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The gloricus Fourth eamo smilingly with sunshine and with
flowers—

Witly skios of azure splondor—with rose-winged nnd goldon

. —hovre—

_ With tho fostal robos of Nature, glittering with a lhousnnd
gems—

With the'nngd dow-drops gleaming from her m)rhxd dln-
dems

Tho waters enng_qultlngly thelr hymn of fervid pralso;
Suan-kissed to lifo and melndy, vibrating neath the rays
That shed thelr viviying power o'er carth, and sky, and ses,
Calling from out the darkest depths respoustve sympathy,

_Callin the voices of tho wind, to blend in one accord

Tho rolling anthem of the sea, tho love-notes of the bird—

The inerry whispcrings of the leaves, tho melancholy chimo

Of the low, sweet bells at evening, lu tho ULlissful suminer-
time.

Yes! tho grand, harmonfous volces of our Parcnt called us,
then, ¢

From the giddy whirl and turmoil—from tho Lusy haunts of
nen—

Called us to the wildwouwd palaces—the Jeweled, wide domain,

To the royal fanes ereated, ‘neath the blooming S8ummer's
relgn.

-

Answered alt Lhe volce of Nature? leaped ench heart with
Joy and pride,

As her messages came wafled o'er the garden and the tide?

As tho melody cume swelling on the morning's fragrant air,

Deut the hearts of ull thus favored, in responsive, lhuukful
prayer?

From the bustle and the turmoil, the inharmony and strife,

Tou the openitgn blessed portals of a better, purer lifo—

Tou the healing ministrations of the beautiful and truo,

Threnged they not, tho weary thousands, neath thoso skies
of summer bjue?

No! they thronged not to the greenwood, to the forest's cool
recess,

Where awaiting angels lingered with a heart and homo ca-
ress;

They sunght not the mountain stillness, ner e quiot river's

banks,
Nor the wide-spread dume of Heaven, thero to give o Nation's
thauks ;

For the mighty boons accorded by » loving Fuather's hand—
For the liberty and sufeguard, and the plenty of the land,
In siax's conseerated temple, lotd hosannas to 1118 name,
Won the response of devotion—funned thoe patriotic flame.

Wou the response of devotion 2—not tho full, free, gushing
thde

Of spontaneous ndoration that fts God can no'er divide

From the far cloud's shifting beauty, from the sunbcnm s for-
vid glow~—

From th Holiness of Heaven and the purity below. |

From tho l1ps of men appotnted to bo teachers of the rest,
Fell in mockery, slow aud solemn, words that should bo true
and blest,

For of llberty, eylvation and redemption ?oko they thero

Iu their conscerated churches—in thofcrowded fouso of X

prayer—

Told of frecdom, sacred frocllom, that our struggling fathers
won—

Of fleree, unequal confict, ero lho warrier's work was dopo—

Of the smile of fond approval that our Fathior cast on those

Who were hls favored children—as the wicked wero lus foes.

And they spoko of sncred froedom, while they strovo to stran-
gle truth,

And hurled denunciation to the hearts of ago and youth.

*Neath the sumner skies upholding the dark dogmas of tho
past,

O'er the radiant fuce of Natuso a loathesomo pall was cast.

This the BannaTit celebration of our Independonce day;

Stonos for bread unto the bmw and the doubter turned
away,

YWondering why the deep, blue leavens In thelr summer
beauty snifled

O'er a thing 8o changed and fallen as God's lmago In .m.
child,

Then, the worldly celebration of that greal and glorious time,

Wheu the joy-bells mnig for liberty, a sool-inspiring chime—

DId they feed the wretehed orphans, thronging ‘round the
rich man's dvor—

Bid the Magdaleu of cities to be pure and sln no moro?

Upralse the widow, mourning by the unswept, darkened
hearth,

Aud say the wonls of parden o'cr tho ouleast from hla birth;

Bid the smnllo of gladness linger ona pale chlld's wondorlng
face,,

i ‘And feel the passing L,lury of an nngol o'er tho plnco?

Have all fulfilled theso humau dutles, 'mid tho joy of yester-
day? .

Bld the listening angols auswer, It palns me to say, nay!

1 sas¢ brows of caro aud sorrow—carelcss Joy and noley gleo,

.BuH.ho mockery and sunhlnnco of God-, g,lvon Llborty1

1 love thee,day of Fr ccdoml onthy pureand hallowed shrino
I would lay soul-offerlngs of peace, that lovoand pm) er made
mine— .
. T'would seck tho Ww lld\rood‘u bcnul; -lm.unls, with thoee thatI
~-lovo best,
And neath the summcr's palace- roofln dreams of 'Edon rest.
L I'un.mmmu. Julyo, 1858

A« Fowx. » Joxe.~There ié  man fn one of the
wostern States, who has moved so ofusn that ‘when
over a covered wagon comes nlong mear the house
his chickens: march up and fall upon tholr backs
_and oross their fect ready to’ bo carrled to tho next
stopping-placo.

«] have no apprehension that the dov!{ will ever
como for me,” said & young:man of questionable
morule. 6 1le will not be silly enough to take the
tmuble," said o' lystnndcr, “for you are. going’
straight to him.” : "

Being determined: to mtroduoo mysolf Iwalked
up, hat in hand, and said with & respeotful bow,
«Mr. Charles Lamb,-I- bolicve?” ~ Y-06,” said.
Lamb slowly, tecling and conxing at the same timo
his short, thin, gray wlnskers, 4 yos, théy "onll me
Lamb yot, but I am-old enough tobea shieep.” -

Conunpnuns.—When does 8 cow become real es-
tate? WJ;eiiEho is: turned into & fleld.” Why are

\Y!‘luon for the Banner of. Light,

BMSY NESBROOK ;

on,

Bomante of Peal Fife

DY CORA WILBURN.

ONPNI T S T,

Thore are many angels walking tho carth unrocog-
nized; many a placid brow has worn its unscen
orown of martyrdom; young,- tropbling shoulders
have uplifted the heavy cross, and - the bitter cup of

| suffering has been drained by tho rose-red lips of

girlhood, Even the eye ! of ohildhood has beon cloud-
innocent henrt, that should have been‘ lulled in
dreams of heaven. Alas, for our blindness! we pass
by the tried and.exalted ones of earth, beholding
not the great drops of agony trickling adown their
lacerated brows; the shadows flitting, speotral-like,
athwart their faces, heralds of the pain and strife
whthin. We sec no robes of flashing Jight, adorning
their familiar forms ; no Eden pinions, dazzlingly un-
furled for the heavenward flight; dnd we know
them not as angels, on whom tho martyr’s crown
and the palm-braméh of victory have been silently
bestowed. ‘So we pass on, boneath their unfolding «
glory ; under the shadow of another’s mightiest woe
wo sit and sing’our summer songs. .

The romance of real life! never yet has pootry or
fiction penned the full record of one human heart;
imagination in its wildest flight, funcy in her most
erratic mood, has ever lngged “in the rear of
strauger truth ; and whilo the untried smile—those
whose lifo has been cnst amid the sunny places, and
the dear, unchanging home-scenes—while they smile
increduously at unveiled heart-woes and tales of

| wrong and suffering, many, who have passed through

a fiery ordeal far exceeding the wildest conception of
the novelist, have laid .the hook aside with tears,
saying to their own souls, “Too truel too true !
Life! stern, carnest, beautiful, aspiring life! who
can portray its varied phases understandingly?
Storm with its threatening sublimity j calm with its
deep significance, -and lulling whirpers of cternal
peace! The flowers in their bloom and beauty ; the
glowing, unconsciously breathing leve and nestling
joys ; the falling, rustling leaves of departing, with-

| ered hopes ; the ligh+hing fashes of inspiration ; the

clarion-tones of awakening powers; the ungel har-
monies, low-breathed and plaintivo; the dirges wail-
ing loudly to the accompaniment of the winter’s
blast; the grandeur and the beauty, the sunshine
and tho terror, the trials and tho victeries of life—
can mortal pen describe. tiemg_imperfect language
convey inteliigibly the symbol and the selution of
the glorious mystery, to the listening, “suffering,
throbbing and awaiting heart?

With the sweet odors’ of the lilac and the rose
sweeping through my sunlit haunt of retlection,

.| with the green grass and the upspringiug meadow

flowers in view, L. retrace (with memory’s aid) the
life-path of onc of carth’s unrecognized angels ; one,
who .exalted by trial, purified and ennobled by ad-
versity, wore the starry crown of moral conquest on
her maiden brow, and the priceless pemlof purity
upon her breust.. 1 will tell you tho story of Dusv
NESBROOK.
CHAPTER L

_ A ohild of seven sumsmers, Daigy gazed with fear
and wonder upen the pallid countengnce of her
mother, who entered tho little country parlor with
an open letter ‘in her hand, and timidly, almost
shrinkingly, advanced the great onk .chair in
which sat entlironed bek prim, cold, stately punt.
Daisy’s large, dark oyes dilated still morxe when she
“eny her pale, weak mother, fall upon her knees, and
clinging to bor sister’s dark stuff-gown, ory unplor-
ingly :—

% Oh, Sarah ! promlse mo that you will bo o moth-

-1, er-t0.mY- child 2

| on tiptoo with expeotation and undefined fear, little

Have I—hag Alfred—has this innocent child ever
injured you by word or look? 'Ch, Sarah! be not
so-strange, so distant ; in this wide world I have no
friend but you.” :-Alicé Nesbrook, stil! crouching on
the floor, covered her face wlth her bands and wept.

Standing in the corner, her heart beating wildiy,

Daisy listened ; and shuddered, a8 she gazed upnn
her aunt’s changing countenance; as she saw her
strike ber clenched hand to her forchead, and flash
fire from her strangely varying eyes. Ier voico
trembled, as sho replied ; but it was with no tender
emotion ; she scized Ler sister’s hand, rudely thrust-
ing it away from her tenrful faco, then holding it
tightly ; but there: was no affection in the clasp,
“You are a dmgrnoc to the namo of Weston,” sho
cried, “ our mother in heaven looks down upon you
in scorn and lonthing; our father would disown
you, were ho living! a8 not thafman Lrought dis-
grace enough upon you? Stand you not branded as
a forger’s wifo—will not tho stigma deseend upon
your daughter’s head? Is it not-yet enough ; but

for anything; you know I congider dlsclplmo neces- \
sary to all under my care. Daisy will grow Tp ny
virtuous woman; industrious, useful and religlous, |
if you leave her with mo long enough. But you can
use your own pledsure, and come for her when it
suits you, But remember, you must cotho alone; I
will not sce kim.”

4 I promiso, Sarah; but,-—you will be gentlo with
Dnlsy, sho is so frail, 80 sensitive 1

A strangoely mocking smile’ disfigured her thin
lips ; an angry gleam shot from her eyes. 1 shall
do my duty; what [ ponsider my dity,” she replicd.
» | ghall neithor beag nor starve the child.”

# But you. will speak kind words, denr Sarak ?
Children’s hearts thirst so for love; you will glndde
the life-path of my little ono; you will unbend and f
bo tender with her onrly tried. spirit? Dear sister,
give mo one kind word, not for myself, but for my
precious child "

Those imploring accents ; that henrt-cntreaty ; how
could'a woman’s heart be proof against their sor-
rowving ‘music? DBut Sarah Weston, for all n.ply, |

you must wish to rejoin him? Ho has bribed him-
self free! tho term of his punisiment s’ not half
over; and beeause ho writes you a wheedling letter,
you must follow him! He isina Northern city!
Well he is known there for a swindler, and be will
think of going to Australia, or China, or Kam-
sobatka; to hide his shame. Will you go with him ”

1t is my duty,” gently, yet firmly, replied Alice.
“He was ever kjnd and loving to mo. He yielded
to strong temptation, as others have done before him.
He is sincerely penitent; and thongh all the world
desert him, I, bis wife, may not. 8arah, God in
Loaven js forgiving ; the gentle Saviour taught meck-
ness and forgiveness—will Jou not forgive your
erring brother 7

« Never / ‘never /" cried Sarah Westo, rising from"
Ler chair, and flinging aside her sister's hind, 1
will never forgive bim for marrying yon—for bring-
ing disgrace upen our name!” The ;ush of wound
cd feeling rose to the brow of Alice. ¢

«1 brought him n few paltry dellars,” she re-
plied ; * he gave mo his love and protestion ; he was
my only steadfast friend ; he tookyue from my goli-
tary life—-"" -

% Yes !” interrupted her sister; « se took you from

your quiet country home, and rqo: ullered  your
money in ¢he oity fur you; ¢ ol .fq ‘m the
tyranny and despotic sway of your old maid sister—
that's what Alfred Nesbrook did; for that you are
grateful ; but now that you fear for the moral wel-
fare of your'child, sister Saral-is good.cnough.
That's it, Alice; I understand it all, ¢hild.”

« Oh, Sarah, have pity on us both! donot yield to:
resentinont ; forgive me if 1 have spoken hastily;
suroly I never accused you of tyranny and misrule.”

moral hero! hedid! I overheard him. Do you re-
member the afternoon he made love to you under',
the grape arbor? No nced to blush, now/ I was
passing by, watering my flowers: ’Twas the ¢do-
mestio ‘tyrant; the iron ruler; the old maid dicta-
tor; all that. Yes, Alice, I remember.”

# And you still bear reseutment ?” the'decp hazel
eyes were fixed upou the stern, pale faco with gentle
reproach,

wJdo. I will not act the hypocrite and deny it. i
Sarah Weston never forgets; seldom forgives. 1]
know thn.t you aro willful and obdurate ; 'tis uscless
to redson “with you. Go, rejoin him, who will yet
more deeply disgrace you. 1 will tuke charge of |
Daisy ; you know that no moral taint can approach '
her.ynder my guardianship. But speak .no moro to
me of him.”

Was it tho bitterness of wounded vanity—was it
hatred born of somo opposing sentiment? Why !

‘{did she hate” Alfred Nesbrook so deeply? Alic, i

rising from tho floor, pondered the question, Daisy,
intently listcning, felt tear dvops.in her eyos;- a dull

-1 tind heavy pain pressing upon her heart,

«0h, let me thank: you, Sarah! you mll deal

1hut-brown curls.

%« But he did! your paragon of perfection—your !

kindly by my child, Oh, blessings upon you, sister ! |

went to the door and called loudly—+ Daisy ! Daisy !”
With a swelling tide of conﬂlctmg cwotions in her !
breast, among which uppermost was the thought
that lLer mother was going away, the ehild rushed !
from ber hiding-place into her mother's arms ; and
uestling there, giving free vent to the pent-up eor-
row, and the overwhelming dread; she cried in |
piteous nccents, her pale face pressed oloso to her
mother’s bosom, her little arms twining convulsively
around her neok :—+ Oh, mother ! mother! don't go
away | doi’t leave me, mother !”’

It was a bitter trinl that wound its fiery coils
around the maternal, the wifely heart. From afar, '
a dear, familiar voice was calling; he was alone, |
deserted by the. world of summer friends; the finger
bof conventional scorn poiuting to his branded name;
lier child was clinging to her, calling upon her love !
and care; it was a bitter trial—it added another :
soul-gem of divinest lustre to the immortal crown
prepared for her by angel bands. Gently, asa’
mother only ean, she unwound those clinging hands;
sho kissed the fuir, open brow, and spoke to her
child of resignation, o!h:ndumncc, of speedy and !
happy reunion. Not until sho had calmed ler de-
spairing sorrow, and stilled her fervent outeries and
cutreatics, did she cease her loving efforts, With
i the strange smile upon ber lips, the mocking gleam
pwithin her cye, Suralt gazed upon the mother and tho
child, offering no word of consolation, no sympathy,
giving not agaiu one sign of feeling.

That night Daisy slept within her mother’s arms ;
but Alice wagched and prayed, and often kissed the
unconscious brow, aud surosthed aside the clustering
Next morning there was an early
breakfast, and the negroes kissed the hands of « Miss
Alice ™ and prayed *de Lord to bress her an’ bring
 her sufe through ber trials back to ole Virginny, an’
lthc denr little Missug.” There was a carringe at the
“door wuiting to couvey the lndy to the neighboring
town,.and Daisy wag folded to her mother’s bosoin
in close embrace; the lofty heroism of Alice was
strugglmg wnthm the materoal sorrow ; there wasa
Jmliglvmg at-her leart; she vainly sought for o

|
|
|

[

- the stage at S——, that was to leave her in sight of

—_—— — g e —

fiusband and the loving mfc H uml Dxusy s recolleo-
tion of her father was somewhat indistinet, When
the prison-loors fulded upon him, Alice sought &
shelter beneath her sister's roof, in the samo South-
ern home where Alfred had first wooed her, from

g fandly, hopefully, with that pain
and lougmg. t i3 only known to wuman's heart,
for thoy of those prison dovrs—for tho light
of his frced #mile once more!

He was restored to liberty-wmugh sooner tlmn wag;

expcc(ctl aml it was the wife's joy and prmlegc to

which she had departed, n joyous, hopeful bride, 1\
Dreading the futher’s influence, the world’a bitter o
scorn for her child, she fled to that country sanctu- L
ary, loving still the crring one, but watehful for tho B
moral welfare of the immortal epirit given to her ’:

charge; waiti

'  dccompany him to n distant city, to thare with him

" the toils nnd privations of their altered lot, though
nany hundred miles vemoved from her $weet child's
howe, still further from the secne of his first dis-
grace,

At the close of the year, Alice reaped the reward
of her prayers and untiring efforts ; the gloomy de- !
spair was departing from ler hushand’s soul; the '
hue of health reviited his cheek. He was oﬂ’mwl a
good situation as clerk in a nereantile house in
Cubn. Fully convinced of the strength of his reso-
; lutions for the future, Alice urged him to ncoept ;
" and trusting to his recovered lhealth amd etrength,
she set out for Westonville, her sister's residence, to
bring home her child. The future seemed brighten-
ing around them.

« Surely God is just, and the \mrh] is good,” said
Alice gratefully, as she starte] upon the pleasant
journey. She had written to Sarah, requesting her
! to apprise Daisy of her mother’s coming,.

x(\hce traveled night and day; bat when she took

et G pry iy Ly s TS WA e A

hier sister’s cottuge, an unaceountable gloom and
heaviness settled upon her busyant spirits, and
forced tears to her eyes., A fear and 2 dread of
some overhanging evil, wingel her footsteps; she
rau, rather than walked, and stopped faint and
breatlless at the gate. Sheheard qld Pompey, the
gardener, seream when Le saw her; and Aunt Abby
hurried towards her, with a face presaging evil tid- ‘
ings. Melpless and overcome, she coitld ouly cry, ;
# My child!” and fall stricken to the ground, Lut '
not unconscious. She feit the hands of the negress

around her; she saw the sorrowful faces of the as-

sembled slaves; she heard their exclumations of ‘
pity and condolence, and she kuew cre she had '
asked a question, that Daisy was an augel in the |
sinless land !

They bore her gently, tenderly, into the bouso'
the women uptied her honnet, unloosened her shawl *
and dress, and sprinkled lier pallid face with water,

She feebly pressed their hands in acknowledgment ;. .
but it was not until ber sister entered tho room, |
summoned by Aunt Abhy, that her grief found utter-

ance.

The face of Sarah was very pale; |
were tightly compressed; when she spoke, they |
quivered ; and her vuice was husky, her manner '
agitated ; her self-possession was in a great measure
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her thin lips

stray-gleam of love upon the scaled countenance of
;her impassive sister. There was o long kiss upon
the brow of Daisy, and with o solemh carnestness,
.a thrilling solemnity her mother’s benediction.fell
upon her ear, and rested on the troublesd heart i —
|* God bless and guard my child!” Then the arms of
'Auut Abhy, ber negro nurse, were placed around ler,
rand she saw her mother kissing aunt Sarah’s fore-
‘head ; for o moment her dark garments fluttered at
tthe door; her lingering looks of love rested upon
‘the ohild, and she¢ was gone. When the ruwmbling ¢f
1wheels had ceased, and the cloud of dust bad dléarced
‘away from tho hedges and the winding road, Daisy,
as if awakening to a sense of her desolation, burst
from the nurse’s arms, aud rushing to the gate-way,
called loudly, frantically, for her mother to return.
Without o word of expostulation or entreaty, the
:hand of Aunt Sarnah was laid upon her shoulders ;

l

It was dll mystcry to that litue, lovmg hcnrt,
why aunt Sarah looked =o strangely upon hor kneel-
ing sister ; why hor lip curled_so bitterly and her
voicd foll so harsh and cold upon thgear. . =~

w1 believo ‘¥ bave- beon a mother to both of you
long enough,” she replicd.

- Tears wero streaming adown the wasted cheeks of
Alico Nesbrook ; o grent sorrow was tugging at her
heart-strings ; opposing voices called her; voices
both of leve and duty. :

.4 Oh, Barah 1"” she cried, still kneeling, and taking

' tho sistcr s reluctant hand; “a new sorrow js.upon’

me, and yet thero s o glenm of hopo'and joy fall-
jng on me from afar, -Alfred has written to say
ho is ponitent, sorroyrful .and alone, .Ho calls mo ;.
Ican alone restrain him from' further wrong ; ho
has sinned and suffered; Tam his wedded wifo; it
18 my duty to obey, to follow wharesover li”é”lé‘iid‘e'th
80 it 'bo fn.the paths of honesty and right. Barah,
by our’lmppy chjldhood ; by -the memory of our
sainted mother; by tho father watching over us’
botk’ from heaven, I imploro you! be o'truo mother

‘to my chlld Sho must remain in your-care until

my- oonaolenoe in ‘satisfied; untll I am fully: con-'
vinced that his reformation is complote. I love my
huaba.nd; erring, sinfu), deserted by all; T still trust -

him, and hope much for tho future; but his child

must not agaln behold him until his soul has be-
come proof agninst further temptation. Sarah, yot
are cold,and hard, aid stern at times, but your

\heart is good. - Take charge of my little Daisy, and

a8 you hope for heaven. fulfill your duty by her!
Speak to me, sister! what have I done,’ that you

‘crows the most sensible of birds? Beouuse they
never domplnln without cawa, o

[N
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look eo strangely at mo ? Why aro you 80 ohanged?

B

I go mow with o lightencd heart.” I shall return to
take my obhild to-a worthy father’s -care ; something
is whispering to my soul it will be are long. O, let
me_kiss you, sister! mny heart -is full of gratitude
and grief] Why, oh, wby will yoil ever repulse me,
Sarah ?? She lad thrown her white arms around
the sister's ncck and appronched hor rosy lips to
tho hard, stern forehicad ; but Baral put her coldly
back, untwinoed tho loving olnsp, rcpolled the sweet
smterly embraco,
« I hate scenes, and you. know it ?? . gho. rephed in
those oold, moasured tones that ohnraotemcd her
when not exoitod. Tho scnsihve, love.warm heart of
Alice felt tho impeiictrable barrer that npraised
itsel storiously betwixt them, and she sat down,
wogping:;atrlvlng no more to win'the oﬂ'ootlon from
that callous soul. .
« 8hall I call Dalsy 9 sho timidly inquirod.
‘4 What for ?” responded hor siater.
«To tell her—that] must lenve her~that for a
while sho must be alono—that I go to her fathor,
Oh, my ohjld | my sensitive, petted darling! - Nevor
have f left her for an hour since ske was born ; and
now I must { oh Daisy! Daisy!” and tho poor mothor
sobbed aloud,
“Was 1t pity ‘that for a { moment shodowed and sub-
dued the hawd, ptern face? Was it feoling that sent
tho tide of ‘blood to tho sallow checks; or was. it but
some guddenly reourring, wounding momory 7 Barah
placed hor hand upon her sister’s shoulder, and
though ‘her tones weore chilllng, and her face again
wag hurd Alico lookod up, n.nd a faint smile plnyed

on her llps.

“that werd kcpt rehglously Imagmo thé devoted

her-pieroing,-siall.groy-oyes-xcd - themselves.upon,
the child’s face; she peinted to the house. Without
a murinur, - but with tears and swelling sobs, the
timid child oboyed. .

—

CIHAPTER II
Pioturo to yoursolves the meeting between tho err-
ing husband aud the forgiving wife ; his bitter self-
accusations and solemn vows of reformation—vows

wife, ever cheering, ever consoling, answering his.
questions for the ohild with a brightening, smile—
with tho ono word: #soon!” Thus a yenr elapsed,
and Alfred Nesbrook faltered not in the path of
duty. He toiléd incessantly; and Alice, although
unused to protracted labor of exortion, aided him by
her pen and needlo ; for sho dared not apply to her
hauglity sister for relief. She heard from her about’
ondo. in overysix weeks, and she would have re-
turned to visit her ohild, theugh she would have
been compelled to walk the distance, were it not for
tho profound and settled molancholy that preyed
upon her husband—wasting his cheok, and drawing
tho lifehues from his face; sho dreaded to lenvo
him alono:

Sarah wrote that Dnlsy was oheerful ‘happy and
contented, and always sent hor lova to mothér, but
expressod 10 desire to leave her presont home.

Poor Alice sighed a3 she rend tho lotters—was her

lost ; pity, embarrassment, regret, seewed mingling
in her tones. * My child! my Duaixy ! tell me of mny
child !” cried the mother so suddenly and shrill, that
the frightened women cowered, and eried :*+ De Lord
he merciful !”

# Alice—this is very painful—I had not time to
let you Lnkw—-)t was quite sudlen—she dicd night
before last—I only came home yesterday~—Y faltered
Sarah, gently taking her sister’s hand.

« Dead! dead!” cried Aljee, *and I'a%dy from
her—and ker father never to lock upon her sunny
face? Ohl. is this the reward of my toils afd suf-
ferings—this the recompense of his struggles and
prayers? My little child! my heautiful darling !— '
gono from me without fnre\wll—mthom a parting
kisg 1" .
So mournfully reproachful were thesetwords, that
the colored people, ever impressible and sympathiz-
-ng, wept.alowd;_and_n_child_among them, abowt .
Daisy's age, cried out, amil her tears and sobs: '
‘wShe wos g0 Leautiful, the young imissus! an’\go
good! she’s got a big hebenly hurp by dis time, ;l'
is singin’ praiges to de Lord in heben! She wasn't
a little ohile, miggus. She was tallern mo by a heap.
Oh, Lor'! wo ali is so sorry for Uear little missus |”

A chiding look from her severe mistress silenced
ber. 'The houd of Alice was resting on her sister’s
bosom, where it had not lain for many. years, Sarah.
was speaking kindly, tLllmg her how tho child had
sickened ; how she had taken lier further into'the
couutry, hoping to restore hcr-—how she rapldly grew
worse ; and howsho " died, with her head upon her
bosom, ovon a8 Alice’s head wud. resting now; she
died calmly and peacefully; onco or twico sho had
cnlled * dear mother ! and just before dcpnrtmg. sho
had kissed her aunt. Miss Broom bere, was in’ at--
tendance upon her—she can tell you that tho child
"had every comfort and atteution. Dr. Selbin, the
great Northern plnyslomn, who hns performed-so.
many oures in tho principal citics, told mo that her
diseaso was inourable—a gradual, wearing docline ;
and advised me to tako ler into the country. I
ontcrmined him & day and a night,.for I did not
trust our miserable’ .country practitioners, nor evon -
tho dogtors in 8—-=.  Alicg, she hol every ¢are; but
it was tho will of Heavgn.”

. Tho bercaved. mother gnzed inlo the face of her-

child forgotting her ? Alfred oxpressed his regrot-
In linving misjudged the priin and stately spinster, .
saylng “sho was a better woman than ho had.ovor,
fmagined.” . S

“I shall tako care. of Daily 3 bhe phall noi wnnt‘
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They had been ueporated thm yenrs—tho orring

mster her large hm.el opes, unnnturnlly brilliant aud’
dlstended, wavered npt.in their searching, goul-read--
fng look ; for & mpficut a faint blush dyed the gallowr
oliceks of tho i pcrious Barah, the nervous quiver
pluyod around hyer lips; but her cold, groy eyes mot
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- glogsy curl of silken lair, dark-brown with golden
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the inquiring gaze—met it ond rcupondu]; and

tlve Jand—to tho false, couventional, porsccunng

Alice eobbed, a great, dry, henvy sob, and looked to |world.

Heaven.

A few hours after Alice’s dcparwrc from Weston-

Miss Broom, the houm.ku-por and confidante of | ville, Sarah emerged from hier chamber with clouded

Miss Weaton, was the terror of the negroes, as ahe .
had been the foe of Alice and her child. One glauce
at ber fuce sufficed to repel; the little, twiukling,
unquict cyes, the movable c)\.browa,-thc thin, gyer  ful thought.

twitching lips, the overhanging nere oud colorless
ohecks, which ever burned with one deop, unvarying
crimson spot, formied a4 countenance repugnant in
the extreme. ller figure was -corpulent, although
her face was thin, and her carriage was haughty.

Her hair wasy sparse, but art relieved the deficicncics
of nature ; her innate vulgarity was gpparent in her
drees and speech, though she carcfully studied the
former, and sought a choice phrascology in the lat-
ter. Miss Broom was u tyraut to her inferiors;
haughty and pompous tuwards her equals; cringing,
unscrupulous nnd servile towards those in power.

Alice hnd always disliked her; bul now she had ad-
mivistered 0 the eomfort of her departed angel.

Those clear, questiouiug, hazel eyes, fised themselves
upon the repellant counienance iu mute, command-

ing inquiry.

Miss Browm was boll; she flinchedl not beneath
the soul rending gare, but she -lluppul her eyes ve-
spectfully, aud zaid in ubctuous toues—

ol cati wesitre you, milam, that Misy Daisy, the
darlirgt had edery inman attention and respect and
comfort shown ler; by my ludy here, and myself.
1f she wished for u flower, we despatehed one of the
servants with lightning-speed to bring it if she
wanted a drink, we had o dozen beverages prepared;
if she wanted nourishinent, we had gl surts of nicetices
and delicacivs by the fire, or in the pantry for her.
Miss Weston never closed her eyes the night ghe de
parted, aud L—it do n't become me, in Miss Weston's
presence, aml yours, wadan, o tuastof my services,
but 1 was ready to drop with fatigue; 1 never tasted
a mouthful for forty-cight hours, may 1 drop if 1
did! But it was the will of Heaven, madam.”

« Where is her grave 7 demanded the wother, in
a feeble veiee.

“lu Lowden, my dear, thiriy-scrou miles from
here, 1 had her buried in the village churchyard,
three miles from the firm-house she died ing and o
Leautiful white marble slab marks the gpot, aud |
Luve lett orders to plant flowers on ber gl.m. 1
have Jone all |eonld, Alice.”

“ b kpow—1 know 3 1 am grateful, to you, taall;
but I eannot epeak. Cun b go now, to-night, to see
her prave )

Miss Weston anil ber Lousckeeper exchanged sig
nificant glances. :

“Of course you can go, my dear; but not until
the day after temorrow, when the stage poes in tha
direetion. ludeed, Alice, 1 fear you are too fecble to
umlertake the journey.  You are pale and weary

uow, and this, sal inteiligenee has-overcome you.

PPoor ¢hilid ! better rest awhile, and then return to
Alfred, who wiil Le troabied about you i iv will take
you three days to get hume ;s but, of course, if you
jwsist, 1 will aecotpany you to Louden.”

“ You
have been good awd kind to her. 1 must return
to my husband—1 wust return tonight! You no
lomgeer hate him, Sarah ?”

« Far your suke, 1 forgive kim,” ehe replied.

“Nut for me—for the departed angei’'s sake!
cried Alice. » But her robes, her little shoes, her
liat, surely you will give them to me?  lave you n
lock of her linir? llh, wy child! 1wy poor Alfred!
my breaking eart ! "~

“Ihave a lock of her hmr mhncll 1 will divide
with you, Alice. A part of her things were Jeft in
Louden ; Yt some of her frucks, and your mininture,
Will you eome with me?  Miss Broom,
have the goodness to assist Mres. Nesbrook, 8o, my
dear, take your time—you are faint and giddy.”

In the room, onee wecupied by Daisy and hevself,
the poor mother pazed around, aml stretehed forth
her hands jmplovingly, and wailed forth loud and
pitionsly ¢+ My ehild, my child I

Sarah uened the wardrobe d ors, and Miss Brovn
officiously displayel the little girl's dresses, her sum-
mer hat, and Ler last shoes.  Un one shelf lay a

= Noy 10" weariiy repliel the wmourner.
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brow and very pale face. She entered the little
l”"'""- and taking possession of the oaken chair,
remnined loug eilent, in deep and apparently pain-
Then rising suddenly, sho struck her
her hand, as was her custom when.
excited, and cried aloud: * Would I had not done It;
1 feel that it is wrong! I do not hate niy sister;
lut he—shall he triumph oyer me, become blest and
heappy? No! he maybecome rich and prosperous—
the heart-wound will ngver close. Remorse wlll pur-
sue him; his chlld’s. eath will scem & punishment
for the obe crror of his life. I am his avenging
angel—I right myself and judge hisn! 1, who once
go silently, fondly loved him, I crush him now, who
once humiliated me!”
She rang the bell for her housckeeper.
Broom promptly obeyed the summons.
« Order a carriage from town immediately; I must
go tu—you kuuvw nhcrc Prepaive yourself to accom-
pany me.” : ’
» Yes, madam, certainly,” replied the fawning wo-
man. *Shall | prepare madam’s trn\elmg dress?—
thie green or tlie brown 2"
« Either—it makes no difference,”- colilly replied
ler lady.  And secing no opportunity for conversa-
tion, the confidant left the room. \?‘_
lu a furm-house, distant some thirty miles Trom
Westonville, but in anopposite direction from Louden,
o child is playing wearily and alone, twisting pieces
of paper iuto funtastic shapes, and lovking through
the broken windows at the blue skies and the waving
trees. It is ac little girl, about eight years of age,
symmetrieal in form, and beautiful in feature, wilh
dark, sonlful eyes of brown, and flowing curls of a
somewhat lighter lue, tinged with gollen gleams,
The face is pale and sad; a tender melaucholy nestles
on the finely chiscled lips ;there is poetry and genius,
beruty, light and warmth in that soul. Whata
strange resemblanee is it—can it be pogsible ? 1t iy
Daisy Nesbrouk ! for whom father and mother weep,
whowm her aunt proclaims dead, whomn the poor slaves
cry and pray for.  Duiry is alive and well, but sor-
rowful and expectant, erushed in heart and epirit,
victim of a cold and selfish woman's revenge,
The people that she lives with are coarse, and
and havsh; poor, sensitive Daisy shrinks
from them, She has been here but a few weeks, yet
ghe is very home-sick ; longing for Aunt Ahby’s
stories, for her gentle carcsses, for the songs apd
eparts of the ncgruos, for the comfort and refinement
of Westonrille.
Hark ! a carriage ftops before the liouse; the heart
of the child beats wildly, the rich color dyes her
cheeks, mounts to Ler very brow.  Perhaps—oh, rap-
tureus thuught—it is her mother, returniug, at last, :
for lier grieving, longing child. * Why does she stay
away so lung, and never write to Daisy, ouly to Aunt
Sarah ¥ gileutly she questions of her own throbbing |
heart. : ‘ ‘
The harsh voice of the farmer’s wife is calling her;
her enthusiasm has suddenly died away; the glow- |
ing hope has fled; a coldness and a Jdread is upon |
her, for she hears Aunt Sarah’s voice. She goes
duwn stairs, aud enters the large room timidly, aud ;
weets the mocking smile, the icy welcome of the
dreaded aunt, the false embraee of the mauwuvering |
Miss Broom.
« Well, Daisy, [ see that you are well, and hnppy :
Lope she is not very troublesome, Mrs, Hendries 77
« Well,” responded the surly woman, «children ig |
allers troublesome, an’ Daisy 's uo better than thc
rest on 'emi. Sle nint very noisy, but she 's so queer-
like and mopish.”
«jf you please, Mrs, Hendries, I wish to speak to
this livtle girl privagely,” =aid Miss Weston, lul'uly
itting bult upright in her chair.
« Sartainly, sartainly, ma'am; 'l go and see
after the chickens,” replied the mistress of the house,
with the utiost humility.
«Cume here, Daisy,” said Miss Weston, “ 1 have |
heard from your mother.”
The erimeon tide again rushed to.the child’s face,
a Leautiful light, the light of hope aund joy, breaks
from Ler eye; with both hands tightly pressed upon
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gleams, and a miniature attucbed to a slender gold
chain.  Alice pressed the curl to her lips, aud passed
the chain around her neck. Then the icy grasp
around her heart relaxed its hold, aud the Baving-
tears melted forth—a tributary flood to her lost,
gentle chill. 8o deep, and yet sv religiously re
signed was the mother’s sorrow—zuch beautiful elo.
quence—such powerful invocation fell from her lips,
that even the culd-hearted pister paused in her rest-
less walk to look upon Lier—to wipe the moisture
from her brow; and the iutriguing, cal«.uiutmg
housckeeper, (‘uml)lcd nervously for her keys, aud
turned from the heart-touching sight.  When rising
from her knees, she stood pale and erect in the glory
of the lingering sunset, saying witb such deep fervor,
with a sigh so.deep, Thy will be done 1" the callous
Leart of Sarah Weston was [touched again, and she
folded her sister in ber T'u}, and ‘kissed her tear-
wet cheeks. -

All night long the berenred one paced the fioor of

her heart, the breathlessly exclafms: « Is mother
well? 1y she coming svou?  Oh, Aunt Sarak! is
mother coming goon ?”’

A shadow passed across the stern face; pcrlmps it
was o shadow of regret, of pity for the wronged, un-
offending child. l;uconsclously her voice assuwed a
gentler-cadence,

«No, Daisy,” she replied, her purpose still pemain-
iug firm, her irou will still unsubdued. «Your
mother will never return for you; she has gone
m\};‘y to a.far distant country ; she does not care for
you ; she does not even bid you farewell, She and
your father will never return to Westonville, 'You
are alone in the world, Daisy ; you™ have no friends,
but Miss Broom and myself. Forget your mother ;
she has forgotten you.”

Still the child gazdd, breathlessly intent upon the
gpeaker’s counteuance ; the rosy, joyous flush of ex-
pectation died out of lier fuce; o wild pain coutraoted
her heart; a hand of marble seewned to still its beat-
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~ that Tamiliar chamber, kissing the precious velies]™

the glossy eurl; weeping, praying for her child. At
-early dnwn shc pnsscd the threshold of her clild-
. houd’s howe, carrying with her o small trunk, con-
tnining the mementos of lLer lost one—tle single
curl, in pluce of the living Daisy. ‘
Barah wus solicitous and nffectionate to the last,
even sending her regards to Alfred. Miss Brogmu
acconipanied M\co ina cnrrmgc to 3—, and saw
bérsafely to’ the Blage<conel.” The step of tho suffer-
fng woman was feblo-and laggird, her eyes were
sunken. her face of o deathly pallor, but the lofty-
lxcrolum of self-clevation upbore her, nud lent her
superhunmm strength. Lhencefortl tho was to live
for bim nlone, who, scorned by the world, trusted to
1o ler faith, and. love, and forllmde, Sarah had

“ iplaced o packagd in -her hand at pnrling On open-

Ing It, she_found ft conmincdnpmkc\,.book with a
handsome g ;,\fr. In money, The unsuspeclmg henrt
of Alice was grateful minid 1ts mighty grief,

Pnss wo over the second wnceting-of wife and Luys.
‘bnml. “Alfred read the evil tidings she brought, in
‘tho first glance he-took of her wasted face and grief-
‘antouncing figure. Ye, who have wept and suffered,
loved and fost—ye ean lwagine the father's griet;

‘It was o niore than common sorrowW—-for- remorsg,

- bitter selacousution mingled with the' yenrmug and
‘tho pain of tho sudden bercavement. Ina fow weeks
thoy sgiled for Cuba, and all-who snw thcm emb'u'k
Bu!d pltylngly, “They go - t‘rom home to dlo, but she
: wm I depart first.” And 80 the blug'waves olosed,
' around thc vnnishing slup, and trithful,: Iovlng.

o fnlthml ‘Allee Weston' Vnu forgotten—mmﬂ Nég-

; nmod 1o more both wero dead%o thédr s -
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licalthful throb; then a whelming tide of remem-
bered tenderness, a flood of loving recollections, heal-
ingly laved her soul, and she spoke as one inspired,
with Hashing eye, and firm, bold utteranee.

«t’s not true, Aunt Sarah! Mother can never
forget her Daisys she loves me; you are telling a
storg, Aunt Sarahl Mother can never forget her

child I”
Dark aud threatening was tho clmnge thut pnssed

over Suralh Weston's face; her hand was uplifie, as

it to strike the olear seemg child, but she controlled
hor temper, and spoke in her usual cold, mousurcd
toues.

. [ am not in the habit of telling stoncs, nndI
shall: bo compelled Lo punish you severely, if you 8o
far forget your respect towards me. Your mother is
gone, and will: uever. return for you, I ropeat it.
Miss Broom knows all about the matter, and can tell
you moro when you grbw oalm and respeotful. I
shall remnm hero o:few days, to sce what! can, be
done with you, . Be good and obedient, for you havo
no one to take your part.”

Did not that revengeful woman’s spirit rocoll fn

lent grief, and ‘uncontrollable despair? . Was ocon-

that sisti’s ouly child?  Alas| the seorets of -the,
bidinan Leart are oft impenotrable, tho main-springs
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T gs, and cause BAige wrlthings intl plaze of-the-

terror from- the-outbursts of the wronged ¢hild’s vlo-

soience entirely fulled - to. rest, stecped in artificial
repose, that she could behold unmoved tho agony. of

of .action’ are overgrown with: choicest: Bowers, or
choked; cdnocaled- by rank . :and - poisonous: weeds.
[ Wheh the child's grief had ventod Tiself fn orles  and
tenrs, tho lxttlo wrung hcuu. luul exlm\mted iu pow-

It.'rs of endurance ; she fell to ‘the glound lnuenuiblc,
the name of « Mot,her 1 lingering on her lips.

For many days she hovered between lifo and death,
o prey to fever, calling incessautly upon the absent
mother, imploring her “-not to. forget poor Daisy, notv
to leavo her forever!”

The work of retribution was begun for Sarah
Weston ; sha watohed beside the gick bed of her little
neice, with *fear, and terror, aud reworse. pulling
violently at her Leart.

P
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The years sped on, and the little Daisy we have
known a tender child, grew up to muidenhood ; with
the one deep sorrow runkling in ber breast, her mo-
thes's cruel desertion, with the bitter memory of her
father’s sin ever placed Lefore her. She never re-
turned to Westonville, and ot the express command’
of her aunt, she had put aside her father’s nawme,
1and was known as Daisy B His, the dependent upon
the rich Miss Weston’s bounty, the orphan child she
provided for out of charity.” Cold and oppressive
waa the atmosphere in which poor Daisy breathed;
the uncongenial surroundings of her childhood had
implanted a shrinking timidity and a deep sadness
within lLer soul,
gant Mrs, Hendries, to another home, wherein she
was perpetually reminded-of her dependence on the
richand charitable Migs Weston,and taunted with her
poverty, and unfitness for labor.  Tho negroes, ever
ready to imitate the example placed before them,
mockingly called her *de poor white gal,”’ and
showed her neither deference nor nl[e’ct}on. The
school-children taunted her with being * a charity
girl,” and sensitive Daisy often wept in secret for
their sneering allusions to her father and mother.

home persccutions, from the tortures inflicted on her’
nbrond, to the silence and shadow of the woods;
there she would hold imaginary conversntions with
her mother, imploring her to return, felling her all
she snffered, erying to the waving trees and wonder-
ing flowers : » Come back, come back, dear mother!”

So the years sped on,;and Daisy grew to maiden-
hood ; the trials of her childhood were great and bit-
ter; there was no one to love her, to soothe and praise.
Yet no heavy labor or menial tasks were imposed
upon her childish strength; she was sent to the vil-
lage school, and taught to sew at home ; often scold-
ed Ly the people she lived with, yet exempted from
the drudgery so often performed by frail, sensitive
children of her age, in this our boasted land of free-
dom and equality, In a Southern household no labor
beyond her strength or years was exacted of the ten-
der Daisy,

But still the galling chain of servitude twined
arouud her ; the prejudices of Mammon-creed encom-
passed ber, clouding her cvery innocent joy, lowering
aboyve the future, inciting hearts to coldness and
neglect.  Not a childish aspiration but was crushed
by sowe unfeeling remark, some allusion to her pov-
erty; not a generous impulse but et with sarcasm -
or rebuke ; not a holy, spontancous emotion bhut was
received with laughter and with ridicule. Poor,
{ spirit-tried Daisy?™ "Uprising, purec and good and
noble, deepxts\thc autagonistic influences bearing
upon her early years.

She saw her aunt only twice since the dire an-
nouncement of her mother’s desertion— twice in
cight long years, She was the same tall, unbending
figure, a trff@ ulinher than before ; the harsh, for-
bidding couutenance grown still paler; its lines of
care and trofble more visible ; the signs of premature
uge stipt sxfedvlistinet ; she was, as ever, of chilling
and measured speeoh. Compelled to deny the rela-
tionship, Duisy addressed her as Miss Weston, with
every outward demonstration of humble gratitude
and respect ; for she was constantly reminded of her
obligations to the rich aud benevolent lady, Migs
Broomn, iucreading in corpulence, in the ugliness that
is the cffect of craft and deception, for the mind

¢very half year to sce her mistress’s churge, to lee-
ture her upon the deficiencies of mind aud person,
her jaundiced eye was sure to find, to impress upon
bei"n sense of obedicuce and gratitude to her bene-
factress; to recall her mother’'s desertion, and her
father's great offence ; exhorting the chitd to striet-
est secresy o these matters ; threatening her with
w-cessation of her lady’s bounty, * If she aver blabbed
to auybody.”

“ You sce, Daisy,” Miss Broom would say, * Miss
Weston comes of one of the first familics, though she
isn’t as rich ns some of tho rest. It wouldn’t do
for her to have it known how your mother used you.
She suffered enough from your futher’s- misconduct ;
it nearly killed the poor dear lady, So Miss Weston
t is compelled to disncknowledge you, eociety 1s 80 par-
ticular! But you have enough to be grateful for,
auyhow ; another aunt. would have thrown you on
the stret ; but Miss Weston is a Christian, and knows
her duty ; g0 do I, nnd I would lay down my life for
her; 1 have worked for her, till I’'m ready to drop,
and Il Jo it over agnin. Now, mind, Daisy, nover
mention that you have an aunt living; never speak
ubout your father and mother,—they are a disgrace to
you.”

peared go grateful, and talked so good, was always
8o repulsive to her; why she shrank from lier eye

her by her aunt, she oould not feel grnteful and
bappy.

Bo Daisy grew to mnidonhood and hor form was‘
the perfection of grace and symmetry; her faco was
very beautiful, although she knew -it not ; for no

Y

with pride and pleasuro; no fond lips pressed kigscs
on her pearly cheek, on Which too scldom the rosc-
flush rested. Her durk:and -brilliont cyes, mostly
velled beneath their long, shading lashes, startled

qulslbcly‘shnped lips seemed olosing Srmly over some
hidden sorrow ; but whon shé, sxmlcd, aglory, asof o

was an airy lightness §n:her step, despite” her heavi-
ness of heart, and o thrilling -cadonop in her sweet,
silvery voloo, that churmod the. ear, and awakened
memorics and propheslos In the undorsmndmg soul.
| But with tho rough, haroh: peoplo she dwelt with,
‘this passed unnoticed j hor:winsome beauty: won no
praise and love; but nwhen some ' favored bello, or
courted heiress, sought th ‘thiat sylvan rotreat for recro-
ation and repose, poor wor . Daisy. wondered why they
wero 50 loudly extolled; waited:upon with guch strik-.
ing deforence, whilo‘she snt unobserved in tho corner,
busily plylng her noeﬂle, or: rending some slmplo
stnry. P

"There aro truo honrts deltlnod to be angela of ooi-.
solation. atthe appoiuh)d Alme they mogt and love,
At tho u’go of ﬂftcen, Dnloy, who hnd hltherw nt'

;

A
iful and grand. ndowed with a' strong, vigorous

She had passed from tbe terma-

0L, how often did the fursaken child flee from her

= Poor-Daisy- wondered-whvalnszmom..who AP

and touch; why, mth all the benefits bestowed upon |

loving hand nrranged the: .dark, brown,: glossy ourls,.

.{leaves its unmistakable traces upon the face, called 1.

«

the beholder with their depth and splondor,,her eX~,

summer’s. sunrise, irradiated the pensive face. Thero .

| beam, fraught with warmth and blessing, had fallen

|some experience.” I know thero is muuch sceming

—

tended tho vllluge aohool, was pluccd v.t. the nemmary
in W—-, still undor her: usumed’ name of Ellis
and’ a8 the -protege of the " charitabla.. Mms Weston.
Yoor girl! she know not that her father's earth-form

of o tropical clime—that her mother llved in pover-
ty, battling with toll and privations fur exceeding
hers; andever mourning for the child she dcemed a
dweller of tho.angel realms,

At boarding-school she met with Adn Lenox, the
only ohild of a wealthy planter; whose dark ‘and lus-|
trous beauty, bewitehing smile: nnd high- brcd man-
ner,charmed while they awed the slmple Daisy. They
called Adaproud. The superficially observant kuew
not that what they called pride was only the reserve
of a highly sensitive nature, that, formiug for itself
o lofty ideal—an almost unappronohuble etandard—
met with daily mortifications and dlsappomtments in
the ren, or rather, the aceming world. 8he was geni-
erous aud impulsive, frank and enthusiastio, truth-
loving and just; she abhorred all meanness and de-
ception, seeking ever for commynion with the beauti-

mind, she was ever grasping at lofty truths, express-
ing noble sentiments, rebuking falschood and injus-
tice. She was nearly eighteen, yet she remained at
school, going over her studies; ever absorbed in some,
mental employment, or devoted to the practlce of
music, she possessed a magnificent voice, unrivalled
in its strength aund compass by any of her compan-
ions. The younger school-girls called her proud and
exclusive, for she neither mingled in their sports nor
sought their confidence. Ada Lenox could not re-
gard as equals those shallow, superficial girls; her
ideas of friendship were too exalted, her perceptions
too fine. Her soul arrayed itself in power against|.
the hollow artifieialitics of. life, and pined for light
and freedom beyoud the narrow, conventional rules
that encompassed her, there, and in her father’s

house.
This beautiful girl, long motherless, bore upon her

intellectual brow tho impress of a secrot sorrow § but
hope and determination, will and energy, flashed
from her dark, bright eyes, aud rested upon her finely
formed-lips, inspiring every motion of her tall, grace-

heart before her. ,
But this wealthy heiress and petted child of pros-
perity sought and won the confidence of Daisy Ellis
—poor Daisy ! whom all the other girls looked down
upon in withering contempt. Bhe read aright the
hidden sorrow, and the large capacitics of that beau-
itful soul, and twined her loving arms around it, and
pressed the forsaken girl to ler proudly throbbing
heart in triumph, much to humble Daisy’s wonder-
ment. At first those dark, glorious eyes rested
searchingly on ber face, and the poor child colored
béuenth their eager questioning ; then their expres-
sion changed, and wondering pity, sisterly affection
lighted up their unfathomable depths, and Daisy tim-
idly and gratefully replied, in the same mute lan-
guage.

Silently, one day, the soft, white, founded arm of
Ada wus passed around ler waist ; her little hand
was taken and gently pressed.

I know your name,” spoke the melodious voice—
I heard that weexs ago. May I question you ?”
There was 8o much tenderness in the tone, that
tears started to Daisy’s cyes. She answored, softly,
« Anything you please.”....
# Are your parents living ?”

.

avow herself an orphan. She had often done so be-
fore strangers ; but to tell a falschood to this beauti-
fu), friendly angel ! Something within her resisted.
“1 do not kuow,” glic mcokly‘ replied, the rich color
stealing to her cbecks, crimsoning ber brow.

« Forgive me, if F have said ‘anything to wound
your feelings,” said Ada, bastily. ¢ Do you like this
place 2"

# [ like the house and the garden, Miss Lenox, but
I do not like all the inmates,” said Daisy, frankly.
The countenance of Ada Lenox lighted up with tri-
umphant joy. ¢ Trnthful and unspoiled,” she mar
mured to herself—* elegant and refined by the hand
of nature.”

# Do you like me " she questioned suddenly.

The glow of inner feeling illumined Daisy's speak-
ing fuce, tears started to the soft brown eyes, and the
usually timid and reserved child said, impulsively,

“ [ lgve you, dear Miss Lenox I”

orbs of Ada. She smiled. Daisy felt as if a sun-

on her life-path,

« You must not speak so formal to me, if you love
me,” said the music-voice; # call me Ada—1 will call
you Daisy.”

The soft, rosy lips were preesed to “the forchead
and the checks of the astonished girl. The love-tido
that bore away the lingering reserve and the timid
restraint was all too mighty in its sudden coming,
With a cry of joy the desolate one wouud Ler arms
around the neck of the new-found friend, and clasped
her in a close, fervent ombrnco, while the large tears
stole down her cheeks, Tenderly, geutly, as a loving
sister would, Ada smoothed those glossy curls, and
passed her fuir, cool hand over the candid, intellectual
Jbrow, showering_endearing terms and sweet, flowery | |
pet-names upon tho treasure fouud. Then, sitting}

again down beside Ler, as both grew calm, sho said ;

“ Thoy call me proud and haughty, Iam cxcluswe
in my fnendahlps, for, young asIam,I have had

wrang and falschood in the world. I scorn the serv-
ilo, eringing, fawning crew, who render a homngc
which is but mockery, to the moment’s idol of benuty,
fushlon, or power, I how;before the shrine of mornl
and Tnfelleetual grnndcur—-bcforo no other. . When
ever [ meet with truth and gonius, love and beauty,
I bend to worship, I am older than you, Llly blos-
som! To some natures, lifo Is cnrly o -training
gobool, I om reputed wealthy, . I amiin only child,
thoy tell me. " I am beaytiful, and many look upon
me.with envy. Alas{ the blinded judgment of the
world, thht looks net beneath the surmcol .But all
this is enigmatical to you.. I will some day explain
mysclf. Since you have been: ‘here—now nearly n.year
—I have studied you day by day, and now the lesson
ig learnt. . I- know you—I can trust you. I have
found the trensure 1 have long been in'search of,”
Her cycs spnrkled, and her lip smiled trininphantly,
I will bo to yows Triend,” she continued, «I know
and feel that:you have been harshly dealt with,
When time slw.ll bring us still nearer to one another,
will yeu repay.my. confidence by the rovelation of
yout own history~{éf thore is o my stery o.nd a oharin
oonneoted with you—will you 2"

A strong impulse 1Btirred in’the sou! of Dnisy ; it
wn.s w throw: lipreclf upon’ the  bosow of her friend,
lmd toll her all she knew=-all they lad 50 stnotly

repored in o foreign soil, beneath the wavlng folmge ‘

fu] form, Daisy, with profound humility, bowed her |

It was her aunt’s express command that sho should

There was & swimming, moisture_in the lustrous|

——

' given, nnd she dared not vlolate her given word. The

blush of embarrasament dyed her cheeks then pg).
lylng. ahe fixed lier cloar, truthful eyeson Ada’s fm
and rephed :

% ¢ am not at hberty to tell you Do not think me
ungrateful. T have given a sacred promise to Migg
Weston, and I dare not break my word,”

“- ¢ Honornble and consistent,” murmured her fnend,

88 gho again ‘embraced her, and promlsed to urge her

no further,’
From that day the courted heiress and the hyp.
ble dependcnt were friends—frlends for lfe and for

‘eternity, . The arlstocmtxo sohool-girls ancered at (hy
‘ill-assorted pair.and left no sareasm unsaid—nothj

ng

undono, to impress upon Dalsy’s mind the conyig.

tion that she was plnymg a part to scoure the heip

ess’s proteotion—a vile, crlnging, mercenary part,
To Ada hgrself they oarried little tales and oleverly
arranged acousations of Daiby’s meauness and calcg.
lation, well knowing liow repugnant were these pro-
pensitics to her roynllyEéuerous nature. But ghe
listened coldly, and dismissed them scornfully, after
cvery repeated attempt of theirs, mnmfestmg still
more openly her-affection for the slandered Daisy,
When the second vacation drew nigh, Ada invited ‘
her humble friend to spend it with her, not at her
father's housc, but at the country geat of a friend of
her mother’s, the widowed Mrs, Danby, Misy Broom,
calling a week befére the intended departure of the
girls, violently opposed poor Daisy’s going; but the
commanding presence, the haughty cnergy of Ada,
subdued her. Ever fearful of offending the rich, she
smiled ‘her ncqulcsccnce, deprecating  Miss Lenox’
displeasure, and nssummg supreme control over Daj.
8y, in Miss Weston’s name.  She took heed, however,
to whisper to the timid, weeping girl, a wirning,
‘couched in strong and bitter terms, that « Miss Lenox
was not to be apprised of the secrets ef the family»
Relieved of her repelling presence, they commenced
their preparations for departure, and with childish
glee and an clasticity of spirits long unknown to her,
Daisy accompanied her friend to Forestdale, the resi.
dence of Mrs, Danby,

TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT,

Written for the Banner of Light.
BLEEP AND DREAM.

BY QUR JUNIUR,

Bicep, oh sleep ! may angels guard thee—
Happy dreams thy thoughts employs;

Dream, oh dream that thou arl near me—
Thou, my only hope and joy !

Dream I'll walk beside thee ever,
Thanking gracious God abuvo,

Whispering, » Dearest, naught shall sever—
Naught our true and happy love 1

Smile, oh smile, my sweetest treasure,
Thankfu} fur the cherubl's song ;
Bpeak, oh speak, and Al the measnro—
Pray that death our love prolong!
Dream you roam beyond the ekics,
Becking homes serenely blest,
Prayiug that I, tov, may rise,
Boaring there with thee to rest !

Rest.oh rest! the moon is sweeping
Stately throngh the azure bright;

Round thy head are ever leaping
Sparkliug shafts of halo light.

Wuke, oh wake! the day {s dawning
Gaily over tower and vane;

List, oh list ! the birds aro warbling—~
Wake, to slecp and dream afain |

Written for the Banuer of Light.

LEILA:

OR,

LOVE AND REGRET.

BY EMMA FRANCES POTTER.

CHAPTER L

Among all the rich chateaux that clustered along
the Lovant, and whose ruins now remain to give evi-
dence of those who were loved in life and lnmented
in death In times past, there is no bolder ruin than
the castle of Otraute. It is situated in the Moren,
among those elassic vales and fountains tbat render
the shores of Greece, from plain to mountain brow,
one wide and never failing shrineof the pigturesque.

A scion of one of the staunchestof the brave ones
of Grecee, was the lnst heir to these gr.‘lmd old walls
and galleries, whd early in life was united to one of
tho fairest daughters of that clime of beauty. Of the
early life of Constance and Climene it will be mal-
apropos to enter in detail.  Like 4ll-others haloed by
that golden crescent which wealth throws about its
proteges, and long descended from illustrious and pa-
triotic ancestors, as well a8 happly congenial in heart
and disposition, all can predict a Lappy life among
the exquisite beauty of Grecian scenery. -

In time a stronger link eame to bind the two twin-
hearts more closcly into one; and, for his son, Sir
Constance-Gremorne suw in the future a star arising,
which should even colipse in brilliancy the unfaded
hight of the great ones which had long ago sct. I
was indeed a noble boy, sufficient to make any fath-
cr's heart glad.  Arid with bis deep, bright eyes, hig
classio mouth, and beautifully moulded head, around
whicli the sitken locks waved in a thousand ringlets,
a8 well o a voico sweet and.bird-like, even in boy-
hood, could any mother but fold him to her heurt,

‘and shut out evory harsh element from his 1ife ?

He was named Oswald; and above the cradle of
the young beir of Otrante the doting parents hung
with hearts full of love for coch othcr and for him;
anxious at every'long drawn breath or sngh that
sleeping darlingrew.

'Thus sanctified by affection, and cducn.tei In what
over could adoru or edify this sgion of nobility, Os-
wald attained bis fifteenth year, and passed out from
.the'dominion of his governor, into the oln‘,ssm hnlls of
o northern University.

Ho was, 0s his infancy had given promlso, o wild-
ey ed, passionate, poctic youth, keenly alive. to tho
beautiful and ecstatic, A few years’ tuition ‘among
the master-spirits of literaturo and cloquence, gavo
what Sir Constance considered:thescoup de gracs to his
noble gon ; and nothing was'essential to completo tho
idol but a knowledge of the world, And, in conspan-
ionship-with a long and well-tried fiiend of his own,
Cremorne dispatehed Oswald as a lingerernt tho moss-
grown shrine, beside the story-telling wave, o'er the
battle-borne billow, and abovo the war-soarred towery
Now came the love- brenthmg, and romantic epistle,
fmught with fond remembrn.ncc, from the affoctlonate
and dashing boy, and aion the dream’ of the future,
or the alr-built oastle reared from the youthful brainj”
and the purents lmgorcd on cnoh lino 08 t.hollsh they
wero inspired. .

.~ But to this, liko all other hnppmess, tlmo bl’ﬁllﬂht
& ohange ;.and less often to the mother’s hand came
the; long: ygnrncd -for oplstles——ﬁnally they BwPP"d "
entlrely. FRT R : o

l‘orbldden her $o_roveal. But her pxomlso lu\dL b‘eon

A e

~—
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BANNER. OF LIGHT:

D'Otrante, to wonder and grow anxlous at delay and
silence, let us follow tho young wanderer.  ©

Far to tho nortl of Greeco, noross the lmpid wa:
tors of the Golden Horn, beyond the gilded minarets
of Byzantfum and through the classic dells of the
Drave and the Danube, Oswald had passed, gathering
from ench and all, something hn}lowcd by passica or
sanotified by poetry. ’

At length in that «Valley of Bweet Waters,”
through which the little brook trips in laughter from
the European gleu to lave the golden sands of- Asia,
Oswald found the Uitima Thule of perfection, which
his romantioc heart had so eagerly sought; and rmong
all those soft, entrancing sights and sounds, which
givo the delicious enst its fitnces for an Eden, like the
Lotophagi, he allowed the sea-girt beauty of Southern
Greece to pass iuto oblivion.

Were the truth wholly known, however, it was not
alono' the voluptuous oliriate, or the exquisite fair]
ness of the shore, the rivulet or the ruin, that steep-

. ed his senscs in soft.oblivion. R

guardian. Already his name atood iligh in tho
world of art, and cach day »a8 adding some triumph

and though the lightm Leila’s cyes was just as fond
and bright, and the guileleas heart as worm, yet dis-
cord provailed, #here sweet harmony once reigned,
The love-clasnngs of the darling child were less fre.
quent, the regretful lingerhig almost forgotten.

Slr Constance had marked tho proud ambition of
the dashing Uswald, and acknowledged him, both by
letter and personally. o
Curiosity had aleo impolled him to make, inquirics
respecting the - fuir dhject of Dswald’s infatuation,
and from her father’s own lips learned of her Afri-
con descent, the servitude which as such had
been marked out for her, This wasg of course-a pro.
found secret from Oawald, uutil Sir Constance, by
insinuations and regretful constrasts, made known
he whole. . .

¢ first Oswald ignored the borrid fact—denied o
possibility.

to his cxertions ;_Jjut hegrew carcless of hls hottie,”

— T -
paths, . The one so fair, pure and graceful, was the
cholce of & wealthy Turk ; tho.other must remain to
do the bidding, and adorn tho household, as the page
of their master.

Agninst tho scpnration tho mother’s heart made
dtself prominent in the most agonized entreaties, and,
in tho extremity of her exertions to preserve ler.
beautiful boy to horsolf as the last rémnant of that
other lifo she had led so brief and so blissful, and
of him who had turned their bright pages for ler,
she implored his memory of her to save her from
such a.fate. To all this passion and invocation she’
was coldly returned with a rebuke; and, for the pur-
pose of quieting her fears, the marringe of her Oswald

| rential manner for a few -moments ; then rising to

liis feet, ho grasped the taper and the paliet, and,
casting n searching glance around the dpartment,.
much to the astonishment of the ambusdade, ho re-
moved the covering of Angolique's chef d'euvre, and,
scanning 1t fof o brief moment, began to trace a halo’
nroun'dwt‘he Saviour's head,—to tinge the blood-drops
by his side —to, shade the limbs more perfectly—and,
with the taste of an artist, to complete the picture.
The olook struck four, and agnin the youth start-
ed—tho covering wns quickly returned—the pallet
put away—the light extinguished—and.the boy
shrank away behind his screen, silently and unseen, '
Francois and Scbnstian looked at each other with

was related,  The blow was a sure one, and with

r—

CIIAPTER IIL
Bevernl years had novw passed over the charac

more caress, one moro straining of Leart to heart,
| audlip to lip, the mother and the child were ecparated.

one

artist.

CIHAPTER 1V,
ters

astonishmont ; but they placed thetr fingers on thoir
lips, and withdrew, hardly acknowledging to thom-
selves tho wonder they had dlscovered in tho invisiblo

Cife Cternul,

Communioated from the Spirit World, to a Lady of
Boston, .

[(Througthibe Modtamship of Mre., J. 8, Adamns.)

. PAIT NINTH,

Trembllngly 1 walk on the great life-current.
Fearfully [ launch my bark on its waters ) for the
mystio atmosphere of repulslon closes around me.
Incompotefioy selzes mie. I wait for the bold and
persuasive argument to tench man how to live, My
spirit scems impatlent, restless. 1 long to see mind
and matter harmonized. 1 grow impetuous of contra
tides. Dut I will try and nerve my arm steadily, I

dashing, and clearing up the atmosphero-of folly,
We nced a hurrleane—we want will tornndocs—an
earthquake of wisdom, whereiu the chillren of lifo

will grasp the magic lightsiing rays, nnd let them go..

et B s it T T P

1t was mornlng, in the studio of Senor Angeliquo may be swallowed. L

While lojteringamid the screnity of sight, soundand
gense, hjs eyc caught glimpses from time to time of ono

wTig fulse ! o base fabrication to effect the pur
poso of a tyrant1” he cxelaimed, as he arosc from

of our story, and in the studio of one of the grentest
families of Venice several students were engaged at

Lioni. Earlier than usual the master and his pupils

Does man look aright on his threefold nature?

Are his thoughts direoted to -his physical, his intel-
lectual, and his spiritual being?  1is is o trinity of
life. His materinl existenco cally for the claims of
thie physical life, and tells him low to act—how to + 3
feed the body. , . A

(A sudden interruption here ocourred by the pre- ‘
sence of o dark apirit.  For a few minutes the influ-
ence of the * Unknown 2 was thrown off.  When
he agnin obtained poysession, he said) :—

If she has this dark cross to bear, for a time, ler
soul, through this very evil, may be purified. The
coming of bright spirits are liko the stary of night, 3
-whose brightnesy is seen fromn the darkuess around. -
And so the tarrying of the darker forms make.the )
night of the soul, while the angel stars shine brighter
for the shadows. .

Let us take up this shade of life, and discuss it.

Let us fathom iniquity, and it will answer fora
clm[{tcr. Terhaps the greatest gowd may yet accrue
from this obstruction. Let us drink tears this morn-
ing. We will turn away from eternity’s stars, which
angel forms make for us, and walk on life’s darker
borders. Listen to the sighs of misery,—for this is
the only strain I ean now breathe to you. We will
fathom and see what makes the evil, 1 fear the sor- ‘
row that envelopes this hideous form besile we,
comes from the pinioned enjoyment of some brother
in humanity. So connected are our sighs and tears
—30 interwoven our gronus, that he whoe monnts on
the pinnacle of happiness, does it to the destitution
and sorrow of n brother. The life. current ofttimes

had resumed their preparations for their honored
guest.  With an eager hand, Lioni dashed away the
drapery from his casel, when, lo! there wiis present-
cd the most perfect and finished picture that ever
adorned his gallery. Me was bewildered. Seizing
Francois by the arm, he drew him before the tableau,
exclaiming :

« By Suint Mark ! the heavens help me! the invis-
ible artist again! Summon the boy Andy, and
threnten to out out his tongue if he rovenls not this
mystory ! DBut make way-here comes our herbred
Monsigneur !”

Upon this, Oswald Cremorne, the courted and pol-
ished friend of art and man of taste, entered with a
courtly bow, and, after examiuing the the ereations
of the pupils of Lioii, and|bestowing nuch commen-
dation, proceeded to the lapg-cherished chef d’wuvre
of the mastor. _ v

« You well deserve the praise I have heard bestowed -
upon you, brother,” exclaimed the delighted Cremorne.
«This is assurcdly matchless| I should think an
angel must have guided your pencil in these fine
touches, which give the exquisite expression to the
features] But as you know its perfectness, I need
not praise.”

«And so I think our Ioly Mother did grant me
uid,” returned Angelique. #1 have no recollection
of gilding those rays of glory, or platting that crown
of thorns! Bul if such angel-visitant came here,
none coulil have seen him save the boy Andy. Where

his cascl, beside whioh tho father hud breathed the
unworthiness of Lella. * Another word, and you
leave my studio | You have never seen her | or you
could nover lisp tho words you now darel And were
it all true, do you suppose it could make any differ-
ence with me? You are mistaken in your sou !”’
But the insidious tongue had breathed its venom,’
and Oswald grew restless and impatient—oftenties
gloomy ; and Leila, often startled to find how eearch-
ing was the gaze ho rivetted on her face. Lesandro,
too, scemed to have lost his power to please ; he less
often clilnbed his father's knee, or ran by his side
with glad ladgh and lightsome bouud; and lLeila
pressed him to her own bosom, with a vehement love
and agony, that made him shudder.

~ Pride at length did the work, Oswald had ab-
sented himself considerably frum the hearthstone,
where so much happiness had formerly been his lot;
often for whole nights he came not near the threshold
of his home; and when once more with his wife.and
ohild, in answer to her solicitude and caress, his
dogged answer was, # Of some pressing engegement
in his studio, or new dream image to be portrayed,
requiring application and solitude.”

Alone, one night, through all the dreamy lhours,
Leiln felt the sad forcbodings that there were dark
clouds passing over her life’s bright sky ; and as she
listened to the still breathing of her benutiful boy,
she pondered on the strauge, wild conduct of his

their ensels—all of them bright-cyed and bold-browed,
as geniuses are generally. The materials and the
morcenus which characterized the detail of  their
wonderful art, lny in graceful confusion in all parts
of the room ; and, as thicy plied the pencil, the fol-
lowing unique converaation circulated :—

S0 the great Mestro is to visit us! Signor An:
gelique will _have to apply himself somewhat, me-
thinks, to finish that extruordinaire he has plotted so
decp, to be enabled to present it to my lord—n
‘worthy chef d'cuvre of so talented and popular an
artist.”

« What think you, Sebastian, of Signor's * Descent
from tho Cross?? “The arm of the beloved disciplo
scems rather extended, in my opinion !”

« T{ugh, Francois! Scror will overhear, and you
know his petulance,” exclnimed the one addresse.,
turning round and easting a hasty glancoat the first
speaker. “Ile knows it as well as you do, and it
mokes him vexed.. Ile speiled the outline of my
¢Beggar,’ this morning, out of mere nervousness ;
but take care, Mwvstro, or you will blanch the cheek
of your Madonun out of shade. And you remember
1 the Ave Marins you have to weep when carclessnese
is the father of mistake! What of my Lord, this
great critic, and the Monseigneur of Art, of whom’
all Venice stands in such awe? lle is human, |
suppose.”’” .

« Ask Signor Angeliquel All 1 know,” replied
Francois, *is, that he once took up painting out of

of those ravishing moulds of humanlty, whioh, if they
oxist beyond the poet's dream, or the poet’s ideal,
aro surely more frequently found in the enst than
elsewhere. 1le first saw this laidee, as sho glided
" ‘among the flowers of the gorden, and sported. with
her gazclle, whose form was scarcely more graceful
than her own. The complexion of this beauty scem-
ed darker than that which usually exists under Eu-
ropean skics, yet it was tinged so delicately that a
Jimner might have studied its hueg entranced. ller
lips were faultless in their ruby richness, and slight-
ly parted, like tho cleft of o pomegranate blossom.
And there scemed a deep magic in her sparkling eyes,
go Oriental, and so deep, and in the exuberant folds
of raven hair that fell around her neck witha
«@raco beyond tho realm of ar;"
and which, if anything, added to the languishing
beauty of ler passionate cye. Oswald was in ecsta
_ cics, hnd without the caution which a more experi-
enced amoroso would have affected, he sprang at first
sight to her side, and breathed out his- enthralment
atonce. [n-nu instant the characteristic veil was
" olosely drawn, and the passion-hearted youth saw the
fairy form disappear; with its drapery floating in the
wind, like a cloud around a statue.
_Several times he caught glimpses of this garden-
nympl, who at length became in a measuro accus-
touted to his presence, and, after many preliminaries,
the first cool pros and cons of acquaintance were

et

effected.

The longer he lingered beside her, and the more
he 1éarned of her pure beart and beautiful face, the
tmore spcll-bound he became; and perhaps this ac-
counted for the indifference he showed for older and
more natural ties. Even to this intimaey the con-
fidential friend was not admitted. Solemn, sweot
and sccret it existed until it grev into genuine
1ovxé—ﬂmt mysterious union of soul and sense, in
‘which the lowlicst dew-drop reflects the image of the
brightest star.

Leila—for such this Oriental beauty was named—
was the daughter of one of the wealthiest nabobs in
tho East of Lurope, to whom eur hero had letters of
friendship and introduction, though there scemed to
be o sort of indiffcrence towards the bright and
beautiful child, which Oswald could scarce account
for. And at all times, when he sought in any way
to manifest his preference for Leiln, Morrelli as
studiously turned it aside. Still the fuscination con-
tinued. ,

Leila played the harp, was the first in the danoce,
and the swectest-voiced of all the gay groups of
maidens that had been presented in his pilgrimages.
And the quict trystings in the delicious gardens o/f

.the Orient strengthened the infatuation. At any
dpproncli to the. consunmation of their happiness
and love, the fair Teila manifested uncasinessand
fear; but the glowing gentiment of Oswald—now a
youth of twenty—at length won her consent to o
secret marringe, and clandestine departure from the
haunts of her childhood and of his passion.

80 much abeerbed had young Cremorne been in
devotion to this deity, that when he had obtained
the entirc possession of her every look, and thought,
and word, hic just began to realize his true position.
He was young and without any fixed principles of
life. No longer free to please himself alene, he must
be the protector and guiling star of onc much
younger than himsglf—beautiful, erring and frail. *

Ile knew the great hopes that his parents had
built upon him, and he foared to inform them of  his
folly. Morrelli had also commenced in threatening
terms to upbraid him for his presumption ; and,
with his beautiful Leila he fled to Venice, dopending
upon his ingenuity for hls immediate snstencnoce.
Not an inapt scholar, and with much of that wsthetic
sensibility which characterizes tho best wealth of
thq artist, he entered the studio of an eminent
mestro in Venice, and determined sooncr to die than
‘call upon his futher. . .

At length tho love of Oswald and Leiln i8 crowned
with life’s decpest, purest joy—their united lives
have reappeared in o new existence—and they feel
that without this rich experience, the human hoart
oan never know one half its wealth of love. ‘Lesan-
dro—for 8o it was Oswald's fancy to name their boy

T iﬁ'é“é'ﬁﬁi'ém\‘ation“’of“uu'fold'Bpn.nish»bnllnﬂe,-_-nns,éf

a lighte brown than Leils, in complexion, but rich
and- glowing ns an autumnal leaf. _The irls of his
large, dark eychad the melting mezzotinto outline
which gives so- plaintive and languishing an expres-
gion. ‘Ho -was flexilo in form, and graceful as an
antelope ; and, in tho warm- atmosphero of father's
and mother’s love, he grew like a flower open to th

e
- sunshlne. : ‘ «

T UWe need -~not,~tell-wwhntééoﬁmdti‘éﬁ imd wbuﬁdéd .

pride was. felt in the Grecian homo of our hero,

“when it was: known ,of his stolen marriage and
flight. . Sir Constance . was- at:first .haughty and de-
fant—forbade the prodigal’s name'to:be mentioned

- {n his prescnco—aud, in his wrath, erased the record
of bis birth. The mothor doted: on‘ her ‘son, nnd
gave no oredence to'what she heard of his voluntary
devotion'to tho shrine of wayward love,'and, prayed
for o recantation of the harsh vows of the stern pa-
rent. - A O .

. Meanwhile Oswald was advancing in-his, new em-
ployment to* & great - degrye’ of . perfection ;  while
Leiln and Lesandro adorned his cottage home, and
offered., to ‘his: hoart and te his poncil the idenls of
Yove andibeanty. oo el e
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| Ten yenrd of hnppino_{ss' h;t\id nov'v p}'\sséq over the
" hoad of Oswald, and ‘thon’ the scene ohanged. The
" ambition ‘whioh had characterfzed Sir Constarics
"geemed. to, bove started up anow in his son, and it

_ spurned at thé tenderness that ‘had onco been its

>

father—of ler dear Oswald. long inte the dread,
gilent midnight, she waited and listened for his foot-
step; and as he came not, she bent her head low,
nnd covering her face with her hamds, gave way to
the pent-up ugony which her ncglcctct] heart had so
long stiftied. Sleep—that comforting friend of tho
heart-broken and disconsolate—at length hushed the
low sobs of the lonely Leila ; while drenms of her old
home, of her gazelle and Ler lute, made her resta
fuiry ‘Elysian of happiness.

Bright, beautiful morniug, was gilding the fairy
land of Venice, cresting the blue wave with beauty,
and lighting up the curtained apartments of the
beautiful quadroon, who was startled from her slum-
ber by the light pressure of soft child-arms about
her neck, and moist, warm lips ou hers, and again
she waked to gaze upon the fair, bright face of ber
petted boy.

« Denr mother,” exclaimed the boy, * my father
was here . this morning. He waked me from sleep
with a kiss, but he was strange and wild, and when
1 sprang-to caress hin, he put me aside with, * Child
of o sluve? What does it menan, mother ?  Not that
beautiful Indy with chains about her ankles and
arms, and big teurs in her cyes, that !mug'é in my
father’s studio—he told me that was a slave! Ob,
it'must be horrid to be a slave. I called him father,
and he snatched hisarm away from me. DBut when

I eried, and told him I was_his. own darling boy, he

folded me as he used to do in the good old times
when he used to stay at home with you and me!
Ob, my father, wy futher g

The passionate child buried his face in his mother’s
lap, and wild with grief, made tho whole air resound
with his cries. :

The truth came at once to tho gricf-stricken Leila.
What could she say to comfort her child, when her
own bLeart was bursting ? ’

Patiently, day after day, the mether and child
waited for the return of Oswald. No greeting and
no parent came. The studio was olosed, the Venctian
cottage desolate, and the mother and her child, who
had been 8o loved and so caressed, were homeless,
friendless and forlorn, Troubles never come singly,
and, ere o month. had passed over the head of the
outcasts, rough hands had been laid on the once-
cherished wifd, and bold claims maintained to the
possession of théir bodies, and they were—slaves!
‘Oswald over-persuaded by tho promises and am-
bitious-interference of his father, and bound by that
pride which was-strouger than affectien, (as well a8
threatened by the tyrannical fatlier of Lella, who
whe. likewise her master,) ot length fled from his
cottage—the loveliest of many happy years—from
tho arms of ono whom he had chosen from all the
world beside—from the fond caresses of their beauti-
ful child—and was deemed, a8 of old, the manly, the

__l,xggqsqme,vund the noblo helr of the ancient house of

Otrante. . A

“Courted nnd canonized for his perfection in the
art of picture-poetry, and so gallant, so well deacended,
and known to bo the scul of romauce, how easy Os-
wold found it to be fawned upon and preferred.
Reminiscences of his own Joved Leila kept all vague
1deas of fominine attachment for some time in cheok;
until o often had tho attentionsgf the'great painter
Jiccome clicited, that his vanity became aroused,.and
Leila and Lesandro become anwoloomo. intrudors in
his thoughts. And his'hmhlo and fame and fortune
wero soon linked with oric of - the proudest’ names
and fairost beingd in Grecoo’; .and silken ringlets of
tho brighitest gold, and bluc eyes to which the viglet
was harsh, now shone love-tokens for the wealthy and
popular artlst, and  laid on tho same Jbreast, where
tresses dark as night and -eyes droamy, shadowed

for'a brief space allow us to leave the great Cre-
‘morno, and “over. the. beundary of other lands, and
amid very different scenes, seek the welfare of Lella
g, L 4 e e e

"' "Bigk, amld ke old soenes of girlhopd plensure.and
maiden loye, cro the oruel fate which had been born

, yi}h Ligr had ever been allowed to darken her bright

yours, the tnother’ and hor ohild wer borno. "She
pined {n hieart, and’ made loud lamentation for the
being “sho had, 8o loved; but it brought' him ‘not.
Teufio was the watohword of thos ‘who had boen

i Tk
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| again tho door of

and darkling, hod onco wept and smiled. - And hero’

tho guardiang of ‘her ohildhood ; and it was deoiced

spite, and, being rich and powerful, breame the ty-
rant of his bratherhood. The most laudable and
peerless of his productions is said to be the * Mother
and Child,” in the Ducal Palace, and that was by his
own experience in the beautiful.”

“ Yes, yes 1” exclaimed a sinaller youth, who had
not before spoken ; « but that is ouly one-half the
story. Michael Steno was in the studio with him,
when he was painting it, and he said the original
was his own wife and child, who were beautiful
cnough to turn even the head of an artist.”

« Really, Vincenza, you arc quite an enthusinst;
let the great Muwestro and Signor Angelique both be-
warc of a rival. But hold! here comes Monscig:
near.” :

Signor Angelique was a tall, dark man, with
piercing black eyes, and, from all outward appear-
ance, proud and bigoted. At his entrance the merry
gossip of tho students ceased, and ench one pro-
foundly bowed ns he entered.  After surveying the
several endeavors of his students, he walked to his
own cnsci,«m}d, removing the sliading drapery, re-
garded it for o moment with a searching look, and
then turning suddenly upon Francois, exclnimed,—

« Which of you has dared to piece out my imper-
fection with your own light and shade ?”

Surely it is none of us, I can answer,” replied

of the Apostle John, which the Mustro had left awk-
ward and unfinished.

«Then I must have corrected it ¢en sonambula.
Andy, bring, my pallet and brush, 1t is time 1 had
put the finishing touch here !”

At this demand, a youth of perhaps fourteen sum-
mers made his appearance from behind a screen,
where the tools of the studio were bestowed. e
was cminently beautiful, glender.and dark-eyed, and
with a melancholy radiauce in his dark features,
whichi‘was a8 unusunl as his motions were graceful.
Ho glided to the side of Angelique, performed his
bidding, and again disappenred and resumed his oc-
cupation of grinding paint. The Mmstro said but
little ; but the only conversation that seemed to in-
terest the merry students was of the anticipated crit-
joism that these creations were about to undergo,
andy, after soveral hours of applicatlon,-as the day
faded into twilight, they one by one folded up their
endeavors, till nnother day. Angelique was the lust
to leave his task, and giving the boy Andy double
oharge to bo upon his guard, lest the same invisible
artist; who had taught him the lesson of the previous
day, should strew more colors on his masterpicce dur-
ing the coming night, he locked his studio, and dis-
appeared.

Bo, day after dny, tho gay studonts and their mo-
xose tutar labored and lenrned the workmanship of
Angeliquo, always prosenting & differont phase of
-bouuty.ﬁandﬂn,nenm.slcgrgowp_t,mr,f_gg;jgp _in_the

e

morning, than he left it with tho night previous,
Irritated and nonplussed, he harangued his pupils,
and suspooted ond belied them all.  « To-night,
Andy, I forbid you rotiring at all,” exclaimed tho
norvous artist, ns he onco again prepared to retire.
4 To-morrow I must add the last touch to my mas-
terpicce, and propare my studio for the reception of

| our honored guést, Monscigneur : Cremornel And

should the invisible again piy paliet and bruah; wy
wrath-will be unconquerable, On your vigil it de-
ponds. Mind, now—do 't be caught napping, on
your perill” -~ - ... : .-

*Tho boy reccived these commands in silenco, and
‘ the studio was Jocked behind him.
-« Francols,” exolaimed tho - aitist Bobastian, as
thoy loltered on the threshold of the gallery ; * An-
gelique is anxious abont this phantom of tho night
that haunts his studio, and teathes him puch errors
In his art. For our own gratification lot us watch

|'with the boy Andy to-night! To-morrow is a great

day for Angelique, remomber 17 »

“Well, well,” returned  the person ' nddressed ;
« anything thiat sults your fanoy, 85 hero gocs."

It was mignight in the studio of the palnter An-
gelique; Sebastion and his frlend, Francols laid per-
due in tho ante-chamber ; and the boy Andy, entirely
unoonsolous of - their presonce, was strotched - half
'dslecp on the odrpet. Theclock ‘struok ono, and

Andy started up, o If alarmed that ho had dared to
plumber, He took from his biest's orucifx, and,

that the mothér'snd her ohild must pursuo different,

kneeliug down, betit his hood on 1€1n the most rove-

dignity at my easel, come—reveal

claimed Lfomi, wrought up to o perfect frenzy of vex-
ation.

Francois, as he looked upon the graceful akimbo arm ¢

are you, boy ? If you have secn uny white-browed
1 -
* Trembling in every limb, the terrificd boy made
his appearance, but he did not speuk. Cremorno
looked at the youth’s bright cyes, aud a film for a
moment came noross the clear visiou of the noble:
man. Tho boy, too, seemed strioken with pallor ; but
terrified at the fieree command and rough grasp of 7
lis master, ho dropped his deep eye-lidy, and again
faltercd in his speech.

jivg the boy fifty lashes for' hid ‘doggedness,” ex-

llere Prancois and Sebastian enme to his relief,
and in a few brief words explained the wonderful

talent and singular conduct of the invisible artist.”
« Down on your knees, Lesandro, and beg pardon
of mny lord for your presumption! Tmpudent fool 2"
exclaimed Angelique, nside, s the supplisnt kuelt at
Cremorne's feet. .

« Ask gold, lms:ﬂmlro,” exclaimed Francois.

« Ask to be received as a pupil into our studio,”
preferred Sebastian.

« Ask for your freedom,” whispered Vineenza in
the poor boy’s enr—and here the clectric chord wns
touched. He raised his hands, and letting his head
fall upon his breast, faltered,

« The freedom of my mother! I am the child of
a slave !” )

Oswald Cremorne was bewildered and perplexed,
but, raising up the prostrate suppliant, he @sked
of him his name, his birth and memorics,

Believing the reader can find the mysterious link
that bound the nobleman and the boy-slave into fa-
ther and son more gracefully than we can portray it,
allow us to drop the curtniu over the studio of Angel-
ique Lioni, and shift the scene to the emancipation of
the lifeservitude of the pentup feelings of broken

hearts;-and of the freed to better worlds.
[} e -] ] ] ]

“ .\lotliér, mother! you are free! you are free!
and 1 am no longer the “ child of a slave 17 were the,
glad, dear words that broke from the lips of the boy,
as he sprang into the arms of his mother. * And
gee! hois come back! 1 told you he wounld. Ile
did not forget Leila and Lesandro.” .

Less beautiful Leiln might have becomne since Os-
wald last turned away in scorn from her tenderness;
but a8 she sprang with a glad, wild scream of joy to
his breast, ho only saw her the same pure, bright_
gazelle shie appeared when his boy-heart first greeted
her ateng tho roses in the * Valley of Sweet Wa-
terers,” and all the tho past of joy, bliss and sorrow,

-passed in quick review beforo him. Iis noblo boy

knelt beside lim, while his darling Leila, pressed
fondly to his heart, still better recalled that moment
of triumpl, when, with his enger poct-eyes and his
artist’s penci), he created on the canvas the chef d'
zuvreof-the-Ducal-Palaco, -+ Tho-Motheraud_her_.
Child.”

Exquisite of ‘happiness! the other partner of his
bosom, wooed in ambition, he had lnid to slecp
long before, among hor native hills_and waters, and
Lo only dreamed now but with Leila and Lesandro to
remount the river of his years, and live in an Eden
of his own creating.

Iio bent his head_to whisper of hope, of life and
love, in tho ears of: tho brokon-hearted ; but the tran-
gition from despair to dolight had been too much for
the passiondta and benutiful quadroon, and the pure,
warm heaft was pulscless withim the beautiful form
in which it had. onge quivered, thilled and over-
flomed, G
Under & spreading tree, beside the Venetiad cot-
tngo'i)f their early love, with o small whito cross at
her head, twined with the oypress vine, leila the
Quadroon, was buried, and Lesandroand Monsigneur
often lingered long with memory at her grave:

No longer the childof & slave, M. Lesandro Cro-
morne was received nto tho studio of tho greatest
artist in Rome,  As his infancy and early boyhood,

had beon sacred to the father, 80 thg -perfume of his
gon’s cxperience and genius wero shed- over the do-
clining“intellect of Lis father, as-tho rosetrec hal-
lows the decaying - petals of its formor swoets with
{lic aroma of new and frosher blossoms, - - -

s 'The Mother and Child ” wae purchased and re-
stored to the wails of the Venctlan - Cottage, where
{ho lnat days of Oswald Cremorne were. passed, and
the # Descent from the Cross,” by the Invisible Artist

hung for years amid the magnificefice of St . Mark.”.
, ‘ o O B
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flows madly. As the great waves break the white |
fonm, and destroy the curting eddies, and the spark-
ling tide is dasbed by bounding billows, so great
waves of sorrow roll ncrogs our souls, and eataracts

of despair drown us in the stream of sivlness,

This sorrowing form is connceted with you and 1.
¢ belongs in life’s picture. He makes the shades,
that our gouls may stand out with delieate tinte, Tle
iy ours to assist. We claim him, and love’s arma
shall encircle him, as the army of Deity encirele ere-

ation. The sighy of our fellow-men are ours to alles

viate ; the tears of the nation are onrs to wipe away.
We must administer to the dame, the halt and the
Wind.  We live only to ®raxp immortal life, and we
would fold thee, poor soul, in cteenity’s robes; we
would feed thee with bread from heaven,  Thou shalt
tarry with us, if it please thee.

This is only some «dark woving matter that is
fonming up in the great world of activity ; sume rude
muterinl for the hand of benevolenee tomake smooth
—a shadow that falls upon creation’s walls, which
tells uy that darkness stands there—that our labor
must bo the lnbor of love; that we must delve into
ereation, and bring forth unfinished matter, and pu-
rify it for the kingdum of our Father. The affection
and love he bestows on uw, we would hand to thee,
poor soul.  We thank him devoutly that there is no
clection of snints—that a/l creation wits his froo the
beginning. He holds his works within his hands,
and we staml as mighty agents in the great universe
to do our -Father’s bildding—responsible for every
shadow of sin that we meet. e hath commissioned
us with high and holy jewels, with little gems; tho
pearls of life he lag placed in gur hands. Shall we ’
keep them buek 2 Shall we hold them in reserve ?
While there is a cry for life around us, wy must
preach. To the dead we must speak—they that ave
dewlin sin. They that discern not piritual things
are truly dead, nml wait a resurrection. Wo will

sound the trumpet, and bring them forth,  We will
call them from the epulchre of sadness, and invite
them to taste vur life and immortality, our bread and
waters of cternity,

The sorrows and wailings of the lowly are casting
their shadows arvund us.  They come to tnke the
places we have inhabited.  We must monnt upward,
to give them the places where we once stood. We
must turn on them the loving glance.  We Must give
themn bright pictures of faithfuluness. We must give
to them atoms of our love, for we are but workers in

| cternity.  What matters it, if the day of this lifo is

made . up of sacrifices? But where, and what is
gacrifice? For the glorious and heavenly joy that
beams in their sonls, so far trandcends the little sac-
rifice we innke for them, that it secms to melt away

" the term—to annul the thought—to divide the bliss

that fulls upon the recipient, with the heart that
gives.

streams, and life's living waters, We would bring
all the dead to tbe fountain of eternity. We would
show them thiflree-fold nature pf mun—the trinity
of existence. We would tell them Jow the physicai
lifo must grow—how the intellectual must meet the

| frame-work—and how the spiritual must crown the,

whole. ) o ,

We would compare’ them to the vegetable—the |
roof Torresponding to the. physicnl, the leaves and/

Lranches to the intellectual, and the blossom to the

spiritual. Tho wants of the body must be fed and.
nurtured, even ns the root of the tree must be nour-

|ished—in order to force up the life-current, and couse

it to shioot out i¥s tiny leaves and byds.

Man’s intellect does not make him epiritual, He
may gogut with mighty thought “fnd. traverse
worlds—go into research—wed his soul to science—

. | fathom existence with his wisdom, and yet have none

of the craving life of tho great epiritual oxistence:
for whicl his nature was born, -

Tho plant may. grow -to leaves ; spread out in
largo branches, and diffuse its Whole life, and yet no.
beautious flowers-inay bloowm thercon. 8o may the.
man of strong intellect go out aud nover bear ‘ono-
blossom of * immortality—never ‘bring one bud of’
e Uxut;mg." is tho only appellation Ly which tho
ppirit dictating thego thoughts hins beon distingulshod. No.

other namo has been given dur'llp:, thelr delivery, glno con--
trolling Intclligence choosing to hiave tho ldens and viows

prosonted rest on tholr own basls of truth for accoptanco. .

W would "lead tiieeT thoudark wone;tocooling
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spirituality, to bloom in the etherial atmosphere of
love. . .

In these darker souls, that walk beside us, we find
the roots of the plunt that cling unto the oarth, We
will nurture them—give them native soil—the sunny
rays of love—the dews of warm aflection—showers
of sympathy, und call them above the grongd —in-
¥ité thelr spints tocome up. We will transplant
them, and teach then to grow and tower to heaven—

give them bright frame-work of angel construction,

and we shall aoon tiud thelr souls coming furth, to
the brauches of fntelleet, and guing out in buds of
life, The sorrowing shall nestle clore m‘oux" sides—
we will wipe away their tears—we will 'f@hc tho.
gronns of Lumanity. When a soul stands by n
heavy cross, all durk? with sin and sorrow, we will
go to hign and Murl the cross with I:_righljcwu]s-—-
leave it onlyA cross in the form, filial with spark-
ling diawmonds, which to hi: gnze #hall nfleet eter-
nity.

liumanity claim< us, 2nd we will stand working—
lope points us the way - e writes the heavenly
dL‘Fd. and the Auge! of Love reconds it with full eredit
to our account. )

Child of sorrow, I weull not Lave theo depart—I
would rather keep thee by e, that imay better re-
We dre only links of

;

member G o3 mereTE e
Creation, bowid by the vords of aflection —
My et bl sich whet thine bs d
Moooh bt amd whien thine s glad.
We nre but i wuven gurl.(ud of lifu—each goul a
flower or bud-—adark dead, ur n l‘ﬂ} blossom —and
"the band of Deity Lis avvanged them so that the
benuty of the lily is enbianced by the dark leaf on
which it pests. The upen fluwer is more beautiful
for the buds that surpand it Su the voul of light
anl wisdown stands i correspondenee —surrowuled
. by uu|-rug~rv.-~1nl‘» —~purity rests on the dark leaves of
error—vivlets peep out from thickly-grown weeds,
und ald Creation stands intermingled-—sanshine aml
shadow —beauty asnd deformity  angel faces, nid
hideous demonis-—djnes of Lizh, arehitectural beauty,
aud pits of luwest, rorrowing forms.
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SPIRNITUALIEM AND PARTY.

Partics may be styled |n-ujcclilu: furces.  They
throw their influence, in jets and strenms ns it were,
for a distance proporidoned o their native cner%
and original power. Aol it'is equally true, both ws
n theory nnd as dubstautiated by eaveful vbservation,
thnt the more narrow the stream the further it will
go. Thisis tu L& naturaily expected, There being

little or nothing to «duels the cuergies of a new move-
ment, or power, the werence is unavoisdable that it
will project itzell to agreater Jdistanee than under
o pmsite cowrditi-ms and circumstanees,

We may therefore safddy aceept the eonclusion,
that the more narrow, and bigoted, and illiberal, and
unsympathictic a party is, especially where the re-
ligious sentiments are appealed to, the better its
chances are for a long and steady success,  Indeed,
it seems to be o necossity that all associntions,
cliques, partivy, nul fuctions, that hope to make
themselves felt, and expect to extend their influenece
fur any length of tiwe, should give their undivided
attention to their oven projects, and look primarily,
secomdarily, and finadly, at the establishment of their
own private interests,

We may compare such sects and factions to the
propulsion of a stream of water through a pipe; the
stream at the start goes a great ways farther than
if no such projectile,furee were givon it.  But on the
other hand, those Lroail, liberal, and truly. humans
ductrines, that seck un extended and ever widening
influence ouly Ly a proper appeal to the higher
qualitics of man's nature, may be compared to the
geatle epring-flood in the meadows, baptizing every-.
thing in ity swelling wave, working silently and in
harmony with all the forces of nature, and. leaving

i ‘. B .
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nized lustrumentalities through which it may work
wider good, hoping thereby to cxalt and regenerato
the very instrumentalities themselves—is neverthe-
Tess in ity spirit and essence entirely removed fromn
dthe newl of such limited assistants, and of itself
sccks to work ity end only by libexjnl, enlarged, gen:
te, and truly spiritual methods. While it discards
po means that may be amade useful, because they
may be made temporarily subservient to jts pur-
potes, it at the sane time secks to establish ita per-
manent influence only on that broad basis upon
which all men and all nations ean stand and claim
the privileges of brotherhood.

and there neeld be none.  In fact, it puts everything
like purtizan fecling to rout, to begin with ; it louks
the monster in the face, and it turns sbashed and

of mind is to throw off the tyrannical influcnces of
party, and to make the trusting recipient free in-

inquiry is, not how our side stands 7 but how does it
go with my own soul f

Spiritualiste nre therefore frequently, taunted with
forming no party ; with counting nothing; with the
lack of a erecd, of a name, af o leader ; and with be-
ing made up of the.odds and ends, tho most variunt
and dissentient individuals that the commuuity pro-
duces. This charge, of itself, however, carries no-
force agniust those to' whom it is applied ; only it
happens to be the case that they who bring it, have
lwen trained fo suppose that it does. 'The trouble is
altsgether with the eyes of those who think they
sees aml in no sense with the character or coiduct
of thuse who are sceu by them.
wany of viewing a subject, for which a narrow and
cramping discipline has disqualified them.

For ourselves, we nccbpt the taunt, the accusation,
and reviling, thaf Spiritualists are not a party, and
find everything to enéourage us in the charge. "Were
it otherwise, there might be reason to tremble indeed.
That there is 1% yet no party uniform which Spiritu-
Lalists ure expected to weuar,—nv party badge by
which they may be known of the public,—no seeret
grip by which they may each one mysteriously make
himself known to the other,—and no specific partizan
name by whiclf t.hoy are sworn to make thewselves a
separate power among the -people,—we have every
reason that can Le .named to be grateful.  The no-
ment these objects begin to thrust forward their pre-
tensions, and to claim for themselves an importance
and influence entirely dissocinted from the cnuse
they would vainly lope to represent,—that moment
we shoull foel assured that the vital strength and
energy of the cnuse was nssailed in the most scrious
manuner. : o
The work which Spiritualisin has to do, is not the
noisy, effcrveseent, tumultuous work which is the
proper prerogative of a weil-organized party. Itig
silent in its appeals, and silent in its influences. It
cuters with those appeals and influences into the
inner sanctunry of the soul. It asks that the pas-
sious shall all be quiet. 1t secks to allay all excite-
ments and feveri=h inclinations of the nature. Con-
tinually it says,—+ Peace, be still?” It asks us to
sit. sifent and thoughtful, and listerr to the still,
small voice that will speak to us, 1t asksfor the re-
nown of no partizan triumphs, and sceks nowhere
in its contests for trophies to bring away. Rivalry
and strifes it must bring, for these are the natural
results where mere parties are alrendy so strong;

Thus there is no parfizanship about Spirilunlism,‘

cowering.  The very first effect of a spiritunl state’

1t is simply their-

if wen were getting their eyes open at last.

but it does not hope through vivalries and strifes to
achieve i’ triumph, or secure its ends. It is no
strong wind Llowing hard and ficree upon & resisting
opponent; but rather the sun iteelf, which provokes
nll ubjects to pruductiveness by its gentle and steady
warmth.

TUE INFLUENCES OF S8ICKNESS.
Every one knows, who has been sick—and who has
not 7—that the immediate influences of any kind of
illuesy are so peenliar as to require special  desepip-
tion—if they can be adequately deseribed—and scp;
arate analyzation at the hands of those who are
equal toit.  Life in disease iy o new experience ; an
abnormal conditivn, in  which -the spirit gathers
Litter fruits for its taste indeed.

The last number of the Christian Examlner, an
able and scholerly magazine pubhshed in Boston,
contnins a-long and very thorough article on life in
Mussachusetts, considering the subject not merely in
the light of.statistics, but with the assistance of
philogsuphy and seience. In epenking of this matter
of discaso in the human system, the writer avers
that * the cffects of sickness on the higher faculties
of man are commonly quite baneful. It wenkens
all the spiritual powers ; the mind loses its activity;
the quantity of thought ie less, the quality poorer;
tho wan of business caunnot buy and scll to advan-
tage; the carpenter cannot plan his work or exe-
cute his plan ; the scholur’s genius is vanished into
thin air; the diligent wife, careful about many
things, is now only troubled about herself; the moral
faculty suffers as much as the ingellectual; the
jaundiced eye. sees nothing -of its mnatural color.
The'sick man's conscience is abnormal as his diges-
tipn, or appetite ; he can take no just view of moral
relutions ; as well inight we expect a lame horse to
race well and leap a five-barred gate, as ask a sick
man to have just iutuitions of the eternal right, or
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then, the nenrer slave—or blnck or white—the poor,

the friendless, or the sick. Nay, the mother, tor

mefited with her own pnins—-prophetic now of only

death—forgets the very children that she .bore;

_much more does the less affectionate man forget the
; wife ho loved, nnd the dear babies wh'o climbed hhh\!
Jknce and pulled his henlthy beard! I?lmne.t em
‘not ; the sick has only strength to keep his own soul
and body together, 41l the river of life must then

go to turn his own mill.

We know well this is not what ministers preach

in books, and wr'te in many a romantic tale. But

we too have seen much of life, and stoxd at many a.

death-bed—beside noble men whom sickness did yet

all unman, [lave we not our own oxperience nlso'?

, Lame feet must halt, and sick eyes will drop their
'lids instinetive, and turn from tho dear beauty of
ilhe rising sun. Ilumanity lies low in the hl'\nd of
'sickucsa. Still more cummouly is the temper ‘made

1
'sour by long continued illness. If *a bungry man
’

deed.  Party feclings are laid at the outset. Thepisan angry man,’ soisn sick man a peevish one,

ensily offended, not capable of controlling his wrath-
ful emotions, A schoolmaster with the toothache, a
judge with the gout, a bilious doctor, a dyspeptic
minister, a sick horse, a dog with a woundel leg—
we all know what these are.  This ill-temper is a
natural defense, If the arm be broke, the skin, the
flesh, tho bone itself, else so unfecling, ali becomes
exquisitively” sensitive,so that pain may warn us
agninst all things which would aunnoy and prevent
the restorntion of the limb. Irritability and peev-
ishiness performn the same function ; they must guard
and keep wateh nbout the sick wman's bed, these
testify—sentinels that so pace forth their nightly
round. We have often wondered at the economy of
Divino ’rovidence in the healthy body—not less also
thereat in this body when sick. . )
All the higher faculties are disturbed. The will
is weak and capricious, ur clse its resolution, adhe-
rence toconviction, is metamorphosed into-obstinacy ;
persistence is o subjective whim ; the judgment is
worth little ; the opinions represent nothing truly—
go warped is the intellectual mirror. What the sick
scholar writes is as unwholesome as he is unhealthy
—it is tainted literature ; one might as well cat the
flesh of discased swine, as feed upon the literature
pf sick moraliste, historinns, preachers, philosophers,
pocts. The delicate-minded reader feels the author’s
pulse in Lis writings. 7This literary woman has a
discase iu her spine; all her works, likewise, aro
tainted and ushealthy, We taste the aloes in thany
a bitter sermon and Litter prayer which we have
heard. We suell the opium and gin in much which
passes for the liternture of pagsion. Many a dark
ceclesiustical dogma about man and God, has had its

jnspiration in n disensed liver or obstructed bowels. -

Such things are seldom originated by n great, stout,
lhearty man, who has a wife and babies at howe, and
takes & manly relish in meat and drink—who ean
run’ and juwp, and skate on ice; and swim in water,
his eycs open for the cowslip aud the violets of Spring
No, they are the works of cclibate monks, of sick-
bodied ministers, breathiug the bad air of cells or'li-
braries, their feet cold, their head hot, their whole
body in disorder. As poisonous tond-stools grow out

of rotten woad, so do the worser fungi of an evil the-
ology shoot out from the mind of diseased ministers.

lle thut has a bitter tougue is not likely to say sweet

things of man or God.”

Truer words were never written. 1t does seem as
The be-
lief is bLecoming more and more general cvery year,
that heaith is an all-important coudition of our sub-.
lunury uscfulness ; that without it there can be none
of that Leauty of the character which alone is’ capa-
ble of exhaling an almost-divine fragrance ; that the
carth, the air, and the water, nay, that all thinge in
life are for man’s enjoyment; and that without a

| coutinually exisjing barmony between the forces of

the body and the spirit, nothing grent or good can bo
produced during the present existence. ‘
That many of the popular forms of belief have been
colored by theinfluence of dyspeptic disorders, and the
phantasms of diseased: livers, we have long believed,
An old physiciau of Boston used‘to sny that he could
genernlly tell the religious creed professed by a pa-
ticut from an examiuation of the state of his liver!
People have been-heretofore much too ready to laugh
down such remarks, as mere bits of pleasantry ; but
the expericnce of every-dny life, and philogophy itself,
scems to go fur to give it confirmation,

1f we would Le healthy spiritually, then, we must
preserve our bodies pure, freo from cxcess, and so
clean of all disefise. “There can be little or no deep
gpiritual experience, such as wafts a soul on the
strong wings of faith to the very gates of heaven,
while the feeble tongue is continually telling over its
ailmeats and sufferings. A sound mind in o sound
body, must be the motto for all who scek real progress
and high happiness,

A PLEASANT WEDDING.

On Saturday uftcrnobn, 17th inst., there was o
gathering of the friends of Mies Frances Ann Bur.
bank, ut the-residenco of Allen Putnam, Esq., in Rox-
bury, to wituess the union of that highly gifted me-
dium with Mr. Willard B, Felton. The ceremony
was performed in she simplest manner, by Mr. Put-
nam, in his mngisterial capncity. The proceedings,
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* -, most generalfy theirs to behold..

lehind them, when  they recede, a broad track of
greenness and beauty.”

1t is perfectly nytural, then, that mere ecetarian-
isxq. no matter after what kind it is called, should
be narrow both in its nims andoperations; for it is
by this meany that it makes the most of its energics,
In fact, if it were to expand jtself on any side, it
would epeedily lose ity foree altogether. A singlo -
.idea can always b fareed further.when taken up

' » without any companion ileas for it, than a whole -

.Aystem ean, which pretends to embrace the entiro
range o? the soul's culture. The gigantio movement
which was made for the rescue of the Iloly Sepul-
chro from tho possession of the Infidels, was sot on
foot and afterwards carried forward Ly the intenso
enthusinsmn, amounting 19.a sort of madness, of ‘a

~-certain Peter the Hermit, who ndrsed but this single
ypurpose, aud Jooked forward to the reallzation of no
other plan for n crowning period to his'life and hig-
tory. & :

.Bo are the temperance parties organized; and tho
-several yeform societies ; dnd nearly all tho religious
eotietios .and mauy of the political olrgnnimtion,
besides; recognizing but a single point of faith, or
ot best but one object which they esieem worthy of-
thelr endeavor, they resolutely concentrate all their
thoughts, their fuith, their hope, their prayers, and
their energis, upon this alone, and thank -God, as

v ithis hand was in it, that their eyes have.becn
sallowed to lock upon.such pleasing results’ 88 : are

M .

w ! v+ Now trie’ Bplrituallsm, 'wl_iiloklt‘bn‘.o;ver‘ nﬂ'ecj" to

o

' ,,fov'b‘rlb'bk each’ang ‘cvety. oue of these already

[ . P ey

o manly will to do it ; he would, but how can ho?
A sick judge, doctor, minister, schoolmaster, .cditor,
politician—he does harm, and no good.” So the af-
fectional and religious talents lose their value, are
clipped within the ring, sweated down, and cannot
be taken at their former worth, Spito of himself,
the sick.man beeomes sdlfish-—tho best of sick .men.
It is the order &F nature; ho should be selfish, then.
His body is sick—it tries to get well ; all of its natu-
1 ral vigor is directed to-that ohjeot—for the material
basis of humanity must bo preserved. - When a ship
‘at sen encounters a violent storm, leaks badly, is
scttling -§n the water, and likely to porish, men cut
awny-tho masts, let the costly anchors and unfaston-
edchain-cnble godown.with the run; the wealthy cargo

and their own lives! . 8o in the storm of sickness,
long continued, mature instinctively throws over-
board all the costly spiritual froight gathered in a
lifetime. The : T

——t ey0 Whoso bend did
Doth lose its lustro,

The world’s gret warrior cries:
*+Glvo me somo drink, Titinlus,

awetho world .. .

As n sick girl) -

deep_ contritions thon ; at: most, only a -dull.and
bumblo, passive trust in God.. Even that often faila,.
rI‘he,;ﬂegum; are often blutited. ‘Tn health *how
manly. was thls man's philanthropy | now, disirnied,

it.does oot travel forth to look afier tho farolf Leo-

v
Y

is cast into ‘the ocean, that they may save the - ship |

L
. There s littlo exeroige of tho higher - religiousfid-
ulty *none of that aspirablon to tho soventh heavon |,
of Human devotion ; no psalm of lofty. gratitude, no | .

pressive. Shortly before the appearance of the prin-

the mediums present, tho purpose of the.nssemblage,
their great respect for and confidenco In tho bride.
groognand bride, and thoir hearty and ontire approv-
al of the proposed unjon. .

“After the two were mado one, the celobrated medi-
‘umy. Mrs, 1lyzer; took s seat between the bride. and

—with an accompaniment on: the melodcon—tho
follewing mprovisations  * = . - .

Dear, wedded ones, wo como to twino
The fgrant myrilo roubd your brows;
; We've listened at Truth's Inmost shring,
+—Ta yoyr unselfish nuptial vows,
And. wo would glvo Jove's swest carcss,
" Your heart to choor, your soul.to blegs.

Your burning tear-drops we have caught,
Asrelics'of souj-growing power,
To you this liridal-wreath they 've brought,
lughing like dow on eyory flower,—~
Aud they aro bnthing gently now
A virgin Uride’s umulﬁbd‘hrow.

Thus, all who wear ttid plercing thorna,
In Truth*s preat namg. |hnll§m baptized
In love and beauty, atid bo born '
Lnto the rekt of poradise— <~ - -
8hall find eacl anrthly fotter rivon,

And pass o'er Calvary to Heaven,.” ~ =
“Wo.biless you | Lovo and Wisdom bright
Bhall gulde yo onward, evormoro— -,

Colestial Benuty's pearly Hight . .. .,
Shall lead 50\’1’ wptllatygem-pn:ved shoro -
= Whero you can clajm the great roward -
From tho full gnrpofo[‘,}!ur;bo' ..

"‘rrhl's was succeeded by'n'piﬂn;,“m‘?lQ!?ﬁ°‘;‘56 0‘
hortation, through another, medium, from 'spirit-
friends “to the nowly married. coyple,. oduohed. . in

terms of tho warmest,affpotion, indivating

thlr du-

~

[

Loweyer,.iu-othor-respoots,-wero. very-unigue.and im--.

oipal parties, the spirits announced, through one.of,

bridegroom, and chanted in'a most benutiful manner

o tember.”’]

Fies to ench othor, W their heavenly Father, and" to

their fellow-men, and”ymising them tho support,
sympathy and love °f);hﬂ{:n angels in the per-
formance of those dutics, if"bqdertaken with.single-
nees of heart and purpose, nhd\{.‘,{‘n determination
to continue; as thus far they had dape, willing serv-
ants in the cause of wisdom, truth; ptwjty and love,
This address was closed with & fervent Ypediction,
which was cordially responded to by all Wyo were
present. . ' ‘

Miss Burbank had good reason to feel highly grasi.
fied in Anding herself surrounded at such o time by
:u circle of attached friends, who have k.nown hor

long and well, many of thom filling conspicuous sta-
tious In life; and, ns a whole, not easily surfmssed
'by the same number of pereous in edieation, intel-
MNect, sngacity, sound sense and social position. May
ishe ever retain, as she now holds, their love and
confidence.

[

PERSONAL.

Loring Moody writes us that he will speak as fol-
lows :—In Dover, N. ., Sunday, July 26th; New-
buryport, Sundny, August 1st; Haverhill, Sunday,
Aug. 8th; Lawrence, Sunday, Aug. 15th; Lowell,
Bunday, Aug. 22 Mr. M. will lecture in neighbor-
ing towns on other evenings of the week. Friends
in cach place aro requested to sec that no lecture
fails for want of necdful arrangements, Mr. Moody
will act as agent for the » Banner of Light. |

We learn from John L. Currier that he has made
arrangeémenta-to lecture in Lowell, Sunday, August
16th ; in Henniker, N. H., on the 8th, and in Frank-
Min, N. H., on the 22d, 23d, and 24th. Ile is autho-
rized to4ake subscriptions for the Banner.

NORTH -BROOKFIELD.

We learn from Dro. E. 8. Wheeler that the good
cause is flourishing in this pince. He says that on
the Fourth ho was presént, by invitation ; that the
new hall secured by the friends was duly dedicated
to truth, and freedom frum religious bigotry, & re
spectablo nudience being present on the occasion ;
that he was to spenk on the following Sabbath; and
that other speakers will find, should they visit North
Brookfield to lecture, sincere and attentive audiences.

__ Sabbut} inBoston._

THEODORE PAREER AT MUSIC HALL.
Sunday Morning, July 18th.

[ApsTrACT . MEPORT.]

The exercises began by chanting—¢ The Lord is

fore him.”
After which was sung a hymn (by J. G. Whittier,)
comnencing— v

+Uh, he whom Jesus loved has truly spoken !
The livller worship which God designs to bless,
Restures the lost, and hicals the spirit broken,
And feeds the wilow and the fatheriess,
Then Lrother-mau fold to thy heart thy brother,
For where love dwells, the peaco of God is thero,
To worship rightly Is lo love each uther;
Each stlle a hymn, each kindly deed a prayer.”

. Praver.

Ol, thou Infinite One, who art perpetually present
in all matter and mind! we flec unto thee, iu whom
we live and move, and ask that we may learn to
servo thee and love thee all the days of our lives.
We thank thee for all thy mercies and kindnesses
that come to us fresh every morning, and new every
evening. We thank thee for the fervent heat of
summer, wherewith thou preparest food for the sus-
tenance of cattle nnd men—for the rain that is shed
on the plains and meadows to refresh and strengthen
the coming harvest—and for the harvest we thank
thee that is growing 8till out of the ground, beauti-
fying and adorning the ficlds and the trees—for that
thou thus ministerest unto us useful things, and
crownest all with the benediction of beauty, we thank
thee. We thank thee for the great gospel of nature
that is in the heaven over us, in the ground beneath
ug, and in the air around us, We thank thee for
the vast capacity thou hast given us to think, to feel,
to serve and to trust, and for the power of growth
nnd expnnsion thou hast given to thy children. We
thank thee for great minds thou hast given, from
age to age, to give us light and instruction—for all
who lhave shown us justice, and taught us truth, we
thank thee. Wo thank thee for thy prophets and
thy evangelists, who, in cvery tongue, have spoken
to humanity. We thank thee for our noble brother,
who, nnidst the dark ages of his time, established
noble life ho lived, the doctrine he taught. And not
less do we bless thee for men of talent, no smaller in
our own days—men of picty, love and benevolenee,
whose large minds guide men from Egyptian dark-
ness to light, love aud peace. For these, and all the
snints and sages of our own day, wo thank thee.
And may we remember before thee thine own tnfinite
perfection. Wo bless thee for thy providetide, which
marks the lintel of evory door, and broods over every
land, leaving blessings ever néw, and ever fresh.
For our lives and every joy, we thank thee. Aund
still we thank thee that in darkness-thy light shines
'through, to cheer us. May we live lives that dro as
fair as the lilies of the ficld, and us bright as the
stars of heaven—blameless, pure and acceptable in

done, on earth as it is in heaven. Amen.
.. The choir sang & hymn (by Longfellow,) begin-
ing— , )
s Down the dork future, through long gencrations,
Tli0 sounds of war grow fainter and conse,:

And, like a bel, with solemn, sweot vibrations,
T hear once more the volco of Ohrist say Peace.”

[Mr. P. here gavo notice that  the aunual excur-
sion of. this socioty would take plico on Wednesday,
21st inst. Cars would leaye the Fitchburg depot at
9, 11 and 8 o'olook. sAlso, after next Bunday, this
placo would bo ologed . until tho first Sunday in Bep-

Discourse; 7 L

Text :—Mat. 11th chap., 19th va.—%Tho son of pan
came cating and drinking” - 7 v . o

. Today I sbail call your attention to the' benefiolal
influcnce which tho tenchings of Jesus have had, and
still have, upon men, * Last of all should wo say that
o man of genius was born_ without o xatural father.
All trenof genius aro marked ‘with the characteris-
tic of their nation, and are ‘the’ product of national
dévelopment. ; Columbus:was born of maratime peg-
ple. Great-mathematioians' epring up among Qﬁ@
most thoughtful. . Julius Cosar came out of a war-
| o péople.> Bhakspeare sprang forth marked with

" | & natlon’s charfioteristios. Franklin couid have been

born of o other natfon. A Yankeo could not have

| been born and bred In dnothior land, Tho Ethioplan

| cnmniot change bis skin, Tho features of nationality

stamped with' the charaoter of tho stock it care
. ‘fx(?n"l‘.; G"QdA :,n‘.m.k‘eh us vdlvergg,ﬂ.l,p ll!lﬁoﬁﬁ“tlsﬁ, ) thnt

-J estate he left behind.

iu his holy temple; let all the earth keep silence be- |

thy-sighte—And-may-thy-kingdom,come,.thy-will-be.

"I 8hould Christ come back to-dny, he would find ‘men

are distnet In all ‘men of genlus ; oveiy fenture is |

we majy help one another.  All this diversity makes
a stamp upon you and me.' :
‘Great men are the highest product of every peo.
ple, and they never como out of inferior natiqna].
development, any more than the farmer reaps great
productions out of n meau soil.  Every-tree, humap
or material, bears fruit after its own kind, The djs.
position i you aud me may be‘ traced back perhaps
two hundred ycars. Wodepend on our parentage,
Jesus of Nuzarcth could not have been born of any
other nation. Ho wus the product of natural de-
wclopment of the lebrew nation. The story that
tho Holy Ghost was his father is n'monstrous fietion,
The Nebrew idea of a lung-expected Messiah affected
the character of Jesus—thus he assumed that chap
aoter. DBeoause ho was u Jew, he was no' less human,
Just in proportion 28 such a man is great and re-
ligious, he excites opposition.” Jesus wns not popu-
Inr in the estimation of his contemporaries. Shaks-
peare, the greatést genius Britian ever saw, was not
even noticed in the writings of his most cminent
contemporaries.

Original genius comes from natural growth, The
professor snys to his boy, “Now write Something -
original ;” but'should the boy write what was truly
original, the professor would tenr it up as ’worthless,
for his natural capacity i‘s not grown to comprehead
what is original; for what is original is new. 1
who writés original, must write for ages to come,
He who writes for present fame, writes nothing new, -
Every Know-nothing Governor. is made a doctor of
laws. When God sends among men a genius tike
Socrates, Shakspearc or Jesus, they need no degree
conferred by men—they get their degree first hand,
dircct from God. Degrees by men are conferred
upon them ages after they are gone. The lifeof n 4
great man—his character and his spirit—lives when
he dies, and is infused into the hearts of the people
Shakspeare, Newton, Bacon and Franklin, are-dead;
but their noble chardeter and greataess live in the |
hearts of men. There is moro of each in the hearts
of men to-day than when they lived on earth,
There was but ono Shakspeare, one Burns, ono New-
ton, one Franklin, in their respective days; the
aloe flower of genius does not grow on but ouc in a
family. To-day there is no Jesus of Nazareth; but
how much there is that is Jesus-like; all that he
was worth is left to the world. God,manages the

Great geniuses affect not the present, but the ages,
The thoughts of great men arc the wings on which
we rise up foreverand ever. DBenedict Arnold, Aaron
Burr, Herod, Mary the Bloody, are known to the world,
but with feelings of hate. Deacon Grant and Johu
Augustus, in their philanthropic efforts, will last and
live in hearts long after their humble names have
ceased tolive in the memory of posterity.

Jesus was not a poet, philosopher, or politician, yet *
he had a great genius for piety and morality, which
was directed to tho most susceptible of all faoultios,
Omit the Christ of fiction anl take the Jesus of fact,
and see what he has done nnd what he is doing ! Ile
left all ceremonies and attended to a real religion.-
Ile summed up religion in love to God, that comes in
trust and obédienco; love to man, that comesin char-
ity, kindness aud obedience. Ile taught piety and
philanthropy, and left all to worship in their own
way—in their own belief. Ile taught a new develop-
ment of faith. e was deductive, logical, and. deep-
ly pious.

Paul’s writings throughout are quickened by the
deep piety of Jesus. Orthodox revel in Paul's writ-
ings; practical nud pious men in all the gospels;
Unitarians and Universalists in the first three gos-
pels ; and fanciful men in the strange Look of Reve-
lations. .

Jesus was a great genius in religion. e develop-
ed a literature of piety, which appears in painting,
eculpture and architecture ; and this piety appears
in all forms of the religions of all nations; it more
abounds in the Christian religion ; and appears in
the Greck, Latin and Teuton. This piety appears in
hymns. How full of piety old hymns come down to
-our times!  Yet.the more pure manifestations of pi-
ety do not appear in the Christian church. lleretics
get seedlings of rare beauty from the - pious influence
of Jesus—they think for themsclves, and worship
God as they please. These are wild roses and sweet
water lilics outside tho church. They feel a most
pious longing for God, and a desire to love him. Let
us respect the rude dnstinet of huinan nature; it is
but a part of the'scaffolding which is set up to build
the templo for us to worship God in forever,

The Christinn belioves that, by belief in Christ’
firo minutes, he can be fitted for enlvation better. 1

than by fifty years spent in good deeds. No dootrine
cver taught is so monstrous,

A loug line of noble men and women, t'hrough 1
many nges, have been deeply affected and influenced
by the words of Jesus. Thungh Peter denied him, |
and Pilate crucified him, yet his words are still ‘
left behind. The soulstirring words of -Jesus have }
passed slowly into the hearts of mankind. All re- ‘
ligions have Leen silently and slowly influenced by 1
his teachings, I was a man of the tenderest pity,
the sweetest humanity, and the deepest piety. Ie
broke the old law; and appenled to that cternal law . ‘
ho ato when he was hungny,-worked on Sunday, and
snid the Sabbath was made for man—not man for |
the. Babbath., He_sald, loye_ your_euemics; . and e
taught that no man is your master; God is your !
master. .He.had such courage that he dared to utter ‘
bis thoughts and live tbem out. How idlo to say |
that o man wes Inspired by the Iloly Ghost, when
he was marked by the llebrew nationality afl over.

overywhere with his spivit in them —in all religions, Y
and- ameng. all- people. Ife would And many poor
Samaritnus, whose names have never got futo the
‘newspapers, and noyer will, until they are enrolled
In tho great book of that cternal advertisor,
* Our -gchooly, for the instrugtion of children, are
perhaps the. most Christian institutions founded.
To theso may be added temperanco’ socicties, and
homes for tho fallen.. Would net Christ rejolco- at
all these, and olap his.hands ? ’
Whero would he find his friend? Not with the
phariseos, in the churches, who say, ¢ Have wo not/—\
in thy name established tract socletics, and: buiit
beautiful churches?” -No, not there; but whero an
old man and ‘an old woman is living, in obsoure
loneliness and povorty, o life as bright and pursas
tho starlight, .- - .. oo -
The.Christ of . the Cleistian churoh is a' phantom,
ond unroal ; the Ten] Jesus of Nazaroth, tho sctusl
man, I do not worship ; but I revérence and love him
dafly more nnd more. The fiotitious Christ will fall, !
and tho.real Christ ere long will come forth fn his .
placo—a Christ of ‘meroy, love, " justice, truth’ and
oharity, will bo manifest 1 human hearts, “Then -
ity mankind 'Fepeat the wotds,  Gloky fo"@od 'in
the highest, pinco and good will to mon ki gatth.”
IRt PR FE L VO A R St N T S S £ O ‘
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" Father was in Liai. The great truths Christ uttered

+ to-day, when le cautioned his disciples to beware of

" ‘more thau with abject and servile humility, but

.A‘,,who teuly receiveth it, and whose spirit will tell him

. "Christ'mt,her than the princlples.ho taught, for. you
have not been clevated up to understand the - prinoi-|.

" g soon s wo beginrto worship God through ono idon,

-~ gratulate ofirselvos tht Wo ocoupy s batter place fn

" BANNER OF LIGHT.

2 s .

. MRS, HYZBR AT THE MELODEON,
- Bundag morning, ufter a song of eplrit-inspiratlon,
the ncdivm eald, {n aubstance :—1I know of no idea,
in the past or'in tho prescnt, which so atirs the heart
to truth, and is so caleulated to waken tho soul to a
perception of its divinity, thau that.memorable onc;
uttered by Christ, that he was in the Father, and the

are a8 full of life, and asg fresh, as-when they gwelled
in his great soul eighteen hundred years ago. He
spoke this great truth for us all.  We know that we
cannot claiin to bo called the children of God rela-
tively, but throqglx tho eye of philosophy, we see and
know that he made us all, That class of minds
through whom tho juspiration of nature rolls in
thunder-tones, can best understand this nnalysis of
his creatian. Wo can sce the principle, though no
matter how complex may bo the conditions which
surrouad it. We cau sce the God in Jesus Christ,
by viewing the holiness of Lis principles and charac-
ter. The very utterances from his lips are taught

gcribes aud plarisees. Can wo not.sce his great,
prophetic ¢ye cast forward to usin the future? The
preachers of to-day are mourning over the darkness
"and sensuality of mankind, Yet they raise nota
finger to check it ; but, ou the other hand, he who
does endeavor to check it, they are ready to cast out;
and they cry, # Crucify him! cruoify him!” of all
who strive to clevate Lhumanity.

Wo do not yet understand the benefit of sin. We
aro told that wan is depraved—that there is no good
thing in him. We are taught that we are but worms
of tho dust, and 8o must bow down in sackeloth and
pshos, and wouder why God is as mcmi[ul as he is.
But man is not-depraved—instead of being destitute
of goodness, he is better than he gees himself, We
must uot be filled with self-satisfaotion and conceit,

must find the medium between the two oxtremes,
and love ourselves fur all that we find beautiful aud
holy within our owu nature. We are taught to be-
lievo God is an individual being, to whom we must
bow down, and worslip ; but where are we to find
God surer thau in the human soul, or where em-
bodied, except in some pure being ? '

All the inspirations of the past have been inter-
preted literally, rather thau taken as the divino
poetry of thought and spirituality. If tho sectarian
world uuderstood Gpd truly, they would see that the
lofty and noble temples of architectural beduty are
no more Lis abiding place, than the humble tenément
of the lonely widow’s heart. Wherover thero is
truth, gooduess and purity in a human soul, the city
of tho Lord is there, and you can bow befare the
shrine of such a soul, in spirit and in truth. IHow
arc we to worsbip God in spirit and in truth, till we
know what spirit and truth’ are? Till wo become
spiritual, how oan we worship in spirit ?

Man has ever wound about him the shroud of
creed but a re-acting .ningnetism sweeps over Lim,
and before-unknown impulses move his soul. What
has become of that theology that taught that bell
was paved with the skulls of infants?  If you tell ap
evangelical clergyman that you cannot embraco his
creed because your humanity rebels against such a
doctrine; with surprise at your objection, ke will tell
you that the church to-day does not hold to that be-
lief—that they take u ditferent view now, from what
they entertained years ago. Again, its ministers once
tnught thatmen who dicd unrepeuting sinners, would
Iny forever in the sweltering flames of Lell—but now,
we are told by the snme religious teachers, that the
doom is but to a hell of inharmony—of unhappiness,
They sce it different uow from the doctrine of the
past ; 80 they have come unto a higher.plane of spirit-
uality, have taken the keys of progress, and you know
not how long befure nuother flash of God's wisdom
will illumine their souls, aud make them Spirit-
ualists,

It will be asked, “if God so loves usg that ho will
forgive ull our trespasses, what shall keep us from
sinning?”’ We would rveply, that your gratitude to
him alone should he suflicient to draw you into so
close a hinrmouny with your Cresgor, that sin will be
repulsive to you, and then-the great magnetic clain
will be stretched between man and his Maker

We know that in this earthly existetce we can cont-
municate with each other, and why may w¢ not ecud
back messages to ouv fricuds from the land of spirits ?
That power hns always existod, but it has never yet
Ieen rightly understood, and, so, applied; but just
80 soon a8 we have washed away the materinlism of
our natures, then we cnn earry“tir. magnetic lines
over the heads of the multitude, and-the ends of tho
world will be uuited in a common sympathy.

«To him that overcometh, I will give to cat of the
hidden manna, and will give him a ‘white stone, and
in tho stone a new name written, which ‘no man know-
oth suving he that receiveth it” What does this
quoted passage signify to the religious mind so truly
o8 to the spivitual? Wosay that liberty .shall be
that word, written upon the inner consciousncss of]
man, and no one knoweth its meaning saving-him

of its deep significance. Mankind do net understand
liberty. Every man’s idea of it is drawn from his

wn experience and condition, and whatever .is his

cfinition of libevty, that will be his expression of it.
Bome think liberty dangerous—that it would give
Fola s all the sensual-passions of-man’s grosser. na-
tuie; but from a higher staud-point wo recoguize it
as tho foster-parent of all the \;ig}les. We say liberty
is thataword, because thero is™o other werd of such
decp significance. For when you meet liberty, then
wiil you do good for [ts own sake, and show your
frecdom in every act, becauso It pervades your whole
soul, -Tho bird sings becauso it is full -of joy, aud
dooes not stop to ask who willgpprovo or condemn its
stratns, and po shall wo do pood to humanity, under
the promptings of this noble liberty. Itmay bo ask-
ad, “Now do you know this is  the meaning Christ
would give that word 77 - What matters it ¢ Cannot
wo take hold of%i {dea, indejiendent of its clothing?
Wero the truths of scierico any tho less true, before
mon could grasp them ? -Is not n fiet the samo In
ftelf-before you can understand It, ds ofter? The
idea is no more exalted, because it came-through the
Tipa of Jesus of Nazaroth, ¢han if from Judas, Isoariot.
Thiis is not evident to you all, because you' worship

ples themselves, L .
We would hisive no idol worship. In proportion as
~woworship Christ ns an individual, so far are pr
) guilty-of as gross idolatry as that of worshiping the
sun—ay, more, beoouse the sun, the groat source of
heat, light and ‘iife, cannot but stir up omotlons of
‘devation in the human soul ; and wo beceme jdolntors

—when wo really beliove God i8 orh our side; and con-

bls affection than others.of hls children. Just In
proportlen as wo feel that wo are the chosen ones of
God, to the exclusion of Gthiers, just so far we exilo
oursclves from his sphere, till we.can mingio human-
ity with our divinity, and approach God through Lis
creatures, and -thus learn that Christ was in Gdd,
that Qod was In Christ, and that we aro in both of
them, . ’

At the close of the discourso—of which we have
given but a faint outline—she was ealled upon_ for
some facts connccted with her mediumship, which
ahe related in eloquent and touching lnngnage whicli,”
we saw, muistened with tears many- sympathetio
eyes. lIn the evening, after detailing her oxperience
still furthor and more at length, sho gavo o short dis-
course on * lmmortality.” o

8he eaid:’ Just in proportion as man is gross and
material, he looates Heaven, God, Death, lHell, aud
the Grave, because the magnets of his nature are so
drawn by natural things that he aspires for rest;
and, as ingpiration is over true to man, it telis himn
of their existence, though that “inspiration is neces-
sarily tainted by tho materialism of his nature.

Old Theology scttles these points for man, to the
glory of the good and pure, and to the expense of the
evil-doer. Dut Spiritualism tells us that there is no
denath—that what is called so, is but a ohange, and
that the spirit only lenves one body to put ou a new-
erone, and in it, passes on to spirit-life, and when
there, possesses power to send-bidk mossages to those
who are to follow. The idea of a local Heil, Ileaven,
God and Devil is united, and when you-throw it of,
there is yot another step to take, and another and
another, eternally.

There is no humaen being but has scen agony in
his own heart, more severe than would be the trans-
migration of a soul form lifo to eternity. In the
great trials of the buman heart, we find much stern-
or death in tho soul than in the body’s change. Do
wo not sometimes part from « friend with more sor-
row than we would féel in bidding him farewell upon.
the bed of death ? When those who Lave loved us,
and whom we havoe loved, withdraw their love from

w8, to seck it in other channels,do we not fecl more

sad than we would to gnzo for the lest time upon
their lifeleas dust? When kis pulseless dust lies be-
fore us, we would speak ouly of his virtues, and
fonat the soul on the memory-pictures of the past.

There is an immortality to friendship and love,
What would life be without them ? We but love
oursclves in loving others, and are kind to ourselves
when wo arc kin- to others. We have been long
loving ourselves through others, and when that love
is withdrawn self is wounded.

But man must balangg the offices of immortality,
beforoe ho can ask, * O, grdvc, whero is thy victory ?
Oh, death, where is thy sting?” When we havo
learned to lose sight of conditions in the love of
principle, then the shackels and chains shall fall,
and man will step still higher, and, so from a more
clevated stand-point take a truer view of immor-
tality. Then mankind will love because love is
eternal, and not selfishly to be loved iu return. Then
ho will love and do good to mankind, that they may
in turn do the same to others. Then will tho wortal

bave put on immortality, aud men will love on carth - 508 7 Doubtless mistakes would be made, nnd the

as angels love in I{eaven,

The question has come up—« What would we do
if we found all the schemnes of future life & mistake 7"
We can sy we never had such a fear sinoe the days
of childhood, when we sat on our father’s knee, and
in artless simplicity asked— What would become of
us if God should die ?”” Such a fear need never dis-
turb the soul of & human being. And, as we look
upon God as the Father of ug all, how can wo help
regarding all mankind as brothers and sisters ¢

Another song concluded the exercises.-

THEODORE PARKER AMONG THE PRO-
GRESSIVE FRIENDS,

A neatly priuted pampllet, of 116 pages, cntitled,
“ Proceedings of the Peuusylvania Yearly Meeting
of Progressive Friends, including four Sermons by
Theodore Parker,” has been sent us. We havk not
hind time to peruse tho Look attentively; but, from
o hasty glance, we think it will repay a careful read-_
ing. Mr. Parker’s Sermons are entitled—

L. The I’rogressive Dovelopment of the Conception
of God, in the books of the Biblo.

2, Tho Ecclesinstical Conception of God, and its
rclation to the Soientific and Religious wants of wman.

'8. The I’hilgsophical Idea of Gud, and its relutiord .

to tho. Scientifio and Religious wants of markind
now. _

4. Of tho Soul’s Normal Delight in the Infinito
God, | * -

These are nlone worth, the ;prico_of. tho book.
Oliver Johuson, 133 Nassau Stréet Now York, Pub-
lisher. Also for sulo by 8. T. Munson, § Great Jones
street, New York, and Bela Marsh, 14 Bromfield
street, Boston, ’

THHE ATLANTIC CABLE,
Tho ship Alice Munros, Capt. Cummings, arrived
at this port on Friday, bringing news from  tho

,0r & zebra, and quite as quickly by a child.

Correspondence, -

LETTER FROM NEW YORK.
Conference— The' Law of Love—lts Practicability in
Prison-Disciple— The New York Ilerald on Spiritual
- Statistica— The Arcana of Christianity, elc,
' New Yonk, July 17, 1858,

Messns. Epirors—Another very practical question
cngaged tho attention of our Conference at its last
session. 1t was this: llow far are we, as individ-
uals, called on to apply the law of love, instend of
the law of foree, in the every-day concerns of life ?
The gqueation-was intreduced by Dr. Orton,, who
spoke to it; and was followed by A.J. Davis, Dr.
Gray, Dr. Gould, Mrs. Farnhaw, Mr. Partridge, and
others: and it was very generally agreed that our
duty ns reformers, made it incumbent on ug to labor
for the extended application of this law, in the fol-
Towing cases, among others .

l/fn the family ; between l;lz?nd and wife  in
the,training of children, aud in 4 treatment of do-
mestics, Downestios are huwan beings; and before
‘God, stand on a plane of cquality with oursclves,
The true relation, therefore, is one of mutupl kind-
ness and help,

2. In our schools; with & view to break up the
sclection of teachers on the ground of ereed, polities
and relationships; substituting, in placo of these,
siuiplo fitness, espeoially and indispensably, humani-
tary development.

8. In the relation between creditor and debtor.
In cases where the debtor is pour, and the ereditor
able to bear tho loss, the law of love would seem to
require, instead of an agreement fo wait,, that the
debt bo forgiven ; and the debtor relensed from the
disheartening incubus, which would othgwise be
left resting upon hiw. This would inafigurate a
voluntary Bankrut Law, on the basis of
and good will, which would éommand the res
affection of everybody. ' '

4. In the management of criminals. This class
of unfortunates shouid be dealt with solely with a
view to their reform, instead of punishment; and
nothing but kindness can be relied on to bring out
tho better qualities of their nature. ,L

In thus applying the law of love, ju these various
departments of life, it is by no means supposed thut
firmness, force, or even punishments, can in all cases
be dispensed with., Rarey, the bLorse-tamer, it was
remarked, had very happily illustrated the principle.
In subduing ferocious auiinals, he carefully blends
lkiuduess and foree, earesses and blows, until he
jcouvinces the brute that be is both his master and
!his friend. The difference betweeu Llows laid on for
_purposes of eorrection, anil from - feclings of spite
and revenge, is instantly perceived, eveu by a horse

Probably erc long our whole system of prison dis-
cipline is fated to undergo a change; nnd as one of
; these changes, would it not be o grand stride, if in-
 stead of sentencing convicts for five or twenty years,
or during life, wo were to adopt thé plan of sen-
tencing them till they wero fi to become uyain men-

bers of society ; this to be deterimined by a commis-

| Commonwenlth would suffer some, in consequence of
,individuals being. let out too soon; but this could
_not possibly equnl the detriment uow sustained from
“convicts pardoned out, and discharged at the expira-

O

trations. As a book, It is more like the Arcana
Coclestia, perhaps, than anything clse; with a moro
modern aud eclaborate style, and an avoidance of
Swedenborg’s habit of  repetition, As to its lucidity
and temper, there is nothing left to be'desired. It
is both gentle and clear ; and oarriea with 1t o vast
evidence of integrity and roality, on the part of its
author. FPull ‘justice is dono to the Seer of the New
Jeruenlem, who is declared to Lo the special prophet
commissloned by the Lord, to unvoll the spiritual
senso of the Divine Word; and a precisely parallel
claim 18-made for the present author, that he has
buen, in like mannor, commissioned to reveal a more
luterior meaniog stili-—the Celestial—to mankind,

garded, is an nstouishiug and deeply interesting
book, It contains a revelation of Wonders, never:
dreamed of before; and its very multitudinous pirts
matoh together with the accuracy of  tho rejoined
sections of an orange. Many of its principles we
acknowledge to be true, from the simple weight of
their statement.  But can the book, as a revelation
from the unseen world, be regarded ns in the main
relinble ?  If so0, heaven and the wide universe on
its triune planes, is a fairy land, more various and
beautiful, and pulsating with delight, than poetever
dreamed ; and we may begiu to realize the truth of
the saying, that it has not entered into the heart of
await the just.’ -

In addition to the origin and history of this earth,
and the origin and history of its inhabitants; with
its lienvens nnd hells, aud their relation to the Uni-
verse and the General leavens; the work contains
an account of the sun and planets of our system,
and their inhabitants ; of certain aromal worlds, not
visible to the astronomer; awd of the fixed stars.
Sirius and Cusseopeia, and other suns and wonder-
worlds, which I cannot stop to name. Explanatious
aro given of sepulchered cvents of the past, which
lhave only come down to us in vague traditions, or-
embalmed myths ; of which thoe elucidation of the
Mosnic accouut of the lood, will furuish an illustra-
tion, , ’
It is-casy to sce that this book will attract a wide
attention, and produce a profound sensation in many
minds ; not the least noticenble of which, will be k-
hibited by our brethven, the Swedenborgians ; some
of whom may be expeeted to condemn it unexamined,
as trenching on the ground and prerogatives of their
revered Scer; while others with more orderly wminds
and hLearts, will read first, and then juige.

qunn to conceive, of the glorious beatitudes that

Youk.

T O Basp Wah,

FUN AND PACT.

CoxrtexTs oF e Baxyen.—Original Poetry ; the
commencement of & new story, which will be com-
pleted iu four or five numbers, entitled, « Daisy- Nes.
brook, or Romance of Real Life,”” by Cora Wilburn,
Author of -« Agney,” a charming tale which ap-
peared iu the columns of the Banner some time since;
Poetry—* Sleep and Dream,” by Our Junior; “Lelin,
or love and Regret,” by Lmma Frances Potter;
« Life Eternal,” part nintl, through the mediumship
of Mrs. J. 8. Adams; Fditorinls ; Sabbath Lectures
by Theodore Parker and Mrs. F. O. lyzer: letter
from our New York Correspondent ; n page of Spirit

tion of their terms ; who, as the gencral rule, come
forth seven times_more the children of the devil,
than they were whetNhey'went $n.

Mre, Farnham gave some eloquent illustrations of
the application of the law of love, to the manage-
ment of the femnle convicts at Sing Sing, during the
period that sho was matron of thut prison. The
second day after nssuming her duties, she wns met
by a serious rebellion, led on by an extremely vicious
jmegro woman ; which was quelled with difficulty,
;and of course by force. The first month’s report

showed over one hundred violutions of the rules;
but by this time ghe had succeeded, to a good degree,
.in convincing thoso poor creatures that she recog.
;ulzed them as human, respected their rights, and
thad a regard for their welfare. The report of the
rtavolfehmonth exlibited not a single violation of the
:rules. Mry. F.said that within the last two days
‘8he hiad scen two of these convicts, one of them the
ilcgro woman spokeu of.  Though praviously almost
always the tenants of prisons, now for twelve years,
since their discharge frowm Sing Sing, they have led
reformed and reputable lives.

Mr, Partridge, in additiou, advocated the extension
of the principle, to the wiping out of all laws which
are partial or unequal in their operation. Here is
an im'portaut. field for survey and action; and I am
inclined to shink that wo shall ultimately reduco all
| lnws to a simple bill of rights, or statement of prin-
ciples ; leaving cach watter of difficulty, or violation
of right, to stand alone, without classification, to be
tricd by & jury on its merits or cquities; with an
; appeal, under ccx_'tuixg restrictions, o a second jury.

Amnong the most pregnani signs of tho times, is
,an article which has appeared in tho New York

B

Atluntic Telegraph Fleet, which they encountered on |Herald, devoted to the bistory, statistics, power and

intendent of the cnterprisoe, states that the.squadron
had experienced very bad weather since leaviug port,
and were sixteen days in reaching their destination;

‘that-thoy. bad . made_two. unsuccessful_attempts, to_

fay the cablo. Ou the 26th, when they made tho
secoud attempt, they succeeded in laying upwards-of-
forty milcs, and were getting alono fincly, when the
communication suddenly ccased on Sunday morning,
June 27. L o

Theo ships then returncd to the starting point, ne-
cording to agreemont, and wore waiting for the
Agamewmnon and Valorous to return.” As soon’as
they should do 80, & new splice would o made, and
another attempt made to Iny. the eable. - >

MISS HARDINGE'S MEDI‘[UMBEIP.-

Dr. Child has- handed us the ‘manusorips - of  the
history of the above eelebrated medium, containing
an nccount of her experlence as’ an astress, and tho
circumstances councoled with hcr exit from' the

stago and unfoldment 03 & modfum,
Wo have found this highly Interesting, and can
promise cur readers o rich treat in its perusal, .

. PRESCRIPTIONS FUT UP,

- QOotavius King, whoso advertisement appears on our
e'ighth page, pays especial attention to the compogh‘d.
1ng of mediclnos. Clairvoyants, and' thoso holding
thelr prescriptions, will do well to consult an, apoth-
eoary in the mattcr of ‘compounding thefr ingred:

ents, who will do it in & proper msnner, besauss ho

sympothizes with the movement. ),j T,

(
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i, The' Keller Pantomlme and Bu.lloﬁ‘roupe'nmpgr-
formiag ot tho Musoum this weok, . ”

the 27th of June. Cyrus W. Field, Esq., the super-  Prospects of Spiritualism, very much as Bennett

would deal with the large and respeotable denomina-
tions of Methodists of Buptists, on tho occnsion of
their anniversaries. Tho number of Spiritunlists in
the State of New York, is set duwn by the llerald at
"300,0007 " o Magsnehusetts; at~90,0003-in"Ohio-and

Messnges, through the mediumship of Mrs, J. H.
Conant; * What shall Ye Eat,” No. 6, given through
the mediumship of {I. R W.; Mra. Cora L. V. Hateh
in Worcester ; letters from Cincinnati, Braeeville,
Ohio, Dubuque, fown, Stockbridge, Muss., Mauclies-
ter, N. L., Collinville, Ct., New Urleans, &c. &e.

7~ There is to be a Spiritual meeting at Ifen.
niker Springs, N, 11, Sunday, August 8¢ Joseph El
liott, of Franklin, Mrs.J. Abbott, J. . Currier, of
Lawrence, and other trance and normal speakers
will be present to participate in the exerciscs of the
day. The publie are invited.

Mr. Hune, the medium, is soon to be married to a
Russian lndy of rank, we learn from our fureign ex-
changes. :

It is decided not to change the eite selected last
March for the Boston P'ust Office.

Tug Loaic axp Puivosorny or Desminy.—Mr. R.-
K. Browne (we learn from the Age) will be prepared
to lecture consccutiv:ly on the ahove topics about
the first-of September uvext. Mr. Brittan will vouch
for his fitness to engage in the work. Letters to Mr.
Browne should be superseribed © R, K. Browne, care
of 8. 'T. Munson, Spiritual P'ublishing llouze, 5 Great
Jones street, New York,”

Another awful railroad accident occurred on the
Erie Railroad, nt Skin llollow, near Port Jervis, on
Thursday eveniug week, when, a rail giving way,
the two rear cars of the 512 train from New York
were thrown down an embankment of thirty-two
feet. Five persons were killed outright, and forty-
geven were wounded, among the latter Rev. L. alm-
er, J. W, Beals aad Mr, Wallace, all of Boston.

The rese has its thorns, the diamond its specks,
and the best man his failings,

They bave & steamer in New York called the
« Balloon.” Digby thinks she must be quite an afry
concern, and consequently liable to dlow up.

GRANDILOQUENT !—* Qur beautiful park «— never
more beautiful than now—~presents & most fovely and
attractive appearance,” says onc of our exchanges.

Indiann, ench, 120,000; In the British Provinces,
30,000; In Cubn, 1,000; in South America, 10,000;
and in all Amerlen, at 1,037,600, This movement,
the lerald declares, 8 most powerful and growing
ono ; strictly democrntio and popular in its origin;
and revolutionnry in its tendency; and threatening
ecclesinstioism more strougly than anything it Las
had to meet since the period of the Reformation, It

| pervades the jury-box, the ballot-box, thetsenato and

Lalls of  legislation; the benoh, the press, and even
the pulptt itsolf. .. It nsserts tho Protestant priniiplc

come Lis own evangelist, nud- get to Leaven in his
own way: and prescuts. tho anomaly of meetings
and worship without 0 ministry ;. conventions for
discussion, without nn_cleetion of dolegates; halls
and speakers—vwhich they pay for as they go—with-
out ohurch buildings, funded property-or real estalé;]
o body devold of Brdinations, covenant or orced,
ohartéred institutions, or written or implicd com-
pact of assoclation ; ‘but still ncting together, and
making it a “cardinal duty to opposo-and destroy
all authoritarianism in roligipn.”?: .- ‘

Tho -Atedna of Clristionity is. published, and n
copy of it before me. It Is o hundsome octavo of
400 pp., without the appendix; aid iy sold at $1.60;
with tlic appendix, $1.76,- Inils’ arrangomont, tho

".| plan of'Bwedenborg's writings is followed; that is,

o division into numbered parographs ; and tho state-
ment of -principlos, followed by relations or filus-

of the right of each man to judgo for himseif; to Le-|.

The Arcana of Christianity, in whatever light re: -

e ey

- ——

tended over the whole visible heavens, and was-gf
to brillinnt a chinracter that by its reflection the war
ter running through the gutters_looked like bLlood.
Heaven’s artillery had celebrated the Fourth diring
protty iuch the whole day, and it this phenomenon
we had the fire-works, far beyond the skill of the
most jugenious pyrotechnist.— Utica Herald,

Ren Cuieks are only oxygen in another shape.

Girls anxious to wear n pair, will find them where
the roses do—out doors. 7

Troors von Wasninarox Tennrronv.—Washington
correspondents stnte that Gen. Scott has issued pre-
paratbry orders for all the available troops on the
Atlantlo seabonrd to be in readiness to reinforce the
army in Washington Territory, A detachment will

20th. .

» What do yon mean, you little rasenl ?” exelnjmed
an individual te an impudent youtl that had seized

anly I am going to seek my fortune, and father told
me to be sure to scize hold uf the first thing that
turned up.” ’

mi Persous at a distancee, sending papers to us,
should mark whatever they wish to draw our atten-
tion to, and write their nanes upon the margin.—
Provincetown flanner.

Yes; and break ono of “ Uncle Sam’s ” statutes by
so doing. ‘ L

Ovn Mivisten 1o Mexico Onperep Hoye.—A de-
spateh from Washington snys that a special messen-

ger left ou Thursday, for Mexico, with despatches.
{o Minister Vorsyth, approving his suspension of di-

plomatic intercourse, and directing the withdrawal

of the legation, and its return home.

The adsices {gom Monterey state that a portion of
the liberal~fendy, under Desollado and Blahco, ai-
tacked Guadelafhira, earrying all the outworks, and
driving the cn#fuy to the wain plaza, whish was to
have been stormed on the 14¢h inst.  Mimaron had
left San Luis at the hiead of 4000 meu, to nid the be-
sieged, and Zirazua wis closely following in bis rear,
with & heavy foree of rifles.

The carthquake in the valley of Mexico did im-
mense.damage.  The loxs in the city of Mexico nlone
iy éstimated at $5,000,000 or $6,000,000. Churches,
theatres, aqueduets, convents and railways were se-
riously damnged or entirely demolished,

FouetuN News,.—The steamer Colorado has arrived
at this port, bringing Liverpool dates to July 3. On
the 1st., in the House of Lords. the question of ad-
misgion of Jews into Parlinment, was under discus-
sion 3 the Commons were debating the marringe laws,
The British revenue returns for the year ending June
30, show a decrease of over 5,000,000 sterling, near-
ly all of which was caused by the reduction of the
income tax. ‘The jwlicial committee of the privy
council in the appenl against the decision which held
the stemer North American liable fur damages in
lier collision with the American  ship Leander, had
affirmed the judgment of the lower court.

The Paris correspondent of the Daily News sayg—
The affnir of Montengro, aud the ticklish state of di-
plomatic relations between France and Turkey and
Austrin, are considered very serious; that France
haesent an uliinntum o Turkey, and if o satisfoo
tory answer should not be returned ut once, uorg
ships would be sent to the Adriatic.
states that a Russinn frigate bas joined the Freneh

squadron in the Adriatie, and been placed under the .
onders of the French admiral,s Thisvnews erented a

great sensation in Vienna,

A Madrid-dispateh says Gen. Conclia has complain-

ed to the government of insults by the English, in

reference to the slave trade question, The Madrid

Viournals say that the government intends to enll on
i Laglamd fur explanation of the gratuitous insults to
i which Spain was exposed fn the debates in the House

of Lords by Malmshury and others,

The tribunal of appeat, at Naples, hal declared the
recently-li erated stemer Caglinri a good and lawful
prize.  The contract for a loan of 10000000 franes
to Turin, way taken by the Rothsehilds of 'aris, and
the Commercial Bank of Turin.  Sanguinary contlicts
were of nlinost daily oceurrence between the French
wu t loman soldiery ag Rome,

There is o serivus dispute between Austria and
Prugsia, in regard to the garrison at Kastadt.

1t is announced that the Tarkish government hag
made ample satisfaction for the outruges on Fon
Blangue, the British Consul General at Belgrade.
The regiment fo which the soldier belonged who made
the attack, has been withdrawn, and the soldier und
his oflicers sent to Constantinople for trinl. The Pasha
personally expressed the regret of the Porte to the
Consul, und salutes were fired in houor of the British
flag.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

latters of Correspotidetioe ot answered by mafl, will be
uttended to fn ahis corner, )

G, FLS, Asnnasp,—The poem has been recelved, bul wo

have nob as yet had time o examine L. We should be
Pleased torhear from the writer ae often s the fecis dig-
poredd to commuanicate. The Baxsen {5 open to all who
#write brietly and g the potat.”

Jo B ML, PonTiac—=You have gune Fight, and we thank you
for the interest you have tuken in the suceess of the Ban-
ner. Add to the club at clulerates.

“A Wirs 1o Jler Husuuh."—h::n: TX. has been veceived, and
wiil appear in our next jssue, It s with pleasure we print

these fine casays, .

H. W. it, M1, Brook.—Yoeu may do ns Fou gugrrest, nid wo
will extend your tern.

DB, CixcinxaTi—Ynour cominunieation in reforence to up-
developed spirits will appear in oanr next pajper.

Acxes Canna—~* Wilie Woburn's Bride® is {n type.
G.B., BARATOGA—-0 O

NOTIOCES OF MEETINGS.

SvNpar Leerenes At ik Merosos—~Mg. L. J, Parpea
will speak ou Bumlbag noxt, at 10 [-2 o'clock, AM., and 8 .M«
Subject §n the morping, * The Providences of God over the
Boul, fn History.” 1o the evening, “ What is tho ‘Word of
apd 1" :

nonsense ” With his chere amie, while pacing that
wbeautiful 7 park. '

A newly-arrived John Chinnman, in Shasta, Cali-
fornia, purchased somo ice recently; and fnding it
very wet, laid it'out to dry in the sun. On, going to
look for it again he found that it had disappeared,
and forthwith accused- tho whole Chinese noighbor-
hood of larceny.~ A general Tow was the conse-
‘quence. | 0 ’

No night shall bo in Heaven—no gathering gloom,
3hall o'er that glorious landseapo exer comd,

No tears shall fal] in sadncss oler-those Bowers
That breatho thelr fragranca through celestinl bowers,

. Bass Toixt House, Lirrie Nanast,—This charm.
ingly romantic rotreat js just the place at which to
reereate, My, E, Nowhall, the landiord, has this scn-
son enlarged lis premiscs, and is now prepared to
‘éter for the publio, Chowder parties should select
this locality above all cthers. Fishing tackle always
in readinoss for' tho e of visitors.

What led Macbeth ‘to say that ho'would die with
harness on his back ? Because kv kuew very well
that Macduff was about, to tackle him, o

A Becurteur PueNowesoN.—At about eight o'elock

there ocourred one of the miost. beautiful- celestial
phenomenons cver witnessed. The -heavens were
completely overoast with olouds, yot from the horizon
to the zenith ‘there appeared one expansive sheet of
‘pink of a most delicate and splendid tint. ' The hue
was deoper in somo parts than In‘others, yot It ex-

. [

RTINS

Wo . oping~gaid editor s Wit 1ove,” Tt v talkygofe—

 Baturday evoning, during o perfect deluge of rain, .

noun, at No. 14 Bromfield street.  Admission freo,

Miss Rosa T. Awxoy speaks in the trante state, ou Sun-
duy, 23U fnst., at Wost Bridgewnter, .

Buo. A. E. Newtay, of Buston, Is announced to speak at
Fronkln next Sabbuth,

Mgexrisus 1y CigLsga, on Bundnys, morning
at Guiny Mann, Winnisinnaet street. D,
ular speaker,  Beats free,

Caysmivueront,—Mectings at  Washington Hall Main
n:m;.-(l. every funday afwrnoon and evening, at 8 and 7 o'
cloek.

Lawnexce~The Bplritualists .of Lawrence lohl reguiar
nicetings on the Babbath, forenoon and afternoon, at Law-
rence Mull, }

LowerLL—The Bpiritunlists of this city hold rpgular meets
inga on-Sundays, forenovn and afterneon, i Well's Hall,
Bpeaking, by mediums and others, .

Quixoy.—8plritualiats’ mectings are held In
overy Bunday morting and alternvon. )

Saves,—Mectings nre held o Sulcm_ every Bunday at the
Bplritualists’ Church, Bewnll street.  Thy Lést trance-speak.
ers engaged.  Clrely fu the mornlug free, J, N, Knave, supt,

Mectlngs nt Lyccum iall every Suuday aRernoon.snd
evoning, nt 2 1-2 and 7 o'cluck. The best Lecturers and
Tranco-speakers engaged.

rusanerenia—8piritual Circles aro holden ‘every Sunday

and evenings

Murll.)usn Hall

at clght o'clock, at tho Ladles* Academy, corner of Fifth and
Hayno streets,  Admisslon free,

WOODMAN’S REPEY 1'0 DR. DWIGHT.
NEW EDITION OF THIS EXCELLENT WORK will bo
A‘l!lmql next Batunlay. It hins been carefully rovised and
stercotyped, iorder o meet nn fncreased demund, wid wil

bo put at tho low prico of 20 cents Rler copy. A libernl dls-
count at wholosule, . BELA MARSI{, Pubilsher,
Suly 24 £ . ‘14 Bromificld strect.

“Bns. GAngY, Clairvoyant aiid_Healing- Mcdluns, No, 4 Polk
stroet, Charlostown, hins heraelf been very much beneftted
Ly splrit. power, and sho 19w offurs lior services for nssisting

othiers lu exatulnations and preeeriptions for tho sick, Mours
from2t 6 P M. Torms $1.00, :

Jeavo Now York for Aspinwall in tho steamer of the -

iim by the nose npen the atreet. 0y, nothing, °

The Patrie *

BrsmTvALinTs' MERTINGS WINHE™ HEld " UvEry Bunday after="

F, Govpanrp, rege *

aflernoon atb threo v'eluck, nid Sunday and Fridey evenlugs .
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AnMisaio¥ 1o otUn Cikctrs.—A desire, on the part of our
roaders, to mike themeelves nequainted with tha manner in
whieh our cotmmunteatlons are recolved, tirluces us to admg
a fow persons to our seasfons,

Yimters will not receiveo conmnmunieatlona from thelr frionds,
a3 we do ol publish i thess columne any inessage, which
enthl aa far aswe know, havp for {ts erigin, the mind of
wisitar or meding

Vistore will not be adoitted, exeept on application at our
oftier, Ltween the hours of @ A, M., and ‘1P, M., cach day.
Mo chmrge 1n exacted, but ALt applicalivus for admissiuns
mwaat b e at this oftes,

—

HisTs vo T Resvkk.—Under this hdad we shall putiish

paeh cominunientions as may bo glven os- through the me-,

diumship of Mrs. J. i, Coxaxr, whosu services are il
exciusivély for the Bantier of Light,  They are spehen while
she e in what by usually denoininated » The Trance State,”
ther vt lanuage nting written dowa by us
Uhiey are ot published onaceount of Dterary ment hatas,
tests ofapiril columumon ta those fricide to when diey are
wllrernd, M !
We hape toshow that apleits enrry the elaracterist
Aherr cirttt e to Lhat beyond, and do asway with the et
otie otion that they are anything more thon Prveny [RI{ELR
Wi believe tine palilie shoul] aee the «pnt worll as 1t ps—
should feurn that therw fsevil na weit an sl it el not
expe U tHAL Pty alogie sl f o o g s T dunet Gl
Wooash the oader to el e et Cath by aptrity
Sanget woth his teneon,
e,

faes oof

1ot

e theae coinmuae, Lhat e net
Farh capresses so mnely of trath a- o0 peieenes,—te i
Ea h can apeak of Dis own eanetean woth truth, while he
Kobes ll]lilllunn llln'u-‘.'\, ot o theng e ot v~1|n'l'|rln‘.r||.
The Spirit gov s e nuehestatios dones il pre-
Letied to gnfuililality bt e e G nae hiie power and

Knewledge to have trath coe thiough this channel, Pees
fection s not bard
MESSAGES TO BE PURBLISHED,

We wint the foetds of Spartaabiom, when they rewd a tnes-
sace Which they cat vonfv to wiite us b that ellect,. Wo
G st I b slate s e afer pablieation we prietiea-
P thattwe haeestacetvel aaanranes of g troth, witheat
mdatoning the iamme of tee parly who has written us, Do

e ot elae Lo write us, bul ke the labor
oyt awtshakder<ss Thas you will enuble us to pliee

Lottt s
ul
ot mal o of befure the puatiie,

Tromag Grelod=o Wettiam Harrie (N T Willlamy San-
b Jonathian Bell, W E Channing, A Father to his Daugh-
e Guandian, Brookbyn, NoY O Liizabeth Pettizrew, Betsey
Pton, Joe Awlrson, o b Waldker, Pandeen, (of NOY.)
Vot Anesworth, Sumael Cuttia, Jolin Leathers, Ehizalwetl
Ivawkes, Charles Kenney, Jdobin, Jark <o, Goorge Shebdon,
Mubes Geant, Cant barle Lucretin Riekner, Lunes Flyon,
Walm Ihaedy, Hezehinhe £altwell, Johin Carroll,

Cavm Cutter, Vharke 1 Ry, Chas Flunner, Pete, (o
Frank ¢ottnz My Larhier, s to I, Bowen, dolny
Goocan Dadley Leanatt dohie Gravesner, Helen Beed, Lankin
Moo Mary Edeon, Atevzail Nornia,

Rorwtt Hares Aun Lean
Sy Thes Pane, Ohive (o

LIRS

miivmg, lohn
ather, Wi, l|~-ll.n|‘~‘b.\n--u.
M dolin Cartwafehe, dohp

et 1
s, Bhzateth B, Charte )
L. Yhayer doan Daalinz, Patrel ey,

WoF ez, Clpertes teteeme. Royv Johu Moore, Wi,

Prownes, Thanaful Sorith, Taae Gordon, Jerane Rochaek,
danes ik Hoannals flewane, marab Levant,
Jamea to tienrge Riplev, Jossg b Poster, tieor 2o Rand,

Bev Danaes Clack, Mary Wobster Carles Freneh, Timothy

Vo et Jonm Gy es Geoarze I Weatwarth, Father Deovand,
B Walker o det beelod s, Walhaan Drawies, Jtev, Wikl
Avwe o debn B Wallion Stephens, Patriek Murphy,

Avnty Silve Brawn Willeam ARt Pateick Pitzhenry, Cagat,
Frah, Gotry Lo ieig David, Keaben White, William te Wit
Lo Whader, [fonnah to Lotz Pihey, James Fialiy ter,
Goonze bz o Bl Geotge W Nornis, Margaret Lewds,
Anconmens

Rott Crawson, tephun Herd Retsen New el John Loeke,
Wi MUKy, Stophien Gaensh Charies Hamin e, Henry Mel-
Voo A Wentwerth Wil Honer, UVharkey Stavers, Mary
Fopce Charh < Walker, James Bell, Jonathan Bn<actl, Julin
Coaria, dobg Robbins, THhinnath Hewina, Charles Ward,

Thomas Pierco.

I wivh T mizht find wislom on the earth. T see
pome of my frivnds have kinmdly called for me; but
they eay < ecome in private,” that théworld may pot
know they are investigating Spiritunlism, But
to-day come in pubite that T may teach them wisdom.
They who are crwapls enongh to fear the world or
its vain bablers are not fit for my eompanions, how-
ever dear they may have heeny and T would as soon
et myself wilttully into hell, as< to eommune  with
thenein private, ael thas nurture their pride, their
fally. Noo1dare eame and ¢ome in public, and when
they dare o vme in Guod’s own way, then, and nat
unzil then, will | reveal to them that they so much
devire to know,

It were afine thing to eover one’s spiritual light
with a half bushel, and expeet all who desire to com- |
mune, to erawl under that half-bushiel to do so, Na! !
1like freedom s and as [likelt, 1 will have i, Gl
giving me the sune.

It i< well nigh twenty yeare sinee T took my flight
from earth, and my maod people, & small portion of
them, are bezinning to elieve that there may he
gucl o thine av commmnpiontion with mortaly by
spirit<cand they in their superstition, do not Jdare to
coone forth and plaek the froit from the tree, but
varst have it at midnight. 1 suppose there must he
Nievirmuses in this day, as in the days of Jesus, But
Lo ot profe-s to be aodesus, and 1 eannot overlook
an insnlt —1 never eomld—and [ look upon myself ag
insntted, when they exll upon me .in this manner—
especindly when the call eomes from these who were
dependent upon mie when in a wortal form.  Full
many along year | have anxiously laoked for o day
of communinn ; anidl now it hav come, the eall eomes

| Benjamin Frye.

| erafty.
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spheres ; and were it not for the sorrow, tho germ
might remain in darkness until it went forth to mect
its God in heaven. It were letter, then, that my
dear friends hear well the messengers pad hns sent
them, that they may be bound to their God and to
those beyond enrth. 1f all fumilies remained un-
broken, there would be 1o cords of affection to draw
the soul higher than earth,  Thus it is well that the
soul hiag cords of affections away from earth, that it
may prepare itself 8 mansion beyond the grave.
Now, | would not take away tho messenger of
s yorrow from my -friends, for 1 kuow God has sent
"him; full well T know that out of the darkness
cometh forth the light, and they should not seek to
,olrive away the dnrkness, but to fly beyonl it. As
long as they seck to drive the messenger away, and
place themselves upon his platform, they will ac
complish nothing, DBut when they have looked be-
cyoml the darkness, and foind light beyond it, then
shall they bless God for his wmessenger, although
"elad in dark garments, They have called for me,
sl 1 hinve returned.  May my coming prove a bless-
“ing, apel better prepare them to enjoy the blessings
Tof sw‘ﬁblifc. . Evuizavern Bosp,
May 21,
Thomas Hobart, of Englan
Sir, can onu be permitted to give what he plenses
hiore 2 Yuu, perhaps, will wonder at my coming
{ thus, but when | have told you my story, you will
" see that 1 coulil come in no other way, aud give what
1 dvsire. My name is. Thomas llebart. 1 am the
son of Sir Th8max llvbart, of Londen. e now isa
epirit, s Tam.  Seven years ago my youngest broth-
er, Charles Hobart, wihidered from  home, in conse-
quence of some petty offence committed against the
~crown.  lle is now an exile in Amerien, without
iumm-_v. withotit friends; and 1 come here, to-day,
with the hope that 1 might inform him that he can
Funfely return Tome.  And [ wish to inform him,also,
cthat 1 have left him all my possessions~ e does
not know of my denth, a8 he censed to correspond
with the family some 3ix months ere I died. Since
Tmy death, 1 have found him_in Amerien, and have
rheen told were | to come here T might veach him. |
wish to tell him that, by going home, he can not only
jreceive a weleome, bt will speedily be pat in pos-
i session of all my fortune, together with our father’s.
Now mny he sgee, and hear, and know that it is
Thomas Hobart, and vo one else, who now bids him
Lo howe and fear nat.
[ will deseribe him, if that will be of service:
j he is very tall, very slender, black hair, black cyes,
i black beard, fair skin,  He speaks tluently seven dif-
I ferent langunges besides his pative tongue.
: May 21,

'
a.°

Benj. Fryo, of Now Orleans.
Séven years aga 1 left New Orleany for Californin g
four years ago I left there for Australin; between
one and two years ago | left there for my spirit
Lome, My friemls are not aware of my denth, and
Fake this way of informing them,  They may think
‘it a strange way, but 1 have no other, and when one
Phas but one way, he must take that way. 1 wrote
{my friemds 1 ghould be i Sidney, Australin, at a
Sgiven time, and 1 never wrote after that. They
Vthink [ may have heen lost on the passage, or have
{forgotten them,  They don’t hardly think 1 am
dead, but they suspect it. AN the funds 1 had, it
took to defray my expenses. 1 am not accustomed
y to peaking in this way, but when one comes to a
Peneral post offiee, he is apt to say a word to his
friendy, it there is a way to get intelligence to them.
i1 4o n't know how this is to be reccived, therefore 1
will say no more, bug eome again. My name was
I lived in New Orleans.  Spell my
e For-y-¢, gool sir, May 21.

—— Williams, of Warren, R. I.
If 1 understand aright, all who come here are at
tended to by you? I have been a dweller in the
spirit-land Lut a short time, and I ¢fin scarcely re-

salige the truth of this great philosophy, which seems

to be filling the eavth with ity fruits.

When | was an iuhabitant of an earthly life 1
could not be malde to believe that the doctrine of
Apirit eotmanion was fit for man to tratlie in, fnd 1
could only understand it in this way—that the fook
ish of the Iand were led astray by the cunning and
But it has pleased God to enable me to sce
and to know that there is a connection between the
two worlds, and that we have an opportunity of com-
muning with earth’s people, and that the world's

I'people can commune with those in the spirit-world,

if they desire to ddo so for goud.

Lvery breeze in the earth life scemns to be freighted
with inquiry—and the great question is, prove to us
the immortality of the soul ; give us to know that
the soul, or its inhabitant, can return and conimune
with mortals, after the change called denth.

A passing breeze bas borne an inquiry to me, and
1 return to-day that 1 may answer it as best 1 can.
Ldo ot know whether the inquiry came from my
kindred, or merely from some one who knew of me

up ty me, eome thus and o, or not av all. Thanks

L to G, we are not huand o this medinm or that, ‘

awl if we are rejected at the home cirele, we can come
Lither and send our missiles home—we care not
whether they soothe or cut.  The days ave pust when
our medinms will sutfer an iznominious death by
reason of our enping.  The light of to-day has driven

s nway the darkness of the past, and who dare lift a

-

H

» haud to injure our medinms ?

Man may Lowl and
' prate, so that the celestial spheres may grieve, but

t-iwhe dare harm them ?  Superstition is about to bhe

burned in the funeral pile, and methinks that ‘pile
will reach to heaven  Many millions on earth are
so wrapperd about by superstition and error, that it
will take a long time ere it shiall reach such individ-
uals.  Light from heaven comes upon them, but if
they cannot reedive it at midnight, they try to shut:
it out altogether.  But the star of trath will never be
shut up—it will shine.  Yes, some of my friends have
said— Send a'medinm to us privatety, and we will
Liear you, and if we prove you true, we will believe
this new dispensation.” And so 1 am to be their tool ?
to be Il by them! Now all spirit divested of mortal
form iy superior to that embodied, and they should
ass<ert and use their superiority, and I wmean to use
awd assert mine, .

1 have hereby informed my friends of my terms, ns
they have in times past informed me of theirs. I re-

as a mortal; 1 do not know whether my questioner
or questioners belicve in the dogtrine of Spiritualism,
or ot. 1 simply know the fact, that I have been
called for, and that lie or she who has called me,
‘ wishes me to prove that 1 live, and not only that, bat
that I nave power to veturn to earth and animate an
organism belonging to another. How far 1 may be
able to go in proof, I am unable tosay. Ido not
fully understand the Ilnws that goveru this great
truth, for trath it is; but so far us { do understand
thew, will I acquit myself with honor. 1 hercby
give my friends to know that I have heard the eall,
und if there were no .¢dmmunion between the earth
and gpirit-world, 1 conldd not have heard the eall, and
I am sare I could not have returned to-day in answer
that call.  Aud, ns 1 come in the manner and 'way 4
dlo, my friends shoulll be perfectly satistied, not only
that I return, but that 1 have power to manifest to
mortals, '
Perbaps it would not be amiss for me to give my
naine, my plaee of residence, and my profession, My
name was Williams; T was a physiciun,—formerly
practised at Warren, Mass, If 1 understand aright,
the call has come from thence.  There are twoof the
same name dwelling in the same place, and if 1 give
you my first name, there will he rome confusion,

Those whio have called for me will perfectly under-

T fdEepablicly 3 ngree €07 their Termis 3 now it re-

iing for them to sny whether they sgrec to mine.
Intil 1 reccive an answer, I shall remain silent. My
name was Thomas Vierce, of New Hampshire. 1 was
a\soldier in the war of 1812, 1t is not well for. me
to\auswer your questions further. May 21,

, Elizaboth Bond, .
When ‘man finds a foundation of mnterinlism giv-

. ing way beneath his fect, then he reaclies out his

band, to grasp something. higher, something more’
real, tlmt‘mllpt give way ; ‘and thus man is afiliot-
ed that he may reach beyond the vanitics of earth
for support, 8orrow is oftimes an angel in disguise,
and when the dark pall is torn off, then the diamond
shines in brilliancy and illumines the unhappy soul.
Were .mortals always to drink holy water from the
silver cup,‘they. would not understand themselyes,

. Borrow bringeth forth joy; the fower nover yields

fragrance so well, as whop orushed. _

The spirit who speaks to you, at this time, has
lived on earth. Somo of the Joved ones have heen
tasting the bitter cup of scrrow. They cannot seg
that God is there; that sorrow 1s an angei in dis-.
guise, but are constantly weeping, calling upon
Uod to take sorrow from their pathway. The Fatlier,
in bis wisdom; will do all things well, and man must
learn to suffer and begirong—1t6 pass through tho
shadows of his enrthlyi%}fo and stand upon the shore
of spirit-life, strong and firm, Por if man will only
let (God’s messengors “work- out his  mission, he will
see it is well for him; but man too often prays to

* be relieved from sorrow, and sends away God's mes-

sengers.” Too often man saym, *Give me pence;”
and thus he is bound to enrth. - He has too many
attractions there, and sorrow comes-to out the cord .
and draw the soul to God ; for when sorrow is in the
Liouschold the soul turns to God, and the ‘germ with.
in thoe soul goes forth to its superior in-the celestial .

therefore :{da’ not give my first name,

standPrBaYYE I o, et them 18suc anot bier el
and if I deem it well, I will return and answer.
And now; in conclusion, 1 will say 1 sball be happy
to commune with my dear friends in publie, and do
the best to prove to them that the spirit-world is
connected with this, and -that we do indeed have
power to returt and to commune, Farewell.
. ' —_— May 24..

Patrick Casey.

Here at lnst, although [ have tried to come for the

last . threo, months, 1 como here for something, so
do n’t think I cawe for nothing. My name? What
the devil do you waut my name for? There, now, I
anm checked—they told me to come here and, net my-
self, and when I-get in a hard word they stop me.
Well, I "Il try to skip them. My name.was Casoy.
« They tell:mo I’ve got a work to do, and I want to
know when I aun going to do it without help, I have
tried to manifest quite a number of times nt'n circle
in Californin. I haye got something to do there,and
they wont let mo come—or, I think they wont—and
soTonu’tas wellas Lwantto, = - .

About three months ngo, I went 40 a medium—I
don’t know what kind, but I suppose good cenough ;
but T couldn’t do much, ‘and they sent mg off,
went ngain, and oould n’t do - much -then, but the
told me to come here and teli who I wasand they
would do what they could for me. * Now [ havo becn
trying to come, here since, bt never could manijfest,
though I bave. heen': Hore ofien: * 1 want  them
to anyist me, and if they will overlook somne of my
hard words and hard actions, .they can do it 1
llll,OW I am vubapyy, I deserved bell, and I got .
It’s nobody's business but my own.. ‘[ want to send
you back word through that medium about this, . .
. I should fike to send something to my friends, but
I don't know what to sny, You see.the world has
E,i.ven me & hinoker mark than I dgsorved, and it 7

ord tnaking them believe that I can come. @ -

' . e
. ‘ TN ! '

]

Oh, T wish to God I had not been & fool ; but I was
led on from bnp thing to anather.  But Fam not go-
ing to despond, If [ stay in hell a thousand years, [
am going to be happy. L

lgm:sgs 1 wont ggﬁy any message to my _f"“’"d{’—o'
will come ngain/~J#dw voon will you ruhllsh this ?
Oh publish it sconer than that, for things on carth
are constantly changing, awl they may be along
ways from there, If you will, 1'll try to send you
n communlcation from them, and perhnps from my
(riends,  Well, hurry up ay fast as you can. All
day to you. May 24

Jane ———, of Now York.

Who aro ou? Wlhere is this place? Whoso
house is this ? _Here ’s where | wanted to come, but
1 don't know what to sny. My mother don't know
I'm dead. " 8ho lives in New York. Oh, I h.vcd
there, but I was n't to fiome. 1've got & medium
that lets me come to her, but she wanted me to
come here. I go to her; her name is Beatr; my
name is Jane. She is bigger than lhls. nedium, and
that ’s what I was looking at this mnedium for, to see
how big sho was, I want you to ask her for me, if
'l write a good message, if she won't send it to my
wother, Oh, dear, ['m so mi=erable, I do n’t know
what to do.  There's a man | tulk to, that tells me
everything good.  What-da you suppose my lnot'hcr
will say when sho knows 1 ain dead. No, sir, L
shan’t give you my other name. Nobody knew whcl"c
1 wag before I died, and 1 be foolish to have it
published now. I way eruzy when 1 went there. 1
was cighteen years old when 1 died. They used to
chll me Jenny. I’ve told her more: than I told you.

Don't you worry about them—1 don’t want to
ientify myself to my friends—this is for the me-
dinm.  1'd rather you “d publish it, but you muy go
see ber, if you wish,  Well, good bye.  May 24

. ‘William Baleh. - .

I thought T might possibly see some of iy own
here. . They iive in Newburyport, Mass. 1 have been
there and tried to commune, but they don’t know
anything about this thing, and it’s very hard for
one to push his way through a crowd. 1 can’t seem
to reach my friends, and 1 thought I would go a
long way off and take up n smsll stone, and send it
at my friends, and if it reaches them, they will, per-
haps, call for me, and | think 1 can give them some
good advice, and some trath in regurd to spirit life.
I knew nothing of it when I left earth, and it seems
to me that it will be well for them to lenrn of me.

My nane was Willinm Bualeh. 1 have not been
liere but a little while, and 1 should like ‘to com-
muue in my own place. Now, if' you will intercede
with the friends there, so that I can commune, [
shall be happier. I think you can. ILvery one here
wishes to do something to spread this new light, but
1 can’t talk fluently—what I give you is truth, if
not well dressed up. 1 was a middle-nged man—a
little past, but what the world would call middle-
aged. Good day. ’ May 24

Elisha Smith.

One of my friends has recently called on me to

auswer certnin questions ; saying if 1 would do so,
they should be. made happier and better. 1 come
hore to say that 1 heard the eall, but cannot at
present answer, as we spirits have not possession of
oll materinl facts at all times. We are obliged to
go back in time aud in memory to conjure "up such
material proof as mortals want.
1 only think it strange thay wortals should place
us g0 high as they do. They scem to think us in-
finite—competent to read their minds at a moment’s
warning.

Now, my dear friends must remember I have been
in the spirit world -but a short time, and 1 have
hardly had time enongh to care for myself. Every
one Las a desire to take care of self, and 1 wanted to
know where I was to go—how I was to be situated.
I manifested to these friends as soon as I could, and
gave thew positive proof. What they now want is
wlviee, and 1 shall be’obliged to make myself ac-
quainted with all the facts in the case, ere 1 can
give them thut advice, which will Ye for their future
good. 1 shall be obliged 'to ask for time to do this,
for I must have it. My ndine was Elisha Smith,
Good day. May 24

John Goodwin.
Thy friend cometh, that he may produce agitation
in the minds of his friends ;- and as agitation is the
foundation of wisdom, thy friend hopeth he may not
come in vain.  Thee will please say that John Gool-
win arrived safe iu Heaven. Thee will please add
that he found the delusion true. Thee will please
sny that he returns to request the friends to seck
wisdom, and strive to understand the spirit that
governs them, Thee will plense say he hath a hless-
ing for all, and forgetteth none. Should the Great
Father will, John Goolwin will come again and coms/
wune with thee. Fare thee well, friend.
Jolin Goodwin passed from Shaker Village, or Han-
cock, some time past. Fare thee well.  May 24

James Livingston.

No spirit can use a melium beyond what the me-
dium has bden endowed with, They may use orgdns
which have hitherto been dormant—they may use
these organs—hut Low can they use them as well as
if they had been cultivated? Were- Daniel Webster
to use your mudium—to speak ofter the manner of
the world—he would be obliged to 50 expand or stretch
theee organs, ny to injure the medium physically.
All apirits must learn Low far they can go with the
organs of the medium ; tley must know low much
tliey ¢hn pive through theirorgans. lu their anxiety
to be understood they will often repeat, as they ad.
dress you, and you olject to their repetitions.

The above was a participation in a discussion
going on. while the medium wis being entranced, rel-
ative to repetitions by mediums, and the inappropri-
ateness of a communication purporting to be from
Webster, &c. '

I bave heen in spirit-life but n short time, and I
sometimes feel the time has been 8o short that I am
wholly incompetent to the work I come to perform.
Ilived and died in the light of the ninotcenth cen-
tury. Yes, I saw the star which is guiding many to
-pence. ., Iheeded not. jts,.coming~it-seomed -o-mo--
like some stray star, which had shot across tho sky
of humau existence, which would -soon. fall—while
some would still cliug to its light. Yes, I went to
the spirit-life in ignorance, I thought.1 might be
happy in a future state, but I fearcd [ might be like
a thing that goes down to the dust, living but o day.

But | found to my delight that I was an imfmor-
tal being, agd that I was destined to grow better and
wiser to all eternity, 1 hayo.also found that al]
spirits, whether they dwell in the highest states of
exlstence, or. in the lowest, can commune through
mortals. Bome. have more difficulty than others,
while some have to wait o long time.; but all in time
will return and commune, ... . .. -

My friends call upon mefor information in regnrd
o my state. 1 oau only say I live and expect to live
through all eternity, and ag long as thore Y: & mate-
rial'sphere T expect to return to'it, and derive much
enjoyment therefrom, My nome was James Living-
ston, of Now York. I supposo -] \was thirty-thyreo.
Years of-age, and havo been dead between two and
three years—a littlo over two, - I died, I suppose, of
brain fever. I wns o trader-in the dry goods busi-
ness. " I belonged to no ‘church, and some ‘called ‘me
an Athelst ;- however, in justics to: myseif, I was no
Atheiat, though I was callod g0 by my  friends. I
had peculiar views, which probphly lead my friends
to think this of me, . - $1 7 May 26,

: William Woodard.
- ¥Well,; 1 should like to he Informed why I'am hore, -
‘I think thore must be some mistake.- - S
. ‘11 I uuderstand _you aright, ypu are to rocoivo
‘what I give, and publish it for my friends. I know -
I have been onlled for by omb-of my family, but I
Ao-nov'khow why I should be cailed to como here to
o atrauge place, for 1 don't think K ever mot any of

.

| I'enmo to encournge my friends, .

commnune with them, but why do they not call for
me to go to them?

Tam a little puzzled. T know I am a spirit, and
that I have control of a mortal form. T knew some-
thing of this'before I left—{hat 18, I knew something
of mesnierism, and I am told t!ﬂs is the same thing,
only further advanced; that disembedied spirits,.as
well as embodied, have the power to éontrol mind.

I will say this to -my friends: T am very much
obliged to them for-this call, but I would like to have
an opportunity to speak to them in private.
My name was Willinm Woodard. I was once over-
seer of the poorhonse in Tewksbury ; but qhy dqn t
they send for me at home ? It scems to me like going
round Robin Hood’s barn to get ot anything, to work
in this way. I will look into this matter, and if I
find it any more.plain to me, I'will return.in o few
days and give you more, perhaps, May 26.

.

Don Ricardo Galencia.
You no spenk? I no speak to you plain Ameri-
¢ano, your way? Me die California. - My home?
Me live Matanzas. What’s name? All, whole
name? Don Ricardo Galencia. My padre above—
my madre in Matanzas, I goes to California. The
years be 1851, Dies 1858. I wants to have my peo-
ple know I'se die. [ spenk Americano pretty well—
understand what you Americano say. I traded in
Matanzas. Me speak, but no casy. Mg give you
niore soon, May 26.
William Goddard. ‘
It seems hardly necessary for disembodied spirits
to return and manifest to mortals, in order to prove
the immortality of the soul. Isay it is hardly ne.
cessary, when everything in nature’s vast kingdom
proclaims the truth of this great fact. But as man
~—individual man—is one of the little strenms com-
ing from the fountain of Deity, so man'is constantly
seeking for positive proof of that he cannot see. In
his materinl state of existence, heis constantly ren'ch-
ing forth for some positive proof of a spiritual exist-
ence. Instead of opening the volume of nature, and
reading there evidence upon every line, he reaches
forth into the unscen world, and is never sntisﬁet.i;
unless he can gain some undeniable evidence of spirit
power and spirit life. ' .

There are some spirits abiding in mortal forms,
who say they are anxious to know something in re-
gavd to the future. They are auxious to prove, if
possible, the immortality of the spirit. Tbey wish

.| to satisfy themselves, also, that if the epirit be immor-

tal, it ean have power from the Deity to enable it to
Fcommunicate with material forees, after it has passed
to the immortal.  Among such, my friends are found.
They say, cannot some one of our kindred nanifest,
and if this thing be holy and true, can they not be
endowed with power to prove it unto us ?

The many questions that have been floating in
space, are being gathered up ono by one, and are be-
ing answered by Divine will ; and I am one of the
many messengers in Divine life, to return in accord-
ance with Divin€ will, to answer the inquiries of
friends. DBut, ere I proceed farther, suffice it to ask
these friends why they have not, long ere this, opened
the Book of Books, which is Nature, and learned of
these things. Strange it is 4o us, that mortals do
ot proceed in this most direct way to prove theso
things. But as the Divine Wisdom has given many
channels through which truth shall flow to the lower
world, [ presume all can choose the chamnel they
please, and I do not return to find fault to-day with
my friends. :

“ Cannot some of ours come and prove to us that
they still live, and have power to return?” This
question has been borne on the wings of the winds
to me, and I return to answerit. Oh, that I had
pawer to.invade the sncred sanctuary of those I have
in earth-life, and that, having iuvaded, oh that I had
power to pour within their souls the light of lights,
that they may no longer sit in darkness in reference
to futupity.

I must say to them that, though years and days
have flown by, and a thousand ills and sorrows and
joys have freighted the moments, yet, thanks be to
the loving Father, I have power to return and benefit
them to n certain extent, by communing with them.

1 would here inform my friends that we stand as
mediators between them and higher sources, and
they should ever send forth inquiries to the great
Fountain of all Wisdom, asking him to send them
ers in his way, and in his own time, saying,—
Spirit of Love, whatsoever thou art pleased
ts will joyfully receive.”

1 see in the past and at my feet, a world of thorns,
of shadows, and of sunshine, also. I have passed
beyond that world, but who can say I cannot return
into it agnin? 'The same power which first sent the
¢pirit into existence, has power to transport it all
over the universe. Our Father is one who does nct
cramp the soul in the crucible that man somctimes
sces fit to cramp himself iu. . '

We, I say, have power to return to earth and com-
mune. We consider all men our brethren, and al-
though there are those who nre bound to us by ties
of consanguinity, to whom we are often drawn, ns
we hear their calls upon us, yet we come to all men
who nced our aid. :

I have a son on earth; ere long he lays down the
mortal - upon the bosom of his mother, the earth,
and he comes upward-—that he may commence a
new life? no—that he may continue on the same
life, only under different conditions ; and it is to him
I will address a few lines at parting.

. My son, as the shadows cloro around ayou, and the
spirit catclies n glimpse of the ctherial spheres, be at
pence with thyself, thy God, and all humanity;
know thy God is & God of love, and will in no wise
suffer one of his children to suffer. See.toit-that all
thy work has been done which should be .done in
earth, that thy soul may not return in anguish to
carth to finish the work, "The light of this new dis-
pensation has dawned upon' my son, but yet he
wishes more proof that it 48 not #leluslon. Ok, my
son, my son, this is the voice of God—calling to his
children to seek for new, truths, and to lay aside old
errors., ) -

My name, when on carth, was William Goddard.
My son is a-physician, residing not far from the
place where you ard communing, May 26. .

J acob_aillett.

‘only a3 he exlstd®n principle, in Love—no other

and when one snid, ¢ He will be a guiile to us, ang
counselipus," I sald, ¢ Yes, blessed be God, I will? ]
heard and saw, although I was not scen, Yes, yes,
I experienced the true rellgion of Jesus—that which
Jjustifies no man in sin; and-condemns no one—yes,
that carrics the soul to God—that was my religion,
The tomb ! oh, that is not a dark place —it never -
hns been to the true Christian, Christianity isa
thing, and one of the good steps to Spiritunlism, I'm

-not coming here to denounco what I see and know in

the Christian world. If God had not designed .it to
be, it would not have been ; yet Isay I experienced
the only Christianity—truo religion. I cannot say
that what you consider the Christian religion, is nop
full of error. No! coldness is mixed up too much
with it. i

Some of my dear friends are prone to despond, and
think they have not half so much light as their neigh.
borg.  Ob, this should not be' g0; they should offey
thanks for what they-have had, and never mourn for
more, for He will take carc of that. Some of m
friends sk if I have seen the Lord Jesus Christ. No
way,
Then some of my dear friends want to know if [ ni;
perfectly happy. Yes, I am happy—God has given
me more than I deserved, and I should be an ungrate.
ful child if I wns not happy. They want to know if
I am dwelling with those dear ones I used to heay
from. Yes, thanks to God, I am, and am with them
always. :

Now I'll go, requesting my dear friends to call fop
me often, and when the voice of God whispers. to
them, even through the child of crime, they should
hear him. Every ohild of God is dear to him, and
although crime and vice be there, the germ of God is
there, and in due time it will shine forth. Now with
my blessing to all those dear friends, I'll leave, My.
name is Jacob Giilett. I am from the western coun.
try, and am cxpeoted there. Good day. May 27,

Lizzie Cass. .

The following, from a child, wns gpoken with all
the inunocent, prattling mode of childhood. We can-
not impart this to our cold types—the human heart
and voice, can alone givé the expression of innocenco
and simplicity :— = - o

I waunt to talk to my father. 1le is n't here—he's
in Iouisiann. My mother’s with me here, and she
told me to come. She wants me to talk to my father,
‘Oh, I onn’t say anything ; he's n long ways off, you
know. I’ve been here to Doston before—with my
father. I was eleven years old; I ditd of fever;
was siek but alittle while. Idon’t want to say
anything here, but if my father will give me a
chance to talk to him I’ll be yery glad. Iedied in
New Orleans, Wert you ever there? ~ Are you going
thero sometime? My name wns Lizzie Cass, My
father had a small plantation in the country. Some-
times we lived there, and sometimes in the city. My
futher’s name is Swnuel Cass, )

Oh, dear, I guess I'm sick. Idon'tlike to stay
here.

When spirits who ard unused to controlling the
form of a medium, first get possession, they often
comphin of being sick—as ‘in’ this instance—i. e.,
they feel similar sensations to those which they ex-
perienced ere leaving their own earth-body,

My mother says she wishes I could say moro—if I
could sce him, I cauld talk fast enough—I "Il say all
you ask me fo. I like where I live and am not sick
atall. Ididun't like to be buried up. I saw them
bury me-——don't you suppose you’ll sce yourself
buried 2 Well, you will, I 'lid not like it, and I
thought I could go bagk and take care of the other
Body I had, for I'wasn’t dead. 1 was what you call
dead, but then I wasn’t. To-night I'm going some-

got an aunt there. e takes the boat to go. I went
once, ore I remember, but | have been two or
three timds. gince. I always went on_ the water.
My father is going about six o'clock. hat time is
itnow? We dou’t have time here. Do you like
music ?  Well, I know low to play the guitar as well
-as | know how to talk. Do you like it much? So
did my father, and he's got my guitar now. He
thinks I'm dead—all gone. Well, if you’ll get o
guitar I'll come and sing. Angels don’t havo
wings—pictures used to have them—but they don't
have them here—perhaps they used to have them a
long time ago. Good bye. May 27.

i Thomas -Sabine.

Bless God, the night of error no longer broods over
the land; the glorious morning of truth has already
heen ushered in by myriads of angels. Yes, millions
of voices are singing praises to the God of the Uni-
verse even today. They praise him for the light
which las been given to mortals; they praise him as
did the angels cighteen hundred years ago. Love
has had its second advent—and will it abide upon the
earth? Yen, throughout eternity. Aye, it shall
continue until mortals shall be iminortal, and you
dwell in a new-carth. Aye! and heaven shall be
new, also. Ye who live in this light shall bless God
that ye are of to-day—that you did not live jn the
night of error, but that the soul came forth amid a

flower blooms in solitude, but millions are coming
down to carth—and oh! how this wilderness will
blossom ere long. You, of this generation, may not
sce it, but the coming generation will,

A fow years ago I was in mortil form; o fow
years ago I endeavored to preach the gospel of Jesus,
but my foundation was dead—my sounding-board
was of lead, and gave forth no sound ; my feet were -
.poctly shod, and my soul sowctimes doubted the ex-
istence of & Father, the Creator. But'as I watch the
tiny plants coming forth in new life to-day, I can
but return to offer thanks to the Giver of All Things.
I can but ask you, children, to be faithful—that to-
niorrow you may go hence to receive a roward for
all you do on earth. Oh, I would bescech all to be
fuithful—be strong, ever extending the hand of love
toall; for, as Clirist manifested o spirit of forgive-
ness, may not his followers do the same? - Ho said,
#All I do, ye may do.” ‘Then why not heal the sick,
raise the dead, and ciirry blessings to those in dark-

Lord your God. Ob, then, go at once into the light,

~DBless the Lord; Pmhieve ! "aftar 5o 161g "Hid ~hird
a siege, I'm here. I promised to come, and some-
times I thought it would be impossible for me to ful-
fill my-promise; but.I'm here, ' I hardly know what
to say,.but I must say something, I suppose—tell
you who I am, where I ¢amo from, gnd what for?
Well, my dear friends, I inado an agreement to come
here, before I died.” Yes, I said if my faith was real-
4zed, I would come, and corue here, - Idid n’t say how
well T would do, but promised to do tho best I could,
aud 1 have been here moro than twenty times for the
past fow weeks, but conditions have nover -beon “fit
for mo to commune. I know nothing about controlling
meliums, but thanks bo to God; I've had many bles-
sed communications from the spirit world, for thoy
gave me-light:I copld havo got-in no other wiy. I'm
an old mau, and have scon many joys and many sor-
rows, but [ can truly say that my last days wore
ppy, for I oan sny Y saw with the eye of faith that
lessed land Where tho soul is not cramped with mor.
.tal form, and there it is free indeed. .I' 'do Dot -sce
any famliiar face here to-day but I.did not oxpeot to.
my acquaintances,

and-all who know me, to secck, nntfv never cease to
seck, for-God has said #Beok and yo shall ind.,” Why
sbould not, you do it ? You may search all your life

got more than you can comprehend, pass it “to your
friends, I feel 80 happy to-day beeauszo I can ocom-
mune that I hardly know what to do with - myself,
I have communicated a fow times at home, but I'have,
given thom no positive proof; and now I come here
3-(19‘1 to give them positive proof, and to encourage
om, S : : .
I suppose my friends would like to know how I
found things,  Very. much as Iexpected.to, but a
littlo difforent, - I expeoted I should meot and recog.
nize tho friends I had known bofore) and I wag' not

tho folks here. 1 have been dend sgmething like nine
or ten years, and I ‘have a family.* I should like to

disappointed. I expected'to see my earthly bod
and see those who wore gathered about i, nn{l I dii :

for wisdom, and you will never get-too much. If you |-

Will call "you  Tonce, after leaviug others in your
place to carry on the work; and give you blessings,
‘1 am unused to controlling this medium, therefore
LI will now leave, promising to return again. My

you can understand me, it ’s more than [ ean do my-
self, They say I can send a messago to my frlends.

n@uke ot: things here, auy how.- But I was always
disappointed on earth—never nndertook anything
yob, but I got disappointed some way, =~
*You want to know where I was, born, first..' Well,
L'was born in Augusta, State of Haiue, in 1829, -
will tell you where I dicd. I've been dead, most
three years, nccording to your time. It’s now 1858
—l died in 1856. Ilnve you got to toll how you died,
and all about it? Buppose I was killed, what then ?
‘Buppose I was most to blame, what then? - :
- Well, L'was born in Augusta,” Muing, pnd lived
thore till quite a boy—do n’t know how old—and my,
folks went to Bangor, then to Dolfast, and then to
Portland. Ieame to Boston, and went craising all
around—nover stationnry, .~ e
Somehow or other, I ’ve been told that T would not
have got into the last fuss, if I had not been drunk.
I'lmvo no mother or father on earth, but I have:two
sisters, My brother died o year ago, I am told I.
ought~to come for the benefit of my murdérer ; lie
thinks ho was all' to blame; and suffers for it." ILknow
1 was Ell to blame: I sauced him, and:he gave mo &
thrashing, and I was laid up with a fever. -1 pever
tqld, anybody what. afled me--never ‘meant : o, i X
uin't told you whero I died, lvo 17 Wel, 1 died T
Albany,’
there, I can’t tell—went thoro to die, I suppobe.: '~
- Now, I’ve boen told: that by coming here

Jbo happier, and make somebody else. happy. I’

name was Thomas Sabine. May 27,
... Robert Page. I
..Mighty quiet resurrection this is, any way. If

where with my father—he's going to Mobile—I ’ve -

thousand beauties. For no star comes alone, no °

-

ness:  Oh, why not| because yo do mot serve the

Well, what shall I give you? I don’t know what to . -

I'should .

8it no morc.in_darkness, and then the_kind Futher

ow York State. What tho doudo sent fe=

»
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BAN NER OF LIGHT:

ain’t, I shant come here again. - I do.n’t know what
tosay to that fellow, What shall I say? T can’t
8ay anything, except that I was most to blame ; and
lie must not be so unhappy about it. Imijght as well
bave died in that way as In any other. Ho Jlves in
Albany—tends bar there—wasnssistant” hotel-keeper
when I was there, in & small House—1 think the
Sun, but 1'm not quite sureof that. He is worse off
than I am ; e s miserable. I think Ioughtiocntch
the worst of it. Ile thinks ho’s most to blame. I
know ] was, and [ want him to feel happy about it.
I am where I can sece wy own faults, now—ean’t do
that on carth, though it would be better if peoplo.
would sce their own fuults, and not make so much
fuss about others. :

1 can see hini—can go to him—just as well as ever
Idid. I'll try to get-this to him, but if [ can’t 111
como and tell you Lis name, and you ‘1l send it, will
you? My name is Robert Page. I’m going, now.
Good bye. ¢ v May 27,

James Pogue.

You will recollest I mnct you here a few wecks ago.
Jnmes Pogue was'the name ['gave you. [ have been
watching the result of my coming, and I sce that
some of my friends have been made sequainted with
the same, and they do n't belicve one singlo word of
it—uot one single word—that’s encouraging, to bo
sure! DBut they have said this much—+ 1f James
has really communicated, let him come and teil ug
if wo have heard of it.” So you sec why I am here
to-day. Simply to let my fricnds see that [ can
hear, and” know what is going on about them.
Though I am a stranger here, in 4 strange place, not
knowing what is to be my position in the next . mo-
ment, I am in posscesion of all my facultics. To
be cut off, as it were,in a moment, is hard; and then
to be permitted to return and commune with onc’s
friends, by the kind Father, and be rejected by
those friends, is harder. "I know I should be happy
if I could talk with my fricnds., -But I have.done
my duty, and that is all I have to do, rewell,

: May 27. .

Gommanications,

» 223 Under this head wo propose to publish ench Commu-
nieations as wre written through various mediums by persons

* in the epirit world and sent to us,

WHAT SHALL YE EAT?

SEMES NO. VI
.[Given tlirough the Mcdiumship of I R. W.]

A mero casual glance at thoe subject of opr present
remarks, perhaps, would not suffice to interest the
world at large, or invest it with its due importance.
But ‘yet we thivk that o proper analysis and ap-
precintion of the faws of life, appertaining to the
material body in all its varied functions, will prove
it to be a subject which is worthy of the most strict
investigation. :

The wmaterial body ig but the earthly habitation of
the soul, and -is dependent upon the food which! it
consumes for its existence and vitality. Hence, so
intimately are the iwo bodies connected together,
that the healthy or disensed condition of either must
seriously affect the other. ) .

Now, it is a fact well recognized by all physiolo-
gists aud students of natural history—for the same
law applies to all animal life—that the general
characteristics and digpositions of any nation or
tribe, as well as animal, are strongly marked by the
food upon which they subsist. For one illustration,
we would refer to the animal, or lower kingdom.
We would ask if there is not o strong contrast be-
tween the ferocious tiger, while prowling ‘the forest
in search of prey, and the gentle lambg, the very
embodiment of innocence, engaged in their playful
gambols, nad gathering their subsistence fromn the.
bosom of Mother Earth ? Yet there is no more dif-
ference in their habits and dispositions than in their
food.

From these we would look at the lower order
of the hunian epecigs—those barbarous hordes, who
indulge in cannabalism. Although we must of ne-
cessity class them above the animal crention, s thicy
postess the human form, yet in every other particu-

lar they arc-on n parallel with the lower order of |
i ercation. We wmight furnish many illustrations to
_show this fact, viz: that the nore animal food

whicl is consumed, cither By the human or animal
gpecic, teuds to develop and bring into active exer-
cise the grosser propensitics, and stimulate the pas-
sions, to the entire detriment aud demoralization of
the individual and the race, We are aware we shall
be met in our assumption by the old law of Moses,
which declared certain beasts to be clean, and fit for
the food of man. But, as it appenrs to us, this fur-
nishes one of the best arguments in our favor. What
is the Old Testament but a record of bloody wars
and strife? Searcely n chapter but containg the re-
cital of some sacrifice of human blood ; yet weo will
not cast reproach 'upon the nctors iu those tragedies,
for they filled their place in the great chain of bu-
man existence, and acted up to their highest light.
Iu all due revercuce we would say it, we cannot ac-
cept them as models of excellence for tho world in
the nineteenth century, But, on the contrary, how-
ever fit and proper, or even necessary, it might have
been in the carly developruent of ‘mankiud for themn
{0 consume the flesh of animals, we do aver that its
influcnce upon the individual is- injurious and detri-
mental to Lis progress; for, a8 before statgd, the
more gross nid stimulating the food which is con-
sumed by man, the more gross and anjmal-like will
be his development. Again—aside from the dtimu-

Tating eficots of animal T66d WHoR tie human system;
there is another reason, no less importgnt, to sub-
stantiate our position. Itis this, ~ T

Although Nature has endowed the animal king.
dom with an instinct which leads them to avold the
excesses which would tend to render their bodies
diseased, and unhealthy—and hero we would par pa-
renthesis romark, (that this faet cither places the
reason of mnah below tho instinot of tho animal, or
else man ls beneath the brute in his proportionate
dovelopment, for, with all his God-like endowments,
yet does he full far below the animal ia many prac-
tices)——still, often Ly.the restraint and unnatural
treatment forced upon themn, do tho animals which
are intonfled for food become diseased, and hence

" their flesh is_ more or less pojsonous. It is to this

fact dlono that we. attribute,maiy of' the discascs,
and particularly those néw ones, which ocoasionally
make their appearauco,in. society. The' diseage of
tho anfwalis imparted to the physical system during
"{he process of digestion. It is our opinion, based
upon observation, that not one half of - the animnl
food consuwed by man is in a bealthy condition.
This fact alote, wo think, should be of sufficient fm-
portance to deter man—at loast in & greap degroo—
from its usc. But its effecct upon the nervouy sys-
tem, and- spiritual development of the individual,
connot be overrated.”” : o

. We assume, that a pure, healthy and well-balanced,
constitution; never, under any. circumstances, needs

“any sthoulis. Nature’s God htld wiscly provided for [

‘this {n'the physical construction of his crentures.. If,

from constant use, It becontes relgxed afid fatigued,

/ “ b-v S '

rest is only required for the recuperative facultics of
the system, to restore it to its notural vigor. But,
on the contrary, if stimulauts-—cither In the form’of
animal food, or alcoholio drink—has been used, an
extra tax upon the systemn has been imposed, to which
Nature forcibly rebels, in the form of disensed nerves,
Ljlious aund impure scoretions, weak digestion, and
often mental-imbecility. '

Then we would sk, is it not far better for man to
abstain from stimulauts, and live as Nature lns de-
signed him to live, thus avoiding the many ills which
transgression is sure to bripg upon him?

As we have laid the banof forbidden indulgence
upon the most common food of man, we will endea-
vor to give our ideas regarding that kind of fuod,
which we know is better fitted for his use, and hence
de’;lclop lim to a stato of greater purity and har-
mony.

We contend, from actual knowledge, that from the
bosom of the earth has the Father caused to grow all
that ia necessary for the support of life in a Lealthy
condition. From this inexhaustiblo fountain, what
an endless variety of delicious fruit, and nutritious
vegetables spring forth, merely, as it were, at the
demand of man. These, we say, are fit to be, and
designed by tho Father for the food of his creatures,
In these, wh(chropcrly cultivated, you find no dis-
case. You “find uothing, when applied to tho use
which Nature designed it for, to stimulate the gross
and sensunl passions, and thus make man the ani-
mal, instead of the progressive, renson-endowed and
angelic being intended by his Creator.

It has been in our previous subject, ns upon this,
our aim to endeavor to teach man to live naturally,
instead of being the most unnatural creature whiok
exists,

1t seems sometimes a3 if the reason with which he
is endowod had sought, by its stimulated ambition,

-{to excel the Creator, or, at least, to devise some

means by which it could live and progress in a dif-
fercut direction than that by whiol the unalterable
laws of Deity govern all miud and matter, But such
attempts are as fruitless and vague a8 the’chimeri-
cal and discased wentality which originates’ them,
Thero I8 & gfiind, unchangeable, retributive priuciplo
which pervades all Nature, and by which transgres-
gion, in any form, is visited with punishment. Not
as you have been taught, to satisfy the reveugeful
feelings of an offended God, but ns the natural cffect
of the transgression of the laws of being—aud that
such punishment is desigued for the benefit of the'
individual, instead of satisfying any revengeful feel-
ings—to woo man back agaiu to the path of recti-
tude and right, and teach him the simple truth, that
only by obedicnee to the laws of God, in every de-
partment of Liis being, can he become purely devel-
oped, and fitted to occupy a high aud lofty ephere iu-
the spirit realms. .

Written for the Banner of Light,
TO ONE BELOVED.

BY LELLA.

Wouldst know the purest and sweetest ﬁcllghl.
Which the rolling hours of the day bring me ?
* Then come to me whon the shades of night
rovBpred thelr curtitus dark o'er fureet und len.

Thou wilt find nic eitting in thoughitful mood,—
For those quict hours sweet memories bring,

Of the pure, the true, the gentle and good—
Aud 1 list to tho songs Lthe augels sing,

They fan my hot brow with o tender care,
And A1l my soul with a peace sercne,

Till 1 dream of a'lund more bright and fair
Than eye of o mortal over hath seen,

But my soul, imprisoned In mortal forn,
Wenries of reaching for heavenly joys—
My throbbing heart with nffection is wu(@
And a human hope my spirit buoys,

L)

Though I count the moments of- thy delay,
I hopefully walt for thy ovening kies ;

When it comes, no moment in !l the day
I franght with o joy 8o precivus as this,

" While I leau on l)ncc. as un the Divine,
With o child-like heurt, 6a 1rusting and free,
1 pray Wit the heavenly oy be mine,.
A thrilf of love to awaken fu theel
Then come o ne, at that hallowed hour
When I long for o tender place of rest;
To me, perhiaps, may bo given the power
To cheor and comfort thy lonely breust.
CrevELAXND, O110,

MRS. CORA L, V.HATCH IN WORCESTER.

A correspondent of the Worcester Daily Spy 8peaks
of Mrs. Hatch in the following manuer:— -~

Mrs, Hateh, the young trance speaker from New
York, delivered a discourse on Tuesday evening,
(20th inst.) in Washburn Hall, to some two hundred
and fifty or thréo hundred of our most respectable
citizens, who listened to her with the most intenso
interest. Tho peculiar charm of her manner of de-
livery overpowers all prejudice and every opposiug
obstacle, and the lisieucr is carried along upon the
beautiful and gentle current of thought, oblivious to
everything around him. Her language is the most
chnste and classical which can well be conceived §
her clocution and diction are faultless, aud her illus-
trations are drawn from nature, and clearly pictured
in all their grandeur; Nothing which we can pen
can givo the reader any clear iden of the power and
influence of this young wetnan over her auditors.
ller very expression -beams with intelligence and
animation ; her attitude the most graceful ; her voice
not.loud, but full and distinct ; her enunciations not
burried; but calm and deliberate ; and her gestures

Correspondence,
LECTURES BY ANNA M, CARVER‘AN;)
*  REV. MR, LILIENTHAL,
CixcinNaTi, Omo, July 6, 1S58,

Mesens, Epirons—Mrs. Anna M. Carver, one of our
Lest trance-mediums, lectured here moruing of 27th
ult., in the Melodeon, to an excellent sudicnee, on
the subjget, ** Love yo ono another.” -

After severnl picces were sung hy.the choir, she
arose and gave forth one of those glowingly beauti-
ful invecations, which, for "pathos and grateful in-
spiratiops, is seldom equulled, and whigh it was a
plcnsulélu listen to, and was addressed to Spiritu-
alists generally, for their especidl benefit. 1 have
taken down a few of the ledding features :—

“ Love ye ane another.” Do ye love "one another ?
Ages have rolled on, and truth after truth has been
developed in the minds of men; but they throw
awny all this, beeause they allow fear to mingle with
the truths they hear. What is it, the frecdom of the
waterial body, when the mijnd is in prisen? Eigh-
teen hundred years ago, when the man Jesus lived,
he lived not in low, sclfish love; but Lis whole life
echoed along the pathway of bis footsteps, « love ye
ono another.” Jesus had no fear; he sat by the
wayside, and talked to the lowly of human lifes he
woulll associgte with thoso who were proseribed, and
lo said unto these, “1 give you the living water.”
Be not afraid, ye Spiritualists, to go inta the place
where the sorrowing and weeping heart is; go in
kindness and love. YWhy do ye not love one another?
Because selfishness and fear keep you from it; they
keep you in darkness and ignurance. To be pure-
minded and spiritual, you must cast aside forevor
the covering of selfishness and sciflove, The ¢yes of
the world are upon you, :

Oh, ye Spiritualists, you have taken upon you a
name which you should cherish. I fear that many
of you aro hearers, but not dvers. There -are hun-
dreds aud thousands of dolurs speut for dress, show,
and_fine houses, while thousands of poor childrén
nced not only food for the body, but for the mind
also. Ob, people, yo are enlled on- to-day to help the
rising generation. Do all ye can to sow truth, sym-
pathy.and love,

Ob, if I could take those of the humlle walks of
life in my arms, how gladly would | raise them up.
“ Do ye love ono ahother ?”—as a band of Spiritual-
ists, do ye love one another by exercising your
charity,-aud exhibiting and extending your sympn-
thy 2 If ye do, ye surely prove your love, 1low lit-
tle have ye learned of the great: suuree of wisdom !
Love i8 the divine principle, emanating from the

—and that God cannot forgive the puor, repentant
sinner. My friends, (eaid the. spenker, earnestly,)
thero is no holl, only as man makes one for himael€
here,  God, who is truth, will'not coneign his chil-
dren to cternal misery, beeause he loves his truth,
and mantiy the creation of that truth.

. In 1776 a new revelation and dispensation began
in the Declaration of Independence, and as this truth
wag proclaimed that afl men were oreated free and
cqual, then dawned the light which sprends its be-
nign influence over man’s ignorance, fannticism, big-
otry, idolutry and superstition, -By the discovery of
-the magnetic telegraph, ¢he light of knowledge, of
truth, Is spreading wider and clearer. All barriers
are broken down, und man, in his individoal intellec-
tuality, is becomiug free, Now here rises the suu of
truth and disperses the divine clement of man’s uni-
Jversal freedom and liberty. '

Where do we find truth but in the light of progres-
#ive knowledge? You love truth, stick to it—you
seek for truth, investigate it, and the truth will make
you free, .

Fearlessly and clearly did the speaker elucidate
this interesting lecture. Notwithstauding the ex-
treine sultriness of the ¢vening, every word and sen.
tence riveted the attention of the large number of in-
terested listners.  You perceive that every day adids
new strength to the cause.  We have a large and cen-
tra) ball, and free for the use of gome of your popu-
lar lecturers. Pardon me, Messrs. Editors, for my
explicit delineations, but I am auxious to spreud the
light and tlio knowledge of truth’s progress through
tlic broad, unfurled Banner of Light,and let the thou-
sands of your readers know that the Queen City of
the Weat is being imbued with the essenee and at-
tributes of Spiritualism, Your humble kelper,

) D. II. Suarren

LETTER FROM THE WEST.
o Bnacevie, Quw, Juny 6th, 1838.

Dran Baxxen—The glorious Fourth hns again pass-
‘ed us, the slaiu are buried, the wounded taken care
"of"the powder and firc-works used up, the strained
nerves and aching headsdire adjusting their home af-
fairs, the shouts have died out in the distant ccho, and
ench person has returned to look after his or her busi-
ness of life ; so I may now report progress, in accord.
ance with the leave you gave me, to come again, June
20th, 26th aud 27th, 1 was in attendauce at a grove
meeting in New Loudon, Olio, where uear thiee thou-
sand collected to hear speeches, purchase booky, and
see cach other. 8. J. Finney, 1L F. M. Brown, 1% L.
Wadsworth, Warren Chase, and Mr. Barnum, (a ve-

cternal fountain of truth, to purify the minds and
lives of Spiritualists, Then let its holy light shine
around the pathway of the fuwly on this ecarth's |
sphere. Ilow beautiful was the influences Chris |
manifested.  flis mission was of, aud for, good ; but}
the full and eutire purport of his mission was not !
fulfilled. He was nailed to the cross, Jesus was.
not merely o preacher, but au actor in the cause, forl
he said, * Though 1 go away, 1 will come aguin, and ;
bring the Comforter, and he will guide you into all |
truth.”  They may kill the body, Lut they cannot
destroy the spirit.  Follow his example, and walk in
his patlhway. Although cighteen hundred years have .
-passed afvay, ye have not yet learned this one thing: |

/TN

toNpve one another. Perhaps if you would look with |
different eyes, you would see those around youin |
different nspect—you would not fear derisiocn—you!

yoursclves instruments of that divine love, which
should shine forth in the lives of all,
“The poor ye have always with you;” Lut who

und ministered unto?  They have asked for bread,
and ye expdunders of the Baok, ye have given them
a stone. They have expected meat, but ye have
given them serpents. 1 may be crucified a thousand
times, but yo would never be redeemed. Ye must
crucify yourselves. Ye have lost the very best of
jewels, that would have decorated the brightest coro-
net, or enriched the fairest crown. DBegin in the very
essence of infancy and youth to learu the truth, and
the truth shall make you free,

I can give ouly the idens of the speaker. The lec-
ture was spoken with carnestness and zeal, The
influences controlling and surrounding Mrs, C. are
loly and intellectunl—her language aud delivery elo-
quent and graceful; her character unspotted, and
manners awiable and attractive.  She draws those
around hiryho ungerstund the true object of ler
mediumistic - mission. She is worthy to stand on
any platform, and is endowed with qualifications as
a trance-speaker -to adidress nny sudicnce who lay
claim to refiued discrimination.

In the evening, the Rev. M. Lilienthai, the Grand
Rabbi of the Jewish Synagogue on Broudway in this
city, addressed a large and uttentive audience in the
Melodeon, after an carnest and impressive prayer
through Mrs. Cavver. Mr. Lilienthal is onc of the
learnied men of this age, and gecond to noue in point
of erudition. 1le has a thorough kuowledge of many
languages, and is held in great esteem by the large
aud respectablo congregation over which he presides
a8 high priest. A man of independent mind and
character, devoid of sclfish or slavish fear, Would
to-God aud the cause of truth there were thousands
of such men. Then would bigotry, tyranny and op-
pression go into a fossilized state, and be subjects of
future study for the naturalist,

I'learned that zome of his congregation called on
him when it was announced that he would adiress
the Spiritualists, and cxpressed their fears that hig
reputation might become depfeciated, and prove a

| detriment to his high standing 'and eharacter. Ile

told them that he had battled ngalnst tyranny in
Europe for the cause of truth and the rights of con-
geience, and he would do tho samie in this professed

in perfect keeping with the harmony, purify, and
loveliness, which appear to beam forth from her squl,
Imagine all this, and then you may have some faint .
idea with what cagerness lier listner catehes every
word as it fulls from the lips of the young but elo-
quent speaker, o
_ When it is remembered that her discourses are de-
livered without. any-previous preparation, and that
they involve, the most abstruse and metaphysical
subjects, it cannot be denied that eho may be looked
upou a8 the most remarkable woman of this or any’
other age. The learned men of this country have
given the most perplexing themes to her for elucida-
tion, and she has djscoursed upon them by the hour
more ably than those who had made it their study -
for years., Vrom- wliat source docs she derive her
ability to discuss and mnster ‘those ‘themes which
have puzzled the best mnfnds for ages? This is the -
question which' the reflective public are called , upon
to'atiswer. ' 1t is nseless to ery humbug or dclusron
for the facts are Lefore us, which all can witness
‘wlio will. . .
‘\What man in this country-would dare to go before
an Inteiligent audience, and undertake to speak upon
any subjeot which might be. gliven, and then eolicit
the oriticism of the aulicnce 7 Who ever would un-
dertake it, would fafl in the first attempt. But here
13 5 lady of cighteen summers, who. stands the tedt
year after year, and that, too, before the most criti-
cal and intelligent audiences which listen .to any’
speaker, If Mrs. Hatsh does not speak by inspira-
tion, we would like to have sowe of tho learned ones
inform us by what inicans she comes in possession of
her wlsdom, for she ig too young -to have Jearned it
y study, however close application she may have

mado, - - HAB.

Everybody hus good prinoiples, but nobody applics

7

his lecture, in o mauner at onee free aud ensy ;—

Ladies and gentlemen, safd he, this is no church
in whiol you are assembled. It is by no commnand
of the priest that you are brought together this even-
ing—no outward forms and ceremonies—but an un-
quenchable thirst aftertruth ; an anxious inquiry for
something of more importauce than that which has
heretofore occupicd the mind,. The time has come

5| when man secks for something. more to build Lis

hopes upon.: “Ihis isn new yenr of the development
of the human race. The spirit of revelation is the

tgpirit of truth, If & man wants. to find out some-

thing, wlere bas he to go? Touthe priest? To the
teachings of the past?” Nol Buta new revelation
is dawning'on the-human mind—we are. ali of one
flesh and blood. Man is endowed with mind and in-
tollcet 3 which two clements are conscience and affec:

.{tion, They remain unexplained and unknown ; onr

self-love teaclies us this=—that there is an idea of God
.without the teaching of a church or pricst;- .
*What is Truth? It Is,a principle of the wind,
and love of God for his truth .is the result of ,that
pringiple. Man loves truth, because hie is ereated in
the imngo of Gad.  Therefore, man lovés truth, be-
causo that by truth he cotnes nearer to Ged. The
tyrant that rules is a murderer, an oppressor, nnd
loves pot the truth, because jt takes away hLis power.
But the man that produces a trpth . is'a henefactor
and o blessing to his fellow-man, Man loves truth
beosuse he expects to'llve in & kingdom wlicre truth
exists, and where God, lovo and harmony dwell.
~ “The lndder of Jacob is an emblem of man’s progrets
to a more perfect development In the princlples of
truth, aud this is what man wants to know, in order
to briig him nearer to God, which {8 nearer to truth.
Becnuse ons man is paid to have sfnned, that is as-
signed, by those who are ignorant of the truth, that
all the humaa race-chull be damaed, and sont to hell

) .

s
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would rejoice in the name of Bpivitualist, and make,

cares for the poor ? Where-are they ful, and ¢lothed, !

cent convert, but an able and eflicient speaker,) "did
most of the talking, and seemed to give goad satis-
faction.  They sold many books, distributed many
papers, and scattered broadeast the words, aud 1 am
sure much has gone iuto a rich soil. 1t has uvever
been my fortune to attend in the West & more har
monious, orderly and intelligent meeting in a grove,
thau this oue. Not a discordant uote™was sonuded

| among the speakers, aud the vibrations seemed to

start from the stand and puliate through the crowd,
in almost perfeet harmony and aceord. A happier
set of people have seldown parted, at a meeting, than
the crowd who assembled there.  Lach geemed luden
with sowe fruit, cither in books, thoughts or smiles.
Ihe parting expressions, & hearty * God bless you !”
gave ummistakable evidence of the good time.

The meeting was held in a grove, several miles from
any village, where the honest farmers till the soily

} and study God's book of revelation in Nawure, A

llnrge. new btaru was fitted up to receive the people,
in case of rain, but was not needed. The wenther
way warin and the roads quite dusty, on Friday and
Saturday ; but ou Saturday evening, after the crowd
\ Lad been dispersed over two hours, o heavy shower
of raiu, that did uot extend over three miles uorth or
south, and not over five or six, east or west, fell on
the spot, luid the dust, cooled the grove, and prepared
the place for one of tho most beautiful duys 1 ever
enjoyed in a thick grove of beach, maple and onk
trecs, Near the tent stoorl the largestvak 1 ever be-
held ; it was over thirty feet in circumference, but it
was dead—its last leaf had withered, and the beasts
hiad made a house of its trunk. It was several times
referred to by the speakers, as a symbol and repre-
sentative of sectarian Christianity in our country.
The old tree had thrown out its leave«, and they were
atill lholding to the stemns, bound and Jdead—its last
cffort.  So the churches have put out their effurts at
j revival the Inst spring, but uow are withered,  and

i evidently more effectually dead than ever Lefore. All

| through the west the people seem sure they ean never
| revive again,  Many a church greets my eye in “this
) Western Reserve, rusting down, with the grass grow-
ing avound its doorsteps, where once the footsteps
kept the soll ofteu etirred.  Ldueation first, and
 Spiritualism last, have used them up in this most
intelligent district of the untion,

My next call was at Auburn, Geanga Co., where
the great Ravena meeting of last year, which dis-

the second; third and fourth of this year’s July. I
was on the spot early, and surveyed swell the ground
—the fine grove of beech and chestnut trees, the fine
farms, small village near the grove, and one chureh
nearer still, and 4 small school-house still nearer.
The latter we used on Friday, when it rained —the
formuer being o seotarian house, of course could not
be used to speak truth in, or to eulighten the pevple
on their destiny—so we stood in the grove on Satur-
day, and took the sacrament of words and the bap-

freo-country;-fearless-and-untrammeled, ~1lo-began tismal shower, and then returued wet to the lhouses

B )

Wickedness way reproved—virtue encouraged, and
gooduess approved—progress noted, happinesd de-
seribed, and the road to jt pointed otit': tho spirit
world represented nobly and ably, and our philoso-
phy defended, explained and ndvaneed. Many hearts
were made glad, and o day of rejuicing closed on the
f’"“"‘"ﬂ of the 4th o oy heart that was ‘with us
in the Grove of Auburn, )

We ghall soon prove that the West and East can
both have large meeting

4, where love atid harmony
attending them and partaking of their spirit. Dis-
cord and wrangling are jut heeegsary ingredients of
such meetingd, but extrancouy and unnéeessnry con-,
comitante, We have left ther entirely out of these
two. I Liavo one more to nttend in Ohio, at Geneva
Auguet Ist, before £ come to New England. ’
. Wankex Cuase,

— -

T. G. FORSTER AND MISH BULETY, AT
DURUQUE, IOWA.
Dupeque, lowy, July 3, 1853,

Messus, Enrrons—It has been our godil Tirtune o
listen, n few evenings since, to four admirnble jeg.
tures, delivered by vur esteemed friend and brather,
T. i Forster, and we must say he is truly o gurit
messenger, anil must do a great dead for the growing
cause, which is fust taking root all over our glorivus
Union, both North and South, East and Westa, To
give you the faintest idea of Lis eloquence and sound
reasoning, woull be beyond my capacity; but, to
say the least, his cloquence, and the manly manner
in which he discourses, is convincing to all candid
inquirers after truth. We congratulate ourselves
upon the treat we have enjoyed, which will luem'; livg
in the memory as one of the delights of this life,

Spiritualism is a new thing to many of ug v this
far-off land; but is taking root and growing, even in
thid remote section of country, nud we look forward

L3

great truths all over the world.

We owe much to Miss Hulett, of Rockford, linois,
a trance-spenking medium, who was the first to uu-'
fold the right Banner of Light, and true liberty,
over our darkened understanding, by her superior
oratory and eloquence, while speaking in the trance
state,  The novelty of a young luly aseending tho
rostrum, and speaking in public, drew together hun-
dreds of attentive hearers. Suth was the effeet of
the teachings by the futelligences through her, that
every word told with thrilling effect. . At the closo
of cach of Miss 118 lecturer, she informed the nudi
ence, that any one might ask appropriate questions ;
amd she floured ” (using a Westorn Phruse,) every
oue who attempted to question her position.

At each lecture, a committee was chosen from tho
audienee, to select- the subjuct, which was given to
Ler after she rose to speak,  Consequently, there
witd no time for premeditation.  She iy truly one of
the wonders of the age, and is destined to win laurels
for Lerself and the cause,

As said before, the subject is. a new ope in this
section of the country, plthough we lufﬁ:cvuml
cireles established,  We have several speakhrg, writ-
ing, tipping awl rapping medioms,  Our litle so-
ciety is composed of some of the wealthiest and most
intelligent portion of the comniunity.  And although
romg of our Orthodox friends are becoming alarmed

at the spread ot Spiritualism, and feel disposed to

vidicule, yet they dave not, for many who belung to

their societivs nre believars,
CYours, in love aud truth,

- © et e eim
CASE OF HEALING.
Srocknuuxi, Mass, July 12, 1858,

Messus. Emrons—I trust you will permit me,
through the Banner, to relate alitle of my experi-
ence. for the past three weeks at Saratoga. | not
only feelita great pleasure hut a duty Iowe to
those of my fellow-beings who may be suffering from
varjous diseases.  The great benefit 1 have received
through the healing powers of R. B, Newton, at
Saratoga Springs, is truly remarkable, and to me
seems almost mivaculous, 1 bad been sulering for
years from a heart difliculty, pressure on the brain,

W. L),

weaknesses, L ohad, through the -advice of many
plysicians, tried a great variety of medicines, but
withot succesd. 1 was at lust induced to apply to
Lthis wonderful medium ; and through him, it the
shiort space of three weeks, | was restored.  Aund, 1
can truly say, the gratitude 1 feel to God, spirit

turbed the country so much, was to be repeated on”

friends, and this kind man, ean never be expressed,
Mr. N, is not only a very sucgessful medima, but is o
kind, beuevolent and sympathizing man. During
wy stay in his fumily Ireceived the kindest atten-
tion from his amiable and worthy compunion. They
are strongly united in the good cnuse, to promoto
the health, happiness and bestinterest of all,  They
have been subjected to many hardships and trials,
arising from the gpivit of persccution, which seems
so-prevelent in their midst. But 1 feel that they
have the blessel assurance Wwithin their own souls

hands of a just, and all-wise Father, who will do all

it will rise again,  [tds wy sincere prayer, that tho
effprts .0f this worthy man may be crowned with
succees, and that through him many, many more of
the suffering und afilicted may be bealed, and enjoy

g0 kiixdl{providcd for s, -
Sunday, tho sky was clear, the carth cooled, the
nir cleansed, and the refreshing breezes swept over

and it seemed as if everybody was coming to'our
meeting. Gol's Grove Meeting-house was nearly full,
und those who attended last year at Ravena, sgid
more were here than there. 1L F, M. Brown and
‘myself came full of the sphji!. o't,_,_,thc othr.:tj meeting,
and determined to have it prevail here; and in this
we were joined by the speakers and hearers, and
succeeded admirably, “All acknowledged it was the
happicst timo they cver bod at & grove mecting in
thiis region, IO
Dr. 8, Underhili, of t1linois, \:ﬁs happy in connect-
ing Mesmerisim, with Spiritualifih. Mrs, Warner, an
elo(@cnt trance-speaker, of Milan, Ohio, gave power-
ful demonstration of the intelligence or good tengh-
ing of spirite, Mrs, Brown dropped words ahoyt

on the heads of the guilty, nud like dewdrops on’ the
m\iqg hiearts of the victima. Mrs, Cole, Mr. Kellogg,
L. Ik Barnard, Warren Chase, and several others,
#gaid thelr say,” aud the spenker’s stand, as well as
uli the ground in-hearing’ distance around it, was
cfbwded. Porsons of mauy shades of 8piritualism,
and others, were there, and yet no discord, no con-
fusion, no strife, no jénlouuj were shown—all seomed
wifling and ready to lend-cach to each the attentive
car and helping haud,  Nobody was frighténed abont
freelove, or any other lévc, and ‘no fircbrand of an
enemy was able to kindle & flamo in our midst.

the landscape. “The grove was redolent with musie,

woman’s. xights and wrongs, which fell like fire conld’ |

stay there I witnessed many very remarkable cureg,
The names of the persons I am at liberty to give, if
called upén.  Yours for truth, C. A, Tws,

THE TRUTH SPREADING.
Maxcugster, N. 1L, June 28, 1858,
Dian Baxsen—The good cauee of labor for liglit
and truth in this city, is steadily onward. Many
persons’ here fire now made to see clearly, who but q

have heen most bold apd luborious in their effrts to

the devil,” aro more quiet, and ‘somo of them are
enrefully aid “prayerfully investigating the subject.
Our clergymen find it best for them to refer to the
subject with great cautivff, for they have, veason to
fear that many of their constant hearers aro begin-
_ning to get the seales from their cyes,

Destdes the several medin often referred to in the
comuunications you receive from this place, we have
others, one of whom s a verj,cxcel!éﬁt aod useful
‘medimmn. 1 refgr to Mrs, B, Wilsou, whose residence
jis on Orange street, ncag Elm. Sho isa pecing,
speaking and test medivm. When entire strangers’
call on her sho very accurately deseribes their de-
parted friends, She is lmpressed to mention the do-
gree of relationship, if there Lo.any, and generally
6ho gives the names of the spirit friends with per-,
fect ncourncy, If sho is not impressed to speak the

name at first,-she will see it imprinted on her own
band, apd read, it there. ' Bho writes by Jwpression,

shall prevail, and souls 1 made glad and happy by /

with delight to the time when- it shall geatter ity -

nervous derangement, general debility, and other j

that the work iu whicl they are engaged is in the

things well.  And, though truth be crushed to carth, |

Tt g reatest™ o Uil blesslupe, Tl ~ Duritg 1wy

oppose, and "ery ¥ humbug,” ¢ delusion,” * work of C

;
.
I
|
;



[ T T~ A

and through her some very fine poetry has leen
written, and some prose peculiarly characteristio of
the mental endowments of the persons controlling
her mind. Az aspeaker in the trance-state, she is
able, and often eloyuent.  She Ling seldom spoken in
public, but is no doubt destined to be one of the best
chantiels in the Ntate thrﬁgh whom spirits ean com-
municate. As a test mediam, few have exeelled her.
She is uaturally difelent ant retiring, and s ber

advantages of early cducatum were very limited, it"

is truly surprising to hear the high aind exalted com
munications that flow throngh her orgaism, elothed
in langnage of which she has little knpwledge or

cotieeption, : ’
. s

LETIER FROM OUR JUNIOR.
On the Mississippi— Visit to N iches—Mofitsions—
Toem by the Late, T homas B N 1ot = Nomorer a0 3

Socdh— Sparitualisn . New (0 leane.

NEw UiLEss, Jute 28, 1235

Dear Bavsen—! have pot, ne yet, left New Or
leans, although 1 supposed, lug efore this, Fahould
be far on y way towards Bedon. Many are the
scenes und changes which 1 have prssed through
gince I quitted my Northern home, - 1-have withesserd
the gay scenery of the Siath, an L my leart has ex-
panded under the influence of its climate. 1 have
seen much of lite, and mueh of Jdeath—the truly
mirunderstond  messeuger from Gud—the termina-
tion of an earthly sjourn,

Lust Wednesday, in company with Mr. Jozeph O,
Neibert, | ostepped upon o steamer at Carrvollton
landing, to visit Natchez. This is a scason of travel,
and the murky bosom.of the great “Mississippi, is
dotterd here and there with the heavily laden hoats,
which puss continually from one point to another,
wherever the water 13 navigable, It i3 a great
thoreughfare, populated and  teaming with life.  On
it may be recognized all scenes of active Tife—-all the
varied charactegistics of the human family~-the
kind and amiable gentleman, the overbearing aml
self-suflicient maun, the guiet social circle- ~the wateh-
ful, restless eligue, devoild of pinciple,—the sober
matron, and gay wife--the gemtle and mikl girl, and
the wild, gi-lly flirt.  All this may be found in the
little world, which the steamboat constitutes,  For,
like a lonely ship far out at sea, it becomes a world
of itself, iu which, from the ellect of continuous

_Jpauotony, we rapidly acjuire and manifest a deep

inteiest. N
I have often contemplated with wonder, what
must be the effeet of a death at sea. A ship sur-
rounded by o world of waters, filled with life and
thought, in which every roul upon her takes adeep
and friendly—-yes, almost a kindred interest; and |
have felt it to be like, in effeet, to the luss of a gem’
frow the dindem of the family cirele--a child taken
from the hearthstone and the mother's army. A
life taken from out the great world, however missed
by the cirele from which-it was borne, is not mourued
by the worll as a whole; but a life from out a ship |
at sea, leaves no soul unimpresse l, and all feel alike
a Jdreamy sens=c of something gone--something lost.
Aund with these thoughts we were steaming up the
mighty river; we thought of accidents and mishaps;
we remetbered the Pennsylvania, and felt sad for
the huwdreds s subdenly ushered to another stato
of existence, nway from home anl frieuds, and o
prayer went up frout our heart” that God aud his
angels woull watch over us for the sake of those
who loved us.  Awd the waters rolld] on, and, wo
were borne by the plantations which line the banks,
and we saw the ruin the impetuous viver hal carried
to so many “tillers of the suil.”  We feasted oun the
scenery——the plains and forest stretching away o
nothingness. We watehed the exit of the day, and
the entrance of twilight and evening—the ndvanee
guard of night—and the red sun, ere it went down
beyowld the burnished river, shot ity last arrows into
the forest, anl left its light in tissued richness on
the mournful trees, hung with drooping moss, which
is 5o commun iu the South, and which gives such a
funcreal aspect to every cluster wooll.  The shrill
whistle and the bustle while passing a boat, the
stoll on deck, spent in watching the silent appear-
ance of the soft stars, and at last the shy peep of
the full, round meon, as she rolled bher glory up the
undulating air, all threw nbout us a sense of happi-
ness, which so veiled the sorrows 8 life, that our
cup of bliss scemed full. But our frip was not one
of pleasure—our mission was not one of joy. Aud
as we trod the deck we could not forget that below,
in its last carthly tenement, lay the cold, lifeless
material forn of o brother and a friend, which we |
were attending to its tomb. The only brother of
Mr. Neibert, and my own friend, Thomas B, Neibert
had been called away to enter upon the duties of an-
other life—his spirit took its flight on Tuesday, the
22d ultimo, after an illness of sixteen days——pro-
duced by & mournful accident on the cars of the
Carrollton Railroad Company, which resulted in the
loss of the left’ limb, and severe injuries upon the
right. Ilis wounds were dressed by an experiencdd
surgeon, and all went well, apparently, and his
widowed mother and only brother felt that if enough
of him was left to hold his heart, they could bear
his misfortune without a miurmur; but the shock
to his system was too great, and he passed on.
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of those moments were of the most consoling nature.
He wns blegsed with n versatile talent, and he ocou-
pied no eommmon position ns a writer'and a poet. ll‘e
wrote from the heart, never attempted to write his
Whens when it became a matter of effort, and thus all
his poems were -marked by an easiness of style, l{nd‘
wninterrupted vichness, which carried the convict,ou
that they emannted from n soul full of sentiment and
fevlig; which sought only to express its own condi-
tion.  From wmong many of his poems, 1 have select-
Ved one which, although it has received publieation, is
I nevertheless worthy of being read again, 1t sccms a
{prophecy of his own departure, And a heart that
can sing as his hay sung, must have more of unsul-
lied divinity in it, thun the common run of men are
biessed with, 1 send you also a little notico. of the
poem fromn a secular jouranal, whieh, whatever may
be its belief, eortitiuly does’all justice to his theory
an:l his genius.

Ovnt Dokr's ConNenr
Our Corner is becoming intensely spiritunlized, of
Inte. The disembodied poets, who have left the BIY™
rows of carth, appear to have a peculinr taste for its
quicttle and repuse.  Assuredly they throng around
us most cheeringly * with their singing robes on.”
We mny differ with the theology of their mortal in-
terpreters, who ocensionally gratify us by their fine
inspirations, or we mny agree with it; but therocan
Le unly one opinion as to their poetic genius,
We give the lirst place todday to o new contributor,
as a nuttter of graceful etiquette, who has lnid upon
our table the following passionate son z, for the beau-,
ty and charm of which we cannot finl words to ex-
. fle is weleome to the society
- Minores of our corner, where
many resonant harpgfwill pause and listen whenever
he chvoses to sing.  Ilis song reminds us of Bow-
ring in his highest moods, when he lays-aside affecta-
tion, and permits his splendid nature to speak its in-
spirations in direct and manly words,  We must all
admire & man who can ntter his love so cloquently.
1n this age of fantastic versifying—of heartless ver-
sifying, if yon will--it is pleasaut to hear an earnest
voice pouring vut its feelings in sueh winged words
a8 our new oontributor has at his command. Ilere
is the poem, good people of the Deltn Corner, and say
if we bave exaggerated its merits: :
To VIRGINIA.

Beloved, beloved, my deet alone are walking

T quiet paths, whieh thou hast towd with e;
1 hear no more the masie of thy talking

Uersweep the flehls where summer-blossoms be;
Green trees, i Blessing, wave thelr anns above me,

The night-bird draweth mearer with his sighs,
But not one human volee s said, 1 love thee,™

Rinee list 1 read dove’s story in thine eyes,

Ol shages of evil walk the path between us !
My heart grows heavy with unspoken fear;
Wille'en our truth be strong enough to sereen ua
From fate as terrible as thou urt dear ?
Deathi's angel denweth ever nigh and nigher,
His hissison iy brow the while @sleep
For me, eee a martyr's path of flre—
Far thee, beloved, o graveyard where to weep!

And this, alas? {8 all life gives of crowning,

= A wreath of fune l\\'ln-t{l out of faneral lowers,

As i some shipwrecked mariner, while drowning,
Bhouid grope for gems il ovean's coral bowers ;

Bethink th, lave, of all the hopes 1 eherished,
he dreats my futare was to make so real—

The househiold joys that, crashed to carth, have perished,
In my mad worshifp of the veiled Leal

And yet, 1 love thee ! never witl nnother
Say theso three words with sueh strong throbs of pain,
Such tearg, Jike those with which some stricken mother
Bathes eyey whieh ne’er may meet hier own again,
1 love thee ! it has been no ke vision
Ristige like moonlizht o'er life's troubled sea,

» For it will dawn again in elimes elysian—

Standing mong Angels, § shall yearn for thee,

And thou wilt breathe my name, perchauee, whilo rhyming
The careless fancies of an fdlers lnes, ’
SOr haply with the winds above thee chlining,
Their lotesotie murches through sume grove of pines;
And when a Gaiver head in dreams is lying
Where mine s rested upon reast of thine,
From out the past thou *1t heaPidny vaice sighing :
« {er living love wilt be less doaralian ming'

And thou witt gome, sometimes, where 1am sloeping,

And ver that place of thorns wilt make thy moan,
Aud 1 beneath the mold shall hear thy weeping,

And pray for thee beneath the glistening stone.
My heart shalt be where'er thy steps are roving—

Its piissions conquer e'en Death’s tronbled wave,
Alaw, nlus ! that carth's best gift of loving

Should be a prayer, a troth-plight, snd o grave!
CarnoLiToN, LA, Augost, 1850, TnoxnAs 8. NemserT.
Summer is now in her glory here. She has robed
the South, not in a new dress, but has given a little
deeper hue to her eternal robe of green. The sugar-
cane und corn beml to the breeze like the waves of
the sea, and the wanton zephyr steals into the count-
less LEdens, crowded with the rarest blooms, and
teaching humility to the rose and the violet, the
goudy dahlin and the pearly magnolia, as it bends
themn to the earth.  All kinds of fruit aro plentiful,
and the harvest not far off. I have taken careful
notice of the elimate of the South in this oue partic-
ular—notwithstauding the great heat of the days,
its nights are as cool as could be wished; always o
beautiful breeze. Now this is uot the case in the
North; there we are subjected not only to the over-

powering heat of the ilay, which, in mid-summer, is
full as oppressive as it is here, though the advantage
is that it does not continue 8o long as in the South—
but also to long nights of sweltering heat, unblessed
by a single breath of air. :

I skiull start up the river in a fow days on my way
to B. I shall make a little stay in Cincinnati, and,
if circumstances permit, shall visit Milwaukie. From
a letter received from Texas a few days since, I judge
Mr. Forster is shortly to arrive there. -

New Orleaus, as far as [ hear; stili remains in a
healthy copdition, and, from the high stage of the
water, & healthy summer is anticipated, o
The Christinn Spiritualists hold their meetings
every Sunday, and I think thero is little fear of o
cause 80 good losing its hold upon warm hearts and

'{ 1672, during the reign of Chavles the Ninth, and said
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cnusing’ much disoussion, and the result will be pro-
ductive of great good.

I spent last Sabbath in Winsted, thirteon miles
fromn here, where Mrs. Morrell lectured in the morn-
ing, and Mrs, Tuttle in tho afternvon and evening, to
orowded houses, '

In the morning [ attewled mecting at the Congre-
gational Church, to hear Rev. C. II A. Bulkley
prench, Mr. B. had made himself quite conspicuous

iy Winsted and vicinity during Mrs. Tuttle's lectures
there in May last, when he frought out his heaviest
artillery, and leveled it at the * moles and -bats ” of
Spiritunlism in general, and Mrs. C. M. Tuttle in
'purticulnr. He exposed ) ina masterly manner,
ithe “glaving and damuing crror,” sud perhaps
«dis¢hnrged his farewell shot,” for he said, in con-
clusion : 1t i3 useléss for you to bring on your seers,
and leeturers, and wedinms—l, {or one, shall pay’
them no regard,” :

Mauy of Mr, B.’s congregation, and even members.
of his church, dared to attend the spiritua] leotures,
agnin and again, and the result has been that many
of them logt all rélish for the dry husks of the pop
ular theology, and saw that in their Iather's house
there wns enough and to.spare, while they had been
famishing with hunger,

Although the fence of creeds and * traditions of
the elders”” had been built Aigh and sfrong, so as to
prevént any of the flock from looking outside, yet
many of them caught glimpses of the * sweet fields,
arrayed in living green, aud rivers of delight,” and
dared to break from tho enclosure, and are now re-
joicing in the truth, whioh has made them free ; and
hence the * boly indiguation ” manifested by the
pastor. .

In Mr. Bulkley’s sermon, to which 1 listened last
Sabbath, be was depicting vividly the extreme suf-
fering of Christ, both physicay and mentally, at
Gethsemane, and spoko of the huge drops of blood
oozing from®the pores of his skin ; and to show that
it was uot improbable, he quoted Voltaire’s account
of the massacre of the thirty thousand Hugenots in

that Charles repented of his cruclty, and his agony
was 50 intense, that blood actually came through the
pores of his skin,

l was a little amused to hear a Congregational
olergyman quote the authority of Voltaire to help his
argumnent. More anon, '

Yours in the bonds of truth, D.-B. 1aLE,

OBITUARIES,

KaTE LESLIE CLARK, Infant daughter of William B. and Jui.
Ha M. Clark, of Chelsen, Mass,, died June 20th, 1838, aged two
years, after futense suflering, which she endured with great
patience, ,

The following lines aro respectfully dedicated to hor sorrow-
nyg parents, by one who has been alike stricken @

Dear Kate! how soon thy mother carth
lath clofmed thy sweet, angelie form—
The lower that bloomed beside our hearth,
Death from its parent-stem hatli torn.

Whilo wo who loved thee most do mourn,
And tears are flowing, warm and free,
Oh, inay this thought by us be horne,
Of Inmbs “ enfolded,” now we've threel ©

When thy swcet spirtt took its Night
To meet {ts kindrud In the skies,
Four tiny fingerst came in sight,
And gently closed our darling's eyes. M

Oh, was not, then, thy joy complete,
When ye together winged your way

To lands where happy spivits meet,
With kindred souls fore'er to stay ¢

Where ne'er the rafening wolves shall come,

* By day or nlght, thee W devour,

The Shepherd s borge thee safely homo,
Where puin ond daath shall come no more.

We would not wish our darling back,
To dwell wheru sin and sorrow reign,

But, followlny in her nngel track,

© Would go to her, and there remain,

Though we have monrned thy carly dooin,
Thou 1t blest, sweet Kate, with safuts abovaj

Thou st Jeft the carth, in heaven to bloom,
Where ull {8 joy, and peace, and love.

Then dry those tears ; though we shal) sco .
Our ehild no more til! life is past,

8o live that we prepared may be

" To reign with her In heaven at last.

Bostoux, July 12, 1858, JUBTITIA.

o The parents had burled two children before.

t When Kate's spirit 1eR the form, four tiny fingers were
soen, by a female mediuin who was with her, to geutly close
lier eyes.

Passed from carth into the spirlt-realms, on Friday nigh,
June 19, Cora ESTELLA CARvERsInfant daughter of Anna M.
and L. R. Carver, of Felicity, Brown Couuty, Ohio, aged four
months and two weeks,

Ou tho day of her heavenly ndvent, I was impressed to
wrlto theso lines, which may not be deomed luappropriate to
the occasion :

. Dear, little-babe,
Thou *ry like a new-horn star,
Which, starting from lts parent sun,
Shines beautlfy] afar.

To mortal vision

Is thy gentle glimmering scen,

Far away, among the sparkling gems—
Thy siivery sheen.
Thou, too, art like

The tender fower of spring,

On which the shower and sun beams fall,
Dear, helpless nursling |

Thy advent hero
l'mprcnnl us that a now-born spirit,
Not yet dvvaloped, would, ere loug,
A spirit's ind Inherlt.,

. Kind, loving splrits,
Keep this dear fledgling In thy spoclal caro,
< o Thatlt may be, when oarth's probation s a'er,
An angel falr, ' D. H. Buarren.

Born Into a higher life, on Baturday, 8d lnst., In Weymouth,
Mass,, Mrer lannier C. WhrioyuT, wifo of S8olomon Y. Wrighs,
aged thirty-four years, four mouths, and seventeen dnys.

*| class of dincuses he gives his specinl attention,

CONSUMPTION D
rJ he foliowing.-letter frum o gentloman whe had been ap-
parently in the lnst stnges of onsumption, will be read
with interest by all who are sufferlng with that insidious
disenses— - N '

Assns. B. 0. & G. C. WiLsoy, Betanic Druggiste, No. 20
Central street, Bosjon :— .

Gentlomen—In 1848 1 took a violent cold, which soon re-
sulted In chrunic bronehitis ; with the contlnunnce of tho
disease, my constitution was failing, and In the winter of
1853 1 was confined to my room. 1had recourse to evory
remedy withifmy reach, nnd placed mysclf under the care
of a physician. In Yubroary, 1854, [.was much cmacioted

tyuk my bed, had night sweats, heetie fever, copions bleeding
from tho lungs, &e., ey these iy physiclans checked, but
counld not cure, and expressed strong fears of a fatal issue,

At this Juneture, [ received asupply of your medicines, 1had
hoen 8o often disappointed, 1 doubted their efticacy, and hesl-
tated W use them ; 1 tried, however, the Cherry Balsam, and,
after using one bottly, [ expectorated & TRUE OHALKY TUBED-
cLE, and, from that time, gradually recovered, and the cough
and bleeding became less wind less, .

For the beneflt of theso in the samo afiicted and almost
Rielpless condition, 1 will state the effeet of your remedies In
my case. Tho Cherry Balsam produced free nud easy expee-
toratlun;, the Neuropathle Drops removed spasmodic stric-
ture in the throat, snd allayed freitability and tendeney to
cough; the Cherry Bitters aided digestion, and this Increased
the strength of the system. The efteets of the Snrsapori]
wero novel in the extrome; before 1 had used tho first bottlo,
any body was a dagucerreotype of Job—boils from sule to crown
~—PIFTY-THREE at once; theso passed off, and, with them, all
violent coughing, 1L is now February, 1855, and my health
18 more robust than it has been for the lust seveon years. To
the usc of your romedies I mninty attribute my restoration.
That others miay reid, boliove, and try, ia the object of thls
teatimonial, ~ WARREN A. REED.

Quiney, Feb, 10, *55. Sm Jy2t

- FOR NAHANT—-FROM LONG WHARF.
Pr.nuwsx'r ARRANOEMENT FoR THL BEASON, . Fare Re-
duced.—On and after Thursday, Juno 24, the well known,
staunch and fast sailing steamer NELLY Baker, Oapt. Covill,
will make four trips u day bLetween Buston and Nahbanl, as
follows :— .
Luave Long Wharf, Boston, at 9 1-2 o, x.,21-2, 5and 71-2
ro .
Leavo Nahant at 7 34 and 11 A, 4, 834 and 0 r. M.
Fare only 25 cents, ~
On Supdays—Leave Boston'st 10 A, M., 1,3, 71-2 r. 4. Leave
Nahant at 8, 11 A, M, 2,6 ». M. Farc 50 cents each way,
Excursion Partios and Fishing Pie-Nles accommodated
upon libernl terms, 1L F. NEwnaLl, Agent.
Jy2s 17 Portland streot,

NEW YORK ADVERTISEMENTS,

OIRCLES AT MUNSON'S ROOMS,
No, b Great Jones Streot, New York,
RS, JAMES M. SEYMOUR will give Phyelognomical and
N Peychometrical delinentions of character, at Mungon's
ltooms, 5 Great Junes street, eyvery (lny—a‘utm'duys‘ and 8up.
duys excopted—from U A, #. till 2 1. . This ludy's Psycho-
metric powers have been tested, and are pronounced unsur-
assed, by thoss whose opinions are entitled to respect.  8ho
s also an'‘excellent personating medium,  Terms §2 per hour,
or $3 for each oxamination when written out. A competent
test medium will also be In attendnnee on Monday, Wednos-
day, aud Friday of cach weck, from 3to 8 v,
The regular tirclos, set down for Tuesdny and Thureday
evonings ofeach wock will by continued, Mr. J. B. Conklin '
being the medium, 8, T. MUNSON.
July 24,

\r

TIFFANY'S MONTHLY.
l]-\lIE SULSCRIBER continues the publication of this Mag-
uzine nt No. 6 Fourth Avenue, New York, Ilods Just
entering upon the publication of the Fourth Volume, The
Magazine i3 devoted to the investigatidn of the principles of
mind in every department thereof, physiea), Intelieetual, mo-
ral, and refizious. Iy investigates the phenomena of Kpirit-
unlism without partiality or prejudice, giving *ributo to-

fn [ Wwhoem tribute e due.”

1o solicita the patronage of all who wish to hiccome ace
quninted with the phllosuphy of ppiritual Intercourse, its dan-
gers and its usce. The Magazine is published monthly, each
number containing from 48 t 64 octuvo pnges.,

. TLRMNS.
1Vol (I2Nos) - - - - - -  $200
5 « N - - L] - - - 8.00
10« - - - - .- 1200

20 ¢ (onoaddress) - - - - - 20.00
Kept for sale at (.hc Bookstore of Brra Marsy, 14 Bromfeld
street, Boston. . J. TIFFANY.
June 20, . / .

MOST STAMTLING DISCOVERY.—The original Gospe
of Jesus, translated from manuserips in Latin, found In
the Catacombs of ltoma! Edited by the Rev, Ginsex SuiTn,
This Gospel Is compiled by MaTTitkw from his own momeo-
randa, and those of PeTen, Mark, Leke and Jouy, and lastly
revised Ly PETER. Also, the Acts of the Eleven Disclples ;
Tho Last Eplstle of PETER tu the Chapelites; Tho Acts of |
Paviand theJewlsh Sanhedrim, und the hlstory of Jesvs,
by Peren, lHenee tho real New Testament, admitted by
divines to have been lost ln the carly ages o) e Chrlstian
Era, ts found, and free from human interpolatrans and here
resented to tho world.  Price, 75 cents,  For sule by 8, T.

B. 0.4 G C. WILSBON,
WHOLESALL BOTANIC DRUGGISTS,
Nos, 18 & 20 Central st., near Kilby st., Boston, Mass, -

Fvery varfety of Medicinal Roots, Yerbs, Burks, 8eeds,
Leaves, Flowers, Gums, Resins, Oils, Bolid, Fluld and. Con-
centrated Extracts, constantly en hand. ~ Also Apothecarles'
Glass Ware ; Bottles und I'hlals of overy deserlption; 8yrin-
ges of all Kinds; Medieal Books upon tho Reformed System
of I'ractice; Brandy, Gin, Wines.und dtherspirltucus liquors
of tho best quality for medicinal purposes; togotlicr with a
great variety of misteilancous articles usually found at such
an establishment, '

Orders by mall promptly attended to, 13

DRS., GUTHRIE & PIKE, |
Eclectic Physicians, and Medical Electricians,
Glvo special ottention to tho eurv of ull forms of Acute and
Chronle Discases.
Ottice—17 TREMONT 8T, (upposite the Musoum,) BOSTON,
8. Gurnnig, M, D. J. T, GiLuAN 'tky, M. D,
mnay 8. tf .

Jyos

TUNSON, 5 Great Jones streety No Y.; BELA MAKSH, 14
Broomfleld street, Boston; GIBSON SMITIL, 8, Shaftsbury,
Vt., and A, ROSE, No. 11 Central Row, Hartfurd, Conn,’

may 13 tf .

V1E FOLLOWING ARE NOW READY. ADDRESS deliv-
cred bofure the late Convention in favor of extening to
Wonien the Eleetive Franehise, by Geo, W, Curtis.  Price 10

conts, orto the trade nt §7 per hundred. .

TRACTS, by Judge Edmonds, contabifng eight in the series,
Theso Tracts furnish a simple and comprehiensive statgment
of the Facts and Philusophy of Spiritualism.  Irice per hun-
dred, $1.50, or 24 cents the seriek. °

THEODORE PARKER'S SERMONS on REVIVALS, &c

The demand for these remarkable Discourses continues una-
bated.  More than 20,000 have slready been sold,  Urico for
the three Discourses 24 cents, or §6 per hundred.

~Beside the above, the suvscriber s a general assortment
of Spiritual and Reform publications, and whatever points to
the elevation of Humunity, Independent of ereeds, but recogs
nizing Truth, come from whenee 1t may. 8 T. MUNSON,

June 19 f No. 5 Great Jones 8t., N. Y

QOTAVIUS KING,
ECLECTIC DRUGGIST AND APUTHECARY,
634 Washington street, Boston. ’
283~ Bpirltual, Clalrvoyunt, and Mesmerio Preseriptions
accurately prepared, \r Dee. 19, 1857.

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE AND REAL ES.
TATE AGENCY‘,

NO. 92 SUDBURY STREET, (UP STAIRS,) BOSTON.

lotels, Boanding Houses, and Private Familles supplied

with reliable hiclp at short notlee, L. P. LINCOLN.
Feb, 27—tf

E\'ENING CIRCLES IN NEW YOIK.—Doctor @. A. Rep-
sax will hold publie cireles at Munscn's Rooms, Nos. 5
and ¥ Great Jones street, on Thursdgy eventugs, and J. B
CoxkLiy, ditto, on Tuesduy evenings, commoencing at cight
o'clock I' M., until further aotice.  Admiskion 5U cents.

The subscriber is In negoclation, and will soon be able to
announce his arrangements, with other distingulshed medis
ums, so that the friends from abroead, as well as in the eity,
may bo accommoduted at a central jpoint, day and evening.
Applications of parties for private interviews with medlums,
will bo uttended to. ST MUNSON,

Juno 18 tr 8 Great Jones Street, New York,

' ALEXIS J. DANDBIDGE,
Healing Medium and Electropathist,
No. 13 Lagrangoe Place. .
Orrice lHouns from 3 to 8 0'cluck P.'M.

7203~ Terms reasonable, 3mo June 5.

DRS. BROWN,
DENTAL SURGEONS,
No: @4 1-2 WiNTER STREET, BaLLou's BuiLpixe, Bosrox.
Patients psychiolugized, or entranced, and operntions
p'url‘urm(;d'\\'lthout paln, tf Nov. 21

" 7 A, B. CHILD, M. D,, DENTIST,
NO. 15 TREMONT STREET, BOSTON, MASS.
“may I. @

Nl-)\\', PUBLICATIONE.—DParkqr's Sermons of Immortal
Life, 51h Editton—Drice, 10 cents. Parker's Speech de-
livered in the Iall of the State llouge, on the Present Aspect
of Slavery In Ameriea, and the Immediale Doty of the North,
Priee, 17 eents.  Also, Parker's two Sermons on Revivals, and
one on False and True Thenlogy—Price, 8 cents each, Just
published, and fur sale by BELA MAURH, No. 14 Bromfield
street, whero may be had all the various other writings of the
sume author, elther In pamphlet form or bound in cloth, at
wholesule and retail, tf may 29

"\ EDICAL ELECTRICITY. 'The subscriber, having found
l Eleetro-Magnetism, in connection with other remedies,
very effectual in his practice during the lanet twelve years,
takes this method of informing those tnterested, that he con-
tnues to administer it from the most approved modern appa-
ratus, in cases whiere the nervous system fs involved, o which

~ 3. CURTIS, M. D, No. 25 Winter street, Boston,
July 2, 1857, . tr

QA.\[UEL BARRY &.-CO.—ROOKS, PERIODICALS and
3 ) SPIMTUAL PUDLICATIONS, the. BANNER OF LionT, &e., ST A
TIONERY AND FANCY Goops i No. 830 Race strect, Philadel}
hia, *
: Subscribers BErvep with Periodleals without extra chargo.
Bixmixe in all its branches neatly executed.

Canne, CincuLARrg, BiLL-11EAns, &, Printed In plain or or-
namental style, tf July 23

I__ ALLS' BOSTON BRASS BAND.—Rehearsal Room, No.
13 Tremont Row.  D. C. llall, Leader and Director, 4
Winter placo: Rhodolph Hall, 2d Leader, 3 Gouch place. Ap-
' plicatlons mado ns ahove, or at White's Music Store, Tremont
Temple. - .
¥~ Musie furnished
june s, . 3m

for Pic-Nics, Parties, Excursions, &c.
D. C. HALL, Agent.

NLAIRVOYANT EXAMINATIONS, FREE.—MRS. A. W
(_/ PRATT, of Chelsen, Clalrvoyant and Ilealing Modium,
Informs the public that she will give free exaniinatlons to
the afflieted.  Examination of hair, written out, $1. Office,
No.-77 Willow street, near Central Avenne.

P. 8.—Mediclnes, conveniently put up, will be furnished, If
deslved, tr , July 10

AR.\IONIALCINS’I‘ITUTE. NO. 17 S8OUTH MAIN 8T,

P. M., Private Tests: from 3 till 6 P. M. excluslvely for Ladles,
Evenlngs—Circles and Lectures. Sabbath Morning service
at half-past 10 o'clock, 3m July 10

PROVIDENCE, R. 1L.—Ottice hours—From 10 A. M, tlll1 8| ed

SCOTT COLLEGE OF HEALTH.
R. JOIIN BCOTT. having taken the large house, No. 6
Bracn STreeT, NEW York Ci7y, for the express accom-
maedation of ALL PATIENTS desirous to be treated by SPIRIT
UAL INFLUENCE, cun atsure ali perrons who iy desire to
try the virtues of this ntew and stavtiing practice, goud nurs-
Ing, and all the comiforts of a hothe,

lic offers his professlonal serviees in all cases of dlecnso,

whether chronic or acute, March 0

J. RR. Ortox, M. D. th. A, REpyan, M. D,
DRS. ORTON AND REDMAN.
Oftice, No. 82 Fourth Avenue, uear corner of Tenth street,
one block from Broadway, Nuw York.
Dr. Redman recetves ealls and gives sittings for tests,
ag.heretofove. [T April 10, 1858,
ROSS & TOUBEY,
PACKERS AND FORWARDLRS OF DAILY AND
WEEKLY NEWSPAIERS, AND GENERAL JOBBERS
OF RQOKS, I'UBLICATIONY, &e,
I;_IO. 121rNABBAU STHEET, NEW YORK.
eb, 27—t - -

RAL DISCUSSION.=-Just published, an Oral Discussion
on Spiritualism, between B, B Brirrax and Docror
D. D. Hiaxsox. 8vo. pp. 145, Price, hound, 63 cte; paper,
38 cts. Fur sale by 8. T. MUNNON,
may 15 1) 5 Grest Jones streot, N, T,

ANTED—GOOD AND RELIALLE TEST MEDIUMS,

\' with whom permanent and eatisfuctory arrangements-

will be mnade.  An interview may be had by calling upon, or
a line may bo addressed to, 8. T. MUNRON,

t 5 Grait Jones st, N, Y.

BOARDING.
OARDING AT MR, LEVY'S, 2351 WEST THIRTY-FiFTH
STREET, where Spiritualists can live with comfort aud

cconomy, with people of their own own sentiments.
Junc 10 tf
\, 18, IIATCH'S DISCOURSES.—First Serles, 372 pages
l 12mo., Just published, and fur sale by
8. T. MUNBON, & Great Jones street,

13 Ageut Ax New York.

Aprll 24

MISS M. MUNSON,
Medlcal Clairvoyant and Trance Medinin,
A8 REMOVED frows No. 3. Winter street, and fu connee-
tlon with Mmnrs. Jenxuss, taken the house No. 13 La
Grango place, which hus just been thorvughly fitted, up apd
furnished, and will be kept in a stylo to suit the most fastidl-
ous tasto.

Mnrs. JexxEss will have chargo of the house, and earo of
tho patlents, for which she is well qualified by her expericnco
at Dr. Maln’s.  8he hins nlso had nueh praetico as an nc-
cou;:hcur, and offers her services with confidence In- that co-
pacity.

Mlss Munson wlll contlnue to give sittings ne heretoforo,
and yislt patlonts at their homes, if desived.  Appropriato
remedles prepared i the house, ard furnished whon requlr-
Terus.~Communications, verhial or vritten, ong hour, 1 : *
examinations, $1,00 3 by hnir, $200; hair sent l»;’ mnﬂ: src:
quiring written Qlagnosis, $3,00, L July 8,°

E. ATWOOD.—TRANCE AND HEALING MEDIUM.—
H. Bittings for genern]l communications, 50 cts.; medleol
ckaninations, $1.00, Office hours from 9 A. M., to 1. M,
and from2to5p, M. No. 312 l_Bmme street, Boston,
y17 t!

AN ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED.

HEALING BY LAYING ON OF HANDS.

0. MAIN, No. 7 Dayls Street, Boston, .

Thoso sonding locks of hairto Indlcate thelrdisonsos, should

Incloso $1,00 for the cxaminatlon, with a lctter stamp to

propay thelr postage. .

Oflice hours from 0 to 12 A. M., and from 2,to 5 P. M,

Dee. 12 tf

~

e

“HEWIEY T young man, just entering on his 324
year, the recipient of fortune’s smiles, full of lifo and
vivacity, aud the incumbent of a public office of
some note. lle was o firm Spiritualist, and had
been for years a successfui medium, and many owe
to him the first iusight luto its benuties. He freely
expressed hls oplnions in regard to life and denth,
and picturcd death ns an angei who should usher.
‘him to a life of endless enjoyment and Iabor, Ilis

golicitude for the welfarc-und ‘hdvancement of Lis |

belief wns remarkable—ho never rested—ho never

allowed in opportunity to eseape in which to make
a successful move for the cause so near hig heart,

" and he always entertained the iden that death would

afford him a wlder field for operation, ffud increaso
the facultics already in his possession, ,
Thus be did not fear death, but occupled in the
fullest sense, that platform on which every true spirit.
ualist Is destined to step. .
*Ilark1 1 hear an angel sing,
Angels now are on the wing."
These words belong to a eautiful ballad, of a truly

spiritual natare, which for a number of days before,
"and also during his sickness, one might hear him
singing almost at.any moment. And It secemed as
though they were then surrounding him in order to
bear him away the moment he should quit his tenc-
ment of clay, During bis sickness Le fully proved
the truthfuluess of bis opinions of death ; he saw the
angels about Lim, and sald ho did not fear to dic. He
“was cntranced whilo so weak a8 hardly to be able to-
sponk above o whisper, and spoke for about, twenty
minutes in ¢ full, round volce, sufficlontly clear to be
heard in'any pact of the houso, and tho inoulcations-

a feeling people.

Remembering you in all my desires for good and
suocess, I remain, for the truth and the cause,

" Affectionately, J. RoLuN M. Squine,

LETTER FROM CONNECTIOUT.
Coruinsvitre, Coxy., July 10, 18568,
. MEssns. Emrons—TI feel ‘impressed to write you o
few lines, to lot you know whay is tranepiring in this
seetion ‘of the * Nutineg State.” o
Mrs, C. M. Tuttle has lectured in this village three

|evenings tho present weck. . Our largest hall was

crowded to its utinost eapacity each. night by an at-
tentive nudience, fo listen to the first spiritual lecturo
delivored here by her, I have heard her lectures in
Hartford, and elsewhere, but I think her dlscourse
hero exceed any I have heard from her before. Cler-
gymen and others opposed to Spiritualism wero ap.
polnted to selest subjects, and of course some of those
which most puzzle our theologlans were selected, and
they were analyzed and cxplained in o masterly
manner. OQur *peoplo were astonished at her doe-
trines, for she taught them as one having nuthority ”
from on high, and not according to tho popular
théology of the day. .o '

A few of our «first mon,” who love the ¢ upper-|
mott seats in tho synagogue,” sald they knew cnough
to stand aloof :from Spiritualism, and, with” solemn
faces advised the young converts to keep awny from
the spiritual lectures, for. they were certainly. tho
devices of tho Evli One, to allure-'souls, down to por-

[ditton.  But, notwithstanding those solemn admont-

tlous, the people would flock in, and tho' result is, it
* haa caused o great commotion the country through,”

e RIRT QB MEBDIU Mo
Under thls head wo shall bo pleased to notico thoso pere
sons who devoto their time to the diesomination of tho truths
of 8piritualism In Its various departnicnts,

~ IN DOSTON. .
H. E. Atwoop, Trance nnd Healing Medlum, No. 81-3,
Brattle street.  Seo adv, o .
5 t: MANSPIELD, ouswers scalod lbttors. Boe ndvortlse-
ment, . : :
Mns, KxtonT, Writlng Moedlum, 15 Montgomery Place, up
ono flight of etairs, door No, 4, 1lours from 9to 1, and 2 to 5,
Terms &0 cenls a sennco, S R
~ Miss Rosa T, Anevy, 32 Allen stroet, Tranco Sgcnklng Medl-
um, will answer culls for spenking on tho Sabbath and nt
any othor timo the fricnds may desire. Addross her at No,
82 Allon streol. 249~ 8lhe will also attond funerals.
Mns. Beax, Tost, Rapping, Wrmn%mpud Tranco Medlum,
Rooms No. 30 Eliot strcet, Hours from 9 A. M. to ), I\, M,,
and from 2 L8, and from 7to o P, M. R "
Mrs, W. it. Hayney, Rapplug, Writing, and Tost bMedlum,
No. 5, Haywnid llace, - ’
Mgs. B. K, LtrrLe, Test and Clalrvoyant Medlum, No, 35
Deach stroot, (ricarly opposite the Unltod States Hotel.)
Mgrs, IL A, Lanaronn, Clalrvoyant Medlum, oxamines nnd
proscribos for diseases, Beo ndvertisement in another col-
umn, L o [
Jamzgs W, Gneexwoon, Jlealing nnd Doveloping Medlum, -
No, 15 Tremont street.  Bog ady, - '
. D, W, T, Osponyx, Clalrvoyant and Hoallng Medium, No,
110 Oambridge streot. . .
Prorzsson Jlusk, Natural Astrologer, No, 18 Osborn Place,
For particylafs, seo notlee elsowhore.
Mgs. C. L. Newrox, ffenling Medinm, No. 26 West Dedhiam -
. WAt feal .y ihying on of hands) N
R, O, MALN, Heallng Medium, (b ng on of hands,) No,
7 Davis streot. Bce partlculars In(m’mtfylor coluinn,
Mns. Yoz, lealing Modium and Qlairvoyant, No. 14, Pleas.
LoD, Govane, Wrt peaking and Personating M
RE. . Qovker, Wrlllhg, 8 n ersonating Mo-
dium, No. 35 South strect. & . &
Miss B. Moonk, Test, Happing, Writing and
No. 15 Tromont strect, (Up staira,) :*
Mns. WareeMaAx, Healing Madlum Miss WATERMAN, Test
snd Trancg Medlume, No. 143 Harrison Avenuo. - ‘Torms, 0fp -
oents porhour, ©° . L.t T .
Miss M. Muwsbir, Modical, Olalrvoyant and Trance Mcdlum,
No. 18, La Grange Iate, 8co advertisoment, . .
Mus. A, J. Rewpsox, Tost Medium, 70 Tremont stiret.’
lours from10 A . to1», %, and 2to B 7. i, o
Mas. R. IL Tlunr, Writing and Tranco Modlum—26 1:2 Tro-

\.‘

Tranco Medlum,

‘| ralgln, Clironle 8pinal disenges, pains In tho slde, Discascs of

~\/fB8sCs-Ln-NEWTON,- HEALING-MEDIUM;-having fully-

tested her powers, will sit for the cure of discases of a
Chronic nature, by the laylng on of hands. Acute palns In-
stantly relieved by epirit power; Chronie Rheumatism, Nou-

tho Liver, Nervous Prostratlon, Headache, &c,
Torms for cach sltting, $1.00. '
Hours, from 9 A, M,, to 8 P, M.; will vislt famlllcs, If ro-
qulred; No. 26'West Dedham stieet, two doors from Washe
ngton stroot, Buston. . tr . “Feb. 6,

B, RS, B. K. LITTLE, the 'well.kknown Test Medlum and
» Clalrvoynnt, has removed to No. 85 Bdach strest, (nearly
oppusite the United States Hotel,) - . : ) .
erms, $1 per hour for ono or twvo persons, and 50 cts, for
ench additional person. Clairvoyant examinations, §1.
" june 10 . tr : .

0, 8TILES, Bridgeport, Conn., INDEPENDENT OLAIRVOY-

o ANT, guarantees a.true dingnosis of the dlséase of the

porson before him, oR No PEE WILL BE OLAIMED, Terms to be

strictly obseryed. Far Clairvoyant  Examinatlon and pre-

seription, when tho patlont is presont, $2.  For Psychomctrio

Dellneations of charactar, 2.~ To fnsuro-attontlon, the Fxr
ond postago stamp must in all casos bo advanced.’

Dec. 2, e M S §

L RS, L. B. COVERTWRITING, BPEAKING AND PER-
i BONATING MEDIUM, No. 85 South street, will sit
for Communleations botween the hours,of 9 and 12 A. M. and
2 and 10 P. M., or, if desired, will visit fomilies.. Torms
for ono sltting, 80 cents, ¢, - Nov, 14

hIRS. YORK, HEALING MEDIUM AND CLAIRVOYANT,
No,14 Plensant stroct, entrance on Bgenr Place, Bos
ton, Mrs, Y. henls tho 8ick and reveals the Past, Present
and Futurce
Evonts, 50 cents, , ‘Iours- from,8 A, M. Lo U P, M,
may 22 ‘ vt % s <

"~ SPIRITUALISTS’ HOTHEI. IN BOSTON.,
THE FOUNTAIN HOURBE, corner of Harrison Ayenucand
: Deach street. 'Terms—$1.25 per duy; or; by the-week,
at prices to nocord with the times. Dn: H. F, GARDNER
ProrniETOR. oot L " Dee.19,

AMES W.OREENWOOD, HEALING . AND DEVELOTING
Modlum.~-Roome, No, 15 Tremont Strect, Up Stalrs,
%p 0slto tho Doston Museum,)

Ofiice hours from 9 A, M;, to

. Othor hours he will wisit thid slck at their Iromes, *
A good Rapping, Wrlting and Trance Medlum can bo found’
at the nbove ropms, whom I can rocommend to-the public
wlshing for Teers. : i L © o uno'fs

EST'MEDIUM.-MIﬁB E. MOORE, TEST, RATPING,

mont stroot, Hours from 10 A, M.to 1 ¥, M, nnd from 2 107
» M, . i '

Writing and. Trance Medlumi, - Rooms, No, 15. Tremnnt

- | Pleasant strect, n fow locka from Wasliington stroot, Boston.

Terms for Examjnation, $1: Revclation of|

4 of 8 bunineps nature,

V. MANBFIELD, MEDIUM FUR TIE ANSWERIN
« OF BEALED LETTERS, mny be addressed at No.%
g"‘l’nw)r street, Boston, (over George Turnbull's Dry Good
re. T
TerM8~Mr, M. dovotes his wholo time to this buslnoess,
and charges a feo of $1.00 and four postage -stamps to pay
return postago for his efforts to obtain an nsswer, but docs
not OUARANTEE an answer for thls suin, Peraans who wish
2 GUARANTEE, wlll recelve an nuswer to ther bedter or thelr
meney will be roturned in thirty days Zrom its receptlon,
Feo to be sent In this case, $3.00.
229~ No letters will rocelvo atlention unless accompanled
with the proper fee. .
Mr. Mansfleld will recclve vislters at his offico on Mondays,
Wednesdays.and. Baturdays,.. POrsons.are. Fegunsied-nob 1o rrsrrmmrrrms
call on other days. . - .- tr Dee. 26,

"\/ RB, 1. A, LANGFORD—Through epirit dircctione, hns
_L -changed her labors to the examination of, and prescrip-
tlons for, discases. Hours of cousultation from 0 to 12 o'clock
A. M, ond 2t06 P, M. Medicines prepured, thrvugh spirit
dlrections, ontirely by her,

Tucsdays and Fridays asslgned for personal communlene
tlong, as usual, by trance and writing,

. ‘Terms, ono dollar per hour,

249~ Houso rear of No. 71 Chambers street,

. Junelo . Sme

" A HOME FOR THE AFFLICTED.—UFALING DY LAY-
- ING ON.OF HANDS,~DR, W. T, OSBORN, OlnlrvAo -
ant and Hoaling Medium, who line leen very successful ﬁl
curing the sick, treats with unprecedented
lnylig on of hands, in conneetion with other new and Invale
uable remedics, all Chronle Diseases, such as Consumption,
Livor Complaint, Berofula, Rhoumatisin, Gout, Nournlgls,
Paralyels and lHenrt Complaint, Discases, consldered incure
able by tho Medleal Faculty, readily yield to his now nnd - .
poworful remedies. Persons dosirlng board and' troatmont .
can be accommodated.  Terms for an‘examination at tho. ofs
fice, ono dollar—by letter, two-dollare; Ioura from’ 9 A M.,
0 7P. M, Roois No, 110, Cnmlt);ldue stroet, Boston,
: P - jan 2,

ATURAL ABTROLOGY.—TROF, HUSE may bo found
ot his-rcaldence, No. 18 Osborn Place, lending from

success, by the .

Ladios and gentlemen will be favored by hlm with such ac-
cdupts of thélr PAsx, PRESENT and FuTuke, s may be glven
him in the cxercise of theso Natural Powers, with which he
fecls himeelf endowed. o '

‘LETTERN ANSWERED.~~On rocelpt of & lobler from any party,
onclosjng oxE poLLAR, Professor fluse will answer questions
On regeipt of Tinee poLLARS, o full'noe *
Uvity of the porson writlng will bo returned, MHe only roe
quircs name.and placo of residence, e )

Hours of consultation- from 7 A, M.;t0 9 P, M. Torms 50
cents ench'lecture, o~ =21 Aug. 21

_MRS. M. A, LEYON, M. D, MIDWIFE AND LADIES!
PIYSICIAN, No, 30 Bench etrect, Roston, Mrs, L. has
engnged o superior Tragee Medium, for the oxamination of
discase ‘and sphiitual communications, cither by Wrilings
Rapping, Tipping, or Entranced. Porsons sending haly must
onclose 31, and .two stamps. Information given bpon othef
subjects by lottor, $2. Medigines for overy Iil, put up astho
s?ng difect, ani sent by expross to overy part of tho world,,
Also, heuling by laying on of hands. . Patjonts attended at
their resjdonee. -, R L

streot, (up stalrs) opposlto tho Musoum,  f

[ . " . ) f"“ N,

.

Junes. |

N, B.Tersons In indigent elrcumstanos considerod.
may15 - R )

., i




