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A VIEION OF TKE YEABB.

Benlde a ohnrlot.. dmwn by Life and'Dealb. [
,A‘Wlth'broken acoptyo, and with faded crowp, .
* Thyold’ Yoar bfands, his footprints on the snow; |

His breath-like mist arielng In the air;

. * Hia wrinkléd brow triced here and thiere with llnee N

Of saddest grief—and yat a ray of joy- -
. < Would now and then light up his care-worn brow, .~

- Asthough he'were rememborlng spme great good, -

The aceompllehment, of whigh, llke 2 brlght. star,
- Drew men-to look with klndnou’on his tlme. ’
- Ho held the smlling young Year in hls nrme,
And looked with klndl) pity ¢nithe ghild, -
"wHe mny not know. i’ Tilg oxperlonce tells,
-~ Whatasad’ wny his pnlh through’ life \\lll bel
* To-day worlds join thelr hauds In eympnlhy.
.- Heart answers heart with rich and oender love;

Whilo the exulting of united realms .." * =

Fills the great space with universal peace!;

) To-morrow; ono there 18 for aye, tho 2ame—
TPhe ruler, God, who smiles on all allke;
The red sun rushes gally up the dawn,

. 'Nedth which the groap world sparkies like a gem, -
Or frighted dowdrope trembling {o the morn— ., .-
The Earth has lost its peace; kings frown on kings;
Democracles deﬂantly defy;

. And peace, and'nrt, and home, are alf forgot
. In the loud blast of ‘War.
The angel, . Life,
Grows slck o.l. heart to see what she breathed on

* Bo ruthlessly cut down; above the field, .
Where, for their honor and Lhelr t.nmlehed famo—
Gilded things 'midst governmentnl ‘trinkets,

Natlons aro thundering to the shock of fight=: .

Death, llko o ravenm, fiaps hls.gombre wings,
And sings whene'er 4 life is lost,
Agaln, -
'I‘o-dny tho warm sun, like a mighty fsle,”
All covered o'er with countless, richest gems,
Through distance spurkling, like a singlo jowel
Dropped from the matchless zplendor of God's crown,
Floats in the mollow seas of air; like truth
On sin, it shines on poverty's cold griof,
And melts it into silent resignation,
From long grief, *neath the shadows of the nlghl.,
The flower louks on the splendor of -the dawn,
" Lifa up its head, and trembling in the breeze,
' It bows and speaks unutterable joy
In tho Boft ricliness of its liquid eyes,
The lark awakes and warbles fn the corn,
Or, mounting up to greot the sun's bright smile,

‘ Ho plumes his wings, aud, fluttering *galnst tho oloudo.

Ho lmitates the songs he beara i Hearen. hé

- All"Naturo smiles, and il men's honrts grow wnrm, :

As from the dolng of continual good,

Benout,h the gentle 1uys. . )
To-morrow comes; -

' 'I‘he azuro sea I8 M)mpee! -tossed with storm,

The heavens are dark, as If the Infinite

Had eet the seal of His groat anger there;

Or Night had lingered at the gates of -Dawn,

And thrown her starlces mantle, as shy passed,

Upon the snowy shoulders of the day.

Tho lghtnings flash along tho liollow gulf,

As qulJlxly as a spark aluks fn the sea,

And parted clouds reveal the lurid sun,

To rush togother once again, with loud,

Defiant soupd—the muste of the storm{

And this Is Life] successor to my carcs—

For every smile to-day, the next may frown,

1 give theo up my ‘charlob of power,

And Life and Death will still attend theo.on—

- And thou may'st ride o'er thrones, strike kings with renr.

_And do thy little part W wear away

_Fach monumental evidence . .

Of nations' pomp, and nutions’ show of glory!"

8o sjoko the weary Old Year, to the Young;

Near by, with scytho In lmnd old Time looked on—

- Hls eyes. wero full with smiles, his breast with ulghe, :
Ho slghed becauso tho Old Year's race was run, ~..
Bmlled nt the promlee of another's dawn, .

Tho threo thus met, wero 1tko the morn. the dny,
And sunset; all together In the skies.

Time puts & crown upon the Yaung Yoar's.brow,.

‘A sceptre fn his-hand. *Take these, the wheel ;
Whose conscless revolutions tako thee henco,

Will bring thee and these back to meagaln;

*And when the thrond of thy short llfe 1 snaptee

The sands ruffout which beat life's fleeting song—
The wejghit of alk thy dnys will full on me, :
And things, | ‘which marked lhe progress of thy reign,
Bo classed nmoug *the occurrences of Time,!"

‘B6 spoke Time; tho Old Year falnt nnd fuinter grew, .
o .o 0 6. . o o _©
*A thing of U, the pale moon rodo afur

~In the deep blueyfl Henven—her silver beam
Blrotohod downward farbeyond the distant hille—

shoue and glistened like n drop of sunlit dew!

pg.eve’ with morn another year beginsl .

withita the vale; formed by tho snow-olad hills, *
* i¥here In mid June:the brooks went gurgling dow

‘Through banks all lined with daffodills, whioh now

‘Aro silent in the lcy chains of Winter,.... ‘

@littors fhe towh, ench casement like o star,

" Jta roufs, with silver flooded from the moon,

A Bong, dance, and many werry makings' .

Blend with a requlein for. the golny year,

‘A welcome tothsnew, 0T e

‘Yen old 'rlmo,

" And both the Years again thé Now Year enb

. Within tlio choriot, ateached to which -~

" "Life and Death wery grown Impationt at doloy.

Tho Ol Yeur.died upon the brenst of 'l‘lmo,

Who held within his hand a closed book, . .

‘Whoreln the lllelory of tho dead was \vrll.. L )

Old Time wag wrapt in thoughts of grief and joy_.

'l‘Wo wln;éed nngele, Comfort and Despalr,

Flew towards the dharlot—one grasped the rolne,

Tho other touk tho glass and tur ned Its sands;

The charlot rolled away, with nfl its train— -
) ’.‘l‘ho New Yonr, Llfe. Donth Comfort, and Despalr. |

m The following verse. contulne every lettor in
the o.lphubet, except the letter * E.” It is & question
whether any other English‘ rhyme can be produced
(in print) without the “E,” which isnlelter more,|,
employed than nny ‘otlior, * By lneertlng the word
vex; instead of tux, in tlre eecond llno, the verse

would contain all the letters of the nlphnbet

u A jovial swain may rack his bl'nln. :
S And tax hia faney's might, *

- (}ulz fu vain; for, 't1s most plaln.
' That »lmt [ dld was rlght.‘

- ‘\‘

Dlom' give it as 'his Oplnloh thet, li wer le
orlme, thero are many Ghimeaus left. g
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L oa The poet. has no luok ” once said an adthor; bnt

ll’ by luck he moant the mere possession of the clink-
- {ing gold, then was young: Erwin . tichly endowed by
Providence, . Left an orphan, in ‘early childhood, he

. &,| waa,heir to.a considerable: fortiine, left with himself
_ ] to the guardianship. of his fathet’s. friend; the rich:
. .| old merohnnt’ Brookens, who, long- after:his charge -
. ..-| oitained to the age which allowed. him - the persongl-

disposal of his property, still exercised & cértain de-
gree of: a.utborlty towards him, and still retained tho
praperty.in his possossion. . .. . ‘

. As the young -man advanced to netlve manhood .
.| be.gought, by degrees, to'free himaelf from ‘the bond-

ege to which his guardian subjected him, for the.old:
- 1 man insisted  that his advice &nd permission should
be réquested ‘in everything yousig Erwin undertook,

| Looking up to the old merchaht ‘with & certain rever-
~ | ence and- respect, as one whid had been his father’s

friend, and . his appointed counsellor, he -sought for

| his otwn freedom with a tact ond delloacy that only a

feelmg henr& is oapnble of

"benso of t.he word. The Exchange was his ‘chiir¢h—.
business - his prayer-book nnd Bible—the desk his
altar.. He would have been delighted if his charge -
had. dedicdted himeelf to commerce; but Erwin's
'spirit found no home in the world of figures. Since
his earliest youth, he aspired for all things beautiful/
and-noble ; .and,"when he wandered among the free
glories of nature, whea his eye drank in God’s mani

| fold Greations, his heart swelléd with grateful joy ;
he could have fallen upon*his knees, and eried—

] thank thee, Father]! that I am not as those
wbo’ séek’ their joys amid the busy turmoils of life;.
who feel not that true peace dwells in the solitude of
contemplation ; in the purity of pature’s investiga-\
tions, as in the intensity of listening to the million
revelations of t.lxought. thet oolve the seeker'e quee
| tionings.* ”
With these holy aeplmtxons, tbo.t strengthened
| with his growth, Erwin guarded sacredly this child-
ish faith within his soul. A worshiper of the fine
arts, he acknowledgéd deep .and inly the. words
) of Plato in Phadrus: # The'most beautiful manifes-
tation of the nature of man is that indestructible as-
piration of the soul to form and to create, that is
never totally overcome by the discords and strifo of
life.”

But the merebnnt grumbled nnd wished that the
young man would employ himself in things’ more
practical ; in this-view, he was no doubt seconded by
mady who thought him' in the right. "He despised
musio and’ poetry, and endeavored, with . powerful
arguments, to prove their utter uselessness to his
charge. But the young Erwin defended bravely his
own cause, and proved to ‘his antagonist that the
poot was' also & physician, that his mission was to
broken und aching hearts ; that he was a messenger
of pence, whose bencdictions and prophecies were
prayed for by the people ; that he preached through
- | the letter, of the glory of God to &il nationa ; that the
. poet was both Judge and law-giver, who immortalized
"tbo fame ofkmgs, and the splendgy of nobly-agtions
by hig,conseorited pen. -

A mocking smile played around the merohant’
| lips, but he made no reply; for he would not offend
his “ young friend,” as be called Erwin, fearing
‘that hig well-laid plans mlght he frustrated, for it
was his heart’s desire that Lis favorite nicce should
become the wife of Erwin, although there wos a*sad
| disparity of age; n total want of congenislity between
.| them. He was eommeuclng to weave the net around
/| the yonng and handsome man, when he was informed
of & seoret of which he hadnp presentiment ; a secret
| which opens the pathway. of our story, and unrolls

o

*1t5" his” advice, ho asshiled him-at first with kind

elepe, Erwln hastened’ to the eottnge, but when he
éntered tht neit and pretty room, ‘and saw the angel
fice of his beloved, blushing hmjd zhe ﬂowers at her
window, he forgot, then, that" envy ‘and’ mallee yet
dwell o ‘édrth: ~And “wherefore should mot their
joung hoarts beat high ith hopea nﬁﬂ joy'? " Ts.there
gught more beauhful on enrth thq:; love o.nd friénd.
shlp. in'the freeh, holy dnye ‘of youtb? (fl‘here i no
dreams are renlued. _ Beeutiful ay )\no.dyomene. up: »
rises the world; and" sengs of re}olemg penotrate to
the Holy of Holies, where time And man exlet in tbe
Godlike’ ‘peace of nature. . 5 1

* Thie Herr Brockens found out the eeoret of t'helr
hearte e heard of it all too eoon' " ‘Bis ﬂrst thought
WS destruction to the tie that, berred the way to hia
favorite projoet. Knomng well fhe ‘tender heart of
the young mat, who go oftén had yrelded obedience’

vords, giving himself the’ plnce of etlierly coun-
sellor, whose duty it was to worn und ead him from’
the path he was wandering i in m yoqrhful ignorance
and haste, -

‘ For the first time, Erwin felt’ tlmt the sacred terri-

unprincipled forbigner avowed his conviotion of the
wrong, and entered fully into the plans of his con-,
fiding superior ; there was envy and hatred- +in lns
breast, when he thought of the pure " affegtion of | the
beautiful girl, that was all oonsecrated to Erwm,
whom he envied, féared and hated, .~

Now appearcd the opportumty that could win him

ﬁlhng his wishes, While young. Erwin wound still
oloser around himself the loving bonds, other.hands
were busied in the work of destruotion, One dny
Erwin demnnded of hig gunrdmn & sum of money ;
this requoet. caused the old man to ponder; there
was 4 change, perhnps oven a Bpeedy marriage in
contemplation. It was time to act; again Roderick,
the foreigner, was consulted, und urgently mquested
to find the menns of relief. It was deemed unavail-
ing to remonstrate again with the headstrong Erwin,
for he had seen through his’ gunrdlnn s plan, o.nd
was on his guard. Roderick acted the spy with con-
summate tact, nnd he brought his employer the
news, that Erwin was taking earnest measures for
the possession of his Marie, who, in a few days, was

tory of his feelings was mvo.ded nnd reslsto.noe arose
within his breast.

“uI shail renounce my love?” hi replied to the
cold, stern' monitor, 'who had neyer féltlove himself.
“Demand all of me except. th’is. Even as the sun
passes round the earth, in acebrden& with the efer-
ndl laws of nature, as the ‘leaf ‘of thh tose trembles
it the wind, 80 must I love- the truly?ure aud happy
séul, in'which I behold the’ preaent iind the future,
Do not dall it & feeting lntomotlon o? the senses; 1
have tried this love, and 16 eakthly p power can make
me change its object.”

"Herr Broekens looked fullyonto hig f;oce, and said—

L | promlsed your fother, on his Beath-bed, with
word "and Kdnd, thatl would dare for, you in the fu-
ture. I h#ve done ‘so unlll ‘this Jrour, and have al-
ways found-you docile to my advlce. Has the part-
ing road appeared ? wiil you offer ‘scorn and diso-
bedience to the last desires of your departed father?”

# WWhere is the scorri and the ‘disobedience?” re
torted Erwin, indignantly,, “ ‘%‘ uld:  spenk
| wildly, nuw, for 'perhnp- v g“.&‘k\f ?lrnt
around us. and is cognizant ofe'very wo d you utter.
Do you think it a sin that I love a maiden 'who is poor?
Oh, then you may acouse my kind, good father of the
same error, for choosing my mother from amid the
aurroundlnge of poverty and privation, I know that
your actions, your undertakings, are all inspired by
thd mercantile spirit of speoulation ; but, thanks be
unto henven! tho'desire is not implanted in my soul.
I will behold life and the world through other me-
diums, and the good that I possess I will share with
@ heart that comprehénds my every thought, and is
devoted to me in every hour of its existence.”

With these words, the eathusiastic young man
left the presence of the scheming merchant, who now
beheld the network of his snares destroyed; he saw
the prize departing that he deemed he held securely.

» Headstrong and impetuons boy!” he quictly and
angrily murmured ; “ you dare to oppose me; I who
have studied the world and mankind eo long! You
hope to attain your object ; you hope in vain! He

knowo how she has ensnared and befooled him?
Every silly girl might come and lure o.way the sons
of wealthy parents. Anud at such a time, too, when
the mob would dare all to bind the wealthy and the
powerful, In other days, the patrician sons of our
city would hdve felt ashamed to enter into nlliances
with those of lower birth. What a world of folly
and confusion! Do it as it may, we must get him
from tho sewing girl ; there are'plenty of ways aud
means left.””. }

While the old merchant paced angrily up and’
do'yn the foor, there was & great commotion outside
on the stairs and in the ante-chamber. » The ringing
of bells sounded through the liouse, and a servant-
maan entered ard announced the arrival of Fraulein '
Gabriclla, the merolmne’e meoe, who, eummoned by~

.the-first-soenes.of-our FITL Ly W———
Erwin loved with all tho glowing depth o.nd fervor

. :/nof o first love, a young ‘and beautiful gird; poor m

| worldly riches, but endowed with: the wealth of vir-
tue, with those imporisliable treasures tbnt lieaven
showers upon human hearts. It wa Marie, a bloom-
ing glrl of ninoteen; who bound Erwin’s soul in the
strong fetters of affection ; every sun and star was
to him a reflection of his beloved one; before her he
destroyed all the idols of his imaginatjon—his ideals
‘—~to worship in the prosence of the realand the true,

Moyle was poor—an orphan ; but what- cures love
for birth or station? In the lowest hut it finds its
. | blessedness, and pe the falllng shower-drops unite in
.{ the stream, 80° Luman heartd approximate, when
breathed upon by the mighty power that comes from -
whero the hosts of angels kneel. You ask, perhaps,’
whence this love? Yet whero lives the being that

© o+ .| has sounded its unfathomable depthe? Two souls

., | pnss one another, o.nd like the gunided secret of the
telegragb ‘above our . hends, there passes over the
,bireast g silence that is all powerfulin onnounolng
its voioo to the listening heart.

80’ was tho encliniument
uhknows, unhecdéed by the wod; forloveis a flower
that upsprings in secret, and bu and blossoms be-
'medth tho' will of henven. There i i8 no power of earth
can bid it bléom and lives deep in tho inmost sou],
reizhs thie power of human will mthout, there rulee .
alngllerhund. Mo L L

*'Marle would huve gang aloud to tho world ot her,
' ’“‘Pl’y love’; but I8 not true alfeotion ever sllent—f
‘finds'1¢'not; ln thé kéeping of it sporet, tho liappiness

those two piire souls,

hiér unole, had come from the distance. He hastened
to meet Ler, and folded her silently in his afms.

Oh, nature! how unequn.lly dlstrlbuted arg_thy
gifts. "What a contrast between the. nrieooorlrﬁ Ga-
briclla and the lovely Mnrie; one, the approaching
Autumn, with faded bloom—~Autumun, with its gloomy
aspect; tho-other, o blossoming Bpring, with the,
melodies of forest rivulots—with the buds ond flower,
and the sunniest azure s‘kles.

Gabriolla, whose bosom was the grnvo o( mnny a
hope, where, burled; lay many of life’s warmest,
bravest wishes—Gabrieln, the pale, haggard maiden
—wasg, in the old man’s mercenary plan, the chosen
wife of the enthusiastio Erwin, before whoso fect life
and the world lay smilibg—who felt himself a mon-
arch in tho posaession of o true.and unporverled love.

In the spacious mansion, all the costly’ apartients

wero thrown open, and all their. luxury displayed to
charm the eyes of tho wealthy visitor, while Erwin
lingered in the humble cottage of Marig—true love
deeds so little from the world outsulo to enhanco ita
wealth and blessedness; but this little even was soon
denied the happy, dreaming . pair ; for old Brookens
plotted nlght oud doy how to destroy that happiness
—1d separate tho lovers. * Marto was an orphan; she
honestly and lnduetrieugly carned & livelthood ; he
could njt donounce hor to the authoritios ; therefore,
‘he thought of other menns—of removing her from
the olty by stratagem. o’

Horr Brookens had  in his employ o young odven
turer; io “Wwhom he droppod ‘ccrtain and’ ‘Available
hints of the oxlatonoo of the mlserobly poor. young
gkl who hnd ensnored Lis wnrd, and of the pain

| of lou ’bolng nntl bnolnuouoo ?  Thorefore, wlth vimid !

the young mau's lnfutuoolon’ hed euuaed him; © ‘The

£

. {again!

gk
VQI‘B;

#hall not have the girl—not.on any conditions; who -

to depart for her distant birthplace, probably to pro-
cure the necessary papers from tho authoritics, that
there might be no obstacle to the solemnization of
their nuptials. The first question was, » Will Erwin
accompany her?” It was soon answered. Marie
would gn alone; she felt an irresistible longing to
behold once more her own village, and the graves of
her loved parents in the green churchyard. Sbe
longed once agdin to weep on the remembered sites
of old ; she would say farewell to her childhood’s
home, and then return to take upon herself the vows
that would bind her to tho meg of her choice before

‘| the world, as she was bound to lnm before tho angels,

in heart and soul.

The day approached that was to separate the lov-
ers for a few weeks, and both hearts beat with fore
boding sorrow. A long kiss scaled’ the betrothal of
their hearts and their farewell.

“Qod be with thee, my Erwin!" cried Maric, as
she leaned against his breast; “ farewell, to meet
There, i my childhood’s home scenes, I will
think of thee every hourj thero, with tho recollee-
tiong 5 of the’ paet vnll I weave thoughts and drenms
of the futare !”

Erwin accompanied her to the stagecoach ; there
the Inst word was spoken—the lnst lingering glance
exchanged.

Thoughtful, and with slow steps, he returned. The
sun shone brightly, and softly lured young and old
'abrond, Upon his way he ecncountercd Herr Brock-
ens; his niece walked gravely and silently beside
'lum she now beheld, for the first time, the young
man of whom her uncle had told her so much. The
old merchant saw the conflict in her breast. Hedeemed
| himself arbiter of her future destiny. .

% He¢ defiantly turns away his fuce I he murmur.
ed. “A cold galutation—a bewildered manner! Ob,
I know too well where his thoughts linger. Perhaps
it may yet be timo to destroy the web. Iseo my
plans, my wishes wrecked, but—he has not yet at-
tained his aim-; she is not yet ‘his own ; one favor-
able moment can give us tho means wherehy to break
these fetters, that only folly could bind upon him."

So thought the stony heart that had never felt the
holy influences of love ; Erwin dwelt in »pirit with
his Marie, beside her, ’mid the scenes she had so
often described to him, )

A week passed on. One morning Roderick came
to Herr Brockens, and brought him tidings of a let-
tor which Erwin had received the day before; which
letter stated that his Marie hed been attacked by the
prevailing fever, and that she was very ill. He had
heard this through & third person, for Erwin wus
.overwhelmed by the news, and, until morning, had
kept a light i Lis room. 1 shall obtain more in-
formatlou this afternoon,” he said.

«The typhoid! it is deadly!” murmured the
gunrdmn, wlren Roderick had left the room. ~«How
,fortunate if heaven were to’ eepnrnte what it can

the approval of his employer. it ho sucoceded in ful- |

nover, sa10tion- M- mTy
The spy fulfilled lne promme. nnd gnthered fresh
tidings that gftornoon, Erwin had resolved to follow
his beloved—to depart nt once for the distant town,
her birthplace; but the unexpected news had so
prostrated him, that he was overcome by cold shiv.

wasd confined to his bed.
This matter beoame an object of absorbin g interost

[to Roderiok ; he gave to it his undivided  attention’;

not alone the thought of being serviceable to his.em-
ployer urged him on, but the marring of another's
h‘appmees was food to-his perverted soul.. He could
not view in penco the untroubled quictudo of othars,
In seoret ho. brooded ovor his plans ; and whon he

and that he might give lilmsolt‘ the ‘appearan
taking o friend’s interést in Lis behalf. 'This nccom-
plished, they’could both- work with more deoisio  and

was open for the. furgber&noe of their plot,: [
The merchant. fo,llowed this counsel, and visited

the sick man, who felt truly grateful for this proof

of interest. His guardian’s timely visit gave him
the assurance that the stern, worldly man forgave
‘the retortq of tho- hasty spoken youth: -16.saw the
friend of his father, tho worthy counsellor, at his
bedside, who had como to console and to forglve.

Oh, fuith of hunw.nit,v‘lzll ato what erring paths
dost thou lead us. Evory hnimal knows its foe-—
mon alone does not.  What Erfrin deemed truth and
fidolity, was dccoption and falschood ; the mask. of
)frlend_eh,lp veiled the grianing features of trenchery

«

erings, followed by the glow of fever. . At présent he:

acourity ; for, bnvmg, won' his oonﬁdence, f fiela.

and _guile! In.the ep.me hour Brookene informed
bls uocompllee of the stato of things,

S Now, cried Roderick, “is the time for notlon.
You haye been the guardian, aro now ‘the fathorly’
fnend of Erwm this is all the world has any knowl-

‘edge of. We must managé to get into our bands the

Ietters ‘he receivos from the girl. You know the Tet-
ter-carrier ; give hima hint, or a command, to de-
liver fo-letters into the sick man’s. hand, as, in ag-
eordu.noe wu,h the physician’s dircctions, he must be
spered all excitement. Allow no lctters to rench
him, that, from their contents, would tend to retard
his recovery. You understand, Herr Brockens 9”-

He understood, for the carrier received his orders
and decmed them a wise precoution,'enlered upon
for the sake of the young man’s epeedy restoration
to health, '

The very next day a letter, addressed to Erwin, in
Marie’s hand- -writing, was laid upon the merchant’s
desk, Ierr Brockens was in tho act of opening it,
when the thought suddenly ocourred to him, that he
held another’s , property in his haud; that le was
prylng into a seoret to which he had no right ; that
he was loading his conscience with a fearful weight
of responsibility. For a few moments he was irre-
golute, his hand trembled, and he would have laid
agide the letter, when Roderick appeared in his usual
stealthy way. '

] feel,” said he, “ thero is news of importance
in that letter ; letus not delay to possess oursclves
of its contents. Itis in the hand-writing of a person
we need not and caunot ggspect. - Give me the letter,
sir ;1 will open the seal very oarefully.”

Still the merchant wavercd; he held the letter
back ; but the thought that it would notdo to remain
half-way, returned, and chased awnay his better, more
honorable thoughts, and he gave the letter to the be.
ing who, Mephistocles-like, stood beside him, smiling
for fiendish joy at tho first-won victory over con-
science and right.

Bhnmeless desecration! The letter written in the
heart’s glow of truth, marked with holy tears, wase
toru open by rude and druel hands. Marie’s heart
outpourlnge—slmple, earnest, and benutiful-—des.
tined only for the eyes of her Leloved, were: read by
cold "4nd avaricious eyes. Every line bore the im-
preas of a love-warm heart—every word was-a glow-
ing spark from the sacred altarfires of purest love,
The high and sacred mysteries of affection drag
them not before the uncomprehending world | Yot
shouldst thou meet them 'mid the turmoil, bow thy
head in reverence, for to thy glance the godlike is
revealed ; the divine that beautifies life, that sinks
into the human heart as the amen to a pivus prayer |
The letter told of Marig’s recovering heulth, of her
hopes of o speedy return; a cheerful, hopeful spiris
pervaded every line. To the anxious, sorely-troubled
heart of the expectant lover, it would have been a
timely balm; but cruel hands deprived him of the
consolation that was his right; left him to languish
in doubt and fear,

Erwin could not account for the delay of Marie’s
letters ; if she was unable to writg, surcly some
friend could pen a letter for her. But, to his plot-
ting persceutors, this was not enough. Frwin's rer.
viaat, & young man indebted to him for many o favor,
wag bribed by the relentless Roderick, and the let-
ters that were to gladden the heart of his absent
bride, were delivered into the guardian’s hands, After
the lapse of fourteen days, Roderick deemed the plok
sufficiently ripened to dare the deolelvo blow, *Now
as victor to the barttle-ground I” ke said to himself
with ironical smile, as he took a shect of paper,
and, in the ngme of a distant relative of Marie’s,
addressed bimaclf to Erwin. We will not now speak
of its contents; we shall all too soon be informed
how insidiously the foe worked out his evil plottings.
That all might have the appearance of truth, be
sent the letter-to an acquaintance in the town, where
Marie was lingering, and requested him to post it
from thence, as he desired to have a joke with &
friend.

+--Erwin; who ~had in-the -meantime -recovered hig ™

health and strength, deterwined to surprise his o
betrothed, and prepared for his depurture.  He re-
golved to obtain' certuinty us- regarded the énuso of "
her loug silence, for a gloomy foreboding linunted
him, and busy imagination troubled him with strango
dreams. o .

. »Let it be what it mny.I must have eortninty .
le eried.” # 1 must away to her, who is my life, -
“without whom there is no hopplnees on’ enrth for -
me! Mario, dost thou fecl my appronsh ? “Thou
“must, for our souls are united, and my thoughts are -
thine.” ’ R .

‘t'he clook struck the Bour of hls departure, when
the letter cnme that had Rcen posted in tho distans

it village, as divected, ! The writing was not Murie’s ;
| Erwin’s hand trembled with engerness to break the -
/benl—but, meroiful henvens ! what i that ¥ the seal

is black | Tho envelopp-is quickly thrust aside—one,
glance. upon the fatal missiye—n loud cry of biduded. -
pnguish and terror, and-ho sank into a ehnlr, nearly
lifeless, bereft of sense -and-thought! ~Marie, his.
Adolized Marlo, was dead / gone to rest from the hard
etruggle with sickngss and ugony—gone frowm suffer.
fog t.hut 'she vainly contended agaiust until the last
-hiouirs of lifo; 8o said the letter.

- Erwin mleed himself from tho chalr, and oried
aloud : % Jead, dead ~my Mario dead? No, noj-I.

cannot” beliove it ” and Wgiti his eye rested upon

the paper ; | there it stood’ written, logiblo and pain. .
fully distinct, even to' the mlnulﬁé particolars ;
yos, even to the mention of his latest lettore, whioh,

. at her.desire, had' beon buried with her, " Until then

'Erwin had not shed a toar; it seomed: all like & .

dream, ‘but when he xead o scoond time, the wam‘e. r
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of his soul were atirred, and the holy fount of tears,
unsenled.

“Was this thy will—thy deeree—oh eternally just
God ! ho eried.  #\Why, oh holy triune One, didst
thou call her away from enrth, on which she made

mo dream of Iegven? Spmt' of my everblest

Marie ! hover around me in thia. hour, that consola-
tion may descend upon my howed. hend and oruelly
bereaved heart! What a trial for the spring-time
of my life! first link in a “chain of untold suffering;
opened wide the portals for days of sorrow—of
nameless woe "

So passed tho hours of that dny, the qmet oven-
ing cnme with its cooling shadows; a haggard face,
with tear-blinded oyes, gazed oat upon the night,
and in despair, up to the burning stars. Strange
enigma ! that the glance of the sorrowing aud the
bereaved turns over upwards, to the grouping and
sentterad stars 3 that humanity ever looks for con-
golation from the realms above.

Woe to the earthly power that nflicts suffering
on innacent hearts! for the unscen avenger will
surely follow, and retribution fulfill the law written
by the finger of n just and merciful God.

Let us now turn from the sorrow-tried Erwin—let
us leave him awhile with his weight of agony and
remembrance.  We will now retarn to the house
where the dark pldt was conceived and executed; to
find that the encmy ns yet deemed his work but
half accomplished. Marie was also to be deceived ;
she, who,was awaiting in anxious expectation for
news of her loved one. The cruel deception was
goon decided upon, with a few strokes of the pen—a
beart’s fondest happiness was crushed. Innocent,
unfearing child! thou didst dream of heaven, with-
out a thought‘of the fires of suffering and purifica-
tion ; unnwnre that the harmonies of love and peace
could be assailed by the discords of hatred and re-
venge.

In the midst of her rosy dreams of happiness—of.
Ler angel. (llougllts—ehch of which bore the impress
of one dear name; while ber glances rested on the
coming days, the door was opened, and she rose
hastily to meet the letter-carrier, her face flushed

. with a sweet, welcoming joy. Was it a letter from

— 9 No: that is not his well known hand—it isa

stranger’s writing. She hastily, tremblmgly, broko
the scal, and began to read.

What is it that causes her eye to glance so wildly
along the written lines?  The paper flutters in her
hand--her lips quiver—deathly paleness overspreads
her features. She has read to the end; the palns
of ber xuft, white hands, are pressed to her nching
eyes, and she sinks to the floor, crushed, heart-
bruken, yet not bereft of sense! Oh, woful tidings!
every word was a dagger to the loving heart. Let
us lovk upon the fatal misdive—passing date and
respectful address, let us read its contents: ©I
ask the tribute of a tear of pity for my beloved
friend—your intended husband! When this reaches
you, he u;ill/lw(w left his fatherland far behind him ;
hie has paeced the frontiers of Germany. Lrwin, in-
gpired by the love of liberty and fatherland, has for
come time striven with word and deed, against the
oppres=ions of despotism. Hu bas corresponded with
gecret politienl societies, whose actions became known
& the anthorities.  He was implicated and betrayed

—naught but speedy flight could save him, for life-
lung imprisonment awaited him. In my chamber he
wrote a few lines, at night—an adieu to you, his be-.
loved bride. He kissed your letters with tear-fille
eyes, and entreated me to send you his farewell let-
ter. Unfurtunate occurrence ! 1 have it no longer in
my possession ; the next morning the police officers
made search among my papers, and seized upon the
letter destined only for your eye. I send with this
two of your letters, which Erwin, in the hurry of
departute, left upon my table. le is gone to Ame-
rica ; the steamboat *Hekia” has taken bim as
" passenger fiom one of the North sea-ports; he is
now upon the wide ocean, safe from his pursuers.
God grant him a safe voyage, and give. you consola-
tion in your great sorrow. Asa friend, I permit
myself to counsel you; avoid this city; the authori-
ties would arrest )ou as anaccomplice—as the bride
of the political offeuder, y would involve yourself
in much trouble.”

The signature®was illegible; but why should she
doubt the truth of the writer? Before her lay her
last letters to Erwin—they had been opened and
read.

She sat long and sllently. immovable as a statue,
the fatal letter in her hand. Separated from the
man she loved—Erwin a fugitive, a wanderer on the
stormy ocean; renouncing® home, and all their joint
and beautiful dreams of domestio happiness ; speed-

- ing away to o new, distant world! It seemed-a be.
wildering drcam. And she, the orphan girl, again
thrust out into the world, that had ever been so
chary of its joys to her. Tears followed him she
deemed a wander also; and tears consecrated her
heart and soul untoe him, for reunion in the home of
souls. When the calm, sileut night descended upon
earth, Marie would sit alone, and think, ind speak
aloud of Lim. And, ere sleep olosed her weary cyes,
she prayed 1\ghtly for him, that God might guard
bim in a foreign land, -In prayer she found relief

-l consolation,-and-in-her-- guileless-breast- dwelt—

faith; Erwin could not forsake her—he had vowed
eterndl love and truth. '

A ray of happiness glanced athwart the night of.
disappointment—it was hope. * Lands and scas rise
between us,” she snid ; « they cannot separate our
hearts; he will think of me ip the far dist@nce—of
me, the lowly maiden in his native land. He will
cnll me, and I shall follow, though it were thousands
- of leogul?e 1 fear neither. danger nor.death, for life
is not life without him1”

Poor viotims of avarice and hatel Marie thought

.of her faithful lover, as of one beyond the'sea ; Er-
-win deemed his boleved a denizen of thut better lond
.we hope for, B
 The sepnrotion was elfected by trenchery o.nd de-
_.ception ; and malignant triumph shouted victory !
By degrees, the wily Roderick confessed to his em.
ployer the ‘means he had used tooeoompiish this
.eud; the merchant was &t first’ surprised; he felt,

despite of his stony heart, a feeling akin to remorse ;”

.but ‘he soon overcame the Jnomentary wenkness of
" consolence, and his Shylock-soul approved: the plan
that hed . broken two loving heants, and caused

.countless tears to flow, ‘His grasping avarico now.

dought for the retention of Erwin’s weolth and he
. .pamed the young mourner's love and mlg BOTTOW
-m-maduess,

He would have him ‘wed the Fre.ulein Gebriello :
hat he bud dared togive his affections to a lonely
and po:tionless girl, filled the old. man’s heart with
. hatred and bitter scorn toward the. absent, innocent
Marie. . As, in his soul all. noblér feclings lay dor..

mant, he knew not that affection was an {nvoluntary.

xlft, .ABat itnlighu‘.d only on: mponblve lOlllﬂ che: 't

thought noé of the retrlbutlon mevxtobly following
‘| evil decds, Alns! tho past ie s monument of every:
notion ; the sceds of evil often flouridh. and ripen
beneath God’s sun, in whose benigriant rays: bloom
delicious fruit, and is brought to }ife the ungainly
crocodile. The fruits of that evil deed ripened fear-
fully. Erwin was no more. the impetuous, onthu.
sinstic bemg. as the world bad known him, Since
the day that he received-the fatal tidings, s dreary
' change had pasped over his form and spirit; au-
tumn, with its gloonuness. dwelt in his eonl, and
every tone of jny was hushed for him. The fireof
his eye was extinguished, paleness covered his once
blooming, smiling, countenance ; his friends regarded
him with pity, and sighed as they looked. He
mourned not outwo.rdly. but deep. deep, within his
henrt, where all beautiful memories lay buried, and
faithful love stood sentinel beside their graves,
Endowed with youth and manly beauty; wealth
and talent, Erwin was broken in spirit, bowed to
-the earth., He would spend days in the retircment
of his chamber, and when ho, walked abroad ho bent
his steps towards the fields or the forest’s solitude.
If not found there, there was one more favorite spot
he visited—the churchyard.

One day, he met at the gate leading to tho quiet
city of graves, the old merchant, Brockens, who was
accompanied by bis niece. At sight of Erwin he
started, for conscience whispered, *This is thy
work 1” To his niece's questions, why the young
man appeared so changed and sorrowful, he stam-
mered an incoherent reply, and sought to change the
conversation. The Indy was abstracted, and heeded
not his words—strange thoughts seemed to have
taken possession of her mind.

The sudden change in the young Erwin was the
subject of conversation with many familics in the
city ; here and there the cause was sought for, and
the'story of his love made known. Here and there,
too, it was rumored that the merchant Brockns was
"in fault, for he had desired an alliance with his
nicce, and had endeavored, by every means to dis.
solve the engagement of his ward to a portionless
girl; they said he had succeeded, and that' Marie
had died of grief. Those who knew the merchant’s
disposition sincerely pitied the young man, so richly
endowed with heart and genius. But lt is mot the
heart only that can suffer—the spirit, too, may fail.
From day to day Erwin’s melancholy augmented ;
a pallor, as of death, dwelt on his spiritual face;
his form was bent-—he carried a heavy burden—he
bore a sorrowing heart !

Marie ventured not to return to the city. She
cared not to behold again the place hallowed by asso-

ciations, that now would wring her heart with all
the bitterness of a lasting farewell. She left her
native town, and retired to the small village of Ruh-

back, which was two miles from the capital, whither
she had been called by a minister’s widow, who wns
o distant relation—a woman far advaficed in years

—to whose quiet houschold the orpban girl .was

made welcome ; and where she assisted, with untir-
ing cffort and praiseworthy endeavor, in all that she

could do. The rural calm and peacefulness of her

lonely retreat exercised a beneficial influence upon

her heart and spirits, She yet cherished the hope

of hearing from her loved one across the sea; but

even this hope was doomed to disppointment ; the

cup of suffering was not yet drained,

The pastor of the village received several. news-

papers from the city; Maric often requested the
loan of them, for the. newsg from America interested
Lher deeply. There she deemed. the heart yet throb.

bing for love of her—the, heart etlll frue to its love
of home.

One day she sat down to re'ld,_thh an eagerness
and excitement not unusual with her. Her attention
was soon riveted upon a certain paragraph ; her eye
dilated ; and, as a thunderbolt that wakens the
sleepers of a hamlet, 8o this notice struck. her soul :
« The steamer Hekla, on her voyage to America, was
destroyed by fire, within two days of her notified
arrival. The captain and four sailors were saved ;
of the one hundred and twenty passengers, nearly
all emigrants, not one has been heard of ; they found
their death in the flames, or in the wide wastes of
oceon The accident is chiefly attributed to carcless-
ness.’

Great, overwhelming events, overcome the soul
with a crushing powtr, that is often silent in its ex-
cess of anguish ; confusing thought; stemming the
current of snlutory tears. Marie raised her beauti-
ful blue oyes to Heaven; the paper fell from her
hands ; she folded those little hands in unconscious
prayer. “lle was in God's keeping,” she whisper-
ed; “it was the will of God. “Erwin! Erwin! wait
besitle the portalpf eternity ; soon, soon, 1 shall fol-
low thec, for I cannot survive thee long §
Innocent sufferer ! 'with a pitying tear we part
from thee ogoln—soon to megt once more,

«Tg meet again 1’ the magio words bound Erwin’s
longing soul; he uttered them to the face and tur-
moil of the day ; his lipg pronounced- them in the
silence of night. A friendly physician had prevailed
upon the unhappy young man to seek companion-
shlp—to dissipate his grief—with the view of restor.

ing him to peace and strength.  But he vainly
sought - forgetfulness ;. his-thoughts. were-all. of - the-
loved and lost; and thess thoughts’ grew darker,
sterner, and, more bewildered, when he heard that
Brockens was the cnuse of his misfortune, as busy
rumor said, - When he Geard that the merchant had
expressed his conviction, that & man bereft of sense
was incapable of disoharging the duties of his posi-
tion; that Le deemed himeelf still the guardinn of
Erwin’s wealth, and would sccure - its possession—
when he heard this, aud more, his indignation knew | -
no bounds, - Perhaps the reputed-wealthy man need-

‘ed the wealtli he covetod, for thé political storms oft

at his disposal, ho would retneve past losses and in-
sure future Buccess, v

he sat bel‘ore his desk. It was the lnst day of the
ings, and ¢alled for all his activity, Suddenly Rod-
erick appeared ¢before his employer, and stammered
o few words, pointing to the door, where Erwin stood
waiting. - Ho replied not to his guardian’s question
of what had brought him there, but he steadily ro-
garded hin with o pieroing, threatening glance. His
black, curly hair, hung wildly around his temples ;
his mauner was fierce,” unsettled ; the old- man
shrunk back in -undefined opprehension, as he heard
the words of his untimely vieitor: #You ask what
I desire? I come for my only treasure—I demand

from me1” . i
* §tolen 2—what have I stolen? Your money, et
‘ny hour ] - . ol

excited Erwln. - “Keep the mlsemble mammon in
‘bage and boxes for: your use. "My treasure-a}l my
weollh—-ths heart 'of my Marle—you. have taken
from me. . Ob, it 18 true what people tell me! it isa
bitter truth. Yon have decefved mel”

easy glance upon Roderick, who was paoing up and
down to -conceal hls terror.

« How oan” you heap insult upon inault inthis
manner ? Who can help what Heaven disposes of 97
, " Heaven 7” retorted Erwin, *Itisfalse! Heaven
did not 8o will it men are the exeoutors of wrong.
Bo it dream or truth, I demand an explonotlon my
Marje ’—

u1s dead " loudly interrupted the sharp voice of
Roderiok ; he still - dared persevera in the crooked
path he hnd chosen. * 8he is dead—I saw her car-
ried to the grave myself 4

¢ You saw her taken to the grave l” oried Erwin,
and he appenred to feel the blow'of his bereavement
afresh. You saw her, and I—I was not there; not
there aschief mourner! hundreds dio in sleep 8o
sweetly—die only once. I die every time I awake to’
life 1"

The merchant rose from his scat. He quailed be-
neath the searching glankes of the wretched youth ;
he endeavored to rench the door, but Erwin inter-
cepted him, and cried in thunder tones—

«8tay! you go not from this place until you have
given me satisfaction. You have stolen her from
me; I demand her from you again. Upon thy grey
head I invoke all the misery thou hast caused, thou
envious demon ! thou-~thou only didst throw thyself
between our ‘happy hearts, Treachery and separa-
tion—conflict and despair—but’ here, through this
arm, revengo and retribution 1”

'With. these words he seized a knifo that was lymg
upon the table, and rushed towards Brockens. A
loud cry for help sounded through the house; several
of the servants hastened to their- master’s assist-
ance. With the aid 'of Roderick, they held the ex-
cited Erwin fast, Afterodespemte struggle they
succeeded in disarming him; he seemed endowed
with superhuman strength, und defended himself
with the energy of desperation,

Trembling in every dimb, the merchant fled to his
cham\er. All the inmates of the house gathered to-
gether in the countingroom. On the street, groups
of excited questioners assembled, eager to know what
had occurred, and what was passing in the house.

With quivering-lips, livid countenance, and dis-
ordered glance, Erwin sank into a chair, His heart
throbbed violently; the melancholy, that had pur
sued him for months had arrived at a crisis. The
physician who had been sent for, ordered a carriage,

at least—to the hospital. He was taken away al-
most senseless—exhausted by the byrst of passion
that bad marked tho boundary line of & wavering
intellect.

In the counting-house, business was suspended for
seyeral hours; alarm and disguied possessed all
the houschold; it was particularly discernible in
Roderick’s manner.... His conscience thregteningly
aroused, confronted him s accuser and judge; that
hour brought about a total rupture with his em-
ployer, who accused him in bitterest terms, The
world-experjenced and wily villain knew how to
parry and reply.

Gabrjulla, ﬂ #il ghat day had cherished vain
and in posslbi? hoﬂee of the future, now was com-
pelled to resigh every vestige of what she had clung
to so tenaciously. . She determined to'depart, and no
entreaties of her uncle could retain her. The old
man accompanied her to the earriage, and gave her
his hurried blessing and farewell ; then he returned,
gloomy nnd bitterly perturbed, to his counting-room.
He was in the act of opening a letter, when a police
officer entered and summoned the Herr Brockens be-
fore the court, at nine o’clock next morning,
Summoned before the authorities ! He closed his
cyes, and grasped his forehead with both hands,
Roderick, who'was the only witness of the occur-
rence, listencd attentively. The -pen -dropped from
his fingers; both learts beat wildly, for both felt the
weight of guilt—they deemed themselves betrayed.

The stern old mnun now felt that he had ventured
honor aud trust—that he was in the bands of a
being, capable of betraying his most intimate friend;
aye, even his brothér, for the sake of gain or per-
sonal security. It was too Iate. He took his cons
fidant aside, and said in o low voice—

court. What, I ask you, do you think 2”7

“The worst !” replied Roderick. «If proofs can
be found of our actions, you aré dishonored; o.nd for
me, the penitentiary will be opened.”

“How? Youmeoan to implicate me 'in’ this mob-
ter 9"

“ Am I to suffer punishment for doing your will—
for carrying out your plans, Herr Brockens

“What! my will? Roderick, you mointoln a lan-
guage—"

¢ Thiat I shall maintain before the Jjudges, if there
is any preparation made to deprive me of liberty.
You are the accomplice and instigator;.you acknowl-

But there is 8 way...”
-« A way ? spenk quickly—"

.' oonditlon of mind and health demanded the
“Deoeived, you ?” oried Brookens, oe.stlng anun-~

that the sick man might be taken—for the prescut,

# You have heard that I am summoned before the-

edge it now by every change of your countenance,
nndyomwdl betray_yourself.. before. tho-lnuthontles.«

the time had greatly tended to injure trade and |
epeculation, Perbaps, with a’'large sum of money.|"

. Filled wlth many- such ond contending thoughts. ‘

month—a day that brought with it bills and reckon- |

it at your hands; give itto me—-you heve stolen it

“It is in flight, You must send me from your
liouse,. When I am far- away--past all the moun-.
taing—they cannot injure you, "All you have to do
is to deny all.” .

- 4 Flight — speedy departure! “You aro in the
nghtl I—I will prove myself- groteful." :

* Nothing, now, of gratitude,: I voluntnnly resign
my place and salary I bring to your honor—-your
safety—a sncrifice, that T cannot Weigh so lightly.”

- W What—Ierr Rodenek-—-wbtit want you9”? 7

“# 1 must have o thousand tholers." '

" ¥Thousand! You are out of your senses g

o Do not delny ; this is ns yet a'cheap pnce.” ’
o1 cannot give 8o much—-upon my honor! you

impose on me o sum of money~~

That I can probably do without, afkpeeessory
But cre T leave tho city, the authorities and the:
jnhabitants can be informed of who.t, as yet, is o

secret between us.” )

A violent struggle raged fu the bosom of tlne man;-
who now beheld himself in the power of his subor-
dinate. The proud, haughty me‘eho.nt essayed kind
words, and the cunning swindlor . expressed himself
satisfied with cight hundred thalers, which were -
paid to him under promise that ho would leave the
olty early tho next.day.’ Bel‘ore dnyllght Roderlok
hiad lott tho house, /5 - o

As the olook struok nino, l{err Brookens went to
the, oourt-house with’ throbbing heort—with accus.
ing consoiousness thot soight the dlsguise of secm.
lng ¢almness ond unoonoern. s

pnssed down the stniroese H “he nnbuttonedé hls ooat
and brenthed freely He felt as; 78 mo '_n
weight had been lifted trom his breest. <

The suthorities had informied him that Ermn’s
udicial
keeping of. his property, ‘until such-tinie as his com-
plete restoration should entitlo him to the possessxon
of his inheritanoe. Herr Brockens was notified to
deliver all the ready money, ‘doouments, and 80 iprth
within * fourtéen doys, lnlo the 'appointed trustee’s
hands, This was all the business he hod been sum-
moned for, -

- He was not at all prepo.red to deliver 8o mnoh
money in so short & time, muoh less to “offer o olear
acoount; yet it was to be done at the stated time.
One storm'had passed that threatened him with dis-
honor before the eyes of the world, Yet one. thing
caused him to clench his fists nnd murmur . ourse,
that he‘had bowed in fear and humility before his
Bervitor, and allowed him to extort b large a sum
of inoney. This was the greatest wound to his
avarice and shrowdness, as it was the just punish-
ment for his evil plans, '

He did.not" care to return to his darkened count-
ing-room; the air was so mild, the sky so blue; even
he, the sordid, mercenary man, folt the desire of an
hour’s communion'with nature; he would refresh
himself at her shrine, and bo.sk beneath her sun-
rays, and enjoy the free, wild aspect of the fields.

unalloyed. He had just passsed the city gates, and
Had entered the outskirts of the wood, when he saw
8 traveling carringe come from thé-city. He cast a

haggard face, with wild and burning eyes, that
rested upon his, and rooted him to the spot whereon
ho stood. . By the side of a physician, sat still and
speechless, the much-wronged Erwin.

The postilion blew a merry air upon ‘his horn, but
eyery tone sounded to the gullty pedéstrian like a
voice from the grave. The dust whirled high, driven
by the fresh and’ fragrant wind. In a few moments
the carriage had dxsoppenred. Whither did it tend
its way ?

The pdth led to the capital, a few mlles further—

toward the asylum for the insane,
Q Q e . a Q Q Qo L]

. Universally loved and respected as a deep thinker,
& fatherly friend of the unfortunate, as a man of
genial disposition, tender heart and elevated spirit,
strangers and patients united in praise of Di, W—,
the directer of the Lunatic Asylum in —. Four
months had elapsed since Erwin became an inmate ;
and the great physician—the good man—spared no
paing to hanish from the young man’s spul the
gloomy sadness, the brooding melafcholy that pos.
sessed him. Often, the full light of intellect re-
turned, and his conversation gave no sign whatever
of a clouded mind., But, when night approached,
the pale prisoner became silent; he retired to his
chamber, and remained at his window in comtem-
plation of the starlit heavens. As one awaking
from & dream, he often cried—

# There, where Venus sparkles, the sto.r of love—
there, with the lyre and the swan—there she dwells
the pure, exalted one !”

He would sit thus fmlt‘ the night, and it needed all
the persuhsions of the Kind physician to induce him
to seek his bed. He was willfol and obstinateé; al-
though, iu the day-time, he would roam harmlessly
in the garden; or sit with the family cirele.

The good doctor did not relinquish all hope of
Erwin’s restoration to health of wind and body ; but
at times lis strange peculiarities filled him with
forcboding. He was surrounded with cheerfulness
and friendly-attentions ; and, since his admittance to
the Asylum, was regarded asa member of the doc-
tor’s fumily.

There was a cheerful compuny assembled there

three days had been the topic of conversation in the
capitnl—a man who aroused their admwiration and
wonder, which was still-more to be excited on the
following day. He was the famous leader in the
realms ‘of air, the eelebroied wmronaut, G——, who
had prepared for another voyage to-the-land of
clouds, for the next day. All the newspapers and
journals spoke enthusiastically of the daring speota-
clo about to be exhibited. It was natural that all
should turn eagerly to the narrations of the ventur-
ous cloud-sailor. The circle drew closely aroupd
him, but the physician missed his young friend
Erwin, whom he had vainly entreated to join the
company. )

“It is beautiful!” enthusiastically said the ad-
venturous G——, *“to sip the heavenly dews from
their fountain sources ; to behold the vast panorama
of the earth beneath; to look from dizzy heights
upon the city’s streets, and the abodes of men, - The
most magnificent buildings dwindle to insignificance,
and we behold only the surface of things. All
waters gleam like nnrrors, and the lakes and ponds
ofar and near, adorn the grey earth like speoks of
silver. The view from obove is elevating—sublime 1’|

« From what height can you . behold things i 1u this
o.speet ?” inquired one of {he guests.

“ At the height of fiftcen hundred fect, Butata
-distance-of -threo--thousand-five--hundred -feet; the
panorama extends, and is doubly beautiful,
‘all description, bedutiful is the appearance of an onk
forest ; ‘the old trees. spread forth their- branches,
like mosses upon & moor. The eye is still dognizant
of the objeots &o far beneath, but the meadows appear
lightly touched with eoloring, the cultivated ground
is of o light green——the forests; gray. But my:great-
est pleosure is to -see’n flock of sheep; they fppear
to me like n-number of-ants’ eggs, strewn over &
8heet, of .green paper.”

All listened eagerly, with breothless o.ttentxon, to
these stro,nge ‘nccounts. -

A lady ventured to mqmre U But hoyw is jt in, the
‘clouds—in the higher regions of ajr ?”

Le Yes,'? replied the narrator; *in the clouds, we
wanderers in the realms of air, feel inly the preserice :
of tho Deity, the uncensing action of an- eterial
power] To my experience it appears, that we reach
thet point when the barometer indicates four thou-

tho objects onthe earth, but they dppenr veildd in
mlst that mist grows (lenser, the scene clases slow-|
ly, ond the objeots disnppear. You behold only the
balloon, yourself, and’ thick foge beneath., But the|

is permitled to"escape during the ascension ; and,
beneuth the column of- gas, t o clouds shine wonder-
fully beautiful, and the bailoon appears o dimly

wo ascend, thq silence- deppens; a solemn stillnehs
relgns in-our bosoms. I could exhaust all lunguage,
pand yet t'all to convey.- “the Idea of the mighty feel-
ings there experfenced! The hands folg themselyes

. lofty ‘pathedral-—a !domé" devold of-- w

But he was doomed henceforth to taste no plensure|

glance towards the vehicle; it encountered & pule, _

one day; among their number, & stranger, who, for|

Beyond{|

sand feet of . height. A pharp eye may still percoive -

eye is charmed with a wondrous 8peotacle; the'gas|.

illumindted lantern of colored glass. The higber|, .

not o feellng of desolation, pf fw- of loliw
8 £ rocdi;

no, {
JECN the lmpreaslon wa treceive’ on entm'i;;go.ell(e"ntt

8

where, in the magio twilight, the faces ofoznlllliipt:r:n;
ma.rtyrs Jook upon-us. What\a prayerful, holy of. -
ienee reignel The- giant formia-of, olouds float by ;
oftén, as conseorated. chofal -stratng) they pass aid
sifence. is° Again within. the wide;- houndless rc;alm
Buch must have been the 1den of the ouoients of the
entrance to a nether world, In yondex‘ nameless solj.
tides, that caube us to bend in holy awe, the vows of

*| mankind should be exchaiged. I believe there woulg .

be no more broken onths and forgotten pronuseg-
the memory would bé too sacred and too lnstln »

. The listeners were, spell -bound by the aeronant, -
No one ventured to Thterrapt, him by remark op -
question, when he spoke of the effeots of the higher
regions of the atmosphere;

"+ Ag we ascend still higher,” he eontmued “the
‘cold is more felt—it is as if you were Jjourneying i in. ’
an open carrisge, in the midst of & December fog,
The motion of the car is accelerated—its ﬂlght is felt.
In my first voyages to: those heights, I experienced
giddiness, oppression of the breast, & sound ag of"
watersin my ears. I felt the. rushmg -of-blood to
wards the hend, I shall proba.bly be in those ree.lms

that my fellow-voyagers bo ‘sparell the ills I hﬂve '
been subjected to,”

«How?' What? Fellow-voyagers ?” was repeot- :
‘ed around the circle.

*Yes; a young merchant and an Englishmen ha.ve ’
offered to accompany me.”

The master of the house took the filled : goblet in
his hand nnd oried ¢ .
“ A hedlth to. the cloud travelers! A heppyvvoy;
age to the stars? oV

« To thé stars I” cned suddenly a voice from thh ’
out, and the half. opened door of the hall was closed
with a force that reverberated through the; many
chambers.  All the guests looked towards the door,
and the untasted Wine-glasses were replaced upon the
table. The ladies looked timidly around ; for the
voice they had heard inspired them with a feehng of
superstitious awé,” . -

It was Erwin, wheo, listening beside the ho.lf open-
ed door, had uttered the words that o startled all,

“ Do not allow yourselves to be disturbed, ladies
and gentlemen,” said the physician. *One of my
unfortunate patients has been listeniug to the eon.
versation ; but you need not fear him in the least,
He mourns for the loss of his betrothed, whom death
tore from him., Like the beautiful maniac in Paris, -
who decmed her love an inhabitant of the sun, and
wept when the orb of day depnrted—whogently died
when the sum was eclipsed—so this young man Jooks

Ao the stars, where he believes his Marie dwells.

Some time ngo, he desired to go abroad at night, into
the woods, to look upon the lakes and etreams, when
the stars were reflected in them, that he might bo
nearer to his loved one. I dared not trust him to go
there alone, for | feared he would plunge into the
waters, in the belief that he would reach tho starge
which, indeed, is not impossible.””

Many of those present, particularly the ladies, felt
a deep sympathy for the unfortunate Erwin. The
acronaut took a few sips of wine, and snid : « To thy
welfare, unhappy youth, who art unknown ‘to me,
Health to thy spirit—or n heavenward flight for thee,
-and a speedy meeting with thy lost one!”

The company now separated, and ali wished the
air-voyager a happy journey und return,

# We have a south-west wind,” he said, * and, if it
changes not, I will pass by to-morrow, and salute
you with my flag.”

4 Yes, yes,” cried all; “we will assemble on the
roof, and witness your ascension. A safe voyage—
and good-night !” : .

o Q -] -] Q Q
The balioon ascension was a rare and novel speo-
tacle to the inhabitants of the Capita). Three hours -
before the specified time, thousands were assembled
to view the preparations. Carriages and horsemen
filled the streets. All the windds in the neighbor-
hood were thronged with spectators, and two bands
of regimental music played their liveliest airs. The
filling of the balloon had been commenced that morn-
ing, until the requisite quantity of gas hal been
taken in. Within the gigantie ball there was a mo-
tion and a bubbling, as if ‘the mass contained some -
living monster. The master had been employed for
hourpn examining the various appurtenances, lines -
and tacklings. . He fastened every rope himself, and
made sure-that every knot was, seciire. When all
was arranged, he placed’the anchor in the boat, or
car, a8 it is sometlmes called, and placed beside it s
line five bundred feet long. As he had prepared for
three persons, there was not much need of ballast—
but what they had eongisted of moist sand put up in
bags. (Y -

The number of spestators contlnued to morease.
The time forthe ascension was ‘nigh, and Professor '
G—— looked around for his pnssengers.v Phie mer -
chaut was there, but he seemed gloomy and restless,
and watohed the proceedings from a convenient dis-
tance, pacing up and down the while,’ When G—
inquired. for the other passenger, he replled thot he ‘

of mist-land by this tlme to-morrow. Henvon gmmg o

PETTTY

‘had not seen”him-that-day:r= "
The coil of ropes was. now. carefully unwound so
that when neaied they would offer no hindranmce.
The balloon expanded more and more, and already. -
several weights were put aside. While the - direotor
and master of the wholé once more thoroughly ex-.

Englisliman, there. oame o mesgenger fromn my lord,
taking for this time, and would not’ oecompo.ny Pro-

feasor G—— this voyage,
Tlns message was very unwelcome, nnd ooused

- { much commotion among thoge grouped around, who

werg lending their aid.” The welglit of a hundred

;.. jand forty pounds must bo'repldced, and for thot pur- :

‘pose twelve bags must be filled with sand. -
"They were on tho pomt of fulfilling these ordors. v
when, elbowing his way through the mass of specta-
tors, & pale, haudsome young man oppeo.red before
the neronaut, and oried: .
#8ir, I intreat, I implore you, to.ke me wlth you ‘
into tho olouds! Cost what it may, I mll poy ony‘f
sum, if it were thousauds [ ,
Professor G—o measured the stmnger wlth e
pleremg lobk, and replied: S
«Do you think yoursclf endowed with sullilcient_",.
ooumge to undertake what many would call o dap-..
gerous venture? "Refleot well, young gentlemon. s
for&-—

trebt you, sir! I am l'uily prepnrod Givé me no. -
‘buts—no séraplés, but nllow me n place by your side
Iwill—I must haye ft! . You “will ﬂnd’in i
oowo.rdioe Igowlth you, be, . fo, «P 3P°l‘°l" P' :

i Speek not to me of gold,” vohenrently orled the

FREE e

In the ‘course of helf an’ hour, Herr Broekens
I . :

unoonseiéusly; we feel the need of pro.yer, yét it is

efetol jonrney."‘ e

amined the acridl vessel, and ‘again inquired for the *

statinig that he-declined the plensuro of the under- "~ -

« Refleot ? T need not conﬁidern moment. “Tene
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~ Yistbly re]oioe'd by the’courage apd deternilnntlon

of the young mep, | the aeronent go.ve him his hn.nd
and-said:
“ Well, then; s0 ' be it hold yourseli’ in reo,dlness,
young friend. Have you.no cloak with you?”
- "It fs.not neoessary. I will go with you as I am,
free and Joyous .mto the realms of air 1”
* “4Well, then, you oome o8- second. : passenger.  We

lmve not another moment to lose. You are weloome, '

young, unknown friend .
Wxth these words he plo.eed [} oompo.ss, 8 bn.rome-

fer end thermometer into the gondola, with two mups

of the eountry “The "rewmnining fow.gand- buge were

put for safo keeping beneath the seuﬁ‘u ;

' 4 Come, gentlemeu, come! Itis time for our- de-

pnrture." L

The ) po.esengors took therr plnoes. the lnst comer
with a degree of haste thnt evinoed nu. extraordino.ry
interest. '

* Whén the power and we\ght of tho balloon hu.d
been’ trxed o.nd the right balance found, the master
gave the signul of farewell, and orled
" 4To’ o. happy voynge " ;

Acoompnmed by the stlrring sounds of the ma.rtml
htmd by tho ‘checrs of thousands of voices, the bal-
loon ascended from earth, and floated on the air. The
deronaut ‘waved his hat,and the young man, with
Joud'enthusissm, waved a ﬂug The oheers contin-
ued, trumpet-toned, sounding inspiringly amid the
din. of voices, and ail. raised their arms aloft, with
ﬂnttermg ho.ndkerchiet’s, scarfs and banners,

The , viotor ol’ the ‘day stood calmly above, and
looked upon ‘the surging throng, then, with - joyful
mem, he turned to his youthful passenger, who, fear-

.

' ‘less and erect, gazed around and above, ns if he

were used to such gerial transit. Not p sign of ap-

,‘preheuslon was visible.” A noble enthusiasm seemed

to animate his pale and noble face, -

Not so withthe other passenger, who scorcely ven:
tured to raise his eyes, but who still held tightly to
tho rope-worksof the skiff, The balloon had attained
toa helght from-which it o.ppeared to the eager eyes
below as a floating . wafer. - Soon a stream of air

“from the south-west gave it & firm impetus, and it at-
tained a height of three thousand feet..

" 8hall we not throw otit some sand ?” said sudden-
ly the quiet and fearless young voyager, who now
bent himself down in the gondola. «Qut with a
load of sand—we must Tise higher.”

« Havé patience, my friend. We are ascending,
though you do not perceive it. Let us now— 8ir,
what are you doing? "What was that? You throw
a load of sand- overboard, which I empty pound by
pound I”

# Wo must ascend 7 )

“Done ; And still we are-ascending,” said G—,
and he glanced at the barometer;-we have ascended
rapidly within the last few minutes. A good captain
thinks in time of landing; therefore please keep
still, so as to keep the balance evenly.”

"He threw the anchor out upon the cable, and ¢ast’
the line out. The other passenger still remained
passive and silent, and from time to time he cast a
stolen glaunce upon his companion, who ‘now again
sat ercot.

« What!” cried the latter. “You are ahout to
cast anchor! Higher—higher! Itell you they can
yet sce me. I can yet behold all distinctly.”

«Who can see you, young man, at this height, and
concealed in the gondola, as you are? You are

- pleased to jest; but I am glad of it, as well as of

our prosperous journcy.” A

«To what height have we attained now 2

#Three thousand eight hundred feet.”

4 Up—up! they still can see mo!” '

He took one of the bags of sand, but the seronaut
took it from him, and began emptying it himself.
When he had done this, and had again examined the
barometer, and noted the current of wind, 1; X~
ehh‘n‘gmg a few words with his second companion,
his athention was suddenly dirested to the .young
man, who had risen from his seat again, and was
gazing with o certain degree of restlessness and anx-
iety upon a point in the depth below.

s There, there ” he oried ; » did I not sayso? No,
I do mot deceive myself. Up, up! stili higher |
Throw the ballast overboard "

With these words he seized the light clonk of the
aeronnut that was lying- beside him, and threw it.
over the boat—a plaything for the winds,

 8ir, are you out of ; your senses? Whu.t are you

__about ?”

“ Higher—hlgherl They stlll 8¢0 me." )

#Who tan see you?”

«There ! my tormentors—who mede men prisoner
~—deprived me of liberty ! T am free, now—unbound
—in the air!. Higher! still higher!  Their glnncee
are flames—burning fires ; their hands are vu'lturee’

talons!’ Higher—they still can se ne—there, where |’

I was taken by force—-there, to tho aaylum Sor the in-
sane "

A ary of terbor escaped even the lips of the strong
and fearless man, who had looked undaunted upon
the’ fueo of ‘danger often, in his perilous carcer. -A
madman in the frail balloon !’

His' heart throbbed audibly—a cold persplretion
bathed his brow. - It was as if tho great lifelegs mass
‘jtself had felt the touch of dread. The balloon rose

| O, have pity! meroy, mercy [

quenee ‘of the rnrity of the. a.tmosphere. Suddenly,
however, the madman selzed his arm and' cried:

al guests? +Ob, T know what you intend to do; but,
by yon stars abovo us, you ‘shall not! Up] thnt my
vesgel may be hghter, one of you must go overboard ;

: | one of you must descend to the slnful ‘earth, that

hates and perseoutes me |”
Tu-the desperation of terror, the mrono,ut put his

:| hind'into his bosom and drew forth a plstol which

he held toward the madman, '« Stand .back ! he
shouted, “or I send this through your brain !”

hu.d struck the weapon from his hand, and retorted
‘with determined voice:

murder-in the antechamber of heayen ! here, at the
very portals of the: stars? Stand btwk thou, ‘with

‘thy plo.ythmgs—they can only pxeroe through heurte
below ! -

+In that moment of indescribable agony, of dendly

- | peril to thres lives, the explorer of the clouds, hold-

ing on to the frail support of the lines, onlled out
in'an agony of supplication:
- % Have meroy | stand away! I have a wifo and
five children—my grave will also be theirs!”
% Well, then, the other one must descend " was'
the reply

“I1” groaned the orouohxng figure, whose voice
was heard for the first time since the -embarkation ;

«Ha | whose voice is that?” oried Erwia, “Thut
voice? I have' heard it before; it struck upon my
ear when it said, Marie is deedl Wietched villain|
miserable linr—thy name is Roderiok !” -

It waa!" With outstretched arms, gnd eyes that
glowed with awakened hatred, the mad youth ap-

.| proached his foe, Roderick, the murderer of my

happiness, in my power! ’.l‘hou ehalt not enter into
heaven—the realms of the blessed ; thou shalt return
to earth! . Down, down to earth l” Like some infu-
riate animal spmnging upon his prey, he seized on
Roderiok by the breast, and truggled with him until
the gondola swung fearfully to one side, and faltored
on its course through air,

In that fearful moment of peril, though the blood
in his veina seemed congealing to ice, the watchful
eronaut opened the ventilator, and the balloon sank
rapidly with its living freight—sank unheeded by
the combatants for life or death.

Vanished was the cold and mist of that untrodden’
region ; the bright rays of the setting sun fell over
the recovered aspect of the smiling earth; the peace
of nature breathed from her visible objects, and
‘peace fell upon the spirits of the thrée inmates of

| that rolling skiff. The balloon found itself about o

thousand feet from the earth. The Keeper of all had
guarded the souls'therein in the hour of jmminent
danger.

Bilent and calm, as if naught had ocourred, sat
Erwin; the sudden swiftness of their descent worked
like & eoothmg charm upon his bewildered mind. Ho
gazed upon his companions as if all the foregone bad
been & dream, that, like the oloud visions of the up-
per heights, had passed before his soul.

They found themselves hovering above a spacious,
flowery meadow, that skirted & pretty village, many
miles from the city of their embarkation. They saw
the inhabitants returning from their’ labor, who
curiously regarded the novel spectacle, as they as-
gembled together to witness the descent of the bal-
loon, which rapidly continued to near the earth,
Whon the end of the mooring-line touched ground,
the mromnut called out, lp a firm, clear voice—

« Hold fast, hold fast }”’ )

The home-returning reapers hesitated to obey the
order; they looked upon the strange sight as upon
soriething wonderful aid supernatural. Suddenly,
however, & movement was made among the crowd,

to the spot by the report of the descending bailoon,
commanded them to nssist. The anchor struck in a
thorny hedge; the willing peasantry—men and chil-
dren—pulled the lines ; and, light ‘as a soap-bubble,
the balloon sank to the ground; it touched earth
without a jar. The plnce)hpf their timely arrival was
the village of Ruhbrck.

«Land! land 1” cried the thankful professor, as
his foot touched the verdant soil. The people waved
their hats and caps, and cheered him loudly, as if
they greeted.an old friend, returning amony, them,
The good pastor gave his. hand in friendly welcome
to tho explorers of the clouds, and oongrntulnted
them upon their prosperous voyage.

«If I may have the pleasure,” he added, with
charactoristio goodness, “let mb eutreat you to re--
gnrd my house a3 your own, 8irs; it will bea gratifi-
cation to mo to receive you as my guests,”

Professor G—— onst an uneasy glance upon Erwin,
and accepted the friendly invitation; he then em-

ployed himself in the arrangement of the balloon,

- Plense come with me, gentlemen,” said the pas-
tor to the two possengers, a8 he offered Erwin his

arm,
TRoderick hesitated s momont then he followed be-

hind them—uncousciously, mechanically followed
them. They walked silently through -green fields,

" tht treachery and deoeptlon amiong my nuplu.’

- Bt he had not concluded the words, ere Erwin '

for the pastor of the village, who had been attracted

and an a}ley of treee,'to the garden of the parson-

“with giant power, and within foamed "and bubbled,

a3 the hissing of & serpent: ~brood. Surrounded by

- densé foge. and ‘zolitary wastes of air; beneoth them

unfathomed depths—and mudness—mudnese by their

‘ eidel ‘Tho heart of manhood felt naneless drepd—
"‘forehoding terror i .never had. thelr hearts beat so;

. they felt the words: I hung there, begirt with the
consolousness of o greo.t dread, afar from all human

aldl” Trembhng, with ‘palsied limbs, both glanced

o toward the ;pale young man, whose night-black hair

wo must think of landing. z

floated on the wind, who deemed himsclf the master

, there ; for with the words? ¢ Higher ! up, up to the
" gtars]” he threw overboard, not otily the sand- -bags, |-

“but also his hat and purse, that thegkiff- mlght be
lrghtened they had:now attained to the dizzy height
of six thousnnd feetl The capto.ln took heort. und

Coealde oo

.- wFriend, let us now deeoend ‘nlght is ndva.nolng,

 wWhat of night? No, It is morning that I8 break-

" fngs-the’ groat, beautiful ‘morning, that’ will bring

“my beloved to meet mel  Up, up to the stnql there

A‘ ehe lives—<the . pure, exnltod oné!l There, with the

Iyre and the swan ; there, where Venus spo.rkles in
.ilver lustre, there vvill I land!”
He looked upward with ecstatio j Joy, and cried‘

" «Marie, I come] roll thundera! you are the organ;

-light the nuptual torclies, yo lightnings of heaven !
-Erwin, the bridegroom, comes upon the wlngs of the
wind}” :

The mronaut ‘esanyed to avnil himeelf of this enthu-

" slasm, to open:the ventilator and sllow. the balloon to|*
"/ désoend, unnotigd by his unhappy pussenger; for

‘ hls compunion waa bleedlng at: the nose, in’ bonse:

\t.,lv 4 ».t,i

‘ago; several women were assembled in o small pa;

the balloon.

"« Hasten, Mario! bo quick! I hrmg gome guests
with me,” cried the pastor to & young girl, who was |-
desoending the rustlo stmrouso thut led to the vinc-,

covered nrbor.

for n moment’ powerlese, then he cried, in o volce

'ing joy— ‘
“ Mam/—-uo,lum not deeeived ‘she Inzal my
bride; my Marie lives '’ -

Trembling with surprlee add joy, Mo.rle fell on his
‘breast; hie- pressed her to his heart, and sobbed

present. The few who had gathered around in won-
der, stepped aside for sympathy, and loft the lovers
to their happiness.

One only could not bear . the gcene—that one wos
Roderiok. - He rushed from the place, as if pursued

'| by the avenging firies ; the acronaut: on his way,

meeting him thus, thought the-unfortunate madman
deemed his strong arm was needed ; to his astonish-

whom he had wept for a8 one depnrtod, whom he
ho eought hoyond the stara, '

whelmingl aud yet what a roy of sunlight to the

troulled sohl, th’e‘

{1.“",,(!4‘,\

N

vilion, from whence they ho.d v1ewed tho ‘descent of -

_ At the no,mo of Mnrlo, Erwin rmeed hls head ; his
glance foll on tho malden ; bereft of" speeoh, he stood'

that trembled with strong omotion und overwhelm-‘

‘aloud for gratitude of his recovered treasure. The -
joy of thismeeting, the golution of & dark enlgmlt. ‘
"I touched-every heart—brought tears to the eyes of ull <

raved nfresh, Ho entered the garden hastily, Tor ho_

ment, he. beheld Erwin in tho arms of his Marie,.

' What, &"sudden rovelation, astounding and over-

reason waa restored——for he hud found what oruol
ho.nds had deg-lved him of; he was himself again,

sanotuary where his fo,ithful ‘ong hqd wept » many
teo.rs, had breathed so. mo.ny prayers for him, - And

hopes to heaven, and heaven had:nat foraaken them;
from the heights of tHe ky tho dear ong had been
restored, whom she deemed sleeping in the depths
of oocan.: It seomed yet all a dream to her, and as
the last gleams of the rosy light of evening fell over
the lnndsoape, as the bell of the near rural church

|rang out upon the quiet air a holy molody invoked
““Madman that thou art! would’st thou Gommit

by angel fingers, Marie wept grateful teara upan
the bosom of the restored one. The good pastor mur-
mured a prayer, in which the mronaut Jjoined most

|fervently, The latter took the young girl by the

hand, and sajd—

* This hog" "beb’ the most prosperous oloud;journey
Lever performed ; the richest, the best rewarded, for
it gave happiness to two lovings hearts.” -

Yes, two loving, happy hearts! who, the next day,
delighted the benevolent physician of the Asylum for
the Insane, hy their reverent bappiness. Great had
‘been the good man’s grief and terror, on hearing of
the ﬂ:ght of Erwin, who had esoaped while his keep-
er’s attention was dlreoted to the ascension of the
bhlloon.

The acoount of the ooeurrences, during the wmrial
trip, spread throughout the capital. The police paid
eepeoxo.l attention to the name of Roderick, and it
was found that he was guilty of having obtained

| money by forged checks—that he was associated with

lawless villains, with whom he’ shared his proceeds, | w
He was taken in oustody, and acknowledged, before
the authorities, that he entered the balloon in the
hope that some accident would deprive him of. & life
of which he was weary, 8o that he might be spared
the shame of the suicide. He found the punishwment
of his misdeeds by solitary confinement in a prison,

As regards the old man, Brockens, it was a fortu-
nate oircumstance for Erwin that the authorities
had taken the charge of his property, and, in time,
had demanded an account of it from his former guai-
dian, The splendor of the ancient firm was gone
forever; with the judicial inquiry into the mer-
chant’s dishonest dealings, ﬁed every vestigo of con-
fidence and esteem.

Erwin retired to a lovely country residence, in &
picturcsque and-distant port of the land. Marie
goon became his own ; the good and venerable pastor |t
of Buhback joined thelr hands before the marriage

‘altar. The peace of heaven dwells with them ; may

they ever retain it, to the coming and reul voyage to
the skies,

PumwaveLrua, December, 1858,

Written for the Banner of Light,
THE ALL-SEEING,

—

BY FLORIA.

A world in wild unrest,

In moving shadows drest, ‘

Lies *ncath tho holy, searching glanco of its Oreator, God.
He, all'ite sorrows knows, -

If¢ deep and hidden wocs,

The hideous forms of evil thut so long its paths have trod.

Into the darkest nook
Behold Tue Hory look—
Where ovil hides so stealthily awny from gazo of meii,
He, and His angels near, T4
Each hellish thought can hear,

As darkly through the soul it stalks, uwsy from mortal ken.

. Down througy} the koljow.atilo
Tlat hides the heast of guile,
Tho Great Heart-Searcher looks from yo:_won, and socs the

darkness thero;
Ile looks from worlds above—
In His all-pitylng love
e eeeks to draw the hardened soul from dopths of wild
despafr,

Behold, how weak is Right!

Behold, how strong s Might!

He sees what wrongs men sinile upon, calling tho evil good.
Ho soes ench falling tear,

Each burdened sigh doth hear,

Mo sces tho-Wouary life-paths, dim and thorny, tracked with
blood.

. Tue Howry In high Heaven
His Only Son has given, *
That we might turn from sin and woc, and nearer draw to
Him;
Why do our spirits bow
In earthlincss so low ?
Why is our trust in"Heaven so slight, our faith in God sv
dim?

God sces each falthful child, 53

With spirit pure and mild,

‘Who seeks to do His will In lovo, whoso treasures are aboves
Heo careth for His owx,

* And._through ‘a way unknown,

So TexpERLY Ho loads thum up unto the World of Lovel

Easr MEDWAY, .Deo. 16, 1858,

HOW TO SPEAK-HOW TO WRITE. -

In a fine and finished artiole in a recent number of
the Christian Examiner, on * Bacrifice,” .occurs &
passsge respecting the above topic, which we cannot
resist the temptation to give to our roaders.

Says the writer—* What is the high use of speech ?
To celebrate the facts' of . the univorse—tdl}e divine
facts.within, about, above.ug. Al grent literature in
simple statement, metrical or other, and the virtue of
the statement is to be inevitable. 8o much is .seen,
and must therefore be said ; seen so, thercfore said
go. Heis a silly man, who tries to sing what doca
not sing;'itsclf, within him. Mr. Carlyle’s question,
+To speak, or to sing 7’ seems euelly angwered in gen-
eral,. Speak your sonl’s'prose, and . sing its chant.

‘| Neither matter nor manner may the writer choose;
116t him submit himeolf to the Divine Faot. If that

is melodious to bim, what rlght has he to mutilate
its expresslon 9. If it speak a8 proso command, then
he will respond with duty or with precept. Let his
triting be worship, and he will need neither to meddle
nor nakd, - Ho will fee, also, thot it is ct alone
whioch is greut, not his own wogds abon it that he
cannot varnish or embellish it, He can follow it ata
distance, trying to give it its own hues, to suggest
its native  splendor. God’s rhetorio, which is the hues
of thmge, and the gleeful play and glancing of affin-
ities, ho may pursue with his‘flcetest foot, and may
fix it in his speech'as he can ; but to think of deck-
ing the sunset withjhis prlvete ribbons, let hifm mot
dare or dream. - He writes well who writes on his
knees, whose soul bows while it records. And one
could wish that, instead of the frivolous. rhetorics

1 with whioh youth are corrupted, aro taught to thipk

of manufucturing @ style, they might rather be per-
sunded to follovy thg style of faots themselves ; to re-
port what is, becruse they percelve its divinenese, and
to repors it as it is, not otherwise.”

A ph slolan of Now Orleans has triéd the experis
mengp ofy transfasion on & patient who. was dying for

londed lntelleot of Erwin, His

want of, blood nourishment, with oompleu luqoen.

\

from the momeént thut his footstep entered upon the| .

now they were compensated for all their sufferings, | |
for all the trials they had undergonet When bereft
of the consolations of earth, they had turned their] .

THE SPIRIT OF BONG, '

‘DY MISy LIEBIE RIOOINE,
Oh 1 1f I woro only a Bplrtt of Song,
1'd float forever above ou H
If Iweroa Bplrlt. It would n tbe wrong—
. Itcouldn't be wrong to love you.

I d hide in tho llght of a moonbeum bright; '
11d sing aweot lullables o'er you ;
I'd bring rare visions of puro dollght

From the land of dreams before you.

. Oh! if T were only a Bpirit of Song,

. 1'd float forever above you; -

. For a musieal Sulrlt could never do wrong,
And §t would n't be wrong to love you,

" (The musaio and words of tho preceding can bo oblained of
Higglns Bros;, Chicago)—Vanovann.

e’

'MISS HARDINGE AT THE WEST,

Mzsans. Epirors—8ince I'have been wandering in
the unacoustomed paths of thia vast “far Weat,” I
have been requested by several very grateful con-
tribators to your paper to express for them tho feel-
ings of satisfaotion which it has been the means of
bringing to their hearts, and that not in the usual
incognito mode of praising a paper, which is so

strongly suggestive of an editor shaking hands with

himself, and cordially thanking that self for .the
happiness he has conferred upon an imaginary cor-
respondent—but with a signature out spoken enough
to assure all who read, that the Baxner has waved

its pennon of light over some hearth firesides, mado

80 bright by the illumination, that they wish the
world to know they aro grateful.

There are many minds ready enough to sit at the
feet of the genius of Bpiritualism, and learn the
truths of immortality, did they not fear to encounter
satanio, instead of angelic ministry; and, to such
minds, & journal, unconservative enough to bear the

world’s stamp, and yet deal in the coin of the
spheres, is exactly the one thing needful to awaken
interest without- alarming prejudice. From what I
have ledrned of the tendency of your paper in this
direction, gentlemen, I feel assured an incalculable
amount of good has been done, and that, too, where
other wedges into the mountain of Antagonism never
would have entered. For my own part, my motto
has been from my very first advance before the
world as an avowed Spiritualist—no "compromise—

nor have I found the philosophy of Spiritualism too

narrow to fill up every avenue of my time and ener-
gies—nor yet too wide to prevent its being grasped
by the most ordinary mind. As I am quite con-
tented that each ono shall go to heaven in their own
way—provided they only get there—I rejoice in any
agenoy by which the desirable aim of inculcating
truth may be accomplished. There is another poiat,
too, which the BANNER, no less than the other Spiritu-
al journals, are accomplishing. Test mediums and
speakers are ‘not very numerous in the great West.
The visits of the Eastern luminaries are few and far
between, and even of their very names, to sry noth-
ing of their movements and probable visitations,
nothing would be known by the poor Westerns, ex-
cept for the notices of lectures, and other records with

. | which the columns of the papers supply them. This

fact should be borne in mind, and suggest to many of
us that, whilst we may weary of faliliar facts, 6% bo-
come (a8 I often am, myself,) sick of sceing our names
perpetually figuring in ‘the newspapers, as if the
world’s machinery depended upon information touch-
ing our whereabouts, that these very facts are the
only channels through which a younger region of
spiritual unfolding than the East, can arrive at the
necessary details of the Spiritualistic movement.

-Not that there is any absence of material in this re-
‘I'gion of country—TI find everywhere fine Spiritu'tl or-

gnmzaltlons, and minds as capable of leading i the
‘vin of the army, as any among it8 more recognized
‘exponents ; but time and opportunity have not yet
been afforded to systematize effort to the extent that
prevails in the Enst. 1 would earnestly counsel, there-
fore, test and speaking mediums to wing their way
to the broad prairies a little oftener than they do—
for although it may be infinitely more agreeable to
denl with audiences and circles already fumiliar with
tho philosophy, and sunply waiting for the intelles-
tual unfoldings of this radiant flower, it surely stimu-
lates the earnest mind to a nohler effort to offer its
perfume to those who are literally starving for the
aroma of this amaranth of the skies, With the bles-
sing of God, and the counsel of the good guides whose
wisdom is more potent to direct than my own, I hopo
to spend the whole of next winter in the South and
East, and trust, by following in the footsteps of tho
brilliant pioneers, A. J. Davis and bis aweet Mary—
Brittan and many others, whose broad and benevo-
lent efforts are even yet insufficient to cover n tenth
part of this vast field, to do more good than I can ac
complish by exchanging greetings with my most dear,
but sufficiently informed friends in the East. Truly,
to a foreigner like myself it is a glorious sight to
whirl over the once trackless wastes, but now throng-
ing highways of this noble land—to find one’s self
daghing from the midst of the wide prairie into a
full grown city—the child of yesterday, but with the
giant form of full manhood. Here are the first rude
liuts put up to shelter tlie lmrd}’ ploneer in his inva-
sion upon the ‘primeval solitudes yet untrodden. by
the foot of man ; and there are the tall steeples of
city churches, which have sprung up in the single
night of the woodinan’s first slumber, and flash upon

well as an ignornnt press—know that if geperous

mlnds, not yet assured that thoy know everything,
and quito certain that whatever is estimable may be
recognized by a freo press, though Satan himeelf of-
fer it—then. the press of Columbus may be ranked
in this category, and will welcomo your talent, or

. ”é and .candid oriticisma oan testify to enlightened

I your gift, be it only worthy of acceptance, as grace-

fully as truth ever does, when it fears not to encoun-
ter opposition.

I cannot now afford time, nor do I presume, gontlo-
men, that you would be willing to find aproe, to en-
large further upon adventures which can have little
or no-gort of interest fur your readers; Enough to
add that, at Springfield, Daytop and Cincinnati, in
Ohio, I everywhere found Learts, welcomes and fires
8s warm as my own heart, tired limbs aud frozeg fin-
gers could desire. Everywhero the same amount of
generous, untiring, individual effoit; and while I
am, with earthly eycs, saddencd to beliold these
brave few, struggling against scorn and persecution,
and often single handed, to sustain the corner stone
of the yet unfashioned temple designed by the fow,
but undreamed-of by the many, I am satisfied with
the assurance that the legions who work with them
are stronger than those who are against them. [
know, too, that in the darkness of earth they cannot
sce the seed growing which their hands are now,
scattering ; but there is an dll-secing Eye, to whom
darkness is as light,and when He calls his laborers
home, they shall see the blossoms, pluck the fruit,
and gather in the barvest bf every grain they have
sown in the loneliness and sorrow of earth. .
To the high tone and progressive spivitof the
Spiritual journals of the-day, much of the work of
instructing and sustaining these brave pioneers is
due. May they all flourish as they deserve, and the
meed of gratitude—which many a grateful heart
would bestow if they could—reach them in their too-
often cheerless editorial sanctums. With a hearty
God-speed to all such efforts, I am, gentlemen,

Very faithfully yours,  Exua HanrviNag,
Sr. Lous, Mo, Dec. 20th, 1858.

THE N, Y. HERALD AND DR. HATCH.
The Herald of the 19th (Sunday) under. the head
of * Daclino and Exposure of the Spiritual Humbug,”
indulges in a tirade, which, did it not ocoupy the
promineht position it does, would be unworthy of
the slightest notice from any source, The writer is
remarkably free in his use of phrases which have

long since been worn thread-bare by the handling

made of them at the hands of those whose entire
ignorance of the subject should have engendered
suficient wisdom to have kept them silent. The
writer says—* The savans were bothered; grave
College Professors investigated the phenomenon, anu
with owl-like sagacity, camo to the conclusion that
they knew nothing about it. Judges and Senators
gave in their adhesions to the new doctrines, and
consulted the spirits on knotty points in law or
politics.” Though snvans are not always infallibly
wise—Professors, Judges and Senators linble to be
mistaken—yet it is asking too much of the publie
that it should snub these, and be so poorly repaid as
it would be, with the Herald’s crudition and B. F.
Hatcl’s spleen. 'The writer informs us that Spirit
unlism hag had its day, and gives place to Mr.
Hatcl’s request for space in his columns, which wo
copy : 1

But Bpiritualism has had its day. Not even s
strong admixture of sensulism could keep it up,
Some of its more diXinguistied advooates have quiet-
ly abandoned the fuith. Others, like the strong-
minded Mrs, Gove Nichols, and the youngest of the
Foxes—Miss Margaretta—have made open recanta-
tion and sought for pardon from the Roman Catholio
Church. Judge Edmonds, it is said, wavers in his
belief. The Tribunc philosophers, like all other rats,
were early in deserting the sinking ship, and there
is every indication that the spirits will rap without
customers before many moons bhave waned,

Under theso circutfistances the public mind is
quite réidy for a thorough expose of the' whole hum-
bug, such a8 we are promised in the following note:—

To the Fditor of the Herald.
Srrarronn Hovrow, Coos Counry,
New Hampsmne, Dee, ,13. 1868.

Nine years of the most intimate acquaintance with
the facts, philosophy and theology of Spiritualism
has most fully convinced me of its demoralizing and
ruinous tendency; and as I have litherto, while
deluded by its fullacies, been its unﬂmchmg wdvocate,
‘1 now intend to expose the dmnmug pmcnccs of its+
believers, its delusive theories and its prostitutions,
and libertinism. In these articles 1 shall also give
the experience and observation of many other promi-
nent Spiritunlists. 1ts phenomena 1am obliged to
maintain, but its moral, socinl and religious bear-
ings most deeply deplorc Noone in this nation is
more acquainted with it in all its bearings than

nent positions, “in dunnection with my wxfc, Mra,
Cora L. V. Hateh, in the promulgation of its doo-
trines. Do you desire theso articles ? Dleaso write
me by return of mail at the date of this note. My
articles will bear dnw at New York,
B. F. Haren, M. D.

1t is consoling to be informed—and from such a
reliable source, too—that “Bpiritualism has hud its
day” It has had its day indeed, but its day has .
not gone by. Docs the Herald acknowledge itself
the champion against all systems which have been
go unfortunate, or fortunate, (it is a question whxch)

the eye Iike & day.dream of civilization almost impos-
sible to be realized.  Leaping one thoment over- the
fantastio crags, wild ravines and ‘mighty precipices
of the tremendous Alleghany Mohtituins, wo plungo
into the vortex of marts and wharves, and the stere-

bugy Wheelmg.

our demon-gteed, .and, bounding off in flying ﬂnme
and the phtmtom mists of our magic chnrlots, we
soud past the vestiges of creation, searcely yet dis-

intombed from their first long night slumber, to find
ourselves in dolumhue, with ita beautiful state-house,
its wizard Walcutt—whoso hlinded eyes and para-
lyzed arm cin make better pictures of unsubstantial
ghosts than one half the artists cnn execute from
living flesh and*blood-~and its fow warm gpd ‘gene-
rous hearts, whose patient hands huve hnked together
to shistain Spiritualism, until, in very dedrth of ad-

equate interest in tho cold and timid Nicddemuses of
tho city, and only now and then cheered by ‘the

must have died out (for a time at lénst,) but for the
indomitablo efforts of one brave and self-sacrifioclng
pirit in the form—too well known to the embodiod
and dleembodled who have profited by his lnbors,
require the parade of his name in thia place,

I know that overy ‘truo spirit works ‘with him;
but T dlso would like to seo & fow more capable
bodies with fluent tongues and human capacity for

and, a8 o last inducement to visit Columbus—oh'ye

otyped habltudes of o thousnnd years’ civilization*in”

erratio blaze of & fow castern luminaries, the cnuse

the gnuntlot thrown so, cspecinlly in the face of
Spiritunlism ? Personal recantation can have no
more weight against o principle, than can the ex-
pression of the malice with which disappointment
and the discovery of his true position, have filled

‘| Dr.. Hatel's, brain, have upon those who kuow the

‘ Jantecedents of tho man. It ik -well known among
Floating across the mlghty queen nver. we mount E

all Spiritunlists that Dr. Hatoh " wag* tolerated only
on his wife’s account; nud now, that she has had the -
cournge to withdraw herself from ' lue associatiom,
he, of course, ploys the viper. Itis, ‘however, well,
to sy, that, if the' Dr.. commences open warfare-
agninst-the character of a woman, whose reotitude-
of life mone ‘knows .80 well as bimself, it is not
likely that in-the present hour his past has been.
entirely forgotten. Ho' Jn well known from New
York to Cape Cqd. It is sincercly hoped by,one of*
his - non-admirers—whose long and intimate ao-
quaintance, . however, with him, cuables hini to
testify to his trythfulness a8 & man—that the Dr..
will not let any time clapso hefore bis exposurel arg:
made public. :

monifesting the sald spirits, working there: also--

mediums | ‘who, In your often unthankful and filap-:

Z&~ Religion s not o perpeturll moping over
good’ books. Religion is not even prayer, praise,.
boly ordindnces—theso aro necossary to rellglon—
no man can bo religious without them.  But religion
is mainly and chiefly tho glorifying of God amid the
dutles and trinls of tho world; the guiding of our
course amid tho adversé winde and currents of
temptation,.by the starlight of duty and the com- -
puss of divind truth ; the besring us mnnt‘ully, wise-

pmleterl eﬂ‘orte, have to onoonnter 8. prqjudloed By

1y, oourageously, for the ‘honor of Christ our great
Loeder, in-thé confilot of llfe.-—Ouno. ‘

myself, ns-I bave occupied one of the most promi- ,

8

as-t0 hnvo«’hadwreonntmg -devoteos 9—If-so; why i8——

|
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But if we would live, we must nceds put o purpose minlswl' 10 "(s neoesslty—snd BLV’B visit to Mans- | rose. up t? : estroy l;elpl:sl: :: nge;er:;s ’,: S{?n;r; o
n n B—r H f I' [ t fnto life. That existence i3 hardly more than unob- | field was po ption to this principle, - . | was wldoi the unexp o'l: ;1 0l ! g’ollo:ed ped RS . ,
& g struoted vegetation, whioh only grows as timegrows,| This may il bo entirely eatisfuotory to tho skep- {ern Continent; but when knowledgs [T

ploration, fenr of these thinge was banlshed, We Subjeot—“ The 'l‘rsnoe." R ’ A
find in the geologionl stratas of the Western'Con-| My, ‘White—I have spent slx yeus ln Spiritusl-
tinent, proof of the development: theory of the forme-|jam, and three & medium, dud, from my exPerisnoeY
tion of the earth. - The Bible bade folks believe that, 1 bave oome to.the conclusion that there ig no roh’
about six thousand years ago, God made the earth | anes to Qiplpceﬁ on what spirits produce. I def;
in six days, and left it about a8 it is to-day ;. but the | any man here to demonstrate that spirlts have agy:
fossil remains exbumed every day ‘or “two,” show | thing to do with ‘the ianifestatiorng oalled splritua.l. '
thnt animal life exlsted on.earth long before that. .. | I attribute the t.rance, and the socalled opex‘atlons

tio; but we bgfsve it is truth, and ndvlse those who
8, 1869,  |gun's rising.and\sctting, apd the secasons traveling ;vi:h t«l)lol:)min pmf o{(spinlz-lz:ommunion; (t;;sﬁ: :g:

jed rounds. If a man would know whatafitina onesty of heart, with an earnes
Pnblished at Ho. ?::2 3rsttle ferost, - tgl:::llu:“l;ls in the possession of his own soul, let him | it.
'rnos GALES PORSTER, | proceed to use that soul, and not fugs and fume about
J. ROLLIN M. SQUIRE. the wanta.and woes of his flesh and bones, from one
" TERMS OF BUBSCR!PTIJ{. = = year's end to another. In the spirit is the only true
and living life we can know ; the life of the body wo

day following day, and night following night, the
BOBTON BA.TUBDAY. JA.N. 8, 1859

Bly's next performnnce was the ¢ rnp " This he )
made 1o seerét of-—deolaring be made them with the
musole of his ankle—aud he gaid he wbelieved * Mra,
Coan made hers'in the sgnme manner—we must say
we cannot believe this statement. When asked . to

LUTHER COLBY,
\\'ILLIAM !lhllll\’.

Bingle copfes por year, .« . . e 2 00
e o months, ., . L, 81 00 ™ When we see the' blundsrs religion has made- in

" v three months, ™ . 50
, Al subscriptions must be pald ln advance, and the paper
will be discuntivued at the expiration of the time paid for, of
which dus notico will bo glven,

Crun Rates.—Clubs of four and upwards will be furnished

cannot comprebend, for it is not; the body is inert
and dead, except only as tho-immortnl spirit, of
whose existence and growth wo scarcely take note,
informs and vitalizes it. We know that it has been

mnke these raps upon the tablo or the ceiling, he do-
clined to do so. This Mrs. Coan does; 80 that he

failed to do what she can and Las done, and, of course,

geology, astronomy, and physxology, can we beliove
its ideas are any nearer perfect, in relation to the. un-
oxplored splirit-life? Wo know spirits have passed

of spirits, todhervous excMability, psyohology, and
mesmerlsm.\ ‘spims do what it is claimed they
do, why can they not be summoned at will, and why
‘sannot they be seen? I oontend that trange doeg:

the custom to leave such thoughts for the ministers
to work over to us from their Sunday pulpits; but|-
we have great reason to thank God that ghe custom
has begun to sce the last of itself. These thoughts

failed to expose her,

Next came an attempt. to make the audience believe
that he could perform Mrs, Coan's ballot phenomena.
Mrs, Coan allows persons to write their ballots upon

from envth ; and, this point granted, we know that

unless they take up the road as fast ay they trn.vel

they can come back again, :
The advautage of Spiritualism is, that it mn.kes 8

at the folluwing rates: R
oneyear, .. . . e e R
Wx monthe, ., . 4
Percons who send us o club of XIGNT suhslrlbers. or nore,
will receive un additional oopy during the term, nn:x.

not comié from the influence of departed spints. I-
would advise every medium to maintain their own
individuality, and stand for their own rights, I .

70y~ Subscribers wlshlng the direction of tholr papor
changed from one town to another, must nlways stato tho

name of the town to which it has been gent.

Persons in charge of SPiniTuAL ABSOCIATIONS, and LEcTug.
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Noew York Office.

J. Rovtrx M. Squine, Junlor Publisher of tho BANNER or
Ligut, has vstablished himself at tho Bookstore of 8. T,
Muxsox, No, & Great Junes street, where he will attend to
the interests of the Baxxen In New York and’ vicinity,
Articles left with him will be forwarded to the princlpal

oillee. '

ceased to live when we censed to entertain them.

rein in our souls,

inspired men and women, receiving the breatlnngs

THE NEW LEAP.

We have just turned it.
‘white page before us.
" blots, > entries or records at all.

'lhero is nowa clean,l
No marks, no scrawls, no
The page is yet

tone and influence.

wo shall afterwards most devoutly have desired.

RECENT EXPOSURES.

are, in fact, all the realities there are in life; and
though we treat them lightly now, the time must
come to every one of us when we shall adwit that we

This is that peculiarly proper time, therefore,
when wo ought, every- one of us, to give them the
Let them have free course now.
Eet the spirit from above flow into us at this reason,
and wash us clean of all stagnant and impure waters.
Pray God we may every one become just now really

the Divinity upon our sluggish natures with sllent
gratitude and prayerfulness, Thisis the short perxod
which should give to the entire year its own peculiar
Let us scek it, that that tone be
a sweet one, and that influence be what, of all others,

paper to suit themsolves-—thcn to roll them into the
shape of o ball—in which condition thoy are placed
upon the table. She then sclects the ballots, and if
the spirit addressed afiiring his presence,. he Writes
his name by use of her hand, which name is found to
correspond to that upon the ballot. There was a
marked differencp in Bly’s modc of procedure. He
furnished thin p% on which the names were writ-
ten. The ballots were only folded once—not rolled
into balls—and he read through the paper the name
of| on the ballet, and wrote it. Here, again, he said he
believed this waa the way Mrs. Coan performed her
business. - And here agnin we must say we do not be‘
lieve ho was sincere in his statement.

Then he pretended to expose the celebrated fents
done by the Davenport boys, Those who have seen
their perforinances, whether skeptics or believers,
could but pity thé unblushing impudence of Mr. Bly,
and the eredulity of those opponents of Spiritualism

sciencs of life beyond-the grave. We know compara-
tively little about it yet. We have only seen & fow
fruits brought back to us by those who have sailed
along the coastof the unfathomable sen of eternal
life. K is as new to.our friends in the other life as
itis to us. It js goveined by ciroumstances over
which they and we have. mo sure control. To.be
sure, quacks ' have thrived on it, as on’everything
else where tho demand has exceeded the supply—
and many have concluded there was nothing true,
because they had.been deceived once,

- The lecturer stated the various links of the chain
of analytical reasoning which brought, him from
skepticism to a belief in immortality, and: said that
the world demnnded and would -bave, a religious
philosophy and a philosophical religion; and when
Spiritualism if purged of all its rogues, knaves and
fools, it will supply that demand—for-it can never
become sectarian, more than science itself.

that the ‘epirit of Emanuel Bwedenborg, -Thomes.
Paine, or any great man, ever controlled o medium,
[Mr. White was called upon to give some reasons
for the very positive asseverations he had expressed,

Lapd offered as a reason why he did not, that he had

o severe cold and sore thront.]

audience around a trance speaker. He quotgd

dium, and where foroes are derived from dlﬁ‘erent
sourcos, no medium hds ever yet been known to

of inspiration which enables her to bring her own

Mr. Spooner thought it was a question, whether;
the trance was: not - .considerably influenced” by'the”

from Miss Emma Hardinge—* Except in the- spirit’
circle, where the battery is complete around the me.

intelligence into ‘a more exalted condmon." Ho
thought that mental- exnltauon and excltemsnc\
might be produced in certain organizations by the .

defy any one to bring forward any evldenoe to provs' ﬁ

transcend her normal capnclty, beyond that amount. -

minds of thoso present, and thus account for tranoe-
speaking: without the power of spirits.

Mr, Buitin—Our friend who first spoke has falled
to demonstrato his position, viz, to tell what a trance

to be written over with our own hands, each one be-
ing at liberty to sot down just what he will.

And the coming to a New Year is a very strangely
impressive circuinstance, at the least. llere we all

who swallowed the bait he threw out tosuit their
pre,)udlces. In the firat place his box was not con-
structed so that the rope could be passed outside, and
tied outside the box. The Davenport boys are fre-

Ou Thursday evening, the lecturer’s theme. was
«The history and influence of religious institutions,
in the past and present.”” He spoke of the primative

The past week has_been quite a gala week in
Spiritual matters, as our readers are doubtless
aware. And we presume they will expect. us to

stand, at the heud of a column of twelve new and

write somewhat concerning these events.

To commence the amusemonts of this holiday

quently untied in two mintites—Bly took from seven

and then of their mixture into the governments of

beauty of the teachings of the philosophio:Nazarine, [i

is, or:what produces it. No man, political, sclenhﬂc,

or religiousshas ever come into Faneuil Hall, or -
before & public audience anywhere, as a publie
speaker, and claimed to disolose anything of which
he was ignorant. Trance speakers have done this,

fresh months, eack little one pregoant gud compact as
yet with tho experiences that throw out not. the
slightest bint of their nature toward us; it looks to «
us, as our owa cyes glanco thoughtfully down the

to seventeen, and thirty minutes to free himself'; and
then the rope was cut, which is not the case in the
Davenport exhibition, When accused of having cut
the rope, Bly replied that no matter-about that, he

States, and the baleful results, Greece, the pride of
the world while worshiping her multitude of gods
‘and goddesses, bade farewell to all her pristine

period, we had the grand expose of Mansficld by
Collagan, written for the Boston Courier. In our
last issue, we published Mr. Mansfield’s reply, and

column, like a smooth series of white stepping stones,
no one of which would prove treacherous to our foot-
ing. Or some love to regard it as another short lad-
der, with twelve golden rounds, taking them up to a
scaffulding still nearer Leaven than that they stand
on now.

What shall we do with this New Year? is the
question. What use are we going toput it to? Shall

we stop, as we reach the end of the next twelvemonth,™

and confess with shame that we have gone back-
wards, or rejoice in our hearts to find that our faces
are fixed the other way ? Not all of us will be able
to call this whole year ours; that is a privilege
which none of us ever can claim in advance. Some
will fall by the way-side, weary. Some will go down
under obstacles, wrecks. Some will sink out of sight
bencath gigautic temptations, Jost. Some will be
softly exhaled to the upper spirit-land, like the sweet
fragrance and dew of flowers. We shall not all be
Lere next year, at this time. Between us aud our
friends Death will have fixed that barrier through
which mortal-eyes are not permitted to look.

Yet this ought not tadmake us heavy-hearted.
Death is as much after nature as life. It is only an
opening of the door, and passing through, We need
not entertain fears about it. Saduess and sorrow ill
become us,
this great, but natural h\nngo in the procession of
life. 1f we grieve at all, it should be because we are
setting too low a value upon our lives, and not be-
cause w¢ find it impossible to put death’s coming
away. That is no healthy heart, which allows itself
to be unhappy, because it cannot change the laws of
its own Leing. And lie is a man who has not yet
settled bimself on any true philosophy of life, if he
igsists on being miserable because he cnnnot hnve
his own changeful way.

Clristmas is an occasion peculiar to itself, deco-
rated with its own evergrecn associations. 1t-is full
to overrunning with mirth, aud gifts, and jollity. It
is the high carnival season for children, who troop
without license through all houses, laden with the
spoils of friendship and love. Christmas is indeed
hallowed and beautiful, and a gift of itself to all
traly religious souls, But the New Year is another
experience altogether. Every one rises on that morn-
jug—number one in the long list of the mornings of
the year—with & heart crowded with inexpressible

have but few words to write upon that subject. We
haye never had presented to us any clear case of

to-believe that in the exercise of his peculiar powers,

had freed himself, which was all be agreed to do.
No instruments were played, as with the boys—

ion” 2 Ir, M., and we are inclined \ o
deception on the purt of Mr. M, in fact it was the most ridiculous attempts at coun-

his course will bear scrutiny.

ing him.

to furnish required proof.

the required proof.

We do not mean to
be understood, that iu a]l cases positive proof of
spirit agency has been furnished to parties employ-

We bold that this is impossible—that all
spirits are not capable of so controlling a medium as
We bave seen replies to
letters sent him, which did not furnish such proof—
which were notliing more than could have been
written by Mr. M. independently of spirit-power.

But we do not think they were written by him, from
his own mind ; but that the spirits addressed, lacking
knowledge of the phenomena, *wire unable to give
We have seen and have pub-

terfeiting we ever Lecard of, and was so pronounced
by men who were nnzﬁ‘bus to discover the means

trick, and not spirit power, which enabled them to
perform their astonishing feats.

. There is another marked difference between Bly’s
per(‘oru’mco and those of the medium he attempted
to expose. In Bly’s case every favor was shown

Spiritualism, were willing he should cheat them,
and determined that he should have every possible
clance to deceive them; wherens, in Mrs, Coan’s
case, and that of the boys, every possible obstacle is
thrown in their way. The boys have been tied so

employed by the boys, fearing that it was but a

him—the audience, composed largely of opponents of

lished mauy replies written by him, which furnished
good proof that, even if he had read tho letters an-
swered, clnirvoj'nntly, there was nothing in them
upon which he could have predicated the replies sent.
We know of one case where a spirit gave his sister
o promise through another medium, that he would

tightly that the rope has drawn blood, or left marks
vigible for hours where it had compressed the limbs.
If the Davenport Boys and Mrs. Coan could come
to Bosten about this time, the publio would have an
opportunity to see how flimsy were Mr. Bly’s ex-

answer a letter which she should send to Manasfield.

posures.

when our thoughts turn themselves t5™

the sister addressing him.

see if an answer was obtained.

having seen him prior to this visit,

| quired.

The letter was written, and no names were contained
|in it—neither that of the spirit addressed,.nor of
1n fact, there was noth.
ing in the letter, nor upon it, to inform Mansfield
whero to send any reply which might be written to
it. This letter was left at No. 3 Winter street, at
Mansfield’s office, and not a word was said at the
time, except that the lady promised to call again and
It is perfectly safe
to say thal Mansficld did not know the lady, and it
is nbsolutely sure that she did not know him, never

Yet to this letter, an answer was obtained—each
question was answered pertinently, the name of the
brother was subscribed to it, and he also directed it
to his sister, giving her name, and residence, street
and number of the house, where Mansfield sent it,
and received bis pay—the lady having forgotten her
purse, when she left her house to carry_her letter to
Mansfield’s office. We do not see that more conclu-
sive proof of spirit agenoy than this could be re-

1 would be presumption for us to say that Mans-

And now, what of all this excitement—has Spirit-
ualism suffered ? Not 1n“t.he least, but rather has,
it gained in the contest, - 4 bundred lectures for
Spiritualism could not hhve viade the people talk of
it so much as has Bly’s three_lectures. And people
have said, is this albthat can be said against it ? If
8o, there must be more truth in it than we thought
for. Such opposition is healthy. It exercises the
minds of people on the subject, who would otherwise
never care to think of it. Agitation, come from
what soucte it may, is better for the development
and growth of truth, than a dead calm on the ocean
of thought. The people who oannot be roused to
think by the appeals of truth to their souls, may
be by the attacks of impudent error upon it, We
say, let the excitement cume, no matter from what
source. If it cuts down some trces which havé
borne both good and evil fruit, we can spare them.
The sifting process we seem to be undergoing may,
indeed, lessen the bulk in our granary, but the
wheat wil] still be there, and the chaff had better
be cast nside. If Spifitualism cannot outlive all
the nssaults made nppon it, let it die.” We have no

grentness when Christianity was leagued with her
nationality. Spain, the most religious state of the
world, is, morally and intellectually, the most de-
praved in Europe. France only saved herself by. her
infidel ‘revolutions, In fact, every nation which has
adopted Christianity a8 a nationality, has felt its
blight. On the other hand, in liberal Germany and
England we have a higher style of intellect; and
the United States, where every religion can live, but
none can rule, is the model for the world., Christi-
anity has shaped itself ever to the prejudices of the
popular mind, and ever follows up in. the rear of
progress. In indepenience of thought alone are
nations or individuals safe.

REPORT OF THE ALBION INVESTIGA-
TION. .
The public wero electrified one day lnst week by
the announcement that the Courier report of the
great Harvard Investigation wag to be issued at that
establishiment. '
Many identified the Courier too closely with Har-
vard’s professors, and supposed it was the Committee’s
report they were to have, and thought that, after so

i

ficld has never opened a letter or deciphered its con-

fears of these att

8, but feel sure they will only-

long a time, they were to show why Spiritualism—in
theiropinion—is so destructive to the purity of woman
‘and the honesty of man, .

But, after all, it was nothing more than » a dodge"
of the Courier to raise its circulation, aud the report
was only that of their reporter—a mere rehash of
the old matter, which only amounts to this, that
tlie professors did not see anything, Clever trick,
that! o

H. P. FAIRFIELD,

We have received a line from this gentleman, who
was announced to speak next Sabbath, stating that he
will not be able to speak in Boston in-January, and
requesting us to give notice- of the fact, and of his
post-office address, whick.is at Greenwich Villnge,
Mass. He adds that he hopes soon to re-ghter the
field of labpr. It is expected that Miss ‘Amedey will
occupy the desk next Sabbath in his place,

MEDIUMS WANTED.
A letter from a subscriber in South Hardwick, Vt.,
tells us that there is a great demaud for mediums in
that part of the country—the multitudinous  expos-
ures of Spiritualism having set a great many to

-as they were willed to do hy others.

and ‘'dodoit. I know that ,trance speakers’ have
revealed seorets which no mortal®but myself knew,
and, too, which was not on my mind when revealed,
Many things have been told through mediums en-
tranced, of which the medium has been entirely ig-
norant, both before and after the trance; this I

nomical discoveries, that have been recqutly made
by scientific men, were foretold througl entranced
mediums, only to be laughed at at the time'by the
would-be wise. Where does the youthful, uneducated

fucts ? They claim to be given By spirits who pos.
sess the knowledge. Is it fair for -us to deny what
they claitn to be before we can show any reason to.

the contrary ? A young medium in a trance, who,

without a trance, cannot play a note, sits down to
the pianoforte and performs a difficult piece of
musio like an old player.” Thousands can, and have,
borne witness to phenomena like these. There has
‘been iutelligence beyond the intelligence of the me-
dium in these performances. Whose is it, and where
‘oes it come from ? Does it come from some other
person in the same room ? No person knows how to
play; or, if the whole company knew how to play,
how is it explained by human philosophy ? It cans
not be. It claims to be the power of a spirit acting
through a medium entranced. Is it fair, | repeat,
withou! & reason, to deny what this power claims to
bo of itself? Fair play, philosophy and common
gense answer, no.

Mr. glson thought it was possible for spirits to
speak through entranced mediums, bit thought it
was often the case that the manifestations of the
medium entranced were largely influenced by the
will.of a person -or persons present. Cited some
cases to show that by the will of another, the en-
tranced or mesmerized persons were made to state
many ridiculous things, to tell lies, however absurd,
This has been
done by the will acting in silence. Agaiu, I have
wituessed cases of mesmerized or entranced me-
diums, where the manifestations have been in di-
rect opposition to the thoughts, will, and convictions

to me of o power foreign to that of mortals, -

Mr, Wetherbce—-It is diffioult to- demonstrnteto
the sensuous perception what trance ls. We have

assert from positive knowledge, Instances of astro- -

medium get the knowledge of these undiscovered.

of all present,even the- medim, which is evidence

feelings. Here the Past and the Future meet, on
this little arch of a bridge. lere troop all olden
memorics—the sorrowful and the joyous, the tender
and the unwelcome—confronting the blank Future
with their steady gaze, and demanding to know if it
can produce out of its womb anything like these.
For o single day, the soul seems to itself to be look-
ing thoughtfully over this little bridge into the run-
ning stream of time below. It knows well what has
passed ; it strainsfeagerly to know what may be to
come,

This is no time for homllxes, either. The thoughts
suggeeted are rather of the most searching and prac-

tents, for we ,cannat be presumed to know of the f;:::fybzhl: ﬁ;’il: {Z:n; thf dros; ;vthwh has, up to this thinking on and investigating the subject, who never
matter; still we do not believe he is necessitated to] * ' ¢ gled Lrecly th . cnredt.obefore .
do this, or that he has done it, for we luck proof that WARREN CEAS s
such is the case. ASE IN BOSTON. N.FEANK WHITR, o
" Let all persons addressing him for proof of &pirit. A smaller audience greated Bro. Chase at his led- |  Dr, Gardner desires us to say ‘thot Mr. N. Frank
pe g P Pl ture on Werdnesday evening -than his wide-spread o
communion, do'it in such o Way, that he will not be| o004 tg 1 talent ) dph White is requested to speak in‘Boston, on the third
able to answer from his own mind. Itis but just to \v:rm.nte(l But so;"t‘l‘l:e: ':7:0 talents V:;’l“ LMMO, and fourth Sundays of January, and that he has ad-| it wills, it loves, is acts ; itg capacities for lnﬂuencms .
themgelves that they .do so; and we think there is| . o i vy 0 thclrnblivc?l:lmnni senfbl ;st dressed him both at Seymour, ('Oﬂﬂ-- and Troy, N..Y. hyman orgnnlsm docs ugt ceako at death. . And,that ,
little difficulty in so framing letters, that it is im-| 4 = oy Bly made ong of iis ex osu{'e s of | sane voice. that whidfeds in the soul, speoks aloud.
possible for & medium to give correct answers of Spiritualisni at the Melodeon, nnd ver pnnt rall through the organism of o trance mednup. Tr'hnee
himself, Thus no deception can be practiced; and b:: twixt the two, Bro. Chase droppe 4 his z ood s‘::e ai li illuminates and excites the organiem in whwh the’
we hold that those who eelc for truth in this matter, | \'o 011 hut appreciative—audicace. | faculties of man reside in proportion to their capa-
-should gunrtf in every possible way all avenues, so

as much evidence that. trance is what it purports to
| be, through ‘trance medlums, as we have that Ged
eyer spoke to humanity through inspired mén." -
There is a whispor within my own soul that tells me, -
the soul is immortal ; nnd if unmortnl it llves after
deith, with all the, powers it possesses in the bédy ;.

GEORGE A. REDMAN,
| The . writing and rapping medium, hos arrived in
.| Boston @d taken’ rooms.a’; 45 Carver strect. Hours
of sitting, from 9 to 12 o’clock, M., 2 to 6 P, M., andf,

Hio-degturp was mafuly dovoted to_the revelations_|7,t0.9 12 i tho.eVeRing: —rrererrroror _1oity. _ Should: Daniel YWebster..spenk.. through - tho
tical character. We con none_of us stay to_bandy. thnt the medium cannot _deceive, if " he would, .. Wel. ot scﬁt‘;\ Héwid That Hothing was nrevelntlon, i , orgn.nlsm of & mortnl whose capacity was -inferior
phmscs, 1o profess hollow beliefs, to lndnlge in-the |eee no “mecessity for trusting to the honesty of the| ;. 4 not como to. man’s knowledge—not his Anvnrl’msnns—We shall éndedvor to make some| t° his own, in proportion to the inferiority of the

medlum, and we do not believe Mansfiold will object
to diny and all -precautions being taken, which can
be concéived of. We think Mansfield has not suffered
any from this fire, "

Next in the order of- performanccs came Mr. Bly,
of whom we have nothing to eay, except that any
person having ntteuded his lectures, and not hnving
become  perfectly sntisfied, that he is o greaterim:

expmssaon “of Spiritual likes and preferences, or to
weigh ‘and balance plans for the best organization of
societies and sects. The timo is full of other sug-
gestions, We need to cuter alone into our own indi-
vidual lives, just as we go into our own closets, and
mnko up & most carelul and conscientidus estimate
of our real worth and merits, “We- need at this pur-
ticular period to pause a brief momeut and ascertain

belief, hope, or desire. Mathematics revenls that six
tines six are thirty-six, It is o demonstation, and -
appeals to ench ‘man’s rensou in the same way,
Bcienco has always been in the way.of religion, and,
point by point—astronomy,” geology,” dnatomy—re-
hglon has surrendered to science; has surrendereil
everythlng but spiritual matters, and ‘sélence is be:

nrrnngement to suit our .advertisers before our next capn,cxty, would the manifestation be inferior to e
impue.  Wo have been' compelled to leave their favors Danicl Wolistér? Tranco shows often what the ez~
out once more, and ‘shall be obliged to condense pacity of the mcdlum {s--not what the acquisition’ of =
| them in order to publish them at all, the knowledge of the medium is. Trance speakers, |

in many cnses, trnnsoend the ministers of the'day -
in knowledge, argwinent, and cloquence, Two weeks’ -
prepnrat,non of the most intelligent dwine would not:

< i Wo call the attention of our renders to-the
thrilling story in this number—+ The Dridegroom of

who.and what we are; to look closer into our tem-

crament, our faculties, our, tendencies, and our

" hole lives ; to try and find out it Lifo truly means

has very slight perception of the true and false.

postor than any medium bas ever been proved to be,

He opened the ball with an exposure of Mangficld,

ginning ‘to. grasp theni, "Thero I8 ‘no- revelation to
man but, what science hns made ;- and what seience
tolls us, wo know. The® phenomenn of ‘nature -are’

the 8ky.” In our next we shall commence - the pub-
lication of a ‘story written for us, by Mrs E. A, Alcorn,
entitled, * The Disappointed Heir; or, the Fowler

equanl trance leotures recently given in tlns clty. .

: Mr. Trask—-You cannot prove that there is a God, .
or tlmt, you have & soul that lives after.death;no:

more “than you can prove that mediums are entraheed
by epirits. Spivitualism is a beautiful thing—I'
would that I could believe it—that. the soul is im- .’ .
mortal, exists through all time, and never grows old, - ;
Of this I haye no external evidenco; tho grentest ovi-
dence is, o deep longing within, “To. me it fs,emong - -
the possibilities, that my &oul, after death; may como .

and influence mortals, It mny bo.8o—I hope | it i ,
L it is o benutiful theory ; ,but it hns. not been demon- .

- < strated to rfie. I look: upon Spiritucliem, even-with - °
L.hB Eu.wrencei& Co’s Bank Note List deserves at all the ignoxmny thnt. is heaped upon it, as yet to bo
;)ur nNn 322 gnsz; ng nohcc. It is issded setmi month-| (1o means of opening the wny for & better. life for .
e e L e
L re_ ount o norm- ligion damns -,
ation useful to all in commercial business, and indis populnr x‘ellgion o the dn.y. T e

humanity here and horsnfber. In the pluoe of dam-.
&o:::ble to those whoso buslnoss it is to handle nation, S}plritunllsm bnngs hlesslngs for the present V
. e and the fature, .

Tho noxt%ﬁd lost, Assembly of tho Ladies Har-| ;M
montal Band will be held-on 'Ihursday ovening, Jan.

uary 18th. / 'l‘nese soctubles havo not been so el ppﬂ thmrﬁs;m 08 a, msdlnm.; fov thls
p

‘patrotized 08 thelr Food objeotwould wirrant, ¢ u |y yslunh}e elfom'zéolmfihd hojpity and
‘theff hive' lnoked nothlng neoessary ton good tl& lympnthy. £ every rhm‘n llenl't. The ‘evi

the o,lplmbet with which God cducates the human
mind. - There never was o revelation  direct from
God in words To be rovenled thsre mnst bo [
phenomenal. fol-ce.

Tostimony never conveys knmvledgo This is the
fundumentnl fact of all law. . Whatevér: the verdict
may be, it is an opinion—nothing mtore. - : Whnt Paul
saw,. though it was. knowledge w him, ls only testl
mony to us.’

The revelatjons on - the sido. of theology are mong”
At-all, ' The revelations of science never err. * Whero

there is doubt, there is no revelation.” Yet the Biblo
sponse obtained purported. to come from the said} has ‘soattered thinking men into thousnnds of seots,

q. W, Fox, to William Fox, his son. . .- -~ ., who <io not agree, nhd nover can. Bumly, then, that -
. Hereln Bly, was like the man_who went to o medi- onnnot bo revelation, -
um and addressed the spirit of his doad horse, and|  The religlous rulers hn,ve tnughl tbat lb was all
got & “horse communication,” 1t is & well-under| the. guide we needed in religlon, gcience, or snyt,hlng
stood pnnclple by those who have studied the phe:| elée, and he who put a-telcscope to -his . eye, or
| pomens, that those who go to the spirit world for sought to gather knowledge. ocutside of the Bnbles
fathehood, will gonerally abtain it-=that the man| lids, was o blasphemer., . . -
who is deceptive, and who wishen for les, ‘instead of| The navigators of the Medltormnesn besrd of the
rtue, - i, &nzh, ls zenorltlly attendod hy jlks splrm, who‘sﬁ» “nbled monsters who abode’ in lts depths, and who”

Ensnnred.” 1t will ho completed in two numbers.
. naything, and then what that something is; to fn-

. quine of our: -own souls if thisway of worklng and
, sleopiug, this style of fricndship. and batred, thls_
-, busy bustle over trade aud profession, this alterna.
¢ tiod of hoarding and losing. is really o stake worthy
. of the bigh energies of the spiritual nature,

JAlns, elgs! well may we pauso to ask ourselves
whas this life of ours is; for, indeed, what do_we
muke .of it, as it is allowed to slip nwny from us
now!* Wo grant tpat two much anxious thought
about 3t would be quite as bad ag nond at all, for then -
therea7oifd be no room left for the nature to work»
its way out ns,tnrslly, but what we ask now is, thn.t

© ¢hero ghll ke more anxious thought, and more.care-

Cul.rflection,, than there is. Thatisall. Ifwe were

all the tme;in a state of prudery and doubt about .

tbe.prqprlety ¢ impropriety of our uotloqp, rathef ‘|

- than abopt koaping tho great central wheel right

.mt sefs gur.. . sablons golng, we should xone of us
. hoxe ,nutumlneu,in us to furnish them with ult,
. mnghmutommm thbllavor ¢

Having visited Mr. DL. soon after the great. injustice
done to him in the Courier, he found hitn in no state
to sit for manifestations, and was distinotly. told by
‘Mansfield, who reluctantly consented to sit for him,
that he would not depend upon the truth of any
manifestation made through him at that time, in
congequence of the wholly unfit state ot‘ mind he
was in, .

. According to Bly’s story, ho uddreseed a letter to
Goorge W. Fox, which name Lé gave as his father’ 8,
(he was - not_known to Manefield then,) and the re-

Nixoy & Co.’s Cirous Trourr, at the Howard Atho
noum, continue to- retain their popularity with o
Boston public, The pantomime of » Cinderells” ls
preduced in grand style by a ‘miniature oompnny.
whose earnest efforts to plepse are not unheeded or
dlsrego,rdod by the large audiences whloh nightly
.| throng this well.conducted theatre,

1
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~BANNEB OF LIGI—IT

that we lmve of spirits pmduoing trsuos, s not posl- 8sa sa.enﬁoe t Jehovah the oruoiﬁxlon of Jesus by
tive, buat it is proho.hle—-l.nd where posltlve evidence the Jews, and the murderiug of the Jews by Chuis-
cannot be adduoed, probable evidenoo g'taken.. ‘Our tians, or Buddhist oommm.[ng ‘murder by throwing -
courts of justios all do this, - We &re- lutelligent be- themselves under the car-wheels of the temple. All
 ings—our intefligence docs not ceaso at the end of these ideas huve preve.lled end have. been’ called
geven years, but every particle of the ‘materlal body religions, - -
is changed, Is gone away from it forever; the old| On the other houd the ideu may be thet man is
body has left the int.elllgence, and a new body bas oreated upright, i8 not depraved, and has & noble
taken'its place; so our lntelllgenoe to-day, though it destlnutlon, and has powers given in proportion to
may be the-same as seven years ago; controls another  his destiny ; that God is & perfect .creator, & perfot
body, not_the same it did. The futelligence exists, providence—is perfect in power, love and wisdom—

though the body dies. In: spiritlife the Intelligence
does- not -depend-upon the ‘physical ol'gnnlsm. We

,hus .mado everything for the hlghest conceivable
good, with motives, purposes and means for every

have mo"evidencs that intelligenco ceases to be, &t end, hence his confidence in God. The action may

deaoh, but we huve probable .evidenge that the intel-
llgenee of man still lives, unchanged by death, with
its powers not dlmmished Thus, if man lives after
death; the snms consoious being ag before death, why
has he not the power stxll to control the human or-

be the normal use of every limb of the body,and
every faoulty of the mind—obedience to the natural
lews—produolug works of 1ndustry. soience and phi-
lanthropy-—all growmg together, to bloom in the
ﬂower of plety. .

All these idens of rel|g|on have prevaxled There

“Mr. Wheatou—[ am uat a Spmtuallat. I do not
wish {0 be accised of being a Spiritualist.  Yet I'am’
glad that Splmuelxsts exist, for they "aré rouhng
the errors ‘of -the churoclt, It 'seems, to. me the ﬁrst
demand Spiritualism makes is a certain belief in im-
mortsllty, this must-be a happy: belief. - I'do not
beliéve in immiortality, and consequently I am not's
Bplrituahst. Mr. Wheaton continued his, remarks o,t

are no two things between which there is & greater
odds than between these two kinds of religion, They
are as different as love and hate—as diseass and
health.: I call one false—the other true. I never
think of one without ghastly sorrow; of a rellglou
whloh teaches that, man js & worm, and God a great, |
ugly ‘boot, lifted up to tread him down. Against

S~—to us fr

some Jength on the subject of memory.

Mr. Johnson—Four years since I visited'a trance
medium, who, in a trance, desoribed very minately
a splrwfnend of mine.  This friend was. not on_my.
mind nt the time, and "this deeonptwn I was not ex.
peoting wlnoh I received, But myself -and spirit-|-

friend were strangers to the medium, Three months’
subsequent to this, I went to' Mrs. Leeds, who was
In a trance she described ure‘
samespirit-friendas minutely and precisely as did the |a
othe’r medium. About ont year ago I visifed Mr.
Mansﬁeld and, through his hand, precisely thé same
description‘of ‘the same spirit-friend was again given.
These thres mediums, strnngers to me, descllbmg
precisely the same spirit, is, to me, some evidence of
an intelligence outside of the medium’s mind; of my
own. Some gentlemen have said they are not Spirit-
ualists. What are they? Is thereany life wherespirit.
isnot? Does vitality exist independent of spirit ?
. If we have life we have spirit, and'if we believe in
tbe fundamental principles of life, we are Spiritual-
You cannot crowd
o bushel into a peck, no more than you can.make a
brute understand the laws of intelligence. We re-

also a4 stranger to me,

ists, whether we know it "Sr not.

ceive according to our capaoity. A.B.C.

such forms of " religion noble men aud women must
lift up their voices. What. man prefers sickness to
health ? Witk all the nnssxonn.ry efforts in Siam,
there are not three dozén Christmns made: of the
natives ; they are more moral and’ relxgrous than
Christians, .

“In early life we find devébpmg strong appetites,
and conscienice comes up to regulate them. This is
well; but we see how. easily they run to, excess.

{gro every mian must fight a battle. We ‘see here

there the animal appetite. conquers, and the
man never walks upright .again—he looks on the
young and healthy boy, and ocurses his own exist-
ence! If the young were eatly trained and thoroughly
tuught to'listen to the voice of conscience, and obey
the laws of nature, what a help it would - be, and
what a motive ‘they would have to live a clean and
moral life—for such a lifo leads to a paradlse of joy.
Nature ‘calls all to one gate; that gate is duty—-und
to it is one gulde, and that guide is conscience.

We see how strong are the appetites of men. We
see the drunkiftd and the debuuchee; and inform
them that God has created them for higher purposes,
and’they will listen ; but curse them, and they are
deaf. There is not a passion in the body but is
needed by the‘soul.

Bbstract Beports,

{Reported by A. B. Ciin.]
THEODORE PARKER AT MUSIO HALL.

Sunday Forenoon, Jan. 2, 1859,
On the first Sunday of the year, & brilliant congre.

gation of three thousand intelligent faces greeted
Mr..Parker as he came before them, and as many
hearts, full of love for the good man, bid him a hearty
but silent welcome, This large congregation sat
still one hour, giving profound audience to & sermon
full of philvsophy, philanthropy, love, common sense

and true religion.

It will be gratifying to thousands who feel a deep
solicitude for Mr., Parker, to hear that his henlth is

much improved, ... . R
PRAYER.

What a fortunmte young ‘fiian isAugustus—he has
80 much money, and will inherit so much; he is
born, too, of one of the first families. Ah, & for-
tunate young mon is he who starts in lifo with true
religious feelings, with an active comsciousness of
right and wrong, a just estimate of God, confidence
in his iofinite perfections, and truo to keep every
-{lag.

The great battle of life is not over when we have
put down passions; the intellect has demunds, Te:
flection and thought have wants, The excess of the.
love of approbation, of ambition, of power, of money
and covetousness, makes too often the destruction of
the man. A man. may be a millionaire in dollars,
and o bankrupt in morals. A few years ago a reli-
gious society built o meeting-house more costly than
they could keep; the steeple turned the congregation .
out of doors. So the_ love of money, ambition, and
other vices, havé grown so large in men, that they
have turned the true man out of the body. So fear-

0 thot who art everywhere, who dost know amdfully clothed are men with evils which they cherish,

see what every heart can feel, we fice unto thee, and

for-a moment would hold thee in our consciousness.

We would remember, before thee. our joys.and .our
sorrows—our good . deeds, and our transgressions;
and for our sins, maysour shame turn us to thee—
and, for our joys, the reward of goodness, may we
be led by noble aspirations, that shall bear us to
highér xcellenoles. We thank thee, our Father, for
alrﬁ ing kindnesses -and tender mercies, shown
the beginning of our lives to the present
dny—for lengthening out our lives from day to dey
aud year to year, aud for leading us to n knowledge
‘Wo thank thee for this fair
sunlight thut gladdens and cheers the.face of man—
for the stars which all might long kecp shining
watchfulness over the earth, We thank thee for thy
providence and watchful care over; us when we wake,
and when we.sleep, In casting our éycs bagk on the
twelve months of thé past .year, we thank thee for

- a1l the blessing we have recoived—-for: the work our
hands have found to do—for the reward of labor, the

- rieh horvest, wluoh fs the.fruit of thy hand ; for the
. edudation we have received—for the ties of mortal
love whereby our eyes behold’ brlght light and love
in new eyes—for all 'the joys that spring from the
various affeotions of life—and, for var 1ous new-born
biessings, we. thank thee.,“We thnn\k “iice for the
manifold life on eurth that multiplics; and increnses
to bless "the world:" We remember- with sorrow the
dear ones that have been changed and have gone to

o better world; and, though We Lave not been strong
enough to be joyous in the afliction which death
brings, we thank thee that we can see some light of

of that life to come.

that they are ever seelung to hide themselves from
the sight of the Lord God. A young woman broke
her constitution by- pulling .& bell rope. A certain
king wds 8o in love with hounds, and kept so many
to gratify his- love, that they one day ate him up.
Men’s sins are like dogs well kept, and allowed to in-
crease till they eat them uy Painters have lead
colic; taflors and shoemakers are,pale and sickly ;
pricters are subject to consumption, Most, if not
all men, have moral disenses. I'know o man who
makes in his business eight or ten thousand ‘dollars
o month ; yet I dare not .ask him for charity while
he does this ; he cannot stoop to his lower pockets
to take out a dollar. - The worst man I know in
Massachusetts is not in State's- Prison, but is well
spoken of in all the newspapers. If you want to
heap dp ‘money’ and be very popular with popular
men, with cold, hard, cruel men, give up true religion,
and be an Atheist, but make loud aud conitant profes-
sion of religion—that is the card. DBut if -you wish
to be a man or & woman, I would advise you to heed
that *  still, small, voice,” ‘that whispers within-
«Friend, come up. higher.,” I would advise you to
seek that religion which teaches the infinite perfee-
tions of God, ]

- If we are tempted, there is an internal guide that
God has given to hold us up.  We have all, while
plucklug the forbidden fruit, been  stung, and some
are paralized with the sting. Let us como up higher
and reiiounce the unchanging laws of God; remem-
bermg that-he Las- means to fulfill his purposes ;
that there is.no “gpiritunl death—the titne of restorn-
tion is time without bounds, The provndenccs of

dothis year? ILetus do "thls: wish in every act e hap:
Py new year to all, u.nd in doing.this we shull lead
nobler lives; and & voice whispers, come up higher :
and let you and me be not disobedient to the heovon
lyowhrspcr.

HENEY WARD BEROHEE AT PLYMOUTH
OHUROH, BROOKLYN, N.¥.

Bnnday, :Deoember 26
Mr. Beeoher read the’ 2d olmp of Luke, and said :

“ 1/Ihis is the Sabbatli following Christmas—separated

from it by one setting sun-—~and I propose to dwell|;
upon the ddvent and childhood of Christ. I attempt
in no way to exalt any of his characteristics—it is
in no way necessury—-they do not admit of exalta-
tion. He was of creation, and we are informed by

the world, before he dwelt a8 a spirit in common
with it, He crented it,and may be eaid to have
governed it. Ho walked in it, governed as all life is
governed, before he was God of it. Then he sub-
mitted to its laws. The teachings of Seripture are
not in acoordance with the philosopby of psychology,
and I do not feel ashamed if, in my position as &
teacher, I chance to stumble! And I would be sorry
it a ohild could not muke me stymble, asking me
regarding Christ’s coming; and I could say «don’t
kuow” from morning till evenlng, and not be
ashamed. Christ camie<~tho divine soul was clothed
in human form. In this way only are we allowed
to olaim a duality. He was man and.God in this
way. The spirit was God—-the body was man. ' The
theory of two souls, whioh is still entertained by
soms, lins no authority for it in tho Book. ~This
making g trinity of God the Fa &her, God the Son and
Spirit, and then making the Sorl a trinity, isa
theologionl interpolation. It is looked upon with
consideration, because the church ‘evolved the idea.
In determiniug a truth, $he church is no better than
any other large body, and js\just as liable to, be mis- | ;
led. If I wero to search for the greatest blunders of
the world, I would look to the-ékiurch ez cathedra.
The simplicity of the New Testament is this: that
God was manifested in the flesh; that is, it pleased
God to wear a human body. Christ wore -&_humau
body, that he might be, subjected to human laws.
Man needed God, because there was so little God in
him, The immensity of God in Christ was held
back. When a child, I thought the crowning point’
of God’s glory, when he came into this world, wad
the sacrifices he had made. He would ‘not hear the
angels sing. He hard left a crown and soeptre, and
becamépoor, and came to "this world. How moan a
conception as that of a obild, w'l‘f):h held it wonder-
ful that God could forego such things! When an
‘adult, I saw differently. The laying aside of divine
conditions was merely a suppression of divine power.
God was plensed'to entor tho huwan form as far as
it could effect the great end. The miracle which
gave Mary a babe, might have given Christ a ma-
tured body; but what a world of experienco he would
have lost! To have a mother, is almost half of life
‘itaclf.  To have a mother in adult life, I cannot con-
ceive. To have had a mother for three years, who
sang in Heaven before I became a man,’is among
the sweetest memories of my life. It t§ asked, What
did God do with his mighty mind and unfathomed
love, while Christ was a child? I don’t know! I
don’t care; and, if it troubles you, you must do the
best you can to get over it. A wan tlunljrng. is like
o caged bird. Ho says I am™a bird, and will 8y.
8o Ay he does, and hits wires, Again and again he
flies, and again bits the wires. The man’s pride
snys, fly—expericuce says, hit the wires, You hand
me afull-blown rose, and request me to get it into the
smallest compass I can. 1 commence and roll its
lenves, until they are tight as Chinese tes, and finally.
produce it no larger than a nut. You say ft is not
as swall as such a thing cun be, and show me a bud
yet unblown being the sawme in o smaller compass,
Now, if you take ‘the blossoming mind of God, and
all you can conceive of -his -grandeur and love,
how can it-be that it can be made to slumber in the
child? I can’t say how, no more than I can get the
rose back into the bud. Christ 'was absolutely de-
pendent upon his mother. ~

Men think of this with great repulsion, that he
should stand in need of nnything. It is no evidence
of divine greatness to go up to the top, but to go
from the top to the bottom—~Christ, the King, laying
28 o ohild in his mother’s lap. In respect to the
things which are in- my reason, riothing can make
me yield ‘them over; (lmt in those things which
transcend my reason, L prefer imagination, . Christ
submitted to the law of growth ; in waiting for the
body- to grow, he waited for the development of the
whole estate; he learged to walk poorly at first, then
better, then well; he learned to - speak poorly at
first, then better; then well. Though. remarkable
from the very first, our Saviour grew just as others
grow—expanding in wisdom—the grace of God upon
him. .He entered life not to show himaself a God, as
regarded supernatural elements. He oame to'show
the disposition of God’s beart—~the nature of divinity.
He was suhject to, and controlled by, his parents.
This is beautifully shown in the account  given of

John that he was the light of the world, He wasin|

far, the history of Christ is, that. 'he.was o babe; he
went through the same pilgrimage that all children
go through, When I stand before him, there is not
one of my actions in )ife'which he will not compre-
hend-~not becnuse be” iz all supremo in knowledge,
but because he has lived from childhood to manhood.
The writings, legonds and traditions of the old monks
are all well, if you lubel them poetry, but the simple
.whole is the Bible. If we turn to art, there i¢ no
cnd to the illustrations of the child Jesus. What
greater subjeot could genius havo? Ido not objest
to the Catholic Madonna and chitd—I have got them
in my house—but, sompared with tho Bible, thcy are
lost. We know Christ as a babe; we know no
more of him, excepting that ke grew, was scventeen,

eighteen, twenty, twenty-fivé and twenty-eight, and
we find him again at thirty, - ’

I wish to consider some of the difficulties reakized

by some honest minds. It is said, regarding the

Christian dootrine of incarnation, that it is founded

on & world-wide superstition; all nations have had

them, We are told of the Chinese incarnation, the

Roman, Hindoo, and the Egyptian, the father of
them all. To mo this is one of the greatest proofs in

ita favor; there has always been o lurking consoi-

ousness with them all, of a divino descension, It is

no more wonderful that Christ was a child, than

that Milton, Shakspeare or Bacon were once so com-

pressed,

We have the simplicity of the Bible statement re-
garding the incarnation, and when we seek to go bo-
yond, we but throw our plummets into a dark sea.
Agein, it is thought unworthy of God that he sheuld

from pride; but to me there is'no fuct more benuti-
ful tharr theso first hours of God’s childhood.. “It is
again considered unworthy of God to como under
natural laws, I sco the act of Ged, in this respect,
fatntly refiected in human life. I see the woman,
beautiful and proud, surrounded by all that is entic-
ing, sought after wnd praised, her light feet gaily
tripping to every sound of musio on the festive
board ; but she is stayed by love; love shuts from
her soul all their surroundings ; love leads her to
the altar, and to the quict home-circle; she is a
mother, and in the emile of her child nothing but it-
self is remembered. This is o faint typo of what
God did for love; ho took the whole yvorld in his
arms like & crying babe, aud renred it into manhood.
Then do uot think it was. unworthy of God to come
under natural laws for the sake of love,~ Men object
to the smallness of his sphere, as the plucu of God's
action, and think God weuld have chosen Bome of the
larger realms. Who knows that this is not the’
centro of God’s creation, both in extent and import-
ance? Take Buckley’s new history of the warld,
consisting of eight hundred pages; will you send to
measure the dimensions of the room in which it was
written, and, finding it only ten by twelve, say the
work is not great? Or, if it were written on one of
the boundless prairies of the West, would you call it
great? Winat contemptible fools ni:n cau make of
thewsolves, without being awnre of it! When a
moral work is to be done, physical conditions are
nothing,

A poor arlist—and artists are generally poor—
takes a canvass to his garret, and 4 picture to copy,
amid dust and sweat. Nobody knows of it., Then it
goes to the dirty printer ; he takes an impression, and
it goes to the seller; then oue is seen in the princess’
house~-another in the publie gallery. When it is pub-
lished, then the garret is all well enough. Then this
work of God, which was to seatter pearls of light all
over the world, when it is published, it is no matter
where it was done, whether in heaven, earth or hell,
It is again taken for granted the Christ’s atonement
is not for this world aloue, but for all worlds. How
do you know there are gthers? “If there be, however
—and I do not know why not—if' there be other
realms, the inhabitants may be as different from us‘,
a8 is the rose from the hyacinth, the apple from the
peach. Then the work of God, In disposing of hini-
self in those worlds, is just as supposable that he
did in this.

* They mnay have had some manifestation of God,
not by the dying of Christ, but by some other mani-
festation better suited to their condition. God's in-
finity needs infinite worlds to operate in.  And when
we sing in. heaven, we shall find that we ara not
chaunting the wholo harmony, only a part, for we
shall hear flonting towards us in rich strains the
history of another and another world saved in some
other way from our own, but saved by God. Earth
was big enough in which to cradle and swing the
ofitd of his love, until he grow to a full grown man!

And now let us wish you n merty Christuins, Go
liome and wmake yourself joyful; but in all‘remember
Christ. When you hear the iron tonguce from the
tower telling the hours, while day goes out and cqﬁles
in, let ench stroke of the bell be the mile-stories
which tell you how you are going home; let Christ
be to you the name which shall tell you how you are
to_near. it, with - purity of heart, and nobleness of
souli .

MIBS R. T, AMEDEY AT ’i‘liE MELODEON.

Suudsy..&fternoon -

have been hidden for years in the child. This comes- |

nsma of undeveloped spirituality will roll away, and
the heavenly wisdom, oharity, and power, of the
Most High, will bo manifusted to your souls, You
onn read his love in the drifting sea-wéed, the gush.
ing waterfall, as faithfully as in the tender workings
of the human soul. Though you selfishly rejoice in
the god-like strength of' manhood, you ‘are only &
puny, insignificiut atom on the sea-shore of sternity.
Too often you have furfeited your birthright for a
dish of pottage. Too often you have been n prisoner °
in the cell your owu seclfishness has built around
you. You must, o win back the jewel you have
lost, po oon.  Let not slander or malice taint your
spirit. Make kindness the language the erring and
wayward ones may read on your face, Go into the
highways and byways of life; take by the hiand the
fullen and the falling, and tell them you area
brother, or a sister, and humaa as they, © With the
pure, alt things are pure.”

During this year which has pusscd have you
mourned over the casket a Joved one’s soul once oc-
cupied—which it broke from, and left to go to ruin
and deoay ? Then, did you put your trust in God,
and say, * Thy will, not mine, be done?” Did{you
renlize that dust must return to dust, but the soul
to God who gave it? When you are tried and
tempted, have you shaken off the viper, believing
that God bad light cnough for you all, and that ho
would commission his angels to guide, guard and
watch over you?

When the lecturess had concluded, she gave her
audienco leave to question her, and the following
was tho result : _

“What are wo to understand by the toxt « Tho
living man kunows ho shall die, but the dead man
knows not anything 7 W
lf man Las ever yielded to his spiritual emotions,
overy pulsation of his heart has told him that he
must die to the natural, and be born to the spiritual ;
but the soul, deep in the wallowing of human error, -
knows nothing of inmortality.

Job says, *Who knoweth the mind of man, and
what shall be after him.”  Explain it.

There is none infinite save God. Through the
lnws of cause and effect wo may know a few things
about human nature; but the great mysteries of the
buman soul man knows not gnd” mever can, The
laws which govern man slfow that he is fearfully
and wonderfully made. *Kuow thyself:” It is
your duty to know .ull God has left open for you to
leara.

Was Adam the first man 9 .

We cannot conceive that he wag. When his son
was branded as a wmurderer, he was marked, that
men might dot .slay him,  Again, he went into a
foreign country to get him a wife,

«The devil shall be bound a thousand yeara,”
Lxplain this passage.

In Gad’s sight o thousand yenrs are as one day—
and one day us a thousnnd years. That spirits have
been bound by the bouds of error is true, but when
the chains are melted away they are free.

Is not there oue Devil—chicf, or prince among
them ?

The idea of such a being is a contradiction of
God’s omnipotence and smniscienece. We eannot be-
lieve thai God allowed an angel to fall from Heaven |
and becowe his alinest equipotent antagonist.

What are the uses of sin?

Sin on carth is undeveloped good. God has dono
nothing wroug, When man errs, it is because ho
fails to understand himself and his God.

Whero'did Spiritualism originnate ?

In the bosom of the Infivite. It is the communion’
of electric bodies of carth with those which inhabit
the sphere of souls.

Was Sampson stronger, physically, thun other
men ? .

Certninly he was. He was & medium through
whom the spirits loved to perform feats of ‘strengtiL
His trength was so miraculous that it was said to
lay-in his hair, . .

* T'ht afternoon eervices concluded with the familiar
doxology,

« Pralse God from whom all blessings flow,”
in which the audjgnce joinel with the choir.

N

Sunday Evening.

Messrs. Armington, Favrar and Messer were thosen
n (.oumu’;tw to bring before the medium a subject for
improvisation, The choir sang a-soug from the
Paptms of Life, and then the medium utteved a prayer.

She said, the glittering mantle of the day hath
been put off, and given place to the dark drapery of
night, The star-sentinels have come forth over earth,
and taken their places ou - ‘dhe ramparts of bheaven.
The cloudd have rolléd together, and éarth hath chant-
ed her evcnmrr vesper. The soul of nraa hath en-
tered into communion \mh kindred souls, for the
vexings of the busy.life of day ave uafurled from his
bosom. The flower of thought Las been oulled, and
love holdy it in Ler hand.  Aspivation goes forth for
all that is good, true and beautiful.  Celdstial spirits
have floated dowa to us on the sen of thought, The
new year has brought with it an unwritten page, and
the old year with ity blots nud scars has been taken
fron us to be a folio in the bovk of life, where T (L

{EerTuture inte Which'we &6 marching, and from
the world to which our dear departed ones have goie
oel‘ore us. Our Father, and Mother, too, wo thank
’thee that we are conscious of 1mmortallty—thnb for-
ever we shall pass from glory to glory in progresslon

- that shall nmover end, We reniember our sins and |.

" 'wrong deeds with sorrow—wo remember With shame
the wicked thoughts that huve come into our minds,
" and have been allowed to tarry there ;- but for thy,
goodness, still. offered - us,-may we seek the better,
. and journcy on from strength to strength, with
. hands uplifted, and still sustained by thee. May we
* “do our duty fgom day to dey, and fill. up-all titme

~with thyrservices. May tby grent truths ‘live in all

" hearts, and do thy perfect work, so all men shall be
glorlous in thy light ; and when ‘our work . shall be
‘done on enrth, we shall forever. shine in the light of

+ thy love, and pass from glory to glory in. thy lnng
dom forevor., N .
DISCOURSE.

come up higher”

_ Today. Task your ottenllqn to t.he subJeot of re-
ligion—whut it’ may do. t‘or o man, - There are three

' things in. religion, which, divide it into three parts
Viz.:. first, feoling seoond int,elleoo, third,  action
Thede three things aro essential parts of all religions,

Lat us seo whot a diﬂ‘erenoe there ls in what 16 called

rellgion.

The idea of. rellglon mu.y be thnt man- ls totally
depraved, and capable of allthings wioked, ' It may

. be that-God- is & snuke, 8 ol-obodlle, n‘white eleplmnt
. eto, ¥he orented the world to punish i its nhinbita hfs
he
idea of religion moy teach the killing of an only son

_ forevel, for hib own gogd ‘will end\plea.sure.

Q61 7are inhntte; aud “they embraco 1he wicked, a8’
well o8 the best of men; yet the* means of restora-
tion may be painful. The universe is the revelation
of God, and i tells of a difforent story from thnt of
the church.

There can be men in the churches, who are menn
and gelfish, who hope for splvation from the wrath of
a drendful God. What Joy does this religion add to
prosperity ; to the bounties given to us in all nature ?
Cliurches have not true religion. The miser is pro-

the miser, or he who oheers the fireside by n virtuous
life? I would rather have Warren street Chapel in.
my heart, shining out from my face, than all tho
money of-the Rothschilds in my hands. Material is
outside, and spiritual wnthm, nnd blessed is the man
who has both.

Wo have sorrows. How hnndsome was the urn ‘of
‘11ove that held our jewels!. Now the urn is broken,

and what shall sustain us'in ourgorrow ? That Power
Tnx'r.—Luke. 14th’ chnpter, IOth verse: “ Frlsud v

tbat has us forever in his oare.. In the soul of true
X rellglon the mother beholds her chiltl in beaven, and
the widow beliolds her dearest tmnsferrcd to o world
of higher boauty, True religion at ull times of llfe
; |i8 tho chfef treasure.
«| The child holds the sp:rit in the bud, youth in the
sweot; fower, :manhood in the full foliage and frait,
and old’ ogo the, rich harvest the ripe ‘apples fall to
the' ‘earth, o.nd ‘the- seed 1s prophotlo of another
Spring, ..o

Yestorday'we thok eaoh other by the hnnd—ohll-‘
dmn?m‘ éach other bysthe band, and lisped out a
heppy heW yesr. ‘O mmen did wjsh a- henrtfelt wlsh,
“g hiappy new year.”” " This with .the old and young
Is true religlon. Whet greet things, wo ask, can we

fessedly a Christian; but who has the richest welfare, -

higstay 1a-Jerisalem: 1L Was ihe nnnuol ‘sustom

‘ot his paretits to visit Jerusalem. They hud no

cars or chariots in thoso duys, and were necessitated
to make their journcy on foot ; and their traits
often consistéd of many. fumlilles. friends or-relatives,
e.mouuting. sometimes, to five. hundred sonls. It
was not strange that lo was left behind on their
return, neither is i remarknble that he was not
mlssed—his parents probably supposing: him to be
in the'company of some Telative. * But' at- evening,
the time when the mother thinks of her child, and

‘turned, and sought him in the city ;:after three days
they found him in the Temple, conversing with the
Doctors. Ho seems to have been indulging in a
legitimate curiosity. He was “neither. teaching nor
disputing; he was curious, He was- askiug and
answering questions—astonishigg - ‘his- Hsteners by
his ready roplies. Ho was learning. And hig pa-
rents were amazed, and his mother said " unto him
# Son, why hast thou thus dealt with us? behold
thy father ond I have sought thee sorrowiugl" And
he rephed s wWist ho not that I must be about my
Fathor's buginess”, L'hey did not- comprehend this
soying, It is evidcnt that this.was o flash of ‘that
whick wai to bo his after estate ; but he went awny,
and was subjeot to them. He was-an obedient ohild ;
this part of. his life-is- modt'booomlng for purents
and ohildren to heed. - - -

The Testament, with regard to his ohlldhood gives

us no farther information, - We are shown' that ho
waa born, and dwelt & babe with Mary. " No'dotibt
ghe saw, 08, every : .mother  does, wonderful: things
about her bnbe,, for where a mother’s eye interprep,

there is not 8 moment bgt what Is wonderful. Thua

the ohild of its mother,ho was missed, -They ro: .

The Melodeon was well filled by the friends*of
this gifted medium, lust Sunduy.

The choir sang from -the Psalms of Ligg, and the
medium’ pr_efoced her remarks with o finely-worded.
prayer. Bhe took her text from the- twenty.second
chapter of Revelations : - And there ¢hall be no night
there ; .aud they need no cundlc, neither light of the
sun; for the Lord God glveth them light ;- und thoy
shall reign forever and cver, '

‘She snid the world wis nuhungorcd o.nd atlurst
for spiritual noutishment, Thero has always beon
& vacuum existing, and mankind haye cried to
father God and mother - Nature for that- seed which
will grow there, and fill up the aching void.

A new yenr hng'dawned, and the tidings it
brings to the soul are peaco and good will.among

and kiss the rod, in passing from the old to the new
spiritual growth nud ‘there is no night there—for

all the clouds of darkness and despair, A3 truly as
God ig infinite, we oan look up to lim as children,
and ory, * Not my will; but thine be done.”

Tho world in the past has assurcdly dwelt in
darkness, It has pretended to believe its Bible, but
only pretended. Though edch ohuroh-spire secmed
«erownedwith the star of hopo, you have worshiped
Mamuion more "than God.” Are you steking. for
light? God is permitting thousands of. spirits to
como back and give, it to you. 1f you deoling ‘to re-
ceive ‘it, the respousibility andFhe™ loss aro’ your

owa, Bul, as you labor iu the juight, the dark ml-

N

men. Itwwill shed that light in the souls of mortals
which tho past hos failed to do; and they who bovk. -

year, cin in. humllity come out -onto the plane of -

the smile of the-Lord God is light enough. to seatter -

shall meet it again,

The bible of soul—one portion, has been recently
opened to the view of mankind, But the crown of
thorns has been worn by all who read it. 'For
cighteen hundred years the worlil of souls- hus been

the manna now. Step ontd the plane of progressive
life, Look forward, for your sonl’s neéds—-baokwnrd
only to road the experiences of the past.  Look up to.
God with the faith of u trusting child. You need
never hopo to be equal with him. It is slowly, step .
by step, that you are led up to the standard of o por-

| feet sorl—to the spiritual beauty of Christ Jesus. "

It is man’s highest studly to know hiwsolf. "In tho -
schools your, children are forbidden to know them.
solves. - Is the human form so feurfully pnd wondere
fully made, thut the child tnust not seek to known-its -
mysteries ¢ Can, lp be that God hos lost sight of his

se? Hus Ife ;nade o machine for mun’s spirit
to work in, and yet not given that spirit the, power
to govern tliat muchine? This lack of knowledge: is
the result of mau's own finite ignorance-—no more.

To bo truly grent—to. beome receptive to. tho -
breathing inof Deity, you must recoghize your own"
lnslgnlﬁuunw-—tbe equality of~every other of God's:
children with you'; banisl ol inhnrmony. Bug . -you_
are anch o little god in your own conoeit,‘aud your”
selfishness Is the teniple in which you worsh'p. You
must, ero' you oan lenrn the rudimen:s of spiritual
progress, become as little children. It is & road .
over which you can never carry lnhermony, bigotry.
Cefo your roverenee for great names. When you

and from tho ever-thssing -oscan-of. God’s love you®
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fed ou husks, and have died of hunger, You:need

L behold your utter worthlessness, you. begin to grow, '
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' gives opinions merely, relative lo things not experienced.

. until dismlssed,

I was accustomed to o earth, my friends would say

- - . .
-
[
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BANN

Cghe Zﬂéﬁsenﬁggr."

Each article in thie department of the BANNER, wo-claim
was given by the spirit whoso nwme it bears, through Mrs,
J. H. Coxant, Trance Mudivm, who allows her mediu

. powers o be used only for this ehject, Lt

Thuse nessages ure ual rublluhcd on account of literary
merit, but as tests of spirit communion W those friends to
whom they are addressed, L

Wo hope to show that spirlts earry tho characteristics of
their earth life to that beyond, and do away with the.errone-
ous fdea thut they are more than. ¥iNite beings.

Wo believe the public should see the apirit world as it is—
should learn that there Is evil as well as good in it, and not
expect that purity alune shall How from spirits to mortals.

Wousk the render to recelve nodoctrine put forth by sparits,
jn these colunins, thut does not comport with his renson,
Each expresses so much of truth as he perceives,—no mere.
BEach can speak of his own condition with truth, while he

Visitors Admitted. In order to satisfy the public that
thoso messages nre recefved as we claim, our slttings sro
fren to any one who may desire to attend, on appllcation to us,

They are held every afternoon, at our uﬂ}lluu, commencing
at HALF-PAST TWO, nfter which titne, no ond*wiil be admitted ;
thoy ure cloaed by tho spirit governing the manifestations,
usunlly at halt-past four, aud visitors are expected to remain

* Mgs. Conaxt desires us to state that she has removed from
the National House, to Springficld street, near Ruxbury,

MESSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED.

The communications given hy the following spirits, will be
published in regular course. Will every Spiritunlist, who
reads one from a splrit they recognize, wrlte us whether true
or false? By so doing, they will do as much to advance the
caus of Spiritualism, as wo can do by their publieation,

Dec. 2—Rlizn Cook, Samuel Hodges, Nuthaniel Weoks,
James Burrett,

Dec. 3—Charles Morse, John Mills,

Dec. 4.— Wi, Bailey, T'ristran Burgess, \Wm, E. Channing,
Patrick Donahue, Richard D, Winn.

Dee. 8.—~Samuel Garland, Geo, Kittredge, Wildeat, Richard
Tombs, Wm. Adatns, .

Dec, 7.—~George Hardy, Jumes Capen, Charles - Spinney,
Charles Suatevant. - ’

_Dee. 10—Rebegea Nourse, John Page, Willlam Townsend,
Btimcon Parker.

Dee. 11<<Lemuel Ryeburge, Susan Lewis, Charles Tolman,
Charles to Willlnm Rouudy, Stephen Mason. |

Dec. 18=David Hamilton, Jus, Witherell, Wm. I, Tomple,

Dee. 14—S8amuel Atkinson, Willinm  Hodgdoy, Caleb Recd,
Beteoy Davis, Mary Snyder,

Dece, 20—Charles Wusliburn, Frank Germon, Ann Mitchell

Dee. 21—David Harris, Willlamn  Poor, Mary Foster, Jehn
AWashhura,

-Dec, 22—John Ring, Aponymous, Willlam Chaso, David
Hill, James Finnegan,

Dec, 23—Flzabeth Hopkinson, .

Dece, 27—=Wn. Alliston, Tom Alken to Richard.

Dee. 28—Pelly Burclay, Edward Wilson, Joseph Jewoll,

Dee 20—-James Drooks, Charles Aduts, Abigail Simson,
Charles Wilking, Fruneis White,

Dee. 80—Mary Aun Marden, Solomon Winslow, George
Collyer, Edwand Butler. )

Rev. John Moore.

You will recollect, my friend——for so I will address
you~—that I was present with you a short time since. |
My nameé was John Moore,

A few days ago 1 happened to be present, when
onc of my patishoners silently asked the following
question ; or desired, if Spiritualism was true, that
some one she had known in earth-life would return
through some stranger medium, and answer the
questions then in ler mind,

The question was this: » What is the meaning of
this text of Seripture :?No man hath seen God at

any time;’ " and again she asked, « Does this apply

to man as n spirit, as well as to man as a mortal ! |

* Now, 1 do not come to earth to answer this ques-
tion, because 1 consider mysclf more competent to .
answer it than any other, but because I was ao-
quainted with the sister, and because 1 wish to en-
lghten that soul ere it passes the gateway of eter-
nal life. Perhaps the latter is the greater induce-
ment.

But, should I attempt to answer that passage as

1 had not changed; aud, again, should I answer it
in accordance with my feelings and knowledge, since
1 have left the mortal form, they will say I have
changed.

I desire to give truth as Iree it. What I may sce
clearly, another brother or sister may not be able to
sce clearly. Yet, all who stand upon the same plane
of knowledge as 1 stand upon, will ree as [ sce ; they
who are above me will sce more clearly. They who
arce beneath me will not see so clearly.

The subject demnands more time than T have at my
command; I can only touch lightly upon it, with
the hope that [ may be able to come agnin and finish
the work. - .

The Bible used to tell me God was a spirit, and
thus far it gave me truth. We will next ask what
is a epirit? As I understand it, it is not a form, but
an intelligent principle, that, in its first stage of ex.
jstence, dwells in a mortal form. In the second, it
is confined in the soul. In the third state of exist.
ence it is without form, but is a principle pure and
holy, and is called God.  Thus * no man hath seen
God at any time;” and I understand man, as a term,
may be applicable to the spirit of man, After the
spirit has left the mortal form, you call the body a
corpse—that which the spirit once lived in. Itis
-not the man-~he has gone on to another form of life,
The ancient spoke of man in mortal and the im-
mortal. None have ever geen God at any time—not
even the angels in heaven—for God cannot be seen |
moro than the air you breathe. Every atom in the

YTy

suppose,
an quite sure I los

to havo my own way about one thing, sure.

1 went to Baltimore, and there engaged in busj
ness with a man by name of Barnes,
howme, and [ travelel,

was recommended to make a change, as the only re
which event tock place in 1853,

to, and friends also. My name was Alfred Mason.

things plain to her.

more patient in my carth-life, I might have inhabited

those who sit down and mourn over the past, for it
cannot be recalled, -If thero is happiness for me,
shall havoe it—if not, I am no worse off than my
fellow-men, : Nov. 26,

Charles Hutchins.

So I ’ve got round here again. You know I came
to you some time ago, about my sister that was over
to the Blind Asylum. My sister is & medium now—
a good rapping medium—and if I could only make
ler understand what these raps mean, 1 should get
along well, .

1 want just to tell my sister—of course she can’t
read it, but romebody will read it, and she is quick
to understand it—that when 1 rap at night, if she
will ask me questions, I will rap three times for yes,
and once for no, and 1 won't rap at all when I don’t
know ; or,1f l'nin't certain about it, and don’t want
to answer it, I'll keep silence—that ’s the best way.
1 have fought hard for threo years to get to my
sister, and 1 expect to have to fight hard for the next
three years. g Nov. 26.

Patrick Welch. ~
Faith, 1 feels very bad about not knowing what to
say after I've got bere. My nume is Patrick Welch,
1 lived in Battery strect, Doston. I’ve been trying to
come here this much of four months or more, [’ve
been dead seven years the twenty-fourth of December,
the night before Christmas, and iy folks do n’t know
I’'m dead, at all. My folks do n’t live there now, but
in Washington Square, where the folks live Ubefore
themt I leave n wife and four boys, too. I was
drowned—gnd, I’ve got & bad story to tell about my-
self, and T'll tell it as quick as I can, for I do u’t like
to be talking about it. The night before Christmas
I went down to Mike Welch's, in Lancaster street,
Boston, and I think [ take.too much. And [ got folks
waiting for me at home, and I never come.
1 started to go with a body 1 met at Mike's, to
East Boston, and 1 think I walked off the wharf.
Faith, he was drunk—drunker,nor I—and | was lead-
ing him home. Faith, he’s around here, and I'm
gone. I know where my body is now, all there be of
it. It may be found, if you are a mind to go and look
for it—but no matter about it; it is as good where
it is, 5
I used to live in Dover—ten years agone I live in
Dover ; 1 know Patrick Murphy and his mother, and
it was he that brought me here. 1lis mother-is
where he is now. My father and his mother come
from one place—Kearney, Glanmire Co., Ircland. Pat-
rick tells you so before.
Gad, I want to tell me wife that I'm dead, and
bave come here. She can’t read ; the boys do, I think
—they are quite large now. Faith,[ waut her to
know [ am drowned—I was drunk—there’s the whole
of it out. [ don’t know about praying out; 1 think
I’ll get out, I've seen no praist—I'd ns soon think
of finding o praist in hell a8 here. Strange notions
everybody has bere—wlhen I ask Patrick what I'll
do, he says, “ oh, go along, and you'll find out when
you gets there; if you want to get out, help your

universe tells you there is o God, yet no onohath
secn him. You may see the form, but the germ you
mny never eec, as [ understand it. You may see*
God in the tree, the flower, the animal, but more
_perfectly in man, because there you sce intelligenco
as well as instinct. Ob, the pnssage is true—+ No
man hath seen God at any time.”

I do not know that 1 have answered my questipner
8o that she will understand me, or in a manner ao.
ceptuble to her, but [ have done so according to my
present perceptions of truth.

And now, ere I go, I would ask that dear sister to
seek on, and whencver she finds a block in the way,
that her own hands cannot remove, she is at
liberty to apply to me—for in serving her I serve
myself and ull mankind, and, best of all, my God;
and [ shall more quickly pass. on, for having done
my duty, to wherg_if I do not hear the nudible
words, * welcome, good nnd faithful servant ”—1I shall
have the inward consciousness of having done my
duty. Nov. 26.

here, . - oo
“: " To béjin with, [ was born in Boston. I livedin
- Boston until I 'wis ten years old ;- then my mother

Joseph Grace. .

My son, you ask to know of the truth of these
things. Will you know in my way, or shall I de.
scend to yours, to inform you of: the fact 2 You say
if I will come, your'will in in nowise doubt, -
L diéd'in New York City, in the year 1812, My
disenso was fever, called Jung, vy
Ileft youn child, to the care of o kind mother,
who cared’ well for you, until called from you. by
death—nfter which time you cared for yourself. You
are'now living in Harlem, N, Y., and- you say you
desire to see light, If so, hear me and believe, and
oall for me in private, and [shall not fail to be with_

~you.. . Yourfother, .. Josru GRaox.
~ Nov.26. - ‘ ‘
. - Alfred Mason. ,
. Waiting for me # New busintss, this—T don’t un.

derstand it. “What do you expect of me? Do you

. want my history ehtiro?.

Thirty-two, years and- some months might take
some tine to go over, so I'll give,you o few fucts, and’
_then Il go; for I don’t see'any one hero that I ever
saw:before, “But 1 have been told- sinco I camo kero,
that [ have to send .to my fricnds, not meet them

died, and my father went to England, and I passed
+the ‘most of ten years in New. York Oity. After
- that. time, I commenced business for myself a8 a
hardware dealer, and continued so for a time—say

© thres years—then failed in that, and opencd a thread
and needld storo—failed in that, and then I opened._

o periodical depot,.and falled in that. Indecd, ‘I
I scemed to.fail in everything I. undertook, I mar-
ried, and lost my wife after-n fow months, After
that ovent took place, I had a letter, informing me |
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self out—you're a8 good a praist as any, Patrick.”

I think you might be a confessor—I tell you my bad
doings—only you ask me no questions, and have too
Jnauy ears about you here. (Alluding to the persons
present.) »

again ? Nov. 29,

el

——

George Dixon.

those they are permitted to come to.

or what I heard—-no matter why. ’

but not here,

and I was puuished because of their sin.

them, {f nothing more.
I am not vesy happy to-day.

mies to tell the truth gbout me; if it is ever so bad
they eny.

PR . ‘ o, ¥ St p\g" ’ﬁ":"“"“'

that my father had turned up in Manchester, Eng-
land, and desired ne to pome to him as soon as pos-
gible, as he was nigh uuto death, As one might
I had lost all recollestion of my father, and
: Il affection for him. Many
things of a private natdre had transpired during his
ahgonce, that had caused me to think hard of him.
No matter what they were, as they are past now.
1 did not go to England, for I thought I had chased
after an ignis fatuus long enough, and 1 was going

He stayed st
We did well for some time;
but he died, aud I found things in & mixed up state,
and got this off my hands, and started for the West.
There I married agnin—there I was taken- siok, and

medy the doctor could prescribe, so I went to Spring-
field, Ky.; but I found the change did not benefit
me much. Inthree weeks after [arrived there, I went
somewhere else, and 8o ended my journey on earth,

Now, gir, can you give me any advice? I have
given you a brief sketch of my mortal life. I havo
no brother, no sister, no father nor mother, on earth ;
but [ have a wife on earth that I should like to speak

As nigh as 1 can learn, my wife supposes I have
left quite a sum of money—that I carried quite a
sum with me when I went away. That is not so. 1
carried enough with me to defray my expenses, in-
cluding everything, but very little more—not enough
for me to come here to talk about.. She is very much
troubled to know what i3 to become of her, and how
she is to get along, Of this I could. speak to her;
but I do not care to do it here, for domestic matters
are not for the public to gaze upon, If she will meet
| me at some medium’s, I will endeavor to make these

Will there be any opportunity for me to return
and. commune, if I should wish to? How longa
time will clapse before you publish what I havo
given you? A month! Well, tliey tell me a patient
waitor is no loser.. I imagine, if I had been a little.

a form like yours to-day. However, ’m not one of

Will you say that I want to speak to Bridget Welch
—she's alive. And will you say—I was going to
speak about the boys, but no matter, I’ let that go.
If I'd stayed on earth until Palm Sunday, I'd been
thirty-seven years old ; but I left night before Christ-

B0s.
Well, I’ll say good day to you, sir. Will ‘I come

I feel acquainted with you, although I do not re-
collect of having seen you before. I suppose every
spirit who comes to you has a purpose in view. How-
ever unmeaning and insigniticant to those who do
not understand, I suppose no one comes in vain to

-—L1-was-no-Spiritualist-before-I-.died;-yet-I-saw o
good deal of tho mfanifestations—heard a good deal
of them 3 but I placed no confidence in what I saw,

I died in Boston, about two years ago, of bilious
fever; I was siok only two doys—really sick. I had
been subjeot to bilious turns for some time, and [
supposcd 1 should pass away. in some such attack. I
have a wife here, who will understand my coming—
who expects me to come ; but I don’t come to talk
with her in particular, to-day. I have some enemies
that I want to commune with,' Some who did me a
great deal of harm, and will never have the chance
of doing nny more. I have attempted' to commune o
great tnany times before, and I havo al ether places,

About two years before I died, I was in serious
trouble, and I want to bere state that it was not
brought on by any act of my own, whatever might
have been charged upon me. I was just as honest
a8 the smallest child on carth. I.was in company
with those who were ovil disposed, and they slnned,

* My wife will soon come to the spirit-world-—she
knows it—has been told 8o ; and I want her to know
I was not quito so bad as I might havebeen; I want
her to know I tried to live an honest life; and I want
-} my enemies to know I can hear and see a8 well'as [
over could, nod unless they are very careful, Imay|
be disposed to make disolosures that may annpy

' Perhaps I had better
have waited until 1 could come in a better apirit;
but when one has angthing on hissoul, he had better
throw it off as quiokiy ns possible. I want my ene-

-T'was & carponter. by trade-=worked at it for's
numbor of yoars. I have heen thinking whether: i
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1 best for me to give thonrimes of the people I should
like to talk with, They kunow you, and read your
paper; they know me, and they know me well enough
to kuow if [ say I'll comne, I will do it. I bave not
lost the force I had on carth; on the contrary, 1
have got a little added. :

You may sny George Dixon-gave what you have
above. I’li go, for I don’s feel myself very comfort-
able here. Nov. 29,

pum———"

Nancy Judson Cleaveland

T died at Sulphur Springs, three years ago, of scro-

fula. llave a miother in Philudelphia, whos‘e name

you will find in connection with my own. She may

tiot underatand these things, but I must and shal
come to her. My mother is Jeventy-one years old,

was born in the above named city. Nancy J lfdson
Cleaveland, to Nanoy Cleavelund, iNov. 29,

. Light. ‘

My mother! when the wingless and viewless hear-
ers and engrafters of thought shall meet you by the
impress of the Superior, think not you crnnot under-
stand their coming, for they are not the winged ones
of olden times, who come but to go again, all wrapped
in mystery and darkness; but are like the sun, to
whom you look for a kindly havvest, which harvest-
is’ in- the future. Even so, then, thou shalt be
taught to look upon those who draw nigh unto you,
for we come not with golden wings, but clad in gar-
ments of Light. Nov. 29,
Charley Clark.:

Tell my father that I'will fix ‘things all right for
him, so be need not feel bad. CuaRLEY CLARK,

Nov, 29. : -~ :

Robert Wells.

My dear wife—You often ask why I do not come
to this medium to send you a message. My dear,
thore is no need of it ; you can reccive me at home,
and I feel that I am ever welcome. If it were other-
wise, I might seek out a strapger-medium to reach
you by. But, as it js, my dear Fanuy, I am not
obliged 8o to do; bu¥f, nevertheless, at some day I
will do v2v!l’mt youdesire. Ronert, to FAxNY WELLS,

Nov. 29, -

. John Gage.

My name was John Gage. I lived in Meredith,
N. H,; and have been dead eight years. Iwas seven-
ty-four years old. I used to be troubled to speak, so
| had rather write.  Say 1 am very well o% %

ov. 80.

Joseph Wiggin.

How very quiet you all are—how very quiet! I
believe you write what you receive from those who
come. | have children 1 should like to commune
with. 1 have been dead, it is now nine years, and
over. [died at Dover, N. Il. I was called Joseph
Wiggin when I lived in mortal. _

1 would like to know what you require of those
who come here. Fy

I was a farmer, was born in Deerfield, died at
Dover. I have three children—two sons and a daugh-
ter ; my wife left earth before I did, of consumption.
I died of paralysis. . My only object in coming is to
open & communication with my children, if I can.
What is possible with one, is with another. ™ I liave
heard of others coming, and as 1 came to-day I received
some instructions with regard to controlling your me-
uium, but not as to what 1 should give—therefore I
asked you what I shonld give.
I do net think I shall care to speak what I have to
say here. [ have been told I could come hLere and
open the doot—then I could go away and come again
when 1 pleased ; is it so? 1'll go. Nov. 80,

Samuel Dow.
You’re bound to write everything a body gives you

lives'in Newington, N. H. If you can’t spell that,
you aint smart; Ull spell that for you, but I can’t
spell evéry word Isay. 1

In the firg# place, he’s the meanest man- on this
earth ; ‘second place, he’s the biggest on this
earth.

The reader will find several blanks in this; the
words they supply the place of, we do not choose
to publish. ‘
He has got a wife standing here alongside of you,
and she don’t find fault with what I say—then why.
should you? He’sa farmer. You see I was alive
about ten ycars ago, the way you are—had a body of
my own. [le never exactly - me, but he did
somebody I loved as well as myself, and I alwnys
thought that the first one I came back to, would be
old Jim Dow. I want to tell him he is going to die
soon, and is going to reap what he has sown. He has
been sowing tares all his life, and now Le's going to
reap sorrow, and I'm glad of it.

. He’s.got money enough, but he itall; yes,
he did. 1 went to his house ounce, in summer time,
and I way sick. I ealled for a drink of milk, but the
old cuss would n't give it to me, I might sit down
on the door step and have a glass of water. I wouldn’t
stand in old Jim Dow’s shoes for a world; he’s sick
now, but I would n’t be the ohe to hold a candle to
his feet. I want him to know-he wont have any ap-
ples here, and it ’ll be a long day before he getain as
good a'place as I have; he wont have all he wants
here. '

His wife-died about the time I did; it’s a-wonder
to ma she lived with him as long ns she did. I asked
her if she did n’t want to come und talk before [ did,
but she did n’t, and thinks I, you did n’t like the old
cuss veiry well. You can smooth this over if you are
a mind to, but I'd rather have him know exactly
what I think of him, and what all of us here think
of him. My name was Dow, too—thank God, I wasn’t
much relation to him. My first name was Samuel,

Ask the old fellow if he had n’t better give away
some of the things he has had nbout there the last
twenty yéars, Ask him if he’ll afford himself as
much as & pine coftin'; ask him, too, if he’ll afford to
pay & sexton to dig his grave—ask hiwm if he does not

know what that means; you don’t, but I do.

R OF LIGHT :

and then'publish it? Do you know Jumes Dow ? He '

intend to dig it himself, before he gets too sick, IHe'il |

T atat mich consequence who L am ; you 've got
my name, and he knows who I'am. T aint no use
for me to tell you my life—’taint very startling,
nather. : T

Folks might as well know when there is a snake
among them. If you should only give the first letter
of his name, everybody will kriow who it is ; it ’ll do
him good, and wont Jave anything to pay for it—if
he.did he would n’t'get it. Oh, I baint got any ill
will about him ; I did n’t think much about him: when
on earth, but I don’t want to injurg him,

dead, and such folks as old Jim Dow it’s no matter
how much they suffer, - He's been coaxing up all the
evil in him ever sinco he was born, and somebedy
ought to help him. to get rid of it Qo
Ask him, too, if he has found that shovel—hope it
did n’t keep him awake nights ; he’ll know, though.
1’ve got folks, but I do n't caré to talk to them. I
think Pl make about as good a switeh as anybody,
round-old Jim’s Jegs. He knows about the pine cof
fin and the grave—you may bet all-you are worth on
that. Ie’s got a good memory—misers generally
have. 77 .+ Nov. 80,
*+This came from & plain spoken, but good humored

Yankeo, judging from the manner of the spirit.,

, 8ally Reed. , -, ‘
T can’t go on—1 can’t, I’m disappointed. Before
I onmo 1 thought I should meot my. friends here, but
I have béen told that.was s mistake—that I must
comé here and send them'a lines .
+‘Uan I spenk with a good matiy'at a time, or only
with one? It’s very hard for me to say what I

If. I wero going to write & lotter, I could- do better,
bull;Lto speak before strangers, I do not, think I can,
we R D) RO

L 4

 Theo time has come when folks can talk, if they are -

would say. Idon’t see any one but. strangers licre, .
Ishall own up to it, and not feol bud about ikt

N -

gelf. 1 was born in'Salem, I moved to l;oston about
twenty years ago. My name was Sally Reed; my
husband’s was William. I lived:in Boston; in all, I
think, about twenty-five years—most thirly years,
1 have a son - in ‘Boston, and one in New York, and

{'oné they tell mo is in California, but I don’t know;

because I can’t sce. I was sixty-nine years of age.
When we first oame to Boston I, kept o’ small shop
on Washington street, and there I sold cakes and
candy, and a variety of things. My husband was &
mason by trade; my husband died—well, it mlgfxt
be hine years before I did, but I am not perfectly
sure about that. I-should like to speak with my.
children, They don’t know that I can come, and I
did not know it until'a short time ago, and I ex-
pected I should meet some one I knew here; but I
found, upon coming, I was mistaken.

1 died on Washington street, in Boston ; my body
was not buried in Boston—it was buried in Dorches-
ter. Now,'what else had I better give? - 1don’t
know much about it, and if you want more you must
tell me, "My oldest son’s name is William—the
others, George and Joseph, - Joseph is in Boston ; he
had fio particular business when I died; he was my
youngest, but he wasn’t too young to be in business
before I died. : ’

Do you know anything about any religious belief?
Well, I have been very much disappointed since I
have come here in the spirit-world. I have been
made unhappy ever &ince L come here, I tried to
live a Christian lifo, and I thought I was happy when
I died, but when I got here, I was astonished at
everything, And I find others are just as much.
troubled as I was. ' I pray at some time I may know
more about my God ; I cannot comprehend him at
all now. They all tell me to live on,- and learn on,
and 1 suppose you will tel) me thehame. Nov. 80. .

John Stewart.

My Dear SieTer—The many calls I have received
shall all be attended.to in due time. Do not for one
moment suppose I have forgotten you, or that I am
turning my attention-another way. You cannot see
me as ] stand at your . side, and sometimes long to
speak, that your spirit may be refreshed, yot you
sometimep fancy you can feel my presence, Fancy
did T say? Yes, but I will now change the word,
and call it & reality. i

My dear sister, the spirit-life ia full of forget-me-
nots, and I have many in my possession. Every
thought &s coming from the mortal of cur dear
friends, are all such to us, a8 you will learn after
you shall cast off the mortal. ~ . )

My dear sister, 1 have told you of much you have
realized, I now tell you, that, in time, I shall speak
to you as I bave in times past. You often say, “ Ub,
what would life be, without the blessed assurance
that wo return after death to those we may leave in
mortal.” Why do you not invite me to meet you at
home, my sister; yes, at home. Call around you
your own family, and I doubt not I can in time com-
mune through ‘some one. Oh, 1 would like to speak
«to you as I have; but thisis no time or place for
wishes. But let us hope more—let us cxpect to
meet again, as we have, ere you come to ine. -

Have no fear about the return—that will be in
accordance with the Divine forces, I will try to
speak to you by letter soon again, '

Nov. 80. JoHN BTEWART.

—

Helen, the Eastern Belle, to Julia.

My SweeT SisTeR—Your fair face and sunny locks
are almost constantly before me in my spirit-home.
You are now twenty-four years of age; yes, twenty-
four years of your life in the great primary school
of earth is over. Those years have been passed
in pleasant dreams, when compared with my own
sad history. You were a child when I loft you, and
therefore cannot be expected to remember aught of
myself but through the speech of others,

Then our father bowed his head before the severe
blow of disappointment, induced by my own rash-
ness. Oh, those years of long ago! How my spirit
would fain retrace thei, and blot them out from
the shore of time. - But that cannot be. [ must live
op, still on, hoping at last to find repose in forgetful-
ness of all that passed when I dwelt on earth, They
told e of & God of justice when I was on earth, but
I find no God, save the element of life, as found in
all things, seen and unseen. Thus, my sister, you
see | must depend upon myself for that which all
souls seeck—Nedemption.

When [ first left iny own body, I was filled with
horror, knowing, as I did, that’ my own foolishness
had brought me an unwelcome guest into the land
of spirits. ’ .

1 soon began to perceive that spirits could return
and hold communion with friends on earth. Yet the
years have numbered almost twenty since I first re-
ceived that blessed intelligence so welcome to all in.
spirit-life. :

I come to you to-day, my sister, for g double pur-
pose—first, to relieve my own spirit, and_lastly, to
tell you you are & medjum, through whom I can com-
mune when you shall bs in good condition.

Time~—oh, what is time to the spirit who is glowly
seeking out the path that. lendeth to the source of
all light, It is & weary space of shadows, with only
here and there a bright streak of sunshine, and that
is borrowed from brighter souls, But I will no
longer weary you with a reflection of my own un-
happy state. No,no; but receive me at home uand
elsewhere, and 1 shall then feel the soft hund of
sisterly affection aiding me in my progress up the
steps of time. . o

I am not dead, but live to reflect and repent; and
they tell me in time to rejoice in the fruits of my
own labor in the ' paradise of God’s love. Ob, pray
for'me by welcoming me back to earth,and I shail
be more than happy. : L

Helen, the Eastern belle, to Julia, the sistf)r., 1

cc. . B

‘Wm. Henry Herbert, of New York.

80 I might as well ask what is life, and answer
myeelf. Surely the first part of life is trying enough
—the plant, as it springs up out of the ground in
its early state of life, is in danger of being trod upon
by some ruthless foot, or plucked up and cast aside,
ag good for nothing. 8o it is with us in our first
state of life, We are knocked hither and, thither by
the rudé armns of adversity, and few we find to pity
‘us==to sympthiza with us " But some téll us"they
have the blessed assurance they shall be happy in
time—that souls nnd forms shall in time outlive the
subjection .to evil. Oh, that will be a happy time!
but it is go far in the future, that desponding spirits
like my own do not care to take that far off future,
and live by that promise, How true it is that mor-
tals, and even imwortals, are often controlled by con-
ditions. ' They, for a time, lose their own' individu-
ality, that becomes for o time swallowed up by sur-
rounding conditions. And these conditious are at
times dark—have the stamp of evil about them, and
when they come in contact with a soul, the publio
brands that soul with the sin thit belongs only to
the conditions of that man or woman’s life, -

But a short - tine has passed.since I walked in
mortal form, but the hours scem long to me; they
have lengthened into years; but, as dreary as it is,
I would not come buck again to earth, unless | could
come to obliterate some of the stains that may be at
tributed to my own - foolishuess, Man hath need to
live one mortal life, to know how to live; aud all men
have need- to puss.through sorrow, that - they may
know how to. sympathize with their brethren, 7The
favored high priest, who coolly wraps himself up in
purple and fine linen, looks with an eye of scorn to
the soul that hath stumbled in the pathway, Ilis
words are bitter, and he goes forth and washes his
hands, that evil comg not upon him also.

They say the path is narrow that lendeth'to happi-
noss, and a8 all men are striving to enter that path,
it would not seem strange . that some of that. vast

throng should stumble by the way. They who
stand up and walk steadily on, should cast a thought,
surely, of sympnthy and pity, upon the fullen ones of
carth. They who are strong of themselves, ghould
give of - their strength to those who ars weak,: But
alas, the multitude aro all individuals, and ave seek-

—

* Teuppose T had ought w'tqu'idmoghlijg about my.

ing their 6wn hippiness—and many of them ‘at th
stponss of thelx fallen brothers, - o

TN .

The returned wanderers from spiritlife have o
.some thoughts to bring back to earth, Those thoughts
are'planted like seeds in the spiritual naturs of thegy ~ -
they ‘have'on earth, and however long the senson may
be,:the harvest will surely come, and they who hayg
‘watered the seed well, with sympathy, shall receive 5
plentiful -harvest ; but they who have cast a shadow
nstéad of a'sunbeam upon it, their regrets shal] be
many, when time shall be no more'with' them jp
mtj?rﬁlifei.ﬂ» SR
me spirits find themselves unwelcomp guestg §
thé spirit-land, and in their desire to find 31 le:nsg:ﬁ
repose from sorrow, they wander back to earth; they
stretch forth their hand, hoping that some one may
grasp it with'a friendly grasp, nnd then-gid them o
through the toilsome journey before them, : But glag)
too many of -earth’s people are hedged around aboyt -
by'materialism, so dense, that the hand of the spirig, -
can scarcely penetrate it. Oh, yes, mortal ears gry’
material ears, and they sometimes receive no sound :’
they are of lead, and when the spirit would fajn
sound an-alarm there, tley hear not, they heed not
they care not. But. the time will goon come.when
those ears shall be quickened, when'those souls ghai]
be furrowed by anxiety, and the hour.given them to.
day they shall live over again, and they shall gheq
many bitter tears, becnuse of thé past. -

Tell those who havecalled me back to earth, thyt
I live; tell them that my spirit is  heavy ; tell them
I ask aid of mortals in throwing off the weight that
is upon me in spirit-life. "Tell them.the oblivion |
sought I have not found, and the spirit that wag
nigh unto death by reason of sorrow and care when
it inhabited mortality, finds no death in the land it
hastened unto; butitlives—1liyes to fulfill the mission,
assigned it by the great sourceof all'lifé. *Repent,
says all nature; I will, says the soul, who truly
seeks to be bappy. . ' . :

. Bay that when time shall be auspicious with me,
when friends shall be plenty, when sunlight, which
shall come from kindred souls, shall stréam upon
my pathway, then, and not- till then, will I revea]
that I am oalled upon to reveal, by coming here
to-day. . o o

Truly, I am William Henry Herbert, of New York,

: Dee. 1,
. . Eulalia.

Each spirit that is freed from the confines of
tality, has each his own view of life. | .

To me life is & flower, and the fragrance thereof
is heavenly. All may drink in that fragrance; @J,<
souls may repose on the leaves of those beautiful
flowers. Yet, as we wander on the pathway, we find
too many souls that are casting darkness upon the
bright pathway of life. It is because they are living
for themselves—their hands have been folded, and
no pleasure hath come unto them bécause of their
idleness. i

Life may be compared to the sun also, that giveth
health, and warmth, and beauty, to all things -here
on earth. All souls—all forms of life that-exigt
upon this_planet—turn their faces to the glorious
sun, that stately monarch that marches through the
heavens, casting blessings upon the multitude ; and
yet there are souls that can view nothing but sha-
dows on the face of the sun. Why isit so? “Itis
because they have failed to live down the evil, and
rise above all that is gross in material hfe.

{, too, have passed through shadows; I, too, have
seen spots upon the fair flowers of life; I, too, have
inhaled unpleasant odors, where nought but perfume
existed. But ], too, was at fault——my own coudition
fashioned things around me. But I have passed
beyond materialism., I am standing upon o plane
where I can view life in all its aspects. To me it is
now a beautiful flower, but half blown, yet yielding
such heavonly odors, that my soul flads true joy in
the atmosphere of life. ‘

I feel I have not lived. in vain—that my footsteps
in life were net in vain, I feel, too, that the sha.
dows I have passed beyond, have left no'harm in my
way. Every cloud has brought forth some new joy.
Every dark night has-been the mother of the morn.

mor.

‘ing of joy. To me.it is thus, and, as 1 am now, per-

mitted by the Father of the universes, to® travel
back to the spot: I'once called home, I find I again
learn something—gain something by dropping a
thought in the garden of the souls I love—for I have
dear ones on earth, who welcome me, not only to
their fire-sides, but to the altar of the affections—
and affection burns brightly there. o

Ob, affection is one of earth’s brightest buds,
and, as it blooms beyond in spheres of immortality,
who chn fail to inhale its breath. The soul who
knoweth not affection, knoweth not its wants; but
they who bask in the light of that glorious star, .
know others well, and themselves alsos

Say to those I have in mortal, that I come to cast
a sunbeam on their pathway—to open a door [ shall

.in time pass through with blessings for them—with'

light that shall illume their path with joy. Tell
them that life "is glorious—that life is henvenly;
and that as all have & part in life, so all shall
have a part in Heaven. Euraun,
Deo. 1. -

Dr. George B. Rich, Bangor.

Men and women-rarely ever know how to guage
their spiritual natures. When they bave more
knowledge than they know what to do with, it seems
to me they ought to be eatisfied ; but the men of past
ages were over seeking for something new, nnd1 tind
it iy so with those of to-day. Now this is but a re-
sult of & natural cause, and that cause is Progres.

Bat when mankind have advanced up to a oertain de-

gree of development, they shall learn to be satisfied
with the knowledge that the present gives them,
Thus [ suppose¥we must be content to return as best
wé'éan, from the spirit land, and answer such ques-
rtilons as may be given us to answer, a8 best we can
also. * - : :
I was no Spiritualist when I left earth, therefore I .
did not carry b grent amgng of light with me; and
a3 | have not been in the apirit:world a long time,
my fricnds'must not expect I'shall be'abla to reflect -
o great deal upon them, I might give a:briof history
of. what I have pnssell through since I left them ; but,
should they soe it, they would only cry out; *humbug,”
therefore 1 will give them something more* tangible, -
that they will not have to call in somebody to, assist
..the.m.‘ig..‘t‘he.,;wo,rk.w_,1‘.,hwve,..s(fo ,
friends through very good media, at a place I called
my home. But they are disposed to think the de-
monstration is only the action of one mind upon an:
other, and they pass away, saying, ** Woll I have only -
got what was in my mind,” Well, I am not going:to
contradict them, [ am not going to say I did not
draw from them, nor will 1 say that 1 did not know
what was in their minds, IR
But I am going to say that the medium and I ave "
two individuals, and what I know, the medium counld
not know, and that this knowledge should be charged .
to me a8 the controlling spirit. . O
But just to satisfy n little crude curiosijy, I have
wandered here to-day, and have controlléd for -the
first time the form Inow speak through, My friends
must not say that their minds can be daguerreotyped,
ot a distanoo of seventy-five or more miles, upon the -
mind of & medinm here, and then given through the ¢
lips, This one reason will prevent the cultivating ot
harboring such a thought, Well, I said I had wan-
dered here to satisfy curiosity, and so I have; for
my friends have said, if I would wander to some far-
«off medium, and that medium should be a stranger to -
myself and to them, and should talk like myself,,
they may believe. = o ST
I am ablo to sny I am a stranger to all here, and
that [ am.able to seco the queation that was proposed
to mo-seven days ago in Bangor; and not a gound
went outside of that room, aud not a tliought was .
there given that could possibly wander to the brain’
of the medium I control, and having wandered and'
found lodgment there, fid nocess to the li‘ps‘throl_lgh'
which I now speak, - R
" These things belong to the impossibilities of ne- . -
ture. And, as my friends have gaid, if the spirit we "
call. upon now.should :go to ‘some’ strange edium; *
‘and should refer.to this conversation, we will'believe

11n ‘tho .new. faith, . aftar; haviog bound: themselves, -

r{reaaqzll!‘{to
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of 1y frlends qro renlly destrous of beoomlng &o-
quainted with this new. philosop h% and ' makin
themselves better by means of it...To such I woul
say, seek on, and. every time you. ask for light; it
shall come from some ‘source—by some means, -If
it oomes by only one word, surely that- should be
enough, IfI come here to-doy and say I understand
the call upon me, surely that should be set down as
a bright star in their life,

I do not come here to give a history of my family
or myself. I come here to lay the corner-stone of a
new temple; wherein shall abide rightcousness and
truth ; gnd, as I! have only a small space of time
allotted to me, I cannot be expected to-do-all the
work my friends have laid out for me, but I shall
do. & part here, and shall continue o work on until
the fabrio is finished, and their souls are mede happy
by the light coming to them,

You may say you have received what you o.re now
writing, from Dr. George B, Rwh of Bangor. Me,

Deo. 1,

Tle %uh it &mz.

[This page {8 opened to the public for & free- -expression of
oplnlon on the phenomena of Bpiritualism.]. .

REVIEW OF ‘W, 8. A” ON MIRACLES,
What good has' Spiritualism done, is & frequent
question, Itis not my purpose now to answer it ;

" but if there iz one thing in it more apparent than'

another, it is this fact—a questloning of authority—
not bohevmg o thing ‘sacred, hecause™<our-fathers
did. Theodore Parker, who docs not believe in the
gpiritual grigin of these phenomena, says we must
give the Spiritualists the credit of doing o great
good, in boldly questioning all authority, and be.
lieving the truth of to-day is as saored as the fruth
handed down to us from the past.

Your correapondent, W, 8, A.” spenking of mir-
‘aoles, though a Spiritualist, takes an erroneous view
of them, in my judgment; and I think a great ma.
Jority of our sect, if I may call it one, will disagree
with him, and, for the credit of that body, I glory in

. the fact, if such be the fact,” Allow me, Mr. Editor,

to comment, through your columns, upon his two
articles under that head. I will not be very mé

thodical in this revxew of the subject, but simply
state a fow ideas, which strike me as being nearer
the truth than the theory advanced by him :—T shall
question hls prominent btatements, viz.,, the testi-
mony of the alleged miracles—the fact of Chris.

tianity standing or falling on that testimony, and-
his finding proof in nature of hig theory, and what
else the subject may suggest, I think, however, his
conclusions are the natural deduction from his view
of Deity and natural laws, which I have before com-
mented-upon. I think he has not outgrown here-
ditary prejudices, and is afraid we are going to drive
God and religion out of the world, Fear not—that
will never be: Spiritual philosophy, I think, will |
tend to spread o better religion than is, or has been,

prevalent—less gas, and mort practice, to use a
familiar word,

He says the miracles of tho New Testament are
proved by historical cvidence that cannot be over-
thrown. Protty strong language “that; and repeat-
ing the saind idea, to use his own words, “all the
facts in relation to Christinn miracles, g0 far as they
are transinitted to us by historical records, are abun-
dant, and rest upon such testimony as cannot be
overthrown.” (Is not that setting it a little high ?)
He adds—unless the ground is taken, as was by
Hume-—that no amount of testimony is sufficient to
establish the truth of the alleged miracles. lam
surprised he should speak so strougly in reference to
historioal testimony. So far as to its being abundant
and certain, the fact is entirely in the other direc-
tion—not a proof that should sntisfy any but 4
Spiritualist. In the first place, the natural laws of
Gdd never change in their unfailing exactness.- Man
makes his cnleulations with certainty ; nq, suspen.
sion of them has ever been detected, and the infer-
ence is, they never have suspended ; and when mira-
cles aro supposed to take place, it is when people
are ignorant of those laws. New discoveries dis-|
credit the testimony; and Hume was rightas a rea.
gonable man, to be sceptical on testimony of facts
which violated all experience and all reason. He|gq
might have ssked for the testimony, which is so
abundant, but that has neyer been produced. An

- eye-witness to a miracle would have his doubts the

next day, whether there was not some illusion or
mistake, 50 strong is man’s faith in the constant
operation of nature’s laws.” A traveler, returning
from a voynge, stating the faot of seeing an island

- of some miles in extent, and mhubltod would state

nothing unusual'and bo bolieved-—even if he said
the inland gunk before his eyes, and nothing was
geen but o waste of waters, with reliable testimony,
the fact would be believed, because it is not against
reason, under certain cxroumstnnces ;3 but, if the
traveler said it rose bodily out of the water, and
took a journey heavenward, no amount of testimony
would be evidenco of the faet to a man of intelli-
gence, So, if wo are told & Lazarus is called forth,
after being dead four days, no amount of testimony
is evidence to ‘convince one. of the fuct—we must say
illusion, or delusion ; qnd, besides, there is no evi-
dence outside of the Bible itself, for these mxro,oles ;
and, further than that, it is not only a matter of

- giia-doubt who wrote™ tho four Gospels==but-it-is by’

!

v

1o means a certainty, or reliable Listorical fact, that
all the four evongehsts ever lived, or that tliey wrote
the histories of Jesus, attributed to them ; and there
is one tlung vory certain, that there iz no mention
of the facts, so momentous to the evo.ngehool world,
as these same_ miracles -are, by dny relinble cotem:

-porary writer.. Many things of less consequence are

regorded, but not these. Josephus speaks of. Jesus,
" but that does not gainsny this ‘assertion ; and even
this:reference to Jesus is supposed, on good grounds,
to bo an interpolation afterwards; certainly the
faots were not believed by the Jews—who weren
‘mirdgle-believing race—and are not to this day. So
much for our friend’s historieal testimony, 1 am, o
believer of the mnin story of Jesus and -his mira-
oles, but 1 did not—I could not—till I was-illumin-
ated with modern Spiritualism, and I don't see how

‘& reasonable man can j and the reason why'I am o

believer. now is, because I have scen simila ‘ ilono
now a-days, and equally miraculous ; hut underatand

* them to be' done—not. like your correspondent—but,

- by the opomtion of ‘natural laws, not counter to
them, ond oxplained satisfactorily o, and- &o
always stated by the spirits’ themselves whenever
referred to. I look upon’ them as natural, and not
miraculoud, and'so believe thiom,.

Ho says, tho fact of bhristinmty heing of Dlvino
origin, regts on the snme ‘evidenco ng the miracles
themsolves, o.nd if. not suﬂioient for the latter, is not
for the formor. I think. om‘ friend is wrong ngain,
Chrlationity, as to.ught by Jonus. Is cternal truth,
o.nd was not original wlt.h, him the ideas were somo-

and before hia edvent by many of the anoient phl
losophers, He was the best, perhaps the only, living
embodiment of those teachings, if * W, 8, A.” means,
by this asseruon, that t,he mlrnoulous conception,
the divine paternity, as: his having no natural fa-
ther and some other similar things of no practical
moment, but which.have oocupied the minds of
theologians for eighteen hundred years with no eatis. .
factory solution ; then, indeed, he is right, and, like
the miracles,.as suoh are.without evidence, historical
or reasonable—to go-a trifie further to illustrate
this point—the precepts, known g Chmstinnity. Wwere
dimly hinted at far baok in the history of the race—
later, with more effect in difforent parts of our carth,
and, as stated before, found'a. living embodiment in
Jesus. They would not have been lost to the world,
if Herod had killed the young child of Nnzareth. It
was in the race—was coniing'to & head—would come
to the surface sooner or later. Thero is always the
man for the times. Napoleon was the child of the
revolution ; but, for the conditions growing out of
that event, he would have been a *mute, inglorious
Napoleon.” If Newton had not lived, the law of
gravitation'would have been discovered in that gen-
eration, 80 impressed was the scientifio world with
the want of that something, which nothing but that
disovery could have ‘upplied. There would have
been a reformntlon, 1t‘ Luther had never lived to
throw an mkstond at the Devil's head ; o0 would
man bave had a code of Clristian ethics, if there
had been no Jesus, It is no mystery to the ‘Bpiritu-
alist how these great lights, through all past ages,
have appeared, and, by their rays, illumipating the
track of history, as the higher influences the lower..
The spirit-world impresses its thoughto upon the
world we live in, and ‘it becomes public sentiment,
The mind is psychologized with the ides, or desire,
and ohildren are'born with proclivities in conformity ;
and conditions being right, now &nd then a hero is
the result, and he is the.Joshua to blow down the
walls of Jericho, pointing us and leading us onward,

He says, again, in proof -that miracles, properly
so-called, have taken place without going to the
Bible for proof. We have only to look at the forma-
tion of our globe, and-the productious it contained in
its early history, ete. There must have been o
period when plants and animals were produced for
the first time ; and, therefors, could not have been
produced by successive propagation, as now, It ap-
pears to me your correspondont looks, as I said in
my last, “ through a crack at the subject, and not
through o window”—at a segment of a cirele, and
not at the circle. Perhaps none of .us do, for we are
finite; but we have expanded some, and should see
more than was possible eighteen hundred years ago.
He refers to geology and chemistry to establish his
views. 1 think the light those sciences have thrown
on the unfolding of nature complete and overwhelm-
ing in sustaining the constant operation of her’laws
—that there is nothing phenomenal or miraculous,
I will not impose upon your generosity of space
allowed to the publie, to go into an explanation of a
theory, to get over the miracle of making a first
man, or first plant. It has been said by one who -
has written plausibly in your correspondent’s view
of this subject, that the operations of nature, are
represented by a circle, and illustrated by a tree—
as, first the seed, then the twig, tlien the tree,
then the fruit, then the sced again—and Deity must
strike in somewhere in this circle; and wherever it
is, it i3 the phenomenon of oroution, nud just au
mysterloud, whether wo begin with the tree or the
seed in the revolution of that circle,

As it must commence somewhere, the Mosaic con-
ception of tho raco commencing with Adam, is as
reasonable.as any. That would be you\' correspond-
ent’s view, but science has thrown such'light on the
primative state of things, that the Scriptures have -
had to bend, and bend, and bend, and finally break.
The world was awful old, six thousand years ago.
Agassiz says.it must have taken 120,000 years to
form the Florida veef. Your correspondent would
say that God could have made it in an instant, and
probably did. I think if certain additions form in
certain periods, and the additions aud the periods
can be counted, it becomes a mathematical certainty.
God could have no motive to ante date. God is om-
nipotent only in one direotion—the right, not the
wrong. Agossiz (I quote him beoause he is consid-
ered good authority,) says of the race, that it must
have had five distinct origins, at least, and may have
had ‘many more. It is now a scientifio certninty
that it could not have come from one source, any
more than it could have come from an apo.

Scripture is bending, and will break, oo this, as in
every faot when in confliot with scieuce, and the be-
lievers in revealed religion are beginning to criticise
the Bible literally, and say now its spiritual teach-
ings are all that is reliable; modern Spiritualism
agrees with that fact, and those understanding that
philosophy will consider the Bible as a. treatisg .on
ancient Spiritualism, the modcrn befng but & con-
tinuation—no authority in scientific mutters. Where,
then, is the proof of mirncles ?

‘Now L'apprehend Deity, the great pnmnl cause of
al tlungs, has taken the methol of unfolding na-
ture by what is called natural laws, or second causes
—_that is his ‘mode. Aund far-back in the past—too
ax; perhnps; for liuman- oonception“ there'wns-atime~
when the mineral features were alone visible on thls
globo, and in progress of nges, coarse, rough vegom-
tion covered the few and scanty: patches of soil. 'l‘hen
‘the lowest forms of ‘aninial ‘life, expanding and i im-
proving, forming more complicated” combmuﬂons,
refining by the process, producing higher orders of
animal and vegetable life—we sce some ‘rude types
in vegetable life'of future animated nature, and pro-
pheeies in carly specimens of the different tribes of "
animals, of their present ultimates, Geology pxctures
to_ us, -in hieroglyphics not to" be ‘mistaken, the
changes that have been going on for oges, and from
that time, when the world’s tempemturo was muoh
warmer than it is now, with a heavy, damp utmo-
sphere, in which no -specimen of present anfmal
or vegetablo life could - flourish, up to the present
time, there hos bcen a oonsmnt progross or growth
to higher forms of life. True, God oould have dono
this at once, *as lic knows the clements constituting
u’lonf of bread, and ncod not go ' through “the slow
procees of growing the corn.” It seems that he did -
not, as wo read his doings in Nature’s -book, which
18 evidence when obtained. No matter what Bibles
or men ‘may eny'to -the contrary, I'do not sed any--
thing byt the uporation of natural laws to bring this-
nbout——nothing phenomenal or miraculous, Chemists’
‘know . there are substances, and even -deadly to ani-
mal lifo. when bombined with other subsiances, the
oombinucion dovelopes nnimal life.  The poet B0y8—

' “Beo ying vegoloblea Iifo suolnln. "
. Beo 1fu, dissolving, vegow.w ngain,

Deoompositlon ‘dévélopos new forms of life. *A do-

what devoloped long before his day, and After that,

onyed checse boooines prollﬁo-—o corpse is food for

;
. :
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worms. It is the law. of ‘nature, None can conceive
of God as being engaged in porforming a miracls over
decomposing cheeses or decaying ‘animal substances.
These aro all the effect of second causes, or nature’s
laws, '

Now this world may be oompnrod to a chieese on &
large and comprehensive seale. At a cortain 1poriod
it was fraitful in organic life—the earlier stages,
poor specimens, gornpared with those of more recent
date; and, in the lower formations, we sce types of |-
fut,uro improvement, which beeame, in due time, the
highor developed animals containing more primates
in their combination, And when the world was ripe
for it, all the primates, or nearly so, composing the
universo—oombining by the same law which pro-
duced the Jower—resulted in man. Tlhero is no rea
son to suppose this was about G000 years ago, or
60,000; the probabilities favor long periods, Neither
is it rensono.ble to suppose that the primal human
ultimation was comparable to man as he is now, or
in our earliest knowledge of him—nor an ultimation
from any other animal ; but a distinct ultxmation of
a higher life than exnstcd before,

As we know, then, certain combinations of nature
produce chemically animal life, we may suppose all

kinds of life so produced, man included, but by con-

ditions granted beyond ,our condeption ; for, as has
been stated before, nature is as perfect in the mi-
nute as the.gigantic. There is no differenco, except
in degres, between a maggot and & man, as far as
vnt.al prinoiple is concerned. If tho principle-of life
can’be eyolved in one_by the process of natural law,
or chemical law, without the dircct agency of Deity,
it can be in all.  But that is the question, your cor-
respondent will say, whereon haugs . the miracle,
outside of the Bible evidence which ho speaks of,
and that God was speoially at work performing a
miracle in producing animal life,

We deny the miracle, and say emphatically there
is no more miracle in two or more substances pro-
ducing animal life, than there is in two other sub
stances, acid and alkeli, producing fermentation,
which our friend, in his gunpowder illustration, ad-
mits to be the result of natural law, without any di-
rect agency of God ; but that all the changes of mat-
ter, from the lowest mineral to the highest develop
ment of animal life, man, shows no miraclé but the
steady, unremitting, constant operation of the laws
of nature ; and were it not for the proof of the con-
tiguity of spirit life to the natural, and which the
understanding of to-day enables us to see in the past,
the whole subject of Christianity and miracles would
be, in time, looked upon as wholly fabulous, because
some of the subject is known to be s0 to man’s ren-
son, which sooner or later proves to be the executive
power in man’s mental economy. But-a new light
is-illuminating the prat, making plain much that
was mysterious—Spiritualism; it is brmgmg life
and immortality to light.

The peculinr feature of the reasoning faculties to-
day, is never to attribute to eupernatural power what
by any possibility can be accounted for naturally,
and this argument has been used by skeptiés against
our phenomena, Let us avail ourselves of this rule,
and apply it to miracles, for no other solution will
stand the test of reason ; and I rejoice that the Spirit-
ualists, as a whole, favor the iden, strike where it
will, of no suspension of nature's laws,

W. 8. A, will see hy these remarks, first, that the
higtorical testimony of the miracles, to say the lenst,
ia questinnable ; second. that Cheistinpity, ov the sya-
tem of Christian ethics, rests on the evidence of the
truth or falsity of miracles, is not true; and third,
that going outside of the Bible into nature for proof
of miracles, just proves the other thing, viz., the im-
mutability of God’s laws. Miurox.

THE HARMONIAL COLONY MOVEMENT.

Messns, Eprrons—Being & constant reader of your
excellent paper, [ have been impressed to send you a
few thoughts concerning our Harmonial Colony move-
ment, thinking many of your numerous regders
would be pleated to learn how far the cause has pro-
gressed, and what is being done to farward this noble
cnterprise. [have sent out nearly three hundred
copies of the Constitutional Compact, giving the plan
of operation entered into by the Assecintion, formed
at . Worcester, September 16 and 16,1858, We do
ngt expect to do much this winter, more than to get
names upon the Constitutional Compnet ; but in the
spring we hope to move forward and make & practi-
cal demonstration, by purchasing lands, and becom-
ing pioneers to this noble cause, Two locations have
been named in the old Bay State, as suitable places

to commence Harmoninl neighborhoods ; also, one in |

New Hampshire, one in Illinois, one in Missouri, one
in Californir, and one in Texas;.and many other

/| places bave been euggested as suitable to locate Har-

monial Colonies. In almost all directions I find good
and true friends, domg all they can to forwo.rd this
movement.

. My gtound-plan, engmfted into our Constitutxonnl
Compnot. is being stercotyped, and- will soon be
printed, making a good rized plcture of a-Harmonial
town, of 16,000 ncres-—presenting, for the:first time,
the beautiful village centre, of 192 village lots,. vary-
ing in size from one to thiree acres ench, with sixteen
streets running from the outside of the villnge lot to

the-public-commony-in-the- centre;-where: there-is~to

be a large publio bulldmg. for tho benefit of the
town ; also, sixteen other streets, running haif way,
making homestend lots large enough to accommodate
the artizan and the mechanic. . There will be six
cirgles in this centre, or streets, bearing in the four
cenire-corners four benutiful parks, of:twenty-five
ncres ench, making one hundred acres: in the four
parks, and: forty ncrea in the publie commion.’ Around
this village centre will be the business-streets of the
town, where will be.all the shops, stores, warchouses,
and buildings for all mannfacturing purposes, with

o post-uffice and-bank for the - accommodation of nll.
Outside of the business streets will commence. the

“| small farms, of ten, forty. eighty, and some onoe hun-

dred and sixty ncres,; and some large farms of : three
hundred and twenty, and some six hundred and forty

- nores, giving every member his lands nt the averago

cost by the township. - i

- Qur friends can sce, by this benutiful ground plin,
something different from anything ever presentcd to
the world. Its aims are to beautify and adorn the
waste places of the carth, and mako them  to.bloom
and blossom as the rose, ench family living on his or
her own lands, and enjoying the éomforts of home,
And I would cnll upon all the friends oftrua Spirit
unlism, and all true reformers in our Jandd to ex-
amine this Harmonial Township Association plan,
and if ench and every ono.would buy a copy. of this
benutiful plan, there would soon be in the treasury
money enough to help purohnso a large domain, , -

-“All friends of the movenﬁnt/ can be furpished with
a singlo copy at one ‘dollar npioce, or by tho ‘whole-

snle, on o liberal oommmion. All orders directed to

’

the care of D. C. Gates, Worcester, Mass., will bq ¢
promptly attendud to, It will be expeoted of each
person to forward the money according to the above
dircotion ; end all information in relation to the
movement, genemlly, will also be promptly astended
to by the undersigned.

- Very respeotfully yours,
Wonons'rxn, Mass., Dec. 29, 1868,

D. C. GaTES.

CONTRADICTORY BPIRIT OOMMUNI-
CATIONS.

A caso has recently como under my notice, which I
think will interest many of your readers, as it not
only throwa some light upon the question of contra-
diotory comwmiunications, but furnishes a rather re-.
markable instanco of successful trentment of disﬂ
cas, and rapid development of the patient as o me-
dium, .

A young lady from a neighboring town, whose
health bad been declining for some months, ntil
she was, in the opinion of her physician, too wenk
to take medicine, was advised to apply for aid to

‘Miss Munson, No. 13 La Grange Place. She did so,

and at the first examination had all her symptoms
correctly stated, and was encouraged to hope for re.
lief. Instead of no medicine, she had prescribed

five different kinds, of which some were very activo,

together with electro and animal magnetism, She
goon showed signs of amendment, and, after three
or four weeks’ treatment, folt able to resume her
duties.

At the second examination of her case, it was said
that ghe had large capacity for spiriiunl develop-
ment, and that wo should be surprised at her rapid
growth in that direction. No attempt was made,
however, to verify the prediction at once, as the great
object was to- benefit her physically. In doing this
magnetically, it was -found that she was rendered
partially unconscious, though at first not.able to
speak, sce, or hear. Subsequently she was just able
to feel the touch of her spirit-friends—then to seo
and converse with them. She could sec none but.
children for the few first ‘times, and they would not
let her come near enough to touch thom. | She, how.
ever, recoguized two ; one of whom was & Tittle boy,
formerly under her care, and who was dressed by
her for his funeral. She also saw two who are ex-
actly represented by the two youngest in the crayon
picture of the «Orphans” which many of your
renders have seen in Mr. Mansfield’s room, No. 8
Winter strect. She also recognizes one whom we
call « Music,” whose portrait, by Miss Sawyer, may
be scen in the window of Mr. Ditson’s store on
Washington street. She says the portrait is per
fectly correct, with the exception of the curls on the
ghoulder,. which are too long and heavy for the origi-
nal. Other mediums have also recognized the same
picturgs ns portraits, as well as the one called ¢ In-
spiration,”. which many have ‘séen, by tho same
artist.

We therefore feel satisfied, not only that she is
correct in her perception, but that Miss Sawyer,
though not a medium, in the common use of the
term, must be impressed by epirit influence, and
gives us pictures, which are doubly valuable on that
account.

On Sunday last, while our medium was entranced,
we requested that she should go to New Bedford and
find Miss Munson. She had no difficulty in so
doing, and enid she could seo her—that -she was
fpeaking to a large number of people, and that there
was a gentleman behind hey dressed like o clergy-
man, who was telling her what to say. We told her
to take particular notice of his appearante, and,
when she came out of the trance, we showed her o
portrait of one who was formerly a very popular
and most beloved teacher among us, which she di.
rectly recognized as the person she had seen spenking
to Miss Munson. She had never even heard his
name, and knows nothing about him,

Thus far only one spirit has entranced the modxum
This is one to whom we had been much accustomed,
through another lady in the samo house, and we
were now able to compare the manifestations, which
showed that, while the spirit had a character and
knowledge of her own, independent of both the me.
diums, there-were certain facts and modes of expres-
sion which were peculiar to cach. We found that
circumstances and persons, with which we supposed
the spirit to be quite familiar, were entirely unknown
to her. This was because the new medium herself
was ignorant of them, they belonging to our plang,
and coming to the knowledge of the spirit only for
the time, bcmg

The new medium has large power of imitation,
while the other has it small. The difference in
manifestation, in this respect, was very remarkable.
Both the ladies have large, affectional natures, and
bere there was little, 1f any, difference in manifesta-
tion.

But we could ree plainly, that, notwithstanding
the disposition of all parties to get at the truth, and
the most entire honestly on the part of the mediums,
there would, in many cases, be quite different ans.
wers to the snme questions, and that, after al, each
case must bo judged by its merits, and ofr own
reason nnd common sense used a8 much with our
friends in the other world, as here.
+~Qur diffioulty-lies ~in-the- old-habits- of -thought;~
which give to the answers from the other life more
weight than they deserve, and more than our friends
nsk that we should. They constantly tell us to he
on our gunrd, and look to the gulde within—judging
nll by the lnghest standard of right :vbut they clai
to he able to aid us, both physieally and 8pi Fituall y-—-
and we know they oan, -

There arc hundreds and thousands of enses whero
ordinary trentment'is at fault, and our spirit-friends
come in, and by- their power to sce more interiorly,
determine the condition of the patient, and indicate
the: most appropriate remedies, - Among these dro .
cleotro and" animal magnetism, which aro recom-
mended in almost nll. gases, Thoy not only apply
theso ngents to - the system directly, but they now
Propose to Miss Munson to instruct her in the appli.
cation of eleatricity to her medlcmes, 80 that their
potency may be incrensed, and, consequently,-the:
dose and cost. both-diminishedi This is very desir-
ablo, as.the use of «the battery iz not alwnys con-
venient; and thero are comparatively few who are 8o
situated or conatituted that -they can operate mag.
netically. -To do either to:advantage, requires that
the patien should he directly under the -cye of -the -
pbysician, and wé hail with pleasure the disposition
{o cstablish louses like that of. Dr. Main; and -the
anc at No, 18 La Grungo Place’ nmong othiors, whero '
persons onn- go and'be t,reatod in the. woy our friends
desire, - - : PR

We also: have reagpn to reJoloo, thnt, in splto of
the opporition to our faith in spirip influence, thete
are more aind more, who are not only willing, but

anxious, to hear thoso who are sent to preach as.

' '\‘

well as heal, The audiences addressed By Miss
Hardinge in Boston, and by other mediums in all
parts of the country, are sufficient proof that .Bpirit-
ualisméls not dying out, aud that qur friends in the
other life know what they are doing.

Iet us aid them, as they ask us to do, by follow-
ing the example of our greatest teacher, and so live,
that they, seeing our good works, may be persuaded
to go and do likewisd, ' , W.

BosTon, Dee. 5, 1858,

THE SPIRITUAL MOVEMENT IN WIS-
CONSIN,

Messns, Ebprrors—Having frequently been BOllOlted
by several of my friends in different parts. of the
~country to'give my professionnl opinion - regurdlng
the remarkable manifestations and phenomena which
for some time past, and at the present, aro agitating
the publio mind, ealled by some, 4 Bpiritualism,” - by
others, Lloctnony," and still by others, working
of the Devil ;”” and having seen tho subjeot grossly
mlsrepresentcd and many false and ridiculous state-
ments made in several leading journals, I feel it my
duty, and am strongly impressed to write a small ag-
ticle for publication in your widely ciroulated paper,
“There are none 8o blind as those who wont see.”” As
regard§ the phenomena, very few at this day will pre-
tend to deny but that very remarkable exhibitions of
fome invisible power are constantly occurring all over
the country, the cause of which seems not to be un-
derstood by many, for the very good reason, I suppose,
(like everything else,) it requirés investigation. Near-
ly every new ism, art or science, has been decried
and laughed at, when first brought to notice. Regol-
lect how Falton was ridiculed when he attempted to
apply the power of etenm to machinery; hear the
groans and hisses at Dr. Franklin with his kitoe-
string and key ; and ece the mighty results of- the
magunetio telegraph, which was laughed nb, and de-
nominated * humbug 1

Our most celcbrated medical men, motaphysicians
and Professors of Chemistry and Natural Philosophy
all over the world, who have investigated and are.
still mveat.lgntlng this wonderful phonomena, are
nearly unanimous in the belicf of its 4 Spiritual agen-
oy,” and any unprejudiced, thinklng mind cannot fml
to arrive at a similar conclusion.

1 was formerly an unbeliever ; but, after carefully
investigating this subject now for about four years»
visiting different mediume, and rending the works of .
A. J. Davis, my old friend Judge Edmonds, of New
York, Dr. Dexter, and many other authors, besides
cxperimenting pretty extensively with the peculmr
organizations and idiosyncrasics of some of my po~
tients, and, after witnessing « o multitudo of facts,”

l am perfectly satistied of the reality of Spiritual in-
tercourse with “ mortals here below.”

:The phenomena are manifested through a- peculiar,
subtle force of nature, which, 1 suppose, is a species
of magnetism, called by Vou-Ripenbach, in Lis « Dy-
hamics of Magunetism,” “ Odylig force” By this .
power the spirits of our departed friends, (who are
|'anstantly arcund us, although to us invisible,) im-
press us, and, under favorable circumstances, through
peculiar organizatjons, (called mediums,) have- the
power to communicate with us in various ways, prin-
cipally by writing, rapping, and influencing the me-
dium to speak—frequently in the very tone of voics
used hy the person while on this earth; exhibiting
the gestures aud peculiar characteristics of the indi
vidual, go as to snﬁsfy the maet shkeptioals also to
give a perfect fuc-simile of his writing, which I am-
frequently witnessing in my laboratory—and any un-
prejudiced person who will examine the subject, can
have the same satisfaction,

What is most astonishing and wodderful, is the 0
fact that sometimes the most illiterate and ignorant
persons seem to be chosen by the spirits as mediuma
to convince mankind. Many instances of this kind
might bo meutionell. There is a young man by the
name of D. D. Barker, who lives on a farm at Pen-
sankie, Wis.,,—a place six miles from here. Heis o
hard-working man, who never has enjoyed the advan-
tages and blessings of an education, and needs only
to be scen, to be appreciated by any judge of human
nature—although he is a good neighbor and honest
man, and by many is said to be too honest to live in
this country. Now this Mr. Barker will sit down al-
most auy time, when everything is quiet, and in
from five to twenty minutes will pass into an unnat- .
ural or abnormal state; and while in this condition,
with eyes tightly bandpged, his vision, or clairvoy-
ance, is co-extensive with the universe, and his pow-
ers of utterance are superior to anything-I have yet
heard from the pulpit, forum, or rostrum; and he is
just asready to give scientific lectures on Astronomy,
Chemistry, Anatomy, Geology and Theology, as he
is (oftentimes) to give perfect and relinble tests of
the particular spirit present. e is g0 well known
throughout this county as a plnin, simple- hearted,
honest and hard-working man, as to have the appel-
lation of * Honest Dime Barker.”

Figures, [ am told, wont lic. I also believe that
“facts are Stubborn things.” It is now too late to
cry out humbug and delusion. Spiritunlism cnunot
be put down in that way. Weo must he governed by
reason and our sober senses. There are few argu-

suhjeet but what can casily be refuted: The prinei-
pal argument used by some of the clergy, and-the
most silly of all the objestions which I have hedrd,
is that it is all the work of the,De#G@-that old scare-
crow. Now if it should provg, rcully true that his
eatanio ‘majesty gives such beautiful advice, instruc-
tion and counsel as come to us through this medium,
why, then he must have reformed, and is a grent

ed to.us by the olergy. and were T in his plnee, I .
should immediately institute proceedings for slander
and + scandalum magnatum,” .

This i8 an age of progression. The poople are be- -
coming more enlightened, and these hrimstone argu-
ments, with thinking minds, are fast becoming obso-
lote, How muoh moro propor would it be to urgo_’
doing good to their fellow-men wlulo liere, in order to
attnin o superior degrco of hqppnwos in that heav-
enly sphem to which we art_all hastening I say
how *much more’ rensonnble and dignificd, than to
frig) ;ffl)poox' nervous females half to death with- -
thcs ombustible argumonts 1 : .

Very respectfully, -
V. Morr QA'rer.nn, M. D

Ooovro, GrEEN BAY, Wxs

Axozmo PLEASURES. —Men who oan dovoto tl.em-’.

| selves to mu.llootuul pleasures, despiso. fniferior joys. . '
The latter are generally costly, but rational delight.. . -
frecly and equally diffuses itself, and costs nothing © . -

but the truth of secking it. The ‘mind itself proves

d Canaan, ovcrﬂowmg with milk nud honey.

-ments-or-objections-that- can-be-raised- ~agningtthig——--

denl better nnd a more ‘moral Devilthan be is paint- .
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BANNER OF LIGH

" CONTINUED FROM THE FIFTH PAOE.
can fill your heart with all it will hold. When you
can leaye all and follow Christ, unperishable riches
are yours; the cloud of earth’s’ discord is rolled
away, or your senses -can penctrate if, when other
hearts are darkened with its gloom, ‘

Many who boast of their gooduess and virtue, can-
net see sin without condemning tho sinnér. They
have not charity—and that is greater than all other
virtues, Tlic friend who is a Spiritualist, they de-
nounce, disown.  Where the daughter in the fuce of
public opinion dare declare herself a Spiricunlist,
the paternal door is closed against her. This is not
that Christinnity we learn from Christ, While this
new year has come, blooming with her maiden
blushes, many shut their hearts and doors against
they who are called Spiritunlists, Proud in their
own perfection, they are deaf to the call of belpless-
ness, or sightless to the struggling of the huan
soul who strives towards God not through churches
and cliurch-religion. Their hearts are cold as marble,

Men and women make weapons of calumny when
the virtues of righteounsness fuil. Aristocracy of blood
would bo aristéeracy of soul, if it only dared to. Let
the true Christian religion be yours. Love, righteous.
ness, meroy, justice—these are your cardinals. Livo
to somne purpose, and God will bless you all,

The Committee reported the subject ¢ Paradise re-
gained,” and the medium improvised a lyric, which
was warmly hppmciated by the audience; after which
questions were asked and answered, and & hymn
sung, and the congregation dismissed.

PARKER'S LECTURE ON WASHINGTON.
Tho lecture on Washington by Theodore Parker,
on Tuesday evening, 20th ult,, was very much more
than an ordinary performance, even for Mr. Parker.
His cstimate of the character of Washington was,
on the wholo, the best thing we have recently met
with ; proceeding upon a practical, rather than that
rhetorical and blindly reverential basis in which our
public lecturers on Washington usually indulge.

We bhave not timeor room in which to enlarge
upon the performance of Mr. Parker, but must cog-
tent ourselves with merely touching a few of the
more prominent points of his discourse. Washing.
ton, in his judgment, lacked genius, or the power of
originality ; while in the adminigtrative departments
of public and private life, be was without a superior.
He could not oreate, but still he could organize as no
other man could do. And yet the lecturer rather
contradicted himself by averring that he did create
an army out of nothing, making an empty sack
stand alone—which Poor Richard snid was the most
difficult of all things.

Mr. Parker said it was not difficult to understand
a character which is all so plain. Its features are
distinot. - Ile was a man of facts, and not of specu.
Intion, e was not a lover of science. He was not
gifted with large intellect. He had not great rea-
son—the philosophic power which loves universal
laws. He concerned himself with measures, not
principles. He had little or no imagination. Thero
was scarcely any of the ideal element in him. In
conversation he was tame, dull, and conventional, |
Yet Le occasionally departed from all this, and
styled Gen. Putnam, *Oid Put,” talked of « kicking
up & rumpus,” speaks of the * rascally tories,” and
of certain men  who are not fit to be shoe-blacks.”

Washington’s great quality, nccording to the lec.
turer, was his judgment. Ie knew how best to
organize the forces already at his hand. He could
pick out the best men, and put them in the best
placca. o 'did not invent himself, bug found out
who could invent, and knew when he had discovered
the right thing, His great talent was that of ad-
ministration. As & commander, he could make an
assault better than sustain one when offered by
nuother. o fought no brilliant batles, except, per-
haps, Trenton. He had military talent, not genius
for war. ‘

Washington’s superiority was not that of the in.
tellect ; it was moral. He had an admirable balance
of the -moral powers. He was not enthusiastic, or

transcendental. There was no “moonshine ” in his
* moral, more than in his military character. His

wrath was tremendous ; and be dtd not always keep

it down. Jefferson tells of an instance of its exhi-

bition while he way President, when he exclaimed in
. a passion—* By G——, I had rather be in my grave
than in my present situation.” «There are some
men,” said Mr, Parker, » who find great fault with
Washington for this. 1 do not love a man for losing
his temper; but I have lived too long, and seen too
many men, to suppose that when men fire cannon, they
dip their Pope’s head in holy water to swab them
out, and utter benedi:tions before touching off their
picee ! It is with great pnssions that men fight
great wars; and when I find & great man, I expect
him to be great all round, in his material basis as
well as his mental supetstructure. Bat it is rather
& refreshing fact to find that this cool, cautious, di-
plomatic man, could once in a while swear.”

Never did there live a soul of truex intégrity than
his, This was his highest moral qmﬁu . This was
his crowning virtue. The spenker said-,;} ;

I know not who is bis superior. In the whole
range of American history, I find no superior. I

cannot put *uy finger upon a single act of his public
or private life which would_detraot fromn_this high _

prafse; He did gét angry—he did swear. Lot him
do 80 ; he kept his integrity, and if he did wrong in
Lis wrath, he asked the man’s forgivencss when the
wrath was over, He Lad no subtlety, no cunning,
no duplicity. He hated linrs—it was a grent
merit. He withdrew from Jefferson when e found
him fraudulent, ‘and’ from bis secretary, Mr. Lee, -
whom he loved as his own brother, when he found
him false to some small trust. He would not give
* Aaron Burr’ an office, becanse, ¢ although he has got
o great intelleot, he ik au intriguer.”. . : ;
There was nothing little, - nothing mean in him,
There was nothing selfish in his ambition, ' He rises
above the riost of men about him, in the camp, in
the cabinet, a8 the tall pinetreo above the little
hushes nt its foot. Some of the officers of the army,
aided by monarchial ‘men in the States, wanted to
make Wnshington king, but ke pushed the crown
away from him with conscientious horror, In all
the history of mankind, where do you find snch an
example of forbearance f—a-triumphant soldier re.
fusing power, preferring to go back and till his
ground - : ’

Museust.—* Sinbad the Sailor ” has concluded his
_seven voyages at the Muscum, and the revival of the
domestic moral drama of » The Drunkard,” together
with' the benefits of those éstablished favorites, Mrs, -
Vincent and Miss Mary Bhaw, have constituted the
principal features of attraction during the pnst
week, - - .

Good humor is the only shield to keep off the'
darts of the.satirical rafler. If you have a quiver '
well stored, aud are sure of hitting him, do not spare.
bim. Bt you had better mot-bend your bow than -
- mu'yonr"m< ol e s

j

Yoo Porh Correspondence.
;{sw Yonx, Jan, 1, 1869, .

Measrs. Enmrons—Allow me to wish you a happy
New Year, and to exchange the congratulations
of the season with your fifty thousand readers,
more or less. The exhiluration of the day has
ity jnfluence on us all. We keep it as the anui.
versary of the begiuning of time—the period when
this orb commenced its complex revolutions—and
whether right or wrong, no matter. "It reminds us
of u day in the history of the universe of orbs, when
this world was not ; and if, as geology indicates, this
earth was n gradual growth--a weary consolidation
of organic vapors—extending through unnumbered
ages, then one day might as well have been selected.
for the celebration of the New Year, as another
It is enough that it serves to carry us back in mem.
ory over the illimitable past; that it enables us to
measure the courses of each planct and the sun, the
ages of individuals and nations, to set a Ywund be.
tween the new aud the old; and to fix a starting
point for new effort and higher achievement in our
lives, And so, to all, I wish 4 happy New Year!
And however prosperous the pnst one may have
been—in the accumulation of temporal and heavenly
riches, and in good works done--a better, for the
year which is to come. ... . .

At the Conference of last week, the general dissn-
tisfaction with the mauner ip which'its proceedings
are reported in the Telograph, found a pointed ex-
pression, which it is hoped may lead to a radical
and wuch needed reform. ~The question under dis-
cussion was, whether all spiritugl communitations,
so called, cannot be accounted for by the theory of
clairvoyance : a trying Inquiry, most certainly. Dr.
Gray wasof the opinion that clairveyance would
cover the whdle ground ; but, as a salvo, made clair-
voyance  spiritual state, into which no one could
enter without first coming in rapport with spirits;
and receiving ‘their aid. Clairvoyance, normal. or
abnormal, he considered always to indicate a degree
of trance. It is claimed by all religions that have
ever existed, that communications have come from
the spirit-world, which had nothing of earth about
them—which were, in short, inspirations” from God.
If his theory was correct, said Dr. Gray, this was
impossible. No communigation could cotne through
a man which exceeds his capacity in a trance state.
At the first blush this doctrine seems quito logi-
cal; but, in truth, it is utterly fullacious, as all at-
tempts to limit an’“infinite heing must necessarily
be. [t is like declaring that there is no water in a
lake, because we cannot see how it got in. Becnuse
we may not as yet have discovered to our satisfac-
tion the laws by which God communicates with his
children, it does not necessarily follow that he can-
not communicate at all. Nor does it follow, if God
speaks, thfit what he says ehould transcend the,capa-
city of man, If it did, it woujd be of very little

ligence, for the time; but not, we have reason to sup-
pose, his ultimate capacity to understand, else it
never would have been addpessed to him. e say
to our little children a thouméjlhin’gs, which, at the
time, they but poorly comprehend ; and yet they may

t
people, I apprehend, is no greater, and the process is
ust as simple, as the speaking of o father to his

child. .
‘The sesslon of the Couference ofewhich T am

speaking, was rich in faets. Mr. Conklin gave the
following: Last week, two Baptist Clergymen from|
Brooklyn, called on him, one a Spiritualist, and the

other not. The sceptical gentleman begged he would

not bo offended if he explained to him his opinion in
advance, that the whole thing was a picce of ar
rant humbug. Mr. O, directed him to write his
nawes and questions under the table, and when the
sceptical divine had done so, and was satisfied that
Mr. C. knew nothing what he had written, Mr. C. told
him that he would demonstrate to him that there
wus somncbody else thers, though invisible, who did
know. The names were readily written out through
Mr. Conklin’s hand; and the gentleman’s questions
answered to his satisfaction. He ent at the table an
hour, and the result was his frank -declaration at the
close, that he believed he bad been comnunicating
with the inhabitants of the spirit-world. .

The other reverend gentleman confessed to having
preached a sermon on immortality—after. an an-
nouncement from George' Fox, that he would aid
him—when he was unable to follow his notes, wher
his congregation faded from his sight; and he was
but partinlly conscious of what he was saying; but

‘| which discourse was pronounced by Lis audience to

be among his ablest efforts, He further stated that
at midnight, on a recent occasion, he found himself
unable ts sleep; that the fear of burglars was so
deeply impressed upon his mind, that he awoke his
wife, who, after endeavoring 4in vain to dissipate his
apprehensions, went to sleep again. Finding him.
self still unable to rest, he aross and went below,
and entered his dining-room just in season to save
his house*from burning, He found the stove red
hot, and surrounded by a' clothes.horse, laden with
olothes, which, ns.hie.opened. the..door, .was-just fall-
ing on tke fire, and before he could extriocate it, the
clotbes burst into a blaze, This intervention was,
certainly & remarkable one, and saved the property,
and, possibly, the lives of some of the‘gentlvemnn’g
family. 1His sister, in the spirit-woild, subsequently
informed him that she was the agent in this angelio
dcpf_j.hqt'?bhe'found it impossible. to impress him
with the true nature of the case, and so alarmed him
on the score of robbers, - - ,

Mr. Conklin aleo related & woll-attested instance
of spirit-telegraphing in .his own experience, which
‘ocourred several yenrs ago, and has. been published,
but will bear repeating. What made its relation at
this time particularly interesting, was the fact, that
parties who were nt both ends of the line, were
present, . Mr. Conklin was at Washiugton, One of
iis children was taken ill, and was attended by Dr.
Gray, who considered tho onse oritionl, and advised
that they telegraph Mr. Conklin, Instead of going
{o the magnetio telegraph office, tho party charged
with this mission- atepped in to 653 Broadway—the
old offico of the Christian Spiritualist—where a pub-
lio circle wad in session, Mr. John F. Coles was one
of the persons at ,tho table at the time, and stated
that the question;was at once asked, if thore was
oany spirit there who would take the message to Mr.
Conklin; and that Black Hawk announced himself,
and said that he would d it. Meanwhile, Mr. Conk-
lin.was in his room at Washington, fatigued with
the labors.of the forencon—it being now between
12 and 1 P, M—and reposing on a sofa; when he

folt himselt suddenly impelled to get np sad go to

- t
the tnble.-iznmedintely there was written, through
his haud, the following megsage : “Go right home.
“Your little boy, Sammy, is very sick.—Black Hawk.”
Mr. Conklin at once tolegraphel home, and received
8 confirmation of the message, When Le followed,
himself, in person. N -

In the morning, last Sabbath, at Dodworth’s, Mr.
Ambler's theme was Progress. .The song of life, l.m
said, is onward and ercelrior. Progress goes not 1n
straight lines, but in circles. The orbits of the
heavenly bodios arc a type of all motion. Tho ap-
parent retrogressions observable in human history,
result from this canse. The race does not stand
gtill, though at times it may eeem to. It is then in
the lower or night part of its cirele, from which, in
due time, it will emerge, recruited, and with new ener-
gies for another advance, Thore are two forces at
work in the moral world, answering to the centrif:
ugal and centripetal in the natural——the propelling
and conservative. Doth these are necessary. The
flashes of genius inspire humanity. Church and
other organizations hold it back, ¢lse it would ship-
wreck itself among the stars. The traths of Chris-
tianity, in order.to be understood, need to be incor.
poratedin the soul, This is a elow process, and its
final triumph is not very soon to be anticipated.

Mr. Harrls, in his morning’s disconrse, last Sab-
bath, electrified his friends by the sudden anfounce-
ment; that his mission would véry shortly call’ him’
to Burope and Asia,” The intelligence was received
with much feeling, not unmingled with tears, His
loss from among us, I apprebend, would be greater.
than we can now.fally understand. I learn from
his publisher, that the second volume of the Wisdom
of Angels is now complete and ready for the press, |

A full and' authentic history of the marvels con-
nected with Corneliug Winne's bones, appears in. the
Dispateh of today, add will immedintely bo -issued.
by Munson in a, permanent form. It will make a
most interesting pamphlet of twenty or thirty pages.

Mrs. Hatch opens, her'wintgr course of lectures at
the large hall of the Cooper Institute. As the ex-
pense of this magnificent room, which will seat
several thousand persons; is fifty dollars a night, it
is intended to raise the admission fee to twenty-five
cents. ’ . York.

Dhilabelyhin Correspondence,

Mrs, Hendersoﬁ’s‘Leomfeé.—lIiss Munson—The Holi-
days.

.

Piuapirriia, Deo, 29, 1858,

Dear Banser—Mrs, Henderson’s - leotures have
crented much attention, and done much good. She at-
tracts by the clearness, depth and beauty of her dis-
courses. [ think friend Randolph could not c'q.ll such™
trance-speaking “ twaddle.” 1 cannot give you an
accounit of Sunday morning's lecture, but I hear that
it was beautiful and instructive. On Sunday evening,
our capacious Hnll was filled, and the medium spoke

us¢. It anfly, in parts, or in degree, exceed his intel. |0 “ Man’s inherent right to frecdom of Thought and

Actioni” .Most clearly and decidedly the dividing
line was drawn between true, pure, holy freedom,
and the perversions noted out in its name. We were
told of the binding obligationy of duty, bringing sat-
isfaction and reward in their fulfillment ; of the ap-

understand enough of our instrustions to do them | Plication of the law of love that was to harinonize the
good and unswer present ends ; and the difficulty in discords of home and heart, as well as the antagonisms
he way of God’s speaking through a prophet, to his of the world. No canilid mind, listening to that no-

ble discourse, could -have retnined the thouglit that
Free-love, that unblushing deformity, ever grew out
of the soil of pure Spivitualism, Freedom to proclaim .
all noble truths, however at variance ‘ with oreeds;
freedom to act out every true feeling of the soul, which
eing true, never can be adverse to duty and moral-
ity, is what spirits tell us to be our right ; and vividly,
terribiy do they portray the consequences of the
soul's degradation to earth's lower and basest pas-
sions. ’
Questions were asked, and by the beaming, intelli-
gent faces of many around, the answer seemed to af-
ford entire satisfaction,
* 1 haye heard skeptics say, that if such were the reo-
ligious teachings of Spiritualism, they were beautiful
and holy. Men seize with delight upon the certainty
of future and endless progression, and confess their
inability to believe in eternal punisment.. Mrs,
Henderson has made many friends, and aroused the
thoughts of many into & perception of spiritual
things. ‘
Miss Munson gives cinirvoyant examinations of the
giok. Last Sunday she lectured in Pheenix Street
Churoh, Kensington, I had an interview with her
yesterday, and received a beautiful communication
from my dear spirit-mother. Let our opponents say
what they will, of trickery and deception—though a
thousand mediums be exposed and found _guilty—
there is n stendfast band, small it may be, of earnest,
truth-loving souls, through whom the loved aud de-
parted communicate with us, I have onetest that
never fails me; when my loved mother is really nigh,
my heart is moved, my soul is stirred, and tears- of.
feeling attest her presence. Miss Munsonis a true-
woman, & benevolent spirit; for she administers. to
the poor and needy with a ready hand and willing
goul, i ‘ ' ST .
Clristmas is over, and the bustlein our'streets has
subsided considerably. This time-honored festival is

. )

ing {8 with you, -The shops and places of amusément
still remain decorated with evergreens,  within- and
without ; and the grim figure of o bearded 8t Nicho-
las or Santa Claus, grins“frdm. the: Circus, ‘(one of
our favorite and much-resorted to -places of enjoy-
ment,) equipped with all sorts of toys, and Christmas
wgood things” The day, too, Was' propitious, clear,
sunny and mild, S e
" We have the first hoavy fall’ of snow to-day.’ A
happy new year to nll theworld!: Yours, ' C. W.-

; . QUERY. - L
Would the- hole .in the carpet.wire in the floor

and tablo of Mr. Paine nccount: for'the following?

or is this ono of the tougher kind of manifestations

that require the Devil theory of Bescher & Co.? - A

Mr. R. Blierman, overscer in one of the factories of
Nowburyport, has a wife who has been many years

sn jnhabitant of the spirit-world; his sccond, and

present wifo, is a medium, through whom tho other

often communicates with him, mostly in writing.

Bome months ngo ho requested his apirit-companion

to try and got for him her - likoness, and soon after

she informed him she would try, and that she would

visit the room of Mr. Woloutt, spirit-artist, in Colum.-
bus, Ohio, for that purposo, and named a day and

hour she would go there and sit, requesting him to

inform Mr. W, of the time, That “there should ho

00 collusion or- exouso for sceptics in the case, Mr,

Sherman had a friend, who had no'intercst in the

‘mafter, write for him to Mr, W. 03 follows 1-ia - -

Voo

| of a spirit who appeared, and sent it to Newburypirf,

" [us—nor by the denunciation of those who have

| and check the fanatics ; but they can no more stop

|make us refuse to receive and to weigh such evidence

| BAXNER at the News Deror in the towns where they resido,
{1f one fs kept thers, thereby encouraging the Paper Dealer

thefavorite, holiday of -young and old; as-Thankegiv-+

*| WISBCONBIN—MiLwAUKIE—W, ELLIB,

.{ Healing Medlum ahd Practitioner of Medicine: B. 8, Mirone
'| Ruores, Bpesking Medium, Dr. E. L, Lyox, I, P, FArarizLn,

spirit to visit your room at [naming_ the hour and
day.] Please forware the result by mail?: -~ - -
., . ' R B [N Ll
“Mr. Wolcutt was sick in bed at tle ti{me :

oll, @ Tik

%)
ness

stered up on his couch, he dréw, in'peh
O being examined, it was at onoé recognized ‘to be
that-of Mr, Bherman’s wife, by all 'who knew ber i
her last days—uwith ker hair cit short, us it 1was'd feo.
days before her death, and a pesiiliar curl on one side,

ns she was used to place it when talking, Even
Mr. 8. was surprised to find thé hair short; but the
spirit says she gave it to make the test more com.
plete. ' v

Thie is only one of many similar and eqnally good
tests that have come under my observation, and may
help to furnish our enemies with subjects to account
for. Iam sure there is no.scienco in Old Harvard
to nccount for this; but those who hgve a dovil to
charge all such occurrences to, have thd start of me,
and are ahead of my time, Warnen CHase.

JUDGE EDMONDS TO THE NEW YORK
) HERALD. \

To rne Eprror oF THE Herarp—If my religious
belief is to be, in-spite of me, thus the frequent sab-
jeot of discussion 1n the newspapers, I think I have
o right, at ‘least, to the use of their columns, so far
as to correct the errors into which they are so prone
to fall in regard to it. ~ - o R
When the Boston Courier, and the Journal of
Commeroe, following in its train, promounced me
« gtupidly idiotio and insane;” when the New York
Times imputes to me the inonpacity to'discover fal-
lacies in my own reasouing which would be palpable
to a child ; and the Baltimore Exchange accuses me
of self-stultification in my arguments—I will not
trouble myself to reply, because my life and my dis.
courses are open to the public, and 4ll can judge for
themselves ; and I have no fear but that the judg.
ment will in the end be right. But when you ‘de.
olare, a8 you did in your Sunday paper, that #Judge
Edmonds, it is said, wavers in his belief,” you are
taking the responsibily of making an. assertion
which is entirely without foundation, and which I
alone can refute, : L
In no one respect am’ I wavering, or have I waver’
ed, in my belicf in Spiritualisw, -That belief, being
founded on over eight years’ careful invostigation,
caunot be made to waver by the pretended exposure
of knaves or fools—and, unhappily, we also are sub-
Ject to the lot of huuianity in having such among

never investigated, and whose every word exposes
their ignorance of the subject they venture to con
demn. ) :

JTam, unbappily—if you please to call it—so con-
stituted, that 1 ocannot refuse to testimony its due
weight, nor can I believe that he whois unable to
receive evidence, can arrive at a sounder conclusion
than he who does. The condemnation of the igno-
rant does not, therefore, ‘cause my belief to waver,
But when you shall show me, out of the hundreds
of thousands ho ‘dre, or have been believers in
spiritual Intercourse, one single candid man who has
given phe subject o careful, patient examination, and
pronotuced it unfounded, then I may begin to
“ waver,” but not till then. And until some such
one shall arise among .us, I beg You not to be so
hasty in imputing the Weakiess'ts me. )
1 know full well that we are getting to be so nu-
merous, that rogues find it to their profit to prey
upon the wenk among us. I know, too, that where
we find one mun too seeptical, we find ten tog credu.
fous. The pulpit, in its .ignorance of man’s nature
after death, has long been inculgating the idea of a
‘ma.rvelous, ,x_nenml, and moral c!innge; and new in.
quirers, taking- up the idea, and fascinated by the
reality which is proved to them, take it for granted
that the intercourse must ‘be perfoct and reliable,
The _bress, embracing the same -notion, denounces
the iutercourse eutiroly, because not -always to be
reliedupon, . .. .- - e T

Woe Spiritualists are in no respects responsible for
this delusion. We are ever ‘warring upon it. ] have
over and over again spoken and written against it,
1 have published and distribated a good many thou.
sands of o tract, entitled * The Uncertainty of Spirit-
ual Intercourse.” I have within o few weeks loc.
tured in this city and Baltimors on the subject, and
1 have assiduously labored to induce people to look
at the subjeot rationally and calmly, and not with
credulity or fanatism,

In this selfimposed task of mine the press can
greatly aid, and I rejoice, therefore, to find you will-
log to give room in your columns for the exposures
of even Dr. Hatoh. In the name of all that is Jjust
and reasonable, 1 say, let it.come. :

Such exposures may terrify the kn

aves awmong us,

the onward progress of our faith than you oan arrest
the snnlight in its flight.

purify us,'and tenoh us caution,_ bu they canuot

as comes to us, and which has alfendy convinced its
milliong, and is onward still, ~—J. W, Evxoxns,
Dxo. 20,1858, | Cen
In the above nrticle it will be seen that the J udge
sustains fully his position agpinst the assertion
of the Herald of Sunday, the 19th, °©
_ The press ot large are too apt to Indulge in per.
sunal nssertions, the truthfulness of which, in a
great majority of cascs, is as littld proviously under-
stood, 83 was the Herald's' knowledge regarding the
Judge’s belief. ' . o
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS,
Our frionds will: confer & favor on us by purchasini the

to keep the BANNER oF LieHT on his counter. Thoy may be
liad at the following places, wholesale and retall:—
NEW YORK~~Ross & Tousey, 121 Nassau strect; 8, T, Mox-
80N, 5 Great Jones street,
PIOILADELPHIA=Fy-Av> Dnovix:-107+Bouth=Third "ptraat s
Barny & HeNck, 836 Race streot., )
BUFFALO, N. Y.—T. B. HAwkEs, ) o
OINCINNATI, 0.—S. W. PrAsk & Co,, 28 West 6th stroof,
MICHIGAN--AbnIAN—JoEL Hakpy; Jonta—8, L. Weton;
Conowatge—N, T, WATERMAN, S, :
lLLI,NO[BT(inono—llmgms'& BroriERs; Rockrorp—H,
I, WaLpo; PEORIA—BTRIOKLER & BROTHERS,
INDIANA—RicuMoND—8. EvpER, = =~
MISSOURI—ST. Louis—E. P, Gray, - 7'
LOUISIANA—NEW OnrLEAN8—A., DAPPREMONT, -
TENNESSER—Meypiis— .

. BUBSORIPTION AGENTS: -

Lecturers and Medlums resident fn towns and eities, wil
conforw favor on us by acting as our_agents for obtaining
subscribers. - S

Travoling—L. K. Coontey, Tranoe Bpeakor; A. II Sracr;
e I P, Famrienn, Trance-8peaking Modlusn: H.:A.
Miss Busan M. Jenxson, Tranco Spenker. .

Maesachurotts—OnanLes. I, Crowery, Cambridgeport; B
K, Trorr, Weymouth; H. G. ArLew, Bridgewntor; QGeo, H.
Mezcary, Scuth Dedham; N. 8. GREENLEAR trance-speaker,
Huverhlil; Joun H, Cunrier, 87 Jackson streot=Lawrence.

Maine—>Mn, AMos DmAke, Unjon; {i, F, RieLey, Qanton
Mills; IL A, M. Brapnury, Norway; Dr. N, P. Beaw, Soars-
mony; Wi K. RIPLEY, Paris, for that part of thy country ;
Hamirton MarTif,. Healing Mediom of South” Livermoro;
'{I N. Hopoes;, Trance-Bpenking and Healing Medium, of

onroe, .

New Hampshlro—A, Linpsay, M. D., Laconts.

Vermont—H. N, Batrann, Burlington; ‘N. H. Cnuncniwr,
Brandon ; 8Awuuxs Buirrary, for, the Northern purt of the
Btate; Ropent PyrNaw, Chester,  '*

Connecticut—H. B. 8rorer, Trance-Bponkor, New Iavon :
I H. lasTixas, Now Haven; W Kxizn, Tolland; Oanviy
a1, Healing Modlum, a ’ :

Now York—Gronoe W. Tavzon, North Collins ; 8, 8, Dyy.
nAM, Dundeo; Onus BAnxes, Cluy ; E. Quinny, Whito Plafns:
Avoxtsin TAcoART, Wostorn part of tho Btato; 8, B, Gay.
108D, of Bpringville,: Erle. Ce., nponklnﬁ ond sympathetio
medium, for dolineating dfseasos aud for hoallng by manipu-

o

" Dear Bir—I have made ab _arrangeniént with 8 |;

:r. .

latione, . LT .
Ponnsjlvania<Wx R, Joorrxr, Trance-Modium

The form iu which she once did dwel),

uy she wore it, and the hand on the side of the face, | m

They can chasten and |

" | with intoresty

| sabscription.

- . OBITUARY NOTIOES, .
fchd.]nxlngswn.Mqunl')Toh-Au A A, .
st e Dol b b vt o G

1 lovely resfde;
8he has ieft behind, liko a Wave-washed shell,' . - - e

i . & ' AR R PR
Bhe has croseed the dark river and the deep-roliin M
‘8he has gone to the Jand whera the h g tdo— . .

PEATMPRE

And’has passed away to her home oni high, -

1In the land where no shndows shall darken the sky;

And'the angel-winged harpers come down o the shore,
To sing and rejoice that her journey I8 o'er, =
How beautiful thudfrom this carth to part,”. -
With a trustiog ffith and a !;uro young heart;
¢ Lehold the gldples now hid frotn our view,
Wiilch our vyes Ilive not seen, aud aur hearts never knew, '
'x\‘o gﬁno futo \:{]enths :._hla ﬁ:ldelesa nolwoll;s, KR !
An roum with our friends through the spirit-bowers
To tuno our harps by the ehinlng band, p, .“.en,’—.
And learn the songs o the better lnnd | .
Though thoy sing above, there Is griof on earth,” *
For hor emilo s missed by the fireslde henrth— -
Her volco is hushed by her hushand's side, . = .
And he wpeps great drops for his fuly young bride—
And his eyes grow dim, and his form fs bowed,
As hothinks of her now, in her long, white shroud,
And presses hls motherless child to his heart; -
Oh, who can but weop when the lovely depart?

Though we mourn their doparture, 't {8 a oy to belloye
In'the beautiful truthi, that wo often receive

Some lesson of wisdom, or message of love,

To cheer iis below U1} we meet them above;

Then, when again thd boatman pale
Bhall come for us, with hils whitened gall,
May he find uvs a faithful, trusting band,
And take us home to the better land.

ToATonwooD CoTTAGE, Dec, 12th, 1858,
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Coustx Bexsa,

aud’ Lydld A, Braw, of
the 14th of December,

ExyA Cona, daughter of Charles L,
Bomervilly, died of a sudden fllness on
aged two yenrs, .
Tho tender bud of eternal 1ifs 18 early transplrnted to up... .
fold'and bloom in heavenly gardens, fanned by the breath of
angels, cultured by their muterna) care and affection, and
nouriahed by our pean, Father's eternal love. , Grieve not, pf.
flicted. parents, for thy much-loved child, for lier spirit Is only
sooner borne away by the beautiful, white-winged messenger
Death, from a rough world of conflict, uncertainty and durk.
nees, to a purer, better world—to a happler and brighter ex-
{stence. soon to be an angel, to ever love thee, ang to-be ever
loved by thee. . - ABC,

MOVEMENTS OF MEDIUMS - -

Prof. J; L. D. Otls will speak at Fitchburg, Mass., Jan. 0th H
Nashua, Jun, 16th; Dover, N. H,, Jan. 23d; Waltham, Mass,,
Jan. 30th; Abinglon, Mass., Feb. 6th ;.. Leominster, Muss.,
Fob, 18th; Natick, Masss Feb. 20th ¢ Dover, N, H., Feb, 27th.
1lo will answer calls 0 speak st other places durlng the
weck. His addresses aro malnly I “the trance stato, and .
upon the subject of Educatlon. He will act as agent for the
BanNER, and receive subscriptious either for this paper, or

ioir, the New England Unlon University.' Addtess, Lowell, -
ase, [ . N ’
Miss Emma Hardingo will lecture at 8t. Lou{fand adja-

cent cities, during the month of Jununry; Febr
ton; In March at Philadelphia;
May and June at Worcester, Providence, Portland and Troy—
togetheT with snch ndjucent places on week-day evenings s
her time and strength will allow. Those who do not know
how to address her at the citles she visits, shiould send lettors
to her residence, 194 Grand street, New York, from whenco
they will be punctually furwarded.
Mra. Fannie Burbauk Felton will lecture in Somervillo, Ct,,
Jan. 8th; in Northampton, Mass., Jan. 16th; in Norwich, Ct.,
Jan. 23d; in New York, Jan. 30th, and in Binghampton, N, Y.,
in the month of February. Bhould the friends in the vicinity
of Binghampton destre ft, and muke early npplicatlons, sha
will spend a fow months with them. Address, until Jan. oih,
Willard Burnés Felton, Somerville, Ct.; from 9th to 20thjof
January, Northampton, Muss, :
Warren Chase will lecture, Jan. 9th, in Providence, R. L;
Jan 12th and 13th, in Windsor, Ct.; Jan. 16th in Hartford,
Ot.; Wan. 25d'and 30th, In Now York; Feb. 6th and 18th, in -
Philadelphla; Feb. 20th and 27th, in Baltimore; March and
April, in Ohlo; May, In Michigan, Address, No. 14 Bromfeld
streob, Boston.
Loring Moody will Jecture on Spiritualism and its relatlons
at Sandwich, Wednosday, Jan. 5th; Hyaunls, Thursday and
Friday. Jan. 6th and Tth; Harwich, Sunday, Jan. 9th: Matta-
poisett, Friday, Jan, 14th; Now Bedford, Sunday, Jan. 16th,
He will receive subscriptions for the BANNER,
Miss Emma Houston, trance-spenking medium, having re-,
turned from a visit to New Hampshire, will answer calls to
lecture Sundays and weck evenlngs, Address to tho care of
Dr. H. F. Garduer, Fountain House, Boston.
Miss M. Mnuson will make engagements to lecture at
places on the route from Philadefphin to Ohlcngo at any time
previous to the first of March next. Address her at Phila-
delphly, care of H. T, Child, M. D,
Henry C. Wright wil_ lecturre in Wost Duxbury, at Tem-
perance Hall, on 8unday, Jan. 9th. Bubjects, * Man's loca-
tion and pursults after he leaves the budy,” and  How to get
out of hell in this state,” -
H. P. Falrfleld willspeak n Boston, the last three Sundays
In Janudry, He will recoive applications to lecture week
%\'enlngs In the viclnlly of Bostun, Address as the Fountain -
ouse, i

“Miss Rosa T. Amoedey will speak in East Lexington, on
Wednesday evening, Jan. fith: sud at Washingwn Hall,
Cambridgeport, on Bunday, Jun. 0th; afternoon and evening.

Miss Sarah A. Magoun wili answer calls % lecturs in the
trance state on Sundays and week day evenipgs: Addrets
care of George L. Cade, Cambridgeport, Mass, . )
H. B. Storer will lecture at Utica, N; Y., Jan. 0th ; Oswego,
N. Y., Jan, 18th ; and the four Sundays of February, at Pyavi-
dence, R. I. : : '
E. L. Lyon intends to spend some timo In the Stato of
Maine, and those Bpiritual Socleties, desirlng his services,
will please address him at Portland.
E, 8. Wheler, {nspirational speaker and fmprovisatore,
will lecturo in Norwleh, Gt., Jun, 16th, und may be addressed
till Jan. 15th at New Bedford, Mnss.
Jabez Woodinun, Esq., of Portland, will lecture In New-
buryport, Sunduy, Jan. 0th; Rev, John Pierpont, Bunday,
Jan. 20th, - :
Mrs. Charlotts F, Works, public trance-speaking medium,
may be uddg‘eased at No, 10 Green strect, Boston,
Miss Busan M, Johnson will recolve calls to spenk on Sun-
days. Address, Medford, Mass, .

Mrs, Atvira P. Thompson, trance-speaker on Bible subjects,
Address West,.Brookﬂe‘ d, Vt.

H. A, Tucker, trance-speaking medium, may be addressed
at Fuxbory', Mass. .

J. H, Qurrier will speak in Lawrenco, Sunday, Jan, 9th.

George Atkins will Jecture in Orleuns, Jan. 9th.

ary at Bos-

_ WEST)DUXBURY.
H. C. Wright will bold & meecting at Temperange
Hall, West Duxbury, on Sunday, thé 9th inst., com-
mencing at 10 1.9 o'clock, A, M.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS,

[Letters not answerod by mafl, will bo attended to in this

corner,] - : . . ST

B, MircaeLt, CorNviLLe, ME—~You have our thanks for the
kind feelings you expross in our behalf, - Such testimonials
of upproclqlldp from our readers always cheer our heart,
and bind us firmer in the noble cause,

THE friends of this Institution are hercby notificd that

- thoe Books of Bubsuription nre now ogencd, and that the

terms of subscription are as follows i~ :
1st. Any person subscribing one dollar Wil bo entitled to

'NEW ENGLAND UNIVEBSITY, .

Institution, for the term of flve years, which vote may be

grounds as designed by spirit agency, sald engraving bein
upon. stono, fourteen by elghteen, upon the hest Eoglish °
paper and ronlly worth more than double the money, :

-dud. Any person subscribing five dollars will be éntitled to -
five votes during his or her natural Ufe, and a copy of sald
engraving., v .

Utled to twenty-five voles in the Association forover,dn -
ongraving and a certificato’of stock entitling ‘the holder to

- |one undivided share of all the property of the .Assoclation, -
| renl and personal, RS

4th, No subscription to bp.called for untl] tho sum of three .
thousand two hundred doilurs Is subscribed, and stock fs
mnde-payable in six, twolve and eighteen months thereafier,
Avy bersoll onclosing postage stamps to.the  Baunerof -
Light Oﬂ?ce. will be provided with coglos of the Termsof.
¢ Friends of tho movement will pléase canvass
fur their towus, and send to mo at Banuer Office. Bubscrips -
tions wiil'be published s fugy ns recelved, e
D8, R. Bannox, of Lancsster, §8 appointed nn agent for tho
Now England Unlon Unlverslty, to recelve, subseriptions, Ho
will Boon viit New Hampshire, or other places where the
frionds desiro to huar somothing of the Institution,
. J.L. D, OTIS, General Agent. .*-

The following uubsurlpuon;_h.n'vo been focelged, from Oct, .
24th to Dec, 18t 3=

(1)

provisatore, Philsdelphia; H. M, Mittxs, Easton, ' ;
ot VBHLSR R . ' . oo

bt e

and) L.

T

Lowell, Mags.,, - = - $247 [ Amount brought up, $1,168
Marlow, N.H,, = « -~ 27| Dover,N.H, - - « = 88
Lempster, N, I, - - 25| Lake Village, N. H,,» - 10
Btoddard, N, H.,. = = 62| Pranklln, N.H, - - - 18
Fitehburg, Mass., - - . 63 | Xew York Oity, =.='=" §.
Lnconia, N. H,, » = « 82 | Nelsom, N.H,y = « - 8.
Exeter,N;H, - - -'- 80} Olympia, Kansas, - ~ 1
Leominster, Masa,, - - 83| Warner, N. ., =« « '« 6"
Loncaster, Muss, = -+ 25| Bhirley Mrss, =~ - .-. 8
Lawrenve, Mass,, - - - 75 Portland, Me,; - « -.- 13
Yarmouth, Mo, - - 67| Westbrook, Me,, = -F- 21,
Great Falls, N. 1., -~ 177 { Medford, Mass,  ~ « - 8.
Lawrenoe; Mase,, '« .+~ 185 | Berlin, Mass,, -= <
Marlboro®', Mugs,, - - 20| Boston, Mass,, - =
Alstesd, NoH, =< <" 25 | Cambridgoport, Mass,

ford, Mass, =: = -’ :L| East Princoton; Mass,

nton, Maes, -' -~ = . ‘2| Leominster, Mass,
Newburyport, Mass, « 81 I(.pwell,ju ;
R RS S SR T ol e

in April at New York; In~ .

| given either in person or by proxy; and it shall also enlitle -
‘| him or her to an engraving of the proposed University and

one.yota in the. locatlon, ercction and- mauagement of -tha -~

8d. Any pereon subsoribing twenty-five dollars elinl) been-_ . .



