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my spirit, and then her ‘worjg:-seomed. only a cruel
mockery, _Had not my gresh: p‘ml sefallowed overy
|xay of God’a daylight? , ;W= v

w Lovs is dead~is this her grhve ?” lho nsked; sho
| seemed just to have noticed it,dnd . s(cppcd baok to'
mnd the brief insoription . § ..
R Loz Lunogs,. ~i
IPER Born Mny 21,1840 5:

L
i

Died June 8 1857.
m 8 glory had’ broke over that' small monnd 1

e lh;dnot turned my eyes.'s . it since uwuking.

(&3

‘,;.n e i
H

Dm‘Mmm—,Aq yqn u&m‘ed nfmemd in what

I'told yon dorperning the’ ymmg Lesh Bebbard, nnd
Inquired so pmicniarly n.bout.the slate of her health,
1 write sooner than usial, to let yon know that she
isdead: 1ashouldlikets write something very pretty.

very tender, about the ohild, for, under the cix-onm-'
stances, ono’ mnghr. expeot'lt, bnt m\lly I have grown'

8o hopelessly prosy, that T-eannot undertake it, with
the prospeot of ) morhfying faiiure atanng mo ln
the face.

But Mlnmo, kind, this aweet ciiild iuu'l nllly won

& warm nook by the somewhat oomfortlesg fireside |:
of my henrt. She possessed & sort of weird fasoina:
tlon over me, umt actually made me afrald of her.
Her glowing aocounits of unfolded visions, her earn-
estness and cioquenee. had such an enthra.ihng charm,
. that very frequcntly I waa forcéd to lcnve the room.

I have no desife to go nstray ai‘ter “stmngo gods ”

« ~Tho faith that puta asido ‘the Bibie. ass worn out

Bobk, nnd proreleca to hnve npwer revelationa, dinner
]igixtf 1s'to bo wvoidled by &ll true Christians,
- T hopé Carles and Isabol will ‘llve to see tho error

. of thelr way.- Aud also doI Lope that our henvenly

Father will forgiva that. lelf-dueim} ohild, for mis-
lpading them. DBut you- will say ¢his is only a repe-
tition of what [ have written before. 8o it Is, but

“my rebel hoart will wonder where_that deluded soul

- is gone. And yet I know it is impions,—lt is ques-

tioning God's judgument. Leah’whispered of perfeot
trust and fearlessness to the very last. Charles con-
jured her to tell them, if ono shado of doubt, as to
tho truth of what she had scen and heard, crossed
ber: mind. Bhe snnled and snid faintly: « The
coming ‘gensons—the wakening flowers—tho winge
of returning Lirds flashjng in the sun—all the ever-
changing, yet ever-changeleds scenes in nature, prove

to tho discerning eyes of love, tho fact of tho freo '

spirit's revisitation to earth. And as to tho holy .
truth of that whloh I havo been impressed to toach
you, live out 'the pure lessons, and let tho growing
barmony of your lives answer.”
And 8o she died, bchevxng, and 80 thoy live, bo-
lieving. )
Isond you some stray pupers which were found

- among hor fow possessions; when road, retorn them,

ag the folks heyﬁ get o high value on them, - Thoy
are written mostly on small soiled bits, probably
collected from the. ash-box, and soribbled in & atylo -
almost nnreadable. I'mannged to spclllt.out. though.
80 you certainly onn. There ls’ a slnguiur beauty
about the myswrlous reoords. n.nd whcn oné consid-

ers that thoy came from & young, and entirely un- |
. educated girl, they seem remarkable.

Her futhor is
morely o kitchen haud’; and they say the glrl was

* 8o ignorant as to bo almost 8 fool, until lutoly. L

. Read the seraps, and try to bLelp me out of i.he
porploxlty into which their perusal bas thrown mé,
Yours, aﬂectwnutoly, LUOT.

| A

LOVI" OBAY!. LIFE E‘I'ETNAL.

. morning on {tho dull grey soroll .of the eastern sky,

when I sat down beside Lovo's grave. Sof¥, dewy ,
gleams had rained on the small mound, in the night-

.. time, and eyery grass:spear Was wct, nnd every. tiny

soented flower-urn was futl.

I watched tho golden lettering in the enst grow-
ing bronder, flashing and kindling into dceper bril
lianey, reaching up to robtho pale mocn of her light,
and outahining all the stars, Brlghier and brighter

_rolled up “the gny greeting words, broadening and

vndening at last, fnto tho clear, Good day,

And wit.h tho glorlous hgbt-—-tbehgbt that is sure
to outhvo overy. storm- cloud .and outshiné évery cye,
with that ever new splendor ﬂooding earth and sky,
I sat beside Love's. grave, 60, desolntoi And as my
mind gmdunily turnod from tho conwmplntion of
nntum's Just born day, to tho dread knowlcdge of
my loneliness and gricf, how like o great sword it
plomcd my hedrt. And then that. sicnder gmve

‘ . ohndow rose highcr than enrth’a mounta.ins, higher

thun heavon s 8un, overdn.rkenmg tho whole worid
And yot that burlod dn.rhng wns but [ lmlo ohild,
A tittle Ohlld, years younger thnn L who bad seen
tho summer bloom but seven times, and Just at'the
commeoncement of this ‘sweet roso month, thcy told
mo she had goné to the land-of everlnsting roscs,
But T did not believeit. Did I not ace them loy
that lovely form under thoso sods, and. henr them

breathe prayers ovor It, and rain tonra over eI

did not belevo it when they told mo, but now I know
thnt it 1s eo.

* Night after night I watched by thn.t gmve-aido,
geo her in her angelhood, and entreat her to spenk
to.me onco more,—Yreathe but onc kindly word to me,
boforo soaring beyond the starry. heights. "Then 1

told Phil, the garglencr, that they had buried her too )™

winp pd fiy out. - But he niy boid
alnya do, that T was's ¥t@lL”"

like they

rsen. “When, I'do ot “kuiow, for hive I'not kept

oven in slumber, ciroled the- aweiling mound in my
arms, 8o that she might not ‘'rise without - wnkening
me? But she has done- 80} ;-she, came’ to. me this:
morning in & beautiful dmm, and Iknew it- wu &
trusdream. r

Afur T’ had wearicd myself ont vith oalllng to
her, and weeping because she did noﬁ come; I'fell*
pslesp, and had‘such a wonderfulyisicn; ; Imast
have been still sleeping, but I thought I wu‘wa.kened
by somé one touching me, and, on opening my eyea,
I'saw a beautiful, stranger iady bending over’ me. -

« Lok up, rise up,” she’ mid fn miok soft. kind

Her ¢yen varo strangely dark and beanh(nl -thoy -
logked like & deep woll, when stars ate uiﬂning in it;
and hci' halr was:voryiblack, i.\u: Wit algioamy rip-:
ple in'it'as it lay around hér'brow.” -

* Look up,” sbe said again, and raised mo with a
tender, olnsping hand, Then'T rose and looked about
me. Wae it sunset? No, the eun,in its most gor-
geous evening pomp, never spread such splendor
over carth, never hung such glory on troo and alirub
and flower.

* X was lost in gazing, entranced by’ the sweet mira-
ioie that had transformed nature, always so lovely,
'inta still more surpassing loveliness, Around every
leaf, soft cmornld-gleams were playing; over the
roses hung a pink transpareut cloud, flushing into
‘deeper bloom where the color on the roscs deepened,
and piling like gathered snow flakes overthe whito
"buds and blossoms, and it was still light, everywhero
light. Every blade of grass was folded round by a
slender spnrkling lino of light, and even the rock by
the river's eido, that had always nppeared 8 lifcless

SRCAY

| groy, scintilated with a mingled shower of violet,,

purplo and amber.
| Andoh1 that river! it was like naught that my
eyes ovor rested on beforo; it was moro glorious than’
a river of ralnbows,’ with the  sunshine’ goldening
over it. For many, many minutes, I ¢ould not speak
a word ; then turning to the stranger, with n half-
formed thought that she migbt a.ocount for it I in-
qulred, * What {s this. light I” '

«Life /” ‘sho answered, T

*What life ?° Whoss lifo? T asked:’
* w Not the life of & soul that priaohs a dend sorrow
twithin its'portals.” 'Not the life'of a'soul that lends
its powors to work ovil. It is Naturo's ‘life, my
child slmpie natural life.”

With singular quiokness I caught upher menning

* Not the life of o soul that prisons a dead sorrow-

within its portals ?” I repeated, half questioningly,

. o for thoso:words- seemed to apply pnrhculnrly to me. *
“The sut; with golden pencilling, was writing good [ wNot your life” she-said, turning those divinely

tender eyes upon me. '“If I should tell you of a
flower that blOOmcd in supremo benuty, yet bloomed
prematurely, and faded early, yot held in its heart
& rare seed—u. seed riohly ripcncd cnpable of ex-,
lifo,~and if I should say thero came & bnght-mnged
bird, who taok that precious ‘seed, and carried it away
to'a land of endless summer, where it could bloom
and bleom pcremnlly, and then if I shoyld say that
-every kindred sced left bero, dropped into tho ground,;
and remained buried in darkness, nover more to un-
fold beneath tho genial sun-rays, because of tho '
transplanting of thelr slster, what judgment’ would
you pass on tha little self-doomed’ things ?”

I hesitated—not beeause I could not undorstand

come in contrast with the silver melody of her tones.
Thcn I stammered  0it," "I think they wero fools.” -

" Bho pointed to tho great Ladore mansion, Just
visible from its hilly station through the bending
trees, .

#Do you see nothing in tho appearance of that
iiouso that mxght in any way rolato to my compuri
aon‘? '

1 looked-every window was shui, closo dgainsat the
uunlxght, and clouds of grapo hung henvily from
them. Ier meaning ﬂnshcd olear upon me, und I
unswefvd " Yeu »
6'And do you feel anything hero n uhh lnid her.
soft hand on my bren.at.

And agaln I n.nswered her, * Yes.”

R Yes—out. hore under tho blessed sky,” and' sbe.
!ooi(ed up’ wlt.h lighting eycs. n Bumding on ‘this’
beuntiful eurti:, you lum uhut this great joy within !
your ] hcart. Open it, and- tez (]od's doylight fnl”

“But Lm h dead! Léve is ‘dead [” T exolaimed,

‘

far down, she’ coild” ‘fot ‘Bid” Noni“ ib ppreul her -
o)

~ And yot Love his cieued thosa' nrth-‘olods imd :

guuud over that gravo darnnd mght? ‘Have T not -

hor words, but because my uncouth utteranod would ;

'_ ) lgnow it was all giitterins wftiﬁ the soft. life-glory
thlbbnlhed tree and shrub, rock und river.

iite it hore’ they haye: biricd et ?" she again
'q'nestionetl. 28 I, wonder-ra Hmd not angwered tho
pmvious inquiry. ' "
“Yes. ‘they put her here. "0 fxu-, far down that
nho'll pever get up again.” P
"is Hapk [ sho said with s md“!gmt gmilo, ¢ whojp
|1t that cails 2
Ilistened and far awey. qver' tim golden-lighted
rivehwuves I seomed w heqx‘ ) gvoxco summoning
me :— ’
“Leuhi l"aah 1” 8o thrillingiy cjear, and sounding
180 far uwtq in; mlsty dnytmoe. Lonh ! it calied
ngr\in, and I, cutching the tonps sp familiarly dear,
80 lately lost, exolnimedi ; i", naport of delight—
“ It‘is Lovel' boual” ) _mmed to form and
| pedk thy beautiful word,*&' ‘,‘mmost break, in {ts
fnilncss, over ic. e 1\
; ll\e Tady, pointing to
iance in ber smilo.
e's ‘calling me, and not

ke

1 i grave, where carth’s
."  think of their dear

tones, that I oould only look up into tbnt face g exs ‘ones as being I 1’.. o
‘ coedingly fair. * It was like Love's; i - exqulsito 1 Anni_r.gf-roﬂnd nEdtole over my shoul-
" Hloveliness, and yet unlike it, too, : o deri, and my fade gk i.o rest against

Love'd soft pheplt- 2o
Iktiewﬁ'f ﬁ;ﬂ 18 & ms, for whore on earth
wha there a tender ciup ib’& mo, outside of their
awetteirclal T Kuoew it wye,..Low'a cheek ngmnat
which my own was prossed, for who but ‘she ever

18id Ber own &0 oonfidingly on that of the friendless

everlasting rosesl had Tnét by some unnccounmblo
means passed into tho house of many mansions—
died in my slumbers, and entered the pearly- gemmed

its sweet inhabitants? BSuch a thought wolled up in
my broast fiko a blessed flood. And so that It wonld
not appear strango and startle me, the good Father
raade it scem a familiar garden, and only let his an-
gols sbow mo Love’s gravo, so that I could welcome
with deeper joy my living darling, mmcmbcring my
darling dead.

# Do not let that which I am about to say, grieve
you, my child, You are not yet risen to the higher
life; youmust go back to your customary avoca-
tions, and Love returns with me. But you shall see
ber again—very often. With her you shall read
some of the great hfe lessons thM lt beﬂts both  to
learn,

8it no longer in t,he shndow of thlu gravé-storie;
the soul of that which was dear to, you-—the bright
essence, the Jifs is not burled undor that mound—
this you now know. . Go roam the sunny hLill-slopes,
| the wooded heights, the gloomy dingles, and loarn
liopé from the wonderous works around you. ”
Illstened to her sweetly spoken words—then for
the first time turned to sco Love’s face, Oh! what
o bright, lnughing face it was, The sun soft tresscs
strayed about it in tho same wild way, and all the
olden bloom was flushing tho rounded checks;

Why need I give in detail all her mrtlcss’ pmtzio ?
it was dear only to mé, to me only, sweet,

" The beautiful lady strolled n.pnrt as wo talked,
and deoupied herself with weaving together’ sprays
of red and white roses. When hor perfumed garl'md
waa finished, she approached and placed it on my
head; kissed me, and took Love's hand, saying they
must return. Szrungely cnough my mind wos por
vndod with such a perfeet calm Mhat thero scomed

'| 00 room for grief or” fear, when ‘Lové tprdlaéd tiér

sweet red mouth to kiss mo & good bye. “ '} come
again,” sho assurcd frio.’
_ #Ycs, Leah, never doubt that promiso. . But mean-
while you must, record all that hu just ocourred ;
will you try to do this?” - -

%I can’t write, bnrdly. and I don't know any
1 words,’{ I answered,
- ilt ald you ; never’ fear.: ;‘ho ability to do
oomes with the will.” ' .
“« And 'what ghall T call you idd Co
‘u )y earth-name was Mary—oall me timt. Now
ono more embraco from Love, dnd we depart. Come
at 'this hour scven .days hence, and’ we will meet
you here.”
Thoy vanished from my sight évén while those

(thie timo in renlity) to find myself alone;

Too full of astonishment and joy, to suppress my
wonderful knowledgo, and strange experience, in my
own breast and brain, 1 ran toward the “houso with
tho wholo story on my lips. But I was suddenly
brought t6 a atop by o strong hand laid upon my

| drm, «Make no rovelation—speak xo ‘word. The

tlmo is not como,” spnko a deop, melodious volee in
my ear, and, though T looked “about, I"could sece no

{one. Yet I oboycd thc comma.nd nnd wnl ailent.

o
T oy vonarTeD gl 4
llisnonoq tnore been Tu- the enohunted Jand ‘of
visfons.- ‘Ave they vlaim? “Hovw 'tti " indédiable

v

the darkness of my woe. )nip_ ﬁ'ﬁd@iiy ubrouding‘

Leah Heobard! Was I not gone to that land of

portals in unconscious calm, to wako in tho midst of

soft-tuncd tonee trembled on the alr, and I _MLB\o

proof of their- blissful reality, cnme those flowing
worda, awift and ltmng as a river ourrent, and aweet
ns the muslo of river-waves! Bright language such
ns I nevcr heard boforo, and words whoso written
menning I never comprehended, now flash liko bril-
linnt thought-wings through my brain, sceming .ta

) lifv it up ag with a great light, and run. liko a fire-

stream burning to my iinggr-hps.

When I write I find little difficulty in chaining my
ideas witl:in thbo reach of words, but when I would
give thum outwnnl uttorance whilo conversing, I
blunder out in the usual style,

At tho samo hour as before, just tho ono before
sunriso, T went with & strangely fluttering Lcart, to
keep my angel tryst. -

Many mornings since, have I gono and sat there,
wondering, fearing, and hoping, but havo como away
disappointed,

.My mind was jna tnmult at tho hour that had
boen named for my second meeting with Lovo and
ber beautiful friend. How muoh of liopo and trust
beat in my doubting breast I did not know until I
sprung up to moot Mary and Love, exclaiming, * I
know'd you would come !’

Boyond aught | have over known of happiness,
was tho rapture of this early morniug mecting. And
yet 1 did not manifeat my joy, as I am wont to do,

er brain, it came in o all- pcrvndmg but so all tran-
qullizlng. Mary bade mo como with them, and wo
Toso up into that bright, dkar afr. How this was
nccomplished I cannot tell, but we scemod to float
upon tho soft atmosphere, liko a water-lily trembling
on tho blue wave

"Oh1 it was a'suoh & freo, glorious feoling, to bo

narrow forms, and with such a comprehonsivo view
of it, unrulling bofore us, Mountains rising, rivers
sparkling, towns and cities mapped out before our
gnze, and that many-hued splendor flushing ovor all.
It was a sight the grandour of which none who have
not seen oould feel or understand.

«Tt is the vital prinoiple of Nature, child, whose
workings ave ever visiblo to us. It dwells in the
heart of the stall scorn thiat dgops wanotinod inte
the ground, and whioh tho dirt and leaves overcover.
It throbs in that little guarded cel), with tho eame
inherent powor that causos tho beating of your heart.
{t swells, it cxpands, it upreaches, it rises into the
greater light, and unfolds into n mighty oak.

Sometime I will explain this principle, but not
now ; you do not possess sufficiont mentu! strength
to grasp tho grand idea.

Thivk of it now as life, and remember life is nlwn.ys
light—onoe darkened, it is death,”

« I8 it death then, when tho sun goes down i |
asked.

+ No, for it 13 not dark then, although it may scem
80 to you. Nature never slceps, and knows -not tho
blindness of darkness.

But Leak, you must not now 80 question me. All
that it is best for you to know, will in time be tu.ught
you ”

I was silent, and watched the radiantly varied
panoramn gliding out under our airy way, Moan-
whilo I tightly clasped Jove's hand, with a “vaguo
dread ever present that I might lose her, nower to
look upon her joyous faco again,

Mary was tho first to speak, after this time of
quiet. I am'going,” she said, « to visit a friend of
mino, & dcnr, truo friend, that pcnrl unfortunately
80 raro, in this small world benenth us.”

"We descended into the midst of a great city, and
truvcrsed its thronged llighwnys. Yet no ono scem-
ed to sco us, no wandering cye met ours, no hurry-
ing fect turncd aside for us. I Leld close to Love's
hand, wonderlng why it was so, but I said nothing
to her, as sho scemed 8o intent on gazing around,
and her bluo eyes wero shining 80 thoughtfully bonu-
tiful,

Mary ascended the steps of ono of tho haudsome
houses that stood side by sido in rows along the
strects, And there we waited, Dresently some one
‘came out, and a3 they did, 80 we prssed in.  Mary's
friend, whom wo had come such a distanco to sce,
‘sat redding, ood paid oo héed Yo uk Bhe alosd ufic
_noticed, scanning his face with her soft eyes brim.
ming with tonderncss. Then in a low and exquie-
itely hnrmnnious«owe, she sang:— ' .

“ Long ago, long ago; tho great ws-wnvol of life, .
That are ever hurrying to and fro

Paused mid thelr restleas strife!
Paused to murmur softly and low,

A swoet refrain in the heart of a shell, -

A aweet refrain, & aweet refrain, a tangled lhnd of lound,

A minglod anthem: of Joy and puln,

Rang through the pearly bound, .
- Awakoning ochoes that died not npln, B

But ever in answer swell.

Wild and bigh, wild and high, thandored i.ho mlgbly flood,
Toming (Lt sholl whero the puium llc
Of tho kindly 8hepherd, Qod ;
wWhile far Leneath {4 tho earth-winda igh—
+'/Around it tho waters of Llfss.

And bicnt with tho life-psalins learning aow,
Coasclonly trembles that molody, -
uBweatly in ttme with the musical flow ...
Of tho heavenly lumxony

- 8ho had drawn ncnror him, at the oonoluulon ol
or Bweotly-sung song, lald one white haud .on his
brow, thie othor on his Lead.” With ‘infinite affection
sho pressed hor cheok agninst his hair, her lips upon
hia brow. Thon approaching us, she sat down and

took o hand of cach In'her own i - - -

. 4 Children,” she said, * I have brought you hem to
gain {nstruction, Do you understand that passage
in Séripture which sayy, *I was au hungered and ye

by sorcaming and danoing with wild heart and wild--

sailing thus ovor the onrth, so untrnmmelod by its’

Do you suppose it to bo merely in relation to physi.
onl needs ?  Not so.. Thore is s -hungor and'thirst
widely apart from these. You, my poor ono, have
felt it,” she sald, circling mo with het arm. * ¢ Bles-
sed. i tho hand that offers even a cup of oold water
to quench the wild want of a thirsting heart! And
thrice blest is ho who glveth meat as weli as drink.
Blessed ia this man ! look upon him and honor him,
little children, for there aro imany, vory many,
breathing tho love-fraught afrs of the Better Ifome,
who must return to loarn of such as he. No silver
scroll in those highor halls of knowledge, holds &~
brighter, purer lesson, than is to bo found in this
man’s heart and iife. I have scen dim beside the
couch of pain, and in his very presence there was
henling. [ have watched over him at all times, and
under all circumstances, and nover knew him gulity
of ono unworthy act:* I'-sco openod beforo me the -
beautiful vista of liis past ways, and all along them
Trath, Faith, and Charity liave strewn drops of light,
as tho stars strew tho Leaveus,”

8ho turned Tior faco towands himn—that faco so

beautiful with oloquont fecling, and he sat thero so
unconscious of the angel in his room. A soft shade
flitted over her faoe, then sho said, speaking with a
sweet, sad cadenco in her tones :—
+ “This is our hardest trial, to sit in the prescnos
of our carth-fricnds unscen, to stand bLeside them
with yearning hearts, anxious to comfort aud assist,
and havo them so unconscious of it.”

“ Can't Ae see us, then 9 1 inquired, forgetting, in’
my anxiely to know, tho geutlo- check sho had put
upon my propensity to question.

¢ No, lie docs not seo uy,"” sho answered kindly,

“Why can't ho? Am [ an angel when I'm with
you ?’

“No, Terh. I will explain your condition at a
more convenient time. Come, take Lovo's hand, and
we will go heuco.”

1 took thie littlo, roso-tipped fingers in my own, and
woleft the house. Again wo traoed the mare of
city strects, and saw such mingled wonders, I oould
not; oven with my now gift of words, describe them.

( :'.‘j

Love broke hor sowbre silence, aud chutted gaily on '

all wo saw and heard. \

At “length, afler Mary had lct us run on in this
way for a long tinio, she stopped, and pointing up-
ward to a glittering, sundraped cloud, that lay slum.

bering on tho azurc vault, ahe said we would go

thero and rest.  Wo ascended in tho samo manner
ns before, 1 ithout any effort of wmy own powors or
will; and, reaching tho bright spot, wo sat down
amid its sun-wreathed folds, and overlooked the
mighty metropolis. low puny it looked from our
glorious observatory! A mero cluster of bee-hives,
with & narrow way peneilled throngh themn |

Mary, noticed my gaze rivited on tho place, and
circling me with her arm, she said—

% My child, closo your eyes a moment, and you
shall behold this sun.lit atmosphere with o new m.
ion.”

[ obeyed, and she drew my head to rest on her
shoulder. 8he passed the hand so lily-whito, so lily-
soft, careasingly over my forehend.

A warm atream of light seemed to follow tho gen-
tle touohes ; flashing up like sparks before my eyes.

« Leah,” she said, speaking -s0 musieally and low,
»Man has termed tho world you live in a valo of
tears. lie mourns over tlic cruek fate that dooms
liim to journey through it. 1le looks upon tho carth.
lifo a3 a burden, and wastes his hours in vain long-
ing, in uscless repining, A vale of tears! Leah,
look upon it!”

Hhe raised her hand from its gentlo resting on my
brow, and, unolosing my eyes, 1 looked around me,
and down upon tho world. But was it the world ?-
Our world ! centered round with such dnzeling glory{

A glory folding it in like a sea of light, and raining
down upon it bright, warm, and all penotrating.
Was it the world 7 Our woMd- to wbich thoso glori~
ous browcd radiant robed boings were flitting, bear~
ing in their arms such beautiful burdens ?  Could'it
be the world I dwelt id, the same place thagt had
secm™ to mo such & desolato, desort spot? I saw,
too, that our resting placo was not a cloud, but &

hES

Tlovely-temple with pillars of pearl, wroathed round. . . . .. ..

with emerald and goldileafed vines, and festooned
with a soft, cloud-like drapery. Wo were sltting
there on chairs of regal purple and gold, and with
an almost imperceptible motion, we were ﬂoat.ing to-
ward that blessed sphero.

Quiok through my wondcr-atrioken mind had rush.
od theso thoughts, and -then I asked the questich ;—

« I8 that the world, or is it heaven 7”7

# Yes, it is the world—the world which you in.
habit—the beautiful world in which thousands of
men and women dwell, with blinded cyes that can-
not sco its divine glories. Tho bright fold amid
whose ripening harvest man stands, lifting bis empty
hands to hoavon, gathering in not a sheaf of the
golden gruin riponing and dying around him |- There
is not a 'spot in that great sphero en which docs not
rost the ladder renching tho skies. No cot, however
lonely, whore man or woman dwells, unvisited by an-
gels. No place so far from heaven that the tired
soul sloops thore without dreaming of it—and how.
over that soul may have wandered from the right—
howorver heavily sin may weigh it down, and close
darkly about it—stlil tho portals of that soul is
I}ethcl tho housc of God, and habited by augels.”

70 BE CONTINUED IN OUN KEXT.

A voter defioient in personal beauty said to Bherd-

dan: "I mead to. withdraw my countonance from. ..

you.” *Many thanks for the favor, sir,”’, rbp!ied
the candidate; “far 1t is tho uglicst mug I evet

\".

gave me mm, I was.thirsty and’ yo gave meo drink.’ :
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Written for the Danuer of Light. ..
. FIRBT DEATH OF THE HOUBEHOLD-

3Y COUMY BENJA.
There nover came a brighter morn,
From o'cr tho distant sea;
The birds ni'er sahg a swocter song, !
From off the old elm tree,
Then whion the angols lefy thetr bowers,
To hail & aplreit-birth,.
And twina a special wreath of ﬂoweu.
From hedven down to earth.

Wo wnatched with sister through tho nighty
Her breathings faint and low ;

¥or whon the stars had velled thelr Hght,
We know that she must go!

Oh, hiow our hiearts did bow with gricf,
When camo that long drawn sigh—

I'm weeping now to think of It—
That sad and last * good-bye "

How qulef was vur household titen,
Haw eilent c:vvr,v tread ;

How kind and gentle were onr bearts,
When little May was dead !

And if ere we spuko an angry word,
That cauned 8 bitter tear,

W did not eare todo so then,
The angels wero 80 deal,

Nor did we like to sco the sun
Across the carpet play:
Or hasking tn the sparkling Hght
Of colors bright and gay ;.
And so we put the curtalus down, -
T¢ bido the rosy hours;
For who could luve the sunlight then, .
With licarts so sad as ours ?

And oft I'd go to mothier's room, -
When no one elso was nigh;

To ook onice moro on that pale face,
Then turn away and ery; .

But vow, down by the greenwood dell, b

. Tho litlle stars at cven, ’

Can guand tho forin we loved ro well—
But sister's gone to Heaven!

T wonder when I go to sleep,
To wuke on carth no more,

1f sister will not bo the firsd
To weleome nie o shore?

Oh, yes! methinks 1 see hier now,
That Hitle cherub one;

Bhe's waiting on the spirit-shore,
And beektuing e 1o cowe, ’

Tnarcuwaon Corrace.

'l‘r.mnl:wd for the Ihuner of Light

SYLVESTER MIGHTS WANDERINGS

A PPTT \\'T ASY.

FROM TRHE GERMAN OF A. BELDERN

—_—

BY cORA WILDURN,

Outsilo the storm was raging, ns if in celcbration
of the lust day of the yoar, with its tempestous glee.
Tho bewling gale shook furiously the gray, heavy
clouds, that cast down upon the frozen earth, their
burden of suow; which no scomer touching the
ground, was whirled in thick clouds towards the
sky. It was onc of those nights, in which the winds
rave unchecked, and moan nrround the coruers, and
penctrate through uuthought-of uooke and little
orevices ; intruding iuto well-warined, comfurtablo
homes, and bowing to their power, the Bickering
lamp-lights.

Happy is be, who on such a night can assemble
hig loved ones around him, and in laughter and
merriment, defly the wintry blasts and the desolation
without. But, tho one that sits alone, and, immersed
in sorrowful recullections, gazes upon the fantastic
flioker of the firelight, or listens to the gnawing
wood worin in the decaying frames of the family
piotures,—ob, pity such an one! and when you sit
together, a jovial company, aud the pearly Rhine
wine flashes in your goblets, bo it with you o duty
to' dedicate the first glass to the poorest onc on
earth—the lonely, the forsaken! Drink to him be-
fore you touch your glasses with enthusiastio wighes
for the welfare of happier friends. Your remem:
brance would wing its way, as a spring-like epbyr,
laden with blessings, to the lonely chamber of the
forsaken one; and though he know not whenco the
peaccful breathing come, that so silently and un-
hoped for' charms him, he would acknowledge its
influence by a tear of gratitude. For this, believe
me, thero are friendly spirits, that in various ways
convey our thoughts, far, far away—even unto those
whom we name in our prayers, ever 8o distantly,

I sat alone, on the last night of the year, in my
solitary chamber, determined to remain awake until
tho new year opened its portals; for it hed become a
rulo with me to wateh on Bylvester night, and hail
the Now. Year's advent with a wish and prayer. 1
loyed to henr the songs of the, ohildrom=as they
passed through the streets with hymng and carnest
songs ; | remembered, with mjngled feelings of pain

‘ and pleasure, how often I had takén a part in these.
excursicns ; the last hours of the year were filled, to
me, with reverentio.l memorics and aspiring hopes.

I went to the window. The gale had somewhat
abated, and the snow fell in fine, sharp flakes, a sign

_of the in‘t_e_uao cald and its duration. But the Mcets
were filled with " life, with jostling, smiliog Growds,

such s no other winter’s night can show. Friends
hurried once more to greet ‘cach other beforo the
New Year came; some, perhaps, Inspired by benovo-
lent feelings, hastened onoe more to speak comfort
to the afilicted, and presage for them the fullness of
happiness with the Now Year's birth, The windows,
that oo othor nights at this hour were dim and
olosed, were nearly all illuminatod ; there was mirth
and festivity in many homes, for somig persons think
it best to spend the last houn of the year in dnnoing
aud rovelry.

« How ‘may things look inside of yéur illuminated
windows? ‘How in the darkened dwellings ? - Whore
will true happinoss enter this night—where rest the

. burdeu of cares? Docs peaco dwell in the palace

* oppoeite, or has it fled to humbler howes 97
80 did I question myself, when I suddenly heard
s rustling at my side. 1 turned quickly around, and

b to my astonishment beheid & thoughtful olg man

standing there, on whose face the hand of time had
farrowod many a deop, expresslve lino of thought,
oare, and experionom A wide, dark mantle, con.
,oealed the bent figure, and was ‘partly drawn over
the silvered head. Tho strangeness and suddenness
of hls’ appearance moved me strongly—it was so
straugy, 8o spectral.  But yet it was not fear that
caused my voios to tremblé and my head to -bow in
reverence before the vonerable man.
* u Who art thoa ? I inquired, pemnlng umntinly
#bo old man’s features.
+47 am the lhm: of this ﬂour,” ke repﬂed ine
nﬂonl tone.

' "Mllterot um bonrf" I repeated. '
> #Yes; & tnaster, and yet s passing por;lon of t.he

+| whole; all yet, but soon to be nlught but 3 thought
’ lhonldor. s

—a remnembrance)”
» But what seek you here ?” I qu tioned without

 following the meaning of his enigmatical words. '

T would serve thee)” replied the old man, smll-

ingly.
side of the housea apread bofore you. Will you sce

duct thee, wherever thou wouldst go, unhumod and
unseen.”

1 looked doubungly at tha sirange old man, Was
he having his sport with me? And yet his aspoot
was 8o earneat, it inspired confidence and respect.

# Thou dost not confide in ‘me,” he said. 8o bo
it, then ; remain where thou art, "Thy wish brought

opens doors and walls, unseen and unheard for me;
and I ocan bestow the boon upon another. I would

and'my promises. Farcwclll”
I felt ashamed and rebuked at these mild words;
that I could for a moment have heTt a suspicion of

| the venerable old man.

«Btap, stop 1”” I cried, * and forgivo, if by word or

{100k { have hurt thy feelings! I do not féar thee,

and will willingly follow thy guidance. Conduot me
wherever it pleascs theo; show me the sorrow and
the joy of this night.”

The old man. smiled benignantly ; then he made
me & sign to follow him. Wo were soon in the
street. The snow clung to my boots, and, w% every
step 1. took, gave forth that oreaking sound that
chills one’s blood ; but I did not hear the old man's
footsteps, he seemed rather ‘to flont before me than
walk, and that so swiltly I could with difficulty
keep up with him. Every now and then -he would
stand still, and look smilingly around, until I reached
bis side, then lie foated silently on as before,”

Wo haited before & magnificent building. I recog-
nized it imnledintely as the palatinl dwelling of the
hanker Goodfricud. The first story was bnl)mntly

to the street below, attracting the attention of many
passere-by, who, listening for 2 monent, hastened
on to warm their numbed feet by rapid walking.

«Wo wili go up there first,” said my venerable
conductor, and be passed the arched doorway that
opened of ‘itself before him,

There was life and bustle throughout the house.
Servants hurried up and down thc stairs; the
kitchen-fire burned brightly, and the treasures of
the wine cellar were taken from their dampness in
Inrge baskets. Everythigg betokened a grand fes-
tivity. '

We passed over tho tapestricd stairs without stop-
pnge; no one heeded or questioned us ; thougli many
passed us by, they did not appear to behold us, We
entered a brilliantly lighted saloon; my guide drew
me to & window recess, from which point we could
observe all that was passing,

Around a large nnd benutifully ornamented table
ent the aristocratic aud wealthy guests, partaking
of a choice repast. Merry faces and words, cheerful
micn and conversation, met there in seeming har-
mony, aud the praises of the host were ever renewed
with enthusiasm.

«The delicious wines—the choicest delicacies—
only our hospitable Goodltiend could provide such
a feast !” said an old, bearded olﬁcer, a8 he strotched
forth his hand for & dwh of his favorite pastry.

“The most sclcot compnny is to bo always found
here,” was the opinion of a maiden lady of forty,
who, by the use of cosmetics and rouge, ineffectually
sought to conceal the inroads of timo, ’

The banker, a litlle, elderly man, with sparse
grey bair and golden spectacles, st at the head of
the table, and endeavored with a show of conscious
modesty to cast aside the ﬂauerlca‘gf his guests.
“May the coming year find us often, -and as
cheerful a8 now together!” he orzed a8 he raised his
glass.

With loud acclnmations the wish was received;
and the old officer, much to his reluctance, left his
postries, oysters and cremes in peace awhile, to re-
spond to the toast :—

» The best fricud and most generous host 1" which
was drank amid loud applause,

When their enthusiasm had somewhnt subsided,
the banker arose, and on¢e more thanked them for
this proof of their friendship and good will. « Allow
me,” he said, “to add to my fervent thanks a pe-
tition whick will surcly now find accoptance, for

Joyful hearts gladly fulfil what is demanded of

them.” We shail not everywhere find hearts as glad
a8 ours. To many, this. night closes a sorrowful
year, and to-morrow begins another of crre and toil,
Many & brave, good son, looks shudderingly towards
the futtre, a8 he thinks of his old, feoble, helpless
parents, - Many & mothor knows not how ehe shall
obtnin food on the morrow for her trembling littlo
ones, who this night.go hungering to bed. There is
sorrow and privation with old and young. But first
of all—let us help the children, and that s a princl:
ple followed out, even in the highest eircles—let us
help them, and we assist tho parents, and lighten
themn of the greater portion of their cares. The con-
fidénce’of "8 Jatge number of Wy fellow-cltizens bis
placed mo at the head of an undertaking, which is
to provide for this nced. Thereis to be founded an

will be great. But the blossing of such an object is
tenfold ; overy ono must feel happy to contribute to
8o grand & work. I come as petitioner for suffering
humanlty ; you will not withhold your ald 1”

A murmur of approbation followed his words,

# The banker Is indced the impersonation of ben-
ovolenco ”” said, much affeoted, an clderly lady to her
noighbor ; * there is no charity undertaken, but he
is at the head of it. o is a true angel of exalted
bounty and inner mission 1"

The lady sho nppealed to nodded hor approval,
and wiped a tear-drop from ker cheek.

Thobanker took & silver fruit basket, that stood
empty beforo him, and placed in it several. gold
picces ; then ke appmnched o young and beaunful
lady who sat near him. L

»Wiil you, my lady, undertake the oolleonon for
this beautiful object? If your charming eyos en-
treat, none can refuse, and to your eloquence all
hearts wiil bow; and hands will give more gener
ously, than if 1 petitioned for the poor, with every-
day words and manner.”’

The ycung ‘lady bowed grmrully, and blushed at
the oompliments, but she willlugly undertood her
office. With sweet, soft words, she .turned to oach
of the guests, and all gave genorously; availing
themselves of the opportunity 0 pour the .cholceat
fiatteries and compliments Into the ears of. the besu-

Cieataes
s

Aifal and benevolent young girl. LTINS

i 0 -

# You asked yourself, how matters were in-|.

with your own oyes ?—then follow me. 1 will con-

me here. The power that [ possoss over this hour,|.

have given thee this privilege, but thou doubtest me,.

illiminated ; aud rich strains of musio were wuﬂ.ed :

asylum for ohildren ; but the sacrifices it demands|

Witk mwh emoﬁon tho banker followed her move-

ments, whie ' suddenly a tall, haggard:looking man,-
'in & black cat, approached, and wuohod him on the

Goodfriend tarned quiokly around. -
% What, In, your wish, secretary 7 he d°m‘“d°d"
with s manqb.r that denoted some embarrassment.

~#Only & fyw words, eir, if I may entreat you," he
repliod, withia, deep bow. .

BoodMend ‘Aroee, and followed his uecretury toa
oorner of the #saloon,

) & munt gxprou to you my admiration,” he began
with s saroastio amile, * that so easily you can'so-
compliah the rubllo good with other peoples’ money,”

“ Walther I”: angrily replied tho banker; « ean [
have ‘no. peae Zrom your mookery, not Aven this
night?” -~
*1'mean no mookery, gir,” ntinued. ;he score-
tary. ““On the oontrary, I haye been tbmkﬂ:g how
to begin the.artlols which I gin to send through a
third personto the offico of the State Journal. I
shail writo:-s Yosmdny thero'\was a grand soires at
the mansion of the rich ba , Goodfriend, ‘The
elite were there assembled, an %fh untiring friend of
the poor, the gencrous host, aggin convinced his
guests how truly he labors fop’the amelioratien of-
the sorrows of $he toiling clashes.’”

“ Do what ybi plon,se," interrupted the banker in
strong embamasment * but save me from your
eternal sarcasms. As you havo taken a look into
the shattered conditicn of ny finances, does that em-
pawer you (o persecute me like an evil spirit

low voice, “I only warn you. Wo cannot maintain
our positien more than three months, then bank-
ruptoy must follow, evon with strict economy 1"’

“ Bq silent, croaking raven !” oried his employer,
looking anxlously around. ¢ Try, any how, to pro-
cure me some¢ meney. Major Wiohtenstein will un.

varinble oustom. _As host, I cannot withdraw my-
solf; bring me, therefore forty Lowis d’or, out- of the
desk, lmmediately ”

"¢Iam extremely sorry to dmobhge you,” replied
the seorctary, shrigging his shoulders;” but there
is not one left-in the desk.”

“How 2 oried” Goodfricnd, turning. véry pale,
« whore is all the money—my rents of part of this
house ond the rest, where has that all gone to 7

“To bakers, butchers, and other coarse trades-
people,” “sarcastically responded Walther, « They
threatened to sue you on the first of January, if they
wero not paid on the last of December.  OF course, if°
I hiad known that you intended to play to.night, I
would havo allowed the people to go to law, and kept
the money ; perhaps you could have won with it, if
fortune was propitious. But malicious persons would .
have said to-morrow, the extremely wealthy banker,
Goodfriend, has'been sugd for debt. I shall in fu-
ture ask for further instructions from you, sir.”
#8ay no mors,” entrented the banker, and he
looked disconsolate, * But can you not get me some
moncy

4 No, sir, I cannot}” rd Walther demsnvely
% The poor young Widow upIn the garret is the only™
one that has not puldTler rent, and she owes it for
n quarter. But she is very poor; the pretty widow!
and she has a slok child. You must, therefore, show
her o little regard sud ‘consideration.”.

«Ylow? regard and consideration ” oried the
banker. “Consideration with such a beggarly paok ?°
Go immediately to the woman ; and tell her that I
shall throw her on the street if she cannot instantly
procure money. And, do you bring me the moncy
here, quick! Go immediagely |id %

« May I add in to-morrow’s artiole igdthe paper,
that the noble benefactor of the poor, the universally
esteemed banker, Goodfriend, cast, on the same night
from his-house, the poor widow and her sick child 9

A sardonic smile played on the thin lips of the sco-
retary, and a mocking gleam of - hatred was in his
kawk-like eye.

« Be silcat, miscrable villain ¥ oried the excued
bankor; then as if frnghtened at what he bad said,
he added: ** No, Walther! I did not mean it ; you
know 1 love you, I esteem you—but only procure me
some money !’

«1know how to appreciate your excellency’s love,"
sneéred Walther, as he made a deep bow.

Much excited, the banker returned to his seat ut
‘the table. The silver basket’ had gone the rounds,
and was filled with paper money and gold pieocs.
With a graceful inclination tho beautiful young lndy
presented to the host tho collected treasure,

The banker had supreme, control over himself; ho
was truly a man of the world ; his conversation with
his ‘seerctary had drawn him from his usual impas-
siveness—only o moment, A happy smile now ploy-
ed ‘around bis pale, thin lips,

« The grateful tears of the poor and- suﬂ'ering will
give you more beautiful thanks than could my weak ”

quest to count itg contents upon aneighboring tablo.

‘With the most respeetful demeanor in the world,
Walther took tho basket, and complied with his em-
ployer’s request. He took care, however, while
counting, to slip a handful of gold pieces inw his
‘aleeve, from thence to his pocket' e

« My pay for counting "’ he muttered betwoen his
teeth, smiling pleasantly all the while.

Then be turned with his charasteristio and sanoti-
moniocus mein-towards the oompa.ny, and cried with
unctious veice—

« The donations of love apd benovolenou amount to
gix hundred and fifty dollars}”? '

An exclamation of joyful surpriso followed this an-.
nouncement. Wnuber placed -the money before the
banker.

«May the consgiousness of good deeds, of suffering
alleviated, elevate this fnst hour of the year, to be the
happicst!” snid tho host, with much emotion. And
the sudden straius of- musio acoompunjed thd- happy
wish,

The secretary onoo again wuchod his employer’a
ehoulder.

«1 go, now, up to tho poor widow;" “ho whispered,
“and if ghe hus no money, I will bave her on the
streot immediately ; sho gud her. ohild1” ...

 Allow hier to remain until to- morrow,” whisper.
ed Goodfrlend in reply, “only prooure mo somo
money I -

“ Angelio benefactor of the poor!’ Bo, you allow

‘| the widow to remain uniil. td.-mofrow ? sald Wal-

ther to himself, ns he Teft the brllliant saloon,

I folt strangely in this atmosphere of seeming and
being, of truth and falsehood. I felt dizzy, as if I.
stood bofore & yawning Mplm-

“ There is no happiness here, despite of all theso
brililant lights and wpdthy surronndings;” I sald,

to my oondunwr, who wn‘ ! mmng bitterly, a8 he

. %I do not wish to trouble you,” said Walther in a -

doubtedly arrange a party for play; that is his in- -

words express,” sald the banker, and he gavo tho -
silver treasure basket to his secrotary, with the: re

ryng e

gasad Upon the mne. He drew me unohnerved away
from  the gllmring usembly. where, loud but not
true gladness reigned, -

-We did not leave thé bouse, but entered a buk

building, and ascended four steep stairs till we came
under the roof. A door ‘opened before us,and wo
looked Into a sfunll, low, dimly lighted room.
' Here sat, before & little table, & young woman,
whose face had once been very beautiful, and would
atill be dcemed lovely, althongh care and many tears,
thoso foes of beauty, had washed away the' orimson
of her cheeks, The eyea.of. the young widow were
dimmed by tears and nightly watchings ; and from
her needle-work they glanced anxiously towards the
bed, beneath whose tattered curtains was heard the
breathlng, heavy and irregular, of -a slecping ohild. .

The poor seamstregs’ name was Martha. The tie
that s¢emed formed Ly fortune and so smilingly ap-
proved by love, was ront by the hand of death in a
oruel manner; after a fow short years of joy. The
willing hands of the devoted husband had sought
ample sustenanco for wife and child; now, she was
compelled to count the moments of the day and
night, that she might toil for a bare subsistence and
obtain medical relief for her ohild. :

The only window of the little garret looked out
upon tho yard, and the rbflected light of the bril-
llnntly illumined saloons played on the wall. The
and listened to tho sound of thé mingled instruments,
And as she beheld the servants returning the ma y
dainty and untasted dishes to the kitchen, she sigh-
ed deeply ; for privation is more doeply l}.lt in the
‘neighborhood of superfluity.

It was bitter cold in that narrow garret and the
empty wood basket beside the old battered stove,
plainly told the tale, that necessity alone, and oruel

i want, had extinguished the friendly fire. - The poor

young widow sat ip o thin, cotton dress ; for it was
her only one, the last! and the old clouk she had
spread over the sieeping ohild.. But the strong ne.
cesgity of acﬁon, the gnawing care, caused the fevor-
ish.blood to circulate and flush the wnn cheeks ; 8o
sho felt not tho cold, tmnkmg‘thnt every stitch neg-
lested deprived them of their scanty meal, Martha's
necdle flew along the silken fubric which was to
form tho ball-dress of & noble lady, with heightened
speed, yet she paused often, thaf she might not stain
the shick rioh silk with her bleeding fingers.

You wealthy honor and pleasure seckers! Youdo
not once bethink yourselves, that upon your costly
robos the bitter tears of poverty have fallen; that
the necdle employed upon its many stitches won
bread for o hungering family! Oh! choose less
costly robes, but compensato the teiling laborer; and
vtruly, the consoiousness of a good deed, the satisfao-
tion of right, that will brighten your eyes, will bo
far more dazzling than the most magnificent dindem,
beneath whose weight of gold and diamonds you con
searcely raise your heads!

A ncighboring churoh olock struck half-past olev-
en. At the sound, the poor woman hastily rose from
ber chair, and took a vial with ‘medioine that’ stood
upoh the table. - With great care she endeavored to
pour the remaining contents into o small spoon, but
the cold hud frozen the liquid. Almost in despmr.
‘Martha sought~tq warm the ixture.,by holding .it
in her hands, alas
was by continued efforts, holding, the bottle over the
lamp, that she sucoeeded in thawing it. | |

Martha took tho lamp and drew the ourtain, A
deep sigh issued from her heart, as she looked upon’
her palo child, and her second supplicating glance
was toward heaven. Troubled hearts of mothers!
thoy have but confused words to pray with, when .in
‘their despair they supplicato for the lives of their
little loved ones ; but the silent prayer of their looke
penctrates through thousand cloud-barriers unto Him
who hears and saves]

Very gently Martha touched the child.

« Anna!" she oelled “dear lm.le heart! Annay
wako up!”

The ohild opened its weary eyes, and Iooked right
lovingly into tho good mother's face; but when she
beheld:the vial with the bitter medicine, she turned
away, and begun to cry, a8 she stretched forth her
thin hands in entreaty.

s Anna, my ohild| be good, darling! don't ory.;”
plead Marths, with the sweetest tones of mothorly
affection. * This drink will make you well, my little
heart] my dear lifol And then when you are well
again, I will buy you such pretty toys, and your fa.
vorite cake you shall have again; and o new dresa,
a right merry red one” - .

Tho sick ohild would not yet. turn her faco wwurda
the bitter medicine, and cried and moaned.

« Well, then Anna,” oried the poor mother, after
repeated efforts to inducs the ohild to take the rem.
| edy ; «if you will not obey me I ghall feel hurt and
sad, and will griove so long that I shall die, and then
‘shall rejoin your.father in lieaven, Then yon will
be left all alone, dear- child!”

The promises of toys and luxuries hed fmled but
the tearful words so solemnly spoken obtained their
aim.

The child turned quickly around, nnd saying,
«Don’t be augry mother] don’t cry, mothor!” she
took the spoon, and swallowed the bitter mixturo,
nlthough with much -repuguango, -

# That's my darling!” smiled tho mother, as aho
laid tho weak little sufferer back upon the pillow;
“pow go to sleep again dear; to-night the angel of
the New Year enters overy house, and drives away

i gy s

| the old, sorrowful year, and to those that have bcen

good and obedient, he brings—"

Martha did not proceed, for somo ono knooked at
the door. She hastened to open, astonished at the
Intcnoss of the visitor. It was Walther, the sarcastic
sccretary of the banker, who entered with a emile,
and looked around the desolato chamber. .

Ho had seized upon the present opportunity with
joy, as a means of avenging himself upon the poor
defencolcss woman; whom he had pcraeoutod with his
attentions in fhe days of her prosperity, while her
husbaud lived to protest hier. Martha had gomplain.
ed to her husband of his importunities, and he"had
somewhat ungently kicked the seoretary down stalrs,
with a promise of brenking his neck the next time
he ventured on a visit to the house. Walther never
ventured there again j but now, he presonted him-
gelf beforo the widow, with o senso of security, and
in demonincal triumph.

Mr, Walther!” sald Martha, in embarrassment,
28 the rays of the lamp feli on his mocking, mpulslvo
countenanoe. “Bo lato at night, too. v

» Of gaurse you did n't expeot to sce me hers; on
the last oocasion of my-visit your hushand very po-

Hitely eonduoted me dowh stairs;” réplied the seore-

tary. wlth his ‘tiaual mookery. “But I was qompelled

hour,oomea the’ New Year, and if the time puaed on,

-they too wcre "oold a8 ice, and 1t|

woau at thts honrwghe .you notice; fu half an}’

we should of neoeaalty be obllgod ® lev yon letn
snother quarter.” -

The' ‘Hlush of lndigun.tlon crimuoned Mmhu s face,
but &t his conoluding words she almost: droppod the
lamp in terror.

With flendish Joy Walther notioed her agltation.

#Hoir s -this ? give me notice ?” cried Mart.hg
« The banker 1s estcemed the bénefactor of the poor,
and has always been' ao kind and- oonaidemto with
me. ”n - .

“# He is callod klnd ang benevolent,” uamutloally
replied Waither, 4 bny/jwople are not olways what
they seem, and the world names them. - You thoughs.
me once o fnlae, nay, even a bad man,” he added in
[y frlendly munner, “and yet I am good, very' good, -
when I am known better.”

"“1 owe o quarter’s rent ; said Mnrthr # 1 know
it well, but my poor ohild eontlnues siok, and I oan
scarocly earn enough to pay for the medicine ang

the doctor. When my little Aqna is weli agaln, I

can earn more, and lay aside someﬂung avery dny,
to pay my rent with.”

" «Bu the bankor requesta his monoy immedlately-
this moment; do you underaumd that, Martha 77

'] said Walther, ) i

The wldow cast a disoonsolate look towards the
bare walls, and the one rickety chnir that st.ood be-
gide the worn-out table.

" 'l‘his is all that in these bitter times is left me,"
she replled, with a-8&p sigh, « the rest has long
been s0ld.  But banker Goodfriend oannot be so nn.

him to have a little patience, to grant me time; he

towards the door,
“Do not give yourself any nnnecessary trouble,”

you with soorn and mockery, and not permit you to
pass, for there is great festivity below. Don’t you
know that the aristocracy have no sympathy for the
poor, in the midst of their assemblies? What good
would it do them to manifest benevolence, where no
onc would hear of it 7 If the whole oity could know
of it, it would be another thing.. Thoy love to glve
generously in public, and thus bulld t.hemselves 8,
stalrway to heaven.”

Tho poor woman gazed upon tho evil messenger in
despmr, but he remafned calm and immovable.

% 8o you renlly have no money to pay the sent 9"
ho queationed.

A despairing shnke of thé head was her only
roply.

«Then T cannot help you ; I'must fulfill the com-
mands of my employer. Tako your child; Martha,
and hasten to get out of the bouse, The things in
the room we shall retain for the.rent you owe.”

VWith a ory of terror Martha Tiished to the bedside
of the child, that had falien nsleep Ble stood there
asif to guard her sole oarthly treasure from that
harsh deorce. But 08 ghe saw that -Walther re.
mained standiug near ‘the door, she endeavored to
gain courage and selfoontrol. Bhe approached hxm,

cruel sentence. .But fright and sorrow had taken
complete possession of her ; her words were confused,
incoherent. The ¢old, sneering Walther, almost felt
pity for the suﬂ'ering woman.

“1 pity you, Martha,¥ he oried. See, Ihn.vo per-
haps more feeling than the loudly praised banker. I
feel almost as if 1 would kelp you mo

Martha looked upon him jn hope and doubt.

“You kpow that I dlways admired you,” he con-
tinued ; ¢ I retain a portion of those feelings towards
you, n.lthough you arc not as fresh and pretty-as
then. I will myself pay your. debt,” and he taok
out of his pocket the gold pieces ho had stolen, and
toyed with thom; “but you must not reeelve me go
distantly, you must ——->'

He could not prooced, for he saw the change in
Martha; the poor, sorrow-bowed woman, suddenly
stood erect before him, in all the’ grandeur of queenly
pride and virtue; defiant, as if sho trod upon a lower
world! The ﬁre of scorn that blazed from her eyes, .
threatened the annihilation of the cowering sinner.
Heroes have bowed in humllxty before the awakened
consciousness of insulted womnnhood cowards, like
Walther, can but shrink into nothmgness.

“Villain 1 oried. Martha, in thundering tones of

you-the right to insult me? Do you mnot know that
jn woman there dwells n power to mumpb over
such worms as thou. art? -And now you stand
trembling there, at your own bn.seness, like a sinner
before the judgment seatl Bo -it so—take all you -
find here, but- my poor, auﬁ‘ermg ohild [ take mth
gel! .

The dignity.of outmged virtoe gave place to a
mother’s wounded feelings. Martha hastened to-
wards the bed, wrnpped the littlo oncinn pillow,

|threw the oloak around it, and, with the precious

burden in her arms, loudly weeping, pnssod the door.

1 go,” ‘she cried, with choking voice; “In some
hospital I shall surely meet with pitying hearts who
‘wlll take my child! but, nwayl away from this den
of tigers! DBut if my poor, sick child dies in tho
oold night air, do you answer the acousation of its
innocent sonl, when it oalls you murderer beforo the
throne of God I”

atmrcnae, and desoended leisurely, soeking to soothe
the loudly weeping ohlld that olung to her in iu
helplessness.

Walther stood liko ono bereft of thought. The
inner and better portion of human nature was un-
known to him ; its sudden revolation oppressed his
soul 08 with o nightmare’s power. As he’ colleoted
his thoughts, and reflected upon tho consequenoes of
his evil deed, he called loudly npon Martha to re- -
turn. But the poor mether, with her aick ohild, had
left that abode of oruelty,

I longed to spnng from my hiding plnoe u.nd chas-
tise tho miscreant; but tho sters old man, my con-
ductor, held me back, and ‘gave ‘me to understand
that we must bo, silent spectators, that to rendcr
Lelp ‘would be impossible, -

The foregone acene had so deeply affected me, thtt
I heard not the old man’s request to follow him, At
length ho dragged me thenee ; when wo tame to the
street, we found no'traces of the suﬂ'ering mother,
sho had long since disnppeared. . ‘

#Como!” Girged tho weird old mani ;  Come, the
time that belongs to me is passing away, Follow
me, I will show you true and quiet hnppineu-”

Although I almost felt terror for my strange 8880~
ciate, I followed him again. My thoughts were with

or purpose, I walked beside the old mnn. M“Zh

tuoe, bnt be-

fm 8 anhg ll'.tle honbe. e

.,h (

. ".l:lfeb:usgo poréll b‘ﬁ“ 3’@'

will not, he cannot refuse mol”, Martha hustened ‘

said Walther, coldly. ¢ The servants would receivo ‘

indignation ; “does my poverty and deselntion give

the good and unfortunate Martha’; without any. alm -

-

feeling a8 you would have ‘me believe. I wiil goto

Y

with tears and entrenties. that he might revoke 'the -

N

.. With these words, Martha hurried towards- tbe~—~ -

'
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_ BANNER OF LIGHT:

AR ROV L

of its adornment In pummer_snd- autamn with the
hospitable vine, and light streamed through open:
ings In the shutters, revealing the white/walls, that
in their purity challonged the fallon snow. X
We entered. I heard the oreaking of my foouwpl

in the sand, which had been strewn in the narrow].

.entry, And thedoor of the well lighted room opencd | m
of its own acoord before us, and-revenled the whitost
walls T had evor seen. The fairy Order scemed to
have made it her abode; there was no glare of
wealth, but the spirit of cleanliness smiled from
" every nook, and welcomed the stranger. Not a cob-
web was to bo scen, no intruding fly. ventumd there;
but the domestio animals thrived and showed their
happiness. A littlo rough coated terrier, and a grey
cat, found thore o comfortable sholter, ard Jived in
harmony, having cast aside the usual hatred of tholr
speoies towards eaoh other. The cat’s favorite rest-
ing-place was tho wooly back of hor friend, the terrier,
and he never attempted to disturb her repose.

Before a table, sat a hale old man, and beside him
s noble-loocking matron; and they had laid before
them two piotures, in whose old-fashloued represen-
tation was made manifest tho fact that the porfraits
were taken a quarter of a century ago.

The- old man took in his hand the portrait of a

young. bloomlng woman, attired in the strange-
seeming gm-b of years past.
.« That was Catharine Rustig, once, yos ; yes, that
it was ; as you once looked and dressed” said tho
old man, laughing. " * If the painter had to go over
his work, he would have to labor two days moro, to
put in the Jines. and wrinkles of the original”’

4Gol you are very impolite, ngaln," pouted tho
old Catharine, aa she half turncd awuy her smillng,
contented faco.

-« Qh{ powdor and hail I hmghlngly oried her
husbarfd ; *you are sixty years of age, and yet full
of vanity, coquettish as ever. I like that} But
come, turn round, Katy, and look at me right loving-
ly; for when you smile, you are indeed as pretty as
you were thirty years ago. Is it so, Katy ?”

He gently turned the yet pouting housemother
around, and tapped her. cheek, Bhe could feign na
longer, but looked him in the face, and that was tho

"gign that their short quarrel was ended, and pence
signed. Both lnughed heartily.

« Do I not say 8o ?”-oried tho old. man; «when
you laugh 8o merrily,you are nearer to my soul, than
you were twenty,—nsy, thirty yenrs ngo, more liko
yourself then.”.
~ uw@o on mocking, father,” said the old la.dy. aé
she pointed to the piotum of a strong, handsome

,,,,, « Between - this one
and you, thero is not "much msemblu.nee + where, for
instance, are the brown locks? eh, oan you tell?
They are grey now ; and the martial moustache, and
the .flory eye ? Where have you left them? You
mookingbird! If I were young again, aud you samo
a-eourtlng in your present aspcot. I would show you
* the door 1" .

4 You would not do i¢tP” .

4 Wouldn’t I? I know I wonld.”

. No, no, think it over, Katy; you would mmy
me agnin, to-day.”

«Do you think so?” aaid the old vnfe, smiling,
‘¢ You may be right, for the young men of to-day are
generaily worthless.” .

« Oho | moke an exception of our anx. the ser-
geant in the regiment of Guards; he is not an old
man ; and whoever has nnythlng to say agninst hi
—why, he onn quarrel with me, that's alll I Tl
tell you something ; the women of to-day are notijike
those of the past, they are vain, silly, and frivoloug}”

«# Just listen] And is not our goold Emma a wo-
_man-of today? -The ©old -Countess, whose - house-
" keeper the dear child is, cannot praise’ her enough.
“The good, - angel-hearted gir!] When she comos to
gee us—next Easter, you will seo .that some of tht
women of to-day are as worthy, good,-and industri-

- ous as you though{ your Katy'thirty years ago.” -

% Oh, yes, our Emma,” sald the smlling father,
« she is indeed an exception.”

« And our Franz, too,” admitted tho mother.

Bhe roso.from her scat, and replaced the pictures
against the wall, put another large oak stick in tho
fire, and looked carefally into a small sauccpan that
murmured mysteriously, as' if concealing some lux-
ury; wherewith Catharine was to. uurprize her hus.
band, for the new ycar.

4 Qnly listen, father, how the wind howls," she
snid, as she saw the old man- cast an inqumug look
. towards the gucst in tho atove.

& Yes, yes | it is just suoh another nlght 88 that
waa forty years' ago, when. I was' & hardy soldier,
and held the watoh outside tho mountain gate. Do
. you rémember who came that night, with two little

, olnldren, fleeing from the  advancing Frenoh, that

. dering. -

despoiled and. burnt down everything in their way?”’
« Certainly, I remember,” replied Catlmrino, softly

" tappiag him on the. shoulder,  * It was mysclf—and

T littlo thought that tho brave eoldior who o kindly
-gheltered me and my sister’s ohildren beneath his
pamnt’s roof was to become my husbaud.”

# What Providence direots, is always for tho beut ]

!md the old man, smiling.

«1t was a terriblo night,” said Catharine, shud-
-4 The enemy had swarmed around the
rnoighborhood, and our poor viilage had boen takon

RS 7T U of by maranders and military vagabonds.”

v

. But-we showed them the ncarest rond to another
world, whon thoy came near us}”’ cried the old vete-
t tho recollection of his warlike exploits,

41t was the highest timo,” replied ‘his wife, “or

they “would have destroyed ovorything abovo .the

-ground, My blood: runs. cold when I think how my
old fathor:burst into the room, that night, and éried:

¢Flyl iyl The French!’ ' From our. door we saw

<the burning roof of the church, and heard tho shout
-of the onemy, Onco more my fathor bado us fly as

- quick as possible.
.-warm shawl around me. The cold was so bitter,

I had scarcely timo. to throw a

- that streams nand pumps were frozen ; but we thought
- mot ‘of the blting night air, in our terror, I hurried
- t'my slster’s, who was lying siok, hor husband was

.q.

-absont, and wo wopt together; how could We removo
hor?: Where to? Father quiockly resolved for. us;
- he took tho two chiidren, anll gave them over to mo,
and bade mo floo with thom to the city ; ho would
. romain with the sufferor, and protect hor. We part.
.ed with many tears. I took the ohlldren, wra ppod.
* them in tho warm shawl, and hurried out of the vil:
lage: - T heard-bohind mo the eries of the farmers,
whom the soldiers were maltreating, to.compel them
to oonfess whero they had coucesled their- moncy
.and valuables. ~I\n/fur and trembllng Lran oyer
 the deep snow; desperation lant me double strongth,

-and I believe [ made my way to the city, which'is a

good Eour's walk, in-half an hour, . The chlldren .

cried in my arms, and ‘called piteonaly for their mo-.|'
~ther, u:ough they lored mo dmly T was not upm

I SN ,-‘ri

blo of acothing t.l:o;:ﬂth}: R hly mlqty and
trouble caused m fo have recourse to their fa-
vorite~ songs. I.tried several times, but my volos
waa chokod, fBefors” the clty gate Ifell down aenee-
loss.,” - , .

“] heard the ery dircotly,” Interrapted theold

gate opened. * What, what 2 sald he, * who knows
what vagabonds are about, and the enemy is swarm-

treaties wero in vain, and tho heartless soldier would
havo left you to dle in the snow, if the great round.
hod not appearcd, The Captaln demanded the cause
of our dispute, and ordered then that the gate should
be unbolted, I hastened out, lifted you and the chii-
dren up, and carrled you into the watchhouse, . Your

when my comrades commenced, according to their
oustom, to mako coarse jokes about the poor girl, I
asked for permission to take you to my parents, who
lived in the oity. 1 knew that the good people, al-
though poor, willingly tock one—oven $hreo unfor-
tunates to their humblo shelter.”

and hor volep trembled with emotion. * They took
such loving care of mo, as if I wore thoir own child.
And when the hard times wore ovor, and the little
ones returned to.my sister, who had ‘escaped un-
harmed, your mother said to me, ‘Katy, you scem
to be a good: girl, wifl’ you remain with us? You
can obtaln employment for your bands in tho city,
and ‘besides, you can help me a little about tho
house.’ Well, I was not disinolined, for I liked you
better every day, although- I did'not msh it noticed.

drew mo towards you, oh, nol.it-was the brave, kind
heart, that beat beneath tho soldier’s coat, withont
which, I should havo been allowed to perish in the
snow. 8o When the war was.onded, and you had
obtaiued your discharge on acconnt of the shot in
your arm, and were in comfortablo employfent, you
thought that Katy would make a good companion,
Your mother, too, was in favor of the projeot, for 1
have remarked that thrifty-hoasowives like to see
their son’s ohaice fall on A good housekeeper. But I
was happier than you all, though I did not at ali

kings can be. May our dear children once bo as
happy, we cannot wish them more. What do you
think, father P—that the dear souls are thinking
about ug? They knew that we celebrate New Years’
ovo a8 our happiest anniversary.”

Tho old mun gave no answer. Catharino bont to-
wards him, and found him fast asleep. No wonder!
he had hoard the samo story so often; had related
it 8o often himself. Catharine did not feel vexed;
on the contrary, it relioved her of the necessity of
diverting his attention from the simmering con-
tents of the saucepan.

" wSao, scal father sleeps quite aonndly'" she said,
as sho softly arose: ¢ Bleep on1 your favorite drink,

{ the spiced wine, will sdon. boil ; and whon- the last

‘hour of . tho year strikes, I shall fill tho éryseml gob-
let yonder, with the fragrant drink, and step before
him and awaken him with—* A happy Now Year!
That will be such a pleasant surprise.” '

" Tho sounds from the stovo grew more dlstinet, for
thd spiced wine began to boil. Not to miss the first
strokes of the twelfth hour, the old lady opened a
window and pressed back tho shuttérs, Bhe listened
attentively behind the olosed window for the oxpeob-
ed slgnul.

o o o [} L- 2 ,0 o

~ My venerablo guido drew me ‘softly away. I fol-
lowed reluot,antly, for I'wished to behold tho father's
innocent surpme and the worthy matron’s arch and
lovingface, as she woilld stand before him with tho
smoking oup, and tho heartfclt wish. But itwu in
vain, I was compelled o follow my leadar.

“ Why will you not allow me to remain a while
longer, that I may enjoy tho q\det happiness of theso
worthy peoplo ?” I asked him reproachfully,

# My time will soon expire, and then I have no
more power,” ho mphcd, as he qmetly glided before
me.

Tho events of the hour had so fully engrossed me
that T followed silently and absorbed in thought.
Whon I looked up, I found Jnyself in my solitary
chamber, and it seemed more lonely and seoluded
than ever. The light of the lamp was expiring, and
fell on the--surrounding objeots with & spectral
glenm. T thoyght I was yet within the magic do-
main of my old conduotor, and I turnod to question

of the bent old man, } beheld the sudden presonco of
& rosy boy, arrayed In & gard of light, who' looked
upon mo with a friendiy and promising smile.

% Who art thou?” I asked of tho now apparition,

" Do you not know mo 97 replied tho boy. “Iam
the son of the old man, whose reign {s ended. I am
the New. Year, and must now announce to mu.nkmd
my ncoession.”

« Be welcomo, then " T oried; thy friendly foce
presages a happior time.”

“The smiiing features. belong .oftan, to the first
days only, they are usually happy ones for alL. of-
ten, howover, care forms a wrinkle on my cheek the
second day of my existence. Every one sees me with
differont cyes; to many I como as'a harbinger of
peace and happiness; others sce dostruoh
peot, and dread my npproach.”

“But what do you prophooy yonraelf of the fu-
ture ?”

# Good to all, lf thoy understnnd to’ enjoy present
happiness aud bear sorrow with faith nnd courage;
Farewell, I wish theo Joy.”

‘With these words, the beautiful boy disappeared,
but I stood .long" gazing at tho spot where he had
vanished, as if I wished to recall him. Tho distant
song of children recalled mo to reality.

I hastened to tho window. Tho Iast striko of the
twelfth hour was dylng away, and on the street be-
low, merry voices greeted ono another with:

I wish you joy! A happy Now Year.

Pusuapereia, Mareh, 1858, -

GET A HOMB., ., .

" Get o Lome, rich or poor, gel & home and learn to
leve that home, and'make it-happy to wifo and child-
ren by your beaming presencoj learn o love simplo’
pleasures, flowers of God’s own planting, and- musio
of your own—tho bird, wind, waterfall. Bo shall

despair that comes upon 8o many through scorn of
Tittle things. Oh, thocharm of a little home! Com-
forts dwoll thoro that shun ‘tho gilded halls of soci-
oty.. Live humble ln your little Lome, and look‘lo
Qod for o grander one!

v

He who labors for mnnkmd without o care for

hlmul! hu nltcady began hlu immomllty.

man, “and begged the officer on watch-to have the |

ing around. I wlll have no ‘gate opencd.’ My en-

open, lovely little faco struok me wondorfully, aud

*« Yes, ‘thoy wore good people,” replied his wife,™

display my love towards you. We wore s happy as -

| faithful animal that had borno us thus far on our

‘him. ~ But judge of my astonishmont, whenin piace

you help to stem tko tidoof desolation, poverty and -

Poetry,
Written for the Banfigr of Light,
© TWO OWLs8,
b 14 U-:“m';

Two serfous and most learned owls,
' The moat pmround of modern fowly,
- " In seorsl conclave sat one hight,
Yor owla, you know, are blind In light,
Their subject of dlscasalon was
No losa, than history from cuos
Up to remote etornity. - N
" Bul, oh, they never could agres,
Yor number one was orthodox,
And number two most het'rodox,

'Twaa tot the first night of dispute, = |

For ever since times most remote, ‘
" The ancestors of number one,

With holy and indignant frown, l

. Burned, torturod and condemnod the race

. Of number two, snd had the face

To'say, it was God's holy will,

That they should torture, damn and kil

All those who diffored In thelr fuith—

All least, 50 history plalnly salth,

But {ncrease of the het'rodorx,
Taught number one, tha wily fox,
No more to uso the rack, hut try

i -+ ' Porsuasion and the charms of shy ~
And unassuming modesty,
As cloak for his hypocrisy,

Yet, notwithstandigg ali the arls
Of number one, his nnlng darts -,
Don't fetoh the bird) ey sought 1o kill,

And number two incre I

-~ The trouble is, old number otio
: Bticks to authority, and none,

Excopt the light of agoes past,
To bim will answer; but the faat

- And progress-loving nymber two
Reads wisdom in the falntest hug,
‘Which from our glorious sunlight beame
Through the thick veil, that altiost scoms
To cover his entiroe sight,

‘' And dims thoso rays ol"huv'nly light.

.. Written for the Bnnnerof!.lght )
@he Loy Cubin Home,

nr,mln OARRA.

Toward the olose of a pleasant day in mid-summer,
my companicn drew up our weary horse by the side
of & wide, rough gate that opened into an onolosure
containing a small log'house. Thero was very little
that was attractive alput @o premises, savo tho
green, waving grass in front of the low door, and
tho strong, old forest trees that stood near by, look-
ing as though thoy had guu.rdcd the spot long ero &
pnlo faco hiad trod tho western soil. The olearing I
could sco from the half-open gate, cxteuded somo few
rods beyond the humble hybitation, aud then com-
menced what scowed to be an unbroken forest of gi-
gantio trees, and trees of smaller growth whilo at
their base were woven in tangled masses, low shrub-
hery and creeping vines.

#Oh, let us go a little further, William,” I said,
to my companion ;. but, pointing to the noblo and

Journey, he replied :

# No, Emma ; although we cannot oxpect to bo en-
tortained hore as we could in that homo of luxury
we have left, still 1 trust woshall find shelter here,

. prepuved a oomfortable meal. .

and pethaps food, while poor Dobbin will look mute
thanks for the fresh grass epread out before him, and
the cool sholm; of those trees.”

1 said no mgre, and brother and I passed on to tho

olosed door of the cabin, As yeot, wo had scen no
faco peermg at the’ wlndow, a4 is the custom of thoso
who livo remoto from tho active sccnce of life, and I
bégan-to 'think that somo lone settler had reared
this humble cabin, and then, becoming weary of tho
primeval stiflness that pervaded tho spot, had desert-
ed itand the few acres that ho had cleared,

Giving a gentle rap at tho door, wo waited several
minutes for it to bo answered, but we waited in vain,
and I painfully realized the increased beating of my
heart, as William slowly lifted the latch, whispering,
as ho did so:.

# Emma, perlmps somo lono uettlcr has died here,
and this cabin Las becomo his tomb 1”7 ,

I immediately grasped his arm, and in silenco
pointed to tho vehiolo wo had left in tho narrow
road.

Wiliiam shook his hend—no; and. tho rough door
yielded to his touch, swinging back on its leathern
hinges, and revealing to our eyea what stilled my’
increased circulation. ,

Tho low door opened into amoxrow entry, and from
thenco info a large equare room, containing a reccss
where rested on’ a low but neatly-madoe bedstend, &
soft bed with snowy shcets and a patoh-quilt, of ouri-
ous workmanship. : Neatncss and taste wero dis-
played in ‘everything I saw. There wore books on
the rough board shelves that were nailed to the logs,
and there were materials for writing ¢n a littlo table
in a. corner near tho recess. - A rocking.chalr, too,
was standing in front of the hearth, whore lay o tiny
shoe and & well-worn doll, whils here and thero
against the'sides of-the cabin wore hung various ar
ticles of wearing apparel, both for malo and femalo
use. Cooking utensils, too, glistened abovo the wido
stone chimncy, and ail looked as if & careful hand

‘{ uiad completed the srrangements -but recently,

- Btill around the wholo enolosure there was no ves-
tige of life, save my companion and myself, and the
tired animal who was to carry'us to a largoe town
some thirty miles distant, - No; not a fowl clucked
around tho door, nor was there & mastiff left to
guard it. Around was all unbroken stillacss, savo
when tho whispered conjcotures of William and my-
solf ‘floated through tho space.

“Those who inhabit tho eabin,” uuggeswd W:lliam,
thoughtfully, # may be employed in the fleld ; if so,
thoy will return by-and-by, and perhaps they will
not think our remainiug here in thelr abacnoo an in-
trusion,
. #There arc no ficlds about hero, lelinm,” I half

whispered, as if afraid to disturb the silence. ¢ Don’t

you sce that this epen apaco is bounded on all sides
by a thiok and tangled forest 2
#True. They mn,v havo gone to some ncighbor s,
to make p visit, or—'
» Nonsonso, William ! THave we not ridden ten
milen since wo saw a habitation, till we came to this,
and were wo not toid there that twonty miles would
interveuo ero wo saw anothor ? - .These who lived at
tho lngt log cabin where we stopped, dld not know of
this spot affording sholter to a.ny one, or they would
hava told us,”
But we will record mo more or the oonvorsntion
-{ that passed on our first entrance into tho deseried
@i Erethe sun sank béhind those centennial

T

8paoce thnt surrounded the door, md wo had kindled
afire on the wide hearth, and prepared ourselveaa
comfortable meal. from the stock of provisions we
had stowed in our traveling ‘carriage cre we left the

-] 1nst settlement. - Our table was supplled with dishes

that we took from A closet in the smaller reccss,
guarded only by a coarso curtain of enowy white-
nu!. ”,

Wo have said tlmt ore.the sun dlsappeamd we had

that we were preparing It; for ere the warm: bread
was on tho'table, and the white eggs boiled and by
its sido with other refreshing ascompaniments, twi-

- |light had decpened Into dnrkness, and artificlal light,

illumined the viands beforo us.

« Hark 1” said William, as he replaced bll empty
saucer on the tablo, «I-think I hear foohwpu wlth-
out.”

4 Oh, dear1” I answered,ina wbllper “what if
this should be.tho abode of robbers who are now ro-
turning from some marauding expedition Into the

‘| distant settlement ?”

“ Novor- fear,” returned brothor, pointing to the
little stook of books and thetiny shoe and the doll,
if such charactors dwelt here there would be no such
books read beneath this roof, nor would childhood

.| find & resting-place here. I will unoloso the door and

reconnoltre,” and, rialng. he attempted to go townrds
the door, but I restrained him as the footatops ap-
proached. Yielding to my entreaties, he oxamined
his pistol, and adjusted anew the sharp weapon he
carried in his belt. In another moment tho low door
was pushed suddenly back, and a tall, robust man
entored. [ shall nevor forget the look that tho set-
tler bent on us as ho stepped within,

# Friends, or foes 7 ho ejaculated with emphasis,
as ho darted his right hand beneath his ooarse bluo
blouse. ~ '

-« Frionds!"” answered William, showing no outwanl
emotion save & littlo lesa color in his red lips,

« My name i8 -Ravenor,”” exclaimed tho stranger,
and if you are travelers who scek rest and shelter
you are welcome ; but if you come as—as— -Woli;
let it pass. I will take you at your word, and be-
lieve you are friends till yoir prove yourselves othor-
wiso ;”’ then, turning toward the door, »Come In,
Angie,” ho said, in a much softer voico than ho had
spoken, ¥ come In, and bring the children.”

1 caught the lighted candle wo had furnished, and
stepped toward the door. Its rays fell on the form
and fegtures of & most beautiful woman, who pressed
to her bosom n habe, while clinging to Lier loose robe
was a fair child whose age did not cxceed three or
four years, As sho Jooked, up she met my gaze with

-a sweet smilo, and, extending her hand, said :

« F, too; shall say you are welcome, for it is so long
since I haye scen ono of my own sex, that Icannot, if
I would, think them other than fricnds.” '

Passing into tlie room, sho laid her babo on the
soft bed in the recess, while tho older child ran to
Ravener, and, olasping his knces, begged to bo taken
up. The strong man lifted him in close proximity
to his lips, hnd, giving him a kies, pleasantly bado
hint to go to his mother at tho bedside.

I ondeavored to apologiso for our intrusion, but
my words dicd in whispers ; but not so with Willinm,
who lad, at tho bidding of tho stranger, again seat-
ed himself noar the table, but was not partaking of
the food.

# 1 hope you will pardon our intrusion hero,” re-
marked brother, *for I assure you, unless almost
compelled by fatigue and hunger, wo should not have
entered your cabin after finding that its lawful occu-

panta were abseat.”

The host smiled, and bowed as if ho wished no
further apology to bo made, and then, turning to tho
young mother at tho.-beiiide, « Come, Angie,"”-ho
sald pleasantly, *lot us hn:o our supper now, for
wo havo worked too hard to-day not to relish a meal,
bo it over 8o coarse.”

# Hero is plenty for us all,” remarked William, as
ho arosc and placed his own and another chair near.
tho table, “and I'hopo you will show that you are
not displeused with us for the libertics we havoe taken,
by partaking of such food as we provided for our-
sclves at the last settlement.”

This invitation did not scem unwelcome to the
young mother, who looked weary, and she took her
seat at tho table, with her cldest child seated bo.
tween hor and her husband, OQur conversation
turncd on various topics, when Ravener informed us
tbat he had not been in his present locality but a
fow months, having removed from another, farther
down, through the forest at the back of thowehbin,

* «T thought that denso wood almost impenetrablo,
nnd, surely 1 thought that for many miles away

fiam,

Ravener amiled and for o momcnt ho did not
sposk, Presently he looked up, saying:—

«] onco thought as you do, but I found a path
that led mo to an open space, and. a half-reared
cabin that some farmer-settler had desorted, and—"

A sudden pouse caused mo to look up, and I snw
that the face of the speaker was flushed, as though
ho thought ho was hecoming .too ‘communicative,
while the cheeks of the wife wore & paler hue than
when sho seated herself at;tho tablo. In a fow mo-
ments tho pause ended as Willinm remarked ¢

1 guppose you hLear but scldom from the great
‘oities-at the East 2

« Very scldom, I assure you,” lmawered tho host;
«but still we do not think of, them nny the less, and
any information from there i8 always woloome.”

# Do you never see tho Eastern papers ?”

«Have not seen ono for a-year or more, Tho

be traveled to often,”

#True; but I thought those who journey pnst
hero would bo apt to call on you ns. thoy wont, and
it is soldom' the traveler is without the meoans of
giving mformtgtlon.”

#Can you tell mo nnything ooncerning New

‘| York ?”” nsked the host thoughtfully, and scemingly

not notleing tho last romark.

fow weeks, and tho stato of tho finances are good.”

Ok, I have no Interest in.thoso things,” remarked
tho host, norvously ; “but tell me—tell mo if—, 1
am too tired to talk much to-night; to-morrow I
may think of many questions to ask you.”

@ You will not loavo us for scveral days?”’ reo.
marked '.ho wifo intcrrogntivoly, ag she looked Into
my face. ' 3

« That will depend on my brother,” I a.nuwofed,

#Wo will stop with you to-morrow,” answered
William, * but we cannot stop longer, ag tho officors
at tho bank are waiting anxiously to hear from me
when I shall have arrived at Chicago,” - '

. “Then you are connested With a bank 9 remarkei

nr horpe was. quletlyl feedlng on tbo groon

tho host hurriedly, hxlng his handon Wiliam’8arm,

Wo should havo said

nothing laid beyond it but dark forests,” said Wil-~

town whero they can bo obteined is too far away to

« Yes ; thoy have olesied a new governor within o

~*Oaly to investigate the mysterious dlsappew
ance of a large sum of money, that was taken some
tWo years since, and haa pever been found, nmor
?l?wr ':1“ be, | fear, unleas the present efforts of
ose. who are employed for th

oeasful.” i ° LTS provo muer
. % Can you tell me nothing.of how it dlanppennd ?"
- #Nothing; only that the cashier was It}ﬂ alone in
the bank one night tlll a latg hour, and the next
day, though he Woa at hls post, the money was
gone,”

“ And was ho blamed for this transaotion ?”

4 He was—and imprisoned; for it was proved

that ho was tho Inat one seen to ome from .
vault on that fatal night.” Y cmerge from tho

almost hissed Ravener through his closed teeth,

~ #No,” answored William, “1 gas not oonneotcd
with the nstitution thon, nnd sinco 1 have Leen em-
ployed there I have, doubted if Morten were guilty,
though I never saw the man.”

woodaman, and then, nm:r & moment’s pnuae. ho ro-
marked :

“8 you are going to Cblcngo tofcmt out tho
Toguo or rogues that mado ‘him, or themselves, rich
at the oxpenss of another's reputation 2" ’
William looked into the face of tho speaker, as if
bo wished mentally to penetrate.tho thoughts of the
l‘mst to their very fountain head, but from his now
oalm manner ho could read nothing, 20 o slight in-
clination of Lis hiead in the aflirmativo was tho only
answer given; and, a little whilo nﬂcr, all lefv the
table.

A few minutes later, tho plain dishes thnt we hnd
taken from tho recoss, wore oleansed and returned
to tho narrow shelves, and then the backwoodsman
invited us, in company with himself and his boauti-
ful wife, to sit on a low, rude beneh, in front of the
door, where wo oould enjoy the soft, soothiug, moan-
light vicw, that 1it up the dark forest surrounding
us. ‘William and tho host were scated a littlo apart
from Angie and e, hut I coulq Licar enough of their
conversation to kunow that the subject which had

after a pause, I heard Ravener rcmmk as if in con-
tinuation of previous thoughts:

» What if it should be proved that Morton did not
oven kuow that the bauk hiad susteined a loss till
ho was informed of it by tho officers? Would thoy
‘mako restitution by installing Lim agnin in his
office, and paying him for the timo he lost in prison?
And would thqy shower benefits on Lis chilldren, if
ho havo any, for the stain that will ever attach to
them, because their futher has suffered 44 a common
felon ¥

"w Alag 1" answered William, « thoy could not mako
reparation if they would, for poor Morton is in his
grave~—ho died in prison.”

#Died in privon!” repeated.Ravener, ina voico
almost sepulehral.

I did not hear William’s answer, for at this mo-
ment a shrill cry from the babe within brought
Angio to hor feet, and drowned the voices of tho
speakers,

_ Abovo the squarc room were two low chnmbers,
anil in ench was a bed, not of soft feuthers, hut filled
with the dried leaves from the forest, and laid
lengthwise along the rude floor, that separated our
apartments from tho room below, Never do I ro-
member to have lad a more luxurious night's rest
than that [ enjoyed on that pallet of leaves, for tho
dny hed been warm, and our journcy lnzy, when wo
consider the olden mode of traveling. When I awoke
in tho morning. thoe sun had dricd the dew fromtho

beneath the shade of a far-spreading tree.

As [ looked through the small uperture, left both
to ventilate and to givo light to the chawber, I saw
the host coming up from what scemed to us to bo
the impenotrable forest ; and as he neared the cabin,
I saw Angio dart from the door, and in n moment
the strange scttler folded her to his breast, as ho
would a child, and pressing his lips to her forchead,
asked if worhad risen. I°stepped asido that they
might not sec me, and as I did eo, the wifo replied
wNo, Albert, for they scemed :?rm\lnswpped
ongily when I prepared breakfast, and did \not wake
them,” And then she added in a lower tono: I
wish you would n't go. Oh, I hall be 8o lonesemo 1"

* Nevor mind, darling, I feel asif I ¢annot bear to
stay hero forever, wastiug my manbood in hard labor
that will bring mo but little reward, and will do-
prive you of filiing that uuuion whero you wcro onco
an ornament.”

By this timo they had passed my low window,and

re they entered the door, their cumcrsnuon on this
A bjcot was ended.

yeelf, and stepping quictly into tho other apart.
ment, [ whispered do my._brother what I had heard.
William passed his hand over his brow and looked
around with a bewildered air, as if ho were trying
to comprehend where ho was, aud tho. conversation

same tono I hiad spoken,

« Emma, I do not beliove that our host is exactly
tho character that ho endeavors to represont himsolf
to be, I believé that—that—yes, 1 do beliove that

~{ ho I8 somowhat familiar with tho business that hes. .. .

taken mo so far away from home.”
# One who helped to rob the bank 9"

I should have bellcvcd that Ravoner and Lo wero tha
same.”

At this moment tho hosteaa apoke my namo at zbo
| bottom of tho rough stairs, and stepping back un.
perceived, T responded to the eall. A rare breakfast
waa prepared for us of fresh vegetables and sweet
milk, and when the mea) was ended and the morn.
ing's work done, Ravenor proposed that wo should
all go a short distanco into the,forest to sce a beauti.
ful ligglo stream that leaped i(d\x:pnrkllng Jjets from
oiit a spring, whoso depth bo ba mwcr been abloto
futhom, .

* #Will you not fasten your door 7"7 ked, as tho
1a8t ono who left thoe eabin simply drow ikw

\_ % Ob, no,” answeréd Ravener, with a umile “wo
novor bar against thicves here, It mny bo raonths
cre wo shall seo another of our gpecies.”

« “Then that accounts for our finding no barrier to

Angie.

« Yes,” nnswered the wifo pleunntly, and then
added; * Wo Liavo but little to lose, and if we wishied
to do 80 we could not make our house very seours,
80 we leavo it as jou sco, and trust to the honesty of
our neighbors,”? "

The next morning, ore the gun had riuen above the

tops of the treca, wo hnd agnln plu-usken of bmkfut

« And did you, with no other proof, blnst the repu-
tation of one who might have been Llamoless?”.

A bitter emilo passod over the faco of tho backs

been broken off 80 ahruptly was resumed, and oncs,

grass, and Dobbin had caten his fill, and lain down

#Where can he be going 7”7 I involuntarily asked -

‘of tho previous evening, and then answered in the

“No; but—but if Morton had not died in prison, -

our entranco. yesterdny,” I mmurkod turning to'
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in the cabin, and all was prepared for us to continue
eur journey. 1hadtied on my hat, and was stand.
Ing at the gate expressing ‘my thanks for the hoapl-
fality wo had reccived, when Ravener approached
my brother, and w’hﬂng in his ear, pointed to
wards the small carringo which was to convey us to
Chicago. The blood mounted to William's temples,
and in a few moments 1 was made acquainted with
the fact that Ravener wished to accompany William
on his journcy, while [ was to remain at the cabin
with Angie. ‘At first tho thought startled me, but
when [ looked into the mild.blue eycs of the wife, all
fears vanished in regard-to hers but still there camo
thoughts u#m:ml to him who mshed to travel whh

bl’Oth“l‘ AR

w e tlls me,” md Willmm, " thnt. he can nnd '

will he of great sorvice to me iu unravciling tho
mystery of e

“But suppose he is a—a villain, and goes with
you but to take your lifu that ho may posscss him-
ooif of—of '

“ Nothing, silly Emma. Are we not onc to one'

and I as heavily armed ns himself; besides, did ho
want to injure us, he need not have waited tjll now
or some future time.”

1 felt how ailly had been my remnrks, and a littlo
Jater we snw DLwbbin trotting slowly away, leaving
Angic and me with the children. And now as we
wore left together, there seemed to spring up an in-
timaocy between the ybung wife and me, and [ soon

leatned that the wilderoess had ‘not been her bhome
but & short time, which 1 romarked accounted in~

some degree for the-barrennesd that surrounded her
home.

* Come with me,” Angic said, “and I will show
you a spot more beautiful than this, though lngt win.
ter's storms drove us from the cabin where it is, and,
with the Lelp of au Indian, who still stays-at the
littlo rude house we left, comnpelled us-to rear this
shelter.”

.I took the elder loy by the hand and- Angie lift-
ed the babe to her bosum, and together we started
for that path of which Ravener had spoken. At
times it seemed o8 if night must have closed over us,
o donsely were the lung brauches woven above us;
and then we would emerge into o small space which
scemed like an cuchanted spot, 8o sweet and musical
.scemed the air with the songs of hirds, At length 1
saw ao opening through the trees, and bounding for-
wand, | stoud in the midst of a beautiful garlen,
where an Iudian, pust the prime of munhoved, vwas
engaged in weeding the various beds.

% Oh, how beautiful!” 1 exclaimed, as | bcheld the
beds of vegetables wud flowers. © Why, All[,le, did
you remove your home from bere 27

o Beonuse wo thought it 'would bo better to have
our cabin near the road, we,sbould be more apt to
sce some of vur specics than we would to live here.

- 1'can have ns good o garden there if we stay, but 1

bope that Albert will—will e

» Will what, Augic?”

And as she burst into tears, I wound my arms
around her neck, nnd from that momeut Angic con.
fided in e, and told we her history, well kuowing
that it would be in possession of my brother ero he
returned, Her story was short. It was that her
husband was indecd Morten, but under the assumed
name of Ravener, wus residing far away from the

-haunts of men.  His friends bad privately given him

“instruments to assist hita to go free, and then ex.

changing his suit for another, ke had left the former
by the river's ride, and word went out into the world
that he hind committed suicide. SBome believed this,
while others heand that he had died in prison ; the
latter tale way told to William, and was believed by
him. )

Reader, we have told you of the Log Cabln Home,
and why Albert Morton, with Lis loving and faithful
wife, lived so far'awny in an almost trackless wild,
and now let us udd, by the aid of William and Mor.
ton, the guilty party was ferreted out: Morton' long
having thought onc guiity, who befere the world was
previously thought abuve suspicion, nnd whom, at
at the time he had no means to prove, was a villain,
A week or more passed, and once more Dobbin drew
up in front uf the cabin; a gleam of joy was on Mor-
ton’s face, and uy hie pressed Angie to his brenst he
exclaimed :—

“ We can now return to our former home, darling,
for the culprit is found, and William has' promised
to intercede that I shall again occupy my former
le 2 "

William was successful in his entreatics, and Mor-
ton and Angio are now living in their native city.
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The day has gone, and all Its calls
OfF cary, havo given place to rest, ° .
Th' untramtacled mind through lnomory s balis
Will guide tho heart it disenthralls,
"To those it loves thoe beet.

The phantoin sllence treads the hll!:‘
And twilight drops its dueky wand

Q'er valo and glen} the gurghiug rill

Ploats on, eave which, all clso {s still,
Throughout the peopled jand.

_/»»Wll.h stors, night eets {ts coronet ;
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REMOVAL, 4 '
The publishing office of the BaNNER has been re-
moved from 17 Washington street, to 3 1-2 Brattle
street.

THE LABT GUN.

We shall send this fumber of the Banner to any
of our eubscribers whose term expired with the
+| second volume, at our risk., After that, all delin-
quents will be cut off, ezeept those who have written us
asking for more time in consequenco of the scarcity of |-
woney. To such we only sy remit'as soon as you
are able to do s0.

" -

MORE PAPER PELLETS.

Wo alluded in our lnst jssue to a wanton attack
made upon our Messcuger Dupnrtment, by a wcekly
paper of the same date, and promised to notice it in
‘this issue. There are but ' two romarks in it which
we deem entitled to any nohqg whatever at our
hands, cxcept such statcments of fucts as we had
previvusly intended to give in their proper time.
Like ull tho attacks of- tho opponents of Spiritual.
ism, it savors of bigotry, and that unchristinn spirit
which ects ono man up as a judge of his neighbor.
if there is one thing in which tho pretended belivy-
ers in Christ show that they are none of his, it is in
disregard to ono of his most impressive teachings,
which urges the necessity of cvery man atttending
particularly to his own soul, and exercising the pow.
er of judge over his own fuults and virtues. The
two gentlenen who have thus ruthlessly undertaken
to demolish us, have displayed so much of this un.
christian spirit, that we really pity the man whe, on
reading for o sccond time the article «<in question,
does not hegitate, ere he accepts the judgment the
writers have formed of us and the peculiar feature
of our journal.

While we Iay no claims to mfnlhblhty.—nny. fre
too well aware of errors which attaoh to our state,—
we shall lay olaim to honesty of purpose, and main.
tain with every breath, the sincero_conviction, that
every line wo ndmit into the Messenger department
of tho Banner, has its origin, not in our mind, or
that of our medium, but does in reality como from
spirit life. It is subject only to such errors as all
inspiration has been, from the first record wo have
of tho visita of departed spirits, or angels, to this
Age of the World. We sheuld not dare,—standing
as we do in the light of thissecond advent of the Re.
deemer,—to add one Yino o what we believe we re-
ceive from the Spirit World. And as wo hopo to
merit the love and mercy of our Father, we shall
never admit within that portion of our paper any-
thing which is not given in our presence, through
such medium power as gy subserve the purpases of
tbe spirit world, in drawing Humanity to a higher
life.

During the first year of tho Bunner, wa have re.
ceived nnd published messages from more than seven
hundred ditferent spirits, and we have had the satis.
faction of hearing from a large proportion of them
as hoving proved true.. We know of men who have
maule it their especial business toinquire personally
‘and by letter, as .to their truthfuluess, who have
been surprised at the results of thoir researohes, in-
asmuch as they were skeptics even as to the immor.
tality of the Soul. 8till we do net claim to be per-
feot in anything—hence what we publish is linble to
be mixed with .error. For instance, thesec messages
are spoken by the medium while in the Trance state,
we acting as scribe. It requires a rapid pcnmnn to
take-down verbatim what is said, and it must be dene
in this wayin onler to give the individuality of every
‘spirit. Were we to write in short hand, when we
caue to rewrite or transcribe our notes, most of the
Jauguago used or nearly all of it, might be our own—
the exact words used, by the spnrlt would not be giv-
en, and his or her lndlvidunllty. a8 expressed by
language, wonld not bo. preserved, but o samencss

. |'would be seen in all,

“fie moon pours down its Ianguid light,’
. And siivers o'er tho rlvulc;.
Or hides behind the clouds of Jot
_Tho sombra shields of night.

Talr, falry forms, nono others see—
The loved and gone of other years
Are nesr to soth and smile on me, |
To fold tho arms of sympatby,
Axy kiss away my toars,
l live the hours gone by again~— .
The happy hours of Urighter days, .
Though stiil I fecl tho dream is vain,
The morn wil come with wil and paln, |
And thus till ma decays,

4 loved ono numbered with the' dead. S
With anclent’fondness sandinghy, '

‘Flils all with light, whence pleasuro ed

When Death her winnling spirit led, .
Yrom benco Leyond the sky. _

Another morn, more bright than ours
1¢ hers, where nluht is no\, nor gloom—
‘Where soul wastgs not Its Innate powers,
" Whero heart droops not as droop the flowers;
I fear 110 more the tomb,

Oht ucmd twilight! in thy wan
Aid sombro $ight, a thouglt Is by,
-1 read the destiny of man— K‘ L
© RBis pal, and tll, ao carthly sphn,—~ -
His Joy- Ewrnuy. . )

m BANNEB IN OHABLEBTOWN

A friend lnforms ns Athap Mr. Quesun, ‘paper:
earrier, i very prompt In delivering. the Banner to
,sustomers in Obarlestown. = This is far betler for
mlrlendn than subacrlblng with us, tnd huing it
ambymn. Patronlse him, "

Iy lt 1 b Bitpposed nny mlm tuld’ follow n speak-
er and never make o mistake? We' are awaro of
having:-made' guch, though we Lave never ploaded
tho excuee, in any instamve.. Ajuin, tho messages
pass into tho hands of the printer, and being writ.
ten rapidly, he is liable to mnko mistakes, which
may bot bo detected in proof-reading, An orvor of

.| this obaracter ocourred last weok, which is corrected

in this paper. But if the frionds of the spirit who
gave It should aco the message, and not the correo-
tion, the error would prove a.fatal one, to & mind
not previously propared to reocive * letters frum the

» dcad,” a8 the Post faietiously torms this depart.

ment of our paper,® What folly for man to claim or
expeot perfection, when that alone is to be found in
God !

Anothor cbjeotion urged ngalnst us, in o very

.| Pharisaical sott of way by the party in-question, is,

that we allow muiderers and suicides to communi.
cate through our medium, If thore is anything des.
picable in man, §t is tho principlo whiok' says to his
fellow, « Stand aside, for I am holier 4han thou.”
But the world has always had an ample supply of
scif-conocited men and women, and the objoction is
|old as the advent of Chrisf, who was charged ‘with
asgoclating with adultoresses, publicans and sin-
ners.. Ooe of the most beautiful—nay,. the most
beautiful—and glorious of Christ’s inculcations, is,
that God ia the Pather of uuu-murderers inolud-

ed—and the fact that His sox shines to gladden all
hearts, the ovil as well as the good, and that Na

ture's bounteous feut 1s spread . alike' for all. God's

children; is the moat powerful mngnet which He has

C

*| spirit who asks for & cup of water from its pure

‘shown o draw uwsin love to Him. What better am
Itban the murderer? Is & question whicl' ay be
put by every man to his own soul ; and which of us
oan answer, except we say we have not known our

-.!| brother's - temptation? Thercfore, wo cannot meas-

ure his fall, or our height on the hill of Goodness.
The darker the valley, tlio more of God's 8un does it

| need —the dnrker the soul, the more does It need our

vemm————sew | l0ve, our aympazhy,_and who shall dare deny the

| blessing oraved ?: Wo hope our friendp will always
walk with saints, yet so long a8 they cavll, or sneer,

and cast tho unkind word at the lowest child of God, .
in point of purit.y, we fear It wilb be impossible for

them to do so.: When ‘wo shall deny one child of God

a’favor we have-to give—be ho Ainner or salnt—be’

the faver that of communing with his friends on
earth, or nnght else—we shall expect no heaven pre-

pared for us.” Ho knows little of the joys of spirlt-

intercourse, wha shuts his ears to the request of any-

fountain, *

But in thedisphy of the spirit of modern eriti-
olsm, the writer has shown himself to bo of those un-
fortunate ones, who; s hearing, hear not, and seeing,
sce not,” for the communicntions we have published
are well sprinkled with teachings as pure as ever
foll from mortal lips. This shows either-that our
friend has & mind pecuhurl) adapted to discover the
morc material communications, or not yet capaci
tated to peroeive those of o more spiritual character.
Wo think if he' will con them all over, aud strive to
livo up fully to the qlnngs of the more fortunate
spirits who have commine:d with us, while bo profits
by tho warnings oontmned in those of  less fortu-
nate charaoter, wo shall uéver agnin have cause to
regret 80 rude” an-attack upon oumlves, or those
conucoted with' da,

Dut we aro nen.lly at a loss to know upon what
‘ground this attack is based, except hobhendcdness,
ignorance, and self-conceit. ~Let us look at the facts
in the onse, as they stafo them, first stating what
gave them the starting point.

In No. 23,Vol. 1, wo published a message fmm
one Levi Trefetheren, who said ke was a tailor, enu-’
merated several places in New Iian-pshire where he
worked, stated that he worked for one Govo, near
Fancuil Hall but“a short time, when ho went to
Californin, and died there, aged forty-nine years.
That his father, mothor, and all his near re.lntlon's
died when ho was young, and that he did not har-.
wonize with the distant relatives. Now this atory
has been corrobordted to us by two perions, both quito
strangers to us, who stated they knew this party as-
drinking, rollicking fellow, good-hearted, but unfor-
tunato in his love of wiue, and doing more harm to
bimself than to others. | T

Now it seems’ this was read by a person at the

north end, who ‘will never be exalted from any humil-
ity ho possessos—a olever fullow, but not gifted with
much judgment, hot-headed, sclf-opinionated, and 4
very good represontative of the frog in the fable,
which burst in consequence of sclf-pufing. We
make these remarks in no uukind spirit; for really
we find more to exolto our mirthfulness than com-
bativeness, in this prematuro und rash attack of a
man who lnaiam‘pbn putting upon tho back of a
deceased friend, a coat which does not fit bim,
This party has a friend in spirit life, nomed Levi
B. Trefetheren, who is not Levi: Trefetheren, by the
loss of a B. Yet the article says, *tho name given,
which is a pecullar oue, ﬁm his identity.” Whnt 8
shocklng fix1 It then mulu that Levi B. was twen-
ty-nine when he. died; and died lal years ago, in
Portsmouth ; a similar striking resemblnnce, for Levi
wag forty-nine years old, and 'dicd seven years ago in
Culifornis. To follow up the similaritics betwoen the
two, which compelled this party to put Levi's coat
upon Levi B.'s back, we cxtract from the artiole :—

Tho assertion that he was a-tailor, Is correot ;  but
tlmt ho once worked in Mnnohester. is a fabrication.
Instead of working “a very little tiino ih.Boston,
just enough to sny he worked here,” ho worked hero
at two different times, and, in all, more than six
years. The insinuations that he was grossly inebri-
ate, aro groqsly untrue. The same may be said of
the nssertion that ho did not “ harmonize well
with Lis relations, and that » bis fathor, and mother,
and all bis near relations died when he was. young.”
His father and mother are still living ; ho has also
brothers and sisters surviving, and other relations,
;v:;&cannot but be injured nnd aggneved by these
ibels,

There is. one curious stntement in the account.
The spirit says, « 1 was working. for Yne Gove, near
Faneuil lull Market.” The persan pf whom wo
speak, did werk for John Gove, buk i i
mercial street, beforo the latter estaBlished himself
*“ near aneuil all Market,” where it was natural
for tho inventor of tho messags to locate him..

Really, the silnilnrity'is very striking, It seems
to us as”if the writer was” laboring very hard to
prove that thero werd two partios.

To carry out the similitude still farther, Levi had
no wife, whllo our opponent’s Levl B lmsn wife now
living,

The man who would find reason for saddhng tlns
messnge upon the Iatter, must bevery near the'point
where o straight jocket will” be'necessary, As we
before said, the wholo ‘thing is laughable, and were
it not that it has been made a grave matter of in a
weekly paper, would bo mere matter for joking.

There were somo things in Levi's mebsage whioh
‘we did'Bot publish, "o statéd ho was <an illegiti-
mate chiid, that his father was lost at sea—that he
was bornin Rhode Island,” On two poirts ouly can
wo sco that tho opposite party could hinge- their
notion that their depnrted friend was meant. First,
the names of Trefetheren, aind Levi ; scoond, that
both were tailors, and at sometime worked at Great
Falls; and here all similitude ceascs, and tho two
charaoters are as distinot aa it ib possible for two to
be. T its turn, wo shall pubhsh & communication
from Levi B. Trefetheren, - We'dre now propnmd to
go to the jury of tho public c_m this dnse, having
shown, we think conclusively, that our opponents
have grasped at nothing, and'have got nothing ' by
their tremendous muscular and mental effort.

As for paper pellets, wo ave used to them; wecan
bear to have our errors kindly pointed out, and bo
improved by it; but ho who strikes at us with
hate, and a desire 16 destroy, will find us impervious
to sich attacks. JVe have always-had a .supremo
contempt for such arguments, and wero mever thin
skinaed enough to care o paiticle for what papers or
peoplo said of us.  Wo only feel wnnoyed whon we
give good cause Yor peeple to hold bad, oplnions of us,
,und thnt anndyaiice is not at what is said or thought
of us, but that wo havo done that ‘which' has pro-
voked it.  Wo are striving -to follow what we know
Is right, and it docs not matter & stran’s woight
with us whether- A, B, 0-or D'likes dt ‘or-dialikes it
Waalinll nover intentionally wound the feelings of any
man, woman or ohild, but we do not work for good
oplnions, or praise of men, &ml;we sometimea think

it is better to be ﬂllpokon ofthnn otherwise ; for in

"the latwr c880.you mly ba: stire those who practios | -
‘hatred, are not.in the right path which Clrist: trod,

.and their good oplnlon is .not worth s eopper to any

man.

THEATRIOAL PBASEB-MEETING. .

Tho follomng report of a recent pmyer-meetlng,
which wus held at mlddny in New York by the
“ business men ” of the oity, at Burton’s Theatm, we
condense from a faithful and most remlnble report in
the New York Times, it was conducted, it appears,
by Rev. Henry Ward Beecher. An immenso audi.
ence assombled, many more wero pressing at the
doors for admission than' the house could possibly
nccommodate,” "7 The; plt,’the gn\lenes. the proscenium
hoxes, even tho sky-hght in the peak of the t.hentre,
showed a densely packed mass of Leads, all ‘turned
intently towards the stage,grhere for some time Mr.
Beecher snt alone. Within fiftcen minutes from the
stroke of twelve, however, those who had given upin

. |despair the task of effecting an entrancy at the front

of the building, cssayed & demonstratidn in the rear.

At the stage door, on Rende ‘street, ' pyrty of some
fifty ladies and gentlemen hammefed and shoqted
for admission, and wheun no prospect. remained for
the speedy opening of a fast-locked door, eome of the
young gentlemen hunted up & locksmith, who oame
with a big bundle of keys, nnd after sevcral attempts
turncd the bolt and gave entrance to a throng of
poople, who rushed in a body up the dark staircase,
stumbled over the. dusty « propertics ” behind tho
Boenes, and finally made their appearance before the
ourtain, where they filled the stage,’from wing to
to wing, forming a decorous lino of attentive observ-
ers in the rear of Mr. Beecher’s chair. The view of
the house from this stand-point was very extraordi:

D&l‘y

was nover a crowd to compare to this, Tho deepest
interest was manifestod.

Of course Mr. Beecher himself was the bnght pnr.
ticular « star ” on this great occasion, He evidently.
exerted himself, too, to carry out the dramatic iden
from first to'lust. Howasa pcrformer. Al present
looked at -him in that lightt Hud o preachor of
Spiritualism pn.rmled himself in this style before a
crowd, at noon-day, in o well-known theatre, the act
would have called down the dermon of ull the self-
styled « respectable ”” papers .in the land. Yet just
now it happens to be much applauded.

Mr. Becoher got up, at last.  Everybody was wait-
ing for him to do that. He then began to read a
long list of notes, whlch he oalled “ petitions,” from
fathers, mothers, husbands, brothers, and wives, re-
questing that prayers should be offered for unre.
claimed relatives and friends, * Among these’ peti-
tious was one from a mother, requestiug an interest
in ‘tho prayers of the oongregntlon for her son, who
had oursed her on- the previous night. . Mr. Beeoher,
as he read these requests, kept up a running com-
ment upon them, presenting. the salient points of
each, and pointing & moral with great offect. 1n the
courso of his remarks, delivered in the intervals of
the exercises, he dwelt upon the value of mstnntnne-
ous convictions of sin, Hemu\ncy in rehglous mat-
ters ho looked upon, as a sin—not to sayn mean-
ness.”

And so this act of reading pnvato letters, and
“ kcepmg up o running comwment upon them,” in a
theatre, in the presence of -some thousands of -over

excited people, whose liearts were all bent on the en-

joyment of & «stage effect,” is considered by some
people an appropriatoe, if not necessary,: part ‘of true
devotiona) excroises | This is rathor carrying one's | ;
religion iuto tho streets, in our Judgmont. Ifi it docs
not exuctly come under the description-of prayers nt
tho corners, and alms done in the cyes of thé world,
it nusuredly does partake of unmitigated olap-
trap, and shows on its fuce that it is all got up for
the simple purposo of producing & desired effect.

In order to show in o still more forciblo light the
design of the originators of this theatrioal prayer-
meeting, to.get up what might vory properly and
truly be called a dramatic representution, we proceed
a little further with the report. “ At this moment,”
says the Times, that is, just after g young man had
been put forward to narrate his inward experience,
# there came in from tho nelghborhood of tho theatre
a volume of musical sound—the singing of a hymn
in another meeting. Mr. Bcecher rose, and stepped
to tho foot-lights. Raising his hand, bo stood quiet-
ly a moment, fixing the attention of tho audience be-
fore ho spoke. ¢DBrethren,” said he, ¢do you bear
that ?- Stop & moment! That's the sound of wor-
ship out of the old bar-room of this theatre!. Let ug
spend-two minutes in silent prayer and thanksgiv'

’ lngl' He resumed his seat, and for the two succeed-

ing minutes the falling of a piu- could have been
heard. Then followed prayers for Mr. Burton, tho
owner of the theatre. One old gentleman in tho first
gallery prayed that the request of Mr. Burton to be
remembered in t.he petitions offered up in this meot:
ing might be blessed to his bencfit; a young man in
the highest gallery prayed. that ¢ ho whomm we had
often seen before these foothghts, portraying human
nature, might be’ ‘brought to ‘the feet .of Jesus.
Other incidents added to t.ho pcouhar interest of the
‘occasion.”’

There is no doubt at nll thiat the "otbor lncldents i
did add very much to- the * interest  of the occasion:
That was ono of the speoial arrangements, to lug in
all incidents that would help ‘create an interest. It
is not in tho least difficult, either, for us to beliove
that tho singing in the bar-room below was brought
in at just the right time, by preyious arrangement.
Such things are a coinmon part of this machinory,.

. At length, the services being pretty well advanced,
Mr. Beechor was about to give out tho final hymn:
A general shout at opce arese—*Goon! Gqonl”
and sfterwards the cry came up,—* Keep it up.all
duy!” Mr. Beecher reminded tho peoplo that the
time designated was expiring, that business men
should be punctual in all things, and that the mect-
ing should bo closed at the hour, while those who
choso wight remain. The hymn was accordingly
sung, and Mr. Beecher prefixed to tho benediction o
notico that tho theatre would bo. opened on the fol-
lowing day (Sunday) at the sawme hour, o

Sunday cume; but the mecting was o sllm affuir.
It was not sufficiently out of the common Course, and
therefure didu’t *draw.” Tho crowd went to see
and héar Deccher, and, hoving been gratified, they
decliried a repetition of ; their vmlt for purposes en.
tlrely different. :

BOUND VOLUMEHS. THE FIBST YEAR
-~ . FOR'#3.’

We havo made arrangements to supply. thoso of
our . subsoribors who desire it, with the first and
scoond volumes of .the. Banner, bound in one, in
neat half morvoco bindings, at the rate of $3 for.the
book. The ‘whole year’s papers inonc neat book for

.31 Thou who wish lt, will please order euly. :

Hardly a square inch of the theatrc was un.
{oocupied. In the palmiest days of Mr. Burten, there

Political Fems,
Senator Douglas deliveled»hia speeoh agninat: the
Lecompton Constitution, last week, on Monday eve.
ning. It was o great effort. The Sonator was weak
from;recent illness, but colleoted strength enougls ¢o

make this last effort. before the vote was. taken §n
tho Benate. The galleries and floor, together with

the window sills, and every possible stauding-place, -

wereo dénaely crowded, The Turkish Admiral was
likewise present.  The dlstingulahed Sonator apok.
for three hours, :

Gen. Calhoun, of Kmm, hns ﬁnnlly deolnhed thu

he is in: possession of relinblo evidence - that the votp _

returned from Delaware,Crossing should be. thrown
out, and therefore will issue the certificates of eleo-

tion to the persons having the highest nunzber of -

votes in Leavenworth County, irrespeotive of that pre-
cinct. . The Free State character of the Government
of Kapaas is now placed beyond a peradventure,
Gen, Calhoun gives-the names of those persons to
whom he intends to issue the oerhﬁca.tes. L
:The veteran General Twiggs, for nllegcd antempg
of the War Department, ‘is to bo tried by Court
Martial at. Nowport Barracks, Newport, Ky., on the
10th of April next.. The circumstanges.ave under
stood to be briefly as follows :—Gen. Twiggs found
fault with the result of a Court of Inquiry, held on
an officer of his division. - The War. Department dis.

approved then of Twiggs’ course, consured him for it, .

aud ordered him to publish-the censure in a genaral
order,” This he did, but adding oriticnl comments
-which are considered disrespectful and insubordinate,

(Official despatches from the Utah Expedition have
been received by the War Department, in which
Col. : Johnston  says that the Mormon treops are
organized to resist the establishinent of the *Territo-
rial government of the United States, and, in fur
therance of that object, have erected works of defence
in the mountain passes, and near Salt Lake city. He
docs not believe that a spirit of coneiliation townrds

them would now be properly appreciated. . In view

of the treasonable temper and -feeling pervading the
leaders and greater portion of the Mormons, be thinks
that neither the honor or dignity of the government
will allow the slightest concession. - They should be
made - to submlt to the constitutional and legal do-
mands of the government, unconditionally. An ad--
justment of the existing difficulties on the other
sis, would b¢ nugatory, Their threat to oppose
the march of tho troope in the spring will not have
the. sllghmst influence in delaying it ; and if they de-
gire to join issue, he believes it is for the interest of
the government that they should have an opportu-
nity.

In the U. 8. Housc of Represontatives, the oase of
John W, Wolcott, the imprisoned witness, was brought
up by a resolution of Mr. Stephens, of Georgia, to
discharge and turn him over to the Courts. An
awendment by Mr, Hughes, of Indiana, for Woloott's
unconditional discharge, was rejected—Yeas 22; Nays
16]—and Mr. Stephens’ resolution was ndopted—-
‘Yeas 125, Nays 67,

A bill bas been introduced into the State Senate,
to amend the Personal Liberty Act of 1855, as re-
‘comumended by Gov. Banks in his special message on
the removal of Judge-Loring. -

-Senator Wilson of Massachusetts has lntroduoed
into the U. States Benatoa: bill to fa.cllunte commu-
nication with-the army of Utah, which prondes that
Becretary Floyd of thoe War Department be author
ized to contract for the extension or use of the Amer
ican electro-magnetio telegraph from tho frontier of
Missouri or Iowa to such Western mlhulry posts s
.i8 necessary _hfor the. publio service; and.that ho te

further authorized to appropriate a sum not excced-

ing five-hundred thousand dollars for this project
The bill was read aud ordered to be printed. :
Benator Green, of Missouri, olosed the Kansas de-
bate in the Sonaté, on Tuesday of ‘last week,  After
replying to certain romarks of Scnators Stuart and
Douglas, he* went on to-argue that the Lecompton
Constitution, in law and equity, was to -be regarded
as the express will of the people of- Kansas. He
urged the passage of the Kansas bill aa essentinl to
the -interests ‘and consolidation of the Demoeratic
party, - Mr.. Crittendén, interrupting, deolared. his
purpose to do right, without regard to party, and-be-
lieved that course best for the’ North and tho South.
He was no American, and his principles were to pro-
teot the ballot-box—the common scoptre of Anieriean
sovereignty. After Mr. Crittenilen -had concluded,
some conversation took place, when Mr, Green with-
drew tho Minnesota bill, and moved -that, without
further - debate, the Senate prooced to vote on the
Kansas bill He also moved three amendments,

which were carried. . One of these declare tho. rlght .

of the people.of Kansas to amend . the Constitution
whenover they . please. Mr. I’ugh withdrew his
amcudment and substituted another relating to the
Courts of Knnsn.q—cni'ried. Mr. Crittenden moved
n substitute for the bill. Mr. Kennedy said he would

support Mr. Trittenden's substxtuw. reserving hig’

right afterwards to vote for Leoompmn. Mr. Hous-
ton said he voted for Lecompton in obedience to res-
olutions ' of Texas. Mr. Pugh reluctantly voted
ngainst it because instructed. Mr. Crittenden’s
pubstitute was lost—yeas 24, nnys 34, Tho blll B.l

ameénded thon passed—yeas 83, tiays-25. sgpamte

"An arrangement has been made between the

frionds and opponents of the Lecompton Constitu-. -

tion, in tho House of Representative, by which the
vote will bo taken, under the provious question, on

Thursday, April lst, at one o'clock. The amend-.
ment of Senator Crittenden will be moved as & sub- .

stitute by the: opponents of the Bill, whioh, if it
pasecs, will send the Bill back to the Senate again;

‘aud it will then probably fall between the .two.

Hooses. Tho amendment in question substantially
provides that the Conatitution -sball pnss, subject

only to the rutifioation by the people of Kansnaata
fair oleotion,.which the substitute properly provides

for. It is reported, as we go to press, that a portion
of the Straight Ropublicans will not vote for .this
amendment, and so the chanoes are in favor of -tho
passage of the Bill ns it comes from the-Sennte, — -

We receive later intolligence from Mexico, Sevoral

« battles ” had been fought between the Condtitutiod- -

al aud Presidential - forces, ‘but none, as- yet, of.8
decisive charnotor, The army of Zuloaga wad on ils

way to subdue the rebellious oity of Vern Crux,snd A

it was conjectured that a battle, which would in all

probability determlne the issue, would bo Lought

somewhere between that city dhd tho Capitel:
Quite & spirited soone ocourred at the State:Houso

-

last week, on Friday afternoon, betweon Mr. Preseott, -

representative.from.Balem, and . Hon. Caleb Qushing,
from Newburyport. - The question was.on the:Dred

Soott Kesolves, and wes o be taken. 8t G o'clooky by .
the ordor-of-the House. ' Mr. P

oott qnomd Aiber-
: n.lly from the apeedm of Mr:l{g::lonz ﬂ:r thé plli‘
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* finish his repast.”
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twenty years, and agoln and again repeated that

" the Iatter-had endorsed Wendell Phillips’ charge that

the Legislature were only ¢ ‘whipt ‘spaniels:” * Mr,

" Cushing correoted Mr. Proscott, and challonged him

to the proof. The opprobrioua oharge was ‘made

*several times in the course of Mr. Prepcott’s speechs
till at length Mr. Cushing rose and pronounced his
oppom-.nt’u statement &  wilful and deliberate false-
hood.” There was much exolt,ement. It, was evident
“that tho- party with whioh Mr. Prescott acts, were
not inolinod to sustain him in his charges against

- the member from. - Newburyport, and rogretted. the
brenoh of pnrhnmenmry dcoorum of which he wgs
guilty.. -

The amended “Personal Liberty Blll” pusod both
THouses of the Mayspohusetts Legislature, The Legis-
Yature adjourned on Saturdny. The House sat up,

‘the uight before, uutil balf -past eloven, nnd the Ben-
ate untll, threo ¢'alock in the morning.

. The Wuhlngwn Globo tells the following laugh-
‘able atory, in’ oonnectlon with the protracted Kansas
debate in the Senate :—« During the protracted ses-
sion of the Senate, forced by Senator Green |
week, Benator Clark, hn.nng tho floor, had o h nl
time of it. aning spoken from half-past four to
six o'clock, he suid +1f it bo the pleasure of tho
Senate to wljourn now, it would bo very agrecable to

“'me, 1have had nothing to eat sinco eight o’clooks

neither bread nor . anythlng olse’ But the Senate
would n't - adjourn, and -he proceeded until 8 i4
o'clock, when, during an - explanation by Mr. Green,

having spoken over threo . hours and & half, he|___

availed himself of the opportunity to indulge in that
bevoroge which toheers but not- incbriates, with
nccompanying mufins and sandwiches, which gave
his dexk the sooial aspest of a cosy tea table. The
Hon. Senater retained his rjght to the floor, with a
‘eup of hot tea in one hand, and a huge sandwich in
the other. - The scene was novel ; but a twelve hours’
fast had oreated an inexorable stomach, By the call
of the Yeas and Nays, hq was afforded ample time to

ON BREVIVALS,
We like to. henr people who have honest and
hearty opinions to express, express them. It indl-
cates o sound state of tho consocience, and excellent
digestion to the thoughts, as woll as nwnrmth of
heart which’ rarely fails " to do abundant ‘oredit to
‘those who thus put forth their sentiments.
Mre. Harrict Beecher Stowo has had somewhat to

- say about this' present revival of religion in the

churches. Bho says that she do¢s mot like this

’ ~merely emolwnal religion, which scoms' to manifest

itself in the conduct of & great mapy of the ‘converts

. of the day. Bhe regards’thes¢' demonstrative exhi

bitlons of roligion as the result of Impulse and ex-
citement, and not likely fo exert .an abiding good
influence upon the subjeot of conversion through life.
In an artiole which has recently made its' appoar
ancd from - her pen, she spenks of these revivals as
‘o new thing; they have not been confined to P'ro-

_testant churclies, nor even to Christian countries;

the Romish church has had them;-old heathen-
ism’ has_ had them; modern heathenism has them,
One nnd il ‘havo hud their trances, llluminntions,
and cestasies, Those only, sho says, are Christian
‘Yovivals, which # make men like Christ;” and adds:

“ we sny, therefore, to our fnends, thnt the period of

- @ great religious Impulso has come; that there will

be revivals all over the land, eithor false or truo—
either of & Christian or o heathen type; and by
their fruits ye shall know them.”

Rev. Mr. Chapin, -of Now York ‘has likemne
preaohednsormon o’ this subjeoz. e .takes the
opportunity, too, to expross - his . foars, lest all may
not be good—no, nor even.very much of “it, either—
which is to come out of this ‘great modcrn awaken-.
ing.: Ho believed for bimaelf that conversions that
were consummnu-d in 8o bhcf & timo, and g0 sudden
a manner, were very apt nlso to prove -shortlived.
4+ No giuner,” said ho, «can be changed toa seint
by a sudden shock, Religion was something to be
acqmred by dnily prayer and’ effort ; by holding
close ‘and . oonsumt cominunion with God; by ao-
knowledging Him in all the forme cf Natare ; in the
hours of sorrow as well as the hours of joy; by ad-
ministering to the necessities of ‘the poor, and by
thus letting our light ehine before men, that others, |

day. .We vonture. tosay thatthe senior editor of
that paper would not knowingly Ien('i bls columns to
advance any interest, at the expense of - truth and
Justloe. The statement that high rates ave paid for
servicfiin Californis is wntrue. We have friends
there who are good mechanigs, hnd they state that
they can scarcoly earn sufficient from day to day to
‘provide themselves with the necessaries of life, A
Bostonian, just retarr®d, informs us that he could
get nothing to do, and others, wapld return had they
funds sufficient to securc passage tokets, We:hope
and trust that tho Post, for the causo of. suffering

as soon as posslble.

w

THB BOSTON DAILY dovnmn.
This paper wears old spectasles—the same it wore
twenty years ago—and it can’t gee how. younger,

erable, respectable, and advanced in ycars, thh pa:
per has yet to learn that

———Tho difforence is as great hetween

The optio sceing as the object seon,” .
The following lines from Pope may be woll ap-
plied to the talented edltors cf this eminent paper:
- Ol po]iticians chew. on wisdom past,

-And totter on fn business to tha last—

As weak, as carnest, and as gravely out,
As sobor Lancsboro', d.nnclux in the gout.”

Weetings in Boston,

BXEROCISES AT THE MELODEON,
Rov. R, P. Wilson, & tranoe speaking wmedium
from Ohio, leotured at the Melodeon on Bundﬂy nfwr
noon last.

"His text was taken from the l'hh veree of the 17th
chnpwr of John : #And for their eakes: I sandtify
myself, that they also may be sanctiﬁed through the
'truth ».

" The ided of spirit: propitiation is one thut extends

-

.| through all religions, and is identical with religion

ftaelf, It is stinulated by the désire of the soul to
become pure and sanotificd. It espeoially runs
through that religion which recognizes sacrifices as
® purgn(lon of ein. - All the Jewish sacrifices, and
tho sacrifices of ‘all other nations, are but the types
of man’s gratitude to his Creator ; but it was a mo-
terinl idea; not & spiritual one, such as rules religion
today. These sacrifices wore not adapted to thé re-
ligious needs’of all coming time—it was necessary
that they should be done away with, in order to
make way for a higher development, We know that
Christians todny lovk upon the blood of Christ as o
saorifice . necessary for thei&nlvauon but Christ
did not himsolf teach such & dootrine—ho taught
that thmugh Truth alone could man be sanetiicd.
‘As the blood ia the propcllxng power of tho human
system, 8o is truth tho foundation of all roligion ;
thus, we read literaliy what we' should understand.
allegoricaily, that through Christ’s blood are we- to
obtain an eternal life of happiness,

"We aro alt susceptibie to o divine mﬂux, and the
spirit of man s ‘made a divine reservoxr. He has
but to ask, and he receives. Must we look- baok to
Calvary and sce the blood sbed upon the rocks for
us, or may wo not look to the power within our
selves? We must open all tho avenues of our being
if we would receivo the highest truth that is open
for us, and become pure angels hereafter. “Man finds
God not In a moment—undor the influgnce of rovi-
val-enthusiasm--but in every day of his life, in the
wirld m'ound lum, and in the soul within him,
_What will save us from discase but the purity of

life will flow. smoothly, What will save us from er-
ror and fanaticism but Tryth? Keep that’on your
side, and ‘you need fear nothing.

When we becomne conseious of & eingle truth that

‘all truth, nor oll truth to us, but we . may have the
spirit of truth with us alwnys. Nothing -will sane-
tify us but truth. The purging of our souls of all
impropgr affections is necessary to.our sauctifieation,
Christ needed the influence of truth upon his soul te
sanctify and purxfy it, a8 much as wedo. We can-
not full with suoh a gulde—it is the very esscnco of
lnw, ﬂowmg from the head of Dmmty.w

humanity, if nothing clse, will correct its stat,ement

healthier peoplo oan 866 without them. Though ven-

the Dlovd in the veins? Xeep that pure, and your -

tiuth becomes cternal, Eternity c:mnot bring us to.

ooived..

tions asked.

“ Benjamin Dovalin® found in-the ballot. Massa-

| chusetta” was: named by the apirit as the State, and’
« Balisbury” as ‘the town;'in which he doparted
thislife, The year was Blven as “1826,” and »Ooto-
ber a8 the mont.h. of ‘his deodase. - lle died of % hem-

orrhage of the lungs,” at ‘the'age of 43.” Correct,
spirit boro to her, and “ aunt” was deslgnated.

named. - Correct.
The next name .written was “Ambrose," and “Am.

ocoupation was “ bogkbinder.”  Correct.

that thoy could ‘not: understand how the medium
should know the contents of the folded papers,

turned over, and carefully criticised by those upon

wires being found.

MISS ROSA T. AMEDY IN SALEM.,
Mn, Em'm.a—Not being prosentin the afternoon,
at Lyccum Hall, to hear her Jgcturo and poem, we

others. Those best qualified to judge correctly, say,
thoy were of o superior order. In the ovening, she
commenced the exdgoises by & short and very appro-
priato prayer. Bhe then mado some very interestigg
remarks in proof of the spiritual doctrine, after
whioh she invited or requested any ono of the audi-
enoe to offer & subjeot for discussion. After a short
pause, a geatleman arse and olrered d, a2 o subjcct,
tho second coming of Christ.

8he commenced her work and continued to the end
in the most finished moanner, The arguments were
strong, exceedingly appropriate, and conclusive. To
attempt an analysis of this lecture, about an hour in
length{'would be to mar the beauty of such a finish-
ed pfid splendid produohon. .
/f: scems very wonderful that such an embodxment
of home, practical truths, should emanate from ono
whose education has been comparatively limited.
But-o the genuine Bpiritualist, tho wonder is mate-
rially lessened, knowlng as he does that such an-ar
ray .of profound arguments, accompanied with the
truly angelic nppearance, could not proceed from any
ono, only as'an organism, through whion the spirit
nots. That this leoture (and poem) was delivered in
the purely abnormal state, ought not to rdmit of a
doubt. Evory honest, candid person who hears Ler,
whether in her great :lectures, and still moro won-

tho spirit doctrine is founded in truth, if he will take
a littie pnins and bo honest to himsclf; letting rea-

are drawn.

and ennobling kind. Those who have had the privi-

sublimity of thought, boldness of i}nagery and rich.

and the ballot stlested. oonu.lned that hame, 'l'be
cause of his donth was asked, but 1O answer ro-

# John” was then wrltlen. and “John B. Bwett"
found in the papér. No answer was glven to ques-

- 4 Benjamin” was tho Dext tiame. wrltwn, and

# Nanoy” was ‘written, and: * Nanoy Bowen” read
‘{from the ballot. A lndy asked the relationship the

BState in which she died was asked, and « Massachu-
setts” given; the placc was asked, and « Lynn”
broso Colllus” was found in the folded paper. He
died at * New Bedford,” of. “ consumnption,” and hls

*The Commlttee then reported that tbe raps ap-

peared to be produced on the under side of the table
—that they, individully, had reccived no tests, but

tho platform, but we did not learn of any springs or

have no means of judging only from tbe reports of

they entertain tho God-given principle.

derful improvised poems, need not doubt of their
genuine, spiritual origins ~No one need hesitato that

inteiloot of any spirit In space, howsver old or far
advuoed in knowledge. . '

The gracefuluess, case, - und oratorical finish, ap.
parent in the spoaker, was & subjeet of . remark at
the time, and, combined with the rich subject-matter,
may well be consjdered as one of l.he gmu:at won-
dors of tho age! -

.. The first lecture we ever hoard from Mlu Amody.
was just about s year ago,at Lycoum Hall, Balem.
It waa exocedingly argumentativo ; the premises and
conclusions perfcctly harmonizing.: - One of thie prom-
jnent.points of the Jesture was, the non.cxistonos of &
personal Devil, ‘Tho arguments throughout, on this
point-as-well as all the others, woro & trlumphant

of this relio of past nges, and must . have beon con.
vinolng to all present. What amount of opposing
spirit influonoo there was present, was probably un-
know, but, certain it {s, ehe out her way through
all contending foré‘:a and wound up the lecturo eat-
isfactorily, .

-1t is sald tlmt Mish llardlngo is cqunl to Miss A.
Having never heard her, wo onnuot judge of Ler
powers. It is to be hoped that it is so, as it must be
a gmnt. source of joy to all who are sccking after

time (in May) when sho will iccture before & Balem

“loudionne, It is pleasant to know. that severai .of
At siggostions - from  the audienco the table was

the most prominent speakors in the country, includ.
ing ~Miss Amedy, Mrs. Hardingo, Mra. Hatok, &e.,
will be Bere in May. May God, in his infinite mor-
oy, bless their labors among us in oconvincing unbe-
lievers of the truth of the Bplritunlistio doctrine,
and of enabling thom to bo honest and decided enough
to acknowledge the truth when they are convinced /
8arex, March 21s¢, 1858, . F.

'QLurrespnuhm;e.

. New Onteans, March 12, 1858.

Dna wau—sull in the Crescent City, and if
the publio does not manifust o little fess intordst in
the dovelopmonta of our cnusé, as observablo in Mr.
Forster's carecr, I focl we shall not quic it for “a
scason.”

Many of the mosat cultxvuted minds of tho South
have avowed their appreciation of the subjlot,'and
determination to investigate. The lectures of Mr. F.
are leaving their nark upon the age, and the growing
audiences aro demonstrating tho-fuot, that aii classes
of people aro gradually recognizing tho individual
right of thinking for themselves, Tho church or-
gonizations hero still follow in tho old beaten track,
although they cannot fiil to see that ero long in the
march of progross they must be lett bebind, unlesh
An applion.
tion was made this week, by, o number of the first
men moving in tho ranks of Bpiritualism, for tho
First Congregationnal Church, over whioh Dr. Bolles
presides, in order that Mr, ;%swr might deliver a
disoourso In it, some evening/during the week, on
the Unity of God. Tho trustees of the ohurch mot,
and cousidered the request, tho result of which meet-
ing was a letter of refusal. Ono ground of refusal
was, that Mr. Forster was not a olergyman ; another
that they did not wish to open their chid®h for any.

gon, conscience, revelation and Nature have full sway.
Without this, the mind becomes clouded, judgmént
warped, and, s & matter of course, wrong conolusions

The honest portien of any community who bave|.
once heard such trance-speakers as Miss Amedy, |
Mra. Hatoh, Miss Hn.nlingv. Mips Becbo, Mrs. Bu.
lene, Mrw. Houdersun, and uther distinguished ladiea’
engaged in the Spiritual ranks, as well as the many
gentlomen in the same holy calling, may rest ns-
sured that the doctrino is trug, from the fact that it
i well known they have never been able, nor oven
attempted; so far as wo know, to give such lectures
in the normal state. The oharaoter of tho subject
matter is of o'differcnt etamp from what mankind
have been in the habit of hearing. Tho ideas ad-|
vanced through these mediums by the different
spirits are, generally speaking, of & most exalted

lego to hear this doctrine from such lecturers, have |,
been compelled to admit that guch grandeur of ideas,

thing bus religious servioes; again, that they did not
bellove in Spiritualism, and feared the publio would
nssocinte them with, and consider them ns upholding,
the cause. Theso reasons, wenk iu every instance,
need hanlly a reviewing thought.

This church claims to be as liberal as any in ‘the
land,
ever, it has sudly failed to learn the great lorson of
liberality and justico. I trust that whon Spiritual.
ism_shall have stepped forth upon tho pedestal of
popularity, it will not, a8 Unitarianism has done,
repudiato the lessons its earlier sufferings should
have taught It, and join tho war with theology

It in ono more viatory which must be placed to the
account of Spiritualism. Wo seck to show that or-
ganizations are not all they claim to be. We scek to
demonstrate that orceds, outside of which o indi.
vidual subscribor to their tenets, daro step, though
jprompted by the loftiest aspirations, are deleterious
in thelr effect, both as regardh the individuai and the
community. In this case, howover, Spirituniism has

vindicatlon of the stand taken, and a total uverthrow -

truth. . We shall cheerfully and pationtly wait the”

& 5

Texns firat, or to Mohlle. Mr. Poralcr pmpom Teo-
turing there, and { dosire to koop in his oompwy a8
much as it is possible. ‘

you, I believe, when he will speak more of the city
and its lvipressions, 1 undorstand tho sales of the
Banner are looking up in this city, And it must
eventually find its way to many.a household cirole—-
for true it Is the world is beginning to think. Trust.
ing you havon warm sun, a perfumed breezo, and are
greeted at every turn by exotio flowers, I remain,

« Rospootfuily yours, J Rou.uc M, SQUml. )

\ia |ll much \prized shade Lreo—it- name
from Lerry it lmnwthu lnnldo of whlchlroi:;m:ll:uow.

REV. DR. TUOKER,

" Maxonesren, N, 1., March 25, 1858.
Mz, Eorron~I find in your, lut number a very in.
teresting communication from Rev, Dr. Tuokor, He
Is manlfesting himself hero In & very interesting
manner, through ono of our writing mediums, Can
you find timo to give me a little sketoh of hishistory?
1 have tho impression that he was one of the Ortho-
dox ministers of Boston. Am I right?

Your follow-searcher aftor Truth,
-W.W. B

(We have bcen informed sineco Dr, T. first commu.
nicated, that he was Pastor of Baldwin Place Baptish
Church, in-thls city, some yoars sinoo, and was much

spirit ‘will. hitaself respond to your request.—En.]

@he Busp Wo:ld,

PUN AhD FACT.

"E-0. Livby &Co., 76 and 78 Washington street,
will publish in o few days a Biography of Gen, Isramz,
Purnax, (* Old Put,”) by George Canning Hill. 1t
18 uniform with Mr. Hiil's » Capt. John Smith,” and
is number two of the beautiful American Biographi.
cal Beries for Youth. The volume is to bo finely and

wiil meet with a large sale. This ney series promis-
s to be excoodingly popular.

Digby saye thero aro o great many “Adnds ”’ about
at the present time that need alma,

Tue New Post Orrice.—The Boston Post Offico is
to bo removed from State street, whore it has been
located many years, to tho corner of Bummor and
Chnuncey streets. A new and substantial building
is to bo erccted by private enterpriso ; n.ud Postinas-
ter Capen has been authorized by tho Depurlment to
leavo it as soon as completed. For our part, wo think
its removal shows clearly the progressivo. spirit of
the ago. The busincess of our post-offico hns been con-
ducted in. durkness long cnough—now let there be
moro light, and the letters won't get into the wrong
boxes half as often as they do at prescnt.

- Why is the letter s liko a sowing muchine? Bee
cause it mnkes ncedles needless.

Ono hundred of the students belonging to the Co-
lumbta, 8. C., College, have been suspended till Ooto-
ber next, for insubordidation. They ‘tarred the
benches of the recitntion room, and committed other
exceptionable acts, becauso the Faculty refused to
suspend the exercises of Thanksgiving day.

It has had triald of its own, from which, bow-

agninst any new idea which ma ydilfer from its own. -

8rrina Goons.—Messrs. Bean & Clayton, corner of
Union and Elm strects, who always keep for sale a
large nssortinent of oloths and clothing inferior in
quality to no other similar establishment in Boston,
have added to ticir stock a new lot of furnishing
goods, suitable for 8pring wear, and are now ready
to supply their friends, Tue ruswi, on the most sat-
isfactory terma.

Proanrss.—The Legislature of Louisiana has pass-
ed a law abolishjog capital punlshment, and substl
tuting hard labor for life in the place thereof.
Govenxuest Wacons BUnsen, =By tho burning of
Mr. John Cook’s manufactory, at 8t. Louis, on the,
night of the 26th ult,, two hundred government
wagons woro destroyed.

Counterfeit $5 bil 8 on the Washington Bank, Bo3-
ton, are in cireulation in Jersey city.

Mrs. Corn L. V. Hatch’s lectures, delivered in varf.
ous parts of the country, are goon to be- printed in
Look form, The price of .the forthcoming volame,
we understand, is fixed at $1.

Mr. F. proposes having the next oonvemtlon with .

esteemed 0s o olergyman: and & man, Perhaps the -

copiously illustrated by the pencil of Billmgs. and -’

sceing our good works, “might glorify our. Father
which is in Heaven. -The truly religious man lived
his religion ; practlsed Itin his daily walks; in'the
'fnmﬂy circle; in the’ mnrt,s of busliess; and whem—
.ever ho’ might be' placed.” There w was no ‘excitement

remained quiet, while the church proncunces itsclf,
the fact of its lack of mdwidunhly and liberality.
Winter, having so littlo cffect upon the South,
seems to bave given up his campaign in this quarter,
and if all accounts are true, to have incroased his

ness of figurative language could never emanate l‘rom
mortals in their normal state, unassisted by spiritual
power.  Could any one who heard Miss Amedy's leo-
turo on Sunday evening deny the spirit  power that
controllod her during its delivery? Hero was an

In the evening. Mra, Goan gave her lnst seance for
the presont in Boston. "Mesars. Morey, Swallow and
Sawyer were chosen o oommltteo to assist tho me-
dium, in conduoting ‘the exerciscs... They then pro-
pareq folded papers, cont.amlng the nimes of their

Digby asks if the present religious_ excitement
among the Orthudox churches is not regarded as obe
Kxox-ious by somo? Wo can't sce what tho young
scamp means, unless ho refers to John Knox, as the

P ‘. . Svi father of Orthodoxy.
bout such a.mian ;, hislife ﬂowed ntly as a river o N logical, 1 forced for o last effort on the Nopth. Evidences of
about suo £ ' 80 y ' depnrtad friends, and the name of “John” was apelt {array of déep, logical, original ‘powors of t.hougln tho prescnce of Spring are numerous here, The trees There-was quite o sevcm}bw aqnn.ll at Aloxan-
and his end was pence out by the uso of the*pnnted nlphnbﬁt. The raps |and comprehension of first prinoiples, by which tho . b a livlh : fonday |
Could tnore be crowded into tho snine number of t.hcn designated “Now Hampshire” as the Btate in |spirit was enabled, through her, to- grasp the most are putting forth a livlier green, dri, Va., on Monday last. s

‘words? Toall the nbovo, we can benrtily subsoribe.
‘All who know. whut true and’ nblding roligious senti-
ment means, oan .aubscnbo to it likewlse. - This

. And n livller iris comes upon tho burnished door.”
The many gardens which orowd the city are filled
with flowers of every huo and perfuwe, and from the

wluoh he died, and the town was giyen correotly. -
Conshlcrnble time cnsuing, and no positive demon-
struuons oceurring, the committeo retirgyd, and Mesgrs,

formidable subject and pour forth a torrént of mighty
arguments. There secms to have been the greatest
powers of analysis and illustration, of depth and

ANSWERS TO CORHESPONDENTS.
il. A., Canpey, Mr—~Wo should bo ‘hnppy to lmvo you doas

‘sponks of something that has’permanenoy; of o
change that impiies life and continuity. "It is not
the whiffling sentiment . tlmt ﬂnmgs up or gocs out,
according as it is blown upon by one impulse or its
- opposito; it is a thorough -and rndlonl conversion,
“whioh, as'it is not effected in o ‘moment of - spasms,
so requires a lifetime in which to uttain to its just
and proper developments, What can be said agaiust

- sucha oo,nveraion as this ? -

IR Tt

2 & - pem e e

. INSANITY.
'We have received from the Btate Printer Pub. Doo.
-No. 9, being a report of ‘the cammissiencrs and offi-
cers of tho State Lunatio Auylum at Worcester. Itis
an interesting dogument, filied ‘with statistics which
are valuable to all who are interested in the mental
condition and diseases of mankind.” We havo found

Henry, Clapp and Emerson were choken in-their
stead. - Papers were then taken from ‘audicnco,
and from the number ono was soon selested, and
« Charles B. Wilkins ” written. The paper contained
that name. Tho Btato in which ho died was then
asked, and "Mnssnehusetts » given. ~ * Boston »’ was
designated as the place. Both oorrectly answered.
The question wap asked if ho died & natural death.
The responsc was “ No.”” Iie said the cause of his

ence said he was found drowned, The sﬂirit said he
died in the. month of « November?of «1857,”:and
gavo his age as “between ‘24 and 25”7 Correct, a8
far as known, ¢

The name of George . Tewksbury was then writ.
ten, and found within the ballot selected.

death was * strangulation.” His fricnd’in the audi-~

finished, flowing eloquence, . . - - -

profundity, great command of: words, facts and
ovents, well sustained comparisons, continuity and
compactness of stylo and argument, and in short,

- Now, it wliat Las been said is true ‘rebpocting the
lecture of 80 day evening, what shall, aye, what can
bo said of the improvited Poem, * Amerion—its des-
tiay, physically,morally and ‘politically ? ° This
posm was about thirty-five mifiutes in fts delivery !
To ay that™ it~ was~a~great, or-even-a very great
poctical effusion, would be conveying a faint idea of
the reality/ We think we have road the best poems
in our lauguage and other languages, fromn Homer to
Chaucer, and from him to the fmmertal Longfellow,
and Whittier, his powerful competiwr. and have
heard ‘many great original poems delivered fresh

rioh green of tho orange tree, peop in wild profusion
thoso blossoms so much prized at the North, The
teautiful Lo Marque roso, the whitest’ that blooms,
peeps forth from the lattaced fences along which its
vines have run, or dances with tho breeze in the
branches, and on the truok of the tall magnolin.
The sultry sun goes away to rest sntisficd with his
day’s supremacy;.and tho eoft stare look forth upon
the world, the porfume laden zephyrs fan your brow,

magio melodies of the mocking Vird fall sweetly upon
your car. These: things shall be remembered long
after my association with them bas ceased, liko tho
melody of musio ono-hears in pleasant dreams.

1 have scribbled o little on the poctionl order;
which may go to il up, although I have no intention
of immortalizing the gont.lcmnn whose name the

and from-the-livo oak and the towering tallow,” the -

yoy suggest.

so by applylng at this offico in the forenoon of any day sho
ploascs, ’ . ’

W. 1., Roxg, N, Y.—Wo aro nbout making arrangomenta to
establisl an ageney In Londun, but can send the paper, for
" the present, from 1his oftice, Postago is 2 cents cagh num-
*ber, pro-paid in Boston,

JIxsse if. 8., STiLLwaTrn, Min~That lcucr\uu not reoolved.
We bavo looked over our fifes, and do not find IL :

. BUNDAY Murmus.—'rho desk willbo' oocuplcd at the Me-
lodeon ou Bund: y next, at 3 and 7 1-2 o'clock P, M., aa usual
8Bpeaker not aunounced,

A wedkly Conference of Brlrltunllm will bo held at Bplrlt-
unlists’ Hall, No. 14 Brumficid strect, overy’l‘hund:y evening,
coinmencing at 7 1-2 o'clock,

BrisiTuALIeTs’ MEETINGE Will bo held every Bunday afler-
noon, at No. 14 Hromtleld Btreet. Bpeaker, Rov. D #. Qod~
dard, Admission free,

C. 0.—A lady who wishes to attend one of our circles, can do

MEETINGS IN BOBTON AND VIOINITY,

« Gilman Dudley” was written; and found in tho
baliot designated. He ‘gave * Massachusetts” as the
State in which he died. Incorrect, Not answering
any further interrogatories, ho was passcd, and—

« James” was writton, Tho ballot selected con-
tained the namo of “Thomne Balch.” ([This was
the first error of the kind that has occarred in any
of Mrs, Coan's publit sittings at the Melodcon this
season, and was probably the result of her own
hasto, in eelecting the wrong ballot.]

o Elizabeth Bean” was the next name written, and
agreed with the name fourd in tho pn.per. This spi-

from their authors, each and all written and spoken
jn tho normal state; andalso not ‘6 small number
in tho abuormal condition, whero diany of the high-
est order of poetic minds wero speaking  through
their orgnnisms ; but must honestly and frankly
confess-thut nothing that wo have ever yet read or
heard will boar o faverable comparison: with Miss
Amedy’s poem on Bunday ovesing.’ If no phono-
graphio report-was taken then, it will evor bo deop
Tegrot to all-those presont, wiio wish to preserve tho
greatest poetionl productiou ever before -improvised /

The delivery of the Jecture must have been very
astounding, even to those who had beard her before,
But 1o hear her, and eco-her,in that never-to bo-for
gotten poem, wos o prinlego never beforo enjoyed by

A CircLr for v edlum Dovelopment and Bplrllull Hnnlfuh«
tons will bo.held every Bunday morniug and evening; at No.
14 Bromflold Btreet.  Admission 8 couta,

no fling at- Spirituaffdm in tho report, nor have scen

. anly cases adwitted under that onusd in the tables

. furnished. by tho Bupermmndent, whoso report is a

- .-wery-intercsting document. - A-tabular statewent of

the patients admitted -during twenty.five years lnst

pnst of the inatitution, shows thie.causcs of  their in-

" sanity,ffom whioch wo learn that 23 cases aro set

down to Spir.tuulwm Mesmerism, 1; Somnanbu.

lsm, 13 Millerfsm, 10; Religious, 281; Religious

anxioty, 6; Religious, excitement, 21 ; Religious fa-

. matiolsin, .20 ; -Religious porplexity, 12; Pathctism,

+ -d's InGdelity, 1:;. Mormonisin, 1; Ill-health, 603: Do-
- ameéstio. trou{lo, 877; Peouninry dificultics, 180; Joal. | Fit declined answering ooy, questions. »

-ousy, 203 Intempesance, §69; Abuso of the geuora. |’ The name og'" Sarah”” was then written, u.nN Sa-

" tive'otgans, 263 ; Violont u'mper,l4 of whom 18 are rah G; Dudley” found in the ohosen paper. No ro-

nerostlo roveals.

He is & warm hoarted man, blossed with o ﬁrm nnd
remarkable belief in our cause, sustaining it by that
Delief, and contrxbuting ohecrfully his quom to md

its progrcss.

Tug LADIKS ABSOCIATION IN AID OF THE I'oon-—entlﬂed the
wHarmonfal Band of Love and Charity,"—will hold weckly
meetings jo the Bplrituanlists’ Reading Roon, No. 14 Brom-
‘ficld street, cvery VFriday nflernoon, at 3 o'clock. All foter-
+} osted {n this benevolent work aro Invited to attend.
FRIENDBRIP, Misn Rosa T, érmm'y. tranco- :pcnklljngl m"o‘;ﬂu('n;i mllul'?c:rm

N tlows :~0n Tu Mureh 80th, In West Br ater;
Joo! tho futuro may com and bring paln I i will, ;'lh{‘x,mh;. April 1at, In New Bedford : Bunday, April ath, In
Or widld tho sad sao piro of sorrow and grict . ) qnlm.y. Tuecdny, April Oth, in Salem; Priday, April oth, In
guch chaduws will make mo remember theo sull— Foxboro'; Bunday, April 11th, in Combridgeport. .
Ench thought of our Past ghiall bring happy rellef. CunanLEsTown,—Mcetings in Evening Star Hall, No, 89

M Sunday mornlng, afernoon and evenfog. -
Prized high aratho spots whicre bloom brightest the flowers, Tl:l;nm:)‘rﬁ:u:vuc{l’ll b:":;:guplul B eim, the afloroom 4o
flency priceless must bo tho glad thoughts which remaln,

voted o the freo discussion of quultmn pgrln{:h:g 7] ew;t-

' enkin rin o
11 God of our Friondslilp, from out thy bright bowers, ualism, and tho ovvnlnf- e 8 g by 1 y.
Drop tho glory gune by—glid the futuro again,

lours of meeting, 10 A 21-2and 70 clock:I i
x CHELSZA, un Bundays, morning and ovening,
O, memory | the joys aud tho pleasurcs you br!ng, N ExTixos 1
No heart can hold lightly, no belng forget—

at QuiLo latn, Winnlsimmet strect, D, F.QoDDARD, rege
ular speaker, Heats freo. -

" —Maoc! Ington ll" Main
sponse-was given to questions asked. any other prcsant. Abova tho cold world our affcctions shall cling, . OCaxnninorront.—Mectings ot Wash 8l 9 ana 7 0
Smalal Dut o:fhl‘ll:b.lmd o Death -of.wlfe, 10 ’P?Franklin "W, Bonney” was written, and found in | Miss Amedy, in every respeot, could not fuil to |Lnkovows Lo koep sacred the day whon wanet, . ° . Birog overy Buncey aneroon sad eroring: ® ° :
N Wh“ aa epiwm.o e " {ikok Dballot selected. The Stato in which he died was |impress all present;that a spirit from & high sphero, | Dovold of a friendship, unsclfish as ours. Quixar —spiriualleta’ oetings aro held I mrlpou ol |
NOT TRUR. ' | aaked, nnd «Messachusotts” given. Ilis age was | with wonderful intellcotual and moral powers, was | No focling to lnk the groat mco to each other, ™ - | every Sunday morning and afernoon.

e II. CrowgrL, tho excellont Trance-Speaking Me-
dlt?lII:,A:'iu lecture Hunday next, March 2L in tho above hall,

BALEM. —Mootings arc held in 8alem every Sundsy at the i
Spiritualists’ Church, Bg;lll “rr:f:g ‘?’:: bost tnnmpuk- ' s
m )

ers pngagoed. . Circle 1n-the mo % . Kn". Bup&

Tbue out of emplog will do well to coneider an ad-
) wrtisement. in another column of the California Em'
. t' Company. 'Lhe high rates now pald for ser-
- ?“ln Culifornia, and the. present low.rates of pas. rest.
: ufo. render. this & .good opportun!q it emlgnu Y Thomn" was next wrmen, and * Michael Thom-
. thilgher.

84" found in the pa
We nl!p the above odlwrhl from tho 'Fm of Mon-

Engearod by no kinkness whoro misery lowers, - »
Indoed, we'd pass this lifo in wishing snother.. -

Bo Joyous thon, happy, for friendsbip again,

Endowed by tho gods, lias begun tho sweol song,
Restruck the soft ohord, untll every Tohetraln -
Tells the tale of 8 l’rlondlhlp which years shall profong,

"~1 am & littlo uncertain as to whether [ shall go to

»

given és “ between 18 and 14, the year of his death
as " 1866,” nnd his disease as * typhoid fover.” Con-

| aotually epeaking through her’to that thrung of
eurnest inquirers aftor truth "The grand funda-

mental point of the poein, around which all things
else wore made to cluster, was that of Liberty, the
greatest birth-right of mau. - Hore wag a sahjeot for
tho poetical faventivo genius of the highest gifted

tIngs al Lycoum Mall evory Sunday afisrnoon snd
ev?lﬁ?ll?p:l % l-!y and 7 o'clogk. < The besk lnotnm'l and
'rnuoo-ipuken engqod. : . : L

paper. . - .
: “Buﬁen P mu.'wu the next.nmo wrltun,

N




BANNER OF LIGHT. -

Wiritten for tho Danner of Light
INVOOCATION,.

Yo splirits! at this twilight hour,

Coms, with your strange etheria) powaer,
And to our mortal schee, reveal

Tho light which carthly mists conceal,

Our grosser facultics refine, .

e Aud, from the purest source divine,
Whence gleans the immortal spirit's day,
Four on our souls, a kindred ray;

Pather! we thank thoo that a bliss )
Bo pure Lo us thy children's glren,

Whilo wandering in a world Jiko thls, ¢
To spoak with our beloved in lluaven,

Oh, may It glvo a lofler tono

To every deed nnd thought of ours,
‘And it us for that beavenly liome,
‘Whero Jove divine flls all (he hours.

BaLuw, Mass. M. M.
@orrespondence.
LETTER FROM NEWBURYPORT,

Mz. Borror—I closed my last letler to you, hav.
ing intended saying romething about the ohjections
_of unbeliovers, _I hardly know whether it is werth
while to notice any ohjectiuns, for these persons do
not okject to what they sce for the purpose of receiv.
ing evidenoe of proof, but solely for the purpose of
opposing. Wo will produce muanifestation and-objec.
tions are raised ; they say, »Givo us physicai evi.
denoce.” And in accordance, raps are given, tables
tipped and raised, and they say, * T'Aat is humbug—
can’t ezplain hogg—but . want something of a higher
order.”” We give them trance-spenking, singing, nnd
other equally and more wonderful evidence, and they
will then say, “ Any one can talk, write and sing;
give us occular, physical evidence.” It mnkes no
difference what evidence is given, if they do not in-
vestigate for a gowl purpoge they will not be con.
' vinoed, for whou convinced ngainst their will, they
will remain in error still.  Another objection raised
i8 the fact that mistakes are made by mediums ; no
onc who has not investigated Spiritualism can un.
dostand the laws by which it is guided, and conge-
quently cannot sce that we mny expect wrong com.
munieations from certain mediums, and under cer.
tain circumstances undonbtedly dccclbtio}ls are prac-
ticed by professed medinms; but it is certninly very
unjust to condemn us unheard, because of some do-
“ing what we do not justify. “flow many churches
are there who have not had deecivers enter and take
port in their services 7 How many creeds are there
whose advocates have not proved hypocrites? Is
there a single religion which cannot count its fallen
olergymen by tens and almost hy bundreds? And
what would be thought of b if we should ery hum-

bug for such a reason ?' o C
I do mot believe there is a church in cxistence
(aside from the Romish) which, if we could get the
candid belief, we should find that ninc out of ten
are believers in Spiritualism ; hut they dare not own
their belief. It is amusing, and yet unplensant, to
hear those most decply interested in the Orthodox
revival, speak of our excitement and delusion, clhiming
everything good for thethselves nnd allowing us
nothing ; we, thank lleaven, are charitable, ve be-
lieve a good deal of good will cone out of their ex.
citement ; deluded though they are, it is a stepping-
stone towards the higher developments that nwaits
them. They sny they have no excitement. I am
charitable euough to believe they mean what they
8ay, but it appears to me that when they are obliged
to get up fnming handbills announcing star spenk-
ers in order to attract & crowd, announcing » Awful
Gardoer " as an attraction, and 8o on, that it par.

takes n little, at least, of excitement, ’

1 fear wy letter is already too long, but [ eannot

close without relating a few developments which -

have occurred here, nud some, J think, of an entirely
different nature from any ever befure published.
A . . y
“0One medium predicted that Gov, Banks would sign
the address for the removal of Judge Loring, and on

the next day woull address the Legislatare on the

question. This was predicted as soon as the Senato
had passed the address.  Wealso have a prediction
that Queen Victoria will die before the Prinee appar-
ent is of nge, and consequently Prince Albert be-
como * Regent ”’ under the law recently. passed in an-
ticipation of that cvent.

A fow weeks since n wri!{ing medivin, & young
maa, while sitting in a cirele, wrote some fine poetry.
It was then written that if all would lenve the room,

_exoept tho medium, the musio wonld be given; the

medium was left alone in a light room, beonme en-
tranced in o moment's time, and sang the verses
. three times in succession. Among the persons who
heard it, were some having superior musieal ears,
who gave it as in their opinion tho most exquisite
musio they ever heard; the voice bere no resem.
blance to the nntural voice of the medium.

Another moro remarkable iustance ocourred to a

* person not known to have medium powgrs. Ho lost

his wifo somo six months since and a fow days ago

went alone to his parlor, opened the piano and sang.

and played a few pleccs. Ho then playod a favorite
song of his wife’s, one which thoy frequently sang
together; ho repented it, and a_female voieg accom-
panied him ; he sang it over agnin, and as he finish.
ed, somo fricnds opened-the:dver and asked-who was-
singing with him; he said no ono; he knew the
voico acoompanied him was the voice of his wifo,
but he could. not stop to sec what it mennt. His
friends had heard the whole of tho last time of its
- being sung, being oloze to the window, They are
oredible persons, in whom the public have the ut
_moat confidence. Theso manifestations are from
privato sittings, and [ do not mentlon names, but

y persou desirous of investigating can hear by ad-

- dressing mo.

* fulldevelopment, but appears to have very fine clair -

‘Another young man, who as vet has l’ot shown &

voyant powers, had & dream, ns bé calls it, in which
an aiphabet cipher was shown him. '1le recollected
_ft the next day, but pnid no nttention toft; the noxt

. . night 1t appeared again, and in the morniug when

he awoke, ho put it on paper. 1le has not recelved

' anything since, but probably it is a key to some fu. |
-* ture event. I will eend you a copy of it in my next,

. perhaps you may bo able to deeiphor -its meaning,
He was told it was an alphabet, commencing with
" reforenco to our letter A, each obaracter represent.
fug the succeeding letter. '
. At.a cirole receptly, 8 young man was entranced
by the spirit of Rev. J. G. Wentworth ; (does any one
rvecoguize the name?) ho said ho would speak at a
_fatare day; when the day arrived tho clrold met,
-but.Mr. Wontworth would not -control ; Joo Burt, of
“ Philadelphia; had foll contrdl, Burt was leader of &'
band of negro serenaders, and says he died in Eu-
y2ope. The affinlty of the medium is more to the
: Ught ainging of Bart than 1o the nature of & speak:

b -
"

Mr.

well 80,” &o.

within limits,
NewpunvrorT, March 28, 1838,

VERTATIS,

S

18 IT MIND IN THE FORM?
Fraxkuiy, N, H,, March 18, 1858.

er but we hope soon to have him in & condition for
Mr. Wentworth to control. Burt sings and plays all
the Eidioplan songs and other matters to perfection.

‘\Vgét‘usnh, on one occasion, has oontrolled the
miedium enough to. show the med]um a vision, which
lusted about fifteen minutes, during which he beak-
oned 'In the air, talking in’a low tone, and shook
bands with the spirit. On ooming out of the trance,
he said immediately, * L've scen my mother.” He
then looked thoughtful, repeated the expression, and
desoribed the .vision, calling. it ‘6 dream of a few
nights before. He said his mother looked like an
angel, and wns accompanled by & good many drossed
in white. While deseribing it, he was confused, and
immediately bochme cntranced, going through the
same motiéns, and probably Lad the same visibn,
but when he camé’but, Had no recolleotion of cither.
He is in o consumption, and sinoé becoming entrano-
ed has been ablo to sleep nil night, whigh he had not
dono for a year—says ho feels botter also. Once
when Burt controlled him, we suggested that he had
better not sing, &3 it might burt him. e says—
«1fc ain’t in any condition to sing; whyden’t ho tell
hin folks about it, when ho raiscs blood? I sce him
the other night getting in coal, and he raised blood, [
know, as I watched him; let tho conl go—never-get
On coming out of the trance, he said
he did get in some conl, and raised blood, as stated.
1 wiil oloso this lengthy letler, next timo keeping

Mr. Entton—A few evonings since I was sitting

efforts to do 8o, reminds us of
echool-master:
}%:391{“&0?&%:32ll:l‘r':ll.dhtl;o'tﬁgl'-rguo st
Spiritualism is not exclusive ; all ‘who wish to do so,
oan have e’a&y Aocess to fts truth, or its falsity. It
costs nothing to investigate its claims fo the one or
other, for as my immortal friend and relative saya,
in one of his messages to me: * Groat things may
be loarned from the cver-open book of Nature, by an
oye and- heart tralned to read and~ appreciate such
lessons. . Hs must oultlvate habits of observation,
who would be truly wise.” - )

The communisations which wo have recoived from
departed acquaintauces, have invariably tested .and
proved themselves, by their characteristio peoullari-
ties, nnd a detailof occurrencesduring life. Otliors,
from a great distance, and of whom we had no know-
ledge by name or otherwise, linve been tested by
writing, and all have proved surprisingly correct.

These, invisible friends have uniformly. taught us
leasons ofsawisdom, mornlity nnd religion. They ad.
monish s to be kind to ench other, to be kind, ben-
evolent and charitable to the sick, the desponding
and the poor, and in our social intercourse with the
world, to observe the golden rule of “doing unto
othors as we would they should do untons.” Now,
it these sentiments. are the teachings of the Devil,as
some profess to believe, we can only regret that thero
are not more devils on earth.

I would be glad to spenak of tho many extraordina-
ry misical ‘ahd other physical manifestations we
havo witnessed, but they have been 8o numerous and,
go diversified, that time will not permit. Ihaveal-
ready written much more than I had intended, but
my apology for 80 doing is, that the subject is inte-

Goldsmith’s village

alone with a young man, who is a medium, when

tho spirit of Jobn C. Calhoun purported to be present.
1 asked Lim questions for naarly an:hour and a half,
in relation to the politics and men of his own time,
as well as tho present; alen, conoerning his experi-
enco in spirit 1if§, he answering all tho while
promptly, by tipping the table, and evinoing strong
perdonal characteristics, and much intelligence. At
length 1 took out my watch, and while looking for
the time, the thought occurred to me to ask the
spirit if he could tell mo the timo by my watch, and

must have taken the knowledge from my own mind

as represented by tho tips.

reading it.

The medium’s hand wna thon influenced, and wrote

several times.

descripticn of-his perzonal appearanco, G.

THE SPIRITUAL PHILOSOFHY,
Lewistox, March 24, 1838,

tho part of Mrs, Conant.

that “dead men do tell tales,”

bipio!

reating and attractive.

important truth, I am yours, &o,

® . T Darius Sraw.
THE WEST.
Enrig, Marou 9, 1858,

LETTER FROM

Dear Banner—Agreenbly

Wishiag you a long life, and all the happincss
that may flow from the successful propagation of an

! to a promise made in o
former letter, to keep you informed of the progress

on asking him the question, ho replied promptly
that lit could. I then told him ho might tip the
table first, the number of times to correspond with
the hours, and tip out the minutes afterwards. The
table then tipped ten times, and after a little pause,
tipped agnin nine times, making ten o'clock anil
nine minutes, which was right. Knowing that the
medium did not sco the watch, I thought the spirit

Tho following day I was alone in my room when
a trance medium came in, saying: I have beon im:
pressed to come horo—I ‘can’t say why, but know
it is s0.” " I replied, “Then wo will sce what is
wanted ;” and sitting down to the table, tho me-
dium’s hand was influenced, and wrote n few lines
which was so illegible that 1 did not then suceced in
In a rmoment, however, the medium
turning to the right, and with his eyes closed, ex-
clnimed: «Oh, T e o mun here” And on my
requesting himn to desoribe him, he smd: “He
stands up straight, is pretty tall, and rather thin,
Ifis hair is grey, and stands out straight from his
lend. His forchead is not wide, nor very high, but
is full, projecting over hix eyes; his faco rather thin,
anl his eyes remarkably bright and piercing. Ho
looks like a very smart 1nan, and of great decision.”
Though I was very certain I knew the spirit from
the description, yet I asked him to give his name.

« | thought you would know ino by the.description,
Don't you kiow any man that had ‘hair .like that.
I don't want to givo the name, for I want to_ give
you o test.” I then said: “It is Calhoun,” and he
immediately answered in the afirmative by striking
the medium’s hand vebemently upon the table

I will leave it to those, who have scen the great
statesman of South Carolinn, in the latter yenrs of
his carth lifo, to say whether the above ia a truo

Mn. Eorron—T incloso the required yearly sub-
serjptivn for the Banuer of .Light; and I take the
opp?ﬁx?ﬂ&xnw express my eatisfaction with your
paper genctatly, and especiall$ as regards the mes-
senger department.—-The diversity of intelient;-ohar-
acter, style and sontiment, thoro exhibited,.corre.|.
sponds so well with my own observations,/as to
exclude from my mind overy suspicion of fraud on

After & long and careful examination of this
spiritual philosophy, under the most favorablo olr
oumstances, I have arrived at the, mathematical
conolusion that *figures ¢cannot, and do not iio,” and
However - incrediblo,
and however undiguified tho assumption may ap-
pear,.yot, tables do movo, do talk, and do revonl the
seorots, the admenitions, and the affections of an
immeortal existence. - It may-bo anid, tho Bible does
tho samo; yet, in the absence of this auxiliary evi
denoe, this dircot and tangiblo proof of the soul’s
{mmortality, how many thousands there are to whom
death is an oternal sleep? Tho pondereus theories,
tho vory profound and foggy speoulations of Mahan,
Paraday, DeGasparin, and others, who have hurled
their coolosiastical thundors against Spiritualism,
ouglt to have demolished it. But dogmatical decla.
mations, and plausible fictlons, aro not facts. Truth
aud error will no more amalgamate than oil and
water; and whon mental echoso, involuntary muleu.
lar motions, and mysterious, imaginary. flulds, are
invoked to explain tho phenomena of Spiritualiam,
1t becomes lamentably evident that:there are others,
than Bpiritualists, who have lost their senses. To
the honest iuvestigator " they ‘are,  Voxr “praitersa
nihil,"—nothing more. 1f Bpiritunlists are'deoeived
and deluded, théir opponents ave certaiply no wiser.| . .
k- | Thoy bevo failed to show,the doluslon jjand thelé|

of 8piritualism in this part of tho great prairie land,
[ write you. Thore are many barriers to my getting
about, the first and foremost of which is my delioate
health. %he socond i4 that I am off from the imme-
diato lino of railroads, and, consequently, lecturers
ha ver found their way to this by-way, whilethe
people are cons&qﬁtly asking for more light. I havo
just returned from a short visit to the flourishing
village of Prophet’s Town,—a name derived from tho

+| great Black Hawk Prophet. llere I found by far the
‘| but on asking him the question, he said he did not—

Le could seo” the watch himself. There was a clock
in tho room, which was not running, and which was
g0 situnted that neither the. medium nor myself
could see the position of tho hands, nor did either of
us know the time they indicated. I then sald to the
spirit: “Can you tell mo the time by the clock 2
Ho answered aflirmatively. I then requested him
to Grst tip out tho hours, then tip onoe for each five
minutes, then tip the edd minutes, if them were any
over, even five. Tho table then tipped nine times,
then *five, then two, representing the timo to be
twenty-seven minutes past nino o'clock. I then took
the light, and went to the olock, and found it exactly

lurgest, as well as the most intelligent portion of the
community were adherents to the great harmonial
philosophy.. It has, bowever, met with strong oppo-
sition from the Methodists, who numbered, a8 I was
informed, at one timo, ninety members, but who have
dwindled down to sixteen. They have a large brick
school-house, whioh theso aforesaid Methodists -oc-
oupy on each Sunday morning“and afternoon, while
the Bpiritualiats occupy it at night.

trance speaker, and speaks on every Sunday night,
Last Sunday night I was present, and after Mre. L.
had done speaking, I was called upon to speak to

subject of the birth of the spirit, a subject which has
been sadly miuinterprxfeg' by tho so-called Christinn
churches here at this place. 'On last Sunday after-
noon, as I was informed, the very meck dnd lenely
Christian minister, who dolcs out religion after the
Methodist crecd, undertook to givo the Spiritualisty
a scvere lashing. He called them everything that
was vile, and then handed them over to the tender
mercics of their revengeful God, as fit subjeots for
endless wrath, These vory excellent Christians used
all their power to keep the Spiritualists from oceu-
pying the scheol-room, nlthough it was understood
that they were to have it each Sunday night, but our
frionds maintained their right, and now these wor-
thies resort to the mean spirit of abuso and misre-
presentation. .

A Mr. Cutler has been o writing medium, but for
semietime past his gifts have been taken from him, on
account of continued ill health, - Some beautiful
manifestations have been produced through Mr, C’s'
:| mediumistic powers. Stones of difforent sizes have
‘been brought in by invisiblo hands, and placed on
the table; at enc time a plate was taken from the
oupboard and carried to an adjoining room, where &
box of salt stood ; the lid was heard to open, and
while the circle held hands, the plate, filled with
salt, was brought in, and dropped on tho floor. At
another time na lock of hair, taken from a box
standing ou tho secretary, brought and placed
in the centre of the table ; the spirits were asked to
take it back, when the hair began to move towards
the edgs, and disappear, and nothing was known of
" | its whercabouts for some time after, whon it wasdis-
covered on the floor, Inmediately under the centre
of tho table, it is physical manifestations that the
peoplo require here, while, at the samo time, leotur-
efs are greatly needed; ‘While the Eastern ocitics
and towns are flooded with lecturers, many of tho
Western towns havo never been.wisited -at all. 1

Mies Anmedy, who is & beautiful lecturer, might
feol it her mission to .come this way. We hope she
may. , S , ,

T raust now givo you some account of tho interest
felt at Erie, which is a much smaller place than the
last montioned one. The Rock River dividos them,
and for the most part of the past winter it had been
impassable. Iam njino miles from tho town. There
is in this town, however, but one medium, a Mrs,
Wenser, who deserves more than a passing notice. She
is o lady of high moral worth, one wbom not tho
most bitter opposer of Spiritualism can bring a sin-
glo accusation agninst. She is a highly doveloped
medium, both for speaking and seeing spirits, but is
ot used 98 a test medium. She bas spoken a fow
timeg in publie, but her domestio duties tako 8o
much of her tiwe, that she is rarely induced to ap-
pear beyond a privato oirole, whioh the friends of
Spiritualism here regret exocedingly. -

1 spoko of Mr. Waloutt, the epirit artist, at Colum-
bus, Ohio, to some who were ifivéstigating the spir-
jtual phenomena, and one gontleman wrote on for a
likoness of his fathor ; and o orrcot one whs sent
bim. It caused a great ox.cibomont, and eight more
biave been éent for, with what sucoess, -as yot have
uot learned. AL

I have recommended the Banner to all the friends
of the causo of truth hé‘l‘é‘._,‘nrqg ~hiope {0 bo.able to
pend-you quito a list of suboribere from the prairies,

gometime in the ooumoﬂ‘é,l' g
" Truly yours, in thejoutist of Truth,,
. ‘ ;. ;‘.’J‘Cl'um.m Sxtom.;'

fan

A Mrs. Julia Lunner has bren developed s a -

them. I nddressed them for a short time upon the .

sond some along;-give us light; more lighte- -4y~

——

. ANSWERS TO AN INQUIRER.

e mw
I have lived nearly five years in the housel
now cooupy, and during the first two and INIf of the
third, an old -gentleman and his wife lived in the
next house. The old gentleman sickened and died.
A fow days before his  illness, which was not of
long duration, he had ' dreams, and one ‘of these,
which, acoording to my understanding of it, was not
all & dream, his wife related in my hearing, not long
since. e dreamed he saw two angels, (or apirits,)
who informed him that they had come for him, and
they wished him to go with them. He replied to
them, that ho was not yot quite ready, but that he
would go with them in & little while, On being ask-
ed if he kpgw who the wugels-were, he said they were
his brothers, who had long since left this world. ‘His
wife, on hearing his narrative of the dream, intni-
| tivoly understood that his end was near, and it caused
her & flood of tears. . L
A few days later, the old gentleman spiokened, and
during hié illness he hod several partial lapses of
the spirit, during which his pulse would be starcely
porceptible—his hands moving tremulously in vari.
ous ‘and uncertain motions—and hé would be fre-
quontly heard to cjaoulate the names of friends and
rolatives long since deceased. I visited him o fow
hours before his death, and witnessed that.the vital
forces were summoning their vigor to separate tho soul
from the body ; and wlth o view to impart strength
to his waning powers, I placed my hand on hishead, |
while he was in one of his lapses. The effeot way
almost instantly to restore him to consclousness. I
instructed one of hia sons in relation to what I was
doing. T requested him to do likewiso, when the
next lapso should ocour, which he did with similar
results. We both remarked a very peculiar sensa-
tion in our hands, after having thus restored the old

* | gentleman” to consciousness, and it remained with’

mo for severnl hours, and even at this day I some-
times fancy I oan feel something of it, when I recall
the occurrence to my mind. ’
Now this, matter all has its weight with me, as
evidence in favor of the modern spiritual theory, and
with tho thousands of similar instances of dreams,
visions and premonitions, before them, it is a won.{
der that mackind rofuses to regard them as they
should be regarded. Yet Ido net know as it is a
wonder after all, for although it looks ratioual
‘enough to me, s an evidence of the epiritual theory,
I confess I do not well understand it, and perhaps a
similar inability to undétstand it may be the basis
of unbelief with a.considerable number of persons,
who would be glad to have some definite opinions én
regard to these matters,

You have probably been informed that I have been
sick during a considorablo portion of the winter, with
typhoid fever 7 Well, this will explain why'I havo
been a very negligent correspondent. o
During a portion of my.illness J fancy mg dreams
border on spirit land, and T have faint recollection
of a delicate little female form, apparently a cbild of
cight or ten years old, olad in a blue robe, answer-
ing to the name of Elsie, that played a prominent
part in my visions. ButIdo not know asI can at.
tach much importance to such freaks of the imagina-
tion, though a peculiar. circumstance in the early
history, of my family weuld furnish- a reasonable ex-
planation to my visions, if any value were to be. at-
tached to them.- T °

.| Lerren rrou Dr. PRaNkLIN.—~The copy of tho fol-
lowing interesting letter from Dr. Franklin,—on
Good Works, Meriting Hoaven, Praycrs and DNeeds,
and the Example of Christ,—was found among some
ancient papers in ono of our old families, and was
obligingly handed to us for publioation. It was ad-
dressed to the Rev. George Whitfield, the famous
Methodist Revival Preaoher.—Salem Gazette,

PimLADELPHIA, June 6, 1753,

Dean Sin—1I received iour kind letter of the 2d
inst, and am glad to hear that gou increaso in
strength. Y hope you will continue mending until
you recover your former health and firmnees. Let
me know whether you still use the cold bath, and
what effect it bas. As to the kindnegs.you mention,
1 wish it conld havo been of more serious service to
you; but if it had, the only thanke I should desire
are that you would always be ready to ‘serve any
other person that may need your assistance ; and so
lot good offioes go round, for mankind are all of a
family. For my own part, when I am employed in.
serving others, I do not look upon mysclf as confor-
ring favors, but paying debts. In my travels, and
gince my settlement, I hnve reocived much kinduess
from men to whom I shall never have an opportu-
nity of making the least direct return ; and number-
leas meroies from God, who is infinitely above being
benofitted by our services. These kindnesses from
man, I can, therefore, cnly return to their fellow-
men; and I can only show gratitude to God by a
readiness to holp His other children, and my breth-
ren, for, I do not think that thanks and compliments,
though repeated weekly, can discharge our real obli-
gations to each othor, and much less to our Creator.
You will see my notion of good works, that T am far
from expeoting hoaven by them. - By heaven, wo un-
derstand o state of happiness infinite in dogree, and
endless in duration. Ican do nothing t, deserve
such o rowanl. Mo, that for giving a draught of
water to o thirsty person,should expeot to be paid
with a good plantation, would be modest in his do-
mands, compared with those who think thoy descrve
heavon for tho little geod they do on earth. Even
the ' mixed, lmperfeot plensures wo enjoy in this
world, are rather from God’s goodness than our
merit; how much more 80 the happiness of heaven ?
For my own part, I have not the vanity to think'l
desorve it; but content myself in submitting to the
disposal of that God, whe madp and who has hitherto
preserved and blessed me, and in whése Fatherly
goodness 1 .may well confido; that Ho will never
mako mo miserable, and tho affliotiona I may at any
timo suffer, may tend to my benefit. The Jaith you
mention has, doubtless, its use in tho world. [do
not desire to sce it diminished, nor would I endenver
to lessen it in any man; but I wish it were more
productive of good works than I havo generally secon

charity, merdy and publio spirit; not holiday-keep-
ing, sermon’ reading ‘or hearing, performing churo
ceremonics, or making long. prayers, filled with flat-
tories and compliments, despised evon by wlso men,
and much less capablo of pleasing the Deity. Tho
worship of God is a duty ; tho hearing and reading
of sormons may be useful ; but, if mon rost in hear-
ing and praying, as too many do, it is as if a,treo
ghould vnluo itself on being watered and putting
forth leaves, though it never producced any fruit,
Your great Mastor thought much loss of these out-
ward appearances and professions than many of his
modorn disciples. He, preferred the doers of the
word to tho mere hearers; tho son that scemingly
refused to obey his father, and get’ permformed his
commands to him that professed his readiness, but
neglected the work ; tho boretioal but charitable
Samarltan, :to the unchartablo though orthodox
rlest and sanctified. Levite; and thoss who gave
ood to the hungry, drink to tho thirsty, ralment to
the nnked, entertaloment to tho stranger, and relief
to the-siel, though.they never heard of his name, he
| declares: shinll, in the last day, bo acoepted; when
{thoso . whoery: Lord! Lord | who valup themeelves

Tt

it. -1 mean real good works; worke of kindness, |-

T — —.
upon their fafth, though - great: enough to perfy
miraoles, but huve'negleoteg!:ood works, 8 be r:
Jjooted. He professed that he came, not to call the
righteous, but slnners to repentance ; which implieq
his modest opinion thnt there were pome in: his tjyq
80 good that they need not hear even him. for jp,.
provement ; but, nowadays, we have sckroe a little
parson that does not thiok it the duty of every map
within his reach to sit under his petty miniatrs.
tione, and that whoever omits them offends God.” .
1 wish to such more humility, and to ‘you healty
and happiness; being = - B. FRanxny, © -

MANIFESTATIONS IN A DISSECTING
: ROOM. '
We havo received from Mr. G, A. Redman, the well:
known medium, the following particulars of mani.
festations that may be regarded as adding & somp.
what new feature to modern spiritual wonders: My,
Redman, during the past winter, attended leotures
at a certaln medical institution whioh need not here
be named. One day he was disseoting the body of a
large negro; the flexor musoles proceeding down the.
fore arm and wrist, and whose office is to close the
hand, were all cut, and he was outting the intega. - l
ments of the palm of thefand, when the Aand guq.
denly olozed and grasped the knife by the Blads, He
pulled it with o modorate degree of force for the pur.
pose of extricating it, but the hand-not relaxing ts
grip, he called the attention of some other persons o
it, and left it sticking there till the next morning,
when be found the fingers relaxed. ‘He thon, jn
presence of witnesses, had recourse to his medium
powers to obtain an interview with the apirit who
lisd.oyned tho body. His guestions were answered | §
by latertbmotions of the dead ‘body that was Iying be.
fore him, and also by raps. In this way he recelveq ‘
several partioulars of the life and death of tho ne. ' [
gro, and among other things it was stated that he .
had died with delirium tremens. The brain, on being
opéned, presented strong evidence that such had been
the cause of the man’s death.—Spiritual Telegraph,

Communications,

257~ Under this head we proposs to publish sich COmn‘m-
nications as are written through varlous med!
In the.epirit world and sent logun. nemedlumeLy porsons

Parents Responsible for the Physical
Deformityuof their Children. '

*  No;2.-~Through L R. W.

In our previous remarks, we attempted to show by
thé laws of Nature, that man is dircotly accountable
for the deterioration of his progeny.

In our future remarks, we intend to point out those -
evils which tend most to produce such results, In

the firat place, wo sec even in the present day, with

all his expanded powers, man doeg not fully realizs

tho great end and object of his earthly existence.

Even among the most enlightened minds there is

prevalent a epirit of infidelity and indifference re-

gording this most important subjeot. As though,
after oll, the beautiful earth, and man, the great

master part of creation, were but tho work of chance.

This indifference, togother with ignorance of the

laws of his being, has brought about the present un-.
developed ‘moral condition of the civilized world.

. We propose, in conbection with these jdeas, to
view man as he js, possessed of a Triune Nature—
and that in order for his progeny to be perfectly de-
veloped and t.lenlthy, hemust possess a well balanced
and harmonious physioal system, as woll as a highly
developed spiritual and intelleotual nature. Although
these three natures ave intimately connected, so that
tho healthy or disensed condition of cither one must
seriously nﬁ'egt thie other, yet we believe the spirit to
be more rapdily affeoted by a diseased physical sys.__
tem, than the viceversa.  We care not how unaturally
spiritual or intellectual 8 man may be,-if. ho 'is pos-
scssed of & matcrial organisation, burdened - with
disense, his soul must inevitably e cratped and
dwarfed, ns, in the earthly or finito existenos it is
through the body that the soul must develop itself.

Tho first thing to be attainod, then, is for man to
reform himeolf from the evils which infest his mate- .
rial nature, and bring himself in harmony with the
laws of his being, This will alone prevent the pro-
pagation of those cvils to aer generations, .

" We shall now partioularizo rome of tho freatest
evils which most seriously affeot tho physioal nature
of man, and thus ténd to lower him' in’ the scale of
being. As'we look at the present condition of tho .
world, we behold ono which we think has been the
most fruitful cause of mlsery, and the ‘consequent
degradation of mankind. This we declare to be In-
temperance. + There are' many reasons why this is so,
First, it deprives man of his God-givén renson, and
when that is dethroned, he descends infinitely below
the brute creation. It destroys the vitality of his
physiocal system, and thua renders him uafit for the
fulfillment cf his duties, either in the public or social
circle. It is also the oause, dircotly or “indireotly, of
threo-quarters of the crimes.committed in society, '

The'evil is enhanced by the fict, that intempe-
rance oauses mon to congregate together, in low dens
of infumy and. vice, where the very ‘atmospbereis. - °
contaminated by the presenco of low and undevelr -~
oped spirits who have left tho form ; and then seck
to obsess the poor besotted victims, thus oausing
them to rage and still more defamo their God given-
nagures. : .

And here wo would remark, by the way, when
man shall more fully understand the laws of affinity,
which, though unseon, (4nd in a great measure un-
recognized,) yot aro unalterable in their operation as
any law of thelr being, he will perceive more fully
the truth of our position. Oh, that we could write
iu lettors of liquid fire tho ovils which this hydra-
headed monster bas caused. . .

The dreadful homicides, the parricides, the thefts,
robberies and arsons,—the scenes around the family
circle, whero the maddened victim of intemporance
fells “with' a fearful blow tho once leved partner of
his bosom-—the innocent children, which bave been
turned upon the cold, uncharitable world, homeless
and friendless—the friends that havo been made
focs—thd rivers of blood which havo deluged the
world, and even more, A lifetimo would scarcely
suffice to writo the enormitics of this seourge of tho
human race. - Yet in the fuco of all this, do we seo fi§
men meet- together, and hug to their bosom this
scorpion, which, at every embrace, sends to their
vitals the poison from his fangs. : C

Oh, man, then hail with rapture every effort which
shall be made to relievo you from this ourse. Itis
to the rising generation that we look for its removal.

We would impress upon your minds the truth,
that children which are begotten of intemperate po-
rents, are surely inoculated with thejr ovil propensi-
ties and dispositions, nnd unless wo' can causze g re-
form in the present state of scoiety, must we nob
foar that tho risiug geueration ‘will prove, by their
own lives, tho dogradation of their parents,

To argue at length, or placo before you in détail,
the awful cffects of intoxitating drinks upon the
physical system,would seem to bo a ncedless repetl:”
tion. Look at the bleated and disgusting visage ¢
the incbriate, as he saunters forth at early morn, 10
renew the stimulus, which Nature’s reposo has de-
prived him of. Bohold his tottering gait, hie 7ed
and swollen oyes, hls weak and trombling llmbs, bis
dry and parchod’ lips, and then ask what are the
effects of tho poisoned:oup. Then look at his moral
and intolleotua! faculties, and seo how they aro sha
tered,—soarcely tho somblance of humanity.
these, axid more, must bv apparent to every observ-
ing individua] who has arrived at tiie nge of: disorc-
tion, 'Then wé say It is time for man;to awake, “;‘l
break this:iron chiin'which has so.long‘fettered h'
soul ; to come forth and livo in,harmony:,'lm"" :
lowd of Gorl... Then;shall -the : generations: to ¥om

'
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not behold thelr malt-‘lf:n;m;(llr't:‘odlaa and intellecte,
. and cureo the day of their L

Oh, then mu.:{ Jook within thyself] behold there
indelibly stamped upon the tablets of your soul every
thought and deed of your earthly existence, Bes
how even one impure thought mars the surface of
that tablet, and lts ¢ffeots shall be felt, even in the
far off ages of eternity.* Then resolve within your
goul that heuceforth purlsy of thought, and noblencss
of action, shall ultimate In a lifedevoted not only to
the best interests of yourself, as an Indivldual ehild
of the Fathor, but that your life may be a beacon-
light, which shull ‘shine through the dark bigotry
and materiality of the world, to guide hunanity on-
ward and upward {n the path of progression.

{Emma A: Knight, of Roxbury, Medium.]
Charles Greon, to his Brother Henry. -
Dear Brother—The facllitles for communication

aye so good, that [ cannot refrain from nddressing
you. I[am pleased to fiud. you progressing in the
good cause ; I may say 1 hope the timo is not far
distant, when you will be prociaiming the truth be-
fore an assembled multitudo, and that with such
power of argument, such force of truth, that it will
not only find listencrs, but make believers. Peoplo
have been in ignorance long enough, ignorant of the
most simnple faws, as well as the mogt profound. Oh,
brother, cast your mito, enter the field of battle
strongly mailed for defence, as well as provided for
action. Let every stroke for tho good cause tell.
Cut.down ita foes,—prejudice, bigairy and selfish-
.ness; but proteot the truth, bind up the wounds of
modest worth, of open-handed benevolence, and gentle
love, for though nearly fumished from loss of blood,
they shall know no death, for the Great Father is
with them, and the cause for whloh they suffer; with
His aid shall thoy be made strong,and with gigantic
frames, and uplifted heads, crush -beneath their feet
tho plant of error, whose blossoming is past, and
whose secd-time hms cowme; from this springeth a
beautiful doctrine, that is all sunshine and happi-
ness—like unto the worm, changing juto the gorgeous
butterfly, but not like this, fleeting, for that which is
true can know no death, no end. CHARLES GREEN,

) Wriiten for the Banner of nght:
MY DARLING'S FI_BB’I‘ 8PIRIT-VOICE,

BY.DR. C. ROBBING,
Mamma Leo, I've been dreaming,
*Mid the réalms of beautysbloom—
And your darling's strangely happy,
*Way from sorrow, blight, 'snd gloom.

Papa Charley, I've boen crossing
Earth's mysterious river-rill,
'T was a stop that mado me happy,
~Life and Joy Increasing stiil.

¢ Mamma Loo, now I'm waking,
Bweetly wondering how I'm hero—
‘While I'm sluging, laughing, talking,
Btrange, dear mother, you don't hear}

Papa Charley, I'm progressing,
Taught by spirita of tho alr,
In tho school of joy and gladness,
With the littlc ones so falr, -

Marma Leo, we aro singing—
One, united, snow-white throng !

Come, dear mother, come and hear usl
Docs your heart know that “New Boxo I

I am roving, Ulithely roving,
‘Mid tho ficlds of light and love—
On the banks of life’s pure river,
Come, dear Papa, como above!

I am dwelling, I'am dwelllng,

“On this strange, mysterlous shoro,
‘Where tho loved from earth departed,
* Blng their trlumphe evermore.”

Hcre I'm resting, swoetly resting,
*Neath the ehado of dichvéi'a dome,
This my rest, hencoforth, forever,
This my resting-place and home,
OnarrLEsTOWN, March, 1858,

PR -

T Tl l{leszmge?

IixTe To THE READER.—Undor this head we shall publish
such communications as may Le glven ue through the me-
djumship of Mrs. J. H. CoxanTt, whose services are engaged
excluslvely for the Banner of Light: ’

Tho oljcct of this Departmeont ls, as its head partially {m-
plies, the conveyanco of messagos from departed Bplrits to
thelr friends und relatives on oarth.

. Theso communications aro not published for llternr} merit,
" The truth fs all we aek for, OQur questions are not noted—
. only the anawers given to them.

By the publication ofthese messages, we hope to show that

spirits carry the charactoristics of their earth lifo
«yond, and do away with tho erroncous notlon that"thienare
anything Lut FixiTE belngs, liablo to err llkooursclvog,?

They are published as -communicated, without alterftlon
by us, 88 wo bellove that the public should see tho spirit
world as 1t Is—should learn that there Is evl) as wel) os good
fu It, Instead of cxpeating that purlty alono shall flow from
spirits to mortals.

We 8sk tha reader to recelve no doctrine put forth by splirits
{u these columne, that’ does. not comport with bis reason.
They all express so much of truth as thd spirit communieat-
tug percolvos,~no mere. It can-speak of its own condition
with truth, while 1t glves oplnlons merely rolauve to I.h'f@l
it has not exporionced, S ! o

The Bplrit governing these maulfestations does not pre-
tend to Infalilbllity ; but only engages to uso his power and
knowledge to the Lest advantage, to sce that truth comes
through this channcl, DPerfoction 18 not clalmed.

: Messages Roceived

During tho week ending Fridny, March 26, to- be
-+ publisbed fn thoir turn. Iarvey Burdell, Harrict
Linscot, Addison Phillips, Willinm Gray, John Gilles-
ple, Charlotte Howard, Henry Clay, Réuben Willey,
Adass Elias Smith, Wm. Livingston, Chauncey Booth,
Rebecea Rice, John E. Thayer, I Wright, William
Homans, Robert to Massa Pratt, John Pemberton,
Wm. Parsons, Mrs, Macomber, Robt. Graham, Ellen
Beck, Capt. John Coffin, Fred. Barker, Mary Peake
James Tcbbetts, Cni)t. Johu Hanson, Elder Bishe
John Hubbard, ) . :

- ErraTA.—Tn our last we published a message from
8amucl Bragg, Broome, Lower Canada, but as we
printed it # 8 C.,” [nstead of L. C., it mado him a
residont of Bouth Carolina. "These mistakes will cc-
our In records of all {nspiration,” ‘

Francis Parkman.

_ I am here this afternoon, not to make a confosslon,

but to do whatever good I may chance to see -in my
way. -1, a8 an individual spirit, have passed off the
great stago of an carthly exiatenoe, and can now.fully
realize & spiritual existence. I fear [ havo but half
learned my lesson, and I regret to say that. nearly
all my life on earth was misspent, full of errors and
I might say full of ovil. I havo often found my way
back through mediums privately, but uever publicly,
that I am aware of—at least I novor intended to do
go. 1 find that nian is placed upon earth to fit him.
self for heaven, and according'as his works fit him
for earth lifo, 8o shall Lis joys or sorrows be in spirit
life. From what 1 have told you, you must consider
me in no very iappy condition ; however, I do. not
expect to liveweternally under & curse; neither do 1
expoct to bo resurrested suddenly to a place of hap.
pioess; but I do expeet daily and bourly to work
out ny own salvation, and enjoy It in the. indopen-
denoe of o God. . _ - .

I have learned there- Is pleasure to bo found in
doing good, and 1 have alsa learned that the sweetest

“fruit §s enten after hard Idbor. .1'view the earth

.| too long man has usurred
w

that be.

pllntornml 3, andl f'nll not to seo even now in that
picture, my own tragical passage from earth to
spirit lifo; and as I look npon.f: I cast- reproach
upon myself, and upon none other, Everything
around me seems barren, and [ am told that I must
oultivato besuty, if I would enjoy it. In this state
of existenoe, cvery man enjoys all he earns and
nothing more, and one cannot rise above thé other,
exoept in point of goodness, for that is the only cur-
rent ooin hero--thank God for itl

1t would bo far better for the inhabitants of earth,
If goodneas prevailed among them to & greater ex-
tent, All our carthly lives goem but u primar
echool, in which the soul is taught the first rudi-
ments of happiness and miscry ; and as the soul with
the body matures, God will give the séul wlsdom
enough to discern betwoen tho two, therefore no
man need orr—no mnan neod bo aplritually unhappy.
He may suffor ail tho annoyances of an carthly iife,
and yot suffer them - only in.a ninterial !Eﬁ:. The
body may daily fomish or waste away in payerty or
in sickness, yet If goodness is current in that soul,
that child of God will bo happy, in splte of all the
iilconditions that surround It. « >

For my. part I would much rather be a Lazarus
than stand in tho rick mnn’s position. I pity those
who hold much worldly possessions; I know they .
are sorely tempted; I know tho metal tends to
harden the nature’; ] kuow full well it tends to shut
out the sunshine of charity and goodness, and thoy
arc siaves—willing slaves—for they find themselves
ta bo 2o, and are unable in many cases to break the
charm, and loose the bands, and go free. The rich
man [ will compare to the inebriate, who daily sceks
that which will rob him of God’s best gifi, Reason,
Ho strives again and again to break the maddening
influence that surrounds him ; again he resolves to
touch and taste no more; again he is tempted, and
falls. Bo is it with the rich 'man--he resolves to be
the possessor of 80 much, if tho Giver of all Gifts
sees fit to bless him! But with the thousand, comes
a wish for a thousand moro; and with the two
comes & wish for a doubling of tha fortune; and so
on——for man is never satisfied. .

I repeat it again—I pity the rich man, as I pity
the incbriato ; for the love of gold is a diseaso in
many, and that can only be driven far from the suf-
ferer by self-denial ; by prayer for holy influences to
aid bim., Butalas! man is poorly able to pray for
holy ones to guard him, when he prays through gold.
It 1s like tho incbriate ; he prays through smekeand
fire, and his prayer becomes like incense to mortals,
and-ascends no higher. The present finanoial crisis
is but a shadow of what the future will bo; too long
the gifts of God have been uncquaily distributed ;
the power which belongs
to Jehovah; and the time is now fast drawing nigh,
wheu, through those who have once lived In form in
our carthly stato, these things shall be mado far dif-
ferent, - The rich man lies down to an uneasy slum-
ber,—he rises in tho morning, filled with unhuppiness.
Every dollar ho gets, adds more to his sorrow ; it
robs hiw of his ‘spirituul nature, for he is entircly
sordid and material; and one from the oelestinl
heavens oan scarce recognize the spirit, so decply
embedded Is it in materialism.

. Thank God I am free; thank God I have nothing
to do with the dross of carth; I con hardly thauk
H{im enough. I have suffered enough for the slny of
my carthly body. Ishould have laid up a mine of
wealth for my present residence; now .l am poor
cuough. But I have a wieh for all wankind, for
their welfare and for their progressiou.

If I had paid attentien, even in a small degree, to
tho advice of wy very near and dear friend, 1 should
not have beenin iy present coudition. That ad-
vice was thrown awayin the past, but I tfust in
the time to come it will be llko pearls in hls crown
of happiness, ‘He gave it freely, and it will, no
donbt, return to him like bread cast upon the waters,
after many days, to bless,

I deeply regret my past life, and I am striving to
so obliterate the dark past, that, in a short tiwe,
nono in spirit life shall look upon e as_one who
has come up in iniquity. Whon I first entered upirit
life, I felt a degree of moroscness, of weluncholy, al
most amounting to horror ; and I looked with hatred -
upon .all mankiud; untll I saw 1 was only adding
fire to the hell’ that surrounded me; and now 1 am
changed, I aw free from all that which caused me so
much sorrow, and ! only desiro that my friends may
freo themselves, ere they are sent lnto spirit life,
without a shelter, without a home, without the wed-
ding garment.

.My timwe has expired; pardon all the mistakes 1
havo'mude, for I am not acoustomed to your medinm.,
1 am Francsis Parkwan, ) Feb, 27,

Ld
William Pratt, Ala.

. I've been requested to come hero ; is there any 6b-°
Jestion to my saying what | want to? 1 belong in
Prattsville, Alabauia, That was my home, and my
name was William Pratt, and L have been’ requested
to come here and communicate through your paper,
It goes out there, I believe; L am told that sowe of
the folks get it. 1've been dend about or near fifteen
years, 1amnotsure; if I was, [ should have said -
just fiftecn years. The folks wanted me to tell what
I died with. 1 expeot § wiis ' poluncd, but [ am not
oertain about that myue&f—bur. that’s tho conclusion
I came ut. - ‘They wanted niedo toll how old I was. 1
was sixty-nino—that's ¢ good age, wasn'tit? .
‘« There s a mystery to ‘my folks about wmy death,
ond they want my opinion, but [ shan’t talk ‘about
it, as it mattegs not now how ldied. -~ -

Now, Prattville is not ‘a: great ways from Mont-
gomery ; [ dono business thero once, and left and
went lomo ; supposed I might havo lived much lon-
ger, but my time, It secms, came. 1 often go to the

pluce, but cannot manifest. They want to know

what | think about religivn—they mean the various
systems you have. Tell them 1 think it's ull huwmn-
bug. 1always did think so, and I don’t know any -
religion, exoept Universaliem, that § would risk my
soul on. 1'w happy, aud don’tcare whut becomes of
the place [ used ts livo in.. They need n’t think .it
troubles mo, for it don’t, “ I'd just as lives tho nig-
gers would bave'it as anybody. - .
Tell them | am happy—expect to be better off,
gometime, but am well enough for this time, [don't
know but what you think mo strangy, but L talk just
as I feel, and am not altered from what [ wis on
earth, In that way.
They want to know If I ever see Ben; I'nuswer,
yes, but not in the same relation I did when lEud
he was on earth, for he is on the samo foundutioh as
I am, working Lis way up the samo as [ am. Lvery
man is his own wmaster here, - : .

They want to know if | suffered much when I died.
Toll them if they had been in wy situation, I guess
they’d havo thought so. And as for the mwonument,
I care nothing about it more than the wind, bue if
they take pleasure in decorating tho place, I've ‘no
objeotivn, U, tell them 1 bave the best wishes for
allmy friends, and want to see them all happy.
Well, that’s ati I can say now, and L'll go.

Feb. 27,

Nathaniel Smith,

According to promise, I'm here, but I don’t know
what 1 can do. -Perbope you will recolleot sometine
ago you Lad a letter fromany folks. My usie wus
Nuatbuniel Bmith, [twld you I was with you when |
you received the letter, and L told you 1 would an.
swer as soon 88 1 couid. There aro many questions
in it 1 canuot. answer, because I cannot—tho best of
reasons, - . .

1 am very happy to answer my relatives, and am.
pleasod that [ have been called npon; but, to tell
the truth, It Las been tweuty years since 1 animated
8 mortal forus  Ywenty yeuwrs since 1 spoko as | now
speak, and I assure you it is diflicult for mo to learn,,
{0 speak through one now, Buppose you went away
from your howe, aud stay@d that t,gu'%uewnupenk-
fug your native tongue during that” titié, would you
not havo a diffioult task to do, to use it? You would
bo astolished to seo the multitudes of spirits who
are learning to control medluws, learniug the lan-.
gunge, or 10 usa those vool orgaus they buve so

life in my proscnt condition as one would s passing

long fuld down, in order that thuy may return to
their friends, -~ - -
1 . . .

I died in New York; my much esteemed relative
says in his own mind that I died in 1837, I sball
be obliged to correct him; I died in 1888, and you
will find mo true, by referring to the books at the
old hoapital in New York oity, for I died there,

T was taken siok, and condltions  rendered it ne-
oceasary for me (o be taken to the hoepital, and I died
there, and that ls the ksat time I apoke on earth, [
have not beon far from earth, yet have not been in
communion with earth. ~ ot evon hear theseali,
for some one told mo I was 1 for, and had better
come. Bo as quick asIoould Tcame and wrote.
Now my relative wants to know about my.affairs,
who I had on carth at that time, and what their
names were. Now if he will go to the hospital, he
will find a record of it, for they take down the name,
residence, placo of birth, and names of relatives, of
every peraon who entors. And these questlons wero
asked me, and I know it was to goon record.” I
don’t-understand it, exactly, but it wasso, }phould
like to gu to New York and manifest to my relative,
if ho will find & medium ; but [ wish him to go to
the hospital and ascortain if I am true, for I always
did things square, _

I feel just as I did when animating a mortal form
twenty years since. I was much plensed on getting
here, to find that I had oot got to epend an cternity
in misery; and I found that I wns not going to a
place of oxtremo thplness. but should eterually
progress, and I was glad tofind it o,

I don’t know as I have got anything mero to sny.
I have told you all I can tell you, and be sure I am
telling the truth. "1f oocaslon calls, I'll meet you
again, if § can,  Good bye, Fob. 27,

Luke West.

% Qh, Jordan am a hard road to trabbel, T boliove.”

Tt's o fact, I tell you ; it's like dying over sgain
to get here. This rig don’t seem 80 very natural to
me, aftorall.  Well, bub, how do you do, any way ?
Don’t know-me, do you? Well, supposo I should say
I would n’t tell you? Buppose I should sing? (Wo
remarked it would please us, if he sang well.) |
guesa 1 won't, for I havo not got my own whistle;
but the toxt I chose seomoed 80 appropriate, that !
could n’t help singing that for you, Well, I'm
watching round the boys who have set up business
for' themselves—did you know it? They made a
pretty good strike, and I guess thoy’ll como right
side up. I suppose they thought they had filled
onother man's pockets long enough, and thought
they’d fill their own. The old fellow who was here
o while ago, (Francis Parkman,) thought monoy an
unneoessary evil, and [ think it is a necesvary ovil.
8o you see wo differ, but we do not quarrel about it ;
every ong has a right to hls opinion. T

Well, bub, do you know me? Well,I am Luke
West. Now the boys are wondering whether they
are going to succeed, and I thought I'd come and teil
thew.  Well, they wiil do well, i they will let rum
alone; They’ll line their"own pockets, and be their
own masters, They must single out somo-head, and
let sonfebody be master, then there will Lo no quar-
reling. Must have a head, you know, in all estab-
lishiuents, if you want things to work well. !

Givo my best wishes to tho hoys, and tell them to
push ahead, and when they seo a fellow that has n’t
got o cent, give him a doliar.” Take all tho four
pences, quartcrs and halves they spend for rum, and
put them away to helﬁ tho poor, and if they do,
they’ll find six put in tho place of the one they gave.

Rum is the downfall of many, and 1 don't care
where [ hit—never did. I used to drink, but who
shull speak of these things but ono who knows from
oxpericnce? Tell thom if théy will do as I tell them,
I'll be sworn to help them for o year. -

I’'m all right; shall work myeelf out in bright
colors yet. Tukes a long time to wash the paint out,
especinlly when it’s rubbed in. 1didu't live in this
world, in the orowd I did, witheut getting sonic spots
on my soul, I .toll you; but ghue and pativuce.will
rub them out. ' o ) :

Now these boys know I come to them, and I want
to give them & little better proof of it, and to teli

own soui, and if he looks houcstly, Lo wili thero find
p‘r;)o{lleuough that Ged liveth, andthat he governeth
ail things, n ) v
‘Already many invocations have gone out for his
salvation—for his happiness as he enterg the spirit-
life, hut yet they vilr avail nothing unless his own
soul comes up also—-unleas the prayer comes from
him, and with it a prayer for all mankind—for he
who sceks .for happiness, unmindful of his brother,
is unworthy of love. Tell him to profit by the soencs
of his early life, Teli him to look back to that mo-
ther, and to the time when she taught him to raise
his lufant ideas in prayer to that God, and to build
his foundation on thoso infant days, Ilo asks, aro
woe evor.with him, Yen, ofttinics are we, and oft-
times do welook with plty upon that dark soul which
asky in theso enlightened days, Can thero bo & God ?
Friend, direct m{ cpistle to James ilobart, of New
York City, from Willium N, loburt, who passeid from
carth forty years ago. N glnmh L.

——

_William Harvoy.

Thero is & time appeinted for every lahnbitant of
the spirit world to return, and converse with mortals,
My tims seoms to bo to-dny—thls hour, There ave
many circumsatances connested with my coming which
spem mysterious to me. ] am first, obliged to gov.
ern myself; second, I am obliged to learn to guvern
the spirit of another; and thirdly, I am obliged to
govorn matter; and lastly, the elements which sur.
round tho matter 1 wish to control. All these things
scom strange to me, but I as an inhabitant must
loarn. I must tako my first lesson, as many havo
done before me, and as many must do after me, [
havo many dear fricnds on earth, and U cowe ln an-
swer to their call. My friends, liko the fridnda of
oll spirits, want some proof. They aay if our fricnds
do indeed return, let them identify thomselves so
theiv can Lo recognized. I do nct object to this, and
will do what I can to satisfy them.

It Is now thirty-five years slnce -1 was first taken
sick. I waa- gick ncarly six years, and then | was
freed from the mortal body, Thus you see I have
been hero near thirty years, My discase was cancer
of tho stomach ; it first presented itself in the form
of inflainmation. ‘It troubled me then for some timo,
and at lnst assumed the form of caucer, whiok car-
ried mo from one state of boing to another. I died
in New York city. I was carried thero to bo oper-
ated upon. My birth.place you'll find in Vermont,
but tho greater poi-tion of my life was spent iu tho
State of New York. "I was what the world would
torm a merchant, Idealt in fancy goods. I always
had rather an indistinet idea of tho spirit world,and
{ believe I reoeived impressions from there lung ere I
became an inhabitant of it. I could not believe in a
hell, nor that I was to be transported to a stato of
happlness immedintely, but that 1 should merely
pass out to & now state of being. 1 was a atrange
man, and many of my friends who are now old, are
wondering how I found things—how I progressed
and 80 on, and they have said, if I can receive n
communicatlon from that person, 1 will believe and
doubt no more. After I heard of this eall, I sct
about finding a medium,.and very geon heard of the
one you have here. I immediately set about inform-
ing myself of this business, and improvo the first
opportunity to come. I wish to tell my people that
1 have never had causo to regret the bellef 1 cnter.
talticd on earth. | hiave eeen no local hell which is
o place for torment, such as ministers preach. I
have found no heaven which is a state of perfect hap-
pincss, I have found no personal God, such ay the
church believes in, nor any parsonal devil which it
is taught exists. They wish also to know if I retain
the cocentricitics of my earthly life. 1 can only un.
swer them, that I believe what they onlled strange
belonged to my spirit, and thereforo I retuin them,
1 hod a father and-mother llving on carth, but they
passed to me, or rather the spirit world, nine years
ago. The friends Inquire eoncerning them. 8ay to
them they do not.dwell with me, although wo often

them ['ll help them if they will do as I want them
to, and I will not, if they don't; isun’t that right?
‘They are a good sot of boys—fast, but the fastest
have the best hearts, aud I want to get them along.
Well, bub, I dun’t talk very smart, but I can if you
wish it. [ do this so that they may recognizo me—
they would not know me if I used fine language.

Well, bub, good bye, I'll seo you again, .

- o Feb 27.

Luko West was a negro minstrel, when on earth,
@t, Chynpbell and Peel’s troupe. #‘This mes-
is given to'n company whe follow the same busi-
ens. We knew West by reputation, but never saw
him, ner heard him sing. One of tho company he
speaks of was an intimate friend of his, and seme
two or three years ago, Luke made his first appear-
ange to us, and requested us, to prosure the attend
ance of this friend at our sitting, which wo did, when
he manifested satisfuctorily, wo beilove, to bim.

Willlam N. Hobart, to James Hobart,
of New York City.

Years have pnassed since I dwelt boro in earth-life.
Hopes have been swept away—shadows havo clung
arouud those L loved go well—death has walked
among: thetw, and they havo feared him because they
have been taught to du s0; and, even now, one still
deur te mo lingers upou the threshold of the eternal
world, and | to-day cume to speak peace to that soul
~to rear high the banner of llopo—to give him
knowledgo of the future existence. .

In tho carlier histyry of your nation, men dwelt
in darkness, and were content to dwell in it to a-cer-
tain extent, Their souls were sbrouded alnost atall
tunes with darkness so denso that spiritual truth
could not penctrate it. " Tn the Infant history of the
world we Gnd Spiritualisin, liko a -brilllant star,
guiding muuy to peace, o '

When the child Bamuel lay down to rest at night,
the vuice of God, by one of Hlis angels, called to him.
Bawuel thon,goes to-Eli, and tells. him of it. The
old man says, Go lio down aguin, and if the voice
cail thee, suy « 8peak, Lord, for thy servant heureth.”
How much better it would be for ali of God’s child
ren, when Chey hear the volce of the angels of God,
t listen v .it, ps did the child SamucL . But they do
not seem to recoguise their God at all, but have put
him afur off in space, and set upon him a crown of
justice, without love or mercy.

* We say in the infunt history of the world, they
wore far different from what they age in tho prescnt
time, in this respect. If God did indeed speak in the
olden time, why may it not be 80 now? Are there
no Bumuels .now ¥  We find many~blersed bo tho
Gud of Huste—and we pray thal wany, erc this cen
tury has passed on, many may have heard aund an-
swered, as did Bamuel, C

But, my dear fricnd, I have come for o special pur-
pose to-duy. As | said, one who is dear to mo lin-
gers between the two spheres, aud he has heard of
tho stor of Bpiritualism, aud says, if it be true will
not some of my friends who kunow me in days goue
by cume and sponk to uie? Oh, we havo heard that
petition, wo buve histeued to that prayer, aud havo
been sent by our Fatlier to nnswer the call, We
would tell him that us he has fashioned his future
honie, so will it be iu the land he is goingto. All
his earthly Jife he will find on record in that uii-
known country, If be hath sinned, he must pay the
penalty of that sin; if he hath lived an- honest life,
he need have no fears of hereaftor,  Yet wo would

‘ngthave hiwm conceive that an eternal bell of fire

awaiteth him, fur the eternal Fatber never did con-
celve of suoh g horrur, and how shall we, His child-
ren, speak of such o destiny for man] el Lim to
cast all hls troubles at the feet of our Father, Tell
him to ask for forgiveness, and at tho eleventh hour
Lie uhall receive his peuny. No man shail be forgiv-
ep, unless he asks lirst. Jesus, our loviug brother,
forgave no wan until he was asked to forgive. llo
that was Mercy and Love wiil not fall to direct you.
U'ififdear child even now doubts the existence of o
God, aud ho says, Give me tome proof that such an’

Intelligenco lives. Tell him to look abroad in No

LT IR
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meet, I huve a sister who died in Infancy, and they
inquire for her. Bay to them this sister dwells in

return home,

ing g0 1 con afford my friends
thelr wisdom.

wLiaN Harvey,
March 1.

Joshua Sears.

I have long sought to como here { I havo anxiously
waited for what [ am blessed with now—power to
speak.

Oh, Iam unhappy, unhappy! And yet I know I
shall not always be so. [ know there is salvation
for me, a8 well as for all mankind ; but when I look
back, and, in memory, pass o'cr the time 1 spent on
carth, I can but fecl sad and melawcholy, and full
of unhappiness. ,

My life wus misspent; overy day of my natural
cxistence is a blank to me, and now God, in a thou-
sand ways, calls for lis own, and I have nothing to
givg Him. Ho trusted me with Ilis blessings, and [
apptopriated thein all to myself. Day after day
new blessings were added to me, and Instead of be-

ing o just steward, what have Lbeen ?  1'have been

self—but I knew it was, uscless,

when you comsider that my futurg happinces is
founded upon what I reccive at this hdur.
receivo it in simplicity, for I cannct olotho it In
purple and fine iinen.. I have fricnds on earth who

God knows, the nisery that awaits them when thoy
meet me in the spirit life, :

It has been 8aid, gold hardens tho heart, and locks
‘up the channels of the heart, and 1 know It to bo the
‘ense, thereforo 1 sorrow for iny friends:

Now, it is my business to unlock those channels,
and if they harden thelr hearts, they must bido the
consequences, There has been o time when I de-
clred I'would ot réturn to earth. T éould riot thety
overcolne my feclings®but I now have overgume
myself, and return, | have nothing to depend upon
but myvelf. - 1 havo learned, at this late bour, that 1
am my own saviour. [ have trusted tny soul to o
poor craft, which has foundered, und now, if I would
save myself, I must swim to land, I have been here
enly o short time, but loug cuough to understand
my own condition, and the conditivns of thore I love,
and I do beg of them, in the namo of God, to turn
and live ; and hard indeed will be the lot of them at
death, if they do not hear and understand. Iam
not allowed to come to satisfy curiosity, but to savo
souls from ahaost a lteral bell,

I oxpect to receive hard usnge In coming; I ex-
pect to be rejected, but if 1 néver sow the seed, I oan-
not expeet to reap a harvest, Butmy duty is plain,
and if [ suffer, I'must go on. 4

I hind dealinsgs with many men on carth, and bit-
ter curscs were heaped upon me, and terribly have 1
suffercd ; ot one of those curses but have como up
hither, and been showered upon mo bere. 1 beg of
them to spare me, for truly I have suffered onough
for them. .

‘Thero are many with whom T dealt on earth, who
spoko well of me. /Ihat assumes tlié form of:a curse
also, for when I find them telling of mo what I know
{ did not deserve, I feel end, .

If 1 had any virtues, and they aro awaro I had
such, let thom keep silent upen the subject, and
thank God that I had them. 1 havo met with many
of my acqualntances, whilo kere’; somo are in lke
condition with myscif, While others arc happy, somo
have gone up higber, and found-true happiness. 1
shall strive to cxert myself in future, nud. shall
consider my tlind'on earth ‘fost, for whioh rewson 1
havo the more to do mow. My namo was Joshua
ch-, ’ t Mamh lt

ture's domains, and he will find proof that God lives
in overything that hath life; tell him to look into his

the celestinl heavens, and seldom returns to carth.
1 believe I have answercd all questions that were
asked of me, and therefore, with your perwission, I

It affords me gratification to como.here, if by do-
leasure or aid to

unjust to myself, unjust to ‘mortals, unjust to God1
And now.when 1le has called me away from the
ficld of labor, I am like Adam—I sought to hide my-
Uud looks at me:
through & thousand channels, and you must not
wonder, gontlemen, that I nm anxious to manifcst,

You must

are  dear to me, and I know, and God knows, they
are pursuiug o wrong course on earth, 1 know, and -

-

T

“A Wife,” in answer to Questions,

In No. 32 a wife sent a message to & husband,
but gave no name, either of orself or him. ' We
received a letter from somo one, asking for answer
to certain questions suggested by tho ‘message, and

itis this lotter which the wife -spoaks of .as & call .
upon her. ) ' -

'Who calls for me—who says como again? You
don’t know me, npver naw me’.’ Why doe? he call for
mo ? Why dues he nsk me to come? Can I benefit
hlzn. or cin 1 lLenefit mymlf by doing s0? You
thiuk he iv very fuir, very honest, and so he I, but
.| the children—tha childrvn, do you kuow anything

about them?  Oh, dear! then I have come [n valn,

‘Do you know unything about Edward—where ts
he? A"ﬂ,“m 10 know is where the children are,
and how Thoy ara,dving. | am poorly conditioned to
seo theis now ; porhaps in thne I shal) not bo 80, but
that 1 can see them. Did you tell Lim that I said
she wus a good woman? Well, that was right.
Now any to him that if he wili give we full permls.
sion to stato all facts, I will do so; until then | can-
nut anawer his questions.  Will you duso? Then |
will gu. . - March 1.

.

James Gavitt. —

My very denr, dear brother; you havo no y@ﬁbt
almost furgotten me ; yet it Is not so with me. On
the contrury, | have watched over you ‘at times all
these loug yours, - i have fung sought to como to you,
hut never pucceeded until today, This day tho
thoughts of other duys cume to mo like & mighty
rushing wind, and I wus drawn to you, but am poor.
1y able to control this wedium,

1 will cowe to ypu again soon, and give you more
in regaml to my past, my present, and my future
life. Love te ali—~Uod bless them. March 1

—

i

"
John' Barrett.

Within three hundrud yurds from the place where
you uow are, lies an old wan, sufferlng almost tho
ugonies of death, That old man is my father. Sev-
enteen years ago Ileft bim, Then lie was poor, but
sustajued himself comfortably ; and now sickness
ks been laid upon him, aud for the last four mouths
ho has been suflering not only in bedy, but in apirit,
I come lLiere tu.day to ask permission to-tuke your
medium there in spirit, that 1 way aid him—that I
may restore him to health, for his time to die is not
yeto I can draw material aid from you two, and
concentrate it.inhier, and tako it to him, and thereby
save his life. I havo been at.work for the last half
lLour, very much against her will, 1 assure you, to
accomplish this, ‘ o

Wo answered that we had no objcetion, if our
guides permitted him to do as_ho wished, and ho
seemed to relax his control of tho medium, who be-
came, ns it were, clnirvoyant, and spoke as follows,
there being some minutes between cach sentence :—~

Straighten bim out. Cover him up—he’s cold.
lie’'s wleeping quiet now, let me go home. I can’t
wait.  Therv is one chuir enly liere, uo back in it—
u stove, fio wood.- I'm half frozo—poor eld man, no-
hody to take care of him, nothing to comfort him.
There’s an Irish woman, stop her, don’t let her oome
in, sho's crossing herself; sho thinks Le’s dead, but
he's ouly asleep.  That's nice—n bowl of gruel—he'll
#eo it wheir he wakes.  Can't you put it in the chair,
go that he can get it casy? There,.don't pull me
so—let me go now, everything is right.  Wait, let
me go first, you'll fall dewn etairs. Which way ¢ Oh,
I'see now. That's two flight—three—four. I'mout
doors now. You go now, I can find the way. '

After a fow minutes, tho spirit resumed contro),
nnd said :—

Thank God, you have rendered me timely aid, |
Ono hour Inter and he would not have had longer
timre on earth—he kas much to do here.

You ask me for proof of this strauge event. Tho
old man will doubtless give you proof himself, for ho
feels my timely aid, Disease hos been conquered,
and he only wants nourishment; and he will have 1t
through an Irish womau, for he is a medium, ller
hauds are open to work, and her heart is full of sym.
pathy, and by nacting upon her sympathy we can
save not only onc but many. )

I was an American. My father an Amerionu.
Yes, he is a Bdstonian. Trouble hans been ever in his
pathway since | have had any knowledge, and even
now, after that kindred have been taken from him,
sorrow is left—that clingeth sometimes closer than
all clse. e has been today mado aware of the
presence of spirits, and will not fail to report such
when he agnin walks among’ you.

I died of consuinption, whioh I probably inkerited
from my mother. 1 was an only child, and I lived
to Le only teu yenrs of age. My moather died at my
birth. 1 have known what it was to live In poverty.
My poor fatheralid all he could to educate mo; Lo
did all be conld for ane, but the Great Father took
me . away, perhaps that [ might this day save the
life of my parent. : . :

Today I lave performed that which T hardly ex-
peeted to perforin—but todny 1 was told-to perse-
vere, nud God would aid we. Never again will 1
doubt Ilis power; nover ugnin will 1 doubt 1lis love,

My name was John Barvrett. My father lives now
only & few dours south of Cross street, among the
poor anl luwly. My father, something like two
years-ago, eupported himself well as a laborer. Ho
has been sick most of the time since. Of late he has
carned but little, and now he has lodgings with &
poor Irish family, the woman I havo spoken of ds a
nedium. 1t was the best place 1 could take him to,
ocunsidering all things. I havo watched over him
and shall not Jeave him. Ilis trouble was rhcuma-~
tism, and his imbs were so cramped that he did dot
expeet o uso them agoin. But now they are as.
straight as yours, and he only nceds nouriuhmcng
ond peace. -He moves in a aphere dreaded by manyy
but' fato seems to have placed him among the lowly,
that he may prove a saviour.to them. :

1 am told | bave taxed your medium severely, and
niust now leave hier, that she may gather strength in
her natural state. 1 will come again In duc time,

? March 2.

R f]f);ig_»j{s__._q__gjnggl»nr manifestation, and wo haidl

that it is correct, Time will dovelop It more fully,
probubly, when he may be able to state the foots.
toro explicitly. t

—

Chief Lepont, .

Many months ago, an Esquimaux chief manifested
to us, an acoount of which we published at the time,
together with a'statewment by the above spirit of the
reason why he told & party who was with ue at-this
sltting of tho circumnstance, stating, according to our
memory, that the party above, who brought him to
ug, was a traveler among tho Esquimaux. This is.
tho mistake be correcty in the first.faragraph.

Buffer me to correot you a littlo, I told you I was
caxt nway there, and the chief treated me very hind-
ly. When the chief came to the spirit world ho re-
cognized nie and 1 recognlzed bim, nnd I have’ been
striving to cducate him. | brought kim to you some
six months ago, by permission of tho guide of your
eircle, and 1 bring him bere todny in tho same man.
ner. Buflico it to say he has his work to do, and al-
though hie be on Esquimaux, and although Le bo uno
of thut desplxed race, ho has his work to do, and he
is am much a obild of God ‘and a portion of divinity
as any other. 1o was commonly called Chiof Le.o
ont—an old man, sumething like sceventy yeurs of -
age, as I ehould Judge from appearances. :
Mediums aro Gud's servauts—the channels by .
which 1fo spenks 6 the people, and this Ife has
given them to us to serve high and holy purposes}
and this Chief {s ns much entitled to use your wedl-
uin as any other spirit, for his progression.
March 2, -

know low to explain it, yet wo have full Goufidonce
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o Bels,

b e ologies |
And quoted odes, and Jawels five words-long,
That on the strotched foro Anger of all Time,
Bparkle forever.”

«

Nlomo's nut merely folir square walla,
Though with pictures huug and gilded ;
Home Is whore affection calls,
Filled with shrines the heart hath bylided!
Homo i-—go watch the faithfal dove,
Saillng "nvath tho heaven Above us;
‘ Honio s whero thero's one to luvo!
Hoino Is whero thero's one to Jove ua!

Home's not merely roof and room--
1t needs somothing to endear it;
Home Is where the lieart can bloom,
Whora there's some kind lip to cheer it!
What la home with none W meety
Nono to welcome, nong to greet us?
Home Is sweet, and vnly sweet,
Where there's ono we lovo to meet us!

Notbing 8o wins upon the ohstinate, and molts tho most
obdurate mlnds, like mild aud gentle usage; evon silenco
when it shows submission and net eullenticss, Is moro apt to
porsuado, thau angry arguments used in oppuosition.

0 liberty, thou godiess heavenly bright,
Profuse of bllss, and pregnant with delight!
Etornal ploasures in thy presence relgn,
And smiling plenty leads thy wanton traln;
Eas'd of her luad, subjection grows more light,
Ang poverty looka chicerfol in thy sight;
Thou mak'st the gleomy fuce of Nhture gay,
Giv'st boauty to tho sun, und pleasuro to the day.
Avpisoxn.

Bolitude bears tho samo relation to tho mind that sleap
does to tho body. 1t affords It the neccesary vpportunities
for repose and recovory.

What Is life without devotlon
But a scene of gullt and folly ?
What Is msn unless hie worship
Bomething beautiful and holy ? i

Beek some shrine, howovor lowly—
There retire, and ailent kneellng,
Breathe thy prayer, however humble,
Tv tho God of truth aud feeling,

\

‘Wo havo all our sunny moments—
Bome have fow amd somée linve many;

But the heart that’s most devoled,
Burely bath the maost of any.

Wo man 18 obliged to think beyond it eapacily: and we
noever transgtess the buunds of good sense, tnt when wo
alm to go buyond it. .

Now frail a thing is love on sarth,
The lttlo love that has its birth
And has Its douth In souls of worth !

'T 1s as @ tender flower that blows f
Iu some dark davwn gmeng the snows,
And dies bofore the day duth close,

—

Mo cannot rightly Judgo of pleasure, who never tasted
paln.

THE RELIABLE HAN,

¢ You may rely upon it, sir, your coat shall be sent
home this very evening, without fuil.”

Theso words wet our ear as we were passing along
Upper Sackville street, one of the noblest and most
frequentcd streets in Dublin. It was our first visit
to the Irish metropolis, and wo glanced around us
with the sort of interest which one feels among new
socnes, and amid a new race of people. The speaker
was o dapper little man, with an exquisitely fitted
ooat, which he wore with a certain jaunty air of sat-
isfaction, as if it behooved the world at large to bo

1 asquainted with the result of his artistic talent.

# You may depend upon me, sir; 1 will not dis-
appoint you,” ndded he, with nu obscquious bow to
tho oustomer, who was just about to loave liis shop.

A few steps further on, we found oursclves amidst
o crowd of people, who were wending their way to
some public mectiug at the Rotunda. Bome cle-
gantly dressed ladies were alighting out of a fly at
tho grand entrance ; and onc of tho .party, turning
towanls the cabiman, charged him to come back for
her preciscly at four o'clock. .

# Yer Indyship may depind upon me being here to
“the very minute. . Make yer mind aisy about it. lat
Lawlor's the man to keep his word to ladics.”

Lapped in all the seourity of 'at Lawler's honor,
the fair ladies disappenred within tho precincts of
the Rotunda, while D’at, springing up on his scat,
gave o knowing jerk with his whip, nodded to some
of his friends in the crowd, and then dashed off at 2
rapid pace in quest of some new adventure, '

We paused o .moment to gazo at tho Hibernian
erowd, so different from the dull, impassive masses
to be found occasionally in our London strects. llero
thero was wit and Lumor, fun and frolio, circulating -
as frecly among tho peoplo ns if they had not'a.
thought or & care to ruffle tho even current of their
lives. It scemed to us as if they wero all looking on
the sunny side of things, and allowed the darker
olouds of fate to pass unheeded over their heads.

« Fortunato poople I was my mental apostrophe;
“no marvol that the ‘poet should have placed hls
¢« Happy Man’ in the midst of you.”

Jurt then, 1 observed tho approach of a black--
conted individual, bearing in his hand on ominous-
Jooking packet of white parchment, tied up carefully
with red tape, and suggesting to me the less pleas-

“

_._ing recollection that I was_in_tho land not only of

PRt gy o

humor, but also of litigation. This individual was

- suddenly accosted by a gentleman in riding costume,

L}

5

who seemed, from his bespastered boots, to havo just
arrived from the country. v
" “Hal Mr. Smith, I was-on my way to seo you;
for I waut ta know how my businoss is gotting on.”
# Yory woll indecd, sir ; nothing can be more sat:
fafaotory.” o . ‘
¢ #Well, Fam glad to hear you say so; but it seems
0 me that matters are gotting on provokingly slow ;
for you toid mo six fnonths ago that I might expeot
an immediate deoree in my favor” . | .
-« You know, my dearsir,” rejoined the other, with
& vory bland smile, “ you know that the uncertainty
"of the Iaw often dofies our most’ strenuous and best-’
advised efforts’; but you may depend upon my word
that all is going on well. We' shall very soon now
get she-upper hand of our pettifogging opponcnts,
Meanwhile, you may rely on mo, sir, that everything
shall be' done to insure that justice whick ls un.
doubtodly your due; and you shall have it, sir. De..
pend upon me, you shall have it.” o
The cotntry gentloman’s countenshos grew more
and more genial $n ita exprossion, as ho listened ¢y
these reitorated assurances of tho goodnoss of his v
cause, aud of the certainty ofits approaching suc-
ovss. - What passed nfierwards between him and the
man of law, I cannot tell, a5 we withdrew from the
#pot, meditating upon the cvident reliability of tho
Irish character, as woll as upon the great impori-
anos of this homsspun virtao, allaying itself, as it

doss, with all the common duties and. events of lifer °

I talked over this matter afterwards withi the friend

at whoge house [ was ataying. -Ho was & Baxon by
birth, and, having purchased & large estate, under
the Encumbered Estates Act, had fixed hig residonce
in Ireland. He smiled on hearing my remarks, and
observed that I was very now in my acquaintance
with Ircland, of T never wouid have named  relia-
bility ”* among tho catalogue of its national virtues.
«1 would venture to assert,” added ho, laughing,
« that the civil tailor in Backville street will not have
Lhis customge’s coat ready for o week or two to cumo;
thut the fuoctious' Pat Lawler never kept his ap:
pointment with the ladies at tho Rotunda; and, ns
for the worthy country gentleman, so far from his
business buing speedily accomplished, ho may think
himself very lucky if in a dozen yesrs honce ho get
out of his volicitor's hands, The very fact,” added
my friend, *of thoro being so much talk Lere about
relinbility, arises from there being so littlo of the
raal thing among them: and yet,” continued be,
* thore is such a charm in tho Irish character, that
one docs not feol disposed to dwell on its weaker
side; for of thom it mny be truly said, that ‘e’en
thoir fuilings lean to virtuc’s side.’ 1 have known
A man to borrow money from me, that-ho might
make a handsome present to some relation going out
to Indis, usuﬁing mo, at thoe samd time, that I might
rely on his paying me in the course of a few months;
and when, at the expiration of years, I ventured to
express a hope of proximatc payment, ho seemed to
think that my conduct savored of moan-spiritedness,
and oven of injustice; for *how could I imagine he
would allow his oousin to depart without a suitable
gift? and how could I be 80 unreasonable as to urge
thie repayment of a sum, which he really could not

courso unanswerable; and so, the only optlon al-
lowed me was to go-to law, or to console myself with
tho remembrance of liberality exercised at my ex-
ponse. Wo can pcarcely hope for any improvement
in this respeet,” continued my friend, “ until the
truth of the old.adage is practically recognised in
Ircland, that * & man must be just before ho is gene-
rous,’ and that Truth, not Imagination, is to be the
finger-post of life.”

I'listened to my practical friend with a sigh; for
it is nlways paififul to have one’s pleasant idealitics
reduced to the sober standard of fuet.

“ And aro thero no reliable men in’ Ireland ?” in.
quired I of my friend. .

*Yes; but they don’t talk “sbout reliability ; they
are too real for that,”

For n little whilo afier this conversation, I never
heard the expression, * rely uf)on me,” or ¢ depend
upon me,” without instinctively glancing at the
speaker, to sce if ho looked liko a rogue or o swing-
ler. Ata later poriod, however, even in Ireland, I
lenrned by my own experience how much r¢liability
thore might be found amongst those in whose veins
was flowing the purest Milesian blood; for I met
with many persons who never indulged in liberality
at the cost of justice, nor made a promise they did
not purpose to fulfil]; and who dared even to bo
thought #elose,” rather than incur expenses which
were unsuitable to their means. I found, too, that

of this solid unostentati>us worth ; for, more than
once have I heard it said by some grey-coated pens-
ant, when speaking of one of those * relisblo men,”

#QUch! then, his honor i3 sure to do it for us; for
he's always as good ns his word., He's ho great
talker, but he's a mighty doer.”

A word in parting to the courtéous reader: never
expect much from any one who boasts of his truth or
reliability. Does somo sentimental friend vow oter-
nal devotedness and attachment to yow? Tako it
for granted, that, after a few months’ sepgration, you
will be replaced in his heart—or rather, let us say,
in his imagination—by some other idealobject of his
affettion; nnd scek for your real friend sowmo onc
who apeaks witli less enthusinsm about the imperish-
able nature of friendship. Does an editor write to
assure you that your *interesting MS. shall reccivo
his prompt and best attention,” pause before you in-
dulge in the imaginary prospect of appéaring shortly
in print; for, in all probability, you will receivo the
unsuccessful MS. back again, at the expiration of six
or cight months. :

. In conclusion, wo would say to.all educators of
youth: oultivate especinlly in them the habit of reli-
obility in tho verysmallest matters of lifo. That
child will soarcely prove untruo or superfioial in
later life, who is early taught to limit his plans and
wishes within the capabilities of his lot, and trnined

of his carly days:—

“ A mesn of words, and not of deeds,
18 11ko a gardon full of gvocdn."

; Wrltten for the Bannor-of Light,
THOUGHTS OF HOME,

Thoey awakon a sonsc of latont pain,

As bound In tho links of momory's chain

Thoughts thrunglng come, of childhivod's happy hour;
And vows to thee that no'or shall lose thelr power;
Tho happy day when fGret I called theo wife!

And all your kinduess through tho voyago of 1ifo~

g

And stealing o'or me, as I roam tho earth
Thero comea a longlng for tho Fathe®and—
" For rest and penco within tho fumily-band!{

Though hard tho fato that holds mo far away,
Yel would my hoart, with gladness, own His sway, -
‘Whose mercy o'or tho earth resplendont glows,
‘Whoso will dlroots oach moment as it flows;

" Assured that lo willl guldo mo unto thee, .
‘And mako us happy, »s wo long to be, -

.. 'Whon from your heart I hcard tho choor)ng'nlm?t’n’— .
«+Tig your desire, ] kuow, to spare me palnf*.
" A flame Prometlican, kndled by thy hand,- o,

- @camed on my soul, by hope's bright pinlons fanued, -
1 pray whono'or wo mcot with joy again,, - - oo
Thls soparation will but prove ourgaln; -
Our hearts united over honvenward flow,

- And calm coptent attend our steps bolow;
Our greatest happlness God's law of lovo—
TH1 summoncd to tho Elyslan fields abovol -

G. 0. A

The Dovil on coming to our table just now oast
his eyo at somo lithographs of celebrities, such’ as
Byron, John Knox, Cooper, Coleridge, cte. Then
dropping his head & littic, he ran his fingers through

| bis hair a la Choate, caught inspiration by the'pro-

cedure, and cjaculated,— - :

e Icads of great men all remind us
We may mako our heads sublimel]

" "Twas but ono step from the sublimo to the
ridiculous, and our Dovil could 't stop too long on
the former plane—"twasn’t his *sphers”—so taking
8 look at Johu Knox, the martyr, who threw the

by the priest to kiss, he rematked, «that buffer

it noar enough to hls mouth; ‘count ef that long

then afford to part with.?’ This sort of logic was of

there existed amongst the people a true apprecintion |

never to promiso aught whioh Is not within bis|
power, ns well as his purposo, to perform, Advane-
ing years will only convince him mor» decply of the
wisdom contaihed in those simple nursery rhymes

| -~The sunshine aud the shadow. on.our-path— e yrsmrme

orucifix into the Thames, wheu it was handed him |

ocould n't kisa the orucifix auy way-—ho could n't get }

_nooekof .hl‘u,ﬁ"m‘wu o medium, ‘warn't he, sir?”
“ Why do you think so, Jack,” we asked.. “’Causo
hie had'knooks wherever ho went, did n't ho i

A mere. scholar - Is generally known by his &gnor
ance of everything but languages, which havo. so-
filled his head as to leave room for nothing else. He
mistakes the steps for the Temple of Minerva; tho -
shrine for the Goddess; and is as proud of his mind's.
purse as if thore wero gold in it. . Pedantry’s jargon
| will ‘no- more- improve our understanding than tho
clink of & smoke-jack will fill our stomaohs,

Chilbeen's Degariment,

- Propared for tho Banner of Light,
GEOGBAPHIOAL ENIGMA-NO. 1.
. [New seRizs.]

1 am composed

of G4 letters. ;
My 42, 20, 8, 5, 6, 2, 11, 47,9, 14, 29, 80,21, 7, is
a town in Turkey. .y

My 51, 26, 46, 18, 5, 35, 40, 61, 2, 25, 49, 38, 83 Is-
a sea south of Earope. ‘ '

My 4, 28, 60, 58, 5, 16, 18, 34, 49 Is the namo of & )
lako in Utah..' ' :

My 59, 84, 81, 47, 48, 48, 6, 19, 41,067, 1, 62,-28, 46
is an Island 8. E. of Massachueetts. . o

My 16, 47, 46, 64, 51,17, 87, 12,29 is a town on
tho Island of Hayt!. :

My 24, 21, 84, 88, 45, 20, 36, 6 is ono of the West
eru Statess ° .

My 62, 56, 46, 9,15 is a country in Asia:

My 89, 81, 63 is & town in Morocco.

My 24, 55, 46, 56, 50, 55, 44 is ono of the Western
States. PR ; .

My 63, 50, 40, 23, 63, 38, 16 is the capital Vene-
ela. ¢ : - R

My 22, 27, 24, 9, 11, 15 is & country of South Ame-
riea. . . L
our Jongest rivers in the world,

My whole is the
SaiLey, Mass, % Aur Lee,
" BNIGMA-NO, 2.

I am composed of 14 letters.
My 6, 12, Tis & primitive color.

My 1, 2, 4, 0% 14 is o large city in France.
My 6,5,7,7, 10,12 Is to twist together.
"My 7,9, 13, is & domestic animal.

My 8,%,3,7 is a note.

My 9, 18, 10, 14, 6 is a sly gazer.

My 11,13, 4, 14,10 is o instrumont.

My 4, H, 6,18, 12 is o border,

My 6,9, 7 is & measure of length. .

My 1, 2, 6, 14 is a small, swift animal.’
" My whole is an old and well -endowed literary in-
stitution in the Unlon. M.P.P.
Loxa Pomnr, [Ln. - '

‘ENIGMA-NO. 3.

I am composed of 27 letiers.
My 21,20, 24, 3, 8, 2 is used by ladies.
My 14, 7,2 was used as an article of fuol.
My 16,24, 7,9, 2 is often scon on railroads.
My 16, 7, 8 is o firth en the east of Sootland.
My 27,19, 7, 2, 6, 28, 8, 11, 27 is an island east of
Bornzo. oo
My 4, 1,6, 6, 8 15 o jiice of the palm treo.
My 10,9,21,18,25, 21 is 8 peculiar wind in
Arabia.

My 17, 22, 3 is a grief. L

Ry 8,7, 27, 1 1s one'of the points of the compass.

My 18,2, 16. 7, 23,9, 1 is ono of tho largest lakes
in the United Statés,” C

My 4, 15, 18, 21,7, 27 ls a boy’s name,

My 26, 28, 3, 2 is a small bird.

My 23, 5, 26 often oreates a disturbance.

My 21, 12, 11 is often dono by farmers.

My 13,7, 19 is an animal. J. F. Ross,
SoMERVILLE, Mass,

ENIGMA NO, 4.

I am composed of 17 letters. i

My 5,16,17, 1,10, 1, 3, 13, L is a town in Central
America. '

My 1, 8, 6 is an industrious insect.

My 12,1, 12, 4, 10 is & useful article.

My 6, 1,14, 15, 4 is used in housckeeping,

My 1,12,12, 14,9 is o kind of. fruit.

My 1,15, 7, 17, 4 is a girl's name.

My 17, 1,12 is something worn by boys.

My 14,1, 15, 6, 16,17 is a‘sca in Europe.

My 15,9, 5,1 is a river in Siberia, |

My 17,1, 12, 4is an artiole worn by ladies.

My 8,1, 6, 8, 16, 11 is tho pet-name of a girl.

My 2, 16,5, 8 is aw ornament worn by many.

My whole is a division of Soutk America.
Brisror, R. I, : Minnre,

t

.

ANSWEAS TO ENIGMAS,
No. 22 is, * Amy Lee”. Aunswered by J. F. Ross,

.| of Bomerville; F. V. A. Bowker, of Lawrance; V. G,

Barnatd, of Worceater; * Cardella,” of Hartford, Ct.;-
Susan M. Emory, of Orange.  , '~ . .. -

No. 23 is, » Children’s ‘Department.” . Answered
by J. F. Ross, F. V, A, Bowket, V. G. Barnard,
«Cardella,” and'Susan M, Bmory. . * '~

Nos. 24 and 25 are, «The American Eagle”—
“ Benjamin F. Butler.” Answered by F. V. A. Bow-
KO ey w2 e e e g A

The answer to tho quostion by * Cosmos” is:
9,29, Given-correoply by F. V. A. Bowker. =

.

1,8,

_ Amy Lee gent us 209 words made from the letters
of Gunpowder, but in many of them the same lotter
is twice used, while there Is but one of each letter in
gunpowder. No letter ahould bo used twice in the
some word, co o
.. We acknowledge the receipt of a lotter from Emo-
line G. Kent, of Montpelicr, Vt., and should be happy
to have her correspond often. The auswer to cnigma
No. 18 is answered corrcetly.: '

Weo have ugyet rédeived no answer to enigma No.

‘{21, published Mirch 20th. Whoever solves it firat

shall be catitled to « stand at tho head of tho olm?s.” ;

o Bnsements,

BOSTON THEATRE,~TrosMas Banry, Lessco and
Manager; J. B. Waionr, Asslstant Managor. Parquette,
Balcony, and Firet Tier of Boxcs, 50 ¢onta; Famlly Clrole,
25 conts; Amphitheatre, 15. cents. . Doors opon at 6 12
performances commonce st 7 o'clock. L

HOWARD ATHENANUM-8ole Losscs and Mana-
’ or, JACon BARzow:. Stage -Manager, Uxwey WiLLiox,
oors open at7 o'clock ; Commeonces at71-2. Drejs Boxcs,
18 cons: Clrclo Boxes and Pan;getw, 50 conls; Orchestra
Chairs, 75 cents ; Upper Boxes, 25 conts; Gallory, 15 conta.
BOSTON MUSHUM,—Doors open at 8 o'clock ; Lmr-
formancos commence At 7, Admission 23.conta; Orches-
tra and Resorved Boats, 50 cents. - Wodnesdsy and Batur-
day Aflornoon performances at 3 1-3 o'clook.

——

OBRDWAY HALL.—Wﬁhlng‘t(o: Bireet, noarly oppo-
sits Old Bouth. Ninth seawon, - Managet, J. P. ORDwATY,
Open every ovening. Tickels 5 oente—children half price,
Doors open st 6 3-4; commenoo 8¢ 7 1-2 o’clock.

/

" Ratxs o ADveaTIsiNg.~A.lmItdd space will be deyotod t

-{ Injurious dre

1

ERTATEN

- Betisiwents,

tho,warits of Advertlsors. Our’clirge will be at the rate of
F1vk DoLLARS for each squaro of twelve lines, Inserted thir:
teen Unies, or threo montha. Eight cents por lno for Arstin-
sertlon ; four conts per line for each fasgriion aftor the first,
for translont advertisementsa, ’ ch

00D'8 OLABSS BOOK OF BOTANY I8 USED IN ONE
hundred out of one hundred and forty-five of the
Academies of thls Stato who report to the Hegonts of the
University. . o . - .
Teachers whé wish to oxamino {t, with referenco to its
introduction into schools, are fuvited to corréepond with -
Aprits - 1p MOORE & NIMS, Troy, N. Y, ..

' OWI‘ON‘S REMEDY FOR FEVER AND AGUE.- FOR

| convenlenco of transportation and sending by mall,

uud shipping to warn climates, this Romedy Is- put up dry,
Euch eninll packago or box contalns: twenty-four pllle—
onough, generally, for ong person for tho season,

Price, per box, $1. Price, per dozon, $0. . Pilee, por gross,
$00. - Quarter gruss packagep will hereaftor be supplled to
the trado, at $24.00, - . . .

‘This popular medicine acts Homeopathically, according to
"tho law of “BIMILIA sINILIBUS CURANTUR,"” and spiritually,
furnlshing 8 medlum for the influx of heallng agoncles, from
the benovolent spheres of the Invielble world. Its success 18
belleved to 80 unrivalled, oqual, at loaat, to that of #8y other
remedy in overcoming tbe discase; and superlor, {nasmuch
a8 1t subjocts tho system to no unduo stralu, and leayes no
behind i1, Usually the paruxysmsp of the dle-
easo are terminated at oncoe, by resorting t the romedy ; but
when tlie patient remalns exposod to tho causes which pro-
duced tho disense, a return of It is not Imposslible, and In
many cases not Improbable. Under these circumstances, It
siould be used ruderately as a prophylactle. = - . .-
. Aw a general tonlc and rostorative fn all cases of debility,
especllly where Impure miasins In the system aro to bo suse
pected, and In all cases of fovor or cachoxy of- liko ‘origin,
this remedy may bo resorted to with overy prospect of Lune-
ficlal rosults. . - :

Blngle boxes sont free of postage to nny pari of tho United
Btutes, within 3000 miles, on the recoipt of $1.00, .

220~ Priucipal Depot, No, 8 Great Jones street, Now York.
Addross, - . " -+ J, R ORTON, M. D.

April 8
T. GILMAN PIKE, M. D, ECLECTIC PHYSICIAN,
» respectfully offors his Profosslonal services to the cltl-
zens of Boston, and the publlo gonerally, He may be found
for tho present at the Natfonal House, Haymarket 8quare,
. =25 8ept, 18

ROSS & TOUSEY,
PACKERS AND FORWARDERS OF DAILY AND
WEEKLY NEWSPAPERS, AND GENERAL JOBBERS
OF BOOKS, PUBLICATIONS, &c.

NO. 121 NABSAU STRBET, NEW YORK.
Fob. 27—t , .

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE |
AXD

REAL ESTATE AGENCY,
NO. 92 SUDBURY STREET, (UP 8TAIRS,) BOSTON.
Hotels, Buarding Housos, and Private Familles supplied

with reliablo help at short notice. L. P. LINCOLN.
Feb, 21—tf - L .

AN ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED.
HEALING BY LAYING ON OF THE HANDS.
© Q. MAIN, No. 7 Davis Street, Boston,

Those sonding locks of halr to Indlcata thelr dlscasos, should
incloso $1,00 for the examination, with a lctter stamp to
prepay tholr postage. ’

Dfics hours from 9 t0 12 A. M, and from 3 to 5 P, M.

G, -

DRS. BROWN,
DENTAL SURGEONS,
No. 24 1-2 WixTer B8rare?, BaLLou's BriLpino, Bostox, -
223y~ Patlents piychologlz&?or entranced, and operations
performod without paln, [1g Nov. 81
"J.A. W.LUNDBORG,
SURGLON DENTIST,

Office, No, 99 Court street, corner Hanover, Boston, Room41-2.
Fob. 6. 114 . N

B. 0. & G. C. WILSON, =~
WHOLESALE BOTANICDRUGGISTS,
Noa. 18 & 20 Contral st,, near Kilby st., Boston, Masa,
Evory: variety of Medloinal Roote, Horbs, Barks, Beeds,
Loaves, Flowers, Gums,. Reslns, Olls, 8olld, Fluid and Con-
contrated Extracts, coustantly on hand. Also Apothecaries’
Gla i Botlles and Phials of every description; Byrin-
ges ofnll kinds; Medical Books upon the Reformed S8ystem
of Practico; Brandy, Gin, Wines and other spirituous liquors
of the best quality for mediclnal purposvs; together with a
o great varlety of miscellancousarticles vsually found at such
an establishinoent. ., : .
Ordurs by mall promptly attended to, . Sm  Jan. 16,
. ROOMS FOR MEDIUMS,
Tolet. at No. 6 Warren Bquare, two parlors, furnished in
handsome stylp, W1l bo leased singly or togethor. Also an
uttico on the first floor, sultable for a begllngy medlum, and
soveral chamuors. “tf Jan, I8,

' THE AGB OF REABON, AND SPIRIT
- ANNUNOIATOR.

A Monthly Publication, forming & Complete Récord of
the Practicsl Fucts exemplifying, and the Literature
illustrating, the Truth of Spiritualism.

E havo several objects to fulfill in the “Ago of Reason,"

all of thom designed to advanca the phllgsophy of Bpir-
ftusllsm, and promote tho Influgnce to which § Is ]yusl.ly en-
ttled. The first of theso is, to form a now channel through
which the numercus and frequently marvellous cures per-
formed by Medlums- may be published without oxponsc to
thom. - Tho second, to chruniclo the addross of ¢vory success-
ful Healing. Medlum threughout the Unlted States and eclsoc-
where, Thirdly, to give nu nccount of all tests of Bpirlt pow-
ers, duly authenticated. And, fourthly, to provide, at tho

"1 lowest posalble price, such plthy and polrted excerpts of the

literature of Spirit communion, as most dircctly lllustrate
and cpforce Its great benefita and its renovating truths, And
with thls exposltion of Its purposos, and tho hssuranooe tbat
1t will guard its renders agalnst all atiempts nt quackery or
oxtruvagatico of any kind, wo commend tho “Age of IReason ™
to yuur patronage. R . :
Price, Invarlably In advancg, 50 cents por ansum. It will

‘1 be lssued on the 153th of each month, commouncing on the 1oth

of March, printed on fine paper, and will be 1nado worth pre-
sorviog. - :Pabllshed by JOHUX 8COTTL & CO,, - -
. ’ No. 6 Beach strect, New York.
All Honllng Medlums throughout the United Statcs and
Canudo are earnestly requosted to send thelr nahics and ad-
dross for publication, with reforencees. tf - Mafch6

- NEW AND HARMONIAL REMEDIES. -
B. NEWCOMB, Henling Medlum, assocldié'of- Dr. 0. A.
- BILL1NBROOK, Of Phllndelphin, has Rooms at No. £ Suf-
folk Place, Boston. Dr. N. has no stercotyped medicinos.—
Prescriptions are glven by a splrit, formerly an ominent Ell]i-

Hsh Physiclan, and medicinee are prepared for every Indiv,
dual cngo. Each patient is furnished with & written copy ‘of
full and cxplicit dircctions regarding the modo oflife, the ap-
pllancos of the Iaws of hiealth, and the cuurse of dlot and regl-
men best ndapted to his or hor-constitution. - Lettors cons
talning halr to Indlcate dlscaso will bo anewered, with a full
description of tho casc, and must contaln ono dollarand n
postaye stamp, to Insurc a return,  Offico hours frum 0 A. M.

tos5P, M, and Tto8 . M. Advicefreo. 61° Marché

SCOTT COLLEGE OF HEALTH.
R JOHN BCOTT, having takon the largo houso, No. 6
. Beacu STREET, NEW YORX CITY, for tho express accom-
modation of ALL PATIENTS desirous 10 bo treated by SPIRIT-
UAL INFLUENCE, can nssurc all persons who may desire to
try the virtucs of this now and sturtling praetlce, good nure-
Ing,-and all tho comforts ef n homo.
Ho offurs hie profasslonal services l& all caves

whether chronlo or acute, -
RS. C, L. NEWTON, IIEALING MEDIUM, iaving fully
; tested her powers, will slt for the curc of dlscases of a
Clironlo nature, by tho laying on of hands; Acute palusin-
stantly relioved by spirit power; Chronlo Rlicurnatism, Neu-

of diseass,
-March 6

tho Liver, Nervous Prostration, Headache, &e.

. Torms for cach sitting. $1.00. :
llours, from 9 A, M., to 3 P,

quired; No. 20 West

ington street, Boston,

M. will vlslt-,/rnmules. Ifro-
Dedliam -streot, two doors from Wash-
T _ .. Feb, 6,

corrocted by W, F, Davis, (al J. W, Duyls* Banking
offico) Boston, L. 8. Lawagxor &.Co, Bankers, Now York.
Drexet & Co., Phfladelphia. -~ . "< - - 4 '
Now s tho timo to subscribe. . A Ooin Ghart will bo lssued,
containlng 1000 differes & k|nds of colns, . This coln chrt will
bo scnt to all subscritiers t6 the Dotoctor for 1838, Only $1.50
porannum, Canvassers wantod. Lo
T'ubllahed semi-monthly for Now England, by

“Jan@d T t.f ... No, 86‘8I4;to stroot, Boston,
0. LEWIS, OLAIRVOYANTPRYSICIAN.—Examina-

o “tions nnd Pruscriptions an Indlan Bplrit of tho’
olden time. No. 18 Montgomory I ;. \f  Fob. 27,

i R A WEEKLY‘JOURNAL 0’ o ¥ )
ROMANCE, LITERATURE AND GENERAL IN..
. . .. TELLIGENCE, = . . ,

.| Nouralglo

‘] money will Lo returned In

ralgin, Chronlo 8pinal dlscases, pains fn tho slde, Discascs of

ANK NOTE LIST AND COUNTERFEIT. DETECTOR, |-

| namental stylo, .

———
[
PAR o
R

"~ ‘BANNER OF LIGHT

Is publishod 1n Boston évery Bstimisy, and contains.in'a
handsome Quart form of the largest size, FORTY OOLIMNg
OF  ATTRACTIVE READING, comprising Cuplial’ Origiag)
Blorica; Ofthand Bkotches of Life; Historical Plelures;”
Thrilling Adventures; Homo Circlo; Ladics' and Childreny'-
Department; . Agricullural Facts, -Muchanical Inventlops .
Art, Sclence, Wit, Wisdun, tho Bedutles of Poetry, and a Goge
oral Bummary of, Political and Bocial Nows. R .
ne Uaopy, « et 0 Dollars, por annum,, ..
Ono Copy_: v ¢ .+ + « OnoDollar, forqqlx monthy
BINGLE COPIES, FOUR CENTS, -~ "~

24y~ Persons writing us on. business, or oditorlally,
pleuse d[[oct thelr lutters as follows :—*
s “Banxea o@.Liont, Doston,"

Thoro are other firms in this city with a similar address
ours, which ecreates confuslon,
elumiplo mode of addressing us.

and tbo nbove is tho 'mo:
o -_,.OOLB?Y. g-onmg &Co,
>~ BUBSBCRIPTION AGENTS FOR. THE BANNER.. -
Lecturers and Modlums rosident In towna and cltles, will
confer a favor on us by acting-as our agents for ottaining
subscribers, and, In return, will be allowod the usual oomImise
ulqll‘l‘u. 1}nﬂ p_r}:pcr notlco In our c;)lurlr;:;._ o
he following persons are author to‘reccive sube
tlons for the nanlx)mr of Light:— . bacrlp- .
Cnanmes H, CrowzLl, Cambridgeport, Mass,
H. N. Barraep, Burlington, Vi, -
L. K. CooxLEY, Tranco Bpeaker,
Wau. R, Jocmryx, Phllnde?phln. Pa. e
. 1L B, Bronxn, Trauce-Bpenker, . . S e
Mo, Amoa Dpaxe, Uniun, v:e. '
11, F. RirLry, Cunton Mills, Me. !
R, K. Trott, agent, Woymonth, Mnss, o ) ;
Ny Lmli”é" M.D., i.ao%l_;l?. Nk H. La . AU
oiN H. Currien, No. ackson stroot, Lawrence, Masg, -
H. A. M. Brappury, Norway, Maine, - ce, o
Bawvoxt Brirraiv, agent for Northorn Yermont. !
. , Alpaxuu; Ta00ART, part of Western New York Btate and
vlclnfty, : :
W, 1PLEY, Poaris Me., for that
Geonoggy, Taxror, North Collins,
B. & BENHAM, Dundes, N. Y, .
B. 8, MitemeLe. .
N, H. Cuurcuiry, Brandon, Vt.
H. IL. HasTings, New Haven, Ch. o
H. G. ALLen, Bridgewater, Masa, B
J..L. Hackerary, White Pigeon, Michigan, o
ORRIS BARNES, clai'. New York, .
E. Quinpy, White llains, N.' Y, v
Geo. H, MeToaLy, Bouth Dedhum, Mass, .
IA. H. 8racy, Heallng Medium -and Practitioner of Medse
clne. : : :
H. M. MiLLER, Eoeton, Pa. ., - :
J. C. Gopwin, Bouth Bend, Post ORlce,
Loufslana. - .

&nr& of the éo'nm{i. '

v

Ooncondia Parish,

24r~TUE BANNER I8 SOLD BY .geg
Jonx J. Dyer & Co., No. 85 8chool street, Boston,
A. WiLLiaug & Co,, 100 Washington street, Boston,
Fepernen & Co, No, 0 Court strect, Boston. .
W. V. Brexceg, corner Washlnglon and Wuter streots, Boston,
Beta Marsy, 14 Brumfleld street, Boston.
\Revpinag & Co., 8 State streot, Boston. -
E. 8. McDoxavb, 78 Central street, Lowell.
\8. B. NichoLs, Burllngton, Yt. '
TuoMas Hasrixnos, 31 State strect, Albany,
8. F. Hoxr, 240 River street, Troy.
J aues McDoNouc, No. 1 Exchango Building, Utiea.
. Taxror, Baltimore, .
8. W, PEase & Co,, 103 Vino street, Cincinnatl,
Hawses & HaoTngg, Cleveland Ohlo.
Nye & Broruess, Toledo, Ohlo, .
MoNatry & Co, 75 Dearborn stréet, Chleago, Il
J. Haxpy, Watch Tower Building, Adrian, Mich,

SPIRITUALISTS' HOTEL IN BOSTON. -

- | FPHE FOUNTAIN HOUSE, cornor of Harrlsnn Avenue and
. Bench stroet.  Terms—$1.23 per day; or, by the week

at prices to accord with the times. Dg. H. F. GARDNEB:
PROFRIETOR. [1 g8 ‘Dee. 13,

R8. METTLER'S MEDICINES—ALL THESE REME~

DIEB are compounded according to Mrs. Mottler's
dircctlons, glven whilo In a state of Clulrvoyanco, and arel
purely vogetablo, and perfootly safe under all circumstances.

Mes. Merrien's ResroraTive. 8yrvr—~For. an impure

state of the Blood, derangement of the Becretjons, Billons
Obstructions, Unequal Clreulntion, 8tek'and Nervous IHead-
ache, Inactivity of the. Livor, Constipation of the Bowols,
Isrlrl(guon of the Mucus Membrane, ote. Price, per botile,

Mrs, Merrtxr's DYsexTRRY. CoORDIAL. A Btomach and
Bowel Corrector.—~Prico, per bottle, 50 conta.

Mges. Merrren's CeLeBraTED ELixie.—For Cholers, Cholle
Paliis, OmmIPs of tho Btomach and Bowels, Rhoumatic and

alns, Billous Btomach, Fever and Ague, and ine
ternal injuries. Prico, per bottle, 50 ¢conta, ' -

Mpes. MerTLER's NEUTRALIZING MIXTURE~FoOr Blllous Ob~
structions, Acldity of the Btomach, Dyspepsaia, Constipation
of tho Bowels, Headache, and Fobrile symptoms occasloned
by cold or worms.  Price, per bottle, 50 conts. :

Mps. MeTTLER'S PULMONARIA.—For Culds, Itritation of the'
Throat and Lungs, Hemorrhage, Asthmn; Consumption,
" Whooping Cough, and nll discases of tho Resplratory Organs,
Price, per bottle, $1.00,

Mpa, werrLEs's Heating Orxzaexr.—For Burns, Scalds,
Fresh Cuts and Wouuds of almoet every description. Bolls,
8alt Bhoum, Dlisters, Swelled and. Sore Breasts or Nipples, -
Glnndular Swelllng, Plles, Chapped Hands or Chafting, Price,
per box, 25 cents, :

Mis, MeTTLER'S REMARKABLR AND UNPRECEDENYED, Lixt-
| MeNT.—For Lamoness and Weakness of scverul purts of the
fidman system, Contracted Muscles and Sinows, Rhcumatle,

Intlammatory and Neuralgie Afiuctions, Callons and Stiff
Joints, Bpasmodic Contractions, ete, ete. Price, per bottle, .
1.00, . ", Janes McCresrkr, Proprietor.
N 8.;1;. MUNBON, Agent, 3 Grrcnt Jones Street, New York.

- Nov. t ‘

HOME FOR TIE AFFLICTED.—HEALING: BY LAY-
ING ON OF IIANDS,~DR. W. T, OSBORN, Clairvoy-

" | ant and Healing Medium, who has been very successful {n

curing the slck, treats with unprocedented success, by the
laying on of liands, {n conuection with other new and {n\'ul-
uable remedics, all Chronlo Dlsenscs, such as Consumption,
Liver Complaift, Scrofula. Rheumatlsm, Gout, Ncuralgia,
Paralysis and Heart Complalut. Diseases considered ncur-
ablo by tho Medleal Foculty, readily yleld to hls new and
powerful romedics. . Pereons desiring board and treatment
can be accommodated. Terme for An exumination at the of-
fice, one dollar—Dy letter, two dollars, Hours' from 9 A. M.,
to7D. M. Rooms No. 110, Cumb;ldgo stroet, Boston,
. [ 3 S

.Jan &
J- Y. MANBFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANSWERING
s OF SEALED LETTERS, may bo nddyessed at No. 8
é\:.‘l)lx)r stred}, Boslon, . (over George Turnbull’s. Dry ‘Good
Terxe.—Mr. M. devotes his wholo timo to this buslnoss,
and charges a foo of $1.00 and four postage slamps to pay
roturn postago for his efforts to abtain an auswer, but doe
nol GUARANTEE an answor for.this sum. . Persuns who wle!
1 ovaraxtee, will recolvo an answer to thelr letter, or thelr
thirty duys from Its roception.
Foo to bo sent In this case, §3.00. = ' Co
729~ No lotters will recelve attentlon unless accompanled
wlith the pruper fee, - e
Mr. Mansfleld will rocolve visitors at his offico on Mondays,
Wednesduya ond Saturdays. Porsons aro requasted not to
call on other dpys. I * S  Ded, 20.

N\ ATORAL ABTROLOGY.—Proressor Huax may be found
at his resldenco, No.: 18 Oshorn Place, leading from
Pleasant street, a fow blocks from Washington street, Boston,
Ladles and gontlomen wlll bo favered by him with such ac-
counts of thelr Past, Preszut and FuTuxs, as muy be given
him In tho oxcrafse of these Natural Powers, with which he

fecls himeelf endowed. ~

.- LETTRRS ‘Anavmnmaﬂ;mcn'lpt of 8 Jotter from any party, -

enclosing oXg DOLLAR, Professor fluse will answor quostions
of n buelness nature,  “On recclpt of THREE DOLLARS, o ful]l nos
tivity of .tho person writing -will, be returnod. Ho only re-
quires namo and place of resldence.- P

- Houre- of consultation from7 A. M, to @ P. M, Terms 80
cents each locture, 121 . Aug, 81

AYL Elettro-Magnutlem, In connection with other remodics,
very offectual In hls practice during the last twelve years,
takes this-mothod of informing those interested, that he cone .
tinues to adminlster It from the most approved modorn appae
ratus, In eases whero tho norvous system Is involyed, to which
class of dlscases he gives his speclal attentlon, .
J. CURTIS, M. D,, No. 25 Winter street, Boston,
July 2 tr <

A

porson beforo him, ok N0 ¥ER WILLBE cLAINED, ~Terms to be:
striotly obsorved. For Clairvoyant Examlination and pre-
scriptlon, when the patient I8 presont, $8¢ if Dy o lock of halr,
If a promloent symptom Is glven, 33; if. o prominent symp-
tom 18 Nor o1ven, $5.  For answerlng sealed letters, $1. For
Peyeliomotrio Dollucations of charactor, $2.” To insure atten-
tlon, tho sxx und’ postago stamp must - §n all vases bo ad-
vanced. [T S Dec. 3.

‘QAMUEL BARRY & CO.—BOOKS, PERIODICALS 'and
BrimiTuaL PusLioaTions, the BAnNER or LioHT, &C., BrA
Tiol"“ AXD Faxby Goops:’No, 8306 Raoo street, Fhiladel
plila, et . R I
Subscribers 8ervep with Perfodicals without extra charg%
Binpixo in-all ita branchos neatly executed, = "~ }
' CAnDS, Otncutars, BiLi-HEADS, &0, printed {n plain or or
Co T Ty 88
Mns. L. B. COVERT, WRITING, S8PEAKING AND PED-
. SONATING MEDIUM, No, 35 Bouth strest, will -'3
for Communlcationa between the hours of Phnd 19 A2 M. an
2 and 10 P, M, or, 1f desired, ‘will. visit familes,  Torms

for ono sittlug, 50 conts, ., Nov. J&

C. 8TILES, Bridgeport, Conn., INDLPEXDENT OLAIRVOY-

o M

ORNAMENTAL PRINTING.—OARDB, BILLS, OIIECKS,

Labels, &c, handsomely Hluminated, In the highest
styleof the t phical art, will be executed promptily, and
upon rnuoc"&?gm& at'the offico of tho Banxxs or Ligur
312 Brattiostreot. ;. : '

MEDICAL MES-

DR. W. R, HAYDEN, PHYBIOIAN AND
May 14

MRERIBT, 5 Hayward Placo, u

"

HEALING MEDIUM, :BOONB

AMES W, GREENWOOD, )
Ito the Boston

No. 15 Tremont Btreet, Up Btalrs, (o
M, 08

[3
Musoum,) Ofiice hours from 2 A.

ha will visit tho sick et their homes. .. 37, ; . May$ .
“HAPPING, WRFTING, TESY, IN

“AA BB, - W; B.’HAYDEN,

.. PRINTING, - (Léttors .on :the
PATmO MEDIUM, b Hsyward Place Bollmla

e

ﬂ{l

'MEDIOAL ELECTRICITY. “'Tho subscriber, having found

o ANT, gunranteos n truo dingnosis of the dlscdsoof tho = - -

' Olhel'hb'"' .
. _l. ,sl.-'u .

' LAIROSYM -
Arm)ud_ou‘,lw )

e
s
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