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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
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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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the inguiring gare—met it and rcupondulg and
Alico subbed, a great, dry, heavy sob, dnd looked to
Heaven.

Mise Broom, the houm.ku-pcr and confidante of |
Miss Weston, was the terror of the negroes, as ahe .
had been the fos of Alice and her child. One glauce
at her fuce sufficed to repel; the lttle, twinkling,

unquiet cyes, the movable eyebrows, the thin, pyer

twitehing lips, the overhanging nose nnd colorless
ohecks, which ever burned with one doop, unvarying
crimzon spoty, formed o countenance repugnant in
the extreme. ller figure was -corpulent, although
her face was thin, and her carringe was haughty.
Her hair was sparae, but art relieved the deficicncies
of nature ; her innate vulgarity was gpparent in her
dress and specel, though sho carclully 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 and servile towards those in power.
Alice had always disliked her; bul now she had ad-
wigistered 10 the eomfort of her departed angel.
Those clear, guestivuiug, hazel eyes, fised themselves
upon the repellant countenance iu mute, command-
ing inquiry.

Miss Brovin was bull; she flinchedl not beneath
the soul reading gaze, but she -lmppul Lier eyces re-
spectfully, and =aid in ubnctusus toues—

ol eat nwsre you, sumdum, that* Miss Daisy, the
darlfrg! hied fery bnman attention and respect and
comfort shown ler; by my ludy here, and myself.
If she wished for u flower, we despatehed one of the
gervants with lightning-speed to bring it 3f she
wanted 4 drink, we had o dozen beverages prepared;
if she wanted nourishinent, we had gl surts of niceticn
and delieacivs by the fire, or in the pantry for her,
Miss Weston never cloaed her eyes the night ghe de-
parted, mwl J—it o u't ecome me, in Miss Weston's
presence, aml yours, wadan, to boasteof wy services,
but 1 was ready tu drop with, fatigue; 1 never tasted
a wouthful for forty-cight Lours, may 1 drop if 1
did!  But it was the will of Heaven, madam.”

s Where is her gruve V7 demamiled the wother, in
a feeble voice.

“ln Lowlen, wmy dear, thirty-seven miles from
hiere, 1 hal her buried in the village churchyard,
three miles from the farm-bouse she died in; and o
Leautiful white marble slab marks the gpot, and |
Lve left orders to plant flowers on ber gl.u\. l
have done alt |eould, Alice.”

b Ruow—1 kuow 3 1 am grateful, to you, ta all;
but L eannot speak. Can 1 go now, to-night, te see
her prave " '

Miss Westun anil ber Lousckeeper exchanged sig
nificant glances. .

“Of course you can go, my dear; but not until
the day after to-nwrrow, when the stage poes in that
Indeed, Alice, 1 fear you are too feeble to

undertake the jouraey.  You are pale and weary
Jwow,and this, sal inteiligence has-overcome you.
IPour ¢hiid ! better rest awhile, and then return to
Alfred, who wiil be troublied about you ; ic will take
you three days to got bome s but, of course, if you
iwsist, | will aecotupany you to Louden.”

«No, e weariiy repliel the mourner. * You
have been good awd kind to her. 1 must return
to my husband—1 wust return tonight! You no
Longeer hiate bim, Sarah 27

“ Fur your suke, 1 forgive Lim,” ghe replied.

“Nut for me—for the departed angei’s sake!
criel Alice. = But her robes, her little shoes, her
hat, surely you will give them to me?  llave you n
lock of her hanir? llh, wy child! 1wy poor Alfred!
my breaking heart ! "

“Ihave a bk of her hmr v\hncll 1 will divide
with you, Alice. A part of her things were left in
Luuden; Ymt some of her frocks, and your mininture,
are wpestuirs, Will you come with me? Miss Broom,
Lave the gopdness to assist Mres. Nesbrook, 8o, my
dear, ke your time—you are faint and giddy.”

In the room, onee wecupied by Daisy and heself,
the poor mother gazel around, and stretehed furth
her hands jmploringly, and wailed forth loud and
pitiously s+ My ehild, my chitd "

Sarah tened 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
- glossy curl of silken lair, dark-brown with golden

direetion,
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* gleams, and a miniature attucked to a slender gold
chain, Alice pressed the curl to her lips, aud passed
the chain sround her neck, Then the iey grasp
around her heart reluxed its hold, aud the saving-
tears melted forth—a tributary flood to her losi,
gentle chill.  So deep, aml yet 8o religiously re-
signed was the mother's sorrow—such beautiful elo.
quence —such powerful invocation fell from her lips,
that even the cold-hearted pister paused in her rest-
less walk to louk upon Lier—to wipe the moisture
Trom ler brow; and the iutriguing, caluuiutmg
housekeeper, ('uml)lcd nervously for her keys, aud
turned frutn 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
heart of Sarah Weston was [touched again, and she
foldes) her sister iu her ::u}, and kissed her tear-
wet cheeks, .

All night long the bereaved one paced the floor of

tlve Jand—to tho false, couventional, porsccunug
world,

A few hours after Alice’s dcparwrc from Weston-
yille, Sarah emerged from Ler chamber with clouded
 brow, and very pale face. She entered tho little
p.u-lur, and taking possession of the oaken chair,
remuined loug eilent, in deep and apparently pain-
ful thought. Then rising suddenly, sho struck her
forchemd with lher 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 my sister;
bt he—shall ho triumph oyer me, become blest and
happy? No! he may become rich and prosperous—
the heart-wound will ngver close. Remorse will pur-
sue him; his chlld’s . eath will scem a punishment
for the oue crror of his life. I am his avenging
angel—I right myself and judge him! J, who once
so eilently, fondly loved him, I crush him now, who
otice humiliated me!”

She rang the bell for her housckeeper.
Broom promptly obeyed the summons.

 Order a carriage from town immediately ; I must
go to—you kuuw nhcrc Prejare yourselfl to accom-
pany me.” . '

» Yes, madaim, certainly,” replied the fawning wo-
man. % Shall 1 prepare wadam's traveling dress?-
the green or tlie brown 2"

« Either—it makes no difference,” coldly replicd
her lndy.  Aud ¢eeing no opportunity for conversa-
tion, the confidant left the room. \Y'

lu a furm-house, distant some thirty miles Trom
Westonville, but in anopposite direction from Louden,
o child is playing wearily and alone, twisting picces
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 glemms.
The face is pale and sad; o tender melaucholy nestles
on the finely ehiseled lips ;there is paetry and genius,
beauty, light and warmth in that soul. Whata
strange resemblanee is it—can it be pogsible ? 1t iy
Daigy Nesbrook! fur whom father and mother weep,
whow her aunt proclaims dead, whomn the poor slaves
ery and pray for.  Duisy is alive and well, but sor-
rowful and expectant, erushed in heart and epitit,
victim of a cold and selfish woman's revenge,

The people that she lives with are coarse, and
and havsh; poor, sensitive Daisy shirinks
from them, She has been here but a few weeke, yet
slie is very home-sick ; longing for Aunt Ahby’s
stoties, for her gentle caresses, for the songs apd

" Mise

rough,

| sports of the negroes, for the comfort and refinement

of Westonsiile.
Hark ! a carriage ftops before the liouse; the heart
of the child beats wildly, the rich color dyes her
checks, mounts to Ler very brow.  Perhaps—oh, rap-
turous thought—it is her mother, returniug, at last,
for her grieving, longing child. « Why dous she stay
away so long, and never write to Daisy, ouly to Aunt
Surah *” silently she questious of her awn throbbing |
heart. ‘ ‘
The harsh voice of the farmer’s wife is calling her;
I

her ¢enthusiasm has suddenly died away; the glow- |
ing hope has fled; a coldness and a Jdread is upon
her, for she hears Aunt Saral’s voice. She goes
down stairs, aud enters the large room timidly, aud ;
weets the necking smile, the icy welcome of the !
dreaded aunt, the false embrace of the mavwurering |
Miss Broom.

“ Well, Daisy, [ see that you are well, and hnppy H
Lope she is not very troublesome, Mrs. Hendries 2
v Well,” responded the surly woman, ¢ children is |
allers troublesome, an’ Daisy s no better than the
rest on "em. She aint very noisy, but she 's so queer-
like and mopish.”

i you please, Mrs. Hendries, [ wish to spenk to
this lictle girl privagely,” =aid Miss Weston, lufuly
ittiug bult upright in her ¢hair.

« Sartainly, sartainly, ma'am; 'l go and see
after the chickens,” replied the mistress of the house,
with the utinost humility.

“Come lere, Daisy,” said Miss Weston, “ 1 have |
card from your mother.”

The erimson tide again rushed to.the child’s face,
a Leautiful light, the light of hope aund joy, breaks
from Ler vye; with both hands tightly pressed upon
her heart, the breathlessly exclafms:  Is mother
well? Iy ehe coming svou? Oh, Aunt Sarab! is
mother coming goun ?”’

A shadow passed across the stern face; pcrlmps it
wag a thadow of regret, of pity for the wronged, un-
offending child, Luconsclously her voice assumed a
gentler-cadence,

«No, Daisy,” she replied, her purpose still remain.
ing firm, ber irou will still unsubdued. «Your
mother will never return for you; she has gone
u\\}g to a.far distant country ; she does not care for
you ; she does not even bid you farewell. She and
your futher 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.”

8till the child gazed, breathlessly intent upon the
gpeaker's counteuance ; the rosy, joyous flush of ex-
peetation died out of lier fuce; a wild pain contraoted
her heart; a hand of marble scewed to still its beut-
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that familiar chamber, kissing the precions volles;”
the glossy curl ; weeping, praying for her child, At
early dawn she pnsscd the threshold of her clild-
_ hood’s home, carrying with her a smdll trunk, con.
taining the wementos of Ler lost one—the single
eurl, in pluce of the living Dalsy. ‘

Barah wus solicitous and nffectionate to the lnst,
even sending her regards to Alfred. Miss Brogm
accom panied M\ce ina cnrrmgc to 3—, and saw
bérsafely to the Blage<concl.” The step of the suffer- |
fug woman was feeblo-and laggird, her eyes were -
_sunken, her face of n deathly pallor, but the lofty-

: herolum of self-clevation upbore her, aud lent her
superhumnm strength.  Ghenceforth tho was to live
for bim nlone, who, scorned by the world, trusted to
o her faith, and love, and forlltulle. Sarah had

" 'placed & pagkage in -her hapd at pnrling On open-
Ing it, she_found it conmlncdn [)ocke\.-book with a
‘handsome ;,lft ln moncy. The unsuspeclmg Licart
of Alice was grateful amnid 1ts mighty grief.

- Pags wo over the sccond meoting-of wife and lus-
‘bnml. "Alfred rend the evil tidings she brought, in
‘the first gluncc hie-took of her wasted face and grief-
announcing figure. Ye, who have wept and suffereq,
loved and fost—ye ean lwagine the father's griet;

It Was o more than common sorrow~for- remorso,
-bitter selCacousution mingled with the yenrmug and
‘the pain of the sudden bercavement. Ina few weeks
thoy sgilell for Cuba, and all-whe . snw thcm emb'trk
m!d pitylngly, “They go - from home to dlo, but she

- will I depart first.” ~ And 8o the bluo'waves olésed,
“around e vnnlshing slup, and truthful,: lovlng.

B fnitbfhl “Alieo Weston' m forgotten—mmfd ‘Nep-

brdok nnqu no more ; both wero demlh théle 1 nn-
L ,"

iigs, and ciuse BLAHEe wthinge intlizplaseof-the
Lealthful throb; then a whelming tide of remem-
bered tenderness, a flood of loving recollections, heal-

qingly laved her soul, and she spoke as one inspired,

with Hashing eye, and firm, bold utterance,

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

child 1
- Dark and threatening was the clmnge thut pnsaed

over Suralh Weston's face; her hand was uplifiey, as
it to strike the olear. seeing child, but she controlled
hor temper, and spoke in her usual cold, measured
tones.
. »Iam not in the habit of telling stories, and T
shall bo compelled Lo punish you severely, if you so
far forget your respect towards me, Your mothor is
gone, and will- uever return for you, I ropeat it.
Misy Broom knows all about the matter, and can tell
you moro when you grow oalm and respeotful, I
shall remnln here o-few days, to sce what' can, be
done with you, = Be good and obedient, for you have
no oue to take your part.”

Did not that revengeful woman’s spirit rocoll fn
terror from- the-outbursts of the wronged ghild’s vio-

that sistei’s only child?  Alas! the seorets of -the
bidman beart are oft impenotrable, the matn-springs
of action are .overgrown with: oholeest~ Rowers, or
clioked, conoealed- by. rank ‘and - poisonous:-weeds.
‘Wheh the child's grief had ventod ltself in ories- ond
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lent grief, and ‘uncontrollable despair? . Was con-
solence entirely fulled - to. rest, stecped in artificial
Tepose, that she could behold unmoved tho agony. of

teurs, tho little. wrung hcmt. lmd ethmted ite, pow-

Lers of endurance ; she fell to the glound lnseuulble,
the name of « Mother 1 lingering on her lips.

For many days she hovered between lifo and death,
a prey to fever, calling incessantly upon the absent
mother, imp]onug her wnot to. fOI‘gtt poor DM!}', notv
to leavo her forever!”

The work of retribution was begun for Sarah
Weston ; sho watohed beside the sick bed of her little
neice, with *fear, and terror, aud remorse. pulling
violently at her heart.

e
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The ycars sped on, and the little Daisy we have
known o tender child, grew up to muidenbood ; with
the one deep sorrow runkling in her breagt, her mo-
thes’s oruel desertion, with the bitter mcmory of her
father’s sin ever placed Lefore her. She nevor re-
turned to Westonville, and ot the express command’
of her aunt, she had put aside her father’s name,
1and was known as Daisy Bl lis, the dependent upon
the rich Miss Weston’s bounty, the orphan child she
provided for out of charity.” Cold and oppressive
was the atmosphere in which poor Daisy breathed;
the uncongenial surroundings of her childhood had
implanted a shrinking timidity and a deep sadness
within ler soul, She had passed from tbe terma-
gant Mrs, Hendrics, to auother home, wherein she
was perpetually reminded-of her dependence on the
richand charitable Miss Weston, and taunted with her
poverty, and unfitness for labor.  Tho negrocs, ever
ready to imitate the example placed beforo them,
mockingly called her =de poor white gal,’ aud
showed her neither deference nor alfectjon, The
school-children taunted her with being * & charity
girl,” and -sensitive Daisy often wept in secret for
their sucering nllusions to her father and mother.
0L, how often did the fursaken child flee from her -
home persccutions, from the tortures inflicted on her’
abroad, to the silence and shadow of the woods;
there she would hold imaginary conversntions with
ber 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 praiee.
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 by the people she lived with, yot exempted from
the drudgery so often performed by frail, sensitive
children of lier age, in this our boasted land of free-
dom and equality, In a Southern household no labor
heyond 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 every innocent joy, lowering
aboye the future, inciting hearts to coldness and
neglect. Nol 2 childish aspiration but was crushed
by sowc unfecling reinark, some allusion to her pov-
erty; not a generous impulse but met with sarcasm -
or rebuke ; not a holy, spontancous emotion bhut was
received with laughter and with ridicule. Poor,
 spirit-tried Daisy? ™ "Uprising, pure and good and
uoblc. despiteg the autagonistic influences bearing
upon her early years.

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

{leaves its unwmistakable traces upon the face, called |

¢very half year to sce her mistress’s churge, to lee-
ture her upon the deficiencies of mind and person,
her jaundiced eye was sure to find, to impress upon
her_a sense of vbedicuce and gratitude to her bene-
factress; to recall her mother’s desertion, and her
father’s great offence ; exhorting the clitd to strict-
est secresy o these matters ; threatening ber with
w-cessation of her lady’s bounty, » If she ever blabbed
to auybody.”

« You see, Daigy,” Miss Broom would say, # Miss
Weston comes of one of the first families, though she
isn’t as rich s some of tho rest. It wouldn’t do
for Lier 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
is compelled to disncknowledge you, eociety is s0 par-
ticular! But you have enough to be grateful for,
auyhow ; another aunt. would have thrown you on
the strect ; but Miss Weston is o Christian, and knows
fier duty ; 50 do I, and 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.”
~Poor-Drisy- wondered-'whvainBthDmrwhn P
peared g0 grateful, and talked so good, was always
8o repulsive to her; why she shrank from lier cye
and touch; why, mth all tho benefits bestowed upon |
her by bher aunt, she oould not feel gmmful and
liappy.

o Daisy grew to mnidonhood and her form was
tho perfection of grace and symmetry; her faco was
very; beautiful, although she knew it not; for no
loving hand arranged he:-dark, brown, glossy ourls,
with pride and pleasure; no fond lips pressed kigses
on her pearly check, on Which too seldom the rose-
flush rested. Her durk:and -brilliont eyes, mostly
velled beneath their long,-shading lashes, startled
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quisitelyshaped lips seemed olosing Srmly over some
Lidden sorrow ; but whon shé smiled, o glory, ns of a
summer’s sunrise, irradiated tho pensive face. Thero -
was ag. airy lightness in:her step; despite” her heavi-
ness of heart, and a; thrilling - codonge in her sweet,
silvery voioo, that chumed the_ ear, and awakened
memorics and propheslos In thé umlerat.nndxng soul.
But with tho rough, hmh people she dwelt with,
‘this passed unnoticed ; her.winsome beauty. won no
praise and love; but nwhen some ' favored bello, or
courted Leiress, sought th ‘{liat sylvan retreat for recro-
ation and repdse, poor Daisy wondered why they
‘wero so loudly extolled; waited upon with guch strik-.
ing deforence, whilo‘shs snt unobservod i in tho corner, -
busily plylog her nceme, or; rending Some slmple
swry. Lo o

"There aro true honrts deltlned to be nngelu of cof-.
solntion ot the appoiuh)d Aimo they moet and love,

tho beliolder with their depth and splondor;,Ler ex-,

tended tho vllluge achool, was pluccd at the semmary
in W—-, still undor her: usumed‘ namo of Elis
and’ as the -protege of the " charitabla. Mms Weston.
Yoor girl! she know not that her fathep's earth-form

of o tropical clime—that her mother llved in pover-
ty, battling with tol]l and privations far execeding
hers; and-ever mourning for the child she dcemed a
dweller of tho.angel realms,

At boarding-school she met with Adn Lenox, the

trous benuty, bowitching smile and digh-bred man-
ner,charmed while they awed the simple Daisy. They
called Adaproud. The superficially observant kaew
not that what they called pride was ouly tho reserve
of a highly sensitive nature, that, formiug for itself
o lofty ideal—an almost unappronohuble etandard—
met Witk daily mortifications and dlaappomtments in
the real, or rather, the aceming world. 8he was gen-
crous aud impulsive, frank and enthusiastio, truth-
loving and just; she abhorred all meanness and de-

% ception, sccking ever for commynion with the beauti-

iful and grand. Jindowed with a° strong, vigorous
mind, she was ever grasping at lofty truths, express-
ing noble sentiments, rebuking falschood and injus.
tice. She was nearly cighteen, 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 ehe neither mingled in their sporte 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 artificialitics 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, borc upon her

intellectual brow tho impress of a secret sorrow ; but
Lope and determination, will and energy, flnshed
from her dark, bright eyes, and rested upon her finely
formed lips, inspiriug every motiou 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 givls looked down
upon in withering contemnpt. Ehe 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 trivmph, much to humble Daisy’s wonder-
ment. At first those dark, glorious eyes rested
searchingly on ber face, and the poor child colored
beueath their eager questioning ; then their expres-
sion changed, and wondering pity, sisterly affection
lighted up their unfathomable depths, and Daisy tim.
idly nnd gratefully replied, in the same mute lan-
guage.

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

“ [ know your name,” spoke the melodious voice—
I heard that weexs ago. May I queation 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,” glie meckly‘ replied, the rich color
stealing to her cbecks, crimsoning ber hrow.

« Forgive me, it EFhave said ‘anything to wound
your feclings,” said Ada, hastily. ¢ Do you like this
place 2"

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

# Do you like me #” she questioned suddenly.

The glow of inner feeling illumined Daisy’s speak-
ing face, tears started to the soft brown cyes, and the
usually timid and reserved child said, impulsively,
[ lgve you, dear Miss Lenox I”

There was o swimming, moisture_jn the lustrous
orbs of Ada. She smiled. Daisy felt as if a sun-

| beam, fraught with warmth and blessing, had fallen

on her life-path,

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

The soft, rosy lips were pressed to ‘the forchead
and the checks of the astonished girl, The lovo-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 tho neck of the new-found friend, and clasped
her in o close, fervent cmbrace, while the large tears
stolo down her checks, Tenderly, gently, as a loving
sister would, Ada smoothed those glossy eurls, and
passed her fuir, cool hand over the eandid, intellectunl
‘brow, showering_endearing terms and sweet, flowery.
pet-nawes upon tho treasure found, Then, sitting;
again down beside her, as both grew calm, slie jgaid :

« Thoy call me proud and Laughty, Iam cxcluswe
in my fnendahlps, for, young asIaw,I have had
|some experience, I know thero is tuuch sceming
wrang and falsehood in the world. I scoru the serv-
ilo, eringing, fawning crew, who render o homngc
which is but mockery, to the nioment’s idol of benuty,
fushlon, or power, - I how:before the shrine of moral
and Tnfelleetual grnndcur—-bcforo no othor.. When
ever [ meet with truth and gouius, love and beauty,
I bend to worship. I am older than you, Lily-blos-
som! To some natures, lifo is cnrly o training
gobool, I om reputed wealthy, . I am in only child,
they tell me.* I am beautiful, and mauy look upon
me.with envy. Alas{ the biinded judgment of the
world, thit looks net beneath tho surfuco! But all
this is enigmatical to you.. I will some day éxplain
myself. Since you havebeen: ‘here—now nearly n.yenr
—I have studied you day by day, aud now the Jesson
is learnt. . I- know you—I ocan trust you, I have
found the trensure I have long been in'search of.”
Her cycs spnrkled, and her lip smiled triuiphantly,
I will bo to you s Triend,” she continued, I know
and fecl that you have been harshly dealt with,
WVhen time slw.ll bring us atill nearer to one tnother,
will you repay.my. confidence by the revelation of
yout own history~{éf there is o my stery nnd 2 oharm
nonneoted with you—will you ?”

A strong impulse 1Btirred in'the soul of Dnisy ; it
wns to throw:liprself upon’ the bosow of her friend,
ond hll her all she knew=-all they hnd 50 stmtly

At tho u’go of ﬁftccn, Dalsy, who hnd hltherh nt‘

reposed in a foreign soil, beneath the wavlng folmge ‘

only ohild of & wealthy planter; whese dark and lus-|

ful form, Daisy, with profound humility,bowed her|

It was her aunt’s express command that sho should

——

‘ given, nnd she dared not violate her given word. The

blush of embarrasament dyed her cheeks then ).
lylng. ahe fixed lier cloar, trutht‘ul eyes.on Adn’s fm
and rephed :

«Tam not at liberty to tell you. Do not think me
ungrateful. T have given a sacred promise to Migg
Weston, and I dare not break my word.”

“’é Honornble and consistent,” murmured her fnend,

‘a8 gho agnin ‘embraced her, and promlscd to urge her

no further.
From that day the courted heiress and tho hym.
ble dependent 1 were friends—{rlends for lfo and fop

‘eternity. . The aristocratio sghool- -girls sneered at the
‘ill-assorted pair,o.nd left no sarcasm unsaid—nothj

ing

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

tion that she was playing o part to scoure the hejn

ess’s proteotion—a vile, crlnging, mercenary part,
To Ada herself they carried littlo tales and oleverly
nrmuged acousations of Daisy’s meanness and calca.
lation, well knowing how repugnant were these pro-
pensitics to her roynllyEéuerons nature. But ghe
listened coldly, and dismissed them scornfully, after
cvery repeated attempt of theirs, mnml‘estmg still
more openly her-affection for the slandered Daisy,
When the sccond vacation drew nigh, Ada invited ‘
her humble friend to spend it with her, not at her
father's house, but at the coumry geat of n friend of
Lier mother’s, the widowed Mrs. Danby, Miss Broom,
calling a week before the intended departure of tho
girls, violently opposed poor Daisy's going; but the
commanding presence, the haughty encrgy of Ada,
subdued her, Ever fearful of offending the rich, she
smiled her ncqulcsccncc, deprecating  Miss Lenox’
displeasure, and dssuming supreme contro) over Daj.
8y, in Miss Weston’s name. She took heed, however,
to whisper to the timid, weeping girl, n wirning,
‘couched in strong and bitter terms, that Miss Lenox
was not to be apprised of the secrets ef the family.»
Relicved of hier repelling presence, they commenced
their preparations for departure, and with childigh
glee and an olasticity of spirits long unknown to her,
Daisy accompanied her fncnd to Forcstdale, the resi.
dence of Mrs. Danby.

T BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT,

Writteu for the Danner of 'Lighk
BLEEP?P AND DREAM.

BY QUR JUNIUR,

Blieep, oh sleep ! may angels guard thee—
Happy dreams thy thoughts cmploys;

Dream, oh dream that thou art near me—
Thou, my only hope nnd joy!

Dream I'Il walk beside thee ever,
Thanking gracious God nbovo,

Whispering, « Dearest, naught shall sever—
Naught our true and happy love I

Smile, oh smile, my sweetest treasure,
Thankful for the cherub's song ;
Bpeak, oh speak, and Al the measnrp—
Pray that death our love prolong !
Dream you ronm beyond the ekics,
Bocking homes serenely blest,
Prayiug that I, tov, snay rise,
Boaring there with thee to rest!
Rest. oh rest! the moon I8 swecping
Stately through the azure bright ;
Round thy head are ever leaplng
Sparkllug 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 sleep and dream afain |

\‘

Written for the Banuer of Light.

LEILA:

OR,

LOVE AND REGRET.

BY EMMA FRANCES POTTLR.

CHAPTER [

Among all the rich chateaux that clustered along
the Levant, and whose ruins now remain to give evi-
dence of those who were loved iu life and lnmented
in death In times past, there is no bolder ruin than
the castle of Otrante. It is situated in the Morea,
among those ¢lassic vales and fountains that render
the shores of Greece, from plain to mountain brow,
onc wide and nexer failing shrine,of the pigturesque.

A scion of one of the staunchest-of 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
the 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 dll-others haloed by
that golden creseent which wealth throws about its
proteges, and long descended from illustrious and pa-
triotic ancestors, as well as hapmly cougouial in heart
and disposition, all can prediet o happy life among
the exquisite beauty of Greeian scenery. -

In time a stronger link came to bind the two twin-
hearts more closely into one ; and, for his son, Sir
Constande Uremorne suw in the futurea star arising,
which should even colipse in brilliancy the unfaded
hght of the great ones which had long ago set. Ie
was indeed n noble boy, sufficient to make any fath.
er's heart glad. And with his deep, bright eyes, hig
classio mouth, and beautifully moulded head, around
whicl the silken locks waved ig a thousand ringlets,
as well 08 a voice sweet and.bird-like, even in Doy~
hood, could any mother but fold him to her heart,

and shut out every harsii element from his Tife ?

He was named Oswald; and above the cradie of
the young heir of Otrante the doting parents hung
with hearts full of love for cnch other and for him;
anxious at every'long drawn Lreath or slgh that
sleeping darlingrew.

_Thus sanctified by affection, and cducn.ted In what
over could ndorn or edify this sgion of nobility, Os-
wald attained bis fiftcenth year, and pn,ssod out from
the dominion of his governor, into the oln:ssm hnlls of
o northern University.

Ho was, s his mfnucy 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 liternturo and cloguonce, gavo
what Sir Constance considered'ther coup de grace to bis
noble gon ; and nothing was'cssential to completo the
idol but a knowledge of the world. Aund, in compan-
fonship-with a long and well-tried filend of Lis own,
Cremorne dispatehed Oswald as a lingerernt tho moss-
grown shrine, beside the story-telling wave, o'er the
battle-borne billow, and above the War-soarred towerg
Now came the love- brenthmg, and romantic epistle,
fmught With fond remembrance, from the affectlonate
and dashing boy, and auon the dream’ of the futurc,
or tho ali-built oastle reared from the youthful brain;”
and the purents lmgercd on enoh linons t.houBh they
wero inspired.

.- But to this, liko all other hnppmess, tlmo brmuz:ht
o ohango ;. and less often o the mother’s hand eame
the; long: ygnrncd for epistles—ﬁnnlly {hey BwPP"d T
enurely. . q o

torbldden her to. royeal. - - But her px omlso lu\dL b’een

[

»o

- Izcnvlngi e{ond hcms at h&ne ln tho owcnu .
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Life Gternnl,

Oommunioabed from the Bpirit World, to a Lady of
Boston, .
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guardinn. Already his name stood iligh in tho
world of art, and cach day ~a8 adding some triumph
to his exertions ;_Lut he grew carcless of hla home,
and though the light ™ Leila’s cyes was just as fond
and bright, and the guileless heart as warm, yet dis-
cord prevailed, shero sweet harmony once reigned,
The love-classings of the darling child were less fre.
quent, the regretful lingerlig almost forgotten.

SIr Constance had marked tho proud ambition of
the dashing Uswald, and acknowledged hix, both Ly
detter and personally. .

Curiosity halalso impolled him to make inquirics
respecting the  fair ohject of, Dswald’s infatuation,
and from her fathor's own lips loarned of her Afri-
can descent, the servitude whioh as guch had
been marked out for her, This was of course a pro-

'n-ntinl manner for o few ‘moments; then rising to
Lis feet, ho grasped the taper and tho pallet, and,
casting n scarching glance around the épartment,
inuch to the nstonishment of the ambuséade, ho re-
moved the covering of Angolique's chef d'uvre, and,
scanning It foj a brief moment, began to trace a halo’
nroun'dwt‘he Saviour's hend,—to tinge the blood-drops
Ly his sldo —to slinde the limbs more perfectly—and,
with the tasto of an artiat, to complete the pioture.
The olook atruck four, and agnin the youth start.
ed—tho covering was quickly returned—the pallet
put away—the light extinguished—and the boy
shrank away behind his sercen, silently and unseen,
Francois and Scbastian looked at each other with
astonishmont ; but they placed their fingers on ghoir
lips, and withdrew, hardly ncknowledging to them-

D'Otrante, to wonder and grow anxlous at delay and
sileuce, let ug follow tho young wanderer. - |

Far to tho north of Greeco, across tho llmpid wa:
ters of the Golden Horn, beyond the gilded minarcts
of Byzantjum and through the classic dells of the
Drave and the Danube, QOswald had passed, gathering
from each and all, something hn}lowcd by passica or
sanotified by poetry. '

At length in that «Valley of Sweet Waters,”
through which the little brook trips in lnughter from
the European gleu to lave the golden sands of-* Asin,
Oswald found the Ultima Thule of perfection, which
his romantio heart had 8o engerly sought ; and rmong
all those soft, entraucing sights and sounds, whiok
givo the delicious east its fitness for an Eden, like the
Lotophagi, he allowed the sea-girt beauty of Southern

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

Against tho sepnration tho mother’s heart made
dtself prominent in the most agonized entrenties, and,
in tho extremity of her excrtions to preserve ler,
beautiful boy to horsolf ns the lnst rémuant of that
other lifo she had led so brief and so Llissful, and
of him who had turncd their bright pages for her,
she implored his memory of her to save Ler from
such afate. To all this passion and invocation she
was coldly returned with a rebuke; and, for the pur-
pose of quicting her fears, tho marriage of her Oswald
was related, The blow was a sure one, and witl ong
more oaress, ono more straining of heart o heart,

X

{Througiiihy Modiumship of Mrs. J, 8, Adams,)

. PANT NINTH,

Trembllngly 1 watk oy 1hq grent lifo-current.
Fearfully [ launc) my bnrk on its waters; for the
mystio atmosphere of repulslon closes around me.
Incompotehoy selzes e, A wait for the bold and
perauasive argument to tencl, man how to live, My
spirit scems impatlent, restloss, | long to see mind
and matter harmonized. 1 groy Impetiioun of contra
tides. DBut I will try and

Greece to pass into oblivion,

found seéret from Oawald, uutil Sir Constance, by

. ed his senscs in soft oblivion.

Were the truth wholly known, however, it was notj
alone the voluptuous oliniate, or the exquisite fair:
ness of the shore, the rivulet or the ruin, that steep-

f

insinuations and regretful constrasts, made known
“he whole. .
it first Oswald ignored the horrid fact—denied o
 possibility.

{aud lip to lip, the mothor and tho ohild were separated,

—

CIIAPTER IIL
Beveral years had now passed over the charncters

sclves tho wonder they had dlscovered in tho invisible

will grasp the magic lightning rays, nnd Je

nerve my arm stendily, I
t them go... .

artist. dashing, and clearing up the atmospherg. of folly,
—_— We need & hurrleane—we want wil tornndoes—an
CHAPTER 1V, earthquake of wisdom, whereiu the children of life

may be swallowed.

It was morning, in the studio of Senor Angeliquo
Lioni. Earlier than usunl the master and his pupils
had resumed their preparations for their honored
guest. With an eager hand, Lioni dashed away tho
drapery from his casel, when, lo! thero was present-
cd the most perfect and finished picturo that ever
adorned his gellery., lle was bewilderod. Seizing
Francois by the arm,he drew him ‘bofore the tableau,
exclniming ¢

“ By Suint Mark ! the henvens help me! the invis-
ible artist again! Summon the boy Andy, and
threaten to out out lis tongue if Le revenls not this
mystery ! But make way~here comes our herired
Monsigneur !”

Upen this, Oswald Cremorne, the courted and pol-
ished friend of art and mnn of taste, entered with o
courtly bow, and, after examiuing the the erentions
of the pupils of Lioni, and bestowing mnuch commen-
dation, proceeded to the ldgg-cherished chef d'wuvre

“’Tis fulse!  base fabrication to cffect tho pur
poso of a tyrant[” he cxclaimed, as he arose from
his casel, beside which tho futher had breathed ghe
unworthiness of Lelln. * Another word, and you
leave my studio | You have never scen her | or you
could never lisp the words you now darel And were
it all true, do you suppose it could make any dffer
enco with me?  You are mistaken in your soy 1

But the insidious tongue had broathed ity venom,’
and Oswald grew restless and impatient—oftentimes
gloomy ; and Leila, often startled to find how wearch-
ing was the gaze ho rivetted on her face. Lesandro,
too, scemed to hnve lost his power to please; he less
often clinbed his father's knee, or ran by his side
with glnd laugh and lightsome bound; and Leils
pressed him to hor own bosom, with a vehement love
and agony, that made him shudder,

Pride at length did the work. Oswald had ab-
gsented himself considerably from the henrthstono,

of our story, and in the studio of one of the greatest
famities of Venice several students were engaged at
their easels—all of them bright-cyed and bold-browed,
as geniuses are gencrally. The materials and the
morceaus which charactorized the detail of. their
wonderful art, lay in graceful confusion in all parts
of the room ; and, as they plied the pencil, the fol-
lowing unique conversation circulnted ; —

“ So the great Mestro is to visit us! Signor An:
gelique will have to apply himself somewhat, me-
thinks, to finish that extruordinaire he las plotted 8o
deep, to be enabled to present it to my lord——n
-worthy chef d'wuvre of so talented and popular an
artist,”

“What think you, Sebastian, of Stgnor's + Descent
from the Cross?” “The arm of the beloved disciplo
seems rather extended, in my opinion !”

“Itush, Francois! Seror will overhear, and ¥ou
know his petulance,” exclaimed the one addresse.l,

While loitering ainid the serenity of sight, seund and
sense, hjs eye canght glimpses from time to time of one
of these ravishing moulds of humanlty, which, if they
oxist beyond the poet's dream, or the poet’s ideal,
are surely more frequently found in the enst than
elsewhere, 1le first saw this llaidec, as sho glided

" among the flowers of the garden, and sported. with
her gazelle, whose form was scarcely nore graceful
than her own. The complexion of this beauty seem-
ed darker than that which usually cxists under Eu-
ropean skics, yet it was tinged so delicately that a
limner might have studied its hucg entranced. ller

p.: lips wero faultless in their ruby richness, and slight-

ly parted, like the cleft of o pomegranate blossom.

And there seemed 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
¢ Graco heyond tho reilm of art;™

Does man look aright on his threefold nature ?
Are his thoughts direoted to -his physieal, his intel-
lectual, and his apiritual being ? Mis i1 o trinity of
ife. His materinl existenco cally for the claimy of
the physienl life, and tells him Low to act—how to i
feed the boiy, : '

(A sudden interruption here ocourred by the pre-
sence of adark apirit.  For g fow minutes the intlu.
ence of the  Unknown 79 way thrown of. When
be again obtained Posseasion, he said) :—

If sho has this durk cross to bear,
soul, through this very evil, may be purified. The -

coming of bright spirits are like the stars of night, )
-whose brightnesy is seen from the darkness around. o
And o 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 shnde of life,
Let us’ fathom iniquity,

SRz
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for a time, lier K

and discuss it.
and it will answer fora

and which, if anything, added to the languisling . s turning round and casting a hasty glance.nt of the mastor. : chapter.  Terhaps the greatest foud may yet ncerue '
beauty of her passionate eye. Oswald was in ecsta wfherefso n;l“‘l’h h_“l:ll:'nl‘-'" had f°';m°"’y :l’fc:‘hl:”l:“;; spcnkcf «Tle knows if a8 weljl’ EM y:un d:brtn?lrit “ You well descrvo the praise I haveheard bestowed | from tlis obstruction. Lot uy drink lvnr.: :his morn- 77
A . . s eri. not near the thresho . , . : : s et . 14 b tear
- cies, and without the ctution whisht o moro experi :ftz?s 1(:;1::0-? ?L:&gwhscr:oo‘:\t?;oro:vith his wifo.uud | MOKes him vexed. HHo spoiled the outling of my | PORYOU, brother.” exclaimed the delighted Cremorne. |ing, We will tarn away from cternity’s stars, which
y M .

enced amoroso would have affected, he sprang at first
sight to her side, and reathed out his: enthralment
at once. In-au instant the characteristic veil was
oloscly drawn, and the passion-hearted youth saw the
fairy form disappear; with its drapery floating in the
* wind, likc a cloud around a stntue.
. 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
effected.

The longer he lingered beside her, and the more
he 1éarned of her pure hoart nnd beautiful face, the

) more spell-bound he became; and perhaps this ac-
counted for the indifference he showed for older and
more natural ties. Even to this intimney the con-
fidentiul friend was not admitted. Solemn, sweet
and scoret it existed until ft grevy into genuine
Jove—that mysterious union of soul and sense, in
‘which the lowliest dew-drop reflccts the imago of the
brightest star.

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

Leila played the harp, was the first in the danoe,
and the swectest-voiced of all the gay groups of
maidens that had been presented in his pilgrimages.
And the quiet trystings in the delicious gardens gf

-the Orient strengthened the infatuation. At any
i dapproach to the, consummation of their happiness
4 and love, the fair Ieila manifested uncasinessand
' fear; bul tho glowing sentiment of Oswald—now a
youth of twenty—at length won ker consent toa
- seeret marringe, and clandestine departure from the
3 haunts of her ‘childhood and of his passion.
3 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, he just begnn to realize his true position.

“This is assuredly matchless! I shonld think an
angel must have guided your pencil in these fing
touches, which give the exquisito expression to the
features] But as you kuow its perfectness, ] need
not praise,”

“Andso T think our Ioly Mother did grant me
uid,” returned Angelique, w1 have no recollection
of gilding those ruys of glory, or platting that crown
of tharns! But if such angel-visitant came bere,
none coulid have seen him save the boy Andy. Where
are you, boy ? If you have secn any white-browed
dignity at my ensel, come-—reveal 1" -
* Trembling in every limb, the terrified boy made
his nppearance, but he did not speuk. Cremorno
looked at the youth’s bright eyes, and a film for &
moment came noross the clear visiou of the noble:
man.  Tho Loy, too, seemed strioken with pallor ; hut
terrified at the ficree command and rough grasp o'ff
lis master, Le dropped his deep eye-lids, and again
faltered in his specch.

livg the boy fifty Inshes for hi3 doggedness,” ex-
claimed Ifor, wrought up to & perfect frenzy of vex-
ation.

*Beggar,’ this morning, out of mere nervousness ;
but take eare, M:ostro, or You will blanch the cheek
of your Madonna out of shade. And you remember
-| the Ave Marias you have to weep when carclessnese
Is the father of mistake! What of my Lord, this
greal critic, and the Monscigneur of Art, of whom'
all Venico stands in such awe? lle iy human, 1
suppose.” .

“Ask Signor Angeliquel All I fnow,” replied
Francois, is, that he once took up painting out of
spite, and, being rick and powerful, beeame the ty-
rant of his bratherhood. The most laudable and
peerless of his productions is snid to be the ¢ Mother
and Child,” in the Ducal Palace, and that was by his
own experience in the beautiful.”

“ Yes, yes!” exclaimed a smaller youth, who had
not before spoken ; « but that is only onc-half the
story., Michacl Steno was in the studio wity, him,
when ke was painting it, and he said the original
was his own wife and child, who were beautifgM
enough to turn even the head of an artist.”

“ Really, Vincenza, you are quite an enthusiast ;

let the great Mwstro and Bignor Angelique both be-
ware of o rival. But holdl here comes Monscig:
neur.” :
Signor Angelique was a tall, dark man, with
picreing black eyes, and, from all outward appear-
ance, proud and bigoted, At his entrance the nierry
gossip of tho students censed, nod each one pro-
foundly bowed as he enteved. After surveying the
several endeavors of his students, he walked to his
own cnscl',—‘nnd, removing the slifading drapery, re-
garded it for o moment with a senrching look, and
then turning suddenly upon Francois, exclaimed,—

# Which of you has dared to piece out my imper-
fec:fion witl‘n your own light and shade " ., | fall upon his brenst, fultered,

Surely it is none of us, I can answer, replied « The freed r ther! 1 the child of
Francois, as he looked, upon the graceful akimbo arm ¢ 1e recdom of my mother m the clhild o

”
e 3 dle 1. | slave ! )
:)vfn:‘l;cng:o ;:l;l;:::::d whicl: tho Sustro had left avk Oswald Cremorne was bewildered and perplexed,

“Then I must have corrected it “en sonambula. | VWt FAi3ing up the prostrate’ suppliant, b asked

R .o, of him his name, his birth and memorics,
Andg, brm.g, w pallet and :ﬁmh' 1t time 1 bud Believing the reader ean find the mysterious link
put the .ﬁmshmg wuc'h hclrc f h fourt that bound the nobleman and the boy-slave into fa-
ers mad s appnranse o oo o s, 1T 0 o e racefly thun we sun prtry
where the tools of the studio were bestowed. le allow us to drop the curtaiu over the stwlio of Angel-

angel forms make for us, and walk on life’s darker
borders. Listen to the sighs of misery,—for this is g -
the only strain I can now breatle to you. We will {
fathom aad see what makes the evil. | fear the sor- ' '
row that envelopes this hideons form beside me, -
comes from the pinioned enjoyment of some brother b
in humanity. 8o connected are our sighs and tenrs
—%o interwoven our gronns, that he who mounts on
the pinnacle of happiness, does it to the destitution
and sorrow of n brother. The life. current oft{imes
flows madly.  As the great waves break the white
fonm, and destroy the curling eddies, and the spark-
ling tide iy dasbed by bounding Lillows, so great ‘
waves of sorrow roll neross our souls, and entaracts A
of despair drown uy in the stream of saduess.
This sorrowing form is connceted with you and 1.
LJe belongs in life’s picture, e makes the shades, :
that our souls way stand out with delicate tints, Tle .‘
iy ours to assist. We elaim him, anl love’s arms )
~hall encircle him, as the army of Deity encirele cre-
ation,  The sighy of our fellow-men ave ours to alles
vinte; the tears of the nation are onrs to wipe away,
We must adwinister to the dame, the halt and the |
licre Vrancols and Sebastian eame to his relief, |Llind. e live only to Brasp immortal life, ant we g
and in a few bricf words explained the wonderful would foll thee, poor soul, in vternity's robws; we A
talent and singular conduct of the invisible artist.” Fwould feed thee with bread from Leaven, Thou shalt
“Down on your knees, Lesandro, nml beg pardon tarry with us, if it please thee,
of wy lord for your presumption! Impudent fool I”
exclaimed Angelique, uside, ng the suppliant kuelt at
Cremorne's feet. .

* Ask gold, Lesanidro,” exclaimed Francois.

“ Ask to be reccived us a pupil into our studio,”
preferred Sebastian,

* Ask for your freedom,” whispered Vincenza in
the poor boy's enr—and here the electric chord was
touched. He raiscd his hands, and letting his head

child, in answer to her solicitude and caress, his
dogged answer was, “Of some pressing engagement
in his studio, or now dream image to be portrayed,
requiring application and solitude.”

Alone, one night, through all the dreamy hours,
Leila felt the sad forchodings that there were dark
clouds passing over her life's bright sky ; and ns she
listened to the still breathing of her benutiful boy,
she pondered on the strange, wild conduct of Ais
father—of her dear Oswald. Long into the dread,
silent miduight, she waited and listened for his foot-
step; and as he enme uot, she bent her hend low,
nnd covering her face with her hauls, gave way to
the pent-up agony which her neglected heart had so
long stiffed. Sleep—that comforting friend of the
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 rest a
fuiry ‘Elysian of happiness.

Bright, beautiful morning, was gilding the fairy
laud of Vcni'ce, 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 ohild-arms about
her neck, and moist, warm lips ou hers, and again
she waked to gnze upon the fair, bright face of her
petted boy.

“ Dear mother” exclaimed the boy, * my father
was here . this morning. He waked me from slecp
with o kiss, but he was strange and wild, and when
1 sprang to caress him, he put me aside with, ¢ ClLild
of a sluve! What does it mean, mother? Not that
beautiful Indy with chains about her ankles and
arms, and big tears in her eyes, that ‘hnug'é in my
futher’s studio—he told me that was a slave! Obh,
it'must be horrid to be a slave. I ealled him father,
and he snatched hisarm away from me. But when
"L eried, and told him T 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, my futher !”

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

The truth came at once to tho grief-stricken Leila,
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This is only some durk moving matter that is '1

fonming up in the great world of aclivity ; some rude !
material for the hnd of benevolenee to make smooth . |
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—a shadow that falls upon creation’s walls, which
tells uy that darkness stanldy there—that our labor
must bo the Jnbor of love; that we must delve into
ereation, and bring forth unfinished matter, and pu-
rify it for the kingdom of our Father. The affection
and love e bestows ou us, we would hand to thee,
poor soul.  We thank him ilevoutly that there is no %
election of snints—that all creation wits bis from the g
beginning. He holds his works within his hands, ;
and we staml as mighty agents in the great universe s
to do our -Futher's bhidding—responsible for every e
shadow of sin that we meet. He hnth commissioned .
us with high and holy jewels, with little gems; tho ‘
pearls of life he has pluced in gur hands. Shall wo
keep them buek 2 Shall we hold them in reserve ?

> e FRTITE
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folly. Morrolli bad also commenced in threatoning
terms to upbraid him for his presumption; and,
with his beautiful Leila he fled to Venice, dopending

fort her child, when b I - ! oa While there is o ery for life rround 3, wy must ;

Ho was young and without any fixed principles of What could she say to c;m ort her child, when her was eminently beautiful, slender and dark -oyed, and ique !,iom. n'nd shift thhc seene to tl;c: ‘:!“unc”rml:mz of preach. To the dead we must spenk—they that ave !

i frec to please himself alone, he must | owD heart was bursting i innce in his dark fentures, | the lifeservitude of the pentup feelings of broken dewlin sin,  They that discern not spiritual things 3

life, No longer P paticutly. d fier day, the mother and child | With & melancholy radiauce in tures, b d of the freed to better worlds. Y ) I g

bo the protector and guiling star of one muoh. l.at(;e;x t y'h “y:"l‘ of g;wnld No greeting and | Which was as unusunl as bis motions were graceful, carts;«un e rgz e erwe o are truly dead, and wait a resurrection. Wo will é
younger than himsglf—beautiful, crring and frail. %) waite 'ot” ¢ reT'l:mu dio was ;!losc d fhe Ver;selinn Ho glided to the side of Angelique, performed his wMother, mother! you arc free! you are free! sound the trumpet, and bring them forth, Wf: w‘xll i
Ilo knew the great hopes that his parents had | no parent came. “l L L d l; Bild.-wh bidding, and again disappenred and resumed his oc. dla n’o louger tho * child of a slave ! were the | S them from the sepulehre of sadness, aud invite
built upon him, and ho foared to inform them of his | cottage desolate, and the mother aué her guldy wio cupation of grinding paint. The Mumstro said but | ™" m ge LU % | them to taste vur life and immortality, our Lread and
’ lind been 80 loved aud so caressed, were homeless, | OUP g glad, dear words that broke from the lips of the boy, £y

little ; but tho only conversation that seemed to in-
terest the merrystudents was of the anticipated crit-
ivism that theso creations wero about to undergo,

C i waters of eternity,
friendless and forlorn. Troubles never come singly,

and, ero n month, had pnssed over the head of the
outcasts, rough hands had been laid on tho once-

as he eprang iuto the arms of his mother. “ Ami
see! hois come back! 1 told you he wonld. Ile
did not forget Leila and Lesandro.”

The sorrows anl wailings of the lowly are easting
their shadows around us. They come to take the

|cternity.  What mntters it, if the day of this lifo is
made - up of sacrifices? But where, and what ig
encrifice 7 For the glorious and heavenly Jjoy that
benms in their sonls, so far trandcends the little eac-
rifice we mnake for them, that it seems to melt Mmy
the term—to annul the thought—to divide the bliss
that fulls upen the recipient, with the heart that

threatened by the tyrannical fatlfer of Leila, who
wie: likewise her master,) ot length fied from his
cottage—thé 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 decmed, as of old, the manly, the

It i ity for hls immediate sustenence. L ; : } . and L . . . . , ] -

113 u'pon his ingenuity fo dwith b of that msthetic | cherished wif¢, aud bold claims maintained to the andy, ?.fter s(!v.cml hours of applicatlon,-ns the dn'y Less beautiful Leiln might have becomne since Os- plxlc'cs we have inhabited.  We must monnt up\mr:], g

! Not an inapt scholar, an with mueh o ion of théir bodics, and they Were—slaves ! faded into twilight, they one by one folded up their ald last turned away in scorn from lier tenderuegy; | ¢ 8ive them the places where we once stood. We o
; sensibility which characterizes the best wealth of | possession o ' v wert : cndeavors, till another day. Angelique was the last | ™o 4 . . foy to | Must turn on them the loving glance, ~ We Must give ;.|
i, O : Oswald over-persuaded by the promises and am- ! S but as she sprang with a glad, wild scream of joy to . ) . X N
{ the artist, he cntered the 'studlo of an efmnent bitious-intorferenco of his father, and bound by that |0 leave his task, and giving the boy Andy double his breast, he only saw her tho samo pure, bright them bright pictures of fuithfulness. We must givo
i mastro in Venice, and determined .sooner to dio than n.zus-"[:chr ‘:x; stronger than n'ﬂ'cction (as well as | OArge to Lo upon his guard, lest the samo invisible gazelle she appeared when his boy-lieart first grected | t0 them atoms of our love, for we are but workers in ﬁ‘;
¢ . rie w N r . . : '
{. ‘call upon his father. . P artiat, who had taught him the lesson of the previous
;

her ameng tho roses in the # Valley of Sweet Wa.
terers,” and all the the past of joy, bliss and sorrow,
-passcd in quick review beforo him. Ilis neblo boy
knelt beside bim, while his darling Leila, pressed
fondly to his heart, still better recalled that moment
of triumph, when, with his enger poct-eyes and iy

At length tho love of Oswald and Leiln is orowned
with life'e deepest, purest joy—their united lives
have reappearcd in o new existence—~and they feel
that without this rieh experience, the human hoart
oan never know onc half its wealth of love. ‘Lesan-
dro—for 80 it was Oswald’s fancy to nnme their boy

day, should strew more colors on his maaterpicce dur-
ing the coming night, he locked his studio, and dis-
appeared.

Bo, day after dry, the gay studonts and their mo-
#ose tutor labored and learned tho workmanship of
Angeliquo, always presenting & different phase of

prastas
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i : ' i ist’ i), b ted on the canvas the chef d' |
”"’.""”’"“’iﬁ’é‘é‘ﬁfﬁi‘émmtion”of-un-roldv.spnnwbbn.md’,-ms',of handsome, and the noblo helr ?‘,fh(:,gqe.lfft._hous?,?f ‘boauty,-and -u.negrer. degreo_of_perfection in_the ;;‘;::,:f:_i’ﬁ:fg;c:li;f:l:oo 4 Tho-Mother. aud ,jl-n;r._ gives, %
[ alighter brown than Leils, “; °°'?Plf;‘l;°"i' lb“tr";:fh Q_tg:ﬁet;d and canonized for” his perfeotion in the |DOFGing, than ko lefk it with tho night previous. ChIkLY ' o TTWG“"v“vb‘ﬁ!d“lfm:tlmernmu*dnrk"rauer-w~coonng»r~—~~ ----- -
. .'The irls of his . ; . ) ) . and life's tivi W . _
g i e g g |t S A St s S
g ' W e and known to bo the soul of romance, how casy Qs- | 80d .8uspoc ) B | bosom, wooed in ambition, ke had Iaid to sleep

which gives 8o plaintive and languishing an expres-
glon. ."Ho ‘wns floxilo in form, and graseful as an
antelope ; and, in the warm' atmosphere of father's
and mother’s love, he grew like a flower open to the
- sunshlne, : T
" “We need not- teil- what-commotion and wounded
pride was. felt in the Grecian homo of our hero,
“when it was. known of his stolen marriage and
flight. - 8ir Constance was- at-firsthaughty and de-
fiant—forbade the. prodlgnl'e'namo'j to:be mentioned
- fu his presence—aud, in"his wrath, erased the record
of his ‘birth, The mothor doted: on' her son, and
gave no oredence to'what she heard of his voluntary
i3 devotion to thé shrino of wayward love, and, pmygd
E for & recantation of the harsh vows of the.stern P
|

Audy, I forbid you retiring at nll,” exelaimed tho
norvous artist, ns ho onco again prepared to retire.
-4 To-morrow I must add the 1ast touch to my mas-
terpiceo, and propare my studio for the reception of
‘{our honored guést, Monscigneur - Cremornel And
should the invisible again ply paliet and brush; my
wrath will be unconquerable. On +your vigil it de-
pends.  Mind, now—don’t be caught napping, on
your perill” . ... : <
" Tho boy received these commands in silenco, and
-] again the door of the studio was 100!;9(1 behind him,
© # Francois,” cxolaimed the -artist Sebastian, as
they loftered on the threshold of the gallery;  An-
gelique is anxious abont this phantom of the night
that haunts his studio, and teathes him such errors
In his art. For our own gratifieation lot us watch
with the boy Andy to-night! To-morrow Is a great
day for Angelique, remember” = '
* | “Well, well,” roturned the person ‘ addressed;
“ anything that sults your fancy. 86 hero goes."”

It was mignight in the studio .of the palntor An-
geliquo; Sobastian and his frlend, Francois laid per-
due in tho ante-chamber ; and the boy Andy, entircly
unoonsolous of - thelr prosence, was strotohed half
Hslecp on the odrpot. The olook ‘struck ono, and
Andy stapted up, ns if alarmed that he had dared to
slumbeir, He took from his biehst'n oriicifix, and,
kneeltug down, beiit his hoad on 1¢'ih the most rove.

show them th§gbree-fold nature pf man—the trinity
of existence. We would tell them Jow the physicai
lifo must grow—how the intellectual must meet the
“Iframe-work—and how the spiritual must orown the
whole. ) o :

We would compare” them to the vegetable—the
roof Gorrespohding o tho physical, the leaves and
brauches to the intellectunl, and the blossom to tho
spiritual.  The wanta of the body must be fed and. |
nurtured, even as the root of the tree must be nour- !
| ished—in order to force up the lifecurrent, and cause ‘
It to shoot out iy tiny leaves and byds. .

Manu’s intellet does not make him epiritual, He
may goout with mighty thought “and. traversoe.
worlds—go into research—wed his soul to science—
- | fathom cxistence with his wisdom, and yet have none
of the oraving life of the great spiritual oxistence-
for which his nature was born, : .

Tho plant may. grow to lenves; spread out in {
large branches, aud diffuse its whole life, and yet no.
beautious flowers-ay bloow thercon, 8¢ may the.
man of strong intellect go out ‘aud nover bear ‘ono-
blossom of " immortality—never -'})ripg one bud of

o«Tug UNxxowx,” fs (ho only appellation by which the
spirit diclating thego thoughts hins’ been distingulshod. No.
other namo has been given dur'hy.:‘ thelr delivery, tho con-.
trolling Intolligonco choosing to have tho Ideas and viows
prosontoed rest on tholr own biasls of truth for accoplanco, .

weld found it to be fawned upon and preferred.
Reminiscences of his own loved Leila kept all vague
ideas of fominine attachment for some time in cheok;
until g0 often had the attentions¢f the great painter
becoms elicited, that his vanity besame aroused,and
Leila and Lesandro becane unwoloomo jntruders in
his thoughts. And his 'iminlo and famo and fortune
were soon linked with otic of - the proudest names
and fairost beingd in Greeco; and sitkon ringlets of
the briglitest gold, and blue eyes to whioh the viplet
was harsh, now shone lovq-wkens for the wealthy and
popular artlst, and  laid on tho same breast, where
tressos dark as night and eyes dreamy; shadowed
and darkling, had onco wept and, smiled, - And hero
for'a brief space allow us to leave the great Cre-
‘morne, and ‘over. the. boundary of other lands, and
amid very different scenes, seck the wolfare of Leila ©

long Lefore, among hor native hills and waters, and
he only dreamed now but with Leila and Lesandro to
remount the river of khis 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 ; bt the tran-
sition from deapair to dolight had been too much for
the passionate and beautiful quadroon, and the pure,
warm heatt was pulseless withim the beautiful form
in which it had. onge quivered, thrilled and ovor-
flowed. “ ‘ o

Under o spreading troe, beside the Vonetlati cot-
tnge of thelr carly love, with o small whito cross at
her head, twihed with the oypress vine, leila the
Quadroon, was buried, and Lesandroand Monsigneur
often lingered long with memory ot hor grave: -

No longer the child of n slave, M. Lesandro Cro-
morne was received jnto tho etudio of tho greatest
artist in Rome. As his infanoy and early boyhood,
Liad been sacred to the father, 89 the - perfumo of his
son’s cxperience and genius were shed- over tho do- ¢
clining*intellect of Lis father, as"the rose-tree hal-
lows the decaying - petals of its former sweets with
tlic aroma of new and frosher blossoms. -

#Tho Mother and Child” was purchased and re-
stored to the wails of tho Venetian Cottage, where
tho'lnst days of Oswald Cremorne were. passed, and
tho * Descent from the Cross,” by the Invisibie Artist
hung for years amid the magnificenioe of St“"tl_i_g_grk.!'_
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- - Meanwhile Oswald was advancing in his, new em.
ployment- to' &_groat degryo- of - perfeotion ; while| ar
Leiia and Lesaudro adorned his cotiage horte, and and%;esn.ni},ro. e e b e e e
e iy i poncl the Moot of). - 4 ik old soones o gethobd plosture.aad
-lovi 4 o [ ISt se n
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» [ | miden love, Gro the oruel fate whicks had been bora
| 7448 iér had evor been allowed to darken her trfght
years, the mother' and hor cild wero borne. “She
pined'in hdart, and’ made loud lamentation ‘for the
being "sho had, ‘a0 loved ; buit it brought' him “not.
Traflio was_the watohword of those ‘who had been
Aho guardians of her ohildhood ; and it was dééreod |
hat the moiher'nnd her obild must pursuo différent

o dmarTERL Lo
“Ten yeard of happinoss I_l}w:d now passed over the

" head of Oswald, and then the scene changed. The

. ambition ‘which had oharasterized Sir ' Constarics

. "scemed to, bove starled, up anoy in his so, and it
" spurned at the tenderness that ‘had once been its
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spiritudlity, to bloom in the etheriul atmosphere of
love. .
1n these darker souls, that walk beside us, we find
the roots of the plunt that cling unto the carth, Wo
will nurture them—give them native soil—the sunny
rays of love—the dews of warm affection—showers
of sympathy, und call them nabove the grougd —in-
¥ité thelr epints tocomeup. We will transplant
them, and teach them o grow aml tower to heaven—

give them bright frame-wurk of angel construction,

and we shall aoon thud thelr souls coming furth, to
tho brauches of intelleet, and going out in buds of
life, The sorrowing shatl nestle clore to our sides—
we Will wipe awny their tears—we will fithe tho.
groans of lLumanity. When a soul stands - by n

hieavy cross, call bk’ with stn and sorrow, we'will

go to him (;‘rytnvl the crosa with bright jewels—

leave it onlypA cross in the form, fillal with spark-

ling dimﬁunds, which to iz gaze slall nflect eter-

nity.

llumnnity elaim< us, and we will stand working—
lHope points us the way - Tine writes the heavenly
deed, and the Anget of Love reeords it with full eredit
to our aceount. )

Child of surrow, | weull not bave thee depart—I
would rather keep thee by me, that Dmay better re-
member Gl mened s boone, We dre unly links of

Creativi, bawd by the vords of affection—
My et el sighowlien thine is sad
Moooad e et when thine ds glad.
Wé nire but a wuven gurl.;ud of lifu—each goul a
flower or bul —idark leaf, ora l‘ﬂ} blossom —and
"tie haned of Deity Las arvanged them so that the
beauty of the bly is enhanced by the dark leaf on
which it gests. The epen flower is more Lenutiful
for the buds that rarvain 1 it Su the voul of Llight
and wisdon staweds iu u«-ln-,~‘|fumlrncé;-s\ll'ru‘lllult-«l
by ulx|'l‘ug-)'c.-.~lnl‘l —purity rests on the dark leaves of
error—violets Jevp out from thickly-grown weels,
und all Creation stands intermingled—ranshine and
shadow —beauty anel defiemity  angel faces, aud
fiidevus denions-—d nes of Ligh, architectural beauty,
aud pits of luwest, sorrowing forms.
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SPINITUALIEM AND PARTY.

Partics may be styled ]il"ijl.'lilL“ furees,  They
throw their influcnce, in jets and streams as it were,
for wdistanee praporiione| ta their native cncr%
and original power. Anditis ¢qually trae, botl we
n theory and as gubstantiated by careful observation,
that the move narrow the stream the further it will
go. This is to Le natwrally expectel. There being
litde or nothing to duede the cuergics of a new move-
ment, or power, the inferenice i unavoidable that it
will project itzell to o greater distance than under
opposite eonditi-n= and circunistinees,

We may therefore safddy aveept the conclusion,
that the more narrow, aud bigoted, and illiberal, aped
unsympathetic a party is, especially where the pe-
ligious scutiments are appenled to, the better jts
chances are fur a long and steady success.  Indeed,
it seems to be nouecossity that all associations,
cliques, partics, nud fuctions, that hope to make
themselves felt, and expect to extend their influence
for any length of tine, should give their undivided
attention to their owin prjects, and leok primarily,
secomdarily, and finally, at the extablishment of their
own private interests,

We may compare such sects and factions to the
propulsion of u stream of water through a pipe; the
stream at the start goes a great ways farther than
if no such projectile, furce were ivon it.  But on the
other hand, those broaid, liberal, and truly. humany
Juctrines, that seek an extended and ever wideuning
influence ouly by a proper appeal to the higher
qualitics of man's vature, may be compared to the
gentle epring-foud in the meadows, baptizing every-.
thing in ity swelling wave, working silently and in
barmony with nll the forees of nature, and leaving
behind them, when they recede, a broad track of

/

. . v

' B“ANNER ()F LTI GHEE‘ -

———

nized lnstrumentalities through which it may work
wider good, hoping thereby to exalt and regenerato
the very instrumentalitics thewneelves—is neverthe-
Tens in ity spirit and essence catirely removed fromn
{the neal of such limited asgistants, and of itself
sccks to work its end only by liberal, enlarged, gens
tle, and truly spiritual methods, While it discards
po menns that may be mnde ueeful, becnuse they
may be made temporarily subscrvient to its pur-
potes, it at the same time sceks to cumblisvh ita per
maneat influence only on that broad basis upon
which )l men nod all nations can stand and claim
the privileges of brotherhood.

and there need be none.  In fact, it puts everything
like purtizan fecliug to rout, to begin with ; it lovks
the monster in the face, and it turns sbashed and
cowering.  The very first effeet of a spiritual state
of mind is to throw off the tyrannical influcnces of
prrty, and to make the trusting recipient free in-
deed.  Party feclings are laid at the outset. The
inquiry is, not how our side stands ¥ but how does it
go with my own soul !

HSpiritualists nre therefore frequently, taunted with
forming no party ; with counting nothing; with the
lack of a erecd, of o name, af a leader ; and with be-
ing made up of the.odds and ends, tho most varinnt
and dissentient individuals that the commuuity pro-
duces. This charge, of itself, bowever, carries no-
force agaiust those to' whom it is applied ; only it
happens to be the case that they who bring it, have
lwen trained to suppose that it does. 'The trouble Is
altogether with the eyes of those who think they
pee; and in no sense with the character or conduct
of thuse who are scen by them,
way 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 o party, and
find everything to enéourage us in the charge. Were
it otherwise, there might be reason to tremble indeed.
That there is 4y yet no party uniform which Spiritu-
Lulists are expected to wear,—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 speeific partizan
name hy whiclf t.hoy are sworn to make themselves a
separate power among the -people,—we have every
reason that ¢can be .named to be grateful.  The nio-
ment these ohjects begin to thrust forward their pre-
tensions, and to claim for themselves an importance
nud influence entirely dissociated from the cause
they would vainly hope to represent,—that moment
we shoull feel assured that the vital strength and
energy of the enuse was nssailed in the most serious
manner, : o

The work which Spiritualism has to do, is not the
noisy, effervescent, tumnltuous work which is the

praper prerogative of a well-organized party. Itis

silent in its appeals, and silent in jts 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 seeks to allay all excite-

ments and feverish inclinations of the nature.  Con-

tinually it says,—+ Peace, be stilll” It nsks us to

it silent and thoughtful, and listerr to the still,

small voiee that'will speak to us, 1t asksfor the re-

nown of no partizan trinmphs, and sccks nowhere

in its contests for trophies to bring away. Itivalry

and strifes it must bring, for these are the natural

results where mere parties are alrendy so strong;

but it does not hope through vivalries and strifes to

achieve it8 triumph, or secure its ends. 1t is no

strong wind Llowing hard and fieree upon a resisting

opponent; Lut rather the sun itself, which provokes

all ubjects to productiveness by its geutle and steady
warmth.

TUE INFLUENCES OF SBICKNESS.
Every one knows, who has been sick—and who hiag
not Y—that the immedinte influences of any kind of
illuess are so peenline as to require special  desepip-
tion—if they can be ndequately deseribed—and sep-
arate analyzation at the hands of those who are
equal toit. Life in disense is o new experience ; an
ubnormal conditivn, in  which the spirit gathers
Litter fruits for its taste indeed,

The last number of the Christian Exmunlner, an
able and scholurly magazine published in Boston,
contuiris a°long and very therough article on life i
Massachusetts, considering the subject not merely in
the light of.statistics, but with the assistance of
philosuphy and seience. 1n epenking of this matter
of discaso in the human system, the writer avers
that * the cffects of sickness on the higher faenlties
of man are comwonly quite baneful. It wenkens
all the spiritual powers ; the mind loses its activity;
the quantity of thought is less, the quality poorer;
tho wan of business caunot buy and scll to advan-
tage; the carpenter cannot plan his work or exe-
cute his plan ; the scholar’s genius is vanished into
thin nir; the diligent wife, eareful about many
things, is now only troubled about herself ; the moral
faculty suffers as much ns the intellectual; the
joundiced eye. sces nothing -of jts uatural color
The'sick man's conscience is abnormal as his diges-
tipn, or appetite ; he can take no just view of mornl
relutions ; as well night we expect o lame horse to
race well and leap a five-barred gate, as ask a sick
man to have just intuitions of the eternal right, or

Thus there is no parfizanship about Spiritualism, |

It is simply their-

then, the nenrer slave—or black or white—~the
\ the friendless, or the sick. Nay, the motler, tor
,mefited with her own pains—prophetio now of only
death—forgets tho very children that she .bom {
“much more does the less affectionate man forget the
“wife ho loved, nm the denr babies who climbed hh\s
flincc and pulled his henlthy beard ! Blmne. them
‘not ; the sick hns only strength to keep his own soul
and bdy together. Al 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 stox] at many a.
death-bed—beside noble men whowm sickness did yet
all unman, Ilave we not our oWn oxperience also ?

, Lome feet must halt, and sick cyes will drop their
'lids instinctive, and turn from the dear beauty of
ilhe rising sun, Ilumanity lies low in the hl'\nd of
 sickuess,  8till more commouly is the temper ‘made
'sour by long continued illness. 1 *a hungry man
{is ah angry man,’ sois a 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 dyspeptio
wminister, a sick horse, a dog with a woundeil leg—
we all know what these are. This ill-temper isa
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 ug
agninst all things which would annoy and prevent
the restoration of the limb. lrritability and peev-
ishoess perforin the same function ; they must guard
nud keep wateh nbout the sick mnn’s bed, these
testify—sentinels that so pace forth their nightly
round. We have often woudered at the economy of
Divino I'rovidence in the healthy body—not less also,
thereat in this body when sick. . )

All the higher fuculties are disturbed. The will
is wenk and capricious, or clse its resolution, adhe-
rence to couviction, is metamorphosed into-obstinacy ;
persistence is & subjective whiru; 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

T vick moraliste, historinns, preachers, philosophers,
pocets.  The delicate-minded reader feels the author's
pulse in Lis writings. 7This literary woman has a
diseavc in her spine; all her works, likewise, aro
tainted and unhealthy. We taste the aloes in fiany
a bitter sermon and Llitter prayer which we have
heard. We smell the opium and gin in much which
pusses for the literature of passion. Many a dark
ceclesiastical dogma about man and God, hns had its
inspiration in a disensed liver or obstructed bowels, -
Such things are seldom originated by a great, stout,
hearty man, who has a wife and habies at home, and
takes # manly relish in meat and drink—who can
run aud juwp, and gkate on ice; and swim in water,
his eyes open for the cowslip and the violets of Spring
No, they are the works of cclibate monks, of sick-
bodied wministers, breathiug the bad air of cells or'li-
braries, their feet cold, their head hot, their whole
Lody in disorder. As poisonous toad-stonls grow out
of rotten wood, so do the worser fungi of an evil the-
ology shoot out from the mind of diseased ministers.
le that has a bitter tougue is not likely to say sweet
things of man or God.” .

Truer words were never written. It does seem as
if men were getting their eyes open at last. The be-
lief is becoming more and more general cevery year,
that health is an all-important coundition 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 tho water, nay, that all things in
life are for man’s enjoyment; and that without a

| continually exisping harmony between the forees of

the body and the spirit, nothing great or good can bo
preduced during the present existence. ‘
That many of the popular forms of belief have been
culored by the intluence of dyspeptic disorders, and the
phantasms of diseased: livers, we have long believed,
An old physiciau of Boston used‘to say that he could
genernlly tell the religious creed professed by a pa-
ticut from an examiunation of the state of his liver!
People have been-heretofore much too reaudy to laugh
dowu such rewarks, as mere bits of pleasantry ; but
the expericnee of every-day life, and philosophy itself,
seems to go fur to give it confirmation.

If we would be healthy spiritually, then, we must
preserve our-bodies pure, freo from cxcess, and so
clean of all disense. “There cun be littlo or no deep
spiritual experience, such as wafts a soul on the
strong wings of fuith to the very gates of heaven,
while the feeble tongue is continually telling over its
ailments and sufferings. A sound mind in g sound
body, viust be the motto for all who scck real progress
and high happiness,

A PLEASANT WEDDING.

On Saturday afterncon, 17th inst., there was g
gathering of the friends of Mies Frances Aun Bur-
bank, at the-residence of Allen Putnam, Esq., in Rox-
bury, to wituess the union of that highly gifted me-.
dium with My, Willard 1. Felton. The ceremony
was performed in sho simplest manner, by Mr. Put-
nam, in his magisterial eapacity. The proceedings,
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greenness and beauty.

1t is perfectly nytural, then, that mere sectarian-
isxq. no matter after what kind it is called, should
be narrow both in its nims androperdtions ; foritis
Ly this meany that it makes the inost of its energics,
Iu fuct, if it were to expand itself on -any side, it
would epeedily lose its force altogether. A single -
Jdea can alwnys b farced fufther.when taken up

: without ang companion ilens for it, than a wholo.

‘o

)

N

T

.pystew gan, which pretends to embrace the entire
range 0? 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 carriad forwapd Dy the intenso
euthusinsm, amounting 1.a sort of madness, of ‘s

~-certain Peter the Hermit, who ndrsed but this gin
ypurpose, aud looked forward to the reallzation of
other plan
toty, ©

.Bo are the temperance partics organized; and tho

.several reform societics ; dnd nearly all tho religious
eocietios; .and mauy of the political ofganizations
besides; recognizing but a singlo point of faith, op
at best but goe object which they esteem worthy of-
thelr endeavor, thoy resolutely concentrate all their
thoughts, their fuith, their hope, their prayers, and
their energios, upon this alone, and thank -God, as
it his hand was in it, that their eyes have.becn

+aliowed to look upon-wich plensing results as:are

gle

no
t"or a crowuing period to hislife and his-

. 'most genoralfy thelrs to behold.. . . o -
. «:Now truo’ Bpliftudlism, while 1t never affeotd to .
,v,ov'b‘rlook each’ang ‘cvety. one of theso already ofga- ‘

e . .

Cr .o

n manly will to do it} he would, but how can he?
A sick judge, doctor, minister, sehoolmaster, .cditor,
politician—he does harm, and no good.” So the af:
fectional and religious tnlents lose their value, are
clipped within the ring, sweated down, and cannot
be taken at their former worth, Spito of himself,
the gick-man becomes sdlfish—tho best of sick men.
It is the order &F nature; he should bo selfish, then,
His body is sick—it tries to get well ;-all of its natu-
ral vigor is dirceted to-that objeot—for the materinl
basis of humanity must bo preserved. . When a ship
at sen encounters a violent storm, leaks badly, is
settling “in the water, and likely to porish, men cut
away tho masts, let the costly anchors and unfaston-
edchain-cable godown.with the run; the wealthy eargo

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

1 gy0 Wloso bend did awe tho worid
Doth lose its lustre,’ .

The world’s great warrior cries :
“+@lvo mo somo drink, Titinlus,

As o sick girl) -

deep. Contritions thon; at'most, only a-dull. and
'II‘,.‘?"","W possive trust in God..' Even that often fails.:
Tho, affeations aro ‘often blurited. Tu health “how

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

. There is littlo exercise of tho higher religlous'fio-
ulty {*nonc of that aspiratlon, to tho soventh hicavon |,
of human devotion ; no pealm of lofty. geatitudc, no |-

pressive. Shortly beforoe the appearance of the prin-

the mediums present, tho purpose of tho.assemblage,
their great respect for and confidenco In tho bride.
groogpand bride, aud their hearty and ontire approv-
al of the propoed union. C

" Aftor the two wore mado one, the celobrated medi-
“umy. Mrs, 1lyzer; took n seat between the bride. and

—with an accompaniment on. the melodcon—tho
following inprovisation: - : :
Dear, wodded ones, wg cama £d twine
‘The'fragrant myrilo roubd your brows;
; Wo've llatencd ot Truth's inmost shrine,
: fogr unselfish nuptisl vows,
And we would glvo love's swest earces,
*-Your heart to clioor, your soul to blegs.

Your burning tear-drops we have caught,
Asrelicsaf soul-growing power,
To you this liridal-wreath they 've brought,
lushing like dow on ovory flower~ -
And they nro hathing gently now
A virginUride’s umulﬁbd‘hl’om '

Thus, all who wear thid | foroing thorns, '
In‘Truth*s preat namg. lhnllie baptized
In lovo And benuty, afid bo born '
1nto the reat of paradiso— - . - -
8hall find caclt anrthly fotter rivon,
And pass o'er Calvary to Heaven.'. .
-Wo bless you | Lovo and Wisdom bright
Bhinll gulde yo onward, evormoro— -,
Celestial Benuty's pearlylight .~ . .
Shall load s5ou to that gem-paved shoro *
= Where you cau claim ghe Bmﬁ“""d :
-, From tho full mrnoy‘o[‘,‘pur}q“ - " )
-~ This w8 succeeded by o’ plain, common-sense ex-
bortation, through another,medium, from spirit.

.. -

manly. was Thla man's philantbirapy | now, disarmed,

friends "to“the nowly ‘married, ooyple,. cduohed. in

"4t does not travel forth io look - after the faroff ben-  terms of the warmest affeotion, indioating . their du.

~

[

howeyer,.in-other-respoots, woro-vory.unique.and.im-.

oipal partics, the spirits nnnouncod, through one.of;,

bridegroom, and chanted in's most beautiful manner

‘ poor,—hies to ench othor, w_their heavenly Father, and" to

their fellow-men, 80d”"yqmising them tho support,
sympathy and love of);}w\f;:n angels in the per-
formance of those dutics, if*hqdertaken with.single-
ness of heart and purpose, and % frm determination
to continue; as thus far they had dape, willing serv-
ants in the cause of wisdom, truth, Pwity ad love,
This address was closed with a fervent “pediction,
which was cordially responded to by all Who were
present. . '

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

long and well, many of them filling conspicuous sta-
tions in life; and, as a whole, not easily surpassed
'by the same nuwber of persons in cedueation, intel-
Ieet, sagacity, sound sense and social position. May
ishe ever retain, as she now holds, their love and
confidence.

<

PERBONAL.

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

We learn from John 1I. Currier that he has made
arrangémentsto lecture in Lowell, Sunday, August
156th ; in Henniker, N. H., on the '8th, and in Frank-
-in, N. H., on the 22d, 23d, and 24th. Ile is autho-
rized to-take 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 invitntion ; that the
new hall secured by the friends was duly dedicated
to truth, and freedom frum religious bigotry, & re
spectable audience being present on the occnsion ;
that he was to spenk on the following Sabbath ; and
that other spenkers will find, should they visit North
Brookfield to lecture, sincere and attentive andiences,

Sabbutl in-Boston,
THEODORE PARKER AT MUSIC HALL,
Sundny Morning, July 18th.

[AvsTracT .nemnr.]

The exercises began by chanting—« The Lord is

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

0h, he whom Jesus loved has traly spoken!
The Huller worship which God designs to bless,
Resturus the lost, and heals the gpirit broken,
And feeds the widow and the tatheriess.
Then Lrother-man fold to thy heart thy brother,
For where love dwells, the peaco of God is there,
To worship rightly Is to love eaeh uther;
Each stalle 8 hymn, each Kindly dewd & prayer.”

. Praver.

O, thou Infinite One, who art perpetually present
in all matter aud mind! we flee 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 and 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 3till 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
us, 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
and expnrnsion thoun 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 have shown us justice, and taught us truth, we
thank thee. Wo thank thee for thy prophets and
thy evangelists, who, in every tongue, have spoken
to humanity. We thank thee for ot noble brother,
who, amidst 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 piety, love and benevolence,
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 wé remember before thee thine own fnfinite
perfection. Wo bless thee for thy providetlfe, which
marks the lintel of every 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 davknese-thy light shines
'through. to chcer us. May wo live lives that dro as
fair as the lilics of the ficld, and us bright as the
stars of heaven —~blameless, pure and aceeptable in

done, on carth as it is in heaven, Amen,
.. The choir sang & hymn (by Longfellow,) begin-
Ing— } .
s#Down the dark future, through long generations,
The sounds of wor grow faluter aud coase, -

nd, like a bell, with solemn, sweot vibrations,
1 hoar once more the voico of Ohirlst say Peace.’

[Mr. P. here gavo notice that  tho annual excur-
ston of, this. society would take plaoo on Wednesday,
215t fnst.  Cars would leaye the Fitelburg' dopot at
9, 11 and 8 o’olock. Also, after next Bunday, this
placo would be olofed until the first Sunday in Sep-
tember.”] . o e
R Discourse; ) L
Text :—Mqt, 1]th chap., 19th v8.~ Tho son of pan
camo.eating and drinking.” - 7 v . -

To-day I sbail call your attention to the' benefiolal
influcnce which the 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 natural father,
All wien-of genius are marked with the characterds.
tic of their nation, and are ‘the product of national
dévelopment. ; Columbus:was born of maratime peg-
ple, Great-mathematioians spring up among Qﬁ@
most thor hqf;il. - Julius Cmsar come out of o war
| ko péople.> Bhakspeare sprang forth marked with

| 8 nation’s oharfioteristios. Franklin could have been

born of 'po other natfon. A Yankeo could not have

| been' born and bréd fn dnothior land,  The Ethiopian

| comtiot chango bis gkin. The features of nationallty
are distinct. {n all ‘men of genlus ; oveiy fenture is
stamped with the charnoter of tho stock it came

v
e,

y ‘fr(?jn‘;‘.!zf;’ G‘pdmnkes ) ‘_ti,svdlverg:q”"l_p pntioﬁ‘ﬁllﬁléﬁgttﬁh:t ‘

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

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

wo may help onc another. All this diversity makes
8 stamp upon you and me.' :
‘Great men arc the highest product of every peo.
ple, and they nevor como out of inferior natigna]
development, any more than the farmer reaps great
productions out of a meau soil. Every-tree, humap
or material, bears fruit after its own kind, The qjs.
position in you and me may be traced back perhaps
two hundred years. Wo depend on our parentage,
Jesus of Nuzarcth could not have been born of any
other mation. tlv wus the product of natural de-
wclopment of the Hebrew nation. The story that
tho Holy Ghost was his father is n'monstrous fiction,
The Nebrew idea of a lung-expected Measinh affected
the charnoter of Jesua—thus he nssumed that chap
aoter. DBecause bo was n Jew, he was no'less human,
Just in propoertion as such a man is great and re-
ligious, he excites opposition.” Jesus was not popu-
lar in the estimation of his contemporarics. Shaks.
peare, the greatest genius Britian ever saw, was not
cven noticed in the writings of bis most eminent
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 tear it up as ’worthlcss,
for his natural capacity i‘s not grown to comprehend
what is original; for what is original is new. 1,
who writes original, must writo 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 fike
Socrates, Shakspenre or Jesus, they need no degree
conferred by men—they get their degree first hand,
direct from God. Degrces by men are conferred

grent man—his character and his spirit—livcs when
he dies, and is infused into the hearts of the people
Shnkspeare, Newton, Bacon and Franklin, are-dead;
but their noble cbardcter and greatness live in the .
hearts of men. There is more of cach in the hen;'ts
of men to-day than when they lived on earth,
There was but one Shakspeare, one Burns, ono New-
ton, one Franklin, in their respective days; th'e’
aloe flower of genius does ot grow ou but oncin a
family. To-day there is no Jesus of Nazareth; but
how much there is that is Jesus-like ; all that he
was worth ialeft to the world. God,manages the

-J estate he left behind.

Great geniuses nffect not the present, but the ages,
The thoughts of great men are the wings on which
we rise up foreverand ever. Benedict Arnold, Aaron
Burr, Herod, Mary the Bloody, are known to the world,
but with feelings of hate. Deacon Grant and Jokn
Augustus, in their philanthropic efforts, will last and
live in henrts long after their humble names have
ceased to live 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 dirccted to tho most susceptible of all faoultios,
Omit the Christ of fiction and 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 pioty 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 aul's writ-
ings; practical aud pious men in all tho gospels;
Unitarians and Universalists in the first three gos.
pels ; and fanciful men in the strange Look of Reve-
lations. .

Jesus was & great genius in religion. Ile develop-
cd a literature of piety, which appears in painting,
eculpturc 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 Greek, Latin and Teuton. This piety appears in
hymns. How full of piety old hymuns come down 1o
our times!  Yet.the more pure manifestations of pi.
cty do not appear in the Christinn charch. lleretics
get seedlings of rare benuty from the-pious influence
of Jesus—they think for themselves, and worship
God as they please. These are wild roses and sweet
water lilics outside tho church. They feel o most
pious longing for God, and a desire to love him. Let
us respect the rude instinet of hwinan naturo; it is
but a part of the'scaffolding which is set up to build
the temnple for us to worship God in forever.

The Christinn belioves that, by belief in Christ
fivo minutes, he can be fitted for enlvation better.
than by fifty years spent in good deeds. No dootrine
cver taught is so monstrous,

Aloug line of noble men aud women, t'hrough
many ages, have been deeply affected and influenced
by the words of Jesus. Though Veter denicd 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 been silently and slowly influenced by
his teachings. Ile was a man of the tenderest pity,
the sweetest humanity, and tho decpest piety. Ie
broke the old law; and appenled to that cternal law
lio ato when he was hungry,-worked on Sunday, and
said the Sabbath was made for man—not man for

taught that no man is your master; God is your
master. .He.had such courage that ho dared to utter
bis thoughts and live them out. IHow idlo to sy
that o man wes Inspired by the lloly Ghost, when
ho was marked by the llebrew natiouality afl over.

" | Bhould Christ come back to-day, e would find ‘men

overyw_lxexje with bis spivit in them —in all relifgions,
and“ ameng all- people, e would find many poor
Samaritaus, whose names have never got -futo tho
‘mowspapers, and nover will, until they are enrolled
In tho great Look of that cternal advertiser,
: Our schools, for the instruction of children, are
perhaps the. most Christian institutions founded.
To theso may bo added temperanco’ socicties, and
bomes for tho fallen.. Would ot Christ rejoico. at
all these, and olap his.hands 2, ’
Where would ho find his friend? Not with the

in thy name established tract socletics, and- built
benutiful churches?”” - No, not there ; but where an

loncliness and povorty, a life as bright and purc as
tho starlight. .. -« - . k : .
The Christ of the Clistian church s u phantom,
ond unroal ; the renl Jesus of Nazaroth,tho sctusl
man, I do not worship ; but I revercnce and love him
dafly more and more. The fiotitious Christ will fall,

placo—a Christ of meroy, love, “justice, truth’ and

sy mackind ot the yordy, Gty o God
ghQ‘plghégh’ pouct);"ahii good will to mon on- ?nrth-"
St f“\': I o L I A R PR N IO P R S /1AL EEE

upon them ages after they are gone. The life of o .

old man and ‘an old woman is living, in obsouro

and tho. real Christ ere_ long will come forth in’ his

oharity, will bo” maiifest Id human hearts, “Then -

Y

phariscos, in the churches, who say, “ Have wo not!

Y

the_Babbath. He sald, love your euemics;..and......
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MRS, HYZER AT THBE MELODEON,
- Bundagymorning, ufter a gong of eplrit-inspiratlon,
the incdium eald, {n substanco :—1I know of no idea,
in the past or'in the present, which so stirs the heart
to truth, and is so caleuluted to waken tho oul to a
perception of its divinity, thau that _memorable one,
uttered by Christ, that ke was in the Father, and the

" Pather was in hiai. The great truths Christ uttered

are as full of life, and as fresh, as-when they gwelled
in his great soul cighteen hundred years ago. Ho
spoke this great truth for us all.  We know that wo
cannot claiin to bo called the children of God rela-
tively, but throqgh tho eye of philosophy, we sce and
know that he made us all, That class of minds
through whom tho juspiration of nature rolls in
thunder-tenes, can best understand this analysis of
his creation. Wo can sce the principle, though no
matter how complex may be the conditions which
surround it. Wo cau see the God in Jesus Christ,
by viewing the holiness of kis principles and charne-
ter. The very utterances fromn his lips are taught

- to-day, when Le cautioned his dicciples to beware of

scribes aud pharisces. Cun wo not .sce his great,
proplictic ¢ye cast forward to us in the future? The
preachiers of to-day are mourning over the darkness
‘and sensunlity of mankind, Yet they raise nota
finger to check it; but, ou thoe other hand, he who
docs endeavor to chieok it, they aro réady to cast out;
and thoy cry, * Crucify him! crucify himl” of all
who strive to clevate bumanity.

Wo do not yet understand the bonefit of sin. Wo
aro told that wan is depraved—that there is no good
thing in bhim. We arc taught that we are but worms
of tho duet, and so must bow down in sackeloth and
pshos, and wouder why God is as merciful as ke is.
But man is not-depraved—instead of being destitute
of goodness, he is better than he sees himself. We
must uot be filled with sclfsatisfnotion and conceit,

" ‘more thau with abject and servile humility, but

must fiud the medium between the two oxtremes,
and love ourselves fur all that we find begutiful aud
holy within our owti nature. We are taught to be-
lievo God is an iudividual beiug, to whomn we must
bow down, and worslip ; but where are we to fiad
God surer thian 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 aud spirituality, If the scctarian
world uuderstood Gpd truly, they would seo that the
lofty and noble temples of architectural beduty are
no more his abiding place, than the humble teuément
of the lonely widow's heart. Wherover thero is
truth, goodness and purity in & 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. How
are we to worsbip God in spirit and in truth, ¢ill we
know what spirit and trutl’ aro? Till wo become
spiritual, how oan we worship in spirit

Man has ever avound about him the shroud of
creed but a re-acting .magnetism sweeps over him,
and before-unknown impulses move his soul. What
has become of that theology that taught that hell
was paved with the skulls of infants?  If you tell ap
evangelical clergyman that you cannot embrace lis
creed beenuse your humanity rebels against such a
doctrine; with surprise at your objection, he will tell
you that the church to-day does not hold to that be-
lief—that they take u different view now, from what
they entertained years agn. Again, its ministers once
tnught thatmen who dicd unrepeuting sinners, would
lay forever in the sweltering flames of hell—but now,
we are told by the sawe 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 ; 60 they have come unto a higher.plane of spirit-
uality, have taken the keys of progress, and you knaw
not how long beforo nuother flash of God's wisdom
will itlumine their souls, aud make them Spirit-
ualists,

It will be asked, «if God 5o loves us that ho will
forgive ull our trespasses, what shall keep us from:
sinning?”’  We would veply, that your gratitude to
him alone should he suilicient to draw you inte 8o
close a hartnouy with your Cremjor, that sin will be
repulsive to you, and then-the great magnetic chain
will be stretehed between man and his Maker

We know that in this earthly existence we can coni-
municate with each othier, and why may we nat eeud
back messages to our friends from the land of spirits ?
That power has always existed, but it has never yet
been rightly understood, and, so, applied; but just
80 soon a8 we have washed away tho materialism of
our natures, then we can carry“6ut. magoetic lines
over the heads of the multitude, and -the ends of the
world will be uuited in a common sympathy.

« To him that overcometh, I will give to cat of the
hidden mauna, and will give him a white stone, and
in tho stone o new name written, whicl 'no inan know-
oth suving he that reeciveth it.” What ‘does this
quoted passage signify to the religious mind so truly
08 to the spiritual? Wosay that diberty :shall be
that word, written upon the inuer censciousncsa of;
man, and no one knoweth its meaning saving -him

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

of its decp significance. Mankiud do not understand
liverty. Every man’s idea of it is drawn from his

wa experlence and condition, and whatever .is his

cfinition of liberty, that will be his expression of it.
Some think liberty dangerous—that it would give
Folarte all the sensual-passions of-man’s.grosser- ng-.
ture; but from a higher stand-poiut wo recognize it
08 the foster-parent of all tho %}les. Wo say liberty
is thatayord, because thero is™#o other word of such
deep significance, For when you meet lberty, thea
wiil. you do good for Its own sake, and show your
frecdom in every act, becauso it pervades your whole
soul, -Tho bird sings Leeauso ft is full .of joy, aud
doos not stop to agk who willgpprovo or condemn its
gtratns, nnd-so shall we do good to humanity, under
the promptings of this noble liberty. It may be ask-
od, »How do you know this is the meuning Christ
would give that word ?” - What matters it ? Cannot
wo take hold of-i {doa, indejiendent of its clothing?
Wero the truths of scictice any tho less true, before
man could grasp them 7 Is not n fiet tho same in
ftuelf-before you can understand 1t, us after? The
idea is no more cx’nlted. beenuse it came-through the
Iips of Jesusof Nazareth, ¢han if from JudasIsoariot.
This is not evident to you all, because you worship

. fChriet ‘rather than the princlp}g§ -ho taught, for you
havo not been olovated up to understand the - prinei-|.

ples themselves, L ey B
Wo would hdve no idol worship. In proportion as
~woiworship Christ ns an individual, 80 far are we
 guilty-of 08 gross idolatry as that of worshiping the
sun—~ay, more, beoause the sun, the great source of
heat, light and ‘iife, cannot but stir up emotions of
devotion 1n tho human soul ; and wo beceme [dolators
a8 oon ps wo beginto worship God through ono fdea,
—when wo roaliy boliove Gud s ori our side; and con-

" gratulato ourselves that wo 00oupy % batter plocé In

hls affeotion than others.of hls ohildren, Just In
proportlon as wo fecl that we are the chosen gneg of
God, to the exclusion of Gthers, just so far we exilo
oursolves from his sphere, till wo.can mingio human-
ity with our divinity, and appronch God through Lis
creatures, and -thus learn that Christ was in Qdd,
that God was In Christ, and that we are in both of
them. . ’

At tho close of the discourso—of which we have
given but a faint outline—shke was ealled upon for
some facts connceted with her mediumship, which
ghe related in eloquent and tonching language which,”
we saw, muistened with tears many- sympaothetio
eyes. lIn the evening, after detailing her oxperience
gtill furthor and more at length, gho gavo n short dis-
course on * lmmortality.” e

Ble eaid:’ Just in proportion as man s gross an
materinl, he looates Heaven, God, Death, Jell, and
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 map, it telis hin
of their existence, though that “inspiration is neces-
sarily tainted by tho materinlism of his nature.

Old Theology scttles these points for man, to the
glory of the good and pure, and to the expense of the
ovil-doer. Dut Bpiritualism tells us that there is no
denth—that what is called so, is but a ohange, and
that the spirit ouly leaves one body to put ou a new-
cr one, and in it, passes on to spirit-lifo, and whean
there, possesses power to send biick 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,
thore is yot another step to take, and another and
another, eternally.

There is no human boing but has scen agony in
lig owa heart, mnore severo than would be the traus-
niigration of a soul form life to eternity. In the
great trials of the human heart, we find much stern-
or death in the 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 deati ? When those who have loved us,
and whom we havo loved, withdraw their love from
ms, to seck it in other channels;do we not fecl more
sad than we would to gaze for the last time upon
their lifeless dust? When bis pulscless dust lies be-
fore us, we would speak ouly of his virtues, nnd
feast 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
ourselves in loviug others, and are kind to ourselves
whea wo are kin- to others. We have been long
loving ourselves through others, and when that love
is withdrawn self is wounded.

But man must balangg tho offices of immortality,
before ho can ask, “ Ob, gru\'c, whero is thy victory ?
Oh, death, where i8 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
elevated 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
he will love and do good to maunkind, that they may
in turn do the same to others. ‘Then will the wmortal
bave put on immertality, aud men will love on carth
as angels love in Heaven,

if we found afl the schemes of future life & mistake 7"
We can sy we never bad such o fear sinoo the days
of childhood, when we sat on our father's knee, and
in artless simplicity arked—+ What would become of
us if God should die ?” Sucl a fear nced never dis-
turb the soul of & human being. And, as we look
upon God as tho Father of us all, how can we help
regarding all mankind as brothers and sisters ¢
Another song concluded the excrcises.

THEODORE PARKER AMONG THE PRO-
GRESSIVE FRIENDS,

A neatly priuted pamphlet, of 116 pages, entitled,

“ Proceedings of the Peunsylvania Yearly Meeting

of Progressive Friends, including four Sermnons by

o hasty glauce, we think it will repay a careful rend-
ing. Mr. Parker’s Sermons are entitled—

of God, in the books of the Biblo.
2. The Ecclesiastical Conception of God, and its
relation to the Scientifie and Religious wants of man.

to tho. Scientifio and Religious wants of markinds
now. ,

4, Of the Soul’s Normal Delight in the [nfinito
God, . °* -

These are nlone worth,, the . price_of. tho hook.
Oliver Johnson, 133 Nassau dtreet Now York, Pub-
lisher. Also for sulo by 8. T. Munson, § Great Jones
street, New York, and Belan Marsh, 14 Bromfeld
street, Boston. ’

THE ATLANTIC OABLHE,.

Tho ship Alice Munroe, Capt. Cummings, arrived
at this port on Friday, bringing news from  tho
Atlantic Telegraph Fleet, which they oncountered on
the 27th of June. Cyrns W. Field, Esq., the super-
intendent of the cnterprise, states that the squadron
had experienced very bad weather since leaviug port,
aud were gixteen days in reaching their destination;

fay the cablo. On the 26th, when they wade the

forty miles, and were gettlug alono finely, when tho
communication suddenly censed on Sunday morning,
June 27. L o

Tho ships then returned to tho starting point, ac-
cording to agreoment, and were waiting for the
Agamemnon and Valorois to return,” As soon - as
they should do 80, & new splice would be made, and
another attempt made to lay. the cable, - »

MISS KABDINGE’B ,‘MEI_);UMBEIP»

Dr. Child has handed us the ‘manusoript :of ,the
histovy of the abovo celebrated medium, containing
an account of her experlence as an notross, and the
circumstances oonne_gted with liér exit from the
stage and unfoldment a8 & -medium.’ o

Wo have found this highly interesting, and can
promise our readers o rich treat in ite perusal. .

- PRESCRIPTIONS PUT UP,
+ Octavius King, whoso advertisement appears on our
eighth page, poys especial attention to tho compoutd-
1ng of mediclnos. Clairvoyants, and' thoso holding

eoary in the maticr of ‘compounding thefr ingredi/
ents, who will de it in & proper mauner, beoause he
sympathizes with the movement, ]‘hv,/.'-,. S

(

forming af tho Museum this weok, .~~~

., ‘The Keller Pantomlme and Ballet Troupe are-per-
(PO

The question has come up—* What would we do .

Theodore Parker,” has been sent us, We have not .
hnd time to peruse tho Look attentively; but, from .

"= +tavolfeh.month exhibited not a single violation of the
L. The I'rogressive Dovelopment of the Conception ;

‘8. The I’hilgsophical Idea of Gud, and its relutior .

that-thoy. bad .made_{yo,_unsuceessful_attempts_to_

secoud attempt, they succeeded in laying upwards-of-

thelr prescriptions, will do well to consult an, npothu

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

Gotrespondence, -
LATTRR FROM NEW YORK.
Conference— The' Law of Love—Its Practicability in

Prison-Disciple—The New York lerald on Spiritual

- Statistics— The Arcana of Christianity, etc,
' New Yonk, July 17, 1858,

Messns. Eprrors—Another very practical question
engaged the attention of our Confercnce at its last
session. 1t was this: 1low far are we, as individ-
uals, callod on to apply the law of love, instead of
the law of force, in tho overy-lay concerns of life ?
The question -was introduced by Dr. Orton,, who
spoke to it; and was followed by A.J. Davis, Dr.
Gray, Dr. Gould, Mrs. Farnhaw, M. Partridge, and
others: and it was very generally agreed that our
duty as reformers, made It incunmbent on uy to labor
for the extended application of this law, in the fol-
towing cases, amoug others : :

l/fn the fumily ; between l;u‘s?nd and wife ; in
thetraining of children, aud in 48 tremtment of do-
mestics, Domestios are human beings; and before
God, stand on a plane of cquality with oursclves,
The truo relation, therefore, is ove of mutual kind-
ness and Aelp.

2. In our schools; with aview to break up the
gelection of teachers on the grouud of erced, polities
and relationships; substituting, in place of these,
simplo fitness, especially and indispensably, humani-
tary development.

8. In tho 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 wail,, that the
debt bo forgiven ; and the debtor released from the
disheartening incubus, which would othgrwise be
left resting upon him. This would inafigurate a
voluntary Bankrut Law,on the basis of
and good will, which would ¢ommand the res
affection of everybody, ‘ '

4. In the manngement of criminals, This class
of unfortunates should be denlt with solely with a
view to their reform, instead of punishument; and
nothing but kindness can be relied on to bring out
the better qualitics of their nature, .

In thus applying the law of love, ju these various
departments of life, it is by no meaus supposed thut
firmness, force, or even punishments, ean in all cases
be dispensed with, Rarey, the horse-tamer, it was
remarked, had very happily illustrated the principle.
In subduing ferocious auimals, he carefully blends
}kinduess and force, caresses aml blows, until he
| Couvinees the brute that be is both his master and
! his friend. The difference betweeu blows lnid on for

purposes of correction, andl. from . feclings of spite
and vevenge, is instantly perceived, eveu by a horse
,or o zebry, and quite as quickly by a child,

Probably ere long our whole system of prison dis-
cipline is fated to undergo a change; and as one of
i these changes, would it not be a grand stride, if in-
, stead of sentencing convicts for five ur twenty years,
or during life, wo were to adopt the plan of sen-
tencing them till they wero fit to become again miem-
bers of socicty ; this to be deterinined by a conunis-
,5ion ?  Doubtless mistakes would be made, and the
l Commonwenlth would suffer some, in consequence of
individunls being, let out too soom ; but this could

_not possibly equnl the detriment uow sustained from

" BANNER .OF L1GHT.

trations, As a book, It ju more like tl\cfArcnnn
Caclestla, perhaps, than anything else; with a moro

modorn and elaborate styls, and an avoidance of
Bwedenborg's Labit of rcpetition.  As to its lucidity
and temper, there |s nothing loft to be'desired, It
1s both geatlo and ciear; and onrries with 1t o vast
evidence of integrity and reality, on the part of its
author. Pull justice is dono to the Seer of the New
Jeruenlem, who is declared to be the special prophet
commissloned by the Lord, to unvell the spiritual
scnso of the Divine Word ; and o precisely parallel
clnim I8 made for the present author, that he hay
been, in like mannor, commissioned to reveal a more
luterior meaning wtili-—the Celestial—to mankind,

garded, is nn astoulshiug and deeply intoresting
book, It contains a revelation of Wonders, never:
dreamod of before; nnd its very multitudinous pirta
matoh together with the accuracy of- tho rejoined
scctious 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 as in the main
reliable 2 If so, heaven and the wide universe on
its triuno planes, is o fuiry 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
qunn to conceive, of the glorious beatitudes that
await the just.’ ‘ C

In addition to the ovigin and history of this earth,
and the origin and history of its inhiabitants; with
its heavens rod hells, aud their relatitn to the Uni-
verse and the General Heavens ; the work contains
an account of the sun and planets of our system,
and their inhabitants ; of certnin aromal worlds, not
visible to the nstronoiner; and of the fixed stars.
Sirius and Cusscopein, and other suns ond wonder
worlds, which I cannot stop to name. Explanatious
aro given of sepulchered evenps of the past, which
have only come down to us in vague traditions, or-
embalmed myths ; of whick tho elucidation of the
Mousaic accouut of the flood, will furnish an illustra-
tion, ’
It is-ensy to sce that this buok will attrnct a wide
attention, and produce a profound sensation in many
minds § not the least noticeable of which, will be cx-
hibited by our brethven, the Swedenborgians ; some
of whom may be expected to condemn it unexamined,
as trenching on the ground and prerogatives of their
revered Scer; while others with more orderly wminds
and hearts, will read first, and then juige,
Youk.

T Busp Wath,

FUN AND FACT.

Coxrexts of ™ne 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 -« Aguney,” a charming tale which ap-
penred iu the columns of the Banner some time einee;
Poetry —* Sleep and Dreawm,’ by Our Junior; « Lelin,
or love and [Regiet,” by Emmna Frances Potter;
« Life Eternal,” part ninth, through the mediumship
of Mrs. J. 8. Adams; Faitorinls ; Sabbath Lectures
by Theodore PParker and Mrs. F. O, Hyzer: letter
from our New York Correspowdent ; n page of Spirit

“conviets pardoned out, and discharged at the expira-
tion of their terms ; who, as the general rule, come
forth seven times _more the children of the devi),
than they were whetNhey went i,

' ) Mre, Farnhae gave some eloquent illustrations of

/tho application of the law of love, to the manage-

; ment of the female convicts at Sing Sing, during the

period that sho wae matron of thut prison. The

second day after nssuming her duties, she was 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 yeport

showed over one bundred violutions of the rules’

but by this time ghe had succeeded, to n good degree,

.in convinciug those poar creatures that she recog-

nized them as humaun, respected their rights, and

had a regard for their welfare. The report of the

irules. Mrs. F. said that within the last two days
she had scen two of these convicts, one of them the
uegro woman spoken of. Though proviously nlmost
always the tenants of prisons, now for twelve years,
since their discharge frow 8ing Sing, they havo led
reformed and reputable lives,
Mr. Partridge, in additiou, advocated the extension
 of the principle, to the wipiug out of all laws which
are partial or unequal in their operation. Here ig
on important field for survey and action; and [ am
inclined to0 think that wo shall ultimately reduce all
laws to a simple bill of rights, or statement of prin-
ciples ; leaving cach matter of difficulty, or violation
of right, to stand alone, without classification, to be
tricd by a jury on its merits or cquities; with an
: appeal, under ccx_'tuixg restrictions, to a second jury.
Among the most preguani signs of tho times, is
,an article which has appeared in the New York
“Hernld, devoted to the history, statistics, power and
‘prospects of Spiritunlism, very much as DBennett
i would deal with the large and respectablo denomina-
tions of M‘ethodists o DBaptists, on tho ocension of
their anuniversaries. Tho number of Spiritunlists in
the State of New York, is set down by the Ilerald at

Messages, through the mediumship of Mrs. J. I
Conant 3 » What shall Ye Eat,” No. 6, given through
the mediumship of . K. W.; Mra. Cora L. V. Hateld
in Worcester; letters from Cincinnati, Braceville,
Ohio, Dubuque, lown, Stockbridge, Mass., Mauches-
ter, N. I, Collinville, Ct., New Orleans, &e. &e.

&~ There i8 to be a Spiritual meeting at Hen.
niker Springs, N, 11, Sunday, August 8; Jugeph El.
liott, of Franklin, Mrs.J. Abbott, J. [f. Currier, of
Lawrence, and other trance and normal spenkery
will be present to participate in the exercises of the
day. The public are invited.

Mr. Humne, the medium, is soon to be married to
Russian lady of rank, we lenrn from our fureign ex-
changes.

It is decided not to change the eite selected last
March for the Boston ’ost Olfice.

Tug Louic ANp Pmiwosorny oF  Destisy.—Mr. R.-
K. Browne (we learu from the Age) will be prepared
to lecture consccutiv-ly on the above topics nhout
the first-of September next. Mr. Brittan will vouch
for his fitness to engage in the work. Lettersto Mr,
Browne should be superseribed # R. K. Browne, care
of 8. ‘1. Munson, Spiritual Publishing House, 5 Great
Jones street, New York,”

Another awful railroad accident occurred on the
Erie Railroad, at Skin llollow, near Port Jervis, on
‘Thursday evening week, when, a rail giving way,
the two rear cars of the & 12 train from New York
were thrown down an embankment of thirty-two
fect. Fivo persons were killed outright, and forty-
seven were wounded, among the Iatter Rev, E. Palm-
er, J, W, Beals aad Mr., Wallace, all of Boston.

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

They bave & steamer in New York calfed tho
« Balloon.” Digby thinks she wust be quite an afry
concern, and consequently liable to blow up.

GrANDILOQUENT |—* Qur beautiful park ~— never
more beautiful than now—presents a most lovely and
attractive appearance,” says one of our exchanges.

"300,0007 " 1" Mizenehusetts;at~90,0003-in"Ohio and
Indiann, cach, 120,000; In the British Provinces,
30,000; in Cubn, 1,000; in South America, 10,000;
and in all Amerlecn, at 1,037,600, This movement,
the Herald declares, 8 most powerful and growing
ono; strictly democratio and popular in its origin;
and revolutionnry in its tendency ; and threatening
ccclesinstioism more strongly than anything It las
had to meet since the period of the Reformation, It
| pervades the jury-box, the ballot-box, the*senato and
halls of legislation ; the benoh, .the prees, and even
tho pulpit taolf. . 1t nagerts tho Protestant pringiple

come Lis own evangelist, and get to heavon in his
own way: and prescuts. tho anomaly of mectings
and worship without n ministry; conventions for
discussion, without on cleotion of delegates; halls
and speakers—which they pay for.as they go—with:
out ohurch buildings, funded propertj-or real estald;]
& body dovold of drdinations, covenant or oreed,
chartered institutions, or written or fmplied com-
pact of assoclation ; ‘but still ncting together, and
making it & “cardinal duty to opposo-and destroy
all authoritarianiem in religion.”.: /-

‘Tho -Arcina of Christisnity is published, and &
copy of it beforo me. It Is & handsome octavo of
400 pp., without the appendix ; and i sold at $1.60;
with tlic appendix, $1.75,- In Its’ arrangement, tho

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

Tho Arcana of Christianity, in whatever light re- -

- o . me— . —————— ey

: it
tended over the whole visible heavens, and wos of
eo brillinnt a character that by its reflection the wa-
ter running through the gutpgys looked like Liood,
Heaven's artillery had celebrated the Fourth during
protty mnuch the whole dey, and i this phenomenon
we had the fire-works, far begond the skill of the
most iugenious pyrotechnist.— Utica Herald,

Ren Cieeks 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 Trrnrrony.—Washington
correapondents state that Gen. Scott has issued pre-
paratory orders for all the available troops on the
Atlantlo seabonrd to bo in readiness to reinforce tho
army jn Washington Territory, A detachment will

20th, .

“ What do you mean, you little rasenl?” exelajmed
an individual to an impudent youtl that had scized

only I am guing to seck my fortune, and father told
me to be surc to scize hold of the tirst thing that
turned up.” '
i Persons at a distance, sending papers to us,
should mark whatever they wish to draw our atten-
tinn to, and write thelr nanes upon the margin.—
Pravineetowen Banner,

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

Orn Mixister To Mexico Onperey Home—A de-
spatch from Washington says that a special messen-
ger left on Thursday, for Mexico, with despatches.
to Minister Porsyth, approving his suspension of di-
plomatic intercourse, and directing the withdrawal
of the legation, and its return home.

The advices fgom Mouterey state that a portion of
the liberalRfn, under Desollnvlo and Blaheo, af-
tacked Guadelaghra, earrying all the outworks, and
driving the cudfuy to the wain plaza, which was to
have been stormed on the 14th inst,  Mimaron had
left Suu Luis at the head of 4000 men, to nid the be-
sieged, and Zurazan was closely following in bis rear,
with a henvy force of rifles.

The carthquake in the valley of Mexico did im-
mense.damage. The loxs in the city of Mexico alone
iu éstimated at $5,000000 or $6,000,000, Churches,
theatres, aqueducts, convents and railways were se-
riously dumaged or entively demolished,

Foueus News.—The steamer Colorado has arrived
at this port, bringing Liverpool dutes to July 3d, Un
the lst, in the House of Lords. the question of ad-
mission of Jews into Parlinment, was under discus-
sion ; the Commons were debating the marringe laws.
The Uritish revenue returns for the year emling June
34, show a deerease of over 5,000,000 sterling, near-
ly all of which was caused by the reductivn of the
income tax. The jwlicial committee of the privy
council in the appenl against the decision which held
the steymer North American liable for damages in
her collision with the American ship leander, bad
affirmed the judgment of the lower court.

The P'aris correspondent of the Daily News sayg—
The affair of Montengro, aud the ticklish state of di-
plomatic relutions between Frauce mud Turkey and
Austria, are considered very serious; that Franee
haisseut an ultimatum o Turkey, and if a satisfuo-
tory answer shoull not be returned ut once, more
ships would be sent to the Adriatie
states that a Russian frigate has joined the French

onders of the French admiral,s Thisnews ereated a
great sensation in Vienua,

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
sjournals say that the government intends to call on
| Luglamd for explanation of the gratuitous insults to
i which Spain wag exposed jn the debates in the House
of Lords by Malmshury and vthers,

The tribunal of appeat, at Naples, had declared the
recently-1i erited steumer Caglinri a good and lawful
prize.  The eontraet for & loan of 10000000 fraucs
to Turin, way tiken by the Rothschilds of 'aris, and
the Cotumercial Bank of Tarin.  Sanguinary contlicta
i were of nlmost daily occurrence between the French
wu ! Roman soldiery ag Rome.

There is a serious dispute between Austrin and
Prassia, in regard o the garrison at Kastadt.

1t i announced that the Turkish government has
made ample satisfaction for the outrages on Fon
Blangque, the British Consul General at Belgrade,
The regiment 10 which the soldier belonged who made
the attack, has been withdrawn, and the soldier and
his oflicers sent to Constantinuple for trinl. The i%aslia
personally expressed the regret of the Vorte to the
Consul, und salutes were fired in houor of the British
flag.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

(Letters of Correspotidenre pot answered by mall, will be
uttended to inhis corner,)

G. P8, Arnaxp—The poem has been reeelved, hul wo
have not #s yet had thme W examine . We should be
pleased tochear from the writer ae often o8 the feeis die-
pored to communicate, The Baxsen 8 open to wil who
#write brielly and g the potat”

JoEO M, Pontiac—You hiave gune fight, and we thank you
for the interest you have tuken in the success of the lan-
ner.  Add o the club at clulrrates.

*A Wirs To Jler Husuuh."—h'u; TX. has been Teceived, and
will appear In our next jssue. It is with pleasure we print
these fine csgnys. N

H. W. It, M1zt Brook.—You muy do as you suggest, and wo
will extend your term,

N 1., Cixcisxati.—Your cominunieation in referenee to up-
developed spirits will appear fn our next paper.

Acxen Canna.—* Willie Woburn's Bride” s in type.

G. B, Baaroga.—0 0

NOTICES OF MEETINGS.

SrNpAY Lierenes At titk MeLonpos—Mn. L. J, Pagpen
will spenk ot Bumdag next, at 10 1-2 o'clack, AM., and 8 .M
Subjeet In the merning, * The Providences of Gud over the
Boul, in History.," 1o the evenlng, “What 8 tho Word of
Qpd 7 :

Wo. oping~gaid cditor Is Wi 16v&” WHid *talkysoft
nonsense ” with his chere amte, while pacing that
« beautiful ? park. '

A newly-arrived John Chinnman, in Shasta, Cali-
fornia, purchnsed gomo ice recently; and finding it
very wet, laid itout to dry in the.sun. On, going to
Yook for it azain he found that it hnd disappearcd,
and forthwith aconsed- tho whole Chinese noighbor-
hood of larceny. < A general tow was the conse-
‘quence. - ’

No night shall bo In Heaven--no gathering gloom,
Shall o'er that glorious landseapu exer comd,

No tears shall fal) In sadncess oier-those Bowers |
That breatho thely fragranco through celeatial bowers,

. Bass Toint House, Lirrie Namast,—This charm-
ingly romantie retreat js just the place at which to
reoreaté, Mer. 5. Nowhal, the landiord, hns this sca-
son enlarged lis premises, and is now prepared to
‘iter for the publie. Chowder parties should select
this loonlity above all cthers, Fishing tackle always
in readinoss for tho use of vigitors.

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

A Beavrteur Puenoxenon.—At about eight o’elock

there océurred oue of the miost. beautiful- celestinl
phenomenons over witnessed, ~The heavens were
completely overoast with olouds, yot from the horizon
to the zenith ‘thero appeared onc expansive shect of

o division into numbered parographs ; and the state-
ment of -principles, followed by selations ‘or filus-

‘pink of a most delicate and splendid tint, * The hue
was deoper in somo parts than In‘others, yet It ex-

<

. .
[ T T s

.

| Saturday evening, -during a perfect deluge of rain, -

nouti, it No. 14 Bromfeld street.  Adinlsslon freo,

Mizs Hosa T. Amrny speaks In the trante state, on Sun-
duy, 23th fust, at West Bridgewater,

Bro. A, E. NEwroy, of Buston, is announged to speak at
Fraukiln next Sabbath,

Mzxrisus 1% CugLsEA, on Bondnys, morning and evenings

wlar speaker.  Beats free,

Cavsrivarrost.—Mectings at Waehington Hall Maln
n:r.m‘:(l. every Bunday aflernoon und cevening, at 8 sud 7 o'
clock.

Lawnexce~The Bplrituslists .of Lawrence lold regular
neetings on the Babbath, forenoon and afternoon, at Lawa
rence Mall, -

LoweLL—The Bpiritunlists of this city hold rp;iulnr meets
inga on-Bunduys, forenoon and afternoon, i Well's Mall,
Bpeaklng, by mediums and others, .

Quixoy.—8pirltnaliats' meetings are held In
overy Bunday artting and afternvon, )

SaLeM,~Mectings aro held in Balem every Sunday at the
Bpiritualists’ Chureh, Bewal) street.  Thy best trunee-upenks
crs engnged,  Clrely fu the morntng free, J, No Knare, supt,

Meetlnga nt Lycenm all every Suudnay afternoon..snd
evoning, nt 2 1-2 and 7 o'cluck. The best Lecturers and
Tranco-speakers engaged.

IruaneLrma.—Bpiritual Circles are holden every Bunday

Marljosa Hall

8t clght o'clock, at tho Ladlee* Academy, corner of Finth aud

Tiayno strects,  Admisslon free,

WOODMAN’S REPEY 7'0 DR. DWIGHT,
NEW EDITION OF Ti8 EXCELLENT WORK will bo

A isergl next Bagunday, 1t hos been earefully revised and
stereotyped, (it order 1o méet nn fncrensed demand, uid wiil

bo put at the low prico of 20 cents L)ler copy. A libersl dis-
ecount at wholosule, . BELA MARSI, Publisher,
fuly 24 ¢ . 14 Broniflcld strects

Mns. Ganry, Clairvoyant aind Healing- Mcdiun, Ne, 4 Polk
siroct, Charlostown, hins heraelf bhieen very much benehtted
by eplrit.power, and sho now offers lier survices fur nsslsting
othiers In exatlnations and preeeriptions for the sick, Hours
from 2.4 5 P, M, Terms $1.00, :

leavo Now York for Aspinwall in tho steamer of tho °

him by the nose nupon the atrect. * Of, nothing,

The Patrie *

syuadron in the Adrintie, and been placed under the

BrikiTrALIsTS. MERTINGE W BE 1R1d 4very Bunday anep-"

at Guien auty Winnlsimet street. D, F, Govbanp, regs *

aflernoon ab threo o'clock, siid Sunday and Fridey evenfugs Lo
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?g . o~ ' splieres ; and were it not for the sorrow, gho germ dOh, T wish to God I hat "u: l‘)ecn Ir‘liftogl‘irsu:‘o[tm:
Uy - Gwhe WWes _5.t llg er. might remain in darkness until it went forth tomeet | led on from one thing to anathe T] thousand cnrf I
b s - D e o + ewome—e |its Qod in Leaven. It were better, thgn.] 'x?,?,‘sé‘?,{ u:;; to_des;:ont:l&hlr [ stay in hell ath yenrs,
o ’ ) ! 2 J 0f .
H Avsisaioy 1o ovn Cikct.rs.—A desire, on the part of our dear friends hear well the mes:lmt‘g'i'l.’ei o;)od and to * 1 8umsgs 10 s : message to my friends—
S roaders, ta mike themaelves acquninted with the manncer in_ | them, that they may be bound to their God ., BuC wont seny any 'ﬁ ‘ou publish this ?
§ oo wlieh our cutnmuntentlong are recolved, sivluces us to admit | {hose beyond earth. 1f all fanilies remained un- will come again/~Hdw woon will yo r ol
: } 8 fo W peraols o our seasions. broken, there would be no cords of affection to draw | Oh publish it sooner than that, for things on ear
! vimtors will not recetvo communieatlons from their frionds, ) higher thun earth, Thus it is well that the | are constantly changing, nwl they muy be along
A &5 Mo ddu gol publtst 0 thems colutune any mesenge, which | the suul bigher th ions away f h. that i f 1 §iu. il 1"l try to send you
i eoalil sa far e we know, havp fop {ta origin, the mind of | soul has conds of affections away from earth, that it | ways from there. If you will, ) from m
‘ wartar or medinm I may prepare itself & mansion heyond the grave. n communlcation' from them, and perhaps 4
Vistore will aot be adonitted, exeept on application at our | Now, | woull not take away tho messenger of friends, Well, hurry up us fast as you can. All
oftiee, lstween the hours of v A, M.oand 10, M, each day. | 2% f -friends, for 1 know God has sent | duy to you, May 24
' N charge ta exacted but ALt applicalivus for admissions 0 dorrow from iy .
: maat e made at this offbee, "him; full well 1 know that out of the darkness C—
' . — ' sameth furth the light, and they should not scek to Jane ———, of Now York.
1 N 3 cR.—U Vi , ! N " \ 1 H ¢ X H 1
& r.xl--l)'.):\'ﬂn;ri:\.xrxllll':-nr‘l’:n::;h:.a an'ymlt: ‘,::lx:.-x:‘:?:’- :‘lfnu.::::{l:'.m:t:h Arive away the """kmﬂﬂ. but to fly heyonel it.  As|  Who aro Fou? Whepe is thiv place?  Whoso
& * diumabip of Mrs. . B, ConaxT, whosu sorvices arv inwgnl  long as they seck to drive the messenger away, and| house is this? _ Here ’s where | wanted to come, but
exclusivdly for the Bantier of Lighl, They are spoken while plage themselves upon his platform, they will ac-| ] don’t know what to say. My mother don't know
\ ::' ""\“t“l'":l““'-" “’::”l‘l‘.'!""‘\"'1;"""':"'"' ;"1""' Tranee Stte” - symplish nothing.  But when they have looked be-| [ni dead.  She lives in New York. Oh, I lived
wa et lanuade wlng w a1 e . . . . . ' .
s e 1t patbidie o it o themery et tuezas - yoml the darkuess, and fodnd light beyond it, then | there, but T was n't to fome. 1've got & medium
. tersis A spITIL COmIURIon 10 ioge: frictuds tw whetn Hies are ,h:\ll_lhcy blews God for his messenger, although | (hat lets me come to her, but she wanted me to
' wlireenal, . "clnd in dark gnrments, They have called for me, | eome here. 1 go to her: her name s Beafi; my
. g g ; ; ,
v We hope to thow that apirits earry the earacteristiesof 0t oo nrned. May my coming prove abless: | yame is Jane. She is bigger than this medium, and
Aherr enrtts Wi to 1hat beyond, and do wsway with the enoties 1y 1 better Dpro ) . he blessin ’ : 3 Ngg Lis medium for, to sce
% 0tir wetion thal ey are anyWhine mor thiv Preens bemga CIE, ':)’ hetter prepare them to enjoy the blessings | ¢hat 8 what I was looking at this medim ' s
" Wo believe tive puatilie shonh] s the st worbbasate—Uof spdrit-life. - Evzasert Bosp. | how big sho was, I want you to agk lier for me, if
! shtid deurn that Wers Iaevil ws weil an goond it ~""| uot May 21, — + 1'll write & good message, if she won't seud it to my
’ 3t UL POLY bt sl e e s bt T f England,® wother. Oh, dear, [”m so mizerable, 1 do n’t know
Wo ek U Tt bor oo g 23 s oo gt Gt S aptrit, homas Hobart, o gland, . ! W “wik to, that tells me
et colntn, LAt e s et it Wil e Lo Sir, can onv be permitted to give what he plenses | Whnt to do.  There's a man 1 ik to,
Farh capresses s mael of truth ae fe peiceives—the e, I % I . comle coming everything good. What-do you suppose my totlier
Eah can speak of hie own coradotn with toth, while ho o [ore? - You, pevhaps, will wonder at my e will say when sho ki | ait dead. No, sir, L
Beves apinione erely, 1ot teige not experienced. | thus, but when 1 have told you my story, you will an't .V_‘ : 1'0 ln)w's H Rl vkne\v'whcrc
' The Spirit gov tuns e m:{.(.'..ll:l--n;i;l.mi‘:“l‘f‘:: ".\I;::i fyee that 1 could come in no other way, aud give what Plillll‘la kilf\c)f)il gdet ll.'allilll;(‘.lw; ﬁm“gh to have it
I Loted o dnfiliialies | v oy cr e s Lo use nwer si , . K as llobart. 1 am the|! wo cfore 1ed, an d e :
} Mot et 10 have Hrath oo (hogh tu chennel, Per- |1 dosire. ;“'.""'““l‘l L“' -_'”"’r’"l“ l]"b r"c now is o | published now. I wag cruzy when | went there. 1
; foction In not ! son of Sir Th¥imns llubart, of Londen. 1ie no was cighteen years old when 1 died. They used to
: - e - - spirit, ns T . Seven years ago my youngest broth. ol mg ltnn‘yy Ir?vz t)}:l llllel wore. than T told you
t - S - Clarled art, withide o in conse- Jenny. . or . . .
; MESSAGES TO BE PUDLISHED. er. { l.m les "nlmf' “m;;l.( n-:l o -ltlton;c' ::; :;;t thel Donlt you worry about thew—I dou't want to
e whats e frieale o Sparitaatiom, when they reud a me- | aence of some petty offence committed again identify myself to my friends—this is for the me-
. el Ty oot o nids, ) WHGe us G that effect. Wo  crown. e iy now an exile in Amerion, without | 10 J 5y Y ’ ish it ) 3 .
: Bage which they : i i 11 here, to<d dinm.  1'd rather you "d publish it, but you muy go
v ¢ st 1E B LAt te s on after pbleation we practien- Im:mo_v. withott frlululgd; m.u | COl'IlO ere, to-day, wee ber. if you wish, Well pood hye O Mny 21,
1 patwe et vl waanianes of s truth, withiout | ‘”;'h] the h ’]’c“lh“l 1 “l\lgl;tlmr'mi:"t h}"; lll!l;.hl’.‘ (‘:n" N Y * 'B ’
i ! e retor . 1 him, also —
somdatoming the natie of the party whe has written ue, Do ‘i‘ll ely return llblll%. At wig om'oru , v . leh.
‘ Lot e e clae Lo wrlto U, byl take Lhe fabor itlmt 1 have left him all my possessions~ e does I .l " '_“;ﬂhan%l |B-a c. o x'ﬁ o
' u, tovoar owt shoeblerss* Thas you will enabile as to pines uot know of my ll(‘ﬂ(ll,‘ﬂﬁ lie censed to .corrcsllonll t myg l(" ml'g "' possibly e ) 0 1 bee
fl e mal 1ol T the paitiie, with the family sume six months ere I died. Since | here. . They jive in Newburyport, Mass. 1 inve been
Thotag ‘(a:‘.-l.n.:_ Wettiam Warris, (N 1) Willlam San. |y death, 1 have found him_in 'Ann'ricn. nnfl_huvc there f\nd tried to commune, but 'th’u_yvd(') -llht klngw
L ben, donathan Bell, Wo K Chinming, A Father to his Dangh- been told were | to come Lere T might reach him. 1| anything -'\l)o.ut this thing, and it’s very o or
3 s Gantian, Firehln, N,V Lrabah Ptz sy wish o tell him that, by going home, he can not only | one to push his way through a crowd. 1 can’t seeru
4 futat, Jae Al psot, dooghl Wadber, Faoidoen, (o X V)8 euive o weleome, bt will speedily be pat in pos- | to reach my friends, and | theught I would go a
. Vo um Ateeworth, Suiuel Cuttig, dobinLesthers, Khzabetli f Ny . it father’ long way off d tak mall stone, and send it
Jowks, Charles Kentiey, debn, Jack~om George Shepdon, | 3ession of nll my fortune, together with our father’s. | long way oft and take.up n s tone, and ¢
Ml Girant, Cacl barle. Lueretin Biekner, James Flyun, P Now anny he see, and hear, and know that it is | at my friends, and if it reaches thc,m,‘they will, per-
Wit by, Hesvhiah Calluvll, dolin carroll, Thomas Hobart, and o one ¢lse, who now bids him | haps, call for we, and 1 think 1 can give them some
: Cunum Cutter, Charliss 10 Relley, Chas Plumimer, Pete, (o i 1 i s and .‘: ' . g()l)(] advice, and some truth in mgurll to spiril life.
) wiar Frank o Mary Ll —— to Dy, Bowen, doin | g0 1l an h_..lr nn't. ) . eo: | TR l" r left cart! Vit
' G Drdloy Lo Jolirs Giravesner, lebon Bewd, Lackin ' L will deseribe him, if that will be of service: new nothing of it when I left earth, ana it seems
Mewreo, Mary e, At "ria, R he i< very tall, very slender, black Lair, black eyes,| to me that it will be well for them to learn of me.
m“"f"";-,"i"]’." A ,1" ',“'";"';, ‘i"'\'\'., '}‘}:"T'I‘?",'\ {E:":." i ek beard, fair skin.  He epeaks tluently seven dif-] My name was William Balch. 1 have not been
Bhoon Thes Pace, 0y, et b ather, . Hedbannd S 3 e - . . . . e . ) .
o ittt Tttt Din, i Chrtsiighe, dohp | ferent langunges besides his pative tongue. here but a little while, nm! I should like ‘to com
B Shayer doan i, Patreh case, » May 21. | muve in my own place. Now, if you will intercede
WL st Clrar e s, Fes Jotin ,\lmin'. '\\'r:. l | with the friends there, so that I can commune, [
. Prewtses, Thanaful Sonth, Tane Gardon, Jerane Rachrek, . . s . . . Ivery one he
- daves PIso E e el Hannals Hlewane, satabi Levant, Benj. Frye, of Neow Orleans. H}{"“ be happier. l,"hmk you can. ~livery onc ere
: Jasnea o tienrge Biphes, Josep b Taastor, Gror 2 Ranl, | Geven vears awo 1 loft New Orl for Californin ; | Wishes to do svmething to spread this new light, but
: B v Dataes Clark, Mars We tmtor Charkes Froneh, Timotny  severi years ago Flett Jew Orleans for Calit Fcan’t talk fluently—what I give you is truth, if
i Vs bt dohntirases, Gearze I Wentwarth, Father Dand, - four years ago 1left there for Australia; h"‘“’,"e," not well dressed up. I was 2 middle-nged man—a,
\ B Walker dotm b ebed i, Wil Do, Bes, Wikl age and two years ago [left there for my spirit little past, but what the world would call middle-
Aot b Bt 1 Wallben Stepliens, Parnek Murphye e My fricils are not aware of wy death, and pask : May 2
Aoty Sive Brawn Willeom ANiston Patrick Prizhenry, Caga, o ) X r'. - le T e 'l- k agod. Good day. May 24
Featth, tiotry b L tteie David, Keaten White, William e Wit | take thisway o ll’llfl)‘l ||mug t nuni hc{l"ml) thin -
Lot Wheler, Hannah o Joctiue Pihe, datnes Pl ter, 01031 strange way, but | have no other, and when one . :
'A mae b Pulaiig Georss Wo Norns, Margaret Lewds, {has but one way, he must take that way. 1 wrote One of f iolxgdhs:;l? ?mel“t‘IIl‘: called on me to
Anc v mens Lv frin . Gney ; ) ne of my frieuds hbas recentl)
Balv 0nam s, stephon Heend, fotsen Newell, doha Locke, ?np friends 1 ghould be Sidney, Australia ot l ALSWOr ccm{i" questions ; snying if 1 would do so,
Wi MKy, St Gaeane Craries s, Deney Mels 0 given time, and 1 onever wrote after that.  They they should be made l'l,lli :r and better. 1 come
| Voo Asa Wentwest, Wailian Honer, Charley Stavers, Mary [ think [ may have been lost on the passage, or haye | 11€y shou - ade happie : :
i chatl < Walker, Sames Bell, Jenathan Busecll Julis gopeotten them. They don’t handly think 1 aw [ here to say that 1 heard the eall, but cannot at
©afte, ek ok Al Hewtna, Charles Ward, . v " N ) ‘ ssi
Coafts, dohin Robbins, Lannah B \?tnn thartes Ward dcnnl, but ”wy suspcct it. Al the funds 1 h(\d, it ])lrll sen:‘ﬂ'm:v;cr,t as we Lll[llllzm ‘hn\i\vl(:ot posz(;)‘;islg(l’; lt);
Thomas Pierco took to defray my expenses. 1 am not accustomed | 8 l;{"‘kb!”“t. nets “l"'_ o _"""“s"t . lt}re ‘o )gsuch
. . . e - ytogpeaking in this way, but when one eomes to af 80 ".":’,. l”‘_'"‘}‘v dudin llm"'w” 0 conjure uj
D wich Emight find wislom on the earth. T see Lgeneral post office, he is apt to say a word to his] M2 ull.l proof as murtals wunt. s shoad ol
gome of my friends have kimlly called for me s bt 'pjends, it there is o way to get intelligence to them. 1 ouly think it strungg‘tlm; mortals should place
they ey s come in private,” that théwork may not iy 0y 1" know how this is to be received, therefore 1] U8 80 high as they do.  They scem to think us iu-
M ° . .t . e e . . v co ; . . R )
know they are investigating Spiritualiam, But will say no wore, but eume again, - My name wag| finite—competent to read their minds at a moment’s
tosday come in pubie that L may teach them wisdom, Benjamin Frye. 1lived in New Urleans, Spell my | warnng,
They who are cowards enongeh to fear the world or e Foye) mood sir, May 21, Now, my dear friends must remember 1 have been
it~ vain habblers, are not fie far my eompanions, how- e in the spirit world -but g short time, and 1 have
ever denr they may have heen s and T would as soon - . hardly had time enongh to care for myself. Every -
et el wilitmlly ingo hell, as ty eommnne  with Wulmm_s,‘ of Wla’n en, R. L. one Las a desire to take care of self, and 1 wanted to
them in private, anel thas nurture their pride, their If 1 understani f}“ﬂht- all who 00'30 here are ‘L‘ kunow where | was to go—how [ was to be situated.
fally.  No, I dare eame and eome in public, and when | tended” to by you? T have been “',i"e”‘” “l‘ the ] 1 manifested to these friends as svon as 1 could, and
) they dare to e in Gl v way, then, awl pot | 8piritiand but a short time, ",‘l"l Lein searcely re-| vyye them positive proof. What they now want is
unzil then, will | reveal to thew that they so much i"l'“ the trath of this great philesophy, which seems | ;{jvige, and | shall be obliged to make myself ac-
de-ire to know. l"“\{‘i filling the earth with ity fruits. v i anainted with all the facts in the cnse, ere 1 can
It were a fine thing to cover ane’s spiritual light | ien I was nu juhabitant of an earthly life 1 give them thut advice, which will %e for their future
with a Lalf hushel, and expeet all who desire to cam- gcnl.l]:‘ uot be !“"'le to _b‘“l""vc that "hc‘d'),c"me of pood. 1 shall be obliged "to nsk for time ta do this,
e, to eeased uneder that halfhushel to do so, No! Ppivit communion was fie for man to traflie in, #nd I f0 | nust Lave it. My niine was Elisha Smith,
. y
1 like freedam s and as Dlike’lt, 1 will have it God ‘_"’“]‘l,“"l-" understand it in this way—that t..h‘." fook- Good day. May 24
giving me the ~sume ish of the land were led astray by the cunning and
. o » | 3 VA b 3 » y .
It i% well nigh twenty years sinee Ttook my flight ,‘r"{t(),' " Bt lllt l”":l 1"“‘","“] Gl mt_"‘“"bg‘l !\nt:cto :’le(f John Goodwin.
from earth. and my gaod people, 8 small portion of amt @ _I"J‘i“' 3“1 e 'IS i gontice ‘o"t (itl "¢ f"_‘ | Thy fricnd cometh, that he may produce ngitation
them, are beginning to believe that there may be | R0 Worlds, tnd that we have an opportunity ot com- . ©p o 00006 ie frionds s~ and itation is th
= ing with enrth’s people. and. tl lie world’s | i the minds of his friends ;- and as agitation is the
gnel n thine as commnsiontion with meptaly by (muning with enrel’s people, and - that the world s dati ‘ol end |
il . " - sonle s with those i he spivit-world foundation of wisdom, thy fricnd hopeth lie may not
spivits and they in their superstition, do not dave to @ beole can cominune with thuse n-the spivit-world,j  © "0 “Cia Py oSy Please say that John Gool-
i e forth and plack the froit from the tree, but if they ddesire to do so for gomd. g
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st have it at midnight. 1 suppose there must he
Nichrmuses in this day, asin the days of Jesus, But
1o not profe-s to be acdesus, and 1 eannot averlook
an inanlt —1 never eoull—and [ ook upon myself as
fusnltel, when they eall upon me -in this manner—
evpecinlly when the call eomes from these who were
dependent upon nie wlhen in a mortal form.  Full
many o long year | have anxiously laoked for o day
of cammunion; sl now it hae eome, the eall comes
up to me, eome thus and so, or not av all. Thanks
L to God, we are not hmnd 1o this medinm or that,
anel if we are rejectd at the home cirele, we ean come
bither and send our missiles home—we care not
whether they xthe or cut. The days ave past when
our medinms will sutfer an iznominious death by
yenson of our engning.  The light of today has driven

y nway the darkness of the past, and who dare 1ift a
» hand to injure our mediums? Man way howl and
' prate, so that the celestial spheres may grieve, but

tviwho dare harm them ? Superstition is about to be

burned in the funeral pite, and methinks that pile
will rench to heasen  Many millione on earth are
po wrapperd about by superstition and error, that it
will take a long timo ere it sliall reach such individ.
uals,  Light from heaven comes upon them, but if
they cannot reedive it at miduight, they tey to shut:
it out altugether.  But the star of trath will never be
ghut up—it will shine.  Yes, some of my friemds have
said—* Send n'medinm to us privatefy, and we will
Liear you, and if we prove you true, we will believe
this new digpensation.” And so 1 am to be their tool ?
to be lel by them ! Now all spivit divested of mortal
form is superior to that embodied, aud they should
assert and use their superiority, nnd I mean to use
awd assert mine, .

1 have hereby informed my friends of my terms, as
they have in tines past informed me of theirs. [ re-

Lvery hreeze in the earth life scems to be freighted
with inquiry—und 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 conumune
with mortals, after the change called death.

A pussing hreeze has borne an inquiry to me, and
1 return to-day that I may answer it as best 1 can.
I'do ot know whether the inquiry came from my
kindred, or merely from some one whe kuew of me
3 4 mortal; 1 do not know whether my questioner

or questioners belicve in the dogtrine of Spiritunlism,
‘ur not. 1 simply kuow the fact, that I have been
called for, and that lie or she who has called me,
wishes me to prove that I live, and not only that, bat
that I nave power to veturn to earth and animate an
orgnnism belonging to another. How far 1 may be
able to go in proof, I nm unable tosay. I do not
fully understaud the Inws that govern this great
truth, for trath it is; but so far us { do understand
thew, will I acquit myself with honor. 1 hereby
give my friends to know that I have heard the call,
und if there were no .¢dmmunion between the earth
aned gpirit-worll, 1 conld not have heard the eall, and
I am sure 1 eould not have veturned to-dny in nnswer
that call.  Anl, ns 1 come in the manner and 'way 4
dlo, my friends should be perfeetly satistied, not only
that [ return, but that 1 have power to manifest to
mortuls, '

Perbaps it would not be amiss for me to give my
namne, my place of residence, and my profession. My
name was Williams; 1 was a physician,~formerly
practised at Warreu, 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 be rome confusion,

Those who have called for me will perfectly under-

“fdwe publicly; 18 agree to their terms’; now it re-
mins for them to say whether they sgree to miune.
Tntil 1 reccive an answer, I shall remain silent. My
tame was Thomas Pierce, of New Hampshire. 1 was
a\soldier in the war of 1312, It is not well for. me
to\answer your questions further. May 21,

Elizabeth Bond. .
. Whon 'man finds a foundation of materinlism giv-
. ing way beneath his feet, then he reaches out his
band, to grasp something. higher, something more’
‘real, that will P)t give way; and thus man is afiliot
ed that he mdy reach beyond the vanities of earth
for support. _Borrow is oftimes an angel in disguise,
and when the dark pall is torn off, then the dinmond
shines in brilliancy and illumines the unhappy soul.
Were . martals always to drink holy water from the
silver cup,‘they would not underatand themselyes,
. Bormow bringeth forth joy; the Bower nover yields
fragrance so well, as whep orushed. _
The.spirit who spenks to you, at this time, has
lived on earth. Some of the Joved ones have heen
tasting the bitter cup of scrrow. They cannot sep
that God is there; that sorrow ls an angeiin dis.
guise, but aro constantly weeping, calling upon
Uod to take sorrow from their pathway. The Fatler,
in bls wisdom; will do all things well,and man must
learn to suffer and beﬁmng-—k‘i “pass through tho

shadows of his earthly4tfo and stand upon the shore
of spirit-life, strong and firm, Por if man will only
Iet God’s messengors “work- out his: mission, he will
sec jt is-well for him; but man too often prays to

~ bo reiieved.from sorrow, and sonds away God’s mes-

sengers,’ Too often man snym, * Give me peace ;”
and thus he is-bound to enrth. . He hns too many
attractions there, and sorrow comes-to dut 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 the soul goes forth to its superior in-the celestinl..

therefore :{yd not give my first name.

stand;TYAPpose I wot, let thiem i8suc another call,
and if I deesn it well, I will return and answer.
And now; in conclusion, I will say 1 shall be happy
to commune with my dear friends in publie, and do
the best to prove to them that the spirit-world is
connceted with this, and <that we do indeed have
power to retury and to commune, Farewell.

. . —_— May 24..

Patrick Casey.

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

Iast threo mouths, 1 comio here for something, so
don’t think I eame for nothing. My name? What
the devil do you want my namefor? There, now, I
am checked—they told mo to come here and,net my-
self, and-when I get in n hard word they stop me.
Well, 1 ’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 ain going to do it without help, I havo
tried to' manifest quite & number of times at™» circle
in California. I haye got something to do there, and
they wont let mo’come—or, I think they wont—and
solcan’tas wellas Lwant to. =~ . .

About three months ngo, I wont o A medium—I
don’t know what kind, but I suppose good enough ;
but I couldn’t do much, and they sent mg off,
went ngain, nad eould n’t do- much then, but they
told me to como here and teli who I wad/and. they
would do what they could for me. * Now | have been
trying to como. here since, but never could manifest,
though I have. heen'' hicre often: - 1 want thom
to ansist me, and if they will overlook some of my
hard words aud hard actions, _they can do- it. .1
lm:)w Iam uubapyy. I deserved hell, and I got it.
1t s nobody's business but my own.. ‘[ want to send
you bpok word through that medium about this, . .
| I should fike to send something to my friends, but
| I don’t know what to say, You see.the world has

iven me & hinoker mark “than I descrved, and it
nrd tnnkiog them believe that I can come. '~
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win arrived safe iu Ileaven, Thee will please add
that he found the delusion true. Thee will please
say 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 o bless-
ing for all, and forgetteth unone. Should the Great
Father will, John Goolwin will come again and com-/
wune with thee. Fare thee well, friend.

Jolin Goodwin passed from Shaker Viltage, or I{an-
cock, some time past. Fare thee well.  May 24,

p —_
James Livingston.

No spirit ean use a melium beyond what the me-
dium has béen endowed with, They may use orgdns
which have hitherto heen dormant—they may use
these orgaus—hut Low ean they use thewn as well as
if they had been culiivated? Were: Daniel Webster
to use your mulium—to speak after the manner of
the world—he would be obliged to 0 expand or streteh
theee organs, Ay to injure the medium physically.
All spirits must learn Liow far they ean go with the
organs of the medium ; they must know liow mueh
they €hn give through theirorgans, lu their anxiety
to be understood they will often repeat, as they ad-
dress you, and you object to their repetitions.

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

I have heen in spirit-life but a short time, and I
sometimes feel thé time has been so short that I am
wholly incompetent to the work I eome to perform.
I lived and died in the light of the nincteenth cen-
tury. Yes, Ieaw the star which is guiding many to
_peace, ., Lhcedednot. jts..coming~~it-soomed -to-mo—
like some stray star, which had shot across the sky
of human existence, which would -soon. fall—while
some would still cling to its light. Yes, I went to
the spirit-life in ignorance, I thought.1 might be
happy in a future state, but I feared [ might be like
a thing that goes down to the dust, living but a day.

But { found to my delight that I was an infmor-
tal being, and that I was destined to grow better and
wiser to all eternity, 1 have.also found that al]
spirits, whether they dwell jn the highest atates of
exlstence, or. {n the lowest, can commune through
mortals. Some. have more difficulty than others,
while some Linve to wait a long time; but all in time
will return and commmune, ... - -

My friends call ‘upon me-for information in regnrd
_to my state. I cau only say I live and ex{mct tolive
through all eternity, aud ag long a8 ‘there s & mate-
vial'sphere I expeet to return to'it, and dorive much
enjoyment therefrom, My name was James Living:
ston, of Now York. I suppose:I.was thirty-threo.
Years of-nge, and havo been dead between two and
three years—a littlo over two, - I died, I supposo, of
brain fever. 1 wns a trader—in the dry goods busi- |
ness, - I belonged to o church, aud some ‘oalled me
an Athelst ;- however, in justioe to myseif, I was no
Atheiat, though I was called so by my friends. I
had peculinr views, whick probphly Jead my friends
to think'this of me. . - <77 May 25,

: William Woodard. .
- ¥Well; 1 should like to be Informed why I'am hero, -

what I give, and publish it for my friends. I know -
T have been ealled for by #omb-of my family, but 'l
do-not'khow why I shouid ba called to come here to
a strange place, for I don't think I ever mot any of
4he folks here. 1 have Loon dead spmething like nine

or ten years, and I ‘have a famfly.* Y should like to

= ——

comnune with them, but why do they not call for
me to go to them?
I am 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—{that 18, I knew something
of mesmerisin, and I am told this is the same thing,
only further advanced ; that disembodied 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 1 would like to bave
an opportunity to speak to 'lhem in private. .
My name was Willinm Woodard. [ was once over-
seer of the poorhouse in Tewksbury ; but qhy dqn t
they send for me at home ? It seems to me like going
round Robin [lood’s barn to get at anything, to work
in this way. 1 wiil look into this matter, and if I
find it any more.plain to me, ['will return.in a few
days and give you more, peshaps, May 26.
— ]
Don Ricardo Galencia.
You no speak? I no speak to you plnin Ameri-
cano, your way? Me die Californin. - 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
yenrs be 1831, Dies 1858, [ wants to have my peo-
ple know I'se die. I spenk Americano pretty well—
understand what you Americano say. I traded in
Matanzas. Me speak, but no casy. M give you
niore soon. ’ May 26.

William Goddard. _
It scems 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-
cegsary, when everything in nature’s vast kingdom
proclaims the truth of this great fuct. But as man
~individunl man—is one of the little streams com-
ing from the fountain of Deity, so man is constantly
seeking for positive proof of that he cannot see. Tn
his materinl state of existence, he-is constantly ren.ch-
ing forth for some positive proof of a spiritual exist-
ence. Instend of opening the volume of pature, and
reading there evidence upon every line, he reaches
forth into the unseen world, and is never sntisﬁetj-,
unless he can gain some undeniable evidence of spirit
power and spirit life. ) .

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

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

tal, it ean have power from the Deity to enable it to
zommuynicate with materia) forees, after it has passed
to the immortal. Among such, my friends are found,
They say, cannot some ouc 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 one 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. But, ere I proceed farther, suflice 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 #o us, that mortals do
not proceed in this most direct way to prove theso
things. DBut as the Divine Wisdom has given many
channels through which truth shall flow to the lower
world, [ presume all can choose the channel they
please, and I do not return to find fault to-day with
my fricnds. :

“ Cannot some of ours come and prove to us that
they still live, and have powerto refurn?”’ This
question has been borne on the wings of the winds
to me, and [ return to answerit. Oh, that I had
pawer to.invade the sacred sanctuary of those I have
in earth-life, and that, having iuvaded, oh that IFhad
power to pour within their souls the light of lights,
that they may no longer sit in darkness in referenco
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 aund benefit.
them to n certain extent, by communiug with them.

1 would here inform my friends that we stand as
mediators between them and higher sources, aund
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,—
Spivit of Love, whatsoever thou art pleased
ts will joyfully receive.”

I see in the past and ut my feet, a world of thorns,
of shadows, and of sunshine, alse. I have passed
beyond that world, but who can say I eannot return
into it again? The same power which first sent the
spirit into existence, has power to transport it all
over the universe. Our Father is one who does not
cramp the soul in the crucible that man somectimes
sees fit to eramp himself ju. . :

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 are bound to us by ties
of consanguinity, to whom we are often drawn, ns
we hear their ealls upon us, yet we como 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 carth,
and he comes upward—that he may commence &
now lifo? no—that ho may coutinue 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 #ou, and the
spirit catclics 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
sufer one of his children to suffer. See toit-that all
thy work has been done which should be .done in
carth, 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
wislies more proof that it 48 not ®loluslon. Oh, my
son, 1y son, this is the voice of God—calling to his
¢hildren to seck for now, 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

and when one said, « He will be a guide to us, and
counsel%eus," I sald, » Yes, blessed be God, I will” 1
heard and saw, although I was not scen. Yes, yes,
I experienced the true rellgion of Jesus—that which
Jjustifies no man in &in, ond-condemns no ong—yes,
that carrics the soul to God—that was my religion,

hns been to the true Christian. Christianity isa
thing, and one of the good steps to Spiritunlism, I'm
-not coming here to denonnco 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—true religion. I cannot gg
that what you consider the Christian religion, is not
full of error. No! coldness is mized up too much
with it. '
Some of my dear friends are prone to despond, and
think they have not half so much light as their neigh.
borg, Oh, this should not be’ go; they should offer
thanks for what they-have had, and never mourn fop
more, for He will take care of that. Some of my
friends ask if I have seen the Lord Jesus Christ. No
‘only as he exlst#n principle, in Love-—no other way,
Then some of my dear friends want to know if [ am
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 hear
from. Yes, thanks to God, I am, and am with them
always. :
Now I'll go, requesting my dear friends to call for
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, 1'll lenve. My.
name is Jacob Giilett. I am from the westérn coun-
try, and am expeoted there. Good day. May 27,

Lizzie Cass. :

The following, from a child, was gpoken with all
the innocent, 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 :— = - t

I want to talk to my father. 1le is n't here—he's
in Louisiann, 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 o long ways off, you
know. I’ve becn here to Doston before—with my
father. 1 was eleven years old; I ditd of fever;
was siek but alittle while, Idon’t want tosay
anything here, but if my father will give me o
chance to talk to him I’ll be yery glad. Iedied in
New Orleans. Wert you ever there?  Are you going
there sometime? My name was Lizzie Cass, My
father had a small plantation in the country. Some-
times we lived there, and sometimes in the city. My
father’s name is Sunuel Cass. )

Oh, dear, I guess I’m sick, I don'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 sny more—if I
could sce him, I cauld talk fast enough—I "Il say all
you ask me fo. Ilike where I live aud am not sick
atall. Ididn’ like to be buried up. I saw them
bury me—don't you suppose you’ll see yourself
buried ? Well, you will, I lid not like it, and I
thought I could go back and take care of the other
Body 1 had, for I wasn’t dead. 1 was what you call
dend, 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 1 have been two or
three tim¥s gince. I always went on_ the water.
My father is gding about six o'clock. What time is
itnow? Wo don’t have time here. Do you like
music? Well, I know how 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. Ife
thinks I’'m dend—all gone. Well, if you’ll get a
guitar I’ll come and sing. Aungels don’t have
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,

. Thomas -Sabino.

Bless God, the night of error no louger broods over
the land; the glorious morning of truth has already
been ushered in by myrinds of angels. Yes, millions
of voices are singing praises to the God of the Uni-
verse even to-day. 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 ecternity. Aye, it shall
continue until mortals shall be iminortal, and you
dwell in a new-earth. Aye! and heaven shall be
new, also. Ye who live in this light shall bless God
that ye are of today—that you did not live in the
night of error, but that the soul came forth amid o
thousand beautics.
flower blooms in solitude, but millions are coming
down to carth—and oh! how this wilderness will
Dblossom ere long. You, of this generation, may not
sce it, but the coming generation will.

A fow years ago.1 was in mortdl form; a fow
years ago I endeavored to preach the gospel of Jesus,
but my foundation was dead—my sounding-board

pEly sbod, and my soul sowctimes doubted the ex-
istence of o Father, the Creator. But-as I' watch the
tiny plants coming forth in mew life to-day, I can
but return to offer thanks to the Giver of All Thiugs.
L can but ask you, children, to be faithful—that to-
nmorrow you may go hence to receive a reward for
all you do on earth. Ob, T would bescech all to be
foithful—be strong, ever extending the hand of love
to all; for, ns Christ manifested a spirit of forgive-
ness, may not his followers do the same? - Ho said,
“ All I do, ye may do.” Then why not heal the siok,
raigo the dend, aud ciirry blessings to those in dork-

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

place where you ard communing, May 26. .
Jacob Gillett.
—DBless the Lord; 'm-hiove Iaftdy 80~ 1ong "and “hird

a siege, I'm here. I promised to come, and some-
times I thgught 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 camo from, gnd what for?
WVell, my dear friends, [ nade an agreement to come
here, before I died.” Yes, I said if my faith was real-
-izod, I would come, and corue here. - I did n’t say how
well I would do, but promised to do the best I could,
and 1 have been here mora than twensy timos for the
past fow weeks, but conditions have ‘never -beon fit
for mo to commune. I know nothing about controlling
mediums, but thanks bo to God; I've had many bles-
sed communications from the spirit world, for thoy
gave me-light'I copld have got in no other wiy. I'm
an old mau, and have scon many joys and many sor-
rows, but I oan truly say that my last days wore

ppy, for I onn sny I'saw with tho eye of faith that

tal form, and there it i§ free -indeed. -1 'do Dot .sce
any famliiar face here to-day but I did not expeot to.
I'eamo to encourage my friends, my acquaintances,
and-all who knew me, to seek, and never cease to
soek, for-God has said #8eok and yo shall find.” Why
sbould not you do it ?* You may search all your life

got more than you can comprehend, pass it ‘to your
friends, 1T feel so happy to-day beeauss I can com-
mune that I hardly know what to do with myself,
I have communicated a fow times at home, but I'havo,

given them no ﬁositiy’e roof ; and now I como here
I think there must be some mistake, Do Or to-day to give them positive proof, and to encourage
. € 1 uuderstand you aright,_ygu aro to recolve | thom, o

I puppose my friends would like to know how I
found things. Very. much as I expeoted.to, but
little difforont, - I expeoted I should meot and’ recog-
nize the friends I hnd known bofore, and I wag- not

disappointed. I oxpooted'to see my earthly bod
and seo those who woere gathered about it, nn{l I dl'J;'

.

lesscd land Where the soul is not cramped with mor-| an

for wisdom, and you will never gettoo much.” If you -

Will éall you Honce, after leaving others in your
place to carry on the work; and give you blessings,
‘I am unused to controlling this medium, therefore
LI will now leave, promising to return ngain. My
name was Thomas Sabine. May 27,

"Robe;—l’nge.

sclf, Thoy sny Ican send a messago to my frlends.

make of things here, any how.- But I was always
yet, but T got disappointed some way. ‘

*You want to know where I was born, first, -
1 was born in Augusta, State
will tell you where I dicd. I’ve been dend. most
threo years, nccording to your time. It’s now. 1858
—ldied in 1856, Ilave you got to toll how you died,

d all about it ? Suppose I was killed, what then 2
‘Suleoso I was most to blame, what then? - :

- Well, I'was born in Augusta, Muine, pnd lived
thoro till quite o boy—do n’s know how old—and my,
folks went to DBangor, then to Dolfast, and then to
Portland. Ieame to Boston, and went craising all
around—nover stationnry, .- ' penned

Someliow or other, I ’ve been told that I would not
have got iuto the last fuss, if I had not beer drunk.
1 have no mother or father on oarth, but I have: two
sistera. My brother died o year ago. I amtold I.
onghtto como for the benefit of ‘my murderer; le
thinks he was all'to blame, and suffers for it.- I khow
I was gll to blame: I sauced him, and he gave mo &
thrashing, and I was laid up with o fover. -1 pever
tqld, anybody what: afled me--never meant: 4o, .+ X
ain't to}d rjyo_u where I died, hnyo I? \‘Vcll‘.al,!’.‘,‘.f.‘i in.
Albany, New York State. What the deuce'sept e
there, I can’t tell—went thero to dio, I euppose;: <"

Now, L've boan told- that by coming. here ['should
Jbe happier, and mako somebody else happy. IfI

Well,
of Maiue, in 1829, - I

B

. : ,

The tomb ! oh, that is not a dark place —it never -

was of lead, and gave forth no sound ; my feet were

..Mighty quiet resurrection this is, any way, It B
you can understand me, it s more than I ¢an do my-

disappointed on earth—never undertook q;'fythipg :

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

For no star comes alone, no °

-

ness:  Oh, why not! because yo do not serve the

sit no more.in_darkness, and then the kind Futher .

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



Uo.su
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BAN NER OF LIGHT:

ain’t, I shant come bere ngain, I do.n’t know what
to say to that fellow, What shall I say? T can’t
say anything, except that I was most to blame ; and
hie must not be so unhappy about it. Imijght as well
have died in that way a8 In any other. Ho llves in
Albany—tends bar there—was nssistant” hotel-keeper
when I was there, in a small House—l1 think the
Sun, but 1'm not quite sure-of that. He is worse off
than I am ; lie ’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 sce my own faults, now—ean’t do
that on carth, though it would be better if peoplo.
would sce their own faults, 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 1711
como and tell you Lis name, afid you /Il send it, will
you? My nawme is Robert Page. [’m going, now.
Good bye: . + May 21.

James Pogue.

You will recollect I et you here a few weeks 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 acquainted with
the same, and they do n't believe one singlo word of
ft—not one single word—that's encouraging, to bo
sure! But they have said this much—+1f James
has really cowmunicated, let him come and tell us
if wo have heard of it.” So you see why I am here
to-day. Simply to let my friends sce that [ can
hear, and know what is geing on about them.
Though I am a stranger here, in a strange place, not
knowing what is to be my position iu the next mo-
ment, [ 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 one’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 bave to do. ~Farewel,

: May 27. .

Gommunications,

» 223 Under this head we propose to publish euch Commu-
nications ns wre written through varfous modiums by persons

~—

* {n the spirit world and sent to us,

WHAT SHALL YE EAT?

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

A mero casual glance at the subject. of opur present
remarks, perhaps, would not suffice to interest the
warld at large, or invest it with its due importance.
But ‘yet we thiuk 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 waterial 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 conuected together,
that. the healthy or diseased copdition 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
characteridtics and dispositions 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 ecavch of prey, and the gentle lambs, the very
embodiment of innocence, engaged in their playful
gambols, nad  gathering their subsistence from 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 Jook at the lower order
of the human epecigs—those barbarous hordes, who
indulge in cannabalism. Although we must of ne-
cessity class them above the auimal crention, as tlicy
posess the humau form, yet in every other particu-

lar they are-on a parallel with the lower order of |.

creation. We might furnish many illustrations to

show this fact, viz: that the nove animal food

whick is cousumed, cither by the human or animal
gpecics, teuds to develop aud bring iuto active exer-
cise the grosser propensitics, and stimulate the pas-
sions, to the eutire detriment aud demoralization of
the iudividual and the race, We are aware we shall
be met in our nssumption by the old law of Mosecs,
which declired certain beasts to be clean, and fit for
the food of man, But, ns it appenrs to us, this fur-
nishes one of the best arguments in our favor. What
is tho Old Testament but a record of bloody wars
and strife? Searcely n chapter but contains the re-
cital of some sacrifice of Luman blood ; yet we will
not cast reproach upon the nctors iu those tragedies,
for they filled their place i the great chain of bu-
man existence, and acted up to their highest light.
Iu all due revereuce we would say it, we cannot ac-
cept them ns models of excellence for tho world iu
the ninetcenth century. But, on the contrary, how-
ever fit aud proper, or even necessary, it might have
been in the carly developracnt of ‘mankiud for them
{0 consume the flesh of animals, we do aver that its
influcnce upon the individual is- injurious and detri-
mental to his progress; for, a8 before stated, the
moro gross and stimulating the food which is con-
sumed by man, the wore gross and animallike will
bo his development. Again—aside from the dtimu-

Tating eficols of animal T66d Wpon tie human system;
there is ‘another reason, no less importont, to sub-
stantiate our position. It is this. ~ T

Although Nuture has endowed the animal king.
dom with an instinct which loads them to avoid the
excesses which would tend to render their bodies
discased, and nnhealthy—and héro we would par pa-
renthesie romark, (that this fact either places the
reason of nan’ below tho instinot of the animal, or
olsc man ls benenth the brute in his proportionate
dovelopment, for, with all his God-like endowments,
yet does he full far below the animal ia many prae-
tices)—still, often ULy the restraint and unnatural
treatment forced tupon themn, do the animals which
ore intended for food become diseased, and hence

" their flesh is more or less poisonous, It is to this

fuct dlono that we. attribute.many of the discases,
and particularly those new ones, which ocoasionally
make their appenarauco, fn-society. The' discase of
tho animalis imparted to the physical system during
"{he process of digestion. It is our opinion, based
upoa obsorvation, that nob one half of the animal
food consumed by man s in a bealthy condition.
This fact alote, wo think, should b of sufficient fm-
portance to deter man—at loast in a. great dogreo—
from its use. Mut fts effect upon the nervous sys-
tem, and- spiritual development of the individual,
cannot be overrated.”" ‘ '

. Wo assume, that a puro, bealthy and well-balaneed,

constitutlon; never, under any. circumstances, needs

any sthoulus. Nature's God hdd wisely provided for |-

thie fo-the physical construction of his creatures.. If,

from constant uso, it becones x;gl’o,_ﬁx'éil"tiﬁil.fn.tilgued,u

rest is unly required for the recuperative facultics of
tho system, to restore it to its nctural vigor. But,
on the contrary, if stimulants—either In the form’of
animal food, or alcokulio drink—has been used, an
extia tax upon the system has been fmposed, to which
Nature forcibly rebels, in the form of disensed nerves,
Lilious and impure scoretions, weak digestion, and
often mental-imbecility. '
Then we would ask, is it not far better for man to
abstain from stimulauts, and live as Nature has de-
signed him to livo, thus avoiding the many ills which
transgreasion is sure to bring upon him?

As we have lnid the ban'of forbidden indulgence
upon the most comumon food of man, we will enden-
vor to give our ideas regarding that kind of fuod,
which we kuow is better fitted for his use, and hence
de"vclop him to o state of greater purity and har.
mony.

We contend, from actunl knowledge, that from the
bosom of the earth has the Futher caused to grow all
that ia necessary fur 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(en~propcrly cultivated, you find no dis-
ense. You Yind uothing, when applied to the use
which Nature desigued it for, to stimulate the gross
and sensual passions, and thus make man the anij-
mal, instead of the progressive, reason-endowed and
angelic being intended by his Creator.

It has been iu our previous subject, as upon this,
our aim to endeavor to teach man to live naturally,
instead of being the wost unnatural creature whioh
exists,

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

-|to excel the Creator, or, at least, to devise sowe

moans by which it could live ‘and progress in a dif-
fereut dircction than that by whioh the unalterable
laws of Deity govern all miud and matter. But such
attempts are as fruitless and vague a8 the’chimeri-
cal and diseased wentality which originates’ themn,
Thero is & gfind, unchangeable, retributive priuciplo
which pervades all Nature, and by which transgres-
sion, in any form, is visited with punishment. Not
a8 you have been taught, to satisfy the reveugeful
feelings of an offended God, but us 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 aguiu to the path of recti-
tude and right, and teach him the simple truth, that
only by obedicnce to the laws of God, in every de-
partment of Lis being, can he become purely devel-
oped, and fitted to occupy a bigh aud lofty ephere iu:
the spirit realms.

Written for the Banhner of Light,
TO ONE BELOVED.

BY LELlA.

2

Wouldst know the purest and swectest ﬁcllghl.
Which the rolling hours of the day bring me ?
* Then come to me whon the shages of night
rorSpred thielr curtaius dark o'er furest and lea,

Thou wilt find mc eitting {n thouglitful mood,—
For those quict hours sweet memories bring,

Of the pure, thy true, the geutle und good—
Aud 1 list to tho songs the angels sing.

They fan my hot brow with n tender care,
And A1l my svul with o peace serene,

Till 1 dream of a'knd more bright and falr
Than eye of u mortal over hath seen,

But my soul, imprisoned In mortal forn,
Wenries of reaching for heavenly joys—
My throbbing heart with nfieetion 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 fn all the day
s fraught with o joy 8o precivus as this,

" While I leau on l)lcc. as un the Divine,
With o chiild-like heart, 60 1rusting and free,
I pray Wt the heavenly joy be mine,.
A thrilf of luve to awaken o thee!
Then come o e, ot that hiallowed hour
Whicu I long for o tender place of rest;
Ta me, perhaps, may bo given the power
To cheor and cuomfort thy lonely breust.
CLEvELAXND, Ol10,

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 [all, to some two hundred
and fifty or thréo hundred of our most respectable
citizens, who listened to lier with the most intenso
interest. The peeuliar charm of her manner of de-
livery overpowers all prejudice and every opposiug
obstacle, and the lisiencr is carried along upon the
beautiful and gentle current of thought, oblivious te
everything around him. ller language is the most
chnste and classical whick can well be conceived ;
ler clocution and diotion are faultless, and her illus-
trations are drawn from nature, and clearly pictured
inall theif grandeur: Nothing which we can pen
can give the reader any clear idea of the power and
influente of this young weimnan over her auditors.
ller very expression beams with intelligenco and
animation ; her attitude the most graceful ; her voice
not.loud, but full and distinct ; her enunciations not
Lurried; but cnlm and doliberate ; and her gestures

Correspondence,

LECTURES BY ANNA M, CARVER 'AND
*  REV, MR. LILIENTHAL,
CixcinyaTi, Omo, July 6, 1S58,

Messns, Enrons—Mrs. Anna M. Carver, one of our
best trance-mediums, lectured here moruing of 27th
ult., in the Mclodeon, to an exeellent nudience, on
the subjget, # Love yo one another.” -

After severnl pieces were suug by the choir, she
arose and gave forth oue of those glowingly beauti-
ful invoontions, which, fur pathes and grateful in-
spiratiops, is scldom cqualled, and whigh it was o
plcnsur&lu listeu to, aud was addressed to Spiritu.
alists generally, for their especidl beneit. I have
taken down o few of the ledding features:— |

“ Love ye one another.” Do ye love ono another ?
Ages have rolled on, and truth after truth has been
developed in the minds of men; but they throw
awny all this, beeanse they allow fear to mingle with
the truths they bear. What is it, the frecdom of the
waterial body, when the mind is in pricon? Eigh-
teen hundred years ago, when the wman Jesus lived,
he lived not in low, sclfish love; but Lis whole life
cchoed nlong the pathway of bis footsteps, « love ye
one another” Jesus had no fear; he sat by the
wayside, and talked to the lowly of human lifes he
woull associgte with thoso who were proseribed, and
ho said unto these, “1 give you the living water.”
Bo not afrnid, ye Spiritualisty, to go into the place
where the sorrowing aud weeping heart is; go in
kindness and love. Why do y¢ not love one another?
Because selfishness and fear keep you from it; they
keep you in darkness aud iguurance. To be pure-
minded and spiritual, you must cast aside forever
the covering of selfishuegs atd seiflove, The eyes of
the world are upon you, :

Oh, ye Spiritualists, you bave taken upon you a

|life in my arms, how gladly would | raise them up.

/TN

name which you should cherish. I fear that many
of you aro hearers, but not dvers. There-are hun-
dreds aud thousauds of dolurs spent fur dress, show,
and_ fine houses, while thousands of pour childrén
need not only food for the body, but for the mind
also. Oh, peaple, yo are enlled on- to-duy to help the
rising generation. Do all ye can to sow truth, sym.
pathy.and love,

OL, if I could take those of the humlle walks of

Do ye love ono ahother ?”—as a band of Spiritual-
ists, do ye love ono another by exercising your
charity, aud exhibiting and extending your sympa-
thy 2 If ye do, ye surely prove your love, 1llow lit-
tle have ye learned of the great source of wisdom !
Love is the divine principle, emanating from the
eternal fountain of truth, to purify the minds and

—and that God cannot forgive the poor, repentant
sinner, My friends, (eanid the speaker, earnestly,)
thero is no holl, only as man mnkes one for !Iimhl:"'
here. God, who is truth, will'not coneign }ns chil-
dren to cternal misery, beeause he loves his truth,
and mantis the creation of that truth.

. In 1776 n new revelation and dispensation began
in the Declaration of Independence, and as this truth
wag proclaimed that aff men were oreated free and
cqual, then dawned the light which spreads its be-
niga influence over man’s ignorance, fanaticism, big-
otry, idolutry and superstition. -By the discovery of
-the magnetic telegraph, the light of knowledge, of
truth, Is spreading wider and clearer, All berriers
are broken down, nued mun, in his individnal intellec-
tuality, is becomiug free, Now here rises the sun of
truth and disperees the divine clewent of man’s uni-
Jversal frecdom and liberty. '

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

Fearlessly and clearly did the speaker elucidate
this inmteresting lecture. Notwithstauding the ex-
treme sultriness of the ¢vening, every word and sen-
tenee riveted the attention of the large numnber of in-
terested listners.  You perceive that every day ndds
new strength to the cause,  We havea lurge and cen-
tra) ball, and free for the use of some of your popu-
lar lecturers.  Dardon me, Messrs, Editors, for my
explicit delineations, but 1 am anxious to spreud the
light and tlio knowledge of truth’s progress through
thie broad, unfurled Banner of Light,and let the thou-
sands of your readers know that the Queen City of
the West is being imbued with the essence and at
tributes of Spiritualismn,  Your humble kelper,

' D. Il Suarren

LETTER FROM THE WEST,
« Baacevine, Omw, Juwy Gth, 1838,
Dean Baxyen—The glorious Fourth has again pass-
‘ed us, the slaiu are buried, the wounded taken care
“of, the powder and fire works used ap, the strained
nerves and aching heddld fire adjusting their home af-
fairs, the shouts have died out in the distant ccho, and
each person Las returued to look after his or her busi-
ness of life ; so I may now report progress, in accord-
ance with the lenve you gave me, to come again. June
20th, 26th aud 27th, 1 was inattendauce at a grove
meeting in-New Loudon, Qlido, whiere ucar thiee thou-
sand collected to hear speeches, purchuse booky, and
see each other. 8. J, Finney, 1. F. M. Brown, I L.
Wadsworth, Warren Chase, aud Mr. Barnum, (a ve-

lives of Spiritualists, . Then let ity holy light shine
around the puthway of the lowly on this earth's
sphere. Ilow beautiful was tbe influences Christ, |
manifested.  flis mission was of, nud for, good ; but |
the full and eutive purport of his mission was not!
fulfilled. He was nailed to the cross. Jesus was

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 boldy, but they cannot
destroy the spirit.  Follow his example, and walk in
his patlhway. Although cighteen hundred years have |
-passed advay, ye have not yet learned this one thing: |
toNove one another. Perhups if you would look with |
diflerent eyes, you would see those around you in n'l
different nspect—you would not fear derisicn—you!
would rejoice in the name of Bpirvitualist, and
yoursclves instruments of that divine love, which
should shine forth in the lives of all. .

“The poor ye have always with you;” Lut who

1

and ministered unto?  They Liave asked for bread,
and ye expdbunders of the Bsok, ye have given them
a stone. They have expected meat, but ye have
given them serpents, 1 may be erucified a thousand
thmes, but ye would never be redeemed. Ye must
crucify yourselves. Ye have ldst the very best of
jewels, thut would hnve decorated the brightest coro-
net, or enriched the fairest crown. Begin in the very
cssence of infancy and youth to learu the truth, and
the truth shall make you fice.

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

In the evening, the Rev, M. Lilienthai, the Grand
Rabbi of the Jewish Synagogue on Broadway in this
city, addressed a large and nttentive audience in the
Meclodeon, after an carnest and impressive prayer
through Mrs. Cavver.  Mr. Lilienthal is onc of the
learned men of this age, and gecond to noue in point
of erudition. 1le has a thorough kuowledge of many
languages, and is beld in great esteem by the large
aud respectable congregation over which he presides
as high priest. A man of independent mind and
character, devoid of sclfish or slavish fear. Would
to-God and 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 adidress
the Spiritualists, and expressed their fears that hig
reputation might Lecomo depfeciated, and prove a

" detriment to his high standing ‘and oharacter. Ileo

told them that he had battled agalnst tyranny in
Europe for the cause of truth and the rights of con-
scicnce, and ke would do tho same in this professed

in perfect keeping with the harmony, purity, and
loveliness, which-appear to beam forth from her squl,

iden with what cagerness her listner catehes every
word as it. falls from the lips of the young but clo-
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

other age. The learued men of this country have
given' the most perplexing themes to her for elucida-
tion, and she has discoursed upon them by the bour

for years. Vrom- wliat source does she derive her
ability to diecuss and mnster ‘those ‘themes which

question whicl tho refiective public are cnllcd,uron
to'auswer. ' 1t is useless to ory humbug or delusion,
for the facts are beforo us, which all can witness
‘whio will, . .

‘What man in this country-would dare to go before
an Inteiligent audience, ond dndertake to speak upon
any subject which might be given, and then eolicit
the eriticism of the audience 7 Who ever would un-
dertake it, would fuil in the first attempt. But here
13 5 lady of cighteen summers, who Atands the tedt
yenr after year, and that, too, before the most criti-

spoakor, If Mrs, ateh does not speak. by- inspirn.
tion, we woirld llke to havo soume of tlio- learned ones
her wledom, for sho is too young to have learned it
By tK1ihuly,,howe'v'ex' closp application sho may have
mode, ~ <. . ¢

s

Imagine all this, and then you may have some faint.

upou ns the most remarkakle woman of this or any

moro ably than those who had made it their study -

have puzzled the best minds for ages? This is the-

oal and intelligent audicnces which listen -toany’
inform us by what ficaus she comes fn possession of”

T80

his lecture, in & mauner at once freo and easy :—

Ladics and gentlemen, safd he, this is no church
in whiol you arc assembled, It is by no commani
of the priest that you are brought together this even-
ing—no outward forms and ceremonies—but an un-
quenchable thirst after truth 3 an anxious inquiry for
something of more importauce than that which has
heretofore occupied the mind.. The time has come

;| when man sceks for something more to bulld bLis

hopes upon.’ “Ihis isa new year of the development
of the human race, The spirit of revelation is the

tgpirit of truth, 1f o man wants to find out some-

thing, wliere has he to go?  Toithe priest? To the
teachings of the past ¢ Nol DButa new revelation

.| is dawning on the-human mind—wa are ali of one

flesh and blood. Man is endowed with mind and in-
tollcet ; which two clements are conselence and affec-

.| tion, They remain unexplained and unknown ; onr

self-love teaclies us this=~that there is an ide of God
.without the teaching of & chureh or priest: - .
“What is Trath? It s, a principle of the wmind,
and love of God for his truth is the result of ,that
pringiple.  Man loves truth, beoauso hie is ereateld in
the imngo of God.  Therefore, man loves truth, be-
causo that by .truth he comes nearer to Ged. The
tyrant that rules is o murderer, an oppressor, nod
loves pot tho truth, hecause jt takes away his power.
But the man that produces a truth . Is a henefactor
and a blessing to_his fellow-man. Man loves truth
beonuse he expects to'live in a kingdom wliere truth
exists, and where God, love and harmony dwell.
~ 4'he ladder of Jacob is an emblem of man's progress
to a more perfect development In the princlples of
truth, aud this is what man wants to know, in order
to briig Lim nearer to Ged, which isnearcr to' truth,
Beoause one man is said to have sfnaed, that is as-

Evorybody has good prineipies, but nobody applies

signed, by thoze who are ignordnt of the truth, that
all the buman race-¢hull be dawmned, ‘nnq gent to bell

y sure much has gone juto n rich soil.
not merely o preacher, but au actor in the cause, forl been my fortune to attend in the West o more har

make !,

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

free-country;-fearlees-and-untrammeled, ~Ilo-began |

cent convert, but an able and eflicient speaker,) "did
nest of the talking, and seemed to give good satis-
faction, They sold many books, distributel mauy
papers, and scattered broadeast the words, and 1 nm
1t has never

wonious, orderly and intelligent meeting in a grove,
than ‘this one. Not a discordant uote~was sounded
among the speakers, and the vibrations seemed to
start from the stand and puliate through the crowd,
in almost perfect harmony and accord. A happier
set of people have seldow parted, at a mecting, than
the crowd who assembled there.  Lach seemed luden
with some fruit, either in books, thoughts or smiles.
e parting expressions, & h-arty * Gud bless you !”
gave unmistakable evidence of the good time.

The meeting was held in a grove, several miles from
any village, where the honest fiurmers till the soily
}and study God's book of revelation in Nature. A
'tlurgc. new turu was fitted up to reccive the people,
in case of raiu, but was not needed. The wenther
was warm and the roads quite dasty, on Friday aml
Saturday ; but on Suturduy evening, after the crowd
\ Lad been dispersed over two hours, n heavy shower
of raiu, that did uot extend over three miles uorth or
south, and not over five or six, cast or west, fell on
the spot, laid the dust, cooled the grove, and prepared
the place for one of tho wost Leautiful duys 1 ever
enjoyed in a thick grove of beach, maple and onk
trees. Near the tent stoor] the largest vak 1 ever be-
held ; it was over thirty feet in circumference, hut it
was dead—its last leaf had withered, and the beasts
had made & house of its trunk. It was several times
referred to by the speakers, as a symbol and repre-
sentative of sectavian Christianity in our country.
The old tree had thrown out its leave+, and they were
etill lholding to the stems, bound and dead—its last

cffort.  So the churches liave put out their effurts at

i revival the Inst spring, but now ave withered, and

s evidently more effectually dead than ever before. All
 through the west the people scem sure they enn never -
| revive again,  Many a church greets my eye in this

, Western Reserve, rusting down, with the grass grow-
ing avound its door-steps, where once the footsteps
kept the soll often wtirred. Ldueatien first, and
 Spiritualism last, have used thew 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-
turbed the country so much, was to be repeated on -
the second’ third and fourth of this year's July. 1
was on the spot early, and surveyed well the ground
—the fine grove of beeeh and chestnut trees, the fine
farms, small village near the grove, and one church
nearer still, and & small schigol-house still nearer.
The latter we used on Friday, when it rained —the
forier being @ scotarian house, of course could not
be used to speak truth in, or to enlighten the pevple
on their destiny—so we stood in the grove on Satur-
day, and took the sacranent of words and the bap-
tistmal shower, and then returned wet to the houses

——————— e e e —d

Wickedueas was reproved—virtue encouraged, and
kooducss approved—progress noted, happinesd de-
seribied, and the rond to it poluted cuts the spirit
world represented nobly und ably, and our philoso-
phy defended, explained and ndvanced. Many hearts
were mude glad, and o duy of rejuicing closed on the
f:vcuing of the 41h to DY R heart that was ‘with us
in the Grove of Aubyrn, '

We shall soon prove that the West and East can
both have large meetinga, where love atid harmony
shall prevail, and souls Ly made glad and happy hy
aticuding them aud partaking of their spirit.  Dis-
cord and wrangling are nat heevesary ingredients of
such eetings, but exteancous nnd unnécessnry con-.
comitante, We lhiave left thery euitirely out of thesg
two. I havo one more to attend: iy Ohio, at Geneva,
August Ist, before I come to New England.

. Wankex Cuase,

S - L

T. G. FORSTER AND MISH BULETY, AT
DURUQUE, IOWA.
Dusrque, lows, July 3, 1853,

Messus, Fnrrorg—It has been our godil Tirtune w
listen, n few evenings since, to four admirnble jeg.
tures, delivered by vur esteemed friend and brother,
T. G Forster, and we must say he is truly a gurit
messenger, anil must do a great dead for the growing
cause, which is fust tuking raot all over our glorious
Union, both Narth and South, East and Westa, To
give you the faintest idea of Lis eloquence and sound
reagoning, would be lwyond my capacity; but, to
say the least, his cloquence, and the manly manner
in which e discourses, is convincing to all eandid
inquirers after truth. We congratulate ourselves
upon the treat we have enjoyed, which will lupg livg
in the memory as one of the delights of this life,

Spiritualism is a vew thing to many of us & this
far-off land; but is taking root and growing, even in
thid remote section of country, nud we look forward
with delight to the time when it shall seattir its -
great truths all over the world. "

We owe much to Miss Hulett, of Rock ford, 1linois,
a tranee-speaking medium, who was the first to uu-
fold the right Banner of Light, and true liberty,
over our darkened anderstanding, by her superior
oratory and eloquence, while gpeaking in the trance
state.  The novelty of a young lady ascending tho
restram, and speaking in publie, drew together hun-
dreds of attentive hearers. Suth was the effect of
the teachings by the futelligences through ler, that
every werd told with thrilling effect. . At the closo
of cach of Miss 118 lecturer, she informed the nudi-
cuee, that any one might ask appropriate questions ;
aml she *floored ” (using o Western Phruse,) every
one who attempted to question lier position.

At ench lecture, o committee was chosen from tho
awlience, to seleet the siliject, which was given to
Ler after she rose to speak.  Consequently, there
way no time for premeditation.  She iy truly one of
the wonders of the age, and is destined to win laurels
for herself and the enuse,

As said before, the subject is. & new ope in this
seetion of the country, plthough we lu(g:cwml
cireles established.  We hiave several speaking, writ-
ing, tipping anl rapping mediums.  Our little so-
ciety is composed of sotue of the wealthiest and most
intelligent portion of the comniunity.  And although
rome of our Orthodox friends are becoming alarmed
at the spread ot Spiritualism, and feel disposed to
vidicule, yet they dave not, for many who belong to
their societies are believors,

~Yours, in love aud truth,

L3

W. L),

© e e
CASE OF HEALING.
Stockmupar, Mass, July 12, TS38,
Messus, Emrors—] trust you will permit me,
through the Banner, o relate alittle of my experi-
ence. fur the past three weeks at Saratoga. | not
ouly feelita great plensure hut a duty [owe to
those of my fellow-beings who may be suffering from
various diseases.  The great benefit 1 have received
through the healing puwers of R. B. Newton, at
Saratoga Springs, is truly remarkable, and to me
seems almost mivaculous, 1 bad been suffering for
years from a heart difliculty, pressure on the brain,
nervous derangement, general dchiliiy, and other
weaknesses, 1 had, through the -advice of vnumy
plysicians, tried a great variety of mediciues, but
without success. 1 was at lust induced to apply to
LLhis wonderful medivm ; and through him, it the
shiort space of three weeky, 1 was restored.  Aud, 1
can truly say, the gratitude 1 feel to God, spirit
friends, aud this kind man, ean never he expressed,
Mr. N, is not only a very suceessful medima, but is o
kind, benevolent nnd sympathizing man.  During
wy stay in his fumily Ireceived the kindest atten-
tion frum his amiable and worthy compunion. They
are strongly united in the good cause, to promoto
the health, happiness and bestinterest of all.  They
have been subjected to many hardships and trials,
arising from the spivit of persceution, which scems
so-prevelent in their midst. But 1 feel that they
have the blessel assurance Within their own souls
that the work iu whicli they are engaged is in the
hands of a just, and all-wise Father, who will do all
things well.  And, though truth be crushed to carth, .
it will rise again,  Itds my sincere prayer, that the
effppts .Of this worthy man may be crowned with
suecees, and that throngh bim many, many more of
the sulfering und afilicted may be beuled, and enjoy

€0 kiixdl{providcd forus, ™ -
Sunday, tho sky was clear, the carth cooled, the
air cleansed, and the refreshing breezes swept over
the landscape. “The grove was redolent with musie,
and it scemed ns if cverybody was coming toour
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
‘wyself came full of the spivit of, the other 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 had at a grove mecting in
this region. IR
Dr. 5. Underhili, of t1linois, \:ﬁs happy in connect.
ing Mesmerism, with Spiritualihh, Mrs, Warner, an
cloguent trance-speaker, of Milan, Ohio, gave power-
ful demonstration of the intelligence or good tendh-
ing of spirits, Mrs, Brown dropped words ahoyt

on the heads of the guilty, nud like dewdrops on the
ac Qg Learts of tho victims. Mrs. Cole, Mr. Kellogg,
L. Ik Barnard, Warren Chase, and several others,
gaid thelr say,” aud the spenker’s stand, as well as
wli the ground in-hearing’ distanco around it, i{aa
cftwded. Porsons of mauy shades of Bpiritualism,
and others, were there, and yet no discord, no gon-
fusion, no strife, no Jealousy were shown—all seomed
wiiling and ready to lend-cach to each the attentive
car and Lelping haud, Nohody was frighténed abont
free-love, or nuy other love, and no fircbrand of an
cnemy was ablo to kindle & flamo in our midst.

o, .
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woman’s. rights and wrongs, which fell like fire coals |

stay there [ witnessed many very reninrkable cureg
The nawmes of the persons I an at liberty to give, if
called upén.  Yours for truth, C. A. Twios,

THE TRUTH SPREADING.
Mascuisten, N. IL, June 28, 1838,

Dian Baxsen—The good cauwe of labor for light
and truth in this eity, is steadily onward, Many
persons’ here fire now inade to see clearly, who but o
have been most bold and luborious in their efforts to
oppose, and “ery * humbug,” * delusion,” * work of .
the devil,” aro more quict, and some of them are
carefully and “prayerfully investigating the subject.
Our clergymen find it best for them to refer to the
sulject with great esutivll, for they have, renson to
fear that many of their conslant hearers aro begin.
_ning to get the geales from their eyes.

Tesides the severnl medin often referred to in the
communications you receive from this place, we have
others, onc of whom {8 a very,excelléit and useful
‘medium. 1 refgr to Mrs. B. Wilsou, whose residence
is on Orange street, ncag Elm. Sho isa pecing,
speakiing and test medivi.  When entire strangers®
call on her she yery accurately deseribes their de-
parted frieuds. 8lie iy ln pressed Lo mention the do-
gree of relatianship, if there bo.any, and generally
4o gives the names of the spirvit’ friends with per-,
feet nccurnay. If sho s not impressed to speak the
nawo at first,-she will sce it impripted on her own
band, npg read it there. Sho writes by Jwpression,

«
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and through her some very fine poetry has been
written, and some prose peculinrly characteristio of
the mental endowments of the persons controlling
ber mind.  As a speaker in the trance-state, she is
able, and often clugquent.  She has seldom spoken in
public, but is no doubt destined to be one of the best
chanuels in the State thrﬁgh whom spirits ean com-
municate,  As o test meliam, few have exeelted her.
She is naturally diffilent ant retiring, and ay her

advantages of carly cducatin were very limited, it

is truly surprising to hear the high and exalied com
munications that hw through her organism, elothed
in Linguage of which she has little knppwledge or

cutiception, : ’
. s

LETI'ER FROM OUR JUNIOR.

On the Misaissippi— Visit to -Nuches— Wit atione—
Lo by the Late T hopias B N> Vet — Nom ner & the
Soth— Nprdualean . New (dleme.

New OuLesss, Jure 28, 1835

Dean Bassen—1 have not, ne yet. left Now Or
leans, although 1 suppased, bug before this, I shouid
be far on _my way towarls Bodton. Many are the
scenes und changes which 1 have presel through
gince [ quitted my Narthern home, - 1-have witnesserd
the gay scenery of the Siath, nulomy heart has ex-
panded under the intlueuce of its ¢limate. 1 have
geen much of hite, an much of Jdeath—the truly
mirunderstond messenger from Gud—the termina-
tion of nn earthly sijourn.

Last Welnesday, in company with Mr, Joseph O.
Neibert, I stepped upon o steamer at Carrollton
landing. to visit Natchez,  This is & season of travel,
and the murky bosom.of the great “Mississippi. is
dottel here aml there with the heavily laden hoats,
which puss continually from one puint to another,
wherever the water 13 navigable, It i3 a great
thoreughifare, populated and  teaming with life,  On
it may be recognized all scenes of active Tife--ull the
varied charactegisties of the human family--the
kind and amiable geutleman, the overbearing and
selfsuflicient may, the quiet socinl eircle- -the wateh-
ful, restless cliyue, devoid of pinciple,—the suber
matron, aud gay wife--the gemtle and mikl girl, and
the wild, gi-lly flirt. Al 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, frum the elfeet of continuous

. magetony, we rapidly acquire and manifest & deep
inteiest. - o
I have often contemplated with wonder, what
wust be the effeet of a denth at sea. A ship sur-
rounded by n warld of waters, filled with life and
thought, in which every soul upon her takes adeep
and friendly—-yes, alnost a kindred interest; and |l
have felt it to be like, in effect, to the luss of o gem’
frota the dindem of the family ¢irele--a chill taken
from the hearthstune and the mother’s arms, A
life taken from out the great world, however missed
by the cirele from which-it was borue, is not mourued
by the world as o whole; but a life from out a ship |
at rea, leaves no soul unimpresse.l, and all feel alike
a dreamy sense of something gone--something lost.
Aud with these thouglits we were steaming up the
mighty river; .we thought of accidents and mishaps;
we remetnbered the Pennsylvania, and felt gad for
the hundreds s swblenly ushered to another stato
of existence, nway from home anl friends, and o
prayer went up from our heart” that God aud his
angels woull wateh over us for the sake of those
who loved us.  Aud the waters rolld] on, aud, wo
were borne by the plantations which line the banks,
and we saw the ruin the iwpetuous viver hal carried
to so many tillers of the seil”  We frasted o the
seenery——the plains aod forest stretching away to
nothingness.  We watehed the exit of the day, and
the entrance of twilight and evening—the advance
guard of night—and the red sun, ere it went down
beyowd the burnished viver, shot its last arcows into
the forest, awl left ity light in tissued richness on )
the mournful trees, hung with drooping moss, which
is &0 commun iu the South, and which gives such a
funereal aspect to vvery cluster woold. 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 her glory up the
undulating air, all threw about us a sense of bhappi-
ness, which so veiled the sorrows 8 life, that our
cup of bliss scemed full.  But our trip was uot one

of those moments were of the most congoling nature.
He wns blessed with n versatile taleat, and he ocou-
pied uo emmmon position ns a writer'and a poet. ”.0
wrote from the heart, never attempted to write his
fduns when it became a matter of effort, and thus all
his poems were -mrked by an ensix}css of style, ({nd‘
uinterrupted richness, which carried the convict,ou
that they emnunted from a soul full of sentiment and
feeling, ;rhicln saught only to express its own condi-
tion,  Frowm wineng many of his poems, | have seleet-
! one which, although it has received publieation, is
‘ peverthelesy worthy of being read again, 1t seems a
{ peaphecy of his own departure,  And a heart that
can sing as his has sung, must have more of unsul-
licd divinity in it, thun the common ruu of men are
blessed with, 1 send you also a little notice of the
peem froin a secular journal, which, whatever may
lee ity belief, cortainly does all justice to his theory
anl bis genius,

Ocn Doer's ConNen.
Onr Corner is becoming intensely spiritunlized, of
late. The disembodied poets, who have left the sor-
rows of earth, nppear to have a peculinr taste for its
quictade and repuse.  Assuredly they throng around
us most cheeringly » with their singing robes on.”
We mny differ with the thevlogy of their mortal in-
terpreters, who ocensionally gratify us by their fine
inspirations, or we mny agree with it; but therecun
Le wnly one opinion s to their puetic genius,
We give the lirst place to-day to n new contributor,
as a nuttter of graceful etiquette, who has laid upon
our table the following passionate song, for the beau-
ty and charm of which we cannot find words to ex-
: fle is weleome to the society
- Minores of our corner, where
many resonant harpgbwill pause and listen whenever
he chooses to sing.  His song reminds us of Bow-
ring in Di~ bighest moods, when he lnys aside affecta-
tion, andd permits his splendid nature to speak ity in-
spirations in direet and manly words, We must all
admire 0 man who can ntter his love s0 cloquently.
In this nge of fantastic Versifying—of heartless ver-
sifying, if you will--it is pleasaut to hear an earnest
voice pouring out its feelings ju suel winged words
a8 our new goutributer has it his commnand.  Ilere
is the poem, good people of the Delta Corner, and say
if we bave exaggerated its merits: :
TO VIRGINIA,

Beloved, beloved, my deet alone are walking

I quiet paths, whieh thou hast trod with me;
1 hear no more the mnasle of thy talking

Uersweep the flebits where summer-blossoms be:
Green trees, i oessing, wave thelr anos abuve me,

The nightbind draweth nearer with his stiehs,
But not one hwnan volee s said, 1 love theg™

Sinee lust 1 remd love’s story in thine eyes,

Ol shipees of evil walk the path between us !
My heart grows heavy with vnspoken fear;
Wille'vn wur truth be strong enough to sereen ua
From fate as terrible s thou art dear ?
Death's angel driweth ever nigh and nigher,
His hassisonany brow the while @sleep
For me, ece oo martyr's path of flre—
Far thee, eluved, o graveyard where to weep!

And this, alas? {8 all life gives of crowning,
A wreath of fune twined out of funeral flowers,
A0 some shipwrecked mariner, while drownlng,
Bhould grope fi s il oeean’s coral bowers;
Bethink thes, fuve, of all the hopes 1 cherished,
The dreams my futore was to make so renl—
The huuselild juys that, crushed to varth, have perished,
In my nid worshifp of the veiled hieal

And yet, 1 love thee ! never will another
Nay theso three words with such strong throbs of pain,
Steh tears, Jike those with which some stricken mother
Bathes exes which be’er may meet ier own again,
1 love thee D It bas been no bdle vision
Ristug Hke moanlight o'er life's troubled sen,
o For it will dasw i again in elimes elysian—
Suamding meng Angels, § shall yearn for thee.

And thou wilt breathe my name, perchanee, whilo rhyming
The caveless faneies of an fdler’s lnes, ’
Or haply whih the winds above thea ehlining,
Their Totiesome marches through sume grovo of pines;
And when o fiver head i dreams is lying
Where mine ins rested upon hreast of thine,
From out the past thou *1t heafidny vaiee sighing
“ Her tiving tove wilt be less deartlian mine"

Aud thon witt gome, sametimes, where 1 am sleeping,

Aud o'er that place of thorns wilt make thy mopn,
Aud 1 beneath the mold shall hear thy weeping,

And pray for thee beneath the glistening stone.
My heart shall be where'er thy steps are roving—

It~ pifssions conquer e'en Death’s troublid wave.
Alan, wlus ! that earth's best gift of loving

Should be a prayer, a troth-plight, and o grave!
CarnoLLToN, La., August, 1856, Tnonds B, NemsenT.
Sumimer 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-
eane und corn beml to the breeze like the waves of
the sea, and the wanton zephyr steals into the count-
less Elens, crowded with the rarest blooms, and
teaching bumility to the rose and the violet, the
gaudy 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—notwithstauling the great heat of the days,
its nights are as cool as could be wished; always a

of pleasurc—our mission was not one of joy. And
a9 we trod the deck we coull not forget that below,
in its last carthly tenement, lny tho cold, lifeless
material foria 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
bad been called away to enter upon the duties of an-
other life—his apirit took its flight on Tuesday, the
22d ultimo, after an illness of sixteen days—pro-
duced by o mournful naceideut on the cars of the
Carrollton Railrond Company, which resulted in the
loss of the lefts limb, and severe injuries upon the
right. Ilis wounds were dressed by an experiencdd
surgeon, and all went well, apparently, aud 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.

beautiful breeze. Now ‘this is not the case in the
North; there we are subjected not only to the over-

I powering heat of the day, which, in mid-summer, is

full ns oppressive ns it is here, though the,advantage
is that it does not continue s0 long as in the South—
but also to long nights of sweltering heat, unblessed
by a single breath of air. :

I sliall start up the river in a few days on my way
to B. 1 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; still remains in a
henlthy condition, and, from the high stage of the
water, & healthy summer is anticipated. A '

The Christian Spirituniists hold their meetings
every Sunday, and I think there is little fear of o

I
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cauging much disoussion, and the result will bo pro-
ductive of great good.

I spent last Sabbath in Winsted, thirteon milee
from here, where Mrs, Morrell lectured in the morn-
ing, and Mrs, Tuttle in tho afternoon and evening, 10
cruwded houses. '

In tho morning [ atterled mecting at the Congre-
gational Church, to hear Rev. C. Il A. Bulkley
preach.  Mr. B, had made himself quite conspicuous
iy Winsted and vicinity during Mrs, Tuttle’s lectures
there tn May last, when he Fronght out his heaviost
artillery, and leveled it at the * moles and -bats ” of
Spiritunlism in general, anl Mrs. C. M. Tuttlein
particular.  He exposed ) ina masterly manner,
the *glaving and damuing crror,” and perhaps
« diseharged his facewell shot,” for he said, in con-
clusion ; 1t i3 useléns for you to hring on your seers,
aud lecturers, and wedinms—I, for one, shall pay’
them no regard,” :

Many of Mr, B.’s congregntion, and even members.
of his church, dared to attend the spiritua] leotures,
agnin and again, and the result has been that many
of them lost all relish for the dry husks of the pop-
ular theology, and saw that in their Father's house
there wag enough and to.spare, while they had been
fumishing with hunger,

Althongh the fence of creeds and * traditions of
the elders ” had been built Ziyh and s(rong, so as to
prevént any of the flock frum looking outside, yet
many of them caught glimpses of the * sweet fields,
arrayed in living greon, 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 * holy indiguation ” manifested by the
pastor. .

In Mr. Bulkley’s sermon, to which 1 listened last
Sabbath, be was depicting vividly the extrome suf-
fering of Christ, both physicaly and mentally, at
QGethsemane, and spoke of the huge drops of blood
oozing from*the pores of his skin ; and to show that
it was not improbable, he quoted Voltaire’s account
of the massacro of tho thirty thousand Hugenots in

1
|

'[ 1672, during the reign of Cbavles the Ninth, and snid

that Charles repented of his cruclty, and his agony
was s0 intense, that blood actually came through the
pores of his skin,

I was a little amused to hear a Congregational
olergyman quote the authority of Voltaire to help his
argument. More anon.

Yours in the bonds of truth, D..B. HaLe,

OBITUARIES.

Kate LEsLIE CLARK, Infant daughtor of William B. and Jufs
Ha M. Clark, of Chelsen, Mass,, died June 20th, 1838, aged two
years, after jutense suflering, which she endured with great
patienee, ,

The following llnes aro respectfully dedicated to hor sorrow-
ug parents, by one who has been alike stricken @

Dear Kate! how goon thy mother carth
1lath clufmed thy sweet, angelie jorm—
The tower that blovmed beside onr hearth,
Death from its parent-stem latlr torn,

While wo who loved thee most do mourn,
And tears are flowing, warm and free,
Oh, may this thought by us be horne,
Of Inmbs “ enfolded,” now we've three! ©

When thy sweet spirit took 1ts fight
To mieet its kindrud in the skies,
Four tiny fingerst came in sight,
And gently closed our darling’s eyes. .

Oh, was not, then, thy joy complote,
When ye together winged your way

To lands whero happy spirits meet,
With kindred souls fore’er to stay ¢

Where ne'er the rafening wolves shall come,

* By day or nlght, thee W evour,

The Shepherd s borge thee safely homo,
Where puin vnd dwth shall come no more.

We would not wish our darting back,
To itwell wheru sin and sorrow reign,

But, wllowing in her ungel track,

" Would go to her, and there remain,

Though we have monrned thy carly doom,
Thou 'rt blest, sweel Kate, with safuts nbove;

Thou “st left the carth, in heaven to bloom,
Where ull is joy, and peace, and love.

Then dry those tears ; though we shal) sco .
Qur child no more til! lfe s past,

8o live that we prepared may be

" To reign with hier ln beaven at last.

Bostox, July 12, 1854, JUsTITIA.

o The parents had burled two children before.

f When Kate's spirit left the form, four tiny fingers were
soen, by a female medium who was with ler, to geutly close
ler cyes,

Passed from earth fnto the spirlt-realms, ou Friday night,
June 19, Cora EsTELLA CanvirsInfant danghter of Anna M.
and L. R. Carver, of Felicity, Brown Couuty, Ohio, aged four
months and two weeks,

Ou tho day of her heavenly advent, I was Inpressed to
wrlto theso lines, which may not be deomed luappropriato té
tho occasion:
. Dear, little-babe,
Thou *r{ like a new-horn star,
Which, starting from lte parent sun,
Shines beautlfy] afar,

To mortal vision

Ig thy gentle glimmerlng scen,

Far away, among the sparkling gems—
Thy siivery shieen.
Thou, o, art like

The tender Hower of spring, -

On which Wse shower and sun beams fall,
Dear, helpless nursling !

Thy advent hero
Linprested us that a now-born splrit,
Not yet dvvaloped, would, ere loug,
A spirit’s mind Inherlt.

N Kind, loving splrite,
Keep this dear fledgling In thy spoclal caro,
. o« Thatlt may be, when onrih's probatien 's aer,
An angel falr, ' D. H. Buarrzn.

Born Into a higher life, on Baturday, 34 lnst., In Weymouth,

*| class of dincuses e gives his apecinl attention,

f Incloso $1,00 for tho examinatlon, with a letter stamp to
Mass., MrarlfAwmiET C, WrionT, wifo of Bolomon W, Wright, ropny thelr postage, s
aged thirty-four years, four r:‘lbu'l.hn. and seventeen dnys. ¢ P gﬂlcollzlourn from 0 to 12 A, M., and from 2,te 5 . M. o

. oc.

CONSUMPTION CURED
[ he foliowing - letter from o gentloman who had been ap-
parently in the lnst stnges of onsumption, will be read
with Interest by all who are sufferlng with that ineidious
disenses— .- . '
Alsgsus. B. 0. & @, C, Wirsoy, Botanic Druggiste, No. 20
Central street, Bosjon t— .
Gentlomen—In 1848 1 took a violent cold, which soon re-
sulted In chrunic bronehitis ; with the contlnuance of tho
dlsease, my -constitution was failing, and in the winter of
18533 1 wae confined to my room. 1 had recourse to evory
remedy withif my reach, nnd placed mysclf under the care
of & physiclan, In Fobruary, 1854, I.was much cmaciated
touk my bed, had night sweats, heelie fever, copious bleeding
frowmn tho lungs, &e., &, ; these my physicians checked, but
could not cure, and expressed strong fears of a fatal [ssue,
At this jJunetnre, 1 received asupply of yosr medicines. 1 had
horn 8o often disappointed, 1 deubted their efficacy, and hest-
tated b use them ; 1 trded, however, the Cherry Balsam, and,
after using one bottly, I expectorated & TRUE CHALRY TEBER-
cLy, and, from that time, gradually recovered, nnd the cough
aud bleeding became less wid Jess. R
For the benefly of these in the suno afiticted and almost
lielpless condition, 1 will state the effect of your remedies In
my case. Tho Uherry Baleam produced free s casy expee-
toratlon;, the Neuropathle Drops removed spasmodic stric-
ture in the throat, snd allayed irvitability and tendeney to
cough : the Cherry Bitters aided dlgestion, and this iuereased
tho strength of the system. The cffects of the Sarsaparil
wero novel fu the extrome; xfore 1 had vsed the first bottle,
iny body was a daguerreotype of Job—buils from sule to crown
~—PIFTY-THREE ot once; these passed off, and, with them, all
violent coughing, 1t I8 now February, 1855, and my health
I8 more robust than it has been for the last seveon years. To
the use of your romedies I mainly attribute my restoration.
That others may redd, boliove, and try, ia the object of thls
teatimonial, ~ WaREEN A. REED.
Quiney, Feb. 10, "85, 8m Jy24

- FOR NAHANT—FROM LONG WHARF.

 EAMANENT ARRANOEMENT FoR THE BEASON, Faro Re-
duced.—O0n and afier Thursday, Juno 24, the well known,
staunch and fust suiling steamer NeLLy Baker, Oapt. Covill,
will make four trips u day between Buston and Nahsni, as
follows :— .

Loave Long Wharf, Boston, at 9 1-2 4, x,,21-2, 5and 71-2
N

r .

Leavo Nahant at 7 8-t and 11 A. 4,334 and 0 r. M.

Fare only 25 cents, ~

On Supdays—Leave Boston™st 10 A, M., 1,8, T1-2 ., Leave
Nahnnt at §, 11 A, m., 2,6 ». M. Fare 50 cents each way.

Excursion Partios and Fishlng Pie-Nles accommodated
upon Huernl terms, 1. F. NEwnaLi, Agent.

Syo4 17 Portland stroot,

NEW YORK ADVERTISEMENTS,

N . [ ——

CIRCLES AT MUNSON'S ROOMS,
No. b Great Jones Strect, New York,

RS. JAMES M. SEYMOUR will give Phyrlognomical and
N Psychometrical delinentions of character, st Munson's
ltooms, 5 Grent Junes streel, every (|uy—a‘ulm1luys‘ and Bun.
dnys excepied—from 10 A, x. till 2 1. 8, This ludy’s Psycho-
metric powurs have been tested, and are pronounced unsur-
assed, by those whose opinions are entitled to rv:‘pccl-. 8ho
s also an'excellent personating medium,  Terms §2 per hour,
or $3 for each examination when written out. A competent
test medium will alsu bo In attendinnce un Monday, Wednos-
day, aud Friday of cach week, from 3to 8 o,
The regular ctrelos, sct down for Tuesduy and Thureday
eventngs of each wock will by continued, Mr. J. B Conkiin
being the mediom, 8. T.. MUNSON.
July 24, . tf

TIFFANY'S MONTHLY.
1‘IIE SUBSCKIBER continues the publication of this Mag-
uzine at No, 8 Fourth Avenue, New York. Ilofs Just
entering upon the publication of the Fourth Volume, The
Magazine is devoted to the investigatidn of the principles of
mind in every department thereof, physlen), tutelleetual, mo-
ral, and rellzions. It investigates the phenomens of Kpirit-
unlism witheut partiality or prejudice, giving *uribute to-

fn | whow tribute i due.”

o solicits the patronage of all who wish to Viccome ac-
quaiutgd with the phllesephy of ppiritual Intercoursc, its dan-
gers and its usee, The Magazine is published monthly, each
number containing from 48 t 64 octuvo pnges.,

. TLDMB.
1Vol (I2Nos) - - - - - =« $200
5 om o O T B X
o o - - - e . - 1200

20 ¢ (ouoanddress) - - - 20.00
Kept for sale at the Buokstore of Bra Marsy, 14 Brdmfield
street, Boston. . J. TIFFANY.
Juno 20, . { .

MOST BTANTLING DISCOVERY.—The original Gospe

of Jesus, translated from manuserips in Latin, found In
the Catacombs of tomae! Edited by the Rev. Giosox BuiTm,
This Gospel I8 cumpiled by MATTHEW from his own memo-
randa, and those of PeTenr, Mark, Leke awd Jouy, and lastly
revised by PETER. Also, the Acts of the Eleven Disclples

PavL and theJewlsh Sanhedrim, and the hilstory of Jesvs,
by Perer, Henee tho real New Testament, admitted by
divines to have been lost In the carly nges o) e Chrlstian
Era, is found, aud free from human interpolatng and here
resented 10 tho world. Price, 75 cents. For sl by 8, T.

B. 0,4 G C. WILBON,
WHOLESALE BOTANIC DRUGGISBTS,
Nos, 18 & 20 Central st., near Kilby st., Boston, Mass, -

Fvery varfety of Medicinal Roots, Yerbs, Burks, Seeds,
Leaves, Flowers, Gums, Resins, Oils, Bolid, Fluld and. Con-
centrated Extracts, constantly en hand. ~ Also Apothecarles'
Glass Ware ; Bottles und I'hlals of overy descriptlon; 8yrin-
ges of all Kinds; Medieal Books upon tho Reformed System
of I'ractice; Brandy, Gin, Wines.und other spirltucus liquors
of tho best quality for medicinal purposes: jlogathier with o
great varlety of misteilancous articles usually found at such
an establishment, :

Orders by mall promptly attended to, 1§ Jyas

DRS. GUTHRIE & PIKE,
Eclectic Physicians, and Medical Electricians,
Glvo special nttention to the cure of ull forins of Acute and
Chronle Discases.
Ofllce—17 TREMONT 8T., (upposite the Musoum,) BDOSTON,
8. Gurnnik, M, D, J. T. GiLuax 'tky, M. D,
may 8. tr .

TUNSON, 8§ Great Jones streets N, ¥.3 BELA MAKSI, 14
Broomficld street, Boston; GIBSON SMITIL, 8, Shaftsbury,
Vi, and A, RUSE, No. 11 Central Row, Hartford, Conn,

may 13 tr .

IE FOLLOWING ARE NOW READY. ADDRESS dellv-

cred bofore the late Convention in favor of extening to

Women the Eleetive Franehise, by Geo, W, Curtis,  Price 10
conts, orto tho trade at §7 per hundred, .

TRACTS, by Judge Edmonds, contaiiing eight in theserics,
Theso Tracts furnish a simple and canprehensive statcment
of the Facte and Philosophy of Spiritualismi.  Irico per hun-
dred, 81,50, or 24 cents tie seriex, "

THEODORE PARKEL'S SERMONS on REVIVALS, &c
The demand for these remarkuble Diseourses continues una-
bated.  More than 20,000 have slrendy been sold,  Prico for
the three Discourses 24 cents, or $6 per hundred.

~Beside the above, the suvscriber his a general assortment
of Spiritual. and Reform publications, und whatever points to
the elevation of Humanity, independent of creeds, but recogs
pizing Truth, come from whenee It may. 8 T. MUNSON,

June 19 tr No, 5 Great Jones 8t, N, Y

QO0TAVIUS KING,
ECLECTIC DRUGGIST AND APUTHECARY,
654 Washington street, Boston, ’
283~ Bpirltunl, Clalrvoyant, and Mesmerio Preseriptions
accurately prepared, \r Dee. 19, 1857,

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE AND REAL ES-
TATE AGENCY‘,

NO. 92 SUDBURY STREET, (UP STAIRS,) BOSTON.

Hotels, Boanding Houscs, and Private Enmlllcn supplied

wlith reliable help at short notlee, . P, LINCOLN.
Feb, 27—tf

E\'ENI.\'G CIRCLES IN NEW YOUK.—Doctor Q. A. Rep-
AN will hold publie cireles at Munsin's Rooms, Nos. 5
and 7 Great Jones street, on Thursdyy evenlngs, and J. B,
CoxkLiy, ditto, on Tuesduy cvenings, commencing at cight
o'clock I’ M., until further aotice.  Admission 50 cents.,

The subscriber is In negoclation, and will soon be able to
announce his arrangements, with other distingulshed  medie
ums, so that the friends from abrewd, 1s well as in the eity,
may bo accommodated at a central polnt, day and evening,
Applications of parties for private intervicws with medlums,
will be yttended to. 8.1 MUNSON,

Juno 19 tf 5 Great Jones Street, New York,

ALEXIS J, DANDRIDGS,
Healing Medium and Electropathist,
No. 13 Lagrange Place. .
Orrice lHouns from 3 to 8 0'cluck P. M,
249~ Terms rensonable, 3me

[

Junc 3.

DRS. BROWN,
DENTAL SURGEONS,
No: @4 1-2 Wintp STREET, BaLLou’s BuiLpixg, Boerow.
Paticnts puycholugized, or entranced, and operntions
performed’without paln. tr Nov. 21

777 AB. CHILD, M. D., DENTIST,
: NO. 15 TREMONT STREET, BOSTON, MASS.
“may I. ¢

Nl-)\\', PUBLICATIONE.—DParkqr's Sermons of Immortal
Life, 5uh Editton—Drice, 10 cents. Parker's Speech de-
livered in the Ilall of the State Houge, on the Present Aspecet
of Slavery In Amerien, and the Immediate Duty of the North,
Priee, 17 cents.  Also, Parker's two Sermons on Revivals, and
one on False and True Thenlogy—Price, 8 cents each, Just
published, and for sule by BELA MAURH, No. 14 Bromfield
street, whero may be had all the various othier writings of the
same author, cither In pamphlet forim or bound in cloth, at
wholesale and retail. 3} may 20

‘\ EDICAL ELECTRICITY. 'The sulscriber, having found
l Elcetro-Magnetism, in connection with other remedies,
very effectunal in bis practice during the lnel twelve years,
takes this method of informing those tnterested, that he con-
tinuwes to administer it from the most approved modern appa-
ratus, in eases where the nervous system fs involved, to which

~J. CURTIS, M. D,, No. 25 Winter street, Boston,
July 2, 1857, . tr

Q“\.\[UEL BARRY &:-CO.—ROOKS, PERIODICALS and
3 ) SeimiTuAL PupLicaTioNs, the.BANNER oF Liont, &e,, S1Ae
r;n'sunv AND Fancy Goons i No. 830 Race street, Philadel}
shia, 3

: Subseribers Served with Periodleals without extra chargo.
Brxmxe in all its branches neatly executed.

Canne, CincuLarg, BiLL-11eAans, &, printed In plaln or or-
namental style. tf July 23

I__ ALLS' BOSTON BRASS BAND.—Rehearsal Room, No.
13 Tremont’” Row, D, C. 1lall, Leader and Director, 4
Winter placo: Rhiodolph Iall, 2d Leader, 3 Gouch place. Ap-
11llc:xllluns mado us above, or at White's Musle Store, Tremont
Temple. - . .
24y~ Musie furnished for Pic-Nics, Parties, Exeurslons, &c.
june 5. ., 3m D. C. HALL, Agent.

NLAIRVOYANT EXAMINATIONS, FREE~MRS. A. W
(_/ PRATT, of Chelsen, Clalrvoyant and Ilealing Medium,
Inforts the public that she will give free exaniinatlons to
the afllicted.  Examination of hair, wrltten out, $1. Offico,
No.-7T Willow streel, near Central Avenne,

P. 8.—Mediclnes, convenlently put up, will be farnished, If
deslved, tr . July 10

ARMONIAL INSTITUTE. NO. 17 8OUTH MAIN 8T.,

P. M., Private Tests: from 8 till 6 I, M. excluslvely for Ladles,
Evenlngs—Cireles and Lectures.  Sabbath Morning servlce
at half-past 10 o'clock, 3m July 10

PROVIDENCE, R. 1.—Ottice hours—From 10 A, M. tlll 3| ¢d

SCOTT COLLEGE OF HEALTH,
R. JONIN BCOTT, having taken ghe large house, No, 6
Beacn STREET, NEW York Ci7y, for the express accom-
maedation of ALL PATIENTS desirous to be treated by SPIRIT
UAL INFLUENCE, cun assure all persons who may desire to
try the virtues of this new und startiing practice, govd nurs-
1ng, and all tho comforts of a hothe,
e ofters his professlonal serviecs in all cases of dlecuso,
whether chironic or acute, 5 March 0

J. R. Orroy, M. D. th. A, REpyar, M. D,
DRS. ORTON AND REDMAN.
Oftice, No. 82 Fourth Avenue, uear corner of Tenth street,
one block from Broadway, New Yark,
Dr. Redman recetves calls and gives sittings for tests,
ag.hieretofore. [T April 10, 1858,

ROSS8 & TOUBEY,
PACKERS AND FORWARDERS OF DAILY AND
WEEKLY NEWSPALENS, AND GENERAL JOBBERS
OF BOOUKS, PUBLICATIORS, &e,
I*FIO. 121rNABBAU STREET, NEW YORK.
b, 21—t -

RAL DISCUSSION.—Just pubiished, an Ural Discussion
on Spiritualism, between B, B Brirrax and Docrer
D. D. Hlaxgox. 8vo. pp. 145, Price, hound, 63 cts; paper,
95 cts, For sale by 8. T. MUNSON,
may 15 1} 5 Grest Jones streot, N. T,

ANTED—GOOD AND RELIALLE TEST MEDIUMS,

\' with whom permanent and eatisfuctory arrangements.

will bo inade.  An interview may be had by ealling upon, or
a line mauy be addressed to, 8. T, MUNRON,

April 24 113 § Grait Jones st, N, Y.

BOARDING.
OARDING AT MR. LEVY'S, 231 WEST THIRTY-FIFTH
STREET, where Spirfiunlists cam live with comfort nnd
cconomy, with people of their own own sentiments.
Junc 19 tf

‘\, RS, IIATCH'S DISCOURSES.—~First Serics, 372 pages
l 12mio,, Just published, and for sale by

) 8. T. MUNBON, & Great Jones street, |

Aprll 24 13

Ageut fr New York.

] MISS M. MUNSON,
Medloal Clairvoyant and Trance Medinim,
AS REMOVED froms No. 3. Winter street, and fu conneo-
tion with Mns. JenxEes; taken the house No. 13 Ln
Grango place, which has just been thoroughly fitted, up and
furnished, and will be kept in a stylo to suit the most fastidl-
ous taste.

Mrs, Jexxess will have chargo of the house, and enre of
tho patlents, for which she is well qualificd by her expericnco
at Dr. Maln's.  8he hins nlso had much pruetico as an ncs
cou;:hcur, and offers her services with confidence In - that ca-
pacity.

Mlss Munson wlll contlnuo to give sittings as heretoforo,
and vislt patlents at their hiomes, If dosived.  Appropriato
remedles prepared in the house, ard furnished whon requir-

'.I‘nnua.—Comlnunicnlions. verbal or vritten, ong hour, $1 ;
examinations, §1,00 ; by hnir, $200; hair sent by mnﬂ: sre:
quiring written Qlagnosis, $3,00, L July 8,*

E. ATWOOD.~TRANCE AND HEALING MEDIUM.—
H. Sittings for genernl communications, 50 cts.; medleol
ckaminations, $1.00, Office hours from 9 A.m., to 1 p. .,
and from 2 to 5 p, M. No. 3 1-2 Brattle street, Boaton,
y17 tf
AN ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED.
HEALING BY LAYING ON OF HANDS.

0. MALN, No. 7 Dayls Street, Boston, o
Thoso sonding locks of hair to Indicate thelrdisonsos, should

HEWEEFata young man, just entering on his 92

vivacity, and the incumbent of a public office of ]

some note. llo was o firm Spiritualist, and had

been for years a successfui medium, and many owe
to him the first iusight futo its benuties. He freely
expressed hls opinions in regard to lifo and deqgth,
and pictured death a8 an angei who should usher.
‘him toa lifo of endless enjoyment and Inbor, Ilis

golleitude for the welfare-nnd ‘hdvancement of Lis |

belief wna remarkable—ho never rested—he never
allowed ain opportunity to escape in which to make
a successful move for the cause so near bis beart,

" and he always entertained the idea that deth would
afford him o wider fleld for operation, &ud increaso
the facultics already in his possession, ,

Thus bo did not fear death, but occupled in the
fullest sense, that platform on which every true spirit-
ualist is destined to step. .

*Iurk] 1 hear an angel sing,
Angels now are on thoe wing."

These words belong to a beautiful 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 scemed as
though they were thon surrounding him in order to
bear him awny the moment he should quit bis tenc-
ment of clay, During bis sickness ho fully proved
the truthfuluess of bis opinlons of denth ; he saw the
angels about bim, and sald he did not fear to dic. He

“was ontranced whilo so weak a8 hardly to be ablo to
sposk above a whisper, and spoke for about, twenty
minutes in o full, round volce, sufficlontly clear to be
heard in'snx part of the houso, and tho inouleations

L3R

arete

cause 80 good losing its hold upon warm hearts and
a feeling people. " T T
Remembering you in all my desires for good and
suocess, I remaidn, for the truth and the eause,

* Affectionately, J. RoLun M. Squike.

LETTER FROM CONNECTIOUT.
Coruinsvitre, Coxy,, July 10, 18568,

.Messns. Emtons—TI feel ‘impressed to write you a
few lines, to lot you know what is tranepiring in this
section of the * Nutineg State.” o
Mrs. C. M, Tuttle has lectured in this village three
| evenings tho present week, . Our largest hall was
crowded to I8 utinost capacity ench. night by an at-
tentive nudicnee, fo listen to the first spiritual lecturo
delivered here by ber. I havo heard her lectures in
Hartford, and elscwhere, but I think her dlscourse
here exceed any I have heard from her before.  Cler-
gymen and others opposed to Splritualism wero ap.
polnted to seleot subjeots, and of course some of those
whlch most puzzle our theologlans were aelected, and
they were nnalyzed and cxplained In a masterly’
mauner, Qur *people were astonished at her doo-
trines, for she taught them as one having nuthority”
fom on high, and mot according to the popular
théslogy of the day. . '

A few of gur «first mon,” who love the  upper-
most 8eats in tho synagogue,” sald they know enough
to stand aloof “from Spiritudlism, and, with' solemn
faces advised the young converts to keep away from
tho spiritual lectures, for they were cortainly the
devices of the vl One, to allure-‘souls dowi to pér-
) dmop. But, notwithstanding those golotn admonl-
tous, tho people would flack fn, and the' result fs, it

Sl h@s caused a great commotion the country through,”

Under thls head wo shall bo pleased to notico those pere
sons who de\'qtu their time to thio dissomination of tho truths
of 8piritualiem In lts various deportnicnts,

~ IN DOBTON. :
I. E. Atwoop, Trance nud Healing Medlum, No. 81.3,
Brottlo street.  Beo adv, o .
J. t’. MANBFIELD, uswers scalod 1bttors. ' Boe ndvortlse-
ment, . : :
Mne, Kxtonr, Writing Medlum, 15 Montgomery Placo, up
ono flight of stairs, door No, 4, 1lours _frqx‘n Otol, and 2 to 5.

Terms 60 cenls a sennco, . . . .
Miss Rosa T, ANrvy, 323 Allen stroet, Trance Speaking Medi-

any other tinte tho friends may desire. Addross hier at Na,
83 Allon streot. 24~ Bhe wil) also attond funerals. °

Mas. Beax, Test, Rapping, \Vrmngmpud Tranco Medlum,
Rooms No, 30 Eliot street, Hours from 9 A, M. to), P, M.,
and from 2 L0, and from 7t o P, M. S -

Mrs. W, it Havoey, Rappiug, Writing, and Tost Medlum,
No. 5, Haywnid Dlace, . :

Mgs. B. K, LirrLe, Test and Olalrvoynnt Medlum, No, 35
Boach stroot, (ricarly opposite the Unlted States Hotel.)

Mas. IL A, Lanaronn, Clalrvoyant Modlum, oxamines and
proscribos for diseases, Bco vertisgment in another col-
umu, : oo

. . (S
Jawzs V. Gneexwoon, Healing and Doveloping Medlum, -
No, 13 Tremont streel.  Boo adv. '
. Da. W. T, Oszorx, Clalrvoyant and Moallng Medivm, No.
110 Oambridge streot. . .

Paorzeson Juse, Natural Astrologer, No. 18 Osborn Placo,
For particylafs, sen notlee elsowhore.

Mgs. C. L. Newrox, ffenling Modiom, No. 26 West Dedhom -
o At Tl .y ihying on of hands,) N

R, 0. MAIN, Heallng Medium, (b ng on of hands,) No.

7 Davis streot. Bce partlculars l'n(nnodylor coluinn,

Mgs. Yorx, Iealing Modium and Clairvoyant, No, 14, Plcas--
LoD, Dovenr, Wrt peaking and Personating M

B8, , Qovkrr, Wrillhg, B n ersonating Mo-

dium, No. 83 Bouth stroct. & , & .

Miss E. Mook, Test, Happing, Writing and Tranéo Medlum,
No. 15 Tromont strect, (up stafrs,) :* - : K

Mas. WareeMax, Healing Madlum; Miss WATERMAN, Teat
snd Trancg Medlume, No. 143 Harrison Avonuo. - Torms, A2 -
ocnts por hour, L et . .

Miss M. Muwsbir, Modica), Ginlrvoyant and Trance Medlum,
No. 18, La Grango IMnto. Boo mdvortisoment,

Mus. A. J. Ksngsow, Tost Modium, 70
Hloursfrom10 A. s to1r, x,and 2 Lo B P i,

Mas. R IL Tlunt, Writing and Tranco Modlum—28 13 Tro-
ront stroot. Hours from 10 4, m.to 1 ». 2., nnd from 8 07

Tremont siret,’

M,

LIST Q- MEDIUMS; ™

um, will answer calls for_speaking on tho Sabbath ond nt o) ench nddittonal persen. Clnlr:?ynnt qxnmlnx_\uons,‘Sl.

NS B8 0o~ In-NEWTON,- HEALING-MEDIUM;-having fully-
tested her powers, will sit for the curo of diecases of a

Chronic nature, Uy the laylng en of hands. Acute palns In-
stantly relieved by spirit power; Chronic Rheumatism, Nou-
ralgla, Clironle 8pinal discnges, pains in the slde, Dlecases of
the Liver, Nervous Prostratlon, Headache, &c,

Torms for cach sltting, $1.00. ’

Hours, from 9 A, M., to 8 P, M.; will vislt famllles, If ro-
quired ; No. 26'West Dedham street, two doors from Washe
ngton stroot, Buston, . tr . “Feb. 6,

AT RS, B. K. LITTLE, the ‘'well-known Test Medlum and
: v Clalrvoynnt,.has removed to No. 35 Bdach atrest, (nearly
op'Fu'nlw the United States Hotel) - . ’ ) .
erms, $1 per hour far one or two persons, and 50 cts. for

' junoe 10 .

©, BTILEB, Dridgeporl, Conn., INDEPENDENT OLAIRVOY-

o ANT, puarantecs atrue dingnosis of the dlsénse of the

peorson befoye him, oR No PEE WILL BE oLAIMED, ‘Terms to be

strictly obseryed. For Clafrvoyant  Examlnatlon and pre-

seription, when tho patient s presont, $2.  For Psychometrio

Dellncations of charactar, $2. To fnsuro -attentlon, the rex
ond postago stamp must in all cases bo advanced.

Dec. 2, . ;M C :

B RS, L. B, COVERT,"WRITING, BPEAKING AND PER-
i BONATING MEDIUM, No. 85 South street, will sit
for Communlcations botiween the hours of © and 12 A. M. and
2 and 10 P, M,, or, if desired, will visit familles.. Torma
for ono &liting, 50 centa, (T B Nov. 14

h "R8. YORK, HEALING MEDIUM AND OLAIRVOYANT,
N0, '14 Plensant stroct, entrance on Bgenr Place, Bos
ton, Mrs, Y. henls the 8fuk gnd revenls the Past, Present
and Futurce
Evonts, 50 cents, ¢ Tlouys- from 8 A, M. Jo U P, M.
may 22 . wetf. U L 5

"~ SPIRITUALISTE’ HOTHI. IN BOSTON.

THE FOUNTAIN HOURE, corner of Harrlenn Ayenugand
: Beach stroot, Terms—$1.25 per duy; or; by the week,

at prices to nccord with tb:r tfmes. Da; H. F, GARDNER

PropnIETOR. . . . Dee. 19,

AMES W. GREENWOOD, HEALING .AND DEVELOPING
Modlum.~Rooms, No. 16 Tremont Strect,, Up Stalrs,
om;gnlw thoBeston Museum,) * Ofice hours from 9 A, M;, to
P. M. Othor hours he will visit thi slek at their lromes, *
A good Rapping, Wrlting and Trance Medlum can be found’
at the nbove ropms, whom I can recommend to-.the puhlie
wishing for Tess, @ ° i\ ©uno'fs

BT MEDIGH.—MISR E. MOORF, TEST, TADPIN
Writing snd. Trance Mcdium, - Rooms, No. 15, Tremnnqq'.

Terms for Examjnation, $1; Reveclation of|

1 of 8 bunineps nature,

V. MANSFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANSWERIN
J- OF B8EALED LETTERS, may be addressed at No.%
Wintor street, Boston,
Store.)

TerMe~3r. M. dovotes his whole timo to thls buslnoss,
and charges a feo of $L.00 and four poetuge -stumps to pay
return postago for his elforts to obtuin an neawer, but doce
NoL OUARANTEE an answer for this suin,  Peraans who wish
o GUADANTEE, Wlll recelvo an nuswer to ther sedter ,or thelr
money wlll be roturied in thirty days from Its receptlon,
Feo to bo sent In this case, $3.00.

7249 No Jetters will rocelvo attention unless accompanled
with the proper fee. .

Mr. Mansfield will recelvo visltors at his offico on Mondays,

(over George Turnbull's Dry Good

Dec. 26,

call on othier doys. . ...
"\/ RS, I, A, LANGFORD-—-Throu;ih epirit dircctione, hng
_L .changed herlabors to the exmmination of, nnd prescrip-
tous for, discascs. Hours of cousultation from 0 to 12 ¢’clock
A. M., ond 2105 P. M. Medicines prepared, through spirit
dlrections, omlro;‘y by her. |

Tucednys and Fridays asslgned for personal communlene
tlons, as usual, by trance and writlng,

_ Terms, ono dollar per hour,

7209~ Houso rear of No. 71 Chambers street;

. Junelp | . Sme

~A HOME FOR THE AFFLICTED.—UEALING DY LAY-
- ING ON.OF HANDS,~DR. W, ', O8BORN, OlnlrvAoY-
ant and Hoaling Medium, who lins been very succeseful in
quring the alck, treats with unprecedented success, by the
lnylig on of hands, in conucetion with other new and Invals
uable remedics, all Chronie Discascs, such ns Consumption,
Liver Complaint, Berofula, Rhoumatisin, Gout, Nouralgls,
Paralysls and Heart Cumplaint, Diseases, consldered incur=

can be accommodated. Terms for an‘examifiation at tho. ofs
fic, ono dollar—by leiter, two-dollars, lours from” 9 As M,
0 7P. M, Roois No, 110, Cnmb{ldge stroet, Boston,

: tr . B jan 2,

ATURAL .AS’I‘ROLOGY.—-‘I'ROF. I{USE may bo found
ot his-rostdence, No. 18 Osborn Place, lending from

- | Pleasant street, a fow blocks from ‘Washingtlon stroot, Bostons

Ladios and gentlemen will Lie favored by hilm with such ac-
cdunts of thelr PAeT, PResENT and FUTUEE, 08 may be glven
him in the oxerciso of theso Natural Powers, with“which he
fecls himaelf endowed. c . '

‘LeTTERS ANSWERED.~On rocelpt of o lottor from any party,
onclosing oXE DOLLAR, Profussor fluee will nnswor questions
On receipt of TinEE DOLLARS, o full'nne
Uvity of tho person writlng will o rcturned, e only roe
quirce name.and placo of rosidence, N

Hours of consultation: from 7 A, M., to @ P, M, Terms 060
cents each lecturo, P o . Aug, 21

_MBB. M. A. LEYON, M. D, MIDWIFE AND LADIEB!
PIYBICIAN, No, 30 Beach strect, Boston, Mrs, L. hins
engaged o superior Trance Medium, for the oxamination of
discaze ‘and “epirftual communications, cither by Wriling,
Rapping, Tipping, or Entranced. -Porsons sending halr must
oncloso $1, and .two stamps, Information given bpon othef
subjocts Ly lottor, $2, Modlgings for every Iil, put up astho
s?ng direet, anil sent by expross to every part of tho world, ,
Aleo, beuling Ly laying on of hands. . DL'atients ntlended at

their resldonec, - P '

streol, (up stalrs) opposlte tho Musoum, Y

.

Junes. |

N, BTareons in {ndigens elraumstances consldcrod.
may 15 - L | S .

Tho Last Eplstle of PETER to the Chapelites; Tho Acts of |

able by tho Medical Faculty, readily yield to' his now nnd -
poworful remedies. Persons dosirlug board and troatmont .

X

Wednesdpys.and. Baturdays, - l’omlurnsvnro.ruqlmswd-nol. 1 rremsre

T R e L
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