ey

¢ g s

P

pla
G

YOL. I[I.

) {OOLBY,

PORSTER & COMPANY,
NO. 31-2 BRATTLE STREET.

BOSTON SATURDAY J ULY 17, 1858

Splendid gjunmm‘

o gpuctru

, Written for ll\u B-\nnor -)I‘ Lh,hl.
RIGHTS OF WOMEN—-A POEM.

DY MRB. F. 0, SIYZER,

Thou know'st my aspiration, God of power, .
And Iifo, and love, aud wisdom! it 1s this:

That 1 may be to all my ruce a star .
Of guidanco to the highest, purest bilss,

JTo all my race, who hiear my voice, or grasp
Within their own ny fervent, outstretched hand,
1'd have that veice a herald-note of truth,—

Tho grasp, a magnot from the angel land.

1'd have thom see recorded on my brow,

And in the deep unutter'd:luve of soul

That les reposcful in the carnest eye,

That inspirations o'er my inmost, roll,

Pregnant with that divipe, all-scarching power
Which permentes tht grossest form of clay,

e o

Wrltten for lhe Banner of . h.hl

on,

TIHE TWO ORPITANS.

" DY MRS, ANN E. FORTER.

CITAPTER X11E—CoxcLroen,
geabet from me.”

self,.dear father,” she whispered.

and faithfully—come here, Jerry.”

COUNTRY NEIGHBORS;

orphau of the Ann atreet cellnr, had she been in thy
place, would lhave:had thy virtue. Qur Saviour
turned not uway from such; he spoke kindly to the
trembling sinner, Lrought to lijm for judgment, and
blessed the Magdalen, when she knelt at his feet.

Well was it for-poor Martha that Mr. Sewall was one
of his followers. DBut we will pass on to the dinner,
or rather to the dinners ; and, first, we ‘will look at

She came, and as she bent tenderly over her father,
e wlnspcred—" My dnughtcr, you have had one

wNone but such ns I wished to conceal from my-

« AlL, but he loves you, Alice; has loved you long

Mr. Sewall, now n hale, hienrty.man of sixty. Upon
his arm leaned his aged mother, and had she been
an cmpress, the service could..not have been more
gallantly performed, for heart-worship made it grace-
ful. Most tenderly did he guide the feeblo steps of
tho old Indy, and seat Ler at bis right hand, Jerry
and Alice, Mra. Sewall, the numnter. Lizzie with her
two children, Simon, Ilannal, Aunts Betty and Polly
Wood, and last named, but’ ‘mot lmst. the Doctor,

b
and sternly ruvny from thy erring sister, The poor

one-sided in our views.

tany’ exile ? and is it not the precious lnrlhrn,hl of
New England? Uncle, | would that all the world
were like this corner of our great republie, where the
nir is too purt. for slnvtry. afid where oppresulon is
uuknown.”

Again that pecuimr smile was seen to play around
Mr. Sewnll’s mbuth. The coifee had been passed, and
as he quietly sipped his favorité beverage, he turned

*to his mother to.sce if she wished another cup of tea,,

and then slowly,'and with o very calm air, snid—

« You are getting warm, my Son. It is sometimes
the case that in contemplating one great evil, we for-
get the relative importnnce of others, and become
1 often think of the expres-
sion, & * perfect manin Christ Jesus.! It 1s the beau-
tiful symmetry of our Saviour's character which wing

our adwiration and love, tlie more wo contemplate it;

it was a perfect whole. 1enot only gave liberty to

TWO DOLLARS PER YEAR,
PAYABLE IN ADVANCH..

NO. 1€,

N

and sending her oldest ehill to the settlement for aid,

she nnd her little: boy of four yeurs, remnined by the
corpise, keeping warn ay they could, till help eamo.
It was a mournful scene, that funeral: in the foreat
in mid-winter, with only two or three men, and one
woman, who lad come to bear the pror wife com-
pany ! \ '

Three weeks aftdr the funcral another child: was
born, and the mother, as she looked upon the little’
one, could only turn fropm t that to Leaven and pray.
She strugpgled lhl’\)llgll the winter, her litle boys'
working Leyond their strength, hut workiug in love
for mother. Summer eame, aml hope revived ; the
oldest boy faneied Lie coull'take care of the family

PPoor child! his heart was stronger than his huly
and e bl uo coneeption of the withered saul of his
Joldlandlord.  The latter, finding his debtor avay dead,

rold the land to pay the mortgage, ami the widow

pretty, handsome, and snnl‘pg as ever, DBut is he
married ? gays the reader. No not yet, and here we
will make a digression.  Qur * friend lannuh, like all
other girls, had her idenl future.  She suppused she
should sume day be, married, and have a hevy of
little ones iu her house, nud cows, and pigs and

Baptiziug its whole nature with a shower
Potent to wash its grossness all away,

_To the poor, stricken oneg, bow'd down with grief,
Wearled aud worn by earthly enro and strifo,

. T'd bring tho Livixe PROOF thut thiere's relief, N

. And joy, and mgsT, in an immortal lifo;
And not that weary resT of one long song,
Chanted forever *round the great white throne,"
But the sweet rest of actiye wisdom, which

. o all carth’s toiling children must be knowa,
1'd tell the brother, sister, orphan-child,—

1and children were homeless, "The tnother moved
into the settlement, and tried to keep her little fam-
ily together, But the searlet fever, that seourge of
our cold climate, entered her home and prostrated
her two oldest boys,  They recovered, but days and
nights of watching brought upon the mother also o
long illness, ' ’

The seene was sad enough when the sheriff en-
tered the room where the mother sat with the baby
in her arms, and her two boys weeping at her side.

cAnd can't we live with you nuy more, nmlhu‘ ”
snid une, -

«Not for the present,my ehild; but God will take
care of us.’ .

When the traekle bed was bid off, in which lhc
Lrothers had slept, as long as they econhl remember
anything, they theew, their arms around each other
and wept aloud, ‘

«Aml must 1 sleep all alone now 2’ said the
younger of the two. o

 Hush, hush, mother is crying,’ sail the other;
and guing to her side, he laid Lis hed on her shoul-
der and whispered, ¢ Mother, when 1 get well and
strong again, 1 will work hard, and buy a house for
you, and we will all live togétber ugain—willwe not, -
mother 2’ ’

the captive, but sight to the blind, hearing, to . tlw
deaf, and motion to the palsied. 1le not only rgprov-
ed the aristocratic l’hnri:pc.-ns wel} as his rival the
Sadducee=—the rich man, and the profane drover
alire, shared his reproof.  Now let us try and imitate
him. We have men among us who hurl terrible
chickens iu the farm-yurd, and if she thought far- | anathemns upon the slave-holder; calling him thief
ther, it was of herself as a bustling housewife, bak- [ 4nd muulcrcr. gl yet treat their hived help like
ing, brewing, mending, and trying-tu he ay goud as | o 1 saw, not long ago, & mau who is n promi-
ler mother bLefore her. But how, when or where | pong ehurcli‘mcl'nbcr. un;l n violent abolitionist, heat
this was to take place had notieven occurred to her. |y poor overloaded horse, till the animal fell dvwn be-

She told the truth when she 3“!‘] she had no beaux. {peatly bis blows, hnd died thut night from the efleet
She was one of those rare, beautiful speeimens of | of them, Siinon, that man will net sit at the com:
God’s handiwork, that no young man would approach |y ynjon-table with a slavelolder. 1 have known
but in earnest sincerity, and i'"t‘ for whom a lover yinisters who stand high in our churehes as men of
would he willing to wait the'second septem.  And | tnlent and zeal, especinlly in the causcof anti-slavery,
Dr. Wardwell was very paticut ; but when Hannalb | gho would give a brother minister the lie, anid hold
was finally won, her whole ‘heart went with Ler {jiin) up to the scorn and ridicule of the publie, be:
_promise, aud in her eyes no yuan could yuite equal jequse of difference of opinion. I have scen a 1man
lier husband.  Even Simon dared not pass his jokes {gspelter a fugitive slave, and give him-his hest horse
upon the subjeet, nor did he even sy one word lowl 4 yyake good bis eseape, and turn o weak, feeble
when he one day found Nannah actually lighting w Swp- clnld from his house. 1 have seen an nbolition-
cignr for the Ductor to smoke, but he whispered to [iq, quly wadk to church with a colored fugitive, and
Alice—* Ol the power of “°ﬁ1ﬂ" s love ¥ read from the same prayer-book with him,and turn
There was to be a double v} fiing in the farm-louse |4 figele hound irl into the cellar-kitchen to eat her
that evening—but we were o J'“l_“c"- As the appe- | yolitary meal Trom the cold remnauts of the table,
tite wns satisfed, the spiritsfiséan to rise, and the |y which she had just enfertained her suble guest.
conversation hecame animutéd.  The boctor th seett [ With all wy feelings | aud principles opposed  to
o"“‘l cativersed ““!‘ l_‘“"’“‘h' nod was b"’“’g‘ ".“‘.“’“ slavery, 1 cannot defend it, but 1 ask, ¢ Are these men
gome specimens of his cloquence, and a deseription of | giyners above ull others ?' 1 pity wlule I condeinn;
the man. and with Him who i3 long-sulfering anl gracious, in-
« Aud yet, you think,” said Simon, # that he had [gtead of repelling with harsh epithets, 1 would sy
more pnthusinsm than avgnments—more rhetorical [y the slave-holder, ¢ Come, let us reason together.’
flourishes than solid argument " And 1 would not deny that we are guilty of the siu
wThat is my opinion,” saild the Doctor quictly ; [of oppression even in New Luglaud.  You think dif-
wand in the present stateof Europe, [have little hope | ferently.  Let we state a few fets. Nearly  pixty
for Hungary.: | fear that the republicans have put}yeqry since, a middle-aged man moved from  Massa-
off the day of their deliverance.  De spotism sits wore |chusetts to the northern part of Vermont, then an
almost unbroken wilderness, e felled the trees,

firmly upon her throne now, than she bas for balf a
made 0 path through the wouds, built a lug hut, and

century before this.”
w1 cannot think so,” said Simon—#it is lut the | with his family, a wife and two little boyy, almost in-
ominous silence before the storm-—a storm which is  fants, settled down in the solitude of the forest. Day
to purify the moral atmasphere. No, sir, it is not [by duy, with his strong arm, he made progress in bis
the rashness of those who woulil be free, but the su- | elearing, tll finally fields of waving corn and vye, and
pinencss of their friends, that hns delayed the hour la young orehard, atwested his industry. llis *young,
of duliverance so long. 1lad we more ministers who [energetic wife was a great help to him. She made
would raise cannon balls in their pulpits, and bid the | sugar from the maple trees, and with herown hands
people look at them as solid aryuments o rouse the | macde and teuded the garden, so that they had a full
conseiences of the Uppws~0|s—lrul we more women |supply of vegetubles for use.  She spun and wove ull
who would draw with a magic pen pictures of thc their garments, taught the boys to read, and what is
sufferings of the oppresed in the habitations of cruel’ | mure, instilled juto their winds religivus principles,
ty, our southern plantations—those ! plices which the | winuing them by examiple and preeept to the better
wiy. Two years passed; and this little lulge in the

Lord never visits,” we might perhaps before this have
wilderness assumed the air of civilization, almost of

seen liberty proclaimed on the plains of llungary,
and the riceitlds and sugar lands of our own coun- refinement.  The tasteful hand of the wife hnd twin-
ed flowering vines and a wild grape over the brown

try. Vor myself, sir,” and Simon warmed with his
subject, while every hair on his head grew vedder §logs, hung \ﬁnte, fringed curtaing up t the little

The young man stood by “the side of Alice—their
hands were clasped—they understood. ench other
without word or langunge. .

] will give you my dying ‘blessing, my children ;
God has written bLis patent of nobility upen your
brow, my'son ; 1 an sure my. child will be happy
with you. God bless you both.”

e was exhausted, and lay for some time quiet,

. i i same distressed —a few minute
. The childiess parent and the wediled one, but bis breathing hecume listrossei —a few minutes

Whose light of life hul pussed beyond his ken, of agony awd he hal ceased to live ; exchanged the

That the sweet unions have but just begun; mortal for an immeortal body.

If they have sver Loven, they'll love forevermore, Q J 0 e @

And will embrace them on \lie angol shore, Another year pasreed, and another thanksgiving

1'd stoop as gently down, and lay my hand week emme round in Mapleton, but two whom we met

Upon the hartovs sin-polluted brow, in thie farm-house six years before are not herve to

Feeling that having sworn to lrnth divine, ingle i be festivities of the se Alice’

Jtere 1'd fullill a portion of my vow, mingle in the f's vl }L ol the Euum“" - ee's

As 1 woold lay 1 on the pearly shrine father and Johunie are in a world where time is not

Of mabden purity, or angel love,— reckoned by summer and winter, night and day,

Knowing thit every acv of love diving’ hent and cold.

1s felt and echoed by the threngs above, Lizzie, too, was not there to aid in the preparations

Drawing thereby an fnflux to my soul, M | . ] L

To keep e spotless as my fithful guido. of the ocension. As the wife of thie young minister,

Who leads me onward o the angel goal, she had cares cnough at the parsonage; but Mrs,

Bound by Truth's mugnets ever to my side. Sewall had rc d/somewliat from the more active

Kd :"“"‘ l:;"; ""t’ i“":“"""“ l“"i‘:"“:’ 8.4yt duties- of the k tchen. and Martha, assisted by a

H 81 wul ook inlo n crysial lake, » . . \

Not stooping his approaches to defy, dairy maid, was gf‘)od and competent help. .”m

Bul in my.own his buriiuyg hand 1'd tinke, Hanuah was the life of tho louse. A boarding-

Aud ik 0 him of sumetling holler, higher schod, French teachers, and a music master, bud all

Than mortal pleasures, and earth-horn destro; failed to make her otherwise than the warm-hearted,

1'd tell him of the flushing pearls and gems fun-loving, generous girl we havé alwnys scen her.

Whieh 1 could see within his nature le, N he b It things t ke a fuiry.  Unde

Which yet would form for him a diadem, ow she brought things to puss ' e a fuiry. Un t.l‘

Buch as the pure fn spirit wear on high ; her hand the parlor bloomed with fresh flowers in

1'd lot him gaze on heaven through my own soul,— winter; and pastry, cakes, puddings, and all sorts

Open the portals—let him walk thorein— of good things for the inner man, seemed to mould

For love's puro waves would ‘neath its nrehes rll themselves into u most delectable awd tempting form

S0 he could leave no fout-printa there of sin; e

And T would lead him upward on the path 1 trod, at ber bLidding,

A living symbol of my Lrust in God. ’ wlerry and Alice ! only think of it, wother

1 hear my sisters talk of galling chains, said Tlannal, as for the hundredth time shic ur-'

OF piants withhohd, und wrongs of fearful poyer; ranged the parlor for their reception, the day they

1 see them tov—and 1 would nobly wil sxpected e like a5 ook

To burst vur fetters more and more each bour. were expected, it is like @ story-hook.

They ‘re doing their own work in their own way; « ] doubt whether the story would ever have been
written, had it not been for mother,” sait Mr. Se-
wall, who eutered at that minute.

« l{ave you sent the cnrrmgc to the depot ?” snid
Hannah. .

“ Yes, Simon has just started with it. I wonder
if Jerry will know him, with t}mt Sophomore wis-

The last apticle which the law permitted o be
ukcn. was sold, and  the widow ol chilllren stood
uround their desolated hearth in sitent sorrow.

The group of meu, that asscmbic 1 at the auetion,
dild not disperse.  One of them cme in, and dfter
shrugging his shoulders, and making several prepa-
rutory hems, said—

eWell, da'am, it’s hard, 1 suppose, but it’s the
only way, and there s nu help for it as [ knows on,
Your man’s dead—you re weakly, anl the young
unes sort of ailing, so we 've Lundudul that the
f.uml) must he bid off.”!
Father ! said Simou, rising from his reat, “are
you talking about Vermont " . '
wBe seated, my son,”

witidd .\\lr. RSewnll, qnicily-
« 1 am talking about Vermont. It's what we used
to call seliing the town’s puur-—ln-l ling for their sup-
port.

The widow way fimt offered hy the auctioneer.
She way represented as a very smart woman when
well, agoud spinner and dairy-woman, bug she had -
n youny child; aml was just getting up froi a fever.
After some altereation, she was bid ofl by olil Squire
Muore, who agreed to take her for twenty-five dollars
a-year. The oldest sou was fortnnate in obtaining a
tolerably kind waster. e wothed hard, and. fared
pourly, be sure, but had  the privilege of nttunhng
school three mouths in the winter season, on “cou-
dition that le should walk three miles and back
again _in the day, the schoollvuse being that dis-
tance from howe.

But 1 must do iy work in my own soul,
‘dow about him.”

Ege [ can hold that mighty, swerveless sway,

By which [ would alltyrant power control,

Must we not make ourselves divinely free

From all which the enslaver can enslave,

Lre we can know the might of liberty,

"And seo the starry banner o'er us wave,

Ou whichi js written, Fieedom ? not alane for theg,

! wother's suud, too, shuuld be free. - . X

81‘:', ‘l‘,::,l:‘x:rr ‘:li.yslhlm. “lh“c “1. ,lm n dmll:s‘e e « You laugh at Simon, father, for his college ways,

“To go beyond s in Immortal power, 't Is vain but I can’t sce that he's altered ut ull. You know
For him to struggle, or fur us to foar, he always was a good boy.”

We're bound by chalns that reach from sphiero wsphcre « When he was not muking yonr mother grow in
e e gt g, bty b e wih i ik mper.?
While UE exisits whe of the twain made one,— « That has all passed away, Mr. Sewall,” said lis
When firet tho pulses of his life began, wifc, gently, “-and has given place to a beautiful, ve-
Then fet the mother trath her youthful son llglous enthusiasui. Snnon is o great comfort to
To look for stregsth and purity and truth mer

« But, wife, can you realize that your boy, your

In womnatt not for gems, or wold,

PR

aaaaaa 4
2;&3;?:12 Illnli;::“l}lu‘;nln::t(r‘llttln!:':nll;l::;:‘:gm =l Jerry, 18 coming to-day—is perhaps here, for [ hear,) with lris excitement, and glowed like burnished gold, | square windows, nnd made a rag ¢avpet Aot the rough Puor little Seth, the second hoy, fﬂl‘t“] worse, llo !
" Aud *o her daughters, from their early youth the whistle 2” & | as a stray sunbeam glanced through the western win- puncheon floor. was m'x years of nge, and was bid ofl' by a rough,
Impurt the wenlth of lier great womun-soul, The tenrs sprung to the mother’s eyes, but a smile dow, and fell upon the auburn muss which the young They were in debt for the land, but with Drave - | rum-drinking farmer, who workel the child beyond
- That thiey may feel that all puro ',"“‘rw"m with man | oy ypon her lip, ag sho said— ' " { man had carelessly brushed from his forehead, » for | hearts and stroug arms they kept up courage, nud Lis strength, and hent !:il)n cruelly upn the least
) 14" the great vitul currant of tho Fatlier's plan My ¢ Juck at all'trades, and good at-none.” myself, sir, 1 am determined to devole,my life to the |toiled on.. There was a settlement about five miles | provocation. The littlo fellow erie:d himself to sleep

Of bringing to vur carth the g eat millennial day,
When sin and sorrow shall e washed nway,
Tmpress upon her mind that in her lies
The power by which to open paradise,
And lead her brother by her pure, firm hand,
o Jill e nto- tho-glory:of- the-nngol-lond ;
And that 't wiil bo a blight en her own soul *
To trifio wigh her brother for xn hour;
That It wiil Bow thorein the thorns from which
1ler soul will bleed, ¢'en fh immortal bowers.
Thus taught, thus rear'd, will not a work begin,
By which we all-n lauvel-crown ean win
Of trlumph over ench opprosaing chain,
" Vlllch on our natures loave u blight or stain ?
. Could wo not trust our sons and brothers then ?
Our slres nmd husbands, when, truo, noblo men, .
. Phoy go Into tho Oongrees hall, or to tho polls, . - "o+
. Would wo havo need to tell thom that we, oo, havo aoula?
. Would wo have need to tell them, guard our rlghls?
As well.Implore ‘tho sun Lo shod it light !
As well might that gront orb withhold its powors, ,
As they could uulnplo ol & RIGHT o OURs ]
'l‘hua 1'd go back into the world uf causo,
‘And seck lo ulthmato 1ts higher laws,
- Through God-like lmpnlao and untlring cearo,
That, In our joys, OUr BRUTHER, T00, Bhall share,
This mny bo tlwnl,ht tho weakness of tho l'onr-brnln,
A fecbly fictlon, or a love: -slck struln; -
That it may do to sing of In sweet, ‘moonlit bowers,
But ll too preas-LIKE for & world like ours,
DBut when the soul hath felt o ‘on ono trug throb -
From tho great, central poct-heart of God, .
And known how through 1t in the. mortnl’s hoart '
. Tho tido of Love's almightineas will start, Y

in the lonely gurret; it was the first tiwe in his life
that he had gone to bed without a mother’s kiss, or.
 brother's arm around hine.  Tears were still visible
on his cheek, when he was aroused Ly the rough,
voice of the farmer, and bude to dress himself qulck ..
i bring n-pail-of-waters—Nowr-the- wel]-swwpwwns.-,—mww
very heavy, and the little boy, after trying in vain
to-raise the bucket, cume in nml snid he couldn't
get any wntnr.

‘Do n't tell e that story,’ said his master, and
gave him a blow which felled the child to the door.

Poor little Seth was so homerick—homesick for
the only honie be had, a mdther's arms—~that he
| stdrted enrly one morning for Squire Moore's, It
was - four miles, but ho knew the way, and had .
alrenily traveled threo miles of it, and saw from a
hill that he had jusy climbed, the red farm-house
in which his mother lived, when le¢ henrd a rough
voice Lehind bidding him +stop,” and {n a monient
received n sharp cut from a horse-w lnp across liis- .
shouldera,
+Ha! I've onught you, you little rascal—wheel -
ahout face, There: now, nmrch back, and If 1 find
you running nwny agnin, I'1 take your Lide off on
you,! '
Scth obeyed, trembling with fear, nnd tho farmer
on horscback dtove the boy Vefore him, now and
then cracking his whip, to remind the clnld that he .

from there, in the same towniship of land, where
once in & while they went in ox-cart to the meeting
in the schoolhouse, It waga rare privilege, however,
and the wife aud mother contented herselt with her
Bible and spelllng -book ; she used to long for better
opportuuities for ber children, but”she Tittle ™ kmew™
that this discipline‘of poverty, and her exnple, was
better than silver aud gold to the little ones.  Those
were, after all, happy days; the rye bread, wmaple
molasses, nnd roasted potatoes, were their greatest
luxuries; hard work made them better to the taste
than the fen-t of au epicure,

rec yenrs passed; the oldest Loy was elg]nt, and
able to make himself quite useful, Ile sawed thé
wool, spaded the gnrdt.n plat, brought the water, hoed
the potatoes, and began to talk very largely about
Cour land,’.dnd ¢ clearing off ourtlebt 1lis parents
smiled, and thcy 100, talked, when ghe children were
nsleep, about * our oldest boy, and giving him an -
ucation, when they had got rid of their mortgage ;
indeed, the far distant perspectlve of a college some-
tines loomed in. the digtance, to the fond mother's
eye

In the mldst of these brnght hopes, n terrible blow
came. It was o cold winter’s day. The spow lny
hard and glittering on mountain, plain, and in the
thick woods. 'I'ie father went with his sled to cut
wooil. Tﬁrough mishanagement oy inadvertence &

cause of the captive, and my first migsion is to arouse
my own kindred and people. lcre, in New Edgland,

« Hurrah ! there they are!” eried Jim, the farmner, | where oppression is unknown, where every mau sits
as lie ran to open the broad gate. A moment, and under his owny vine and fig-tree, having ‘none to mo-
tiseenrringe rolled;under the-sweeping-elmy-past-the-|lest-or. make-him.afraid, o forget, the sighing of the
long row of cherry trees, and stopped at the side | prisoner, and the.woes of the needy, "Out of sxght,
porch, where the fatnily were u~~cmb]ul to meet | out of mind, we fancy our work done, hecause there
thent

is nothing just about us to do; but we should go
In-the bnckground stood \Im'tlm. holdmg by her | forth, as.did the dis¢iples, by two and two, lmo the
hand a little girl, with suuny curls, und dancing

towns and citics of the Gentiles.”
blue eyes—a 'very, llttlc Hebe, wo healthy and po [ Simon*paused totako breath, His mothcr smiled
bright. npprovingly upon him, und looked with n ‘proud
When the first greetmgs were ever with the fnmxly, glunee at her husband, which seemet to sny— _
ind Alice had ‘embraced “again -and- again her new. |-

o How nobly our boy tatks!”
mother, and Haunab, her eyes fell upon the clnld But thero lurked around Mr.. Bewall’s: month that
aud its companign.

covert snnle‘ 80 peculmr to himsolf, and which his

u Martha, my dear friend; how you have nltercd 1 | wife understood ns anything but wholesalo” admira-
You uscd to say you were. aikward and homely-— tlon, though she could not define what it did express.
you would do yourself injustica to speak-sonow,” -1 ° The Doctor listened politely, and Simon, whoso ex-’
and she extendel her hand, and offered o kiss once’ citeinent did not diminish, ngnln took up the subject.
[ morg, netther of which wero vefused, while the beau- | . “Iti is astonishing, sir, to 8seo the apathy of the pul-
tiful » Lotty * reccived-a doubld share. | "pit and press upon glavery. Why, I would have every
In o neat calico morning -dress, with ler ‘hair | paper headed with n chained aud sappliant slave, and
smoofhly parted, and wound in o heavy brald, and | o brutal master wielding the whip=—every Sabbath
ler ‘countenauce expressivo of patient endurance, | should find our church walls cchoing to the prayer of
and subdued possion, she looked .very unliko.the | freedom, and to thrénts of yengeance upon tho eppnes-
Martha that we fivst saw in Mrs. Spicer’s kitchen.

# Ay, ay,” said the father, * that too has all passed
away, and Jerry is 4 famous min, now. ”
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gor, and—-""

o will know that poetry hath magnet power
o draiv our wholo great race Inte the angel bower.
1t fs-not weak! wo only write It wrong;
© 1Traeo’it ju,books, or bgeathe It In a song}

25ut when wo como to writo 1L In our lves,. - o

" Pherg "1l be moro happy hiusbands, happy wives;
= 9P will givo us pm’ur to measure ovory llno ]

» Of netion by n magnet law dlvinos

o we i rhymo.our souls With ov'ry ethor aoul,
-And as its Insplratipns lhrough our boings foll; X
i ¥Il) bear out brethren sboye the law of forcs,
And us abow 8 uuppllcanon for dlvoree. -
. : \ . ;

_She had sinned and suffered, and had been forgiven
1 much, - Wo must endure her trinls to understand
the depth of those passtond i which made her a victim
‘to the sensuality of Spicer. . At first her revenge was
sweet when she marked the hnmllmtton of hier mis-

o *tross ;- but sweoter. far the  spirit of christinn for’

4,

“‘giveness \vhioh‘ sho nfter\vnrds lentned, .
Oh womani | lovel ‘gnd guarded by o wnt,ehful

B the blessed tleu of b hnppy home, wurn not B0 quicklyi

mother, and kopt n all the purity and lovelinesg by -

Unecle Seth, o tall, robust farmer; with large fea:
tures, Indicative of good strong common sensc, now
dsked Simon if ho would not have the whole gospcl

“preached, that, like St. Paul, we might mnko Chris-

tians 1iko o noblo edifice, perfect in all its pnrts, from
foundation to "topmost ¢ stone? .

“ Unele, there is Jittle religion without’ froedom—
freedom to read tho Bible, freedom to act according

“to the dictates of our owh conseiences, ¢ freedom -to

wership Gody. |

wm thls the objeot of ‘the Purl-

’“l" g —

heavy log fell and erushed him, killing him nlmost

sngo to his father, and following thé track of “thie,
sled, the poor, child found only the breathless corpse!.
God grant that fow children may know the agony of
that ohild in the dnrk old woods, beside the dead hody
of his father. . But thiero was no time to sorrow there
ho must hurry to his mother, and gho must not sit -

down to mourn, The'dead body must be watohed:
. . Ly

-

instantly, The oldest ‘child was sent with some mes-

had o master.”

u Father " said Simon.

“#Bo- quiet, my son,” said Mr. Bownll # These.
were hard times “for the widow and her sons, but,
thanks to the carly instructions of that mother,,
they grew up industrious and God-fearing, = -,

“Their first onro, when old cnough'to carn money,,
was to labor ‘with all their strongth, to buy: thotr: N

time, (remember, they wero. t.heu: master’s propertr
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till of n;:c) but thn) finally obtmncd their purchase
money, nod wother und sens once MOE had p-home.
Tho youngest slucps beneath the sod, but the niother
and two sons stll live; every Thanksgiving they

- meet, anid the psalm which their mothics read the |

ﬁrn Thaukagiving which they kept when reunited
as A fauily, iv stili read aunually—

VBless the Lord, ob, my soul, and all that is with-
"

in me, bless his holy name,

Jerry nul Simon, the minister’s wife and Tlanngh,
excbungel louks,  Coulbd it be that their father was
telling thewm his own history ?

It is even suj grandmother is wecpiug-—-thc tenrs
arc on heg farrowed chiceks,

« Jerry,” snid uncle Seth, @ you f-)rgut to tell how
hard the oldest buy labores], that the youngest might
reeeive an cdueation, and that little N(h found a
happicr home through Jerry's intereession.”

S Yew, yes,' snid grandmother, Jerry never re-
wembers the. g ol .lu does; hie “,’\-4 a Hleseed child,
avd God will reward haa for s Linduess. e
pever forgets that he was jra Bimaell, amed that the
poor are the Lorls Lo you kuow, my dear grand-

« ohildren, Clipist saxs, sl asieh ns 3o have done it
uuto one of the feastof thuse, 30 Lave done it unto

me.””’

- o
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LILIAN;

on,

Langer of Light

PASSION

' 1Y MARTHL WILGSTLLY  LENTON,

Wl then 7 call the elegant Mrs. st Leon to-

Ler mopsine giesrs, i whane wis the aceom-
gt ~I.~H an o the season, Theadore ba tirange, 1
betieve all? baveanee it i< evidept that the entirely ig-

porant ¢ woondy be convineed Ly o miracle, 1t was
only yoe-torday moruning D Now Lilian, my~dear'”
ghie excbiimed, urning o her beautiful daughter,
w Dear love, pray Visten e, Such vanities at such
a time.”

o Dear mamma, 1 was only—Mr. La Grange is 8o
very kinlas tooflir ta chaperon me to the coneert

this evering s aul yen know, matmma,” she added
wickelly, = they sing @ great deal in the spirit
worll.”

La Grunee Loked at the speaker, and thonght he
neser halseen a prettier face before, nnd was about
o euloggive upon 1l sweetness of the voice, when his
atention was sumoned off by Mrs. St Leon,

o frnaderable ! she mutterel. * Well, it was but
yesterday merning 1 fund my housemaidd, who could
haplly speil in the heart of the Memopable Revela-
+hiad found it on the table, and the broom
Lad ~h'--H---~l against the wall, the 'lusEt,'_,JfH‘l.l.'c tloor,
awd el wes inhaling the spivitof ourgreat mystery
Do you unlerstand what you are readiog ? Lnsked.
¢Understaned,” she answered, *ol! yes, this is all
clenr—all light! + 3t you can hamlly read,’ 1 said,
cand this is n't a spetling book.! +1 do not kuow

how it ix,” she answered, cbut 1 do understand.” And
ghe didd, for she gave me an ageount of what she had
read, ax clenr as 1 eould have given myself.  That is
“oértain'y a mirnele, sir.”

w There is no lack of miraeles,” replied Mr. La
Grange : “the whale work & a miracle, if a wiraele ig
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AND PRINCIPLE. "mml) a polixheil one ;

themsclves nbout themselves, cither by undue prac-
tice or future hupes.

This unlucky Mr. Warren has ‘6o possessc«] Mrs,
St Leun, thay whe is determined her daughter shall
wmarry him, aml Lilian, herself, though she allows
ho does not lave him—rather, perhaps, dislikes him
—has got a notien, from which nothing can uhnke
Ler, that it iy her dnty.”

La Grange was more affected by this marrying
buniness than he would have liked to own. e felt,
a« all unmarried men feel, a sort of annoyance when
any young lady of their acqaintanee is about to pass
into the state from which only ugly death could free
hier. [t is a possilility desiroyed.. They would have
her wait until they themselves had chosen.

w Ah, ha)” exclnimed La Grange, * supposing you
and | ghould take up the eards, and try if we can
beat this My, Warren.”

« What do you mean ' returned his fricnd » that
you are to make love to Liling, and Fam to helpyou?
| think you may safely try that, after the impressiow
you miade today "
s Ldid not say 80"
Warren iy really objectionable, humanity would- —"

. llumunn.\ you must come to the party with uy
[ do not
perhaps,

* peturned La Grange, * but if Mr.

to night, and you will meet them both

knw  him, personally —only ceeentrie,
though, that in this instance may ouly render talent
remarkable, I his particulnr furte, Mr, Warren is
very pepular, il is to be met, whenever you like to:

mivet him."
s 1t iw as well to see onelg antagonist,” repliel La

Grange, * if there is auy chanee of heating him, or!
any credit to be got in deingdt. 1 thing I will uy}”
amds half laughing at himself for all the excitement
about people he had only seen for one hall hour, La
Grange accompanied his friend Mortimer and bis
lady to the coneert.

It was crowded—one of those uncasy evenings,
when lung due invitations are wiped off with small
expense to the entertainer, but at a very gerivug one
tu the eutertuined,

The 2t. Leons were at length announced, and more
than one hemt was ereeted out’of curiosity to see the
sreat orator and defender of the mystical faith,
Lilian was o eminently brilliant upon this oceasion,
that La Grange lust sight of the lion, awl-had not™a
metnent to spare from her. A gold chain was eviled
like a snake dnto her dark hair, and a green emerald
glittered out abose her forehead, like its jeweled eye.
The ladies swept on up the rovm—the motheo pass-
ing with astately bend of her proud head, and Lilian,
with o xmile.  La Grange turned as he lost sight of
them, to look after Mr. Warren.  He was standing
where they baud left him; he was looking upon
the seene, dicither joining or nssunfing any vulgar
affectation of being too gould to join with what was
around Lhim.  If he was in Folly's shrine, he was no
tinsel idol.  No weak enthusiast ever carried so pain-

ful a forchead, amd with so marked a stamp of great-
!nosﬂ on him. It he was an intriguer, he was cer-
and La Grange began to think
it was more than duty that had reconciled Lilian;
uul ax their eyes wet, he half repented of his dclcx-
lunmuuu to enter as Lis rival.  Every one seemdid to
“hreathe more freely as the silent figure retvented

N LI

La Gmnge hnd fortunnwly found it, and when Mrs.
Mortimer rallted him upon liis bafiled efforts, he ex-
plained how g had eccured the call for whlch he
Lad not obtnrng the leave.

Ln Grange was wildly iu love with Lillan St. Leon,
and he closed his ears to the strong voice which in:
sisted that Mr. Warren was not a person he could
dream of evor coming, awi that if the ludy was
really and freely cngaged to bim, he was a fool, and
a dishonorabld®one to boot.
~ A kind of instinet . seemc(l to have gained entire
control over hlm, for exil or good, and cull he would,
at polite llfe's very earliest lour. 1le had sceured
himeelf a pretext, and armed with tho beautiful
fetter, hia desperate recklessness brought*him to the
duor.

La Grange was shiown into & very clegant roomn,
and found the dignified Mrs. St. Leon alone. She
rose. 1le blundered out, in his confusion, *the
bracelet,” and while stammering the most helpless
imbecilities, he found that her manner way entirely
changed towards Lim. she greeted him with gen-
uine pleasure, and thauked him fur his politeness.
Presently Lilian ahd Mr. Warren entered, both
smiling, aud evidently 1.lmsul with the presence of
La Grange,

In a low, pleasant tone, Mr. Warren expressed his
i pleasure in being introduced to Mr. La Grdnge, and
'lmpul it would be productive of mutual pleasure,
llere, then, was the spell that had charmed away
Mrs. St. leon’s frown, and it was to him, whose
, peace e’ was plotting to undermiue, that La Grange
owed his chances for a twial.

11alf an hour passed—an hour, and there seemed
no wish to-shorten the sojourn. An invitation to
dine suececded, and at once the new friend was ad-
mitted into easy intimacy—toll to cume at his pleas-
ure. 1f he rode, Lilian liked riding and eraved Lis
eseort. lle hnd made ‘up his mind for a thousand
storms, not atall for s fair a sea and so smooth a
wind. Carrying his perplesity to hisfitends, the
Mortimers, Ln Grange-was told tht ©they weré
proselyting, and that it was all honsense; there
could be no good iu an apostle of Spiritualism!”
Yet, in spite of a thousand wisgivings, an inexpli-
cable fascination secmed to draw the two rivals to-
gether.  La Grange was too devoted to be proud, and
from Lilian even ridicule would be tolerable. ;

Not o day passed now which the pair did not
‘incet each other.  Lilian drew a little, and as Mrs.
St. Leon was absorbed in ber visions, she took ne
notice of the mutual pencil and portfolio.  The
evening Lrought the ride, or drive, nid though Mr.
Warren knew of all this, scemed best plensed when
the pair bad been most together.  And wany a half-
vitter laugh, La Grange had with Limself, at the
Adden of eclipsing him,  Alr. Warren never oiluded to
lLis cugagement with Lilian, neither did Mrs. St
Leon.  Hé was very little with her; and she did not
expect he would be. -

La Grange folt that he was swept away in the
stream, nud that My, Warren was the only one who
knew whether it was bearing him to smooth lakes
and weadow lands, or down over the raging torrents
of Niagara.

o often spoko of the great mystery that enwel-
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from amongst the gy groups, as if their thoughtless- oped: the spirit-world of mind, but it was not his
ness was eseaping frowm the surveillance of one much) . subject. Ile had traveled over the world ; every

greater than themselves,

The lady of Mortimer sat in a corner, aud as La
Grange seated himself beside her, he exelaimed —

« We need not trouble ourselves with o conspirvacy,
if that was Mr. Warren”

“Hush ! whe rejoined, as she pressed his arm,
La Grange looked up, and saw Miss 8t. Leon close
beside them.  1le made room for her on the sofy,
and they entered into an agreeable conversation ; the
sight of Mr. Warren bad rebuked Lim iuto his senses
agmin. They tadked of everything, and ineverything
La Grange and Lilian agreed strangely.

The same depth of senxibility, which made ho
singing so remarkable, she carvied through all her
mind.  Never had La Grange met with eo strange
vr dangerous a person, e forgot all,

Mrs Mortimer managed all the little ekillful ways
pmssible to preserve the party. Once Lilian was
callel away to sing. She sang one of Tennyson’s
little songs, of which La Grange had expressed much
wdmiration, and as her rich voice went rolling rouund
the room, he caught a breath of fecling which he
Lad told ber should be thrown intoit.  She returned
to them after she had coneluded, and as she looked
into the face of La Grange he thought never to have
anticipated g0 fender n glance. The thermometer
was getting Ligh. La Grange looked up and saw
Mr. Warren, thetrgenius, leaning against the door,
with his strange, melancholy cyes fixed full upon
him, not watching, but looking through ‘lLim, as if
Teeling all that he was feeling, and knowing more of

v

somethirx one cannot acgount for.”
AN eobars are wlike to the Blin )" was tie answar
of Mr=. St. h e Could you, e, bt i
o listen, wu wight Lear w-ml- whicl an 'e s owyll
leave their stars to listen to.!
Herethe aecomplished and bandsoms Mt

bas perss

AGrazge
thoughelsl, L b

became embarrassel an'l
amovement of the young laly ts the plan. s
ure mitigated his maneais honte.

Lilixnsangoncor two of the French soz g o whish
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wother, with all her abhorrence of vanitiza, listened
criticnlly, ay if she quite understo] and valued her
daughter’s talent; aud the brilliant Mr. La Grange,
who had now fur the first time been brought in eon-
tact with this strauge pair, was perplexed, and, as
he took leave of his young friend Mortimer, and pave
od down the Park, exclaimed—
# [ say, Frank, were 0’t you eaptivated! Wliich of
“ithe plancts conhl these nonpareils have fallen from ?”
w She would not be very likely to say 80 of you,”
replied his friend. * 1low etupid yon are! but you.

. are past lecturing.  OQur friend, Mrs, St Léon, was a

fasliionable beauty, who married carly, and was an
-oarly whlo\\ lcft with Llliun. nnd nm unmenso for-
a singular person, a Mr. W urrcn nn«l belng innocu-
Jated with Lis ideas, she receives suflicient stimulant
to repnir the loss of that dissipation which had onee
boeeu her vitality, At predent she is an apostle of
‘his strange, m)atlenl "doctrine, and she proplytes M
au nstonishing rate.”

" wBat the daughter?” asked La Groange; *how
-oome glie by that brifliant music ?”

© 4 0h” rcpﬂed Mortitmer, # she has been perfectly
.oducated, nnd yet it-almost makes mo sick to think
-of it, with.all ‘thelr brilliance und their tnients, how
.conceited nudl bigoted they arel. Every one has a

. .seriout side,” continucd Mortimer. « Even the most -

“foolish people lhuve b sort of knowlc«lgo that, after all,
“this i8 not rfal life, and they have citlier o yaguo no-,
~tion of anotber, or clac of somcthing fu this,world of
\more genuin.o importnnoo, somo wny pt natiarylng

| glance, like av’angry engle's

kim, perhaps, than e knew himself. !
Liliun saw La Grange start, and looked uyp, too.
Traeslore hoped that she might have shown some
+.¢lt agitation; but there was nome. A quict
2.5le of pleasure rushed into her features, and she
“ewi Ll to him to join them ; bt wii‘h a half-play-
i.’;‘. sadness, he shook his head, turned away and
fearpeared.
* I'rovoking "’ she exclaimed. 1t is so like him,
and I e wished to introduce him to you. Oh, sir!

{
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language which held a literature was familiar to

him, and his mind was veined with history.

I this strauge wny.tli'lngs continued through tho
spring and into the sumimer. Lilian- grew necrvous
aud changed in her-manuer, and Mrs. 8t. Leon, too,
seemed to be far from uniformly pleased with La
Grange. She would often sit near them, as if lis-
tening to what Lilian and Theodore were saying ;
and he often caught her stern eye fixed questioningly
upon his, L

Mr. Warren, nlone; ddémed thc same ; he, the most
truly interested, seeined fo see no danger. If there
was any change iu himself, e had grown to like Lis
rival more, aud his wanner seewed grently warmed
towards him.

But whatever was to be would be, and that soon.
1t was now mil-summer and the weather was in-
tensely sultry.  And each day ‘that passed over the
heads of Lilian and Theodore La Grange, proved
how strong was the spell that bound her, She loved

 lim—cvery tone, every restless action told it, and

she kuew that lic loved her, yet could not tell her.

One day La Grauge cal'ed, a8 usual. Mr. Warren
was not in.  Mumma was in excessively bad humor
and pointedly impolite,”” Lilian, she eaid, was suf-
fering from headache, and when La Grange men-
tioned the hour at which the horges would be brought
round, he was told he might as well countermand
the order, Still ‘he loitered ; he was not coatent
with mamma’s answer, and he liked to be in Lilian's
atiogphere, if he could not be with her.

“There is a drawing Lilian left for me to finish,”
persisted La Grange, .

“ 1t is up stairs,”’ rcpliud mamma, with coolness.
“ Lilian is asleep and I cantiot disturb ber.” *

Fairly beaten out of houbé nnd temper, Lo Grange
_bowed himiself towards tho door, whcre he encoun-
tered his genius, Mr, Warren.

“You arc not going,” he snid, taking the arm of
La Grange.

* Miss St. leon is not well to- duy," was his an-

GHT.

massive clouds, with eaffron edges, were hanging
around the horizon.

There-scemed u sort of reoklessncsu in Lilian; shg’
had evldently been forced Into the' ride in spite of
hergelf, and ns it was to be, she was determlued to
go on with it. They turned into the open fields ;
few sheep were standlng in oppressed drowsmess,
and it was all so decply still, that the thistle-down
hung motionless on it stalk. The horses werd res-
tive and uneasy—flinging their cars forward, and
turning their hends towards caoh other, a8 if each
would Lreathe his alarm mt‘;ho other’s ear, gnd
then tossing them wildly into the air, a8 though both
had learned that their fright mutual, Again,
afidmore than once, La Grnng(*ed a feturn.

They were in the very heart he storm. There
was no need of spurs for the frightened horses. At
a fast gallop they went sweeping over the fields,
when a furious flash struck, as if it would spht the
earth before their feet. La Grange was blinded—
his horse recled, but he collected him agaiii.  Lilian,
horse and all, rolled on the ground. La Grange
sprang off his horse, and flew to her. She did not
move; but it was certain that the hghtmnghnd not
harmed her; ber horse had reeled and lost his foot-
ing, from the speed at which he was going, and had
fallen with bis rider. She was sensecless, but she
breathed.

They were & qnartcr of & mile from any sheltcr
and the storm was rising in ity fury. La Gmngo
raised the unconscious fair one in his arms, knowing
nothing and feeling nothing, but that all he cared
for upon carthi was to save her. At length he
renched the ruins of & sort-of shed, that .had beexi
oviginally crected to protect the cattlo that ‘grazed
at large.  Laying his senseless burden down under
this poor shelter, he exerted all his ingenuity to
restore consciousness.  Ile unlaced the tlghtly-closcd

ffainted.

riding-dress—he wrung water out of her drenched
skirt, and bathed her face with it, and breathed
upon ber forehead to dry off the moisture into cold-
uess. At length she unclosed her eyes, and getting
her dress out of its derangement, faintly asked
where she was. '

« Thank Ieaven, you will recover,” exclnimed La
Grange. “ Do not move—you are safe here.”

« What has happened ?” she asked.

«There was lightning,” he answered ; © your horse
fell, and you were stunned.” *

wAnd you! are you hurt ?” she asked, by that
awful lightuing !” :

1n her feebleness she had lost power for cffort to
constrain bLer feelings, aud they flowed naturally
now.

« Are you hurt, dear Mr. La Grange ?” sho asked)
again. * There is blood on your hand !” ‘

#1! no dearest Miss St. Lgon. 1low can you think
of me at such a time?” was his reply.

These warin words hurried her back to her self-

possession, and with a faint blush she asked him to
ussist her w rise.
cffort seemed too much for her—she reeled and
Aguin he laid her down in the old, and, to
him, dear position, and in a short time could speak
again.  This frightful aceident had flung them too
utterly upon one another for any concealment, and
all the passionate words which now came pouring
from La Grange, he learned from lier own focblo lips
that she Leard without reluctance.
The storm was subsiding, and tho lightning grew
fainter and fainter: A shepherd boy had caught'tho
Lorses, and brought them round; and La Grange
tore a leaf from his pocket-book, and wrote a note to
Mrs. St. Leon, inforiing her of the accident, and
that Lilian was safe, and would soon follow.

With these, hiedispatched the boy on his horse, with
orders not no spare the whip, and in a few moments
they weve again left alone. .

Other thoughts now crowded upon La Grange, as
he felt Low soon these frightful, yet exquisitely
happy moments, would pass. Lilian loved him—she
had said she loved him. And with her love, he felt
so strong. Lilian could stand now, and leaning
heavily on Lis arm, she went out with him into the
air.

So fair, so lovely, all now seemed as if Nature,
worn to death, had passed through some terrible
ordeal, and burst out again in young, bright strength
and beauty. There swung the charmed raiubow,
fuir emblem of the world's secoud birth, its great
arch giittering against the retiring storm, which
was banging on its skirts like vietory on the scat-
tered lLiosts of a flying invader.

« S0 let us take the omen dear, dear Lilian,” ex-
olaimed La Grange. / Our trials are endud—-thc)
have given you to me.”

She did not answer him, but pressed his arm, and
go in the sweet consciousness of loving and being be-

11loved, the hour passed quickly that intervencd before

the carringé camne,

Mrs. St. Leon was informed of the nature of the
aceident, and when La Grange had seen her safely
at home, e made his way to his own lodgings. In
the evening, hic called again ; the servant informed
him that Miss St. Leon was doing well, aud also,|
that her mistress had desired, if he called, to detain
him for an interview with herself.

uNow, then, for the explosion,” thought LaGrange,
as e went up stairs,

etrange to find a real man 1"

+1le is your——""

*If you mean that he is my, gmde, ny instructor,
my more than friend—yes!” she interrupted.

Upon this the tall figure of mamma'eamo sailing
up. She frowned, as she observed the group, and g

) , shot from one o the,
other, not gparing Mra. Mortimer,
uBo you aré here; Lilian 9 wli¢ gald,’ #1 have
{ been searching-the room for you. Mr. Warren'is
gonc—-umd 1 siippase, of wnmng for ns.”

“Ile was lere d moment ago, manna,” she an-
swered; * hut 1 Gelieve he is gone! You were so
busy talking that 1 was obliged to look for anothor
chaperon, and Mrs, Morumcr was kind enough to
take care of me.” .

# Mre. Mortiwer has heen very good ! she return-
ol. «1 will spare her any further encumhrnncc
with you, The carringo is waiting,”

“So cndsln .very pleasant evening, then,” said
Lilian, riamg Mortimer came up just In timo to
offer his'arm to Mra. St. Leon, and there was no dl-
ternative but tho escort of La Grange for Lilian,

- Beforo stepping into her carriage, slio appented to
hesitate whether to give kim her land, but at
lcngth extended it, su}mg—" Good byo! wo shall sce
you: ngnin, Lhopot, -

The crowd “pressed upon them 8o closo thu.th.
Qrango. could ngt find ‘opportunity to ask leavo to
call. Another  statoly bow . from tho plumed hcml
dress of mamima nnd the cnrringo drovo away, .

I\Irs. St. Leon hud luokliy dmpped o brnooloﬁ uud

swer, v and—and?”

« Oh, you had hetjer not go iminedintely,” inter-
rupted Mr. Warren.  Come baok with ufe, I want
to see you!”

Mamma looked very angry when she saw La
Grange re-coter, and under such ¢ecort.

“1 amn sorry to hear n.bout Lilian,” he said ; « it is
nothing serious, 1 trust. Isn't she coming down?
Can I sce her 7 asked Mr, Warren,

with o point upon the you, which meant to be spite-

her being asleep, - S
«1 will go up, then, if you will take me,” he re-
joineds . '

No oh,]eohou wos ru.ised—-Mr. Wurren ’s words were
peremptory.

They went. Lo Grungo mu; lcft alone ten minutcs,
and, whilo looking over the room, found the drawing
in questlon, * Mamma, ;lgd ‘condescended to another
fib. :

By and by the pair roturned and Mr, Wnrren
snid—

. % There is nothing to. ulurm us! It is only the
oppressivencss of the u.tmolphcl'e- A-rldo would be
good, for hgr, if Mr, La Grunge is not engaged 1”

Mrs. St. Leon fumed arid'ohafed, bit she made no
opposition, If there was uhy’countcrplot. one heart,
at least, he knew, and’ ho was %u'o of thut 8 La
Grnngc bowed in aequiesognce.

At two q'eloek, the horads wore bmught, nnd tho

/| poir started.  Nelther of thém cold say much.- The
aun soemed oovcred ,with o sultry huzo, nnd greut,

wShe ‘will sco you; “of coursc,” replicd ‘mamnia;

ful, and showed sho was not nshumed of tho fib of

= \ith—=the~same-exalted~mnjesty-with-whislsle
Lad sailed past him at tho congeft, she swept into
the room. To the anxjous mqumcs of La Grange,
she-only vouchsafed a bitter—

«There is no fear; my dnughter will bo well to-
morrow—at Ieast her body will.”

La Grange had avisen when she entered.  Mrs, 8t.
Leon neither sat down herself nor asked him to sit,
and they stood looking at ench other. At lcngth
she broke the silénee: Ky

# desired to speak to you, Mr. La Grange,” she
said ; “ your own cousciehd® ha3 perhaps suggested
the veason. You niust be.aware that your visits
here have ceased to be agreeablo to me. I wns not
blind to your motiye, though I was wenk cnough to
Allow myself to bo over-persunded by ong who will
suffer from his mistake more bitterly than I I en-
dured you ft his importunity, and I havo lenrned
that you have drawn away her heart from him to
whom it had been vowed,”

Ln Grange was silent, and sho contipued :

# You do not spenk, sir.  ¥You have paid your Inst
visit here, T onli'e)lesued onee moro to see you, to
lu.y your shame béfore you. And now, slr, g()l It
is tho lnst timo wo meet on carth”

La Grange was prcpared for much, but there was
something ~monstrous in the ussumptiou of such o
tono as that. Bho hnd overshot herself, and taken
impossible ground. -

# You luive’ spolion,Mrs. 8t. Leon,” said La Grange,
“and ttow "hear me, . And to Mr, WarrenI am tu;

him hintod or nny engugement. I will ‘not pmtond

repdy to ‘answor as lo yourself, Nelthor you nor

Iler limbs were unlhurt, but thel

———

but I have hcurd ot‘ it In the world, but I was ng
bound to accept & rumor whieh your conduct 8o ep.
Tircly contradioted. Iam not answerable for M,
Warren’s conduot. I do mot understand it, but I
will not belleve him to be as simply blind as you ip.
a|sist. Iallow that perhaps [ should have given more
welght to tho world’s rumors. To-morrow I shoulg
have spoKen to you. Oh, Mrs, St. Leon,” he contig.
ued, “it may seem o light thing to you to preseribe
your duughter 8 husband—to drive one she loves
away ffom her, und compel ler toa choico of your
own.”

«This to me!” she returncd, p(u;siouatcly,~u‘1
lesson in my duty, and from you! I desire you to

‘lenve me, sir !

« And this is all, then, I have to hopo from you
rejoined L Grange.

I have said, sir!  You will spare yourself an os-
cort down stairs.” .

# Then, madam,” he said, in o great passion, « take
my last words. If your miserable fanaticism hng
closed your sensca against the voice of truth gpg
feeling, they shall try other means with you, | will
not give up Miss St. Leon. She is mine. Ier heayy
is mine—she has given it to me, and she only ghoy
take it from me. I shall see Mr. Warren, If he iy
cold and .unjust as you are, then look to Yourselves,
Thero are no means I will not use to tako her from
-you. Intrigue shall entangle you; gold shall open
ways through your walls, your doors, your garrets,
and your cellers; no voice' about you you shall trust,
Be on your guard. I have warned you !”

Mrs. 8t, Leon sprang to the bell. La Grange took
lLis hat, and moved towards the door, when once
again the genius was at hand, and Mr. Warren ene
tered, -

“Pardon me,” he said. “I came up n fow mo-
ments ago, and was obliged to overliear some of your
conversation.”

s La Grange thought this was unothcr part of the
scheme, and was vexed.

“ You have chosen an honorable post, sir ” he ex.
claimed. “J am glad of it.”

# As honorable,” replied Mr. Warren, * as to bribe
servants to betray their trust !”

. % Then you know all at last,” interrupted Mrs, §t,
Leon.  “1lappily your cyes are opened !

« Will §ou excuse us for a few moments, Mrs, St.
Leon? Mr. La Grango thinks he has something to
say to me s well as to you, I will give him the op-
portunity.”

Mrs. St. Leon lingered, but a gesturo of Mr, War-
ren was peremptory, aud she left them.

“ You had better sit down,” he said to La Grange,
who was swelling, hat in hand ; Lut he returned :
“Idonot sit, a8 an unwelcome guest. As you
heard what I said to Mrs. St. Leon, I need not repeat

| '."

Mr. Warren sighed in his pecuhur sad, melancholy
way.

# Sit down,” he said,

La’Grango sank upou a chair, while Mr. Warren
continued,—

pronchs:s, which arc as foolish as they nre undeserved,
What you think of me, matters” but little to myself,
though much, perhaps, to you. 1have often observed
that you sought an explanation with e, and this

and you shall have it,” ho went on. « My lifo has
been what men would call a better one. For what
might be left me of life, I see a straight roud before
me. Iam brief, for I will not weary you with mye
self. Iformed an acquaintanee with this family,
Mrs, St. Leon’s enthusiasm made her throw lerself
cutirely upou me. In her glfu.d and noble-minded
daughter, I saw a pu'sou of entively different huould,
in whom [ thought 1 found one that no matter,
She admired me—but I knew, and she did not know,
how dffferent adnuration is from love. I knew my
own defeets,” continued Mr. Warren, ©and I deter-
mined on no more than a tacit engagelm.ut éuvmg
her for n whole year wholly free. These wero the
terns upon which we were when I first saw you;
you knew mo, and you kuew something of these
terms at our first mecting.”

La Grange started.  Warren, however, continued—

“1 saw the plcusule which she took in your com-
pany, and Isaw in you a person who would try her
feclings towards hyself.” .

*Gracious heavens!” eried La Grdlfgo ; “then
this was the reason —” i

 Let me go on,”’” he said ; “you might have been
idly coquetting for your own pleasure. It might
have been so, although the character I heard of you
mado it unlikely. With difficulty I persuaded Mrs,
St. Leon to allow your visits. You oame often, I
Lad you encouraged. I watched you throughout,
and nall was as I expected ; this lust day has but con-
cluded what, from the first, I felt to be inevitables”

La Grange wds choked.

“Mr, Warren,” he stimmered, ¢ tell me but one
thing, and do not think I am wronging you in ask-
ing it. DBut in the bitterness of the punishment you

are heaping on me, sclfish as I am, may I be spared
the worst,~—do you leve Miss St. Leon ?”

« What is the Jove of a withered hLeart?” ho ap.
swered; * such affeotion as I had to give, I gavo her,
It is hers still, as it-has been,—the calm atfection of

spoke well for you ; tho natural time is now come,

V' 4

“Iam not going to repeat Mrs. St. Leon’s re-

WAWIFIE T Pproving rensom;” v

# Do not repronch your'self with selfishness—we are
all sclfish ; you were carried awny by passion, and
pussion has been a true guide to you,”

#No,” he said, and his voice trembled; » [ have
loved as you loved, and that can never Le again,”

La Grange was confourtded, and, taking the hand

wrong he hud dono so noble-minded a man, -
“There are’ many creeds, there is'but one humnmty.
Though Lie was a Spiritualist, and censured Ly many,
he was generous, and worthy of cauenization, "
He-won the last aud hardest battle for La Gmuge
with Mrs, St, Leon; and, when the g0y easpn ngni:i
brightened the winter scason in New York, La Grango
led Lilian 8t, Leon to the altar, tho faivest and the

gentlest bride that ever droppcd o tear, when bidding
muidenhood favewell,

Nuven Despamn—Trut hopo is based on energy of
charncter. A strong mind alwnys hopca, oud has
always causo to hope, beeauso it kiows the mutn-
lilityof human affairs, and how slight a cfroum-
stnEe may change the whole courso of events, Such
o spirit, too, rests upon itaelf; it is not confined to
partial views, or to one pnrtlculnr object. And if at
lnst all should bo lost, it has sayed itself—its own
intogrity and worth, Hope awpkens courage, whilo
dcspondc;uoy is the last of nll evils; it is tho aban:
donment of good—the ‘giving up of tho battle of

Von Anebd. — T

of Mr: Warren, lie expressed his sorrow at the deep

lifo with dond nothingness; Ho -who can: fmplant -~ =
courago In tho ‘human soul ls lts bcst Phﬂiolnn._
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Written for tho Banner of Light,
T0 LITTLE ADDA’S MOTHER.

BY CoUslX BEXTA
—_—

«God keeps a nicho in henven 1o hold our fdola
« Dear friend, thy loving heart {s snd,
Thy cheek {8 bathed i tears;
* AMlliction's heavy rod is lajn
Upion thy youthful years."
The dearest tes that bound thy heart
o carth, have oft been riven;

U The aweotest flowers that decked thy path,

__Are blooming now in hoaveu!

I'm mmkln};.l now, how short the timne,
Bince oo so dearly loved

Pasacy on, ans) left the scenes of carth,

*  For higher spheres above,

. And then another one was called—

Againghe tear-drops flow;

The eldest of Lhy sister-band,
Was called upon 10 go,

Bhe feehly clasped the babe she loved,
To rest its weary form

An angel suap'd a sitver string—
Mother and bale were gone,

Blic wandered Lo the worniug land,
She rested on the shore,

And elasped fn her immortal arms
The loved ones gone before.

And now when juyous apring liad come,
With all her merry\lrl\ln.

Of birds, and Nusvers, nud singing brooks,
To cheer your heart again

The Mutlo bud that Just began
Its petals to unfold,

And shed a heavenly ray of light

“ Around thy inmost soul,

1as faded Nke tho sunket sky,
And fallen from its stem;

Gad often takes onr fulvest flowers,
To draw our hL:x\rls to Iim.

Though now you miss his 1ittlg stop,
Aud all Wawuing playe,
And hear no mord his prrattling voleg,
Through all the sumimer days;
Yet when God's holy stars at night,
Smile from their radiant sphure,
Metbiuks your little Adda comes,
To hover round you here.

" JUs Mtle soul, o tired of earth,

He could Do fonger stay

Loved voices from tho spirit-land
Were ealling hiin nway ;

Then, leaning on an angel’s breast, -
He closed his sparkling eyes,

Crossed o'er the stream, and went to dwell
With seraphis in tho ekies.

Ol could you see tho spirit-band
Of loved ones gnl’l(? before,

Extending out their waiting hands,

. o weleane him on shore,

You would not, cortb not wish him back—
Your tears would cease W flow,

As through the meadows, soft and green,
Clasped hand in hand they go.

TuaTCHWOUD CCTTAGE, .

Written for the Banner of Light,

- THE DENOUEMENT:

oR,
A LEAF PROM CONVENT LIFE.

;zf OPHELIA . CLOUTMAN.
. —_—

The sudden death of my parents during my carly
childhood, left me at once to the eare and -guardinn-
ship of an uncle, a wealthy planter of Louisiana.

This gentleman, the only surviving brother of my
decensed mother, having made for himsell a home
at the sunny South, had there fallen in love with,
aud married, a Wuly of French extraction, in her re-
ligious belief n strict Catholic.

At the period when 1 first became an inmate of my
worthy relative’s family, his only children—two
daughters—were both on the eve of marriage, hav-
ing gratified their ambitious parents’ pride, by con-
nccting themselves with men of wealth and position,
if not of iutellect.

For two years after the departure of my cousing
from lome, | 4vns sent as n day scholar to an acnde-
my in the immediate vicinity of my unole’s resi-
dence, which was at that time in the city of New
Orlenns. :

My aunt, a worldly and fashionable womamn, at
last determined upon breaking up housckeeping, with
the intention of spending a year or two in Europe.
Being but twelve years of age, and withal a studious
and droggmy child, my gociety )vould have been looked
upon b()%ncr as rather more of a bore than a pleas-
ure. It being decided upon.to leave me at home, I
was sent to the Montreal Convent, where I was to
remain until the age of sixteen, at which time I was
expected to graduate.

To a child of the North, the idea of convent-life
was far from being agreeable; but, inasmuch a8 my
cousins hiad there completed their education, and the
orphiin child was denied the privilege of exercising
choice in the matter of her schooling, 1 determined
to meet iy fate with as brave and contented a heart
as possible.

The last sad ‘words of parting exchanged with
those whg had assumed  the off of protector to the
wenk and parentless, and whom the bread ocean was
80 soon to shut out from 'my sight, hnd I was left to
the solitude of my new life.

My admittance into the convent was the dawn
of o bright cra to my litherto shapeless existence.
To & child of my peculiar temperament, the calm

e wyading -thut~holy-sanotuary-aoted--like.8.charm.

upon my senscs. With no companions but books
and my own thoughts, I was' scon comparatively
lhappy. My chief nim was to attain a high rank in
my studics, and to graduate with the noblest honors
of my class, To do this needed no, slight degree of
energy and persoveranco upon the part of one who
had never known what it was to enjoy perfect health
from tho firet hour of ker existenco. '

degree of physical beauty that was mine, made mo
at onco tho pet of the convent. At that time, I was

the youngest pupil in the school ; but though a mero.

~ ohild in point of yéars,T yet possessed, more true
digaity and strength of character than many young
ladies of eighteen. - - I '
At the end of two years my aunt and umnole ro-
turned from Europe, Permission wns_now requested
for me to vislt them, I hailed this slight respite
from stidy with delight, for previous to this time I
had passed my vacations at the convont, regretting,
alas, that I, unlike my companions, had no dear pa-
Tents to-visit me—no boloved homo to return to,
. Perhaps it “Was my youth, together with the ex-
trembo loncliness of my situntion, that gnined- for me
tho love and sympathy of tho entire sigléthood. ; Tho
usual reserve of manner which the nuns exércise
towards their pupils, scemed in my caso to bo laid

.aside. Perceiving my.delioate appotito and natural

distaste for the food oftentimos st upon the scholars’
table, they would slyly invife mo into theix‘Fefeotory
to dine with them oncf or twico & week, whoro thelr

well-furnished board scemed actually gronning under
fts weight of luxuries. In vain they tempted my
sense of taste with choice fruits and dellcfous winos.
[ scldom touched them, knowing, ns 1did, that the
great partinlity extended towards me was dotie un-
der cover of scaresy, lest it should excite thie suspicion
and digpleagure of my fellow-students.

~\)1y trit to New Orleans was not productive of so
much pleasure ns I had anficipated. Ahsorbed in
making preparations for her intended residence in

aunt’s mind amd time. She inquired slightly iuto
my studies, and rcmarked that my uncle would
cither como or send to me from France, after 1 had
graduated. The three weeks which I spent with her
—or, rather, at her house—wero #o tedious and irk-
some to me, that I was not sorry when the time ar-
rived for me to return to the convent. Thesca
voynge, however, benefitted my health somewhat, so
that, after all, [ had'no cause to regret the long jour-
ney 1 bad so hopefully undertaken,

My readers are probably aware that the sleeping
apartment awarded to the pupils of the convent, is
called a dormitory. It is a long hall, furnishied with
rows of beds, which, if not always comfortable,
possess at least one virtuo—that of cleanlinces. At
cither extremity of the room stands n bed, which
is ocoupied by ono of the sisters, whose duty it is to
sce that the lights are extinguished, and the pupils

safely ensconced in thoir beds at a prescribed hour.

My particular supervigor was a nun called Sister
Margaret. From the first hour of our ncquaintanco,
I had becomno strangely interested in her. Her face
was one of surpassing Leauty. The expression of
her countenanco was by no means spiritual, tho rich
olive complexion and at times flashing black eye, be-
tokening her French origin, There was anair of ex-
treme haughtiness about her person, which.séemed to
indicate disgust for the kind of life she was now pur-
suing, : ‘

Her tone of command and repulsive manner were
in.noway cnlculated to win the love and respect of
lier pupils. They both feared and disliked her. 1
was the single exception to the general rule, for [
really loved sistcr‘t\lnrgnmt. Upon me she bestowed
as much affection as .I belicved a. unture like hers
cnpable of showing. I could not think that the beau-
tiful fenturcs of that at times brilliant face had al-
ways been 80 chiseled and severe in their expression.
1 was suro that some great sorrow, or perhaps crime,
had changed the current of her once joyous and hap-
py life into a frozen channel, which the sunlight of
love might never penetrate and melt.

These were tny thoughts in the silent night, as I
sat shivering upon my couch,with book in hand, and
strainitig my eyes by the feeble rays of the night-
lamp, over my lesson for the morrow.

As her bed was closc beside my own, T had full
opportunity to scan that glorious, yet mysterious,
countenance, in its calm and statuclike repose,
Sometimes she would sigh and start in her sleep, and
then a sad and troubled look would sweep across her
fair. brow, as if some sudden sorrow had fallen like
n dark shadow upon her heart. .

Again the large black cyes would dilate, until they
geemed to emit fire; the usually pale, olive check
redden, while, with firmly set teeth, and clenched
hands, she would mutter words full of revenge, in
which the name of 1lenri was alonoe distinguishable,
At first T belicved my benutiful yet cold teacher
metamorphosed into some human fiend, nnd, seeing
thofull and lustrous eyes unclose, faucied her nwake,
and about to murder me. But the frequent repetitions
of such night-scenes proved to me that such singular
conduct was the result of nightiare, arising froma
distressed or over-excited state of mind, One thing
I did wish, which was, that I were gifted with thé
artist’s power, in order that I might sketch upon
canvas the varying cmotions of that singularly
lovely face. .

Of course sister Margaret was never cgnscious of.
talking in her sleep, and [mever mentioned the sub-
jeci to her when awake. Once 1 did venture to usk
if she were contented toepend her entire life within
a convent. I fancied that a slindow of regret passed
ov‘cr her face, and a tenr glistened in her dark
eye; if so, it was but momentary, for the next in-
stant her featurcs resumed their stern expression,
as she replied, * that she was both happy and con-
tent with the life her own choice had dictated.”

. I said no more, but went on with my French les-
son, of which language sister Margaret was o most
thorough and accomplished teacher. I had justen-
tered upon my fourth and last year, when one morn-
ing, at the conolusion of mass, I was told that n geu-
tleman awaited me in tho parlor. Not being allowed
to reccive company, except in the presence of one
of the nuns, I was accordingly 'attended- by sister

Frances. ~
The deep crapo on tho hat of my uncle bespoke

some recent affliction. In a tremulous voice, he in-
formed me of tho uncxpected death of his wife. Ho
lind come purposely to deliver her dying mnessage,
which was a request that I should embraco tho
Catholic faith, and, taking the veil, henceforth dedi-
cate my life to tho service of God.. Wt

I received this peculinr communication with re-
spect, promising, at the same time, to think well
upon the subject before deciding. My compnnion,

-sistor-Francos,.only-£00.glnd..a8.the. prospect of at.

e T

taining what is looked upon in their cyes as one of
the greatest triumphs of their faith, namely, the
conversion of o heretic ; and, still more olated at the
iden of n new acquisition, by way of a fortune to the
convent, conversed long and carnestly upon the sub-

jeet, without lifting her faco once from the floor, it

being o rule, or rather law, of ‘all convents, that no

1 ‘| nun shall ever look & man in tho face,
=My petite figure and gontls ways, rather than any

‘My uncle loft me, scriously believing that my
youthful andcnthusiastio mind was one ehaily to bo
wrought upon By the show and fascinotlon of the
Catlylio religion, and with the ldea that it would
tako.but a few months to render mo entircly subser-
vient to the will of my deceased relative, =

Ilero ho was destined to be sadly mistaken. That

taln ; besides possessing an honorable nmbition to
excel In my studies, that, in graduating, I might not
only reflect great crodlt upon myself, but also upon.
tho inatitution. - ] :

Further than that, [ saw no good reason for my
prolonging my stay at tho convent, 1 was young,
inexporlenced, knowing little or nothing of sooi?ty,
yot anxious to travel and oxplore tho old world,

do.”“Were I to fulfill the dying request of my do:
ceased aunt, I should; In o doing, sacrifico alf the

shrine of religlous faith, besides tho scttlement of all

conneoted” - .

Paris, with whose gayetics sho hind becomne perfectly
| infatunted, 1 occupied but a small portion of my

I was devotediy attached 'to my teachers, was cor- -

which ty largo forbuno afforded mo amplo menns to .

happiness I had dreamed of in tho- future, at tho -

my property upon the convent, with which 1 becamé- - . .
’ o / - . priest, we were to bo married, embarking »lpg;pcql.

'

Determining to adhero to my I'rotestant creed, 1
pursued my studics trith ineréased energy.  About
this time my health—which bad long been giving
"way from over-labor and close confinement—began
to fafl me very perceptibly. So much night-work
had affected my cyeaiglit, aside from the general
weakness of my liody.

1 was now obliged to spend & good portion of my
time in the infirmary connceted with the establish-
ment.  Sister. Margaret did nll in her power to
lighten my task, whilo ker pleasant voice, and sweet
smile, oftentimes made me forget my own physical
sufferings.

A new brother had been. admitted to the priest.
hood ; & man, 1 should judge, of zomo thirty-five
years. Tlis olosely shaven hend, monk’s cowl, al
conrse dress, could in no way conceal the great beatt ¥
Jof his person. “The circumstances that had led him
to scck an asylum in the convent, were not genernlly
known hy the sisterhood, having only been confided
to the Bishop and Mother Superior. .

"Ilis nunerous pecomplishments ehowed him to by
a man of .fine intellect, while the fervor and zeal of
his religious fuith excited the admlration of the cn-
tire convent. [lis great beauty and-brillifint conver-
sational power made hinr'the theme of eonstant dis-
cussiop among the young ladies.  Full of conjectures,
they tried in vain to solve the problem of iy posi-
tion in early life. Une belicved hint a deposed man-
arch ; another the chief patriot of seme new revolu-
tion, who was forced to seek sufety in retirement.
All their debates, however, threw no light upon his
previous history. The only thing known regarding
hin1 was, that he bore the name of 8t. John among
the fraternity, and that ho was master of some six
languages. )

I had always a passion for Italinn, not merely le-
cause of tho help it would afford we ip my musienl
studies, but because, when spoken, its accent was al-
ways particularly mélodious and soft to my ear.
Resolving to see sunny Italy, (God permitting) upon
the closo of my school days, I became anxious to
make myself conversant with its characteristic lan-
guage. P

Brother John was accordingly appointed my teach-
er.  Under Lis cureful tujtion 1 soon made rapid pro-
gress, notwithstanding my feeble health. 1 was far
in advance of the several members of my elags, while
Brother John's constant praise of my fine brain, and
retentive nemory, excited- no little jealousy amoung
my companions. »

Sister Margaret was still as kind and attentive ag
ever, and I began to give over the thonght of & sepn-
ration from one who had proved lerself so true o
friend %o the orphan-givl, when a circamstance oc-
curred which left a fenrful and lasting impression
upon my mind. -

As weeks rolled op, my handsome tutor continued
to be as assiduous as cver in his attentions; but [
was too intently engaged with my studies to pereeive
them. Observing me frequently eugrossed in deep
thought, St. John inquired the cause of wy ubstrac-
tion. Ilis tender manuer quite surprised me, and,
starting and coloring deeply, 1 replied, * that 1 way
busy with the comyposition of my graduating poewm.”
We were alone, and he proceeded to extol my virtues,
the brilliancy of my intellect, together with the spir-
itual beauty of my face. -

Unused to such flattery from the lips of a holy
man,and alarmed at the impudence of my companion,
1 turned to leave the apartment, hoping, thereby, to
put a speedy end to sieh pash conversalion. Ie
stretched out his hand to detain e, when, at that
moment, the door opened, aud Sister Margaret ap-
peared upon the threshold.

8St. John trembled, and hastily crossed himself, as
he met the unexpected glance of that fiery cye, as the
nun stood for several minutes regarding him without
uttering a word, Iulf dead with fright at the shame
of my situation, I beat a hasty retreat from the room.

I'rom that hour Sister Margaret’s anner seemed
steangely cold and altered towards me, so much so,
s to excite the uotice of my school-mates, who ex-
ulted the more over my misfortune, from the fuct of
my coustant defence of one whomn they all mutually

hated,
A week or ten days after the above-uientioned in-

cident took place, 1 perecived, upon retiring one

pillow. 1 endenvored to conceal it, by placing it
within my bosom, until a favorable moment should
occur for me to read it. But even so quick & move-
ment on my part did not escape the observation of
my eagle-eyed friend. 1 felt her burning gnze upon
me, a8, with a show ofxvmposure, I placed the sealed
missive in her hand.

All the time sho was perusing it, [ watched the
changing emotions of her countenance. 4@ turns
sho became first pale, then red. I gazed npon her
with half suspended breath, and dreading the storm
of wrath which was fast gathering upon her brow.
Tho note dropped from her hand, while her usua)ly
benutiful face grew cloudy and distorted, until it ag-
sumed o fiendish expression, such as I had before
scen in her sleep.

I dared not speak to her, but sat upon the side of
my couch, like one transfixed with fear. I would
have raised the fatal epistle from the floor, but had
not strength to do so. .

At last she murmured in-a voice husky with pas-
sion,,  Ilenri Pellettier, you have wrought the ruin of

_OF LIGHT. y |

night, a small note peeping out from underneath my]

'

ately for Fx"ancc. My nee was to g‘ve consent to
my willingness to el ith him. IHis last words
were cautioning me’to presorve the strictest scoresy
in the matter, gnd warning me to Keep a careful
lookeut for the vigilance of Sister Margaret, ns she
was our enemy, and would seek to work our common
ruin. This note wag signed with Lis real name,
which was Tenri Pellettior, St. John being the one
given him upon his admittance into the holy broth-
crhood,

“1f this bo the doetrine preached by onc of the
disciples of the church, then mny lLeaven preserve
his followers " erierl 1, tearing the note in a hun-
dred picees and seattering-it upon the floor. My
usually cool blood was fairly beiling with indigna-
tion, at the presumption of such a proposal, from
one who professed to be a devoted fullower of Christ,

My first impulse was to expose the whole affuir to
the fraternity, which would result, of course, in St.
John's total excommunication from the priesiboud ;
but this, Sister Margaret begged me not to do in all
merey for her sake. [ then determined to reply to
liis missive, in language expressive of the scorn and
anger with which 1 rejected his bold offer of mar-
riage.  Margaret was filled with contempt and dis-
gust towards one who woull not anly violate the
onths e had sworn vefdre Goud, never to marry when
entering Ilis divine service, but would alsa seck to
wod her whoms he never loved, except for base aud
mercenary motivss, [ felt that T should Aate the
man, who only degired to turn my accomplishments
to his own ambitious account, and who was content
to possess my hand without my Aeart.

My insulted and excited manner seemed to alarm
Sister Margaret, who imploring me to be calm, be-
gan to communicnte her past history. She was like
myself, an orphan, confided at an early age to the
care of a bachelor uncle, whose mind was only stored
with avarice and cunning. At the age of sixteen
she was married, against Lier consent, to o man who
wag some forty years her genior, and who liad ingra-

uncle, by the lean of large sumy of money, the ouly
equivalent required being the hand of his beautiful
nicee in marriage.

Foreed into a union with a man whoso hnbits and
tastes were entirely digsimilar, the poor and duped
child of fortune svon found herself a elave, bound in
golden fetters toa iman whom she neither loved nor
regpected,

Finding the lealth of Lis child-bride fuiling, and
anxious to exhibit Ler beauty at court, the okl wil-
lionaire left New Orleans for Frauce,  Here Adelaide
way placed under the treatment of lenri Pellettior,
a young and rising physician of that city. The rare
beauty of his patient excited an unholy passion in
the breast of the basce-hearted doctor, whose appar-
ent anxiety for the recovery of his young charge,
had admitted him at quee to the confidence of Clare,

The hushand of Adelyide spending most of his
evenings at the gnming-table, Pellettier was the con-
stant companion of the. young wife. Artfully in-
sinuating himself into her affectiony, under the
clonk of friendship, he gained first her love, then
cruclly robbud ber of that brightest ornnment, n
woman’s honor!

Flnving, accomplished his foul purpose, Pelletticr
pronouneed the disease of his patient incurable, and
settling accounts with her hushand for medicinal
treatment, closed up his lodgings and left the coun-
try.

Finding herself deeeived and degerted by Ljm
whom she had loved wildly and madly, Adelaide
knew not where to turn for sympathy.  The sale of
her dinmonds, and various articles of jewelry, real-
{ze:] for her several hundred dollars.  With the aid
of a faithful servaut she secretly left France for
Amcricn, having previously left upon ber dressing.
table a note, saying, that havirg been robbed of her
honor by him who had declared himself their mutunal
friend, and, unable to survive her disgrace, she had
drowned herself.  This conviction was only the wore
confirmed by finding the hat and shaw of 1he be-
trayed wife hanging upoi the parapet of the bridge
overlooking the Seiue. “After dragging the river m
viin for her, body, the enraged busband windered
restlessly over lurope, secking, without suceess, for
the cruel seducer of his wife. In Florence, the City
of Ilowers, he breathed his last, murmuring forgive-
ness for his poor wife, but cursing tlic name of I'cl-
lettier.

Landing at Ilalifax, Adelnide Clare wore away
two or three miserable years of remorse amd grief,
thence proceeded to Montreal, where taking the veil,
ghe beeame a member of the order of black nuns,
two years previous to my entering the Convent.

The sad story of her wrongs concluled, I threw
myself upon Rister Margaret’s neck amd wept for
some time. ‘My sympathy comforted her, and she
told me of the deep love ghe still entertained for St.

her breast. 1ler tones grew soft and tender, ns she
breathed the name of Ienri, and I could not but
think how utterly unworthy DPellettier was of such
a devoted and constant womnan, ns even the rinful
Adelnide. : . '
Yielding to her wishes, I made no reply to St.
Joblin’s note, which silence, he construed into willing-
ness upon my part to clope with him. The follow-
ing night Sister Margaret and I retired at our usual

ono faithful heart, and now, under the garb of snae-
tity, would seelk & fresh victim! Mon Dicu! this
must not be, while Adeluide Clare has power to
thwart your baso scheme!” B
Hor strange words and determined manner raised
my ouriosffy. 1 ventured to inquire the meaning of
such eingular langunge. Giving me the note, which,
in the violonce of her passion she hnd orushed he-
| meath her fect, slio bado mo to draw nearer to the
light and rendit. . B
It was from St. Johin, and addressed to myself, 1
\tarted as-the truth of his intention flashed upon my
‘unsuspecting mind, In & brief manner he boldly
| declared his love for mo. My splendid ‘intellect had
dazzled his scnses, and gratified his pride;-rather
than won his-heart. 1o was nmbitious to enter so-
ciety onco again, and with me for his wife, hie should
gain an honorable entrco into the highest Europenn
clrcles, whoso clegant saloons I wag so well fitted
to adorn.- . :
1~~In conclusion, ho urged meo to fly with Lim to
Franco, where, with o small patrimony inherited
from an uncle, and tho reccipts"derivcd from the
praotico of his former profession, (medicino) ho
lioped to obtair{'a comfortable, if not luxurious, liv-
ing “for himsclf and bride. o desired me to mect
him cutside tho convent wall, at tho hour of twelve,
the following night, when bw would. have a carringe
and post-horses in readiness to convey us.to the.ad:
Joining town, whers, having bribed tho confldenco of

~, -
'
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bed was empty, and the greatest excitement pree
vailed throughout the couvent, I entered the par-
lor, where were assembled a large crowd of tho
gisters and pupils, with sorrowful faces and stream-
ing eyes. I npproached the sofu, and my gaze fell
upon the dend body of Sister Margaret, She was
found stretched upon the ground-dutside the convent.
wall at daylight, with o deep wound in her brenst, g
if produced by the thrust of a dagger. T
5t. John being missed from moruning mass, suspi-
cion tendily fastened ‘upon him as- the myrderer.

to none Bave mysclf within tho convent, The shock
occasioncd by Sister Margaret's violent death so
worked upon. my nerves that I wag: thrown Into a
fevér, during-which timo I laid insensible for wecks.
Upon recovering, tho wholo truth of- tho affair
flashed plainly upon my mind. - Absorbed in hor
unconquerable love for St. John, Adelnide Clare had
met him on the night assigned for our clopemont,
Disappointed at tho.non-success of his artful scheme,
and in dread of cxposure at tho hauds of Margaret,
ho had cruelly murdered his once innocent vietim
upon “the spot. From that dny tho names of St,

the lips of the Inmates of tho convent.
) 0 - o o o .0 °

Five years ago, whilo on board tho steamor from

'
)
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tiated himself into the favor of her almost bankrapt”

John, and which she had tried for years to slitic in_

Trour.  When T iwoke tHe Hext RIGHHIHgE iy teneliers.

Yet the true circumstances of the case were known ~

John and Sister Margaret were sealed words upon'

Havre, bound for America, my hushand was taken.
geriously {il. For dnys1 watched unconsingly be-’

u!dc:- his couch, until life began u]owly;, but surely, to
revive.. 1t was a dark, still night in Ootober, when
Lstole away from Mls bed, where he lny quietly -
sleeping, to catel the cool air upan deck. I had not
been there alone many moments before a tall, dark .
figure whispered in my ear—* (Jod and you shall
alone )‘)car wittiess to my death {7 [ gluneed at tho
face—it was thag of 8y, John; the next moment he

}md thrown hiwmself from the raiting of the deck
| into the forming waves below,

e e—
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= Fold her, ali, Father, iy Thin.
Atd 1ot her heneefor e

A messenger if love [IETIN
Our hutnan hearts ang Py o

This afternoon the lovely little forw hay #hrined
our gemn of immortality, was consigned 1y yhe
moist ground, for the spirit pearl had hoey borne

away by the angels, to deck the heavenly shore,

Haw that sweet, God-given pearl glorified the tiny

c.nskct that enfulded it. 1t way hard w0 lay it away

!lkt‘ & worn out raiment, hard to crush back our fall--
}ng tears, so that, looking vpward, we may see our

Jewel shining "mid the stars.

arnng,

cold,

We twined white roses over the fairy form, and
placed them in the tiny waxen fingers,  Sweet sum-
mer-seented bloxsoms, fair and frail as their bud and
blaom, were to us the life of our baby-bud, our flower.

had fallen upon the sow-pure leaves, and the angels
from the higher walks lonked down pityingly ; how
| peacefully the green meadow-lands of heaven .su',clchcd
out andnway umider the never-darkening skies! Should *
they not transplant that fading soul-rose thither ?
There the earth-winds might never nniqv-thc slender
stem, the earth-worm few] upon the tender heart, or
the rain of earthly sorrow erush it in the dust, ' A
bright presence stole gently over our threshold, and
enfolding our sweet treasure with loving :xrm.; we
currio;l it to those waiting bands, aud now it hlu'oms
be‘mmfu]]y upon the banks of the » still witers,” )
“Still waters,” whose unsullied depthy n;‘x‘i'rrorcd
their pure glory in those haly welly of thought, our
baby's eyes, whose decp soul-satisfying peace hal-
lowed our baby's stainless braw., We have folded
the small, soft hands in their long re

: st, sweet hands
that were never tired with tailinyg,

¢ y atd tuking one
dear, loving lovk upon the ealm fice, whose precious

angel-likenesy will never alter or grow cold, woe put
the useless vestment away, and have returged to our
lonesome home.  Now dark this home will Do with-
vut our baby darling; how desolate our lite, without
the print of those tiny fect aloug its many paths,

But why do we still cling to ihe blind wish that
they might have lingered ?  Are those many paths
so beantiful and smooth that we long o lead our pet
child throagh thew ! Ab, 1o, indeed ! of gheir eruel
roughness to tender feet, how well we who have
grown older, know,

Without the print of those tiny feet, oh, mourning
parents, look abave ! vee to what holy Leights those

tiny feet have elimbed. A few unsullied imprints on .
your lower walky, and tow shining like stary up the

golden highway of heaven,  Let us time our steps to

their harmonious measure,  Lovkiug upon their im-
press here, let us endeavor to follow their faultless
way, awd not trn aside into strange roals, heenuse
our bother may stray there; and, lookifpe \lp“‘l\l"d
to their flowergemmed journeyiugs ouward, lot us
strive, by our life and our lyves, to nutain those ra-
diant hill-tops, aud mark our Jrogresy with such
gloriouy lightuess, as strews the paths those little
feet have trod,

And not only there, amid the unhlighted blooms
of the ather conutry, dues our little darling wander;
although we do not see them; we know by the tender
toach upon oue hearts, that the figure of our fuiry
angel often stands upon vur threshold, and these soft
hanede rest fundly in our own, aned that as she grows
older in the higler life, he will gently strive to lead
us in the way we should ga.

Aye, it wax hard to luy that litle form under the
earth-sod; but we know that there is its henven-born
likeness blovmiug in still more angelie loveliness in
the upper garden of God—bloomine far away from
the poor sunlizht that storms ean bide, in those ce-
lestial sumper readms. Who would call our Eva
thenee?  Who woull summou her from the arms of
the angels, so mighty to shiceld, to ours, 8o weak to
protect?  From the glur;" and the pence there, to
the snrrow, dimuess, and discord here 7 Who would,
if they pussessed the perfeet power, wnearth thag
buried garment, and eall the free spirit back to put
iton? Al 1o one! noone! though many tears are
flowing, not even 1he mother who purchased its brief
sojourn here with half her earthly life,

Diciy’s FasT Day Rine.—On the last holiday,
for which we were indebted to the kindness and par-
tinlity of Gov. Banks, Dighy bargained with 2 jockey
friend of his for the use of his fastest nng.  Now
Dubbin had heen a temporary in-stull ment for some
{days, and, on coming into the open uir, was quito
willing to shoi his peragrative nbility. * So searcely
were the first forty rods left behind, than he started
ofl at a burly, unpleasant trot—which as naturally
ripened into o gallop a8 o tadpole into a bullfrog,

but vainly, The “ good time” he had anticipated

quickly progressing toward worst. Digl')} bethought
himself that Shakspeare somewlere uu);s—-.
= Serew your courage to the sticking point,
PR And we'll not fuil.*
So be resolved to bo heroio, and tugged with all
Lis available strength upon the relns. Alns! poor”

wheels of his vehiclo made & dozen revolutions, bo-
fore hie was lajd, not so softly as might-bé, ofi the
grass besido the road. The horso -having got ,rid of
the chief incumbrance, took *a turn or two for fun,”
round the various roads, and, in the course of an
hour, his own instinet guided him back to his stable,
In another hour, Digby made his appearance, slightly
rumpled in appoarance, to anxiously inquire for the
horse. 1lis friend, the stable-keeper, solaced him
with tho news of hiseafe return, thodgh suns driver;
and, with o malicious lecr, ho asked Dighy how ho
liked his horse. Dighy, as usual, put the best face
on tho matter, und replied: “'Why, Dave, to téll the
truth,-between you and me, I was guite carried away
awith bim /7

A postmhstcr, s&mowhcro; writes to tho editors of
n"i)'r\per, a8 follows :—¢ Tho Courier, addressed to N,
0. Mooro, of this place, 18 -no more wanted. N:O.
Moore being no more, his oxoo \
any'more . . .

from Gud's great beauteons gunden.  The carth-blight -

oxocutors deolino taking it

]

Dighy! ‘Tlhiey guve way l—and gearcely had” the

4

N

was alrendy turned from indifferent to'bal, and ‘wag—* -
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WIHOLESALE AGENTS.

The Gllawing Arms will supply country dealers Soulh and
w:(‘;:.\a & Torsey, 121 Nissau street, New York,

£ T, MiNsay, 8 threat Jones street, New York, ’

F. A brovis, 107 pouth Thind streen (elow (.'hculmﬂ)
Philade ]y tan,

Barny & Hexek, 24 Race street, Philadelphia,

T. B Hawrer, Butlalo, '

BoW. Prase L cn o N Weat 8th street, Cluelunatl,

8, W Woupsarn & Co, St Louts

A Darksivoes 1, New Oricabe,
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gfully to our highest ideal.  Let ug, instead of sittin 'X ing grass, swelling brooks, nml;lcnpipg y,vgo'ut.—'-noth~
" ing can be finer than the- season of haying. Just

Cidly down with folded hamds, to complain that mat- ' ' bunches
ters are not atrewly arranged as we would have them, | smell the dryjng lay ; catch up wisps, nay, unchc

' go heraienily und lovingly to work ta reform them, 'of it, on the end of a fork; hL‘!l’ 1“""’¥° it i""_“ l_m)l"
‘ assistiug in the tisk of stimulatiug the g2rm of good eocks, after having first rakel it into Winrows ; P‘f“
l toa 1,,‘...‘:}: vigrous growth, and of Jopping off the old it up on the eart, never minding the lpt‘l'é’P!""‘_“’"
3 leadd Loughs of worthlessoess an Levil ag rapidly ax“brenking dut.on your facs, or the seed '\ccuuu.xlntmg

a trae and ~iFlenving prudence will permit. “We in your hair; elimb to the top of the cart with the
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FORMULAS.

Those who wo ' Free the world penewed in their. |

own day, perlops inoacsingle day, expeet to have it
done by ' listing all forms and formulas, and tramp-
ling on all the evstams and restraints by the aid of
which mankind Lave reacshed their present position,
Bat there eontl Yoo nh greater mistake than this.
Progres< is not destraction, but is vather growth,
These forms ad formmlaries, of which many reform.
ere are so feveri=hly fmpatienty are exeeslingly use-
ful in their wave nay, a8 homew nature goes, they
are, ta a certain extent, absolutely neeessary, One
~ may eall them the datder by which men climb up-
warls. . e '
Carlyle xave vopy traly on this sabject, in speak-
ing of these whe protiese t o withont forms alto
gether,—+ Froe of Foamulhs!

with enstome, wys of do-

Al yet maun lives
not except with Semulas g
ing anllivigg: notext truer than thix: which wall

Lokl true £ the Ten tabhe and Tailor's shop-board, -

up to the Wik Sepate Tonses, Solemn Temples§ nay,
through 't proviness of Mind and Tmagination, on-
wards to the wter st eonfines of artienlite Being—
I’u }l',""l oot
there are men. Tt 19 e deepest law of man's na-
ture ; wherehy man ix aeraftsman and ¢ toolnsing
animnl;” ue the slave of lmpulee, Chanee, and brate
Nature, but in some measure their lord. Twenty-five
million= of mern, siellen’s stript bave of their medt,
and dancing them down in that manner, are a ter-
ritie thing to pavern ! ' .
1t is just as well to think soberly of these things;

and when one becomes persamally eonvineed that

I

there is 1o more pecfof formala S Lim, e will be

wtorn Jeaet P—therearve modes wherever

tine cnonceh for him to b the treh of the same, by
liﬂ'n.rv 1'!!”!'1""" alove formuln, while also he submits
fur others” ea%es o live within them,

We may stecntata, and theorize, and sentimental-
ize, and cdream,on thig snbjeet of abolishing the
usual customs and consteaints of sueial life, ay much
hnd ns ! one asc we choose s still we eannot change oh-
stinate anl <!m'1l!}‘-mnlcli Sacts as they exist all
around u~. A fine spun system of morals will not,
in our day, norin any single gem vation, suffiee for
a comples, nicely adjusted, and fairly balaneed eivil
polity, un:tur which, while the. weak and ignorant
are protected, the strong and Jntellizent are secured
the largest |:-u|-i~r--fn frvedom,

Forms natnrally express the “La of concessions,
of compramises, of yielding here and yielling there
to the general gowl, and of respect to the foree of ex-
ample. A man, in one senee may as well he ont of
the eircle of humanity altozether, o< out of that go-
cial eircte which these every day furms of existence
convey. If he chooses to utterly exile himself from
the social arrangement, e must expeet likewise to
part with hiz intluence within ll‘ml‘ Areangement.
He eannet biope to set up bis sinzle agthority against
the world, aned still have that anthority felt as it
would be if he only brought Limself within closer
relations to Lis fellows,

1t is a very nice question, eatisilered in any light,
—this of the harmonious halanee of the internal and
the external § u%l}'mtc in its true adjustments,
almost, ns the mysterious union of bady with spirit.
A man many tinmes would e rejoiced to know just
how he shall arrange it, so that, while lLe is alto-
gether true o himself and his own higher nature, he
likewise furgets not that he has duties to discharge
to those around him. ln one fense, he wonld be true
to his outward obligations, if e were first mindful of
the inward ones : yet there are concessions, there are
compromises, thert is a seeming yielding, though not
an actual one, there is patience, there is even obedi-

ence,—all of which must be regarded, must be ¢age-. !
fully and thoughtfully regarded, if the true man !

seeks to make his truth appear to the multitude, It
is impnasiblu']o -operuto-o the human mind at this
day, exeept at first throygh the accepted and re:
gpecterd forms, They may be nothing more than

must ot forget that within every form of tday lies lnughing boys; and goriding at the patient g"“dof
el e setod of 1o torrow's improvement and  the tired oxen alung over the quiet country rofs,
Cadvaneement; and that o our o grecdy baste to streaked with grass ke railways, up (o.lhc wide-
'j»ull away the shell, we may indeed destroy all fiope open bard duors that are all realy ta receive yo\u}.l
“of geowtl and profit from the vial keenel whicli it We have tried il this, anld know very well hat
"now serves ta protect and conceal. . Jitis. We treasure its memorics : and to prove lh"":
. D ee— L we o, whenever the yummer days come when wé
HOW Wi GET ON, '.c:u] go out with the hay-makers into the ficld again,
«The world does move "—ns the Italian astrano- we are not found slack or behind-hand. about aceept-
wer muttered to hilll;l'lf. after having first publicly ing the desired opportunitivs. )
!]‘u‘:lllll'!l the dogma that was su oflensive to those in Our hand to the hay-makers, therefore, both great
cnuthority,  And so must we say today; in spiteof and small. We have a thought for them, even though
’llu' impaticnee j%pi(c of the passivn and per- it is not permitted us thiv season to sit down beneath
! plexity s in spite of the blinduess to thuse manitesta- the spreading teees, anl drink ‘mlasses-and water,
tons which no mind of activity ean deny—the world spicel with ginger, alowg with them, 1t is a hot
dors move, passion, perplesity, fmpaticuee, Ulindness, | season, ~—the hay-making season ; but after it Is gver,
and all. And let us thank Gol devoutly for the everybody who knows says it is & very happy one.
progress, however slow it may scem o us, ‘ i
We coubl uot but be struck with the truth of the ACTUALITY OF MODERN SPIRIT MANI.
¥nying, on the last anniversary of our national imde-' FESTATIONS.
pendenee. Tere in Boston there were abumbant ' 1 am ofien astonishel at the apparent_short-
signs of imngpcsu onesery hand. Many  people f sightedness of those spirivual aud religious teachers
passed them by, failing to see them merely beenuse  why deny the actuality of moldern spivitual manifest-
they di-d not bk for them ; but they were neverthe ations. Every blow they aim at the reliability of the
lgss 1o be seen, ' } evidlence upon which n faith in these manifestations
Fer example, in the line of igtompermice and yests, §s likewise aimed at the evidenee upon which
gambling: not a great many years ago it was quite g Lelief in the spiritual manifestations of any and
comman to see buoths nd stalls amd tables thickly  every age is based,  The hilosophy which is compe-
pitehed anel posted nll around the skives of the Com- (ent to explain away, without spirit agency, the ma-
jon an b the Publie Gaden, where liguors were uy phenomena of to-luy, claiming to he spivitual, is
frecly dispensed aid no gquestions askel whatever, as applicable to the days of Jesds and his apostles,
amd grmbiing was openly carrivd vt in spite of the a8 to the present,
protests of sueh s did not believe in the naturdd | This truth the atheist and the materialist under-
conneetion letween these practices and the inil;lic cstand,'and hetree lllc.\\ are found.co-operating with
morals,  But teday there is eertainly a change, and  the theological sectarism to diseredit the actuality of
a most marked change, " 'these médern manifestations, knowing, as they do,
1t was then an apology for these -hooths aud tents, ' that the philosephy whigh will enable t'lwm to tri-
at which Iyjuor was dispensed in quantities suited _umpl over the Spiritualistof to-day, will give them
to the demand, that the hotels could not properly the like vietory over Peter;ohirand P’aul, who testi-
accommndate the puhliy in this particular, and ought ﬁcd.cighlcon hundeed years ago. .
therefore to e aidel in their legitimate and perfeetly - s it denied that sucly would be the result 7 Pruse
proper work D 1 seems s preposterous apulogy now, "4 moment and tell me.  What outward evidence of
but it was aceepted as a perfectly valid vne then. the actuality of spirit presence and power wus given
The public use of liquor on these festal days was to thuse disciples, aml through them to the world, in
thought o be all vight envugh, and the most respeet- the days of primative Christianity, that is not given
able men wore not aahamed o be seen standing up now 2 What gense had the men of those days, that
befure the crowds and stirring their toly till it ex men of to-day do not possess ? What tests by which
actly suited their experieneed palates.  But no man  to try them, then, which do not exist aud cannot be
who respeets himself, or who louks for others to applied now ? What illusions are we subject to at
respeet him, would venture on sitch a practise nore, the present time, that men were not subject to
Even if . nothing were dircetly sed about it, which cighteen hundred years ago? What known change
would finally veach his ears, the silent expression of is there which I :s taken place in the physical or
the public sentiment would, like Cain's puuishwment. spiritual constitution of wan, or in the government
be altogether tov hard for him to bear., of the spiritual upiverse, since those days, which lis
Theu the gambling perfurmances—the dice-rattling, rendered the presence and power of spiritual beings
and the prop-shaking ; who will say that it is not an an impossibility 2 The objeetor wust remewmber that
indication ot a greatly reformed publie upinion, that Le is called upon to deal with facts, not conjectures.
practices like these, unee open aml common cuough, The athtist and materialist will ot take his word
arce now beyomd the pale of toleration?  Why croak- on these points, without proof. '
over mudern degeneracy—why whine at the back-  The whole question iy resolved into a very {>w
wardness of reforiis, when it is patent to us all that simple propositions, which il can understand, and
the stamdard of pablic morals has thus been em- which none can possibly evade.
phatically raised withiu the memory of wen now,: Prop. 1. 1f spiritual beiggs exist at all, and if
Iiving ? ~man has any faculty or sshse by wneans of which,
1t is so in the entire circuit of affnirs.  Where one under any circumstance, he fan perceive such beings,
person fancics, on account of a despondent moud, then spiritual mauvifestatidus are amovg possible
which is only a temporary anl Heeting condition, cvents.
that darkness and gloom overspread the face of the - Prop. 2 If spivitual beiogs have ever Leen seen
whele carth, anl that wmukind are regrograding Ly man, that demoustrates (wo things to the sat-
justas fast as it is possible for meu and women to isfaction of the believer in such phenomena. (1),
walk backwards—apother finds cause of rejoicing in-ghwh spiritual beiuys exist ; and (2), that man possesses
the many symptows of progress and illamination seme juculty, or sense, by which such perception be-
that salute him on every haud.. The difference seems  comes possible.
to lic cliietly in the different stand-points from which  Prop. 3. Unless this fazulty or sense be such as
the two persous view the phenomena; it is owing, that its revelatious enn be distinguished fromn all il-
perhaps, as much to the ditfference in temperaments, lusion or hallucination, then there can be no certain
tu, 43 to the varianee in clear-sighted opinious, ty that spiritual beings ever buve uppeured or spoken
It is idle—uay, it is wicked, to despair at auy tomn. ...,
time, while we are held in the hollow of God’s kind | . 'rop. 4. If this faculty, or eense, of pereciving
providence ; but it is worse than wicked to complafn, spirit can be so exercised as to certainly distinguish
when there are so many cheering signs of an ad- between actual spirit appearance and mauifestation,
vaucing public opinien, and an illuminated public' and all illusiou and hallucination, then thoge who af-
sentiment, to be seen all avound, us,  Atheism is firm that all the spiritual appearances and manifest-
supposed to inelude .within its definition all who : ations of to-day, are false and illusive, do so without
deny the ever-present care of the All-Father ;“aid: proper authority, and nre grossly arrogant, presump-
they are indeed atheists, whether they professedly uous and falsé, and ave unwouthy of the confideuce
subserile o elass of tenets styled a erced, or not, nud trust belonging to true men.
‘who continually lament the falling off of mankind 1 wish the clergy would tak? these propositians in
from the paths of duty and purity, anl their return haud and show their fallaoy, if there be auy in the.
to thuse nucicut‘guds which were but another name The world has too much invested in the spiritual
for an abominatiou, _ plienomena of the-past-ten years, to enst them away
We ought, therefore, while we work and” pray, to without un irreparable loss. The millions of believ-
Lo patient likewise.  All the signs are propitious— ers in Spiritualism cannot be dissuaded from their
as the ol Greeks woull say who Jrad received en- convictions of the. genuineness of modern spiritual
couragement from glxcir oracles.  What we need is, phenomena- withg extprpating the last particle of
to cultd vate diqmo:ition to question (tod’s goodness : evidence the \\'orhrpostésécs thiat spiritunl beings
“lesg, il to trust ourselves to his providence more. lexist, 1t woull be imore wise and judicious on the
We have no right to complain, even if the marks of, part of the clergy, if they would dismiss their pre-
the advaucing tide of P’rogress are so faint and few ! Jjudices nud examine these questions with an earnest
that we eannot discc'rn them:  Qur duty is to work, nud truthful spivit, that they might know how to
and fo belicee. dispose of thew consistently with other known truths,
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enpdy” Tvme oF thenselves, yet ™ they "déserve fo b

considered, heeanse they are instruments; and what
is the work to be done; which ean ever hope to be
done, excépt through such instrumentalities as lie at
hand?  Assuredly, it would require mirnculous in-
tervention daily, it one thought to move or influence
the mass by other means than those alrendy recog-
nized by them, and especinlly by those which are not
only unrecognized, but vuknown,
< We-nre awase that there'§s o deal of cant used
‘ehout this nmtter, and just-where a denl ¢f senso
only is necdgy.  We do insist that there is grent ne-
cessity that the ern of conmen sense, —plain, practi-
cal, self-poised, and healthy,—should return ; should
rule Eycrywherc: should enter into all relations; and
especinlly ghould pilot men who contcientiously aim
to be useful to their fellow-men, into these enfe chan-
nels In which they ean truly be what they desire,

" If a pereont of shrewd business qualities makes nn
endenvor in any particular’ ditection, and for the
purpose of eecuring apy given object, e knows !
onough to take liold where e can get hold ; he is not’
go simple ns the rustic in tho fable, who waited for
the river to run by, hoping then to walk across dry |
shod, but plunges in without any shivering or hesi:”
tatlon, and stxikes out with a stout henrt for the ob-
Ject ot which he alms,

" Thus it bught to bewith all things else than busi-
ness s let us, in other wor}ls, learn to aceept our condi-

- tions, limlted and circumscribed as they are by, tho

ciroumstances and comple;lt_leﬁwa‘evcry-dny life,
- of ours, and; vithin them, work up patientlyand hope-"

, . FR.

_| ful one ; tramp—~tramp—tramp, to a measured '

TTHAYING. . . . .
This is the scason. It hms commenced |  its existence or contiuuance in the world.
_ . enced in good ' . Y. TiFFasy.

carnest. The fiery sun gave the sign, and the mow-l

ers get up the merry, clanging whet of their seythes, | .
There they march all over t:l’nc land, over thg level Mrs. IL D Jcﬁ:):: : f; :&I:’II_‘\YI.“S“ on Frida
mendows, and’ up and dowu the fertile hill-gides, ' o " ; y

‘ ing, thre ir new .
swinging the blade, and sweeping the Srnss-stnlks;-cvcm"g' few open the doors of thelr new and cle

i l |87
before them. “They go like an army, though a peace: | two- handred of the invited friends were present.

v

ace, ! - . T .
the shining- blnde whistling through the é]plzndérf:,ll:rkzc::.l:nm:j: ub;O;::: ;Inrq g:ﬁ::lt 011‘1:‘." ;}Z
epires, and the heaped .swntl}s lying & wealthy and Cleverly, and Miss .\lnnaon’ (ex;trnnced;) ' a
sweet-smelling ruin belind them, ‘ It-is the object of Mrs, Jc;'nness to mako this houso
We' wish we were out mowing even now. You a pleasant and ilgrccnblo Lome for nllvwlu‘) may de-

need n't tell us how hard it is to mow, and laugh to ! giva-n transie : : .
: nt 5
think that we do n’t know anything aboit it ; if you or permanent boarding-place, and

loved rqrnl scenes as heartily as we do, their petty
| annoyances and all, you would clap us on the back,
; and pledge to meet us at the cars for o country ex-
‘cursion to-morrow, Mowing is hard, and you will
| wait a long while, and vainly, to hear us deny it}

emphatically thal she 5 a good, kind, Christian wo-
man,  Miss Munson-is favored with the gift of heal-
ing, which-slie-will make useful to those who may
visit her. -Invalids wil] bo provided with every ao-
comimodation and comfort at this house, Miss Mun-

~rlt-is-well-that truth-docs-not-depend-upon- them-for-

gantly furnished house, 13 La Grange Place. About

for thig purpose ehe is well .qualified. “We oan say .

but what oceupation,—-nay, what plensure, even, is
not hard?* We very well remember that Daniél
Webster, when a-hoyy-told his father that his scytho
didn’t « hang rigift,” and when his father told him,
to linng it to suit himself, hung it on a trec! And
we do not feel so- certain, either, that-we should not'
hang our scythe on a tree, and the nearcst one wo
could come at, ’

For all that, however, we incline, as Sterne says,
in bis “ Bentimental Journgy,” to satisfy the sentiment.
To our’ mi"dr'--hn.vln_g- premised: ‘that wo have first

son {8 cluirvoyant, nud g good trance medium for

communieations. Othcr mediums are expected to
give communications there; - This houso will be o
desirahle home and plage of resort for those who are
‘interested in Spiritunlipm,

SPIRITUALISTS' PIO-NIC,
We learn from Bro, James Hulmo that the Spirit.
ualists of Lowell will Lold ‘a plonio at Harmony
Grove, In Reading, on’ Wednesday, July 21st. - 'The

‘ P“{"‘éd fh““zh,tl{q season of hudding trees, spring:

friends in Boston, Lawrence, Woburn, Wilmington,

and ‘h¢,t°qu odjoluing aro.invited to be present on

v,
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-take place on the 2‘8111, instend.'
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. PERSONAL.,
Mrs. F.

! genson.—those on Suwlay morning anid evening next.
We would refer our readers to the beautiful poem

her style and ahility as an improvisatrice. Her
spirit songs, with which she prefucey and concludes
Ber lectures, are simple, yet sweet and touehing.
Maugre the sultry weather, we would rccommengl our
rearler®:to attend one of. her lectures at the Melodeon,
and witness her preuliar phase of mediumship.

Dr. J. W, Greenwood, who is well, known to many
of our renders as possessing extraordinury powers
in the cure of diseases by the laying on of hiinds
will for nbout three weeks,during the hottest weather,
visit Portland, Bath, Mallowell, cte., imparting to the
gick in those places the healing iufluence of his me-
dinm powers. Ile has consented to act as our agent,
nnd will receive subscriptions for the DBaxyer. Dr
G.’s rooms, at No. 15 Tremont street, will be kept
open and uceupied during his absence by Miss Moore,
who is a rapping, writing and trance medium.

Gorrespondense,

e it v

LETTERS FROM NEW YORK.
‘Vermont Cum'enlion——ll"omanl;c Rights— Uaternity—
. -Jujluence of the mother upon lhe. child, during gesta-
- tion--Murrriage.

. . New York, JuvLy 3, 1858,
Mussns, Emtons—The doings of the Vermont Free
4 Convention have get all the world talking, and mauy
by the ears.  Some declare that nothing was done;
ollu-rs that the agsemblage disgraced itself; and nthers
still, that everything was accomplished which eould
rensonibly have Leen expected, under the circum.
gtances.  The entive field of reform is a large -one—
'ineluding nothing less than the whole of human in-
teredts—and it-is not to be expeeted that all these
can he gone over, and satisfactorily settled, in three
days. Indeed, in this time, it is barely postible to
project an outline map of the gronnd, and mark a
few positions, This the Convention has doue, well
or ill—sometimes in agreement, and sometimes in
donflict with itsclf—but by its simple nction has made
prominent, and set in array before the world, several
questions which the wovld will find itself compelled
ty examine and to settle.

_Cliief among these are Woman’s Riglits, especially

maternity. .
These, and especially the last, have latterly en-
gaged the attention of our N. Y. Conference. Thefive:
brand, as deemed by some, was projected amongws by
Mrs. Farnham 3 bat when that lady came to he fully
understood, her aims and objects were discovered to
be quite iunocent. In her present field of labor, as |
understand lLer, she does not propose to touch the
marriage relation at all, but to confine herself strict-
ly to the oflice of maternity. She ¢laims, and with a
ood array of fact and logic, that the child receives
| its specific impulse—the order of itg development—
from the wother, during the period of gestation.
The ~ase of Napoleon, as an illustration in point,
is well known,  While his mother was enciente, sbe
lived in camps, in the midst of battles, and flights,
and pursuits of the enemy. Mrs. Farohamn related
nnother incident, which is well worthy of note. Dur-
jug her residence in California, employed as a teach-
er, she bad among lier pupils the children of & large
frontier family, who were rough, dull and debased.
To this there was one exeeption in a girl of fifteen.
She was bright, quick to learn, and elevated in all
her tastes and desires.  She would compose with the
utmost facility, and was a worshiper of the beauti-
ful. Mvs. I, set herself to the task of discovering
what had made the ditference in these children; and
at length discovered, that, in the early purt of gesta-
tifn, the mother had eecured of a pedler in her fron-
tier solitude, o' &opy " of “Beit’s Poems; and spent
much of her time, for muny months, reading them.
The givl was a perfect embodiment of these poems,
Within the last day or two, a gentleman of this
city has related to me an equally potent fact. In n
western town, the seat of a thrivingy College, there
was exhibited a similar anomaly—a remarkably in-
tellectual and studious youth, in the midst of broth-
ers and sisters chahcterized by nothing beyond the
cordingry traits of iind. Ou a public occasion, the
science of phrenology being under discussion, the
President of the College instanced this fact, aud call-
¢d on the advocates of phrenology to explain it; say-
ing, at the same time, that the young man had more
intelleet than father and mother, sisters and broth-
ers put togetber. He was answered, that, though
plireaology might not be able to explain it, perhaps
tho circumstances of the mother, during gestation,
might. 1lle wns appealed to to nscestnin those cir-
cumstancas ; and on reflection, wWas able to state of
his own knowledge, that previous'to the birth of this
child, the subject of tbe proposed College was great-
ly occupyinug the public miud ; aud that the mother
was chairmau of & committee of ladics to raise funds
for.the, purpose, of erecting it,

the ocousioh. Professor Otis, of New Ilumbshire, and
other good speakers, are expected to be présent.  If
the day designated should bg stormy the Pic-hio will

0. Hyzer, the talented poet medium, will
deliver but twu more lectures in Doston the present

which we publish on our first page, a8 an example of

| as embraced in the marringe question, aud office of

ready for actlon, The plage of the woman is by hig
side. They are egual, but standing on different planes,
She represents the moral and affectional. She is Ljg
affection ; but as he-acts from his loves, he acts from
her. 1e is her intelligence, and she thinks ang
ncts from him ; and thus are the twe, when in ordep.
ly condition, lifted out of self, and mude one.

The remaining points are equally elear, but morg
difficult to be set forth. At the outset it is necessn.
1y to clear thew of & great deal of froth and pre.
tence. 'That love should be free, nobody denies, It
should nlso be pure and orderly. To sy, that if an
laws regulating warringe werc-abolished, there woul
be no moro licentiousness than at pregent, nmountg
to nothing. It is only a proposition to suffer g
wrong to go on unquestioned. Besides, if the sub.
stance of a good be vitiated or lost, it is of great ad.
vantage to muintain a form, & receptacle, ready to be
fillel again, The division of oue’s love amonga
multitude of objects, by a common law of our being,
dissipates and furnishes the affections of the soul;
leaving it in a condition disordered and breken, from
which ages may scenreely suflice to relense it; while,
though a pair may be living unhappily together, the
sncrifiee they mnake to the sacredness of thc. Pprinci-
ple of a union between one. man and one woman,
- will tend to keep the affections single, and the true
ideal in the henrt; the not distant possession of
which will more than compensate for all present
loss. . ‘
The right of a woman to her person, and to ey
who shall be the father of her children,, does not in-
clude the right to violate the luws of her own ng-
ture, and empower her to say that she will not have
children at all. There is rensou to believe that g
great deal of the 6ry over this clause of wpman’s
rights, is made by a class of ‘women of masculine
mimls‘-—which town and city life tends to foster—
who like marriage well enough, but are oppused to
the trouble and confinement of child-bearing., The
question, in these eages, is not so much, one of rights,
as between them and their Creator, for got having
made them men.

When a woman cnters the marriage state, she
announces to the world her readiness to assume the
officz of a mother, and the duties of a wife. By the
same act she declares whom she has ehosen to be the
father of her children, Her right to her person re-
mains, or .should rewnain, intact, 8o’ far as is com-
patible with the relations she has assumed. DBut
she is uot any longer at liberty to say that she will
not have children ; or, after having had one child,
that she will not bave nnother; or if she does, that
some ofher besides her husband shall be its father,
We are all, very properly by law, required to abide
by our busiuess agreements ; and this, as the most
fmportant and sacred one we cver make, should
never be lightly regarded, or lightly annulled.

I know it is very haed for some men and women
to be compelled by. their contracts, which the laws
will not allow them to break, to live together, or to
live alone. But this arises from no faultin the
laws, but from a lagk of ordcrly development on the
part of the discontented pair. Man and wife may
harmohize as likes or as unlikes. 1f that charity
which ig love, that forgets eclf and lives for others,
has taken root in them, they cannot disagree.. If it
has not, they are not in coudition to harmonizo
with anybody, and tbe chanees are that on a see-
ond trinl—to say nothing of the public scandal, and
domestic feuds, and children’s tears, ordinarily grow-
ing out of a scparation—they would make out no
better than they did before.

1 am of the opinion that the truly happy, satlsfy-
ing marringes, full con<iderably shovt of one in a
thousand. The tolerable ones may nuwmber one in
ten.  In the present state of the race, those intended
for true affinities, may mnot recognize cach other; or
if they come together, may totally fail to agree.
From this condition of affairs, there is searcely a
palliative, and no esenpe, short of human develop-
ment. That will eventually set all straight, right
all wrongs, and mend nll broken hearts. The free
discussion of these questions is an indispensable per-
quisite to the advent of that day. As thought is
stirred, the causes of conjugal misery will he made
w appear, and gradually correctives will be applied.
Men and women will form unions from higher mo-
tives, and will eome to learn the important truth;
that we never derive ouryhappiness from ourselves.
We may fester and skimmer for a day, in pride,
ambition, avarice, or lust, but it is not huppibess.
But even as the world is now, the true heart may

great trial and disaster. But no abiding place of
bliss ean be reached by any wedded pair, until they
conie to know that the life of euch is in the other,
a$ the Lord of Leaven shines down upon them, and
gives them warmth and love. Youk,

New York, July 10, 1858,
Mcssrs. EpiTors— A8 my letter of the 3d—owing
perhaps to your getting your paper out in advance
of its time, in preparation for eur National Anniver-

briefly to-day, and give you only such addenda as
may suffice to bring-the spiritunl affnirs of. this
metropolis even with the times. -
The lecture of A, J. Davis, at Dodworth’s, last Sab-
bath, was devoted to the subjeet of the hour—the

make himself a heaven, though in circumstances of °

sary—did not appear in your last, I shall write you -
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In the light of such fucts as these, Murs. Farnham
oxplains her present mission to be, to go to mothers
—good and bad, high and low——aud. instruct thew,
that under God, they have the power to mould their
children to intelligenge and virtue, or brutishness
aud vice; and to cause the world to know—fathers,
a8 well as mothers—that, the depressing circumstan-
ces surrounding o mother during paternity, as well
a8 her moods_of mind, and brutish propensities,.will
be daguerreotyped in her child, o -
But all the other questlons of woman's rights and
wrongs, will also hnve to bo met.” Tlheso allego, . 1st,
Ler eyuality, inéluding her xight to vote,-lold office,
property, and to choose her professlon or busin,,ess;
2d, her right to control her own person, and say who
shall be the futher of her ehildren, ™ : '

"To none of the points embraced in No. 1, can I see

good in the general purification of politics, which
would be likely to follow the exerciseof suflrago on
tho part of woman, She should also enjoy her pwn
property and carnings in peaco, and choose her own
business, Nor should sho bo debnrred from office ;
though I do not believe that uhder o normal and or-
derly condition of affairs, sho would often aceept the
duties, or oven cnter any -of the professions. ' May,
male, is evidently designed by nature as the actor,
By tho common law of leadership—the necessity for
o hend—as illustrated by tho spontantous arrange-
ment of parts, in 't_hovfu.l‘nlly ; in the organizntion” of
all tribes and states; in the herds of the field, and
' birds i their flight ; he takes Lis place at the-lead,

J;

s . ’
. . «

any reasotinble objection, On the contrary, I see great

ever-glorious, but draped and widowed Fovnmir, He'
treated his theme in o manner highly practical, by
taking o survey of the progress and civilization of
tha race. The nddress was much liked. Mr, D, will
continue to spenk at Dodworth’s for severnl succese
sivo weeks,

‘University Chapel is, for the present, silent. Mr,
Harris is in the country, and las been seriously ill;

formed by the publisher, will certainly be out by the
13th. . His magnzine for July, is, as. usual, rich in
thought and poetry. 1t contnipsa continuation of
“The Childyen of Hymen ;” a continuntion of Fish-
bough's able scries of Papers, « Who and what is
Jesus Christ?” and other valuable artieles. Whether .
lio be prophet, or no, Harris is at least o poc. - .
On Bunday.lnst, Henry Ward' Beecher ciosed his
labors af the Plymouth Churel, for o-few weeks,

His new work, the Arcana of Christianity, I am i’

tires to the country to rusticato and rceruit both
Lody and mind, * It was communion scason, and ho
took oceasion \‘o s#define his position” .in several
important partioulars, 1.-As to the ntonemont. He.
believéd that Christ was God manifest in the fleshs..
Athat e edmg nto the world to regenerate and re-
deem mankind¢ that this rédemption consisted, in
part, in his teachings, and the perfect example in

but. I have the plensure to add, is now convalescent, . ..

covering tho heats of summer, during whioh ho re™

Lis life and death, which he sot before them, -Jm. = .
addition to this, the Churches generally bolieved, »

that somothing was ' necesgary on- tho part;of-thé .~
Divine, to satisfy his justico.. Ze did not kioy 8ny: . |

.

.



thmg nbuut tlmt' rmd ho dltl n't, think they did. \ intuitivo “M“W; but unless these two aro wed(lcd great, leillO truths Wl“ lenp out, just bt'cnuuc we ‘nbhts of natural life, and have gone to their greves
Tho Seriptures nowhere taught.it.« 2. He had been o ‘[hhn h I]I 05t !m lie {8 not true, beautiful or divine. They wmust be|dared to question it The Bible now fusters a system  suddened and sorrowing. l‘r(fn this miraculous
charged with: throwing the rltq of communion open | === e, s wooee—=—== _{united in God's own truo conjugality, Often in the,of idolatry, We would break up that idolatry, conception of Christ has sprung up licentiousness
to all the congregution. Ho had béen wnisuuder. MRS, HYZER AT THB MELODEON' past, intellect has taken the lead, without the aid of | though'we would not barm its divinity. We would | ud corruption in the Lutlno{ic pr%utfnood Tho l'ope

stood. Tho rite Is colebrated in memory of Christ.| On Sunday morning, Mrs. Frances O. Hyzer, the |{utution, and, again, intuition has controlled man | not, if we could, and could not if we wuuld. of Rome is really more polygamous than the Sultan

Some held it to be an ordinanoo strictly: within the well known poct-medium, made her first appearance | without the guidance of intellcet. L b of Turkey. From the (}hrf,f"m reli ,(31 has sprung

. cburch, Ife did not. It was proper for those who before a Boston audienco. . Man goes forth in the world that he mny Lecome THEODORE PARKER AT MUBIO TALL. | fyrh lxm that govern the Mcu_lgmd behold the
Joved Christ, and hold him in warm remembrance, and After being introiluced by Dr. Garduer, she rose, }great, and obtuin a fame which others shalt fall down .. Sunday Morning, July 11th. licentiousness und eorruption existing in a Christian

strove to live his life, to unite in it, and for none others, and made a few.remarks, asking her auditors not to And worship. He glories in the power of his intellect land ! g

Mere churchnembership could, accordingly, give 'expect any difficult or marvelous performance from | aud throws intuition aside. He studies the stars,

1o thle to sit at the Lord’s table ; and if there were | her, but only the gentle ingpiration of the angel- |but only to obtain kuowfcdge—-not to cultivate his
any such in his ohurch—mere nominal Christinns | world—and then sang, accompanying berself on & |goul's impulses. So ho goes into the laboratory of the

[AMSTRACT REPORT. ] ]
. - | The .ducll'lll(: thut Jesus was the sacrifice for

The exercises commenced by a voluntary from the’ Wen’s sius, is o demaml for a sacrifice of nan's com-
choir, after which were sung the threo following |*MUB senst, ainl @ rejection of his own intelleet; out’

without the .soul;he‘ did not invite them on the mt‘lud.con. a simple, plaintive, toucbing mr,f thelllﬂum chcm'ist. t}ud into all the scicnees, that he may sati- | yerses from the pen of our noble Longfellow : of this comes that woplistieal spirit, #0 common
| present oceasion ; but charged them “to keep away. of which was unlike anything we ever before heard. |ate Lis thirst for knowledge. But in all the pride of wTell me hot 1 mournfal numbers, among all followers of ecelesinsticnl dogtriue. They
: On the other hand, there were warm-hearted lovers| She then spoke, in substanee as follows :—I find | his intellect he finds not God.  He does not seek to v llr; i hlllllxlll||‘llll|'1\l dru|uu " ' canmot luok on nuything aside from thcnr own doc-«
T \co A b i ek the ad, it
; of the Lurd—‘lucmbcrs of Orthodox churches, Unita- |it written in the interior recesses of my soul, that he blflltl huusclf‘m'n altar on wh@: to \u.)rshlp the God of “And 1;‘5::,,5“::r'¢u;|ut What the ;‘ eem, trine but y nh' prejudice. This sophistry is exhibited
} riang, Catholics, Swedenborgians and Universalists ;| who is most capable of understanding the natural | wisdom, Religious minds, viewing intellectual man, . Lifis I8 real—lifo f carnest; in all the Christing world, and is prominent in our
j and persous of no partioular faith ; and some whom |18%s and manifestations of God, and of adoring and | have been prompted to ask— Do you not see that poud the grive in it fe gonls - * |iustitutions of learning. Ihis is an evil that has
1 . . . .. R . " X usl thow art==1o Qust returie .
| ~ points of conscience prevented frorh uniting with any’ worshiping that God, without binding himself down | the-more knowledge man obtains, the tulther he is Was not upukun'};rnllw(.::nl.w existed from the days of the apostles down w the
% church—whom he must invite to the ordinance.|to any b°°‘f 0".0‘0“‘]' 18 .the bcn’t‘ prepared to d}SC‘.‘SB lend away from God ?” Lives of great mep all remind us . days of a mujern tract suciety, und geclesinstical
They were true members of the body of Christs the Bible in its truc light. The man whois tied 8o with intuition when severed fxom intellect. We f \"‘.‘l',.|.‘f;'..'.'r:'1|::: "1.'.:'\7.-':1-'5.53'.'}'ﬁ“"" counsel at Novth Woburn,
whether recognized by the world as‘such or not, and |down by any chain of m“_"“ﬁ‘}‘-“‘ ul?ns, 18 not 0 com- | find men carrying devotiou and worship to excesy,  Foutprints on the sands of time."! True religion is a bund of uniun among ail natural
he could not exclude them, e thought all ought to | Petent to think and candidly investigate the inspira- |and fostering that spirit which builds up the faggots . CPraven. ' men. It consists not in beiug saved by the suerifico

unite with some church, if possible, but cach mnust tion of our Father, as the fresh and vigorous mind, | around the martyr's stake. It has inculeated iuto!  QL, thou Infinite Spirit! who dwellest in houses of  Christ, after five minutes belief; salvation is not
judge for hiwself. The Lord’s table was free; and which will turn over every page, and find God there, |man the necessitics of his own nature; and if wan | not made with hands, whose abode is i all, matter [ irrespective of character and good deeds.

in accordance with these views, Mr, Beccher gave out and beauty everywhere. Let us be rightly under- |does not recognize everything through its chanuel, | und all spnee, we tlee unto thee for strength in the The Jews ever rjected the miracles attributed 1o
bis invitation in Lhis usual catholic form. The stood, not as believing that God was revealed more | it has prepared for himn the instruments of torture. ! performance of every duty, We ask thee for grati- Christ.  In the church it appears to be no part of
Plymouth church now numbers some fourteen hun- in tho past than in the present, but that all thought |Tho mind governed by intuition alone, is always | tude for every joy that thou hust given to us, As [the pricst’s duty to convért men frot their sing

dred members, having received an accession of about ig from God, and every iden is cternal. right in its own conceit, aud never finds itself ot thou feedest the ground with the sunlight and re- |they tell you itis not their business to meddle with
four liundred during the Jast few months. ) It js claimed Ly those who opposc Splrltunhsm, fault, freshing showers, 0 We kuow that thou wilt supply great national evils; they tell you of n salvation by

- Dr. Gray read an essay before the Lyccum, last that it seeks to trample under foot the Bible and its Ilad the intelleot guided the intuition of those who | every want of thy children. -Uh thou who art our |? belief.  Believing that Jesus i3 Almighty G, de-
4 Sunday, on ﬁxc identity of all religions. Three cen- tenchings ; but it comes forth to rescue the past, and | were secking to know more of Gud in the past, they | father and our megher, wo thank thee for all (hy ten- graviey man by degrading God, s the ecelesiastie
tral ideas are found common to all, viz.: the Divine |to give the right language to the records of tho past, |would *have learned to search the soul of- their,der mercies and loving Kinduesses to us,  We thauk | cal belief thatman, by nud of bimwslf, is degraded
Inearnation, Immortality, and Rewards und Punish- aud thus harmonize the past witly the present, 80 !brother man, and compare his acts with his condi- | thee for the plentiful harvest that grows out of the andd Jesus i3 God, not man 3 he knows all truth, fulfill-
mepts in another life, or happiness aid unhappiness, |that humanity may be blessed. . When the child is | tion; then they would not nssume tho position of earth from the summer's heat.  We thank thee for ed all righteousness; yetdid nothing, fulfilled nuthing
in-accordauce with one’s moml,coudition: taught the commandmeuts of the Scripture, and the judge; Each living soul is equally true to the powers | the transicnt lowers that bleom on the hill-side, in |28 man, but as Gud.  This belief degrades our idens

Mr. Loveland spenks in Brooklyn' to-morrov, ‘| words of Christ, that child is taught devotion. When | that control him. the valley, andialong the running strenm.  We thank of Gued, for it makes him so eapricious, vidlent and

Dr. Redman is absent from the city, in attendance | you say the-Bible means no more to us now than it 1lad mt.dlcct Leen deprived of ity selfishness, and | thee for the p(&crminl beauty in the stars Ly night, ill-tempered as to damn man to eternal Lell 5 and his
ou his sick wife at lartford, where he is likely to be |did eighteen hundred years .ago, you show that you | wedded to intuition, it would have gone forth beauti- | and for the golden sunlight in the day-time ; and for |on =teps in, tukes Gud's place, -and will snve man-
detaine] for some days. Munson, however, has have not been developed up to the demand of the |fied and strengthened in purity. But now it inves- | things more glorious than these we thank  thee—for kind if they will believe in him.  How must men
made other arrangements, so that his public circles— times, I[do know God spake in tho ‘past, that he | tigates Spiritualism from the stand-point of old in-}the great nature that thou hast given unto us, which feel towards God, who Las hiad so mueh werey gaken
alrendy -regarded as an indispeusable institution— gpeaks in the present, and that he will bpulk in the tuitiqu. and so protests that it wants nothing to do|is continually growing better and better; for the from him aud added to Christ? Uow the duetring
arc prosperously cmmnued. Tis chief medium is | future. with the worship of Spiritualism—it Lins scen enough | great truths that have come to us from all the great that there is no God, save God in Christ, befuolsthe
Conklin, # Thou shalt love thy God wnh nll thy heart, with | of religion and hypocrisy—two often Lins the religious | and nokle men of the past, in whom has heen reveal- intelleet of man, God isin every man; heis felt

Prof. Brittan is rusticating for a dny or_two with |all thy goul, and with all thy mind. Thou shalt love | world attempted tocrowd upou it heliefs without faets | ed so much of thyself—and for thy r¢velation iu the in every ‘heart, and in all nature, infinite in magni-

bis family at Newark ; but I presume not many suns | thy neighbor as thyself, On these two commanU- |to sustain them—it is all false and illusive, 1t says . present through souls not less inspired, “1,0 publlsh tude and in minutiiy beats with the pulsations of

will be suffered to revolve before he will be in the |ments hang.all the law and the prophets.” - _ | _—nGive me power to cstimate the distance of the | humanity to all mankind, we thank thee.  Weo bless Lis life. How digrading to Gud is the Christian's
field again ; in what direction, I have not learncd. Who are these who elaim to believe in revelations | stars—of deciphering ghe’ language of age ou the thee for domestic comforts, for all thy gms in our {conception of him, Al the secidents iu the listory
Yonk. |from God? Are they those who reecgnize the divi- rocks_nuéhl ask for none of your religion.” damily relations, We bless thee for the various sen- of Christ are Gul'saceidents,  Thus Gud was burn of
| . nity of all mankind, or those who cowbat the intel- But we fhd in Spiritualista the poctry of the high- | son ifo— . or bud of inf; » | woman; was a curpenter ; was betfayed, murdered
| REMARKABLE PHYSICAL MANIFESTA-| ool nators and devrive it of fus diznity aud |est fomiration and i o et b vons of life—for the teuder bud of infancy, for the | FOUERS TO0 7 CLBSIEE i T BEA L O
c nature, and deprive it of its dignity and |est inspiration and intellect. So that when the man | lower of maturer life, ripened into the fruit of ma- |¢ fed, and was putin a toh ! s itstrange the Jews
TIONS AT BRIGHTON. o 9 : ; , . . - . - :
B Jury 8t) g power: of learning goes out to weasure the stars, everything, ture manhood.  We thank thee for all the joy thou {turn awiy from such will coneeptions? Is it
- - " Duct mmlll'rox, vLy 8t li;185 3 Do we'love with our heart? Truly no morz than |teaches him devotion, aud when a new discovery is| givest in the manifold blessings of huwan life in all |strange that intelligent men turn to atheism?  Mil-
a E8ShS, _DITO"?—.Q}:“E‘ c PWSU:: wee cc:;am with any other part'of the body ; bat it is used as & |made in the world of intellcet, iutuition puts on | its varied relations.  We thank thee that when the lions of honest men and women have worshiped
bemomftratlons o Spfsl Pl‘eselil.c‘; and power '1f"°. figurative cxpression, to denote the affectional nature. | pew smile. summer of life is ended, that thou shalt tuke the rip- | Christ as Guod, hut by this worship the growth of
ecn givon at my residence, which are so wonderful { Can there be less of affection and sympathy in God Al that is beautiful amd spiritual will be the off- | ened fruit to be with thee, aud dwell with thee for- their souls have been retarded and injured.  In'thus

tlmt'l fh]"_k 1t proper tosend you tho faots. Mrs. |than there is in the mother’s love of her offspring? |spring of this wedlock of intellcet and intuition, and | ever and ever. We pray that we may live great and | degrading God we lose the noble and useful exumple
J. W. Cwrrier, n medium who has lately entered the [Ng! Ifer love lusts forever ; can God’s love be less | everything will tuke a new light, and become divine | noble lives ; use our bodies wiscly, couutin}; them only that Jesus has given to humauity—by making him
ﬁd.d' and Wlfo 18 au CIOQ‘.IC'D" ex] ment of the truths enduring? No! The motber’s love today “asks of |and bright, and true; the cnigmas of the past will | as vessels to hold and protect the precious spirit thou what he is not. Let you and me take what good
of immortulity, is now visiting at my house. Last|pep Father for the cvidence or impression fhat het |be unravelled, and man shall find that the more he | hast given to us.  Day by duay may we grow to high- Jesus has offered in the unfollings of los noble lite,
night myself aud funnly sat for the purpose of ob- ||gved one still lives in the world of angels; and -is | knows, the better he will be prepared to worship his | er aud higher heights ; may we grow by the reflec- and walk humbly and truly 4ll the days of our life.

taining tests. ' - the mind which reccives no response, so prepared to | God. M tiou of thy light within us; grow better awl purer, -

At the commencement of the sitting, my son Who | worghip the Great Divine, as if the answer came.? “Some have said that the tendencies of Spiritualism | and attain to the triwmphant glory of a brighter aud | ' MESSAGES.

passed on to the spheres some years since, made him- | We are just as dependent on the inspiration of the |are to break down and trample on the past.  But|otter world.  Awen, The ‘“%’""“l"b messages we were requested to
self visible to the medium, so that she described him | present time as on that of the past, to teach the glory | this hypothesis is Talse. The past is more valunble DISCOUNSE Jublish in our next puper, which is the present,

accurately; lhiethen promised m: that he would give | of the spirit-life. It is vain to believe that any pulse |to us than itis to any other. Baptism and salva-!  ypaethew, chap. xv. ‘: 9 __“;;t in vain they do wor- We have no doubt they will both be understond by
manifestations such as should entirely satisfy me. |peats gutside of the grent rules of the Divine, We |tion meau more to the Spivitualist to-day, than to sh{p me, tcl'nclniulg for doctrines the comméandments |DArties to whom they are addressel. The three
He promised to bring from an adjoining room & min- | ¢ink of errors, wrongs and vices, and it is well that |those who have lived all along back in the past ages | of wen. lines from « Purity,” we have already beew inforimed
inture, containing his likeness, also to present me | o do;.but let us contand against them kindly and {of the world, It was to them but a shell, which  Today I shall *’l":'lk of thei nuunoua influence that |are from a spivit who passed away in infancy, o a
with some flowers. . |1ovingly, and look uj »u every Lrother and sisterwbo | they could ot probe, but the marriage of intuition the ccelesiustical view of Christ Las hund upon man- | mother now in San Francisco, who lbas reeemly lost

The first indications that we reccived of an invisi- | )ity different from us as brother and sister still, |And intellect breaks that shell, and the beaut ful | kind.  Next Sunday 1 ehall speak of the.real Christ, | an infaut ehild, to whicl logs it refers.

ble physical agency, were the dropping of several | gnd the children of the Father of usall. Extend the |bird of paradise soars aloft. It is true that we re-|of his influency as it hasbencfited maukind, Mary Whito

stones, and a couple of white sen shells, from he }pang of Christinn sympathy, and assist them ip the |gard not form. 1t is said that we believe notin| The Braluin, the Budhist, and the Christian, came My dear friend, why should yu:l mourn? —all is
ceuing directly above us. A tew moments afterwards path of goodness. Thero is not a soul in existence Lptism, in repentence, nor in salvation, But there | 08 natural out of the coudition of the world at their | well. That which seems so haml to bear, is il right,
the miniature of my son was dropped in my daughter's | .0 qoes not uecd the spirit of worship to Divinity ; |is no onc on i@l who knows what they mean bet- | time, ds the white lilies lying before me came forth When the inhabitants of carth shall learn to have
lap. Next,a small bouguet of fresh flowers, after tak | ug when we can answer all the questions of our ma- | ter than the Spiritualist. 1le knows that repentance from the earth in their senson of the year. Al chil- more faith, then shall these things recnifless hand 1

§ . . bear, and then will the thin veil which now hides
ing a graceful sweep over our h(fnds, alighted UPOn | tyre, we shall better kuow how to worship him in |is the recogaition of au error, which is the conscious- | dren do pretty much the same thing—they stumble [}, you love from mortal wight be drawn, el the
the carpet in the midst of the circle. I could give ’ )

hese thi > ' Pgpirit and in truth, 1ess that we are one step higher than we had been— | when they begin to walk, and babble when they be- | faces you loved to louk upon be visible to you, as

you o morc c""?"dcd report of t ese things, but time | “ a1, though deprived cf tcholastic education, can | nad a growing desire to go higher still. We cannot gin totalk.  Were we to be habies again, we shoull do | they are to us. .

will "l°t. I:e"""f: tht(;rifom. Il will p':ls: unlm:u:lcd yet worship in the great temple of nature, even if he | go bck no more than a man can agiin go back into | the same we have done.  Each great doctrine has a ‘hi';":“'l‘“\""l:l"ll'“"\(l'ﬁ“l'lt,:l"h:‘ll*l:l"l:;: k"ll IL}“CI«';“;II fl':l'
geveral intevesting tests, and proceed to relate the . e . . e rorie MeGe Thore - ¢ osse 1o eelestial sphere

& E J P knows not the first letter of his alphabet. . the stature aud years of childhool. , character of historic necessity. ,There has been o |1y windsewere too cold that blew arouwnd it in

most cxtraordinary manife. ta.don that 1 have ever
witnessed in my wlfole life.

The medium, Mrs. C., was sitting within a few
fect of a large seraphine, when she became suddenly
entranced, and improvised, and sang a will but
beantiful air, and while she sung, an invisible agent,

Mankind, iustend of practicing charity with the Some talk of the backsliding of Spivitualists. - ach | cause fora !ogicnl dcvcltfprxcn.t of x}ll doctrines and |ty fipst state of life, nud thus it was transplasted to
lope of a retuin, ehould do it for its own sweet sake, | thing is morally impossible. A man who las, religious opinions. Christianity, with all other doc- |4 more plensant Iand; yet we would not rob you of
and love to do others good, because. it makes them |leard a few raps, or scen a table tip, may be gov- trines, is naturally in its place. There is a logic in | your joys willingly. No, no; the angels love to look

. e . v . ¥ b 0 4 ife dosee
hapier, aud o, by-and-by, ha will go forth doing |ermed for a time by au insane enthusiasm, but he |jall human history.  Each religion has its beginning, :’li,:,]lll)'l'l)::l):l(;ki‘l'li:'h::‘lil(llll":lll(ill' l:‘s“’"“l \lll?m \"*“‘IL:L Lo
good, beeause e cannot help it any more the:] the [las never Laptised bis soul in the splendor of spirit- growth and culmination--runy its race, and comes to July.:,' 2 M. 3

flower can help shedding its perfume to the atf. It [ual truth, or Le would not fall, 1f he had a true {judgment, some for good, and some for cvil. The —

. whoni, I have no doubt, was my son, played an accom- |. e pho Tittle things in our way that we build [spiritual stand-point, it would be as impossible for | evil detvacts from the good, ns weeds from the fruit Purity—A Spirit.
paniment upon the serophine, with most thrilling up the great-bower of truth, in which the Lirds of {hiw to backsljde, as for the bird to re-enter the shell of the farmer’s toil. Vet weeds are the product of | [ came to earth to behold and inbale the fragrance
effect. At tho request of the medium’s husbund, a lovely music sing. We recognize the power of our from whicl it sprang. Do you not know that there | nature, and have their place assigned them. as coming from an earthly bud, and lot the bu«l

friend of wine, Mrs. Knowles, held Mrs. Currier’s |- Father, aud from the fullness of our soul we |is o difference between an inspiration and a growth?| The mirnculous character ascriled to Clrist, in | Withered, and the fragrance is with me.

- - » o v
hands all the time during this remarkable seance ; can only say, * Thy will be done!” We are so per- Yet we ufust be baptised with inspivation before we Lis birth, his nature, and Lis life, is not true; the July 2, o o I l"”.‘_f spirit.
this was done mcrcly to render the- dcmenstrutlon vnded with blessiugs, that we cannot ask for more! {can grow; so bnp[ism is essential to sulvation. In- Jesus of thculogy is o fiction. This fictious view of SPIBIT PORTRAITB
more positive in its nature, ) . . We cannot ask for anything that we have not, ex- [spivation, like air, is around us everywhere. Clirist Las led to a perversion of the Ul Testament. Mr. Geo. k. Walcott,%of Columbus, Oliio, the spirit
: I am awar 0‘ t::hn; my :t,Fm:;le?t w.l“l tbonmcsedll?lt cept that we may be taught to bear tho blessingg]\| - Tho prophesics from aLigher life come to man in a| It has led Christians to expound their own thoughts | o0 it pinter, informs us that he bay hetter suc- ,
o many; nevertheless, * Truth is mighty,” and what -0y 00 oh dowed us with. degree ccresponding to the conditions which sur. into it. This perversion exists in the oldest books |00 iy obtaining Portraits for those who have made ' ;

I have written I kaow to be strictly true. I know
that a miniature, flowers, ¢te., were brought jnto my
parlor by somo power beyond that of mortals, and
I have no doubt whatever that this mysterious power
was used by my i,.“,s spirit. -

Wlhen we take into consideration the fact, that no
individual was within reach of the instrument, and
that & seraphire is a wind instrument, and, from. its

It may be called poctical 1mngmnnon—thls culti round him. \Whatever may be the condition of our | of the New Testament; no lawyer ever perverted or
vation of the iutellect and of the spiritnal nature; |spiritual nature, so does God speak to us; and as we | twisted truth to such an unnatural extent. The
and it may be called poetry in life—good cnough to |progress upward, and reach higher planes, we al- !"ﬂlﬂriﬂ of llli_ﬂ perversion has PO!HO'Wd‘ the ‘0-'101.!- any other. e requests those who can cousult with
write about, or to talk absut—bat insanity to think |{most feel that God himself has changed. Two thou- | INES of all Christian ministers, anl the belief of their | yio\f 16 do so.
of makiug practical. Can the obild, thus conceived, |sand years agb, men worshipped o changeable God— | followers from that to the present time.  Soon us a Mr.

ther appointments with the epirit, through J. V.
Mansfield's mediumship, (No. 3 Winter street) than

4 ; . . Maupsficld assures us that Mr. Walcott has
be too frail to bear the reality of life? If it should |today all emiles, and to-morrow jealous of this or|mau sbandons common sense, all folly is possible to [y, quite suceessful with orders for portraits sent 1

be called all romance, and if it should boe said that |that of his creatures, aud governed by wrath and him, This [)?r'vcrsion turncd the Jews against %he froin bign.  Some are befter likenesses thau others,
his Satanic Majesty was the author, I would say |vengeance. But was not that God the same that we | Christian religion.  All the apostles, and Christ, [0 four-fifths nre recognized

. Wbt 1

peculiar construction, requires the combmed f,lcnmi that romance is better than falschood, and that I |worship to-day ? Therefore, just in proportion as himself, were Jews, and yet to the L]“"”““'" every o e ~ l
of the hands and fect of the operator, the fnbt oF it would rather worship a Devil on a high plane, than | we takea higher view of him, so docs his inspiration [ Jew was more hateful than the .devil. This came ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. ‘
being played upon is wonderful indecd, ’ & God on a grade beneath him, comie to us. from the idea that Jesus was the Messlah of the Ol | V* \Hllb-'lhl'll isa h‘n.nkllnli H;Ih ulu-u;:hl ll'unulng through j
: N e your versed, but we can hardly adapt thelr metrleal style #

I would also state, that, upon_ different_ occnsiois, Ilow can we do good to our fellow-men? Look | Aslandmarks of progress in the past, we find the Testament, t ot colutnis, yie §

while in Mrs. Currier’s pm.sence.l have seen o very upon the lowcst nature on carth, as he sits in his infidel stauding out against all forms of religion, The Jews have the Ol Testament for their Bible, | ; 1.1, Baristuy tra.~Lettor sent to Mr. Mansield, and '
heavy table, and also a piano, moved with a force degradation, cursing his God and humanity! Go aud meeting the malice of all religions and creeds. which is full of piety and morulu), ‘and it seems | . .
eermeerr mope-than-equal-to-tho- Strongth of - 8.¥ery-POWEHuL.| e o i veith-hut-which~ ho-ennnot~understand; | Tho-vory-fact-4hatho-1hus.-stood.out. against them, { 3trange that Christiaus shonll byte the Jews, The |7 Maxcinstin, N IL—Your letter we shall publish in our

mag, Kames °f.< dgfeufsed persons lfuvc been spelled |, give him just that amount which his soul can |was grand and noble inlrim. The ecelesiastical con- Jews have lived sixteen or seventeen lundred years __m:x' B : — "
out, and intelligenco given in various ways. A,“d bear. If you go to him, and ask him if ho loves God {ception of God scemed.to him unreal, aud so be re- mixed with Christians, lc“"",'_’_g; of them art “"fl NOTICES OF MEETINGS. i ;
these things have oceurred without any contact With 1,14 1ig fellow-man, he says, No—that he can love |fused to believe, until he could have that amount of science, yet ~ they _°ﬂ““°t Le jiinde to aceept their | gesnay Leerenss ar e MenovkoN.—Muns, I\ 0. Hvegy, 7
* the medlum’s hands or person. No.wIwould ask |0 God who curses hiwm, nor o humanity which |testimony uecessary te overcomo his doubts—for be- religion, The miraculous character nttrxbutc:d to \:m |~l|u-.:|k n-:~ !.;-nill)ulntth.:{;- h‘: Koston llurlllfg the seuson, on ’ 3
tho opposcrs of tho spiritual hypothesis, what theory passes him by in contempt. You ask bhim if ho |lief is not optional, but always dependent upon tes- Jesus, does not appeal to common eense or philoso- "l:lr‘l:-? l::- \x( 3 ;'u.hnu';-(;:‘t ;:«IH ?v.ll':l'l'»c;l:;:;:e«ll.(ﬂ;l-mg o - 1
or phxlosoph}t" w;ll dplain theso wonders, other thatt | oy erhors tho love of & mother; and ho may bo ouo |timony. So the infidel mind stood, firmly and beau. | Phy; it leads man ““1;1)' fm‘“l‘l‘wsm‘ ‘:lmll ““1“"3 weather, al until further notice, - O
the agency of d sembOd'cd spirits ? of those in curly lifo deprived of & mother’s cave, |tifully through those times whon intellect, way dig- teachings of nature, and leaves himito indulge alone S by Musravas will bo het every Buniay aftere !
. - DANIEL SUILUABEM | 00d tho memory of her hos faded from his soul. |severed from jutdition, till the present dispensation. in that horrid delight, that wakes his hair stand up | noon, ut No. 14 Tromfield strect. - Aduisstont free.
O ; - I 9 Lo ’ — Kil M W0 . —_
AR MEBS ‘AGE TEsTED. | Thenaskbhim if Le never felt: love for dnother, No - [came to satisfy his ficeds, - This, then, is brought up | With fright of supernatural ‘tl'uulgs ghost nnl«ll hob- Suln'nllx‘;l\“}mlh)‘i):x';t.‘:lﬂtk?r‘.‘i:.lﬁr":,‘&’,‘,‘.fm. .1131\1}5:;""1‘\‘&:‘1»;:& ) %
. ‘Bosrox, July 12, 1858, soul ever existed without this fecling, So you'havo against the morals of “plritunhsm, that it rectives goblins, fancy and fiction. We have seen this in [yyn, h:::tlxll).ﬂxktlnblll ll.tl\whl‘lll humllu),,\l"uulb. u{r- .
) . | renee, Sunda usgust g L H ay, Aug =2
Messns, DDlTong_IIuvlug known Capt, Oliver Ba- |gone down step by step iuto the bottom of his soul, the infidel into its fold! Is 1ttulntmo?rnl to teach men ;‘%‘t“i::”'“i t“:‘is ::m;)u:len:ttl;::it::lnlu:];:l?lm[l:w:htlo All will l‘:uum i udghl:olln)[,:“lu“u‘;“:;l:‘ ullll:."i":\cllln"c of .. 1
own immortali ’ 7| bitions. ¢ A the wee
con,of Woburu—rwho was qulte o remarkablo man in,jand reached the puro germ, hidden, perhaps, Ly the |to beliovo in ther on lerstand yh vors the | heal diseases and Taise tho dend —that the ohject of | Friendsin cnch place-uro-requested tosee that na lectira
8 way—I wou ric sn that the 3 H 1 rus and mo . en : g adls lor want of neediud arrange nu-nls. Mr, Mooby will act
his way—I 1d briefly sny that the communication t and mold of years of sin and sufferiug, -Wh None can better understand the verse from the fulls [ Wl AT M m 1‘
\

which nppemed in the Bannerot‘Junc 26th, was to ny you are pure, you never need fear contamination New Testament that says—1f thy right eye offend | their mission should be to eradicate evil nud easy | ns Agent fur the » Binner of Light”

X d - Mus, Cona L. V. Hazcen will leeture in Springfleld, Mass,
mind cminently characteristic of him in tho gencral {from those bencath you, thee pluck it out,and cast it from thee, for it is | out devils. This has proved o deception, and pious | - o o i Ty v it fee i \ .

- el . 3 Lat ono of- thy*nembers should [ mountebanks aud Jugglers ahound, . Mies Rosa) T, weuks In tho tranee state, us fol-
tenor and compiss, in matter and in spirit. . I-havo [~ Even in the. cavthelife, wo moy beconte as potfect | profitable for theo t y Mies Hosal T, ANEDY spcs e s fo
— Puesdny, 13th IneL; In 8 .
frequently heatd him, in mendly convcrsntion mako |28 our Father Iu Ileaven is porfect—as high in our perish, and not t}ll}t tl‘xy \vhol? body bo cast into Tteligious history is full oflrcmlnrrnl:lt:l s:oricst lot‘ }lul\l\:'ml;' t-.x‘\:lmln;l.wfgn llnul .:u':.‘mmlc' Ul'llhBLIIll'llll)."l\u‘l,{:‘lm((..”n
use of prccmcly tho samo pcculinr expressions and |sphere a8 be Is in his—though relativeiy, Fithor Liell,” thay the Spiritualist. Jtis better to lose the | thoso who have been miraculously raised from the

Bro, Joux il. Cunmrn, trance-speaking medium, wiil lee- N
comparisons- ns_are - found .in the communication,

than absolutely, eyo of our interior aature, when we know it de-| dead, Theso storics are lies, and huve had & per- } ture In Orage, Muns, I3t “l::ll l“hnmm . -
indeed,-4ho wholo messago gives every uvidence of | When wo learn to practics’ charity and’ kmdness coiveth us, than that the whold body be cast into a | nicious cffect upon mankind by'shutting out o better | Merrias s Cirkisia, on Bundays, morning und eveninge

at QuiLy IlaLt, Winnislmmet strect. D, ¥ (.oumuu, rege

: 8 own—an omanation from him. = - . s o necessity of our being, angels will bless us, |Lellof inharmony. A religion of hope, of faith, or knowledge of tho laws of nature, g'"‘mE place to | uur speuker. Heats free,
' belflf..hi o ° Yours traly,. - G. A.' B, |God will blcs:' us, and wo shall learn to lovo our |of desire, will not make usifreo; but tho religion of superstition and strange foncies.  When o man has ln:,': ‘:):lmémﬂ‘l'r:?: 'l".],?.fx‘:::«l)lﬁli::fl ‘R}{Lﬂfﬂa’.'.'f"n'u" ‘ill'l“; llllfttl’i:
- neighbor, truly, ovotgdly, and cven a8 we lovo our- | Intellect and soul, going forth in their greatness, and | cast reason overboard, thero is no knowing where he §)fomking, by mediums und others, .
J. V. MANSFIELD RECBEATING “sclves. blessed by the tl‘“ﬂll is-destined to supply the needs will-steer. er;;“.;lﬂplll:m:\lllll?: "I‘lllt;‘t.'{lel:%z ;llll'() held fu Mariposa Hall
Mr. M. tho Jottor-writing medium, of p““’“' in-| i excroisea closed with another hymn impro- {of humanity. Thus the free spiritual’ mind will go The Chiristian doctrine teaclics that tho resurreo- ‘-‘énm_m’m“m s held In Bulem every Bunday at tho
forms us that in consequence of closo npplieation to vi!cd by thﬁxedlum. : baok into the past, and on into the future, and find | tion of Jesus is the ouly tangible evideuco of immor. Bpiiaulets Chureh, Bewallstel. Tho bt rueespeak-
bis cu.liing. his. physicul heplth is at a'low ebh, He " — T ’ the dependenco of cach upon the preseat. Then we | tality. ~ This doctrine hns done much to Bprcml infie cxs;ﬂr;;lr:;:; .M If; c(; u'lln t lltl “'l';":‘ltﬂrx; g:;m“y nnc‘«rﬁzg.nﬂ:ll)”ll
. theret‘ore intends to go into the country on the-17th In the . ovenmg, ag-in the morning, the oxoroxées {oan make tho Bible of some use to us, because wo delity. - - oveplug, b 315 and. 1, o'elock. ,“m e mem o
. of the prescntnionth to roturn on the first of August. | were opencd and toncluded by impromptll B“lsiﬂs' osn understand it better under tho new eyo of in- Teclesinstical celubuoy sprang up from' tho bclief' Trz::‘tﬂ :ll!lt’:‘r&:’:‘f:l;':';ﬁ*:'“nm - wml" g
“'I1is frionds -ond tho publio will govorn . themsclves nnd plu.yipg by the medlum. P . telleotual percemion.r Then wo oan take it into olr | that J?sus was born of o virgin, by which ‘muny strect, overy buml'u‘ ‘ummwu and o, oulué‘. a8 nud 7 o'
: ncoordlnzly- R T AR RPN Sho snld Mnn hus an- intelleotunl nuturo, and un handg qmd qucstlon and orltloiso 1t fcurlcssly, nnd noblo gouls hove been xobbed of the most sacred ' clock, '
.: -..\ .‘ ; , . o .-'A'f »»‘ o . . . » o . o - o .~,‘~.' - - o ' .v.-v‘,
; " ¥ s o : Y . ’
. ’ ..t“' v ‘:'-u'm;m- . - S 'lv’ IR b B L ’ Lo . . . . v ' . .
- W - 3 S, S o ) T, ,. L . . “~ ;
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Sally Parker.

Am 1 hack toearth, fna body, as T oueed 1y be?
I e senpeely Believe gy senses, I don't see hof
it everconld Le o the worlde Now youare streage-
ers U e every ane of v, aand T uever was beve e
fore s but Dl el v onowheo Fam i vowwall b pas
went, amd whar Dam, el all abont myeelf.

You see, the fact s, they wanted to make a0 Spirit-
ualist o e before 1 etied, e b ewd D't befieve i

They satil, come i D ell ns i i trae toat spirita
can vt They di Lot say, < it you ean enme,” but
seone,” aned Lean seareste Lelieve my senses when |
fined iy self herve, talking inet as well agaver [ el
1 wis ninety G years o8 b bl prelizion enough
o Tive by, aned coonghe tdie by el Tdid not want
any more. S anetimes they wore vexed with neewhen
1 told them Udid not want to Lenr them talk alaut
it Now 1 feel cowlemned that Tdid not ek inta

the matter—1do feel condemuenle T haee been nronnd f

to many medinms, but find nene that 1 ean talk s
like myself with.

1 want vou to tell them trath as nich e 1 ki
ft. What they told me is el an b tenivhe, sl my
boly is no good 10 me now, and L have not seen el
They tohl e [ should not, an-l 1 aid the sbevil was
iy them amd had come to termpt me justhetore [ied.
I used to hear of folks beiug possessed ol the alevil,
and 1 thought tley wevep el he Tl vt them to
tempt me. 1 was amewber of the Baptist ehurel,
and | thought if God wanted to give mee such dicht,
he would not have waited G111 was poine tene s hut
he i3 not the God 1 took him for, and 1 n't Kuow
as theps i< any Go |, now,

Now i you'l el them @20 Same, o Do vroty
happy—-hot ax happy as bmiehe bave Leens ot
Lappy s | ought to be, for Logzhit to have seen when
they wanted me to —youtl oblioe,

1 was born in Baffalo, or where that is now, awl 1
died in Utiea, New York @ | wie vver ninety years
ol my first name wiiy Sallvoand oy Bt name wis
i'urker.  Whea I was born it was nolittte Inedian vil-
lage, but the name of the place feow s Buttala s 1 know,
becanre 1 have been there s 1 wis there  little whilo
before I died. My grandtather was Duieh, but my

father was born in New Vork State, and he was a
preacher—had a log hotse where Buffalo is now, aned
went along the villages preaching. He is dead now,
and has been these seventy vears: 1 was n younyg
woman then : my mother died ton, 1 think, hefore he
did, but T don’t know, 1 dived with my grand-chil-
dren,  There s a very otrange story eonneeted with
my family, 101 were to tell you aboutit, it would
L n very interesting story. | goess 1 owill, for it
wo u't do anybedy any harm now, :

You see my father, when he was young, commiitte]
murder—he was a ninister afterward,—he did it to
save Liy own life, an-l he ran nway and changed his
name, ol went by the, nnme of Doles—mine 'ar-
ker by marriage—that wus not his vight name, lle
went away there, where notio ly knew him, and then
Le went ¢ the place where he was born, and they

of

n«

bad done, and went about a preaching, 1'vetold the

children about it.  1t's a long story, but 1 guess 1

wo n't tell the whole particulars now, for it is too -

long. Gooud bye. May 17,
George Brown, Salom.

Do all spirits, whe come here, find a. welcomo ?
Do all have their hopes realized?  Are all 80 happy
-ag to find recess to their friends by coming heve?

1 expected to remain nsleep until the trumyp of God

“should sound, and the dead in Christ should arise;
~ but, alng! Tam mistaken, When I first nwoke to

consclousness, I was told I lnd been dead but three .

hours. At first, I was inclined to believe that tho
morning of the millenium hiad drwned and earth was
created anew, for everything 1 saw aronwl me logked
natural, and 1 could not umderstand that'l was in
reality in the spiritnal-worll, 1was o short dis.-
- tance past forty yenry-of age on carth, awl { died $n
the year1842, When'I passed from my mortal Lody,
I was duily expecting the coming of Christ, ] be-
lieved he would be seen in the clouds of heaven, nud

thousands of angels with Lim—Dbélieved that every {1

mortal eye would see him—thnt all who were blessed
woulil bg cnught into henven, and all who did not
telfeve, would be sent to hell, to bo destroyed by fire,
1 bave found out my error; but as God is just, and
1 was honest in my belief, I am not punished. 1
expected to sce heaven with streets paved -with gold,
and angels singing around the throne of the Father,

Now, us & different heaven bursts upon my sight, 1

ask how can man be #o.Jed nstray ? Why cannot he
worship God in n moro rational way ? Dut I soc

that the ignorance of men and their creeds have led -

mnan astray, and -he has been taught to receivo

much crror} he understands himself but poorly; and

his God notatall . 0 .o .
.In 1642, 1 visited Boaton} there was a scct callin

" themiselvos Millerites, who ‘lvtorahlpcd in a small

Swilling to Ly down my lite for my beloved country ;
Sarmd waen b owas told T owas to die, 1sadd, well, 1die in

,the gand results of the labors of the ])vﬂplt‘; 1 tived

and 1ol 1 -lied in the month of August, 17746,

Gibot-know-Lim—~1lo-was-very-sorry-fom-w hitb-htmerStikyet-therve s a.constant.change-for- tho-bester-iu-

T.

G

NER OF LI

.

h ;
ipl\cu not far from where 1 now am. l \v_oll remem:
“her my feelings when-J-tirst talieved '_“m- all my
woul that the end of the world was mgh_ at hand.
"Now near 1 conbl not really tell, but 1 belicved that
;ere the next venr would hinve flawed on to the past,
iall the inhabitants of -earth would have {cnlucd a
change.  But, alas, for man's tabernacles ! they are
Vaometimes builled in an hour, aml a3 soou fnll‘ to
the gl [ was nt blessed with a large portion
Vof earth's gorde, Yet T had encugh to make myself
Cemfortable, When 1 believed Christ way nigh at
hawl | gave away all. 1 stood alone, ag it were,
cwith lv:m.:l_v raiment enough to* cover wmy form, and
cmoney enough inomy pocket to provide me bread
"t until the Master should eall for his children.  Day
Cafrer day, awl night after night .my soul was har-
rassed with gloomy thoughts; 1 feared, for the fu-
ture, atel as 1 looked over the past, [ saw 1 ~houlll
necesaartly be made o suffer when the Master shonbl
come. Same of my friends believed as 1 did—more
Pwere inelined o seoff, and 1 expeeted they woulld
receive fur rewand the fires of an unquenchable hell.
But abue, alas! three of those friemls have since
cate where T went, and have gone bigher than 1in
‘l'llhl'l'q'n of wivdom, .

Eor some few days prier to my death, T was
Cpatiadlg ifsane ; my brain had been erowiil with
Areams | cotdd not understand—with enigimas my
brain vould not solve, nl 1 beenme aspivit. “lal 1
wiederstoo ] my Gad amd mysell, 1 would not lﬁwc
Cbeen where 1 am at the present time. -

But the disciple who taught the doctrine, was not
cao far out of the way ag many suppose,  fle was a
i good man, 1 smnd rensoner, and ene who understood
the bk he preached from, He gathered Lis ereed
from ancieny awd modern history 3 but justead of
tooking £ Christ as he eame of oll, we looked for

Bim iu clowds and with great glory, where you who ||

live taday see him in walking tables.and hear him
i noises 3 and | am told that ye who live today are
enjoving the seeond cnning of Christ, .
1, wlhio atn o #pirit, must work out myrown salva-
“tion. 1 see no heaven, no hell, no God—but 1 am
toll that he who ereated all things, will not sutfer
anything to be lost, but all must return into his
haned as perfeet as when e left him. Therefore, |
Ckunow-in time T shall be Lappy—shall know my God
famlmyself,  But thowe who are in the carth sphere,
who are still delving in the delusion 1 was engazed

Fin, | wish to have see if -they cannot find something )

they are Lwking for, in the phenomenn of Spiritual-
fan, May the dear friends know ind heal my voice,
Pl invistigate  the new light which has been sent
to them from heaven ; amd as they investigate, more
Lt will come, and their souls will drivk and be
sattstied,

My name on carth was George Brown, 1 way
fotn e Sadem, Masw, awl 1 Lave friends there m
the present tune, Muy 17,

Abraham Potts.
You may think that | have no need to come. You
may think that none on carth will recognize me.

Srevnes thvtrnnspired before my death, 1lived down
at what we then ealled the Flatv—1 suppose yon have
a different pame in yourday. At the hattle of Breed’s
Hill I was not engaged in shooting down my fellow-
wan, Tt was engaged in earrying bread and water,

“an Dweat, for the soldiees. For twe days 1 worked
iessantly, | kept myself upon the move all the
time, becanse T thonght it my duty to. Yes, 1 work- |
ed day and night, and [ took cold and died with the |
cotswmption. | suppose 1 taok my eold atrhat time, |
thr \\:L never abie to do anything after.

Vo whe live in Boston at the present day know
bue fittle how to anpreciate the comforts that sur-
round you

I feel my atter inabitity to Jdo myself justice, for
foel even at this ate hour, strangely imbued with
the Fove of Tibetty s and I oreally think 1 wounld be

A ool canse, and am ready to go. But L lived to see

toosee Steriea free D 1 prayed to live till that time,

My Lnly was buvied in my garden, aceording to
my 1eqnest, and it sleeps just s well there toalay—
ar all that vemains of it—as it dill when that litde
fpavdensspot belonged to my fanily. I now see lnrge
Juillimes erecte b where there were none in my time
P—that the town has heeome very large, and looks
praper s bat se who peside’ in it know not how to en-
Jovit. Ve vught to have livel in my time to know
Low to appreciate the blessings of your time.

George Washington sometite said somethipg like
s to e

wAfy heather, if it i« right fop ny to he an inde-
pendent nation, God will give us the vietory: hut
1f it ix wrong, we do not want to be free.  But there
i¥ 0 volee coustantly telling me that we 'shall obtain
vierery, Howe paay for it Gald will give it o us, if

St be right we should have it

U He wasa poo L man—saw God in every tree and
flawer —and althongh he stood high upon the hill of
“fame, he id oot fail o condeseend to the lowly:
vl now God lis given han the happiness be werit-
el Dhiave seen Line muel here, and he says to me
that hie regrets having been placed in the pasition he
Pwas here. |eannnt see why, when he sees the goul

Jresults 3 but so it is, .

Now | shal be happier, after [ go awny, from
coming. My first name was Abpalinm, my last,
Potts—it’s a lang time sinee [ was called by that'

"nme, and it seems ta be almost an untruth when 1
Ctell you that it i< my name,  The name [ bear now

']

Jielin Boston in 1576, aud T owell rewember the

up to-day and déwn to-norrow, L WadTd be up every
day. My quostioner snys—» What shalll do? Give
me, In as fuw words us possible, some who}esome ad-
vice!* Now, to close, [ will give him this plece of
advice: Ilear of others’ faults, and sce your own.

I lived in a place at the castern part of Massn-
chusetts, and have been ij spivitlife some years. [
«think 1 am pretty sure upon the point 1 have been
speaking to, s to where the call came from '\Vlllcll
hrought me here, and sinee 1 have been speaking, I
Al MIOTE BurL. May 17.

—

Samuel MacIntyre.

Somebody has sent we liere to<lay to answer ques-
tions, and 1 do'n’t know how tv answer them. They
want 1o kuow how I died, and 1 have told you, and
1don't care what others say. | was there myself,
and ought to know how I died.

I don't want to send w message to iy fol_ks. ’fhey
lave got.it instilled into their minds that I died ditfer-
eut from’what [ did,-and 1 ean't getit out—they say
11ié about it, or don’t kuow how 1 died, and 1 am
not guing to lie about jt. When they see fit to conie
to me, I shall be glad to speak with lhem: i

Lvery one here follows the bent of his owu will,
but they are not in a hurry tv chuose @ vouition.

I think just &s much of wy fricnds as anyhody
does, aml 1 should like to talk with them but they
Lave a wrong impression of my death, and 1 cnn_'t go
to them and please them, unless | lie. 'l‘hcrp will pc
a time wheu they will know their error. Time will
wear the impression away, uinl then [ ean come to
them as 1 want to, and [ think it is best to wait for
that time to come. T supp e Inight batter down
the wall that divides as, but it is not my duty—=shat
is, L think it is not.  Well, goud bye.  May 13.

Wildcat.
Does the white man sit here in council, to make
treaty with the Great Spirit? The Indian under-
stands not the objeot of his coming.  The Indian has
no friends among the white men, aud why does the
white man draw bim to his council? The lire Las
gearce gone out on the hearth-stone of the Indinu,
and Lis budy is now fair to luok upon. The Indian
[lived in his own wigwam—you white men eall it
Florida.  The stroug arm of the Indian has.slain
many & white man,  The lndian is eveu now in the
dream-land of his fathers, aud revenge burns bright-
ly in his bosomr there. Why is Le ealled to your
conneil ? )

The ludian hever recognises bis own, The Indian
has given his body to the ground, and his spirit to
ithe big hunting ground of the Great Spirit—he
knew e was going, and he was satistied.  The white
man’s-foot claimed the huntingground of the Indian,
and shall he not claim revenge? The Indian way
ealled Wildeat—the Indian was Chief of the Sewi-
nole-tribe—dost kuow hm now ?

It were a pity many of thy race could not under-
stund that the Great Spirit is Father of all his chil-
sdren. —

The white man has conquered, and Lo has smoth-
ered the fire, but he has not quenched it.

(We asked if hie knew one Smith, an officer in the
Florida war, who has manifested to us.)

The Indian knew him well, and he is Lerd to day,
that he may be revenged upon him.  The white man
recognises the fire of revenge in his own soul, but re-
coguises it not 1 the soul of the Indian, 1l bows
to the Indian.  Go to the Luwe of the Indian—behold
Lim there beneath the green sod, and behold him
there fair ay in life,

The Indinn bas visited your wigwam not many
moous since. May 13.

(This spirit left at this point. The spirit of re-
venge burned with all ity heat in his breast, and he
made various efforts to display it in physical form,
und thus lest control.)

Louisa Curtis.
My dear friends who are in the body—Will you be
induced to listen to a voiee from spivit life?” That
voice, some of you, at least, loved.  Obh, it is for your
own gool that t leave nll that binds me to my.spirit
home, aud draw nigh to earth to cominune with you
whom | have not forgotten—cannot forget. Shall [
say that { am grieved at some who are dear to me?
Shall 1 ask them to tuen and live? Yes, § must, if
I would Le Lappy myself.  Oh, do not let me come
in vain, hut hear my warning ere you are called to
come up higher.  Then you may, and certainly will
regret your course, if you do not speedily turn and
do your duty.
O, that 1 could speak to my own dear friends
through the chanuel | now commune through! But
it cannot be other than I now do. Go to the place
where my body reposes, nnd promise we there you
will be-happy—then [ shall not have come in vain,
Oh, my wother,.my dear mother, you may not
kuow, in your preseut state, how often 1 have stood
by your side andl tried to make you aware of my
presence.
Oh, mother, dear mother! forgive all you may
have seen awiss in my earth-life, and make your
child happy in a mother’s love. Oh, be Lappy, and
when the shadows of earth lie in your pathway, look
heyond them, where shadows never come.
Louisa Curtis, to all frieuds in mortal form.

May 19.

‘Mary Paul;

- A few years sinee and my companion aud children
wept at my belside, A few years sinco these words

113 Meckness: all here are nnmed by the virtues they
bear, and every one forms his own clothing by the
ctuotions which come from himself, The sonl is the

'hml_\' for the spirvit to dwell in. The soul, the B]irit,

Paud the carth-huly, you finnl all in earth-life, hut when
Uthe enrth-ho ly is done with, the soul becomes the
L apirit body,  No one ever sig the spirit yet; we sco
i the soul, the spiritual body, but the germ, the spirit,
i which ix life--the God principle-—we havenever seen.
i The soul ix the covering of the spirit, and it is that
you see when you see spirits. . We change as condi-

!tious chauge.  When we go to a higher sphere ave,

{ehunge to suit that. Your bodies are continually
[changing, and so are onrs, and by the same laws;
“and although the spirit may scem to be standing

all God's erentures. ,

All spirits who have not returned to their first

starting place have a great desire to do 8o, and thus,
when they obtain n chanee to come here, it begets
gontentment, il their progress is faster ; they may
have no especinl object in returning to earth, hut the
great desire is to come, and the Great Coitroller
uever, probably, permits any soul to return to carth
except for o purpose,  That which is incomprehensi-
ble-to you and us, iy no doubt plain to hin.
. Mau, or the spirit of finn, derives his happiness
from the wisdom and affectional spheres. e may
stand high in the intellectual sphere, but not ho bap-
Py , . , May 17,

-

—

Dr. John Williams,

May I be alJowed to usk this question—* Who has
called for me?” My name was Dr. John Willinms,
b do not knaw who this individual is, but I suppose
L hnvo the Yankee's privilege of guessing, Now, if I
tm wrong in, my understunding, I should like to
have the Didividunl say go, that 1 may know better
low to answer in the future. 1 am disposed to think

that the call came from one I knew years ago, who |-

is in earthi-life, and a’little past mid-day, spenkiiig
aceording to mortal time. My friend wants me to
come here and give him advice. Now, my advice
will b very plain food ; how palatable it will bo, I
caunot say, It seems to me if my friend and ques;
tioner would but pay a8 much. attention to his own
affairs ng Le hos pald nndis paying to those of
other people, he would not have to call upon me, or
any other spirit, for advice.” It scems to me if ho

would adopt anoth Y
his kindrti:d,,ho R Eoe

me If he would b
ho ‘has_around him," ho would be. better off. ‘I a
word, if bo would cast one® half the confidence ho

would be happler; and it scoms to

gard to living with |.

ave a little more confidence in ‘those-

were utterced as they lovked upon the lifeless form I
once inhabited—+ She is dead,”—snid they— gono
from us forever.’s

UL, Low those words broke the solemn stillness
that reigned around we, for I could hear, seo, and
could understand why they wept, and I snid, will not
the kind Father permit ine to return at some future
day and tell thiese dear ones that I did not go from
them forever; that I am not'dead, but, on tho con-
trary, live to bless them, aud to guide them to & homo
where sorrow never enters, and where tho Father is
more manifest thah in this dark valo of tears. And
my children have sent forth muny sighs, many
prayers, because gorrow has lingered in their path-
way—becnuse durkness, fike & muntle of death, hay
At timeyovershudswed i Bt thmiks too kind

ed my children to n place of rest—for oh, they find
joy and rest at receiving from the hand of the
Father, o . -

As tho lnmp burns dim in the earth-life it becomes
Dbright in the spiritlife; and as the angt] of denth
snuff8 out the.tiny light in.mortal life, it shines for-
ever in ita spirit life,  Ol, that mortals could under-
stand that they dwell in hepven, and that only a thin
veil hides the lower world from the higher! Some-
times the anxiety of loving ‘spirits which hover about
them almost penetrates tho veil and opens this world
to mortal sight. - '

“. Mortals ean never understand tho lnn;ict’y'nnd‘ Joy

.| wo feel to be able to commune with our edrth-friends,
‘| for who, of-all the millions who have- passed beyond .

earth, but Joves to commune. with those they left be-
hind ? not one, not one! "A word to- my deéar com-
panion and my children, * Tlicy sometimes wonder if
Lam satisfied with all § see jn this dark vale. Oh,
yes, for I kilow thatwull that is dark will in time he
made plensant—all that {s-crooked, in time bo made
straight. L .

O, miy children, try to livo in peace with all man-
kind, and cnjoy the blessings the Creator las pre-
pared for you ; and when you come to lay“down the
body, may no daxk deeds cloud the glory of tho Res-
urrection morning, for death s but the dawning' of
that day, - : T

-, How-sweet to return ! * Yes, & thousand fond ones
are clustering around, and wajtidg “to. send somo
messagy o those thoy love. Buf fow are favored, b-
causo our vessels are frail, : : o
Pray. you, gh mortals, that the Fathor may send us
moro vosiels. O, when they are permitted to return
48 we are permitted, then‘they' will understangd the
anxiety of the spirit, and its Jjoy at communioating,

*hiag in solf upon thoss around him, Sostend of ‘being

L O

»

* "My nome was Mary Paul, s My friendg@il} under
stand my cq;nlné'- kyu.mwcll.‘ y *%um.

’

Fyrp—

o

o

Hived in your eity,

Father, that star that gnided the ancients, has guid-* |.

. George, Robbins.

One might suppose that we of the spirit world
mtight wait until wo are invited back to earth, but
the fact is, one gets a little anxious about them, when
onc goes throdgh the vplley and shadow of death,
and;therefore, wo overleap obstacles, and demand
admittance, instead of accepting o call. .

It is now something like fourteen years aince I
went away from carth, and [ don’t know but [ may
have been ealled back; but if I havo been, T did not
hear the eall. My name was George Iobbins; I
died here, have !,frieuds here, and
it would nfford me unspenkable joy to talk to those
friends asg I speak to:you. I was called a staid, 8O-
bher individual, and one who was inclined to walk in
a path of his own marking out; t_lml 1 suppose tl)ﬂt
accounts for some of my surroundings in spirit life,
I am not so happily situated as I might be, but [ am
far happicr than when on earth. = All _who seek the-
good of their triends in earth-life, will seck to ap-
proach them, and when they get near them, they.
will try to make themn understand them; and if they
are hard to make understand, we must stay longer
abont earth, and work the harder. Now I do not
expeet to receive a hearty welcome, but I havoe pre-
pared myself for the worst, as T'was wont to do on
carth. [ find all my old peeuliarities cling to me
like so many briars; but 1 suppose, in time, I shall
overcome themn. I do not wish you to understand
me ns not being a moral man, for the world called

me such, bu I was a singular being. [ should
be glad fofppronch my friends privately, but I can
not,—Ynm obliged to come here. - :

I want my friends to know I am capablo of think-
ing, capable of spenking, and that through a mortal
form.

One used to sny, when on earth, that the Yankces
were born wondering, and 1 might add they live
wondering, and dio wondering, nnd como to the npirib—
world wondering, and they may wonder why I eannot
come dircct to them ; but I tell you it is because 1
cannot. You mnight ns well ask why God did not
make the world square. We of the spirit world are
obliged to obey certain fixed laws, and cannot go be-
vomd them any more than you can pull tho sun
duwn, by aflixing a slipnoose on it. Perhaps I may
happen here again. - May 19,
Mary Slater. -

You are all strangers to me. [ see no familiar
faces—noat one. 1 have heen told I might meet my
friends, were 1 to come here, oo

My name was Mary Slater. I died in Whitehall,
N.Y. I have been dead almost one year. I heard
of Spiritualism before 1 died, and I resolved to come
if it were possible; and I have been making inquiries
in the land where 1 dwell, as to Low I could com-
municnte to my friends, and the answer invariably
was: Go to such a placo; and when I come bere, |
find you all strangers,

About oné year prior to my death, I listened to &
discourse through a medium by name of Jay, in New
York, and that was the first 1 ever Leard of it. I
believed there was something in it, but my friends
said [ was easily led astray, and laughed at me. 1
said 1 would come as soon as I could, but [ have not
heen able to govern conditions, or I should have come
before—that is, if 1 could, We have no time hore,
but there ave conditions, and it is sometimes hard
for us to overcome them. 1 suppose they have said:
If Spiritualism was true, she would have been back
ere this,

In my younger days I was well of —Lad plenty—
but after 1 beeame a widow, | lost everything, and
was obliged to attend the sick as a nurse. In early
life I was n member of the church, but 1 was excom-
municated for a very slight offence, and perhaps it
is well 1 was thus treated. 1, to this lour, do not
think myself to blame, although some-of iy friends,
[ suppose, consider me an inhabitant of the lower
regions—but 1 am not. God is good to all his chil-
dren, and does everything right. When you mect
one whom you think God hasJorsnken—if you could
only see with spirit eyes, you would wonder at the
spirit friends about him, and to find how near Gol
is to him. Some of my friends thought God had
forsaken me, but my God was a God of love, and
never forsook me, and I reoeived as hearty o wep
come s any spirit ever did when I came here, and T
found my God to be just what | said he was,

-1 wag fifty-four yenrs of age when [ died, although
my friends mnarked me down fifty. Now, I hope 1
shgll Lave an opportunity to communicate with my
friends after this. G\oml hye. May 19,

John Ellonwood.

What shall 1 do to prove to the peoplo of earth
that 1 once lived and moved and had a being,as they
have? Now, | ain unaccustomed to this manner of
proceeding, and if 1 make nny mistake, get it down
to my ignorance. What am I to give to satisfy peo-
ple of my identity ? )
My birth-place was England, though I never lived
there more thau twenty years 6f my life. - When I
died I was thirty-one. I have got relations in Bos-
ton, and my object in coming is to communicate to
them. One is to prove to friends I have ncross the
ocean that I can return and commucicate. I have
been told it was better for mo to como here than to
go there, for they would say, * The medium knows
you, and our own minds produce the manifestations.”

My name was John Lllenwood. 1 have a consin
in Boston, and I should like to know how I can best
proceed to make myself thoroughly recognized. I
died nt sea—first went to secn when about seventeen
years of age, and 1 cruised until I made my last
cruise. 1have been in the New Iingland States, but
have never stopped any length of time. 1 did not
dio by discase, but by being lost at sea, They do
uot know, but suppose it wag so, I think the name
of tho vessel was the Miranda, a very fine craft; but
sometinies hard storms overcome firn crafts. It was
a little over ten years ago, I think—that is nigh
enough, but I do not remember exaotly.

1 am very anxious to commurfo with my friends in
private.. I coull give you much hero if I thought it
right; but I think I will make an opening here, and
trust to higher power to como to them. This is
merely to open tho door. When I get inT wiil do
as I think best. As I did not como to talk to you, I
Lopo you will excuse e, 1f you do not hear from
this in any other way, you’ll hear from me aganin.
Quod.day, -

James Richardson,
Finding the spirit was a long time getting ready
to speak, wo asked what the trouble was, As ho was
rather lively, we disputed his being a dead inan, on
this.ground—that they are supposed not to be able
to epeak. The first paragraph coitains his answers
to our remarks, -

LI '

There aint any trouble with m@ inless thero is
with you, “I'm dead-how are you? Yes;.I'm dead
—I've got somebody’s clae body, and you aint. I
nint talking as you are. You dou’t sce auy differ-
cuce in the manner of talking! - What are you talking
about ? . 0ld boy, you'll have to haul up eloser than
that, if you want to get round me. Now ‘shut up
and let me talk ; I know what I have got to ey,

I've got a smnli yarn to spin—are you & mind to
listen to it, They told me I had got to tell when I
died, and how, and all about myself. That’s: eailing
ut tho rate of ten knots an. hour, afnt it? "Well, to
‘egin with, when 1 was in the place 1 was born, I
was in. Bangor, and if I wanted to go to the place
where I-died, I've got to go—lot mesce, I think I can
tell you pretty straight—it warnt on Iand. I was
within fourteen days snil of—let- mo sco, I must get
it right—or somebody' on earth will say Ilie, The
Captain is on earth, . Tho namo of the vessel was the
bark Eliza, I waan’t siok, nor ‘drunk, but she was
in a ghle, and all hands had "been - kept up all night
before, and I walked overboard. AllI know was, I
was in tho water, nnd the vessel*went over mo; I
think she hit mo in ttic hoad. "I waked up four days
ofter I oame to spiritife, and they were all woudor.
ing how T camo there, -1 was always ywide awnke:
kcc{)d mo up all the time, and I nover slept, and I

could not sce how I] gn{nk; to walk overbonrd, I was
twenty-two ycars old, in my twenty-third year, and
was matqdzyoembgr', gz, O Jean an

Moy 19, ..

1 had a mother; mj father! be clenred out when I

alster—I sco hier occasionally. I have plenty of folks
who know me, and what if I do n’t conic to somobod

snid hie would give most anything to hear how I wag
lost, and now if Lo would, let him read this, and he
will see, .

I did not have much learning, but what I did have
I had sure, One thing, ] was blessed with a good
memory. It is lucky. Godis not a‘partial God, but
that all-of us can oome if wo want to—ono as well
as another—put that down in your log, will you?

1 was not n bad fellow; but [ used to get drunk
once in a while, but I was not drunk when I walked
overbonrd. My mother believed I had gone to hell,
but she is here now, so I'm all ‘right on that score,
My namo? did n’t I give it to you? Well, that's g

‘funny circumstance. -

That puts me in mind of ono thing—there used to
be a saying, that if a fellow forgot anything, he'd be
gure to come back, Well, my name was James Rich.
ardson ; sometimes cnlled Ned, Jim—anything board
ship. Now I’ll haul up anchor and clear out,
_ "~ May 20.
John Cardington,

Dependence is written upon everything, and
wlherever one travels, he comes in “contnet with it.
When an carthly body was mine, and poverty, like a
grimn wmessenger, stood at my right hand, I said, give
me gold and I will be independent. It pleased tho
Great Spirit to give me gold, and with it caine mis-
fortune—disease. I found, instend of being inde-
pendent, I was more dependent thau ever, for fow
would stand by my couch by reason of my loath.
some discase, Thus man is slways dependent—
there is no mortal or immortal that can erase tho
inscription of dependence from the soul
In wandering anong you to-day, I have been favor-
ably impressed with the vast multitude nyscmbled
here to-dny, and I find that-each form presented here
Is dependent upon a power above ; and they bear tho
yoke chicerfully. I, at this present time, am depend-
ent upon memory in order that I may prove myself
to thoso I come to. It is now fourteen years since
my body fell” aslecp, and my spirit was resurrected
into life cternal.  Al,; at that hour, 1 said, * Then I
shall bo-jindependent, and shall find liberty written
upon my soul.” DButalas! I am here dependent.
No one is independent—the lower spheres are de-
pendent upon the higher, and the higher upon those
above—no one ig independent. I will now give you
a short sketch of my earthly life,
I was first brought into a natural existence on the
morning of the 20th of January, 1799. My birth-
place was New York city, or the Island of Manhate
tan. Iam told that I lived there seven years, [
then removed with my parents to Lingland, my fa.
ther being un Englishman, my mother an Aimeriean
lady. When [ was fourteen years of age the.mesy
senger of death called away my parents, and I was
left with the small amount of £30 sterling. My
fathor’s brother wus appoiuted my guardian, and a
cruel and unjust oue he proved to be. When my
parents had been entombed a little short of six
months he sent me from home, and bound me out ag
an apprentice. [served seven years uuder a very
hard master. Just before my term of appreatice-
ship expired, my uncle guardian died, and 1 learned
that 1 was without a penny, for le bad taken all
that was mine, appropriated it to himself, and as
death had ealled Lim away, I could gain nothing—
the debt was paid.  Not liking the ocenpation I was
forced to, 1 said 1 would go forth and seek something
better. ln the course of my wandering I fouud my-
self in DParis,
formed many vile acquaintances, and by reason of
their jafluence I wns led into crime. 1 committed
murder; I lelt the city at night; walked about four
iniles ; hired a conveyance, and as quick as the coa-
veyance of the times would permit, [ landed in
Ameriea.  Yes, I found myself in the home of my
childhood. Yet no one knew me, and I recognized
no one. Istopped then some years; what passed
during those years I shall never divulge. 1 cannot
bring themn up without deluging myeelf with pain-
ful remembrances ; then let thew rvest, for they be-
long to carth.  Again, when wmy locks were grey, I
left Ameriea, and found a home in Paris, and by an
art whicl some called honorable, 1 acquired cousid-
crablo mouey. Yes, for one who was alone in tho
world, But alas¥%nwith it, came disease. 1 said,
when I became independent, I woulll be an honest
man ; but [ found that independence was quite out
of natural laws, and® when 1 bad the most I was
most dependent, and during the last few months of
my life, 1 would have given fortunes for a kind
word, a loving lovk to minister to my necessity.
But 1 was compelled to employ the low, the ignorant, .
to stand by my bedside. .

1 had formed o hope that [ might be buried upon
a certain quiet spot, where thousands repose—thou-
satls walk over that spot daily, yet it was quiet.
It way a place where one might linger; whers the
spirit, were it to linger about the old form, might
find n comfortable home there. But, in order to
effect thiis, I knew I must solicit the friendship of
Sumg one, and obtain tho promise that 1 should thus
be cared for when I died. A few days prior to iy
death, o young man, a stranger, was attracted to my
Lome, probably by my groans. « lle was about sev-
enteen years of age. 1 found him poor, an orphan;
one who possessed high gems ot intellectual powers.
I saw it by his eyes, by his countenance, as he
talked to me, and begged me to look to God for his
mercy., Yes, such an one came to me and [ gave
bim all I possessed, requiring him only to fulfill his
promise. That young man unow lives and is honored
by those around him. Yes, his praise is upou many
tongues, and I have ever soughj to find u channel
through which I might convey the blessed light of
immortality beyond the grave; but I have not suce
ceeded till to-dny., I want Lim to know thut one
whoin he looked upon in pity fourteen years ago Lae
power to return, and- power to urge him upward,
Yes, 1 have that power—{ have used it—I-have seen
its fruits; mortils have tasted those fruits and
found them plensant. Yes, [ found o frieud—one
who was superior to me in all things—one who mado
my passage tothe tomb pleasant. I cannot thank
ki, for 1 did that on earth, and he begged me to do
no such thing. [ canonly tell him I live, and live

coming, I shall be bappier and better, and he will
have light of the futuro, which his spirit pauts to
know of, but is .bound by fear to do no such thing.
Yes, he has been taught to beliove that God hag de-
creed that o part of his children shall be condemned
to & buruing hell, and he fears to peuctrate the fu-

" tui's; Because of his belief, Yet he will be wise—he

will not cast away the brightest wry of light, from
the celestinl sphere, he has had, 1 do not come from
tho celestial sphere, but they who are of that ha
coming, * :

© Ah, yes ! tell him the spirit who gends thoughts to
bhlm, from’ the distanee,js John Cardington, whoso
borly he saw deposited fourteen years ago in Loro de
Lo Chaise, Frauee: ' A May 20.

—

N. Bowditch, A
, A spirit giving this name-manifegted Ly entrane-
ing the medium, e then used her hand to write
that, as be conld not talk, ho preferred to leu,vé, and

wrote that he would come again. Ile closed by writ-,
ing: » ’

- “When in the degreo of earth-life, I was called N.
DBowditch,” . . May 20/

Henry Barker.’ .
My Sister—Beyond the shadow thero is' sunshino,
a8 [ hayonlways told you, Trust in God—be will
care for you through nll time, ~ HeNuy Banken.
"May20.. . : o

D
'

[y

ry of Molsasure, the Hindoo falion deity., -
L.—m;{.mn;um ,

was litfle—no matter'about him, anyhow. [ have's -

in particnlar, whose .buslness is it? The Captain\y

I stopped there a short time and-

to-bless-him;-and-when-he shall-bo-sotislied-of rmymr=rerermmrees

lifo a1l me, and 1 know ho will be benefitted by my =

~In tho' cosmogony of tho' Hindoos . tho, Trinity oxe:.
ists as in. that of Judaism; and the story of the fall,
of Litolfor In tho Biblo, fs'h jarofaced plagiarism of
tho histo
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. BANNER OF LIGHT.

T

Tife Glermnl

Communicated from tho Spirit Warld, to a Lady of
Boston, :

[Through the Mcdlu}lshlp of Mra, J. 8, Adams.]

PART RIGHTH.

And thus sings the itnmortal life-theme: Great!
Powgr of leaven! give mo my portion of wisdom to |
portray in beauty and truth the golden imngery of
jmmmortality.

Philosophers, sages, and bards, have all tuned the
immortal lyre. But sweeter notes fall on the ears
of carth’s ohildren, when spiyits from the land ideal

+ touch their golden harps, and waken souls to the
music of eternity. .

How sweetly soothing falls the words upon the
mortal ear, “Ye shall live agnin—ye shall traverse
worlds beyond, where bright, celestial magnetism
holds the planet in its course. Not alone is this
little cirele of existence, in which ye now dwell, your
field of action—but time and eternity are the boun-
daries of the souls of all, Work and toil—plod ye
ou your way; for every child of God there is a
starry world in the realins of cternity, that he shall
call his own, .

There are myriad and boundless attractions that,
call thee to the fountain-hend, and if thou dost walk
after Deity, what tremendous, full, gushing foun-
taing of life, may yo not bathe in, ere yo reach that
ultimate of goodness !

We, the offsprings of Deity, are following on after
him. What glorious aspirations may not be rightly
kindled in our souls! The thought that we work in
the pathway of the Creator! The plegsures that
to-day pervade, thrill, and animate his immortal
Being will be our pleasures, when he shall have
passed on, 2ud from nucleus matter shali have formed
higher worlds for us to inhabit. .

Let us rapidly gather in, all, which the Deity has
left for us, in the kingdom of love! Let us wed our-
sclves unto the beauty that he has painted on the
great canopy of the universe! Let our gouls affini-
tize with bright and beautcous conceptions of the glo-
rious, undying, immortal Deity! Oyer all creation
his smile reigng—his -love springs up like flowers.
Over the vast universe we see his power, we sce
naught but the band of God. There is no contra
principlé of cvil that works antagonistic. In what

. we call the soul unprogressed, is only the far-distant
matter, that stands from out the sphere of Deity—
matter, that will work, in the end, triumphant
glories.  All is not placid as a summer’s day, or the
face of the universe. We mark the Creator's steps
in the wild, dashing billows. We find him in the
whirlwind and the-storm. It ever takes commotion
of clements, to produce tho unrippled surface. There
muust be in the world of intellect the same confusion
and movement as in the world of matter—there
must be voleanic eruptions, '

In the spirit-form, there are dashing oceans of
thought—there are little running brooks of sim-
plicity—there is towering genius, standing like the
mountain on your globe—there is the repose of |
thought, like your quict valleys, And from this

~~oavery quietude in the mass, of spirits; springs up
souls of genius—even as your valleys lay low, that
your mouutaing may rise in grandeur, Ag the hill,
dale and meadow give beauty to your carthly land-
scape, 50 do the varied minds take their correspond-
ing positions, and give to you in their respective
places, the aggregate of God’s beauty and grandeur.

« What your mountaing show, the valleys cannot.
The quiet dell gives you bright, mossy flowers—
while the hill-top gives noble views, over the great
expanse of the globe of life. .

Bright, towering genius, like the mountain, may
echo to you of far-distant realms and glories beyond
—may whisper of bright and glowing joys in per-
spective—may catch some fecble flickering ray of
the glorious setting sun, while the mind in the dell
may be plucking for you little blossoms, bursting,
tiny bludes of grass, that the soul, on the mountain,
has fqrgotten in his longings and gazings in the
starry renlms,

So, take mountain and valley, hill and dale, meadow
and rivulet, in conjunction with mind immortal—let
them correspond in the inaterial world with the men-
tal 1ife.

Thou canst fiull a native plant in every soul, a
flower that is foreign to thine own. Take il—wear
it—walk in the valleys of lifo—traverse the mountain
ranges—sail on the deep, calm waters, and thou shalt
bave all the glorious landscape pictured on thine own
soul, which will reflect Its brightness when it comes
to the spirit land,

Go into the wide, wide world—traverse tie moun-
‘tains of thought—be a pilgrifn n the land of beauty
and pereeption—eatch every sun-ray of light, pecu-
liar to cach fori of soul ; aud in-that way shalt thou
gather all the beams ‘that ghine through the hearts
of men., :

The mental eclipse of the sun of: glory is passing
away. llis éhinjng beams rest more obliquely on the

R soulﬂ—thc world of intellect is catghing the radiance
—ench heart is coming for one raf O, hasten the
hour, whent every goul shall bo a sunbeame of Deity,
till they shine forth in refractive lincs, and God can

resmrerrrerre=] 00 K- upon-the-ohildren-of-earth-a8-millions - of -rays,

all blending in one circle and shining like & sun.

Ob carth, and thy children! how high is thy des-
' tiny! what transcendent glories are in reserve for
" thee! Iwce the planet of love revolving round and
round thy orb; and in each revolve it . throws of o
gentle stream of light, which the planet carth takes
inj and s0.it will revolve, till love is. absorbed in

" oarth, and the two-aro blended in one.  ° °
"+ I seo the angel'of love; strike tho silver harp—L
_ hear deep organ strains peal forth, till i:%:cms that
¢ every ear must catch the echo, and join in the chorus
- of soft, angelio lovo, Boft, docp, flowing and mighty
. is thy tide, oh loveI' DBright angel guest of heaven !
most willingly- carth’s children' bid theo stay, Come
now, and dwell in every. heart, and make'it a ocourt
of joy! Ob‘sweet, immortal love | wrap thy softencd
mantle around the briery, hedged-up souls, tlll tho
thorns break through, and thou hold in thy embrace
loving, loving forms, Qo forth, oh love, to desert
souls! plant thy sunny blosséms—drop thy stars of
light ; let earth be paved with thy magnets—let n
colestial empire be established § lot thy ginnt stream
. of affection drise from thy parcut source, bright love,
' and coutso its way through all the undying hearts of
this suburbial world, 4ill it is linked in thy inighty
ocean, and joined in tho commerco of angel forms, to
the great trimnphal clty, where God dwells in mojes-
ty. Every soul can hqstcn that happy day; overy
heart can tako love’s banner, and lot it fleat in the
- breeze of ‘alfection, till earth’s ehildren woo the- soft,
angelio atmosphere that bears the perfume of roses
on fts breezo, - . SR

b

Chmiari

.me, after thy penrly drops have washed my spirit

This is thy day, oh earth! Flee away, dark error,
hide thyself—mnke;yo way for glory, life and happl-
ness. Divinity hag moved on apace and earth is want-
cd to revolve amid the celestinl orbs. There are dark-
er worlds to take thepluce of earth, Creation is pro-
gressing—Divinity is passing upward, Every soul
must fly onward—every spirit must niake pinions of
love, and go to the great fountain-head. There is no’
tarrying, saith Time und linmortality. -The graves of
the departed are sinking away, under the repeated
coming of angels; and what have long been desig-
nated houses of God, are fast changing their walls of
circuinference, and moving on their boundary line, to
the borders of eternity. They who have long.group-
ed together as a multitude of rightcousness, are now
walking forth, taking the hand of science, grasping
immortality, through the natural revealments of the
mother carth. Geology stamps her impress—Theol-
ogy fades away—and God's triumphal, glorious works
and power are reigning supreme, - The tide of Luman
life is flowing iij error scems cbbing fast away.
Great ocean waves of thought dash around us, Im-
mortal banks of faith rise upon the waters. Miglt
waves go down and rush upon themn. “Tiie great life-
current moves, as it ever has, only far more advanced
and bright, for immortality has written her impress
and whispered of eternity, in the spirit forins that
lift the'veil of life, Under the sanction.of our Fath-
cr’s kindness they come—not back to you alone, but
they take you on.

Let heaven and earth join in the same melody ; let
life, eternal life, sing its brightest anthemn over death
—death all conquered ; life victorious ! Heaven, hap-
piness and immortality are the goals to be won, Let
us win the serapl’s crown. * Let us spread wide our
wings of faith, and keep them waving, waving in the
atmosphere, flying for angels and beckoning to mor-

"tals in time and cternity., Mighty and deep are the

words—significant of unending glory: This eoul
made to know no death—this spirit never forined for
annihilation—this hope within never to die. This

fuith that lights my soul is to light me forever—this

quivering breath of existence to live on through end-
less nges, to drink in the particles of life, that flow
from the Godhead ; to taste that joy with which he
has created time and eternity! My soul, all Inade-
quate of the conception, shrinks, and draws trém-
blingly away from the thought of immortality.

But Life again whispers, "T'is joy to live forever.
thou art wade os particles of immortality, and the
God-dwelling thought craves cternity—huugers and
thirsts after immortality. In humility we fall and
pay homage to Deity. In thankfulness we rise. In
gratitude we swell and grow, when thinking on the
boundless, trackless shores where we are sailing.
Ol, for a pilot of truth and beauty, to take usg on.
The work of life is but just begun—this undying
life! What deeds have ye all recorded that ye will
dare meet again 2—what impress along your track ?
What beauteous lnurgls have you laid at the altar of
sacrifice ? What crosses, rude and heavy, have you
borne? What golden anchors, have you secured aud
fastened to your barks? What deep sacrifice have
your spirits passed through? What flowers of love
have you planted? Iow number the hearts your
home made glad? IHow deep and brond is the
stream made of the tears you have caused to flow ?
These are the guestions that time asks of every nor-
tal.  low many deeds of mobleness crown thy
brows? Children of immortality, thy works are be-
gun—thy deeds are known. Thus far hast thou all
left in the pathway of life, unfinished dutics. Some
flowers ye have gathered—some lic dvooping.

Clothe thyself in the armor of righteousness. Take
the helmet of salvation. DPuss on to the future
Eternity has work for thee. God wants thy hearts
and hands. There is laid up for ench n crown of
righteousness, which ho will give unto thee at the
day*when thy work is faithfully done. For the pres-
ent, the spirit and the bride say, come! Yes; who-
soever will, let him taste the waters of life, and le
that thirsteth shall drink from the stream of cterni-
ty. Ye may buy withoul price, and hold noble pos-
gessions, mighty estates, lofty cathedrals of wisdom,
in the land of thought.

Children of carth, dost thou reflect, and know
what a gem this casket of thine has within? A
pearl of greatest price—a dinmond from the soul of
God dwells within cach. Guard ye well the precious
life-gem. Gather into thyself mighty and glorious
thoughts to polish it,'that, when called from its earth
tenement, it may be fitted to go with one dnshing
bound near to God. Ile will collect all his jewels
rare. 1le prizes thein—he numbers them—he goes
on crenting worlds on which to insert these dinmonds,
Ile will polish them witls his own loving kindness.
Uis eye runs through creation, and his tender mer-
cies are over all his works, Dag,unto day uttercth
speech, as it were. In him we live, move and breathe.
We have our heing in Omnipotence. Gh, to what
tidal seas of life and love shall we not rise! Light-
cning thoughts dart through me, Deap rolling’thun-
ders of eloquence burst over me. Running currents
of beauty flow round me,—and down into my Bpirit-
heart drops gentle, gentle world of love. G, shower
divine! Let the rainbow of ecternal peace pass over

clean, and [ am prepared to go on to brighter joys,
to write them on the pago of life, and givokhew to
‘thy-childreny that-linger-yet-on-earths—rr==srermomerr
I long to walk abroad over the earth, in a form of
goodness, so that I may visit every heart of sadness
and serrow—may go where the lowly abide. Yes! I
must come awtong you, and do ‘my labor that I left
undone. The Syrian benuties charmed me—but I
grew sick dand tired of the flattery of earth, I labored
for wisdom, but found not the equivalent I claimed,
which wne, } tido of happiness, 1soe, and pluinly
see,.now, thit my work was not done. Oh, I would
send whispgred messengers to one and all—to fill and.
finish up phe work of their existence there, so that .
the spirit Bigre will not have to ntono for inndequney.
Were it not fyr neglect of my duty, I might now b’
hastening on™to higher joys—might bo linking-my
soul to brighter and miorg exaltéd beauties. . But I
love my labor now ;- I gladly whisper to the clnnildrcn‘
of oternity, and teil them how to live—low to filt up
the golden motnents—how to plant the seeds of im-
martality—and how to gather the ripened fruit,
I'feel that I am going on to brighter joys in this
labor, that I am walking through & path I left un-
trodden when on carth; that I am culling flowers,
that I passed unheeded—and they scem nlmost to
have grown Dright by neglect, lleaven hclp me to
‘cull them all now, to take every ntom, every tiny

blpde, overy partiole that permentes the great space- | hi

way of exlstonce,, Lot mo grasp crention by atoms,
Let me take tho shoro of timo by sands—one by one..
Let me graspthe starry universe, ray by ray. Let

me fill the world of love, smile by smile, Lot me.
dry tho ocean of sorrow, by stopping tear by tear.

-*TO BB CONTINUED LN OUR NEXT, -

-

* 7 The following communieations were written
through a medium’s hand; recently,in Marysville,
Cal, says the Express, It will be scen that these
productions purport to come from Thomas Puine, and
Robert Burns, Paine’s was written in ahout fifteen
minutes, and Burns'’s in about ten :—

When the anthiem ehall rise from the hosts of the akies,
And release from all thraldom proclaim ;
Wien the bitl-tops Ahall bow, 1Ke the vales e made luw,
Al the sound of Jehovah's great name
When the uist and the gloum shail arise from the tub,
And the wations rejolee in Whe light -
Thial comes from above, with & halo of love,
Dispelling the curtains of night;
Look then to your creeds, W your preaching aud deeds, .
Who ttund as the chosen of G,
Who have eown to the wind (blind leading e Wind,)
Aud bow down and kiss theJust rod!
There is Ume for the poor W inercase in their store,
There is thne for tho,mmourner to smile ; :
Thero s time for the priost tosay he did jeet,
Tho hearts of his church to beguile:
But hie that stamds fust on a creed to the last,
Thit e knows fn his heart fs unsound,
*Mong the rubbish 1s thrown, when the great corner-stone
in its pdace by the bullder Is found;
There is light dawuing now—all the world {s aglow, -
Aud the bigot's heart trembles witly fear,
For he feets, in his bones, st 1he husks and the stones
Aro not tuken for bread, even here THoMab Parng.
My frens and brithers, do ye ken
Tho waywanl band, the gqoondam fren®,
* That held the plow and whistled vhymes
1n Seotfa's vides In former times ®
Weel, thne hus wrought some change in him,
Sinee death, with visage Jang and grim,
Renl him to ehaunt his Jingeling rhyimes
*Mid brighter seenes aid fuirer clinmus,
His mtiee na Jnuger stoups Lo tell
0" lusts o° flesh that oft befel
Toor.Berns, my ither sel’;
1ut, whethor love, or hate, or pelf,
1nspire the pon, 'ts a' the same,
Tu ruiso the poet's transicnt fame !
But stubborn rocks by leebergs cold
Cantin by melted into gold,
And spivit-power can handiy find
A loop-hole fn this buby mind,
To squeeze & verso of Jingle rhyines,
To sound ke thuse o Ither times ;
But hope you'll 8* agree, by turne,

That I'm the plouglfmun. tonerT Buaxs,

SURPRISING MANIFESTATION THROUGH MR.
MANSFIELD.

Messrs, Evrrons—I reside in Baltimore. About
a year ago, having read some remarkable cases of
sealod letters, angwered through this gentleman, and
wishing to have such a test for the benefit of 1y scep-
tical friends, I addressed a letter to my son, and seut
it to Mr, Mansfield by mnil—giving him no other
¢luo than the post-mark, from whence it cume—for
1 had understood, that not only would the letter re-
ceive a reply, but the answer would be sent by mail,
properly directed to the writer.

.Two weeks afterward, mny con came to me at the
circle, and snid that he had been to the medium in
Boston, but could not cuntrol—promised to try again.
The sane was repeated at intervals eeveral times,
until at length the subject passed from my mind,

Business calling e to Boston, T determined to try
aguin; nccﬁ’i‘diuglyl called on Mr. Mansfield, and
without introduction, etated that about a yéar ago 1
had sent him a senled letter from * the-South,” which
had received no unswer; that as 1 was now here on
a visit, I had brought with me another, hoping for
better success.  Deing engaged for the day, he ap-
pointed the following Saturday for a sitting. 1 was
punctual to the time.  On a shelf near the window
lay n row of letters, edge up, several hundred in nnm-
ber, the accumulation, he said, of a twelvemonth.
Over these he gently passed his lefg hand, the trem-
ulous fingers slightly touching thiem, paused, and
drew forth my Baltimore letter ! Again in scarch of
the secund, withont sugcess.  Then to a similar row
ou his desk, and in like manner drew forth iy second
letter ! Gently rubbing thew' with the fingers of iy
left hand, he took the peneil in Lis right, and began
to make marks —* lle has been in the spirit world
more than twenty years,”-——*you have seven letters in
your name”—and then wrote, » Franeis.” Let it be
known, that I came to Boston an entire stranger—
not an individupl had I ever seen before.

Mr. Mansficld writes on gheets of paper cut into
strips six inches wide, and four feet long. lle filled
six of those sheets,  The correspondence is as follows:

| Bavrsore, 26th Jeny, 1857,

My dear Son Frank—DMore than twenty-five years
have passed since 1 laid your earthly form in the
grave; and yet here am 1, your.earthly father, ad-
dressing a letter to you in the mansions of blisg, with
a confident expectation that un answer will be given
through the medium,

You were the first, my child, of all my "numerous
spivit-fricuds, who opened to my mind the truth of
spirit-intercourse ; thereby affording me a consola-
tion-under trials, which no language can express;
and although I now enjoy frequent communion with
many of the loved and depatted, yet do I look back to
the first circle in which your presence was wanifest-
ed, with peculintr interest.

You arc aware that your mother, sisters and broth-
crs are apposed to this new dispensation from the
Aluighty ; that I stand alone among a numerous cir-
cle of relatives, and you know my great anxiety ou
the subject, and how often 1 have prayed that Godl
wouldenlighten their minls, and dispel the clouds
of bigotry and prejudice with which they are sur
rounded.  Lhad hoped thut some of my friends would
lave visited the medium in Boston, through whom
messages are given, and then published in the Ban-
ner of Light.  Such a message, given so fur off nmong
strangers, might nwaken the attention of my family.
1 wish you would endeavor to control the medium,
and get several of my friends to unite with you, if
only to give their names, lloping soon to hear from
you, . Lam, your affvctionate father,

-+ Fnaxas N, Swimu
To my dear son Frank, now in the realms of bliss.

I made no copy of the above, and when [ sat down
‘to'write-the-second-letter; hnd forgotten—every —word:
of it; nor counld I even have guessed within a month
of its date,

Bostoxn, 16th June, 1858,

My Dear Son—Your carthly futher now addresses
you, througit this mediun, 4 sccond time, hoping to
be wmare successful in obtiining an answer than
when about a year ago L wrate to you from “Balti-
more.  You told me afterwards that you had been
to him, but could not. get.control.  As I shall take

i8 letter to bim in . person, perhaps you mny exer-
cise more influchee, . o

* Three years have elapsed, my beloved, since,'as an
angel messenger, you first brought to me this glori:
ous truth. . From it I have derived more happiness
thau language cen express, but it has also oceasioned
mucli sorrow, on account of the opposition which
I experienced from your wother and sisters and
brothers, aud, indeed, from all our relatives, T'heir
minds are so warped by bigotry and prejudice—so
bound by the church and its creeds, that they eaunot
give the subjeet o sober thought; and thus lose the
ineffablo happiness of communing with these they
once held so dear, and who, though invlsible, have
80 often ‘clustered around wme, pouring consolation
info my heart pfider many trinls. As you read their
minds, can yfu see any change? BShall I'yct see n
fumily spiritlial circlo formed at my house?

+ Your cousin disappearcd mysteriously, more than
two months ago, Before L left Baltimore, you, with
several of my spirit friends, promised to; scarch for
m. Can you give me uuy information in regard
to him ? ’ : "'

Wero you here lngt evening, and did you endeavor
to influence Abby to write 7° o '

"o Blnco my arrival hiere, the family with whom I am stay-

1 Ing have felt somo- interest In tho .subject—formed a eircle,
I and n 8plels, profeasiug to Le wy son, Was. urgiiy one ut the
-7 | table to write, . B o

L and questions,

Who else is here besides you ?

Of course you know that the ohject of this letter
is merely nsa test; that, if sanswered, with the eenl
unhroken, [ mny show it to mwy fricuds as & proof of
spirit-intercourse, Besides replying to my questions,
you filny give other things which the medivn can-
not know ; and, as a further test, gign your answer
with your namein full, _ . '

From your loving [ather, who loves you n thou-
sand times more thau he loved his darling buy when
on edrth, Fuasus 1L Swarrn,

A} o ! . ¢ (e
The following answer was given June 19,1855

My Liear Futher, Francis—God Le praised for this
Llegsed privilege of speaking to -you through this
medinm, to whom, theusands come, and which I have
many times attempted, but without success, My
control, dear father, is not as full as many’; there-
fore 1 have to'give way, when others, more powerful
than e, wish to communicate. Then, dear one, 1
lacked just. your magnetism with that of the me-
dium—that is, your medin power with that of the
medium, assists me now to spenk, -
-God only knows how delighted was your_dear
Frank when he foresaw and antjcipated this vikit to
the medium. It is not in the power of mortals 10
imagine, or spirits to deseribe; but suflice it to sav,
that 1 was, and now win, almost frantic with delight.
Oh, my dear father, many has been the time that
you have in thought, gone down, down to the cold,
cold grave, where you Inid me more than tweuty
years ngo ; but alas, ulas, you found me not j and the
thought wounld oeeur to your mind that you might
nwer behold Frank’s form: or - features again;
and thus, dear father, did you fivst hope, and then
doubit, until about three years sinee [ came to you so
unmistakably.  You deubted no longer that the soul
of man was immortal ; that your son Frank livel
and could eommunicite.  Oh, happy, happy womeat
this tomy soul.  Sinet then not a doubt Las disturhe
your mind. -

Now, dear one, I will give n fact, more as a test
than is pleasing to relate, and which, 1 hope, will be
uuderstood as coming from vue that has nauglhit but
love for them, or fur any mortal.  You, dear father,
have had to stem the tide of opposition all alone, so
far ns having the sympathy of my darling mother, *
sisters and brothors dear.  So much are they wedded
to church creeds and ceremonies, su bave they been
taught by-the would-be wise, that they choose to re-
main with their former associntes, enjoying their
long preconcejved ideas of the future.  Well, dear
one, it is their right, and if they act up to the highest
light given them, they do all that is required.  But
with you, my precivus father, Gud bas opened your
spirit-vision on the interior principle of your goul,
and you now see as they do not ; you now have food
they never have partaken of, and it stands you to
live before your dear tamily circle, ax one possessing
superior wimlom—live, as well as preach, or your
talk becomes as a sounding brase, 1 have nought o
censure you with on that point; no, my father; but
1 find many that profess 1o be Spiritudfiaes, who do
not live up to their privileges; and it is to he re-
gretted.  lowever, the eause of Spirvitualism is fast
revolutionizing the world you live in. - Already, us o
body, do you number over seven millions ; Wil could
you but see, us we do, with what rapidity the ol
dogmay and erceds are erumbling and falling to dust,
you would not, you could not; believe it coming from
any other than a divine source.

Well, dear father, you tell me that this is desipned
a8 n test-letter, but b doubt if what 1 have alveady
written, will serve much as atest. 1 am speaking
from my soul's desire.  But, to return to your letter
You ask it L was with you and the
fumity with whom you are stupp.ug, on the eve of
the Fith June. T was, and dild my Dest to influen e
Abby 5 but my control was not full; I tried, bow-
cver, to show miy identity,

Well, dear father; you may hope, although you
have nearly despaired of ever witnessing e cons

You may not yet see much light in that direetion,

+ but, dear one, they now believe more than they ure

willing to acknowledge. Then live belore them—
live betore the world.  Try tu have it said, when you
ape ealled to exehange the tiortal for the immortal,
aiid you¥oo may say, that you have fought the good
fight and have gained your reward,

Oh, my dear father, be not cast down; hut bear
with patiense what you wmay be ealled to pass
through ; belicving it is calenlated to” purify you for
that munsion which awaits you in this, the eclestial
kingdom. This world is made up of all that is
beautiful and good below, that is, it is your worll in
a pure and beautified state; and yet this sphere ix
ouly preparatory ta the next mud the next; upward
and ouward tu all eteruity.  This is vur encournge-
ment; for at ench successive step of that endless
journey upward, new and fresh beauties open to
our spirit-vision,

We Lave our planes and mountains; our furests
and prairies ; our lakes and rvivers; groves and gar-
dens decked with every imaginable vaviety of shrabs

fumes the atmosphere we breathe,

Well, my dear father, | think 1 have said enough
to satisfy you that 1live. You will please exeuse
me for not answering yours of July 26, 1557, |
find nothing in it that is now worthy of wntice since
1 have yours of June 16, You spenk in that of the
infidelity or unbeliet of my dear mother and gisters,
which you have also noticed in yours of June 16,

To my precious mother and sisters dear, 1 would
say, [ anever by to make them happy, nod.that 1
do all 1 can to make them feel my spivit-presence
aud sometimes 1 faucy mother sees me as when |
passed away,  But now | am a man, nearly twenty-
seven years old, and I have ‘the stature of a man ;
therefore you will not see the little boy you were
wont to look upon so tenderly, go fondly ; but a man.

There i8 no one with me, dear father, but a spirit
friend of mine, who is with me alwnys. His name
is George Francis Teel e is a dear spirit, and
will write to you ere long.

God bless you and themn at lome, dear father.
Call on-me often, that [ may speak words of conso-
lation to you. Your eon,

t - Fraxas IL Syern, I,

In the cvening, while sitting at the dial, Frank
eame and said, *Dear father, I forgot to answer

more than to gratify you—so if you will go again
to Mr. Mansficld, I will aswer it. Were you not
.pleaged, father, with the letter I wrote yoii “to-dny 7

A few days after, I laid on Mr. Mausfield’s table o
folded paper, on which wus written :—

“ You forgot to answer the questfon about Peter.
You made & mistake in your nge. . Sign your name
in full.”

Mr, Mansfield’s hand was ihﬂﬁbncéd; w usual, sud,
wrote t— : -

- My Dear Futher—I prontised you I wonld lodk
for Peter, nud I forgot to make mention of it in niy
first communjcation,. Well, fathet, it was a long
control, and I dure gny you think I Qid well.  Well,
dear=father, ag" to Leter, I have looked and looke f,.
Dbt never have been able to see his wherenhonts,

You tell me that I made a mistake in my uge,
Well, dear father, dates and ages pass away from us;
wé do not promise to give them correctly. You have
your nights and days to regulate time ; but we have
our cternal sunshipo—one duy ns & thousund yenrs,
or a thousuud years as a dny, Excuse e, deur
father, T Fraxcis IlorkissoN Surri,

To my father, Fraxos 1L Swrri”

Does not this remarkable letter refute tho chiarges
that have been brought against Mr.. Munsfield Ly
some of those who have consulted him, and whose
published letters display avytifng but a splrit of
Christian charity ?° I entertained no suoh feeling
when my fifst letter was not answered, beoauso I

There must be an affinity between them, and for that
affinity thero must bo diversity-likes “Tnust eet une

’| likee, But let mo givo it in tho wo'rflé of Bir Hum-

version of your dear family to the blessed truth, |

and flowers; the fragrance of which makes and per- .

_your- question ~about - Peter, - Nothing - gratifies-mo -

koew that all spiiite canmot’ control all mediums, .

- a——
phrey ebavy, as 1 reecived it in a commuui;\ptliﬁ
more than n year age, at-our Baltimore cirele ;—
“Evéry une is a vast clectrical machine. Jome
are more Lighly ceharged than others; and in'this
world it is the snine, Spirits have the same power,
)!::dl_unm are those who havé the most clestricity
:ulu'n thew. Sowe are positive—some negative.
o with epirits; und the reason .why some spiris
find it more diffienly to communicafe than others,
and ean eontral vie medinm Letger than nnother, is,
they do not assimilute; that is, u spirit who is posi-
tive, comes toa medinm wh iy positive s or negative,
tu one that 18 negative,  Likes should meet unlikes :
thus the difficulty, 10 43 1ot the fuuli of one more

than another, but such are the urine
. . ¢ : principles aml Jaws
which God lu\s.ustnhhshud.” i !

.

Jrny 2,

Having copied the ahove for e ]'ress, it struck
me that a part of my first letter, had not heen an-
swered,  On my way to the primingoffice, therefore,
1 ealled on-Mr. Mansfield, and ngain laid o Lis desk =
a folded paper, on which was written :—

« You dild not notice my remarks alout the Banner
of Light.”

The nnswer came immediately :—

* You desire me, my dear father, to commnnicate
through the Bauuer. Well, father, the dear Mra
Counnt hias not strength to communicate fur all,
therefure you will pardon me for coming in this way.
Pam well pleaseil thut you intend to have it inserted
in that vulunble paper, ~ Your dear Iraxk.

~ Carrespondence,

LEITER FROM BR. H. B. STORER.
New Gryeesses, Hegwister Co,, N Y0
June 30, 1855, }
Dizan Baxsen—llereagay on the Frankfort hills,
one thousand feet above the Mohawk river, and some
five miles fram the ity of Utica, 1 am comfortably
dymiciled at the New Grefenlerg Water Cure estab-
lishment of my friend, be, Hulland,  The excitement
of three days’ constant attendance upon the Free
Convention at Rutland--and the dust of two hun-
dred miles travel—enable me to appreciate the lux-
ury of this quict spot; the eool, fresh breezes thag
rustle the leaves and grasses of these womls amd
fields, ng well as the “pail douches” and o half-
haths 77 that James, the bath-buy, has adwinistered
to e, are decidedly  refreshing, £ passynt, be it
known to your unsophisticated readers that e half-
thath 7 aneans o whole one, and is taken by tmmers-
ling the whole boly in an ordinary bathing tub;
whereas the  pail douche ™ is adiinistered in the
sUC manner as serenidders are sanetines reeejved,
by the vigorous discharge of a pail of water over
the entire person, ;

Phave consideralle faith in the hydropathie ays-.
tem of practiee, notwithstanding the apparent fail-
fure of hat early application of water treatment,
Liermed the Deluge, 1 believe « haptisim by immer-
st to be jumany crees 2 seiny ordigance, and
Ctheagh there will Le exeeptions to all general vules,
as in the ease of the old worll, as well a€in the ease
Precorded in the New Testatent, where the evi] spir-
!ih entered into a berd of swine, and 1hen took a
sen bath, (which Ebler Swan, of Willimantie, rays
wis the first time” he ever knew Cnieersalists 1o be
Taptized ) yet generally speaking, water is 0 menng
of grave. Jwdiciously applicd, it is o potent element
Vin removing both phyrical wnd mental m:ﬁn-liw, and

luhhnngh the debpge 18 said to have "killed mor than
Hiteured, yetit must be rememberad that wis a Sirst
‘t'J]r"l‘mqu, and aeeording to F'»]nul;\r helief the Lopl
31‘e:u'ns by experitients, and woull doudbless npply
 the agqueaus tlood more ju licivusly another time,
Pricssnitz seems 1o have gystenntized its applica-
ton, und his disciples are exaltant over their sne-
Leess in euring all the ills that flesh is hoir 1o,
The New Grefenbery Care, wamed in honor of the
birth-place of the distinguished founder of this sys.
tem, at which Lam now visiting, is, [ think, one of
the oldest instutivns of the kindin this country.
The builling, a very large and spacious edifics, wig
ereeted hy the present proprictor, Dr. olland, some
eleven years apgi, and las andergone various addie
tions and modifieations, until it is now eapable of
accommaodating al least one hbundred patients, in 1he
very best manner. It has been my pleasure to go
over  thewhole establishment 3 and all the arrange-
tments for the ditferent kinds of baths—for washing,
[l baking, anl in short for every purpose needed—

are complete.  The roows are lurge, clean and airy,
ant the general Dmpression veude upon a stranger
fs, w i water i =utlicient for the vemoval of liseare,
here is the place to have itapplied.”  1like to have
such estidblishments smell sweet, the heds elean, the
fol well cooked, anel the general conduct of the
ihousc agreentle—fn 1 this is emphatically true of
Grisfenberg,

My «better half)” (decidedly better since she came
here) has heen trying for several months past the
virtues of this new system, wnd it is for the purpose
of secing her, that | have come up on this hilly
range.  To wleeturer, jadel and worn out by ex-
cessive travel and publie labors, it iy very refreshing
to come away from the exzitement of publie duties,
even though those duties be ever s0 important, use-
ful and agreeable at the time, and to “lay ofl ” on
grassy banks, inhale pure air, pick the fragrant red
straveherricy, and recuperate generally.  Our spirit
friends favor such rusticalivn, and while the mani-

to strengthen aml harmouize body and mind, the
epiritual worll ecems uearer, and its inhabitants be-
come our familiar companions,  That, at lenst, is my
experience. . ‘

Dr. Holland, the proprietor of this cure, has had a
long and very successful experience in the applica-
tion of hydropathy to the relief of hunian sutfering,
aml i3 widely Known throughout the land, not ine
deed by paid puffs amd extravngant advertising, -but
through n large number of patients that have been
-restored to henlth,  Dr, Thomas, the assecinte physi- - .
¢ian, is.a native of Wales, niid combince those nat-
ural qualities which win the confidence nnd love of
his putieuts, with others not so common, but which,”
to the spiritunl philosoplier, are int the highest de-
gree inportant, In him is found that remarkable
faculty of normal cloirvoymifee, by which the nature
and location of disense hc'yco'vcm ulmost nt first
sight, 1le has long exerted the wonderful vitnlizing
power common to the healing mediums of our day,
at such times ag'he felt the influence npon him, g
much surprised often to see the ldnip walk at his
bidding, and the weak become strong, as were the
subjects of his experiments, The doctor, however,
does not place reliance upon this peculine personal |
quality, Gut upon tho judicious usc of water, and
the careful nirsing which every paticnt Liero receiven

1t is true, and * pity tis “tis true,” that ~* uer: L.,

not write an houest notico or friendly rocor hk and

tion of any particular ludividual (“’:‘l pul-read--
connected with the healing- art, bu.
Infers 1t ig.6 paid putf, This I never

nervous quliver:
. grey oyes mot .
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- Hateh hierself did not believe what

letter of thiv kind, but in (l'.n‘-vu\ing the country,
wouliflixe, if T wrote at allo s pea® of thase means
of hugan blssing. ad usctuluess, that Lmay en-
c numl'. whovh T Lave reas e tobnlieve are worthy
of notier.

If auy of your readers are desirous of fimling n
pieasan. spat in which o make efforts Th pegain

theer healthl ot thom try New Grcfenberg, if they 11, an inteiligence and power, which through her
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M Hareh was born in Apeil, 1S40, in Cuba, a
sl tewnoin the ineerivr of New York State, Her
mother, Mre Lo Seott, possesses medium powers large
and woll developud, in Qarseter similar o those of
Lier dauphter, Tut more developed, perhiags, by her
sups rior agee, el eonsequently more of the inpress-
ive cliaraeter. She has o frong intellectual and
spiritnal nature, comprebensive in her pereeption,
amed poctie in her taste -wag always very intuitive,

Her father was o man of strome mind, a powerful
will, nnd endowed with a large share of goeld, com-
mon sense, He was cecentrie, for he was indepen-
dent in action—flTowed his own dictates—di-l things
Lix owire way, though bis way was generally ditferent
fron « v ry !M'I.\' else,

When abont ten years obl, M ILwith a slate
and pencil, totired adone 1o the arbor in boer father's
garden 1o write a compositon, which was requared
by deer denchor. She aswoke, a5 el seppesed, from
The

lnot b pemembered, was seating herselt in the

aslhopoaned foand Lee shae written wll wver,

arbor, awel prowing <lecpys Being savprised at what
wits Written ot her slates wiidels sl sapposed e
ote tyfcve Ao while shie was sl she carriod
It itnediately for h«'l: westhe pto roods o pernsal,
Lt tesbler founed The o iuzieation te e eddressol
to horself £y an s sister wha ol baeen i the spirt
weert b osenie yenrs, y
Wl

rati to uer weether andd said, s« Mothier, Corais in the

A bt time previeas to the
crup el Masc B hince sister, four yedes wbl,

Arher, wrrtny et see il over,”? N persoll exeept
tho- !

St el wd
Pt carien e the time Mress Howas in the

v b oeither read d or write, was

arl-

This sitera o odferaiont wis eonsidered the

fit-r e o by et developient, Inane-

oy atter thes Ve e was developed i nnesns |

Gl e e e b s whe a X by spivit direetion)
tit ot awn o sarism, she Hirveted to
Foave seb -t e which ttme she s Yot had the

rlishit e hane v e aty sebonl eduentian either
T'-hqm aoreathe e nny waey or fovan Phese diree-
Um0 sper e ehe at st resisted, and made many
B 1 e Comaterbtbmbetithier =0 tllos U sebanl s bt was, in
very instones, preveatel by spoitioterference in
Eone nreapeeted way)

Mis dlateh™s eduention wayhe summed up and
mensured e the verd diaieel amount of knowledge
pivhof ten years in o

st
B2

By aeqrrred Ly
cotmen eonntrey seioel Her seholiaship, Jduring
this pueriel, was nebor el o eatrandinarily bl
Tiant, tut vaght be ealled o0l She stilied only
the bratehes weuaily toeeht chibhen of Ler wge,
vizos speliing, reabing, weiting, and o but a slight
degree bt Rnewbdge of the siogpde dements of
arithnetic, plalosophy, anl astronomy. -Grammar
wiel rhvtoric, she never st fied,

From Meso s first entraticement to the present
time, she has Dieeded and follswed the direction of
Ler wpirit guides. During the first year of her me-
dimmship, she was frequently eutranced; und, though
£0 young—not having wrerived at the »Tull )’l‘yl\‘I‘S of
diseretion,” —apirite spoke thingh her with flueney,
correetiness aned beauty, atnl, for many monthy, Mrs,
her friends told
Ler of being entranced, and eommunicating to them
Lioly thoughts, in classical lunguage, through ber
own lips.

Abmug the age of eleven—one year rubsequent to
her first entrancement—she was controlled by the
gpirit of a celebeated German physician, who pre-
geribed for hisease of various Kinds through her
when entraneed § the result of which was many very
extruondinary and astonishing cures of diseases con-
sidered incurable,
devoted ng a medium for preseriptions, given by this
pliysiciun, aud the impartation of magnetism, which
Telieved a vast amount of pain awl saffering. She
Lad never given the xuljeet of wedicine o moment's
study ; yet, what way given through ber, purporting

For two years, her time was

S Pished orator in the world.  Her arguments are the

.

to- the varlous alxdes of the sick, and, after admin-

istering the hh:sli,;ng remedy, has returned again to]

her hote at fighe, perfeetly unconséiods of what'she
Ll dune, or where she had been, .

This phase of her mediumship continued about
three )‘«-:n':.'in an whole of . which time the organ-
piem of this delieately-formed chilil was subservient

wronglt ey important cures, some of which
P batm ot mitaeulons, '
At the early age of fourteen, she beeame a publie
<+ aher, manifesting extraordinary powers of eiocu-
Yoonamd legie—superion even to the most finishel
whelae I her utteranee was made visible—
1 < The hight within—the light of perfeciuess,
Such oas tiete dnin heave .

wenutitul, indead, anl mogt wonderful too, do spirits
1 .
Pepeadi through her lips to mortals :—

S They ofrak of Love, sneh Jove s spitits foel

B warlds whewe course is equable apd e

It wonll Lo harl ta eonvey n just iden of the exeel-
[lences—buth in sentiment and manner—given in ber
leetures, There i4 n pleasing benuty, a wonderfu!
Lperapicuity of style, & clear presentation of truth iu
Fall she utters, which comes home to the st\ul with an
irresistible power, to persuade aml satisfy it.* ler
"words are fowd tu the butigry, nnd water to the
f thirsty,

| From the age of fourteen Mrs. il has lectured
constantly—avernging from that to the present time
about three lectures ench week—mumaking in-all for
the past four yenrs nearly six_hundred lectures—no
two of whicl are alike or similar, This precludes
“the possibility of preparing, or compiling and com-
Cmitting them to memory, a8 many aceuse her of do-
“ing. s there adivine in christendout, of the most
Hinished thelogical clucation, who in four years can
| produce six handred sermons, each one an hear long or
lore, of finished logic and deep philosophy, all dif-
[ferent, each one peculiar to jtself 2 What is oll
pthedlagy, when compared with the new light break-
“ing upon cearth—Hashing with ity thrilling beauty
K her organs of speech ?

jthrough
! o Ta hike s deean when one awakes -
Vioms Ssieals of thee secnes of ol
1Mk e oo, when morning breoks,
Or Dhe i tale routd watehtines told.”

 When spiritintluence i3 fully upon her, her whole
being is enlivened and vivificd—is Jit up with the
“hight and love of heaven.  From her normal coudi-
tron of life is awikened a brilliant action, and

‘ epititis to soul as w i}pl [ :xir."

Her uiteranee is full of poetry, though it comes in
the language of prose.  Her soul seems filled with n
pushing stremn of heaven’s intelligence.

- sty s il a thing of Gl

! bobis o wte] the maare
Y P pem sy doowe Yo alpte

: Like Goud 1o dove and pow ey e—-""

At the age of sixteen Mrs. H. was married to I3,
. A .
VF. Hatel, M. D, a gentleman possessing a mtind of -
a difterent mould from her own.  His strong will

BANNER OF

the deep valleys of prejudies and mixery, from the
¢ urts anl alleys of your crowded cities, fn?m . tlge
broad expanse of your mighty prajrics, rol’linrg in tht;lr
vadt magyifivence 3 it calls upon you "‘/’,J“”cn. ‘“f 'Ff
name ot that Hamanity, «f which puu _euch one U?
vou, are a star, a satellite, a menber. \} hat follows
Lach individual soul, in its divine creation, bcct')lnin'g,
benutified and glorified like a ar; C.XICI.l .mnmfc%m-
tion of puwer and iutellect Iw‘-nlulllglu'n:ylflx'l L.()‘Ii
usention of light, sent forth frow Deity’s soul; NL-I‘
thought of the brain, each cuiion of the hf,-urt, c'mll
cach pulsation of the soul iu s s-.-m:ch after trnth
nnd knowledge, becomes a yowers 8 hfc..ﬂn ovcrhst-
ing beauty, outworking itsell (-nv:ml_ l_mgy, not lr:-_lu
him—within, and not with: at—manifesting itsell in
every human being, not in any sect, dogma, creed or
prejudice.” k
' b e .

o Gianee at the fipst thoudht of Culumbus, ashe in-
tuitively, not by deluetions off srivues, W hc.\'ulunl
the great water n new continett, Sv,'n"lm\\' that in-
tnition grew stronger amd stnzer as 1t vutwrought
itself into 4 bright flame, untii he feels that he must
carry it out; by leading the way to lh{\l bright u_nd
glorions Lemivphere which 7t ir'.!mhn.. and which
was fully before his vision, e knew 1t was th'm‘e.
How did he know it?  Seience hal not reveall it to
lLim ; no onie had told himn there was another hemi-
spliere—a mighty world superior tv the castern con-
tinent.  1le received that information first from l_hc
inward perceptions of his own uulurc—-f{‘om ‘thnl in-
tuition, or revelation of the soul, which exists wevery
human being. . ,

We hive mentioned this most remarkable instance

day experience, and with those of your parents npd
grand-parents.  In every case you will find that in-
tuition has preceded positive knowledge. S!mculn-
tion ruled supreme until demonstration, nccldgmul
or otherwise, proved that spccul:uinn to be an intu-
ition, a vevelation, o divine thought. It had heen
conjectured that, a8 it now revolives, this carth, in-
stead of a flat, stale formation, was o living, breath-
ing thing, having a light, a pewer, within itself. 1t
wus o speenlation, until Newton, with his giant mind,
penctrated the philosophy of forces, and discovered
by the falling of an apple, the.la)y of attraction. Ap-
ples hael fallen before the days'of Newton, thousamdy

law, aud the apple proved that his jutuition was cor-
reet.,”
Tie Past.

# Cling not to the traditions of the past; consider
them as a meuns, not as au end ; no science unfolded
in the past is an end, but cach is pointing to an end.
Understand your brother and your sister, and you

but mentally, spiritually, aml cternally.

——— —— e

The Busy Worh,

FUN AND TACT,

ﬁ;:ﬂl Tis Nusskk o 1ui BANNER contains an
unusunl variety of entertaining and instructive read-
ing, viz: An originnl Ppem Ly the gifted poet-medi-
um, Mrs. F.O. Hyzer ;éunclusiuu of Mrs. Dorter's
excellent story, *Country Neightors;” ¢ Lilian, or
Passion and Principle,” by Martba Whottley Ben-
ton; “To Little Adda’s Mather,” a poetic gem, by
Cousin Benja ; # The Denouciment, ov a Leaf froni

P determined parpose and powers of mind, acting
with her passive amd feminine mildness, are doubt-|
fles well caleulnted io hring out and present her !
Liedigm excellences in a way to effeet the greates
funt of goud for the people.

¢ spivits, throngh Mrs. Hatel, stand befbre a-
rpublie adienée of from five hundrel to five thou-
caned people, and eall for the andience to select’ uuyl

answer 3 and their sueeess on all occasions has been |
uniformly triwmphant.  There cannot  well be,'
;lln-nngh o medium, a greater test of spirit-power’
“and intelligenee than this,  An elitor out West re- !
"marked that there was not & man in the United
Siates, however well educated, however deep in re-.
Leearel, or eloguent, that would dare to do this—for!
Uif heddild De would makg a fool of himself.  Mrs.i
NMatel does this with equanimity—and what umkcs?
Ther? Spirit-power aud spirit intelligence.

. NP Willis says that her, eloquence i as near,
ssupernatural as the most hesitating faith could rea-
's.mnhl_\- respuive,  In her language he could deteet’
ny word that couldl be altered for the better. ler)
cextemporanesus speaking excelt the most accom-

‘
i

Pdireetest aued covlest possible specimens of fair and'
[eloar reasoning, The whole life of Mrs. IL isA:m(ll‘
{lins been one of happiness.

Mrs. . is pleased with, and enjoys all the mani-
festations of life, except where pain and suffering is
involved.. Yet she cares little for fashion, and nothing
for riches. She sees in all material things beauty,
which beauty she loves and admires, as she would
the delicate and varied beduties of the soap bubble,
in the light of the sun, which glistens but a second,
and is goue fureve®.

Her deeper, truer, holier love, is large, which
draws her affections from things of earth, and sets
them on things above. . .

In delivering her public lectures, Mrs., P is per-
feuly uncu_nsciuus at the time, and after, of anything
spoken through her lips.  She has evidence that her
#pirit, during these trances, is free to, and does, roam
at its owu pleasure, to visit her friends, in both the
material and spiritual world.

1 her norinal condition she is conscions of being
constantly impressed ifher conversation and actions,

We present the following selections from her hook
of..published, Jeetures, \\"hi(‘:h are anir "‘Dt'ci,!"eus of

J,’

“much error; hitess.thon koly. -
- his God pot ot inoe

- In 1842, 1 vity,, i 3
themeelycs Millerites, +*

to comre from this spirit, evineed o thorough ahd”

profound knowledge of all the branches of medienl
scicnce—heing cqually familine with auatomy, physi-
ology, and pathology in its unnumbered phases,
Communicatione un these subjeets were tested by the
most ecientific, and found fuultless. And knowledge
glven through her, even reached beyond the records
of science, nnd presented fucts hitherto unknown to
medieal men, "o e
" What an extraordinary test is here of the mani-
festation of spirit-intelligence ] A young girl, at the
nge of cleven years, waking the diagnosis, the prog
nosis, and indicating the proper remedinl ngents for
overy diseaso presented, with n knowledge even su-
perior to the practitioner, who hias spent almost .o
life-time, with all the advantages of science und ex-
perience brought {o his nld in studying und euring
disease ] The philosophy of our eehvols and eolleges
cannot account fur this,  Spiritualism alune can,
Among the many disenses considered incurable
add gi\'cn over by physicinny, were three cuses of
well-defined  pulmonary consmuption, which  were
“treated by apirits, and cured by the knying oii of her
childtike hands*nlone, with no other ngent, save spirit
magnetism, or #ome iuvisible ageut, not seew by
mortal eyes, : o
atients suffering from painfyl, incurablo dis-

M' thies, camne to. her from fur and ngar, and weno

n  asthdyy this priceless, precious influence—weo may

t her mother’s house, sho has
“unconseious trance, and token

“ence, (with her dyci closed) along,

| "Osgoul of lovo,‘ of

sabject fur n leeture and challenge any questions for 0

Convent Life,” by Ophelia M. Cloutmau ; * Uur Eva,”
by Madge Carrol; Editorials; Rev. Mr. Parker’s

- Lnst Sunday Discourse; Mrs. Ilyzer's lectures at

tlfne Mclodeon ; Communieation from Joel Tiffany,
Esq.; Letters from New York; Spirit Messages ;
Life Lternal—Part Eighth; Surprising Manifesta-
tions, through Mr. Manstield; letter from Bro. 11.
BB, Storer 3 Mlistory of Mrs. ITatel’s Mediumship, &e.,
AV A
Z&g- o Wiar Suaut, Ye Ear”— Number six of

the series, by * 11, R. W.”—will appear in our next.
The writer bas our thavks for these fine cssays.

s We have in type an interesting letter from
«Our Junior,” the publication of which we are
obliged to pustpone until next week. -’

Our ¢xchanges are filled with accounts of all sorts
of acchlents, which occurred on the 5th, from fire-
arms, and otherwise, incident to the Natioual Auni-
versary.

A late arrival from Ilavana reports the yellow
fever raging badly at that port.

7=~ Queen Victoria, it is said, will in the course
of u few months appear in the venerable character
of n grandmother, aml the people of Prussia be
suddled with another « State pauper,” the legitimate
fruits of royalty.

On a very-pretty girl’s sayidg to Leigh Hunt, « I

am very sad, you see,” he replied, Ol no, you be-
“long to the other Jewish sect ; “you are very fuir, I
see!”
A tippler, who squinted awfully, used sometimes
to mourn that Lis cyes did not agree. *1t’svery
lucky for you,” replicd his friend, “ fopif your oyes
had been matckes, your nose would have sct them on
fire long azo.”

AubesT Seieirs.~The basement of Drattle street
chureh is vsed for the storage of champagne wine !

1o rui Nsnast!—The stehmer Nelly Baker has
resumed her trips for another stason, and now makes
four passages daily between Boston and Nahant.
The fare has been reduced from the rates of Inst
senson, and now everybody and his family can take
n trip to this most charming of scaside retreats in a
brief &pace of time and for o mere pecuniary trifle.
The boat is now uwder the eaumand of Cn};t. Covill
and his gentlemanly and efficient clerk, Mr. Melvin.

communications given through her organism:—
‘ L

Tuy, I1ARMONY OF NATURE,

«In the external development of Nature, as well
ns in the great harmonic laws of unfoldment which
present themselves to the external vision, man per-
ceives and acknowledges the beautiful harmony which
everywhere prevails,  All the “planetary systems
thiroughout the imuiensity of space forever revolve in
harmony—never interfering with, but sustained by
ench other, Their benuty and gritndeur can only be
eomprehended by “that Divine Mind which gave to
them the laws by which they are regulated. Worlds
on worlds, and sy=tems on systems, which extent out
into space fur beyond all human comprehension, bear
the closest relation to each other, and not one could
bo destroyed without the derangement and conse:
quent confusion of the whole, God has constituted
tlio Universe #o, that from the smallest atom to all
thoso orbs which ill the houndless space, there is a
perfect unity and a dependence upon ench other,
A pebble thrown into the vast vcean, causes its us-
dulatiops to widen, and still widen, until they reach
the farthest shore, and every drop of water sghlch
comnposes that ocean feels ite influence.

.| But how much greater is that of spirit, which is the
life of all matter! Enche-human soul is ay individu-
alized planet, which revolves upon its own axis, ind

tem, it Is depending upon cvery other soul in the

+ PRAYER. oot

within

o o

Such is the sympathy of the material elemenh}\

moves §n its own orbit ; but, like the planetary sys:

Universe; and, like the pebblo thrown into the
ocenn, every thought and emotion undufates amid
all the corrldors and avenucs of spiritual cxlstqnce."

light, and of benuty | 3f thoro is

f'ou‘rihcnrt or brain one feeling of life, of love,
dnethrlll of. glory, listen to this voice of ‘Humanity,
for it claims. n hiearing; It calls: loudly from' fhe
" mountain-tops of ereatlon, of thought, of feeling, from

valfforce to be despatched to Paraguay, haghad an
Interview with the Secretary of the Navy on-tho sub-
jeet.  That government, it is said, has tif¥ce effective
war stenmers; and the fort which commands the nav-
fgation of the Pnrann lli‘\'er; is of great power, and
under French engineers, 1lonco it is deemed lmport-
nnt to the suecess of the mission that the United
States sball be prepared for all possiblo emergencies,
nnd the President Lias been clothed by Congreys with
umple power to enforco all the just demands of our
government, . . R .

Fioxt Kaxsas,—The examination of Gen. Lane at
Lawrence, Kansas, on -oharge. of murdering Mr,
Jenkins, has resulted in hih equittal -by unanimous
opinion of the Court, : - o

Tlie pay of the weavers in the James M}, New-
buryport, hns heen advanced ten per cent. by volun-
tary action of the dircctors, This example will pro.
bably be followed by other corporations.

Mexico.—We have dates from Vera Cruz}to the
Gth fnst,, The Britigh .and French residents were
paying the forced lonn .under protest; but Mr. For.
 syth opposed the demand. Generdls Vidaurri and
Jiit‘-‘zii“‘ﬁ_v"erc marching upon the cuplml: .

" There was a severe earthqunke on' the 18th
thronghout the country—the sevérest folt for half o
century. . Beveral honses in the capital wero thrown
down, ;and over fifty persons reported killed, and

soldiers at Vera Cruz=-the 'pluoe\othemlbe healthy.

“ grags widows ” at this time.

[

I

of intuition, that you may compare it with your every-..

of them ; Lut he, by his intuition, had pereeived the .

will understand Low to be happy, not only physically,

~ComrPage;who-isdesignated- to-commgnd-the-na--

M

others| wounded. The bLlagk vomit was among - the -

PRI

Foreias.—The news from Europo is to June 80th—
four days Iater. Queen Vietoria had visited the
« Qreat Eastern;” additional steamers are to be put
iipon the Galway-American route; the question of
admitting clevgyman tq Larliament was under de-
bate in Bngland; and Rurey bad given a horse-
taming exhibition in presence of Vietorin. The
transformation of sailing ships into steamers is go-
ing on with great activity in France.  Spain is much
incensed against England on the slave qiestion.
The ndvance of a [ussian column in the Caueasus is
announced. The Austrians arve hastening the con-
struction of ten new furts. A ealamitous fire hail
aceurred at tife London docks, invelving a loss of
L£150,004),

NEW YORK ADVERTISEMENTS,

—e =

TIFFANY’'S MONTHLY.

azine nt Nu. 6 Fourth Avenne, New York. lleis just
entering upon the
Mugzazine Is devoted to the investigation of the l:rinciplcs of
mind In every depnriment thereof, physical, fnteliectual, mo-
ral, and relizlovs. Jtiuvestigates the phenoinens of Spirit-
ualisin without partiality or prejudice, giving “tribute to
whom writute is doe” K .

e solieits the patronage of oll who wish o hecome ac-
qnainted with the philosophy of spiritual ntereourse, its dan-
gers and s uses.  The Mugmzine is ymbtished montbly, each
nuinler containing from 49 to Ui velavo prages,

The Jatest telegeaph advices from India are of con-
siderable. interest. Sir Hugh Roese has captured
Calpee. Mo wag twice ineflectually attacked by the !
rebels, when n vapid pursiit of them was mude, re-,
sulting in the large stores of gung, clephants, gun- !
powder aml eamp equipage.  Serivus disturbnuces |
had oceurred in the Bumbyy Presideney, A politicnl

agent, with his escort, Liad been murdered by cight
Lundred rebels. Fort Copal had been taken by,
assault.  Newgoova, likewise, had been stormed and .

Oude was sdill i rebellion. A strong rebel force
was approaching Lucknow, but the city is strongly

Gwalior bad been attacked and plundered by the
rebels. )

. Ursu—-Dispatches from Fort Leavenworth to the
6th inst,, hiave been received at St. Louis,  They say
the government specinl messenger had reached the
fort with oflicial orders for Gen. lfarney. The orders
direct the following movements : 8 companies 2d
dragoons, with Puelps’ and Reynolds’ batteries and
artillery, and the fifth and tenth regiments to
remaii in Utal,
secontd dragoons occupy the districp of the Platte.
The lst eavalry is directed to remain on thie Plains, |
as late as practicable, and make excursions among
the Indipns, and keep the in subjection. The Gth
amd Tth Infantry proceeds to Uregon in view of the

tilities.  Majors llarris’ and lunt’s hatteries ave or-;
dered to return to Fort, Leavenworth.  The corps of
engineers, now with the battalion of the G6th Infant-
| vy, arc to return to West Point, after completing the
work of opening a road to Camp Scott, via the Chey-
enne I’ass.

Ai%h’h“cﬁrtiscnw nts.

] E ATWOOD.—TRANCE AND HEALING MEDIUM.—

o DN W general cotuinunications, S0 ets. s medical
exanminations, 8o,
and from 2o 5 1. 80 Noo 3 1-2 Brattle strect, Boston,
A3 sor

PLATT, of Chelsea, Clairveyant and Healing Modium,
informs the poblie that she will pive free examinations ty
the aillictd,  Examination of hair, written oug, 81,
Non 57 Willow strect, near Central Avenue,

1" S,—=Medicities, conveniertly put up, will be furnished, if

desired, - . julylo

l ARMONTAL INSTITUTE, NO. 17 SOUTH MAIN &7,
. PROVIDENCE, I L—Othee hours—From Lee A, Mt 3
I M., Privat stes from 3 a6 Y ML exctusively for Ludies,

at huit-past 1o o'elock, sm juiy lu

N\ EW PUBLICATIONS —Parker's Sermons of Tmnnortal
1 X Life, ath EditionZ=Price, 10 cents. Parker's Speech de-
livercd i the Hall of the State House, on the Present aspeet
:l>1‘ Shvery in Ameriea, and the Iimedtate Daty of the North.
'rive, 15 ¢

atie on False and True Theology—Prive, & eents each,
published, wnd for sale by BELA MAKSH, No. 14 Bromfield '
street, where iy be had all the various other writings of the
same aathor, either in pamphlet form or bound o cloth, at
whelcrale and retail, of may 29 |

. DRS, GUTHRIE & PIKE, 1
Eclectic Physicians, and Medical Electricians, !

Give rpecial attention to the enre of all forms of Acute and |
Chronie Diseases, |
]

Oltlee—)7 TKEMONT N1, (vpposite the Museum,) BOSTON,

SoGuerneig, MDD J. T\ GiLvas Pikg, M. D,

may 8. R
OCTAVIUS KING,

- BECLECTIC DRUGGIST AND APOTHECARY,

834 Wishiugton ptreet, Boston,
2= Spiritual, Clairvoyant, and Mesmerie Prescriptions
accurately prepared. Dee. [0—3me—ttf,

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE AND REAL ES-
: TATE AGENCY, .-
N0, 92 SUDBURY STREET, (UI STAIRS,) BOSTON.

Hotels, Boarding Houses, and Private Families suppll}'d
with reliable help at short notice, L. P. LINCOLN?
l"_c{n. 2=t

ALBEXIS J. DANDRIDGE,
Healing Medium and Electropathist,
No. I} Kpeeland Place, & |
Orrice llovks from 3 to 8 o'clock T M,
23 Terms reasonable, 3me

WAMUEL BARRY & CO.—BOOKS, PERIODICALS nnd

June 5.

Race streey, Philadel}

shia,

! Subserilers 8ervep with Perfodicals without extra charge.

Dixpixe in all its hranches neatly exceuted.

Canrng, CincuLARs, BiLL-ligans, &e., printed in plain or or-

namental style. . July 23

] SCOTT COLLEGE OF HEALTH.

R. JOIN 'SCOTY, baving taken the large houge, No, 6

modation of ALL PATIENTS desirous w be treated by SPIRIT-

UAL INFLUENCE, can assure all persons who may deslre to

try the virtues of this new and startling practiee, goed nurs-

Ingg, and all the comforts of a home, : . :
1le offers his profusslonal services in all enges of dlsense,

whether ehronic or neute, tr March ¢

B.0.& @ C. WILSON,
WHOLESALLE BOTANIC DRUGGISTS,

Nos. 18 & 20 Central st., near Kilby st., Boston, Mass,
Every varicty of Medicinal Roots, llerbs, Barks, Secds,
Leaves, Flowers, Gums, Rusins, Oils, Bolid, Fluid and Con.
contrated Extracts, constantly on hand.  Also Apothecaries'
Gluss Ware ; Bottles and Phials of every description; Syrin-
ges of all kinds: Medical Books upon the Reformed System
of Practice; Brandy, Gin, Wines and otber spirituous liguors
of the Lest quallty for medicinal purposes: together with a
great variety of mlseellaticous articles usually found at such
nn establishment. L .
‘Orders by mall promptly attended to, 6m jan. 16,

JEDICAL ELECTRICITY. The subseriber, having found
1\ . Eleetro-Magnetism, in eonnection with other remedies,
very ceffectunl in his practice duriug the lastwwelve yenrs,
takes tifis method of Informing thore interested, that he cun-
tinues to administer ft from the most approved modern appa-
ratus, in cases where the nervous system s involved, to chb

J.JCUI(T]S. M. D., Nu. 25 Winter street, Boston,
v 2, 1357, : tr

I_. ALLS' BOSTON BRASS BAND.—Rcehearsal Itoom, No.
A3 Tremont Row, 1) C, Mall, Lender and Director, 4
Winter place; Rhodolph 1lall, 2d Lender, 3 Gouch plate, Ap-
1)ll(:x\lllniyss made ns abov, or at White's Musle Store, 1'reinont
femples .
Z0~ Musle furnished for Ple-Nics, Parties, Bxcursidns, &c.
__fnno 5, . dm D, C. ITALL, Agent,
AN A‘BYL:UM. 'FOB; THE AFFLICTED, ~
HHEALING BY LAYING ON OF IIANDS, *
... ....C. MAIN, No. 7 Davis Etreet, Boston, . . .,
Those sending locks of hair to indicate their dlsenses, should
incloee $1,00 for the eéxnminution, with o lctter stamp to
prepay thelr postage. L
Oflice hour's from 9 to 12 A, M., and from 2 to 5 P/ M.,

,Dec. 12

RS, L, B. COVENT, WRITING, BI'EAKING AND I’FR-
SONATING MEDIUM, No. 35 Bouth street, will sit
for Communications between the hours 6f 9 and 12 A, M, and
2 and 10 IV M, or, If destred, will vieit famllles, " Torms
for one sitting, fi) cents, tf Nov, 14

]\‘ RS, YORK, IEALING MEDIUM AND CLAIRVOYANT
i No. 14 Plensant street, entrance on Bpear Place, Bos
ton, Mra, Y, heals the Sick and reveals the Past, Preeent
and Fature,  Terms for Exmninatlon, $1: Revelation of
Events, o0 cents.  Hours rom'8.A, M, to 9 I'' M,

may 22 U

SPIRITUALISTS' HOTBL IN BOSTON.,
FIVIIE FOUNTAIN HOUSE, cornor of Hurrison Avinde and
Beach street.  Terms—$1.25 por day s or, by the week,

ot priees to accord with (hsr‘ii-tlmcn. Du. IL F, GARDNER

Prornrikron, Dec, 12..

AMFEB W, GREENWOOD, HEALING AND DEVELOPING
¢) Medium—Rooms,, No.. 15 Tremont Street, Up Stalrs,)
opposite the Boston Mugcum;) Oflies hours from9 A, M., to 5
L. M, . Other hours ha will.visit tho sick at thelr homes,

A good Rapping, Writing aud Trance Medinm ean e found
at the nbove rooms, whonl I ean recomuefid to the pullie
wishlug for Trsts,  ° ) une {5
rPVEST MEDIUM.—MIBS 1. MOORE, TEST, RAPFING

. Writing am] -Trance Medjum, ' TATLING,

Junos

» 1t19 sfd that Tndidna §s $terally swqrmlné‘ wifth,'
o+ " olden ime.

T 0. LEWIS, CLAIRVOYANT PHYSIGIAN —Exmine:
L « tlons and Preseriptions by an Indinn SpIrII? r:)'p'{ll:‘o
No. 70°Tremont strect, tr-. Fab, 27,

.

i Kopt for sale at the Boukstore
! street, Boston, .

tnken. The Nizam country was much disturbed by |yy peree.
Arabs and Rohillas,  Sir Colin Campbell drove back | divines to have been lost i the carly ages of the Christinn
the rebels to Shabjehanpore, and captured Mohandee. | Era, is found, and free from human interpolations, and here

defended "and garrisoned. Sir E. Lugard hud de-
feated the rebels at Judgespore, with gréat slaughter. |

Oftice hours from %A, M, 0 100,

L\L.\ll(\'(l\',\.\"l' EXAMINATIONS, FREE—MRS. A W,

Cllice, |

Evenings=—Cireles and Lectures,  Sablath Morging serviee

APl 24
Mz, Also, Parker's two Sermous ou Revivals, awl !
Just+

N

) quiring written diagnosis, 3,04,

+) SenuTual Preniicatioss, the Baxser or Lionr, &e, STas
TIONERY AND FaNcy Goobs; No. 830

Bracnt Steeer, New York Ciry, for the express accom- -

class ol disuases he giveshis spechl abention, e

Ronms, No, y
| street, (up stairs) opposite the Musciim, 3‘ 16 Frewont |

TLERMS.
1Yol (12Nes)) - .- - - - - 82m
5 o LR s L 340
19« - - - - - - 120
20" (one address) - - - - )

of Broa Marsn, 14 Bromfield
J. TIFFANY.,
June 24,
A MOST STARTLING DISCUVERY.~The urlginal Goapel
& ol drsts, transjated from munuserfps in Lalin, found jy
the Catweomba of Lemn ! Edited by the Rev, Giprox Syity,
This Gosped is complled by MATTHEW Irom bis own memo-
randa, and those of PETER, Mank, LUke awd Jous, and lastly
reviswd by PETER. Alsu, the Acts ol the Eleven Disciples’;
The List Epistle of PETER to the Chapelites; The Acts of
PacLand the Jewish Sanhclrim, and the history of Jesus,
Hence the real New Testament, admltted by

presented to the world,  Price, 75 cems. For sale Ly'S, 7T,
MUNSON, 5 Great Jones street, N, Y.; BELA MAKSII, 14
Broomtield street, Boston: GIBSON SMITU, & shaftsbury,
Vt., atd A, RUSE, Nu, 11 Central Row, Ilartford, Conn, .
Uy 15 L\

MIE FOLLOWING ARE NOW READY. ADDRESS deliv.

cred beture the late Convention in favor of exteniug to
Wonien the eetive Frunchlse, by Geo. W, Curtis.  Price 10
cents, or to the trade at §7 per hundred,

TRACTS, by Judgze Edmonds, cobtaining eight in theeeries,
These Tracts furnish a timple and comprehensive stutement
j of the Faets und Philvsophy of Spirituslism.  Price per hun-
i dred, $1.50, or 24 cents the series, )

THEQDORE PARKER'S SERMONS on REVIVALS, &c,
The demand for these remarkable Discourses continues una-
bated,  More than 20000 have alveady Leeh suld,  Price for
the three Discourses 24 cents, or 86 per hundrud,

ir

The fourth artillery, and two corps | Beside the above, the suvecriber has a general assortment

‘of Spiritual and Reform publicatlons, aud whatever points 1o

| the elevation o Llumanity, independent of creeds, but recoge

nizing Truth, come from whenee it may. 8T, MUNSON,
No. 5 Great Jones ., N, Y

june 19 Y
JVENING CIRCLES IN NEW YORK.—Doctor G. A, Repe
. sAN will hold public dreles at Munsen's Rodm:s, Nos, §

recent intelligetee from the Pacific, of Indian hos-[and 7 Great Jones strect, on Thureday evenings, and J, B,

CoNKLLY, ditte, un Tuesday evenings, commencing at clght
v'elock I% M., until further aotice.  Admission 50 eents,

i Thie subserlber §s in negoclation, and  will svon be able to
t announee his arrangements, with other distinguished medie
“ume, so that the fricuds from abroad, as well as in the city,
i may be accommodated 3t & central point, day and evenings
| Applieations of partics for private Interviews witly medlume,
- will be attended to, S. T, MUNS()X\)’

june 19 tf 5 Great Jones Street, New York.,

i J. R. Onrox, M. D, s - G. A, REDMAN, M. D,
i DRS. ORTON AND REDMAN.
Otfiee, No. 82 Fourth Avenug, near corner of Tenth street,
oune bloek from Broadway, New York, .
ey~ br. Kedman receives calls and gives sittings for tests,
as leretofore, tf April 10, 1858,

S8 & TOUSEY, -
FORWARDERS OF DAILY AND
" WEEKLY NEWSPAPERS, AND GENERAL JOBBERS
UF BOUKS, PUBLICATIONS, ae,
llV? 12erASSA.U STREET, NLW YORK.
Feb, 21—t

‘ . RO
' PACKERS AND

v

( RAL DISCUSSION.~Just published, an Oral Discussfon
on Spiritualisiy, between R, B, Brirray and Docton
Lo NaxsoN, Svo. pp. 1430 Price, bound, 63 cte; paper,
38 ¢ts, Tor sule by 8. T. MUNSON,
may 15 tf & Great Junes street, N Y,

\'ANTI&])—(;()UI) AND RELIABLE TENT MEDIUMS,
with whotn permanent and satisGictory wi raligements
Cwill be tnade,  Aninterview may be had by eallimg upon, or

1 line may be addreased to, 8. T. MUNBON,
tr 5 Great Junes st, NY.

BOARDING.
DOARDING AT MR LEVY'S. 231 WEST THIRTY-FIFTH
D STRERT, where Spiritualists can live with comfort aud
veotioty, with people of thetr own own eehitments,
June 19 ' 13

kS, IMTCI'S DISCOURSES.—First Seriey, 372 pages
12mo,, just pulilished, and for sale by
8. T« MUNBON, 5 Greuat Jones gtrect,
April 24 u Agent for New York.

MISS M. MUNSON, '
Medioal Clairvoyant and Trance Medinm,

“TAS REMOVED frum No. & Winter street aud in connec-

1 tion with Mns. Jexxess, taken the house No, 13 La

Grange plice, which has just Leen thoroughiy fitted up and
! furnished, and will be Kept fnastyle to sait the nost lastigdi-
"ous taste.

{0 Mue, Jexsess will have charge of the hounse, and care of
| the patients, for which ghe is well qualiticd by er expericnee
Fat Dr. Mudn's. She bas also had much practice as an ae-
! eouchenr, and offers her services with confidence in thut ea-
racity.

! Aiss Munson will continue to give sittings as heretofore,
and visit patients at their homes, it desired, Appropriate
remedies prepured in the ouse, and furnished when requir-
cd.

TerMe—Communications, verbal or written, one hour, 8§13
examinations, 1,005 by hafr, $200; hadr sent by mail, rea
1§} July 3.
J V. MANSFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANSWERING

o  OF SEALED LETTERS, may be wddiessed at No. 8
,;\'hnle}r strect, Boston, (over George Turnboll's Dry Goud

Store.,

Tenvs—Mr. M. devotes his whole tlme to this business,
Pand ehiarges afuoe of LU0 and four postage stamps to pay

return pustaze fur his efforts to obtain an answes, hut does
| DOL GUARANT

s an spswer for this sum,  Persons whn wish
{ % GUARANTEE, Will réecive an answer to thein letter, or théir
meney will be returned e thirty duys from its reception,
Fee to be sent fu this ease, §3.00,
Jei¥ No letters will receive attentlon unlegs accempunled
o with the proper fee,
U Mr. Manstieid will reeeive visitors at his otltee on Mondays,

s Wednerdays and Saturdays,  Fersons are requested not to
eall un uther days, tf Dee, 26,
i '\ REAL A LANGFORD—Through spirit directions, has
{ l changed her libors to the examination of, sl preserip-
tons for, discases. Noure of consultation trom 4 to 12 o'cdock
A ML and 2105 M. Medicines pregared, through spiglt
directions, entirely by her. o
Tuesdays and Fridays assigned for
tions, us arual, by tranee and writlng,
Tertag, one dotlar per hour, ey

personal communlens

e Uguse rear of No. 71 Chambers street.
June 19 : 3mo

" LIOME FOR TIK AFFLICTED.—MEALING BY LAY-
ING ON OF HANDS,—DR. W. T, OSBURN, Cinirvey-
abt and Healing Medium, who has been very suceessful in

curing the sfek, treats with unprecedented suecess, bf tho
laying on of hands, in conneetion with other new und nval-

uable remedies, ali Chironie Diseases, such a8 Consumption,
Liver Complalnt, Serofula, Rheumatlsm, Gout, Neuwrulgln,
Paralysis and Heart Compluing,  Diseascs considered ineur-
able by the Medieal Fuenlty, readfly yjeid to his new and
powerful remedics.  Persens desiring board and treatment
can be aeclunmodated.. Terms for an exambnatfon at the of-
Tieo,-ou¢ dollar—Dby letter, two dollars.  Hours from v AL M,,
w7 Pedb- - looms Ne, 110, Cnmb‘l_'ldgc street, Buston,

t Jan 2,

at his residence, No. 13 Otborn Phice, leading from
Pleasant street, a few blocks from Washington street, Boston,
Ladies and gentlemen will be favored by him with such ac-
counts of thelr Pasy, Presexr and Frreee as may be given
him in the exerciso of thesy Nutural Powers, with which he
feels himsolf endowed., v
Lerrens ANSWERED—~ON recelpt of aletter from any party,
cuclaking oXE notLan, Professor Huse will answer questions -
of 0 business nature,  On recelpt of THREE DOLLARE, & fall hae
tvity of the person writing will be returned, Te only res’
quires name and place of residence, ’
Hours of consultution from 7 A, M., o9 P, M, * Terms 50
cents ench lecture, t—21 Aug. 21

RS.M A, LEYON, M.D,, MIDWIFE AND LADIESt
l\ PHYSICIAN, Nu, 86 Beach street, Boston.  Mys. L. hns
engaged o superfor Trance Medium, for the exaininntion of
isenee and spiritual communicatlons, either by Writing,
Ropplng, Tipping, or Entranced.  Persons sending hale must
enclose 81, and two stamps, Information given upon.other
suljects by letter, §2, Medielngs for every il put up ns the
Spirits direet, aud vent by cxl_)ress to every part of the world,
Alsn, heallng by loying on of hands, Patients attended ab -
their resleence, ’ '

- N. B—~Persons fn-fndigent eireumstances considered,
mny 16 tr
\, RS, €. LNEWTON, HEATING MEDIUM, having fally
AVA tested her powers, wlll sit for the curs of disenses gho
Chronje nature, by the laying on of lauds, Aente pnigine
stantly fullv\'ul by spirit power; Chronie Rhountatism, Ndu-
ralgin, Chronle Spinal digenses, [mlma in the slde, Discnses of
the Liver, Nervous Prostration, Hendache, &e, T
Terms for enels sitting, $1.00. i
Hours, from 0 A, M., to 3 I\ M.3 will visit families, ifre-",
yolred; No. 20 West Dedbam street, two doors fiom Washs'
nyton-strect, Boston, X tr -~ . Yeln 0,

- G, BTILES, Dridgeport, Conn., INDEPENDENT CLALRVOY=
o ANT, guarantees n true dingnosis of the dlsensesol tho*

strletly observed, For Clalrvoyant “Examiuation and pro-

sctiption, when the patlent Is present, §2. For Peychometile |
Dellueations of eharacter, $2. To fnsure nttention, tho yeR

gmg c[::oztugo stamp must fu all cnrscs bendvanced, - '
v , D, s . At I . v .

opposile the United States Yotel.) , : T
- Torma, 81 por hour for 6ne or two porsons, and: 50 ots, for-
each dditlona) person,’ Clalrvpynnt exnminntions, $1s

JunolD!-"‘._‘, N J’- T

Vo

fl‘llli SUBSCRIBER continucs the publication of this Mag- !

j’"hncu“o" of the Fourth Volume, The -

RS, 1. K, LITTLE, tho well.known, Test Medlum and. -
Clnirvoynnt, lins remoyed to No, 35 Beach ptreol, (nearly )

.

~

person hefore him, oR No PEE WILL BE’cLAIMED,. Termitobo ..

.

°f
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