Spiritualism.

v 4
THE MUSEUM IN A COUNTRY GROCERY,
We have, few of us, ever stopped to think of the
matter, but if we gave n few moments to the cousid-
eration of the subject, we should be astonished at the
discoveries to be made in it.  We mean the country
grocery store, : : ’

This common little institution is full of lessons,
and most important oues, too. That lesson is, that
all parts of the world are dependent du each other.
Hon. Mr. Pettit, of Indiana, well deséribes ic in an
extract which we give frum his address last year
before the Wabash Agricultural Society.

» All parts of the carth,” said he, ¢ u.re_depchd-
ent on each other, Step into so unpretending aun ip-
stitution as & country grocery store. Counters, and
shielves, and boxes, uud barrels, are redolent of odors
from many elimes, and the little merchnudise, ar-
ranged with artistic adrvitness, to allure the relue-
taut patronage of custumers, has been wafted here
from distant and different people, from almost every’
wind that blows from under heaven, IHere is tea,
‘the herb that soothes, but nov intoxicates.” John
Chinawman, living ou the opposite side of the world
from us, and standing feet to feet with us, has culti-
vated the littlo shrub for the sake of its fragrant
lenveg, through somo of his long-tailed kinsmen, in-
the shadow of the Great Wall of China, taken it to
market through the Grand Canal, older than any
European monarchy, shipped itin &igin of monstrous
and grotesque heathen temples, exalted in honor
1of o religion older thasg Chipistianits, 'and at length ic
is Liought Lero aver many thousand nilles of later-
vening ocean. Such is the article of tea.

In little compartments uyder the shelves are im-
pounded gpices and cinnamon from hot Sumatra and
Celebes, the blessed island of bachelors. Near by is
Mocha coffee, so-called, frem Araby -tho Blessed.
Theve are figs_gnd raisius’ from Smyrna, and little
currants from Zante. The captivating little inven-
tion, the fine tooth comb, unee rioted in an elephant's
mouth, on tropical herbage, n the midst of Africa,
or was wiclded in a sen figlt by a walrus, against’
his traditional onemy, the beur, in the midst of fields
of ice that are frozen to the north pole. IHere aro
nails and glass from Pittsbu'g, & wooden comb fromn
Conmnecticut, and cheese fron Cheshire or IHolland,

ings, and who, juining another, followed them o8

God, that neither can his omniscienee be inforued by
auy or all of the angels, nor can bis omnipotence be
aidel. And as be is omnipresent by every faculty
and attribute of Deity, he has no occasiou, on his
own account, to dispateh angelic beings to any part
of his universe. : .
lence angels are not winisters unto Ged, although
they may be nessengers .of God, but not to God.
And their mission must, in the nature of things,
rolute to other beings., They are only instrumen-,
talities in the disine administration, through which
certain needful cuds and uses are to be accom-
plis‘he‘d. In other words, the Deity employs themn
as translators of higher truths into the understand-
ings of those below them, which truths, when under-
stood aud received, become a menns of Iuspiration,
purifying tho thoughts.and the afections, uud fitting
us for advauccment to a higher state.
1t is satisfactorily shown that angels have minis-
gered to men and women in times past, and shown,

Toorout of e very Nevlptures which nre 2o frequent=—

1y quoted to disprove the facts of Spiritualism; and
the proof i.s abaondant and incontestible tbat like
manifustations on the part of angels are continued
to-day. The samg evidences of their actuality and

genuineness are given now as were_ given in former.

times; and the same positions which are neccssary
to disprove them t-day, were as applicable to former
(imes ns now. * ' o
" iie assumption tkat the angels of tho Bible his-
tory were of a ditferont class of beings from the

‘Yiuman family, and spruug from a totally different”

- orlgin, i8 merely on nggumption, Let those who
burriedly. assert this, mako good their naktd state-
ment. - Thosa angels were, Lst, spiritual beings—which

1o one will. deny—since Seripture says that ¢1le
maketh his ‘angels spirits,” or, » lle maketh epirits
hiy angels.” They were, 2d, human beings ; because
they appeared (according’to the biblieal record) in
.the human form—spoke the Auman language—exer-
.olsed: all the faculties of .the human . spirit-and no

A-othor—nml wero called men, wher spoken of as indi-
-viduals, and angels in respect to their

_oBfon. . ¢ o o

e

.dlIreotly and entirely from the Seri
Angels, sthen, /are N0 moro .nor -

: ubeings ; they, possess. nothing of thoukht, feeling, or
¢ . pentiment, which',cannot. flow. intg’ the’

office or mis-

T N i JT
"Allthese points are well and ably substantiated
in_tho. articlo ‘to which wo- refel\ by proofs drawn

pan_ gplrit, ,
th' thoreln, | tho fear of God wai mot.”

they started to-leave the gavden, Soon they were
stopped by these men, who demanded to b‘\ﬁ: their
passports; but neitlier. of them lmd these géseminl
documents on theiv persous. It was uscless for them
to declare their names, natiouality, residencs and
profession ; they must be conducted to' o place of
gecurity until their veracity could be establisbed.

BSo they were thrown ifito the prison of the Pre-
fecture of l‘oli#it is politely called the * Depot of
the Prefecture,” although it is the most repulsive
slace of detention in Yaris—and there they remain-
cd two hours, while agents were dispatclied to the
residences of the prisoners to investigate their re-
spectability. They were liberated with what was to
them a totally guperfluous admotien, not to venture
out hereafter without their passports, and to cease
gestieulating nround the Emperor'ssresidence.

Such o privilege is it to be styled an Emperor.
On such conitions may a man pretend to the empty
honor and title of a sovervign. It is a falsehood and
o delusion from the start. No man thus hedged in
aud bound nbout, go cramped aud (Bttered, so much

There stands a customer, jus; ready to throw a rind
of cheese on the floor. The nd anatto with which it
is colored has been gatheret by Indian girls in the
deep shindes of trapieal foreits, far up the Madeira,
or perhaps at thesprings of the Amazon, and under
the walls of ancient Cuzeo.”

WHAT IS RELIGION?

Some men think that relgion is a mere ccstatio
expericenee, like a tune ravly played upon some,
faculty; living only while itis being performed, and
then dying in silence. Andindeed, mpny mnen cn.i';y
their rehigion ag a church arrics its bell—high up
in-n belfry, to ring out on sered days, to strike for
funerals or to chime for wddings. All the rest of
the time it hangs high abow: reach—voiceless, silent,
dead. Religion is not the mecinjty of any one feel-
ing, but the mood and harmny of the whole of them,
It is the whole soul maraing heavenward to the
music of joy and love, \gh well-ranked facultics,
every one of them beatingiime and keeping tune.—
I1. W, Bercnsr, . e

The above ig a * life-thowht” indeed. How beau-
tifully the iden of a truly kligious nature is illus-
trated, in the phrase, “ Relgion is not the specialty

- Subbatl in Boston.

THEODORE PARKER A.T MUSIC HALL,
' Sunday Mqr_ll.ing,‘ June 27,
[ABSTRACT hB[POD:T.]

The second of tho series of sormons by tho Rev.

Theodore. I'arker, on the life and character .of Josus
of Nazareth, was delivered efore a large and very.at,
téntive congregation, at the Musio Hall on Sunday
last. : .
Mr. Parker selected as his text the thirty-third
veree of the second ghapter of the Gospel acoording to
St, Luke : » And.Joseph, and his mother, marvcleq at
thogo things which were spoken of him,”

After an allusion to his sermon on the prepedipg
Sabbath, Mr. Parker proceeded as follows.: .

The man Jesus, of whom wo are to speak to-day,
was ono of great genius and morality p( life. e
was tho first to teach, as none clso had tp.ught, “that
mankind would be happy or miscrable Lergafter, no-
cording to the maaner of their lives hero on earth.
1tis character. was a8 noble ns-ﬁ; end. He olaimed
to be the Messiah of the Jews, and whengome,of them
doubted his pretensions, he promised to return to
carth and found 3 new kioglom—tho Millenium—
when men would no longer need to work, but wou!d
e clothed and fed without labor or toil of any kind.
His doctrines attracted, very naturally, thousands of
the country people, and his followers scon began to
endow him with miraculous attributes, and oall him
Christ. After his death, was founded wlipt is now
called the Christian Chureh, by whom Jesus, tho poor
carpenter’s son, is ealled the Mediator, the Son of
God, and God himself. But the ccclesinstical Christ
is utterly unlike the man Jesus of Nazarcth. He is
called the Saviour of the world—-and we may ask how
was this ideal character made up ?

If a man murders my friend, 1 first look upon him
as o murderer, and hate him for it. It is natural
for men to desire a realization of their hate, and this
always destroys the ideal of Good. We go to one ex-,
treme as réadily s to the other. The bad we soon
convert into monsters, and the good into angels, If
men do us a kindness, how we idcalize upon their
goodness. Some ministers are idealized until their
worshipers believe that such men never before ex-
isted. We are just as ready to idealize patriots and
“warriors, of which Washington i8 ‘an example. Ile
is idealized in painting aud sculpture, by poets and
orators, until we have grown to believe that ho’ was
without a fault, and would spurn a man who gave &
true moral portrait of the man as he lived. Only &

“few years ago an independent minister said that

Washington told a great lie to gain the battle of York-
town ; also, that he sometimes swore, and made use
of terrible onths, and scoffed at religion. All over
the country, editors attacked this minister for blas-
pheming the memory of Washington. They did not
dispute the facts told, but objected to their exposure.
We seo the same inclination to hide the faults of the
dead, and wake them ideals of-goodness, at funerals.
In our gro.veyx‘lrdsA we read cpitaphs “as’ false s
dicers’ oaths,”* Every mother thinks that her son is
a Davig ; but this does not juake him any better or
worse than boys generally are. At homo I Lave sev-
eral large volumes filled with ‘panygerics on the
world's heroes, b’ T would give them all for one
moral daguerrcotype of Julius Cosar or Alexander
the Great. Wo do not wint ideal charaaters, and the
time is coming when mankind will want to see Christ
as he was, and not the fanoy skejches and ecclesiasti-
cal dreams about him, made from the time of - Nico-
demus-down to the present.

Having discussed the propensity of mankind to
raise up-ideals of goodness and of sin, let us see how
the noble. Hebrew carpenter was gradually trans-
ferred into a God. In the first place, his followers
ascribed to him o miraculous ability to set aside the
woxld of matter and form ; a power to heal diseases
by his,?ouch or words; to cast out devils, curg the
palsied, and cause limbs to grow where limbs had
never been.  Sccondly,—he had power to control the
clements, walk on the water, and change a few bar-
rels of water into wine. Thirdly,—bhe had power
over animal and vegetable life ; coyld blast a fig tree
by bis word, and cnuse droves of swing to drown
themselves. Fourthly,—he knew the past and tlie
future, aud could tell the w@uan of Samaria, as scon
as he saw licr, her whale history. Fifthly,—he had

Jthe power to create ihjugs anew, which he did by

increasing a few loaves and fishes iuto enoigh to feed
four thousand people. BSixthly,—he had power to
raise the dead. Here we sco the progression of the
ideal Christ, as painted by the writers of the New
Testament ; more especinlly do we see how the stories
about his raising the dend were manufactured and
colarged, The first story is that he red the
daughter of Jairus, as she lny dead in h¥Egather’s
house. When Jesus was asked to raiso ke, he re-
plied, « 8he is not dend, butsleepeth,” and the people
laughed at'him, He 'then went into the chamber
where she was lying, touched her, and said, * Maid,
-arise,” and she sat up,~ The pext was the son of the
widow, whose Lody was being taken to its grave,
when Jesus came up and touched the body, where-
upon the child arose from the dead, and conversed
with thoso around him. Tho third and lass was
Lazarus, who Lad been in his grave four days, before
he was called Lack to life. Ilere we see that the first

a creturo of Liis guilty fears, can ever honestly say
that he is dh emperor, or ruler of any kind; bo is
the. variest slave that ever erouched and trembled
before the terrors of his unsteady and vaporous jw-
agination. : o
We do not envy Louis Napoleon, whoever éfée docs,
No doubt, in the order of circumstances, ho has his
. | work to do, aud it will be done as ordained; but ke
is not tlie mnaster inall this sceming confusion of
.events ; Lie is tho creature, the tool, that is made to
. {work out the cuds of another and a higher power
than himself, , )
Such o record of the fears that beleagicr men in
| station, ought t satisfy ug-all thet. nothing is more
foolish than to bo continually longing for what we
liave not, and what would only muke us more
wretehed If we had it. There is no absolute power
really worth possossing, but the power over ourselves,

« HISTORIES OF MEDIUMSHIFS,”
We have ready for publiontion the historics of the
mediumships of Cora L. V.Ilatch and Miss Emma
Hardinge, prepared for us by our’valuable correspond-
ent, Dr. Child, from autlientia sources, and written
under the eanotion of those ladics. We shall publish
the former in our noxt paper, and that of Miss Har-
dinge in our paper of two weeks from tlagf_ time, .

* Cotton Mnﬁmy; fh his.# MagnaKa,” slyles Dorohis-

whole of them.” A bell fap tower is a fair simile
of the emptiness and somding character of too
many men and women ; they keep their bell ringing
only on special occasions. Ml the rest of tho time,
it hangs high above rench-jvoiceless, silent, dend,”
It is strange how many menlthink to delude them-
gelves, and ddlude others, ¥ifa such practices; their
meaning is just as well undirstood as if their bells

with their tro purposo anlfatent.

MRS, CORA. LV. HATCH.
Mrs. Ilatch spoaks in {h¢Melodeon next Sunday,
July  4th, nt 101-2 o'glock, i M.  Bubjict s ¥ Free-
dom--Dolitical, Moral and-Iliglous.” This will be
her last discourse in Bos§u the pl‘eﬁght ‘sensone
Tuesday eveniug, June 29thjshe will speak in Quin-
¢y 3 Thureday, July 1st, in fio Old Brick Chureh in
Milfgrd ; Wednesday and Hiday cvenings, July 7th
and 9th, in Newburyportjand if proper arrange
meuts can bo mado will visi|Worcester dnd Sprig-

baud, Dr. Hatch, wiil speiid

3 o month of Augustat.
Baratoga Springs. -, f - R

MIBS MUNSON'S;0¥fI0E BEMOVED,
Wo call - the attention ofpur readers' to the card
of Miss Mungon, in’ anotherjolumn, antouncing her

ter, our neighboring town, o fof oﬂ‘ﬁlubo;"ﬁiwhjhﬁ'

-
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| Grangs Plase, ¢

removal from No.*8"Winfr street, to No, 13 La

i N f ,

of any ane Teeling, hut thienpod and Larmony of the

were ingcribed, like the oldyls of Catholic churches,

ficld on her route to New lork. “She and her hus. .

story ~did-not-salisfy-the-writer; the-sccond—was
bdoubtful, and so the third was' manufaotured, by
whom, we cannot, tell. '
Thero are those who say that the whole story of
Christ’s life on earth rests upon tho same men, and
if wo throw out one part, the whole must bc'discnrdqq.
This is not so. If .o Loy comes howe and tellshis
‘}pothexj that thore are strawberries in the mnrket ag
big a8 Baldivin apples, the mother would beliese that
thero were strawberrios in thg market; but, of coyrse,
would know that they could not Je so large as the
apples. If a man should tell us ghat the weather-
cock on tho Second Church, in Hanover streot, p‘biniéd
north-cast on a cprtain . day last week, we would - be-
lieve it pebut if fifty men- told us that on & certain
day, fis tho last Governor of this Btate was passing
this church, the weathercook rose up and flapped its
wings thrice, we should not believe thd story, even if
it was styled a miraole. It is related of Cotton
Mather, that in journeying on lHorseback from Boston

| to Balem, to supply a pulpit one Babbath, he lost the

notes of his sermon, anid when he gob up before the
‘gongregation, he informed thom that the devil ligd
‘slolen his sermon ‘from 'his pooket. Bubsequently,
the sermon was: found in Lynn, a-little ways out of

| the rond, gnd returned to Mr. Mather, The pages

weto's little defiled by dirt, and Mr. Mather sas, iu
lits diary, that the adevll ocould. not read the manu.
soripts, thought they contained something dangerous,
and, therefore dropped them where they were found,

Tt

i the way in which miraclcs are,got up,

- i
The divine character of Christ 1s made up from
the Old Testament, while all of the falrest Christiang

that thore Js not & line in the Old Testament {hgy
refors to Christ. - .

. Mr. Parker next took up tho “alleged Mt thy,,
Jesus was raised from the dead and taken up jngy
Heaven,” and reviowed the ,myg:l accounts of {)q
Resurrection as related by Mark, Luke and Pqy),
Tho contradiotions ‘and palpable inconsistenoies i,

the: several accounts were pointed out with .greg
clearness and conviction, and the conclusion arriveg

counts wero enlarged upon and-filled up two centy.
rios n.fu?r the death of Christ. The alleged miragy.
lous birth of Christ was' noxt examnined, and prq.
nounced a pious fruud and failuro, \\.\.
Of the divine power of Christ, he sald, Tiving
EpistIc;s of Poter it is stated that the spirit of Chyigt
was ik tho Old Testament ; that he died for the Just®
and tho unjust. This is not mentioned in the firgy
threo gospels. In Revelations, Christ is called tlq
son of David, the first thing oreated, tho spirit thog
followed the qhildren of Isracl through the wilden
ness and took them over the Red Sea, tho new Adam
who pays ransom for all' that believo in him. Ho iy
also cgllcd the Redecner, but this name was no
given him until a century after his death. St, Payl
calls God the ultimate cause, and Jesus the proxic
mate. . In the Epistles to. tho Hobrews, 'in‘correctly
ascribed to Paul, Christ is called the Word of - God,
the fivst born, superior to tho angels, mediator and
everlasting covenant, and yet he is also called a
man, and one subject to the rules that govern the
life and death of maukind. .
Tho New Testament idea of Christ was one hun-
dred and fifty years in being formed; but what o
change, from a poor carpenter’s son to the Son of
God and God himself, It has taken over a thousand
years to make the Christ of fiction out of the Jesus
of fact; and now how many are thero who believe
that Christ is God, Jesus. is Jehovah, the All in All,
who, in a minute, suffered. for ali -the world’s sins,
&e. They make God the sufferer, the appeaser, and
the forgiver. Well ia it said that Joseph and Mary
marveled at what men snid about their son while
he was alive, but wl.mt would they say if they could
now come back to carth and sce what the American
church is making of their son. The present ccclesi-
astical idea of Christ is the most fantastio theology

as their expeeted Messiah, which he claimed to be,
oud they twisted the Old Testament to make it con-
form to their theology. When such a man came, of
such a noble nature, it is not §urprising that they
made him the ideal of their wish, the same a8 every
mother idenlizes her only child, as Romeo and Juliet
idealized each other,—as we idealize Washington,
The human race has built up various theologics with
great labor, and n&wmen say of Christ: we cannot
match him, we cannot imitate him, so let us wor-
ship him. Most surcly shall we rue the worship.of
a man in place of God, thercefore let us not surrender
our hearts to Moses, to Mohammed, to Jesus} nor to

Maker, and so shall we receive the sweet benediction
of God.

MRS. HATCH AT THE MELODEON.
Mrs. Hateh prefaced her discourse last Sunday
morning, by 'repeating the Lord’s prayer, as' re-
corded in the book of Matthew, and then proceeded
to her sibject: “Mdral Rotributive Justice.” The

vention” forbids us giving an extensive report of Mrs,
IL's effort. She dwelt most at length on the sen-
tence, “Forgive our debts, as we forgive our delt
ors,” arguing that the debts man owes to himself, to
his neighbors, and to his God, must inévitably bo
paid. Though they may be forgiven, they are for-
given only for that length of time duriug which the
debtor is unable to pay. *

If you have beell condemned by malice, remember
this noble truth. As you forgive the indebtedness
of humanity, 8o will your Futher forgive j'ou. Jesus
of Nazareth, upon Mount Calvary, bled, because of
man’s uncharitableness ; yet he forgave his murder
ers, even while his heart’s blood was flowing. How
many of you, when deprived of allon earth dear to
your heart, can turn and ask your Father to forgive
your enemies, because they knoy not what they do?
How many are’there, who, when smitten on one
cheek, will turn, the other also? flow many, when
their coat is stolen, will give their cloak also ? Spir-
itualists, you have not paid the debt you owe to your
Father, by forgiving your enemics. '

Men do degrade their moral- nature, without mak-
ing a treaty with Qod. There can be no compromise
be.twcen truth and - falschood—between purity and
crime—between man’s highest convictions of duty
and the lower appetites of his nature. . o

Debts of lands, or ‘of money, oan be covered by,
gold; but God cannot be bought by gold. If any
man asks forgiveness for his debt, you may know he
lins not tho money to pay the debt with, or has'not
tl\:e moral courage to pay it; and .when you forgive
‘him, it is only until he becomes possessed of one or
the other of these qualifications. :

. If man has despised your claims to social position
because you have not had Jis advantages, forgive
him, and with that forgivencss will come the con-

be mcipi'ocnted by your Father,

Thero is 'no sin so deep as that ngainst man’s
mordl nature. Religion is the outgushing of man’s
moral and spiritual nature, and is the most exalted
attributo of his soul. Regard your moral nature
and"ydur religion will tako care of itself, '

We consider tliis law of “equal -justice *so unalter
able, that there is no salvation till, like Christ, we
suffer on the cross or at the stake:. It is not Lis
body but his soul—l}ot his death, but bis life—that

of Christianity, to erucify Christ overy day, that
‘they may receive salvatton thyough. his blood. B
A8 you forgive your debts, so will God take "ydu to.

for every action.of your-life, God will forgivg your

pray this prayer—the Lord’s prayer—whioh has a-

decper meaning than man evor knewof, « - ..

~ The mediun 21{\9red up the following benediction:
# May the beauty of all truth, and -the ‘bhﬂty"of all
-love, be with you'all forever,” . S

. MR, WHITING'S DISCOURSES.

“Bunday afternoon, Mr. Whiting's, leoture.was de-
voted to an exposition of tho subjeot— Justics and
Meroy.” We give n summary of his polnts helow:—
o gnid, Nothing in tlio uniyorso whs made dn vain

S »

and ecolesiastical seholars of the present day confesg

at was, that it is moro than probablo that theso gg. °

a0 I or opis . ks o and i pu
pose—oren I£ 16 bo but 1y irve as o conneoting ink

ever created. Devout Jews very naturally took Jesus ”

nay other man, but give all our worship to tho

publication of the proceedings of the Rutland Con- *

-sciousness-of - duty-done-to-your-brother; whisk i~

‘we are tanitate. Men are taught by the religion -

Lis bosom ; “abl ns you make yoyrselves respoisible .

debts till Jou have time to pay them. You are to _ .

A
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between different spheres of life in _natyre. Merey.
" is ofton spoken of in contradistinotion wlith justice,
N They are inecparably
fted, just, man must over be meroiful, e¥en| - -
united. o be Just, Though it is per-
nd rovenge should

though it should not be.

os God is both just and meroiful.
haps necessary that mplignhx a
exist in the human soul; they will yot bo roplaced

love, hiope, thought,

SOTTOW ; and a8 t i
heavenly and angelic,
ternal to the internal. .

Men have built prisons, jails,
ghall not say that they were needless,
that under their

will not come. Sooicty must bo developed threu

tho judividual, aud not the individual through so-

oiety.

1t is nefther justico nor meroy which teaches that
the infidel, who has lived an' honest life, and died
profeséiug no ereed, shall go into everlastiug torment,
while the muiderer shall, by making a profession of
fujth, finish o life of crime by an exit from earth into
the highest heaven! Every soul must enter tho
world to come, just as it leaves this. There is one
glad thought that may rest in the sou} of every
Spiritualist and every Clristian, that the great God

of love will cause strict justice to be carried o

Though individuals are low and depraved, yet hu-
" manity i3 noble aud grand: . The days of our nation
are numbered, even as the' days of tho old nations

of the earth wero numbered. A people oan never
free, oxcept through virtue, truth and wisdom.

Justico will be done, and mercy, as the great

Tower causes all his works to be done. There is
meroy which can remove the effect - which follo

cause—justice and mevey, which man have for cen-
turics supposed to be in conflict .with each other, are

but one, and the same.

«T'he Lordis Supper’” was the theme of Mr. Whit-
ing’s improvisation, which closed the exercises of the

afl¢ineons

In the evening, his subject wns—¢ The Attributo

of God.” .

o said: Though God is incomphehensible, the
huan mind isconstantly searching for him, Wherev-
! find
‘him living and breathing in some of his attributes o
creations. The real atheist, wo take to bo an impos-
gibility. Nq man can exist, without acknowledging
a higher power. We nced not allude to the different
conceptions of God, by -differcut peoples. History

er in the universe the mind may be directed,

gives you tho record of them:- Tho. highest idca

God is in those who regard him frow a spiritual point
of view. He pervades all things, as the human goul

pervades the human body, and he holds the same
lation to the universe of worlds, as the spirit does
the body which holds it.

and truth. Tho goulsef all man-

i mighty goil, harrowed by suffering and
kind are big soil is-tilled, man will becoie
and will dovelop from the ox-

and gibbets. Wo
' but we do say
reign, the day of justice and meroy

BANNER OF T

1GHT. _

- Qorrespondence, -

LETTER FROM NEW YORK.

The -Death of Dr. Hare— Singular Proceeding.—
Mrs. Gourley.— Spirs:t- Warning.— Dr. Burdell.—
More aboist Cornelius Winne.—Munifestations through

_Dr. Redman.—Lectures and Lecturers.
New, York, June 26, 1858.

" Messrs. Emirors—It is with pain thiap I veour

again to the last days of Dr, Haro; but_there are

reports in circulation in Philadelphin and olsewhere,
which are believed by numbers, and which if untrue,
it is incumbent on his fumily to contradict. It is
alleged that during his illness ho was held a prison-
er; that tho friends and -persons ho desiied to see
were denied admittance te him ; that deceptions wero
practiced on him, leading him to believe that theso
friends had deserted him in his_ extremity ; thdt tho

"lettors he insisted on diotating to them, prging their

preseuce, -were made to contuin o private request

that they would not come, under the plen that tho

by

gh

soon be about, ete. Ruggles, his favorite medium, o

lad of some eeventeen years,ns [am informed by

Dr. Gourley, states, that he was finally taken iunto

the presence of Dr. Hare, but not until a pledge had

‘been obtained from liin to answer ail questions in

accordince with the dictation of a third party; that

during the interview this third party vas concealed

behind a screen in the room, and signaled. the re-:
plies hp mado; that among the questions put by Dr.
Hare, was, whether the room was vacated and they.
wore alone; to which- the reply, accarding to the

sign, was given, that they were; that the Doctor in®

quired if he shonld recover; to wlich answer was

made necording to the sign, that ke would dic; that

by reason of an accidental noisc, the Doctor bécame’
suspicious that they wero not aloue, when Ruggles

was compelled by tho signs to terminaté the inter-
view, aud quit the room.

T do not feel disposed, at present, to indulge in eny.
commientary on these statements. On the supposi-
tion that they are true, I can even sympathize with
the family of Dr. Ilare, who doubtless regard him as
o brlllinnt star in the horizen of wind, which unfor-
tunately became obscured, and set in a cloud; and
it would be useless to say to them that it may yet
be made to appear, that the period of his obscura-.
tion was in truth, thut of his oulmination ; and that
Lis later discoverics were fitting crowns to the other
valuable discoverics of -his useful life. And yet
many, and mygelf among the number, sincerely be-
lieve this; and so believing, the very suggestion of o
death-bed like that alleged of Dr. Ilare, forces the
question upon us, whether, in case of becoming
physically disabled, it be possible for us to be sub-
jected to such an inquisition, and bo thus tortured
out of life.

ut.

be

no
w8

of

re.
to

Doctor was too ill to: sco any one, or that he would .

"When any conception of God levels him to the im"
age of o man, that conception deprives him of his om”
nipresent. power, If you limit 1is form, you deprive
hiwm of omnipotence. There is an idea of God in every
soul, which is a spark from the great throne of truth,
or clso it would never have had an existence. We
sce God alike in the budding fowers of spring, in
the mellow fruit of sumfner, in the rattling leaves,
blown by the winds of autumn, and in the white
shroud of winter. Not a single arb ctossés the track
of its ncighbor, and all the universe of worlds are
governed by his divine order and cconomy. This
tells that in his power is harmony and intellect.

Persons In the past have always been deified as
divinities—Juggernaut, Brahing, Mohammed and
Christ. Thid is surely more elevated thar worship-
ing images of wood or stone, but man can find some-
thing higher than eitber. _

So perfect i8 everything in universe—all nature
moves in such strict harmony—that we cannot ad-
mit the existence of o God of speoial providence;

ley,

Cortaiuly tho persecut

takilg tea with our good
at their beautiful res
G. is an intelligen

cighteen mo|
sults of which %re. contained in his great
Spiritualism ; tho copyright of which he presented
to Mrs. G., who'still bolds it.

ions.for opinfons’ sake have
not all died out yet. Mrs, Gourley has recently re-
ceived o well-written letter fromt Philadelphia, threat-
ening hor with all manner of pains and- penalties,
not even excepting a broad hint at assnssination, in
onse sho ever couples her name again publicly with
that of the late Dr. Ilare; or publishes -dy moro
communications from him in the spiritland. The
letter is anonymous; and the word Philadelphia, is
written over with that of Washington, leaving the
place of its origin a little in doubt. :

I had the pleasure, an _eveuing ‘or two since, of
riends,
idence in Holjol'ien. Mrs.
t and accomplished lady, and is
the medium through whom Dr. llare pursued his
nths’ scientifie investigations, the re-

Dr. and Mrs. Gour-

work on

The remarkable pow-

&

peither can wé understand him a8 comdemning any
of his children to everlasting punishment, or as tak-

ing all to heaven with him at once.
When men believe that all

confined between the Biblelidg, and that he left

inspiring men hundreds of years ago, they have

much to learn of him through nature.

Mankind have too much reverence for ancient lore
and place too little value upon the
But yet
the present to day is better appreciated than the
present was two thousnnd years ago. The teachings
of Christ arc just begiuning to be understood in their

and mysticism, ‘ .
philosophies and teachings of the present.

truth and purity. .
Many declaiin against
posed to the Bible; but wo ask in vain for proof

the Bible that the manifestations of spirit presence

should ever cease.
Man's inventions of to-day, are
out of principles which have always existed,
Let man strive to be true
. ‘l.ic truo to Divinity, and, in turn, God will be true
* . him..
The Committee to select a topic for the cxercise
Mr. Whiting’s metricul powers cousisted of Jonath
Pierce; Esq., and Wm. M. Robinson,

the controlling power,
haps the best effost of the
Whiting's present Visit.

SINGULAR PROPHEOY.

T

.

Alout thig-elone-of the-last century,-De,Girinnger, |
a Profossor of Chiemistry at Gottingeng’ adventured

the following propheoy :—
In the' nineteenth century

"

the transmutation

metals will be'generally known and practiced. Ever,
ch‘:':mi ‘ n.n‘d‘ov%ry artist will make gold/ Kitehen
1 bé-of silver, and even of gold, which will
re than anything elsc to prolong life,
leod and

contribute i )
isoned at prescnt by the oxides of copper,
~ firon,.which:w@ daily swallow with our od,

" We say, God speed the ‘thde “when chewmists will)
' knowledge' prophesied above, (i. ¢4t/
" guch’ thing be possible,) that mortals may live more

posscss the

7 {ii harmony with the lnws of pature, There i8
questich but $hat many. discases to which wo

. gubject, aris from partaking daily of tho oxides
ferred to above. - ¢ v

' . PERBONAL. . -
" 'We have received o note. from Mra, .
"’ of Oharlestown, stating tho reasons why she was

" present, ps advertised, ab the colebration of the I

" of Junie, at-North Turner Bridge. Bho was not noti-

fied of her engagement Hill two days bofore the day
708 then preventéd from attending
dn Bopton, Bhe hopes this
will be sufficlent. to gatlafy her Eastern

" . of the plonic, and wed
* by anothox engagement
+ ‘explanation

~“frionde.

‘ Gookronshos, as well as.
. "plaocs froquented by thiese troublosome tuseats.

’ »

PN

cad

God over said or did is

ASpiritua_lism as being op-

but the carrying-

to himself, and he will

aud from sul-
jects proposed by them, * Gallileo” was selected by
and made the theme of per-
kind delivered during Mr.

A, Marsh

. ‘n'nt.s',»‘grej «.lgi;vqn away by
. " girewing éldérberry leaveh' on ‘the shelves and ‘gther

changed i character. Bho has wholly retired from
tho public field, excepting asan examiner of dis-
easo; in which capacity she stands deservedly high.
One or two little incidents were related by the Doctor
and his lady which may interest your readers.

A few evenings sinee, in the absence of ler hus-
band, contrary to her usual custom, Mrs. G. retired
to her chamber for the night, leaving it to others to
closc up the house. She was unable to sleep; and
remained in o state of wakefulness until half-past
twelve, without being able to discover the cause ;

off

many words, that the, parlor windows yere open.
Sho immediately went below and found them as
stated. They open to tho floor; and one of them
she found raised to its utmost altitude; aid in front
of it was o man in tho net of mounting tho railing
with the evident purposoof exploring the recesses
within. . ..

On another occasion, at about eleven o'clock at
.to| night, also in the absenco of the Dootor, she found
“Mercelf drawn to the window, and on raising it and
of putting out herhend, she heard cries of distress on
an | the river. Soon she distinguished tho words, * For
God’s sake send us o boat; we’ve lost our oars !’
Mrs. G. ran jnto the street aud hailed the first man
who presented himself, and the result was that four
human beings—intoxicated to'be sure, but still hu-
man—were reséued from what might otherwise
proved n sudden and untimely exit to another world,
Truly, of what uso is Spiritualism? 1f-we hod euch
gentincls as Mrs. G. on tho walls, many a bleeding

in

ers of this lady still remain, though somewhat

when a voige spoke to her, and'inforned her, in so

to another, all about tke room, and culmin:nﬁ'ng ina
‘sort of orash, nearcst, perhaps, ike the fall of shovel
und tonga on o hearth, of anything, Dr. C. eprung
out of bed,and relit the gas; when ghe raps, mel-
lowed to & moderato gentleness, appeared on the door,
The omission was discovered, the door lucked, aud
all subsided into qajetness.
Mr. IL B. Wilty, of Brooklyn, an intelligent and
perfeotly relinble man,—unless an exception of epir-
itunl subjects is to .be made—informed me a duy or
two since, that recontly he had Dr.Redman at his
houso over night, and slept with him, for the purpose
of sceing what would occur; and that they werg both
floated on the mattress in the air; the bedstead was
moved about ;. & burcau near by was et in motion
and propelled against tho wall; and that the two
articles came together with aforce suflicient to knock
a splint out of a solid pieco of mahogony. Ile judged
that the.foree employod was ot lenst equal to that
neeessary to move a ton, |

Onone dny last week, & party, consisting of tho

man, aund myself, were dining at Taylor's, when'some’
inquirics were made about Cornelivs. On being
called by name, he at onco nnnounced his presence
by a shower of raps, and suddenly tilting the marble

| table, ont side of it, & half quxe air,  While we

were convulsed with laughter at the exhibition of
such a prank, in such a place, he gave the table a
whirl of a foot or too; when we requested him to
desist. - . ‘

I was also present, on Tuesday evening, at Dr.
Redman’s public circle. The prettiest thing that

-oceurred was the duncing ofa heavy breakfast table,

keeping time with o hand-organ in the street, with-
out contatt of any kind ; which continued as long as
the instrmnent played—probibly ome cight or ten
minutes. Writing was also performed by some in-
visible being, with a pencil under the table, Every
ono in the "circlerwas repeatedly touched ; and two
persons, one of whom was myself, wete taken by the
hand, and handkerchiefs in which the hand was
wound, were pulled off. I also Lad my shoe pulled
off at the heel by several strong tugs. Al this oe-
curred in a full light.

As the forcign news-<writers eay, the news is un-
important. Dodworth’s, University Chapel, and Clin-
ton aud Lamartine Ilalls continue to be well attended.
I mentioned iu my last that Davig was tbout to com-
mence & new course of lectures at Dodworth’s, He
‘ntakes his Leginning on Sunday, the 4th of July.

eminent Dr. 1L and lady, of Philadelphia, Dr. Red-|
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Busy wWorly.

" FUN AND FACT.

.h»@he

&~ SEE EIGHTIL PAQE,
CoyTrTs o ring Nuusen :—Country Neighbors,
continued § Poetry, by C. F. Wyeth; The Duel, or, A
Brave Coward; The Diamond Earring, o beautiful
story, by Agnes J, Carra; Poetry, by Lilla N. Cush-
man; Life Eternal, {hrough the mediumship of Mrs.

Y

meetings in Bosten; Miscellnny and News Spirit
Mesanges ; DPoetry, by Corn Wilburn ; What is Life?
Letters from Franklin, N. I1, Adrian, Mich., Worces-
ter, and New Bedfurd ; Supernatural lnpressions
Freo Convention at Rutland, Vt. ,
&~ Our Spiritunlistio fricnds in Enst Boston will
ﬁufl tho Bassen for sale at the counter of Brother
Dann, No. 52 West Sumnor street, as well as other
spiritunl periodicals. e nlso has a variety of

= We learn from the New York Telegraph that
the Spiritualists of Louisville,.Ky., have sueceeded
in effecting an erganization, having for its ohject
mutual Improvement and the dissciuination of the
truths of Spiritualism.

Anmvav or SteaMer, Anien.—Four days later news
from Europe has been reccived. The advices present
no political fenture of ‘special interest. The screw
steamer New York, of the New York and Glasgow
line, wits wreoked on the coast of Scotland ou tho
12th inst. Iler passengers and-crew were savel.
Later dates have been received rrom China, 1t was
rumored that the Chinese were preparing for a gen-
eral attack on t_ho Europeans, and that they intend
to destroy the Isuropean dwellings on the louay side
of the river. It was further reportud that the lmpe-
rinl troops had taken possession of Nabkin. The
U. 8. steam frigate Powhattan was at llong Kong,
The submarine, cable between Reggio and Messina
lad been successfully lnid.  ShigNeifolk, from Aus-
tralia, with £300,000 in gold dust, had been spuken
outside the chaunel, and would arrive in a few days.
About £1,000,000 in gold dust is known to be en route
from Australin to England. Tho London Times, cots
taining the recent artiele on the French armaments,
was suppressed in France by the authorities. The
Emperob of Russin has invited the French Ambas-
sador at St. Petersburg to nccompany him on the
Imperial journey through the southern provinces.

Miss Hardinge has gone North for a few weeks, to
Truy and Burlington, Vt. Mrs. John F. Coles speaks
at Clinton Ilall, Brooklyn, to-morrow. I have not
heard this lady, but she has been rupidly coming
into notico of late, and is well sfken of.  Yomk.

OUR TROY CORRESPONDENT, TO MISS
DOTEN, '
WiLLiaussuran, N. Y., June 24, 1858,
To the Editor§ of the Banner of Light:

Sms—Vlcase allow me, through the columns of
your excellent paper, to say one word in refercuce to
Miss Doten’s l{er, which appeared in your issue of
Juno 26, froy which I learn what I did ‘not before
know, namely, that thg premises upon which 1 formed
on opinion, were false and incorgect, aud, as a mat-
ter of courso, my opinions, lso. 8o fur as vuch opin-
ions are proven to have been based upon false
grounds, just so far do 1 bold that they should he
acknowledged and withdrawn. 1 supposed, from
rending the article in the Troy Whig, that such an
arlicle, in all its parts, was true, nawmely, that Miss
Doten had renounced her belief in Bpirituulism, upon
some light which appeared to manifest itself through
the teanchings of this Profedsor Grimes, and it was
perfectly natural that 1 should desire to kuow in
what way aud manner he accomplished the remark-
able feat of making Spiritunlism appear a delusion,
in her estimationa It was for this purpose that 1
wrote my first letter. I would not wish to bo cou-
sidered as uujust, or as excrcising a spirit of intoler-
ance—1 hold that Miss Doten has the right to chaunge
or modify ber belief in Spivitualism whenever the
facts shall uppear to warrunt her in so doing.

The word * uncharitable,” which I made use of in
my first letter, sbo hay scen fit to cousider inappro-
printe in her case, and that it should not be used,
exeept when the most convincing proofs exist that
its use is warranted. Very far is it fromeme to de-
gire to make it appeur that Miss Doten would know-
ingly-be unkind or uncharitable, either to spirits out
of tho body, or those in the body. I would suy what
1 conceive would be uncharitabl¢ inmyeelf. 1t would
e uncharitable for me, n8 o trance mtdium, torsny
to o spirit, “ You caunot uso the temple of my
body to convince your friends of your immortuliy.
Just find some other method.” It must be remem-
bered that I formed the opinion from my own stand-
point of observation, in reading the article which I
mentioned. -It now appears that Miss Doten wounld
be charitable to some exfent towards Angel Gabriel,
for she says, “ 1 will further add, by way of explana-
tion, that if, without invading ¢ my form of clay,” he
would ¢ whisper to my inwardscar, however soft and
low,’ I would say to the peoplo—* A being purport-
ing to be the Angel Gubriel speaks to me thus and
go. DBut on no other condition ean Gabriol use me

).as an instrument.”

I am willing to confess that I hdve been enlight-
encd by Miss Doten’s letter, and mueh good will no
doubt result from her having written it, inasmuch

Lcart would be ableto réserve its tears™
Again: Dr. G. was, & few days sinee, in Philadel-
of phia. OQur beloved friend, Dr. Childs, informed him‘,_
d that he had recently had o conversation with Dr.
Harvey Burdell, in which that individual expressed
n deep sense of his present, lost condition, and ‘desire
toamend. He requésted DrC. to tako him to tho
Jectures, that Lo might learn sgmething of tho lnws
of lifo and reformation. Dr. Childs relied, that ho
could not.hear if lie went}-but Dr. Burdell assured
him that ho could, through his ears. Dr. C. assented,
with pleasure, and took tho poor spirit to hear Miss
Emma Hardinge. = .
And now comes & point which Dr. Gourley—as it
is o singlo and singular item in his exporicnce—felt -
‘some delicacy in ullqwing‘\ mo to makg ‘public. © As
Dr. Childs gavo him this relation, ho suddenly found

no
are
re-

not,| poured from his eyes; lis whole squl scemed melting
by-the hand, he impulsively said: “God bless you,
my brether.. T oam truly
kindness.” -
" Mo incidents rolated by Mra. Gourley, xomind o
of somé of the services and doings of Cornelius, mado
| famous in conneetion with ‘the bones. On & recont
. ooéu/ioxi,,pxg., Orton ond }(edmnn rotived togethor,
and forgot: to lock tho door.

notify them of the oversight, and the ‘result Was &

f
o

VO e

~| 55 Fomo ot ouropponents; who have-thought-that

limself pervaded by o stronge influonce ; "tears .
with o fecling of gratitudo; and, seizing Dr. Child

grateful to you for your.
-~ ""[bleas, Who, then, hro the willing mediums for the

Cornelius undertook to .

Brussels is being fortiicd at an enorjnons expense.

What is the difference between an attempted hoini-
cide and a Berkshire hog-butchery? Une is an as-
sault with iutent to kill, nud the other is a kill with
intent to salt!

Wasmixaroy, June £5—The subject of protecting
the rights of citizens of the United Stites over the
Nicaragun Transit Route, occupicd the attention
of the Administration to-day, and measures will
doubtless be taken to prevent any improper inter-
ference with them by forcign powers.

The war department has reecived information
from Gen. Johnson, but it gives aothing wore of in-
terest than what has recently appeared in the papers.
The armny.at'Cimp Scott was waiting for supplics.,

June 27.—Count Sartiges yesterday had an official
interview with Secretary Cass, during which he ten-
dered the fullest and most eatisfuctory disavowals
of all complicity by the French Government in M.
Belly's projeet in Nicaragua und Central America.
The Unien, in noticing e subject, says:—

¢ Involving, as the operations of this personage did,
if they had beon official, a clear violation of the well
known policy of his government in vegard to Eure-
pean colonization and the gstablishment of exclusive
Luropean jurisdiction on this continent, it was not
to have heen supposed that the French government
could have “anthorized the_action which bag been
taken by M. Delly in Nicaragun.”

The Administration contemplates ordering a larger
naval force than we have herctofure had in the
waters of Central Anericn and the Gulf, not on ne-
count of any new dewnonstrations of interference by
foreign powers in that quarter, but with the genernl
design of more effectually, protecting the lawful
rights of our citizens, and guurdiug our natioual
interests from jeopardy. :

Decrane 18 Berr.—There was o reduction of one
and o half cent per pound on beef cattle in New
York last wecek, occasioned by an unusual supply.
There was pleo a decline of fifty cents in the sheep
and lamb market.

Ere our next issue, the *Glorious Fourth” will
have come nud gone, imwense quantities of powdler
and patriotism cxploded, the usual number of = fatul
nceidents” duly chrouicled, and Universal Yankee-

dom once more settle down to its money-muking pur-
suits.

That was a sweet morceau tho schoalgirl wrote :
s could na get iy lesson,
With my bouk befure my ¢’en,
For thoughts of cannie Willle

) . Camo u-bobbin® In between.”

Froy Carikonnia.—The Steamer Moses Taylor, ar-
rived at :Néyy York June 27th, with the Californin
uix_ﬁll\s-,an“(‘lﬂf)}ﬁsscngers vof June 6th,  She left Asgpin-
wall g tﬁé‘ 'gvening of the Oth, and brings $1,600,-
\‘] i Al

2psure. She connected with the Golden
‘ \‘i;m Francigco and reports at Aspinwall
5

|
A\

: 3\ camer Colorado, which arrived on the
3t Domingo. The Colorado reports that

) ez, of thé Dominican Lepublic, had ca-

Miss D. had renouuced Spirituallsm, will bnve an
opportunity of becoming acqualnted with the facts
iu the case. Ihope and trust she will credit me,
whon I say that I have had tio dosire to misrépre
sent lier before the public. :

If there bo a doubt in her mind as to ‘whether
spirits control her, it is certainly comniendable in
standing outside of au influence which is bt well-
founded in her mind s to its origin; Dut if, on the
contrary, the fuct hus bedome established in ber
mind’ that spirits caa control her -as o medium,
cithier iri the conscious or unconscious condition, it
becomes certainly an act of charity and kindnéss to
allow them to do so, and various reasons might be
given why, Then is it bot unkind and uncharitable
to refuse sph’lts»‘th'e uso of our organism, when 50
muoh’of good can be accomplishod by the -willing me-
dium? My sister -belicves in spiritualism, but the
most fensiblo and practicable” methotls by which its
bedtiful truths aro to-bo- presented, she condemns;
without which Spirituniism would loso tho power.to

walting spirits? R :

”. Ong who has received much. Iight, but can bear s

little niore. .. Yours respeotfully,
IR . Auasa 0. Robmsox,

J —

X The Virginin Knights Tembla.ia;lefﬁﬁoaim Batur-

- | suocesston of shaxp Toud Thps, 97ing from ouo polnt .

| dag; en route for lbme, woll plessed Witk tholr yisit

L Y

Stk .Curacag.” Most of his adherents left
the day preyigys. Gen. Santana had given to Cam,
McIntosh (Y ;
American ci p ‘5,_u,ud desired him-to express to his
government Jiigawish to maintain the most amicable
relutions witity 1\ 1t is snid the Comimodore succed-
ed in obtnixxin&‘ i ‘ l’re_fsident Baez all documents
for which he 11“ \been gent.. !

. : N

Greenleaf Plympes
were drowned otithe 23d of May, in Tuolumne Co.
Leonard Jnrvia,’; Pt:\" 1I§i,remon,t, Vt., committed _Bl.l.igide
at Sacramento 0[‘“‘1\& 27th of May. A fire at Ne-
vada, on tho 23(1“\‘& “May, destroyed.nearly'all the
business portion'itg\(’i\"t}gt‘! city. Loss $130,000. ‘Ten
buildings were burdgd’on Jackson stréet, in Sun
Francisco, May 3lsp."\‘ Loss $40,000.

Advices: from Oregont of May 24, announco a gen-
cral Indian outbreak fliere. Col. Steptoc's command
on Snoke River, was dttacked ou the 16th of May,
and forced to retreat; With o loss of fifty privates,
threo officers, two howitzers, baggage Wagons, and
nearly ol his animals. .Threo companies of dro-
goons, and ono of infantry, were engaged with 1600

11

ond Licut. Gassen. - o "

lexlco.é—Tl!e dates frdti‘nt}xe city of Mexico are to
tho 10th inst, -- Tho forced loai™ Ghuses great exolte

FIET L

i PEREEIN i

SO - ”

J. 8 Adams; Editorials ; Correspondence ; Sunduy '

goods—cloeks, paper-hangings, &e.  Give him a call. |

Nhtana, ahd Wag to'leayd San~Dominge™

Etrongest nssurances of protection to ’

et aid ‘A. ‘Glasgon, from Maine, .

Indians. . Of tho officers killed wero Capt. Winder

*| manded and received bis pasgports.”

RN Sy G

with its requireynents have been ordored to leave tho
country. "The gouds of the American residents had
been seized for non-gomplinnco with the terms of the
loan, and, in consequence, Minister Forsyth had de-”

" OBITUARY.

seene beyond.

Borh !nlo o higher life, Juno 22d, 18358, in Man-
chester, N, 11, Mr. J. B. Smith, aged 31 years, after
three weeks of severe suffering, although much re-
lieved at times Ly angel-bands, who were ulinost con-
sumt]y with him, laboring wgclh'er with mortals for
his relief.: Ilis exit was in consequence of an ao-
cident, ho huving been crushed bLetween two cars.
Many thanks to his employers for favors rendered.
Ho leaves n wife and two small children, also &
large circle of frjends, not to mourn, but rejoice in a
reunion, and daily cowtnunion with his transiated
gpirit.

By specinl request of the decensed, the (benefit of)
olergy and black gm'lf of wourning were dispensed
with. :

The funernl was attended by alarge number of -
peoplo to witness this our fivst Spuntual Funeral.

Misy Euna lovrston, a trance medium, spoke—a
synopsis of whose remarks we subjoin from tho
Manchester Daily Mifror of June 24th.  D. M.

The ceremonies iwers commenced by the singing
of an apeoprinte hymn by some of the ladies and -
friemds in attendance, after which Miss Houston
offereid up a prayer, well suited to the oceasion, tho
language being -singuiarly chasto amd beautiful,
Without a text, {other than that hefore her,) she
then commenced W speak of the departed, and tothe -
friends :—

«Thy friend is ot dead but arisen.  After having
onured wueh sullering aud after being racked with
pain, tho spirit now finds rest. e has lain his
arimor down, to rest, until his wasted cnergies shall
have time to reeuperite; to rest, until the spirit
shall peceive its influx of light and strength from
the spirit world; to rest as rested those of olden
time. . v

Now, when the spirit could no lenger cope with
mortality, rest hath come unto this soul. Rest for
the weary body, when materiadity had done its work, !
Rest hath come 1ranquilly on. Rest cowmeth w the
weary, soul, but net the rest of denth, .

The curtain is drawn’; the room is darkened, the
form is cold; but let the monruer pencirate to the
When the form has been consigned
to eirth, then the soul will reeeive its crown of im- -
mortality. . .
Loved ones, who are lefi here below, those who
Lave loved him so deariy, know that, although not
tangible 10 you now, yet he lives, aud cun roam at
will beside the loved oue, his companion.

Friends, you here brhold the form stricken in”
death, som to be consigned to the tomh, Think not
you see the man there] it iy but the mouldering
elay. The spivit hah pas-ed out, but still lingers
near its furmer aberle, until the body shall have been
placel in the carth, when it will pass on into the
beauteous spheres beyomt, and upwurd, forever as-
cendiug “toward the iutinite. Drop not it tear upon
the marble features, lut rather say, in o higher life
we know he exists ; in a fand of blisg, wherd furever
e will ronm. ‘Jhén let this be an ineentive to cuusge
you to march on mure stewlily, and bug more
tlosely to your buscms the spirit of truth,

Friends, all prescut—those whoe are nearly cone
nectal, all those within hearing of our veice—we
would” chice™ you on, and bid you to feel thankful
that so much of 1is goodness hath come unto you.”
An appropriate prayer was then offered by the
gpeaker, and a few remarhs by oue ortwo athers
were mide, when the services closed, and the mourn-
ers and others had tue privilege of viewing the
corpse for the last time,

Thers were sume peculiarities connected ‘wigx‘l’l}js

funeral, never before witnessed, perbiaps, by vur peo-
ple. The wife of the deeeased aud  hier sister, in-
stead of being ¢lad in the rombrous hue of Lluck,
woré white shawls, wph bounets trimmed, with
white, with veils of lhc»&"xgw culy. Tu some, this
may have secmed an itmovialion not projer; but o
us it appeared very much more in taste, and truly
more approprinte than the dark and gloomy weeds
generally worn in this countey.  And, besides, it was
the carnest request of the departed that they should
50 dress.

The young lndly, who officiated, was very affecting
in wany of her remarks, 2o much o that, during the
serviees, nearly all were in tears,  There seemed to
be but one opinion, that she i o good speaker, using
exeellent language, elective and appropriate, sud
that which was well adapted to the vecasion,

ANSBWERS 1'0 CORRESPONDENTS.

C. T, Bervato, N Yo—"The Pursuit of Happloess,' and “A
Bitaple Xtory,” ae notgnte gy o our ttatdanl of good
poetry. We think, however, that with cafeful study, you
way i tme exeel in this braneh of Hleratore.

W. AL B, CLEVELAN G, O—=The ideas exprosted in your poem
are aceeptable, but it does not pussess butlicienl Wierary
werit W warrant its publication,

ment af tho (“ubjeq, aud foreiguors. non-complying

A. B, Ruckrenn, Tu—Your letter wag received Juet as we
were ubout going W press—it will appear in our next lssue.
We ure pleased W learn that our canso s flourishing vo
well it your section of thie ecounuy, We live many patrons
fu 4he West, Yt we hope, by the wd of our fricuds, W in-
creiee the circulation of the Bassen there, much more vx-
tensively than ut present.”

) NOTICES OF MEETINGS.

Suxbay Benvicss at THe MetoptoN.—Mrs, Comn L. V.
Hateh whl gpenk I the PranceState hext Sunday, July 4th-
ab 10 142 o'clock A v, Bubjeet :—*he Bocal, Moral, und Reli-
glous Independenco of Amerles,”

Mes. A. M. Hixpensox, will lecture at 3 and 8 34 o'clock
. M. The subject suggested for the evening discourse,
j5:—o Man's [ndividual, Inberent right to the full enjoy-
ment of Civil, Polltical, Religiour and Social Freadom."

pspon

Miss ). F. Hustier wil Ieeture in Taunton on Sunday,
July 4th, and on the subsequent Babbaths of the mopth in
Quincy. Afterwards she will be ready to receive calls from
other friends,  Address, Paper Mill Village, N, 1L
,Miss Ttosa T. Axgpy will speak in Quiney, Bunday, 4th inet.
—Kast Bridgewater, Thursday, Sth inst,
Miss Esma Hanoixor wili lecture in Troy, N. Y., on the
11th-ands1 8Uh-fnstars- ut-Burlingtonron-Whie-0th, T and-§ilbe
Bno. Joux Il. Cunniex, trance-tpeaking medium, will lee,
ture in Newburyport, Sunday, 4th lust.; Franklin, N, 11, 8un-
dany, Hth inst.d Orange, Masg., 18th and 26th lusts,
Lomxa Moopy will leeture as follows :—In Portland, Me.,
Sunuday, 4th lnst.; Bath, Bunday, 11th {nst.; Brunswlek, Sun-
day, 18th inst. - '
Fricnds fn each place aro requested to seo that'no lecturgs 7 "
falls for want of ndedful” arrangemonts, MY, Mooby will act
as Agent fur the “ Banner of Light™ - e o -
! Rpmrruatiers’ Mirrisos will bo held evary Sunday aflog.
noow, ny No. 14 Bromield steeet. ~ Admnlssion free, ’
MERTINGS IN CHXLBEA, on Bhudnys, morning and evoning-
at GuiLh - 3L, Winnishmmot street, D, F, Govbatip, reg=
ulur speaker.  Beats fico, :
LoweLL—Tha Spiritualists of this city hold regular meet.”
fngs on Sundays, forenvon and afiternoon, ti- Well's Hall.. -
Bpeaking, by medlums and others. : :
Quixcy.—~Bpiritunilets’ meetings aro held in Mariposa Hall . !
overy Bunday morning and afwrnoon.
SaLes.—Meetings nro held in Salem overy Sunjlay at the
Bplritualists’ Chureh, Sowall street,  Thy ‘best tmpcu-spcﬂk-
ers engaged.  ClreleIn the moring free. S
¢ o i J. N, Knarr, Supt,
- Meetings at Lyccuni Mall overy Sunday afternoon and |
ovenlng, at 21-¢ nnd 7 v'elock, The best Lecturers and .
Trunee-speakers cngngeds .o S
Oaxsnvogron.—Meetings at Washington Hall Main -
stract, ovory Bunday afternoon and avonlag, ut 8 and 7 o'- B
clock. ' : :
" Newnunyront.—fpiritual meetings at Concert Hnll—ef1-
trance, No, 14 Btato strect, Trance-speaking every Bunday, .,
afternoon aud ovening; publie’cirelos for devolopment in tho
morning, All aro invited. Admlssiun, 5 cents,
Lawnence.—The  §plritualists’ of Lawrenco hold re ular
mootiugs on the Babbath, forenoon aud aflernoon, at Law- L.
gsonco Hall, ’ R
Tz Lanies' Ilanuontan Baxn, will hold hielr monthly
mecting on Thuraday, July Jat., a4 the houso of M, Foisou~

Lo

den, N°~,,1' Qok street, atd o'clock oMy *
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FRIENDSHIP.

Ax the heeeze upon the mountains, nr‘ln\nnlc o'cr the sca— °*
Adqthe gush ol rippling fountaing, Is this loved theme to me;
When the dew is gently falling, and the moon with silver
aheen,
" 1s amiliteg sweetly o'er us, it mingles with my dream,

This life would be a wilderness, a song without a tune,
A pleture void of coloring, a rose without perfume—
10 this Leautiful cinotion, this passion of the soul,

D not with radiant glory tuminate the whole.

I have foundithia gem so prucious, I know its virtue well;

And for the wealth of Todia, the treanure would not sell

1 cherish ft atmorning, through the Any, and stifl at even—
* Oh. may it never leave ma, WD am sale In heaven.

~ Ghe Hlessenger.

ArMissinx T OrR CiReLEA—A dealre, on the part of our

. Toalers to mnke themselves acquainted with the manner in

wlitch our ectumunientions are received, induces v to aduns
B W Berauns to onr sessfons, . )

Veeltors will no®peceive communicatlons from their friends,
a8 we do ot pubilsh 1 Wuese columns any tessaze, which
coubl b far (e we know, have for s eniging the mind of
yisitor ar tmediam,- ' .

Visttors will ot be adunttesd, exeept ot appacation at onr
O e letween the Bours of w40 Mot TR Meach day,
No eharge 1s eageted, bat arL appdications for adinlasions
st be nade nt ths ofice,

HLNTs To Tus Br wi po—Under this head we shall publish
Buch otmunboations s may e oven ues through the me-
divin- i of Mos 1L CoN AT, whose Bervices are enggaged
exctustvely for the Hanner of Licht. They un"llpukvll‘ while
phoe s i what 1s wsnairy debonanated © Tho Tranee State,”

Che o v b ian g e s wititen down by us,
Thr cubdiched cnaccount of Iiterary merdt, but s
“a Coetduntiot Lo those filends to whot they are
Wo ot tosheow that spirits carry 1he characteristies of

Lhead vt it U that teyond and do away with the errone-
eus ettt ey s anytinng mere than FiNtre beings,
W e beve e publee slioubd aee the spdrit workd as it is—

ehon b Dt that tiere as evil as well as posd indt and not
lote stiall thow from apirils 1o mortals,

W 1t pecetve i deeteime pot forth by spdrit,
i ths ars that does ot comport with his reason,
Fach expresacs so much of truth ns he parecives,—nn npore,

Fark an rpeak of his own eanditton with truth, while he
e oo metely, relative te tlngs pot experienced,
Pre Sant gonetupg these nnttestations does not pre-

tend e RSy s hatonly engaes to nse lits power aud
Knowlpadze to ave trath come through 1his channel,  Per-
fection s Dot clastied,

P Hares Ann Loubea Sinith, Giles Thanmaond, John
SHel Thes e 03ve o her Father, W, Hdland, Anone
) K, Chaghes ben, John Cantwnght, John
E. Toay rodohn Daning, Patitek Caseys - :

MESSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED,
Woew b the frtends of Spdritundism, when they rewd a mes-
We
o At soon afler perhdieation as praetics-
1ot wee lres rees fved assuranes of jts truth, without
Feonttening e manee of thee party whe hos written us, o

F Ao Woach ey cat Verily, too wite us ta thal etleet,

W oAt
LU RN

Gt ot b aome one elae to write us, bul take the laby
tonver cwn shoutlers Fhus yoa will cnabhie as to@hee
wicrndd ol e e putidie,

BT skl LR lere Jalin Moore, Sedsan
Loowe Hadsleoy, Ve, ML v, My, Charles Freneh,
fron sure s oo, Pavecias Thood, el swee-
donte A s W an oy b amesen, Cordeliag Fletel-
erhero neroralvices bt oy Sadly Parker, sam’l Mae-
Batvre, b en Wiiovns, Ahianm Potis, George Brown,

1o bbans Mary Sinter, John
Elenweets Honny B, daos hiaredson, dohn Carding-
| NN PO PSR
Fronas o Thomas Holurt, (Ened, Bend, Frye, Fliza-
| FOENTIS HYTH I ool Wanren, KoL Patnek Casey, dane,
\ Doty st Ll Godwin, Jes

RIS ETIE M TRNOT] PPN sev, Wiklbonr Wenband, William
vt bane s Pogue Jaeob Gk, Lizzde Cass, T, Nabine,
Lo 1e 4 aze :

Tl eatobrie s Williaon Havris, N2 L) Willinm San-
oo ches B W OB Charonmg, A Father o s Dangh-

e cc e e ki NCY L Fazsbeth 1 ttisrew, Retsey
Bt Jieane reans desey b Wadher, anedeen, (of N YL}
Voo A ewee s S Do ands oo Beathers, iizabeth
Dovo abes W Daten daehs i George shielitan,
Moo tennocaps b b oeta Bichner, Baaes Plynn,
Vool et ez oo i duhin Carrel|,
Wi Ut Charies o Rhedeys ©hass Pliemer, Pete, (a
[SRN Fovm o 2t 2o My B, e to b, Bowaen, dohn
[ N vosier, Heen Bed, Latkin
B TR SRR T BT LT BT PN
- ——— e
Lafuayctte.

Our Washinat.n friend will find o letter directed

to 1R Clevelaned, explanatory of the message he re-

fors .

We bave lost his ¢drreet adidress,

- -

John Carr.

There was a time when 1 could not believe that
which i¥ v apparent unto wme.  Four years ago |1
closel my exes upon wll carthly things, and opened
tisew e the spirit-ides Kind friemds stood aroand
wy bl they prayed that Dmight find a wel-
e at the gates ot heaven; and as their prayers
were sineere, coming from the fountain of the spirit,
they were amswered, and many_ loving hands were
outstrethed 1o, welrome me, 15 1 entered my new
Lvine. Bul, on lovking avound, 1 missed one from
the company whom 1 had thought woulid be the first
to meet e L oquestioned the triend, who seemed to
be near e, and he told me that » She who bad
passed from oy mortal sight, years before, had gone
vn, on, on—ined could not descend far enough to meet
we; but as | aseended, she woull descend, and then
Ishuld understund why she, who was so good, so
kind to me ip Yoy earthly life, could not meet me
when 1 became a spivit.”  Siuee my earth departure
1 have been ascending, slowly . casting off the cum-
Lrous load 1 placed upon e in that life, and she Las
et me, and 1, today, come to tell those dear friends
that she hias done so. )

They cannot feel as some of you enn, yet I feel
confilent 1 shall not be neglected 3 1 feel confident
that the hands which wére ever raised to suppoit
we in carth-lite, will not desert me now, and it seems
to be my duty to be the fivst to return and give them
light in spiritual matters. 1 was an oll man, np-
wards of seventy years of age—1 had no enemies,
sul o large cirele of friends—friends to whom 1
shall ever be bound, and 1 shall never cense to think
kindly of thoze who were so kind tg me when in a
body of flesh. Do not wonder that 1 return to givo
them fight. 1 can give them little wisdom, but even
il I prove my presence to them, I shall give them a
pearl of great value. .

In childhood | was bereft of my parents, and I
found many Lawl. hearts as 1 journeyed along the
tough path of life; but as | grew on to manhgpod 1
found wnny loving hearts. I earthly life I mide
ant uttempt to study for the ministry, but felt myself

st SOOI peLen - o - fulfill - 80~ mighty -~ missions—1-snt~

down, _fuldod my hands, and said, * God, give me
som\t;mg else to do.” My path was plain, aud my
dutyXonstantly before me, but my will\was strong
—ud | was continunlly battling with my duty. I un-
dertook many adventures, and when 1 got a vossel
moulded, it l.)roko to atomy—and thusit was always,
because 1 fiiled to do my duty iy whint God.gave me
todo. When1 became nn ol han & happy family
olustered around me, ayi | experienced grent joy—
great for a mor&\ to feel,—but that ? knew might
Lisve been greatef bud I'followed  the distates of tho *
God within, in early life; The spirit, of whom I have
spoken was & companion of eapljer years ;-she to
whom my soul was wedded. Oue whom the Fatlier '
wus pleased to give we, in after years, utill reinning
upon enrth, Now I feel that
work 1 left undone on earthi 1'have to dg g4 the pres.

- enttimo, 1am told that man commences in gpirit.

lifo just where ho left tho carth-lifo; but if he hog
made nny mistake in his earthly life, 1o is obligbd .
to go back and take up what he failed todo in enpyp.
life. This wasa strango duty to me, but |t Becms
that God s not eatisfied with an imperfect sncrifige -
> but -that a8 man knows: hfs duty in earth.life, by
must perform it there, or return and perform it aftor

_"he has left the form, for God. will not be mucked,

The 8pirit that governs tho Unlverse, I have not
ecen, excopt I havo scen him in his works; yot I ox.:
pect to see a perfeot spirit; and I am looking forward:
to rocelve great peace in future, . Although we have

. 1o time in spirit spheres, I speak of yenrs and days

- and hours, that you may. undersyand mg}ﬁwr. ‘
Now, ss I have boen roaming far and” wide, lot mo
_.travel baok to the little few I have on earth, .+ " \
«> They canuot find happiness in the church ; they
cannot find it out of tho- church; but thoy must
--segk it from the sure thing, God, and they inust not
expect to recelve it 1 thoir own way, but in the 'way

v

& great part of tho—|-

{ mmkalp 1808 whero I onnnot assist hcr just now. I

tho Lord sees fit to give it; and fow If tho Lord has
geen fit to sond md bitbor, I feel that these friends
will not reject me. - oo

If mt‘.rf,j.im,d, reccive wy mossage, Itrust they
will invite mo to their bomes, that I mny meet them
n lpﬁl“:glm'i“ a placo in tho western part of New
York calied Cherry Valley; Idied there, and my
friends are there. My name was Johu Carr—spell
it with two r's, if you please. May 0.

John Barron.

Teally, I can’t understand what you want of me,
Sotie one has ealled me—]1 know not whether it i3
you, or not. My name wns John Barron. [have
friends on envth, and I will communicate to them.
I kuow it, too. What placeam [ in? - < -~
[ died in a place somewhere about twenty-three or
twenty-four miles from Ioston, and I have been dend
something in the vicinity of eight years, Ijudgel
haye been lere ahout that time—they know that;
why call upon me for it? 1 am an Englishman by
birth. I don’t know whether they believed Leauld
come back or not, but [ did not. 1 wil! answer your
queation. 1 have friends in Lowell. (A guest nsl'(ed
hjm if hie was any relation to Lord Barron.) Yes,
Lord Barron is a relation of mine. What of it—
what of it? 1 do n’t know what I came here for—I
should think it was a court-martial, I'll .:xtax,,aud
answer all the questions you ask me, if [ think they
ure proper. I don’t know but it is right for you to
ask me all these questions ; but I don’t know about
it. 1 have n't said whether 1 knew any one in this
room, or not. I =aid I had no friend here. 1don’t
know you, though. )

Oh, 1 do n’t know ay it’s anything to you whether
I know anybody Lere, or not. If you will convinee
me that 1 am doing right in answering your ques-
tions, 1 will come and do so, 1 can’t appear myself
to-dny—I am excited—I do n’t know why 1 am called
here at this time.  Yeu will publish this in a-paper,
will you? You take a great deal of responsibility
upon yourself, without any permission to do so.

I want to know who has called for me, and then |
will come again, Suppoese somebody, who was a
friend, ealled wme—1 should talk different from what
1 do; if an enemy, perhaps 1 should talk harshly.

1 tell you what it is, young man, be careful how
yon trifle with me. 1 havo not given you permission
to publih this. Do 1 know Capt. Marston?  There
you go again.  You are a long way ahead of Ing, or
L of you. It seems as though | had’ got into a
hot-bed of questioners, )

1 came here beeause I seemed to be drawn here.
Of conrse | ecame of my own accord j¥but where one's
will i3 bound by a higher will, it may hardly be
calivd coming of his own acoord, 1 want to know
what T am here for, before 1say anything to my
friends.  When those who have called for me will
stand out in broad «dnylight, 1 will come nnd tlk to
then. [ never fight any man behind a cloud.
1 came heve to this meeting.  There seemed to be
4 spirit here who had control of this weeting, 1
told him 1 was called, but 1 did not know who had
cilled me, or why 1 was called. May 6.
There was a lady visitor who knew this party, but
he persisted in not recognising her, as will be scen
by reference to the three last lines in the second
paragraph,  His manner whs exceedingly crizp; he
appeared to be a petulant person.

James Tykendahl.
I passed from earth in New York State; my name
was James Tykendahl. 1 am of Duteh extraction ; 1
have friends living in various parts of New York
aml the Western States—relatives—and 1 feel very
anxious to approach them, and speak to them, that
they may understand something about this new
light. 1 was bhetween twenty and thirty years of age
when last 1 walked the carth. For a short time
after my death, I was uuconscious, and was also
brought to a realising seuse of my condition by being
carriel to view my body. 1 was told that the con-
uection between the spirit and body was severed, and
that 1 was to find new joys in the spirit home. For
a time 1 mourned my situation, and daily went to’
view my buly ; and my fricuds moyrned, and their
tears seemeld like so many chaing binding me to
earth.,
But when the hody began to show signs.of decay,
I began to loathe it, 1 said, it is no longer mine,
but belongs to dust, and 1 will no longer visit it, and
1 never have. 1 have heard that some of my friends
helieve in Spiritualism, but 1 have not couversed
with them, 1 sometimes stand by their side, but 1
cannot manifest to them.  There seems to be a veil
between me and them, 1 do not know how to raise.
1 do not understand how to produce physical mani-
festations, [nm told if Idid, 1 should be alle to
converse with them. 1 understand that it is well
for me to be hefe, that I may learn to control physi-
cal forces better, and thus get control to make sownds.
Some of them are destined to come very soon to
spirit life. Nature tells me so, and she is never mis.
tken. 1 kuow it is very hard for a mau to cease to
rely upon the faith that has clung to him thwugh
lite; yet I kuow the spirit should have something
langible to grasp, that it should not only lLave a be-
lief, but a knowledge ; and thas 1 come %\crc to-day,
that 1 uay give it to thein, and set them traveling to
certain ‘joys.
You are all strangers to me, but_one must learn
to overcome this obstacle. 1 sometiines think@*ean
make myself manifest to my frieuds, but when [ get
to them, I find 1 have not the power to control
matter, inorder to manifest in the way [ should therk.
As spirit is always controlling matter, and superior
to it, it seems to e that the spirit power that is be-
ing exerted on earth should render ‘it easy for us to
mutnifest to our friends,  But I'do not yet understand
the power that bids you tarry on earth, or calls you
to the spirit sphere. When | do, 1 shall not question
the reason or the inability on my part to overcome
matter, 1 was ever inclined to love the beautiful on
earth ; nnd 1 would tell my friends that 1 would not
leave the beauties | amm enjoying, were it not that 1
think 1 ean benefit the friends 1 have. I am sur-
| rounded by such beauty, 1 sometimes feel loath. to
wander from my spirit home to visit those friends,
yet love draws me to then,
I think 1 havé gaid cnough to enll the_attention of.
iny friends to this—if "they Teceive” mé well, 1 will,
wayhap, call this way again, and give you some
knowledge of it, if you aro kind enough to publish
Iy message, May &.
Mary Gardnor.

J am very unhinppy—very unhappy! I was mur
dored. ' I am just as coufident of it as I am that I
wm here. T was cruel. I camo back to see what s
to be done with my murderer. "I want to know. -
want you to tell me all you ean. - Did you know my
Jeon ?  Ho was murdered'before I was; his name was
1losen.gu0h, I am unhappy} Can't you ‘tell me
about tHem ? Can’t you see nie? Do n’t you know
we ? I was old—most seventy. I’m just dead,

T - , May 0.

‘George Oorbett, ,
Strango circumstances briug me to you to-day, 1
find -nyself sltunted in & very unplensant way, I
have been from home sinco 1349, My friends do not
know whether I amn dead or living, and if you-have
1o objection, L should like to tell them, - .
T'he ciroumstances of my death are these, ns nigh
8s I remember.  If 1 mako any mistuke, I do g0 uti-
Intentionally. " I left Liome for-California in 1849, I
wus logt off Capo Horn, Myname was Georgo Cor-
bett: 1 havo a- mother, I Bupposoe, living in Boston.
8he mourns for mo sadly. Bhe thinks I win dead, or
. ,1;11;"&] forgotten ‘hor.” I want you to teil_Ler I am
lner dead, nor havo I forgotton her, out happen to

thould be happy if not for that. I was al-

'| oys protty folis~amgarth, and whop the time camo
ﬁl:;";;?v_"!? e vars ging, T g i Well, I'm going
"Almost the lnat, words aid ¢

and she weént into such a fit of excitement that I al-
most wondered at §t, I think some spirit must have

friends think I amnway to some foreign port.

Idon’t sec how it is that 80 many spirits reach
their friends by coming here. The most I cameo here
for.1s to let my peoplo know that 1 am here. I was
lost in the brig Mary—sailed from New York,. We
encountered n heavy gale, she sprung aleak, and 'nll
Lunds wero drowned. The Captain’s name was Wal.
lace. We wero boand for San Franciseo.  Wo had &
good many passengers on board. Every one of us
were lost, and the vessel was never heard from, to
my knowledge, : . .

My mother lived at the West End the last time I
heard from her. At the time I last saw her on

They know I am dead, and what more do they want-AAESh she-lived onOneida street. My mothergis siok,

and hins no one to' take care of her.v May 6..
James Forguson.
I have been free froig mertal life two years; I
left my mortal form in thbcit,\' of New Orleans, April

and I had hoped to dwell long enough in o {nortal
form to witness sometbing like what you are witness-
ing at the present day, But the old tencment-was
too far gone, and the call was issued for me to come
up higher, and I do not ragret that 1 was called l.lt
the timo I was, from earth. .
For many years previous to my death, and prior
to uy becomlng a believer in the doctrine of Spirit.
ualism, I was na Infidel; and an Infidel, hecause 1
found no true religion. The Christian’s God was
not wine. IHe could not satisfy me—I was not will-
ing to bow before him, But when the grent light of
the present age first burst upon my vision, I received
such uumistakeable proof of an existence beyond the
grave, a lifo beyond the present life, that 1 at once
put down my infidelity armor, and put on one which
fitted me better. But I have great reason to-day to
bless God that I was an Iufidel, for had 1 been fet-
tered by creeds, and the vile dogingg which bnqd
many souls, I should have been in darkness to this
time, and should have had no proof of o life beyond
the grave. :
Many of my friends were Christinns—churchmen
—nnd & few Infidels. My Infidel friends were rather
inclined to fuvor my belief; my Christian frieids
rebuked 1ne, and said ‘they would wuch rather see
me an Infidel than a'Spiritualist. Yeg, even to the
last day I spent. in an earthly form, two of my
friends—Christian friends—told me, in kindness, too,
that they-feared for my future happiness, although
they wished me happy.
I told them to go pray for themselves—that what-
ever God was, he would do right. Yes, Spiritualisin
told me there was a Superior Intelligence who gov-
erned all things in this life.  As [ investigated the
phenomena, my sonl was satisfied, and I went hon}e
with my hands full of blessings.  What mattered it
if 1 performed my work at tlie eleventh hour? I re-
ceived my penny. I was always incl.incd, to respect
other men's opinions, When one s:ml. to me, * he-
couie a Christian,” I said, » if you like n,‘bc one,—I
see no plensure in the road you travel” * .
It secms that some of the ~Christian friends have
seeretly commenced to investigate Spiritualism, and
have said they would like to have e return, if it be
true.  Now I'do not expeet to make Spiritualists of
them, by coming, because 1 come; bat [ do expect to
do my duty, and to take one step towayd progression.
I am well aware they are standing upon a cold
platform, and it will take many fires from heaven to
wirm it
Somie of my Infidel frieuds hase become investign-
tors, and, though they have not called for me, per-
haps my wessage will be received in kinduoess, if
they cannot realize it, or heligve it.
I told my Christian friends, a short time before
my death, that the new light had wade me happy,
and had introdirced me wmy God. 1 could regognize
Lim in that light, whereas Ieould not in anything
before.  They said thatswas well 3 but tell us, snid
they, how it ean benefit you hereafter, if you do not
place your trust in Christ ?
I came to the spirit land with knowledge ; I knew
Just what kind of a lund.l was coming to. To be
sure, | fpund some things differcut from what T anti-
cipated, but when I look at things in a general sense,
1 found all as I supposed 1 should, when I was on
carth.
1 failed to Inform rayself, when in earth life, upon

near connection with it I saw it s a man sces a
building; he first gcans the extetior ; and so I Jooked
at religion, aud 1 saw it go cunpletely deformed, that
I turned away in disgust, and wonld not look at the
interior. I regret that 1 did noet investigate it,—uot
that it would lave wmade me happier, but that 1
wiight have been lead to other things by it, and been
able to have taken up some puints which I cannot
now do.

All men must scek truth for themselves, and if
the kingdom of heaven is not worth seeking for, you
canuot have it. 1 sowmetimes go among my friends;
and 1 see them wondering about this, that, and the
other thing, and often asking,—do you think we had
hetter go this way? and another says—had we better
go the other 7 N3 one seems disposed to go from the
old track to lead the other; if there wero one, he
would find plenty to follow,,and a kiud and loving
Father to bless. -Jawmes Forguson, of New Orleans.
May 6.

Betsey Davis,
< Oh, Tam far fromn the scenes of my earthly life,
and 1 do certainly rejoice ; but 1 cannot find perfect
happiness uutil 1 return to earth and give my dear
friends a few of my thoughts in spiritlife, And I
must wangder here to o stranger to open the door that
leads to my spiritual nansion.

Uh, my husband-=oh, my friends, one and all} I
am happy : and although I have been here only six
mouths, yet | can appreeiate heaven aud my home.
Ob, that 1 had mage myself acquainted with the
great light that lights me back to eagih, ere I left.
But it is well. I feel to thank my God that it iseven
so well with me, and can only wish s good for all
my dear friends in wortal form,  *

Ob, wy huSband, will you turn coldly away, and
say it is not your spirit-wife? I feol you will not—-
you cannot. OUh, may all those I love open their
arms to me, and 1y you, my-dear companion, see

told her of it. Sho thinksl am dend; but some of the”’

15,1856, I was a believer in Spirituiillsm, so-cafled, -

religious points, for 1 could not bring my reason in ,

house was, where I was born.. I know where it i
but shall not probably be. permitted to do so. I re-
aided in Boston until I was between eightcen and
fineteen years of age, My fatherwas a tallow chand-
ler, by trade; Le died about seven years previous to
my leaving Boston., For a timéImade an attempt
to oarry on his little business; but as I.was not con-
tent with such o small job, I pushed away from Bos-
ton with the determination to make or break myself,
and asIgoon you will see which Idid. Tlefta
mother in Boston. Itever saw her after I left.
She died about one.year after, I think, but am not
sure. 1 was an only son. 1 set sail, as the mariner
would say, for Now York city and stopped thore
nigh unto two years, and was engaged 1n no partiou-
lor occupation. After that time I obtained a berth
on board & merchantman, bound for New Orleans,
and from thence to Europe—the port, I think, Liv-
erpool; but I am not quite sure. I stopped in Eu-
rope until I felt it was no place for mo. 1 probably
did not stop in a place more than ten daysata time,
and at length found myself longing to &tep foot upon
my native shore again ; and thus I left, after lmvl.ng
stayed n year and a half from home. I cymoto
Now York, found most of my friends_dead, and that
others had forgotten me. Thus, again, 1 found my-!
self discontented nnd unhappy. '

i had just made up my mind to travel to some

other place, when a friend approached me, WhOY}ll

had met in Eurqpe, and asked me how I would like

to go into business with him. I said I‘\yould like to

if I could find sufficient capitnl. He snid he would

advance me the capitnl required, and without asking

what the business was I accepted. After having

done 8o, he told me he intended to open a-place lu

New Orleans where mery might congregate to spend

their money and make fools of themselves. ‘1 said

[ would not bnck down, though I did not like the

business, I went into it, and continued in it until I

lost every farthing I had, and came nigh losing my-

self. About two years prior to my departure from

earth, I went to Mobile, opened n place there, and

for a few weeks had a good run ; but business scemed

to decline rapidly, and with it my charncter. At

last 1 found 1 was distrustful of everybody and

ceverybody was mistrusting me. I though I had bet-

ter go hence. I had friends, such as most of earth’s

people have, but I do not know as I fully understand

True Friendship. I cannot here say that I left one

true friend on earth, 'They all belonged to o class of
people that perjure themselves at any moment. 1
was married some five years before I died.” Ileft a
wife aud child. The c¢hild has since come to me, or
not exactly to me, for it has gone higher in spirit-
life. My wife has, I believe, gone to ‘her friends in
Pennsylvania, and I am very mnueh inclined to think
it was well for her that I was inclined to cut short
the thread of my natural life, for I ¢ommitted sui-
oide because I was tired of life; and like one who
wished to get rid of himself. DBut I found, on arriv-
ing at spiritlife, I was no better off, but on the con-
trary worse off. I found I was ranked umong cow-
ards—those who had not courage enough to stem the
temptations of earth-life and keep themselves pure,
I thought I had courage on carth, for I dared death
in any form—I would not bend the knee to spirit or
mortal. But I found, when I got here, that I was
not only ranked as a coward, but felt I wus a cow-
ard, aud from that time Shame has been above me,
around me aud below me. Yes, I have been'ashamed
that 1 did not battle the tempter and come off vic-
tor—ashamed that I hid behind the sereen of Death
to rid myself of trouble. There are many cowards
on earth ; but [ know of none so.degraded as the
Suicide. e who fears to walk in earth-life, because
of its clouds and its shadows, is not fit to live at all ;
and if he could annibilate himself by cowmitting
suicide, we might find some reason in the act. But,
as that cannot be, ns man must exist to all eternity,
he might as well buffet the cares of life, as to come
here as Idid, twenty-five, years beford my time—
looking at himself as a deformed man,\nshamed to
be seen by the passer-by.

T had talents, but they were uncultivated. T took
the lower eclements of my nature, and culdvated
them, when man, us I understand him, should take
the spiritual-aud cultivate them, so that he may not
be ashamed to stand in spirit life. .

A word to the companions who once knew me,
who snid I died by reason of disappointment. I
would have them know I died beoftuses] was a cow-
ard—because I did not dare to brave the battle-nxe
of Human existence. And to my*wife; she who
stauds fur above e, spiritually and morally,—what
cin [ say to her? Nothing, except to beg of her to
forget my follies and remember my virtues, for |
suppose I hud virtues, as all men have, although
they were all cramped in wickedness and crime, and
although I steeped my hands in the blood—shall 1
say of my brethreh? No; but I was the cause of
others doing it, and therofore I was the cause of
much misery. .

Well, Il not continually regret I ever lived, but
go forward, facing all the punishment I deserve, and
when I shall have outlived the past, I am confident
my future will be pleasant.

My carthi name was John H. Cranficld,

C May 7.

" Patrick Murphy. C

Faith, I thought I would n’t get here at all, T made
such a mistake, I dou’t know why I have not so
good n chance as the rest. 1 stuck myself right up
here, and asked how if Iinight come, and she said
No. Faith, said I, but I will come, and I did. I’m
hiere myself, and she ’s away. 1 tell you, sir, I never
was bate at anything. In the first place, to begin
with, my name was Murphy, and I was living in a
place called Dover when 1 died. It ’s short of three
years since. Iwas born in Kearney, Glanmire Coun-
ty, Ireland—yes, there ’8 where I came from. I’vo

tonly been in this country—now let me sco; I was

here 7 years when I died, and I have been dead near
three years—that makes ten years. Now I havea
word for to say to the frionds that’s here. I was
oue of these dovilish shings myself; my hands would
shake,and I couldn’t work, I thought it was be-
cause I had a spat with the Priest, and I thought the
dovil hnd mo. Ho said 1 owed him money, and 1
seid I did n't, and I wa’n’t to be bato by him, After
that I took to shaking, and died in consequence after
i while. When I died, my friénds buried me without
giving me a wake, and 1 don’t like it at all,

AL thE buls TIEr 10" youF care, blossom well Hndar

your guidance. 1 will stand. by your sido to aid.

O, forgive all that may have pasded  bebween us in

harshness, and 1'emcm{e

meet you again, Beraey Davis, in spiritlife.
ST May 6

I am requested to say thiat the gpirit lived and died

at tho South.part of your oity. : a '

John H, Cranfield.”

I do not well understand the work I have undcrt.nkeq,
and if Ifuil' to.-ncqujt myself honorably, you may
not attributo it to my good judgment. - If [ havo
been fuformed aright it Is. your .custom to receive
guch communications, from all: who TOVe their
identity to these to whom.they come.- Will you per-
mit me to ask you o fow questions ? . I wish :to ask,
first—are there any pnraeulu.r ‘ruled by which the

spirit must not, ns hio has control of the form-of the

term avery poor memory:'andcannot give mauy
focts to prove himself, what {8 your judgment ?

singe. I died in Mobile, and T have- friends and ao-

hear from e ' Soiio might like to satisfy their
ourlosity upon that point, bu I don’t come to sptisfy
ourlosity, or to-plense frionds ; but I come beeauso I

channal to peaco, 1 hpve wandered enough in spirit-
lifo, and havo found nothing to satisfy mo; and I
beliove by returning to that I onco called home and.

rocover ply peaoo and recelve true happiness,
Y am a native, or was when in the

nu Ge?rge, I fénr”jot{ will

Athe privilego of walking cut- with your medium, I
could placo hor feot upon the precfio. spot whero the:

4

r only my virtues, ‘I will’

-I’m afraid I must tell you; in the beginning, that .

medium ?  Second--guppose thé apirit has what you
Well, if memory scrves me' well, it is seven years .
quaintances thero who might deem it o privilego to-

want ‘to—because it seems to bo the most direot’

castlug off that I carried with: mo, I shall, in time,,

y, of Boston,
Mass. ' I'was born in-18I1," I think if I'¢ould have

=+ Now; sir; [ want-to-know-if-I-can’t ~go-backand
find'somebody what has the same power, that I can
talk to my folks.. Thero’s a priest here, says, “ Go
hack and make yourself known through this “body,
aund your friends will think of it much, and will call
for you in time,” '

;% Yes, sir; it was o long time that I could not do
Anything—I .could not ate, sometimes, I found out
I was ono of these things you call mediums, and
spirits used to como to me. Oh, I’m' in purgatory.
I'know.I am, as well a8 that you are sitting there
and seratohing what I'say. - But I havonot scen any

-} dovil, and that ’s what puzzles me, I find everything

all s0 much different from what I thought, - I find 1
can gee the folks, and if I could only touch tliem
‘hard enough, I'could make them know.I was. there, .
" I was looking at my body nfter I died, and at the
one I had.j I wanted to know if I could use this body
a8 well as the other, and I. found I oould take hold

only it wasg air. Friends oamo to mé gnd said, * Pat-
rick, you must look at these things.” Then I found
out I was a medium, and that I could come back., By
wid-by I found & priest who llved in Kearnoy a long
timo back, and he finally knew me; and I askéd him
if we could go baok, and ho to ¢'wo could. Ile
took mo to’a medium, and I made Bounds, but she
cleared mo out because 1 was Irish, * Then ho carried
me to -another place, and.I tipped things over, and
they. cloared me out-after I gave my name as Patrick
—slie told me I_yras an Jrishman, and oleared mo
out. Thon he bﬁgght me lore to. the medium some
six times, and_showed me how to do it, and to day
the old foliow told me my time had como ; and I was
in such a “divllof & hurry, I walked right up and
-asked her if, I could come, and ghe said No, =~

. Theapirif of.'the mofium has first to be appealed
to by a spirit wishing to take posscssion of hor men-

tal orgdus:. If the modium's spirit dislikes tho par-|in Woburn, .
. Ly . - C " S

of things, and that [ could use it as well as tho other,

ty applying, she resists, as in this case; then the
ptronger will -succegds. This spirit made & mistake
when he show himsolf to her spiritual vision, for, be.

body to have it ocoupied by him. The “old fellow”
alluded to is tho guide of the circle. -

* Bometimes I worked for the masons, and did what
Lcould gettodo, Before I cdme to this country I
made clogs ; but I found things so different here, that

other work, The priest told mo that what 1 said
would be published, and I asked him what I would

do to got 1t to my folks, and he told me he would

show me how to do that after 1 came here. ‘
A person asked whore the spirit of tho medinm

was whlle ho was in possession of the body.

Gods, I don’t know where is the mediun! T hay

got the body ; where the divil tho other part is I dopt
know. I’Il have to got the old fellow to help me oyt
of this, and get that snarler back.

Oh, there sho Is. 8he looks as sober as & church.
mouge in the Uaytime—and I’Il have to go noy,
Good bye. May 7.

I came, sir, to see did I make a mistake or did you,

Did I understand you to say that-you would publish

itright away? I made no mistake this time, “f.

jumped like a cat at a mouse this time, and surg

she thinks I’m the best man .in the world. She
don’t know who I am. Can’t you sny that you ’vp
got & communication from Patrick Murphy, Kear-
ney, Ireland, died in Dover, Now Ilampshire ?

Well, then 1’11 go; and [ think it very likely 171
make o divil of o mistake, and have to come back
again, May 11,

——

‘ Charles Hill,

I want to tell my friends that Inm dead ; but that
I cannot now.give them what they have dsked for. I
will do 50 a3 s0en as L can; but 1 must make my
acquaintance with certain facts, clse my coming
would be of no avail. My name was Charles 1ill, {
died in your city. May 7th,

"Harvey 8. Paige,
Will you give my mother.a communication from
me? Idicdin New Jersey, and I must talk to my
mother. I was seventeen years old—was made denf
and dumb at one year of age by fever; died Ly con-
sumption ; am very happy. My name was Harve
S. Paige ; will callagain, ) May 7th,
(Tho nbove was spelled by the alphabet for the
dumb:y

Oliver Bacon.
Every true Christian, it scems to me, should be
willing to subject themselves to the dissecting knife
of truth, whether in the hand of the disembodied
spirit, or the embodicd one. In ancient days some
of our gool frieuds prophesied of a time which was
to come, when the secrets of nll hearts should be open
for the inspection of the multitude—when all things
secret should be brought forth, and that done in the
night, proclaimed upon the house-top. 1t seéms to
me that time is here, even now. DBut if men are
only found in the way of their duty, they will not be
‘nfraid to let theiv neighbors see what is written, All
men should sweep clean the témple of the soul, and
whatever their exteriors be, rough or comely, the
soul should be pure. No evil thoughts should find a
resting-place, no hate should remain there, but purity
and holiness be written therein; o that when the °
angels look within to visit it, there’ should be no im-
purity. :
God dwells in every human soul, and his dwelling-
place should be an holy one. :
I have thrown myself upon your notice somewhat
uncercmoniously, to-day. It is but a short time
since [ was with you, participating in some of the
Jjoys you are now enjoying. A few yearsago I hoped
to scc some more joys ‘om earth, but man proposcs,
and God disposes. I have some regrets; for ] did not
do all the good T might have done, and have reared.
upon my spirit some stains which 1 wish were not
there. DBut, blessed be the God of love, we ulways
have an opportunity of takingup our work we have
lnid down in earth life, aud inaking those things
straight that we left crooked on enrth.

I have many fricuds in your vicinity, many whom
I dearly love, and it is but right | return and tell
them of my existence. I find the spirit laud some-
what different from what I expeeted. 1 thoughe I
should remain for o time in a state of uuconscious-
ness, but 1 find that I have my faculties in posses-.
sion, and cau use them as well as | ever could.

I have some blessed opportunities of approaching
my friends, but there are some I an attached to 1
cannot appronch, and it seents to me they are want-
ing in something—faith.  For they say, go to a
stranger and manifest there, and U'll believe.  Thus
clearly showing-that they are not willing to adwit
me with open arms to the family circle. I do not
complain of this, but exhort them to keep the wheels
moving, that the temple may be finished on eavth.

Man does not know how much he loses by not duing
his whole Uuty. The great spirit of luve requires
nothing hard of his children, nothing that they can-
not ensily perforin; and it is better that they per-
form the work faithfully. ,

Christ, the good medinm of ancient times, was an
example for all, and all will do well to follow him
but he was not infallible ; he was frail—he was poor
luman nature after all, subject to all the tempta-
tions of an earthly life; yet the gpirit of God was
"more plainly manifested in hiin than in any of his
times, or of the preseut time.

All believers in the new light, are as it were in a
primary school, and the angels are their tenchers,
God the Superior; and every oue that comes forth
from this sohool to spirit life, is required to give an ,
account of himself, afid is questioned much more
closely than he who las not had this light  So con-

nieteenth century, that you will be called to nccount
for every act and every thought that shall pass
through the mental organism. And you yourself
shall be the judge. You are not to be aryvnigned be-
fore the tribunal of an angry God, for as every man
will be best eapable of judging himself, God has im-
posed that duty upon him. 1 reviewed all my past
life, and I could readily see where I had made a good

gentence. 1was told I could dwell higher in the
spheres than I was logated, but Judgment said—+You
hind better remain on this plane, uutil you can go-
higher with freedom, and mningle with its inhabitants
with right.” And 1 assure you, my dear friends, it
was hard for me to feel that I could not go higher,
beeause of errors in life. Dut 1 saw that it was bet-
ter for 'me to yemain where 1 was, till 1 had east off
tho errqps of earth, than to mingle in_docicty 1 was*
-not preflared for, T .
I have seen around mo, sinco I have been an in-
Labitant of spirit-life, many who passed oii before me
and, strange as it mny appear, they uro beneath mo
in point of happinesy. They are not so mear the
Father, or perfect Love, as I am, and yet my spirit
has hardly freed itself from its clay garmgnt,  Dut
the laws that pervade the Universo cannot be in-

without light, or kuowledge of the future, he will find
Limself in an unbappy state, not knowing what Lls
situation is to be, nor where liis God is.

Al, you have little conception of the renlitics in
store for all in spirit-life. The wisdom of tho Father
is-everlasting, and his meroy Is everlasting, and" his
love is everlasting, and his children are nil destined
to become perfectly liappy ; but who would not bo
happy at this time—whe would lay down perhaps an

undred years in migery ? . Theroforo do not, dear
frionds, by word, dot, or deed, scek to infringe upon
the rights of your God. Walk steadily 1u tho way of
wisdom, and whon you havo laid off your, mottal
form, open arms will be waiting to receive you—kind
friends be ready to wolcomo you, '

earth, and toll thom I shall come back from  time to
tlmo, as I gather gema of wisdom, and. cpst them
a4 thelr feot; ‘and thus I.bid you:good-day. 'Ah, my
namo you want. - I was onlled Oliver Bacon—lived .
ST T May 10th,

[
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ing an uncoutl Irishman, she objeted to leavingher

1 made'np my mind to lave that business and seek |

sider, my denr friends, you who have this light of the

fringed upon, and If man passes out of this sphere -+ -

. Remomber me "to all.the. kind frionds T left on

‘nark,-and-where-a-bad one,- and-I-passed - my~ gwn—— s




BANNER OF LIGHT.

Wrilten for the nunner of ngm. ‘
THE BONG OF NATURE,
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Hark ! the whisporlog winds are telling,
Gentlo talos of fong agos

Music from oarth's depths {s welling,
Floating from tho mouutaiu's brow,

. P 1

Trom o streamlot, low it gusheth,
Lipild ns fafry strain;
~ From the headlong cascado lushelh— .
Patters fu the summer rain.,

From ho ocean's sliFring measure,
From tho burning mountain’s height,.

From earthi’s geciies of rural plessure,
Conies tho nusic of delight.

Ringing now, with tones of sadness,
Comes  struln of wild regret; !
For the fresh, upspringing gladness,

Caro hns bld tho soul forgoet.

Hurk 1 tho angel song is pealing,
From the carth and from the sky ;
Lovo and happiness reveallng
To the careless passer-by,

To th hearts tliut feel no glory
In the througing, worldly wart,

Comes the luvlug, vldun story,
With its strange sud mystle art,

Whispers to tho splrit, yearning
For a love to earth unknown; '

Of thig loved and lost roturning
With thuir youth's fumlliar tone.

With their golden treosss streaming—
Bathed n conscivusncess divine;

With IJumined knowledge gleaming,
Gathiered at the luner shrine

* Ofthe splrit's pure unfolding;
With the 16ve-lit oyes of yore—
Lily-wands of power upholding,
Guiding to t.ho spirit shore.

List! the hymn ol‘Llfu 1s peallug,
Joy nnd vetory in its song !

Angelouched, the fount of fecling
Flowg In meludy along.

Whilspering wluds, nud sweet ﬂower‘e blowing,
Syllpble the vlden tala;

Aud the river's sun-kissed fowing,
Btil} o'erhangs eve's misty vell,

Btill the volce of Naturogitters
Oracles sublimne and grand ;

Btill tho lingering Lreezes mutter,
Oceun's treasures line the strand,
From tho depths of carthi comio welllug
Strains that soar W heaven above;

Earth, and sea, and sky are telling
The cternity of love! '
PurLavkrruia, Juxe 14th, 1858,

Qﬂnrrtsyunhcnte

WHAT IS LIFE?

“Qur life Is like the track of fect
Left upon some desert strand ;
Boon as the rising tde shall beat,
Their works shall vanish from the sand."

A seed sown in the ecarth, germinates, springs
forth and grows through the various ‘degrees of un-
folding, and comes to ripeued maturity; it then
dies, and.is dissolved, the simple clements of its
composition are set free to be attracted to its kin-
dred particles, _ o

Man’s physical body is governed by flie same laws;
be has' a beginning, growth, development and ma-
turity ; he then dies, and his form is dissolved and
returns to the earth and its surrounding elements—
“ dust to dust, ashes to ashes.”

Again, what ig life?

It is un endless progress of existence, in which the
soul, the intelligence of man shall forever be awak-
ened to a consciousness of unknown scenes ; strange
and untried emotions that through infinite duration
shall ever be new and fresh to satisfy his longings.

The plant lins” life; that life departs; and we
know not but with itsemanationsof bcnpty,frngrance

-buds and blossoms, it rises to live in freshness and
new life forever. Tho unseen principle that gives
life and vigor, expansion and beautyto the plant, de-
ports; we know not whero it goes; but thereisa
consciousness withiu the soul of man that whispers
in silence, telling him that he shall never die; this
earthly life is but the germination of the soul buried
in tho physical body for a little time; and death is
bat, the bursting forth of the germ of the spirit
through the envelopments of the material earth,

« the physical body ; that “ The body is dust-—the soul
a bud of eternity.” ¢Time is tho stream we go
a-fishing in; we drink at it; but while we drink wo
see the sandy botton and detect how shallow it is.

..Its.thin ourrents:slide away, and etemity remains.;
wo would drink deeper; we would fish in tho sky,
whose bottom is pebbly with sfars.”

Tho produots of tho carth feed, olothe and proteot
the physical body. The body craves physical food,:
whicl, in its nature, is adapted only to its fleeting
existence ; the soul is eternal, and it eraves that food
which is adapted to its nature,—food that endures
forever ; error does not foed the soul,—truth'is ctcrnnl
and alono satisfies its longings.

What is our carthly life? It is footprints on the
sands_of time; soon ns tho risipg tido flows over
them they ave washed away and lost forever.

What aro theso tracks upon the sandy shore of
time? They aro tracks of poverty, and’in them are

tears gnd>sighs ; tracks of riches, in them are glit- |

texjng bubbles; tracksof arrogancoand pride; tracks

weakness and humility; tracks of youth and

'thks-ofruge 4-traoks-of- benutynnnd tracks.of de-

- formity ; tracks of kings and tracks of Bsubjects;
tracks-of Papists and tracks of Mahometans ; tracks.
of Jows, Protestants, Calvinists and- Mormons;
tfacks of lovo and tracks of hato; tracks of war
and traoks of, peaco; -tracka of every vice'nnd every

“yirtue, The rising tide sweeps over t thoy
are gonc,-—novt,)one remaing, Such is our earthly life.
And what advantage shall it be.to us, to study and

~~1enrn these tracks, to measure and compare one with
fanother, when the next tido shall wash them away ¢
The. history of humanity, with all its. inventions
and §ntelligence; is comprehended in theso tracks ;

- and- the grcat tide of timo shall wash them with
their: memory cloar’ away ‘forover, Al these tracks
are nought to the ‘soul. - Tho phllosophy of man, of
our - sohools nnd colloges, fs 88 unlike the philosophy
that -ghall govern tho''soul 83 tho thin currents of

Fiquddy stream $hat wo go u-ﬂslnng in are unlike
the umeasured depths of cther, above us, pregnant
with Tetent truths that fll tho- univereo t,hoso

" $ruths dre fopd for tho soul,

1t & the pure, unprojudloed desire of the soul to
fish in the sky whose bottom 1s pebbly with stays ;
go forth in o shorcless world of uiilimited beauty’ n.nd
gathier truths from its eternal founw.ins of wisdom;
to study the footprints of p.ngels, »which the rielng

'-tidea of earth cannot wash ' away. .

" And whot fs'denth ? . “T{s but & ohange npon the
- stage of lifo; s Homer says: - * . e
", .¥Then doath so-called, 18 but old matter dmet '

».In sotue now-figure, and varied vests- - o

- Thus afl dhings are but altered, nothlng dies, -~ -

R A.nd lmre and Qhore tho lmmoruu pplru ﬂles." vy

[l

- +Death u;vmts ug all. Ho will epecdily coino and

: knlmly lay usin his shroud. And what is doath ?

"Twill only be « a little shade, a quicker breath, tho
damponing dew upon tho brow, and all is over.”.
'Tis but tho refining process of nature’s laws; tho
soul is born ; it comes up in-beauty anow and blooms
again; the throblhing heart of angels quicken it by
the brenth-of love, “and death i life”” - Tho how-born
spirit is o bud of eternity, and when it is freed of
its carthly tenement it shall forever wander and
gazo, and gazing,dove; and drink,7and drinking
quench the thirsty soul”” It shall come up “all
radiant with glowing hope, with - heavenly truth,
{ with thrilling oonfidence to the mansions that await
lt.”

Qur souls shall then gather new truths; wo shall
“ guze on greener buds; we shall look on brighter
stars than woe now behold ; we shall sco worlds open-
ing to our wondering sight, planets in their courses;
wa shall be clothed in a new mantlo of beauty; and
new percoptions of tho Great Eternal One shall flow
inte our being; and larger shall our boundary of
lovo grow, and brighter our horizon of beauty.”
Theso joys shall bo-ours when our loving spirits
burst those fecble, fluttering bodies and riso on the
wiugs of ccstacy to the world above,

And what is our life?

“Our life fs but the track of fect
Lefv upon some desert strand ;
Boon ag tha ristug tide shall bcut.
Their murks shall vanish from the sapd.”

And «Time is the stream we go afishing in; wo
drink at it, and while wo ‘drink we sce the aandy
bottom ; how shallow it is; we would drink deeper;
would fish in the skics, w hoso bottom is pebbly with
stars,” .
“Tho Yody is dust, the soul s a bud of eternity.”
A. LB C

FRANKLIN, N. H.

New Advocate of the Greal Movement.— T he Devil said
lobein the field /—Synopsis of First Lecture and
Drayer.—Truth, Righleousness, Freedom and Love
proclained.— Sectarianism tepudiated.— Christianity
endorsed.—The people ﬂoduuy o Icear.—Challengc
o_[fcred.— Declined! -

A lhistorical fact or two are necessary, properly to
{ntroduce the present spbject to the reader.

The Rev. J. Elliott; who has been for about cighteen
years, and still is, o member in regular standing of
the Merrimac County Christian Conference, seven
Yyears ago, as opportunity presented, began to invest-
igate the spmtunl phenomena.  The evidence, about
cight months since, met bis wmental condition, since
which time he has announced his conclusions, both
in public and in private.

.. Bro. J. 1L Currier has been with us several times,

“]dind spoken irf the trance-state, examined and pre-

soribed for the sick, to the great satisfuction of wa.
ny of our citizens, The cause of ’luuru is onward
~—qpud still onward.

A few weeks since, the Rev. Samuel Nutt—more
than three score and ten,—who "kas traveled exten-
gively as a Christian minister, was requested at the
close of a meeting of his to give notice that Mr.
Elliott would lecturo at the same place the following
Sabbath. Ile then mnde the following aunounce-

next Sundny at haif-past four o'clock i and gave it
as his advice that the people had better stay away.

At the appointed hour the speaker appenred, aud
lo, the people from hill and vale had filled the house
to over{lowing! He thon said :

.4 Bellow citizens, I appear before you on this aus-
picious occasion, as the advocate of no seet living or
dead —not cven as,an authorized exponent of the
spiritual movement, which in a greater or less de-
gree agitates nearly every community in our great
and growing Republic, as well as other nations and
tribes ; but to speak forth, as an individual, the deep
and well-matured convictions of my own interior be-
ing. Ours shall yet be the home of civil and relig-
ious freedom—frecdom of speech nud of the press
shall yet solve the great problems of human life and
human government.

If the views presented accord with your mental
and spiritual development, receivo them—if not, re-

—separate the gold from the dross—dread no au-
thority of the pnst—fear no light of the present.
Truth is the altar beforo which all should bow,
whether found ifJewish, Pagan or Christinn an-
tiquity, among the'two thousand four hundred wmil
lions of worlds which &l up the already discovered
fields of etherinl space. In the towering Alps, in
the sunny vale, in Niagara’s mighty fall and roar, in
the wild mountain stream, in the opening flower of
spring, in the depths of the human spirit, or in the
presont unfoldfng from the immortal realm—in each
and all we see our.Father’s laws and reu.d his change-
less love.

‘Before tho craof true harmony. rcnchcs the un-
fo]d‘mg spirit, it gaing harmonious views of the rela-
tions and 1mmutnb1hty of nature’s laws, Within
is plnnted a deep, yearning desire for the good, the
beautiful, the trae—for immortal existance and end-
less progression therein, It struggles long and hard
to break the Bands and pierco the clodds which er-
ror hag imposed. It rises fur above the pestileatial
minsma ongcndered by the strife of conflicting par-

ment: * The Devil will have a inceting at this place -

ject them. Throw them into the crucible of reason -

Ty AR R

ing.
Our posmon is, *Prove all things, and * hold fast
that which is good” When~ persons in the trance-
state speak cloquently on themes with whioh in their
normal condition they aro not conversant, it is a call
to investigate. Whon musical Instrumeuts are played
in air-without himan hands, it says,examine. When
the Internal organization of the human system bo-
comes trnnspnrent ~xt0-tho.vision of another, we

duces theseeffects. When the sick aro, Licaled by the
laying on of hands, we should not treat tho subjeot
in‘a trifling manner. (}’orho.ps the time may arrivo
‘when wo would gladly avail ourselves of this myste-
rious power. - If sealed letters, written in Chineso
Jyghnrlwbers. aroe answered by the samo dhnmobers,
Wafn the medium knows not thefr. signiﬁ'ounoe, is_ 1t

thore are laws connccted with mind fn- the mntenu.l
to | form adequate to.the production of these results, is
it not of tho highest importanco that they should be
known 2 If we have reached that pomt in the devel-:
opment of tho race, when intelligences of the higher
and lower spheres under proper conditions can'blend,
will not both combined prodnoe greuter resulu thu.n
eithér alene?. .~
Whenever 8 new subjeot, or n.n old one, nnder
1 phase, éomes up for fnvestigation, many peopl
a4 in Peul’e dey, suppose the world is nbout to

ought to know how this iuslght Is" obtained,” Whon '
pondcmblo material substances move without hunan -
agenay, Wo should not ignoro_tho caliso which pro-.

hes, whcre tho mr is most pure, cool and exhllnrat-

not o subject of gullicient impartance to attract tho
‘ utwntxon of tho most profound philosophor? I¢

Lo turned “upside down” Wemay rest nssurcd
however, that all truth and faots of the ‘present age
are in hnrmony with those of all former ages, and wo
mny say also with thoso which oxist inall parts of
tho Universe. Paul, Jesus, Moses, Socrates, Confu-
oius, dor tho tcuohfngs of_geienco, Lavo ever yet
found one truth antagonistic to any other truth,
Sonree of all wisdom, power and love, unito our
souls to thed and all thy truth!

The speaker then ascended from the smallest
mombers of the human system through a series of
causcs and effects, till he reached a Great First
Cause, * Being whom wo eall God, and know' no
more!” Dogcended from ‘tho divine in God to the
diving in man, Laid opon his inkerent powers and
rights—love of truth—tendency to worship—to so-
olety—desire for immartality, and hope of endless
progres ion in knowledge aml h'tppincss. as exem-
plified by all untlons and olans in every part of the

world,

thonsand religions oxist on our planet, all of whose
worshipers may be regarded as equally sincere in
the homage which.they-pay to the Universal Father;
and how mauy millions there may Le on the other
orbs, the speaker did not attempt to diselose, though
his acquaintance in that dircction, we suppose, must
have been somewhat extensive! That part of the
religious world called Christing, as now organized
into sccts, ench having its separate juterest, was
strongly contrasted with the great and universal
brotherhood whioh Jesus crne to establish, Secta-
rianism and Christology were shown to be altogether
different institutions. The former introducing into
families an element of discord which did not exist
before ; the latter unfolding the Fatherhiood of Gud,
and pointing to the ultimate brotherhiood-of the race.

Various phenomena, mostly occurring in our
vicinity, was then presented. The speaker gave a
padoraiuio -view of the Spiritual mevewent, whicl
was caused to pass before his, interior perccpuon,
blending the spirit harmouiously with man and all
the works of the vast Universs nud the Universal
Father, which caused the silent tear to fall from
many an eye. Death was shown to be a beautiful
and most desirable process, a birth into the realm of
spirits, when the material body has done all it ean
for the spirit. For the spirit to depart then is far
better than to reurain longér in its frail, worp-ont
casket. Dright augels aro its convoy to the celestinl
home. Their music falls sweetly on the ear, and we
gny to the body, farewell for u“lule—perhnps for-
ever!”

He then offered, in a calm and fervaut manner,
the following prayer :-—

“ Father of all, in every age,
In overy clime adored ;
By suint, by savage, gdid h\ sage s
Jehobah, Jove, or Bod -

We thank theo for all the manifestations of thy
love to us, thy earthly children; the willions of
worlds which roll through the etherial blue; the
myviads of beings who dwell upon their surface;
the hills and vales with which thou hast diversified
them ; every tree, plant and bleoming fluwer; every
cheical change in the internal structure of our
earth § tvery noble pulsation of the human heart,
which secky to nssuage human suffering and wrong ;
every aspiration which secks to rise into the calmn,
clear- sunlight of Truth, Wisdom and Love; every
inspiration, whether it be that of poet, prophet, or
apostle ; every precept and e\'uupk of Jesus; every
angelio intluenco, whethor in the pasy or present
age; these are but the manifestations of thy love to
thy children
supremely.  May our spirits inhale the divine nroma
which flows from every object with which we are
surrounded. May the Gollike within us be attracted
nearer and nearcr to the ‘sourcc from whence it
sprang! i

“To thee whose temple is alf npnco,
Whose altar, carth, sen, ks !

Oue chiorus let adl heings raise,
All nature's incenee risel”

Thc,followmg question was theu read and an in-
vitation given to the Kev, & Nutt, or any member
of the Merrimac County Christian Conference, to
meet the speaker at some future time and place, and
maintain the negative :—* Does tho epirit of man,
after leaving the body, under proper conditions,
manifest itself to its earthly friends 9’ The Nev.
My, Nutt has been called upon but declines discus-
sing the question ! This aged champion of the Lorl
dares not meet him whom he would stigmatize as
tho derill Ruronren,

THE CAUSE IN MIOHIGAN.
Awvitsn, Mion., June 18th, 1533,

Messns, Eoyrons—For two months past I have been
transported ovor the rail and plank roads of this
State, stopping over to preach at the stations where 1
had a call; and as I now leave, tospend the next six
weeks in Ohio, I may as well sum up and “ report
progress,” asking leavo to como again. 1 renched
this point April 23d, from Ohio and Indiana, where 1
havo been busily eugaged for three months, giving

| thirty-one lectures in February, and not slacken-

ing much in January, The demand for good speak-
ers in that region has increased at least fifty per
cent. in the lastyear. Binco.arriving in -Michigan,
(in which is my home, at Battle Creek,) I have lec-
tured thirty-nine times at seventeenplaces. In Kent,

tures iu sixteen consecutive days, to a population al-
most starviug for spiritunl food. I ecan truly sny in
this region * the harvest is great, and tho laborers
few.” In Grand Rapids and lowa an able and
philosophical speakér could bo well empldyed for a
year, and well paid.  Ou tho contral aud southein
rajlroads two or threo more are needed to spend a
year, at least ; and double the number would then no
doubt bo wanted. -Four of us lecturers live at Battle
Creck, on tho Central rond—>Mr. Peebles, Mr, Averil,
Mr. Howitt aud mysclf—but Mr, Averil- does not de-
vote his timo all to lccturing' Mr. Pechles works
very hard in the fiold, and 8 doing & good work in
the region round about his -home,” Mr. Hewett: ‘and
myeclf havo such wide and long circuits, that Michi-
gpn docs not got much from us,™~ Mr. Liffany holds
up the bapner at Coldwater, on the southcm road,
onco in tyo weeks, and several other good speakers
and. workers are busy in other localities; among
thom eoveral gentlemen that were clerionl, and sever-
2l ladies that are excellent modiums, - On the whole,
Michigan may bo set down 68 & State in,the very
front rank of education and reform, and," of' course,
alsé in Bplrituullsm-for such 18 the soil whero the
seed of the new gospel takes yoo most readily,  The
prospeot and progress of rational Splritualiem fg truly

: oheerlng in our Btate. There has been: an awaken-

{ng and quickening the past winjer and spring, for

‘| exceeding the religious and seotarian revival moves

| ment, at Ienst fn. mtelleotunl, it not ln pmlonel de-| @

menetmtion.

Attention wag then called to the fact that about o W

.. May we love man universully, but thee.

Town-and-Onkdale-counties,-I-gase ~twonty-one-lec.

The religious revivals have caught many of the
Sunday School soholars, who thought it would be so
fino to be church members, and Lave their names reg-
istored and garried from place to place. (I have scen
ohildren equally anxios to sign petitions:) They
have also hoeoked up a few backsllders, who, on slid-
ing out of the churches, slipped back and dewn below
the sectarinn level, instend of going out above it, as
those who go to Spiritunlism, und many others do:
Thoehurches haye no doubt gnined in names, or num-
bers, but, I bchovu, huvo actually lost in power, and
intellect in our State during the past winter,

Our frionds have places for meetings, and regular
mcctings. in many towns of this State. In somo they
have singing on Sundays. The scctariund’ure still
trying to build churches to be nsed by us, or. not at -
all, in a few years ; many already built have no other
use, and others.are fust goming to us, or to decny,
when they may stand for o time as - monuments to
thie memory of tho dead socleties that put them up.
o shall soon need n Voluey to write a history over
the ruing of sectarian churches, to run with that cx-
cellent work of Lig'on * The Rfilny of Empiren.” The
fow live members of “a ohurch in this little city have
dug up that old fousil of the Qolite strata in geolugy,
aud the od-forco in theelogy—Lx-I'resident Mahan—
and havo stationed him under the steeplo in their
holy templo, where he exhibits, or is exhibited, on
ench holy duy of the seven. - "lle will ne doubt run-is
into the ground in u year or two, as that is the ‘ten-
dency of his od-force und his theology, as of clec-
tricity, when it seeks an equilibrium. e throws at
Spiritualism occasionally, as spitefully, and with
nbout the samo effect as Luther hurled the inkstand
at the Devil, '

I shall probably reach New Lnglnnd in August or
September, and hope to greet you and other fr iends,
and learn that your excellent paper is as well sus--
tained as it deserves, and that is well enough.

Wanney Cuase.

PHYSICAL MANIFESTATIONS,
Worcesrer, June.22, 1858,

Mzssns, Epirors—I1f any one of my. most intimate
friends had told me one week ago that I shoild write
you an article in favor of Spiritualism, I should have
laughed "Wim to scorn, for it is not quite a week since
1 was one of the most bitter opposers of your belief,
especially 8o of the physical manifestations—and al-
low me to say, that [ was honest in my opinion, for
[ had never witnessed aught but wbat wight be ne-
counted for through uatural laws, Dut 1 must now
say, with equal bonesty, that my skepticism has Heet -
swept away by a deluge of facts and tests, which
have put to rest all doubt, and estajlished ou a sure
foundation, (in my miml,) the fact that the spiritual
and material worlds ure in rapport with each other,
and that spil:il_a do manifest their presence physi-
cally by moving inert matter, ns well as mentally,
by controlling the organism of medin. And as]
supposed it' might be interesting to you aud your
readers to know lhow | have been converted, 1 will
relate ny experience.

Not quite oue week ago, & friend called on me, (I
shall ever bless him for it,) and invited e to ac-
company him to Mr. 'nine’s cirele for physical man-
ifestutions, where he thought 1 might witness that
wlhich would intercst me. Having heard wmuch of
tbe wonders geen at Mr. Paine's, (not the gas man,
but his brother, George I Pmine)) 1 very readily
gonsented.  Onarrivingat Mr. s residence—a very
eisant little eattage—-we found the houre crowded,
not as 1 had anticipated, with the eredulous wiwd igno-
rant, but with the refined-and iutelligent; and, on re-
marking to my friend that this must be some special
seeasion, he eaid 1| wag mistaken—that Mr, Paine
had no special occasions, that his honse was open,
free to all, rich and poor—and the beggar, in his
rags; was treated with as much considerntion 18 he
who owned his thousands; awl, although depending
on his occupation as a mechanic for his livelihood,
he has never charged or taken a dollar for the trouble
it must put Limself and family to, as he keeps open
bouse cvery wight except Sunday. 1 hope you will
excuse this d|g|c~510n, a8 1 consider it but just to
give Mr. I credit for his disinteresteduess, as it
shines forth in bright coutrast to the exorbitaunt
charges made by sume of our media,

Iaving satjsticd myself with examining the com-
pany present, [ turned my attention to the table—aun
ordinary four foot pine one—wlich way plaeed in -
‘the centre of the room. On the entrance of Mr. 1,
the company was seated in a circle round {he room,
(the table bLeing in the centre,) in necordance with
the direction of the spirits, who manifested their pre-
senco by repeated loud kgacks on the table, floor,
walls and culmg After the formation of the cirele,
Mr. P, stated that-he desired that all persons fresent
would abstain from uny discussion of what might
occur, until after ten o’clock, when the manifesta
tions would cense for the cvening, and every facility
be granted to iuvestigate and discuss whatever might
occur—to which request there were loud knocks of
approval, proceeding from tho table, which was very
satisfuctory to me, a8 there was no person in contact
with it, not even tho medium; neither was thero
during the whole evening ; the room was well lighted.
After the company had sang somo beautiful pieces,
the table was lifted up from the floor repeatedly, and
questions answered by tipping itself three times for
-an.aflirmative, and_once fora ucgnuvc. '1‘he table
was lifted so high, ‘that T repentedly put my hands
under tho legs, between it and the floor, without
coming in contact with it. Twas so well satisfied
with what I was witnessing, that I said,  Mr. Paine,
[ must investignte.” Ile replied, # That is what I
desire,” Ithen asked if 1ny little son was present,
aud tho table responded that he was—gave hisuame
through the alphabet, age, whero born, aud where
‘his body lice. I then agked hLim, if he would move
the table up to me, It was immedintely taken up
in mid-air, and tipped over into my lap, 1 not only
conversed with my little boy, but wnh others who
wore ‘and are near and dear to mo.”’

Now, Messrs, Editors, this actually occurred,.and
is nightly ocourring in tho presenco of aé many as
can obtaln admittance to his house. God bless him
as the instruthent of domg much good, is the smocro
prayer of Arzxanpin’ Carpy,

LECTURES BY EDWARD 8. WEEELEB
OF NORWICH.
Punovipesce, IL L, Juxe 21, 1858,
To.the Edilors of the Banner : Dear Sing—Yester-
day we had the pleasuro of listening to two fino dis-
courscs, glven through the mediumsl;ipof Mr, Edward..
Wheeler, of Norwich, 8 young medium—hnving ‘been
in tho field a8 o publio lecturer bulf about six months
-through whom the mwlligcnoee low tho audience
to choose tho subject upon which fhey shall speak—
hat questions faay o px‘opoundgd at the:

oloso of eagh leot.tu'e, edd also lmpxovlse poeme upon

—

— — . ——a

puhjtcta nqucstcd by the audience. In thc afternoon
the d\hcourro was upon * Practicality,” which it
wauld have done every Spirituatist good to have heard
—ending with o beautiful poem upon the same theme.
Questions weru also asked and answered most” satis-
fuctorily,

In the cvening the subject selected was * Religion,”
whiclt wns trented upon in o masterly manner. At
the clos¢ of the lectyre some one requested thie spirits
to fmprovise a e, the subjeet to be, « The occupn-
‘tions of the Celestiul sphcres,” which was taken up
in an instant, and continued for some time, in a most
bouuuful strain. Yovrs truly, L

——— e S — .

MISS M. MUNSON, NO. 3 WINTER ST,
BOSTON, A8 A TRANCE S8PEAKER,
. New Lrovoun, June 21, 1858,

Mrssrs. Evrrons—It s not perhups guxcrally

known that this lady, highly gifted as she is in the
art of spirit-healing, ever attempts to spek in
trance to the public; indeed, itis hut lately that
she has done so.  On Sunday, 13th inst., she gave
her first public lecture in this city.  The andienco
were so much delighted, both with the matter and
manner, that they engaged her to speak to thcm
aguin on the suceceding Sabbath, which she necord-
ingly did. 1t is of this her eccuud lecture that 1
wish to allude,
The sulject in the afternoon was, * Man: his
origin, his present eondition, and future tendency.”
In the evening she spake more purticnlarly of man's
development, as uwmoral and religious being,  The
lecture was full of benuty and round reasoning, and,
as u literary  production, weuld have done credit to
the best winds in the country,
dium out of the accvunt, so far as we may, and
looking at the discourse as a spirit production,
through the organismi of auother, | at onee pro-
nounce it the most beautiful 1 ever listeued to.  This
1 know is saying pgreat deal, after having heard
mnuy of the best trance-speakers, both here and in
Boston. Aud [ would take pleasure in saying to
those who are desirous of securing a spenker who
can interest any audience, however intelligent, that
they cannot do Letter than sccure the services of
Miss M. :

The cause of Spiritualism is rapidly inerensing
here, and many of the best minds aceept the doc-
trine as being in havimony with reason and comion
sense, who yet have £dme doubt of ity spirit origin ;
but't think they will ultimately come ta the conclu-
sion thal it is the most reasonnble and only solutivn
that can be given to the phenomenn. Il. K,

SUPERNATURAL IMPRESSIONB.
We clip the following from the Sacrumento (Call)
Age,of 0 lnto date:—

Firons, Sacramixto Aaki—I am directed by an
nn]nusmn which ean neither understand or u]-hun,
to give to the public the following statement, and s
I leave with you certified cevidences of the truth of
the principal portion of my story, | shall offer no
apology fur asking for it a-place in your columns,
Un Welduesday evening last, amid the whirlwind of
gtorm uisl rain which prevailed at the time, 1 was
walking up K .ue?-vl. near Ninth, witth 1 was met by
a gentleman who'spoke to me as 1 approached, bhut
from whose presenee 1 recoiled for the mopent, and
who retarked : o Lhave come to meet you” | should
hitve retreated at onee, hpd 1 not veeognizemd his voice
as that of a well known spiritualist or mediom, with
whom I find some elight daequaintance.  lle handed
me i small paper puckage, and in a mowent had

turned the corter of the strect and disappeared amid
the afmaost imspenctrable darkpess. 1 thought at onee
that he way suflering under o temporary ad ereation
of mind, and placing the paper in my pocket, started
with the intention ol reitching my oo a8 roon nd
possible. Ina moment, however, 1 found myself
semi unconseious of the z-un\mnnhn;., world, and 1 re-
tain but adim recotlection of passing v upidly up K
street, fe beyond the thickly settled portion of the
city, of directing my course northward; of climbing
fences, of traveling swamps and lowl: andy L and of feel-
ing the effect of the storm which every moment in-
creased in violenee, as thenight did in darkness, 1
continued on until I reached thc margin of the Awmep-

ican River, sute distance above Lisle's Bridge, us 1

jafterwards ascertained, when, msnnuml), I ap-

proached a skifl, which 1 could never have discovered
had my senxses heen in their normal eondition. Driven
by an impulse, which is as mysterious to myself us to
my reiders, 1 launched the boat into the stream, and
Ly the aid of a small paddle, although driven rapidly
down by the ooutinual rising current, | eflected 'a
landing on the north hank, abunt a quarter of amile

full control of my senses suddenly returned t
You can imagine my feelings, surroundel by

ging stornt, nn impenctrable forest and & roaring riv-
er, with no human being near me, exeept one whore
moanings would have been frightful, even in more

agreeable loealities than that in whieh 1 found any-
self. 1 then perecived, for the first time, that a dim-
iy lighted lantern was lying on the ground, amid the

-1 bushes, a short distance from me, and as | approach-

ed it, the form-of 0 mau, writhing in agony, was
fuintly dircernable. 1 was nervous, excited and
frightened, but 1 drew nearer and spoke, nlthough my
o¥n voice sounded like u voico from the gepulebre,
The suffercr turned his wild eyes upon me andy ns
the.storm beat upon his blanched countenance, ex-
claimed : “The packuge—let mo have it for God's
sake:!” | had forgotten that 1 had been catrusted

ed me of the fuet, when [ hastily gave him that
which had bcen given into my charge. lle hurriedly
opened it and swallowed its contents,” and implored
mo to give him some witterto drink, which 1 was en-
ubled to do by the aud of AEiiA gourd found in the
bottom of the skiff. As seon as he had drank it he

‘sunk-back-nndi-as-f:thoughty-oxpired. -1 -stood horrie

fied for an instant, and then staried to leave what 1
believed to be dccursed ground, but he &lj htly moved
at that moment and I perceived that lif€'was not ex-
tinot. Ile murmured: « Do uot desert me” 1 re-
approached and seated myself on the damp ground
Deside lim, ed all the means within my power
nllevxute his wndseries. Ile soon begaine so much
bctu:r that 1 was enabled to got Lim iuto tho skiff
and tloat down to the mouth of the river, when we
disembarked at Wilson's ‘Ferry, the storm having
slightly abated a8 torning was appronching, -1 ac-
companied him to the Station Iouse, where he was
properly provided for Uy the officers in attendance,
and where he remained for two dayg. For the truth
of this'portion of the stary the reader can ‘make in-
quiry of tho Ulty Marshal or any members of the po-
lice depurtmett. * “I'ie person whom [ relieved sub-
sequently informed me that he had been diskicartencd
by misfortune, and that he had started with a lan-
tern, amid the storm, to seck #omo desolnto spot -in-

‘J'which to die, and that-ho had tuken a slow poison,

but that I, an unconscioud agent, Liad supplied him
with an anhdoto. 1 haso'always had but slight faith
in what are known as * lmprcsswns," but it is need-
less to say that this experienco is to mo more potent
than tho Jogie of learned motaphysicians, or t|l0 pop-
ular digbelicf in things supernataral. B. .

————rT =

_Consldor not 80 much what thou hast, ns what
btliers want, . What thou lhast, take care thou loso

nots r+what thou hast not, take oaro that thou covet
not, -

Be content te be known by leleuro, nnd by dcgrecu :
aod 80 tho esteom that sholl ho-conceived of thco -

will bo better grounded and more logting,

But leaving the me- -

with anything until Lis carnest solicitations remind-

.




Mr. Landon, and Me. Clapp. There were present in

‘FREE CONVENTION AT RUTLAND; |given to the commitres for publication, e con-

VERMONT.

AVLENVIATED LY TORT,

The nventinn opeted Friday forencon, June 25th,
88 nr aunenuectient, inn barge tent, having the

culnory to saat abont two thuusad ]u-w}:lv, :u.-l>]'

capauly ~f bang cularged to any extent, is weeasion
might roquire. .

Prete NitaRERd prrsest —AL o Davieg Mre
Mary 17 Dbavis, 3.0 B BRitan, Jdod Titby, A
Newton, tieo. Sonnot, B, fleney € Wright, M
Erncstine L. Roxe, Dr, 1 F. Gerdner, dulin Branch,
M, l"r.\ln('cs- Gage, Fo W, Bvane, L F Waiker, 1.
Elking, Eller Miles Grant, Bev. Mr. Loveland, =
C. Chisitedler, Wi, Goodade, Hornee sceaver, '

Pl Traser Sevant s s Miss A W Sprague,
M. B. Storer, Mrs. 1. F. Hantiy, Saruh Horton, Mys,
F. O Nyzer, A, L. Siimnons, Flora Temple.

Among others pres ut are Mr. gV Manstield, .lh“
great writing medium; J. W, tireeiwound, healing
medinim g Mr. Calvin Halicof Canppeeticat 5 John M.
Kenney, of Wareham: H. 18 Nichols 3 8000 Munson,
of New York; Wm, Weston, of Burlingtou; and L.
G. Brgelow, anl many intedligent anl liberal souls
are here from all parts of - the country,

Reperters are here Lor the New York Tribune, New
York Ties, mird New York Evening Post, Spiritual
Age, andagbe_pager published an llurlingi-nn, Y.,
and o Doston reporter is here, employed by Mr.
Hovey, to repart corbatim the full procecdings and
speeches of the Convention, :

The Convention will close Sunday evening.  Dur-
ing Saturday awl Sunday it promises to R deeply
nteresting,

The Convention was organized on the fivst day by
the choice of the fullowing offiocrsi— .

President—Rov. Jo ¥ Walkers Yiee Presilents—
Dr. 1. Kooty Bev, Gileon Smith, Thomag Midblicton,

11 C. Wright, B L. Liose, Sherman Thomas, Joseph |question.  DLefure the comuencement of the Spiritual E'}fﬂllibly inspired—the 00‘“}’10“} aud final ““"1’0"'9" Mug, JexyEss wilfhave eharge of the house, and earo of 1\'21. (12Nos) - ~ - - - - sQOO
" v Killern, Mary L. Sweetser, I P Ularke, | Reformation materialism male rapid progress and The church snye, read the Bible, and aceept its |ihe patients, for which she Is well qualified by hor experience g ot oTe ot g% ,
Adams, Ao hillern, Mary Lo sweetser, 140 HE “left the repulsive imafge of its rigil fentutes and|tenching; but each sect says, if you interpret ity fat Dr. Muin's.  She has also had much practice as an ae- 2.

G. F. Kelley, Eo B llobden, Miss A0 W, Sprague,
Joshun Young, Mrs. Sarab Ao Hoston, Ko RTay,
G. F. Hendee, Wa, Weston, L Ammidown ¢ Seereta-
ries—Wan L Ior, AL B Avmstrong, Jo R Forrest,
C N Wecks, Lo Clark : Cotnmittee of Finanee —Juoo, Lan-
don, N. Weeks; Bosinesst? amnittoe—ulin F, Walker,
JOR Forpest, N Weelis) TL S Cutting, Albert Lane
don; Cenates of Butertainment — B0 15 Freneh, R
T. Avhiien, L. Ru-sdil.
Fritaw,

The forenoon wils wecupicd by introductory re-
marks from the President, reading of resolutions,
and brief incidental remarks Ly De, Gasdoer, Henry
¢ Wright, . WoOL Tuohiey, Mr. Beeson, - Mr. Citis,

In the
afternoot sessiott the eongregation numberal abou
tweive hundeel

the forenoon alivnt three hondred persons.

The Reselutions presente Dare too lenathy for pub.
liwation, but may te sunnuel up as follows :—The

L tinuerd i—

Speak and act from your own goul, not from that

of another,  Npeak ot fron Church or State.  Think
yuur own thoughts, not the thoughts of Jesuy, exeept
the thonghts of Jesuy become n part, of your own
Uite, Never try to think ur feel as somebody elee
Cthinks and feels. .
Ihe spitit of Jesus s pure; just o far ns my
Usond appreos s this spirit, o far it Hecomes authority
s S far as authority is coneerned, Jesus is
Linet ae muck obliged to necept uuthority from me, as
P ofrom him, The renson 1 vefer to Jesus is beeause
he is authority for Christemtbom,

1. all who are in or out of the Loady, 1 =ay, 1 am
epeakivg amlbliving in your presence; but | am

iug a seeptre over my eternal desting: My prayer
to Ged is—thy kingdom come, thy will be done, not
s iu Mohanuned or Moses, or any other one, but in
me. Tu his firm grasp he holds the seeptre of my
cternnl desting ; hiseyeiseveronme. In H.C. Wright
my soul lives, moves, and has its being. Thus
ean | be blamed for rejecting all external authority,
and aeeepting wmy own individual sovercignty as my
authority ¥ -

Cliurches and governments have no sonts.  Gol
does not deal with men’by organizations, but by in-
dividual souls, llelp me to know myself, and pre-
sent to me motives for obedience to that lnw, llelp
my soul to a right deeision inaall the laws of human
lite, sud then help e to obey them ; then | shall.be
all that my Gol wants me to be, and all that 1 ean
be. '

After Mre. Wright had ¢onecluded his remarks, the
audicnes were enteptained by very beautiful singing
by the « Troy Quartette Club,” ’
Mr. X 1. Drittan gpolie on ¢ The Natural Evi-
dences of Tmmaortality,” in response Yo the third res-
slution.  Tle sail t— '

Nothing is more evident to the careful ohsenver
than the fact that there has been n growing tendency
to seepticism and an inereasing disposition to necept
a material philosophy.  Thousands have been unuble
to come tu any conclusion in regard to this great
question of  immortality ; men have called on all
things visible aud invisible for a solution of this

darkening intlucnee on the minds and- hearts of
thousamis ; but, within w few years, this tide of
ppular seeptici=m has been somewhat arrested, and
‘the principles and proofy of Tinmortality, and the
foree of the natural evidences of our Spiritual nn;
ture have been presented in a nwre lueid and irre-
sistibde manner. )

The argutnent to prove the immortality of the soul
may he biased in the great prineiples of nature and
humiau pature.  The great laws of motion, organic
formation said life, pervade all matter in the Universe,
and in these lnws of matter we tind the evidence of
a ruling and al cmbracing Inteliigence. 1170t be
trae that matter js indestractible, it is also true that
the life-prineiple awd the intelligence manifested in
Universal faw and order, are immortal.

Soine furms of matter are visible to the outer
senses, while others e invisible,  Thus the senses
attor no true eriterion whereby we may determine
the limits of existence. The ntmosphiere nnd the pore

impon-derable forms of matter are all invisible ; and

if such matter be subjeet to the law of drganic for-

wmation, their wust be an cthereal or gpiritual world

—a world of oerganic forms, which the outward

senses ean never pereeive.  The existence of the in-

speaiving and acting for myself—1L C. Wright—wicl1-the snme s the mind s proluced by the

first pesates to the authorty of cach individual soul
in aceiritug for fiseits el condemns the individual,

fusoria proves that the law of vrganization is not
restricted-10 visible forms.  The anaterial clements

innmortality ; and millions of men have looked l:}to
nature, amd there has come one haurmony of voices
vibrating the sonl in r:nviahlpg strains "of immor-
tality.’ .
Mr. Goodalo snid that we must first learn the im-
mortality of the soul, before we can learn and do our
duties here. o

Mr. 8. C. Chandler sail :— i
If we believe in the immortality of man, )\:e must
believe in the lnws that govern the spirit. The real
man is his mind, and that minl isa rc.ul organisi
—nsreal as the hudy itselte The eye 18 the only
part that gives you vision, the ear the hearing, the
of life.  The machinery in the factury produces cloth,
the spirit, . L
All nature has existed fi-m cternity 3 soit1s \\:nh
man.  Je never hnd a l-zinning Lo more than (md.‘
Whoever prenches the inamentacity ghthe .~‘uu]: preaches
the pre-existence of man.  Befur¢ wind citi produco
hearing, it must have an car to do it; it mnust have
an eye to sce, and mnerves to feel; r}ﬂd only in the
development of n perfect organizition can we liave o
perfect manifestation of the spirit, and a better un-
derstanding of the immortality of man.

Mr. C. was followed by austher tong by tho Troy
Quartette Club.

Mr. Joel Tiffany gpoke of the use and necessity of
organizafiong, - Mr, Tiffany’s remarks were very ox-
cellent and interesting, nud we regret our inability
to pregent them.

—_—

lnindretl persons_present.

" Rev. A. D. Mayo spoke on tho gubject of the
Bible:— :

1am a free prencher of Christinnity. Iam not
here to speak in favor- of, or against, any resolution
of this Convention. The most important religious
development is the nuthority of the Bible. There
never -was n time when there was so much “Bible
ekepticisin as the present,  One hundred and twenty

iy nithentic and infallible—that the word of God is

tation, that you ave an infidel —though: you accept it
as fully as they, by your own standard of interpre-
tation,

1t is right that man should accept what is good
and true in the Bible untl better light appears. The
idea that the Bible is the infallible word of God, is
dead forever. Swedenborg foresaw this coming in-
fulelity in the world, amd he sought refugo in a
double interpretation of the Bible. Much of the
world's best thought and time is now spent on this
great subjeet—the authority of the Bible. No one
can tell what position the Bible will hold in the
future.  Un this subject men should obtain the best
helps of modern eriticism; should not dogmatize,
but investiggte.  The Bible has been & blessing, and
it may bg le Lieligion derives its authority from
no book. 1"beWeve that Gol dwells in every human
soul, and ingpires every soul according to that soul’s
capacitied, It is more eminent in some souls than
in others. = All nations, anit all men, are inspired by
the indwelling spirit of God, and the more and higher
this inspirntion, the more enlightened, and refined,
and civilized. .

The book we call the Bible, is the history of the
best religion of the human race.  The Bible contains
the Dbest history extant of the llebrew nation; and

have searched that same Bible, andl they have found

nerves the feeling—mind is the yesult of therspivit

action of

At the evcnlngb gessiun, there were about fifteen

millions of earth’s inhabitants teach that the Bible.

meaning different from their own - peculiar interpre-
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what is great, what is good, and freedom shall follow.
Truth comes not from-poinp and pageantry, but from
Lumility ; and it comes with power—it decends with
an almighty power from a sourco of infinite knowl-
edge. -
’ 1glan may not call on God, or-Chrlst, or nngels, but
o on doing his work, on his own responsibility,
Taithfully and tell, and doing all hie ean to make the
pang and sting of sorrow grow less. ‘Lut._hitn use
Lis powers nobly, though u hell await him. Let
Lim do Lis work nobly, though no leaven await
him. When' man can work for the love of others,
without the cxpectation of u final reward for self in
lienven, he shall Lecome free. « Though man’s ten-
dencies seem to be downward, he has noble and God-
like tendeneies in him. What ean be done thyt will
lappenl to the nobleness that lies within man, to
arouse4the God-life that is sleeping within him?
Angels‘come to appeal to this fncglly—to lead 1wan
awny from the iden of doing anything becauso it is a
duty to do it ; they lead him by a holy influence to
do hig work, beeause Le loves to do it .

When n man claims that* God is angry with the
wicked every day, how can he be less to his neighbor
than God is to him? When man shall ‘become free,
he shall see a good God, and loving l-‘uther—lxe‘mll
love his neighbor, and forgive him seventy times
seven. Then he shall ask-and receive. Thetrue
reformer lays bis hand upon the human soul in suf-
fering—goes to the prison-house, to the places of
misery; puin and suffering, and recognizes cvery man
as hig Lrother.

Our report of the Convention will be continued
next week. -

E—
© Bdbertisements,

RATES OF ADVERTIEINO.—A limited gpaco will be devoted to
the wants of Advertisers.  OQur charge will be nt the rate of
Five DoLLans for ench square of twelve lines, inserted thir-
teen times, or three months.  Eight cents per line for flrst in-
sertion ; four cents pee line for ench insertion after the first,
for transient adverlisements, oo

T MISS M. MUNSON, -
Medical Clairvoyant and Tranco Medium,
I_IAS REMOVED from No. 3. Winter street, and in connec-

“tion with Mns. JENNEss, taken the houss No. 13 La
Grange place, which has just heen thoroughly fitted up and
furnished, and will be kept in o style to suit the most fastidi-
ous taste,

concheur, and ofters hier services with contldenee In that en-
pacity. .
. Miss Munson will continue to give sittings as lierctofore,
und vigit patients at their homes, if desired.

S muy 8.

FIVE HUNDRED HYMNS WITH MUSIC,
. FOR THE USE OF
Spiritualists, Independent Societies, Reformatory
Movements, and the Family Circle.
IIE PSALMS OF LIFE.—A Compilation of Psauus,
NysNs, ANTHENs, CAaNTs; de, embodying the Srinir-
vaL, Proaneseive, and REFoRMATORY SENTIMENT oF THE
PrEsSENT AGE. By Joux 8. Anays.  “ LIFE 18 REAL; LIFE s,
EARNEST.”  One volume, 12mo,, 262 pages,
The attention of Spiritunlists nnd members of Independent
Religious Socicties, i3 respectfully solicited to this work as a
volume containing upwatds of five hundred choice selections
of poetry, tn connection with appropriate Music. 1t has been
prepared with speclal reference to the already large and
rapidiy increasing demand for n volume that should express
the sentiments and views of adyvineed minds of the present
time, and meet the requirements of every species ol Reform,
1t is entively free of seetarfanism, all the theologieal dogmus
of the past, and fully recognizes the “Presence nod Ministra-
tion of Spirits in every condition of Lifo on Earth.” It com-
bines all the advantages of a *Hymu' and *Music Book™
with the additional cne of ineluding both in one volume, and
is sulted to Cholr or Congregational singing, and the sorvial
wants of Home and the Pamily Civele. It is prefaced with
full and complete Indexes, giving First Lines, a Classitleation
of Subjeets, Tunes, and Metres; - contains 262 pages, libriry
style, andd is handsomely and durably boond in cloth, eme
bussed and lettered,  Price, 75 cents; also, in moroces, §1.

K ADVERTISEMENTS,

rIVIE FOLLOWING ARE NOW READY. ADDRESS deliv-

ered before the lute Convention in l(}\'u‘r of extening to
Women the Eleotivo Frahehise, by Geo. W. Curtie. Priee 107
cents, or to the trade at § per hundred.

TRACTS, Ly Judge Edmonus, containing eight in thoserices,
These Traots furpish u gimple und comprehensive stutemen
of the Facts unil Ihilosoyhy ol" Spiritualisn.  Prico per hun-
dred, $1.50, or 24 cepts the serivs, N
'I‘III?ODUHE l';\l{lilil{'b‘ SERMONS on REVIVALS, &c,
The demand for these remarkahje Discoursts continues ung.
bated.  More than 20,000 have already been suld, 1ice for
the threo Dincourses 24 centa, ur $0 per hundred,

Biesde Tho nbuve, the subseriber hus a generad assortiment
of Spiritund and Reform publications, wnd whalever points 1o
the ulemtiun’m’mlﬁﬁﬁnlly. ndependent of ereeds, It recog.
nizing Trath, como frum whenes it mmy. 5. T MUNSON,

June 19 it No. & Great Junes Bt, N.Y

MVENING CIRCLES IN NEW YORK.—Doctor G, A, Ren.
4 3aN will hold public elreles nt, Munson's RyomsfNos, 5
amd 7 Great Jones Blreel, on Thursday L'\'L'Hill).fQ wit J, B,
Cusk1LiN, dltw, on Tuesday ovenlugs, commensing/my eight
o'cluck P undl further aotice,  Admisslon 50 cents,

The subserfber f8 in negoctation, and will soon by able to
anuwounce is arrungements, with other distinguished medi.
ums, so that the friends from abroad, ns well as {n the city,
may be accommuodnted at o central point, day nnd ovening,
Applications of partics for private intervlews with mediuys,
will be atteuded to, 8. T. MUNBON, '
june 19 ¢ 5 Great Junes Streot, Now York,

MOST STARTLING DISCOVERY.—The origlnal Gospel
of Jesus, translated from manuscrips In Latin, found jy
the Catacomby of Rome!  Edited by the Rev, Ginsox Sniry,
This Goapel 1a compiled by MaTTREW Irom his own nieme.
randa, and those of 'rTER, MARK, LUKE and Jony, ard Tuetly
revised by PRTeR., Aleo, she Acts of the Eleven Disciples;
The Lust Epistle of I'eTen to the Chapelites; The Acts of
Paviand the Jewish Bunhedrim, and the history of Jesus,
by PETER.- Hence the real Now Testument, admitted by
divities to have been Just fn the early ages of the  Christian
Erg, 1s found, and free from human interpolations, and hiero
presented to the world.  Price, 76 cems.  For sale hy 8. 7,
MUNSON, 5 Great Jounes street, N, Y.; BELA MARSI, 14
Broomticld strect, Boston; GIBSON SMITIL, 8. Shaftsbury,
Yt. and A. RUSE, No. 11 Central Low, lartford, Conn,
cotf s

.

TIFFANY’S MONTHELY. -
TIIE SUBSCRIBER continues the publicution of this Mag-
nzino at’ No, 6 Fourth Avenne, New York, Ileis just
enteriug upon the publication of the Fourth Volume. Tho
Mugazino is devoted to the investizgation of the principles of
mind 1 every department thereof, physieal, intellectual, mo-
ral, und rellelous. It livestigates the phenotenn of Splrit-
ualisin without partinlity or prejudice, giving * tribute to
whom tribute §s doue. . -
lle solicits the putroyage of all who wish to becomo ne-
quainted \\'l%l the philusophyofspispua) 1atercourse, its dan-
gers and jtauses, The Magazine is jubllshed montbly, each
number containing from 48 1o 64 octuvo pages.
TERMS,.

- - £0.00
Mazsn, 14 Bromfleld
J. TIFFANY. 7

20 * (ononddress) ¢ - - -
Kept for sale at the Bookstore of Bena
street, Buston. .
june 2v.
J. R. OnToy, M. D. G. A, REbyax, M. D,
DRS. ORTON AND REDMAN.,

Ofilee, Nu. 82 Fourth Avenue, near corner of Tenth street,
one Wock from Broadway, New York. .

723~ Dr. Kedman reecives calls und gives sittings for tests,
a8 heletotore. 1 April 1, 1858,

ROSS & TOUSEY,
PACKERS AND FORWARDERS OF DAILY AND
WEEKLY NEWSPAFERS, AND GENERAL JOBBERS
OF BOOKS, PUBLICATIONS, &e. .
NO, 121 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK.

“Feb, 25—

RAL DISCUSSION.—Just published, an Oral Discussion
( on Spiritualisin, between S B BinTtTan und Doctor
1D, [laRsoN. 8vo. pp. Ho. - Priee, bound, 63 etd; paper,
38 cts, For sulo by 8. 1. MUNSON,
may 15 tr 5 Great Jones street, N, Y,
\, 7T ANTED—GUOD AND RELIABLE TEST MEDIUMS,
with whom permanent and satisfictory arrangemnents
will be made.  Aw interview may bo had by enlling upon, vr
a line nygy bo addressed to, 8. T. MLINSON,
April 24 13§ 5 Great Jones 6, N Y.

. ARDING.
DOARDING AT Mit. LEVY'S, 231 WEST THIRTY.FIFTH
STHEET, where Spjrituniists can live with comfurt dnd
economy, with people Of their own own sentiments.
June 19 tf .

i ; . " e ey~ Copdes will e forwirded by madl; and socictics or perrs T TR it Sorhen 0 st
\ ) " ) B must be rarviticd or attenuated in a good degree he- the life of Jesus Christ. [t containg the only history | indiviauals purchasing in quantities, will be lowed a dis- | |\ k8. HATCH'S DISCOURSES.—Tirst Series, 572 puges
chureh, or state, which atteing t« to control that right. d I\

Tie sceond relates to the subjet of Savery.,  The
third is on Rpiritedism, cwdorsing its spiritual
origin, the morality and humanity of its teachings,
and its proviuee in deronsteating the immortality
of the soul, The fourth condvmng the shedding of
blowl, by war, or the taliinge of human life in ghedi-
cuee to the death penalty. The tifih relates to Mar-
riage.

tore they can be organized at all. Seeds will not
aneiinate on granite rogks, nor take root in the beds
of jvon that underlie these everlasting hills.  As
many cotelitions amd formd of matter ave invisible,

of the Christiun religion, which is the best religion
the world hasevor received.  After making all eriti-
cal extractions from the Bible, it is still full of in-
struction—it is inzpired, and full of lofty and beau-

aned adl the zreat forees of Nature are unseen, save in
thetr ellects—as gravitation, which holds all worlds
din their orbits, while God improvises the great
Piavmeny of the spheres, is wholly imperceptible by
Pthe organs of physieal scusation, it is dasafe and
{lreposterous to restrict the sphere of organized ex-

The sixth embraces Maternity, and woman's
Fights in regarl it and hel rights politieally, edu- i
catrmally, industrinlly and sociadly, The seventh
resolution calls for the abolition of wll tarifls, and |
a genetal Free Trade system. The cighth denounees
monopoly in lawd, and ealls for its suppression. The
ninth resolve is on the obsevance of the Sabbath,
and takes the 2round that, as the Jewish Sabbath is
confessedly atadished by the Gospel Dispensation,

<and no other day is set apart by the same authority,
all cffort« to entoree an oheevvanee of the day, ng of
Divine appeintment, fre i violation of individual
righty, and must " be proseeuted in o dishonest and
pesitive dizregard’of the spivit and teachings of the
New Testatment,  The tenth is, that nothing is true
or right, and nothing is false or wrong, beeause it is
ganctioned or condetined by the Bible; thercfore the
Bible is powerless to prove any doctrine to be true or

any practice to be right, and it should never be
quoted for that purpese. ‘The eleventh” is on Man—
his duaties to his fellows and to himsell, and his obli-.
gations 1o fociety,  Also, that no gystem or creed
can Le useful that does not tend to remove ig’nurunpe.
poverty, vice, aml sulfering, amd to promote freedom,
intellizende and happiness; that the time and devo-
tion xpent on religivus services can eonfer no lenefit

said :— .

[ am a man of one iden, and expect to be,so
as lung a8 1 have ‘0 being—that iden is this: the
happiness and chief end of man,  The chief end of
my cxistence is to glorify God in my own person, aud
in the person of every human leing, black, red and
white.  To do this, | must do the thing that 1 think

Istenee tu the narrow limits of mortal vision, There
must he a great realm of Spiritual “existence—a
sphiere of organie life anl intélligent action, or the
analogies of Nature are false, aud the Universe is
forever incomplete.

Tie matter which enters into the composition of
our boldies is thrown ofl onee in seven years—cach
Physical form is thus disorganized and eflectually
destroyed, A new body is furmed Dy the assimila-
tion of other clements—the new body being or
ganized by the same in-dwelling spirit that fash-
ivned the old one. Yet the man does not luse
Lig adrntety —he is the same individual as before, and
the men whio have hid a dozen bodies, have preserved
their dentity throngh all these changes,  This
Proves that the individuality does not belong cssen-
tially to the body, but to the internal and spiritual
man, which survives these god gll similay transform-
ations, )

But this species of natural evidence is not limited
by the imperfect statement alrendy made, 1f you
amputate a limb, the man still feels a consciousness
that lic is perleet. Take one nfter another of the
members of the body, until all are gone, and if man
coull survive so many shocks, his.consciougness
would he complete and Lis identity in no way dis-
turbed to the Inst.  1F then, the trunk be demolished,
the consciousness may not be destroyed, but all the
powers of feciing and of thought wmay still remain,
The truth is, the implemnents of war, tnd* the sur-
geon’s kuife, cannot reach the real man.  The n-tural

nnd indestructible in its organization.
There-are still other natural evidences of our im-
mbrtality.  The somnambule and the magnetic elair-
voyant see, without the use of the external eye, in
darkness, and through the most opaque-substanegs.
lu the dreana-life, we have all some evidence of this
state of independent pereeption,  We see, hear, and
feel, without the organs and the nerves of sense, and]

I8 Tight.” You must ™ be obedient to whiat your sol

thinks is right, not to what some other soul thinks

is right. 1f your soul 1ejects the Bible, ay unrelin-

ble, nnd the soul of dnother accepts it, which is it
& Your duty to obey, your own or another’s authority ?
* Our Government is based on the principle to de-
cide by the majority whatds law and what is right.
Mohumued is the aughority for his followers ; Conv
fucius is authority for his followers ; nnd Christ for
tho Christiunt Nothing is {rue, beennse the Bible
enstaing - or rejects it—beenuse the government-of
the Unjted States.approves or condeins, There s
no authority for me except my soul=-that -authority
to me is enpiéine, N :

This obedience to external autliority underlics
many and 1wost of_ (_hc evils of the world, You can-
not mutilate or injure my soul, Incarcernte.jt in
prison, suspend it "upon the gallews,.do anything
with it, but you cannot injureit. Icannot pespect
my own goul while it bows to esternal nuthority, 1f

hence it isobvious that our powers of perception do
not necessarity depend on the body, cither for their
existence or their manifestaion.
I stand here to-day on this great globe, which, seen
through the obscurity and gloom of & material phi-
losophy, is but n mighty sepulehie, filled with the
moldering remains of the innumeérablo millions who
have gone betore us; and. I proclaim to you the re-
surrcction and the life. No soul of man has ever
perished,  lmmortality is the common inheritauce
of all who bear the Diviue image.~: - '

“] fecl my immortality o'erswell

All palns, sl groans, nll gricfs, all fenrs,

And peal liko the eternal thunders of the deop
. lutv mlne cars this truth—thou 1iv'st forover.”
Mie, 1. T Rose - thought Mr. Brittan’s argument
was not an argument to'prove the imwnortality of
the soul, which is the fundamental prineiplo of Spir-
itualisni ; that the time-was not oufs to disouss tho

tiful and usetul .ideas, and .more piety and good
cxtmples than all thoxliterature of equal aucient
origin,

To cut the Bible all up to support sects—to crect
a Christiun church with the idea of supporting ve-
ligious sectarinnisi, nog only stultifies the reason,
but outrages the conscience of men who love light,
life, nud liberty.  The New Testament containg the
Lest religious uleas throwu up in the two first cen-
turies of the Christian cra. These records contain
the ouly written evidences of the Christian religion
that lias converted our two hundred millions of people.
That the Bille is a finality—a complete and authen-
tic record—is a puve assumption, unsupported by
the book itself, or any other proof. The New Testa-
melit is not responsible for that half-pagan idea,
that God and Satan govern rival provinces. This
iden is enshyined in the bosom of Protestant churches,
By them the sun und Deity are both seen in a bloody
and lurid eclipse.

"The omnipotence of love, we shall find in the char-
acter of Jesus—the greatest teacher of the race, and
the highest man lgows of.  The New Testauent is
the bexst history offthe best religion that the world
knows. Civilization is bound up in the law of hu-
maun love, in Jesus—a character ages ahead of the
present. 'Fhe wyore 1 study his character, I see in it
the problem of the highest and the saddest in bu-
man expericnce—the brightest and the noblest.

Again the exercises wero culivened by singing by
the * Troy Quartette Club.”

Miss Flora Temple, of Bennington, Vt., in a trance,
though to all appearance in & normal state, and with
eyes wide open, was the next spenker, Sho is a
young medium, fourteen yenrs of age. She is said

gome verses of poctry, she said:—
Every mau must worship somo God. Man is

ciple of Deity, that can never die or decdy ; ho is an
emanation from God, . Men are parts, offshoots,

he the darkuess of sin 9 No, no.

brimstone, Man, who
examplo, has grown. A
how far is humauity to-day behind
chaing of superstition and-ignorance.
to you to break theso ch

Ministers sny, do not reason,
draw around you'the devil -and

being, clgd in darknegs.

termed a Lreath of God, and is an everlasting prin--

branches of Gud; and we are herc to ﬂl} a u_lission,
and belp him to nscond higher. The mind ig-ever-
Flasting;-rolling-upward;-ever-and-forever. . kyery..
man judges of God ns he_judges of his brother man,
and as he ig hilusclf,.,;Hnﬁ God .tho petti.pnds;xci:):é
the anger and revenge, that excito mankin

p a3 "gin los been in
the World and has influenced minds; but from what
does it*spring? FKrom ignorance; alone. Man has
covered the breath of God with the smoke of ﬁ.l‘ﬂ and
' ‘ hos looked upon Christ for.
fn. knowledge and lovg; but
' his teachings and
‘oxample | " We-Lear in-the churches - tho clanking
Augels come
ains and shackles—to oll -
away the stouo from tho sepulohre of spiritual death
for if you do, you will
his angels. In the |

Y -you ‘are- & depraved
church, you are_taught ‘,hi‘:g{ﬁ]“wum to tail you [+ OURTIS, M, D, No. 25 Winter streot, Boston,

that yout soul I8 immortal—that in’ your lifo is tho.

count frum the above prices. Published by
® ULIVER DITSUN & CO.,

June 26 2t 277 Washington street.

2mu., just pullished, and for sale by
B. T. MUNBOX, 5 Grent Joues street,
f ) Agent fur New York,

B. 0.& G.C. WILSON, -
WHOLESALE BOTANIC DRUGGISTS,

Nua, 16 & 1) Gentral ot., noar Kilby st., Bostun, Mass.
Evory varlety of Medicinal Roots, llerbs, Burks, Secds,
Leaveg, Flowers, Gums, Lesing, Olls, 8olld, .Fluid and Con-
centrated Extracts, constantly ov liand, Alse Apothecaries®
Glass Ware ; Bottles and Phials of every description; Syrin-
ges of all kKinds; Medieal Bouks upon the Reformed Systém
of Practice; Brandy, Gin, Wines and otber spivituous liquors
of the best quality for medicingd purposes; together with a
a great varioty of miscellancous artfeles usually fvund at such
an establishment.

Orders by maii prompuly attended to, 6m jan. 16,
TEW PUBLICATIONS.—Purker's Sermons of lmmortal

Life, 5th Bdition—Frice, 10 eenis,  Parker's Speech de-
Liveral in the Hall of the State House, on the Present Aspeet
of Slavery in Amerlea, and the Immediatg Duty of the North,
Prite, 17 cents,  Also; Pavker's two Sermunsdn Revivals, and
one on False and True Theology—1rice, 8 cents each, Just
published, and for sale by BELA MALSH, No. 14 Bromfield
rtreet, where may be had all the vieious other writings of the
sumo aathor, either in pamphlet form or béund In cloth, at
wholesalo and retail. tr ny 20

. DRS, GUTHRIE & PIRKE, =
Ecloctic Physicians, and Medical Electricians,
Glve special attentivn 1o the cure ol all furms of Acuts and
Chironie Disenses,

Oflice—17 TREMONT BT, (vppusite tho Musoum,) BOSTON,
8. Gurunik, M. D, J. T, Giuyay Pike, M. D.
way 8. tr

OCTAVIUS KING,
ECLECTIC DRUGGIST AND APUTHECARY,
083 Washington strect, Buston,
270~ 8piritud), Clairvoyant, and Mesmerle Preecriptions
nceurately propared. Dee, 19-=3me—tl,
EMPLOYMENT OFFICE AND REAL ES.
' TATE AGENCY,

NO. 92 SUDBURY STREET, (UL STAIRS,) BOSTON.
lotels,: Bonrding Ilouses, and Privato Famllics supplicd

with reliable lielp at short notico. L. I LINCOLXN.
Feb, 27—t ]

ALEXIS 7. DANDRIDGE,

‘Healing Medium and Electropathist
He gNo. 3 Knecland Praco. P !
< Orrice llouns from 3 to 8'o'cluck P M,

No. 24 1.2 WinTer Brreer, Baluou's Buinning, BosTox,
Patients psyehologized, ov entraneed, aud o
performed without pain. tr
A, B. CHILD, M. D., DENTIST,
NO. 16 TREMONT BTREET, BOSTON, MASS,
may 1. ©

AMUEL BARRY & CO.—BOOKS, PERIODICALS /and
SPIRITUAL PUDLICATIONE, the BANNER or LiokT, &e., BTA-

wratlons
Nov, 21

Aprll 24 t
] Y. MANSFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANSWERING
J . OF SEALED LETTERS, muy be addressed at No. 8
é\'lmar street, Buston,” (uver George Turnbull’s bry Goud
tore.)
Trrys.—Mr. M. devotes His whole time to this buslncess,
and charges a fue of $1.00 and four postage stamps to pay
retury postage for Lis.elorts. o obtain an auswur, but docy
ol GUARANTEE un auswer for this sum.  Porsons whe wish
4 GUARANTEE, Will receive an answer o their letter, or their
money will be returned in thirty days from its reception,
Fee to be sent in this case, §3.00,, -

70~ No letters will reeeive attention unless accompanled
with the proper ffe.

» Mr. Manstield will Teceive visiturs at his office on Mondays,
Wednesduys and Saturdays, Persous are requested not to
call un uthier days, R | Dec. 20,

'\, /IE 1. A. LANGFORD—Througly spirit directions, has
l changed her Jabors to the examination of, sid preserip-
tions for, diseages. Houra of consultation from 9 1o 12 o’dock
A M, and 2105 P M. Medicines prepared, through epirit
dircellons, pntirely by her.

“Tuesdays und Fridays assigned for personal communica-
tions, as usual, by tranee and writing.,

Terms, one dollar per hour,

78~ Ilouse rear of Nu. 71 Chambers street,

June 1Y . sme .

NOME FOR THE AFFLICTED.—NEALING BY LAY.
ING ON OF HANDS,—DR. W. T, OSBORN, Clairvoy-
ant und Healing Medium, who has been very suceessful in
curing the sick, treats with unprecedented suecess, by the
laying on of hands, in conneetion with other new and jnvil-
uable remediee, all Chronie Discases,'such a5 Consumpnion,
Liver Compluint, Scrofula, Rhcumatism, Gout, Neuralgia,
Paralysis and Heart Cumplaint. Disenses considered incur-
able by the Medical Faeulty, readily yienl to his new and
powerful remedies.  Persons desiring board and treatment
ean be accomuudated. - Terms for an examination at the of-
flee, one dollar—by letter, two dollars,  Hours from 9 A, M.,
to 7 I M. Roums No. 110, Cambridge street, Boston, .
: . tf jan 2,

TATURAL ASTROLOGY.—PROF. IIUSE mny be found
_L nt his residence, No. 13 Osborn Place, leading from
Pleasant street, o few blucks froin Washington street, Buston.
Ladies and gentlemen will e fuvored by him with such nc-
countgrof their Past, Present and FUTuRg, as may bo given
him In the exercise of these Natural Powers, with which he

. . b S Ki int ideration > feels himself endowed. . '
. on an infinite and indepewlent power, nnd can, |elements nnd the agents of destruction ave all lim- to be a very nble speaker, taking iuto considera 75y~ Terms reasonablo. ~ 3m Juno 5. LrTrEns AnswirEna—O0f recelyt of n lettor from nny party,
; e i s e kg i e ot B ek ot o enga) b Dr. Garter | S i G
. . . . imunired i rel it { ies . P ; weeks. itin . F A ; b 45 I - 1 IF, DOLLARS, | na-
 Henry C.'Wright spoke on the first resolution. Ie =pirit is unimpnired in the exercise of its fuculties,| to speak in Boston in a few weeks. After reciting ) 11vity of the person writing will bo returned, Ho only re

quires numo awl place of residgncee,
Nours of consultation from 7 A. M., to FP. M.
21

cents ouch locturo,

B R8. M. A, LEYON, M. D.,, MIDWIFE AND LADIES

PIIYSICIAN, No. 30 Beach etreet, Boston, Mis, L. has
engoged o superior Trance Medium, for the examination of
disease and spiritual communications, efther by Wrlting,
Rapping, Tipping, or Entranced.  Persons sending hair muet
enclose $1, and two stamps, Information given upon vther

Terms 50
Auy. 21

nl:)l:'m“ AND Faxcy Goops; No. 838 Race street, Philadels
Subscribers Senven with Perlodicalg without oxtra charge.
Binpixa in all its branches neatly executed,
Canps, O1rcutans, BiLi-llEADs, &c., printed in plaln or or-
namental style. Af July-23

SCOTT COLLEGE OF HEALTH.
R. JOUN B8COTLT, having taken the Inrge house, No, ¢
Beacu STREET, NEW York CITy, for tho express nccoms
modation of ALL PATIENTS desiious to be treatod by BPIRIT-
UAL INFLUENCE, cau nsapre all persons who may desire to

Ing, and all the comforts'of & homeo,
1le oflbras his professional services In nll cases of disense,
whether chroule or ncute, M- March 6

:b EDICAL ELECTRICITY. The subseriber, having found

Electro-Mngnetism, In connection with other remedies,
very cffuctunl in his practice during tho last twelve yonrs,
tnkes this metbod of informing thoso intorested, that lio con.
tinues (o ndnilaister 1t fiom tho most npproved modorn-'nmm-
ristus, In cases where the nervous system Is involved, to which
class of dlscasos he giyna hls special attention, .

* Jyly 2, 1857 . tf ;

try the virtues of this now ind startling practice, goed nurss

subjects by letter, §2, Medicines for every ll, put up ns the

Splrll"i’dn‘b‘ct.‘ﬁlﬁl'uem LY CXYCEET ovEry Tt or the Worl,
Also, iealing by luying on of hands, DPatlents attended at
thelr residenco. * .
N. B.—Persons In Indigent cl'l:cumsluncgs consjdered,

may t

D,-[ 8, C, L. NEWTON, HEALING MEDIUM, having fully
tested her powers, will sit for the enre of diseases of &

Chronle miturg, by the lnying on of hands. Acute puins in-
stuntly relieved by spirit power; Chronic Rheumatism, Neu-
ralgla, Chronle Spinal diseasce, pains in the sido, Discascs ol *
thoe Liver, Nervous Prostration, Headnchy; &,

Termes for each gitting, $1.00, D
" Hours, from 0 A, M., to 3 P M.; will vislt familles, if re- -
quired; No. 20 West Dedham street, two doors from Waghe-
fngton street, Boston, 1) Feb. 6.

C. STILES, Bridgepert, Conw,, INDEPENDENT OLAIRYOY-
o ANT, gunriantees n truo'dingnosis of the disense of the
person before iim, on No FEE.WILL nE cLAINED, ~ Terms to bo
strictly observed, Tor Cluirvoyant. Examinution . and pro-
seription, when the patient 1s present, $2. Fur Psyehometrio
Delineations of character, $2. “To Insure attention, the ke
and pu?)l:lgo stamp muat {n all cases be ndvanced, '
ee, 2, g :

: ¢ lifo hereafter, but to do the work of life here.  Wipe bl . ing | TTALLS' BOSTON, BRAES DAND.—Rehenrsnl Toom, No. | - ; i .
i I respect and profit by the Tife of Josus, Lin tench- | tho tears from the'eyes of sorrow, opén and dcstrgy breath of .4 good and loving God; nndftl}e)‘r E“"g H A Temont Now. b, Hall, Lender nnd Dircetor, 4 1\ 'Lf};,.’,’;,o'&,,f,g'Hj‘ﬁ;:,,}!,‘{f .(‘,‘f(l,';‘ms‘;"n ot Modium ard:
el fngs must becowme o part of my life and be my own' | Siate-prisons, alleviate suffering, and, instead “of| H0Wers, and make for. you garments of freshness | fyiier pluco: Rhodolph Ifall, 2d Leador, 3 Goueh placo., Ap- | yiiussita the United Bates Hotel) 0. 33 Beach stveet; (neurly
' authority. : o prieonglmuses;, sotrow and sull‘egi'ug; n‘\rik‘:;s' lcm.ppy, and bosuty. Darknoss -shail fleo »9.wa.y';.h aud tll:lo' }1’.23‘1“)'13 mado as above, or at White's busic Blore, Tremont| “rerme, 31 par hour for lio o two poréons, and 50 cte, for”
T Tho Mohammedan, the Clristian, the Brahmin, | peaceful homes for men and women to live in. | Yight of God's brenth: Bhpi? uxl;gm;&(;é ofo G‘:?l"i to | 2~ Muslo furnjghed for Plo-Nlcs, Partlos, Excurslons, e, c"ﬁ’,‘,.‘,‘,q%”o"ﬂ persen,. Olalrsoyant uxuminations, 1.
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