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Ovor bt Jow irie of Hillls
j. . Thé réd-sun #tiiks to rest;
Sy nnmzing the clouds'in orlmson. :
. ;- ~From the light of his blood-red orest; *
Aqd.hhe brook meota the river,
.1 ABd the ivor the soi— . :
And fn the vwilight of purpie and goid,
. “lam hsppy In'thinking of‘thee, - *. 1 <
T ' The lark asleep Ip-the gralny ~ 0T L g
-+ .« Perched on a sheaf ofeom’.‘ Pt L
Dreams over the melody - .y, . . °
Of the song he sung | In the morp -
And the eve'greets the twilight,
<+ Aud the night véily the skios— -
R Lnd in the light of the roft rislng moon; °
B | growgiadin the amile of thlne eyes. - ,‘ [
Oeree. Pallas.and Venus, - N
Burn In the dlzzy'height' IR R
. The moos, lkea rlch-freighted nrgosy. i
Bota'sall off the constof the'night. - "
Tho stars pale in the mddnlight;* .+ % "t
And the moon I thejgun, . ;.. .
" And in the death of the night and: 'birth of the morn.
1 2 b happy with theo, do.rung one.
'I'he esst. iike a sea of blood, .
B Boiis back the clouds of even.
" The Welt. walting snxiouliy, '
Biushee in the'scarlet of heavén; . -
And the brook meets the river.
.+ Aud tha river, thé'mea—~
Lnd in the dswnlng of purplp and goid.
‘' Twm happy n'thinking of thea. & .
v _‘__ e

7+ Written for the Banner of Liglite—< ">
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CHAPTER XXIIL

Night was upon us before we were fairly on board’
. the ¢ Rover ;” but, with Cnptsm Allen for a guide, I
had no fear. The captain of ‘the Rover was still on
shore, but the sccond: officer knew my companion
well, and fortupately knew me 88 soon asmy nante
was mentioned ; he had been'one of Uneie Mark’s
sailors for many years, and his heart ‘warmed to~
wards any one from his old village horne,
_wMr. Hooper is better, we hope,” he siud ; “he ip
. in'the cabin; our captain- gave up his berth, and
Jack is nurse; the poor fellow will not leave him
Mnight nor day.  You sce, Mrs, Hooper, Jack had got
to be & poor, worthless wretoh, and would. have died
in the streets if your husband had not found him,
" and given him clothes and food, and persuaded him |
to let rum alone—and a more gratéful fellow I never
'sww he has’ foarcely left his friend smce he was
: token sick. *Halloo! here 'he is,” and, as he spoke,
“a young sailor canie on deck. *Here, this wey,
- Jaok; how is your patient to: night i
Cow Better. sir—he Is asléep now ;” and Jsok turned
“his’ eyes wondenngly to me, for it we.s L) etmnge
aight to see a lddy on board. oo
" «This is his wife, Jack, » gaid the officer; #can
you yisld your place as nurse 97 ,
. #Thank God, ma'am, you have come M excinimed
. Jeok  he’ll live now; surely.’ Ye see. ma’am, when
" Lo 'was light-headed, he talked about you all thitkidie.
He got your letter, telling of the deloi:éiof the By,
"~ when ho,was first taken ill; and, by’
" fever.was on him, he  kept saying, “my poor wife!
- my poor th‘s ! I'wish I had never left her.!
. a(anTste him now ?” I said, for T was * getting
. impntient. Jack hesitated. ! , .
" #Well, yo sce, ma'am, I have Just given hima

. "hieeping “dose that the doctor - orderéd and he is

sleeping like' n_baby. T'm afeared of the conse-
uenoes if wo waken him; and then, mn.'o,m.L 8eg

sin’t no woman for nursing, and mnybe he afn’t|.

" fixed up Just a8 your hands would do it; and Ihuven'l
-shgved him, beomlse yo sce, ma'am, it wu.s e. iittie
" dapgerous, part of the time.”
' Never mirid that,” Tsajd, « 1l not waken him,
onlyjust let me. go nhd ‘look at bim.,”
‘A httle reiuomntly. I thought, Jack consented, nnd
1 followed him into'the ckbin, where,ifi his. parsow

+

'bed. I found 1y bushand;; but T hnd to look some |

time bei'ore I could assure, myself’ that it was in re-
e.iity John, The small’ hsngmg lamp ' gave buta
dim iight—justeuough fell upon his faoe to show how
pnle aud worn it was, looking more hngge.rd per-
“hnps, 1 from the matted and uncombed ho.ir, and the
"thick, negleoted whiskers; ono Mand: le.y upon the
’ quilt, 50 white and thin, that I asked myadlf ngein—-
“Can this be myné‘nehand? ‘Yes, yes, I kniow hitn, b
how strangely altel681 1 spoko not o word, bnt‘the
tears foll silently, | e
""" Ye Boe, ma'am,”. said Jack, “uhe's beéter-oniy

“weak and pale’ like; he'll get well, mow. T'm tof

" make him Bome broth whin he wakes ; and’ how you
“have come, we’ll soon have him hearty again, Here’s
the ‘ciptain’s sotty, m u.’am, and I'll yoll &p this ere
‘cloak for.a pillow,’ nnd gou. can Il ‘down and rest,|
.. "and if you do n’k “say. xio, TN Jest met’ here' il bel’
‘ wskens. for. mb.ybe he'd thlni: it 'wai & Epirit, if hip
* oyes foll on you, soeing ae hie ain’t expeoting nb suoh
vislt.”
‘Jack’s plan was & good ine, hutI very nnwililngiy
oonsonted. T would fathér have {nstalléd ‘myself ab

" otiod gole nurao; but I 'oould nob find it In iy hear

remmwemeaw

“ mentd, s eWeet aui alant harmontzerof the: frinhy discordant:

&:when the |

not. eome at eli times in whm robes. nnd mzh wiugs
sil plumed fOt he"ﬁll- e ORRRE : :

- Llag: dpwn ax, direoied wrappmg myselfin my
simri.m;d Jagk - .folded ¢ blanket, apd, laid it caro-
fully over my feet. “For awhile thero was 9 ‘nolse

,  ovérhend,.of spilors’  feet. going -back and forth,and
| the coiling. of ropes; then all: beocame. still;and I

heard nothing saye. the slight, monotonous. sound, of

: " {the.water against he ship's sides, and the. Quiet
' brenthing of the sleepor. | Once Jack whlspered—- !

..« He's sleeping sweetly, ma’am y/the dootor said he

' might slecp all night ; yonneed n't be afraid to sleep
" |- yonrself; I'ox need to keeping watch,.you. know, nnd

. {1 can’spin a.yarn all to, myeolt’ and'. ireep my eyes
o open. like anowl” . .

. The truth .was, that the docwr had iold Jaok m
wakanohn once at inidunight, give him some d,rops.

" | ohange his position, and let him sleep :again ;. .and

the good, onutious. spul, was g0 afrajd.that I vouid
make myself known atihat time, and t,hnt the exolte-
‘ment might, injure his patient, that he.was anxious

- | to.get ma to aleep first, . S
<+ 1n truth, I was very weary, and probably did i‘nll
* linto & troubled, dree.my, sleep. from which T was very

roughly roused by a loud vojoe exolaiming—

1. “Hnads off! Take thet, ye rascalsl’’.and Iopened
. my gyes to see Jack struggling .in the hands of two

men in maskes, He bad alrendy knopked one-down,

‘ end was fighting despemboiy wjth the other, when I
: sprung to.my. feet. At sight. of me, the' ruffian let
| &o his, hoid -of. Jack, end staring.at me from beneut.h
"| his, mp.sk, exoimmed with pn oath—

“ This is better pay than we bargained for i”

-By this tlme the fellow upon the floor had regnined
his feet. and smd. L
. - Hold on, Jim. we’ll bind her and put her in the
boe.t she’s the captain’s lawful prize.”

Ae he epoke, my sick husband, who had been
nwakensd by the noise, sat up in the berth, looinng
like & ghost from the unknown world, and, fora
seeond the men stopped and gased pon him ; , then |
{ g B mnga::i;o;m,,gmnniueii aoely 0. tl eh 1§
and, reading “Jgudanum 7 upon the label, s se.itl-n-

~“D'll pour this*down his throat—an easier way
thsn to bind such a bundle of bones, Here, old fel
low, this will cure you;” but I was too quiok for
hlm, and, seizlng the bottle, dashed it upon the floor.
"~ «Hal hal my little lady ! you look all the prettier
for your oemper, never mind, let the poor féllow die,
und we’ll find you a lover that will suit you better-
than ‘this skeleton [’

% That is my sick husband, sir,” I exclaimed, and
you have already killed him.” John bad fallen back

o.ifeoted his nerves mare, even thian that of the two
men.

locked the door after entering, had succeeded in
breakiiig it down, and called loudly for help, while
he armed himself thh & hatohet. and was valiantly
det‘endlng mé,

% You may cnll,” said one of 'the men, “but no
.one wxli'answer every fellow on board is bound, nnd

with us.” g
u Tako that,” said Jack, and he knooked the pistol

blow on the head, that sent-him reeling ts the others
side of the cabin, At this ‘instant a tall man, also

mssked came to the door. =~

W Come. boys, time 18 precious, the boat is reudy,
have you finished him P

" That form ! that voice! I knew. it at oncei
Blake ”'1 exclnimed,

* The tall mh&stood ag if suddenly turned to stone,
and his two falld s gozed at mb as if awe-struok,
Thelr leadar gave 'look at thie berth o which lay”
my husband, to ui&\appenmnce & dee.d man, then
turning to me— " 'f

. *Madame, be so .kind as. to seat yourseif” 1
obeyed; *and you-—turning to Jack—mark that
watoh,” and he laid ong upon the. table; «let these
men bind you; if you vn.iue the snfqty of this lady,
whom you were 80 vulh\nti,y defending. speak nét a
word for - thirty minutes, or your own lifehnd hors

“ Mr.

the man.”
oI havo hoen midtaken® in‘hrs character, but not

in his’ person,” 1 said, ud 1 roso indignantly, anid
turned towards my husband, who groaned ‘as it
pain. ¢ Thank heaven, he lives!” I exolaimed. -
Blake im'ned & moment, 48 if undecided what to do
I saw hls hesiteiion. and added—

‘Do your worst, sir' wo aro in your power. I ask :
no meroy for the snke of tho pnst." '

He' bowed low, (it was’ Binke in every motion,)
’sn’d Reparted.

i A, Anns, what does all this mean?” said my
poor ‘hushand;; ¢ how came you here ?”

"1 came out with Captain Ailen, John, to teke
osre ‘of you.”

‘WQOh, I am so glad; then you do 10ve your poor
husband @ little, do you not ?” B
#Did you ever doubt it, John ?” REREEE
o ' Only a little while—n little whiie. Auha.. Where's
Jeok-m ‘good, falthful Jack? Have théy hiurt him?”
hY poor"feilow wis sitting bolt “upright in his

[ ohatr, 'siok dsting to-move, or to- speak; but making

all gorts of | dyimb- gestures to me, which I .was very
oW o understarding, but whick, ot lasé, I inter-
Preted to kil that X iitist'give John hig'drops: I

“to send the feithfui oreature away ‘We_do siot el-
-y 'lyu know our gusrdlen engeis oh eerth ‘they ‘do

did 80, and begged him' to 1pst awhile, and promised
that efur he hwd tlspt min, I wouid tell himall,

'ebout home and friends. Ho

-§ kipwledgmen - of t'. '
o F .\%n& 'B&l\‘" ) 4

ina fmntmg turn ; ths sight of myself had probnbly ]

"Jack; in the meantime, finding that they had |

. wAt what time ?”

from the fellow’s hand, and followed that witha |

pressed my hsnd e.nd
added— . .

«We have an engei in he‘a n ;" ihen hs tried to
take somet.hing from-under-Hs pillow. I aided him.
and found thé daguprreotypepf our child. We gazed
upon it together for o rgomegt, and then I laid it by
his side, and he closed bis'e¥s to sleep. Jack eyed
the watoh oloscly, & theTodment the thirty minuees
had expired, he whispered

“Ca} the rope, Mrs.-Hoo
I must see what. tho orew
time” +

The captain had been dot
"of the eailors had received. |
a day or two. ~All thet we
bound, under like thrents:
‘was robbed'of everythlng v
take away ; but . t.hough gré
the detection of the rohbers,
we remained :in Californipy which was about two
months, -John recovered ajidly, muoh'to Jack’s de-|
light, who thought that the pxciterent oi‘ that t,erri
ble night would certainly b his death. =~

On expressing my gratityle to Jsok'; one day, and
telling him how great & dett wei owed hlm.,tho
fellow could hnedly find wonls to tell me How-
greater were his obligationg to John,
© uOli, ma'am, i you withonly .read: thiy besntxmi
letter that my sister Milly sent me, written while
lying on her back, and- with her 16ft hand, you would
not. wonder that 1 mn .eq lnd thst I ever met \Ir.

y if you piesse—qmok
ave been about all this

ned on shore, and some
rmission to be gone for
on board, Jack found
ith himsdlf; the ship
unble, which they could
t cfforts were made for

Hooper LI ! YL

“ Your sister Miily i” I .‘ oislmed L does she iive
at the-Point, and is your f ther thet gobd oid in.dy.
Mrs, Dole - 4w vt

“ The seme. mn’nm.

long. cold winter, =~ U~

~We boardéd in 8an: Fr cisca nwhﬂe. for John had
business which détainéd him there ; *but as eoon as
it is settled, I am going|home, Auna,” he snid one
day, much to my own safisfaction, for I did not like
the city. He was resting on the couch;yand I«was
looking over our trunkg one evening, when I came
across the package of lefters which Blake had sent

|

to me.
« Now is my time,” I ’md to myself; ¢ I suppose

Joha will laugh at me fgr believing . they were genu-
ine, but it will- besgs pleasant o-hear them pro-
nounced & forgery by his own lips.” )

I gave them to him; he glnnoed at them, oarelessly
at first, then rose uP..tOOk them, - one by one, and
read them carefully. Iiwent on with my work very
doliberately, till every trunk was in order; not a
word was spoken ; then I'took my sewing, and sat

-down by thé table, watching him, but asking no

quéestions, When he Lad read them, he folded them
up, and deliberately retied the string. and laid them
on the table. ¥
« Where did you get these, Anne ”m
. “Mr, Blake sent them t0. me.”

- WA few months before yon game to California.”

4 Did Lu Ye them m you "after _your return
from Now.. ‘.?’.', Y
« She did. _,’r'," s

.Ah, Anna, did you- know why I came to Cali-
fornis?” : .

Ly ! eappoeed you wnnted to me.ke money faster.”

“ Yes, Anna, but.conly for your. sake I thought
yon were dissstxsﬁod with our plain home, and my
limited means, and I hoped to make you happier by
wealth, 1 think I mlatook the causo of your unbap-

piness.”
«Indeed . you did, John' thero is something I

“valug more that your “monoy," ‘Bd’T hid my faee in"

my liguds and wepb, -

% Aunp, my wife, hdw long huve you douhted your
busband’s.affection ; fell me all now—let us have no-
coneenlment.”

«Oh, John, John, itis not your wife that has con-
cealed anything from you [

My husband rose and wulked _the room. He

A -seemed disturbed.
shall pay .the forfeit, Madnm; you- hsve mistaken |

" Yes, Annn. you oonoenied these ietters froni me,
and you nover told mo of this strunge euspioion "

«It was not all suspioion, John, Ho: you,remem'
ber your interview wjth Mary in th; émpery m1
then related to him his words. His looke expressed
netomshment. )

“Qh, Annn, I wish you had usked me for an ex-

‘| planation at tho timo; how. mueh suffering it would

have saved you, aud me aiso.” he added in a lower

voice. -
« Have you suffered, too, John 77

Ho looked ot me reprosohfuily, but. with’ mingied
sadness nud tenderness,

'« Did you think, nnn,l had uo eyee to see thp
altered looks'of my: once’ oheerfui .wife; no enrs not
to.miss the voice th}lt used g be slnging go merrily
sbout ‘the house, n heart, notto foel ‘that my love
was flung back oty my own hosom. und that which

*| I-sought in peturn, 88 oloeeiy hidden ewny from me ?
Liko too Tany men.l hoped the.t goid wouid win it

all baok.”
«Oh, John, why did you bonoeal all this from me?

I am sorry that I’ dld not sed at onoe thit these lot-
eers must bo forgeri:s { the oomersh.tion in the grap:
ory led me to 860’ Verything perhnpe in ewmng
iight »nooo

R Forgsrles! Amis, do you think these lmm

'forgsﬁes?" AN R

ot one was found while |-

| irst he seemed to shrink awny.

|and frdmivthay tin®

T
i “Be suroe I do. and I wonder now. 1 shouid evel-
think otherwise,” = = -

% Forgeries |”". ho repented- “ no.. no,. you cennot.
think they are forgeries ; they bnve too much of my
own individuality for you to doubt their genuine:
ness ; no, they are mine, I cannot deny it.-—Mine
and Mer,y Bl -

« I dropped my work, nnd sat looking at my hus- .
band in mute sstonishment for & moment; then :
came despaiT jnto my heart—my long voyage was
in vain, my fond, hopes, o moment before so bright
were suddeply crushed. I had no words to speak, .

upon my shoulder. L

#Come hack, Annal oome baok ond ‘hear me—-I
am to blame, -Ob, this foohsh pridel I wlll down
with it.” - . Ve
T was'startled with his hnrried mnnner, n.nd suf-
fered him to lead md back 6 the couch, whero I sat
in dree.d siiencs. while he pooed hqrriedly back and
forth. Onge or. twice he turned towards me,and
tried to- speek at le.st. sceing ‘the distress on my
oountennnee. he asked, “Anna, did you ever hes.r
me.speak of my futher '

I looked up, wonderlng whut this question hnd to
do whh the subject; but ho seomed waiting for an
angwer, and Treplied, 1 thpught he died when you .
were very youtg.”.

Bo the yyorld snld and 8o he did in one sonse ; but
it wss not death, as wo nsuaily understand the
word, My t'uther was aconviot in & Now Orleans
prlson for ten years, and he died there at last by his -
own hend to escape o, worse. and [ am sorry to say,
8 deserved fate. '.lhere. Anne.. I'have told you the
fworst now. Can you love me snll—-on.n you bear
this dlsgraoe ad

I rose and stood by his gide ; I laid my head upon
his ehouider. and drew his arm .round me—for at
# John, that makes
no difference to me ;' what matter is it to me, if I

|only bave your love—your whole heart ?”

Asla ke,thsse wprds, hig other arm was thrown
Aroutid e, whd hedcei merbo hll heae. .
« Oh, Anna.i thought I knew something of women.

my mother; but I thought a mother’s love unlike
all other love on earth. Forgive me, if I dared not
believe a wife could be 80 selfsncrificing, or that her
affection could overlook this great mortification.”

“ Ok, John, you have done me great injustice I”

#I think I have, but hcar me through. My
mother was the only child of fond and wealthy
parents, who were descended from one of the early
settlers of Plymouth; on their escutcheon rests no
stain. As an beiress, and one whosé personal charms
were at least not unattractive, she received much
notice in the limited oircle in which she moved,
There camo from the South & gentleman, whose per-
son. and manners were very fascinating; he spent
the summer in the little village where my mother
resided, employing his time in hunting and fishing,
It was not strange that my mother, then but eigh.
teen, and her expected fortune, should win some

-|suitors ; but among them all no one “ook ber fancy

like’ 'Ehis handsoms and accomplished, but rather

‘|grave Southerner* b propitiated my grandparents

by a professed change in his religious views, and
actually joined the little church to which my mother
belonged. They gave their counsent to the marriage, -
and only asked him to test ‘his love by waiting a
year; to this ho consented, and went to the West
Indies in tho meantime.. On his retutn, he found

.{my grandfather had departed this life, leaving his

property to be equally divided between his wife and
daughter. ‘Thio marriage took placoe at the time ap-
pointed, and tho young couple went directly South,
taking my grandmother with them. Then came sad
developments, for he proved to be a mere adven.
turer; he had often spoken of his sister, and my
mother had anticipated much pleasure in her ?n
puni' but her disuppointment was very greut w
ghe found lher an illiterate, bud woman-~handsome,
but unprincipled. ‘This sister had ome child, an
infant, - whom the mother would beat or caress, ns
bor affection or her'temper was in the ascendant’
wy father insisted upon his sister’s having a home,
in his house, and she proved a great ‘trial to my
gentlo.mother. - :

My father had no property, though now and then

quendered at the gaming. table, or in horseracing.
Of course my mother's fortuhie” soon went, and’ she*
became depondent upon my grandmother for her °
daily bread. My first recollection ia of a contest
betwéen my parents as to money, my father insisting
upon my mother taking some which had come t6 my
grandmotber in a lettor: during her absence; she
gently but firmly refused, and he struck her o beavy
blow, which Iaid her senseless upon the floor. I was
so young then that I could speak bat two or three
words ;. but I well” remémber my indignation, and
my foeble attempt at comfort. - Alas! that was only
the beginning of the trouble which I was doomed to-
witness ; abnso, blows, and nogloot, were all my
mother received from Ler husband after her property
was spent ; a8 for myself, I have no recollection of
a opress or-8 kind word from my father. . My poor
grandmother was much® of the time an invdlid,
but I ehall never forget my mother’s grief'at her
death; she died 'very suddenly one night, and I

not right, for- her sigter-in-law had remaiséd in the
room, while my mdt&s was preparing ‘some gruel, -

ho sunk into  atopor, Mom
which she never roused, 'Some ‘days’ after-tho. fune

o tears to shed; but Irose. and was leaving the .
room—I was at the door, when John’s arm was lnid

T

night, apd saying, ¢ Come, Jobnnie, darling, wilt—.

{you walk with mother.in the bright moonlight?
s very still—<do not speak loud.! .

‘Will we go away from here, mother. where my
cousin will not beat or kick me any.more?’

* Yes, dear, if you- will, not make any noise.”

"There was noise enough in the house to drown all
that I might make ; ‘but- I was very carefal not to
make the Jeast sound as we ‘slid down the stuirs, and
passed p door. whero somé men were playinf cards,
swearing. and drinking. We walked through the
fields, and_ just at Uawn we turned ‘into” the ‘high -
rond, where we met a stsge -coach, which my mother
szopped. We rode two or three days, stopping only
for ‘meals, I was. very tired, and glad when my
mother said at,lpst, * Come, Johnuio, this is Uncle
Booper s ;* and tbe coachman lifted me out, and sat
me.down, at the door of 8- little wood-colored farm-
house, where a large dog was sleeping in the sun'on
the step, while inside sat & whito- haired old gentie.
man, leaning with both hands on o cane.

‘My poor Ellen,’ he said, * you are weloome to
your uncle’s home, such as it is ; come and find rest
at least for yurself and your little one.’

+ Why, uncle,” said my mother. ‘how did you
learn iy tronbles?” . -

#A:little: bird told me, was his reply; ¢but
come in, come in, and l’ll zell you all o.bont it when

+ the little ono is asleep ™"

-:What_he- told after [ was- asleep, I did not mot
lesrn tlll years afterwards. Here, in this retreat, I
found & home—a humble, but & happy one. My
mother worked hard, making-butter and cheese, and
raising poultry, which she sold to buy our clothes;
we were very poor, but Uncle Hooper taught me les-
sons of industry, and my mother heard me recite
from books, and by her patience aud love bound wy
heart to herself by the strongest ties. ' She prefer-

red to be called by her maiden name, and mine be- * .

came legally that, .from “the wish of my uncle, and
through his influence, by law. When he dled, his
son, who had moved Soauth, inberited the little farm ;
I_;ut we were. permitted to occupy it, rent free. until
qmy mothor s death.

for if ever an angel folded its wings on earth, it was

. thremi

hie received jewelry and sums of money, which he -

think my mother had her ' susplolons that:all was -

This cownn ‘flooper-wos formorly a cley _in the
same store with Mr. Scott, and through lm‘n 1 ob.
tained a clerkship with the latter, When I came to
M——, Mary was a mere child, a very beautiful one,
ag .you well know, and we were much with each
other. Was it strange, Anna, that a boy should
learn-to love such a child, and when that love had
once taken root, do you wonder that it grew in -
strength daily ? Yes, I loved Mary Blake with all
the ardor of a boy's first love. Don’t tremble so,
Anna; thereprest your head on my shoulder while I
tell you the rest. When I visited my mother, ag I
did yearly after I moved to M-—, | talked aktout
Mary, and one duy I startled her by abruptly say-
ing—
¢ Mother, I am going to marry Mary Scott when I
get rich enough.’

She turned upon mo such o troubled, anxious look,
that I asked her what I had suid to give her pain.

¢ John,’ snid she, *once only since 1 brought you
away from your early, wretched Lome, have 1 spoken
to you of your father; it was to tell you of Lis arrest
for crime, and his imprisonment. It is never pleas-
ant for me to speak of him; but I ought, perhaps,
to have told yqu of one ‘other incident of his life, be-
fore placing you in the way of temptation; but, in
truth [ knew so littlo of Mr. Scott’s family, tifat I
never thought of this trial. Many years ago, hefore

young lady, won her affections, and fraudulently
married her. I say-fraudulently, because, though
there was a form of marriage, it was illegal, She,
however, supposed herself his wifo until after my

naturally rather weak, snd sho became a maniac ;,
insanity was hereditary in her fumily, and no won-
"Her ohild, for sho ad o daughter, was.
adopted by kind friends, and soon after was married
to Mr. Beott, who, by the way, knows nothing, and
we hope ho never may, of your futher's history, He
knew his wife only as the daugbter of an unfor~
tunate lady, and the adopted ‘ehild of friends whom
he highly esteemed. You cannot, of ‘course, marry
Mdry Soott, and I am glad*'that I knew of your at-
tachment in time to prevent any ovil consequences ;
nside from this hereditary insunity, the ties of hload,
for they are such, ought to prevent,’

~You can hardly imagine, Aunna, my feelings . at-
this revelation ; sad ns it was, I was thankful that

all my intercourse with Mr.Bcott’s fumily, to give '
no enoouregement. to the iden of wmarringe with
Mary; and I tried gradually to lead her to look upon
our correspondence as & bit of ‘childish romance. I
cnlled her sister, and ™ henceforth I looked upon her

somg one truly worthy of her, with all the interest of
o fond brother. Blake, as [ have you, came when
I was absont=the engngomont w%‘u.stiiy formed«
Mary was led astray, a3 my-poor Mother was bofore
her, You start—yes, your quiolilevit divines who
Blako {s—my cousin, the torme of my infanoy !
[ recognized him 4t once, thou ‘had become the
‘polished. mah of tho world. - Jlnuot tell whether '
he knew tho- or not; we nev,
fndeod, we soldom spoke’at ‘all, for' my instinotive
repugnsnce to’ tho man kept me away from him.
But-the indignation of my whole nature was not
aroused, til1' léarned from Mury of his oruel treat-
fnent of her; and when yon overheerd me- in -the

[ married your father, he becamne acquaintéd with & _~

it did not coma too late.s I was;careful after this, in '

‘08 such, aud I looked forward to her matriage with -

marrioge; this event completely crushed a mlnd“

der such troublo as this should break tho- slender

grapery,it'was the -olose'of ‘a wad recital. Those .
n.l, Twell remmbor my mou:er’s wsking me-otie Jewels Were given' hor. by: ere durmg thoir oourt, .



.

ship, and she wished me to- turn them into xnouey to
pay some debtg which she had mourred and had no'
other means of defraying. When I spoke of, your
waut of knowledge of human nature, or not reading
character readily, I referred only to the innate purity
of my wife's heart, which could not l}uderstand uuch

depravity as that of Blake. s

N

Now, Anna, can you forgive iny concealment?
Can you pardon that false pride which would have

kept you in ignorance of thnt which has been the
sorrow and shame of my life? Can you pardon me
that lingering tenderness for poor Mary, which, while
it would ehrink from ever winning her love as &
Wwite
protectmu of a brother ?

In her moments of derangement, when sho refers
to our carly love, how my heart is wounded, for I

gee that her love was more enduring than I supposed )

possible. 1 could not see her in her confinement at
the Asylum; I icould mot bhelp bind those delicate
limbs, nor speak one harsh word to thiat. poor,
wounded spivit. 1 have been very unhappy, Anna,
for 1 could sce that you tuffered. Again I ask, can
you forgive and love me still ? My heart is yours—
yours ouly; but it is a heart all unworthy of your
love.” .

He pnused; butl dould " not speak, for my tears
fell like rain; but Ihid my face in his bosom, and
as I felt the beating of his heart, 1 thanked God for
the gift of such love.

«1 am the unworthy one,” was all my sobs per-
mitted me to utter.

« Anng,” said my husband, “our marringe wns
not, after all, a true and perfect union, for there was
concealment and want of trust. Thank God, that
principle—religious principle, I trust—has kept ns
from discord and separation ; now let us commence

life anew, and henceforth let there be no scerets be-

tween us, but, liko the. angels in heaven, let our
hearts be spen’ to each other.”

« Amen,” | exclaimed, and there entered into my
own heart a peace and trust I had never known be-
fore ; and ns we sat with clasped hands for a mo-
ment in silence, I thought I saw my angel child in
white robes hovering above ug, and his sweet voice
saying, » Pence I lcave with you,” as he floated away
like a bright cloud.

CHAPTER XXIV.
Again upon the sea! but with a heart almost as
light as the bright billows over which the steamer

bore us so proudly. Sorrow had wrought its work,
and 1 was chastened but not crushed, but like a

" trusting child I had lenrned to say, * Thy rod and

thy staff, they comfort me.” We were anxious to
reach Lome, for Aunt Martha had written that my
father was getting infirm, and wished to see me. 1
owed him nn apology for not informing him of my
trip to California, and resolved to go to him a8 scon
as possible after landing. We found him comfort-
able and glad to see us. '

“You are n willful child,” he said, ¢ to run away
without g0 much a8 eaying, By your leave, father.””

«]1 thought my first duty was to my husband,” 1
replied ; »and he needed me.”

« Never mind, ; ¢all’s well .that ends well,’
but I should neyer have given my permission, hmtnt
been asked.”

«So/1 supfosed, and, therefore, 1 did not ask it.”
Taw ell John,”” he psked, turning to my husband,
“how much have yo&{unde in Californiz—got rich,
eh ?”

#Just cleared my expenses—not a cent more.”’

“You have done well—better than 1 expected ;
got same experience, and o little more knowiedge of
the world ?”

¢ Enough, g0 that I can afford to stay at home
awhile.” o

“You are hetter off than many, I sAppose ; do you
remember the money which you let me invest for
you, and which I would not let you have again? It
has increased ten per cent. every year, nod what with
interest upon interest, has become quite o nice little
gsum. [ cannot live long, and shall leave Aona a
few hundreds only; the rest must go to my wife
.while she lives, Now, when I am goue, I wish you
to add these to your own that is under my cdte, and
invest it in a home of your own; make that home a
pleasant epot—a place to love—and to which your

. --children will look back wupon in their old age with

pleasure and regret. God bless you, my children.

" He has takén one, to teach you that this earth is not

our final howe ; he will give you much happiness in
this life yet; take it with moderation, and remember

- that this life is only the antechamber to a glorious
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-~were-heard on- the- rocks; and- um\d the shrubbery.™

fature.”

This was the good man’s last advice; we never
saw him agnin till we took a silent, tearful farewell
of him at the coffin side... . . .

We bought * Rocky Nook,” and built a simple,
tasteful cottage on the. spot where the old house
stood, and John #ggent many pleasant hours with his

grapes and his fruit trees, till by bis industry and -

taste, we had the pleasantest home in the villnge,
Years passed, and the merry voices of children

Mark was not there, save to the eyes of fond parents,
why thought they sometimes saw their »angel-child,”
a3 they always called -him, and heard the sweet

volce, “Penco: I leave with you;” but fair-haired |

Ellen was there, and the two rollicking, noisy boys;,
and though there was no Anpg, there was a Mary,
bidding fuir to be beautiful us her namesake; and
Jast, according to John's prophecy, our little Martha.
She was born only o few weeks before our dear,
blessed Aunt Martha JOand ber beloved Mark in a
world where parting ‘is unknown. 8he died in thes
“little red cotiage, and in tho eame -spot wlmre uncle

“ breathed his lust, surrounded by all the “little sou-

venirs by which his memory had been held precious.
WDeath hnd no terrors fot' her, and she exchanged
worlds with n smile that lingered on her features
long after death had loft its impress there, Just
before sho breathied her last, she was looking fixedly

~ upward, when she suddenly exolaimed s

.47 Not.long aftor - this actount was published, I was .
: «lpendlng the day. with Mr, Boott and his wire rMary

“He s there, Aunal I see bim beokoning me up- '

Jesus, receive spirit.”
. Bhe was modPhed by the whole nelghborhood and
the sick and
. kind words an

ward; Iam gig to him ; fnrewell to earth; Lord

r lielping hand.

- John was op| ing reading the pnpers, as usual,
. when ho met w e acoount of {lie Vigllnnee Com-
_mittee and roccedings in California; snd

among other confestions, was one of a man who just

.before he was swung off, confessed that ho was one -

.of the robbers who plundered the brig Rover as she
:Jay anchored fn the ‘Bay some years before. Thelr
- Jeader, ho sald, had shot himself in prlson. e

3, would )et gladly give her the friendship and

ering missed for long yeurs her .

was at home, for, as ‘the doctor had* l’oretold ker de-
rungément had subsided into a guiet. melancholy,
and ler anudxce ‘towards me had entitely worn
away; sho wad' often with tis, sometimes sthying o
week nt a 1imé at  Rocky Nook,” where John and
myself. always strove to make her hdppy, snd were
partially successful, for the- poor shattered - brain,
and wounded heatt, seemed most at peace when with|
us, She was ill, and I had gone to stay with her:
I was singing one of lLer favorite tunes just at twl
light, when we were interrupted by the stopping of |
a hack at the door, and the entrance of o young wo-
man with a babe in Ler arms., The lamps were not
lighted; Mr. Scott was iu his arm-chair at one side
of the fire; his hair was white, his face deeply
furrowed, and his whole appearnnce indicated pre-
mature old age, Ilis wife sat opposite to him knit-
ting, quiet and passive ng ever; but trouble had not

intellect, and no great depth of feeling, but a quiet,
cven temper. I wps at the piano, and Mary at my
gide; thus avere we grouped, when the stranger en-
tered unannourted.

We turned, wondering who could 1t be ; she stood
a moment, threw back her veil, drew her child closer
to hier bosom, and gazed from one to another till her
eyes fell upon Mrs, Scott, and rested there, The lat-
ter looked carnestly at the face of the woman, threw
down her work, and, running to emhruce her, ex-

clnimed—

% My child—my darling Lucy l”

Mary, who had never béen toldrthe snd particulars
Jof Lucy’s flight, sprang forward with all the eager-
ness of a delighted child, #and brought Johnnie
with you! he ’s waked up atlast !” and sho took the
child in her arms. Mr. Scott alone drew back. He
had risen from his chair, but not to welcome his
child—no, there was sternness, almost ‘anger, in his
look:  Lucy felt it, and checked the step she was
about to make towards him,

« Father, this is Lucy,” said Mra, Scott.

He made no reply. ,

_wAnd this is littlo Johnnie,” said Mary, bringing
the babe to him.

Ile moved it awny, not even deigning to look at it.
Poor- Lucy stood po.le and trembling,

heart not comprehending the grief and pride of the
man, * this is our childz—our Lucy.”

trembled, and 1 fancied his sternness was balf as-
sumed.

It was now quite dark, and I lighted a lamp.
Lucy sunk down into the nearest scat. IHer mother
laid aside her bonnet and shawl, and we all turned to
look once more upon the beautiful child who had
been our pride and joy. Alas! her beauty was all
gone ; pale, haggard and worn, ragged in her attire,
and sadly emaciated, she was o metre wreck. It
must have been a hard heart that could have resist-
ed her mute appeal; and Mr. Scott, after looking
earnestly into that pale face, turned so imploringly
to him, opened his armns, and poor Lucy sprung
towards him, and, laying her head on his bosom,
said—

«] have only come home to die ; send me not afray,
father—for the sake of my child, let me dic here.”

° [ o e’ e o
« How tithe flies]l Why, John, next week it will
he twenty-five years since we were married |
“Yes, I know it, Anna; and yet it scems but a
few days since wo st déwn for the first time in our
little dining room, and ate our first supper. Do you
remember that first cup of tea? 1 thought 1 was
the happiest man in these United States, when your,
dainty little bands passed it to me. DBut, Anna, the
happiness of those days was but the little spring.
compared to the full, deep, broad river. Like this
last has been the peace of our later married life, and
it grows broader and deeper as we pass on to the
ocean of Etornity.”
4 Mother! mother!” said my two noisy boys, |$
both in n bféath as they came rushing into the
room, *Ellen says we are going to have a groat
party next week, and a wedding; who is to be
married, mother ?”
# And may I have some fire-crackers to celebrate
with ?”” said one. d
4 And, father, may I fire of my little cannon ?”’
snid another.
“ Hush, boys ; you'll mnke me distracted, talking
both together, and so loud.”
# Well, mother, please tell me,” said Johnnie, com-
ing near; and whispering in my car, % what is a
silver wedding? Ellen says we are going to have a
gilver wedding next weck 977
Texplained it to the little boys, and they both ran
out into the garden to give vent to theu'Jey
“Hurra! Ellen, I know all about it'now] Father
and mother are going to be married, and we shall
have lots of wedding-cake, and 1music and dnnclng,
and sit up till nine o clock 1
For some days there was great commotion m our
cottage, Hinny aud myself were busy from morn
ing till night, compounding cakes and pies, and pre-
‘rlng poultry, ete., for John snid we might as well

1

affected ber so deeply as her husband ; she had little’

« Father,” again eaid Mrs. Scott, her mether’s

“ No child of wine,” was his reply; but his voice |

gneau\‘were Jeek o and his mfe. ‘ He hod made
‘himself-rich ‘in Calfornia, and was; now mnrrled to
the widow, ‘(little pavids mother.) ‘and ‘the two
families lived in on| house. David was: brought to°
the wedding. and lai{ on & couch prepared for . ;him,
and he, loughed mor{ heartily then any one else to”
sce Jack-dance. :

. There was Rothin {8:mar the plensure of the day.
1 had been e.nxxons ut my turkey and ronatabeef
as wo had @ naw ogn the week before ; but they
were done to & tune, \nd John's grapes. and' peaches
had ripenied Just in tjme; the cake was pronounced -
Just rxght-—only M), Wiggins said she thought it
would have been biter if there had been some
brandy in it} and shi told Hinny.that, for ber part,
she did not think m)rried life was pleasant enough
to wish to have the binds made any tighter, by per
forming the ceremony the second time,

We sent an inviktion to the clergyman who
married us in our;" th, The good old man, much
to our delight, took fhe trouble to come, and after
performing the cerempny, he added—

“My children—evcty pure and seriously disposed
mind must acknowlefge that marriage is of God.
It is one of the divin} arrangements—a swcet and
silent harmonizer of {he many discordant elements
that enter into the eoldmons of our existence,”

“"rlttenvfo the Banner of Light,

ODE.
oY o;. RO GE DOUDWIN,

One 8o Mu)' morn
I stroligl along,
' o sit beneatd the old oak tree
v+ That stood poslde n gushing rill;
And there I eft me down to rest,
And listene to the wildbird's trill,
The ek{ was clear,
- The'ephyrs mild, |
“With sgarkling dews
" Eachphrub was piied.
I aatand musjd on whas might be .
The fate God peld in etore fur me.
‘With hfppy hopes
"' Ralse] high and wild,
My healt felt freo
Fromprief and guilo;
And then I raed my heart in prayer
To Godto keej me In his care,
PHILADELPHIA, PA.’

i

Written ror Ul Banner of Light.
COUSIN ED.;

WHA".[' 'I‘WO ARTS SUFFERED.

BY MAQ xl: MARSTON.

Ed. and T were children together. We attended
the same village school waded the same pond after
water lilies, and enjoyed, to the best of our com-
bined abilities, the many rustio ‘sports with which
Cliftonville abounded, »
Two brothers had marriel twd sisters, nud Ed. and
[ were tho favorites of tieir double union. This
made us very near to one another, residing, as wo
did, in the same town, elthough my cousin was
gome four years my senicr. If Edward Marston
had been my own brothe%oxuld .not, poasxbly ave,

I3

loved him - oro thnn' Wi Jin those’-Kappy o

""""" we- {rufiged -up- the long. -lnll
leading to the little red- eehool-house situated on ita
summit ; he, with the etinlng tin. pml containing
our common lunch, swinging carelessly on oné arm,
and I, with my small green satchel, out of whose
ghping mouth invariably peeped the usunl quantity
of dog-eared books, and paper dolls, Ab, those were
joyous days—too bright, alas, to always last!

" The father of Edward vas by profession a sailor,
heing captain of one of the finest ships that ever rode
the waves, or spread sail before the wind. The ill
health of his wife prevented her from accompanying
him upon his voynges, whioh, at that time, rarely
extended above'four or firo months In length, A
$mall cottage, therefore, bus o few doors distant from
our own, was rented by my uncle, where Aunt Abby
and Cousin Edward lived comfortably during his
absence.

He wis'a handsome boy, this cousin of mine, wrth
his slight, but erect form, an oval-shaped head, whose
wealth of chestnut-colored kairfell in wavy masses
over & brow lofty and expo.nslve, and beneath which
gleamed out a pair of large, dark eyes, whose vary-
ing expression lent an additional charm to his natu-
rally’ pale and interesting face. I knew that his
mother was proud of him, for [ have scen her gaze
upon him in rapturous-silence as ﬁe;bent earnestly
over his ‘book; for fifteen minutes atta timé. No
wonder that her.heart, in_her loneliness, turned to-
wards him for sympathy and affection, when he’ wos
her first-born—in truth her all, - ,

There was: always a certdin degree of mnnllness
and dignity about him, even in early boyhood, which
made Edward Marston -the particulnr. favorite and
admiration of the fair sox, as well as the envy of his
brother associates. No boy.however large and old,
dared offer an msult to one of ‘the girls at school,
when Ed. was predent, -Ris stern look, and flashing _

‘hiavo W dinner, and invite our old friends, it would
be so much more eociable than a mere evening
party. Joscph entered into the spirit of the thing
with ns much zest a8 the children; he was helping
me stone raising in the sitting r‘oom one evening,-
the children had gone to bed, and Hinny was giving
some directions to the domestic in the kitchen, o.nd
I took the opportumty to say— .
* Joseph, you will be an -old mnn when you cele-
brate your stlver wedding.”
«1 am afraid so, Mrs, Hooper.” -
C WA elngle life is not desirable, Joseph, 1 shull be
happy to know that you can forget the past, and
find happiness with some congoninl epirit.” - .
#I have forgotten the past, Mra. Hooper, or ro-
member it only to be thankful that I was .not -per- ||
mitted to choose my own lot; but [ have been afraid |
that others would - not forget, and would  be unwill-
{ing to_accept o heart thutvwos once &0 wholly de-
voted to another.” -
“ You .can try, Joaeph' love begets love, you
know,”
. At this moment Hinny entered slie heord my re-
mark, and perhaps her mind, as mine, went suddonly
baok to pust. years. Their looks ‘met; and I saw
only what confirmed my previous suspicions. Hinoy
had become n lovely woman ; #ho had remained with
Aunt Martha until the deuth of the lutter, and had
received a gift of tho Red Cottage and g sum of
money, which, lmvlng been well invested, will prove
& good - arriage portion. Perhaps we'shall' hsve
unother wedding ; but; at present, we are- all. nb-
| sortied in toxt week.
<The. day came, bright x& eunny outuide, whllt
mefry hearts and: busy hands.flled the room. mW
dbad .a - house. full, and umeng,,the ot ,welooxue

R Iis eyes. and if at eehool 1 ehauoed to be slngled

.,!l.‘humb when on & vlslt to the ¢ olty, nnd[rom that’

eye, were cnough to deter the most bold and durmg
of them from their purpose;- -and he who, but a mo-
ment before, had raised his hand'in anger’ ugmnet o
.weaker companion, would at sight of Edward Mars-
ton, shrink tremblmgly away into some remote cor-
e, like o guilty wrowh nrnésted ln the net of
stculmg.

. It.was » common exprcsexon wlth my’ purents,
that Maggie would never lack o protector, while Ed.
llved Evorytlnng that I did wua right and lawful

out "for pumshment. ns the’ espeoiul ringlender of -

eome concerted picce of mlsohlef Ed. Marston was

o.lwo,ys sure to come to-the rescue, and, being nita-

rolly quiet and well disposed in his“owti l»elmvlor,
ls influence was by no means, 't bo scorned.

*In looks and demermor, 1 wus}ust the opposite! ‘of.-
Cousin Ed. My “co lexion fwai -thie. color of. tho
pench blossoms, only perhaps ay times o trifie deepu',
whon flushed with some new excfttment. I had hnjy’
of ‘a golden hue, which fell ln luxurlnnt ‘ourls over
| neck and shoulders, My eyes, whleh I loved to pro-
voke E1. by enylng tlmt they were n. pule and fuded.
out hlue. were, in reollty, of oﬂ nzure eolor, looking
hlwuye three shades ddrker it the evenmg. than
wlten ,exposed td the strong hg[:t of (day. In figuro
I wos what the French would thiin’ peme, and from
the fuot of my rather dlminunve sluture, T wasealled’
by my sclicol-mates * little Mag, i Thla’ppellntion
1.did, not -like much; hnd ma %atlme Sousid £d,
‘has, !ound me in the gerret wee}: ng, for fenr that 1
uhquld never grow, auy. taller. opoe ueen Tom

‘momént_ had ehlldlehlyl booomo lmpressed with. the
Adea; that I should, never he any hrger thon;,hlm. nud

.| forted -me, by saying that I would one “day .grow’

1 use for them, as it was his inténtion to ship for an

.'chenshed with a brother’s care,

| oreated thmgs. for the eafety and .protection of him

my parents, that ’éhey suoeeeded :}
Jast from the idea that I, too, wo

mlnldture tiouse for exhibition. ¥
Inetead of leughing at my fears, and: oelllng me
foolish, a8 most boys of Cousin Ed.’s age would have
done, tho Iatter only kissed away my tears, and com-

taller; ‘and even if I should not, to his mind, a small
and - feiry -like creature was far handsqmer’ théfn &
tall and overgrown girl, . who looked as if ‘ehe had
been cut out for & man, but, unfortunntely had’ been
spolled-in the making,

 You see, render, my boy lover was, ‘oven et the
early age of fourtcen, quite & oonnoisenr of female
beauty. 1 have had my wish, however, although, a8
awoman, Iam still slightly below the medinm height.
Doaplte my cousin’s” deep love for study, he ‘had
once or twice expressed a strong desire to go. to sea.
This movement met withi-io favor in the eyes of his
father, who,:baving only a single child, was deter-
mined, a8 he frequently said, to make something of
him besides o sailor. The mother of Edward being
always in feeble ‘health, was not & little onnoyed at
this singular frenk of Ed., 48 she called it. One Sat-
urday, at the closy of school, my cousin surprised
me by remarking coolly, as he quietly gathered up
bis books, that he should probably hgye no farther

East. India voynge, the latter port’ “of the coming
week, -

Of course his words qulte amazed me, and rendered
me speechleas for the time; but the commotion which
my relation of the affair produced upon my reaching:
home, will never be forgotten by either, 80 long,as
we shall live, Uncle Marston being absent, Ed. was
of course confided to the special care and guardian-|
ship of his only brother, my father. ' ’

That very evening Edward and his mother were
sent for by his uncle. Knowing bis mother’s stead-
fast opposition to such a thing, my cousin had cau-
tiously refrained from mentioning the subject of his
intended sea voyige to her, thinking that when the
time arrived for his departure, and his mother saw
Jiow deeply his heart was set upon going, that she
could no$ withhold her consent.

The news which my father imparted to lus sister-
in'law, were, to her unsiispeoting heart, of rather an
alarming nature, I could not help admiring the de-
gree of resolution and firmness evinged by Cousin Ed.
upon the occasion, although, to be sure, such a show
of purpose were better suited to a man than'a boy. '’
His reasons for going were, that within the past
year, some two or three of his associates had left
home o follow the sea, and as he had always félt a
strong inclination to travel and' see the world, he
saw no good reason why he might not go then, as
well as any time, My father’s argument, his mo-
ther's entreaties, and my tears and, repeated asser-
tion that I should certainly dieif he did such a thing,
gt last prevailed over the firm and resolute boy, and
induced him finally to abandon (or at least liy by
until some future time,) bis projected scheme.

The next week Cousin Ed, returned once again to
his studies at the High School, to the infinite joy of
his relatives, as well as to the peouliur eatisfaction
of his teuollere, with whom he WO 8 | rreat favorite,
Fo, two years, llt’e 18 Gurtonviile "Tippled smoathly
on to our young hearts. Ed. wasstill the same con-
‘stant and devoted cousin as evﬂr—-uecompnnyxng me
in my sports, assisting me in my studies, and hu-
moring wy slightest whim' or fancy. At the end of
that time, Uncle Marston happened to be home. He
had made an unusually long voyage of fourteen or
fifteen months, and you may readily believe that his
warm and geniul presence in our family circle (than
which no happier one ever existed ou the face of the
earth,)- was a source of dear delight to all hearts.
Edward was now sixteen years of age, and having,
by great diligence in his respective studics, attained
the head of his class, and won the first prize at-the
apnual exhibition of the Cliftonville High School, it
was agreed upon, after much consultatlon upon the
part of the two brothers, to send my cousin to Har-
vard University, for the purpose of giving him a
thorough collegiate education. Both his: father and
mother were ambitious concermng him, nnd 1 could
not blame them for being so, since he was unusually
gifted as regards intellectual endowmente. ;

Ed. made no-opposition to his fnthe lqn
proposed to him, and all hearts secret
lated themselves with the thought, thn;!
turous boy had quite forgotten hle nn D?
wnter excursion..
" Thio day of parting.came to our b2 hearta.
wag the first separation which Ed, and I he.d ever
been called upon to experience, and tha mountain of
sorrow which lay upon our souls, may be more easily
imagined than written. Hot, scalding tears, fell like
a torrent from my eyes. s my cousin olasped me for
| the lagt time for long months in his arws, Child os
[ was, I had lavislied upon him the entire wealth of
a sister’s love, which be, in return, had guarded and
I}dwxml Marston
deterwined to take a morp plnlosophlcnl view of tho
madtter, checked back the .mmg tears, and, 1mprmt
jng-n fervent Kiss. uponﬂmy brow, wlnupered -in-my
ear—

. wBe of good ehcer, Mnggle our porting is but for
o time.” :

The next mstent he had lmelt at the feet ot’ his
beloved mothem for her furewell blessmg. had shnken
bands warmly with both his aunt ond uncle, and ero
[ could quench the fire of my grief, Lie was speeding
rapldly, on his way towards tho railrond station, nc-
oompnnled by his father, who was to remaln in Bos-
ton with Bim, until after the dny appointed for the
examination of fresh students. I watched his grace.
ful form, and wnving cap, through a mist of falling
tears, uptil his loved image faded entirely from my
view ; then retired. to tho solitude of my own litgle
room, to lift o prayer in sceret to the Pather of ‘all

who lmd that day gohe forth from the pntcrnel root’
to mlngle with the world, and mark out for hlmeelf
o path to fame nnd dlatiuctlou. , ;

, A few duyn later and my uncle returned home. to
tell.of the very successful cxumiuntion which Edward
.ind pnsseid,and of his conscquént} lnstellment Within
college walls. At that moment’ nly heart fairly
danced with joy, and I drew, in imagination, o score
df, byight pictures for.the future, in which the youth,
benuty and genlue of, Edwnrd Marston shone re-
splendent. co

- My own studies. I still contmued at the village
High Bohool.: The letters, whioh I weekly reoeued
from my.absent oousln were full of affoction and en-
courogement, apd 1o one,who loved the broad elron
of the.open; f ﬂeld bettor than. the confinement @ nd
eloge restralnt of the eohool roon, hls klndly yordl
aoted a8 an lucentlye to inereosed exertlon upon oy

it was only nftor mueh reuonlng upon th9 pert of -

part., ,'l‘ho progress whioh I mado, in “9 mo rg

Itf .

oiiths, aotually surprlsed amy teachors, ‘and more’
i hen ;gratified my parents : ‘and’ friends, In mug]
artieplarly, I.bid fair to exeel although the teaoh,
erii:of4Hat delightfil seiénce’ whibh: ounivillage af.
forded, _Were not remerkoble for their tafent and pro.
ﬁexehoy,,
"Lousln Ed, hatl been gone from home justa twelm.
month when'I recelved & letter froth hinr'one morn,
ing in-the early part of. Ju uly, ete.ting that if Goq
granted him health e‘nd strength, he should in &l
probability be with us in the oourse'of a-week. The
‘postoript of the letter read thus: ..

I shall also bring along with me my
ond partioular chum;-Walter ‘Evans,
young Boutherner,

EN

rpom; mate
‘& handeome
who kins expressed a Birong deaire

fio:haa’so often heard me prate. Have acare to youp
heert, cousin’ mine, for if a stranger should. outtrj

me in love miatters, I should "be most confoundedly
jealous. -~ Yours fraternilly and eternnlly, Ed. ',

have made me blush soarlet from neck to forehead .
but then, you know, cousius are a privileged olags_.
‘perticularly male ones—so I carefully refolded and
laid aside the lotter which my ﬁngers had 50 trem.
bllngly held as I scanned the glowxng lines, and - de.
termined to follow Ed.'s advice in regurd to guarding
my heart, to the very letter ; for the thought of ot‘.
fending one who had been to me: the kindest and most
faithful of brothers, seemed to me, then, a most cnm-
inal thing, :

A stranger oommgto Cletonvxlle ! Whnt an event

‘Southerner, too ; the thought was exoiting; und wild

to se¢ my Cousin Maggié, of whose manifold charmg °

it would be in the hlstory of our quiet. ullagel A

Such flattery from any one elso but & cousin, would =

with delight at the good news I had just received, [ -

bounded off in searchof* mammu, to répeat to her at-

tentive ears the joyful intelligence,

It was near the olose of a beautiful but snltry day

‘to watch the arrival of the last train from Boston,).

of our oottoge, ench with valise in hond, whom my
heart, rather thin my vision, told me were none other
than Cousin Ed. and his southiéri friend. .

ror, (a'species of vanity from which not even village
maidens are exempt,) and passing my small hands
heavily over my sunny curls, I hastened down the
front stairs, from thence qut into the garden, gnd
was soon-olasped in the arms of my dear cousin, who
wag'the same handsome boy who liad sadly bade us
adieu just one year before, except that he had grown

faco-~probably the result of eevu‘e and protmoted
study. '

inthe middle of the wonth of July, ‘that I espied .-
from my chamber window - (where I hiwl been seated

two young men coming up the road in the direotion

&

Casting o sly glance at my roseate face in the mir- .

 trifle taller in héight, and a little thinner in the’ -

“ This is my sweet httle cousin, Miss Maggie Mars-

ton, Mr. Evans,” said Ed.; recollecting his friend, who
had remamed a silent spectator to our warm -meet-
ing, - As my cousin pronounced these words, he
placed & hand of mine within that of his ompanign;
smxhng pleasantly, all the whxle, ot my fust crimson-
ing cheeks and momentary embarrassment, as I
stammered forth in reply to Mr. Evans’ gentleman-
1y salutation, * be assured, sir, that as the particular
friend of my beloved cousin, you are now as ever wel-
come to my coundry home”

= ~rEmarnever forget the look oritthe admmtxon

which Walter Evans bent upon me 08 with ‘troe
‘southern courtesy he thanked me for the hospitality
80 kmdly extended to & stranger.  His. beauty—for

tirely different stamp from that of his friend Maxs-
ton. His raven hair, dark and dreamy eyes, and

beautiful be was, ia a phyelcal sense—was of an en- -

rich olive skin, betokened Bim a child of the sunny

south. His features, though not strictly regular,
were nevertheless good and boldl yout. There'was a
sensual expression about the large and voluptuous
mouth, that told that selfgratification and personal
pleasure were the ruling elements of his nnture, He
was far from being an intellectual man, yeg mth his
wenlth of earthly besuty he wans what the ladies
wou_ld have called very distingue in ‘appearancé, and
‘the geotlemen a splendid fellow, Walter Evans was

for whom he seemed 1o entertain & strong aud sin-
‘cere attachment.

Ho was the only son of one of the wenltlnest mer-
chants of Charleston, South Carolina, and belng
nnturnlly of & wild and jmpulsive tempernment, “his
father had sent him north to complete his edueatlon,

would produce & b beneficial eﬂ‘ect upon his untame:
able spirit.

asmuch a8 he was always the willing rmgleuder lin
any proposed scheme of mischief, besides havmg €ob-

ln his great generosn,y ‘of heart, he luvrehed

him the friendship of Edward Marston, whose room-
imate he had been since the time ot‘ then ﬁrst en-
trance into old Harvard, ‘

. I cannot tell one half the pleneures tlmt onceeeded

sible apecies of umusement which our village afford-
‘ed, wos indulged in by our ‘meérry.trio to the fullest
extent. Four weeks ellpped by like a dream,’ and

The evening before thelr Jdeparture, Cousin Ed. beg-
ged o short inferviow with me alone in the llbmry.

manner towards me hnd grown, if possible, more, ten-
der and affectionate than ever, during the last two
wegks, of his stay in Cliftonvilie. With & oolmnese

thet surpnsetﬂ’wlnle it delighted, my couqln told me -
of the deep and boly love which he felt for e, Yenrs

ot‘ hrotherly affection had ripened into manly love,
which time and absence only served to increase. In

obtained the consent of his own, parents in the' mat-
ter; but my father and mother, to whom ko hnd ap-
plied for permigsion to nddress me upon 8o dellee.te,a
subject, bad emnled their eorneet opprovol of hu
scheme.

mysglf, the happy, aud idolized wife of Edwaid, far
fon=-ng, longer a pile nnd lmrd worklog sl:uden
pmnn of noble lntelleet nnd _henven: born g
whope uome ymo a glorloue nnd exhlted Jo
hls tollow ossoelntes. o . 156 i . ., v
A8 xte ernoon my eoup n on' 1, t‘

r( ’;ﬂ} \B? ‘}: tte r eqve M’ier ‘ef rods
ont

‘eult branehed of learnlng, in the eho;

A fi unlteélt

D ’ﬁ

leret

thinking thet the. severe discipline of collcge_ life.

apparently some three years older than my ‘cousin, -

Among his class-mates he was a grent fnvorrte, in-

etnntly on hand a well-filled purse. the contents of

uno‘n;hie less wealthy companions with the utmost‘ B
freedom ‘?9 hberalxty. His ease and good nature,
rather than any superiority.of ‘mind, “bad ' wom !or ;

1ho arrival of my-cousin-and-hig frlend.vwEvery “pogsr

then came the time for my ‘guests to return to college. -

My hoart beat hlgh mth expectation, for Bdwnrd’u »

ooeking an engagement with me, he had noted under o
the sanction of parental authority. He had not only .

1t was past the hour of mldnlght when n{y coneln N
~now my lover-—nnd 1, left tho library and songht -~
our regpective rooms, My henit was full of B new, ‘
hope, whloh seemed to intoxicate’ my very seusep.
That pight I dreamed a sweet dream, in whih, ;;p;: -
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dont “l‘ Qx“ homeslead, looked with fngreasing pride’ Rand prpmsed aooompenylng me to Charleston, in | ever, the spirit lny dowa on" the outslde of the'bed, | printy noy lig on,_the soil that lays o lightly.over
a.nd affeotlén. Jupon, her oherlehed hoyy. ‘whops _virtues order o 860, my gousin, perohance for. the- last;time. |80d on us. both, pressing with all the weight, and

p.ndra,rets.lent,s seelnod.to expand vgloh eagh mew- I did not stop to.. reﬂeot. upon the embarrassment

ooming dny. B

whxoh I ghould neoessorily b9 suhleotod to in'visit-

‘For. weeks efter 4the depo.rtum of‘ my oouslu and ‘ing unannounced the dwelling of my. reyeoted lover,

Wslter Evens, 1 kept up 8. oonstsnt eorrespondenoe
with tlxe former, whose tender and affeotionate lot-
ters ‘were' now” my only oonsolation. But as months
sped on, eyen, those migsiyes: for whmh my hes.rt 80
enrnestly end longingly wstohed grew less frequent,
end‘I fo.nored that the tone of them seemed Jgold and
chenged. Gould lt be l.ha.t the, deep and abiding
love he had: professed to feel for me, was wening
and dylng? "My sensitive. heart waos reo.dy to " be-
lieve that such a thing was posslhle—yen, even prob-
able, | Dlstrust orept* into my soul, eud mede me
wreu:hed and unen.sy in nnnd

‘Walter Evans now visitod us oeceslonu.lly. e.lthough

a,lws,ys alone, In & foolish ‘nhour; I revealed to, hinf]

the cause of my’ sorrow, ‘and of my. utter digbelief in
the" constenoy of my Cousin Ed. He affected to
deeply sympathise with .me, and advised me to brmg
‘my prlde to the resoue id the matter. Under the
cloak of '’ comforter, he. gmned first my confidenge, |
end then my wermest fnendslnp. My correspon-
dence wrtlu@cusm Ed, ﬁns.lly ceased altogether, and
the mereasmg attentions of Walter Evans towards
the cousin of his friend, began to. rouse a susplolon
i the minds of my parents thnt all was not right—
t.he.t the young Soucherner was. playing a traitor's
pnrt. This 1 would not hear to, even for a moment ;
and when at'last his poor mother, worried and dxs-
tressed at heart., wrote & long letter to her. beloved
8on, requestmg an explanntron of his singular con-
dict, he xeplled that he had nothing to say upon- -the
subject, exsept that ke bad been basely deceived by |,
one whom he had once loved with all- the fervor of
hie eoul, but who had long smce oeased to oaoupy &
place in’ his memory. !
His cruelty and coldness struek like & knife to my.
sensltWe ‘heart. * Pride and mdxgnntxon swelled my
oul, s.nd made e anxious to avénge my imagined
wrongs. I now yiclded -myself -entirely to the fasol-
nations of my importunate lover. who seemed more
than ever. determined upon wxnmng my especw.l

t'a.vor.
T} -] ] e o [ ]

Two years pagsed before Cousin Ed. gnd I again
met, and then it was upon the ocoasion of his mo-
ther’s funeval, whose life had suddenly dropped

+ away when lesst expected by her relatives, My

heart momenlg.rily eoftened towards Edward, as I
beheld his ghastly face and mournful eyes bent cold-

ly et sadly, upon me as I advanced, aning upon
the arm of Walter Evans, (who had kindly assumed
the office.of master. of ceremonies,) to press & fare-
well kiss upon the marble brow of my beloved aunt,
before her slight form was laid to its last yest'in the
cold earth. Had wy cousin stepped forth at that
moment, and clasping me in his arms, called me
sthis own dear Maggie,” I am sure that my heart
would have relented, and I should have forgotten the
past, and planted his image once again in the inmost
" niche of my soul.

But woman’s pride bubbled up again to the sur-
face of my heart, and once more acquired the mas-
tery over love, After the funerdl, Edward Marston
returned to college, wnthout even bidding me good:
bye; “for ho, like myself, was too proud to seck an-
expl&no.uon as to the cause of our estrangement.

-1t was & whole year ‘before I agein set eyes upon
thy cousin, who had in the meautime finished his

,collegiate course, and was about commencing the |

practice of law in th% city of New Yorky It so hdp-
pened that'during the summer of the "sainé year,
th&t an old friend of my mother’s, whom’ the Iatter
had not geen for years, came to- pay us & visit. She
had recently lost her only daughter—a’ beautiful
girl of elghteen—for whom she was, even tllen, in
deepest mourning. During her stay of a month
with us, she beeame so strangely attached to me
that she proposed to my parents -the plan of edopt
ing me for ber own cbild. o

Of course my.fond parents would not hear to such
a thing for & moment; but, before leaving, she -ex-
torted a prowmise from my mother and father, that I
should spend the coming winter with ber at her ele-
gant home in New York,

Thug I came to be. in {hie Empire Clty. Movmg
in the most fashionable _ciroles, Mrs. Rand concowed
the ideo. of “ bringing me out,” under her pnrtleulor
supervision. My beauty, (pnrdon ‘me, dear ,render,)
and my yough, together with the report which my
“benefactor hnd causcd to bo circulated, (lhut on the
océasion of ‘her death, sho mtended making me ber

* sole heiress,) of course brought crowdsof admirers
to my shrive. -

B Aunicng the guests whlch thronged the spzwrous
drawing-room of Mrs. Rand, on- the evening of the |

party. given in honor of the first.visit of her young |
friend to New York, was Edward Marston. - We met |*

coldly, and.were introduved as strangers,. ' The siml:’
larity of. our names excited momentary surprise in
the mind of Mrs. Rand, but nothing more." I wha
fairly astonished at the calmness and indlﬁ‘erence
which I exhlbmcd upon the occasion.

although the words nenrly f'roze my tongue—-touched
upon the vayious topics of the ‘@i, but carefully
avorded all allusions to the past. . As he rose to take
his departure, he kindly congratulated mo. upon my
- engagement with his frjend, Mr. Evaus, and slncerely
.. hoped’ that hie should have the hiouor of meeting
Mlss Marston ngaln. before he returned. home.

- I 'would have denied the .engngement with Walter |,
Evans, but pride would not pernnt me to do 80 ; for,
in the early part of the eveumg, my friend hnd told
‘mo. that Mr. Marstos was_ to ,bo wedded in & few
weeks to a lady of Charleston, aud the sister of bis
most mtlmat,e friend at college; and so I only
thnnked him coldly, und let him depart without
contrndnctmg wlmt wy heart know.to be a foul lie.

At the expiration of his college term,. Walter Evans
ho,d sought my hond in marriage; but to the grea;
surprlse of heth. bimﬂelf and my parents,; I had
gently: but ﬁrmly rel‘used his offer. Perhaps the

+ deep mlet whioh had so long blinded my vislon, was

v gredunlly cleo.rmg awny, Foiled of hls purpose,
Walter Evuna had returned dlsnppolnted'end prlde
wounded to hls Southern home.

" One day, some ' six weeks after the  party, atele-'
grophlc despatohwas ‘recoived in New York by the

meny frienus of the young lawger, that Edwnrd
‘Matston was Iylng- dangeroubly {11 of smnll pox at

_ the résidence of d friend i’ (,hnrleston. The terrlble

rieiré 80 rauch’ aﬂ’eomd e thit T mido &'corfiddnt ‘of
Mg Rand, with!whom'T was still dlopplng. and’ told
. he¥of my relntlonship towb.lrde ‘Bdward Marston, 6

. gother with the stol-y of onr ‘love Euli ﬂnhl’estrn‘n{;e'
bk R

E v-"Anxlods to sel mettors onoe ngeln“rlgbt,’ M’r{

l yl»‘ir : A vl €

4
e . '

and mesting face to face one who was so soon to be-
oomse the bride of my .once beloved cousin, .. -

.The better feellngs of my nature, however, tri-
umphed, and ‘withcut a moient’s hesitation 1 sot
'off immediately for Charleston. It was a long jour-
ney to my impatient heart, for the thonght thnb my.
cousin, might -be dead before I reached him, dig-
tressed my mind. beyond all mensure. It was late
at night- when our ocarriage’ drew" up'- before the ele-
gnnt'residence of Mr. Evans, in the city. of Charles-
ton. . udlng up our oards by the werter boy, we
were_soon met in the sptwlous pe.rlor by Walter

s and Bis swter. My receptlou from the former
was an exceedlngly cold one; but from tho lips of
his proud and unperlous sister we learned that Mr.
Marston had two days before been .removed to the
city hospltel ‘whore his recovery was considered by
the pbysloiens ag very doubtful. :

Edwerd Me.rston, my own beloved cousin, lnn-
gulshlng and dying in a hospital| The thought was
modness, and without firther delay I bade. the
coachmen, who had attended us thitkier, to drive im-
mediately to gaid insmution, to.the great horror of
Blanche Evons, who declared that such a thing was
perfeot rashness upon my part, and “that I would
most. certelnly become a vxoum to thul. temble dis~
ense,

My feeble pen, dear reader, is wholly mndequnte
to desorxbe the Joy of my meeting with my poor and
dxsﬁgured cousin, For weeks I hung fearlessly over
his couch until God, hearing my prayers, restored
him slowly but surely. to health again, After years
of suffering upon the part of both, the scales had at
last dropped from our eyes. Walter Evans had
played a tren,oherous part, and, under the garh of
friendship, had sought, to poison the ear of my lover
against one, whose heart he hoped to win for him-
selfe Yielding impulsively to the instinots of pas-.
sion and pride, my cousin had allowed himself to be
forced into an engagement with dne whom he had
never loved, and who, by her cruelty and desertion
in the hour of siokness, had proved hersolf unworthy
of him, _

Upon the restoration of denrd Marston to perfect
health,our little party returned at once to Now York,
Information was now despatched to my parents of
the reconcilintion which time had effected botween
my cousin and self, and upon their arrivalin the
Empire City, the marriage rites between Edward
Marston and his Cousin Maggie were celebrated in
grond atyle at the elegant residence of my friend,
Mrs. Rand, :

Thank Ged, our present happiness has long since
atoned for all the suffering we experxenced in past ¢
years. .

Written for.the Banner of Light,
ANGEL NAMH,

Fd

In the land where T am going, * R
When this earthly life Is o'er— "
" When the tired hands ceaso thelr striving,
-And the tired heart aclies no more—
In that land of light and beauty,
Whers 1O 80ITOW ever came
o o ‘eroloud the perfect glory,
What wilt'be my svgel name?

When' the spirits who await me
Mect me at my entrance in,
With what name of lovefind musio
Wil thatwelcoming. begin ?
Not the one so dimmed with earth-stalns,
+ Linked with thoughts of grief and blamo—
No, the name which mortals give mo
Will not be my angel name,

I have heard {t all too often
Uttored by utrloving lips—
. - Edrthly sins, and cares, and sorrows,
- Dim 1t with their docp eclipse ;

I shall change it liko o garment,

‘When I quit this mortal frame, | T
And at lifo’s immortal baptish,

1 shall have another name,

.

¢ For the spirits will not call me
By the nnme I bear on earth—
They will epenk a holler language
When I have a hotier birth;
Byllabled in hioavenly musie, )
Bweetel far than earth can clalm—
Very gentle, pure and ténder,
- .Buchi,will be'my angel name,

re hag‘thirilled.fy epirit often, .
“In thg holiest of. my droams ;
Bue its peauty llnger LA ith me
" Onjy thl the morning boams,
Wenry of thig Jnrrlngdlseord,
" “Which the lips of mortals frame—
:'Wheon shall I, with Joy and rapture, S
.2, Answer to my angol name?

Nouwu. Me., Dzo. 0th, 1838,
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B.'UME AND HIS NIGH‘I‘LY VISITORS.
The N.'Y. Evening Post publishes the following
correspondence relnllve to this-great medium :—

As, since Mr. IIume s accession to rank und for-
tune, nnécdotes respecting him seem to.be apropos,
I herewith send you an experience of ‘my own with
that gentleman. that occurred - :November 25, 1854,
On the evening of that day I bad attended a spiritu-
ol circle held at the "houso of .4 friend, at Ravens-

wood; L; I;; at~which~Mr, Hume~was~ -the LI
and durlug which all the various well-known" pheno
mena, which occurs’ in his ' presence ho.d been. wlb- ,
nessed avd felt by.us, ! i

JAn the breaking up of. the meetlng. ﬁndmg that
‘Hume and myself were billeted upon the same gen-
tloman, (a musieal friend):I proposed to Hume to
llow mo to 1ié dowr with him when he went to bed,
for an hour to two, as I was told that somd ourious
manifestations might be expected. Accordingly, tak-
ing off -only my coat and boots, I ensconced mysolf
alongside of him under the bed-clothes, first locking
the door &nd fastening the window-shutters, and as-
certaining thut we were .the sole ocoupants of the
oot Nuther ‘Hume nor myself had ever slept in
the hous fore.

Almos mmedlntely after . the llght was extin-
guished I Leard raps all around me—on the floor, on
tho walls, on the head-board, on my pillow,in fact
everywhere, The sounds varied in intensity fron
light taps on the pillow, to -loud, resounding blows
upon the floor and walls, 1 usked many questious,
and received intelligewt answers by means of these
raps. I saw, also, in various parts of’ the room,
nebulouslooking aud waudering hghts, now and then
crogged by dark, irregular shadows. Boou I felt soft
aud gentle touches, as if by & tumnn hand, upon the
top . and back of my head, followed quiulrly by the
lelng of a cool, moist hnnd upon my forehead,
whiloh 1 was told by means of the rips was the
hinnd of Hume's decensed mother, In o 'few moments
aindther spirit came, anid after touching me from my
feet nupmards, also placed & hand. upfa my forehend,
gently:pulling a.nd smoothing my beard, and oloslng

m es. and tben softly rapping out answers to
m‘lnyy dp dhtiphns, upon the ‘closed lid." Mis hand folt
hoft add'y rln BY1l another epirit now came, and .
stepped uponisthe bod, and began walking over:it,
foo ing to mo,as'if .o ohild had climbed up and was
wnlklng over. gg,dzep g, cnrefullgeover us, and be-:

thie bed clothes, boing
hfdsuiéd nt glﬂln? umlll. u”?nl; fow. momenls, hbwf‘
Is'w e 1'

TSI ¢ l,t AL P 05

.o '_r 'v

greolsoly in’ the same ms.nnerns n llvnng ohild mlght
ave done, b

Tho -spirits then: wished me good night by the
raps, and apparently departed.

The.whole oocupied . about hslf an- hour. and dur-
ing the whole time Hume and | lny upon our backs,

each other the entire length of our persons, from
shoulders.to’ heel, and during it all: Hime did not
stir.in the least, end made nq musoular movement,
other thén that onused by hls‘l;reuthln .
zll Won'ru.

ilfxfe Qﬁternel

communloated from the Bpirit World, to s I.ady to
Boston.

['l'hrongh tho Medlumshlp or Mra.J, s Adnmn.]

. PART ﬁEVENTEE\'TII

Iheve brought your &pirft, with that of the mo-
dium, into rapport with those fluer emotions, to that
point of communioation and soulcommingling, where
you oan catch from the bright epirit- -surroundings,
the emanations of engel isouls, You-are in that at-.
mosphere where the same broeze that plays lightly
around their brows, ¢an touch the Molian chords.of
yo\ﬁo&l spirit, to lighten the notes of harmony
within, “You are at that point of -immortal beauty,
where -your hands of faith ¢an touch the .unseen
hands that guide you,

.You ask, If thns is so, whyenu I not more fully

|renliseit? - v

I reply, because the ro.ys of,hght. fnll not on the
wings of faith,

The reason I do not eommunlcoto 80 ren.dxly s in
times past, is, thnt your own sonl has’ progressed to
a point, where it réceived the snme influx as the me-
dium’s, and is, with her's, dlvlded. The councentra.
tion of your mind on any objeet vill ‘enable me more
readily to rench yon. I would not wish for entire
pn.sslveness. but would have you-act 80 far asto
originate thoughts, .as they wil form o nucleus on
which I ean radiate bheams of truth and righteous-
ness. You know you cannot, of yourself, deposit
lovo'in the soul of & ohild.” The love- -germ ‘must be
born within it. But you oan embalm that love.
You can_act upon it—refine nad purify it. Thus,
within your own spirit, thero must be the natural
germ of thought and expression, and my influencs,
or that of other spirits, can foster and enlnrge it in
the enme way 0s you make the love prxnclple grow
brighter in the ohild, -

-ypposite to the prinpiples of truth and trust. To
“prepare the mind for any burden, is equivalent to
: bearing the cross, If thou art prepared already,
-the cross is borne. It hath been told in the book
sof soriptures, “acoording to thy faith, so be it
(unto thee” If humanity did but live up to that
faith, what grand and glorious results would follow !’

It does not follow, of neosssity, in the develop
ment of great medium powers, that promiscuous
spirits, of every rank, stage, .anl grade, must com *
‘municate through and to you.- Look on the mighty
‘medium powers of the past, a’d You~will see that
their wauts were suited to their, batures and their
works, Naoolv on, that hrayg,mni ‘®ighty mrdmm,
who had wovlds to ‘conquier, and* k‘lngdoms to save,

of that peouliar nature which \was best adapted to
his work.

All the martyrs that have died were mediums,
bringing chariots filled ‘with; angels from on
high, and benefitting the atmo phere of earth. All
the great men of tho past hav| carried with them
this influx of unseen power.| And if thine own
spirit takes a bold and mighty gtand—says to itsolf,
I will do a great, & glorious work for humanity,”
that strong magnetio light will plerce the sky nbove
thee, The resolve will be met With' smiles and re-
Joicings) for spirits are wailing .to work through
you—and how can they do their work on earth, save
through ‘the heart and souliof man? I find thy
spirit capable of performing al glorious and mighty
work, Iam the messenger of thy mission. 1t began
when an undeveloped form sought thy council and
protection. We ask cternity\ when it shall end,
and - the echo is, *never, never,” Sometimes those
saddened souls are pictures in disguise, to try the
faith, love, and ‘goodness of mnnkindr I have known

. | epirits of love and beauty to present themselves to
*  |some- friend on earth, in tragic *horror and misery.

It is well to test and try the spirit by’ fire, that we
may purify it from all dross, |

'This picture,. brought to youl was one of truth-—n
do.rk sad picture, It was brojght to your gaze—

| held by the handof frionds—ahd it is hung on the

wells of efernity. They have learded by that the
strength of your own splrxt. 'ﬂhey fourd hoiw farit|
could hear the eclio of misory in mortal woe. Just
in proportion as the soul can retain Borrow, just so
large are its capae cities' for hnppxness and glory, It
is the just mensurement of the spirit~ "tis tho line

take the compass of - the soul -that we intend to illu-
! minate, ‘When ‘one of earth, that has but & little
while_henrd.the.voice. of-t‘rlendlyroommunicnt:ons-—
when such an one can put by the” ‘sweet, musiogl
tones of o loving child in' the spiric hfe, to listen to
the _yolce of woe, then do we know -that sympathy
wnth stich an’ one is equal to nﬂ'eollon. ‘That deed is
nowr- reglstercd in ‘the eternal book. Out of that
cross thy brow didst gain & crowh, ‘and- that crown
is made of gpirit-loves, of ‘earth loves, for- the kmdly
deed fresh from the heart of humanlty.
-Now, I want to weave the immortnl crown for the
ohlldren of earth, and placé it on’ your brow, The
flowers and ‘gems are gathered in every ohme and
land. * They must bo arranged with an eye to Aym.
metry and beauty. 'Ouno Jewel now studs your brow
~'tis the jewel of Bymputhy with all. mankind.
There is n bright sapphire, and o soft, celestinl ever-
green, that grows around ft. That must be placed

Jjéwel—"t s not found mid our bome-ldnd and scenery.
He that would' wear this crown s tru.voler, and he
must go far and near to gather theso jewels. This
sapphire is Bternal Faith—'t s found on'the mount.

Dark nights must intervere, wrtlx no stars to shine.
Morning ‘sun must rise and sdt nguin but, the

sight? Nol out of darkness growhs t,lxe etornn.l ever-
green of trust. - Many a olroumsthnce lms ooourrod
since’ the heo.uuous gem of Bymp thy was ‘g6t upon
thiy brow, aind thou hast.almost rehched: the sapphire
gem of faith. There is an emerpld, of bonuty that
'ts fittivo in the soul’s bwn soul!” ft is ,8wpet hope,
to; b placed beslde fho puro litto ' “niihs 1 Is
fouhd‘ ndar tho, sturfage of nati oﬁn aﬁl ik-glebo:
Mun / hid o ?eorohed for lt in’ A n 5 ond t elr;‘ }-

IRt kD Ml Pijiet

.

covered to the chin by the bedclothes, and touching:

! Doubt will tiever do for progression. It is a mega- |
“tive, and the spirit, by that means, gets powerfully

had thoso unseen powors close fround him that were |

~—the squaro- of- revolution and "brogressxon. We.

it. It \wos never buried’ Aeep, for mid all the oares,
porplexmes, and troubles of this )ife, the little ome-
rald stone will: gl:tter. These gems form the hright
est glories of - every soul. Above them. there is’ a
chamelion tint of benuty. that arches all, formed by
the dellcaw, the beautifully: refined rays. of char
ity, ‘Tis not,of itself & gem,.hut the . combined

emonation of the threo grn.oes—‘ympnthy, Faigh,.

and Hope, i
-Boon as the soul is brought in rapport. with men-
klnd by, sympathy, one tint of charity begins to rise

~“laboye the coronet, '.lhen, when thou bast travorsed

the mountain and desert wild, and ‘passed through

durk and dreary scencs, when ‘thou hast found the

eweet, celestial gem of faith, thy sapphire glory is’
‘begun, and the mellow tints that rose from sympa-

thy, grow more etherial still. The arch is inore ex--

Pended o'er thy brow, and it only awaits to kiss the

rays of hope,

Happy art thou when this |mmortnl crown is filled.
Out of thy hope thou canst illumine hearts, out of
thy ‘faith thou canst purify them, and out of thy
sympathy thou canst call them to come forth and
culture their souls—to go like téivelers on the jour-
Aoy of life, and deok their brows nlso with the native
gems within,

~-The mission that thou art called to, is replete with
significance aud power. - The laboer of thy soul and
thy patbway docs not call you away from any of the
every-day cares. It docs mot take you from the
home-circle, but it enlarges that cirole, wider and
wider, till the waves-float on to the shore of eternity.
Many will be brought, first to partake of your sym-
pathy~spirits on earth, and spirits disembodied.
They will ask thee for thy immortal orown, Give it
not to them; but tell them how to find their own.
Show them the gem of fuith, by living the life of trust
and lmly confidence. Many will come searching for
hope ; toll thém of tho ewmerald gem, and point them
to their souls within, Remember, thy development is
upon thee How ; we shall not move the outer or exter-.
nal, but we shnll move and quicken the emotions
within, for that is the immortal - part. e care not
to denl with dust. Henceforth a diviner life is be-
fore thee —a higher record stands ;.and I see & bright-

.plumed angel dip her pen amid the sands of time,

and write immortal glory to the soul—pence to her
spirit ever, Upward and anward is the magnet-gem
within ; all smaller things now seem like dross., We
call not even for the soft, oclestial breezo and tide,
but the baflling wives—the cares of lifo—for the soul
is to be refined, made purer, the diamond gem pol-
ished ; the rough and hardy contact must ensue.
Humanity is waiting for this immortal crown. I see
here and there a brow glittering with all the’emblems

-of that orown, and they shall be gathered through ity

to the-arms of immortality. k

All the-pages of the past that have been given, are
leaves of our progression, This book is the emblem
of your eternal labor. It is butan echo—a re- -
sponse to the-longing of immortality within you.
Out of your own emotions and aspirations,cach page
had birth.

Go into the grove and forest, and ‘let the voice go
forth in & sound of musio and mirth, and echo bears

to you the same rippling through every branch ; ench
lenfier o stirred,; ~till e grovo -4s trewulvus with

beauty 3 so each page is a little leaf, trembling, quiv-
‘eripg, from the echo of your own eternal longings.

“Birds of beauty, birds of love, iy over the tree-
tops; they light upon them, and chime their warb-
ling notes with your voice. 8o spirits of higher pro-
gress may pass over theee pages, but they will oft-
times light upon them, and nestlo in their truths,

Btand forth and labor with the crown upén thy
brow ; trust in the God that wade thee—the God
who will keep thee. Count thy spirit as adequate to
any work, aud thus make up a grand, a positive
power of light, that will attract to you those bright,
seraphio souls. Make tho'beams of thy own spirit
bright, so that they may reflect their dazzling glory
upon others.

The eye of beauty mellows the light to fall upon
the picture—so must thou soften the glory of the
higher intelligences that pass near thee, reepivo it
into thy soul, and mellowing the tints there, °

Do you know that you ure acting from others,
when you suppose it is your own brain? How does
the little child act out its toy life? ~*Tis but & pio-
ture of the mother, and yot it has its own identity.

Oh, the world has not had gentlencss enough., We
have' lived, seemingly, in the mineral existence—
beautiful, but hard and cold. We are now being
born to the vegetable and fowery world ; but not of
neoessity fading, becaiise flowery. " The flowers of the
spirit are perennial, and the properties that give
them tint and. frngrnnce, are not readily decomposed.

It is not time that brightens the spirit, and makes
it radiant and glorious—it f5 condition, Many live
with you, and pass away at the age of ninety years,
and tis only g8 a single day in kiowledge. Spirits
have timo enough for: light and progress, but the
conditions are not always right. To the great Omni-
potent on high, a thousand years are as a day. If the
thousand years aro not replete with bright condi-

against the. jewel of sympathy, *’Tis not a native’

The soul. must travel over the seq 'of dodbt’ to findit.|

Jowel must be bbtajned. Dost thou' get. faith fmm,‘

tions for & soul, she counts it but a dny. The spirit,
is the immortal part, brnnchlng into eternity, and
the tree would know what firait the branches bear.
When crosses come, the glory is to meet them with
hopo-and trust. That is the highest culture of the
spirit, that enables us to mect any omergency un-
known or unsden, If we knew that to-morrow some
dark cloud was to hang over us, the goul would grow.
speculative, and: seck to gather sympnthles from those
around, and when the trial came,. it would be borne
partly ‘by forelgn power, ‘not’ ouf own. Tben the
power of the soul could never bo tested. Lot us first
bear, then ask for sympnthy‘ Sympsthy ocan,divide
the grlef but it’ean never dlsperso the responslhllily
thp,z belongs to oVery sprrlt to-bear its own BOrrows.

S We ﬁnd {n the Gazette the following olever sonnet;

on'a bust o! Edwin/ Forrest, under the fmmllnr.

sxgnnmre of  Wideswarth ”—

<
Bilent, |dsonsalo thing, yet elaquent,
Thou spoakst to-mo in \»ell-remembered tono;
" But'not upon the ear the volce fs speut,- oo
Unto the memory it sposks alone. - Co.
“ Let them comg in " it says, a8 old dell,rllt
Comes knocking at my heart, which onco lt thrilled,
And entors, causing momemtaery fAight
~Of worldly enrcs that long-its cottrts havo filled, -
Oh, life renawed! 't Is biissful to recall i
* Mhose golden momonts marked by golden sands ;'
. On dimmer scenes iy wenrled eyes now full, . g
My floeting hours aro told by fron hands, ™
Bright Is tho fbric raised from ruin’s dust,
Peopled, ijko fast men's fancles, on a bust, P §

Nsaomm'rmxs, ‘xb fgt 8aid, aro golng on between
Naples and Rouie for the beatifloation of the late
wifo of tho King of Neples. What L blessmg would
bo o beatificntisn' provess applicd 'to'somo wlvee nnd
hush.lnds not lotc. n that ense the nngmentotlon of

hnppiness here would not be llkely to dlmlnish the
‘bliss ‘of the hereot\‘er. R ‘

Zlehclntwne of Qlllmhog:mt |
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heart with an indefinable presenument. The mourn-
‘ing. winds, sobbing with May showers, mlght have
contributed to my depression of spirits, as it sighed -
and dashed the great rajn- drops against my window.
‘I’lunged in decp reverie, nn ocooupation in which

ternal world, and unchecked and chaotio -faucy
roamed at will. Ifelt a hand, softer than down,
touch my shoulder. Its touch was magnetio, and
awoke me from reverie, to plunge me into the, still
more oblivious dlairvoyance. -

My spirit-guide stood before me, grasping my hand,
and in & moment we soared upward into tho other
light.

“My son,” said he, “death hns ever been o mys-
tery to the children of earth, You have believed
that it was unbearably painful—a valley of suffering
and woe-—hnd have trembled when you have felf the .
tide of lifo bearing you onward to its portals, Itis
important this illusion be dispelled, and it can be by
olairvoyance and spirit communion.”

Ere he hnd finished .speaking, wg alighted in an
elegantly furnished parlor. The onrpet gave no
sound, and the damask curtained windows reflected
not our approach, On a sofa, by.one of the windows,
lay o child of ten summers. Around her gathered
the family circle. From her marble brow the sunny
ringlets fell in clustering oarls ; her azure cyes were
shaded by fringelike lashes. From her cheek ‘the
bloom had faded, and its outl Mpoke of wasting
disease. Slowly she raised her“:bad—

* Lot me look once more from the window, mother.”
Her mother’s arm was around her, and, leaning
against her breast, she gazed out on the dark night.

child, the night'is so dark.”
The mother’s tears fell fust. She could notgratify
her dying child, for whom she was mllrng to snornﬁoe
her life.

“ No, mother,” she famtly spoke, “T only wanted
to look through the window. It is dark and rainy
without, but oh, it is light within /”

% You are mystical, darling.” -

% No, mnmms, I suffer-no more. I feel n aweet
peace. I am’going to be like the angelsI sec around
me. There is grandma! Grandma, I want to be
a—spirit, a spir—it, gran -7

Her mother folded a corpse to her heart.
Clairvoyant vision saw the real transformation.
While her friends indulged in uncontrolled grief at
their loss, the scene awoke in mo & joy at its beauty,
I saw the spirlt slowly disengage itsclf from the
physical form. It gradunlly withdrew from the ex-
tremities, which became cold and dead. It concen-
trated in the brain. Her arms and limbs were dead,
while the central organs still lived.

Soon nfter, she became clairvoyant. Her spirit bo-
gan to free itself of the body, and, with her spiritual
vision, she saw the spirits in the room. It was then
‘shie cried * grandma,” and she was supposed to have
Qted, Her grundmother siood by ke 8lds whica Blo
pronounced her nathe, solicitous for the littlo one 80
soon to dwell with her. She came to soothe ber
young mind, and,by hey sunny presence, divest death’
of its terrors. Oh! how beautiful the thought that
death comes not alone, Itsdark pathway is thronged
with angels! With what benevolence thdy come to
the couch of death, and twine their arms around the
trembling spirit, shrinking from tho dark passage
of the grave!

As tho spirit-form concentrated in the brain, a
halo-like aura emerged from .the coronal portion of
her head. By degrees it emerged from the relaxing
form, until it stood a perfect representative of the
child a few feet beneath it, to which it was conneoted
by a thin cord of spiritusl matter.

brought to my mind. S8lowly it emerges from its
liviug grave, pauses a moment, strotches its gaudy
wings, surveys the new creation, makes a few pre-
paratory efforts, and then flics away—a ranmbler
among the flowers.

the *silver thrend of life” 1t continued to lessen,
uotil scarcely visible at its central portion. A part
withdrew into the piritunl form, and a part was ab-
sorbed-by the body, preventing its immediate de-
composition—a wive arrpagement, by which the ex-
pression of countenance is preserved, and the korrors
of denth greatly mitigated to the living.

For a short time the child-spirit stood entranced.
Her countenance was listless and dreamy. When
she awoke, and ngmn saw the friendly spirits around
her, and he friends weeping beside her former self,
sho became coufused, and supposed herself drenmlng.
At th\s moment her grandmother clasped her in her
arms, and, in loving accents, told her that all she
saw was n renlity; that she was dead, or what mor-
tals call dead, snd a spirit.in bheaven.

« They think that you are lost fomver, darling, t’or
they cannot see you.” >

I am, and what a happy place it is in heaven,”

« You cannot. Perhaps you may at some future
timo. Their grief prevents them from receiving
spiritual influence. You must go with me. now to

scenes.”

« 1 cannot, till I speo.k to ma, end tell her not tn
fegl g0 bad, for 1 yet live,”

./ 8he appronched; and laid her hund on. her mother’s
shoulder, ssed her cheek against Lers, and whis-
pered her@u
voico was Unheard, In agitation sho spoke it agaln
nnd again,

morml nerves ; you must ba content at preeent. You
ean return ngnin, and: perbnps you can then reveel

‘your presence.” s
"« But X'cannot leave mnmmu,” she criod lmpl

ingly. , R

now go” , . :

Sho took the hand ot’ ‘the ohlld, an they soou dls-
nppenred in the dlstnut horizon. . .
* Iturned to. ‘the sorrowlng group nt the bed slde.
To them all was dark end, gloomy. ’I‘he hrlght
flower which. they had .50, ‘onrefully nourished, lay
‘withered by the untimely frost. Thero wns the
wréck of high Lopes and ambition, = |

* It wns evenlng. A mournful sndness filfed my .

«] fear you caunnot sea the, beautiful garden, my .

For more than an hour we awaited the severing ot .

—u-But-why do-ma; pa-and brothers feel so bad 72~

. “We will come bacl: ngnln tomorrow, but we must,

Oh why oould they hot soe tbo splendld fulure of

the clairvoyant exccls, I lost cognizanee of the ex- -

The eseape of !
the butterfly from its chrysalid shell was visibly™

« Let me speik to them, and tell them how hnppy '

my howe, and become fumxlior mth its spl‘endld .

d name. Her teuch was not felt—her - .

SOS—

. #You cannot reveal your presenco. my ohlld" h
foothingly spoke her gunrdlnn; “ gpirit-tongues can- *
not speak to mortal éars, nor spirit-touch be felt by"f""
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that flower, transplanted to o more_genial clime, to
bask forever in the sunlight of heaven! We are ter
riied by the approach of a delivering angel, who
gives us an opinm, from which we awake in heaven.
Death is the gateway to immortal life.

Warxur Grove, Deo. 28, 1838,
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J. Roruix M. Squing, Junior I'ublisher of the BANNER oF
LicuT, has established himself at tho Bookstore of 8. T.
Muxsux, No. 5 Great Jones street, where he will attend to
the interests' of the Banxer in New York and vicinity,
Artidles left with him will bo forwarded to the principal
office.

HOW YOU CAN AID US.

The fourth volume of the Baxner will end in
threanonths’ time, this being the fourteenth number.
We have concluded to furnish the remaining thirteen
numbers at a price barely covering cost of paper, to
clubs of twenty persons and upwardy, Persons dis-

_ posed to see how large a list of names they can send
us from their town, will be furnished with blanks,
stating our exact terms for the next three months,
on application to us by letter ; and those who send
us a club under thcse terms, will reccive a copy FREE.

At the conclusion of this term of three months,
the fifth volume of the BANNER will commence, and

those who have subscribed under the above regula-’

tions, can renew at the usual club rates. Those
who think well of the BANNER now, may rest as-
sured, that, if they put their shoulders to the wheel,
and aid us in this Morsr ENTERPRISE, they will bo
well repaid by improvements we shall make from
time to time.

We are thoroughly grateful for past favors, havmg
attained a circulation equaling, if not greatly ex-
cceding all other Spiritual newspapers in the United
States combined. 8till we wish to enlarge the
sphere of our usefulness, and call upon our many
friends to aid us in our efforts. Those having charge
of Bpiritnalist nesociutions will please aoquaint wo,
if they are williug to aid us im this enterprise, and
call upon us for blanks,

One More Hint.

We have sent to our Agents in New York, a lnrge
edition of this number, for free distribution among
the various periodical dealers in the different cities
and towns of the United States, with the request
that they give them a place upon their counnters, far
sale. '

QOur friends, who reside in localities where news
depots are kept, will do much towards increusing the
circulation of the Baxxer by purchasing of the
dealer—thereby encouraging him to keep them for
sale. i

If cvery friend of our paper will heed these hints,

" and not wait for somebody else to move in the mat-
ter, we shall soon gain a circulation that will enable
us to give them a larger paper, and one that shall
bo second to none in the States in point of literary
mefit. This is what we want to do. Once more,
will you aid us ?

PURITY AND TRUTH.
Those beautiful verses of Longfellow dance through
our thoughts from time to time, when we reficct on
the human character—

“Bear a lily In thy hand;*
Giates of brass cannot withstand
One touch of that magic wand. coT

Bear through sorrow, wrong, and ruth,
In thy heart the dew of youth —
Ou thy lips the smile of trath."

There is many and many o man who casts about
to know for o certainty what is going to,give him
the most power, in making his way through tho
world, and looks after everything but the two simple
and magnetic qualities which we have named at the
head of this article. Just ns people generally go
_miles out of their way in pursuit of happiness, only
to come back at last and discover that it has been
lying all the while exactly in their path.. So true, and..
et 80 lmgulur is it, that exmple treasures go for no-
thing Jnst bedtiuse they are easily to be had, while the’
glittering but worthleds ones are madly chased after,
merely on account of- their distance, and the cost
involved fn getting at them,
The world hgs & way—though' we think it is be.
.ginniog to get over it somewhat—of csteeming &
- ‘man efther ridiculous or cffeminate, if, perchance, he
.. betrays a wlme purity of soul, It seems to distrust
- him the more on that very account ; as if, because
"_he was an_exception, there must of necessity, be
» eomething deceitful or hypocriticnl about his charac-
",ter, Then pretentiousness in this regard, we aro

.0bliged to admit, helps eslcb&ish the doubt ; for there
- &ro vastly more men, we fear, who make a bonst, or -

.

- \,,o profession, of belng pure, than really are pure

mithout making any bosdt about it. - Btill, the true
pouds, the welf.reliant and selfsncrificing, that know
Aud Leel for themeelves, and within themselves, the
great value ‘of this quality, do exist ; do exert their
~ ‘4pfiuence; do stand out a8 exoeptions, and living -
weptlnns,w the world’s rule; and their work s
" gowise in vain, however nuch ita results may seem
be dolpypd. :
, Agdnst the “force of purity-—we of ecurse” mean
the real guglity, and not a mere semblance, or the
*profession of &-nothing in"this world can hope
" steagily tq make headway. Temporary and trifiing
" gdn,ntage may.eeem to bo gained here and them,

it the. long thewi of experienco—if we ean but”

,,ﬁ.& it tonm-d tqits results—will show that there
4 b"’xul, ahd permnent Mlu.ntage, after all.
f" ”,MW" the same ‘as’ Being; and men ate

Hude’ thetualves with’ the uppeaunoe ‘of

£ty

,%m-»pm'

(thinge now, without atopplng to oonslder whether,
that appenrance is related ‘to the centre and root of
their happiness, ornot. = -

Menco it fe o mark of & auperﬁclal mind, as it-is
also of an impoverlshed gpirit, thag it rather acoepts
‘s temporary than & permanent: good All'who are
prone to take up with the superficial, value of ap.

" | penrances, certainly do betray this superﬁomhty.

But Le who can 'enetrnle beneath this crast to the
interior mine of the treasure, is the one that under
stands for himself what purity is worth, and what
truth is worth, He has an arithmetic in his own
soul,-whose computations are always telling him of
the values and the no.values that aro to be set down
against the items on the one side and the other.
It is brave to be pure and true, whatever cowardly
men choose to say or do about it; whether they
curse, or ridicule, or sneer, or turn their backs, It
is manly to practice the very highest characteristics
of manhood, whether the majority and the multitudo
agree, out of spite and shame, to style it effeminate
or not. Give us one who, while he is gentle and
modest, and unassuming, can yet look us fairly in
the face—forehond against forehead, and eye falling
upon eye. Without any assurance, however; for
that drives out-the proof of innocence. Without
boldness, or & taint of defiant expression, for this
goonest raises o question of the inward truth. But
gracefully and naturally ; modestly and without a
thought of self; just as tho man would do in his
own presenct alone, wrapped in his solitary thoughts,
and angwering each moment to the active and scarch-
ing questions of his own soul.

- If men only knew—knew by an aotual -and deep
experience—what power there really’is in the poases.

after moro diligently even than money. It‘ they
could u e ﬁg _____

was mado secure or insecure only as it rested upon
this very basis, they would hasten the work of reno-
vation, which must certainly be entered upon at last,
and begin atonce tolive at the seat of the soul
itselt Let one person, who is armed with this in-
visible panoply, come into the presence of another
who knows nothing what it is, nor how it is got, nor
by what terms and phrases it may be described—
and the deference his nature secretly and silently
pays to these qualities, is of itself the best evidence
that they do possess a power for which, as yet, they
enjoy not the proper credit. There is, id fact, no
greater power than theirs; more simpler, too; none
more direct ; none more after the laws of nature,
stealing over the soul like the light over the eastern
hills, lts very invisibility is, in truth, one of its
greu.test advantages; for while it may thus ‘make
no encmies, it can work only to secure converts and
friends, doing it insensibly and without opposition.
Purity and Truth! The two words are two vol-
umes, full of meaning. In the abstract, they may
and do not make that meaning so apparent; but in
the individual, applied to the changing circumstance,
brought out and developed in the character dey by
day, preaching more than pulpit discourses by their
own sweet and silent examples, exalting life far
above the conceptions of its blind and superficial
votaries, shaming meanness and baseness by their
tender but. repranchful glaneos, orvating ideale for-
ever, and forever enticing the heart on, and still on,
to green valleys of peace add quiet contentment,
where unclouded sunshine falls all around upon the
protecting hill-sides, and purest streams wind and
full to lull the, soul into the gentlest repose—these
twin spiritual elements are truly as great and grand
as they are beautiful.

The cause of this censeless unrest and dissatisfac-
tion in the social arrangement, is just here—that
the soul is never satisfied with such paltry acqui-
sitions as & base social standard has set up ag pre.
eminently desirable. Hence, if one gets the fortune
he reached out for with g0 much pains, he-awakes at
length to the vexatious discovery that he is farther
from being satisfied than ever. If he covets and
strives for position, ‘and ﬁnnlly gets that, it finds
him no better contented thon he was before. All
such attainments prove but desert mirages when
‘one reaches them, and the spirit spurs itself on for
o something still beyond, and still beyond that,
vainly believing, porhaps, that in the very chase,
headlong and thoughtless as it is, happiness may
somehow—by an acoident, it may be—turn up like
a lost coin shining upon the rond.

But it is idle thus to hope and thus to dream. It
is o waste of life, for which we never afterwards are
able to- offer any compensation, The seoret of hap-
piness, and of course of & true growth and dovelop.
ment ingthis world, lies in going stmlghttg the heart
of our nature, and takiog up our abode with the
pure and primal clements God has there combined,
Fhis soul is His own priceless gift. We shall find
nothing better in the way of treasures, if we delve
in the bowels of the earth, or send our freighted
ships on their errands of wealth to the four quar.
ters of the globe. We shall discover nothmg larger,

J pregnant as it is with Divinity itself, if we roam

over the boundless fields of the universe. And this
soul of ours cannot live, cannot grow, unless it con-
tinuaily- brenthes.-the . atmosphere - of-Purity;-and
speaks over the lnngunge of Truth, whioh needs no
xnterpreter. .

'DEATH OF MRS, HUN'I‘LEY.

‘We learn that- Mrs, HF. Huntley..n medium well
known and beloved, died of heart disense, in Taunton,
Mass,, Jast week. We have received nothing in rela-
tion'to her death, except that she died of disease of
the heart, after hnvmg oomplnined of headache during
the day.

Bince the above wns put in type, a friend has
placed thé following notice of her death in the
American Republican, before us :—

Mrs. Huntlay, somewhat noted as a trance speak-
ing medium, died - suddenly at the residence of Mr.’

stopping for o few dpys. Mrs, H, had taken a walk
down street in the afternoon, and returning homie
with Miss Sinclair, fecling somewhet depressed, as
she gald, from tho effects of & cold, laid down to

fore she died, which was about 9 o'clock. ' She
auietly went to sleep in death., The cause of her
eath is supposed to have been the heart disease.

He aleo informs us that Bro. H. I. Fairfield, trance

‘| medium, gave a funeral discourse at the Town Hall,

which was listened to by an audience of over one,
thousand persons, He. took, text from 2lst ohap.,
Rev. 4th v.— And God shail wipo away all tears
from fheir eyes, and there ahnll be no.more dentb
neither sorrow, mor erying, neither shull thero be

away. ”
The epeaker was )lstened wwith more tlmn (m-
dlury attention; and ‘the" disedurse. hada‘ AT
en‘eot nponthohrmnudhnoo. o o

NN

of Augustus Thora

sion of these two qualities, they would be sought’

Binclair on Pine street, last evening, where she was|

rest. Bhe conversed freoly until nfew moments be- |

any more po.in, for the former thinge are, puled :

m stock, and _to pment to
o -bulldlngs 1t i propooed to oozutruot. P,rofemr Oty

We suljoin a 00 inication mceived in our oir-
ole, on Thursday-aftérnoon, Deo. 23d; from the spirit
ike, 2 man very well known in
this community, |To make this communication
olenrly understood By distant readers, it will be ne.
cessary o explain_tho circumstances ggnnected with
his Will, to which ¢ alludes below.

hotndike diell at the Tremont House s short
time ‘6go, leaving property—which he ¢hiefly in-
herited—tosthe amdunt of Lalf & million dollars,
Among'the executory named in the Vil were N. L
Bowditch and Augujtus Thorndike Perkins, The
former has declined his trust, while the latter gets
ton thousand dollars fpr secing that the Will ie duly
exeouted. A daughtpr of the testator, gome years
ago, married againat ‘her father’s consent, for which
he has pursued her with batred and hoatility ever
since. In his Will, he left her an annuity of only
four - hundred dollgrs~-as the law would have com-
pelled him to do o} least that much; and provided
further, that if ay of tho other chxldren assisted
her, the. one so assisting should forfeit his or her
share of the common inheritance! He mot only
hated his child himself, but insisted that the other
children should hate her also, as & oondmon of their
sharing the propex*,y

Mr. Thorndike ﬁnve twenty thousand dollars to
Harvard College, td found & Professorship of Music;
which Harvard Coltege ought to be ashamed, under
such circumstancey, to touch. The Collegs should
insist that the ddughter should have her share of the
estate first, bofdre a ailing itself of any such bequest
as this, But the Will provides/again, that if any
pn.rty eiving under it shall offer to dispute its pro.
visiondhe purty 89 disputing shall forfeit their por-
tion of the property ‘Malice scemed to have almost
exhausted itself, in drawing this testament, It was,
however, the sole dct of the testator himself, and in
his own hand-writing.

We proceed now with the communication :—

I have come badk to earth. I wanted to, but for
what, I cannot tetl] I’'m a stranger to you. Iam

confused, for I canpot tell how or why I am here.
Yes, 1 hu.ve acquaigtances on earth, Friends? Yes,
too many of them have J—some who call themselves
my friends, 8inco my death I seem to be nowhere—
doing nothing. This is strange—very gtrange ! '

My nawe? Whdt do you want that for? My
name is Augustus Thorudike.

The suggestion- whs made, that if he was the per-
son whose Will had fnade so much excitement during
the past week, it was probable that the intensq
thought of him had drawn bim to the medium. He
continued :—

Made an excitement !—my Will made an excite-
metit] Yes, yes I thought that Will would make af,
excitement; bu{ why’ should it ?—it was my busi:
ness. But they will execute it !

A visitor remarked, that a part of the executors
had declined. |
Declined! Wt for? Because it is cruel‘? No,
no; it’s right; it'd my Will ,

In order to test the spirit, some one asked how
many children he lift.

That’s “my busifess, how many children.I had,
and whether I leﬂ‘. hom anything or net. I had
rather my children ould be left without a cent of
money,  Child hat are ‘disobedient to their
arents must egpodt to take the coneequences. I
told ‘thea that if'gliey married against my will, I
would not give my property to them.

All detlined but'one to execute my Will, did you
say ? Not Bowditohi] My God, what a traitor!
when I thought hifn .the  best. 1t was his business
to execute it ; hada’t ,ought to inquire whether it
was/ right or wrong; he was chosen to exeoute it;
he ehould have dous so’without civiling about it. i
kneLv what I was about when 1 made my Will. I
was more than one month, or two—or oven one year,
or two—umuking up my mind,
llmade a Will 111 defy them to contest; if they
fight it, so will L 1 drew it so conciscly that there
is no chance to.cantest it. Decline, did they, after
all my trouble? Ibelieve I'm not dead yet. Where’s

Perkins? I'd like to talk to him. How far from
here is he? I want him to stick,

Some one remarking tha@ins might be asham-
ed of his trust, he replied ==

No, no, he will nct be ushemed of it—he’ll get
paid for it.

No, I have not scen my children since I died, and
don’t want to. They should have come to.see
me. To be sure, I drove them away when I was
well. My ohildven all hated me, Perkins was the
best friend to me. The others always said he stuck
to me beoause,ho wanted to'get ‘my money.

I think it is well 1 .came, for I sball know what is

going on, I expv.cted 1t would make a stir.  1'll sce
about it.

A person here o.sl«ed how he ncqulred hIB mpney,
Mr. T, answered— N

My money was left. to me, the most of it; T
did n't steal it—got it honestly—for it was given to
me, and I did just what I chose with it,

It will be seen by this memfeetutlon, that the de-
ceased retains the same.spirit, in his new life, that
he exhibited on earth. Tle, same- strong will, too,
was exhibited, and - the spirit, not knowing " how to
gmdunte the exercise of its power, left the medium
ina complete prostration of her pervous system,-go

'mm srmx'n oﬁfneas'ms THORNDIKE.

which would show' the falsity of the idea.

.NEW ENGLAND UNIVERBI’I‘Y.. '

subacrlptmns to this projected Institutwn. The
people scem to fecl the necessity. of & ehtmge ia the
cducation of youth, They feel that the child does
not have its natural faculties: properly brought out,

destructive of its native talent. They feel, also, that
the religious views taught them are not in acoord-
ance ‘with nature, and that here, too, the child should
be free to develop under the excroise of its own intui-
tional powers.

This Institution-promises w ﬁt children to bo men
and women—to instruct’ them in all the duties of
life, as well as in scientific and hternry matters, and
that in an economical mnunor-—the lowest poeslhle
price belng demanded for board and tuition—some
where near three dollars per week. being the price

‘now designated,
-|. 1ts succés deperds mninly upon 'its oﬁicera. With
acareful business man to superintend its finanoinl

‘matters, and with instruotors in whom the people
have confidence; jt must uuoceed. The stockholders
have their cholos of these, and to thelr care and judg-

ment of the promleee mpade in bohalf of the proponed
University, A

‘Mr. Bradford, a eklllful engrever, hu inhls atudlo

deslgn ellthognph, fo ) uged’ upoprtlﬂoete of

.....

publl'o 8 view-of tho

ment must the subsorlbers look for a hnppy fulfill. .

‘the original plan of the buﬂdlng. fmm which he is to.

-1 hold mortals responsible for what mortalsdo, I

that our -usual afternoon cirdles were not resumed |
until Monday, . Those who imagine these manifesta. -
‘tions-are manufactured; could jnthissee areality

“{our being, o knowledge of wlnoh we have as yet
lin but o very slight degree. A revelation of the

Bro.- Otis has succeeded udmire.bly in procuring -

8o that 18 choice of profession or occupntion is often -

obtaining eubscriptlons, whioh, ‘we unders

. BOBTON REFORM OONB‘EBENOE. ‘
Hondey Evenlng, Deo. 20. o o

Subject--" The Tranoe.” e

the senses of the person entranced. "Under this olass,

over them. It is4 physical 1mpose1b1(hty to entrance
some—others of sympathetio habits can, at pleasure,
entrance themselves, Generally, when the trance

easily by volition, It is admitted thal it is not sus-
ceptibleof demonstration, that spirits produce trances.
I was invited by a dentist to entrance & lady, for the
purpose of hdving a tooth extracted without pain,
Bhe took & paper in her hand, and while she was
reading—as I stood looking over her shoulders, also
reading in the same paper—she fell into a deep, un-
concious trance, without my will or assistance. Now,
what was it that put this lady into the trance?
[rhis question Mr. 8. did not eatisfactorily answer ;
but, when closely questioned in regard- to the cause
of this trance, said, “I do not assume to demonstrate
this, T do-not eay what spirits can or cannot do.”

He thought it was:the lady’s own mind that en-
tranced her.] Iknew & case of entrancement pro-
duced by holding a dry sponge for a few minutes to
the nrouth of a pagient—tho patient supposing the
sponge was saturated with ether. There are now
hundreds of peopleall over the country, who go inte?
a trance by sympathetic imitation. My position is,
that Spiritualists will have to take a ground which

believe in the spirit-world, but I do mot believe in
giving up individuality ; it is wrong to give up self-|,
bood..

Dr. Weeks—I have been skeptical about trances,
for the reason thnt aftertrance mediums have spoken
five or six lectures, they can say nothing more with.
out repetition; this, to me, is evidence that some
mediums are ngt under the influence ‘of .the bright
spirits of the spirit-world I bave known many
cases where 1 believe mediums have pretended to be
entranced, when they were not; the deceptions of
such mediums should be exposed and condemned, I
have known other cases of trance, where my spmt-
triends have unmistakably identified themselves,

Mr. Wilson—There is a spirit in the body, and
there are spirits out of the body. It is right to try
the spirits, and see whether they be of God. ~Inspi-
ration is in advance of trance, or it is conscious
trance. Thought can bo telegraphed through the
physical system by spirits from one to another. A
spirit came to me last Bunday morning, and said that
Mr. Randolph would break down at the Melodeon that
evening; this I publicly, at that time, declared ; and
the result of his lecture, Sunday evening, proved the
truth of what this spirit said. All know, who heard
him, that his argument against Spirituslism was a
failure ; and Mn Rundolph himself oonceded to.me
that it was, | .

Mr. Bradbury thought thnt trance was quiesence
of the organ of individuality, while other organs of
the brain were active. . In o deep trance individual-
ity is lost. . Belf mductlon brjngs on trance perhu.ps
no more than it does sleep, th-of ‘which are gov-
erned- by -conditions. The science of peyoology has
taught us that trance nmy be, and for aught we
know always is an effect of mind upon mind. It
appears that the power of producing trance depends
not on the physical, but on the mental. When one
person enfrances another it is produced by the spirit |’
of one acting upon thoe spirit of the other: "Then if
Brother Sunderland can entrance two hundred and
fifty at one time, bofore he dies, why con he not do
the same after death ¢ For death, we olaim, eﬂ‘eots
no change in the mind or spirit, If the power to
produce existed: alone in the physical, that power
would be destroyed by the death of the physical
body. This ‘is not the case.- We must seek for the
philosophy-of ‘trance- nlone in"the “spliritual” part of |

powers of the human mind to us is in its infanay.

how the trance is inducéd

illustrated, Mr. Pike here related some instances,

argument against Dr. Sunderland’s position..

thing ay lﬂlrltl that produce the,tmnoe.

Dr. Ohtidt>gtroe tho’ odvent of modern, Bptrly
fout miany “well-attested onses of tranoe hun,

N\

have' beén entranced suddenly agd unexpemdly ,vho

d
rather a labor of duty than othierwise, sa'he does noz ‘Had no’ knowledge of tranoe—spinu or spirﬂul
propose to beoonnected with this Unlverslty, shhn!d ium--by which trance they have been’ made per*
‘itbecomeethlug oflife. o e

‘feotly ‘unognsoious ; and spirits. have purported o

through their organism in language angd | uenu.
ment far more beautiful than they had power ing:
ootisgions state to utter. This has been dons with.
out the suggestive influence which Dr. Sunderland.
olaims ia necessary for the first trance. I do not’ be- -

* Mr, Sunderland—The consideration of this subjeot | leve, with Dr. Weeks and others, that trance is often
ie important; it will assist us in forming more just | & pretence, With 'my experience with- mediumu
ideas of the true oharacter of & trance. Thers is a have good reason for placing confidence in thelp
charm in trance spee.klng H people will go farther to
heara trance speaker—with) éyes shut—speak as they | Power they cannot resist, and that. in & trance the
do, than to hear & speaker without a trance, speal | 6T® made unconscious, why should we not beltere
sound: philosophy. One kind of trance is sponta-
neous—oomes on without any known cause, like the | deceive ?. When my father, my brother, my sister,
trance of somnambulism- and insanity. I believe |or my ohild is entranced, T believe. Why should |
that somnambulism  bears strongly upon insanity, {not bave the same confidence in others? Are thp
Another kind of trance, which is.more common, is | members of our own household better than pthers?
suggestional. This kind of trance is never produced | No. At & ofrolo made up by unbelievers, for fan, I -
until suggested, which suggestion aots first through {onco saw & respeotable good old man, of eighty -

honesty, If they ‘say the trance s induced bya

| years, suddenly and unexpeotably entranced, -This .

is the trance of pathology, pathetism and magnetism, | trance caused terror in some pxesent% Others were
The will is only known to act through the influence |8

of the external senses, Many years since, I have | trance the old man 8aW, desorjbed and conversed
had two hundred and fifty in iny audience entranced |aloud with a large Humber ‘of the spirits of the
ot one time, and these trances have never been pro-|dead—his deccased friends. Two of his sons were
duced by/my will, except by its acting: through the | present—strong-minded, intelligent men. ' The wifp
external senses of the persons entranced. I am |of one was present, who was light and airy,and tp
obliged to say, that always in this kind of trance, it | brave her surprise, said, «La, he makes it all}” Thy
{is selfinduced. The more people know about the elder son replied, « Haumyfather—-he don’t dmcl” ,
philosophy of trance, the less power has the trance | - :

struck with-awe—all were much surpr. sed. In this

AiB.G,.

@Lxe @uzn World,

) ConTenTs :—First page—Original Poetry ; ooncly.
sion of # Rooky Nook,” by Mrs. Porter. Second page
—A fine story, by Maggie Marston, entitled “ Cousin
Ed., or What Two Hearts Suffered,” - Third page—
Poetry ; Hume, and his Nightly Visitors; Life Eter-
nal; Revelatlons ofa Clturvoyunt, by Hudaon Tnttle.
Fourth and Fifth pages—Editorials ‘Boston Reform
Conference; Abstract Reports, “eto. Sixth page-—
Spirit Messages. Seventh page—Problems for Spirit-
ualista ; Obsession; Good and Evil; Lecture in Nor-
ton ; Morning Star Sunday Soliool ; Plymouth Items;
Bigotry. Eighth page—Continuation of Reports of
Leotures, Movements of Medlums, eto.

Fanoy ArTIOLES.—On Sundny, Dec, 19, as Rev. Mr.
Beecher. was reading, (as he expresred it,) w g multl-
tude in the wilderness of notices,” he came across
one which read as follows: “ The ladies of the Con-
gregationalist Church will hold a fair at Musieal
Hall fpr the sale of useful and fanoy artlcles.” Here
he paused. 4Funcy articles! just as though nothing
was useful except what we could get our skins ‘to
put on, wear and display—as though nothing was
usefal. except what we can chew. Why, a man’s -
imagination, the source of ‘fancy articles; I believe,
is taore often the very best part of him. But 1 will™”

gin again.” "Here he re-read the notice, lenring ou
the « detestable” word fancy.

Our friends in,Lynn will have the plensnre of
listening~ JorMiss Amedey on Wednesday evemng

has been first produced by suggestion, it after comes |

Howanp ATHENEDM. — Nixon's Clroua Con’tpany
are doing an immense business here, Dan Rice put
everybody in good humor last week; and - thls
“ Cmderell& ” ig the attmotxon, parents should bear

‘Emm.—-ln the message of Capt. J. M. Marston,
on the sixth page, in the sixth paragraph from the
top, sixteenth line, read gentlemen for * gentleman,”
and also, in the ninth paragraph, last line, read our
friends, instead of  their fmends." Both m\sprmts.

§. T. Munson's rooms are at present withoat &
‘medium,-and he would be happy to_ give o situstion
to & good, reliable medium,
at No. 6 Great Jones street, New York?.

Ordway’s Zolians are still on the wing to amuse
aud enlighten the hearts of their numerous patrons.
Those persons, periodically aflioted with © the blues
will find at Ordway Hall o never- fallmg panam for .
this terrlbly oppressive disease,

The Cinofnnati Enquirer says there is a man in
that city who has had his Leart on the’ nght stde for
gome time. We-hope to hear speedily of many euch

Will such address him

An alderman, having grown enormously fat’ while
in office, & wag wrote on his back, * W:dened at tho
expense of the Corporation.” :

“Ata dinner i in Sprmgﬁeld a lndy sent the follow
ing volunteer tonst:. “ Sprucs old. bmhelore—-th}
evergreens of soolety.”’

"A Cincinnati paper says that the amount of pro-
perty; Porsonal and pecuninry, invested in the tyafio
of prostitution in that city, as discovered by late
police investigations, is $1,000,000; and the annual
expenditure not less thin $1,250,000.™ This'is a sad
commentary on the lueﬁimenoy -of the - chnmh in

Why is four cent sagar hke armun tbat never
surrenders ?_ Beoause nt’s o]oer grlt, and nothing,,,,.,w

No proof of temperanoe—e man with his hat. oﬂ -

. Mr. Pike—The sub_pect of trance has ‘been before
the publio for many years, and little. more is known
lof it now than in former times. With all respeot
for Dr. Sunderland, I muyﬂoufess that I don't see

The subjeot is in dark-

3 yet. It is certain that there is considerable,
evidence that trances are not disguised. It is put of
the question to.suppose that a man or & woman in
a trance ¢an imitate, nod by that imitation prove the
| identity of persons deceased that they never saw or hes bean takon to wakq it acourate und lo swokd the

heard of. This I have in nany mstnnces seen well

n 1 daogers of

at ' mognlight, explnining ton. lump-post tbe princi-
ples of his party, - .

that he luys down any rufo by which we may know | LIFE OF ‘WasmixaroN, written for ohildren, by ! Cecil,

Boston't Urosby, Nichols & Co., 117 Wuehington'
- street: 18069,

. wThis little book,” snys the author, « bns been writ-
ten with the hope of giving American children’some
knowledge of Washington’s character. © Great painn

use of long words.” It ‘makes the responsibilitles
and complications of Washington’s noble character

and olosed his remarks. with a severe and earnest more plain to children thnn,npy book "yt publlshed.

It contalns over two hufdred pages, and is hand-

* M. Coleman—Neither gentleman who' has spoken somely ombellished with oolored engrnvlngs ¥ -
this evening has brought forward & particle of| WILD Srorts 1N Tup Fan West, by Frederlck Gor-

knowledge to show what a trance is. It is supposed
that & trance is an abnormal or unnatural condition.
(A volce—Bpiritualism claims that the condition of
trance is perfeotly natural) 1 cluim that man can-
not be put in an unnatural or abuormal condition, wellexeouted nad, contains stories of, thrillinsln

at any time oy in any. place. 1 have sought and tergat. Eve;y boy ‘who loves to read will IOVG»W' '
tried to sée the trages many tiwes, but tho “oondi-|book, It tells_about the.sports .and nd\zenturgl of
tfons ¥ +have alwoys been unfavorable, and I bave | the Amerionn bunter in the West—-buck shootins. '
never been ahle to reo. o the trange.” | believe dmt pulmo hunting, enoount/ers with beers,

|trance is an unreal thing; and it is all an- assump- and nligetors, ,[ndlnn sdventures, x80000
tion from, beginhing to end that.there iunyuuoh

stackerp-tinnslated flom the German, with eight
orayon %ruwinge. +exeouted in ol colors; from-de:

& Co,, 117 Wauhington strect: 1869, .
This is an elegant "book in every reepeet. Itls

" “_"lmtl.

ntlng and wolf—oheelng; edventum"l!i ves,
: ooh tg, vlotorlos, defeau ,n nd’ vrel 84 Yggku

egttlﬁﬁ,ul r’”be?:k' pgsmen, B an

sign by Harrison Weir, Boston: Crosby, Nlolwll v

*

has certainly been indefatigable in ‘his: e:ertlbns in prlnted and many cases not prinied, whgg% TR RN

T

them? For what earthly reason would _they thyg —- |

Buok ﬁutms. L
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MR, MANSFIELD AND O, E, 00LLAGAN.

' In faot, it is not worthy of notice, except from the

Tn the Coutler of Decomber 21, a lotter from 0. H.
Collagan ‘was: published, ‘which made sume:grave

oharges of decéption and fraud: against Mr.J, V.

Mansfield, the well known writing mediom of this
city. (The artiole is lengthy,and a8 it-has been
quoted from and copied in most of the papers of the
country, we do not deem it neocesary to publish it.

fact that Mr. Collagan is blown into a sort of moun-
tain by the notico of the press, when in truth heis a
 yery suiall mouse in himself. 1t is'not necessary for
us to say more in relation to the part he has played
in this matter, as Mr. M,, in his aunswer, places him
jn his.true light before the,publio, Ip answer to
these charges, Mr. M. hias..drawn up a statement of
his connection with Mr. Collagan, and has forwarded
the same.to the Courier. He bas kindly permitted
"us to make such . extracts from it as are necessary

___for the enlightenment of -our readers, who will not

v slender.

“hefve:the opportunity of reading that paper. Mr.
Manefield says :— T .

I dény, singly and together, every paragraph in

his article, - Not one of them but is utterly untrue,

or & patch-work of fuct and falsehood, to suit the

man, the motive, and the oceasion. I shall simply

show Mr: Collagan as he s, and leave him,  Whether

_he has ever been honest in his professions, I know
not. . That he stands now in direct opposition to his

own former 'aots, deeds” and acknowledgments, can
bo proved. There are gentlemen who stand ready

upon oath, to declare that he not only allowed him-

gelf to be thought a Spiritualist, but classed himself

among them, and was considered and spoken of as a

medium for xmpressions and artistic work. Here is

a letter to him, with his answer, which, by a kind

Providence, ave both iu my possession, his answer

being sent to me on the back of my -own returned

note, so that the public can see in what relations we

stood to each other. : :

« My Dear Friend—I send you a desoription of a
beautiful spirit who has presented herself for paint-
ing. The parents are my intimate acquaintances,

. and I am more than anxious to get a good picture.
Below.1 will give you what I have seen.

A young miss, about ten years old, has large
jdeality, large benevolende, firmness full, language
exceedingly fullgiving her a large eye, of a black,
liquid cast, her mouth very regular, not large, hair
black and rather straight, and form incliged to be

She says,  she will doms and show herself (o yoii,
Thursday, April .22d, at<en. o'clock, and again at
four P. M.  Please be
way, and try ond send me & trus picture.”

Does this language sound like that of a rogue to
his accomplice or his tool, or like that of a Togue to
an honest man, who did n’t believe in epirit-presence?
Would I have written, « 8he says she will ehow ber-
self to you, Thursday, April 22d,” and urged him to

be passive, if | knew all the while that there was no.

spirit toappear ? Belisving him an honest man, as
I did, and as he professed und seemed to be, should
“Inot bave fearcd an exposure? -Or would I have
written such words to him—although, I thought
him honest—if ke huad .not left upon me theim-
%ressiou_ that be drew from ingpiration or vision?
ut here is-bis answer: -
«Dear Mansfield—I send you the likeness, from
the above description, as presented to me on- Thursday,
22d inst., [the very day the spirit promised to pre-
:ts_ent itselt,] and have no doubt but what it is per-
ect-" ‘ .

These two letters can be seen at my office by any
investigntors in this matter. And now & question
or two to the common senso and integrity of all who

- may read. Why does this-man address me 8o en-
dearliigly, if fromthé begiuning, as he avers, he'be-
lieved me *a swindler,” *u charlatan,” ete., ete,
and;was only seeking to know that he might unfold
my villany? Methinks the righteous indignation
he was cherishing in his hosom might have repredsed
that expression, and chosen one more cold and formal,

" If he says he drew only from desoription, what right
has he to say to me that he * has'no doubt but what
the likeuess is perfect,” when the description is so
incomplete ? 'The ‘portrait, surely, had & nose, and
one successfully drawn, although none is mentioned
in my letter. This is considered an important fen-
t&® of the human face, and the correctness of a
Jikeness depends much on-it, Where did he get the
nose? * And especially, why does the man say, that
he drew the likeness 4 as presented to him on  Thure-
day, 22d,” (the day fixed upon by the spirit, but subse-
queat to the day when he received "the description,)
if no vision had.assisted him ? Much remark is un-
necessary. Verily, * Whom the gods destroy, they
first make mad.” ‘ :

But let us have more light. Actording to his own
published statement, he .drew thirty different plo
tures for me, extending over the space of two years,
and most of these—ooufessedly nearly four-fifths—
« fyom " desoriptions” whish- I gave. - No ambrotype
or daguerrcotype in nearly four-fifths of them at
least, whatever the whole number. e

Whatever the extent of his labors, he received—
also according to Lis own' statement—eighteen dol-
lars, and sent in his bill for seventy-two dollars.
All this while, from the first sitting, when he paid
the dollar feo and left the office, he says he was
#fully satisfied that his (Mansfield’s) pretensions
were false, and that he was neither more nor less
than o swindler” - ' R .

Now, why did he continue two years doing busi.
ness for a swindler, belping delude mourners, receiv-
ing pay—and more pay, as'I solemnly testify, than
ever 1 did, during the whole time—for the portraits?
Why send in, above all, his bill, if, as he 'tow affirms,

+ his objuct was the eulightenment of the world?

Has a man a right to cluim full pay for iniquity;
his share in the profits of “swindling,” send hLis
bilt, and a lawyer to back it, to his associate, and
then, professing to turn state's evidence, claim that
he was all the time an bonest man, and make publio

* affidavis, that * he didn’t place so much importance

<srme - upo) ' the-money,” but thought ho.¢ might make the

-~

kuowledgo beneticial to bis friends.”’ A true man—
on the great mission of human redemption from
delusions—=would have sent bock that money, not
begged or bullied for more. 5
One more gleam of light, from his own candle,
upon this chameleen, and we will' pass on. This
man's own letter is in my possession—subject to
anybody's lnspeotion—in whioh ho writes, « 1f you
see fit to pay the bill, which my lawyer has for col-
Iection, by next Friday night, I ¢hall then consider
that 1 have no right to do or say anything further!11”
8o this good and patient, and long-suffering man,
whose tender sgnsibilitics have been so shocked at
thege villanies—who has borug, with martyr.spirit,
&0 long bis mighty secrct, day by day accumulating,
" that" he might “stand and uufold” at the last—
afier all, hy will devert, give up, ay, be silent as the

grave ‘about it—*treachery,” “ swindling,” *char-. |

. latanism,” » nefurious busiuess,” all, all conceal, if
~atly he can’ get the amount of that dear biil!
In ‘sober earnest, what are wo to think of a man
who, being entistied from the beginning—tiwenty-

" . four ‘months before—that 1 was- # no more nor- less

~a

N

_ [thing furttier?

*-of two lpn‘%q

than n swindler,” and professing, in his, “state.
. ment,” to care comparatively lilttlo,fome money,
#eontivues on” to “find the exact amiint of the
trenchéry,” enlighten Lis friends and the dupes gen-
_ érally, now writes, that for & sum’of money—that
: witked' money, too—he will neither do nor say any-

- How easily he would leave his friends to be vio-
timized, how cheaply: give up all his philanthrople
fervor.ow, nourished through afl tie temptations
ig yoars, could he but get seventy-two
dollars! "+ No right,” then, hé ‘doknowledges, * to
gay or do anything further.” ¥ Déar Mansfield, * you
‘may cheat; and dupe, aud-swindle, all untroubled |
.+ vesarve the last view of. this man's character, as

}umlahed in one more_scene, for .my olosing.words,
- dtid will now make a few statéments concerning my.
bustiess ingeneral, and my conn¢otion with'Collagan:

.
RO

sive and let her have her own

.o and my deeds, will

Suspects me

. Birst, I am a clajrvoyant, and -both see and do-
goribe spirit forms, My hand is’also used mechani-
cally to writs desoriptions, - From these alone, many
excellent likenessey have been made by artists, who,

soriptions—~upon promise of the spirit to present jt-
gelf at o given time to an artist—1 have sent hi

the order and promise, and awaited the issue. In
evidenoe that such power operates through me, and
to show in passing there can be no need for such
foolish wickedness as I am charged with, I offer the
following from Hervy Chase, Esq., of Lowell, who,
upon reading the article ju thé Courier, hastened to

volunteered this statement :—

“This Is to cortily' that the above picture la a correct llke-
ness of my wife, who dled thirty-nino years ago, of wHon
THERE I8 NO PAINTING OB LIKBNESS EXTANT. IL wasdrawn
by Mr, Walcott, of Ohfo, at whose studio thoe spirit PREsENTED
herself, and was RECOANIZED, from descriptious of her as seen
by Mr. J. V. Munefield, In clairvoyant state, I will aleo
state that, at a sitting on the 20th of October, 1858, the spirit
signified her willingugss to Mr, Mausfleld to present hersell
to Mr. Woloott on the 7th of November, for the purpose of
having her likeness drawn, and that the picture was éxe-
cuted In twenty minutes on that day, as I am informed by
Mr. Wolcott. . . Hervy OHASE"

From such * desoriptions ™ as are here referred to,
and professing—as his letter already quoted proyes—
that they showed themselves to him, Collagan exe-
cuted, perhaps, thirtéen orders for me. How utterly
foolish and opposite to all the cunning that hos been
imputed by many, when honest men, too, like Mr.
Chase, acknowledge that in “accordance with my de-
lineations he geta a correot portrait of one * of whom

my honest capaoities and reliable guides, and enter
into such transparent rasoality and tell-tale roguery
a3 is now charged. .

" Iwo or three times, and not more, Mr. Collegan
was assisted by daguereotypes or- ambrotypes, and
always in good' faith to all parties, under similar
circumstances to the following, - After his first effort,
when the crayon had been drawn from desoription,
and recognized, an ambrotype, loaned by the owner
of the picture for the purpose, was taken by the artist,
simply to suggest improvement in the shading and
bearing of the neck, and this-is gll for which it was
ever used. o

test for an unbeliever, or, indeed, any one. The pa-

portrait, o painting, any way orall ways, and fur-
nished an ambrotype for the purposeof assisting
such gleams or hints as might be obtained either
through myself or Mr. Woloott, the artist who first
tried this order. L » e

.And here let it be eaid that sometimes, people anx-

ble artistry is yet in its. infanoy, were willing to as-
sist all they were able, with suggestions and amend-
ments, and when they paid for the portraif, and not
for the fest. Said one gentleman, I don’t care
wheére you got it,”’~—the portrait of a darling wife—
« whether it came from heaven or the other place.”

The only other picture, daguerreotype or ambro-
type, was that of the.young lady, taken from a
corpse, and furnished by friends with the hope of
helping to o more lifetike portrait.—0ut of these
three pictures, multiplied and placed round to serve
his purpose, Mr. Collagan has manufactured his
.whole malignant story.

Once more, and [ close. This man-has really exe-
outed--thirteen distinct orders for me. He says
« thirty,” How he counte and what be counts, I
know not; but, like an angry or avaricious man,
‘hunting for items against what he deems a wealthy
estate, he may have counted every shred of amend-
ment, or every retouching of his brush, to produce
the number. ) .

Howevet this is, I proceed to show from his own
final act with me, not only that he had no just de:
mand against me~for I paid him for every picture
taken from my office, and some that have never been
taken.off my.bands; bul_thet he knew it, ond, either

will, attempted, in what appears a perfect black mail
effort, to swindle me out of money ! This man came
to me, and, in my own office—another within the
next room—desired fivst to borrow five dollars of me.
This he does not deny in his own letter. . But he does
not tell also that he volunteered to pawn me his
watch for the same, shedding tears—wicked ones, I
now believe—as he did it. 1 refused his watch—told
"him 1 did n’t want that, and, moved by his apparent
suffering, offered him all the money L hadin the
office—six dotlars.

Up to this time, no word had been said.about my
owing him. I never thought of it; and yet, if his

seventy-two dollars, but one hundred and sizty-two
dollars ! For, he says, he executed * thirty different
orders ” for me, and received pay for only three, at
six dollars o piece. If the others  were orders for

| portraits, in good faith done and delivered, why not

“have charged the same price and have brought in
his bill? But no bill at all had been heard of at
that time, Now, a question to the reader. Would
you have gone to borrow, with tears, five dollors of &
man who owed you one hundred and sixty two dol-
lars, or even seventy-two, and offered to pawn your
watch at that ? : . K o

8o much for the debt. But I offered him six dol-
lars, declining his wateh, and wus perfeotly thunder-
struck when he refused to take the money, Wuat
does that mean ? Want to borrow five dollars, offer-
ing to pawn his watch, and then refuse six, without
being required to leave it. [ will simply state, that
had [ taken that watch, Ibmight bave been liable—
in the hands of & cunning lawyer, who stands at
nothing, if only he can get the dollar, and such could

to a legal penalty of five bundred dollars] ..
Next came the bill, then the letter, both threaten-
ing and promising—threntening exposure for ras.
cality, and promising uot “to say or do anything
further” if I would pay, and all this from the mag-
nanimous lover of his race, who, two years before,

deliberately entered the *awindler's” den and the |

wgwindler’s” work, on @ holy crusade against im-
posture. . o -

1 have lost, and not made money in o cause v;ah.nch
is to me neither riches nor reputation, but a religion.

1f Spiritualism is a falsehood; the- sooner it -ig anni.-
hilated the better. That it is being sifted, I thank -

God; but I believe, if [ believe anything, that it has
that in it which is‘imwmortal. . .
I have spoken straight out o few plain facts and
gelfevident conclusions. I do not expect to convince
all. They who want an- excuse for their prejudices,
may a8 well find it in me as in another; they who
want the truth, really, will ensily see where it lies;
they who have Had tests with their letters in their
own hands—and they are hundreds—they who know
clear ‘e of all the oharges
brought agaiust me. And if, after this, any man
of the wickedness Mr. Collagan has beey
lefo to concoot, I oan afiord to, be entirely calm, if
to his opinion.
J. V. MANSFIELD, |

We must defer any remarks we may wish to
make, o8 we are already obliged to orowd out several
articles, in order to make room for this. K

not altogether indifferent,

"FALSE ?/IQPOBT, '

A.-Spiritualist correspofident informs us that on
the esguling of the 7th of Junuary, at the Cooper In.
stitute, Mrs. Corn L. V. Hutch will reply to th:
threats of her husband in regard to the exposure of
Bpiritualist practices.—N. X. paper.
Mps. Hatoh wlll give. no attention whatever to the
DrJs éﬁwini)ts' at exposing Spiritualism, but will
conduct herself with that 3 i
along ‘ohi 6d her during her troubles,
long sbesolerid b duig o bl

K Hnigp Thne—Mys, Eorl Rathbun, of Bt Louis,
hias sued - Wm.; Plunkee, laying the.damoges at $20,

for blzin&

Junkg £

s

are themeelves” impr.esible. After such written de- |

Boaton, and, with something of hotest indignation, ‘

there is no painting or likeness extant,” to give up .

The second case was not expected to be a spiritual,

rents, who had lost a dear child, desired to get a

ious for paintings of friends, knowing that impressi- .

under incitement from others, or of Lisown pervérse

story is true, ] owed him at that very moment, not:

have been found, if not there, upon the track——linble .

- {This- stateinent, it is said, is quito unwarranted. .

diguity which has all

off the tall of her pet- spaniel. - What s,

 Qbstrast Begorts,
~ BEV, THEODORE FAEKER,
Owing to the ocoupation of Musio Hall by the

‘Young Men’s Christian . Assoolation for a Fair, Mr.
Parker did not preach on Sunday.’

HENRY WARD BEBOHER AT PLYMOUTH
CHURCH, BROOKLYN, N. Y.

. Bunday, fe-oeqber 19,

“The text chosen on this' oocasion was taken from
Dgur, chap. xxgil,, 7th and,14th verses, Inclusive.,

This was the last addross and exhortation’ given
by Moses. It was fo his time'and people what
Washington’s was ¢o our time. Both were self-
renouncing, persevering and energetio—toiling for o
grent end-—both left an untarnished name—both
left & reputation in after days. But Moses was the
greatest; he did a greater work with: less instru-
ments.  Washington saw liberty given to his people,
and énjoyed it himself,- Mosés saw the promises of
the future, and the promised land, but could not go
over, Washington was twice called to public honors,
and gave his address,and peacefully retired: and
spent the remaindor of his days.” Moscs, after forty
years of labor, died unhonored. The parallel be-
tween these two needs one more touch. Such was
the love entertained by the people for Mosds, that it
wag necessary to hide ihe spot of his burial, lest
they should raiso altars- above his grave, and make
& god of him. But:we know where rest the remains
of our Washington; it is not even honored by
national consideration. - A miser owns his dust, and.
thio spot 8o saored where "he rests; the grounds are
noted, beonuse they raiso walking-sticks for the
patriotio; and tho uation has léft o few pilgrim’
'| women to - solicited moneys, from sometimes sdanty.
sources, to savé his remains from public sale or
private speculation. Oh, that sone command bad
burled our Washington as"Moses was biiried! The
Jews, who were only remembered for that . modern
sin—amrice—were likely to change boneg into ob-
jeot of worship, - The Amerioans ars'likely to change
bones into articles of merchandise. _—

o e o e o .0

. There are two Sabbaths in December, which guard
two memorable circumstances--ome the - birth- of
Chrigt; the other the birth dof our oountry.”
puritan landing was the birth of these United States.
Our fathers landed in Winter—the leafiess sea be-
hind them, and the leafless trees before theml—the
water was rock, and the rock was flint; yet there
were countless leaves and nuts before them, hidden
frpm their gaze; this was.a future-in which unbe-
known to them their children were to be as count-
less as the sands, and were_to inYierit those hidden
fruits and beauties. It.is neter right to seek in
large bodies for that iptelligence'found in the indi-
vidual it is'the average which gives us the power.
There have been as great artists, statesmen, preach-
@rs and Uhristians, as the pilgrim fathers, Did they
first give up home for.a principle? There was suf-
fering for truth’s sake before the foot-prints of our
pilgrim fathera were scen in the snows of Plymouth.
But where did so many firm mindg ever start up
before, and build a foundation signg"us that on

whioh 199t3 sthese $pirty-twa. Staditl. . Que. futhers
went forth - to meet a call and establish a country.
Other men wrote poems—they mdde; other men
imagined liberty—they wrought it. It does not need
s monument to keep in mind the influence of their
toils—the - greatest respect we can pay them would
bo to build institutions, for our own sakes, not
theirs—where might be inculeated such prindiples
as would give us men just like ‘them. Let us not
‘over praise—let us not be afraid. to look at their
faults ; neither should we, who know the sea to-day
a8 well as the land, deride Columbus for tossing on
it so long. Shall the onk deriderdhe acorn from
whioh it spraig? Each man bore with him certain
religious idens of duty, which were-inoulcated into
civil and political affairs; and when the day comes
when oivil affairs are driven from the church, our
country will be in o most deplorable state. Our re-
ligion needs politics, and heaven knows our politics
need religion ; and until polities have religion, no-
thing will be secure; that which’ keeps the home
and neighborhood pure, will keep the State pure.

. The exfitence of & single man, with' bis organism,
is wonderful, Everything beside man is contempti-
ble, considering him only as & creation ; or, with all
his gushing springs of affection, move than ever had
the mountain side. But how wonderful, too, is so-
clety? One s never tired of the ocean, with its
cternul ceaselessness and awful grandeur; but what
is it in comparison to the ocean of life, whero each
drop is individuslized? There ia nothing ko strong

out of such sorcs ns are heaped upon it. Talk of
camels carrying burdens—nations are God’s camels.
Bociety, bke an overloaded ship, wori-eaten and de
cyed, still lightly. rides thp, storm, despito of all
which bears it down. T At

Government is edough to kill any nation; yet men
need ‘to be governed. A warrior, tbout going into
the Hield, procures an armor which'nothing can pene-
trate=strong, and so.-heavy, thads when in.the field,
lic is unable to lift his arm to defond himself—so
with o nation weigled down' by government. Un-
civilized people are less repressed than fine people ;
this is because met, when they get intellect, pervert
it. The favorite idea of taking care of people, is
wrong soclety will take care of iteelf as well as the
individual ;, their instincts of gelf-presorvation are
equal. 1t is doubtful whether men ave better with
government than without'it. A uation without &
government presents a sad picture, only equalled by
4 nation with s government. -Critnes ars committed
in despotic countries by those who rule—not by those
who are ruled. Iu republican countrleq it iy right
-tho, other way. S

A;ship sonetimes carries s}uohAe ormous machine-
ry, and takes so mnuch room to carfy fugl, that there

“|ig but little left for freight, nnd scarcely any for

passengers. So with governmouty 1t keeps its ma-
chluery polished, and claims a sor} of divinity for it.
Man worships it, while it consumles his virtue and
wastes his substance, Itis pitiful to sce the prodi-
gality In governments. The lawd of the world are
too muoh like the world’s rubbish. Revolt dnd revo-
lution have been the most promingnt™and dolightful
portion-of government. There hap always been two
gides to the wonder; peoplo ar¢ wotdering what
governments are good for, and fnmen
tho same of the people. It s & ratchless proof of
| the, strength of eocloty, that it hos 0 sta
being governed. . Government is ofo.of - the national
burdend; .war is another. Yot Hestruction is an
orgaule” necesslty, of life—s revflation”of nature,
Destruotion Is not alternate—~it {slorganie ' and chax-

t

a8 society—there is nothiug which can work health

@teflat.lb; 'from the ﬁra‘t,lexlbt,enoe has depended on
animdl destruotion. The son is & great sloughter-
house; that which exists in it..‘depends upon that

| which is destroyed i it. ‘A humane.lion would con-

tradiot God’s law; the instinot of destruotion -has
been seb in all ljifo. Take out of this world destruc:
tion, and its . place would be filled by. starvatiou.
These things must be thought of. 1f the Christian
does not think, tho Infide] will think for him: ~Man
has  an instinot for art—piotures, efe., show you
this, Commerce shows his property instinct. The
iron-teethed ships, the art of attack and defence..
Cherbourg and Portsmouth show you his destruotive
instinct. The whole forco of tho pations has been
withdrawn from all else, and turned to war, war,
war! I could unite the whole world in one churoh,

way.. To-day, Molooh’s destructive fever in the veins
is stronger than God's love. The trumpetof thd
Devil wcﬁfltl}(h‘er millions, where Christ’s would
not get one. The fly is eaten by the bird—the bird’
by the owl—the owl by the soaring hawk-the hawk
is shot by the boy. ‘What for? The bird was hun-
gty, and so were the'owl and hawk, Was the boy ?
No; it was because he-was the offupring of a man,

With animals,” destruction is & business~<a ro-
spectable moans of getting their livelilood; with
man, 1t is an enjoyment. Death is everywheré
spreading o table for life. ' Necessary destruction
glves life ; unnecessary destruction is man’s pastime.
Caonibals, I think, are quite respectable—they have
& stotnach for what they destroy. Lt is wantonness
for the President to bombard a defenceless station;
he has not the stomach of the lion to justify him.
It would cure destruction, in o degree, if men were
obliged to eat all thoy kill. Famine is-the great out-
rider of war; war has not all the slaughter; famine
is the silencer of peace—the closer of the busy mart;
it is the robber of home quiet; it is not so generous
as the sword, which kills outright. When man loses
all—when his possessions are assailed and himself
ruined, death is not death, but life, Yet war, some-
times, is God’s husbandiman; when nations are
matted together, war is better thun the plough.
Governments place nations here.

" The whole force of natioual life has been devoted
to this infernal insanity of man. As much thdught
has been devoted to the destruction oP~men as bas
ever been devoted to their protection. The sword
hangs in the lurid air of hell, I thiuk, as the emblem
of its peculiar joy, a8 the moon hanging in Leaven is
a type to the Musselman. But may we still war
against wrong? Take from men the right to free
worship, eté., and will they ever sign a peace pledge?
If I were tolive three hundred years from now, I
would not join a pence socicty while there was a
league against wrong. The sea was never more
bridged-with fleots than now, and the tramp of the:
soldier never so loud.

France drills her troops in Algiers; Eugland'in
Indig, in prefercnce to her own door-yard; and the
United States in Mexico and Greytown. What is
manufactured for destruction, equals any other sup-
ply in the world. Moro stone is brought into our
stations than ever before. For every cathedral which
‘the priest builds, government rears a fort. Kings
war nobly, sometimes, Democracy’s the meaner of
the two. War—war iz another of the burdens, be-
causa men delight .in .destruction, Another burden
is slavery, of whioh I will speak to-night, thus
affording those who object to the discussion of poli-
tics in the pulpit an opportunity of staying away;
but I kuow the loudest to find fuult will be the very
ones to bear all that is going on—either here, or out
of the papers. The pulpit, in 1y opinion, has to do
with everything.

R. P. AMBLER AT DODSWORTH'S HALL,
NEW YORK.

Bunday Evenh;g-‘, Deoemizer 19th,

After an eloquent and appropriate prayer, Mr. A.
continued :—

Time ie the trep which bears the fruit, grown and
ripened in form, which contains the sced of the
fature—that which is the promise of the future.
Everything which bears the seed of divine nppoint.
ment is o prophecy. And so the present is a living
monument of that which is to be in the future. To

b made neguninted, then, and see the fucts which

belong to, and foretell the future, we nced not ques.
tion the future, but span, if we can, the living priﬁ.
ciples now nt work, .

What is the dawn creeping so softly over the dis.
tant hill.tops, but & propheoy of the coming day?
What is the seed which we plant so hopefully in the
goil, but o propheoy of that which is to come from
it? When we listen to the oracles which God is
continually speaking, we are made prophets; with
power to trace out the widening lines of destiny.
With these remarks, I propose to bring before you
gome of the philosophical evidences which point out
a future life. .

The present is valued! not so much for what it is,
but for what it polnts-out. 1f we carefdlly watch
the life.outrents, we shall find them widening into o
gsea. Time, in-its vast periods, forcibly suggests an’
eternity, The path of God’s design, now seen im-

be. A lifo beyond the grave—how all the outreach.
ings of the soul centre'in that one fact; philosophers
have sought to build aboutit a bulwark against
gkepticism. Doets have sung of it In inspired
stralns, 1t opens o boundiess field, In which hope
may roam—it invites the soul to an Elysian of un
fading beauty. In attempting to consider anuihila.
tion, we find ourselves peering into durkuess,.instead
of aiding he law of progress —instewd of stimulat-
ing us to truth, it cnsts & wavering shadow over
every hope, o . :
Howover strong bo the conviction and truth re-
gording o future, every evidenco of  immortality,
from whatover sourco it comes, is nceded by the
soul—the - great facts. of the future cnnnut be- too

sun in heaven; it is not incumbent upon us to rest
withomt that inquiry which clovates and satisfies
the soul, ‘One’of the most obvious indications uf n
future oxistence mny bo found in the intellect of
man—jn his power of abstraot thought. It is doubt-
less true, that the brute has a certain power closcly
allied to that of reason in man. The ingenious
beaver.construots {ts hut with as much eviileit care
and system ns is bestowed upon the grandest cdifice ;
the bee maunufacturcs its flower abstracted honcy
with a diligence of application outequaling, ofttimes,
tho constanoy of the human, and with as wiso an
adaptation of tho- means to the cud, gs we could
manifost. . The instinots of the-animal are, however,
only sensuous—they are acted upon only by outside
influenoes—necessities and wants, This is not ab.

stract thought. ‘Man dwells upou inward ideas, and

on the destructive plan, sooner than in any other’

perfectly, is -but_the_counterpart of that which s to_

strongly confirmed. Though it were as plain as the -

i8 ever renching out after God—pioturing to himself
the terminating of his destiny here, and dwelling in
the ecstacles of hope upon tho things which are to
charaoterize his future.’ '
Human thought is too divine to be the offspring
of human existence. Thought, beautiful child of
the great God—whnt are the bounds to its fight?
It knows no limit, but; wafted on the wings-of its
own splendor, it perohies on the very battlements of

manifestations. Thought, then, does not come from
physical causes. It was born far beyond. If phy-
slonl elements result in physical manifestations, so
spirit must result in spirit manifestationa.

The heart doeg mnot produce thought, Thought,
therefore, in its conoreto, must oocuby an immortal
pedestal ; it exists, therefore, as an evidence of 8
long hereafter; it is a flame, which the dampness of
decny cannot quench, and which darkness can only
moke moro bright.” Even death itself produces &
deep intensification of thought—for while the out.
ward fails, tho mind i8 awakened into new longing
and intensity of hope. Thus it is thought which
overleaps the bounds of time, and-claims association
with deathless things,

If the universe is the production of & wise power,
thero'must be blended in that production a design;
tho design will be rccognizod by its result, We do
not recognize it in the -creation cither of the brute
or in vegetation ; but when we look at man, in whose
proud form nature 18 ultimated entire—man, who
bears the image of his creator—we see the design;
yet the temporary existence of man would not ex-

press any depth of design ; if hesinks into the grave,

and terwinates in oblivion at last, the design is not
great. Consider the magnitude of the work which
God instituted for the creation of man™~ All that can

by the most excellent telescope, conveye only an im-
perfect iden of God’s universe. We cin have no idea
of immensity ; the fnal end contcmplated must be
proportionate to the design ; therefore, that which is
infinite in cxtent, can only. be equalled by an infinity
of duration ; then it is undeninble that the intelli-
gences of such creation must bo immortal, Consider
the length of time taken to ultimate man. This world
was not spoken into life'with a word—it was not
ultimated in six days.. God works slowly—to him
ten thousend years are as a day,

Science and geology tell a different and a truer
tale than the history of creation. Who can tell how
long a period elapeed cre the earth, originally a
heated globe, was conditioned to sustain the grosuest
development of vegetable life? And, again, ere it
wgs fit to sustain the lowest order of animal lifo,
and =o on, to man's,

- How long from the timo earth was a globe of firo,
to the ultimation of man? Did Deity labor through
countless agés to produce a belng who was to make
a few respirations, and live no more? He will not
destroy in o moment that which it took the eterai-
ties of the past to crente! If the end of the human
existence is with the close of -this life, then Qod has
labored for nothing, and Nature has committed a
mere abortion, Everythingin the universe, if rightly
interpreted, speaks of a life to come,

The proper business of man is left unfinished in
carth ; indeed,~but- little is accomplished on earth.
The youth battles to win the golden prize of suceges,
aud just as fortung is about to smile upon bim, he is
out down. 1t is true there are many who experienco
success; but even in these instances how much is lefg
undone of intellectual and soul culture—the develop-
ment of bis spiritual nature, which is man’s proper
business] Those who have been deemed great, but
stand on a pedestal of their own, and look over the
heads of their neighbors, and they have signally
failed to explain the things which are struggling for
utterance in their own wsouls, The painter, ero he
can embody his greatest idea, is tuken away to
seenes his pencil could never have copied; 8o is the
cowposer called from the work of his heart, to a sea
of soug,‘far richer than that which, unexpressed,
pulses-in the moonlight of his heart. And so it is
with all men,lnnd their work of art is never com-
pleted. The history of life is cut short in its first
chapters. The curtain is dropped ere the drama is
done, and death cuts you off in the best moment
of your lives. 'Then thers must be a lifo where noth-
ing will oppose the progre?in desire. For time we
must -have cternity—for space we must have immen-
sity—for spirit wo must bave God. And when tho
wm-\"tn@dqy_ of time draws near to its close, the day
of rest will surely come; when the sun goes down,
we know it will rise again. So with the soul—it
goes out-here in the glorious sunset of death,wbo
bask iu the light of heaven's eternal morn.

P. B. RANDOLPE AT THE MELODEON,
Sunday Furenoon, Des, 26,

The lecturer said that, as far as he could look into
the future, this day would finish his carcer as a
public speaker on Spiritualism. Ho had many invi-
tations to lecture, and appointments to do so; but
wished to labor in that field no -longer, for several
reasons, the chief of which was, that he was not in
any way proud of the company of Spiritualism-

heaven, All physical agents develope corresponding

be scen by the naked eye, all that can be.taken in— .

exposers into_which ko was thrown.

text, and selected the following: “Then the Lord
angwered Job out of the whiriwind, and eaid, Who
is this that darkencth counsel by words without
knowledge? Gird up now thy loins like a man; for

| L will Jemand of thee, and answer thou me.” .
. e snid be'wished to day to have justice done the

subject of ' Spiritualism, and would forego any preju-
dice he'might have' against it, and give it a candid
trinl on its own merits. He wished to be considered
honest, and candid, in his denouucings of Spiritual-
ism, and so would admit an amount of truth for it;

stood that he was opposed to the death to Spirituals
ism., He had near and dear fricuds who are Spirits
ualisty, hpt he feared they were on the path to ruin,

On this oceasion, be should imitate the ex mple

c?qqmdil the very motivéi‘of men and their jumost
thoughts, to such an extent that some said.he was
in league with the Devil—aud, forgetting his own
{udividuality, reason from the staudpoint. of both
Spiritualist and skeptie. He said be would briug
Spiritunliem in a8 o culprit, on an indictwent charg-
ing it with treason against all governments; with
fostering idolatry ;. with boing destructive to all
morals; with denying immortality to some, aud
giving it to othera; with weakening the intellcot,
“and causing suicide; with sending men off after new
motors} with sustaluing quack - dootors and wedi-
ums and,’to sum up, all manner of evil and un:

... CONTINUED ON THE EIGUTH PAGE,
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Ho said Lo hiad chosen today to speak ‘from &

while at the same time ho wished it distinctly under-

rightecusncss,  He would appoint -learned counsol '

oo

of the_ old Italian diplomat, Machiavelli— he who =~
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Each artlcle in this department of the Baftxer, we claim
waus given by the eplrit whose name it bears, through Mrs,
J. l. Covaxt, Trance Medium, who allows her medium

powers to be used only for this object,
» Theso messages are not l
merft, but ns tests of spir!
whom they ave addressed,

© Wo hopo toshow that apirits carry the characteristics of
their carth life to that beyond, and do away with the brrone-

ous idea that they are more thun rixite belngs.

We bellove the public should ses the spirit world as it fs—
should learn that there is evil ns well as good i it, and not

expect that purity alone shall tlow from spirits to mortuls.
We ask the reader tu recolve ne doctrine put forth by spirits,
in these columns, that does not comport with his reason,
Each expresses s0 much of .truth as ho perccives—no mere.
~ Each can speak of his own condition with truth, while he
' glves opinions merely, relutive Lo things not ex perienced.

Visitors Admitted, Inorder to satisfy the public that
thesy messages uro recetved us we clalm, our slttings aro
fron to any ot who niay desire to nttend, on application to us.

They nre held overy afternaon, at our offlee, commencing
Al HALF-PABT TWo, nfter which tine, no ono wiil be ndmitted ;
they uro closed by the spiriv governing the munifestations,
usually at half-past four, und visitors are expected to remain
until dismissed,

Mns. CoxaNT dosires us to state that shie has removed from
tho Nutlonal House, to 8pringfield street, year Roxbury,

MESSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED.,

The communications given by the following spirits, will be
published {n regular course. Will every Spirftualist, who
reads one from o splrit they recognize, write us whether true
or fulsg?.- By so dolng, they willdoas much to advenco 'the
cause of Spiritunlistn, ns wo can do by their publication.

Nov. 26—Rev. Juhn Moore, Joseph Grace,

Nov, 29— Alfred Mason, Patrick Weleh, George Dixon,
Naney Judson Cleveland, Light, Charles Clark, Robert to Fan-
ny Wells,

Nov. W—John Gage, Joseph Wiggin, Samuel Dow, Sally
Reed, John Btewart. :

Doc 1=—|{elen, the Eastern Belle, to Julia, Willlam Henry
Herboert, Eulalia, Dr. Georgo B, Rich, Bangor,

Dee. 9—Eliza Cook, Samuel Hudgos, Nuathaniel Wecks,
James Barrett, .

Dee. 3—=Charles Morse, John Mills.

Dee, 4.— Wi, Bailey, Tristram Burgess, Wi, E. Channing,
Patrick Donnhue, Richard D. Winn,

Dee 6.—Samuel Garland, Joseph Waters, Geo. Kittredge,
Wildeat, Richard Tombs, Wi, Adams,

Dec. T.—~Georgo Hardy, Jumes Capen, Charles Spluney,
Charles Suntevant.

Dece. 10—Rebecea Nourse, John Page, Willlam Townsend,
Simceon Parker. - :

Dec. 11—Lemuel Ryeburge, Susan Lewis, Charles Tolman,
Charles to Willinm Roundy, Stephen Mason, , -
Dec. 18--David Hamilton Jas, Witherell, Wm, II Temple,

Dee. 14—=Samuel Atkingon, Witlinm  Hodgdon, Caleb Reed,
Betsey Davis, Mary Snydor.

Dee, 20—~0harles Washburn, Frank Germon, Ann Mitehell.

Dec. 2l—David Marrls, Willinm Poor, Mary Foster, John
Washbura, »

Dec. 22-John Ring, Anonymous, Willia
Hill, James Finuegan,

Charles Wilson,

I don’t see any of my folks, sir. I supposed I
might see some of thom here.  Can I commune with
them through you, sir ?  Then what shall I give you,
sir?

My name was Charles Wilson; 1 died in Savannali,
Georgin—of consumptiowof the lungs. 1 was a na-
tive of 'hiladelphia; I went there for my health, 1
died on the passage from Savannah to Philadelphia,
but I never lived to get there, and they put buck to
Savannah, but I died before I got there. The doctor
said I might live to reach home, but I began to bleed
at the lungs, and they put buck. They said some-
thing of the wind and weather, and said they might
as well go back ; but I died before they got there. [
was carried to Philadelphin to be buried; I was
nineteen years of age. I have a mother and sister
in Philadelphia. I came to Boston most two years
before 1 died, to be doctored, but did n’t get ahy bet-
ter. Believe I did n't stay but o week. | wenttoa
Dr. Fiske. 1 was recommended to him by some one
who had been with him, and got cured. My mother’s
pame is Harriet Wilson. My father is dead. My
sister’s name is IHarriet. My father died of con-
sumption when I was quite small.  We used to live
in Walnut street.

1 don't kuow why I can’t go home; I can’t get
there, try as hard as l may. I always bring up in
gome other place. 1 once started to go thers, and
brought up in New York; but I did n’t sve any of my
fricnds there, so I did not speak. 1 started to go
there to-day, but I brought up here—however, they
told me to speak to you. I have been told my mother
felt very bad about my being moved.  She thought [
might have lived long enough for her to have gone

- on to see me, if I had not ; but [ think not. 1 think
1 was dying before I got on buard. 1 was pretty
near gone then—I had a bleeding spell before | left,
but my father says 1 died in the carriage going back
to the house. [ know nothing of that; the last thing
ldoremember, wasasking for ice water, when I got un
board. I did waut to get home; I did not care.if 1
dicd the next hour, if 1.only got home. My father
was with me when I died, and tells me 1 died-in the
carringe.

A friend of my father was the means of my going
to Savannah; Lis name.was Augustus Clair; he paid
my passage out, and took care of me while there; he
lived there. Father says I will do well to thankhim
for his kindness, 1don’t know as [ will get a chance
to speak with him, so I’ll thank him here. Ithink
I will go now, sir. | Now. 22,

m Chase, David

. , Ann Paul,

I wish to send a messnge to my mother; but you
are all strangers to me, and I do not feel like lking
here, I have been dead most four years; I died of
consumption, My mother .is in Lowell, now, and [
am so anxious to cominune with her! Oh, ] wish
you'd tell her how very anxious [ am to speak to her,
a3 | now talk to.you, I died of consumption, and;
when I was on earth, my name was Ann Papl. I
was inost twenty years of age.

Will you publish this? ‘Yhen. I'll see my}rotbler
gets it, and then, perhaps, I'll come again; but I do
not like to talk before so many strangers. I thank
you for your kinduess, but I cannot stay. Nov. 22,

Nancy Seaward,

My dear sir, I have a favor to ask of you. .I have
been made acquainted with the way the greater part
of those who come to you manifest, but you will par-
dou me if 1 do not commune in fuil, as they do.

I only waut to say that I, Naney Schward, who.died..

i Bokton nine years agq, would- liki to commune

with'my son Willinm, I bave something of import-

ance to communicate to him, DPerhaps it may be

well for me to tell ‘you my age, I was sixty-eight
years of nge when I died. I shall bid you good dny,

air, . Nov. 22

e Moody Dodge. -

. How do you do, sir? I have a question to ask, but
I suppose-you don’t know morethan [ do. I suppose
it Is some of my relations or ncquaintunces who have
called me, Is there anything liere for Moody Dodge?

(We suggested that there might be some calls for
him among some senled letters that lay upon our
table, which he examined.), .

* Not a thing for this child; but Tsuppose they want
me to come here and identify myself to them,

- Idivd in Bacramento, aI’'m none of your half happy '

- gpirits—uone of that, I'm just ns happy ns L-oan be,
1 should like to come back and talk to wy folks as [
talk to you, but there’s no fun in coming heye to

- strangers, Bome of my folks live about thirty miles
from here. . This makes thoe third time I've been
oglled, und have not known from whence the'call

came, o ,

T’m going to mako a bargain with this friend, b
'Tt a man or a woman. ~I’ll be here every day forthe
next two months, and I'Hl let you know thatIam
here, by writing or speaking, if you will comeo hera,
1.may not be able to communicate fully, but I will
manifest my presence. I’m bound fo meet that in-
dividual faco to face. Perhaps it may be Jny sister.
It's s dircet 6all ‘to Moody Dodgo to como to earth
and commune, . I am firing stones here at someboty

I.onnnot, sco—firing at random.. 1f there is any-
thing I fmn do .to bring thein in-close contact with

whe
?t}. will :%y’thﬂ when I meet th

1 oan take sure a'im;lia.m' bound to, *
8

v

Jublished on account of Mterary
t communion to those frlends to

‘purty, Pl domy |

best to givo Jhem nll the informatiod thoy want, and
will do all that I can toinform them of my spirit-life.
Do,n't forget about the two months—I shall be ‘here.

Well, sir, 1 wish you good day, a pleasant night, and
a good, bright morning to wake upon,  Nov. 22,

NS

Emma Barr. ‘
Perhaps you-do.not remember me. I came to you
a yenr and a halfago. Itold you my name was
Emma Barr, that ! died in Bristo), Maine,

my fricnds cannot believe I come and talk I Some of
them have Intely heard I had come here.  They want
me to come nguin, and tell my maiden name, when 1
married, and when [ died; and, if you have no objeo
tion, I will answer, A .

Before marringe, my name was Ladd. I wns six
tebn years old when I was warried, and between
seventeen and eighteen when [ died, I died of con-
sumption, being sick only nbout six months,

I bave a husband in Boston; may [ not hope to
reach him by some communication?. My husband is
a tailor, He has not called for mo; if he had, and
had requested me to give his ngme, I should have
done so, and requested you to publish it. Nowl
give it to you, but do not wish you to publish it.

Will yon please publish the.time 1 came here.

Good day, sir. (The time was twenty minutes to
| three o'clack, P, ML) Nov. 23.
- Joseph Perham,

Do you nllow those who come to you to ask-if you
know who has oalled for them ? ’

Well, my name_is . Joseph DPerbam, I have rela-
tives and frionds in Boston. In answer to n call, 1
come here to-day; if any of my friends will call for

to.know that I hear it, and have power to answer.

1 was born in Bath, Maine, I died in California

two years ngo. I was thirty five years of age—a
month or two over that, I suppose these little facts
are for my fricnds to identify me by, are they not?
That is all I give them for. ‘
It seems to me, for one, that I should prefer to
| commune with my friends in private; but I am told
that it is my better way to come here first to stran-
gers, aud then I may hope to reach them with more
surety.

Noev I really should like to know who has called
for me, and what they wish. I might be able to do
good if I knew, but now I can only give a few facts,
then go away, and wait the time to come and give
the rest. ) . o .

I think 1 died of change of climate, for I took sick
after leaving this country, and died in Sun Francisco,
shortly after my arrival.” -

My friends know I am dead, but I don’t suppose
they know I can come back and commune, Perhaps
they heard I can, but do not know. 1do not know
whether the call comes from personal friends, or
acquaintdnces, merely.

1 was a book-keeper in Boston part of the time—
at others, traveling agent. 1 had iio particular busi-
ness ; if | had, I should have said so. Nov. 23.

Capt, J. M. Marston.
1f you have no objection, I should like to reply to
a conversation 1 was an unseen listener to, which
took plnce eleven dnys ago. 1 don’t come here be-
cause I expect to give anything eloquent that'shall
plense the ears or the senses of nny who may read ;
1 come here to vindicate my own rights—to prgre
myself, as far asl can, an honest man. I hive
communed with yoe before, but it was sometime ago,
and you will not probably recollcct me.
I shall not call any names to-dny. I shall not be
too hard upon those whose words have wronged
me, but I shall endeavor to do them justice by justi-
fying myself in all that is right.
When I was on earth, I bought and sold liquor of
all desoriptions. Yes, 1 was a rum-seller and & rum-
dringer, but | contend there are gsome honest men
among that class of people—men who are really
honest. )
1 had my faults as most have, but I am not going
to stand silent, or sit silent, or be silent in the
spirit-world, when 1 hear so much said about me
that is not true.
A party of gentleien were gathered together eleven
days ago, who, when [ was on earth, professed to be
my friends. They appeared to be my friends, and 1
noticed they were present at my funeral—a part, if
not all. It was always a « good day ”” when I met
them ; but now that I am out of sight and hearing,
as they think, it scems there is nothing too bad for
them to say of me.
1 had some dealings with one of the party I speak
of, somewhere in the vicinity of four years before I
left earth. 1 bought a quantity of liquor of that
person and paid for the same, Now be says I did
not, and has the audacity to say I cheated him out
of $700. I want that man to know that I am not
out of hearing. 1 want him to know that I have
power to produce the paper that will prove my
words true to-day ; and, do the best be can, he cannot
lielp himself; and [ want him to know that when
ho goes to'produce that paper, I shall take charge of
it, and ke cannot find it. 1 am not sq far from earth
that I cannot -take hold of materials and control a
small pieco of paper. I kuow I can do it, therefore
I feel safe in saying I'can. I would like to'request
the gentleman who was in company with him at this
time, to place as little reliance upon what he said as
they can ; and, moreover, I would like to have them
keep as quiet as they can. That does mot concern
thewn ; those affairs belong to mc—have strict re-
ference to my family—they are none of theirs, and
1 wish them not to trouble themselves with them, I
would not harm them for the world, but it will not
do any harm to let them know that there are in-
visibles who kuow _the turn affairs have taken, and
who have the power to control them, spite of all
mortals. .
One of these friends is a Brother Mason. Iam
sorry to see this in him,; but nine tenths of the world
aro silent to a man’s -vices to his face, and when a
man’s face is turned, they blazon them. abrond. If
oune has any vices, they are sure to be known when &
man is dead. Dend! it seems to me the people of
kto-day might obtain a better phrase for that. They
might say the person.-had gone out of this world ;
yet they have. power to see what trauspires here,
sometimes; at least” " SRR
Some fliree of these gentlemen are ranked among
tho higher class of individuals on earth,-and per-
Laps my coming may not be amigs. - I may succeed
in convincing them of the truth of spirit communion;
but I did not come for that purpose, though some-
times woe spirits are ulgodv_ed to kill two birds with
one shot, " i e
+ How true it is one finds out who his friends are
after he ‘has laid. off the body, if he has power (e
see what is transpiring on earth, The moment our
spiritual scnses come in contact with materjalism,
wo can find out who their friends are.
Now, before’I gop Lowant to ask these pretended
friends fo ¢all mo back again; if they doubt my
power, and do not belicve that I can come and know
what is goiug on, te call again, - I know I shall have
power to call again, k
I know | sinned on enarth—that every duy of my
lifo ‘was a hell. I bought and eold liquor because L
knew of no other way to gain a livelihood ; and you
all know that the world’s people do not lopk very
pleasantly on those who have no money.: 1 might
os well havo been o rum seller as a beggar, 1 want
to inform some of my friends that I repented as‘l
wont along. [ nover committed an act against my.
own conscience that L'did not regret as soon as L
committed it. I never sold a man o glads of liquor
when | thought ho ought not to have jt.  There
might have
they belong {8 me, but I really do not believe I shiall
have to answer for more than belongs to me. -~ .
I took a great deal of money, and sometimes I was
possessod of o good share of the wealth of earth;
but I ever folt like this: This moncy has' beel‘x‘
guined by n business T detost; and: which-I' believe
to ho sfnful and wrong, - Now what-shall I.do tore,
doom myselt? I sald I would give. away my money

.

I have been sent here to-day. It is so very strange|

me explicitly, I will answer their cal, afd give them/

on such sold in my place, and perhaps|

80 roughly on earth, for I have real friends and dear
friends, -who-,would not bo well pleased could they
hear some éonverdation that is afloat at this time.
‘T'should be'well pleascd to send - some word to'my -
family, butJ/i gatisfied that time has not yet come;
hllzlu“ wait, . :
ow, sir, yoy may say
have ‘r’eoélvgl l“is f{om Capt. J. M. Marston,
Lowell; I'wish you a'good duy. . Nov, 23

the communication yon;

o

“Mary Clauden.

I don’t see anybody here I know. T never could
write, I’ want to speak to my daughter Julia,
What place is this? -Boston? No it aint.” If it is,
] 1 did ot Jjve here, Why, bless you, I lived in New

| York City, My own name was Mary Clavden. I

was bora in Enstport, Muine. I never Tived- there.
L lived most - thirty years in Boston, I lived most
three years in New York—died there—I1'm ‘dead.
There Was nothing the matter when 1 died, 1djdn’t
die of anything. I drowned myself. Julia is in
Boston: 1 want to talk” to heri—She would n't own
me. She huint owned me these six years. I left
her in Boston ; her father -says she is here, aud hé
knows better thanIdo. He has; been dead most’

| eighteen years—bhe brought me here today. I was

murried in Boston; my husband’s name was Wil-

or five years old, 1 was miserable, aufl I thought 1
would-not stay in Boston to plague-Julin, and I went

| to New York, but I got more miserable when I-got

there, and ‘1 drowned myself. She is & smart gul;
she is-gewing for a living., 1 thought she would be
bere, I don’t understand this, -1 feel as though-I
ghould bo crazy, She can rend.and write, and I
couldn’t, Blie knows I’'m dead, and I expect she is
glad of it. Tell her I dow’t drink now, and for
God’s sake tell her to let me talk to her—do tell her.
I was poor, and I thought I'd drink. - I was sick,
and the docteritgld me to take brandy, and I got to
liking it, and.1 (on-a_nk, and .when I was drunk I felt
Lappy. When Julin was thirteen sho ran away, and
six years before ] died she would not own me—she
nnidll was dead, but I_have_oplyfbeen dead a little
while. . o :

éan’t' you bring Julin here? Tell her T don’t .
drink now, and that I drowned myself because I was
g0 miserable. I went to New York, and thought I'd
get dressed up, and do better, and then come back
and surprise her. I grew worse, though, and went
and drowned myself. Can you let me go now? 1
want to. o ~+ . Nov.28.
What an experience is this, and how natural is
the tale told.. Many a child has been forced to deny
ber parents for the same cause, and many a poor
unfortunate has made a desperate effort to reform,
and then present herself to those she still loved, in
& manner to resume the proper place in their hearts,
There is & wholg sermon in the above.

Rev. Dr. Burnap.

Men die, that they may live.{lgnin; men cast off
the mortal body, thaﬁ{they miy be free to range
at will the vast uniVerse of the Creator; that
thought mey be no longer cramped by the vices of
earth life, by the - pain of the mortal body. It is
well that man dies, for by dying he enters into a
state of everlastivg life.
The electrie cord that binds body and soul togeth.
ther, ofttimes becomes o,/bright star in the particular
horizon of the individudl that may be said to-belong
toit. By that very light the spirit is drawn to mate-
rial scenes ; he sees, he knows, he often realizes the
seenes his dearest friend is passing through ; for, as
all are bound, toge;lier by sympathy, there is not one
of the number thpt is out loose from mortal—ngt &
Elltlk is displaced by the passing of soul from the
ody. fay
When the sp{l fully realizes it must quit the mor-
tal tenement, igfregomes sbrouded in fear. The past
comes up likefnintermixed picture, all dark at
times, and thepfanined by some bright act. And
as that soul tremibles on the threshold of the spirit.
world, he is clustered about by willions, who . bave
come to witness ﬂ.xe agony, and to soothe and quiet;
if possible, the fears of the distressed and passing
soul. Now the time is even at the door, wheh these
messengers of love, who 80 often” attend; the second
birth, will have other duties to perform, and the
soul must learn, ere it stands upon the threshold of
its Lhigher existence, of this change. 1t must cast off
all fear, and its passage will be as quiet and unruf.
fled as the bosom of yonder water:in a summer’s
evening. Clear as erystal, where may-be reflected
joy instend of sorrow, )
Two years ago | parted from my mortal body, not
without many régrets and misgivings regarding the
second state of existence. Alil my life 1 had been a
professed follower of Jesus Christ, and believed as
ull Christians beljeve; a8 fur as I could, that 1 should
one day receive a reward for all good deeds done in
the body. I believéd also, I should be punighed for
every idle word and thought; but I must here say
that my religion—my faith—was terribly shaken,
when the messenger approached, and told me, by
unmistakable signs, that I could no longer inhefit
a mortal temple. Then I would have given worlds,
could 1 have known, beyond a doubt, whether there
was a future existence, good or bad. -
_.And 1 would hére carnestly beseech all those who
were acquainted with me when on carth, a8 well as
the whole human family, to seck to know something
of the spirit-world, that they may not stand tremb-
ling “at the entrance of the new life, but pass on,
like a ohild sleeping on its mother’s bosom.
The true Spiritualist need have no fears; but
where wo find one on whose. brow truth_is stamped,
we find ten thousund who do nof. practice the holy -
truths they profess to believe, ° o c
. Yesy'l would implore my dear friends to beek for
the things which have been hidden; but which may
be-brought forth in- answer.to the call of the secker.
Death, that has ever been clothed in despair, may be
clad_in snow.white .girments,’and come with face
radinnt with joy, and “hands. full of blessings. The
faithiful soul—the true believer—may become fully
acquainted with the messengercof change long ere
that messenger shall be sent to call that spirit to its
new state of life, Man may gather knowledge from
every state of life that surrounds him—from the high
arid-the low, the richangd the poof, the vilé'and the
holy; and as man passes through this' first state of -
existence, it is his duty to gather some light from
every pussing moment—fromn every condition within
his knbwledge; and, instead of erying out humbug,
he shdlild seek to know of the truth of all thingy
.that come flonting down the river of time, Lo

I would not advise my friends-to do as I did, al-
though my path nay seem to bo plensant, and leave
a halo behind. Yet I, who have. passed the full
length of that pathway, may ,well reveal of that
pathway. I would not advise ond child of God ‘to
travel in that pathway, but to turn aside and gather
of every fount truths that shall serve them in the:
hour of change. S , B
" Ere I pass from you and your. medium, suffer me
to beg of you to give, a8 coming from me, a blessing
for all those ['loved so well when on earth; and a--
_blessing also, for all who wore enemics to me.:;0h,
I would ask once again, that, my friends shall seek
Tor themselves to know of the glorics of tho Father,
for he hath not hiilden anything from them ; ho hath
not placed one blessing beyond:their reach. They
are oapable of enjoying all that’ he hns" in store for
them. That I may be known by those whom I knew
on carth, 1 will givo the name of Rev. Dr, Burnap,
I last resided in Lowell, Mass. Nov. 28,

S «'William Hell, ' ..
~Oh, it s easier to come baok than 1t s to go; but
its ‘hard, any way; Why don’tiyou talk to me?

1} Ive got a father and 'a mother in:Albany; I want

to know Low I'Il dalk to them—~how L.can got there,
'I’vo only been” d¢nd two weoks--that’s: all Yo,
'they do know I cah come; my mother saw me last -
‘night. 1’vo got ¥ brother sick with:the sime dis.
ienso I was; he will‘die" to-morrdw. -1 went' there

God knows 1 do not, wast’ fo have iny name

whioro it was necdod, and Ldid 80, ., .t
st

last ' night, andJy.motherf saw.me. ;Bho was et~

enough, It's

3

badt 1 cou’t go thbre to, talk. O, |

liam, he died at sea—was lost when Julia was four -

- {to my mother. - -

|orazy; my father is away. Ob, I wish I could get

yes, I knew about coming before 1 died; I was a
medium myself. I want to tell‘mother'something to
ive Albert; he’ll dieedsier than'L' I would 'give
im"a mediciué.an old mian bere told .me of, He
said he regretted he could not ‘come and give me the
medioine,, ‘It was—one. gill of alcohol,-one gill -of
vinegar, and a half teaspounful of salt. ‘Said'he—
'wet & cloth with it, and rub it around the throat,
and he ']l breathe easier, and die easier. .7
My bead was all swelled up,and T'could not seo
for two days:before I died. First my head was sore,
then It began to nche,and my throat ached, and I
vomited a good deal ;, and at nst my throat swelled
up 80 big, and I did n’t die; but I was troubled to
die -ever -so many hours, If she gives him that
medicine, he will die easy--he’s--got ‘to die. Ho
wont know. anything about coming here, hut he will
suffer a great deal before.” My mother 'is almost
there. Albert has been sick a week; he’ll die to-
morrow~—they say he will ;' the doctor who was there
with me; says he’ll not live after twelve to-morrow.
I hurried to get Lere to see if I'could not get.word

Oh, only just that little simple thing, and he would
die 80 ensy ! but I can’t getit to him—and I had
to work so hard to come! My name was Willlam
Hall. Ilived on Seneca street. Well, I
: C : :Now: 24,
Charles W. Mathews. =~ |

Will you tell my miother that I want to speak.
My namg is Charles W. Mathews, [ died in Boston
lastiyenr,  Was twelye years old. I lived in Lon-
don street, East Boston, “  Now. 24
) . Hugh Maloney.. = . ‘

Is this the place pirits come to, to send message
to their friends ? They speak, and you write, - Wont
you tell me what you.want of me? .. - -

My nate was Hugh Maloney ; drowned off S8andy
Hook last July—lost off: the schooner Eastern City
in a squall, - I have a brother in Boston, and, if- 1
mistake not, I am in Loston now,. Hig.pame is
William, and 1 wish to commune with him id.regard
to money and olothes. . I did .not have a moment to
speak to anybody, for I did not expect to go as I did.

Now, do you know of any better way than to come
here? - My age was twenty-four. - We were out fish-
ing; my brother is a snilmaker, and works here. I
never lived in Boston; have stopped here a week
at & time, ‘1 first lived at Augusta,in the State
of Maine. I -did not live there after I was four
years old, Ilived in Machias, and I lived in Port-
land longer than anywhere else, so 1’1l say I hail
from there, if you have no objection. The schooner 1
was lost from, belonged to Portland.

Now, I don’t know what to say, as you are
strangers to me ; if there is anything else you want,
1’1l give it. - 1 want my brother to . kuow.aboit my
clothes and mongy, and a good many other little
things which.I can’t be happy-about: until he does
know. I want my brother to go to a medium, You
may wind up as you please, sir, and I’ll go,

: ) . Nov. 24,

-

- Louis Pizalotte.

I should like to speak with' my friends, or speak
to you, and you spenk, by writing for me. ‘1 do not
understand much about coming or' going, but I feel
very, very anxious to say something to let my friends
know how I can come—how I feel—how I like.

You will please sny for me 1 find the spirit-world
very much. like home—fine place, fine people all
around. I've got nv opportunity to see God, nor do
Iexpect to, for they tell me I never can. I feel
happy, quite—do n’t wish to come back—like well
enongh to.stay—very well. My great anxiety is for
those I have left bebind. . . o

I lived over forty years in my body, I live most
five years without my body; I like the five years
much better than the forty—much better, I think
I live more than forty years in five, When Ilook for
ahything pleasant, it comes. 1 have ne pain; Ihave
no sickness at all, but I have an anxfety about my
friends. "1 should like tolet them know how I fegl,
and how they will find things when~ théy come here.
Years ago, when T come to this country, I'was very
much troubled, because they live so different ; people
all so cold—I could not get nigh to them ; and all
my life I hear of the far off country, and I'expects to
find a strauge place, but I find it very pleasant; have
no trouble, and do not like to come back to this coun-
try agnin, only to let my friends know how happy I
be, and how happy they may be, should they come
here, -

1 die of consumption. I suffer much in dying, but
it was so pleasant to rest after dying—so pleasant to
know you got so many friends, people all about you—
such a fine place! I think I would die. twice if I
know I come to such a fine place. When you know
what you are to receive, death be nothing., Iwould
die again if I get such a pleasant place again, When
I die I suffer much from conboience; I pray all the
time, and I get rid of all my sins when I was sick;
now I very bappy. “Should I'live in this country
again, I would live very different, I'would do good to
all; if I hud a dollar, I give half to one that’s needy,
I think if one could only come here and live a- while,
and then ga to your country, he would know how to
live a long time. B o

And then the imysic ! oh, 80 ‘grand, so sublime, a0
beautiful ! I thought I was soaring away on some
golden harp, and 1 never heard such melody. ‘I sup-
pose that had a good deal te do in making me con:
tent. - . L e
When one listens to the music of the spirit-world,
they not obliged to be greeted with discord ;' every-
thing harmouious, and however far distant the-sound
may be, we hear very cleur ; and the-atmosphere 5o
refined, the harmony comes to you 80 sweet—oh, it is
benutiful I The souls'that love music in your coun-
try, should come here to ‘know what ‘musio is ; ‘they
would find they had but o beginuing, if they ever be
in this gountry, = o ' '

Everything makes music here—the voides—and
sometimes when 1 come to your ‘country—earth,
I hiear such soft music; and in fact I hear it always.
I nover want to be without it. I shall now try to
perfeot mystlf in musio; I thought I understood it,
but now 1 find my goul all discord. ' I am’ told that
when I pass through seven degrees of . development,
I"shall hear sounds I'cannet yet dream of, 1 do not
expect to get there for a long time.- SN :

1 would like to speak with my friends alone, I
should tell them very much that 1 cannot tell them
here, Now you may say that what you have here is
from Louis Pizalotte. I have friends in Boston; [
wos & musiclan’; that, 1 suppose, you would judge,
from what you hear ‘me'say, 1 thank you much for
your kindness in writing, and bid you good day. *

o ‘ o " 7 Nov. 24,
L _ Samuel Woods, = . .

"Tajut no use for-me to tell you 1’m dead, for you
'know that before I begin, Well, when 1 came hore
I found an old man, who questioned me .some, and
asked me.if I understood the business I was about
to take hold of. . .I told him no—it was the first time
‘I'ever'come this way. " s oo

“ Well,” -said he, “you are expeoted -to-tell the
truth in gvery particular—you are expected .to tell
certain facts, that you may be identified by your
friends,” Now I want to know what facts you
want? Well, my name was S8am Woods. I resided
here in Boston. By ocoupation I’ was-ig it ne¢es-
sary to tell you?. 1’m slightly nshamed with my
trade. 1 learned the trade of boot-making, but |
did o't like it, and took up the trade of prop-shaking,
Idledinl861, - . =~ . .o :

- What.did I die of ? There you aro again! got to
have thoe ‘truth, I supposo—rum killed me, Ob, it
do n’t trouble me any at nll, your asking these ques.
tions, 'Ob, I'm & prelty clever individual, and shal]
endeavor to give you truth, = - : -
~ I've got n-wife in Boston—did n’t know that, did

you? . Well, suppose I'should tell you I'd . like

.

jan now gnd know how to talk,

Il gotigw, |..-

13 talk with her ? You will plense say that I, Bam |
| Wooda, - trould’ Zike-'to -talk ‘with my wife,"Nahoy
A Woods ; :and foither, you may say that I1’m’ a sobey
iting up. I could ot talk, Bhe;did n’s see.mo long - '

German - did, but T oan_hay, Idow't,
usage as I degerved,; . 7y LConk: get

8uoh hayg "
" Was you ever ‘down’ In” Chestnut : Cotbags $ 5.
Graffam-kept-it. * Beil 1§ here, just; beh:nﬁ,f,ef‘g" .
wants: me-to ask you a fow questions ;i but he cu:
comeagwell as L.~ [0
. Well, I'was there, off and on, most twp
lived in' Nashur street most of the time, and then'T
ix)n;v‘edfand went to Roxbury, on Warren'street= thgy, .
dile(;.ed in ..Cnm'bx:idge‘ atreet,..a\nd ";hir-e'e“.',hf‘“ 1 '
_Now, see here, I don’t know but I-shoplq 1"
hapEy‘by boml_ng}' here once in awhile and'%ﬁ'{ﬁ;,',’-"
to those I know. T should like to talk to my wifef_f
then, again, I have a daughter, but she is'{op youn;
‘ yé;ffqr meito talk to, T suppose. -~ . ., % 8
" 1f you sin, it’s right for you to pay the penalty
it- 1 shouldw’t complnin if I lPady foﬂﬁf"ﬂ'{}ﬁ’
fashioned hell—I deserved it fast enough, I guess...
but I think there will ‘be n good many hnn% ohapa
happily disappointed, as I'was, Well,” fair weathey
toyou, Ul Nowgd,:
 arprine tason,
_ Bay that Carojine. Mason would like to. meg
speak with her mdther, who dwells on earth, _
Aol e
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o Samuel Buck, -
.Bir, I cannot conform to all the rules of your gipel,:
but I wish to send & short messnge to-Buckyjlle
Alabama. . My name was Samuel Buck, and } woul(i
speak with William Buck, of  Buckville, Ala.; apg I
wonld advise him to seek out' s wedium whephp -
shall visit Montgomery, Ala., and I will meet, pim - -
there. Let-him make his own choice of a mediyy.
Lknow some there; but if he would find, be. must
seek. I, with- others, sought to speak with. hiy
some time 8go, when he was here in this city, . Again
we make an attempt to .gain an audience with him_
.and-I think we shall succeed, if you will publish
this, P oot Nov, 26

b

.

Herriet Falls, e
I don’t know any one present, I eannot talk 4o
you, as you are a.stranger—you are all sirangers,
I supposed I should meet some one I knew hers, . I
want to. send a message to my friends; if you will
carry one, [ have a mother, two sisters, and-a °
brother, - I cannot singlé out any one of ‘that num-
ber to speak to. My mbther lives in Nashua, N, B,
where I was born. I have one sister there; but]
have one sister in New York, and my brother s a
loug way from here, g0 you can’t' sénd anything to
him. Oh, I should like to tell my mother how very -
happy I am, and that sometimes I can: see her, and
a great many other things I do not. care to speak
about to day. ~ oLt
I was sixteerr years of gge; died of consumption -
in the year 1850. They tell me it is now 1858 I
cannot think it possible that 1 have been dead eight
yeays—it don’t seem longer ‘than one. I had a
sister Katy. Oh, how I wish I could speak to hep
to-day.- She was my twin sister. We were” the iwo
youngest ; my brother . was™ the oldest. . My name
was Harriet Falls. I have been trying to come baek
to speak a long time; I do n’t know how. long, but it
scems it must have been a short time after I died.
It-is no great pleasuro for me to come here, but I am
obliged to, for I cannot do better than this, first,, -
_ Do you think I can induce my mother, or my sis-
ter, to go to some medium to speak with me? - Youm |
may ask them to; I don’t care to come here again—
I don’t_cave to. Ithank you for writing for me, *
and'mast go now. . Nov. 26.
' Henry Harwick,
1 was Jooking around to see if there was any ene
present that I ever saw before, but I find all strangers,
and as I am a-stranger here, and do not understand
your mode of proceeding, I will ask you a few gyes-
tions. I.want to o whut ia righs, beceuse, Iwish to!
better my condition, _ L o .
I have a wife in Utica, and by eoming here soday,
I Qesire to commune with Ler particularly, I haye
been dead about five yenrs and four months. I was
born in a place—I suppose you will know something
bhow far it is from. here—called Hadley, in New . .-
Hampshire. I was thivty-four years of age whet'l
died—my disense was brain fever. [ commenced the
practice of law in Utica, about three years befors §
died. Ileft my affairs in a very unsetiled state;
Indeed, my friends are so mixed up, they eomplain of
the difficulty. Now if I could hold private conver
sation with- my wife or friends, I could make these
things.straight, and I do not know but it is well for
me to come here at first and let them know jt. . -

. For a time after my death—I do not know how
long—1 was partially mystified ; my memory was
not good, - I seemed to be in_n_state of partial eon-
soiousness, which was very nunoying to me, I knew
my friéends were about me, but I could not define my
position in spirit-life. But that began to wear off
about . two years after I died, and then I saw my
affuirs and my eondition perfectly, and, beqnn to de
sire to come here to speak. )

. 1have no piarents on earth. Iresided in New
York State ever since I was cight years of age,if: I
remember aright, and I think 1 do. I was'sick only
about seven days ; 80 I have been told since I Jeft the

0dy. I suppose my. trouble was induced by over:
taxing the mental and not caring well for the pliysi-
cal. - Howéver, that is not of importance to me now.
The . most I desire is to set things aright so Xcan
come and speak, for I really desire to commune with
those I still .have.a yegard for. 1have been -told
-that should I come here and commune, leaving my |
name. aud oertain. faots, that it would meet with
some of my friends or acquanintnnces, and that. then
I should - most probably” have opportunity to com-
‘mune with my wife, : S PR

.Well, sir, my work scems done at this time ; it is
rather new business to' me. . My name js. Henry . ¢
Harwick. I had almost forgotten to give that neces-
sury appendage. I will see'you agnin.; . Nov. 26, °

——

‘Abner Kneeland, = "7 -
.Good dny, sir. A certain freothinker, now re.
siding in Cleveland, wants’ to: know, what Alngy.....
"Kieelitid thinks of- the passago of Soripture, which .
reads like this,  Blessed ,are .the mercifl, for they
shall obtain merey.” " * " : Lot
"1 want you to tell that friend that I entertain the-
same opinion of the Bible Lonce entertained od éarth.
1 have not changed ‘a whit. '

I'suppose my friend alludes to ,'ao'methlr‘)g' which :

transpired some twenty-eight or thirty yenrs ago.
Hp might have thought me harsh and unjust:in

‘| some deatinga Lhad with him on ecarth. No douht

I was, gnd 1 am not ashamed to tell that friend that -
I am iog ashamed to acknowledge that I have beon
oll' my 1ifé in the spirit-world reponting of my nils-
deeils on earth.’ . g e
+-1'do not enve, however, to come to earth to explain
this’ or ‘any other pnssag:” in Seripture. I do .not
belleve there ‘is one passage. fn Scripture thatié
wholly true. He..does, and he is not'to be blaméd -
for his opiriion, neither am I to be chided on ‘actouiné
of mine. There is one thing we 'mny count upon. a8
truth, and that is, that he nud I will know the trath
in time, Ho should be merciful to all men—be
mereiful to his own_spirit, and not cramp it bt
when it orles out for” more light, let him hedr flio
ory, and aunswer: it by giving it the light, and not *
bind it dgwh 'by oreeds- nud dogmas of fllibérs

Tk

men, 'Th® §s ail' I have to’ sny at present: The
friend to, whom I refer, will  understand i, ~ ..
T "~ Nav, 26

s T
. The:Howard  Benevplent Bociety of this, city.bas
done immense good the pust-year, the expenditures -
having reached $6,760 ~which'sum was® paid'chfefy -
tot food, ‘dlothirig afid fucl, ' Thodestitute podr ave
fiidootl great rgascn to thank God thatsuoh

‘stittion pxisia ;. it has been Ip operation nearly balf
a-centurys Al those who heve the:good q}g

" Well,

'c
.

P '.-‘f"!i’uf L
Toan't 40y ad much for tho country, s the it

od bf oy ,&n
alid nid abld tb do'as,” aliould: HhAke HERRE -
T Y DR AR A Pt T L i
io m}ggy' ! : \ sl o
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1 medium reads ‘all that is in the memory of the me-
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[This page is opensd to the public for & free, exprsoslon of
" opiniqn on the phenomenn of Bplrltusllsm.] .

. PROBLEMS FOR SPIBITUALISTS,

Meassrs. Evtrors—Your former kindness, in-pub-
Jishing some- thoughts of mine; induces me to hope
that you will -find a place in your columns for the
following queriés, If the agitntlon of thought be
indeed, ¢he beginning of all knowledge, then may we
not hope for some advancement in- the corredt esti-
mate of what:are called spiritual commumoo.tlons,
by the dlseussron of problems like the followlng?
They are such as have come up in my own mind for
golution, after some ten yoars experienice and ob-
gervation in all the various phenomena which we
olass under the name of Spiritualiem ; and, now, to

senable your readers to determine as to the relation
1 sustain to the cause which we are all supposed to
have 80 muol*t heo’rt, let me premxse & few stste-
ments :—

1. ThatT had spent gome twenty years in the in-
vestigation of psychological and nervous phenomena,
. before my nttention was arrested by the mysterious
phenomens ‘which heve slnoe token- the nnme of
Spiritualism. -

2. T brought no theory, as. to the spmtnnl world
with me, when I.commenoced this invéstigation in
respect to  spirits.”” I knew nothing of the apiritual
world, and believed nothing -of evil; while I had
some hope of & better world for the whole human
vace. My previous theological views, therefore, can
have had no appreoinble effect in shaping my present
estimaté of the real merits of.Bpiritualism, consid-
ered as a source of instruction for mortals, .. .

8. 1 have for nearly ten years past emoyed every
deslro.ble opportunlty for witnessing all thb varied
forms of -the socalled Splrntualmenlfestntxons. Not
to speak of those I have had in my own family, and
through ‘my.own children, I bhave also ‘witnessed

, them through all grades of media, from the Fox
famxly in Rochester, in 1850, down to Mr. Bedmen,

" of whom tho stories are told in respeot to certain
« bones.” 1 have w1tnessed these things in Roches.
ter, Auburn,. Utloo, and New York City, in Philadel-
phia, Baltimore, Cincinnati, Provxdenoe, Boston, and

. DBangor; nor.do I know what greater Mvante,gesl
could have enjoyed for acquiring a correct estimate
of Spirituclismn, I have heard the most popular of
the “ speaking "’ media, bave tried to keep myself

osted in the Spifitual literature of the age; and,
4s you may know, at some considereble cast to my-
self, 1 puhhsbed the first Spmtuel paper (“ Spiritual
Philosopher,” undsufterwnrds, # The Spirit World ”)
that ever was published; and, am not conscious that
I have omitted any essential megus for acquiring a
correct judgment in respect to this whole 'subject.

4. The disposition in which my invesugatlons have
been pursued, I bope L may say, has been a fove of
govdnaess aund truth. 1 love truth for truth’s sake,
and 1 love gooduess for gooduess’s sake, and both
of these | have fouud as the result of the «agitation
of thought.” Hence it scems to me, that the chief
good which. the human race are to dorive fium

Spiricualism, will bo found jp #he-idems (LY TCUTLB)
whinh #his agiesytll will induce mortals to work out

for themselves,” -We shall find (contrary to the al-
leged revclations from spirits and clairvoyants)
that there is, aud there onn be, no “royal read” to
nianheod, or to the highest knowledge of the laws' ‘of
nature- and tho constitution of things. In order,
therefore, to fuifill the true mission of manhood and
womanhood, we must thiek_ for ourselves—must
cach one think, speal, net, and grow for himself;

and bence, as far short of this individual, personal
thought and ndvaucement, 2a either of us may fall,

wo fail in the great design of our existence.

But bere dre my Quevies. Let the caudid weigh'

them :— ) .

What is the difference, if there. be any essential
difference, in those- stutes, signified by the terms—
foscination, obsession, possession, and infestation?
And, whet ono becowes a medium (trance, speaking,
or writing medium,) is not this state such as should
be denominated spulltuo.l fascination, or int‘este.tlon 2

Are uot all persons, when ohce really fnsolnsted
by spmts or. by mortals, more liable than others to
mental lnllucinations thereby ¢ What othér elass
of persous ‘ever have been, or can be, subjected to
such egregious fantasics, us those who baye been
fascinated by Puthetism ? . )

And what easential dlﬂ‘emno@e.tmeed b_e.
tween the conditions of persons’fascipfited by spirits,
ar by wortals? * Does analogy authorize the. oplmon,
that there is, genero.lly, if ever, more than’ one
operator (spirit) to each medium ?:

How is it possible, in the nature of t.hmgs, for the
personal xdenuty of nny mvmhle belng to be de
mongtrated ? .

mortals, and make media of them, are more or -less
clairvoyaut? Hence the * familiar’ gpirit of each

l Adium, s,nd, nlso, all that may be in the inmost, mem-

-} .ory.of. some,who, come_neur_the medium, and who

e

May we not suppose the splrits whloh fo.selno.te ‘

: " Why oall media “ test medlums," when the spirlts
| give no demonstrntlons of personol ‘idedtity, but

only tests of physical foroe, nnd guch responges
as have always been given by olalrvoynnoe ? "

“Will the. spirits, in the body, or out, please tell us
how they demonstrate in o.ny case thet the medlum
is not self entranced ? .

- Aud who has ever drawn tbe line ot’ distinotion,
(or, who will do this) by which we. oo.n tell; in the
case of the writing and spenklng media, ‘where the
nervous functions. cense, and the splmtunl pertbe-
gins ?

As Spirltuolism has g0  much to do ‘with nnd
through' the nervous system of mortals, is there not
danger of o Spiritual®fiania; :similar to the French
prophets, and the Methodist, the Mormon and the
revival -mania, all bf which, like Splrltuallsm, have
been originated by elleged revelations from the i in. .
visible world ? Y

Is it ever ‘safy for rnortals to rely upon trmlltion,
or upon nlleged revelnuons from the invisible world,
(nnolent or modern) a8 the highest authority for
what we beliove, or hope, or fear ?.

Isft safe for mortnls to surrender their wills nnd
t.helr gelf: hood to the control of spirits?  And what
must be the grnde of those spirits Who seek to con-
trol mortals, especially those who, as is alleged,
overpower the wills of the mediums, and oompel
them to spenk and. act in an unconscious state ;. or
is it nght for. mortals to beoome mediums, when
they know that they render themselves’ liable to-bo
-overpowered aund led to do, thmgs which they, if left
to themselves, would not do ?

In what other way, oan the so-called falschoods and
contro,dlctlons ‘of spirits bo so satisfactorily ac-

~{counted for, as by supposing that these communi:

qntxons come from ‘each medxum’s own' familiar
spirit, and not from the real 4 gunrdlnn spirits ” of
those who ask for theso “ responses 7"

Is there, or can there be, in the no.ture e.nd oon-
sututlon of things, any higher méthod conceived as
poasible, by whxoh the Hnghest Intelligences in the
heavens can’ communicate with mortals, than by
influx, b whlob Truth is received - by the reason, or
the Highest J udgment? And is there aoy state in
which a wortal can receive theé higher -truths supe-
rior to his mormal condition, in which he has the
appropriate use of each - -faculty (external and in-
ternal) of his thlnkxng, conscious manhood ?

La Roy SUNDERLAND.
Bosmx, Dec. 15, 1858.
]

" OBSESSION.—REPLY TO ‘‘H, T.”

Messns, Errors—In your edition of Deo. 18th, is
o'long . article, signed «H. T.,” in which the writer
states that lie agrees with the sensible and just re-
marks of Dr. Hatch upon the™ Obsession of Splms.”
s H. T” als6 states he has read the communication”
of Warren' Chnse, which he takes to be a reply to
Dr. Hntoh dnd oriticiges it as extrewely inconsistent
with itself, in this: He asserts, in the first place,
that » mediumship does not unfit a person for domes-
tic and social relations; and then says, that “me-

diumship” does render the subject an_unfit com:
paulbi ur persvus or 0pposite’ condition” M H, T.”

considers this a paradox; but it appears to me as
olear and intelligible edl language can make it.

Aside from mediumshlp, in the organization of so-
ciety, no two in wedded or social life can live har-
moniously, whose spheros, affinities or conditions are
dissimilar—and, as mediums are. mortal as well as
others,.it cannot be expected of them. If mediums
are obzessed, and become unfit for the marriage rela-
tion, (particularly when theve are no overt acts com-
‘mitted, or impurity shown from which judgment
oan be formed,) what is that inflience that charac-
terizes go much mhnrmony in other rnnks or stations
in society ?

It is udfortunate that parties dlscover trouble
after o fow years of experience, when, had" they
studied the theory of Spiritualism béfore they were
wedded, it would have been found that evil, as well
as good spirits, do influence in the nﬂ‘mrs of the ob-
jective world.

Courtship affords facilities to dlsoover traits of
character; and, previous tojthe * popplng of the ques-
tion,” there is no doubt of similarity of affnities in
dll cases—these affinities are cultivated, or unculti-
vnted as the parties'see fit; and just in-proportion
as they are oultivated, just xn such proportion 1s
harmony the result,

«wH. 1. says he has observed Spiritualism for
‘seven years, and has observed much difficulty caused
by the demon-of discord, purporting to come from
the épirit-world. Grant it. But if ho-had exercised
lns observation of society with half the skill shown
nbove. provious to the lntroduotlon of the theory,
what discord and evils would he have discovered
thea? Is Spiritunlism the only theory invested thh

discord ?

Again: «H.T.” says he has scon barefaced licen- .
tiousness boldly struttlug in Its ranks by virtue's
gide. Has' he not seen.it in Orthodoxy? T have.
If Splrltunhsm is true, and Orthodoxy untrue, hdd
they nat bewer g0 hnnd ln hnnd or- slde by slde, in
truth 2.

~ “H, T.” says heis a Splrltunlist and shall he de-
nounce its philosophical truth, and the fact of the
phenomena ?. No; but will he state the charaoter
and glass of phenomena nnder which he was con-
vinged of its philosopliy ? for, in the latter part of
his communication he ridicules the manifestations
of bags of bones, white. doves, upsettmg chairs and
tables, tying and untying of persons, playing upon
pinhos, ete, As he has never .ltnessed such great
and thorough reformations in heart and jife as thoso
brought - about by the dootrines of the New Testa-

.| ment, through devoted ministers of the Gospol, how

ocan he embrace Sprrltunhsm as a phllosophy, when,
by his own ndmlsslons, this theory.is not so produc-
tive of ggod ps those of the New Testament.

Once more as to the extortigr of mediums, If he
has been a religionist, has he .not spent more dollars
in one year to assist the ohurch, or minister, than
Lie has spent to satisfy himself of his own immor-
to.hty in the spirit-world, and in whloh the word of
1S is demonstrated? Medlums are mortals, and
require support as well as others; and if ministers
live by the altdr, mediums are entitled to live by
thexr labors. J C.

GOOD AND BVIL.

Messrs., Eprrons—What' deplorable waste of time
and words, to say nothing of the demoralizing effects
upon the minds of bpth speaker and sudience, it is,
to endeavor to prove that black is actually white,
light darkness, and bitter sweet—for theso things
moy be as olearly demonstrated as facts, as that
there is no real evil, and nothrng wrong in the
world, To think that men can be found so void of
sound understendmg, as not only to listen to, but
to endorse such sophistry, in this age of the world,
is almost too much to be credited, did we not see. it
blazoned forth in our weekly papers. .

" What does any man design, or expeot to accom-
.plish for .the world, by the setting forth and vindi-
cating of such a theory? We know that Pope has

Wl‘ltteﬂ—-
¢ A1l partfal ovil *s universal good ;"

'vipers | ow can ye, beingevil, speak good things ?”
and, “ Broad is the rond tbat lendeth to, destruation,
and many walk therein,” But I suppose, although
many passages of Soripture might be quoted in

no avail to one who disbelieves in Bible- msglrnuon.
We will bring the subject aittle closer home,

Suppose that any man who advocates the doctrine
that there is nothing wrong, neither can be wrong,
has o daughter, whom he almost adores—suppose
that daughter is either ,cruelly murdered or seduced
.| by & villain—will that father calmly fold his hands,
smile, and say, “ Thére has been no wrong donc—no
evil hath been committed—all is right hnd just as it
should be—thatit is but an apparent evil! Con-
sistent with his theory, this should be his conduct.
Does any ons think there exists a loving father, pos-
sessed of all those paternal feelings which

ature
hath implanted in the good parent’s hen%that
gonld salwly pweous thigcoUrséy Nay, woulll it be

right and. just for him to do so, even were it possi-
ble?" And yet, to be consistent with his dostrines,
ho must do so, or be branded as a setter-forth of im.
practical theorils; and what is tho use of o

pure water goes to form a sweet fountain, so pvery
individual, becoming pure and good, can only-piake
o universal good.

Mr. Chapman talks about suicide, as not a VlOltL-
tion of Nature’s laws, What a gross absurdity|
'Did God design that man’ should live twenty, or an
hundred years ? Read the physiology of man,

It seems that Miss Hardinge is set at tbe Lead of
the public Spiritual speakers. She did great injus-
tico to the Spiritunlism of the Jews, Sho lacks
cither information or charity in reference to this
‘subjeat. She evidently is prejudiced ; and if Spirit-
unlism is to depend for its success upon her abilities
‘and judgment, Heaven help the cause.

eternal truth, and will withstand all the sophistry

Heaven hasten the wrshed for prooess. . H. T

LECTURE IN NORTON..

But & greater than Pope has said, « Ob, generation of

proof of the existence of wrong, it would all be of

But true Spiritualism is built*upon the bnsls of

and infidelity that can be thundered againet it ; and
the day is just about to usher its ruby light upon
the world, when the wheat and the chaff are to be
geparated—when the demons of darkness are to be
made visible by the light of truth, nnd driven to
their own place on the loft, and the pure nnd
henvenly-mmded shall be exalted to their seats on
the right. This I believe to be the. great day of
sifting, spoken of in the 26th chapter of Matthew.

Mnssns. Epirons—We have hnd in this town one of
the most satisfastory public spiritual mnmt‘estntlonsf
through the mediumship of Mrs. Charlotte F. Works,
of your city. On Thanksgiving dey, tbe medium,
wlnle entranced, ut the residence of George W. Spnuld-

MonNING.eTAR-suNDAY' SOEOOL.

Messns, Evirons—It is o matter of extreme gratifi-
‘oation tp myself to inform the advoontes of human
progregs, that, on the thml day of Ootober lnst ata
girolo furmed gt the houso of our “friend, Luther
Woo, the controlling influence ‘through Mrs. Anna
M. Carver,-our amiable medium, while addressing
the cirole, urged the immediate nocossity of gather
ing the children of Spiritunlists, and other families,
ina Sundny Sohool, for the: purpuse of training the
tendor germs of thought in the ohannel of spiritual
light and truth, and the pure traths of spirit teach-
mg. which are now, like gentlo morning dews, descend-
ing from. spmt homes in spivit lands,

The suporintendent for the time being, and seve.

then present were chosen as teachers, and twoof our
worthy omzens. as cominittec men, to assist in ad-
vancing the object proposed. It-was announced that
same evening at our lesturo hall, that tho first Sun-
day Scheol, under spirit divection, (of which we had
any knowledgo,) would be open the fullowing Sunday
morning, October 10, at half-past nine o'clock, at the
hall, to begin a course of instruction ln the beautiful
principles of the great harmonial philosophy, to all
who may attend, whether of younger or maturer
years, The superintendent invited parents and chil-
dren to come cheerfully and pro.yexfully, hoping for
anguspicious beginning,

The untiring and ever-moving circle of time
brought the memorable, and, I trust, never-to-be-for-
gotten day, the tenth day of October, 1858, when
thirteen children, with their parents, and friends,”
and teachers, presented themselves av the appointed
time and place, and engaged in a preliminary or-
gonization. The names of the thirteen children who
composed the first meeting, were Willic L Shnﬂ‘er,
Albert Kimball, William Henry Cnﬂ‘rey, Edward
Azman, Corinna’ D'Silvia, Corohne Hill, Mary Jane
Hill, Matthew Dobson, Anna Dobson, Carrie Mo-
Laughlin, Ida Carey, Mary Caffrey, -nd Matilda Az-
man, May their names in memor ; live through fu-
ture ages yet unbora..

* The following note was placed in the hands of the
superintendent, by one of the dear little girls sbove
named :—

« CixcrNNATr, Oct. 10, 1868,
GexteeMEx—TI send my daughter Corinna D'Silvia
to your school ; she knows no other teaching but
that of the Hurmonial Sooiety. May the blessings
of heaven attend your uidertaking, to instryot our
children in rogard to the principles of truth_gljnl pro-
gression. Yours, . Mgs. C. D'SiLvin.”

The four teachers present at this first/beginning,
were Mrs, Mary Moulton, Mrs. Anna M, Carver, Miss
Anu Farey, and Mr. J. R. Rodgers. From that date
to the present, notwithstanding the inclemency of
the weather every succeeding Sunday, the number
steadily increased, till now we number on our record
books upwards of fifty names,

On Sunday, November 14, the superintendent an-
nounced tho name of # Morning Star,” Ly which the
first spiritual Sunday School would be in future
knnwn, and whiph was approved at the same hour,

by the same spirit intelligence who proposed the en-
terprise, through Mrs. Carver, the medium, who ad-
dressed the audience after the close of the school, on
the vast importance of its beginning, aud its ulti-
mate results,

The officcrs are Oliver Lovell and James Goodin,
Committee ; David 11, Shaffer, Superintvndent ; Mrs,
Mary Moalton, Mrs. Anna M. Carver, Miss Mary

Ly , . .| Thomas, Miss Ann Farey and Mr. J. R. Rodgers.
not exist but in individual good. As every drop of

Binco the commencement of our school we have
had rainy or disagrecable weather, alufost cvery
Sunday, and much sickness has prevailed among the
children. The atteudance, however, is¥ very en-
couraging, and the teachers are cheerful and prompt
in their duties. A subscription paper has been pro-
jected by the friends to raise funds, with favorable
vésults, to procure suitable books, free from sectarian-
ism and dogmatism. @

The visit of Andrew Jackson Davis, his Mary, and
Mr., Stebbins, and their excellent leetures,. were
effectual spiritual mallets, to strengthen our spiritual
stakes, 'They spoke in the highest terms of our
school ; and we “feel very grateful to Mr, Davis for
his kind donation of books.

That bright spirit-gem, Miss Emma Hardinge, has
won golden-hearted frionds here. She too is moved
by the same apirit that presides over the young, and
will return here to address the excited community,
in behalf of our Sunday enterprize, and contem-
plates to use her influence to establish similar
schvols in St. Louis and elrewhere.

ing Star Melodies, composed by our friend, Mr. R, E.
H. Lovering. ‘We need, however, suitable books for
the young, both for singing as well as reading. *A
| word to the wise is sufficient.” ’

~Two of our city papers, who have heretofore op-
posed and ridiculed us as an association, have made
favorable mention of our school. Yesterduny there
was an incrense in scholars, and applications by sev-
eral to become teachers. A gentleman of Cleveland,
Mr, Weem, 'yesterdny informed us that he ecame

asslmllnto, wmore or , less, tnto the medlum’s sphore.
Do clmrvoynnt descnptlous 'of persons, names and
. dates demonstrate personnl identity ? , Con mvlslhle
. Witnesses (spmte) be cross examined atall?, If 80,
" When und how? And Low can an invisible person-
¢ agehea competent witness in respect to his own per-

‘" gongl identity?. ls.there auything of this kind

allowed in any Courts of Justice on earth ?
To what faculties of man’s nature does Splntusl-

«"4sm mike its firat appeals? What ave the firsi

“emotions general excited on witnessing  Spiritual

: phellomenu,? - Marvelous |+ WonderfulJ” And
whercin o such ¥ mysterious phenomeno." differ
‘from feats i in l’uthetlsm s that is, so'far | as- relutes to
‘the desiga of tho operatars fn the produotlon of mys-
{terious phouomena ?

.| When medin are completely fascinated and render
ied more or les¢ unconscious, can they be cousid-
pored competent for judging, ncourately, as'to.the réal

grada of ipirits whence the influohce comes by whloh

ey huve been overpowued‘l

-} How cun ft'be; considered - as the hlghest good of

"gny iioigal; when bo ‘seoks and labors to beoome .

edium, and when, by ,beeonning o medium, ho sur-

enders bis individual spvereigoty and loses bis self:

i ood, in, that of an- {uvisible: operator, of - whose real

haraoter he thus reudered incnpnble ot‘ judgmg

“qoourately 2 .

‘Wht does onology teooh ln respeot to the grnde
#pirits which bove the. most power-over- physlcnl

"Yodles;'or the” nervous eyitems of “iortals? ‘Atre
-they. of that.class who are the lowest, the loast spir-
g l;"or the neatest to” this’ earth, or the physldb,l

u whioh theso spirits exert thelr power?

] s it demonstrated: that any - medium Is ever\

- efatiolled by more then one; (* fomtllar ”) splrlt?

--H T" snys ogoln, wthat the doctrlne of every
man is his own moral stnndnrd and the overthrow
of Jesus, as our Atandard, is being prenohed promul :
gntod nnd pronticed by too many spirits’in the body,
if not by those out of the body.” This [ have never
heard i but, on the contrdry, fu every ‘instance, hove
been taught that Jesus was' a8 pure o man as ever
lived; andhe who prosticed life, as he tnught and
demonstrated it, established - the klngdom of heaven
in his own soul here, and obtnmeti Ineffable bllss in
worlds beyond the grnve. '
Mrs, Hateh teaches, on pago 151 of her Discourses,

that Jesus was the most perfectly:in communion
with our Father—with the Divine One of heaven—
the most pure, the most perfeot, the most spmtunl'
soul, etc, - 1f the powers of the mind with which the
man is en(lowed ure not to he exerewe:l nml control
his_ conduct or eetlons. what i8? Cun man be
licve whag he will 7* To what are nddresseul all the
oommnnd* the persun,slons. the: lnduooments of the
| Bivte, if not‘ the intellet? I caunot ngree with
WL, T, that every .man and womnn bears o trie
stnndard in the world: from the purt they o, for
motlves nnll conduct are §ften lmsxepresented' nor‘
can l’ngreé with biw that every maw’s dets aro his

hlghestoo eeptlons of right, for many will sacrifice
right {0 dbbaln’ ‘profit or reward. . ¢ I, T.” vays the
model medlq,m liag Iid down o Tulo by which' we-
can, j“dgb tlle true ehnmoter and qunllty of ‘every

medlum i on sgt{ln, thnt evil, 8 well a8 good splrlts,

oo nisumd thig llvery df' heaven. Now, friend 1L,

T if evll spl:‘lts tehoh love, purity and truth under
thls gnrb,what mntters it, for, by thelr fruits ye
'sholl‘k 5w thom P ‘Whnt ‘prinoiple in us deoldos

that tlle tenohlngs ﬂre of love nugl .purlty in ony
ouse, ssve that of our renson 97 . '

Rev. Pitt Clark, formerly for ifty yearsa Congrega
tional preacher in this place, who passed to, the spirit-

from the pulplt the parties present belngull new-com-
ersin N., had no personel knowledge of the' deceascd,
but the commumontlon excited no httle interest here

the desk by the medium, last Sundny afternoon,
through, the kindness of the presentlnoumbent, Rev.
Mr. Clark, (no relation to the deceased,) ‘and the
church was crowded to listen to the discourse, which
was given with all the characteristics of tlie deceased

once reoognlzul by those who “had beroro had the

most eloquent, forcible and logical exsay,

“The” minister, Mr. Clark,- after dellverln whnt
served as an lntroduotory to the exorclees of the
‘nfternoon, at the close very klndly expressed his
grntlﬁontmn ‘at’ the medium's ell‘orts, and oordlnlly
wc.loome«l her esn ©0- lnborer in ‘the omuse of humnn
progress ) SR -
a benutifal dlscourso, pnrporting to bo dellvered by
B«lwerd Payson, of Portland, Me.) was the benedlo

words usdib by the paster in earthi-life,’ and onrrylng
oonviotlon to the hearts of many wnverlng lndlvldu
als, of iho truth of spirit communion.” N
Altogether. it was & glorious’ ‘aid to the promulgo,-
tlon of Bplrltunllsm, end the sprendlng of the dlvl)ne
llght emnnntlng from tho grent souroe ol‘ truth

Non-rox,l)eo 28, 1858. : ‘s,f-

v

ing, Esq., was controtied by & spirit purportmg to be

world 8016 twenty-t‘our years ago, and who expreqsed
an drdent desireto address his former pnnshloners,

espeoinlly among tho older resdents, and aocordlngly
an arrangement was perfected for the. cccupaney of

—his peculiaf notlon. attitudes and mainer belng at

pleasure of sitting under his tenohings—and was o

Ono gron.t fenture In the evening exerolses, (o.l‘ter

tlon, hy- the. Rev. Pitt Clark, given in’ tho oxnot

geliool ; and .the impression made upon his mind
was indexed . on his countenance, fud he expressed

So excited are some of the Orthodox, in consequence
of the formation of the Spiritual. Sundny Sohodl
that they threaten to break it up.

« What,” said o vestry man of one of the prsco-
pal churches,”  a Spirjtunl Sunday School, to teach

will'make it my’ business to brenk it up1”

Dear frionds, T look with Loly joy through the
dim vista of the future, and I behold this rising
Morning Btar, a8 it- advances in the firmawment, be-
coming n nucleus, gathering and ‘clustering . around
it mundi gloria’ conatellata~n, glorious constellation
of stars—making earth -and hw.ven luininous with
light, love and harmony, l’orho.ps you may hear
from mo ngnln. Yours, devotedly, -

- D, Buarrep.

Cmomrwm. Deo. 18, 1858 .

" PLYMOUTH rrnm;s
l\lnssns. Eprrons—Tho Splntunhsls of this town
wero addressed last Sunday af-erncon und evening
by Dr. Lyon, of Lowell, whognve geueral sntisfuction,
both as regards the- ‘gubjeots he spoke uponi,.and the

most clear reasoning and logicnl ideas were ndvanced,
nny, a8 neéar as we oan judge, were received with
open henrts by those who hnd the plensure of listen--
ug to them.  We have heard it generally spbken of,

visit us again, and give us n-course of leotures.
Miss E. Doten, the exocllent ‘trance spenker. lec:

nlng. It is usoloss for us to’ soy llntt tlle leotures

ral persons from the circle, including the mediums

I send you a copy of the first of a series or Morn-

tlm'ty miles to witness and learn sometlung of our _ every spirit,”

Iis purpose to urge  similar enferprise in Cleveland.

children, the devillsh deotrlne ? ltis outrngeous—l '

eloquent manner in which they were delivered, The

and a desire is felt by all that Dr, Lyon muy suon

tured to our oltlzens yeaterdoy enernoon and eves..

were of the highest order, and, without doubt, were
from wpirits of tho higher spheres, With such influ-
enoes, spoekmg'through such mediums, it cannot- be
doubtoedthat thé glorious pnnclples of Splritunlism :
must advauce, .
".Twelve lettgrs purporting to come from the sprrlt
of Dr. Ervin Webster, through the mediumship of
B. H. Crandon, the healing, writing and rapping me-
dium, of this place, are iu press, and will be ready
for snle about the 30th inst. They nre neatly print-
ed in pawplhlet form of forty pages, and bound ex-
coedingly well.  Those wishing copies, oan be sup-
plied - by sending their orders to B, I, Crandon, Ply-
mouth, Mass, * Yours, ALy Riaur.
Prysoury, Do, 20th, 1858, '

‘ BIGOTRY.

# Nothing exfenunte’, nor get aught down in mallee."
Dear Banner—A day or two since I reccived the -
following letter, which 1 copy verbatim, adding o
few comments of my.own:—

« Philadelphia, Dec. 9, 1858,

Mr. D. B. Hale—Fricud—I scon an article in the
Banner of Light from you, dated Collinsville, Nov.
29, 1858, which, I think, does you - little' merit for
the tomfoolery it contains. You would have Chris-
taing to be cheerful, hey 2. when you know that they
wre sporting over the cternal gulf, and fiery billows
roll beneath their feet; or did Christ, ¥ho js tho
Christian’s saviour, (not the Spiritualist s) show any
signs of levity when on the cross? Ab, friend ! the
real character of the true Christian is that of mourn-
ing for his siny, and tho sinners’around him, and
this induced from tho fact that his sius-bave nailed
Christ pon the cross.

Believe me, you are in error, in the nnturnl dark-:
ness in which you were born. O, repent' or you
are lost. My love for the sinner makes me write to
you. Repent, and turn away from that greatest of
all delusions—Spiritualism. 1f you do not, gnash-
mg of teeth will be your lot, and every emile of joy
tiow on your countenance will tura to tears of blood,

¢ While the lamp of life shall burn,
The vilest sinner may return,'

Yours, in hope of a speedy extermination of the
delusion, Janes C, WirLsoxn,

: Methodist Class Leader.
Eating-snloon, 2d and Pine st., Philadelphia, Pa.”

Friend Wilson, I thank you for your ‘kind letter,
and the decp interest you manifest in iy _present
afd future happiness. 1 believe your letter wag
prompted by none other thaun the kindest feelings
towards me, though an utter steanger; and, in the
remarks 1 shall make, I hope I cherish the samo
feelings towards you.

It always makes me feel sad to see professed
Christians wallowing in the “8lough of Despond,”
quaking under the *thunders of Sinai,” or pining
away in *Doubting Castle,” when, if they lived as
Jesus: expressly dirccted, they would be rejoicing on
the *Dtleotable Mountains,” and obtain beautiful
glimpses of the * Land of Soulab.”

You are “a citizen of no menn city,” and a class
leader in the Methodist church, and are, probably,
ugot o whit behind the chiefest,” ay you bold a very
important position ; and if you honestly believe that
“by the saduess of the countenance the heart is
made better,” then I fear that you strive to impress
on the minda of your “class” from week to week,
if they “go mourning all the day,” that they
are Christians., “1 have not so learned Christ,”
« Ife is a High Priest, who can feel for our infirmi-
ties,” « with no thunder on bis brow,” but with the
glorious gospel of “Peace on carth and good will to
men,” proclaimed to alf, and illustrated' in his life
and teachings.

Friend, if you will lay aside the blue glass of
popular theology, through which you have so long
been looking, giving everything a ghastly hue, and
lock through your natural eyes with the light of
philosoply, reason, and common sense, you will seo
the benuties and practical tenchings of Christ, which,
if traly carrvied out, would make our earth a P’ara-
dise, ‘Ihis 1 fully believe, and 1 feel happy in luber,
ing to help on the good eause. Come, Brother Wil-
son, ledve human creeds, assert your manhood, dare
to think for yourself, and act fearlessly up to your
lighest convictions of justice and right—then you .
will find joy and pence, to which, I fear, you are
now a stranger.

“You call my writing in the Banner fomfoolery.

w1 thank thee, Jew, for t!l:'l}t/WVZ(l.” I know I
cannot write to instruct and edily like others. I am
a poor mechanio, with a very scanty education, but
#when o free thought secks expression,” and I feel
{happy; I wish to say so0 in.my humble way.

« [fo that judgeth a matter before Le heareth it,
is not wise.” You condemn Spiritualism. Have
you calinly investigated ? if not, please do ro, beforo
you oppbse it more. You will find in its teachings
truths of momentous impertance, little dreamed of
in your philosophy, Do not throw away your grain,
because you find some chaff in it. «Prove all
things; hold fast that which is good;” * despise
not propheoyi'ngs ;" # try the spirits ;" « believe not

1 Lelivve in one God—immutable and unchnngnble
—+the snme yesterday, to-day, and forever;”. that
Ilis tender mercies are over all his works; that
every one will suffer for thiir own sins, and not for
another's; that this is but the threshold of our ox. -
‘|istence ; that we shall never cense to exist, but shall
go on progressmg and developing our powus to all

cternity.

My dear sir, 1 feol n.yuous to ho.ve you come out
of this' miscrable delusion in which you have been
so long groveling, and which is only tolerated, be-
cause some fifteen hundred yeurs ngo, three humlred
or mors Romish priests concocted o systeln of the
ology, to bind the souls of meu in wil coning tune.
But now we are emerglng from the ddvkness of uges, .
and Spiritualism |8 the mmnlug star to n u"\v re.’
formation, and all the powers of bigotry, lgnomuce,

and sulm‘sntlon, cantot stay i3 onward cotirve, - .

I have written move than [ intended, but the ime
portance of the subject is my excuse. My hedrt is
Tall, and 1 fail to find words to éxpress my thoughts,
I hope , you  will pardun the liberty [ have taken’ in
publislnng your lotter, 1 link it will do gond. _I

of the truth, * 'l‘ongue cnn never express’ the swedt

gnrment of’ prmse for the wpirit of heavindss,”
‘Hopitig that | may yet hear of your being o Lhappy
nnd oheerl' ul bhrlstlnn, 1 runnln your Bincere friend,

D. B IIAns.
Cex.msvmns, Com., Deo. 15, 1868 -

"There. have beon construoted: in Cnht‘ornln 4405
ntilos of artifidinl - oanals for gold wnehlng, durlng
the pnst ﬂve yeors, ata oost of sl2 000,000. -

carnestly " hope yoi will be hr.mght toa kno\vlulge L

' oomrmt and penge ” whigh-ydu will themfoels You
‘'will then bive *the oil of joy for mourning, mnl thio -




ver-Thich must have.been-a spirit, .
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. CONTINUED FROM THE FIFTH PAGE.
on both sides, and summon the wltnesses to be ex-
amined..

. The attorney f for prosecutxon represente Bpiritual-
lsm as very large, coneldering its years, Ouly ten
years have clapsed since its birth in Western New
York; but now it spreads over the entire'world. It
has been explained away five hundred different
~ ways, but as fast/as'it is exposed, it comes up again
ir a new form—it will not'bo put down; conse

" quently, it is & usurper. - It is a thing living—no
humbug—no phantasm—and cannot be explained
away, because it is built on facts. It cannot be
knocked down—go the indictment is safely based on
these charges,

The witnesses for government are summoned. The
first i P, B, Randolph, and the following questions
pass between the counsel and the witness:

What do you know about Spiritualism ?

1 kpow it is a bad thing.

How do you know this, Mr. Randolph ?

Because, I was a decent sort of A barber when
Spiritualism came, took me from my work, sent mo
from Dan to Beersheba and back again, filled my

head with eomplex_' sciences which I did not come
honestly by through means of an education, and un-
fitted me from following the practical duties of life,
and pursuing my honest profession,

How did you get ncquainted with Spiritualism ?

1 heard there was a man by the name of Andrew
Jackson Davis, who could ses through a millstone,
and wgnt to him to know if he could explain certain
phenomena which enabled me to discern the interior
of objects without the use of the natural senses,

In what way did Spiritualism affect you ?

I found my faculties greatly expanded in some
instances, and contracted in others; it drew me
away from society, madé me totally meglectful of
myself, till I becape a lunatie, and wandered over
the earth, and, at length, attempted suicide,

How long did you ever attend school in )our lifo ?

About ten months.

Who were your parents, and what clrcumstnnees
sarrounded them ?

My mother was s mixture of two or three bloods,
and was inclined to be dreamy, clairvoyant, and
sometimes imagined she saw spirits.

But, says the counsel, perhnps this is only the
carrying out of a natural law. The mother had a
natural predispogition to the trance, and her faculty
was transmitted to her son. How can "this be attri-
buted to Spiritualism ?

One Mr. Bly was the next witness, and' he was
summoned to stahd up in the xmagmnry court, an
be examined, - -

Well, Mr. Bly, what is your oeeupatlon ?

Exposer of Spiritualism.

How long have you ‘been acquainted with Sprrit-
ualism ?

Four or five years.

Are you'a medium ?

Yes—rapping and writing.

Did you do it by spirit mﬂuenee ?

Well—I—did it, sir,

Have you been a professed medium ?

I have, sir.

[Mr. Bly was in the audlcnce. and at this point

- arose and disclaimed any pretensions to medium-
ship. Mr. Randolph adjourned his court for a
minute, and rejoined—* Oh, no, Mr. Bly, this is not
you on the stand—it is an imaginary Mr. Bly,” and
continued :) ,

Now, imaginary Mr. Bly, did you do very well by
putting an M. D. to your name, and passing yourself
off for a physician ? .

~ Yes, very well.

Did you make money fast ?

Not very—people had n’t confidedice in me,

Why did you turn to exposing Spiritualism ?

Because I thought it would pay.

Didn’t you enter into a bargain with Mr Von
Vieck to deceive the people with, these bogus' mani-
festations ? .

1 did, sir.

Do you believe in Spiritualism ?

T believe nine.tenths of it is humbug; but there
is some truth in it.

[Other questions were asked, and then Mr. Von
Vieck, and afterwards Mr., Paine, took the stand,
and responded to cross-examinations that would per-
haps have ruffled their feelings if they had been
. there and heard the answers given by their imagin-
ary selves.]

B. F. Hatch, M. D,, was called up, and questioned :

How long has it been since you discovered that
Bpiritualism led to immorality and libertinism ?,

Ever since the goose left off laying golden eggs.

What first induced you to to exposo it ¢

Because I cou]ld not have a hundred and fifty dol.
lars a week and pickings any longer.

The next witness is an honeet old farmer—Hoa.
eetus Woodman,

; What do‘you know of Spiritualism ? :

I have held a medium tight by the hands—she is
a little child, and lives on Cambridge strect, Boston
—aud I have been slapped on the face by o power

This is testimony (said the speaker, lmpromptu)
in favor of spiritual manifestations, which is of
more weight than the villanous roguery of all the
Blys, Von Vleoks, Paines, and ‘Hatohes in Christen-
dom, who thrive in consciously deceiving the com-
munity, 1 do wish I was a medium juet long.
“enough to look into the secret history of all those
_persons who can thus ruthlessly toy with the most
saored feelings of the human heart.

But the next witness is summoned.

- What do you know of Spiritualiom?

I ylelded myself up to it, and it bade me trample
on every law of society or of common desency, - It
told me that men and women had s aoverelgn right
* to do as they plensed.

_ The next is called, and testifies s

I have been amedium, and it fastened dlseaee
ixpon me, and would .have brought me to an lneane

* asylum,

~Another :=] have been' led to mject God and pm-’
brme panthelem.

_ When the witnesses for the government have all
' deposited their testimony, the oounsel for defence
presents Dr. H. F. Gardner,

He testifies that he is & Spirituslist and o Chris.

‘tian. He Liad doubted the immortality of the human .

soul, and snch was the darlmess of eoclety, litera
_ture, and theology, that he crayed. for & slngle ray
of light from the land bayond ‘the grave. It came
“to him, and his soul’s wild yearnings weré satisfied.
- Ho odmitted that . thousands of evil spirits came
" baok, but it only proved §{mmortality the stronger—
: :.imlnortellt,y for- all alike.. Bpirituhlism was the
“polestar, which guided. the . traveler. safo oyt of Al
bop of rellglon rpdmuphnioel theology.

ualisr s Christianity as it should be, If free love
|is attributed to Spiritualism, he hurled the jinputa-
tion back to the teeth of the one who says 80,
Rather go up to Vermont, years before the birth of
Spirituallsm, and give the Rev, John H. Noyes, and
Lis perfectionists, the credit of this monstrosity:
Learn that it is Calvinism gore to seed—all the free.

dom Cillvinism taught carried into practical working.

toms aud arbitrary rules. If a thousand horses,

clieve that some’ fuw of them, when they found
they could run, would run :themselves to death?

that the rest should go back to their stalls, resume

I deny. 1Itis very probable that the spirits of these
porfeotionists do come back and seek their affinities,
among Spiritualists to-day, and find them. ,

himself reudered the verdict of the jury, He had

a0 viewed from their separate standpoints,.and the
testimony of each’s witnesses,

Now he objected to Spiritualism, for, as it existed
to-day, in his judgment, it built up free-love, non.
immortality, new-motor powers, ghost.worship. But
let those who take the position Dr. Garduer assumes,
discard  the name of Spirituslism, and procleim
themselves Christians, and the high religion they
inculeate will eventually be recognized as the truest
religion man has known. Christianity, in its life
and essence, is truo Spiritualism. In the Gospels
we read of demoninc possessions, such as Spiritual-
ism brings up today. As bas before been said, in
my opinion, Spiritualism is a sort of terra incognita
between mind and matter. It i3 not worthy the
worship. of your .souls.. Cease to reverence those
crude ideas, Reason for yourselves. Yet, if a sin-
gle soul"has found consolation or satisfaction in
these mamfestntlons, I would be worse than a pirate
to deprive him of that holy joy. If any soul can
find immortality through. Spiritualism, which the
Bible and Christianity-will not give him, I say, in
God’s name, let it go on, If there is A single such
case, all the "disnppointed Blys, Von Vlecks, Paines
and Hatches under heaven caunot sweep it away. 1
don’t kuow but spirits do come down, sometimes,
and talk to mortals, I cannot seo that there is any-
thing undignified in it. I have 4 daughter—as pure
and sweet a little thing as ever lived. If I had
passed on to immortal life, and lovking back, saw
her going astray, would it be undignified for me to
interpose—to speak to her—and if I could not do it
one way, use whatever instruments to attract - her

* | notico would serve my ends? I say again, if the|

end is satiefactory, in Ged’s name receive Spiritual-
ism; but when you receive it, be sure that you do

not aurrnndnr to it your individual soul, for it might
lead you over the golden road of abnormel xntelleil

on to destrution. I am told I do an injustice whe
I attribute free-love to Spiritualism. Perhaps I do.
I prefer immortality and Christianity to Spiritual-
ism; yet if Spiritualism corroborates a single idea
of immortality, I charge you again to receive that
proof,

When men come out in community, and make the

of people with these bogus manifestations—rapping
on tables and reading folded paper pellets—they
only show how base they have beén, in trifling with
the finest instincts of the human soul—they only
make the open boast that they have been the most
unscrupulous pickpockets, knaves -and scoundrels
under heaven.

If T could get the first proof of this communioa-
tion fram my father and mother, I would unsay all
the bitter things I have said against Spiritualism.
But such proof I have never had.

g

Sinday Evening.

The choir sung from the *Pasalms of Life” the
“ Vesper Hymn,” whose sweet words, wedded to
sweeter music, seemed. almost to’ intoxicate the lec-
turer into a trance. DBut he conquered it, and arose,
and gave, extempore, one of . the finest dissourses on
immortality it was ever our fortunesto listen to, We
regret that wo can moake no more extensive extracts
from it, owing to the wilderness of matter prepared
for this week’s issue. )

Not's word was said in opposition to the great
truths of spirit-communion. He defied 811 the Andrew | |
Jackson Davises under the sun to disprove his po
sition, and then went on to advocate the very ideas
of the growth and development of the animal king:
dom that Mr. Davis so grandly elucidates in hln
« Divine Revelations,” He also defied all the savans
of Harvard Uuiversity to deny the very, poeltion re-
garding the pre-Adamio existénte of mah’ that Prof.
Agassiz, more than any man living, hns always
maintained. Yet the discourse was roplete with
originstity of conception and thought, asd gave
eminent “satisfuclion o ‘thoss™ in attendance—par-|
tioularly those whose prediléctions -bent- them to-
wards Spmtnalxsm and many such ‘there gave the
leaturer  their  cordial - thanks for swecping away
some of the cloudy doubts which they had labored
under BO long.

MENDOTA HARMONIAL ASSOOIATION.
‘DEsR Banner—We are pleased to fnform you, and
through your valuable paper the lecturers traveling
through our State,. that the friends favorable to the
cause of truth aud its ndvancement have recently,
organized, calling themselves the “ Mondota Harmeo-
nial.Association,” and have rented the. finest hallin
town for our meetlnge, and use of lecturers. Here-
toforo we have experienced considerable troublein
procuring suitable rooms for lectures, as the several

their own, had the control9Bf tho different bally,
which they were not willing to have ¢ contaminated,”
by Bpiritualists using them—even when they did}
not wish to use tho halls themselves ;' but through
all the obstructions which were thrown in our way

placo, M. 8, ANDRESS, Sxo’r.
Mm‘wm, Inn., Nov. 25,.1858.

ASE OF HEALING.

A friend, wntln us from Plymouth, gays:— 1
' g ) i in healing,

“ A remarkable oase of spirit-powe

which took place in’Middleboro’ & fow. dayd ‘ago,

through the’ medlumshlp of B. H. Crandon, of Ply-

mouth, will scon‘be sent you.to be published in-your
perer. 1t is well enthentloeted by.the most reapeot
f Middleb ) | oal objects,” He had boen in & Toom repeatedl.y when

oltl ne

The human soul bins been-kept down, by servile cus-
which had been tied to their stalls for a number of
{{enrs, wero set free, would it be out of the way to
But if a few horses break their necks, does it follow

their_bondage, and remain ticd up forevermore ?
The spirits you deny, Mr. Randolph, are the spirits

After Mr. Rapdolph had finished this lmag\nnry
trial, and teceived the evidencé on both sides, he

placed himself in the position of prosecuting officer,
and then as counsel for defence, and givey the cnse

boast how successfully they have deceived thousands|

oongregations in town, who have not a ohuroh of

by the so called Chyristiang, our little bund of be-
lievers has gradually but steadily grown, till we now
Dumber as many a8 the strongest congragation in the

i Qj!uxh Qﬂnrresgunhem.

NLW Yonx, Deo. 25, 1868.

Messna, Enrmns_l date ‘my letter for your next
1ssuo on Chrisimas dny; & holiday something more -
than national, the observance of whick is coextemsive
with Chiris}ianity, and its .oge dating bagk to the
beginning of the C Jnstmn Era. In joyful memories-
extondiag jeven to%the smallest members' of our
households, and dignity of purpose, of all the days
of the yeal, wo have no day like it; for' then we
celebrate the blrth of One, who, whether he be re-
gnrdul as ‘man or God, left his impress upon’ the
‘world only for good ; and who remains to this day,
Aafter & lapse of near two thousand years, the pattern
after whish both nten and women who would be
Jjust, endeavor to molel thexr lives. When will the
world—when shall we—in charity and love, in jus,’
tico and meroy, be able to equal. the Just One, and
to look up to him, or to read the record of his sinless
life, without a blush? Still we believe that the
-world is gradually growing better ; and day

and'year by year, is approaching nearer the

and wrong-doing the exception; and thus are we
awaiting in hope, the Good Time Coming,” of which
all prophets, ancient and modern, have conﬁdently
spoken,

That this time may bo hastdned in its advent, it
is needful that knowledge be spread to tho confines’
of the earth; that society be punﬁed as by fire, in
all its departments, governmental ecolesiastical and
social ; and that Spirituslism undergo the process as
severely a8 the rest. Indeed, as this last has made
advances which the others have not—filled itself
with kuowledges, piled in its brain as though by a
whirlwind, with such haste and fury s to seriously
distort and unbalance it—it wounld seem fit that the
ordeal begin here, and here first demonstrate xts
purifying and harmonizing power.

work, especially in our fold, has begun~—and begun
in earnest. We are arraigning ourselves, and our
acts and principles, for trial. An endeavor is made
to separate falschood from truth. We are trying to
ascertain what we have, and what we still lack.
Falso brethren are throwing by their masks, and
Jboldly exposing -themselves and their deceit to the
world. Honest brethren, led away by fanaticism
into tortuous paths, come forth into the open arena,
nnd avow their doctrines and practices, and endeavor
to defend ‘them. There is a general letting in of
light, and a general collision of parts. Crash follows
crash~—many, with their works, will be ground into
powder; and from the seeming chaos will come
forth a rejuvinated and purified Spiritualism, over-
shadowed by the wings of angels, which will be to
.thp world, not only a belief, but a religion.

The Inat expose in this city, is thét of practices on
the part of & medium, whose name is quite widely
known—not one of otir old prominent cnes, however
—of o nature which can not be written, It is to be
‘that thero are many other cases, here and

-

& elsew&ere, less brutal, péfhaps, but or. a Stuntar

clmraeler and I must again raise my warning voice
in the declaranon, that mediumship, unlegs on the
religijus plane and protected by the Lord, is full of
danggr; the most common ons being licentiousness.
Mms. Hateb, it is said, will re-commente her leo-
tures, under new auspices, immediately after New
Years. Au injunction has been obtained restrain-
ing the doctor from all interference with her person
or movements.

Mr, Ambler is expected to ocoupy the desk at Dod-

woRh’s for eeveral Sabbaths.

The Conferenco of last week was partleularly rich
in facts. The debate on the question of ¢ fallacies,”
or the causes of false communications, was on that
evening brought to a close; Dr, Gray, Mr. Partridge
and Dr. Hallock—with less persistency, however, on
the’p‘nrt,of Mr, P.—maintaining, to the last, that.
thesg fallacies aro all of earthly origin. The disous-
smn;hue lasted for several weeks, during which the
hall has been well filled ; and, with the exception of
the gentlemen named, the speakers, several of whom -
have been from abroad, have generelly taken a dif-
forent view, and arrived at a different conclusion.
That communications purposely deceptive, are made
by false and malicious spirits, is believed to be the
prevalhng opinion of those who listened, and of
those who took part in the debate. .-’ -

The guestion of Winne’s bones having been res .
ferred to, in o way to’ implicate’ "Dr. Redwan, Dr.*
Orton made a brief statement, which he said, per-
haps, ought not fo have been deluyed 8g long, Dur-’
ing. the first wecks of the delivery of those bones,
Dr. R8s wife and ohild- wete both ot Hartford, il,
and Dr. R.’s habit was.to go homie Saturday evenlng
-and return on Monday. His sole bagghge in these -
trips was a common sized traveling bag, which, as
the key Was lost, was never looked—the contents of
which, Dr. Urton stated, he took the doubtful liberty,
under the peculior “circumstance of the case, to ex-
amine and watch. Once he supposed he had gained
 olue to thé myetery. He discovered a vertebra in
the.bag, inside of the- ‘lining, which- was-torn, - Hey
did not remove'it, but kept track of-it, and it was
transported back to Hartford by Dr. R, once, and he
believed twice, without his sceming to have noticed
it, when Dr. 0. took it out himself. How it came
there, Dr. 0. raid, he did not know. The bag usually
lay on the floor in the closet, nt no great distance
from the shelf where the bones were deposited, and
it might have fullen in. This much, however, Lo
felt it his duty to say for Dr. R, After an intimate
acquaintnneo of months with his manifestations,
under the most favorable conditions for detecting
fraid, bad there been any, he had never discovered
anything like trick, or mdicatlone of deceptlon about
them, _

Among the mtereetlng facts related, were some by
Mr. Eddy, of Cleveland, Ohio. Mr. E. said, ho was
formerly an infide], and was converted to a belief in
& futuro stafe, by thess modern manifestations, If
any one could tell what was the causo of all the
great oause of fullaoy in eplrltual communicatione.
‘Our spirits animate and move our bodies here, It is
our spirits that lie - What makes the epirit lie ?
Answer that question, and’ you' answqr thio other.
But if, on the other hand, therd is a call for truthful
communications, they can be piled mountains high.
He had only arrived in the city. when he called on
Mr. Conklin ; and no soonerhad ho begun to write

" | his question. than the answer wasé given. One ques-

tion was about his ohild which ‘was {il when he loft
home. The .onswer was— Better—almost well ;”
and that was eenﬁrmed by & letior recelved this vory
morning, He was surprised at the skepticism man.
ifosted s to the ability of eplrlts to transport physi-

, by day- La‘
‘year . "y 4 pﬁ@‘
its culmination, when righteousness will be the law,

The evidences before us indicate, I think, that this

time, nnd the lnrgest eum he had +8Ver; known, siz-
teen’ dallan, prinelpally ln qunrters- At “ather tlmes
it was gold. Ench piece was marked with the letter
K. He kow of mapy indm(unle who had received
help from spirits, in’this manner, when they were
in need, Mr. Hume, the ‘well known Western me-
dlum, was one of them.

* In reply to some mqumee, Mr. Eddy etated that
the faot of the pocketbook, as ‘also that of the dia-
mond ring, were true. The poeketbook or . rather
wallet, contained & small amount of money and some
pupers, and belonged to & gentleman in - Lnfayette,
Ind. It was dropped down ‘in his presence ina
room at Cleveland ; and he subgequently ascertamed
by wrmng to the owner, that he missed it about one
hour before, .The distance betwéen Lafayette and
Cleveland is about three hundrcd sniles.

With respeot to the ring lost in the Lake, Hume

was stripped and gearched. His mouth was searched,
Appnrently in a trance statdf he went to the end of

a pier, at o time. when the water was very cold, and
ata place where the water was twenty feet decp,
ove down and came up with his hand full of gravel,
among which was found the missing ring,

Mrs. Frenoh also-stated some most remarkable
faots in her experience, which I may narrate for the

Jbenefit of your readers, on some future occasion.
Yorx.
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case of Healing—Ballard of Marblehead—Mre. Hen-
derson—Miss Munson.

Messrs. Eprrors—Mrs, M. Felker, of this exty.
siding at No. 947 South Front street, has been af-
flisted for more than twelve years with a scrofulous
swelling in her throat, which presented the appear:
ance of two large lumps—one, however, larger than
theother, Bhe suffered excruoiating pain—could not
P;est at all comfortably-—had great difficulty in swal-
lowing her food, and, in consequence, wps much de-
pressed in mind, She had been employing dootors,
and using various remedies, without success. Lpst
Bpring, the swelling in her throat had so increased
that she lived in fear that it would soon oause her
death by suffocation. I promised the lady to inquire
of some of the healing-mediums in Boston or the vi-
cinity,

While on a visit to New England, last summer, I|
Lecame acquainted with Mr. Pe(er J. Ballard, of Mar-
blebead—a humble, unassuming man, whom spirits
control for purposes of healing. I heard that he
could oure persons ata distance, and I mentioned
Mrs. Felker, giving only her address, and saying she
was afflicted with a gathering in her throat. - The
medium was instantly entranced, described at length
her symptoms, named the disease, and ordered some
medicine—simple herbs, and an outward application.
I wrot¢ down the prescription,and sent it to Mrs
Felker, mentioning also, that Mr. Ballard “had made
passes over himself, saying he aided her thereby, and
that she really felt better.

Mrs, Felker punctually obeyed his drrectxons and
me Bweliny Las: ar-wu;-d...“.ml Onannk1da lt

has fallen so much, she thinks it will soon entirely
disappear. She has no paitf is in much batter gone-
ral health, enjoys ‘n hearty appetite and excellent
spirits. - From the time that elapsed between my
visit to Mr. Ballard, and her reception of the letter |
(two or three days) soveral friends called in, and no-
ticed the improvement in her health, and she felt de:
cidedly better herself, without being ‘able to assign
any cause.

~ She requests me to send this account of Mr. Bal-
lard’s healing powers to the Banner. The certain
almost entire cure can be certified to by several per-
sons of the highest respectability. Mrs. Felker is
willing to give any information regarding her case,
to any one desiring ‘it.

Mr. Ballard does not make a lxving by his. medi-

from his business to attend . patients. He makes no
charge, but leaves it to the ability and . generosity of
the inquirer to remunerato himi foi"his time, - His
prescriptions, which are always given to the patient,
are gencrally for familiar_herbs and roots—simple
1 and natural remedies of great Nature’s healing store.
This good, truthful, wnassuming medium, is little
known, and he deserves encouragement and success
~—for he labors willingly and cheerfully, and, withput
fixed prico, bestows the inestlmable‘bewzrg
He has done me much good. by his simple remedies.
Friends, Spiritualists, investlgators, if you are trou-
bled with disease, apply to good Peter J; Ballard, of
Marblehead, Masy, -

Mrs. Hendereon lectared last Bunday morning on
“ Rewards and Punishments,” clear, foroible, elo.
quent, with sound argament and truths that réached
the heart, while ,they were o many home-thrusts at
the durkness of old theology ; tho lecture was calcu-
lated to strongly attract the mvestigatmg minds of
skeptics, She spoke of the immediate and continued
| caniggquences of every action, good or bad; the ine.
vitable results of goodness, the uunfailing suffering
entailed by transgression, from which no prayers
and-atonement can release’ the soul,”
the gradual progression of the spirit as it became
receptive to higher influences; of the charity and
forbearance we should exdroise towards the errlug;
that we should give frecly of material aid and Spirit-
unl food, nccording to our means; that, in giving
thus, we should ever receive auew., She spoke of
benevolence and devotion to others, as the great
source of contentment and happiness.

Questions wero asked respcctmg the fall of Adam.
The spirits did not recognize a fall from innocence,
only & stretching forth of the intellect, that had
growx to distinguish good from evil. Adam was the
typo of the race then eXisting, and not to be viewed
as the first-formed man., 1t was asked whether the
prescut system. of trade, involving 8o much of dis.
honesty and selfishness, was not oxe of the causcs
impeding the onward march of Spiritualism ? The
auswer was—it was. one of the propelllng powers
towards it; that by cuntrast only.couldwe distin.
guish rlght from wrong ; that darkncss rendered
light more lorely and desirable. Beveral other quos-
tions were *propounded, and most eatiefaetenly an-
swered,

In the evening, the l!rge hall was filled, and the
medium leotured on * Bolence and Theology,” show.
ing oclearly their, antagonistio relations to each
other ; $he evidences of Delty throughout all nature,
the lmmutabllity of law that, governing the universs,
ruled man’s sotions. The lecture was, 'as all dis.
courses given through this medium, logical, forelble,
and eloquent with truth and beauty. Bhe spoke of
the gradual development of all matter—of uheeaslhg
formations ever continuing—of 1ife ever. tendlng up.|te
‘wards, from the emallest atom up to fman-=op ' ‘spiris
pennding elhthlngs, even the llfe of the roak, x|

mongy was dropped down from the oelllng 3 Y one '

.and 27th in Baltimore ; "March and Apnl in Ohioj -
umship, He works at-a trade, and has to be called | 3

Bhe spoke of | ;

‘In eontraet to the narmw teaehlngs of old do
mas, such leotures arg caleulated to elevate'the sou}

-and expand our aeplratlons and ideas of the Tnfinie, -
‘Several. questions, with" Yaference to” the’ dlﬂoours .

were propounded, and replied to mth eatisfaetlon go

the Questioners. :
". Miss Munson, from Boston. leetured hﬂt Thursdy,
evenlng &t Franklin Ilall, in the trance state, on thi :
relations of Mesmerism and Psychology to Splritnel
ism. This gifted and true hearted Woman intengs
to remain with .us..some time, I belneve, to exoming

the sick,  As a proof that all mediums are ag

money-grasping and fortune- seeking, Misg \Inneon
eoneldere the oircumstances, of . her vmtors -and
gives freely of the great gift of. healing to the needy
and suffering who apply to her. She leetured uﬂ,,
afternoon to ladies only—the fivst lecture of the king -
ever given in . this gity by spirit influence, Would
that we could have many such lectures, | and sgch
women, to give forth to the world the noble Science
of health and purity.  Ministers tejius continually
to prepare for death, Miss Munso » through apirt -
agenoy, instructs us how to live—cheerfully, wisly,
trothfally—in obedience to God’s holy laws of health,
Her manner is extremely pleasing to our 20ber
Philadelphians—so gentle and persussive, so thor
oughly feminine. She¢ is doing here a.noble work,.
*.The people herg cal] out for tests and' facts; they
need the evidence of their own senses to convineg
them ; and to each one that evidence is surg to eome
in xts time and place. - Yours, for truth, =, .
e " CoRra mem,

Pumnm.rme’, Dee, 20, 1858.

MOVEMN’I‘B oF MEDJ.UMB.

Prof. J. L. D, Otis wifl epeak at Sutton; N, H, Ing,
24; Fitohburg, Mass,, Jan, 9th; Nashua, Jan. 10th; .
Dover,N H., Jan. 23d; Wnltham, Mass., Jan, 30th- )
Abington, Me.ss., Feb 6th; Leommster, Mass,, l’eb.
18th; Natick, Mass., Feb. 20th Dover, N, H,, Feb,
27th. ‘He wxll answer calls to spenk at other plaeu
during the week. His addresses are mainly in ‘the -
trance-state, and upon the subject of Eduéition, He
will' act as agent for the Bauner, and receive sub-
scriptions either for this paper or for. the New En,
land Union University, Address, Lowell, Mass, .

Miss Emma Hardinge will lecture at St. Louis, nml
adjacent cities, durmg the month of Januery ; Peb-
ruary at Boston ; in March at Philadelphia; in April
at New York ; in May and June at Worcester, Provi-
dence, Portland and Troy—tozether with suoh ‘adja-
cent places on week-day evenings aa her time and
strength will allow. * Those who do not know how $o
address her at the cities she visits, should send let
ters'to her’ residence, 194 Graud street, New York,
from whence they will be punctually forwarded.

Mrs. Fannie Burbauk Felton will lecture in Som.-
erville, Conn., Jan. 24 and 9th; in Northampton,
Mass,, Jan, 16th; in Norwich, 00nn Jan, 28d; in
New York Jan, 80th, and in Bmghnm ton; N. Y., in
the month of. February. Should the friends in the -
vicinity of Binghamptan desiré’ it, and make early
applications, she will spend a few months with thém.
Address, until Jan, 9th, Willard Barnes Felton, Som-
erville, Ct.; from 9th to 20th of January, North-
ampton, Mase. :

Loring Moody will lecture on Splrltuallem and its
relations, at Plympton, Wednesday and Thursday,
Dec. 20th and  30th ; Middlebero’, Sunday, Jan, 2d.;

at Wareham, Mondny, Jan, 8d; East Wareham, Tnee-
aay, Juu. ith Sandwich, Wulneedey, Jan. 6th; By-

nanis, 'Imlnsuu_y wad L d R Ha
wich 'Sunday, Jan, 9th ‘Hahn 6&?%&‘&1:: i

14th ; New Bedford, Bunde Jan. 18th..
ceive’ eubserlptxons for the anner.

‘Henry C. Wright will apeak-in Plymouth, Bnndny,
qan. 3.” Subject in the afternoon, * What shall'we
doto be saved ?” In the ‘evening, . The existence,
location and occupation of man, after he leaves the
body.”  He will lecture in West Duxbury, at Tem-

rance Hall, on Sundny,Jan. 9th, Subjects, « Man’s,
ocation and persuits after he.leaves the body,” and
« How to get out of hell in this state.”

-Warren Chase will lectune, Dec. 29th and: 80th, in
Mercantile Hall, Boston ; Jan. 2d and 9tb, in Pn'm- !
dency, R, L. -‘Jan. 12th and 13th, in W:ndeor, Conn.;
Jan, 16th in Hartford, Ct. ; Jan. 23d and '30th, in New'
York; Feb. 6th and 13th in Philadelphia ; Feb. 20th

t

He wnll re-

May, in Mwhlgan. Address,No. 14 Bromﬁeld sireet,
oBton.,
H. B. Btorer will lecture at Northampton, Mass,
dnnng next week, if -arrangements are complet-
ed; at lehmentre, Conn., Sunday, Jan, 2d; Utica,
N. Y., Jan, 9th ;  Oswego, N. Y., Jan. 16th ; and the B
four Sundays of February at Providence, RI .
Mrs. A, M. Henderson will lecture in Philadelphia -
every Sunday in December, and will answer calls for
week evening lectures in that vicinity during the *
month.: 8he may be addressed in care of Dr. HF
Child, 610 Arch street, Philadephia.

Miss Emma Houston, trance-spenking medium,
having returned from a visit to New Hampshire, will
answer calle to lecture Sundays and week evenings. -
Address to the care of Dr. H. F. Gardoer, Fountain
House, Boston. 4

H. P. Pairfield will speak in Boston, the laat threo ¢
Sundays in Jan. . He will receive applications to Jeo-
ture week evenings in the vicinity of Boston. Ad-':
dress at the Fountajn House.

"H. P, Miller will answer calls. for leoturesto be
given by Mrs. Miller, trance speaker, in New York;"
Ponnsylvania and the Western Btates. Address, Dun(n
kirk, N. Y,

Mrs. ‘Charlotte F. Works, pubho tranoe—epeaking
medium, may be addressed at No. 19 Green streeliy’
b ston. She will leoture in Mansfield on Suuday, ]

an,
Miss Sarah A.. Megoun mll enswer calle to leoturo ;-
in trancestate on Sundays and week day evenings.
Address oare of George L. Cade, Cnmbrrdgeport, Mass,

E. L. Lyon intends to spend some time in the State].
of Maino, and those Spiritual Socicties desiring his!
services will please addréss him at Portland, ;,1

Miss Susan M. Johnson will receive calls tom“ka,
on Sundays. - Address, Medford, Mass, '

Jabez Woodman, Esq., of Portland, will leoture ln\ )
Newburyport, Sunday, Jun, 9; llev. John. Pxerpont.l ’
Sunday, Jan. 26, . <l

-, Mra. Alvira P. Thompson, tronce epeeker on Blhlb »
suluoets. "Address West Brookfield, Vt. - ©. -

H. A. Tucker, trance-speaking medium,
addressed ot Foxboro’, Mass,

George Atkins will lecture in Taunton, Jan.
Orleans, Jan, 9th,
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(Lettors not answerbd by madl, will be attended ta il tb
corner,] - ARV
Bunscainer—~—Mr. Paine, who figures so lnrxzoly a8 the “ :

bug" medium, is Dbrother to the wator-gne Pnlno.

told.
Qur pootio friends must bear with us a while.: '.l‘he .
aro on file ahil will bo prlntod a8800N A€ OUT BPBOS| pefﬂ} ’

. NOTICHS OF. MEE'I'INGB.,
Surpay B:nvxeu 1 Boszon,—MIks Rosa T. Al
lecturo In the Melodeon, Washington stroety Bostotl,
day next, sl 1-9 and 713 o'cloek, P. M. Admliel
cents, !

A Onwu for tranco-epeaking, &o, Is held’ every. o
morning, at 10 1-2 o'clock, nt No. 14 Bromﬂ (1)
mlulon Soonts.” ;
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