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u-nwn-now oF Pagr IL] ;
We had drawn ziearer t0 the - oity, whose -winding

_ways our feot had “threaded, floating on'in our tem.

plo of pear! through thobrilliant sea of light, through
the myrinds. of désceuding and. nscending -arigels,
whose soft-tinted-roties flashed past.us in.the sun,

- and the brightning ‘of ‘whose brows outshons the

stars that were wreathed: arcund them. -We Jookod
down upon the crowded oity, upon its busy. ever
rostless throng. and whorevcr the- foot of wan; wo-
man or child-pressed: the ,'restod also the feot
of those that bring glad tidings.. “As I watohed this
goenoc so new, 80 exquisitely lovely beyond all lovell-
nosa that my eyes liad yet boen permitted to gazo.on,
1 saw o yourg man—a man with youth’s fird -in -hls.
oyos, and the impreas of great thoughts on his brow;
but oh, s0. much -of carthliness ‘around $hose fino
young lips ! * I'saw. him enter a large, showy-looking
houss, and ‘the fair.haived ‘angel by Bis slde, wuh
droopcd bead, entered also..’

« Man -rushes into the hqlls of vico vm.hout one
moent’s thought, and angels- must veil their faces
and follow. Children, do:you think' that if that
youth could gev his angel.guide over beside. hinr, that
he sould lead the pure presegos amid scencs so: un.
Holy? Here lies the \rluinph of: ”splrlﬁum'eodrae.
Tho Christian soul thinks, God -sees’ me, and wlith
" Chmuu.n s love and reveronos -for that friend unto

‘whom his, heart-has. drawn -near, this' knowledge

checks the augry word, the . unhallowed fmpulse.
But an erring brother knows uot this restraiut. God
dwolls in tho highest beaven, is His reflection. 1Ils
is & strange God. L'know Him ‘not—what if Ile do
sceme? DBut conviuce the mistaken being, that one
whoge life was linked with his, the sister, or fricad,
whose approving smile was ‘his. approving - con-
aciono—the mother, in whoso sweet presence sin grow
hateful, and shrank from the light of those cloar
aycs—conviaes him once thut-these jio not in dream.
loss slumber under. grouud, neither dwell-in holy
places far away in untravelod distanco, but aro with
him in his daily walls, follows him through the by- !
ways as well as the highways of 'life~—snd his is o
hard heart if he can feel this unmoved and wnhout
a ohange.”

It was Mary’s soft, low voice that spoke thcse

words, and as T turned to look upon her, I met a pair

of eloqucnt eyes, gazing with' tender thoughtlessness

upon  iny fuce;~ Ah 1 those ‘eyes!  To.what shall I,
liken their aoft glory ? -To & violet that has caught -

a dew.drop with & star gloam In it,-and holds' it
trembling to ‘its heart?- Nny. they were a-darker

axare than tho violet, and miore” dowy bright than a’
midaight star or tear-drop, Her hair was flowibg in

sunniest waves down over her snow-whito robes, and

hor pegrl-pure brow was radiant with gems, none so )
bright and stainlessns that brow itself, -A strange
sonsation stole over me—-—those srall, éxquisftely *
ohiseled ps, surely thoy bad never pressed on mine,

and yet my soul felt the rapturo of their kiss.- These
round, fair arms had nevor twined about me, and yet
I know the b'lss of tholr loviug fold. -Thoso dear,

and yet' deepy: décp within my heart, there trombled

a stray gleam wmarvellonsly like tifeir-serene lustre.
- Wag it-ansinfant.memory, just. springing into wako-
ful life—some knowledge that had slumbored for dunt life, tat those "HightF; holler,“kriinder PG\'EH!’

‘Jours" in’ dreamlo's quict—or was it the tender

'thoughts in her breast that thrilled my soul with o |

now feeling, or new wisdom ? I kaow not, I cannot’
explain tho power that led me to oprlng toward that,

# Aro you my mother?” -
*. My ohild'l my own ohild 1" sho exclnlmed and

, enught me in her arms. v

Oh | crownitg Joy of Joys! Oh l "rapturo unfold-

"ot withiu rapture! how onn I desoribe it? How

.portmy in-feeble words the overflowing ‘mignitude

*of-my hnpplness? 1t rises trlumphnut above- thoir

. poor exprossion, soaring-28 if ‘with great wings be-

yond thelr reach:  And os the eagle, foeling the sun
_beat uponi bim, cleaves the blue air toward }t, so did

" my soul; with its warmth and fullnose of bllns, wlth

L

instinctive gratitude, scek God. -
. Iwas'oalled from the pearly wmple on thé shlnlng

' heights, and from my.mothor's arms very. suddenly,

during my lust. vision. But with the- aweot. assor
anoo that though not- always visible, God’s bénutiful

. ohildren were ‘evor near e, and the der promlse

igHamber window, soft thellow Tight etitéred, and
hung jn ethereal foldq nbout that portlon ol‘ the

-.from t.he llps of ‘my: nngol pnmut, ‘that T-‘should seb

‘her, very soon, I came back:to- the dullness’ ot my
dally llfe, strong and oourngeous. )

[ e
P

- I L
'l‘o-nlght, mlngllng and melting in wltll {he moon

bums that streatmed in_ sitvery beauty’ through my

- .. | apartment that had before seemed the darkest. It
swayed in graceful undulmouq. glancing ond gleam.

ing, and. grn.duully expundlng into larger and moro

her name, and olnsped mo in ber dear, fond arms,

How can 1 give, in the poverty of -detail, tho rich.
ness of that filial communion? How control the
hand .thdt:quivers yet with the joyful thrills that
shook my soul during that blissful interview?

'8kg bade me make a reoord of what she told me,
and I oboyed, but cannot mnke it i Jor lofty aud
expressive language, -~

There is a faot that I hnve heretofore ncgleetod to
mention, and that is, that ['am not ablo “aiways to
give the preoise words used by my angel-friends, for
they possess a rare powor over our fecblo-manner of .
oomnmmcnhon, that as yot I am not sufficicntly ad :
vanced to receive. But although I may mot clothe !
their idcas in such rich habiliments a8 thoy them-
solves do, yet in penning theni I use tho words they -
then impart. They alter the expressions and make
them more in accondance with my own thoughts and
copacity, My mother told me the principal events
of ~her-life;, and ‘how: qhe éame to-be. united to the :

a fiorce-eyed, fiery-hearted . young oreaturv, whom it
would have been well bod he won,

livélihood by working out as hired helps As both
oould nob bo spared from home at once, (thmr moth. .
er being & crlpPle.) thoy cach in turn lived in the
house of a wealthy fnmlly, who reeldod some thlrty
‘mileg distant.

P

concentrated glory. And then in the midst of theso !
sun-bright folds, I ‘saw-my new.found, iy angel :
‘mother.  Bhe advanced qulckly the ‘instant 1 spoke
{ingfor it.. Throw opon: the. beautiful portals, oven

man-who 15 my father.” “He loved her sister, Julia,

‘My mother's parents were In the humblest diroum-
stancos, and she and Julia obliged to earn their own

‘ Anna (my mother) was away- from home at'tho .

‘time James Hebbard, so" uusucoossfully wooed Julia,

James was- mercly o poor farm ‘lahorer, and the- |-

equally poor but hnadsome girl, lifted her fine eyes
-to a higher atation than that he offered her.
So with haughty scorn she dismissed him, and

- with o Ditter woo In his breast, he vowed rovenge. -

He went to the clty, where the gentle'Anna wearily
- tolled. " It was_an onsy task for him ‘to traco his
name on the spotless tablets of & heart whose very
beats were love. 'lis ‘pleasant manncrs and band-
“somg faco aided him, and fillod with a_demon hato,
he swore to wring the heart of the proud Julla
through' that of her mcek nnd deurly Toved slbter, i
My motlier- ‘told “mo this" in_the’ soﬂest. gentlest
lnbguiigd.  Throwing the veil of meroy over'the hiard
outlino which I have given here, Pon “cannot’ por-
tray tho nngulsh she' passod through in the few short
months she Tlived of the wife of James Hebbard
But three dnys after T drow my firat breath; she
breathed the love lnden airs of tho nngel land. " 8he
hus vnlohod me growlug up an ignorant, ncglect.cd
child,”" She saw this life fostering within'mo sceds
_of baleful error nnd strong, ungovorunblo pnasions,
With yenrmng fenderness, she strove to guide and
impress me, to make her utill small-volgg (tho hatmo.-
nious echo of  the thher %) heard amid the témpest -
of warring clements.  And it was not untjl lovo's
dalnty hands unlocked tho doors of tny ctapty Leart,
_hnd her sweet tones rang music through my dlucor-

gained control over mo.

« My ohild,” gald my mother, with oendcr earncst
ness, * there Is no person’ in- the world, upnrt from.
lové ; o rule, no law outside of it. SBomwolives thero
tare’ that may dony this to the sceming, but look into .

- |the inner solf, and there you see¢ the rebel hand

rendy to do battlo soon as It dare, chdy to- defy,
and evade,’scon s it may. Where iu the beanty of
obedionce through, ftar? Leak, you have your fa-
ther’s defiant eyes and mouth, your fathor's short
dark curls and storn forehcad. And you also lavo’
his desperate spirit in you. "Ob, be careful, darling !
Some day I will show you the bonuty of gontlencss,
the ull-eonquermg power of love nad truthfulness,

Your father in childhood lived o lonely, outcast
life. Grow up in tho midst of ignoratice and temp.
tatlon—there is much that pleads for him in that’
life. Oh' if you could look back - upon-all lives as I
do, and trace overy oyll passion to whero its first
small seed was sown—onlyu word, perhaps, drop-
ped from carvless lips ‘that ‘might have rained man-,
na on'the sl.nrvlng soul—you would not ba 8o quick
to’ give buraing for burmug, stnpe for strlpe, uud
‘wound for wound. .

“ Somé day, my daughter, God the Father will nﬂ:.
you what you have dono to' bonutify his vindyard,
| thio'esirth. “ Whidh fiult hiiv you to offer Hil'ow 2,
/|06 Fou thHhle H3 will dcoopt tho golden’ tofe, i tn’
gilhelrln‘g‘ it off lfew" hlghwiy, you’ 'liave troddeh‘
down 'the tenderéet twlg llls lovlug klnddeu om-
watches p ¢ O

| over the silver-lit waters. ‘
I listened, and the‘ soft molody was resumed.

-y

. Leah, you have very mueh to. lenrn, very much to
unlearn. Think . arer;s). that [ havo said; and re
membbr . it.; L pan; tmnlln b, prenent. but a short | -
time.langen'? <.y 3: .

-, Holy and dove-like wero ht:r aooenty, .nd her face

rt

{ shone with & soft; spirituaksglory, Indescribable, but

altogethor lovely. . Now' aa sho bont over me, her
bright halr falling a gloamy vell about me, I epoke
out my. thought, and. onld-bugs e

“ How beautiful it is to;bsn angel 17 -
- % How divine a thing ft- 100 be & woman., A wo-
man ! living out ber true nuonlnood- abovo the pot.
ty. triala and stumblipg-bldcks of life, above all
!nuug-dolng, all false.scoming I

% Motber; can I bo such: sawoman 27 .

;’ » % My child, the full, free, porfect pawer is within
| you. "~ Oh L thon lot fta glorfods lustre shino around |-

you.: It is thie kingdom.of heaven, dear.- Do you
know: that the Bible layl tbe klngdoxn of heaven is|
within you 2"
-4 heard the premher n,y so "

. 4 Then, my love, shut- nohtho gates of this fmr
kingdomi on the world.-. Glose not this heaven and

its blessedness from the howts whose yearning throba|.
ave praying: for it, whase, darkencd lives are plead. |

a3 God'opens His lurger’heavon for you, and as you
hope-to enter it. ['wili come to you again, doarest,
and instruct you . better concorniug the mature of
this kiogdom. Now I muat loave you, for a little
time,”_ ..

. 8Bhe kissed me o'er null\ogt, sweet, motherly, good-

| night kisscs, and scemed to float out’ on the moon-

rays. . EERRENS { .
. L
«Opsn thy hears? for the mustp of heaven
Steals sofily along the groen earth,—
Thou shalt hear the soft mobet at the closing of oven,
l-’lontlnu around thy long hzrlh
Open thy heart! for tho nngql are telling
The way to all glory aud

They are breathing swoal thpuuhu {n the lowllest dwelling,
Causlug ull sorrow to ceup."

As [ sat at night-tlm
watobed the “hending. mg
glory in’ he flowing tide,

the nvera bnnh and
Bg its deop’tud atarr
ﬂ'f .wo:dg onme lonuug

This timo in love’s owh love-tuned voice,

«Qpen thy heart{ they are singiug around {heg,
Peaco on carth, and guod will to all men—
Breaking tho chaius of sorrow that bound thee,

And leading to glory agaln.

Then listen in mecknees, and {reasure iu love,
Tho Enowlodge they kindly mpart,
And hark to the sounde floating down from above—=
The angels aro whluperlng *Qpen thy heacg!'™
- Far away up the starry steep, I heard snatches of i
1 song, whoso divine words'and harmony I conld not '
catcli, but.ever insweetly- blcnded chorus the voices
sang, “Opeu thy heart]” They died away, and
gilenco fell upon the landscape.
Then in the samo far-away tones, I heard “ Lovo”
calling me :—
“Leah! Leak llcbbnrd g
w Love, my sweet! where are you "
# [lere—close beside you” I hcurd her say, and
as I started up, she lnughed. That merry, bellsweet

: luughtcrl Liow it startied the ellvery coho over the

;lverl

I looked about in happy perplexn.y, Just 80 had
the fairy often hidden and called to'me, then lnughed
at my fruitless scarch, for many'a time within -the
sight of her bright cyes, I feigned’ fiot to sce her,
and would seek further, it so dellghted her.

Buit now, soon as I caught the futter of her beau-'

tiful garments, I ficw thero nud clnsped hérin my
arms,

How plensantly, we talked together 1 Just asmerri-
ly and familiarly as though' Bho wore fot an ‘angel.

Then she asked me to go wlth her. into the great
louso that kad been her home. " Wo went. Andl
trod ngmn thoso brilliant ﬂoorn, and looked onee’,
more on tho gorgeous furniture, and Bplendid adorn-;
ments of the lome that once olatmed Lovo its in-
1nate; Mra: Ladore sat there alone, in heavy mourn-.
ing vobes. It was pitiful to gee Lovc's kisses and
caresses, fall on ker ‘brow, and clmg round her,
unheeded ns the perfumed night:wind/

- w]f sho could oniy sce me! only hear mo I sighed
Love. “But somo day sho vnll. (,ome, let us go
and see my father.”

Wo vistted the gay Charles’ Lndone, who, with a

party of bolsterous men, ho called hls Jriends, sat in
one of the privato rooms at the town hotel, Love’s
light feet faltered on ‘the threshold, Oh, Charles
Ladore! your child- ungel lnhnllng puch an atmos-
phere .
. " He must net stay herel oh, indeed he must
not]” she murmured softly but earnestly, casting
an ‘alarmed glance over the countenances of his
compauions, Then stealing to hia side, she twined
lier arma aroand his neo ﬂd whlspered, o Pagher |
ob, como, go homo!” ' ‘

I saw tho oxcited .man pause suddenly in the
mldn of & bantering converentlon. " Then in a des-
perate,gort of gulety resume it,"

* #Father! ob,do come uhd g, home 1 pleaded
l.ove. i

- Ho' arose. * Collma, Ibelleve—l believe I must

go homo."

Ok, wuverlng willl” why not fay l willl go: home ?
" (o homel ‘why, man; what do Eou'fn‘ehn ? What
are you thinking of " nslted Colllnl, the hont it the
foast, grasping hle arm, v 7 v

S

 2is Oy BT think Pyo myed Hihos bng' mngl. P

bR ﬁonhenn, man! wh); 'we 'n’ Just - geulng lato

che nplrlt of lll Leave, now ?- You 'ro Jruy. slt
‘down, sit down.”

He - sat down, and Lovo's power was over, 8ho
drooped; her, head & moment, hiding her face, then
turning, took my hand, and. wo came away. We
.passed-under.the dark shadow of - the Ladore mau-
alon. anl pnunlng. Love* t.ouehed the heavy orape-
folds. .

.| -4 They, do right to ha.ng this here. for to them I

sleep undor the mound, over there. Oh; if thoy

know the truth, as. you do, Leah, don’t you think
they would wreatlie flowers around. the house. in-
stead, and lot the sun shino in 777+,
-.%Oh, I know thoy would1” I replicd.
. % Do you know, Leah, that they will know it scon 2
1 hope they will,” 1 answerod.
“Mary did n't tell you, but ahe said I mlght, that
you are golng to convinoe thom.”
“Me2" | exclaimed in nmazemont. :
*Yea §:you are a medium, did you know that 9"
What 18 that ? When did I get to be one ?”’
8ho laughed, and answered: * Whon you first saw
Mnry.’{

thlng in reply. 8o aho said : ¢ Your motllcr. and
Mary, and oh! such a good, kind‘mnn, aro preparing
you‘ll

~“And what will 1 be? What will 1 do ?”

Bhe mado no anawer to my question, but re-
.marked : «Leah, you talk a littlo better than you
med u)o'"

Do [?'n

* Yes, I could nevor learn you much, but Mary
has taught you a great deal.”

" Her simplo, child-liko prattle, how natural jt was !
But why rcpeat it all? It may seom foolish to
othors, but it was so rifo with moaning for ne, bo-
cause her oxquisite tones gave it beautiful utterance.
She innlo mo visit with her every olden pluy-place,
and got mo to read over to her all that I have hero
written. But I was forced to let her go once more
out of my cyo's sight, out of, my arm's reach, and |
woke up by tho river's brink just as tho moon was
resting on the pino-arests, crowniug tho mountain

'

¥ | with light, before bidding farewall to the valley.

V.. »

: DYING, .

To- day I saw the good, kind man, Love spoke of,
who is to ald in preparing mo for my mediumship.
And [ saw, for tho first time, tho nobleness of mun-
hood. I hold him ta be the grand ideal that must
have stoor] glorious In tho Father’s thought, when
He said: » Lot us make man.”

*80 God oreated mnn in his own image, in his
own imnage created he him.”

We visited many places, and saw many things
that were to me new aud exceedingly beautiful.
Among these 1 witnessed the * tranmsition,” com-
monly termed « death,”

We entered through *the half-open doorway, of a
gorgeously gloomed chamber, where amid the sofi
lace drapery and snowy covering of o tiny rosewood
crib, a littlo ehild lay dying. Dying, that was the
word the waiting-women whispered with saddencd
fuces ; and clustered round the little ene, so helpless
to have and .hold that brief life. It was a cliild,
a mere babe, with brownest hair and laughing cyes,
and a snow-fuir forchead, on which the angel was
‘already sealed, - It lny there, looking up. Ah! if
they, with their splrlt.-blmd eyes, could but have
bebeld tho vision, that little heaven: -nearing being
saw! Ono of the women, observing that tho clenr,

bright cyes, wero invited on o stray glow that
lglunccd in between the rich curtaing, lifted the
heuvy folds, and fastening them back, let the gold
and purple light of declining day cast a softencd
eplendor over tho room. And in tho still, screne,
glory of ‘tho sunsct sky, I saw pictured the “living
green,” of those sweet shorew, so oft discribed, 8o
ever, cver now. Rich, swelling slopes, with gentle
tides laving the long grass ot the waters edge, and
+ in the azure mist beyond I caught glorious giimpscs
of fountains, whose penrly sprays dropped flowers
and, precious_gems; of graceful | pnzha leading T8
"hills all cmeraldbright, the very ight of "which”
spoke of joy and peace; and in tho mellow distance
gleamed the cxquisite outlinc of pure tewples and'
marble nﬁmulona. all buthed in perpetual sunshine,
dwelling in pefpetual summer. All around and
above tho lousc, was gnthered a mlghty hogt, of
pure-browed bungs, abining in resplendant beauty
before tho oyes of that youug wandoring soul, whose
earth hours were uumbcred—-whoso little talo was
told, and was 8oon to be recordod fn golden charac-
ters in angel: -homes, uud be ohnunwd & holy psalm
by angel lips,

The mother was o lovely, gnrllsh érenture, with
shower of nut-brown ourls that almost shrouded tho
tiny face over whioh “she bent; and her mourning
ory wos that her child would not look at her—would,
not hear her call its'name,

form and featurc, was tho bright one who l».a.ncd

wero wreathing tho drocping figure, and n sweet
volce whlspcrcd words of dlvlncec pemeo and heaven-
| ly consolation.

And as I stood therc. with my nngel molhor.
yisible and ilving presonce beslde me, I’ longu:l to
have unsealed tho spirit-vislon of ‘this ' suffering
oreuturo, nnd 8o duwnlug upon her the sweet reali-
tation of tho prescnce of that loved onol -

1 shw'a slebiler stream of light émanating from

into the now darl.enlng’ a’pnee outaide’of the house,

Szmngely like to that young mourner. both ln

with her over that exquisite formj soft angel- arms |

ong portich of the chlld’e brain, and reaching oug ‘

and wrmlnstlng whcre thero hung nupendod, 8 eott
whitg substance, like a flecoy oloud. Then the misty
vapar was illumined by”a rich, mellow glow. and’
there, right in’ the heart of this nnfoldlug and ex-
panding radiance, I'aaw, more boeutlful than ina
lighted pleture, tho small oymmetrlcnlly moulded
face and head *of o little child,  They. wore the
fuatures of tho cbild they said was dyml—e traps:
parant glory was stealing over lhcm, ang oiroling
the lovely hoad with a dazzling atarlfke wreath, .

There was'a, alumberous 1ull of all the faculties lq
the infant soul screncly depnrted from its first, ite
materinl Labitation; and, avery pulse of my heary
was huslied to holy stillncss, a8 | watchied the pose-
ing of tho sublimo phenomona called Deatl. s

Thoso who stood outsido of the rail between the
material and spiritual—those at hor watchiers whe
could only seo tho convalsive tromor of tho iittls
form, and tho waxon arms that occnsionaily upfiow
as if in pain, whispered sorrowfully that the * poor
little thing died ‘hard.”” DBut I saw that within angd

without tho temple of thought and ascusc, all waa

peace, the peaco which passeth numan knowiedge.

And so tho tender spirit flonted out and away,
awny to the brighter, tho sinless realms, Oh! what
sweet, sweet words wero pourcd into the atrloken
heart .of that fair girl mother. ler angel pmnt
soothed her so peacefully that she fell asleep, with
lier arms twined round tho deserted tencuient, and
smil® in her slumber. Tho other watcliers silently
stole out and left her, Left her with tho moonboams
streaming over hor burnished hair, tho night breexe
soft quivering the silken rings arvund the baby's
face. Little lovely face, never to ulter before o
yearniug mother’s - heart, nover to grow sad, never
to be dimmed by sin's shadows., - '

Mary aml my mother knelt by tho fair slumberer,
kissed her whito brow and rose-red lips, while smil-
ing, she murmured softly tho pretty pet-name of bee
angel child. Just then, with grief-atruck fuoco, there
entered tho other parent, the youthful father. Boftly,
but hurriedly, hie camo in, then exclaimed, in smoth-
cred tones, *T'oo lato ! too lato to sco her before she
died.” He wrung his hands, standiug bowed with
woe & moment, then stealing towanls his wife, gaxed
upon her placid, girlish features so lovely in thelt
heaven-luliod reposo.

+ My beautiful Annicl my dear, derd child!”” ‘he
murmured, and then he, too, knglt boside her. And
so we left thom, angel-guardod nnd love-guarded,
witly tho moon-rays resting a halo about them, and
the summor zephyr breathing hope and peace. .

Wending our way through the orowds thronging
tho city strects, we paused at many places, but made
n0 decided stop, until wo reached the narrow passage-
way leading Jown to one of those dens, 8o peouliar
to great chies, where it8 neglecfed children drag
through the miserable faroe, their moro favored
brothers terin thefr life. As wo atood on the threshold
of the apparently lontksome spot, Mary noticed the
iuvoluntary expression of dlsguut that passed oyes
my face,

% Leah 1" slhic said, speaking in ber own subdued -

but earncst way, * this worning we visited a temple
where the rich swell of organ music roso grand and
high to the enrved aud gilded douwe, or atale in sofd
and sweet murmurs through carpeted aislo’ and
around. graceful pillary,— whero salaricd singers
chunted the praiso of the Ioly of lolics, and &
lenrned minister prenched to liis listening congrega-
tion. But, child; although tho exquisite carving
over the superbly adorned pulpit proclaimed it to be
the house of God, the gatc of heavon, yet here on the
entrance to this poor habitation, wo stand us neae
the true gate, a8 wlen wo stood under that fretted
roof. Come in and judge for yourself . _

I fullowed down the oreaking Jndder which m]
mother had descended beforo us, nnd stood within
tho unlighted, unaired confines of tho wretched spod
that twenty poor pitiablo oreaturos cnllcd home,

Down on tho damp and filthy ‘carth; beside »
seanty pile of straw, knelt my mother in her unsub
licd angel-robes, olasping the two dark Lrawny hands
of tho woman who lay on that'comfortless bed, broathe

ing out her last frail hold on tho carth. A woman,

wearied out with striving, and baing striven againg,

weariektut. wuh _inning and boing sinned againsf,
worn down by the hedvy burdens and sorrows & per-

verted life had breught upon her, shie wns resigning
that burden into the hands of the Ail-merciful, whe

‘alone could purify it to blessedness.

1 wondered to sce my puro mothor bending over

her, kissing tho faded fips, and holding the sin-hard
cencd fuco againt her sinloss breast.

“Do you want anything, Julie?” nskod a saé
faced, sad-voleed young woman, coming to hor side.
- %] want pouce.” returned tho sick woman, ntlnt
fiercely. e

« That’s not for tho likes of us,” remnrkcd ono of
the poor-beings that was lounging away the Babhuh
in that drear place.

» And why fs it not?” demanded tho lnvtlld..
Jule, as she liad beon oalled.

« Ask the preachor,” roplled the womnan, sneee

fngly.

Thore was o long pauso, durlng whlch the Iase -
spesker orawled up ‘the rickety ladder to the pave-
ment abovo, whero the other cocupants of the  cellse
laiinged about’ in'the Bun, . The sad young oreature
was thon alone wlth Jullo, who motioned her to hev
pide. -~ -

.~ #Janlo,” she mld.‘fulntly. "I went to ull yon
that, miserable and degraded as 1 am, I fecl whatmy
sisier, the one who died fifwen’ yem ago, is here u

-my #ide; do you think'it oould be so 9. -

“uit may be, mumod her frlond klndly. M
doubtrully. : o .

.
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B*‘"-‘i\TNER OF LIGHT

“ Oh I know'it sl exelllmed Jnlle. wlul an
much earncatness as her weakness ailowed. “'].‘hey
. way God suffers his angels to visit the dying, and
who knows Ho docs/Tidt-let thom vislt sinners?
Surely sinners uhouh@; ono sight of_their dear
faces before parting from them forever. OQh, Janie,”
I who have suffered 80 much here for @very error I
was guilty of, can‘it bo I shall never sce heaven?
nover find rest? but always, nlwnyn in torment?
no matter how I may long to see’ my botter frlends,
and learn punty from theml Jnnle, itis drendrul
to think of!” .

.4 Let me scud for the pnneher. Shan't 17"

“« No, no; Janie,” When I wént home with my lit-
tlo baby, and my parents would n’t let mo come in,
1 went to the minister's, and he refused me, too, sent
mo out into the night and oold, and wy baby died 1"

« But, Julie, don’t you want to get-to heaven

« Can the minister take me t.fnén: rad

¢ No, but he can pray for you.”

#Could he pray mo t,hcrc 2" ghe nske(l ln the
same bitter tone.

«1 don"t know, but these men can do a good deﬂl.
sometimes.”

« Do you know, Janie, that somotimes I think God
is botter than these Christinns say he is ?”

#But you ghou]d n’t thlnk too much about it, it's
wrong, they say.”

o+ ] have thought that the ministers know God to
bo better than they represent,” she continued, with-
out heeding her fricnd’s advice, « that thoy only tell
us of everlnsting punishinent to frighten us into be-
ing better here. I think that they believe there is
help for us beyond this life.
days we desire to lead better livespbut feel ouraelves
80 hemmed in by temptation, that to be good here
scems an impossibility. I-often wonder if they do
not knotr there is a chance for such beyond the grave:
A now life spread out before them, free from the
temnptatiods -of this, where by great works we can
purchaso happiness, 1f they do not kuowsoin their
secret souls, 1 do in wnine, Janiel”

“Don’t be wicked,—you 're very sick, you kuow,"”
remonstrated her sad-voiced companion.

¢ know I'm dying, Junie, but there is a new
light just dawning before me, [ feel so fully that
every means of salvation doees not cease with this
life. [ was a desperate creature when my relations
oast me off, and [ tried to be as wicked as | could,
and take revenge on the Lord, and the world. DBut
my hard heart seems to be growing eoft again, and
the sweet old hymns I learned in childaoed are com-
ing-up te my mind, so filled with music. And they
are all hymns that tell of Gud's love ; not onc of them
burns with his wrath, or threatens everlusting pun»
Ishment.”

“ Maybe you 're repentin’.”

1 am, Janic.”

# Then let me send for the preacher.”

¢ No, if I must be .lost, I am beyond his help; if
there i8 n hope beld out to weary sinners in the
other world, I go to claitm it. Lot me go in peage.”

The princely presence (princely beyond aught that
the carth knows,.of princes,) that had gone with us
in silence through our morning wanderings, stood
bending over the sick woman, and passing his hands
gently over ler hend and face, then reaching out
some distanoo beyond, where a stream of light fol-
lowed the guiding fingers. [ watched anxiously to
see tho result.  After he had continued these move-
ments for some time, ho stopped and pressed his
hands tightly on her head.  The column of light that
had streamed from the brain, instantly expanded,
gllttcred out into dazzling brillianoy, as tho sun oce-
casionally streams down through a cloud, It darted
out and up, up through the crowded rooms ovperhead,
and out into tho pure atmosphere somo hundreds of
feet above us. And there was pictured a scene, the
glory of which my feeble feather pen fails attempt.
ing to describe. Up through that splerrdid pillar of
light, those unsealed spirit-cycs were gazing, A soft
radiant joy-light broke over and beautified the face,
it was a poor, worn-faded face no lunger, Lut bright.
ened up with the richness of hope, softened by the
promise of peace and rest, and all sparkling with
the bloom of That new ‘youth and lifo just opening,
just breaking in on that benighted spirit, as tho glad
clangor of bells sometimes break out on the mid-
night.

#  “Janie,” she exclaimed, clasping her hands in

eostacy, 1 sce such beautiful objects! Ob, there is
rest for the vTenry, there is help and hope in tho
sweet hereaftyr.  Iano heights on heights of light-
orowned hills uprising, meadows rolling beyand
meadows, floods on floods, all to bo olimbed and
passed over before that sweet pence is mine cternally,
But I sco ler, sce her white hands beckoning me, seo
hor white robes all strewn with stars, and a circlo of
sunbearus over her head.  Oh, Janie, leave theso as-
socintes of yours (they wero ours,) before it is too”
late ; try to load a better life, and peace will not bo
80 fnr from you when you reach .tho .other shore.
Peaco and happluess, glorious-winged childron of
God, [ sce them in the far lighted distance, but somo
day they will fold me in their arms.”

¢ Poor thing, she must be. wnndenng.” said Janie,
looking upon her gompassionately.

*Yes, wandering, wandering through grccn pas-
dures, to lis down beside still wators.” .

_A loffg pause followed, and Janie watched. dth' -

ierene quiet softly settlmg over tho only face that
now looked kindly upon her. ce
‘The superb picture, formed of mist and oloud sun.
llght. starlight, the changing colors of the earth, and
$he blue air, was wreathed anow and rolled outin
Btill divinor beauty, befure the surprised eyes that
~were rivoted upon it. A long, long avenue opened
Drightly to the new-visioned eyes, and mélted away
/in brilliant distance. Statues, whose exquisitely

moulded loveliness no earthly soulptor-hand degigned, ,
—paintings, whose matchlessly blended colors, and
faultless shades and lights no earthly artist had peér
feoted—flowers of rainbow tints, and trees of redun. -
dant growth—fountains glitterlng and gushing in
guch wonderous shapes of beauty, that the eye could
~not follow their glanoing jets—alltheso varied gplen-
slors ‘wero linked, chain on chain, aiong tho rose.
flushed light-flled way. And I saw the rapt senso
of the sick woman lost in the brilliant maze, and
faint, and fail. Thon it faded from my sight. A
- glender ray of light, similar to thnt which emerged
Arom tho infant’s brain, but less pure and bright,

atresmed from that of this poor woman, aud rose out
#f - the dark cellar-way into the sun-lit alr, © And in
- 4be same delicate and harmonions manner as befors,
I beheld tho freed spirit born into the seoond life.
- My wmother joined the Lright groupe that awnlwd it,
pd thay floated away from view.

;5 %knee- heights on; heights of llght-mwned hllle
uprlllng. meadows rolling beyond meadows, floods
o figosds, all 1o bo' elimbed -and ptuedorerbefore

ﬁulmlpem is mine eternnlly. tho lndn

That if in our last -

bcuerhfe, and penoe will not be 8o fu‘frnm you,
when you yeach the other shore,” The last words
ofdapu-ud spirit ran ia my mind. She must have
been very wicked, thought I, and yet she has gone
up to heaven, and thinks that * some day”’ peace
and happiness will bo hers. Is there then no burn-
ing pit where these unfortunates. go? Was it true
that tiftre was hopo In the other life? Happiness
to be purchased by great worka? Could ltbea false
idea, that as death fuund us, 8o must we remain for-
over? I was soroly puzzled by conflloting thoughts,
by tho war of ‘new truths with old-learned errors,
when Mary's soft voice broke the quiet of: the room ;
she 1aid her white hand among the jetty tavgles
that overstreamed the hard piliow, and asked, * Leah,
do you know this face ?”

I hesitated ; it had seemed to mo slngulnrly faml)-
far, and now in nover wakeful alumber, there wore
soft lines about it ‘that made it secem strangely liko
my mother’s, *Is it ny Aunt Juiin’s ?” llnqulred
Sho auswered yes, and after gazing upon the still
countenance for many minutes in silence, she said,
thoughtfully—* [lero ended te-day the last earthly
chronicloof & common story. A gentloman of wealth
and leisure wooed and won, but did not marry, this
poor crenture in her carlicst youth, You areold
cnough to have heard the tale many times over ; the
last words of this are now traced, and tho record is
earried by angels to the All-merciful Father; hence-
forth let it be saored from injury.” 8ho looked
around the wretohed apartment, and upon the more
vretched inhabitants, o fow of whom had been aam-
moned by the sorrowing but tearless Janie. Well is
it for such as these that there is hope beyond this
‘world, Well is'it for such as these that the desire
to lend & noble life, never comnes too Inte! Leah, you
know this unfortunate being led a misdirccted life,
and you havo scen her at its close carried heaven-
wnrd by heavenly inhabitants. Beeause of this, do
you supposc wrong can be done with impunity ?

Look upou this worn- wreck of what was once so
fair,—for Julin Bolten was very’ beautiful, with fire-
bright cyes, dark curls, smooth brow and rosc-red
lips. Note now the change. It is not age that has;
so destroyed that girlish beauty. Age never 8o com-
pletely effaced every graceful line and lineament.
Look about you; sec the comfortless spot that has
been Ler abiding place for three years, and you but
sce the traces of those inevitable results that follow
wrong-doing. As wo continue the study of these
lessons of life, it will beoome more and more appa-
rent every day, that aoy violation of God’s law,
brings its bitter consequences, both in this sphere
and that hereafter.” Sho censed, and passed ber hand
lovingly over the olay-cold brow, then continued
gently—* Who that does not sce whero the individ.
ual responsibility commenced and where ended, shall
dare to judge the new-born soul? Bury the worn-
out tabernacle away, covor with grave-seds all the
olden sin and sorrow ; the new tablets are opened,
w existence cotitnenced—we leavo her with the

When first 1 sank into slumber, nnd saw the dear
ones who were to conduct me along the golden paths
of dream-land, it was the hour before sunset. When
1 awoke it was high noon of the 8abbath, I was
astouished o find the sun streaming broad and warm
into my littlo chamber. 1 had not been awake many
minutes before Betty entered with as much softness
as her thick shoes allowed. « Weoll | you *vo como to
life again have you ?” she said rather snappishly.

4 Why, have I been dead 2 I asked, bewildered.

« Dead ! A body might a thought so, that know'd
tho trouble I ’ve had to waken you, and could n’t after
all ¥’ N

I siniled ; the idea struck me as very;odd.

“ You need n't laugh, you young witch! Where
have you been ? What ‘s been the matter of you 2
« 1 don’t know,” [ replicd:

% You do know! Tell me where you 've been, and
what you 've seen.”

“I've only been aslecp. Don’t bother me now;
do go away.”

« Did anybody ever see suoh a child! And I’ve
been worryin’ over her 8o !” she exclaimod, appa-
rently to tho walls, I cxcused. myself, then ques-
tioned her as to how I had secmed, and whether I
had said anything, aud more particularly if Mr. and
Mrs. Ladore knew anything about it.

8ho said they did ; that Mr. Ladore proposed send.
ing for a phy$®ian, but was deterred by tho suggds.
tion that 1 was ontranced, as persons laboring under
religious cxoitement often are, -She assured me that
I had said nothing, and made not a movement.
There-had been considerable talk about it during to-
day, but it will pass over. /

v
VL
-SPIRIT RATPINGS,

Bevoral weeks hnvo pnssed since I made any re.
cord, yet it has not been that I had nono to make
that I remained silent. My angel-fricnds have vis.
ited me almost daily. Love has been my nlmost oon.
stant companion, and we have roamed in’ delightful

idlencss among our olden play-places. DBut a change
hns taken.place jn. the nature of- my. epxmunl com-
munions.

In the first place I was made to understand the

peculiar condition I entered when in dlreet commu:
nication with those in higher spheres. 1 have scen
mayself—dr rather my body, the mero mateiial dwell-
ing of that individual self-hood—Ilying motionless on
tho ground, né if in slumber, and from the throned
region of scnso there ran a fine cord of paly light,
extending up and expanding into n wide cloud of
azure-glowing mist, in which I stood enveloped, in
my interior of tranco state. This was the orowning
ecene of that mysterious and beautiful realm, that
has so lately been opencd unto mo. I ocannot de-
soribe it more fully—can scarco grasp in my imagi-
nation the stupendous reality,
But nog o change has taken place. I nppenr to
seo with @y usual vision, and yet when close I my
oyes, I can still obsorve my \-teachers. And
though I seem to hear with my customary hearlng,
no outside tumult cau’ drown the soft tonp floatlng
down tho inner deeps. It would appenr as though I
were two selvcs, cach with a separate consciousness,
but It is explained to me as tho material and spirit-
ual, the outor dnd inner, or mental and physical
It has been revealed to me tho.t Mr. and Mrs, Ladore
Love's parents are to be convinced of the fact of
spiritmanifestations thmngh the medium of sounds
and the moying of ponderable bodies. For s strong-
ly are they prejudioed, that nothing apart from phys-
foal evidence could induge- them to Investigdto the
enlueet. '

hﬂmr ie now paying my boe.rd, lmt I heve rllen

no hightrin. the domestic scale. My apartmsit i®
still in the attlo, my place in the kitchen with the

servants, Fathor takes no interest in me ,exoept to

sce that I do no work, not oven so much as going an

errand o oblige Betty. le tells me that ha intends -

to have me well educated ; that he is saving up money-
and means to send me to t,ho qnty, where l ehull take
private lessons, -

How [ lotiged to tell him'all tho eweet, klud thlnge
my angel-mother has spoken in his behalf, but I
dared not. It grieves me to keep these abundant
treasures of mine eo zealously guarded, but hope that-

the dey is not far distant when I cau pour them fred- -
1y forth, and shower them over the dark pathe abont 1

me,
I wrote th lx}n a'yesterday mornmg That even-
ingI sat g by the kitchen window. and

watching the silver-bright rain drppping on the
hented earth and dusty tree-leayes. I was thinking
what a wondcrful change has taken place within
me—, who, only a month or two 8go was an un-
learned, unlovely and unloved child. As I thought,

'my breast thrilled with tho glad knowledge, and the

triumphant  thundor-marches seemed to roll out in
deepreply. =~ -

Suddenly "three loud distinct knocks were heard
directly in the centre of tho kitohen floor. :

« What ’s that$” exclaimed Betty, who is always
unnerved by a thunderstorm. My work was begun |
my idle dream-life over! Those knétks were:on my
heart’s door ; the time Was coming to open it and let
tho wahdlmmed eyes around me look in and soe’the
print of angel-footsteps. BSco them not only thers,
but up the wreathed clsuds, glittering over the blue
fields of air, ‘brighter ghan star-gems, shining on
carthly hill-tops’mid earthly meadow-lands, treading
up and down, in low places as well as high, in lone
places the same as in peopled cities. It was delight-
ful to fuel this, to know this, and more, & thousand
timnes more, and then to hear Phil and Betty arguing.
tho point as to the fact of the sounds, Phil insisting
that they were ot of doors—it was the wind blow-
ing the branches against the window. It came again,
rap, rap, rap—olear, distinct, undeniable. Betty
screamed out that it was «a ghost,” *a warning.”

«Pshaw! & ghost of arat!” cxolaimed Phil con-

temptuously, going to examine the spot from whenoe
tho sounds proceeded. 1t was only a board fleor, the
cellar underneath.

«I'vo gotit] It’s Tab. knockin’ on the joist,”
sail Phil; but at that moment Tabitha entered, and
the sounds rung in the air over Phil’s hond. Tabitha
and Betty screamed in’ concert, 'hil ordering them

to »shut up.” The knocking was then heard in all

parts of the room, on the table, tho chmr he ceil-
ing, walls, and floor, and so Joudly, too, be un-
mistakable.... Phil was puuled and ew. about in

stupid wonder. The entrance of my father wasa
relief to the poor, unlearned creatures, and they all
explained at once tho singular circumstanco.
«Well, it's spirits, Bet, and you're the medium,
don’t you know about the rappin’s,” said father,
always ready for a joke.
Betty, stood aghast.

« Ask some questions, now, and see if yon don't
get an answer.”’
«0h, neverl

Betty.
Fecling security in my futher’s presence, and as-
tho sounds had ceased, ng‘\the. commenced laughing

I would n’t for the world,” exclaimed

heartily. Phil was ne@y}led ‘to queslim thein-

visiblo powers,but be o fudged” ad « pshaw’d,”
but seemed rather anxlous now to form a pretext to
leavo tho room.

« Keep command of yoursell‘ the timo to speak is
not yet come,” whispered to me the beadtiful unscen

ones. °
Tabitha at last consented to ask eomo questions,

as father, who had not heard the sounds, looked
upon the matter as mere sporl. They understood
the usual manner of putting such interrogations,
and Tabitha asked: * Aro you a spirit 2”

Threo raps on the table came in answer.

« That means no,” remarked my father.

«No, it menns yes, three 6f them knockin’s means
yes,” contended Tabitha. .

«Well, go on, then,” said father, lnuglung,
Betty was about to remonstrate.

« Whose spirit are you ?”

There was no reply.

w Ask if you shall call the nlphnbot," suggested
father.

“ You ask,” snid Tabitha, mther timid now, and
beside being doubtful as to her being able to pro-
nounco that one word. .

+ 8hall we call the alphabet 2”

“Yes,” was the answer. - -

“«Will you spell your name 9"’

“Yes,” was the answer, again. ©

My heart throbbed wild as he commenced naming
tho lottera. Whose name would it be? I listened
breathlessly for theyesult. It cameat last,  James

Hebbard” I was astonished, s0 was my father, but

jestingly declared himsclf not in the spu-lt world.
« Am I?” he inquired, L

. “No,” was the response,

«Was your father's name Isano

Three raps signified yes, - °

 WWas your mother’s name Ann ?”
—~The-roply-was ¢ Yeg. ?-rmwmmmmar

|advice.

#Then it must bo me,” romarked. fnther.

At aloss how to proceed, they paused. Tabltha
then proposed that he should ask if it-was a relative,
He did 80, and the reply was in the affirmative, It
was then asked if the relationship would be madé
khown through tho alphabet.. Jt was then aescer-
tained that James. Hebbard was his- brother, and
left the world forty-four years ago. Fathor said he
had a brother, who died beforo he wes born, butthat
Jiis name was Ieaac.,'One rap denied this, And
after a deal of talking, questloning, and calling over
the, nlplmbct they obtained directions a8 to the find-
ing of tho record of tho birth and death, in my
father's nativo place, I was very much lnlerested,
but disappointed, too. A silence followed. Phil was
moking & desperalo attempt to appear very much
annoyed, walked, whistling, $o the doot, and all wero
astonished tohedran n.ccompnnxment rnpped outupon.
the tin pan on the table. Phil swearing it was the
work of witohoraft, suddenly recollested some tender
slips that nceded attention, and dashed, oll’mfkough
the rain. Other questions wore asked, and ‘more
lu.tlsfncwnly answered than the first. DBut as to
that, my father vowed to nscertain tw truth or fal-
sity of, and insisted that his mothor had told him
that, hls ‘brother’s name was Isnao. Albernlong
“list of questions were asked. and answered,  Good,
bye” was spelled.out in reply w one qnestlon, and
the a oeased,

In snow-soft robes, with ntnr-drope ;leaming in

hor, Jong, bright hair, came my dogel -mother into

my rbbln, at night-fnll, and apoke wqrd.l ef such pro-

Y

o .
no worde wherewjth ito’ eknhoily theluxgnlng.

The prinoely pmenoe.-,—l know of 3 1o other nnme
or title to give. him,—also cﬁne,uul doparted with’
my mother. /
My unole, the James Hebbard who oommnnlcated
yestorday, visited me aﬂ.er this, nnd gu.ve me: good

TO BE OONTINU!D IN OUR‘NEXT. - .

.  Wristen for the 'Banner of nght.
MEMOBY'B BELI-B.

C wruma n unxn'.

_ 1am dreaming oftho. yore, © v ¢
‘ Whlch has ever, evermore - L
Passed avaY. passed away; . -y
When I wist ‘ot of the hour” - -
That should see me ‘neath Time's powor,
. Growlng gray, growiug gray;
When the music-breathing Lells
Bounded only Joxous knells—
" Billlupon my ear *tis swelling, "
Childhood's happy stories telling—
_ Hear thelr cloar and silv'ry chimos
How they rouse heart-butied mem‘rics of the fuding anclent
times ]

Ob, blest be memory's sway,
Which so kindly all the day
" Brings afriond, brings a friend,
" Us to cheer as in tho past,
* Baylng, *Love shall ever last
‘Without end, without end ;"
And thrice blessed mem'ry’s bells,
Folding round our souls. thelr spolls,
Softly o’or the senses stealing,
Waking now cach slumb'ring feeling,
] Hear thoir nevor-ouding chimos, .
Rolling back oblivion's mantle from tho misty anclent times!

Onco ngnln, in all thelr gleg,

Como my comrades back to me,
In their bloom, in thelr bloom;

And forgetting Time's decay,

I remember not they, lay

. In tho tomb, in the tomb!

No:—roverborating swells

' 0'cr tho chaos memory’s bells—
Hark! their mellow cadonce falling, -
Al our youthful Joys recalling, - .
Hear those ever-blessed chlmes,
Chantlng forth in tuncful numl.n.rs. all our hopel of nnclent,
times! .

And how well remembered still, |

Tho' from earth and overy i1,
Passcd away, passed away ;

Tho' In dreams, like other men,

I have passod fourscore and ten,
Growing gray, growing gray;

Yot within my heart's deep cells,

Sweet and swector grow-those bolls ;—

Noar and ncarer to thelr dwelllng,

With thoir strains my notes are swelllng,
And our heavenly-hallowed .chimes

Shall forget, In xonLER peans, to regret thoso anclent timos |
Paovipexce, R. 1., March, 1838..

ADELE;
The Frenel @mu{; Stury.

CHAPTER 1.
THE EXECUTION OF OHARLOTTE CORDAY.

I am a son of the celebrated Comus, physician to
the king and queon.. My father, whoso burlesque
surname caused him to bo ranked among the char
latans and mountetianka of the period, was o distin-
guished savant of the sohool of Volta, Galvani, and

his attention to phantasmagoria and electricity, and
gave Jectures to the court on natural philosophy. He
was a great favorlte with the unfortunate Marie An-
toinetto; and Joscph II. declared that dyring his
brief visit to I’h:i&he 8aw nothing more interesting
than Comus, ’

In tho midst of all his court popularity, my father
occupied himself with the education of my brother
and myself, initiating us into the mysterics of the
occult scicnces, and imparting to us many curious
sccrets in galvanism, magnetism, and natural phi-
losophy, which, though now commen -studies, were
then confined to & pnvﬂeged fow. -~ -

His title of royal physioian caused him, in 1798,
to suffer imprisonment, but, thanks to an aoquaint-
anco existing between myself and Montaigus, Twasg
cnabled to obtain his release. He then retired to
the house in which .I now reslde,,whcre he died, in
1807, at tho age of seventy-four. But to return to
‘myself,

I have nlrendy spoken of my o.oqnmntnnce with
Montaigne, but Danton and Camille Desmoulins were
cqually well known to me. I was familiar with
Marat, rather a8 a doctor than ‘a friend, but still |
was one of his intimates. "It resulted from this inti-
macy, brief as it was, that on the day Mademoisolle
do Corday was conduotod to the scaffold, I determined
to witness her exeoution.

At two'oolock in the afternoon I et.ntloned myeell‘
near the Statye of leerty. It was a snltry day in
July; not a breath of air was stirring) and the sky,
dark with heavy olouds, threataned a storm, At four

o’olock these pmgnoetlcntlone were fulfilied, and it is
said that it was at tho very moment Charlotte as-
cended the fatal car that the tempest burst forth in
all its fury. :

—{v~A-young artist was-engnged in- usklng her portralt

when they oame to.fetch her from prison, but it
seemeod ag though envious Death would not allow her
plotured image to survive her, for tho head was as
yet acarcely sketohed on the canvass; and, strange
to say, at the moment of the excontloner'e entranco,
the artist was cmployed on the very part of the neok
that was o soon to feel the sharp steel of the guillo-
tme. ‘

The rain fell in torrents, the thunder roared, and
the lightning flashed, but without dispersing the cu-
rious populace ; the quays, the bridges, the squares,
were orowded, and the tumult on carth almost
drowned that of the heavens.

The women loaded the expeoted viotim with exe-
oration, and their murmurs fell on my ear like thc
sound of . some distant cataract.

‘Long before anything was to be seen, the cager
crowd made way; at last I saw the fatal car breast-
ing, ko some--doomed. vessel, this surging human
sea, and could distinguish- the condemned woman,
who was o total stranger to the even by sight.

Bhie was & lovely oréature, of about seven-and-
twenty, with magnlﬂoent oyes, and finely-chiselled
noso, and euperbly moulded llps ; she atoud upright,
with her head slightly th baok—a positlon
whiok, her hands tightly bound bihind hor back,
obliged:her to maintain. :

©The heavy rain hnd ceased, but a3 she lmd been
exposed to its violenoe during threc-quarters of the
jonrnoy; l:er,woolbn :obo.ofung as olosely te her fine
perion’ as if sho had just stepped fiom a bath, its
ﬁery rod- oolor glvlng an nepect of sirange nnd

+

gl' ,“my‘splendor m her proud “and jylﬂ
W

Mecsmer. Ie was the first in Prance who dirested

Z.g At the nmmént of l:er nrriyal 2% the plage
of~exeentlon, .3 tay of mnahlne broke from between
two elonda, :and; playlng -on her halr; strrounded it
with:a sort of halo;"Indeed, though theorime of thig
young woman was murder—that terrible act even
when it avenges humanlty—it scemed hard to say
whether E'was about to mtneee a punmhment ora

| martyrdom, -
1. "On cAtchipg sight of the aonﬂ'old ehe turned pnl
“’|and -ber ‘sudden pallor was the more visible from

the-oontrast-of ‘the red robe, which reached to hep

throat ; but, almost immediately. recovering' herself,
" |she regnrded the frightful object with & smile,

- The gar stopped ; Charlotte leaped to the’ ground,
and ascended the slippery steps as rnpndly 88 her

nmit.

As the exeoutloner removed the hu.ndkcrchlcf from
her neck, she again turned pale, but mt.hnemlle
that contradicted -the ‘momentary pallor, and an'a). *
most joyous bound, she of herself stepped forw
and, without sllowing herself to be secured to the
infamous machine, pnssed her head throngh'the
yawning opening. The ‘knifo descended, and. the
head, severed from the body, fell, and rebounded on
the platform. One of thé. executioner's’ assistants, .
named Legros, then seized it by the long lmlr. and,

cheek. I could sonrcely believe the . evidencea of my
senses when I beheld a vivid blush overspread not

the head to render it sensible of the indignity it had
snstained. The crowd also beheld this blush, and
took the part of the head against the lxving—the
viotim -against the. exeeutloner. They demanded
immediate vengeanee, and the miscrable wretch was

“ fat once ‘seized by the gens d'armes, and conveyed to
. pnson.

As I was ourlone to know what possxble reason

*|this man could have had for committing 80 brutal
and infamous an act, I inquired his place of confine.

ment ; and, learning' that it was the Abbey, asked
and obtnlned permission to yisit him.
A deoree of the revolutionary :tribunal hnd)net

he could not.underatand being pumshed for what he
called so natural an act. -

I inquired what rcason he had" for committing [

# What a question!” he sald, disdeinfully.- « Why,
[ am a Maratist; Ihad just exeouted the sontence
of the law, and wished to inflict a little’ punishment
on.my own acoount.”

# But you do not understand,” I said, ¢ that tlns
violation of the respeot due to the dead is in itself g
orime.” _

# What, then,” said Legrof, looking fixedly at me,
# you think they are dead, because they are guillp:
tingd ?”

« Without doubt "’

o Aht thnt shows you have never looked into the.
basket, where they are all thrown -together, or you
would have seen them roll their eyes and grind their -
teoth for somotimes five minutes after execution.

1 ¥y are obllged to change the basket every three

months, thoy destroy’the bottom 8o with their teoth,
You see itis a heap of heads of aristoorats, who can-
not make up their minds to die quietly, and I should
not bo surprieed if, some day,’ one of them bcgnn to
ory, * Vive le Roi ' :

Having now learned all I mebed I left the- prison.
—haunted by one idea: that of -those stili liying

subject.
CHAPTER IL
ADELE,
T left the Abbey, and was crossing the Place Ta-
ranne, in order to gain the Rue de Tournon, where I

help, I hastened towards the spot from whence the
cries procceded, and perceived, by the feeble light of
the moon, which at that moment passed from behind
a oloud, a woman struggling in the midst of a patrol
of sans culolfes, The woman, on her part, as quickly
perceived me, and, judging from my dress that I was
not altogether a man of tha people, she broke from

Monsieur Albert, who knows me! he will tell you
that I am really the daughtor of Mero Ledieu, the
washerwoman I and, at the same time, the poor,
pale, trembling ercature, seized ‘my arm, and clung
to mo as a drowning man docs to the saving plank.
“The daughter of Mere Ledicu as rauch. as you
like, but you have not a civio card, and so, my, pretty
gir], you must. accompany us to the guard-room,”
said the sergeant. .
Tho young woman pressed my arm, and I wae at
no loss to underatand her -mute appeal. Ae she had
addressed mo by the first name that_game unlp her.
head, I followed her oxamplo—
“ What is it, my poor Adele?” I enld
what is the matter §”
_ “There! do yon hear, gentlemen 7. ebe exolalmed.
o Tt strikes me that you could as easily say oiti.
zen8!” grumbled the seargent. . -

“ Tell me,

acoustomed me to bo polito, so I acquired this habit
=& bad one, I know, but I cannot help it1» -
There was in this reply, notwithstanding the trem-
bling voico in whioh it was uttered, an 1mpercephble
raillery, which I alone understood. R
I asked myself who this woman could be, bnt
found the problem impossible to solve, though of ono

of a washerwoman,

« You ask what has happened cltlzen Albert?”
she continued. . Sy
. 4 Fancy! I-went to carry homo some lmen, aud s
the mistress of the houso was absent, I waited her
return, for [ had need of my money. . Damel, every:
body has need of theif money now-a-days. I had in-
tended to return homo beféro dusk, but night came
on beforec I was -aware, and hnvlug forgotten my '

cxplanations, but insisted on taking me to the guard-
room,
recognized you, and no longer. felt a)armed, for] said
to myself, since Monsicur Albert knows that I'am
the daughtor of Mero ‘Ledieu, and am called Adeloy
e will answer for' mo, TIs it not 80, Monsleur Al-

(bart 9
-« Certainly,” I mplled ul do, and will nnswer for
yon.”
“Very ”. aald tho cluef of the pntrlote. "B“‘
who will for youymy fine gentlemnn m TR
Lo o,

. uDanwn } will he,,qe.;lefy yon‘?"vil,;.
pe.trlot?" L ‘ ,

l-edeonnte- -

long, trnlling robe, and manaoled hnnde would per.

in vilo adulation to the multitnde, struck in on t.he ‘

only the profaned cheek, but the whole of the couns
.| tenance, as though enough of vitality remained in

condemned himto three months’ nnprlsonment(. but :

heads—and I determined to satisfy myself on the,

reslded, when I hoard a woman’s voice, calling for

the hands of her captors, exclaiming—* Sce, here js

. “But listen, monsieur !” Baid the yqnng girl.
“ You must not blame me for speaking thus, for my
mother’s “business “1ay nll “iti the great world 3 she ™"

civio card, [ was eurrounded by these gontlomen—
pardon, I mean citizens—who would not listen to my

.". X oried out; yon came to my assistanco; I .-

1

thing I was certain, that shc was not the dnughter 7
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wAh] if Dentonwlll mm(or m. thexo s
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nothing inoro to'be sald I - =

‘u Well, to day he holde s n:eetlng s tlw Oordellere

-—let ns go there.””

008 sang culotles,; “forward, march |7 -

Tho olub of the Cordeliers was held in the anelent
~ oonvent of tho same name, Rne 1'Observance.” On
arriving at tho door, I tore & leaf from my pocket-

book, and writing & fow words in penell, requsted
the sergeant to carry It to Danton, whilst I and my
companion remained in the custody of tho corpornl| .
and the patrol. - He complied with my request.. and

. In a few moments returned, acoompanied by Danton.

-« What, have they arrested you, my friend 2” he
exclaimed. * You, ono of our best republicans]”
Then turning to the sergeant, he eald, « Be easy,

* oltizen { I will answer for bim.”

- But will you also answer for her ?" perslawd '.he
obstinate patriot. .
" wPor her? of whom do you epeak ?”
" 4 Of thls young woman, pardieu /” )
_#PoF hitn—for hor~for ull bolonglng to hlm. Are
yon now antisficd 9 o
-'wYes; but my greatest sntlsfaotion lms ‘been in
seeing you,” eaid tho sergeant.  © . -
 Ah, pardieu £, anid Danton, luughlng. “ you may
have that plensure gratls; pray regard mo at your
case, whilst you have the opportunity.” -
{~ Thanks. * Continuo to sustaln, as you have done,

,the intercsts of - the people; ind 'rest assured thoy

wlll not prove ungfatefal. - Will you Iot me almko
you by the hand ?” ’
"« Why not?" said Danlon nnd he gave him his
hand, -

 Vive Danton 1" orfed the - eergen.nt, and ¢ Vive

Danton I eohoed the patriots, as they deparbod with |

thcxr lender, whp, when ho hnd prooceded a -dozen
paces, turned and waved hls red onp with-the eame
ory, which was duly eshoed by his men.

I was about to thank Danton, when his nnmo.
many times repeatod, rea.ohed us trom the lnlerlor of
the olub.

-« Danton! Danton l" crled eeveral voloes—“ to the
ribunal 1 )
- wPardon, my dear follow l" he emd . yon hoar I

am anmmonod one ‘shnke of ‘the hand, ‘and'then I

must return.” 1 gavo the right to the setgeant, 8o I
will give you tho left, for, who knows ? that worthy
patriot may have tho itch1”

Bo saying, Le laughed, and re-entered his olub. I
was left-alone with tho fair unknown. '

“ Now, madamo,” said I, #whore may I oonduot
you, for I am entirely at your servios ?”

4 Dame/ of courso, to Mers Ledieu ; you koow ehe
is my mother,” was Hor lnughing response.

« But where does that Mere Lediou resulo id

# Rue Foron, No. 31.” /

Tho journoy was performed i m porfoot silencd, but
1 took advantago of the rays of tho moan, now shining
in unclouded splendor, to' cxamine my oompamon
more nt,tentnvcly.

8he wns a charming brunette, from twenty to two
and twenty years of age ; with large laughing ¢yes,
a straight noso, rosy lips, and teeth like rows of
pearl], which, added to hands and feot o queen might
have envicd, gave her whole appearance—in spite of
tho mean attire of Mors Ledieu's daughler—an'air
which might well have awakenced the suspicions of
tho brave eergea.nt and his warlike troop.

Oun arriving at our deshnntlon, wo paueal, and
eilently regarded ench other,

#Well, my dear Monsiour Albert, what is
asked ‘tho unknown, smiling. .

lt ?”

# I wish to say, my dear Mademoiselle Adele, that )
" it was soarcely worth wlnle to meot, if our acquaint-

ance is to bo.8o brief.”

« A thousand pardons] tho mcohng hag been worth
overything to mo, for if [ had ‘not mot youthoy would
have carried me to tho guard-room, discovored that I
was not the duuglnwr of Mere Ledicu, but an aristo-
orat, and would then probably have out off my hoad!”

# Then you acknowledge you are an aristocrat ?”

" 1 acknowledge nothing.”

o At least tell mo your name.”

#You know it alrendy—Adele.”

" «Nay! the name I called you at hazard cannot be

" your true one?”’
-« Never mmdl I liko it, and .shall retain n‘.—nt ‘

least for you.”

« Why need you retain it for me, slbco [am nevcr
again to see you ?”

“ Nay, I do not say | that; 1 only say that in_ o030

_of our meotmg agaln, there is no noed of yaur belng R
) noqumnwd with my real namo, nor I with yours. I

oalled you * Albert;' keep that name, 88 Twill that

* of ¢ Adoles "

C“Be it so,” snldl “but now lleton, Adcle con-
fose that ydu are an aristocrat ¢
« Whioh, if 1 do not aoknowledge, you will guess,
«.And, as. an-aristocrat, you aro pureued efpd
obliged to conceal yourself ?”
. % With Mere Ledion, Ruo Feron, whose lmsbnnd
wis my fu.tlner 8 conchman ; yon see I keep nothxng

ffom yOﬂ-” ‘ L RS T
© « And your father ?”

- and 8o rob my avowal of all its merit 1’

« Pardon, Monsiour Albert ; though I keop nono of

e T OWR.- BpOPELS from you, U those of [y father must

be held saored; I can only tell you that he'ls als
obliged to ‘conceal hlmeclf and that he is watclung

- an opportunlty to cmigrate.”

« And what ia to become of you ?”

# 1 shall, if possiblo, escapo with him; if not, let
him depart alono, nnd walt until I am- nblo to rejoln
him” !

- uAnd you wero returning from a vislt to your
father when you wore arrested t.hle evenlng i
# Yea."” : .- .
% You sow what took phwe ” :
. #Yes} and learned tho extent of your oredit.”

= #0h, my crednt is not very great. but [ havoa
_ few friends, and the one you saw to night. is not the

" least powerful amongst them.”-

# And you wlil use hie lnﬂuonoe to, ald my fnther 8

-esoape?”’ . . k.,

# No; I shall reserve, it ontirely for yon—I ho,ve

othor plans for your father.”

-4 Others plans!” ored Adolo, Mlzlng my hnnd
a.nd anxiously regarding me.
~_ulf I serve your father, w
remembrnnoe Maald L
- uwTwill be grateful to you all. my life” sald she,

with an adorablo oxpression of nntlolpatod gratitude,
- Thon sho added, in & euppllent. tone:, * But will you! :
© do it

" Yes.”

" _wAh! T was not mlelaken," she exolaimed, joy-
fnlly' o1 knew syou had o noblo heart. I thank
. you,in tho mame of both my ‘father ‘and. yself;
_and, evenif you do not suoceed, we shall not be the

. 1oas gratoful for yonr endeavors i our behalt” -

eep mo ln your

“ When elmll we mee} ugaln, Adelo 2/
“ When will you require to see me :
. “*To-morrow ; aa I hope to have wmething good W

oommnnloate.” : o
“#With all my henrt.” n.ld the m-geant. “ Olt.l-

“#Then I will moet you w;nomw.” o
" «But where §” :

@ nemn :

“ What, in tho stroet ™ :

“Good Heavena] what ean bs miore safe Durlng
the half hour we have been olml.lng hero. not [y eln-
glo person has-passed.”” . .- . -

- % But why. will you not olther Mmlt mo horo, or
else come to my apartments.” .

“ Boocause, by. recelving you hero, I ehould oompw-
mlse the honest people who have given me an
asylum; and by coming to yonr apurunenu, I
should compromise you.” - - -

.# Do a8 you think best ; but I wil: prooure tor you
the onrd of onc of my female relatives.” -

8o that your relativo may be gulllotined ln cue

** | of my being arrested.”

i*You are right; then I will bring yon ono by tho
name of Adela”

wExcellont] You will goo thle will end by bolng
my real and only name.” .

“But how shall we meet, and at what hour bid

u Very.easily ; at five minutes to ten bo at thle
door, and at ten I will open it.”

“Then adiou till to-morrow, dear Adele !
. % Adieu till to-morrow, dear Albort” ‘

I took her hand, and would have pressed it to my
lips, but ghe innocently presonted her chieck.

That evening At half-past nive I was at the ap-’
pointed epot, and at n quarter to.ten Adele opened

] the  door—~—thus we. were beth before the time. 1

hastened towards her, -
“Ahi Xseo you lmve good ' news,” snld ahe, amll-
1ng :

- Excellent but\ln t.he firat’ pleoe. here is your
c“d L1 .

% Nay; first ubout my mher," md ehe, gently ro-
pulsing my. hand.
. #1f ‘your father ohooses, he is eoved.”
- If he chocse ! but how ¢
« Ho must put confidence in me.”
. # He does 8o already.”

“You have seen him then l-—yott lmve again ox-
posed yourself to danger!”

“Yes; but what would you have, my friend? I
was obliged to do it, and ‘God watched over me.”

# And you told him all 97

41 told him that you saved my life yesterday, and
would perhaps save hls to morrow.”

.« Precisely 8o; to-morrow your father will be in
safety.” .. .

< % But how ? for pxt_y'a
aro guocessful, what a fort
been for me.” ‘

“ Only,” said I, hesitating, * you wiil not be ablo
to accompany-him.”

“ As to that, did T not toll you that my resolution
was alréady taken ?”

# Degides, ia a short timo I am sure to be able to
proocure you & passport.”

“ Lot ue-now speak of my father. You can thlnk
about me another time.”

1 told you I-had & few powerful frlcnds; I have
seen onc of them today—n man whose pame is a
gue.mntee for courage, honor, and loyalty.” -

-4 And this name i3 ?”

« Marceaw.”

« Goneral Marceau! - Ab ! you are ngbt-ﬁvhot he .
promises, ho will perform.”

 And ho has promised to servo us|” -

« Heavens ! how happy you make me; but how 7"
. “In a very simple manner. Klcber has Jnet heeh
named commander-in-ohief of the army in the west,
and your father will accompany him as his secre-
tary.- Arrived in La Vendee, ho will glvo Maiceaun
his word not to bear arms agninst France, then somo
night he will gain tho Vendean ocamp, from whence
bie oan pass to Brittany—to Edgland. When he is
settled in London, ho can writo to you. I will pro-
oure you a passport, and you oan rejoin him.”

«To morrow]” exolaimed Adelo.
no time to 'bo lost;for my father must be informod
of your plans. But how 7

« Have you not your card, and my arm 9

s« Ah, I forgot! givo mo my card!” .

1 gavo it to her, and she placed it in her bosom
thon, taking my arm, we ‘set out, and procecded as

far ps' the Rue Taranne—that is to say, the spot
where I met her o the. preeedil?g evening,
# Wait for mo here,” said she, and disappeared at
the corner of tho ancicut Hotel Martignon. .

At tho end of & quartcr of an hour sho ‘re-
] appeared.

*~ uCome!” said she; my father wishce to sco and
thank you.”

Bho led me into” the Rue Gulllnnmo, opposite the
Hotel Mortemart, where, dm,wlng 8 key from her
pooket, she opened a little private door, taking. mo
by the hand, guided mo to a"door on(The: second
ﬂoor, were she rapped in & peculmr manner, '

* It wasopened.by-an clderly man in a workman’s
{ garb, who appeared from his dress to be a book-
binder; but tho first words he uttered, tho first son-
tence of thanks. ho a.ddreased to mo, botmyed the
arisloorat. ...

ke speak! Oh! if you
to meeting it will have -

# Then there is |

] . *You must glve hlm ‘this trlooloured oockado—

that was the sign agreed np."

_How can I show my grautude to my preacrvor ?"

;o By trusting him with the safety of your daugh-
hr. as she has yours. 3

... The old man wrung my bsnd-

- “Jat.us goi”. said be ;- and putting on his hat ho
extinguished the lamp, leaving .us to grope our way.
to'the outer’ door by tho feeble rays of moonlight
struggling through '.ho emnll panes of tho mimuo
window. -

- They arrived at tho Bno de l’Univerelte, without
having enoountered a single person.

“This is & good omen }" sald L, approaching thcm,
a8 they paused at No, 40. -« Now, shall I await your
return; or shall I enter with you ¢

“No, do not compromise yonreelf further—wait
here for my dangheer. L .

Ibowed -

- % Once -moye, adieu, and thanks,” said ho, grasp-
ing my hand. «My tonguo has not the power.to
express. the sentiments [ foel townrds you. Icon
only trust that God will one dny cnnble ine to show
all my gratitude.” "

Ho entered the -house followod by his daughter, but
before she left me, her aoft fingers lingered au fn-
| stant ln mine.. . - -

Ten mlnums unerwu.rds tho door oponed, and sho

re-sppeared. ;
- uMy dear Albert » said 8ho, ** General Marcenu is
indeed worthy of boing your friend! liston to his
delicato kindness.  Xnowing that 1 should be ‘glad
to remain with my father as long as possible, ho has
insisted on my passing the night bere, and sharing
his sletere ‘chamber. By threo o'clock to-morrow
afternoon, my father will bo out of dnnger. To-
morrow night at ten, if you valuo the (hanks of a
daughter who owes o father’s lifs to you, come and
recelve them at Rue Feron.”

“1 will not fail to como; but has your father
given you no message for me ¢

"o thanks you for the use of your card, which
ke returns, and begs you will send mo to rejoin him
a8 soon. &3 possible.” *

“You shall go whenevor you wish it, Adelo,” snid
I, #Xith o suffooating sensation in my throat.

"But I must first know where to find my father,”
said she. “Oh! you are not yet rid of mo!”

I took bier hond and pressed it to my heart, but
sho again prosonted her chock, saying gaily : « Adiou
until to-morrow 1

I returned homo with a lighter fecling about my
heart than I ovor before oxperienced. Was it pro-
duced by the conscidusness of the good action I had
Jjust performed ? or did I alrendy Jove this adorable
creaturo? I know not whether this night I was
sleoping  or waking; I only know that ull tho har
monies of nature scemed united in my soul—that

oven in defying time, I sought to arredt his flight,
80.08 not to loso & moment of the days I had yot to
live. .

The next evening, by nine o'olock, I was in the
Rue Feron, and at half-past, Adele mndo her appear
ance. She hastened to me, and flung her arms
round oy neck.

“My father is saved!” oried she; «and by your
means ; oh! how Ilove youl"

At tho end of a fortaight Adelo rcoclvcd & lettor
announoing her futhers safe arrival In England.
The next day, I bfg""{‘}j her o passport, but, at tho
siglt of \it, sho bure into tears,

« Ab, Foty do not love mo” sho murmured.

«] jovo ydt more than life1” I answered, “DBut [
plcdgcd my word to your father, and, at whatever

sacrifice, I must koep.t 1",
- wThen,” said sho, I must break mine, for lt‘ you,
Albert, can let me depart, [ have not the cournge to
tear myeelf from you !” .
Alas 1 she remained. S

1

CHAPTER IIf. -
THE CEMETERY OP CLAMART. .

Three menths had elapsod since the eveningon
whioh I spoke to Adelo of her departurg, and the un-
welcome subject had not been again mentioned. In
complinnce with her wishes; I engaged for her o
littlo apartment in the Ruo Taranne, by the namo
of Adele, the only ono by which I knew hor, whilst
for her I possessed no other cognomen than-that of
Albert.

I had also procured for her the situation of under
tencher at o female seminary, as a still greater pro-
toction agninst the roscarches of the rovolutionary
police, now begomo more active than ever.

The Sundays and Wednesdnys we passed. together
in our llttle apartment in the Rue Taranno, from

| whence we could behiold tho very spot on which our

first meeting took pltwe Every doy wo exchanged
letters, hers being luldressed m Ll Alberc,” and mino
to # Adelo.”

These threo months wero tho happnest of ‘my life,
novertheless I had not renounced ‘the design formed
at'the closo of my conversation with tho oxecution-
cr's assistant. I had alroady asked and obtained
permission to mako experiments on tho duration of
 life after excoution, and these experiments convinced

.| mo that the sensation of pmn enrvlved the stroko of

K Monsleur," enld he, wit wna Providence sont you
to our assistance; it is true that you are pot only
nblo, but willing to save me.”

I told him all.- I related how Mnrooan bad en<

god to take him with him as hls sccretary, and to
require nothing but the promisc that he would not
tako up arms against France.

_ w1 will make that promisc with all my heu.rt, both
to you and the general,” spid tho old man; ' but
when does ho set out?” o

# To-morrow.’ ”»

* o Had [ better join him to-nlght ?" , :

# When you plcn.eo, monsfeur; he will bo prepa.red
to recelve you.”

Tho father and daughter gamd at each othor; at
last Adelo said:

41 tbink, father, it would be more prudont to
place yoursolf at once under the gonornl’e Pproteos

tlon.” .

“ Then I will do 80 but what if I am stopped, for
I have no.oard ?” — ‘
~ «Tako mjne,” said L
4But you?” '

«Oh1 I am well known.” oo
. But-where dogs Marceau reside 7”7 -

"4 Rue do 1'Universite, No. 40.” R
" # You will accompany us thither?” ... i ..

“ No; 1 will follow at a little dlstance, 80 a8 to. bo’
able to oondnct mndomowolle home eﬂ-er you lnve
qnltted her. ., . ¥
% Bu how, wiil Maroeuu know that I am the mem

B

R whom you epoke?” o

tho fatal knife, and must be most agonizing, for the
blow, falling on the most sensitive part of the body,

'{ where nll tho nerves govorning the superior mem-

bers are united, tho sudden sovering of ‘the; ;8pinal
column, in which many of them havo their source,
would produce the most exqulslw agony that it was
posslblo for a human belng to experience ; ‘and even
if it only cndured for o fow scconds, during those
geconds the consciousness, the individuality, weuld

“Iremain. Tho head would hear, see, feel, and be sen-

aiblo of its separation from the body; and who can

" I'5ay that the brief duration of tho agony would be

any compensntion fof its intensity ? -

Unhappily, subjects for my experlmente were not
wanting; for the rage for blood was at its helght;
dvery day thirty or forty persons suffored death, and
60 great was the quantity of blood shed on the Place
de In Revolution, that o ditch threo feet in depth

-} wns obliged to be dug round the scaffold. This was

covered’ with planks, but one of thom turning under
the foot of o child of cight or ten years of ago, ho
was preoipitated into this lndeoue gulf and was
dmwned.

. It is needless to eay. I cnrofully concealed from

. Adole tho nature of my pursuits on the day sho was
e absont from . me; besides, I.must confess, that at

first 1 oxponenoed 80 strong & foeling of repugnance
towards theso poor mangied human remains, that I
nhuddered to think.of the. inoresse of.suffering my
experiinents might cause them. : But 1 reflooted that
I was.studying for the boneflt of eoolety at large, and

that lf I oould cause my oonvlotlonl to be lhnred by
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"My only reply was'a allont pressure of the hand.|.

tho night appeared endless, the day immense—that|

tho members of the legialature, [ might: eventually
sucooed in abolishing the ponglity of death, .

Accordingly, as my experiments progressed, I kept
& sort of journal of their results, and at the end of
two months had made every possible trial of the per-
alatenco of lifo afier exeoutlon. . Still I. was not
wholly satisficd, but resolved on endenvorlng to pueh‘
my researches yot further, by, the aid of gnlmnlam«
and olootrloity,

The cemetery of Clamart had beon glven up to mo,
and-all tho heads and bodies of the gulilotined placed
at my dispoaal; a little chapel.built in one corner of
the cometery Bad ‘also boen converted into o laboras
tory for me; for after chnsing the kinga froin their
palaccs, the next aot of tho oalightened peaplo was
to banish God from their churches. I had hero an
eleotrical machine, and-two or throo of tho machincs
. called .#exciters.” Towards fivo o'clock in tho ove-
ning, the terrible convoy arrived, I took, at hazard,
one or two bodies, and the same number of heads;
the rest were thrown into thecdmmon grave; tho
next day the hends and bodies on which I hnd ex-
perfenced were addod to thofiesh convoy. In theso
studies I was usually assisted by my brother.

In tho midst of this hourly oontaot with death, my
love for Adele augmented overy day, whilst, on her
part, tho poor ohild lovod mo with her wijolo heart.
[ often thought of making hor my wife, anll pictured
to-myself tho happinoss of such a union. but, alas{ .
that was impoasible at prosent; for, by the iaws of
France; Adele, in marrying me, would have been
obliged to reveal her real name, which, being that
of ‘an arlstoorat, an emigre, o proscribed person,
would, In itsclf have proved her death warrant.
Her fathor had written to her many times to hasten
her departure, and, in reply, she told him of -our
lovo for ench other, and asked his consent to our
marriage, which was gmnl.cd. Thue, 8o far, evcry-
thing was well, .

But now, in tho midst of all tho, horrore by whlch
wo were surrounded, ono ovent cocurred more terel.
ble than all tho rest, and which profoundly afflicted.
us both. This was the trial of Marie Antoinette. It
was commenoed on the 4th of October—on tho 14th
she appenred before tho revolutionary tribunal—at
four o'clock on tho morning of tho 16th she was.con.
domned to death, and at cleven o'clock on the samo
day she ascended tho aenffold. -

Tho samo morning I received a letter from Adele,
saying eho could not pass such a day away from me.
I therefore repaired to our littlo apartment on the
Ruo Taranne, where I found hor drowned in tears. |
was mysclf deeply affected by this execution, for dur.
ing my boyhodll the poor queen had showed mo so
much'klndno%thnt I always retnined a grateftl ro-
collection of "her. I was haunted, too, by a vague
presentiment of coming evil, and, though I endeay. -
ored to cheer and comfort Adele, my words belied the
feolings of my heart.

Tho night was oven more melancholy than the day.
I remember that & dog howled without ceasing in
tho apartment underncath. Next day wo learned
that his master had gono out, taking tho key with
him ; ho was arrcsted in the street, conducted before
the revolutionary tribunal, condemned at three
o’clock, and exccuted at four.

It was now nccecasary for us to scparate, as Adele's

tion, seated myself besido it; and, resting my head
upon my hand, fell into’'a reverle. I thought of
poor Marie Antoinette, who I remembered 8o beauti-
ful, kiappy, and beloved, and who, oniy yesterdsy
conducted to the - ‘seaffold, now Iay, her head scpars_
ated from her body, In the common grave—ahe who
had fornidly reposed boneath the gilded hugingx of
Versailles, tho Tuiilerfes, and 8t. Cloud

* Whilst [ was indulging in these gloomy reﬂeo-

[tions, tho storm redoubled its violenoe. The wind
came in heavy gusts, making the trees bend boneoth ‘

its fury; liks fragilo blndes of grass, e

" To tho, noiso of the elements was now added &
sound 1ike distant thunder; it was the red tumbrll
Teturaing ‘from- elxo Plae do I’ llovolutlon to Cla *
mart. ’
The door of tho littlo chapel opened, and two mon
entored, utrenming with water, and beanng betweon
them a hugo sack.
Ono of them was tho samo Logms whom I had

visited in prison ; tho other waa a gravedigger,

« llere, Monsicur Ledru,” said the oxecutioner’s
nssistant ; * hero are your affairs. You nced not
hurry yourself to.night, for we will leavo yoli the

will bo daylight, for thero is no fear of their l.ulung
cold from -pussing a night in the open air I And,
with a hideous laugh, theso stipondaries of death
placed their burdon in the anglo near tho anclent

door nfter thein, which began to swing backwards
and forwards on its hinges, admitting guats of oold
air, which mado my candle flicker, and &lrhoat oxs
tinguished thq flame alrcady burning pale and dlm
nround the blackened and neglected wick.

1 heard themn uubiarness tho horse, fasten tho gn.tc
of the cemetery, and. depart, leaving the tumbril
Inden with lienidless bodies behind them.

I felt nimost tempted to follow their example, but
something—I knoew not what—kept mo ahuddcnng

in my seat,

I was certainly not afraid, but yet tho noise of the
wind, the beating of tho fain, the rustling of the
trees swaying to anil fro by tho blast, which mado my
light flicker and_tremblo as it whistled through the
ereviee of tho hinlf open door, thrilled my every nervo
with o sensation of vaguo nnd namoless terver, that
1 vainly tricd to subdue.

All nt onco 1 fancied 1 heard o sweet and melan.
choly voioe, which seemed to proceed from somo part
of tho littjo chapel, pronounce tho name of Albert.
For n moment [ trembled.  « Albert ”’—there was but
one person on earth wlio called mo thus,

My cyes wandered rlowly over tho littlo building,
which, small as it was, my feeblo candle did not
wholly illumine, and rested on tho sack placed in
the angle by the nltar, the bloody stains on which
told too plainly what wero its ghastly contents, At
tlic same moment 1 heard thd namo of * Albert,”
repeated in the same soft, melancholy tones, bug
fainter than before, I sprang from my seat cold
with lLiorror, for tho vofce scemed to prooced, from the
interior of the sack.

1 pnssed my hand over my cyes—was I asleep or
dreaming ?

At last, rigid with terror, I approachied tho sack

olnss met at nine o’clock. The school was situnted
near the Jardin des Plantes. 1 hositated whether to
let her go, and sho herself, poor girl, was very unwil-
ling to leave me, but to absent herself for two days
would give riso to investigations which might prove
dangerous in the extreme. called o finore and ‘ne-
companied her to tho corner of the Ruc Fosses St.
Bernard, where I left her to continuo her journey
alone ; but, instend of myself returning, I remnined
rooted to the spot, where we parted, gazing after thoe
receding vehiole. It has scarcely proceciled twenty
paces when it stopped, and Adolo put her head out
of tho window, as if sho instinctively guessed that 1
‘was still there. Iran to her again, pressed ker in
my arms, and imprinting a long kiss on her lips,
hurried away, I fancicd sho enlled me nguin to her,
but, fenring our movemcuts might attract observa-
tion, I had tho fatal courage to resist my inclination

to look biack.
I rcturned home in a state of despair, and spent

the whole day in writing to Adelo; in the evening 1
sent her a volume,

I hnd just posted my lotter, when I received ono
fiom her, telling me that she had been severely re.
primanded, and threatened with bclng deprived of
her noxt holiday. This would be on the foliowing
Sunday ; but she vowed that, even at the rigk of be-
ing dismissed from ker situation, she would be with
me on that day. -

I cchoed her vow, for I-folt that ifa wcok were to
clapse without my scoing her, which would he tho
caso if the threat were carried out, I should lose my
senses; the more 80, ns sho had expressed some un.
casiness concerning o letter from her father, which
sho found awaiting her, and whioh had evideutly
been gpened.

I pnssed n bad night, and o still worso day. I
wroto as uzual to Adele, and then, as it was one of
my days for making exporiments, I called at my
brother's apartments, and, fiuding him from home,
proceeded nlone to Clamart.

It was o stermy afterncon, and tho rain full in
torrents. Ae I lmsbencd along tho ploshy etrecl.s l

list of the duy’n victims.

It was o long ono, and bore on its fearful columns
the names of men, women, and children ; tho bloody
harvest was abundant; and there was no fear of my
wanting subjects for my evening’s employment,

The days wero becoming short; I arrived at.Cla-
mart at four o’clock, and it was already almost dark,
Tho aspect of this cemetery, with its vast and nowly-
made graves, and its fow and thinly.soattered trecs,
waving their leafless and skeleton branches in the
air, was gloomy in the extremo: . -

In its midst the gaping pit awaited the arrival of
its ghastly contents, and in preparation for the in-
creased supply, it was larger and deoper than usual.
[mcchanicnlly approached tho brink, and shudder.
ed at perdeiving that it was half full of ‘water. I
could not help thinking of the cold and naked bodica
go soon to find a bed hs lcy as themselves, Aeel
turned away my foot slipped, and' I narroyly eeoap-
cd faliing into tho hideous depth ; my hair &
end, and, shivoring with- cold and wot, 1 lmstcned to
my laboratory.

As I havo before said, it.was au anolent chapel,
but I vainly cast my eyes aroind me to-dlscover any
signs of worship. The walls were naked, the altar
shorn of its decorations, -and where formerly rested
tho tabernacle emblems of God and eternity, now
reposed a ﬂeshlcae skull, symbol of deu.th and noth.
.ingness. -

‘I lighted a candle, and, placing.it on my ublo cov-

ened with strangely-formed tools of my own laven-

. < o

and opencd it. As 1 did so I ‘plainly felt tho pros-
sure of yet wagm lips upon my hand! )
My terror wak such that itg very cxcess gavo mo
cournge. I scized the hend, and, returning to my
fauteuil, in which I sank more dead that alive, I
placed iton the table beside me. '

Then [ uttered a piercing ery, for this head, tho
fips of which were yet warm, and tho lovely cyes but
half closed—was that of Adele!

I oried threo times—* Adelo! Adele! Adele!” and
tho third timo the cyes opened, gnzed at me, two
tears fell from them, and then, a momentary gleam
lighting them up, ns if at that moment the spirit
took wing, they closed forever,

I rose from my chinir miad with gricf and rage, and
half believing myself the victim of some horrible de.
lusion. I wns rushing from tho chapel, when the
lappet of my coat caught tho corner of the tablo,
and it fell to tho ground, dragging me withit. In
the fali the light wns extinguished ; but as I lay ex.
tended on the pavement, I fancicd I saw tho head
roll near to mine, and felt the pressure of its ioy lips
upon my own. A shudder passed through my veins,
1 uttered a deep groan, and fainted. The next morn-
ing, | wna discovered by the two grave diggers, ex.
tended on the pavement of the chapel, as cold, and

almost as lifeless, ns the stones on which 1 Jay.

Adele, recognized through her father's letter, had
been arrested, condemned, and exccuted, ¢the same
day. Thus, the hend that had spoken, thic eyes that
had gazed on me, the lips that had pressed mine,
were the cyes, the lips, the head of Adele!

BKETCH OF LUTHER, BY CARLYLB,

A conrse, rugged, plebian face it was, with great
crags of cheek bones—a wild amount of passionate
cnergy and nppetite! DBut in bis dark cyes were
floods of sorrow ; and decpest inclancholy, sweetnoss,
and mystery, were all there. ' Often did there scom -
to mecet in Luther the very opposito: poles in man's
character. e, for example, for whom Ritchor had
snid that his words were half battles, hie, when he
firat hegan'to prench, suffered] unhean] agony, «Ok,
Dr. Btaupitz, Dr. Staupitz,” said ho to the vloar gen-

months. Indeed, [ cannot do it.” Dr. Btaupitz, &
wiso and considerato man, said upon this, ¥ Well, Bir
Martin, if you must dio, you must ; but remembor
that they need good Liends up yondor, too. 8o preach,”
man, preach, and then live or dip, as it happens.”
So Luther .preached and lived, and ho becamo, ln.
decil, one grent whirlwind of encrgy, to work with-
out resting in this world, aud also before ho died ho

man—for in the midst of all thoy dcnounoed and
oursed, what touches of tenderness luyl Look at the
Tablo Talk, for example,

Wo seo In it & littlo -bird, having uhghwd at sun.
set on the bough of the pear tree that grew in Lu. -
ther's garden. Luther looked upon it and said:—
«That little bird, how it covers its wings, and will
slecp there, so still and fearless, though over it “aro
tho infinite starry spaces, and the great bluo depths.
of immenslty. Yet it fears not—it is at homo.” Tho
God that mado it too, is there.”” The samo gentle

spirit of lyrical admiratfon fs in tho othor passages.
of his books. Coming home from Lelpsio fn the aus.
tumn ecason, he brenks forth into wonder at the-

| fiolds of corn—"Ilow it stands thore,” ho says,-

wopcot on ifs beautiful taper stem, and bending its
beautiful goldon head with bread in it—the bread of”
man sent to him snother year.” Buch thoughts as.
these ave as little windows, through whiok -we. gase
into the interior of the depths of Martin Luther's:
soul, and seo visible, across its tempests and clouds,
o whole heayen of light and love. . He might have
painted—Ye might havo sung—could have boen beau:-
tiful Jike Rephnel, groM. liko Miohael Angolo.

.

/' : v !

whol¢ batch ; we will bury thom to-morrow when it .

altar, and qultted tho chapel without closing the .-

erai-of -his drder,-# I cannot.do it,’I shall dio.{o three...... .

wroto very many books—books in which tho true . ‘



















