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A VIEION OF TKE YEABB.

Beelde a ohnrlot.. dm\n by Life and'Doet.b. (-

: Wlth'broken ncoptro, and with faded crowp, . ;: .

" e oldTenr eumde. his footprlnte on tho snow; |

His breath-like mist arlelng Inthéair; B

. Hin wrinkléd brow triced here and thiere with llnee '
Of saddest grief—and yet a ray of joy- - B

. < Would now and then llght up lis care-worn brow, -

* Asthough he'were rememborlng spme great good, -
The accomplishment of which, llke 2 brlghb star,

-~ Drew mel to lock with kindriess’on his tlme. ’

Ho held the smiling young Year in his arm,

And looked with klndl) pity onithe child, ;- -
" #He may not, know. HITIE oxperience tells,, .

What asad’ wny his pnth through’ life v\lll bel

* To-day worlds join thefr hands {n eympnlby.

. Heart angwers heart with rioh and tonder love;
Whilo the exulting of unitod reslms .

Pills the grent space with universal poecol

_ To-morrow; onc there is for aye the same—
The ruler, God; who tmiles on all allke;
The red sun rushes gally up the dawn,

. *Nedth which the groat world sparkies like a gem, -
Or frighted dowdropa trembling {o the mora— ., .:
The Earth has lost its peace; kings frown on kings;
Domocracies deﬂantly dery.

. And peace, and'art, sud home, are alf forgot

- In the loud blast of War.

The angel, Life,
Grows sick o.t. hem to sec what she breathed on
Bo ruthlessly cut down; above the ficld, .
Where, for their honor and Lhelr tarnished fame—
Gllded things *midst governmentnl ‘trinkets, -
Natlons aro thundering to the shock of fight—:
Death, llko o raven, flaps Lils.sombre wings,
And sings whene'er a lifo is lost.,
Agnin, -

To-day the warm sun, llke & mighty fale,
Al covered o'or with countless, richest gems,
'l‘hrough dlstance spurkling, like & singlo Jowel
Dropped from the matchless zplendor of God's crown,
Floats in the mellow scas of afr; like truth
On sin, it shines on poverty's cold griof,
And meits It into silent resignation.
From long grief, 'neath the shadows of the nlghh
The flower lovks on tho splendor of the dawn,

" Lifts up its head, and trembling In the brecze,
' It bows and speaks unutterable joy !
In tho Boft ricliness of ts liquid eyes,
The lark awakes and warbles in the corp,
Or. wmounting up to greot the sun's bright smile,
' Ho plumes his wings, aud, Auttoring "galnst tho clouds,
Ho {mitates the songs he beara tnHeoaven,, 37 "%
- Al Nature smiles, and Al mon’s honrts | grow wnrm,
As from the dolng of continual good,
Benouth the gentle rys. .

To-morrow comes; -

4 The azuro sca is tompest-tossed \ylth storm,
The heavens are dark, as If the Infinite
Had set the seal of HIs groat angoer there ;

Or Night had lingored at the gates of -Dawn,
And thrown her starlces mantle, as shp passed,
Upon the snowy shoulders of the day.

The Ughtnings flash along the liollow gulf

As quickly as a spark aluks in tho sea,

And parted clouds roveal the lurid sun,

To rush together once again, with loud,
Defiant soupd—the music of the storm §

And this Is Life] successor to my carcs—

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

1 give theo up ny charlot of power,

And Life and Death will still attend theo.on—
- And thou may'st ride v'er thrones, strike kings with renr.
_And do thy little part o wear away K
_Bach monumental evidence .

Of nations' pomjp, and nutions’ show of glory["

So sjoko the weary Old Year, to the Young;

Near by, with acylho fn lmml old Timo looked on—

- M8 eyes wero full with smiles, hiis breast with elghe, :
Ho elghed becaueo the old Yeur's raco was run, ~..
Bmlled at the promleo of another's dawn.

Tho thireo thus rlot, were ke the morn. the dny,

And sunset, all together In the skles.”

Timo puts a crown upon the Yaung Yoar's.brow,.

‘A sceptre fn his'hand. ¢ Tako these, the wheel ;
Whose eeneolees ravolutlons tako thee hence,

Wil bring thee nnd these back to me agaln;

‘And when the thrend of thy short Ufo is snaptee

The sandd ruout which beat life's flesting song—
The welght of all thy dnys will full on mo, )
Aud things, ‘whiel mnrked Lhe progress of thy rofgn,
‘Bo classed nmoug ¢the occurrences of Time.’ "

‘B0 spoke’] Tlmo tho Old Year falnt and falnter grow,
s .o 'O ° o . o o o
A tlllng of fe, the pale moon rode afar

~In the deep blugypf Henven—her silver beam
Btrotohed downward far-buyond the dlstant hills—

W,

!

Bhoue and glistened like a drop of sunlit dew!
‘“pis.ave’ with morn another year beginel .~ . -
‘withia the vale; formed by the snow-clad hills, /
* yvhere in mid June the brooks went gurgling down” -
Throvgh banks all lined with daffodills, which now '
Aro slient in the foy chains of Winter, ... -
Gllume yhe town, ench casement llke n etnr.
" ts roufs, With silver Aooded from the moon,
A song, dance, and many wmerry makings’ ..
Blond with a requloin for the uolng year,
‘A welcome to the new, j;_ [N
¥ savg old Tlme,
" And both the Years agaln; thé Now Year ent
. Vrithin tho charlot, attached to which -
" “Life and Death wery grown Impationt at deley.
Tho Ol Yeur.died upon the brenst of '1‘lme.
Who hold within his hand a closed book; , .
‘Whereln the history of tho dead was \vrll.. . )
0ld Timo wag wrapt n thoughia of grief aud joy_.
'I‘Wo wln;éed nngele, Camfort and Daespatr,
Flew towards’ the charlot—one grasped the rolne,
Tho other Lovk thd glnss and turncd Its snnds;’
The charlot rolled pway, with nil its traln— o
, Tho New Yenr, Llre. Death, Qomfort, end Dcepnlr .

R 1Y EYAR)

m The following verse. contulne every letber iu
tho alphabet, except tho letter E” It is o question
whether any other Englih‘ rhyme can be produced
(in print) without the “E,” iwhich fsa lettor. more,,
employed than o.ny ‘otior, B_v inserting the, word
vex, fnstead of tax; in’the. sccond llno, tho verse
would contain all the Jetters of the alphnbet

4 A jovial swain may rack his blnln. :
Co And tax hia faney's might, ’
(}ulz in vain, for, 'tis most plaln.
That nbnt I dld was rlgM.‘
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Lo The poet.has no luok ! onoe said an adthor; bnt
ll’ by luck he meant the mere possession of the olink-

.’l.l

- {ing gold, then was youug. Erwin . tichly endowed by

Providence. . Left an orphan, in 'early childhood, he

~4.| waa,heir to.a considerable- fortiine, left with himsolf

to the guardianship. of hig fathel’s. friend, the xich:

| old -merchint’ Brookens, who, long- afterhis charge -

aftained to the age which allowed. him - the persongl-
disposal, of his property, still exercised & cértain de-
gree of: e.uthorlty towards him, and still retained the
praperty.in his possession. .. ‘

. As the young -man advanced to nctlve manhood .

| he.gought, by degrees, to'free himaelf froin the bond-

ege to which his guardian subjeated him, for the old:

) man insisted that his advice And permission should

be requested 'in everything young Erwin undertook.

| Looking up to the old merchant with & certain rever-

ence and- respect, as one who had been his father’s
friend, and . his appointed counsellor, he - sought for

| bis otwn freedom with a taot end dehoecy that only a

feellng henrt is oapu.ble of

'*Benm of t.he word. The Exchange was his ‘churh— .

business - his  prayer-book nnd Bible—the desk his

| altar. He would have been delighted if his charge

had. dedicated himeelf to commerce; but Erwin’s
'splrit 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, when his eye drank in God’s mani
fold creations, his beart swelléd with: grateful joy ;
he could have fallen upon‘his knees, and cried—

41 thank thee, Father! that I am not as those
who’ seek’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 thought thet eolve the seeker’e quee

With these holy eeplrntxons, tlm.t etrengthened

. | with his growth, Erwin guarded sacredly this child-

ish faith within his soul. A worshiper of the fine
arts, he acknowledged deep .and inly the. words

| of Plato in Phadrus: « The'most beautiful manifes-

tation of thie 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 merchant grumbled e.nd wished that the
young man would empldy himself in things’ more
practical ; in this*view, he was no doubt seconded by
mary who thought him' in the right.” "Ho despised
musio and’ poetry, and endeavored, with - powerful
arguments, to prove their utter uselessness to his
charge. But tho young Erwin defénded bravely his
own cause, aud proved to his antagonist that the
poot. was also & physician, that his mission was to
broken and aching hearts ; that he was a messenger
of  peace, whose benediotions and prophecies were
prayed for by the people ; that he preached through

- | the letter, of the glory of God to all nations ; that the

poet was boih judge and law-giver, who immortalized
the fame of kings, and the splendqy of nobly-astions
by his consecrated pen. -

A mocking smile played around the merohnnt’
lips, but he mado no reply; for he would not offend
his “young friend,” as he ocalled Erwin, fearing
‘that hig well-lid plans mlght. he frustrated, for it
was his heart’s desire that his favorite niece should
become the wife of Erwin, although there was 2sad

4

| disparity of age,a total want of congeniality between -

‘them, He was corsmencing to weave the net around ;

.| the yonng and hnndeome man, when he was informed

of a secret of which he hadnp presentiment ; a secret

-] which opens the pnthwey of our story, and unrolls

s{epe. Erwln hastened’ to the cotlego, but when he
éntered tht nedt and pretty room, and saw the angel
fice of his beloved, bluehlng hmjd zhe ﬂowers at her
window, he forgot, then, thnd” enivy and n;elloe yet
dwell om ‘édrth: And whereforg should wot their
joung hoarts beat high ith bope nﬁﬁ Joy'? " Is.there
gught more beeutrful on enrth thq:; love and friénd-
ghip, in"the fresh, holy dnye of youth? There is no
higher bléssedness for  earthi foi:,&hen ieven our
dreams are realized, Bosutiful ag Anudyomene. up-
rises the world; and sgngs of re}olorng penotrute to
the Holy of Holies, where time and men exret in the
Godlike peace of ndture. * |

* Thie Herr Brockens found out the eeoret of t'helr
henrte he heard of it all too soon' " ‘Bis ﬂret thought
wes destraction to the tie that ‘barred.the way to his
favorite project. Knomng well lhe ‘tender heart of
the young man, who so oftén had y:elded obedience’
" | & bis" advice, ho asshiled him’ at first with kind
vords, giving himself the place | of' therly coun
sellor, whose duty it was to warn und ead him from’
the’ path he was wandering in, myoqehful lgnornnce
ahd haste; -

* For the first time, Erwin felt’ ‘that the sacred terri-
tory of his feelings was xnvaded nnd reelste.noe arose
within his breast.

“u] ghall renounce my love?” hi roplied to the
cold, stern' monitor, 'who had never féltlove himself.
wDemand all of me except this. - Hven as the sun
passes round the earth, in eccorden& with the efer-
ndl laws of nature, as the ‘leaf ‘of thb rose trembles
inr the wind, so must I love’ t_he truly‘ﬁure aud happy
s6ul, in'which I behold the’ présent dnd the future,
Do not dall it & fleeting Intoxication o? the sonses; I
have tried this love, and 6 eakthly power can make
me change its object.”

"Herr Brockens looked fullyqnto hig f;xce, and said—
sl promreed your fether, on his Beath-bed, with
word and hand, that] would gare for, &ou in the fu-
ture. I h#wo done ‘do until ‘thia Jrour, and have al-
ways found-you docilo to my edvlce. Has the part-
ing road appeared ? wiil you offar "scorn and diso-
bedience to the lnst desires of your departed father?”
“ Where is the scorn’ and the dlsobedrence?"
torted Erwin, mdlgno.ntly,_, uld penk
| mfldly, nuy, for 'perhap- g g“.&‘k\f lrit Vare.
around ue. 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
samo error, for choosing my mother from _amid the

-1again! There, it my childhoad’s home scenes, I will

unprinolpled foreigner avowed his conviotion of the
wrong, and éntered :fally into the pians of his con-
fiding superior ; there was envy and hatrod- in lne
breast, when he thought of the pure affeqtion of | the
beautiful girl, that was all oonsecrated to Ermn,
whom he envied, féarod and bated,

Now appearcd the' opportumty that cduld win him
theapproval of his employer. it ho sucoceded in ful- |
ﬁlhng his wishes, While young. Erwin wound still
oloser around himself the loving bouds, other.hands
wore busied in tho work of destruction. One dny
Erwin demo.nded of his guerdxen a sum of money ;
this requeet. caused the old man to pouder; there
was & change, perhnps even a speedy marriage in
contemplation. It was time to act ; again Roderick,
the foreigner, was consulted, nnd urgently mquested
to find the means of relicf, It was deemed unavail-
ing to remonstrate again with the headstrong Erwin,
for he had secn through his’ guo.rdln.n s plan, and
was on his guard. Roderick acted the spy with con-
summats tact, and he brought his employer tho
news, that Erwin was taking earnest mensures for
the possession of his Marie, who, in a few days, was
to depart for her distant birthplace, probably to pro-
oure the necessary papers from the authoritics, that
there might be no obstacle to the solemuization of
their nuptials. The first question was, » Will Erwin
accompany her?” It was soon nnswered. Marie
would go alone; she felt an irresistible longing to
behold once more her own village, and the graves of
her loved parents in the green churchyard. She
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 men 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 n few weeks, and both hearts beat with fore
boding sorrow. A long kiss sealed 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

think of thee every hour; thers, with tho recollee-
tiofig §of the paet wrll 1 weave thoughts aud drcnrne
of the future !”

Erwin accompanied her to the stage-conch ; there
the Inst word was spoken—the last lingering glance
exchanged,

eurroundlnge of poverty and privation. Tknow that
your actions, your undertakings, are all inspired by ,
tha mercantile spirit of speoulation ; but, thanks be
unto heaven! 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 prescnce of the scheming merchant, who now
beheld the network of his snares destroyed; he saw
the prize departing that he deemed he held scourely.
# Headstrong and impetuous 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 ohject ; you hope in vain! He

knows how she has ‘ensnared and befooled him ?
Every silly girl might como and lure away the sons
of wealthy parents. And at such a time, too, when

powerful, In other days, the patrician sons of our
city would hdve felt ashamed to enter into alliances
with thoso of lower birth. Whata world of folly
and confusion! DBe it as it may, we must get him
from the sewing girl ; there are'plenty of ways aud
means left,”” .

While the old merohant paced angril yup and’
dotyn the floor, there was & great commotion outside
on the stairs and in tho ante-chamber. » The ringing
of bells sounded through the house, and a servant-
maan entered ol announced the arrival of Fraulein '

.the.firs soenes of- our-dramaumws—rriws

Erwin loved with all the glowing depth o.nd fervor
liof & first love, a young'and beautiful gird; poor m
worldly riches, but endowed with: the wealth of vir
tue, with those impcrishible trensures thatheaven
showers upon human hearts. It waé Marie, a bloom-
ing glrl of nincteen; who bound Erwin’s soul in the

to him a reflection of his beloved one } before her he
destroyed all the idols of his imagination—his idenls
—to worship in the prosence of the real and the true.

Mayie was poor—an orphan; but what-cares love
for birth or station ? In the lowest hut it finds its

: blessedness, and pe the falllng shower-drops unite in

.| the stream,
breithed upon by the mighty power that comes from

50  human heartd approximate, when

where the hosts of angels kneel. You osk, pethaps,”
whenoo this love? Yet where lives tho being that

.. .| hos gounded its unfathomable depthe? Two souls

pass one anotber, o.nd like the gunided secret of the
telegraph above our hends, there passes over the
.bieast o silenco that is all powerfulin nnnounclng
its voico to the listening heart. ‘

80 was tho enchaiument
uhknown, unhecded by the wolQ; forlovo i a flower
that upsprings in seeret, and budd'and blossoms be-
meath the' will of beaven. There is no power of earth
can bid 1t bldom and lives decp in tho inmost sou]

those two pire souls,

n hlglier hand; o e
-'Marle would hnve sang eloud to tho world of her,

B hnppy love's but I8 not true alfeotion ever ellent—-:.
fids'it’pot, In thé keeping of ita seoret, tho happiness

Dfenr give it as 'his Oplnloh chet, ﬂ’ wer lu
oriie, thero are many Cfimenus’ loft, - g

,‘ A

strong fetters of affection ; every sun and star was

r‘eighe thib Power of humen will mthout, there rulee .

Hof ltu ’belng nnd anununnoo ? - Therefore, with tmid !

heér uncle, had come from "tho distance. He hustened
to meet Ler, and folded her silently in his afms.

Oh, nature! how unequally dlstrlbutpd arg_thy
gifts, ‘What a contrast between the. “aristooratfo Ga-
brielln and the lovely Mnrie; one, the approaching
Autumn, with faded bloom —Autumn, with its gloomy

melodies of forest rivulots~with the buds end ﬂower,
and the sunniest azure e‘klee. .

Gabriolla, whose bosom wasg the grnve o{ mnny a
hope, where, burled, Iny many of life’s wnrmest
bravest wishes—Gabriclla, the pale, haggard maiden
—was, in the old man’s mercénary plan, the chosen
wife of the enthusiastio Erwin, before whoso feot life
and the World lay emilibg—wlho felt himsolf o mou-
arch in the possession of a truc.and unperverled love.

In tho spacious mansion, all the costly apartments
wero thrown open, and all their. luxury displayed to
charm the eges of tho wealthy visitor, while” Erwin
lxngored in tho humble cottage of Marie—true love
deeds so liftle from the world outsidg to enhe.noe ite
wealth and blesscdness; but this little even was soon
denied the happy, dreaming . pair ; for old Brockens
plotted night and doy how to destroy that happiness
—t0 separato tho lovers. Marle was an orplian; she
honestly and industriously earned o livelihood ; he
oould nét denounco her to the nuthoritios therefore,
'he. thougbt of other meane-—or removing her from
tho 6ity by stratagem.

Herr Brookene had in his employ o young edven
turer, to whom he droppod ‘oortain and’ nvnlleble
hints of the oxlatonce-of the mlsernbly poor, you! g
§ik1» #Ho had ensnred his'wnrd, and of the pain

('-

'

shall not have the girl—not on any conditions; who

the mob would dare all to bind the wealthy and the I

Gabriella, the merghanut’s nleoo, who, eummoned by,

aspeot ; tho-other, o blossoming Spring, with the,

the yeung man’e infutuatlon' hed ouused hlm. “The

Thoughtful, and with slow steps, he returned. The
sun shone brightly, and softly lured young and old
'abroad, Upon his way ho encountered Herr Brock-
ens; his niece walked gravely and silently beside
'him ; sho now beheld, for the first time, the young
man of whom her uncle had told her so much. The
old merchant saw the conflictin her breast. IHedeemed
{himself arbiter of her future destiny. .

% He defiantly turns away his fuce I he murmur.
ed. A cold galutation—a bewildered manner! Oh,
I know too well where his thoughts linger. Perbaps
it may yet be time to destroy the web. I see my
plans, my wishes wreoked, but—he has not yet at-
tained his aim-; she is not yet ‘his own ; one favor-
able moment can give us the meang whcrehy to break
these fotters, that only folly could bind upon him.

So thought the stony heart that had never felt the
holy iufluences of love ; Erwin dwelt in #pirit with
his Marie, boside ber, ’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-
ter which Erwin had reccived 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 a third person, for Erwin wus
-overwhelmed by the news, and, until morning, had
kept a light in Lis room, “I shall obtain more in.
formetrou this afternoon,” he said.

«Tho typhoid! it is deadly!” murmured the
guardian, when Roderick had left the room, “«How
,fortunate if heaven were to’ ecpnrnte what it can
nover, sanotion -

Tho epy fulfilled his prommo. nnd gnthered fresh
tidings that gftornoon, Erwin had resolved to follow
his beloved—to depart at nnce for the distant town,
her bLirthplaca; but the unexpocted news had so
prostrated him, that he was overcome by cold shiv-
erings, followed by the glow of fever. . At présent he
was confined to his bed,

T

[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
happiness was food to-his perverted soul, He could
not view in peaco the untroubled quictudo of others.
In segret ho brooded ovar his plans ;° z‘{nd‘whon' ho

and that he might glve himself the ‘appearan
taking o friend’s interest in his bebalf, -'This accom-
plished, they"could both- work with more deoisio  and
acourity ; for, bnnng, won’ his oonﬁdenee, 0 figta.
was open for the. fur;heranoe of their plot. - [ -

The merchant. fujlowed this counsel, and visited

of interest. His guardian’s timoly visit gave him |
tho nssurance that the stern, worldly man forgave
‘the refortq of the- hasty spoken youth: -16.saw the
friond of his father, tho worthy aounsellor, at his
bedside, who had como to console and to forglve.

Oh, faith of humenlt,v‘lzll ato .what orring paths
dost thou lead us. Evory hnimal knows its fogwm
man alone doos not. What Ertrin deomed truth and |
fidelity, was dccoption and filsehood ; the mask of

. “"Now,” cried Roderick, is the tune for notlon.

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

This matter beonme an object of ubsorbin g interost”

| village; as divected, | Tho writing was not Murics; -
1 Erwiu’s hand trembled with eagerness to break the -

the sick man, who felt. truly grateful for this proof

and guile! In-tho epme hour Brookone informed
his uocomphpe of tho stato of things.

You.baye been _tho guardian, aro now ‘the fnt.herly
frrend of Erwm this is all the world has any knowl-

lettere 'he reccives from the girl. You know the let-
ter-carrier + give him o hint, or & command, to de-
liver fo-letters into the sick man’s. hand, ag, in ag-
corde.noe wu.h the physician’s dircotions, he must be
epered all exomment. Allow no letters to rench
him, that, from their ountents, would tend to retard
his recovery You understand, Herr Brockens 2"

He understood, for the carrier received his orders
and decmed them o wise preco.uuon, ‘entered upon
for the sake of the young man’s epcedy restoration
to health, '
The very next day & letter, addressed to Erwin, in
Maric’s hand- -writing, was laid upon the merchant’s
desk. Herr Brockens was in tho act of opening it,
when the thought suildenly ocourred to him, that he
held another’s , property in his haud; that he was
pryiug into o scoret to which he had no right ; that
ho was londing his conscience with a fearful weight
of responsibility. For o few moments he was irre-
solute, his hand trembled, and he would have lnid
nside the letter, when Roderick appeared in his usual
stenlthy way. '

1 feel,” said Lo, * there is news of importance
in that letter ; let-us not delay to possess ourselves
of its contents. It is in the hand-writing of a person
we need not and cannot xgspect. - Give me the letter,
sir; 1 will open the seal very oarefully.”

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

Shameless desecration! The letter written in the
heart’s glow of truth, marked with holy tears, wase
torn open by rude and druel hands, Marie's heart
outpourlnge—elmple, earnest, and benutiful-—des.
tined only for the eyes of her heloved, were. road by
cold @nd avaricious eyes. Every line bore the im-
preés of o love-warm henrt—erery word was-a glow-
ing spark from the sacred altarfires of purest love,
The high and secred 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 Marie’s recovering health, 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 persccutors, this was not enough. Frwin's ser.
vaut, & young man indebted to him for many a favor,
was 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 plot
sufficiently ripencd to dare the deolewe blow, “ Now
as victor to the bartle-ground I” he said to himsolf
with ironical smile, as -he took a shect of paper,
and, in the ngme of a distant relative of Murie’s,
addressed himself to Erwin. Wo will not now speak
of ity 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, Le
sent the letter-to an acquaintauce 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-menutime-recovered "hig”
health and strength, deterwined to surprise his
betrothed, and prepared for hiy depurture.  He re-
golved to obtain' certainty us- regavded the énuse of
her loug silence, for a gloomy loreboding Imuntod
him, and busy imagination troubled bim with etrungo
dreams. o .

. Let it bo what it mey.I must have certninty .
ho eried.” * 1 must awuy to her, who is my life,-
“without whom there is no ht\pplness on’ enrth for -
me! ' Muarie, dost thou fecl my npprouoh'l “Thou
"must, for our souls are uuited, and my thoughts are -
thine” : A

"'he olock struck the hour of his departurc, when
the letter came that had Reen posted in tho distans

seal—but, meroiful henvens! what Is that ? the seal
is black . Tho envelope'is quickly thrust aside—one,
glance. upon the futal iissiye—a loud cry of biduded -
puguish and terror, and ho sank into a chair, dearly
lifeless, boreft of sense -and-thought! Mario, his-
idolized Mario, was dead / gone to rest from the hard
etruggle with slckagss and ugony—gono from suffer.
fong t.hut 'she vainly contended agaiust- until the last
-hours of life; 80 said the letter. _

- Erwin mlsed himself from tho chmr, and oried
aloud : ¥ Jead, dead /—my Mario dead? No, noj -I.
cannot” bolfeve it1” and hghiti his oyo reited upon
the paper ; there it stood written, logiblo and pain.: ™
fully distinet, even to’ the, mlnulﬁé partiontars ;
yos, even to the mention of his latest lettore, whioh,
- nt her-desire, lmd bcen buried with her, * Until then
‘Brwin had not shed u tear; it seomeod  all like & .

 * friendship velled the griuning feeturee of treachery

o
[

dreem, ‘but whep hexead a scoond time, tho watere.
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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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~ Visibly rejoicad by thecourage and determlnntlon
of the young ma.p, the aeroneut gore hlm his he.nd
and said:

% Well,. then, 8o be it hold yourself in reudiness,
young friend. Have you no cloak with you §”

“It is.not necgssary, I will go with you as I am,
freo and Joyous inbo the realms of air |
e Well then. you come_0g- second . - assenger. We

lmve ‘not annther moment to lose. You are weloome, '

yonng, unknown friend }”
| With thess words he plueed 8 oompo.ss, a bnrome-

for and thermometer into the gondola, with two maps

of the country, . The "rewmaining fow gand- buga were

put ‘for safe keeping bencath the seeﬁ‘u ;

4 Come, gentlemen, come! Itis time for our: de-

pnrturo.” B

The | pussengors took therr plnoes. the lnst comer
with o degree of haste thnt evinged nn extraordinary
interest. '

* When the power aud we\ght of t.ho balloon hn.d
been’ tried, and the right balance found, the master
gave the signnl of farewell, and orred
" 4To’ n happy voynge M :

Aeoompnmed by the stirring sounds of the ma.rtral
lgtmd by the cheers of thousands of voices, the bal-
loon nscended from earth, and floated on the air. The
deronnnt waved his hat, and the young man, with
Joud' enthusrasm, waved a ﬁug. The oheers contin-
ued, trumpet-toned, sounding inspiringly amid the
din of ‘voices, and all, raised their arms aloft, with
ﬁnttermg handkorchlefe, soarfs and banners,

The viotor of 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 ereot, gazed around and above, as if he
were used to such aerial transit. Not p sign of ap-

.

,‘prehenslon was visible." A noble enthusiasm seemed

to animate his pale and noble face, -

Not so with'the other passenger, who scurcely ven-
tured fo raise his eyes, but who still held tightly to
the rope-worksof the skiff. The balloon had attained
toa helght from-which it nppeared to the eager eyes
below 03 a floating . wafer.- Soon a stream of air

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

"Bhall we not throw out some sand ?”” said sudden-
Iy the quiet aud fearless young voyager, who now
bent himself down in Jthe gondola. «Qut with a
load of sand—we must rise 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, whick I empty pound by
pound ”

% Wo must ascend |7 )

4 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 casta
stolen glance upon his companion, who now again
sat ercot.

¢ What ! cried the latter. *You are about to
cast anchor! Higher—higher! Itell you they can
yet see me. I can yet behold all distinetly.”

#YWho can see you, young man, at this height, and
concealed in the goudols, as you are? You are

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

our prosperous jeurncy.” A

« To what height have wo attained now 2

i Three thousand eight hundred feet.”

4 Up—up! they gnlll' oan see me ! :

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~
chh‘n‘gmg a few words with his second compation,
his athention was suddenly dirested to tho .young
man, who bad risen from his sent 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 not deceive myself. Up, up! still higher!
Throw the ballast overboard |

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

“8ir, are you gut of your senses? What are you

_.about "

« Higher—higher! They still aco me." )

#Who tan see you?”

«There! my tormentors—-who made me a prisoner
~—deprived me of liberty ! T am free, now—unbound
—in the air!. Higher! still higher] Their glonees
are flames—butning fires ; their hands are vq'ltures’

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

I was taken by force—-there, to the aaylum Jfor the in-
sane '

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

His heart throbbed audibly—a cold persprration
bnthed his brow, - It was as if the great lifelegs mass
‘jtaglf had felt the touch of dread, The balloon rose

quenoe ‘of the rnrlty of the. e.tmosphere. Suddenly,
however, the madman geized his arm and" cried:

al guesbs? ‘OB, I know what you intend to do; but,
by yon stara above us, you ‘shall not! Up] thnt my
vessel may be lighter, one of you must go overboard ;

:| one of you must descend to the slnl’ul ‘earth, that

hates and perseoutes me }”
In-the desperation of terror, the’ ‘wronaut put his

;| hind'into his bosom and drew forth a pxstol which

he held foward the madman.  « Stand -Yaok ho
shouted, “ar I send this through your brain I

hs.d struck the weapon from his hund, and retomd
‘with determined voice:

murder in the antechamber of heayen ! here, at the
very portals of the stars? Stand btwk thou, ‘with
thy plo.ythmgs—t.hey can only preroe through henrts
below 17"

- In that moment of indescribable agony, of doadly

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

lng on to the frail Bupport of the lines, oalled out
in'an agony of supplication:
- % Have meroy | stand away! I have a wifo and
five children—my ‘grave will also be theirs!”
W Well, then, the other one must descend 7 was'
the reply.

#I1” greaned the orouohxng figure, whose voice
was heard for the first time since the embarkation ;

| Ob, have pity ! meroy, meroy 1 - e

“Ha ! whosa voice is that? orled Erwia, “Thut
voice? [ haye heard it before ; it struck upon my
ear when it said, Matie is dendl Wietched villain!
migerable liar—thy name is Roderiok ! -

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

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

happiness, in my power! - Tho'ir. ehalt not enter into
heaven—the realms of the blessed ; thou shalt return
to earth! Down, down to earth!” Like some infu-
rinte animal springing upon his prey, ho seized on
Roderiok by the breast, and struggled with him until
the gondola swung fenrfully to one side, and faltored
on its course through air,

In that fearful moment of peril, though the blood
in his veins seemed congealing to ice, the watchful
.soronaut 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 sctting 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 soulstherein in the hour of imminent
danger.

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

They found themselves hovering above a spacious,
flowery meadow, that skirted a 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 umear the earth.
Whon the end of the mooring-line touched ground
the mronnuat called out, yx o firm, clear voice—

« Hold fast, hold fast 1" .

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

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

s Land! land I” oried 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
vhem upon their prosperous voyage.

«If I moy have the pleasure,” he added, with
charactoristio goodness, #let md eatreat you to re-
ge.rd my house a3 your own, sirs; it will bea gratifi-
cation to nio 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,

-4 Plense come with me, gentlemen,” said the pas-
tor to the two pnssengers. a8 he offered Erwin his

arm,
TRoderick hesitated s momont then he followed be-

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

" tht treachery and deoeptlon amiong my nuplu.’

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

for the pastor of the village, who had been attrasted *

and an a}ley of trees, to thoe garden of ‘the parson-

PO

“with giant power, and within foamed and” bubbled,
a3 the hissing of & serpent- ~brood. Surrounded by
denisé fogs, and olitary wastes of air; beneuth them
unfathomed depths—and madness—maducss by their
side!  The heart of manhood felt nameless dread—
+vfoteboding terror i mover had. thelr hearts beat so;
. thoy felt tho worde: « I hung there, begirt wlth the
‘consclousness of o greut dread, afar from all human

aid1” Tremhlmg, with ‘palsied limbs, ‘both glanced

. toward the pale young man, ‘whoso night-black hair
floated on the wind, who deemed hlmselt‘ the muster
, there ; for with the words? « Higlier ! iip, up to the

age; severa] women wero assembled in o small pas
the balloon, .
_ «wHasten, Maric! be quick! I brmg gome guests

coverod nrhor.

for e.moment powerless, then he oried, in 8 volce

'ing joy—

vilion, from whence they hid vxewed tho descent of -
with me,” cried the pastor to a young girl, who was |-
desoending the rustio etulrouse thut led to the vlne-,

. At the ne.me of Morle, Erwin rmsed his head ; his
glanee foll on the malden ; bereft of" speeoh, he stood'

that trembled with strong emotion end overwhelm-A

reason waa restored——for he hud found what oruol
hnnds had deg-lved him of; he was himsolf agoin,

sanotuary where his fnllhful ong hqd wept sb many
tenrs, had breathed so. muny prayers for him. ~ And

for all the trials they had undergone. When bereft

hopes to heaven, and heaven had-not foranken them;
from the heights of tHo sky tho dear one had been
restored, whom she deemed eloeplng fu the dopths
of occan.: It scomed ‘yet all a dream to her, and as
the last gleams of the rosy light of ovening fell over
the lnndsoape, as the bell of the near rural church

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

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

|fervently, Thelatter took the young girl by the

hand, and sajd—

* This hog- "beb’ the most prosperous oloud journey
Levor 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, by their reverent bappiness. Great had
‘been the good man’s grief and terror, on hearing of
the ﬂrght. of Erwin, who had escaped while his keep-
er’s attention was dlreobed to the ascension of the
bhlloon.

The acoount of the odourrences, during the wrial
trip, spread througliout the capital. The police paid
espeoial attention to the name of Roderick, and it
was found that he was guilty of baving obtained

.| money by forged cheoks—that he was associated with

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

As regards the old man,, Bmchens, it was o 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 guay-
dian, The splendor of the sucient firm was goue
forever; with the judicial inquiry into the mer-
chant’s dishonest dealings, ﬂed every vestigo of con-
fidence and esteem.

Erwin retired to a lovely country residence, in a
picturcsque and-distant part of the lund. Marie
soon became his own ; the good and veuerable pastor
of Buhback joined thelr hands before the marriage

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

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

PumwaveLrua, December, 1838,

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

——

BY FLORIA.

A world in wild unrest,
In moving shadows drest, '
Lies 'neath the holy, searching glance of its Croator, God.
He, all'its sorrows knows,-
Ife deep and hiddon wous,
The hideous forms of evil thut 8o long Its paths have trod.

Into the darkest pook
Bohold Tz Hovy look—

Where evil hides eo stealthily away from gazo of mefy, .
He, and His angels near, g .
Each hellish thought can hear,

, | As darkly through the soul lt stalks, awsy from mortal ken.

. Down thmua $he koljow atillo
TLat hides the heart of gulle,
Tho Great Heart-8earcher lovks from yo:_xvon, and socs the
darkness thero;
e looks from worlds above—
In His all-pitylng love
e eeoks to draw the hurdened soul from depths of wild
despafr,

Behold, how weak Is Right!
Behold, how strong {8 Might!
Ho sees what wrongs men sinile upon, calling tho evil good.
He soes ench falling tear,
Each burdened sigh doth hear,
ITo sces tho-woary life-paths, dim and l.llorny, tracked with
blood.

. Tue Howny In high Heaven
His Only Sun hns given, *
That we might turn from sin and woe, and nearer dmw to
Him;
Why do our spirits bow
In earthlincss so low ?
Why I8 our trust InHuaven so slight, our falth in God v
dim ¢ -

Qod scca ach fafthful child, o3

With spirit pure and mild,

Who seeks to do His will lu lovo, whose treasures are above,
Heo careth for s owx,

* And through ‘a way unknown,’

So TexpERLY Ho loads thuin up unto the World of Lovel

Easr Mepway, Dec. 16, 1838,

HOW TO SPEAK-HOW TO WRITE. -

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

‘Says the writer—+ What is the high use of speech ?
To celebrate the faots of . the umvorse—the divine
facts.within, about, above us. AJl grent. literature jn
simple statement, metrical or other, and the virtue of
the statement is to be inovitable. So much is .seen,
and must therefore be ¢aid ; scen 0, therefore said
go. Heis a silly man, who trics to sing what does
not sing)itself, within him. Mr. Carlyle’s question,
+To speak, or to sing ?’ seems ongily. angwered in gen-
eral,. Speak your soul's’ prose, and - slng its ohant,
Neither matter nor manner may the writer choose;

| 1ot him submit himself to tbo Divine Faot. If that

is melodious to bim, what rlght. has' he to mutilnte
its expresslon 9 1fit speak a8 proso command, then
he will respond with duty or with precept. Let his

from the momeént thnt his !ootetep entored upon the| .

now they were compensated for all their sufferings, | - |

of the consolations of earth, they had turned their] .

THE SPIRIT OF BONG. '

‘DY MiBs LIBBIE NIOGINS,

Ohl if I wore only a Bplrlt of Song,
1'd float forever above ou H
If Ivweron Bplrll.. it would n tbe wrong—
. Itcouldn't be wrong to love you.

I 'd hide in the llghl. of & moonbeam bright; '
11d sing sweet lullables o'er you
I'd bring rare visions of pure dollgm
From the land of dreams beforo you,

. Oh 1 if I were only o 8pirit of Bong,

. 1'd float forever above you;

. For a musieal Splrlt. could nevor do wrong,
And it would n't be wrong to love you,

e’

Higglns Bros;, Chicago)—Vanavann,

'MISS HARDINGE AT THE WEST.
Mgssns. Eprrors—S8ince I'have been wandering in
the unacoustomed paths of thia vast *far West,” I

tribitors to your paper to express for them the feel-

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 Bannen has waved

its pennon of light over some hearth firesides, mado

so bright by the illumination, that they wish the
world to know they are grateful.

Thero 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
satanic, 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

direotion, gentlemen, I feel assured an_ incalculable

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 Spiritunlist—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—1I rejoice in any
agency by which the desirable aim of inculcating
truth may be accomplished. There is another point,
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 say 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 wenry of fakiliar facts, 6 be-
come (a8 I often am, myself,) sick of seeing our names
perpetually figuring in ‘the newspapers, as if the
world’s machinery depended upon inforination touch-
ing our whereabouts, that these very facts are the

for although it may be infinitely more agrecable to
deal with audiences and circles already familiar with
tho philosophy, and sunply waiting for the intelleo
tual unfoldings of this radiant flower, it surely stimu-

perfume to those who are literally starving for the
aroma of this amaranth of the skies,

part of this vast field, to do more good than I can ac

" (The musid and worda of the preceding can bo obtalned of

have been requested by several very grateful con-

ings of satisfaotion which it has been the means of

spheres, is exactly the one thing needful to awaken |due.
interest without. alarming prejudice. From what I
bave ledrned of the tendency of your paper in this

amount of good has been done, and that, too, where

'only channels through which & younger region of
gpiritual 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 Spmtu'xl or-
gnmznnons, and minds as capable of leading if tho
‘viin of the army, as any among its wore recognized
‘exponents ; but time and opportunity have not yet
been afforded to systematize effort to the extent that
prevails in the East. I would earnestly counsel, there-
fore, test and speaking mediums to wing their way
to the broad prairies a little oftener than they do—

lntes the earnest mind to a nobler effort to offer its

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 Svuth and
East, and trust, by following in the footsteps of the
brilliant pioncers, A. J. Davis and bis sweet Mary—
Brittan and many others, whose broad and benevo-
lent efforts are even yet insuflicient to cover n tenth

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 wnstes, but now throng- | trines.
ing highways of this noble Jand—to find one’s self
daghing from the midst of the wide prnlrre into a

and quito certain that whatever is estimable may be

fer it—then. the press of Columbus may be ranked
in this category, and will welcomo your talent, or

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

I cannot now afford time, nor do I presume, gentlo'
men, that you would be willing to find aproe, to en-
large further upon adventures which can have little
or no-sort of interest for your readers; Enough to

Obio, I everywhero found learts, welcomes ‘and fires
as warm as my own heart, tived limbs aud frozegfin-
gers could desire. Everywhero the same amount of

am, with earthly eyes, saddencd to behold 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 few,
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 earih they cannot
sce the seed growing which their habds are now,
scattering ; but there is an all-seeing Eye, to whom
darkness is as light, and when He calls bis laborers
home, they shall see the blessoms, pluck the fruit,
and gather in the harvest bf every grain they have
sown in the loneliness und sorrow of earth,

Spiritual journals of theday, much of the work of
instructing and sustaining these brave pioneers is
May they all flourish as they descrve, and the
meed of gratitule—which many a grateful heart
would bestow if they could—reach them in their too-
often cheerless editorinl sanctume. With a hearty
God-speed to all such efforts, I am, gentlemen,
Very faithfully yours,  Euua HarpiNag,

Br. 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 occupy the
promineft position it does, would be unworthy of
the slightest notice from any source, The writer is

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 cngendered
sufficient wisdom to have kept them silent. The
writer says—*The savans were bothered; gra¥ve
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 suvans 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 suub these, and be so poorly repnid as
it would be, with the Herald’s eruditiou and B. F.
Hatol’s spleen. 'The writer informs us that Spirit
unlism hag had its dny, and gives place to Mr.
Hatcl’s request for space in his columns, which wo
copy 1

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

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

To the Fditor of the Herald.
Srratronn Houvow, Covs Counry,
New Hawrsuine, Deo, 18, 18568,

Nine years of the most intimate aequnintance with
the facts, philosophy and theology of Spiritunlism
has most fully convineed me of its demornlizing and
ruinous tendency; and as I have lLitherto, while
deluded Ly its fallacivs, been its unﬂmchmg wlvocate,

believers, its delusive theories and its provmuuous,
and libertinism. In these articles 1 ¢hanll also give
the experience and observation of many other promi-
nent Spiritunlists. 1ts phenomena 1am obliged to

ings most deeply deploro Na one in this nation is
more acquainted with it in all its bearings than

nent positions, “in dunncetion with my wife, Mrs,
Cora L. V. Hateh, in the promulgation of its doc-
Do you desire theso articles ? Dlease write
me by return of mail at the date of this note. My
articles will bear dnw at New York,

B. F. IL\Tcn, M. D.

recognized by a free press, though Satan himeclf of-

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

add that, at Springfield, Daytop and Cincinnati, in

generous, untiring, individual effopt; and while I

To the high tone aud progressive spivitof the '

remarkably free in his use of phrases which have

I now iutend to expose the damning practices of ita

maintain, but its meoral, social and religious bear-

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

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 thie lmrd)’ ploneer in his inva-
sion upon the ‘primeval solitudes yet untrodden by
the foot of man ; apd theré are the tall steeples of
city churches, which have sprung up in the single
night of the woodman’s first slumber, and flash upou
the cye 1ike & day:dream of civilization almost impos-
sible to be renlized. Leaping one fnoment over the
fantastio crags, wild ravines and ‘mighty precipices
of the tremendous Alleghany Mottitains, wo plungo
into the vortex of marts and wharves, and the stero-
otyped habltudes of o thousnnd years’ civilization'ir”
bugy ereelmg.

Floating across the mlghty queen rlver, we mount .
our demon-gteed, and, houndmg off in flying ﬂmne
and the phantom mists of our magic ehnrmts, we
soud past the vestiges of creation, ecarcely yet dis-
intombed from their first long night slumber, to find

1t is consoling to be informed—and from such a
relinble source, too—that “8piritualism has hud its
day? It has bad its day indeed, but its day has -
not gone by. Dacs the Herald acknowledge itself
the champion against all systems which have been
go unfortunate, or fortunate, (it is a question whrch)
d-reennting-~devotees —If-so; why is——
the gmmtlet thrown 8o, especially in the face of
Spiritualism ? Personal recantation can have no
more weight against a principle, than can the.cx-
pression of the malice with which disappolntment
and the discovery of his true position, have filled
Dr. Hatcl's, brain, have upon those who kuow the
Jantecedents -of tho man. It i well known among
all Spiritunlists that Dr. Hatoh " wad* tolerated only
on his wife’s account; nud now, that she has had the .
cournge to withdraw herself from’ lus associatiom,
he, of course, plnys the ~viper. It is, however, well.

well as an ignorant press—know that if generous
and candid oriticisma can testify to enligbtened

\""-%mlnds, not yot assured that they know everything,

|

to say. that, it the' Dr. commences open warfare.
agninst-the character of a woman, whose rectitude-
of life mone ‘knows .g0 well as bimself, it is not
likely that in- the present hour his past has been.
entirely. forgotten. Ho' Jjn well known from New
York to Cape Cqd. It is sincercly Loped by,one of -
his - non-admirers—whose long and intimate ao-
quaintance, .however, with him, cuables hinti to

" gtars!” he threw overboard, not only the sand-bags,| * ll[am/—-no, Inm not deoeived “ghe Inzal my
“but also his hat and purse, that thegkiff- mlghc be | bride, my Marie lives 1" -
, Tightened ; they had:aow attained to the dizzy height| Trembling With surpris add jOYo Mo.rle fell on his
of six thousnnd fcetl The eapmln took henrt, nnd ‘breasts he- pressed her to his heart, and sobbed
-said: - ! S ‘aloud for gratitude of his recovered treasure. The -
. wFriend, let us now descend ; night is’ ndva.nolng, joy of thismeoting, the solution of a dark enlgmlﬁ. ‘
© wo must think of landing” ‘| tonched-every heart—brought tears to the eyesof all -

ourselves in dolumhue, with ita beautiful state-house,
:;:‘;ﬂ:g'wog:?:h‘;:g:z:;;l}m: ir:eiither toc?i?(i:: its wizard Walcutt—whose hlinded eyes and -para-
whioh is grent, not his own wogds about it; that be lyzed arm cin make better pictures of unsubstantial
cannot varnish or embellish it. He can follow it nt a [ Bh08t8 than on'e half the grtlsts ean execut: from
distance, trying to give it its own hites, to suggest living flesh and b]°°“"'““h “(;’ f:" ";“': ‘39 ge}""‘
its native  splendor. God’s rhetorio, which is the hues ”"ﬁgllh:nrts.wlxt;r:e plntlent. 1:;; l; uve “(lle; tt;g(;t 12-
of things, and the gleeful play and glancing of affin- to Gustain Bpiritualiam, until, in very dedrth of o

" %.What of night? No, it is morning that is break-
. ing-the groat, beautiful worning, that will’ bring
my beloved to meet mel Up, up to the etaql there

.‘ she lives—the pure, exaltod oné! There, with the

1yre and the ewan j there, whero Yenus spu.rkles ln
.silver lustre, thero will I land!”

He looked upward with ecatatic Joy, and orled‘
«Marlo, I come! roll thundera! you are the organ;
“light the nuptual torolies, yo lightnings of heaven !
-Erwin, the brldegroom, comes upon the wlngs of the
wind{”

The mronaut ‘essayed to avnil himeelf of this enthu-
siasm, to open.the ventilator. and allow. the balloon to|*

) «desoend, unnotiyd by his. unheppy pussenger; for

hls oompnnlon wua bleedlng at- the nose, ln oonse-

oo tAer

Ry

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

One only could not bear the gcene—that ono wod
Roderlok. o rushed from the place, as if ‘pursued
by the - avengiug faries ; the noronaut: on his way,
meeting him thus, thought the: unfortunate madman

deemed his strong arm was needed ; to his astonish-

whom ho tiad ‘wept for a3 one depnrted, whom -he
be sought boyond tho stars. '

whelmingl and? yet ‘what a ray of sunlight to the

il 1

w}v.,ul,‘ Y

\u

raved nfresh, Ho entered tho garden hastily, for ho.

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

What, a"sndden revelation, sstounding and over-

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 prlvate ribbons, let him ot
dare or dream. - He writes well who writes on his
knces, whose soul bows while it records. And one
could wieh that, instead of the frivolous rhetorics

| with whioh youth are corrupted, aro tanght to thipk

of manufucturing & style, thoy might vather be per-
sunded to follovy thg style of faots themselves ; to ro-
port what is, because they percelve ita dlvineness, and
to repors it as it is. not otherwise.” , ’

A ph slolan of New Orleans has tried the experi-
mengp ofy tranefusion on & patient who . was dying for

troulled* sohl, the ‘olohded lntelleot of Erwin, Hil

want of, blood hourishment, with oompleu luooeu.

\

equate interest in tho cold and timid Nicddomuses of
the oity, and only novw and then cheered by 'the
erratic blaze of o fow onstern luminaries, the onuse-
must have died out (for & time at least,) but for tho
indomitablo efforts of one brave and-sclf-sacrificing

eplrit in the form—too well kuown to the embodied
and disembodied who have profited by his lnbors,
require the parade of his name in this place,

I know that overy ‘true spirit works with him;
but T dlso would like te sce a fow more capable
bodies with fluent tongues and human oupnclty for
manifesting the said spirits, working there also--
and, s o last inducement to visit Columbus—oh'ye
mediums | ‘who, in your often unthankful and filap-:

pmoleterl oﬂ‘orle, have to enoonnter 8. prandloed .y

testify to his trythfulness os o man—that the Dr..
will not let any time elapse hefore bis eXposures nre

zar~ Teligion 1s not o perpetusl moping over
good’ hooks. Religion is not cven prayer, praise,.
boly ordinances—theso are necossary to rellgion—
no monn can bo religious without them. But religion
is mainly and chiefly tho glorifying of God amid the
dutles and trials of the world; the guiding of our
course amid tho adversé wlnde and curronts of
tomptation,.by the starlight of duty and the com- -
puss of divind truth ; the bearlng us mnnl‘ully, wise-
1y, oourageously, for the ‘honor of Christ our great
Loeder, in-the confliot of llfe.-—OAmn. ‘
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But if we would livo, we must needs put a purpose miniswi' 10 "(s neoesslty—end BLV’B visit to Maus- | rose. up t? : estroy l;elp::sl: :: nge;er:;s ’l: S{?n;r; A
n n B—r H f I' [ t fnto life. That existence i3 hardly more than unob- | field was no ption to this principle, - . | was wldoi the unexp o'l: ;1 0l ! g’oilo:ed ped RS . ,
& g structed vegotation, which only grows aa timegrows, | This may 84 be entirely entisfaotory o the skep- fern Continent; but when knowledgs A

ploration, fenr of these things was banished, . We Subject—“The 'l‘ronce." ;.

i th, and advise those who
it o rgls et o ot find in the geologioni stratas of the Western'Con-|

wigh to obtain proof o{(spinecommuniou. to go for

day following day, and night following night, the

8, 1850, sun’s rising.and \setting, and the scasons traveling

nos'roN  BATURDAY JAN, 8, 188

their_waried rounds, If a man would know what a

it in all honesty of heart, with an earnest desire for

tinent, proof of the developmenh ‘theory of the formo-
tion of the earth. - The Bible bade folka believe that,

“Mr.. ‘White—I have spent slx yem m Spirituel. .
fam, and three a _medlum, and, from my experieuce:‘

Pnblished at No. 8 1-3 Brattle Street,
BY -

THOS GALES FORSTER,
ROLLIN hl BQUIRE

gift he has in the possession of his own soul, let him | it.
proceed to uze that soul, and not fugs and fume about
the wanta.and woes of his flesh and bones, from one
year's end to another. In the spirit is the only true
and living life we can know ; the life of the body wo

I Liave oome to-the conclusion that there is no roli,
ance to Iyiplqceﬁ on what spirits produce. I defy
any man here to demonstrate that. spirlis hnve any:
thing t6 do with the inanifestationa oalled 8piritugl;
[ attribute the t.rance, and the so.called opex*aﬁon,

about six thousand years ago, God made the earth
in six days, and left it about as it is today, but the
fossil remains exbumed every day ‘or ‘two, show
thot animal life existed on.earth long before that. .

™ When we ses the' bluuders religion has made- in

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 !ihlill\’.

" TERMS OF BUBSCR!PTIO!\ :

Blu;.iocopiosporyonr. [ . e $2 00
© o slx months, . e » o 10O

" 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,
CLun Rares.—Clubs of four and upwards will be furnishod

cannot comprebend, for it is not; the body is inert
and dead, except only as tho-immortul 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 bas donc, and, of course,

geology, astronomy, and physiology, 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
mesmerism.o ‘spims do what it is claimed they
do, why can they not be summoned at will, and why
‘sannot they be seen? I contend 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 tro.vel

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

at the folluwing rates: R
oneyear, .. . . e e R
Wx monthe, ., . 4
Percons who send us o club of XIGNT !ubhﬂbﬂ‘ﬂ. or nore,
will receive un additional oopy during the term, nex.

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 wluhlng the direction of thoir papor
changed from one town to another, must nlways stato tho
name of the tewn to which it has been gent.

Persons in charge of SPiniTuAL ABSOCIATIONS, and LEcTug.
ERe, are Tequested to procure subscriptions at the above
rates, Sample copios sent free.

Almuabs. “Baxnkn o Liont," Boston, Mass.

Colby, Forster & Co.

New 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
odtlee. .

. THE NEW LEAP.

We have just turned it.
‘white page’ before us. No marks, no scrawls, no

" Dblots, > entries or records at all. The page is yet
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
stand, at the heud of a column of twelve new and
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 «

'lhero is now a clean,

ceased to live when we censed to entertain them.

rein in our souls,

inspired men and women, receiving the breatlungs

tone and influence.

wo shall afterwards most devoutly have desired.

RECENT EXPOSURES.

write somewhat concerning these events.

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 silent
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,

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

To commence the amusemonts of this holiday
period, we had the grand expose of Mansficld by

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 selects 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
on the ballot, and wrote it. Ilere, aguin, 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 feats
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
who swallowed the bait he threw out tosuit their
pre,)udices. 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-
quently untied in two mintites—Bly took from seven
to seventeen, and thirty minutes to free himself'; and
then the rope was cut, which is not the case in the

of

Collagan, written for the Boston Courier. In our

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.

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

and then of their mixture into the governments of
States, and the baleful results, Greece, the pride of
the world while worshiping her multitude of gods

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

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 ho.d

o severe cold and sore thront.]

audience around a trance speaker. He qnoted

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

intelligence into ‘a more exalted condmon."

minds of thoso present, and thus account for tranoe-
speaking: without the power of spirits.
Mr, Buitin—Our friend who first spoke has fmled

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

before & public audience anywhere, as a publie
speaker, and claimed to disolose anything of which

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.

Heo
thought that mental- exoltation and excltemenc\
might be produced in certain organizations by the .

to demonstrato his position, viz, to tell what a trance

or religiousnhas ever come into Faneuil Ho.ll or:

defy any one to bring forward any evidenoe to provo' ﬁ

transcend her normal capnclty, beyond that amount. -

lnst issue, we published Mr, Mansfield's reply. and Davenport exhibition, When accused of having cut jand goddesses, bade farewell to all her pristine

us, as our owa cyes glanco thoughtfully down the
column, like a smooth series of white stepping stones,

the rope, Bly replied that no matter-about that, he

have but few words to write upon that subject. We

grentness when Christianity was leagued with her

and ‘'dodoit. I know that ,trance speakers’ have

he was ignorant. Trance speakers have done this,

have never had presented tous any clear case of bad freed himself, which was all be agreed to do.

nationality. Spain, the most religious state of the
; - Vo i f { ith th 8—
deception on the part of Mr. )., and we are inclined| No instruments were played, as with the boy

revealed seorets which no mortal®but myself knew,
world, is, morally and intellectually, the most de-

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, when our thoughts turn themselves t5-
this great, but natural \unge 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 conuot huve
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

his course will bear scrutiny.

ing him.

to furnish required proof.

the required proof.

see if an answer was obtained.

having seen him prior to this visit,

to-believe that in the exercise of his peculiar powers,
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-
lished mauy replies written by him, which furnished
good proof that, even if he had read tho letters an-
swered, cloirvoj'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
answer a letter which she should send to Mansfield.
The letter was written, and no names were contained
|in it—neither that of the spirit addressed,.nor of
| the sister addressing him.
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

1n fact, there was noth.

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,

in fact it was the most ridiculous attempts at coun-
terfeiting we ever Lecard of, and was so pronounced
by men who were nuzﬁ‘bus to discover the means
employed by the boys, fearing that it was but a
trick, and not spirit power, which enabled them to
perform their astonishing feats.

. There is another marked difference between Bly’s
peri‘orn’mce and those of the medium he attempted
to expose. In Bly’s case every favor was shown
him—the audience, composed largely of opponents of
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
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-
posures.

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 niade 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.

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

and received bis pay—the lady having forgotten her

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! L

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.

-as they were willed to do hy others.

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 spint 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-

assert from positive knowledge, Instances of astro- -

medium get the knowledge of these undiscovered.

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
fears of theso attd®ks, but feel sure they will only:

tents, for we cannot be presumed to know of the f;:,::,fybzh,i ﬁ;’ ll: {Z:n; thf dros; ‘:th'ch has, up to this thinking on and investigating the subject, who never
matter; still we do not believe he is necessitated to] ¢ gied freely with It. cared to before ,
do this, or that he has done it, for we luck proof that WARREN CEAS )
such is the case. ASE IN BOSTON. N. FRANK WHITE. .
" Let all persons addressing him for proof of &pirit. A smaller adience greated Bro. Chaso at his leg- Dr. Gardner desires us to say ‘thot Mr. N. Frank
pe g P 2 ture on Wednesday evening than his wide-spread ’
communion, do'it in such o way, that he will not be| oo o0co o4 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.ntod But so;"t‘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 .
themselves that they .do so; and we think there is| . o . ip vy o thclrnblivc?i:imnoi senfbl ;zsd dressed him both at Seymour, ('Oﬂﬂ-- and Troy, N..Y. hyman orgumsm docs ugf ceako at death. . And,t‘hat ‘
little difficulty in so framing letters, that it is im-| 4o Bly made ong of iis ex osu{'e g of | samne voico. that whifFeds in the soul, speuhs aloud .
possible for & medium to give correct answers of Spiritualisni at the Melodcon, and verypnuturally _ through the organism of & trange mediup,” Trhnce
. . . . ] . e :o . - ¢ . .
himself, Thus no deception can be practiced; and | Boston @ taken ooms.nt 45 Carver strect; Hours illuminates and excites the -organism in which the

) . betwixt the two, Bro. Chasc dropped his good sced in o - o L
we hold that those who sgek for truth in this matter, of sitting, from 9 to 12 'Glook, M., 2 to 5 P, M., and !’ faculties of man reside in proportion to their capa-

.. j a small—but apprecistive—audience,
should guard in every possible way all avenues, so HisJegturp. was mai b 912 @ city: _ 8hould: Daniel,_YWebster..spenk,-through-tho -
thnt the medium cannot_deceive, if " he_ would,..We|. o ;\j aiuly dovoted to the revelations_17.t0.9 1:2 n.the.venig, —rrrm ‘ orgo.msm of a mortnl whose capacity was -inferior

Bee no necessity for trusting to the honesty of the ::b: o 1 no?eczfng :Ea:n::,t: l:goz?:dzﬁgh?lﬁz to bis own, in proportion to the inforiority of the -
medlum, and we do not believe Mansfiold will object beliof, hope, or desire. Mathematics reveals that six oapumty, would the manifestation be -inferior to P
to diny and all -precautions being taken, which can timos six are thirty-six, It iso’ demonstation, and Daniel Welistér? Trance shows often what the ca-- 5
be concéived of, We think Mansfield has not suffered appeals to each ‘man’s rensou in the ‘sawmo 'wny. pacity of the modium {s--not what the acquisition’ of ®
any from this fird, - Solence has always been in the way.of religion, and, the knowledge of the medium is. Trunco speakers,
Next in the order of: performanccs came Mr. B‘.Y' point by point—astronomy,” geology, dnatomy——re- in many cascs, transcend the ministers of the da):
of whom we have nothing to say, cxcept that any ligion has surrendered to science; has surrendered in knowledge, arguinent, and cloguence, Two weeks
person Laving attended his leotures, and not having everythlng but spiritual matters, and sdlence is be- preparation of the most intelligent divine would not;
become perfectly sntieficd, that he is o greaterim:| pihring ‘to grasp theni, Therofs no revelation to equal trance lectures recently given in thiscity, .
postor than any medium hos over been proved to be,| man but, what science hos mnde ; and what soience , Mr. Trask—You cannot prove that there is a God, .
has very slight perception of the true and false. tells us, wo know. The phenomena of nature are: or t,hn.t, you have & soul that lives after death,no: -
He opéned the ball with an exposure of Maneficld.| the alphabet witl which God educates the human more than you can prove that medivms are entrabced
Having visited Mr. M. soon after the great injustice| mind, . There never was o revelation  direct from by epirits. Spiritunlism is & benutiful thing-—I’.' '
dong to him in the Courler, he found Litm in no state| God in words. To be rovealed, thers must be a would that I could believe it—that. tho soul is im- . .
to sit for manifestations, and was distinotly. told by phenemenoi fol-ce, , mortal, exists through all time, and never grows old, ;
Mansfield, who reluctantly consented to sit for him,|  Testimony nover ‘conveys knmviedgo This is the Ot this I huye no external evidenco; tho grentest evi-
that he would not depend upon the truth of any fundamental fict of all law. . Whatevér tlie verdict dence is, & deep longing within,  To me it is;among - -
manifestation mado through him at that time, in may. ‘be, it.is an opiuion-—-not,hing more. : “What Paul the possibilities, that my &oul, after death; may come .
consequence of the wholly. unﬁt state ot‘ mind he 80V, ehough it was. knowledge to him, is only tosti and influence mortals, It mny bo 80— hope it i {8 . ’
was in. , L it is a beutiful theory ; ,but it hns. not been demon- .

. mony to us.’ \ .
: According to Bly's story, he uddreseed a8 letter to] The revelatjons on -tho side. of theology are nong" : ; dan strated to rfe. 1 look: upon Spirltuslism, oven-with-
L8. Lu.wrence&Co.sBuntheL td -

G‘eorge W, Fox, which name hio gave ts his father’s,| at all, *The revelations of science never err. - Whero our hands & passing notice. It isoies ﬁ:] ae:f:zit%t all the ignoming that is heaped upon it, as yetif“’fb"‘ =

(o was - not known to Mansfield then,) and the re-| there is doubt, thero is no revelation.. Yet the Bible- 1y at No. 25, State Strect, by W. F. Davls, ot $1,60 tho means of OPO“iDB the way for & better life for .
:}W{l‘;oFobtained purported. to come from the said | has seattered thiuking men into thopsands of sects, year by mail, It conthins " grent‘ amotnt of ini‘ormli humanity than the present.« It ;tl';lkés ll;blowdat t:: '
ox, to William Fox, hisson. . .- - . ation useful to all in commercial business, and indis popular rellgion of tho, day, which rofigion fune

" Mo “ who <io not agree, and nover can, Surely. then, that - vl o
ereln Bly. was like the man_who went to a medi- cannot-be revelation, - humunity bere und hereofber. - In the place of don-.
l:::::; lo to those whosc business it is to handle nation, Spirituolism bnugs blessings for the present

¢ul refleation,, than therell Thatisall. Ifwewere |um and addressed the spirit of his dead horse, and| * The religlous rulers ho,ve tnughl tbat ib was ell
all the,thme;fn a state of prudery and doubt about . |got 8 “horse communieation,” It fs a well-under| the guide we needed in religion, soience, or Anything and thy future,
,prqpriety ¢ impropriety of our actions, rathes - |1 stood meciple by those who have studied the phe:| elée, and he who put a-telcscope to -his . eye, or 1\1.-, Pnke—'l‘he firat epeeker had. been Very unfo
- than abopt koaping tho great central wheel right momens, that those ‘who go to the spirit world for| sought to gather knowledge. outside of i,he Bnbles 1n’his six yeors’ experietme in; spimnello
gt sela gur. . ablous golng, we should rione of us falkebood, will gonerally ‘abtain it--that the man|iids, was a blasphemer,, - . - uary, 18th. 'l‘nese socinbles ‘havo not been go ”wgn “Pi] threq.yenrs a8 a‘ medinm; forthis
. hare 'nugumlneu,in us to farnish them with ult | who is deceptive, and who wishes for les, ‘instead of| The navigators of the Meditormnean beerd of the pntronisedosthﬁir Focd objeotwculd wirrant, ii’ ﬁ'gh ‘yotrsiof b yoluohie eifom"éwiMHMihﬂlp jang.
‘theff bave’ lncked nothing nevestary tongood mgi ‘_ij‘tnbnthy, f ‘every -humon heart. -, The eride |

purse, when she left her house to carry_her letter to
Mansfield’s office. We do not see that more conclu-
sive proof of epirit agency than this could be re-
| quired. '

1 would be presumption for us to say that Mans-
ficld has never opened a letter or deciphered its con-

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 fong list of the mornings of
the year—with & heart crowded with inexpressible
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 homlhes, either. The thoughts
suggestod are rather of the most searching and prac-
ticul character. We can none_of us stay to bandy. .

phmscs, {o profess hollow beliefs, to mdulge in-the
exp:essaon “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
who.and what we are; ‘to look " closer into_our tem-
perument, our faculties, our_ tendencies, and our
" ‘whole lives ; to try and find out i Life truly means
. anything, and then what that something is; to fn-
. quire of our own souls if thiseway of working and
, sleopiug, this style of friendship. and batred, this
*, busy bustle over trade aud proi‘essien this alterno~
« tion of hoarding and losing, is really a stake worthy
. of the bigh energies of the spiritual nature,

.Alos, alps! well may we pauso to ask oursclves
whas this life of ours is; for, indeed, what do_we
make .of it, as it is allowed to slip uwny from us
aow! Wo grant tpat two much anxious thought
about 3t would be quite as bad ag nond at all, for then -
thera maoifd be no room left for the natire to work»
its way out ns,turaliy, but what we ask now is, thnt

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

diums, where the manifestations have been in di-
rect opposition to the thoughts, will, and convictions
of all present,even the- medim, which is evidence
to me of o power foreign to that of mortals, -

Mr, Wetherbce—-It is diffioult to- demonstrn.teto
the sensuous perception what trance ls. We have
as much evidence that. trance is what it purports to
| be, through ‘trance mediums, 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 unmortni it llves after
deith, with all the, powers it possesses in the bédy ;.

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

G-EORGE A, REDMAN.
The . wrxting and rapping medium, hos arrived in

G

onnnmzus—We shall endenvor to make some
nrrnngemeut to suit our .advertisers before our next
wue. We' have been’ compelled to leave their favors

out once more, and shall be obliged to condense
| them in order to pubhsh them at all.

P ind We call the attention of our readers'to- the
thrilling story in this number—+ The Dridegroom of
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
Eusnnrsd." 1t will ho completed in two numbers.

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

Tho next%ﬁd last, Aesembiy of the Ladics Hor—
onin,l Band will be heldon 'Ihursday ovening, Jan.

: mmmﬂm m mm thé flavor of thzh, ll G\!ﬂ"lilly attendod hy ,llke eoirm, who‘eﬁ» ‘nbled monsters who' aboide’ in its: depths, and who*
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that we have of epirite produclng tracce, lé ot posl-
tive, but it is probable—gnd. where positive evidence
cannot be adduced, probable evidenos is'taken. “Our
courts of justlce all do this,  We dre- intelligeut be-
 ings—our fnte}ligence does not ceaso at the end of
seven years, but every partiole of the ‘materdal body
is changed, fa gone away from it forever; the old |
body has left the intelligence, and a new body has
taken'its place; so our intelligence to-day, though it
may be the-same as seven years ago; oontrole another ,
body, not. the same it did. The iutelligence exists,
though the body dies. In: splrit ‘life’ the intelligence
does- not ~depend -upon the -physical oi'gnnism. We |
have no® evidenue that intelligence oeases to be, at
death, but,we huve probable .ovidenge that the intel-
ligence of man still lives, unchanged by death, with
its powers not diminished. Thus, if man lives after
death; the same consoious being as before death, why
has he not the power etxll to control the human or-

......

“Mr. Wheuion-—l am uat a Spmtuallat. I do not
wish to-be accused’ of being a Spiritualist. Yet 'am’
glad that Spiritualists exist, for they are routmg
the  errors ‘of the churclr, It'seems, to me the ﬁret
demand Spiritualism makes is a certain belief in im-
mortelity ; this must-be a happy belief. - I'do Dot
believe in immortality, and consequently I amt not’s
Bpiritunhet. Mr. Wheaton continued his. remnrke at
some Jength on the subject ot’ memory.

Mr. Johnson—Four ycars eince I-visited'a trance
medium, who, in a trance, desoribed very minutely
a eplrwfnend of mine. This friend was. not on_my.
mind nt the time, and this deeenptwn I was not ex.
peoting which I received, But myself -and spirit-|-
friend were strangers to the medium. Thres months
subsequent to this, I went to' Mrs. Leeds, who was
also & stranger to me, In a trance she described tlre‘
same spirit-friendas minutely and precisely as did the |a
other mediom. About one year agol vmted Mr.
Meneﬁeld and, through his hand, precisely thé same
description‘of ‘the same spirit-friend was again given.
These three mediums, strangers to me, describing
precisely the same spirit, is, to me, some evidence of
an intelligence outside of the medium’s mind; of my
own. Some gentlemen lave 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-
iste, whether we know it3r not. You caunot crowd
o bushel into a peok, no more than you can. make a
brate understand the laws of intelligence. We re-
ceive according to our capaoity. A.B.C.

Ybstract Beports,

{Reportad by A. B. CxiLp.]
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
Mpr. -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 a sermon
full of philusophy, pbilanthropy, love, common sensc
and true religion.

It will be gratifying to thousands who feel a deep
solicitude for Mr, l’urker, to hear that his henlth is
wuch improved, ... ... L «=

PRAYER. _

0O thou who art everywhere, who dost know ard]
gee what every heart can feel, we flce unto thee, nnd
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, many we
be led by noble aspirations, that shall bear us to
highér xcelleneies. We thank thee, our Father, for
nli'w& ing kindnesses and tender mercies, shown

the beginning of our lives to the preseut

day—for lengtheuing out our lives from day to day
aud year to year, and for leading us to n knowledge
of that life to come. ‘Wo thank thee for this fair
sunlight thut gladdens and cheers the.face of man—
for the stars which all night long kecp shining
watchfulness over the earth. We thank thee for thy
providence and watehful care over, us when we wake,
and when we.sleep, In casting our éycs bagk on the
twelve months of thb past .year, we thank thee for

« g1l the blessing we have received—-for the work our
hands have found to do—for the reward of labor, the
rich harvest, whloh is the.fruit of thy hand; for the
_ edudation we have received—for the ties of mortal
love whereby our eyecs behold’ brlght light and love
in new eyes—for all ‘the joys that spring from the
vavious affections of life—and, for var 1ous new-born
biessings, we_ thank thee. -We tha k thée for the
manifold life on eerth that muluphes‘ 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
cnough to be joyous in the afftiction which' death
brings, we thank thee that we can see some light of

e futirs "1ate Which W are marchiig, and Trom |

the vvorld to which our dear departed ones have gone
“sofore. us. Our Father, aud Mother, too, wo thank
’th'ee that we are conscious of 1mmortullty—thnt for-
ever we shall pass from glory to glory in progreesion

- that shall nover end. We reniember our sins and |

‘wrong deeds with sorrow—we 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 wo seek tho better,
., ond .journcy on from strength to etrength, with
E hands uplifted, and atill sustained by thee. May we
" "do our duty fgom doy to day, and fill. up-all time
with thy services. Moy \by great truths live in ali
" hearts, and do thy perfeot work, eo all men shall bo
glorlous in thy light ; and when our work. shall be
‘done on earth, we shall forever. shine in the light of
+* thy love, and pass from glory to glory in. thy lnng-
dom rorever. ' -
DISCOURSE.
Tnx'r.—Luke, 14th chnpter, 10th verse: “ Friend ,
come up higher?” |
~ Today I'ask your attention o the eubJeot of re-
ligion—whut it ‘may do. fox' o maon, - There are three
' things in religion, which, divide it into three parts,
viz.: first, feoling ; socond, intelleot, third, action,
Theso three things aro essential parts.of all religions,
Let us see whut a diiferenoe ihere Is: in whnt 15 called’
rellgion.
The idea of rellglon mu.y ‘be, thnt man. is totally
depraved, sod capable of all: thinge wioked,.' It may
. be that-God:-is o eneke, 8 ei-obodile, e.‘vvhite elephnnt
. eto, who created the world to punish i its Jnhinbita nfa
 foravel, for" his own gogd ‘will and\pleeeure. he.

as’s eacniioe t Jehoveh the orneiﬁxion oi’ Josus by
the Jews, and the murdering of ‘the Jews by -Chils-

tians, or Buddhist oommitting ‘murder by throwing -

themaelves under the car-wheels of the terple. - All
these ideas have- preve.lled nnd have. been'’ called
religions, - -

On the other hund the ideu may be thet man is
created upright, i8 not deprnved, and has & noble
destinution, and has powers given in- proportion to
his destiny; that God is & perfect . creator, & perfot

providence—is perfect in power, Tove and wisdom—

bas .mado everything for the highest conceivable
g0od, with motives, purposes and means for every
end, hence his confidence in God. The action may
be the normal use of every limb of the body, and
every feeulty of the mind—obedience to the natural
laws—producing works of industry, science and phi-
lanthropy—all grovvmg together, to bloom in the
flower of plety,

All these ideas of rehglon have prevtuled There
are no two things between which there is a greater
odde than between these two kinds of religion, They
are a8 different 8s love and hate—as diseass and
health.. I call one false—the other true. I never
think of one without ghuetly sorrow; of a religlon
vvhioh teaches that man is & worm, and God a great,
ugly boot, Tifted up to tread him down, Against
8uch forms of’ religion noble men and women must
lift- up their voices. What. man prefers sickness to
health ? With all the missionary efforts in Siam,
there are not three dozen Christiene made: of the
nativeg; they arc more moral and rehgious than
Christians, .

In carly life we find devél)pmg strong appetites,
and conscience comes up to regulate them. This is
well; but we 8ee how easily they run. to, excess.

re_every man must fight a battle, Wo sco 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 early trained and thoroughly
taught to'listed to the voice, of . consoience, and obey
the laws of nature, what a help it would - be, and
what & motive ‘they would have to live a clean and
moral life—Tfor such a lifo leads to a paradise of joy.
Nature ‘calls all to one gate; that gate is duty—-and
to it is one gulde, and that guide is conscience.

We see how strong are the appetites of men. We
see the drunki®d and the debauches; -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
nceded by the’soul,

What a fortunute young tiian is Auigustus—he bas
80 much money, and will inherit 8o much; he is
bora, too, of one of the first families. Ak, o for-
tunate young man is he who starts in lifo with true
religious feclings, with an active consciousness of
right and wrong, & 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 demands; re-

love of approbation, of ambition, of power, of money
and covetousness, makes too often the destruction of
the man. A man. may ‘be a millionairs in dollars,
and o bankrupt in morals. A few yenrs ago o reli-
gious society built & meeting-house more costly than

out of doors. So the_love of money, ambition, and
othor vices, havé grown so large in men, that they
have turned the true man out of the body. So fear-
fully clothed are men with evils which they cherish,
that they are ever seeknng to hide themselves from
the sight of the Lord God. A young woman broke
her constitution by- pulling .a bell rope, A certain
king wds g0 in love with hounds, and kept so many
to gratify his- love, that they one diy ate him up.
Men’s sins are like dogs well kept, and allowed to in-
crease till they eat them u?J Painters have lead
colic; taflors and ehoemnker are, pale and sickly ;
pricters are subject to conaumpuon. Most, if not
all men, have moral disenses. I'know a man who
makes in his business eight or ten thousand ‘dollars
a 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 up ‘money’ and be very popular with popular
men; with cold, hard, cruel men, give up true religion,
and bo an Atheist, but make loud and conbtant profes-
sion of religion—that is the card. But if -you wieh
to be & man or a woman, I would advise you to heed
that * # still, small, voice,” ‘that whispers within:
«Friend, come up. higher.” I would advise you to
scok that religion which teaches tho infinite perfec-
tlous 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_ stuug, and some
are paralized with the sting. Let us como up higher
and reiiounce the unchanging laws of God; remem-
berlng that-he Las means to fulfill his purposes ;
that ihere is-no “gpiritunl death—the tilne of restorn-
tion is time without bounds, The provxdences of

flection and thought have wants. The excess of the.

they could keep ; the steeple turned the congregation»

dothis year? st us do 'this: wish in every act s hap
Py new year to all, nnd in doing,this we shull lead
nobler lives; and & voice whispers, come up higher;
and let you and me be not disobedient to the henven
lyewlnsper.

HEENRY WARD BEROEEK AT PLYMOUTH
OHURCH, BROOKLYN, N. ¥.

Sunday, Decomber 28,

Mr. Beeoher read the’ 2d chap, of Luke, and said:
This is the Sabbatli following Chrietmus—eeperuttd
from it by one setting sun—and [ 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 necessiry—they do not admit of exalta-
tion, He was of creatfon, and we aro informed by

the world, bofore he dwelt a8 a spirit in common
with it. He orented it, and may be said 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  tenchings of Scripture are
not in acoordance with the philosophy of psychology,
and I do not feel ashamed if, in my position as a

| tencher, I chance to stumble! And I would be sorry

if a child could not muke me stymble, asking me
regarding Christ’s coming; and [ could say « don’t
kuow” from morning till evening, and not be
ashamed, Christ came-—the 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, which is still entertained by
some, 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' Son a trinity, isa
theologicn! 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, nn)tiéust us linble to_be mis-|;
led, If I wero to search for the greatest blunders of
the world, I would look to the-éhurch 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, was
the sacrifices he had made. He would ‘not henr the
angels sing, e had left a crown and soeptre, and
becamépoor, and came to "this world. How mean a
conception as that of & obild, v;&: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 the hwman 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 o mother, is almost half of life
‘iteclf.  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 becawe a man,is among
the sweetest memories of my life. It {§ asked, What
did God do with his mighty mind and unfathomed
love, while Christ was a ¢hild? I don’t know!} I
don’t care; and, if it troubles you, you must do the
hest you can to get over it. A wan tlunl}xug. is like
a caged bird. He says I am”a bird, en(l will 8.
8o fly he does, and hits wires, Again and again he
flies, and again hits the wires. The man's pride
says, fly—expericuce says, hit the wires,+ You hand
me a full blown rose, and request me to get it into the
smallest compass I can. 1 commencs and roll its
lenves, until they are tight as Chinese tes, and finally.
produce it no larger than a nut. You say #t is not
ag small as such a thing cun be, and show me a bud
yet unblown being the sawe in & smaller compuss,
Now, if you take ‘the blossoming miod of God, and
all you can conccive of -his -graundeur and love,
how can it'be that it can be made to slumber in the
child? I can’t say how, no more than [ 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 anything. 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 @ child in his mother’s lap. In respect to the
things which are in-my reason, riothing can make
me yield ‘them over; (liut in those things which
transcend my reason,d prefer imagination, - Christ
submitted to the law of growth; in waiting for the
body to grow, ho waited for the development of the
whole estate ; ho learoed 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 himself a God, as
regarded supernatural elements. He oame to'show
the disposition of God’s heart—the nature of divinity.
He was suhject to, and controlled by, his parents.
Thie is beautifully shown in the account  given of

John that he was the light of the world, He was in|-

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, thero is not
one of my actions in 1ifo'which he will not compre-
hend—not becauso ke is all supreme in knowledge,
but because he has lived from childhood to manheod.
The writings, legends 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 is no
end to the illustrations of the child Jesus. What
greater subjeot could genius have? Ido mot objeet
to the Catholic Madonna and chitd—I have got them
in my house-but, compared with the Bible, they are
lost. We know Christ as a babe; we know no
moro of him, excepting that ke grew, was soventeen,
eighteen, twenty, twenty-fivé and twenty eight, and
we find him again at thirty, -

I wish to consider some of the difficulties realized
by somo honest minds. "It is said, regarding the
Christian dootrine of incarnation, that it is founded
on a 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
its favor; there bos 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, SBhakspeare or Bacon were once 80 com-
pressed,

We have the simplicity of the Bible statement re-
garding the incaruation, and when we seek to go be-
yond, we but throw our plummets into a dark sea.
Agnin, it is thought unworthy of God that be should
have been hidden for years in tho child. This comes-
from pride; but to me there is'mo fact more beruti-
ful tharr theso first hours of God’s chiidhood,. ‘It is
again considered unworthy of God to come 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 affer und praised, her light feet gaily
tripping to every sound of music on the festive
board ; but sho is stayed by love; love shuts from
ler soul all their surroundings; love leads lher to
the altar, and to the quict home-circle; she is a
mother, and in the smile of her child uothmg but it.
gelf is remembered. This is a faint type of what
God did for love; he took the whole_yorld in his
arms like a orying babe, aud renred it into manhood,
Then do not think it was. unworthy of God to come
under natural laws for the sake of love.~ Men object
to the smallness of phis sphere, ns the place of God's
action, and think God would have chousen 8ome of the
larger renlms. Who knows that this is not the
centroe of God’s creation, both in extent and import-
ance? Take Buckley's new bistory of the warld,
consisting of cight 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? Wirat contemptible fools n.:n eau make of
themsolves, without being aware of n" When a
moral work is to be done, physical conditions are
nothing.

A poor arlist—nnd artists nre generally poor—
takes a canvass to bis garret, and & picture to copy,
amid dust and sweat. Nobody knows of it. Then it
goes to tho dirty printer ; he takes an impression, and
it goes to tho selier; then oue is seen in the princess’
houge~another iu 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 inbubitauts may bé as different from us,
a8 is the rose from the hyucinth, the apple from the
pench. Then tho work of God, I disposing of hini-
self in those worlds, is just as suppusable that he
did in this.

* They way 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 iu-
finity needs infinite worlds to operate in.  And when.
we sing in.bheaven, we sball find that we ara not
chaunting the whole harmony, only a part, for we
shall hear flonting towards us in rich strains the
history of another and another world enved 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 be grew to a full grown man!

And now let us wish you a merfy Christmas. Go
home aud make yourself joyful; but in all‘remember
Christ. When you hear the iron tongue from the
tower telling the hours, while day goes out and eqiilcs
in, let enoh stroke of the bell be the mile-stories
which tell you how you are going home; let Christ
be to you the nnme which shall tell you how you are
to_near. it, with - purity of heart, and nobleness of
souli

‘
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nswa of undeveloped spirituality will roll away, and
the heavenly wisdom, charity, and power, of $hie
Most High, will be manifested to your souls, You
onu read his love in the drifting sea-weed, the gush-
ing waterfall, as faithfully as in thé tender workings
of the human soul. Though you selfighly rejoice in
the godlike strength of manhood, you ‘are only &
puny, insignificiut atom on the sea-shore of sternity.
Too often you have forfeited your birthright for a
dish of pottage. Too often you have been a prisoner °
in the cell your owu seclfishness has built around
you, You must, to win back the jowel you have
lost, Do goon.  Let not slander or madice taint your
spirit. Make kindness the language the erring and
wnywurd ones may read on your face, Go into the
highways and byways of life; take by the fiand the
fallen aud the falling, and tell them you area
brother, or a sister, and humaao as they. « With the
pure, alt things are pure.”

During this year which has pu.sscd 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
realize that dust must return to dust, but the soul
to God who gave it? When you are tried and
tempted, have you shaken off tho viper, believing
that God bad light cnough for you all, and that he
would commission his angels to guide, guard and
watch over you?

When tho lecturess had concluded, sho gave her
audience leave to question her, and tho following
was the result : :
“What are we to understand by the text « Tho
living man knows ho shall die, but the dead man
knows not anything 7 W

li‘ man has ever yielded to his eplrxtunl emotions,
every pilsation of his heart has told bim that he
wust die to the natural, and be born to the Bpiritual ;
but the soul, deep in the wu]lowmg of human error, -
knows nothing of inmortality.

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

There is nonme infinite snve God. Through the
laws of cause and effect wo may know a few things
about human nature; but the great mysteries of the
buman soul man knows not pnd” never can. The
laws which govern man slw that he is fearfully
and wonderfully made. *Kuow thyself” It is
your duty to know all God has left open for you to
leara.

Was Adam the first man 9 n

We cannot conceive that he wag. When hiy son
was branded as a murderer, he was marked, that
men wight dot slay him.  Again, he went into o
foreign country to get him a wife.

«Tho devil shall bo bound a thousand years.”
Lixplain this passage.

1u Gol’s sight o thousand yenrs are as one day—
and one day ns n thousand years. That spirits have
been bound by the bonds of error is true, but when
the chains are melted away they are free,

Is not there one Devil—chief, or prince nxnong

N

them ?

The idea of such a being is a contradiction of
God’s omnipotence and smniscience. We cannot be-
lieve thai God allowed an angel 1o fall from Heaven
and becowe Lis nhnost equipotent antagenist.

What are the uses of sin?

Sin on carth is undeveloped good. God has done
nothiug wrong. When man errs, it is becauso he
fails to understand himself and his God.

Whero'did Spiritualism originnte ?

In the busom of the Iniuite. It is the communion’
of electric bodies of earth with those which inhabit
the sphere of souls.

Was Sawmpson stronger, physically, thun other
men ? .

Certninly he was. He was o medium through
whom the spirits loved to perform feats of strengtiL
His strength was so miraculous that it was said to
lay-in hiy hair, ' .

* The afteruoon eervices concluded with the familiar
doxology,

» Pralse God from whum all blessings flow,”
in which the audjgnce joined with the choir,,

<

Sunday Evening.

Messrs. Armington, Favrar and Messer were ehosen
n (.ounuuttw to bring before the medium a subject for
improvisation. The choir sang a-song from the
Paptms of Life, and then the medium uttered o prayer.

She said, the glittering mantle of the day hath
been put off, and given place to the dark drapery of
night. The star-sentiuels have come forth over earth,
and taken their pl.x,ces ou the ramparts of bLeaven.
‘Tho cloudy ‘buve rolled together, and énrth hath chant-
ed her evcnmfr vesper,  The soul of nrdn hath en-
tored into communion with 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 holds it in ber hand.  Aspivation goes forth for
all that is good, true and benutiful.  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 its blots and scars has been taken
fron ug to be a folio in the bovk of life, where WO,

well 08 the best of men yot the menns of restora-
tion may be puinful. The universe is the revelation
of God, and I tells of a different etory from thet of
the church.

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

the miser, or he who oheers the fireside by n virtuous

my heart, shining out from my face, than all tho
money of-the Rothschilds in my hands. Materlal is
outside, and gpiritunl wnthm, and blessed s the man
who has both.

We have sorrows, How hnndsome was the urn ‘of

1love that held our jewels!. Now the urn is broken,
‘I and what shall sustain usin oursorrow ? That Power

that has us forever in his care. In the soul of true

» religion the mother beholds her ohill in heaven, and

the widow bekolds her dearest trnnei‘errcd to o world
of higher boauty, True religion at all times of life
is tho chief treasure.

The ohild holds the spu-it in the bud, youth in the
sweot Gower,: ‘manhood in the full follage and ‘fruit,
and old age the rich harvest; the ripe ‘apples fall to
the' ‘earth, und -the’ eeed is prophetio of auother
spring. .. - i
dren‘iooleaoh other by the band, and lisped out a
huppy ‘heW yeer. Old m e dld wjsh ahenrt-felt wiah,
“g hiappy new year.”” " This with .the old and young

idea of religion moy teach the killing of an only son

is tx-ue religion. Whet gree.t things, wo ask, can we

1 d™th b he wicked, as_
GaL7%FS TARGG G ey cibrico tho wicked, us, of his pareits to visit Jerusalem. They hud ne

fessedly & Christian; but who has the richest welfare,

life? I woild rather have Warren street Chapel in.

Yostorday we took eaeh other by the hund-—ohll-‘

higstay 1a-Jerusalsin, It Was 1he nnnuul ‘sustom

cars or chariots in those days, and wlre necessitated
to make their journey on foot; and their traits
often consistéd of many. i‘umlllies, friends or-relatives,
u.mouuting. sometimes, to fivo. hundred sonls. It
was not strange that he was left behind on their
return, neither is it remarkable that he was not
mlused—his parents probably supposing: him to be
in the' company of some relative. DBut 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 huve been indulgiog in o
legitimate curiosity. He was “meither teaching nor
disputing; he was ourious, He was askiug and
answering questions—astonishigg -his- listeners by
his ready roplies, Ho was learning. And hig pa-
rents were amazed, and his mother said " unto him
# 8o, why hast thou thus donlt with us? behold
thy father and I liave sought thee eorrowiugl” And
he rephed s #Wist ho not that I must be about my
Fathior’s. buginess?”, They did not- comprehend this
saying, It g evident that this was o flash of ‘that
whiok was to bo his after estate ; but he went awny,
and was subjeot to them. Ho was-an obedient ohild;
this part of. his life is- mbdt‘beooming for pn.rente
and children to heed. - -~ "~

The Testament, with regard to his ohlldhood gives
‘ug no farther information, Weo are shown’ that he
was botn, and dwelt & babo with Mary. "No'dotibt
ahe saw,: 88, every : .mother  does, wonderful; things

about her bnbe,, for where a mother’s eye interprep,

the ohild of its mother; Le was _missed. -They re- Y

The Melodeon was well filled by the friends®f
this gifted medium, last Sunday.

‘The choir sang from -the Penlms of Ligg, and the
medium’ prefuced lier remarkas with o finely-worded.
prayer. She took hertext from the- twenty.second
chapter of Revelations : ~ And there shall be no night
there ; .and they need no cundlc, neither light of the
sun; for tho Lord God glveth them light ;- und they
shall reign forever and ever.

‘Bho snid the world wis nnhungercd nnd ntlnrst
for spiritual noutishment. Thero has always beon
& voonum eoxisting, and mankind lave cried to
father God and mother -Nature for that- seed whish
will grow thore, and fll up the aching void.

A new year hng dawned, aud the tidings it
briugs to the soul ave peacs 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. A8 truly ns
God g infinite, we can look up to him as children,
and ory, * Not m§ will; but thiue be done”

Tho world in the past has assurcdly dwelt in
darkness. It has pretonded to believe its Bible, but
only protended, ‘Though each ohuroh-spire secmed
crowned, with the atar of hope, you have warshiped
Mamuion more thun God.” Are you seeking. fur
light? God is parmitting thousands of- spirits to
oomo back and give, it to you. 1If you deoling to re-
ceive it, the responsibility endﬁ loss aro- your

thore is not 8 moment bgt what Is wonderful. Thusjo “

owa, But, as you labor iu the |night, the dark uxl-

A

,Bunday. AfLernoon, .= —

men. Itswill shed that light in the souls of mortalg -
whioh the past haos failed to do; and they who bow -

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

the smile of the Lord God is light enough. to soatter

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 world of wouls: has been

the manna now. Step onto the plane of progressive
life, Look forward, for your sonl’s neéds—-bnokwnrd
only to road the experiences of the past. Look up to.
God with the faith of u trustiug ohild. You need

by step, that you ave fed up to the standard of o por-

| fect soul—to the spiritunl benuty of Christ Jesuu. "

It is man’s highest study to know hiwmsolf. Intho -
schools your, children are forbidden to know them.
selves. 1s the human form so fearfully pod wondere’
fully made, that the child tnust not scek to known-its -
mysteries 2 Can, it be that God has lost sight of his

se? Hus o innde a machine for mun’s spirit
to work in, and yet not given that spirit the, power
to govern thiat muchine? This lack of knowledge- i
the result of mau's own finite ignorance--no more,

To bo truly grent—to become receptive to tho
breuthing fn.of Deity, you must recognize your own "
inuignificahce—the equality of~every other of God's:
children with you'; banisl all inharmony. Bug . you_
are enoh o little god in your own conceit, nud your’
selfisbness Is the teniple in which you worsh'p. You
maust, ero' you can learn tho rudimen:s of spiritual
progress, become as little children, It is & road .
over whioch you can uever cutry inhermouy. bigotry.
Cehse your revorenco’ for greut names.” When you

aud from the ever-tossing -ovean-of. God’s love you*

! CONTINUED ON THE EIQNTIL PAGR,
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fed ou husks, and have died «f buuger. You need

behold your utter worthlessness, you. begin to grow, ’

never hopo to be equal with him. It is slowly, step .-

t
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BANNER OF LIGHT :
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)

The méﬁseng‘er." _

Each article in this depurtment of tho BaxNER, wo-claim
was givon by the spirit whoso name it bours, through Mra,
3. H. Coxant, Trance Modium, who allows her medlum
powers to be used only fur this ohject, L

Thuse messages are uot lnubllahcd on account of literary
meril, but as tests of spirit communion W those friends to
whom they are addressed, ..

Weo hope toghow that spirlts carry the characteristics of
their earth lifs to that heyond, and do away with the.crrone-
ous idea thut they are more than vixNiTk beings,

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

Wousk the render to receive nodoetrine put forth by sparits,
jn these culunins, that does not comport with his reason,
Each expresses so much of truth as he perceives,—no mere,
Each can speak of his own condition with truth, whiln he

' gives opinions merely, relative to things not experienced,

Visitors Admitted. Inorder to satisfy the public that
thoso messuges nro recelved as we claim, our sittings nro
fren to any one who iy deeire to atteud, vn application to us,

They are held every afternoon, nt our yflice, commencing
Al HALP-PAST TWO, nfter which time, no ondwiil be admitted §
thoy nre closed by tho spirit governing the manilestations,
usually at haltpast four, aud visitors are expected to retusin

. untii dismissed, . .

—

- Mges. ConaxT desires us to state that she has removed from
the National Houso, to Spr:ngfickl street, near Ruxbury,

MBSSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED.

The communications given hy the following spirits, will be
published in regular course, Will every Spiritunlist, who
reads one from « spirit they recognize, wrlte us whether truo
or false? By so doing, they will do as much to advance the
causo of Spiritualism, as we can dv l:»y_.lhehf publication,

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

Doc. 3—Charles Morse, John Mills.

Dee. 4.=Wm, Bailey, Tristram Burgess, Wi, E. Channing,
Patrick Donahue, Richard b. Winn,

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

Dec, T=George Hardy, Jumes Capen, Charles - Spinney,
Charles Suatevant, - ’

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

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

Dee. 18—David Hamilton, Jus, Witherell, Wm. H. Tomple.

Dee, 14—8amuel Atkinson, Willinm  Hodgdoy, Caleb Recd,
Beteoy Davis, Mary Snyder,

Dee. 20—Charles Washiburn, Frank Germon, Ann Mitchell.

Dec. 21—David Harris, Willlan  Poor, Mary Foster, Jehn
Washbhura,

‘Dee, 22—John  Ring, Aponymous, Willlam Chaso, David
Hill, James Finneygan,

Dee, 23—Elzabeth Hopkinson. .

Dec. 2T—Wm. Alliston, Tom Alken to Richand.

Dee. 25—Pelly Burclay, Edward Wilson, Joseph Jewoll,

Dee 20--James Brooks, Charles Adawms, Abigail Simson,
Charles Wilkins, Fruncls White,

Dec. Su—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 :—pNo man hath seen God at
any time;’” and again she asked, « Does this apply

to man as n spivit, us well as to man as a mortal

* Now, 1 do not came to earth to answer this ques-
tion, becnuse 1 consider mysclf more competent to
answer it than any other, but because I whs no-
quainted with the sister, and because 1 wish to en-
lghten that soul ere it passes the gateway of eter-
nul life. Perhups the latter is the greater induce-

Inent.

But, should I nttempt to answer that passage as

- I 'was accustomed to on earth, my friends would say

1 bad not ehanged; and, 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.

1 desire to give truth as I ree it.  What T 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 [ stand upon, will ree as I sce ; they
who are above me will sce more clearly. They who
arc beneath me will not see so clearly.

The subject denands more time than T have at my
command ; 1 can only touch lightly upon it, with
the hope that I may be able to come again 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
isa 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. It is
-not the man-~he hng gone on to another form of life.
The ancient spoke of man in mortal and the im-
mortal. None have ever gcen God at any time—not
even the angels in heaven—for God cannot be seen
more than the air you breathe. Every atom in the
universe tells you there is a God, yet no onghath
secn him.  You may see the form, but the germ you
may never gec, as I understand it. You may see®
God in the tree, the fluwer, tho animal, but more

_perfectly in man, because there you see intelligenco
as well a8 instinet. Ob, the pnesago is true—+ No
man hath seen God at any time.”

I do not know it 1 buve answered my questipner
80 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
seck 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 all mankind, aud, best of all, my God ;
and [ shall more quickly pasg. on, for having done
my duty, to where—if I do not hear the nudible
words, “ welcome, good and faithful servant ”—I shall
have the inward cousciousness of having done my
duty. Nov. 26.

LAl

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? You sa
if I will come, you'will in in nowise doubt. -
L diéd'in New York City, in the year 1812, My
disease was fever, called: luug, vy

Ileft youa child, to thecare of & kind mother,
who cared” well for you, tutil called from you by
death—nfter whioh time you cared for yourself. You
are'now living in Harlem, N, Y., and- you say you
desire to seo light, If so, hear me and believe, and
call for me in private, aud Ishall not fail to be with
_youo © . Yourfather, . Joseru GRAoR.
Nov.28. =~ = '

—

- Alfred Mason

. Waiting for me?  New busintss, this—I don’t un.
. deratand it. “ What do you expeot of me? Do you
. want my history ehtiro?. . o
Thirty-two. years and- some months might take
some tiine to go over, so I'll give,you o few fucts, and’
_then Il go; for I don’t see'any one hero that 1 ever
saw before. “But 1 have been told- sinco I camo hero,
that [ have to send .to my fricnds, not meet them

. here, - e
":* To bégin with, I was born in Boston. I lived in
" Boston until I 'was ten years old ;- then my mother
died, and my father went to England, and I passed
" the most of ten years in New.York Qity. After
- that. time, I commenced business for myself as a
hardware dealer, and continued so for o time—say
thres yenrs~~then failed in that, and opened a thread

and neédld store—failed fu that, and then I opened..

& periodical dopot, aud fafled in that. Indeed, ‘I
I scemed to fall in everything I. undertook, I mar
ried, and lost my wife after-n fow months. After
that ¢vent took placo, I had a letter, informing me

v U i .
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sible, as he was nigh unto death, As one might
suppose, I had loat all recolleotion of my father, and
an quite sure I los 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 pnast now.
1 did not go to England, for I thought I had chasced
after an ignis fatuus long enough, and [ was going
to havo my own way about one thing, sure.

I went to Baltimore, and there engaged in busj
nesy with a man by name of Barnes, He stayed at
home, and I traveled. We did well for some timo;
but he died, aud I found things in a mixed up state,
and got this off my hands, and started for the West.
There I married agnin—there I was taken sick, and
was recommended to make a change, a8 the ouly re
medy the doctor could prescribe, so I went to Spring-
field, Ky.; but I found the change did not benefit
me much. In three weeks after I arrived there, I went
somewhere clse, and 8o ended my journey ou earth,
which event tock place in 1858, .

Now, sir, can you give me any advice? Ihave
given you a brief sketch of my mortal life. I bavo
no brother, no sister, no father nor mother, on earth ;
but I have a wife on earth that I should like to speak
to, and friends also. My name was Alfred Mason,
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 bow
she is to get along, Of this I could. speak to her;
but I do not care to do it here, for domestic matiers
are not for tbe public to gazo upon, If she will meet
me at some medium’s, 1 will endeavor to make these
things plain to her. . :

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 have
given you? A month! Well, tliey tell me a patient
waitor is no loser.. I imagine, if I had been a little
more patient in my earth-life, I might have inhabited
a form like yours to-dny. However, ’m not one of
those who sit down and mourn over the past, for it
cannot be recalled, -If thero is happiness for me,
shall havo it—if not,I am no worse off than my
fellow-men. : Nov. 2.

Charles Hutchins.

So [ ’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 a medium now—
a good rapping medium—and if I could only make
lier understand what these raps mean, ] should get
along well, .

1 want just to tell my sister—of course she can’t
read it, but somebody will read it, and she is quick
to understand it—that when 1 rap at night, if she
will ask me questions, 1 will rap three times for yes,
and once for no, and 1 won’t rap at all when I don’t
know ; or, if ['nin’t certain about it, and don’t want
to answer it, I'll kecp silence—that 's the best way.
1 have fought hard for threo years to get to my
sister, and | expect to have to fight hard for the next
three ycurs. gy 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. I’ve
been dead seven years the twenty-fourth of December,
the night before Christmas, and mny 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 Ulefore
thern I leave n wife and four boys, too. I was
drowned—gad, I’ve got & bad story to tell about my-
self, and Tl tell it as quick as I can, for I do o't like
to be tulking about it. The night before Christmas
1 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 & 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-
jug 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. S
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. lis mother- is
where he is now. My father and his mother come
from one place—Kearney, Glanmire Co., Ireland. 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
Il get out, I've seen no praist—I'd a8 soon think
of finding & praist in bell a8 here. Strange notions
everybody has here—when I ask Patrick” what D'l

| do, he says, % oh, go along, and you’ll find out when

you gets there; if you want to get out, help your

self out—you’re a8 good a praist as any, Patrick.”

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

Will you eay that T 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'lIl let that go.
If 1'd stayed on earth until Palm Sunday, I'd been
thirty-seven years old ; but I left night beforo Christ-

was.

Well, I’ll say good day to you, sir. Will T come
again? o Nov. 29,

George Dixon. .

I feel acquainted with you, although I do not re-
collect of having seen you before. I suppose every
spirit who comes to you hus & purpose in view. How-
ever unmeaning and insigniticant to those who do
not understand, I suppose uo one comes in vain to
those they are permitted to come to.

-}-~1-was--no-Spiritualist before-I-died;-yet-I-snw-a

good deal of the nnifestations—heard a good deal
of them § but I placed no confidence in what [ saw,
or what I heard—-no matter why. .
I died in Boston, about two years ago, of billous
fover; I was sick only two days—really sick. I had
been subjeot to bilious turns for some time, and I
supposcd 1 should pass away. in some such attack. I
kave 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 havesome enemies
that I want to commune with,' Some who did me a
grent deal of harm, and will never have the chance
of doing any more. I have attempted'to commune o
great inany times before, and I havo at other places,
but not here, Co ’
About two years before I died, I was in serious
trouble, aud I want to hero state that it was not
brought on by any act of my own, whatever might
bave been charged upon ‘me. I was just as honest
a8 the smellest child on earth. I.was in company
with those who were ovil disposed, and they slnned,
and I was puuished because of their sin,
* My wife will eoon come to the epirit-world-—she
knows it—has been told 8o ; and I want lior to know
I was not quito so bad as T 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 sce ns well as [
over could, nod unless they are very enreful, I may
be dlsposcd to make disclosures that may annoy
them, {f nothing more. .

I am not vexy happy to-day.' Perhaps Ihad better
have waited untll I could como in a better spirit;
but wheu one hos auything on hissoul, ho had better

mies to tell the truth gbout me; if it is ever so bad,

thoy eay.

8L

L

that my father had turned up in Manchester, Enge
Innd, and desired me to come to him a8 soon s pos-

throw it off as quickiy na possible. I want my ene-
I shall own up to it, and not foel bad about what
-I'was & carpenter. by trades=worked at it for ‘s
numbor of years, I have been thinking whether: it

.. PCIESARY 0 ARG S
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Is best for me to give tho names of the people I should
like to talk with, They know you, and read your
paper; they know me, and thoy know me well enough
to know it I say I’ll cone, 1 will do it. I have not
lost the forcelhnd on carth; on the contrary, 1
have got n little added.

| You may sny George Dixon-gave what you have
above. D'l go, for I don’s fecl wyself very comfort-
able here. Nov. 20,

——

Nancy Judson Cleaveland

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

fula. 1lave a miother in Philudelphia, whose name

you will find in connection with my own. She may

iot understand these things, but I must and shul}
come to her. My mother is Jeventy-one years old,

was born in the above named city. Nanoy Judson
Uleaveland, to Nanoy Cleaveland. 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, thiuk not you cannot 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 gun, to
whom you look for a kindly harvest, which harvest-
is’ in- the future. Even 50, 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. 24

Charley Clark.:
Tell my father that I will fix things all right for
him, 8o he 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 mo 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 so to do; buf, nevertheless, at some day I
will do v2v!l’mt youdesire. Ronert, to FANNY WELLS.

Nov. 29, -

—

.o John Gage.

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

Nov. 30.

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. Idied at Dover, N. II. [ 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 carth befure 1 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 I came to-day I received
some instructions with regard to controlling your me-
uium, but not as to what | should give—therefore I
asked you what I shonld give.
I do not think-I shall care to speak what I have to
say here. [ have been told | could como here 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.
Youw’re bound to write everything a body gives you

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

In the firg8 place, he’s the meauest 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’s & farmer. You see I was alive
about ten ycars age, the way you aro—had a body of
my own. [le never exactly- me, but he did
somebody I loved as well as myself, and I always
thought that the first one I came back to, would be
old Jim Dow. I want to tell him he is going to dio
soon, and is going to reap what he has sown. He has
been sowing tares all his life, and now he’s going to
reap sorrow, and I'im glad of it.

. He’s.got money enough, but he it all; yes,
he did. I went to bis house ouce, in summer time,
and I way sick. [ 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 getsin as
good a’placens I have; he wont have all he wants
here. '

His wife-died about the time I did; it’s . wonder
to me she lived with him as long as she did. I asked
her if she did n't want to corue uund talk before I did,
but she did n’t, and thinks I, you didn’t like the old
cuss very 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, 1 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 hnd about there the last
twenty years. Ask him if he’ll afford himself as
much as & pine coftin'; ask him, too, if he’ll afford to
pay a sexton to dig his grave—nsk him if he does not

.

know what that menns; you don’t, bub I do.

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

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

~T aiat ich consequence who Iam; you ’ve got
my name, and he knows who Iam. “T aint no use
for me to tell yoy my life—'t aint very startling,
nather. : e

Folks might ns well know when there is a snake
among them. If you should only give the first letter
of his name, everybady will kriow who it is ; it ’ll do
him good, and wont ¥ave nnything to pay for it—if
he.did ho 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 do n’t want to injurg him.

dead, and such folks as old Jim Dow it’s mo matter
how much they suffer, - He's been coaxing up all the
evil in him ever since ho was born, and somebody
| ought to help him. to get rid of it. P

Ask him, too, if he has found that shovel—hopo it
did n’t keep him awake nights ; he’ll know, though.

1’ve got folks, but [ do n’t card to talk to them. I
think Pl make about as good a switoh as anybody,
round old Jim’s legs, He knows about the pine cof
fin and the grave—you may bet all-you are worth on
that. IHe’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 tho spirit.,

| 8ally Reed. , -, ‘
- Toan’t goon—I onn’t, I’m disappointed. Beforo
I onmo 1 thought I should meet my friends here, but
I have been told that wos a mistake—that I must
comé here and send them'a line, .
iUan I speak with o good matiyat 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,
but to speak before strangers, I do not, $hink [ can,

well.

RN i

 The time has come when folks can talk, if they are .

would say. Idon’t gee any ona but. etrangers Licre, .

gelf. 1 was born in'Salem. I moved to Bosion about
twenty years ngo. My name was Sally Reed; my
husband’s was William. I lived:in Boston; in all, I
think, about twenty-five years—most thirly yeara,
1hnve & son in -Boston, and one in New York, and

‘| oneé they tell me is in Californis, but I don't kiow,

because I aan’t see. I was sixty-nine years of age.
When we first came to Boston I, kept a'small shop
on Washington street, and there I sold cakes and
candy, and a variety of things, My husband was a
mason by trade; my husband died—well, it mlgixt
be hine years before I did, but T am not perfectly
sure about that. I-should’ like to speak with mny.
ohildren, They don’t know that I can come, and I
did not know it until'a short time ago, and I ex-
peoted 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? -1 don’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 partioular business when I died; he was my
youngest, but Le 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 [
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 Ifind 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 ot
all now. They all tell me to live on,- and learn on,
and 1 suppose you will tel) me the’same, Nov. 80.

John Stewart.

My Dear Sister—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 I stand at your . side, and sometimes long to
speak, that your spirit may be refreshed, yet you
gnmetimeg fancy you can feel my presence. Fano,
did T say? Yes, but I will now change the word,
and call it a reality. i

My dear sister, the spirit-life is full of forget-me-
nots, and I have many in my possession, Every
thought as 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
vealized, I now tell you, that, in time, I shall speak
to you as I have in times past. You often say, « Oh,
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 ot I ean in time com-
mune through ‘some one. Oh, I would like to speak
sto you as I have; but thisis no time or place for
wishes. But let us hope more—let us expeet to
meet again, a8 we have, ere you come to fne, -

Have no fear about the return—that will be in
accordance with the Divine forces. [ will try to
speak to you by letter soon again. ’

Nov. 30. JOHN BTEwWART.

S—

Helen, the Eastern Belle, to Julia.

My Sweer Stster—Your fair face and sunny looks
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 left 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 savere
blow of disappointment, induced by my own rash-
ness.  Oh, those years of long ago! How my spirit
would fain retrace thedh, 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 4 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 undeen. Thus, my sister, you
see | must depend upon myself for that which all
souls seek—Nedemption.

When | first left my 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. : .

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

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

Time—oh, what is time to the spirit who is slowly
secking out the path that. lendeth to the source of
all light. It is a 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 und
elsewhere, and I shall then feel the soft hund of
sisterly affection niding 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. Oh,.pray
for'me by welcoming me back to earth,and [ shall
be more than happy. : S

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

ecl 1]

Wm. Henry Herbert, of New York.

8o 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 béing trod upon
by some ruthless foot, or plucked up and cast aside,
as good for nothing. 8o it is with us in our first
state of life, We are knocked hither and, thither by
the rude arng of adversity, and few we find to pity
us=to"sympathizd with s Bit #ome téll ts"they
have the blessed awsurance they shall be happy in
time—that souls aund forms shall in time outlive the
subjeotion .to ovil. Oh, that will be a happy time!
but it is so far in the future, that desponding spirits
like. iny owa do not care to tako that far off future,
and live by that promise, How true it is that mor-
tals, and even iminortals, are often controlled by con-
ditions, *They, for & time, lose their own' individu-
ality, that becomes for o time swallowed up by sup-
rounding conditions. And these conditions are at
times dark—have the stamp of evil about them, and
when they come in contaot with a soul, the public
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
mortnl form, but the hours seem long to me; they
have lengthened into years; but, aa dreary as it is,
I would not come back again to earth, unless 1 could
coma to obliterate some of the stains that may be at-
tributed to wny 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 scora 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 sy the path is narrow that leadeth'to happi-
noss, and a8 all mon are striving to enter that path,
it would not seem strange - that some of that. vast
throng should stumble by the wny. They who

—

suroly, of sympathy and pity, upon the fullen ones of
carth, They who are strong of themselves, ghould
give of - thelr strength to thoso who are weak,’ But
alas, the multitude aro all individuals, and are seek-

‘T supposo T had ought to'te]l something about my.
. T S TR SN RN R A 7 L B

ing their 6wn happiness-—and many of them 'at th
ytf)enbe' of thels fallen brothers, O D
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stand up aad walk steadily on, should cast a thought, |

4

The returned . wanderera from spiritlifo have a1
some thoughts to bring back to earth, Those thoughts
are'planted like seeds in the spiritunl naturs of thegy -~ -
they have on earth, and however long the season may
be,:the harvest will surely come, and they who hays
‘watered the seed well, with sympathy, shall receive g
_Fleugirul-harvest; but they who have cast a shadow

ustéad of a'sunbeam upon it, their regrets shall by
many, when time shall be no more'with them jp
mtj?x?ilifei.ﬂ' S D

me spirits find themselves unwelcome guests §

thé spirit-land, and in their desire to find 31 le:nsg:ﬁ
repose from sorrow, they wander back to earth; they
stretoh forthi their hand, hoping that some one my
grasp it with'a friendly grasp, and then-sid them oy
through the toilsome journey before them, : But g]ag]
too many of -earth’s people are hedged around aboug -
by materialism, 50 dense, that the hand of the spiriy, -
can scarcely penetrate it. O, yes, mortal eors gre’
materinl ears, and they sometimes receive no sound:’
they are of lead, and when the spirit' would fu.iﬂ
sound an alarm there, they hear not, they heed not
they care not. But. the time will goon come.when
those ears shall be quickened, when those souls ghall
be furrowed by anxiety, and the hour.given them to.
dny they shall live over again, and they shall sheq
many bitter tears, because of thé past, -

Tell those who haveicalled me baok to earth, that
I live; tell them that my spirit is heavy ; tell theq
I ask aid of mortals in throwing off the weight that
is upon me in spirit-life.” "Tell them.the oblivien |
sought I have not found, and the spirit that way
nigh unto death by reason of sorrow and care whep
it inhabited mortality, finds no death in the lagd it
hostened untos butitlives—liyes to fulfill the missjon
nssigned it by the great source™of all'lifé.” " Repent-
says all nature; I will, says the soul, who tx-ul.y'i
seeks to be happy. . ' - <

Say 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 called upon to revesl, 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 a flower, and the fragrance thereof
i heaveunly. All may drink in that fragrance; d],<
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 hande have been folded, and
no pleasure hath come unto them beécause 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 Torms of life that-exist
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 I, too, was at fault—my own condition
fashioned things around me. But I have passed
beyord 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 halt blown, yet yielding
such heavenly odors, that my soul finds true joy in
the atmosphere of life. .

I feel I have not lived. in vain—that iy footsteps
in life were net in vain., I feel, too, that the sha.
dows I have passed boyond, have left uo'barm in my
way. Every cloud has brought forth some new joy.
Eveéry dark night has-besn the mother of the morn.
‘ing of joy. To me.it is thus, and, a8 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 toinhale 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 I shall
in time pass through with blessings for them—with"
light that shall illume their path with joy. Tell
them that lifo ‘is glorious—that life is heavenly;
and that as all have & part in life, so all shall
have a part in Heaven. Eurau,

Dec. 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 ever seeking for something new, nnd 1 find
it is so with those of to-day, Now this is but a re-
sult of & natural cause, and that cause is Progress.
Bat when mankind have advanced up to o 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'¢an, from the spirit land, and answer such ques-
'tilons as may be given us to answer, as best we can
also, = - i ‘ :

I was no Spiritualist when I left earth, therefore I -
did not carry b great am§§ it of light with me; and
as | have not been in the apirit-world a long time,
my friends'must not expect I'shall be'abla to reflect -
o great deal upon them. I might give a'brief history
of what I have passetl through since I left them ; but,
should they see it, they would only cry out; sHumbug,”
therefore I will give them something more* tangible, -
that they will not have to call in somebody to, assist
them in the worl. I have_spoken to some, of _my,....-
friends through very good media, at o place I called”
my home. But they are disposed to think the de-~
moustration is only the action of on¢ mind upon an-
other, and they pass away, saying, * Woll [ huve only -
got what was in my mind”  Well, [ am not going: to
contradict them, [ am not going to sny 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 are
two individuals, and what I know, the medium conld
not know, and that this knowledge should be charged .
to me a8 the controlling spirit. SR

But just to satisfy n little crude curiosijy, I have -
wandered here to-day, and have contrsllbd for -the
first timo the form [ now spenk through, My friends
must not say that their minds oan be doguerreotyped,
o4 & distanoe of seventy-five or more miles, upon the -
mind of & medinm here, and then givon through the ¢
lips, This one renson will prevent the cultivating o
harboring such a thought.. Woll, I said I had wan-
dered here to satisfy curiosity, and so I bave; for
my friends have said, if I would wander to some far-
«off medium, and that medium should be a strangerto - -
myself and to them, and should talk like myself,,
they may believe. = . o

I am able to say I am o stranger to all here, and
that I am.able to seo the question that was proposed .
to mo-seven days ago in Bangor; and not 8 gound
went outside of that room, aud not o tliought was'
there given that could possibly wander to the brain’
of tho medium I control, and having wandered and’
found lodgment there, fitfd nocess to the lips‘through'
whioh I now speak, .- e e

These things belong to tho impoasibilities of no- -
ture. Aud, as my friends havo gaid, if the spirit wo= ~
oall. upon now.should : g0 to ‘some strange mediamj:
‘and should refer.to this conversation, we will:believe "
fn tho .new faith, after. having bound: fhemselves,.: .
wm.«t‘ e,

mor.

’

they should keep the saying saored and:
"Now.1 h‘a'vl‘;e“ 2 “reason {tmuevg}ha ;}iP?E‘“W
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of iy friends a,re renlly destrous of beooming a0
quainted with this new phllosoph‘ and  makin
themselves better by means of. it...To such I woul,
sny, seek op, and every time you. sk for light, it
shall come from some source—by some means. - If
it odomes by only. one word, surely that- should be
enough, If I come here to-duy and say I understand
tho call upon me, surely that should be set down as
& bright star in their life,

I do not come here to give & history of my family
or myself. ] come here to lay the corner-stone of 8
new temple; wherein shall abide rightcousness and
truth ; gnd, as I! have only o smell space of time
allotted to me, Icannot be expected to-do-all the
work my friends have laid out for me, but I shall
do. & part here, and shall continue to work on until
the fabrie Is finished, and their souls are made happy
by the light coming to them,

You may say you have received what you are now
writing, from Dr, George B. Rwh of Bangor. Me.

The mhm y’ms.

[This pnge is opened to the public for a fres- expresalon of
oplnion on the phenomona of Spiritualism.].

REVIEW OF “W., B, A.” ON MIRACLES.

What good has' Spiritualism done, is & frequent
question. Itis not my purpose now to answer it ;
but if there is one thing in it more apparent thau-
another, it is this fact—a questioning of authority—
not believing & thing 'sacred, because':our- fathers
did. Theodore Parker, who does not believe in the
spiritual grigin of these phenomena, says we must
give the Spiritualists the oredit of do{ng o great
good, in boldly questioning all authority, and be.
lieving the truth of to-day is as saored as the truth
handed down: to us from the past.

Your correspondent, W, 8, A.” spenking of mir-
‘acles, 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 onll 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. 1 will not be very me
thodical in this revnew of the subject, but ‘simply
state a fow idens, which strike me as being nearer
the truth than the theory advanced by him :—I shall
question‘h’is 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
conclusious 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. Spiritunl philosophy, I think, will |
tend to spread a better religion than is, or has been,
prevalent—less gas, and mort practice, to use a
familiar word,

He says tbe miracles of the New Testament are
proved by historical cvidence that cannot be over-
thrown. Protty strong language “that; and repeat-
ing the sainé idea, to use his own words, »all the
facts in relation to Christian miracles, so 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 o little high ?)
He adds—unless the ground is taken, ns was by
Hume —that no amount of testimony is sufficient to
establish the truth of the alleged miracles. 1am
surprised he should apeak 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 satisfy any but a
Spiritualist. In the first place, the natural laws of
G3d never change in their unfailing exactness.- Man
makes his caloulations with certainty ; nq, suspen-
sion of them has ever been detected, and the infer-
ence is, they never have suepended ; and whea mira-
cles are supposed to take place, it is when people
are ignorant of those laws. New discoveries dis-
credit the testimony; and Hume was right*as & rea.
gonable man, to be sceptical on testimony of facts
which violated all experience and all renson. e
might bave asked for the testimony, which is eo
abundant, but that has neyer been produced. An

- eye-witness to n miracle would have his doubts the
next day, whether there was not some illusion or
mistake, so " ‘strong is man’s faith in the constant
operation of nature’s laws.” A traveler, returning
from a voyage, stating the fact of sceing an island

- of some miles in extent, and mhublted would state
nothing unusualand be bolieved-—even if he said
the island gunk before his eyes, and nothing was
scen but & waste of wators, with reliable testimeony,
the fact would be belicved, because it is not against
reason, under certain circumstances; 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 fa¢t to a man of intelli-
gence, So, if woare “told 8 Lazarus is called t‘orth
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 mmwlcs ;
and, further than that, it is not only a mattor of

[~ gomadoubt who wrote" tho four- Gospels=-but-it-is by"
uo means a certainty, or relinble hlstorwal fact, that
all the four evnngchsts evor lived, or that tliey wrote
the histories of Jesus, attributed to them ; and there
is one thing very certain, that there is no mention
of the facts, 8o momentous to the evw.ngehonl world
as these same mi‘rnc‘lesk are, by any relinble cotem.
-porary writer.. Many things of less consequence are
regorded, but not these. Josephus speaks of.Jesus,

* hut that does not gainsay this ‘assertion ; and even
this:referenco to Jesus is supposed, on good grounds,
to bo an interpolation afterwards; certainly the
faots wore mnot helioved by the Jews—who were &
mirasle-believing race—and are not to this day. So
much for our friend’s historical testimony, 1 am, o
beliover of the muin story of Jesus and his mire
oles, but 1 did not~-I could not—till I was illumin-
ated with modern Spiritunlism, and I don't see how
& repsonable man can ; and the reason why'I am p
beliover. now is, because I have scen simila - done
now a-days, and equally miraculous; but understand

* them to be' done—not. like your correspondent—but,

- by the opomtlon of ‘natural laws, not counter to
them, and oxplained satisfactorily o, and - so
always stated by the spirits’ themselves whenover
referred to. I look: upon’ them as natural, and not
m:mculou% and 8o believe thoni,.

Ho says, tho fact of Lhristidmty heing of Dlvino
origin, regts on the snme "evidenco ag the - miraclgs
themsolves, und if not sufﬁcient for the latter, is not
for the formor. I think our friend I wrong ngain,
Chrlstlunity, 08 tnught by Jenus. is cternal truth,
a.nd was not original wlth, him the ideas were some-

and bet‘ore hia edvent by many of the anclent phl
losophers, He was the Best, perhaps the only, living
embodiment of those teachings, if % W, 8. A.” means,
by this assertion, that the mlrnculous oonoept{on,
the divine paternity, as- his having no natural fa-
ther and some other similar things of no practical
moment, but which.have ocoupied the minds of
theologians for eighteen hundred years with no satis- .
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 ng Chriatinnity, Wwere
dimly hinted at far baok in the history of the. race—
later, with more effect in differeut parts of our carth,
and, as stated before, found & 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 surfaco 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
discovery could have ‘upplied. There would have
been a reformntlon, 1t‘ Luther had never lived to
throw an inkstand at the Devil's hond ; 80 would
man bave had a code of Christinn ethies, If there
had been no Jesus, It is no mystery to the Spiritu-
alist how these great lights, through all past ages,
have appeared, and, by their rays, illumipating the
track of history, as the highier influences the lower..
The spirit-world impresses its thoughta upon the
world we live in, and it becomes publio sentiment.
The mind is psychologized with the iden, or desire,
and ohildren are'born with proclivities in conformity ;
and conditions being right, now dnd 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 eays, again, in proof -chat 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 a
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 circle, and
not at the circle. Perhaps nons of .us do, for we are
finite; but we have expanded some, and should sco
more than was possible eightecn huudred years ago.
He refors 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 hprlaws
—that there is nothing phenomenal or miraculous,
I will not impose upon your generosity of space
allowed to the public, to go into au 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 & circle, and illustrated by a tree—
as, first the seed, then the twig, tlien the tree,
then the fruit, then the seed again—and Deity must
strike in somewhere in this circle; and wherever it
is, it is the phenomenon of orontiow, nnd just as
mysterious, whether we begin with the tree or the
seed in the revolution of that circle,

As it must commence somewhere, the Mosaig 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 fiually break.
The world was awful old, six thousand years ago.
Agassiz says.it must have taken 120,000 years to
form tho Florida reef. Your correspondent would
say that God could have made it in an justant, and
probably did. I think if certain additions form in
certain periods, and the additions sud- the periods
can be counted, it becomes a mathematical cortainty.
God could have no motive to ante date. Gud is om-
nipotent only in one direotion—the .right, not the
wrong. . Agassiz (I quote him because he is consid-
ered good authority,) says of the race, that it must
have had five distinct origing, at lenst, and may have
had ‘many more. It is now a soientifio certainty
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, 0n this, as in
every fact when in conflict with scieuce, and the be-
lievers in revealed religion are beginuing to criticise
the Bible literally, and say now its spiritual teach-
jngs are all that is reliable; modern Spiritualism
agrees with that faot, and those understanding that
phllusophy will consider the Bible as a. trentise on
ancient Spiritualism, the modcrn being but a con-
tinuation—no authority in scientific mutters. Where,
then, is the proof of mirncles ?

Now L'apprehend Deity, the great prlmnl oause of
all tlungs, has taken the methol of uufolding na.
ture by what is called natural laws, or second causes
—that is his ‘mode. And far-back iu the past—too
far; perhnpa; for liuman-coneeption=there wnaa time~
when the mineral featuros wero alone visible on this
globe, and in progress of ages, coarse, rough vegum-
tion covered the few and scanty patches of sotl. Then
‘the lowest forms of ‘aninial ‘life, expanding and im-
proving, forming more complicated combinations,
refining by the process, producing higher orders of
onimal and vegetable life—we sce some rude types
in vegetnble life of future animated nature, and pro-
pheoies in enr!y specimens of - the different tribes of’
animals, of their present ultimates. Geology pictures
to_ us, -in hieroglyphics not to" be ‘mistaken, the
ohanges that have been going on for oges, and from
that time, when the world's tempemture was muoh
warmer than it is now, with o heavy, damp_ atmo+
sphere, in which no -specimen of present animal
or vegetable life could - fourish, up to the present
time, there has bcen a constunt progross or growth -
to higher furms of life. True, God ovuld have dono
this at once, *as Lie knows the clements constituting
n loaf of bread, and nced not go through “the slow
process of growing the corn.” ‘It seoms that he did -
not, as we read Lis doings in Nature’s -book, which
{8 evidence when obiained. No matter what Bibles
or mén ‘may eny'to-the contrary, I do not se any--
thing byt the uporation of natural lnws to bring this-
about—ngthing phenomenal or miraculous. Chemists’
‘know thera aro substances, and even deadly to ani-
mal 1ifg; when dombined with other substances, tho
combinaﬁon dove}opea nnimal life. The poet snya—

" WBoo dying vegotablos lifo sustalin ;
- Boolifoy dissolviug, vegotato ngain.”

Deoompositlon ‘dbvélopos new forms of 1ife. “A do-
onyed checse beooines pmllﬁo-—-t\ corpse i !ood for

what devoloped long before his day, and After that,

)
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worms. It is the law. of ‘nature, None can conoeive
of God ns being engaged in performing a miracls over
decomposing cheeses or deonying ‘anima) substances.
These are all the effect of second causes, or nature’s
laws, '

Now this world may be oompnred to a cheese on a
large and comprehensive seale. At a cortain 1poriod
it was fraitful in organio life—the earlier stages,
poor specimens, gornpared with those of more recent

date; and, in the lower formations, we sce types of |.

future improvement, which beenme, in due time, the
higher developed animala containing more primates
in their combination, And when the world was ripe
for it, all the primates, or nearly so, composing the
universo—combining by the same law which pro-
duced tho lower—resulted in man. There i8 no rea-
son to suppose this was about G000 years ago, or
60,000; the probabilities favor long periods, Neither
i it rensonuble to suppose that the primal human
ultimation was comparablo to man as he is now, or
in our earliest knowledge of him—nor an ultimation
from any other animal; but a distinet ultlmation of
a higher life than exnswd before,

As we know, then, certain combinations of nature
produce chiemically animal life, we may sapposs all

Kinds of life so produced, man included, but by con-

ditions granted beyoud our conéeption ; for, ns has
been stated before, nature is as perfect in the mi-
nute as the gigantic. There is no difference, except
in degree, between a maggot and a man, as far as
vnt.al principlo is concerned. If tho principle.of life
can’be eyolved in one by the process of natural law,
or chemical law, without the direct agency of Deity,
it can be in all. DBut that is the question, your cor-
respondent will say, whereon haugs.the miracle,
outside of the Bible evidence which he spenks of|
and that God was speoially at work perforniing o
miracle in producing animal life,

We deny the miracle, and say emphatically there
i8 no more miracle in two or more substances pro-
ducing animal life, thun there is in two other sub
stances, acid and alkeli, producing fermentation,
which our friend, in his ganpowder 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 naturo; 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 sce in the past;
the whole subjeet of Christianity and miracles would
be, in time, looked upon as wholly fabulous, because
some of the subject is known to be so to man’s ren-
son, which sconer or later proves to be the executive
power in man’'s meatal cconomy. But-a new light
is illuminating the pnat, making plain much that
was mysterious—Spiritualism; it is brmgmg lifo
and immortality to light.

The peculinr feature of the reasoning faculties to-
day, is never to attribute 'to supernatural power what
by any possibility can be accounted for naturally,
and this argument has been used by skeptics 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 ; aud I rejoice that the Spirit-
ualists, 48 & 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
historical testimony of the mirncles, to sy the lenst,
ia qnpnhuxmbln seeand. that Cheiatinplty, or the eya.
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, v(iz.,' the im-
mutability of God’s laws. Miurox.

THE HARMONIAL COLONY MOVEMENT.

Messns. Eprrors—DBeing & constant reader of your
excellent paper, [ have been impressed to send you a
few thoughts concerning our Ifarmonial Colony move-
ment, thinking many of your numerous regders
would be pleared to learn how far the caunse has pro-
gressed, and what is being done to farward this noble
enterprise. [ have sent out nenrly three hundred
copies of the Constitutional Compact, giving the plan
of operation entered into by the Associngion, 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 Compact ; but in the
spring we hope to move forward and make a practi-
cal demonstration, by purchasing lands, and becom-
ing pioneers to this noble cauge, Two locations have
been named in the old Buy State, as suitable places

to commence Harmonial neighborheods; also, one in |

New Hampshire, one in Illinois, one in Missouri, one
in Californir, and one in Texas ; and many other

|| places bave been suggested as suitable to locate Har-

monial Colonies. In alinost all directions I find good
and true friends, domg all they can to forwurd this
movement.

. My gtound-plan, engmfted into our Constitutxonnl
Compnct. is being stercotyped, and- will soon be
printed, making a good sized pictme of a-Harmonial
town, of 16,000 ncres-—presenting, for the first time,
the benutiful village centre, of 192 village lots,.vary-
ing in size from one to thirce acres énch, with sixteen
streets running from the outside of the villnge lot to

the-public-commony in-the- oentm.wherwthere -ig~to-

be a large publio bulldmg. for tho benefit of the
town ; aiso, sixteen other streets, ranning haif way,
making homestend lots large enough to accommodate
the artizan and the mechanio. There will be six
circles in this centre, or streets, bearing in the four
centre- corners four Leautiful parks, of:twenty-five
ncres each, making one hundred acres: §n the four
parks, and forty acres in the publi¢ commnion.’ Around
this village centro will be the business streets of the
town, where will be.all the ehops, stores, warchouses,
and buildings for all mannfacturing purposcs, with
o post-office andbank for the accommodation of all.
Outside of the busincss streets will commence. the

“| small farms, of ten, forty. eighty, and some ono hun-

dred nnd sixty acres, and somo large farms of -threc
hundred and twenty, and some six hundred and forty
acres, giving every member hia londs nt t.he average
cost by the township.

- Qur friends can see, by this bcnutiful ground plin,
something different from anything ever presentcd to
the world. Its nims ore to beautify and adorn the
waste places of the enrth, and make them :to.bloom
and blossom as the rose, ench family living on his or
her own lands, and enjoying the éomforts of home,
And T would cnll upon all the friends of -true Spirit.
ualism, and ol true roformers in our Jandd to ex-
amine this Harmonial Township Associntion plan,
and if ench and overy ono.would buy a copy. of this
benum'u\ plan, thore would soon bo in the trensury
money enough to help purchnsa a lnrgo domain, , -

_’All friends of the moverifent can be fugnighed with
o single copy at ono dollar apicce, or by the whole-
snle, on a liberal commwaion. All orders directed to

the care of D. C. Gaotes, Worcester, Mass., will bq ¢
promptly attendued to. It will bo expeoted of each
person to forward the money according to the above
direction ; and all information in_ relation to the
movement, generally, will also be promptly astended
to by the undersigned.
~ Véry respeotfnlly yours,
* Woncesren, Mass., Dec. 29, 1868,

D. C. GaTEB.

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 thraws some light upon tho question of contra-
dictory comwunications, but furnishes a rather ro-
markable instance of successful treatmont of dis-_
case, and rapid development of the patient as o me-
dium,

A young lady from o neighboring town, whose
health bad been declining for some months, untll
she was, in the opinion of her physician, too weak
to take medicine, was advised to apply for aid to

Miss Munson, No, 13 La Grangs Place. 8he did so,

and at the first examinatioun had all her symptoms
correctly stated, and was encouraged to hope for re.
lief. Instead of no medicine, she had prescribed

five differeat kinds, of which some were very active,

together with eleotro and animal magnetism, She
soon showed signs of amendment, aud, after three
or four weoks’ treatment, felt able to resume her
dutics,

At the sccond examination of her case, it was said
that she had large capacity for spiriiual 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 Jjust able
to feel the touch of her spirit-friends—then to seo
and couverse with them. 8he could sce none but.
children for the few first times, and they would not
let her come near enough to touch thom. | Shc, how.
ever, recogoized 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 seen in the window of Mr, Ditson’s store on
Washington ¢treet. She says the portrait is per
fectly correct, with the exception of the ourls on the
shoulder,. which are too long and heavy for the origi-
nal. Other mediums have also recognized the samo
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 eaid sho could seo her—thnt -she was
speaking to o large number of people, and that there
was a gentleman behind hes dressed like a olergy.
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 a
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 acoustomed,
through another lady in the same house, and wo
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 suppozed
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 bemg

The new medium has large power of imitation,
while the other has it small. The diffcrence 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 eee 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 ana.
wers to the snme questions, and that, after all, each
case must be judged by its merits, and ofr own
reason nnd common sense used as8 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 bo
on our guard, and lock to the gulde within—judgzing
nll by the hlghest standard of right :*but they cla
to he able to aid us, both physieally and 8pi ntnnlly—-
and we know they can,

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 interforly,
determino the condition of the patient, and indicate
the  most appropriate remedies, Among theso dro .
cleotro and" animal magnetism, which aro recom.
mended in almost all- yhses, They not only apply
these agents to the 8ystem directly, but they now
propose to Miss Munson to instruct her in the apphi.
cation of eleotricity to her medlcmes, 80 that their
potency may bo incrensed, and, consequently;-the:
dose and cost. both-diminishedi This is very desir
ablo, as.the use of ithe battery is not -always con-
venient; and thero are comparatively few who are 8o
situated or constituted that-they can _opernto mag:
netically. -To do either to:advantage, requives that
the patient should be directly under - the -cye of the -
pbysician, and we hail with pleasure the disposition-
{0 establish houses liko that of Dr, Main; and -the
ano at No, 18 La Gmngo Place’ nmong otliers, where '
persons onn go and'be treo.t.ed in the. wo.y our friends
desire. . e

We also: have reaspn to reJoloo, thnt, in splto of
the opporition to our faith in spirip influence, thete
are more and more, who are not only willing, but

' '\‘

well as heal, The audicnces addressed Ny Miss
Hardinge in Boaton, and by other mediums in all
parts of the country, are sufficlent proof that ,8pirit-
ualismés not dying out, aud that qur friends in the
other life know what they are doing,

Let us aid them, as they ask us to do, by follow-
ing the example of our greatest teasher, and so live,
that they, seeing our good works, iy be persuaded
to go nnd do likewisd, ° . W.

BosTon, Dee. 5, 1858,

THE SPIRITUAL MOVEMENT IN WIS-
CONSIN,

Messns, Eorrors—Having frequently been aoho:ted
by several of my friends in different parts. of the
N ountry to'give my professionnl opinion . regnrding
the remarkable manifestations and phenomenn which
for some time past, and at the Present, aro agitating
the public mind, called by some, v Bpiritualism,” - by
others, Llecmony," and still by otheras, working
of the Devil ;” and having seen tho subjeot grossly
mlsrepresentcd and many false and ridiculous state-
ments made in several lending 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
some invisible power are constantly occurring all over
the country, the cause of which secms not to be un-
derstood by many, for the very good reason, 1 suppose,
(like everything else,) it requires investigation, Near-
ly every new ism, art or science, baz been decried
and laughed at, when first brought to notics. Recol-
lect how Falton was ridicued when he attempted to
apply the power of steam to machinery; hear the
groans and hisees at Dr, Franklin with his kitoe-
string and key ; and ece the mighty results of- the
maguetio telegraph, which was laughed nc, and de-
nominated * humbug 1

Our most ce]cbmt,ed medical men, motaphysioians
and Professors of (.hemist.ry and Natural Philesophy
all over the world, who have investigated and are,
still mvest.lgntlng this wonderful phenomena, are
nearly unanimous in the belief of its » Spiritunl agén-
cy,” and any unprejudiced, thinklog mind cannot fml
to arrive at a similar conclusion.

I was formerly an unbeliever ; but, after carefully
investigating this subject now for about four yearss
visiting different mediums, and reading the works of .
A. J. Davis, my old friend Judge Edmonds, of New
York, Dr. Dexter, nnd many other authors, besides
experimenting pretty extensively with the peculmr
organizations and idiogyncrasics of some of 1y pu~
tients, and, after witnessing « a multitude of fucts,”
L'am perfectly satisfied of tho reality of Spiritual in-
tercourse with « mortals here below.”

:The phenomena are manifested through a- peculiar,
subtle forco of nature, which, 1 suppose, is a species
of magnetism, called by Vou-Ripenbuéh, in his * Dy-
bamics of Muguetism,” *Odylic force” By this .
power the spirits of our departed friends, (who are
|'éanstantly around us, although to us invisible,) im-
press us, and, under favorable circumstances, through
peculiar organizations, (called mediums,) have- the
power to communicate with us in various wnys, prin-
cipally by writing, rapping, aud influencing the me-
dium to speak—frequently in the very tone of wvoics
used by the person while on this earth ; exhibiting
the gestures and peculiar charncteristics of the indi
vidual, go as to sntjsfy tho moet skeptiealy nlso to
give a perfect fuc-simile of his writing, which I am'
fmquemly witnessing in my laboratory~and any un-
prejudiced person who will examine the subject, can
Lave the same satisfaction,

What is most astonishing and wolderful, is the g
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 be mentionedl. There is a young man by the
namne of D. D, Barker, who lives on a farm at Pen-
saukie, Wis.,—a place six miles from here. Heis a
hard-working man, who never has enjoyed the advan-
tnges and blessings of an educ'xtlon, and needs only
to be seen, 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 minites 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-T have yet
heard from the pulpit, forum, or rostrum ; and he is
Jjust asready to give scientific lectures on Astronomy,
Chemistry, Anatomy, Geology and Theology, as he
is (oftentimes) to give perfect and reliable tests of
the particular spirit present. e is o 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” 1t”is now too late to
¢ry out humbug and delusion, Spiritualism cannot
lie put down in that way. We must he governed by
reason and our sober senses. There are few argu-

suhject but what can casily be refuted: The prinei-
pal argument used by some of the clergy, and-tho
most silly of all the ohjestions which I have hesrd,
is thnt it is all the worl of the DefGg-that old scare-
crow. Now if it should provg, renlly true that his
satanio majesty gives such boautiful advice, instruc.
tion and counsel as come to us through this medium,
why, then he miust have reformed, and is a great

ed to.us by the clergy. and were I in his place, I,
should immediately institute proceedings for slander
and ¢ scandalum magnatum.” .
This is en age of progression. The pcople are be- -
coming more enlightened, and these hrimstone argu-
ments, with thinking mivds, arc fast becaming obsa-
lote. How much. moro proper would it be to urge
the people to live orderly and well-regulated lives,
doing good to their fellow-men wlnle Tiere, in order to
attnin o superior degrco of h'lppnwsu in that heav-
enly sphem to which we art_all hostening!—I say
how ‘mugh more’ reasonnble and (hgnlﬁul thanto
frig) ;ffl)poox' nervous females half to death with- -

thcs ombustible argumonts 1 . .

Very respectfully, - .
V. Morr "A'rannv.n. M. D

Ocovro, Greex B, Wis. '

ANGELIO l’nmunm.-j-M_en who oan davoté 'them- .

| selves to ititelleotual plonsures, despiso. Snferior joys,.

The Intter are gencrally costly, but rational delight. . -

but the truth of secking it. The ‘mind itsolf proves

anxious, to lear thoso who are sent to preach ns.

d Canaan, ovcrﬂowmg with milk nud Jhoney.

‘ments-or-objections-that- can-be-raised -agningtithig—

den! better nnd.n more moral Devil“than be i3 paint- .

freely and equally diffuses itself, and costs notping L



. miss your aim.-

T pralse; Hedid geét angry—he did swear,

S

3

BANNER OF LIGH

CONTINUED FROM THE FIFTH PAQE.
can fill your heart with all it will hold. When you
can leaye all and follow Christ; unperishable riches
are yours; tho cloud of earth’s’ discord is rolled
away, or your senses can penctrate if, whin other
hearts are darkened with its gloom, '

Muany who boast of their gooduess and virtue, can-
not see sin without condemning tho sinnér, They
hiave not charity—and that is greater than all other
virtues, ‘Tlie 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 chis
new year has cowme, blooming with her maiden
blushes, many shut their hearts and doors against
they who are called Spiritunlists, Proud in their
own perfeetion, they are deaf to the cnll of belpless-
ness, or sightless to the strugglipg of the buihan
soul who strives towards God not through churches
and church-religion. Their hearts ure cold as marble,

Men and women make weapons of calumny when
the virtues of righteousness fail. Aristocrney of blood”
would bo aristéeracy of soul, if it only dared to. Let
the true Christian religion be yours. Love, righteous.
ness, mercy, justice—these are your cardinals. Live
to soine purpoze, and God will bless you all,

The Committee reported the subject # Paradise re.
gained,” and the medium improvised a lyric, which
was warmly appreciated by the nudience; after which
questions were asked and answered, and 8 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 estimate 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 have not timeor room in which to cularge
upon the performance of Mr. Parker, but must con-
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, he 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
diffioult of all things.

Mr. Parker said it was not difficult to understand
a character which is all so plain. Its features are
distinot. e was a man of facts, and not of specu.
Intion. e was not a lover of science. He way 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. le had little or no imagination. Thero
was searcely any of the idenl element in him. In
conversation he was tame, dull, and conventional, ’
Yet ke occasioually departed from all this, and
styled Gen. Putnam, * Oid Put,” talked of “ kicking

up & rumpus,” speaks of the raseally tories,” aud |utderstand enough of our instructions to do them | Plication of the law of love that was tohnrmoni_z_(.: the
good and answer prescat ends ; and the diffieulty in | discords of home and heart, as well as the antagonisms
the way of God’s speaking through a prophet, to his| of the world, No canilid mind, listening to that no-

turer, was his judgment. e knew how best to |People, I appreheud, is no greater, and the process ia | ble discourse, could -have retained the thoughit that

of certain men ¢ who are not fit to be shoe.blacks.”
Washington's great quality, nccording to the lec.

organize the forces alveady at his hand. He could
piock out the best men,and put them in the best
placen, Il 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
another. Ilo fought no brilliant battles, 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. Ho had an admirable balance
of the ‘moral powers. He was not enthusiastie, or
transcendental. There was no “moonsbine ” in his
moral, more than in his military character. His
wrath was tremendous ; and be did not always keep
it down. Jefferson tells of nn 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
picce ] It is with great pnssions that men fight
great wars; and when 1 find n great man, I expect
him to be great all round, in his material basis as
well a8 his mental supetstructure. Bat it is rather
& refreshing fact to find that this cool, cautious, di-
plomatic man, could once in & while swear.”

Never did there live a soul of truer integrity than
his, This was his highest moral qmﬁu . This was
his crowning virtue. The speaker said-,;} .

I know not who is his superior. In the whole
rango of American history, I find no superior. I
cannot put “uy finger upon a single act of his public
or private life which would detract fromht};ip__\l_;ligh,,

t him
do 80 ; he kept his integrity, and if he did wroug in
his wrath, he asked the man's forgivencss when the
wrath was over. He hnd no subtlety, no cunning,
nv duplicity. He bated liars—i¢ was o grent
merit. Ho withdrew from Jefferson when he found
him fraudulent, and’ from his secretary, Mr. Lee,
whom he loved a3 his own "brother, when he found
him false to rome small trust. He would not give

* Aaron Burr’ an office, becanse, * although he Las got , |™
,{on the score of robbers, - - ,

a8 great intolleot, he iis au intriguer.’. . . )

There was . nothing little, nothing mean in him,
There was nothing selfish in Lis ambition. ' He rises
nbove the tiost of men about him, in the camp, in
the cabinet, as the tall pine.tree nbove the little
bushes at ity foot. Some of the officers of the army,
aided by monarohial ‘men in the States, wanted to
make Wnshington king, but ke pushed the crown
away from bim with conscientious horror, In all
the history of mankind, where do you find snch an
example of forbearance —a-triumphant soldier re.
fusing power, preferring to go back and till' his
ground 1 - : !

Musﬁbnk.—" Sinbad the Sailor ” has concluded his

. seven voynges at the Museum, and the revival of the

domestic moral drama of » The Drunkard,” together
with' the benefits of those éstablished favorites, Mrs.-
Vincent nud Miss Mary Bhaw, have constituted the,
principal features of attraction during the pust
week, -

Good humor is tho only shield to keep off the,
darts of the.satirical raller. If you have a qulver
well stored, and nro sure of Mtting him, do not spare.
bim. ' But you had better not -bend your bow than

¥

ol himsol suddenly impelled to get up and goto

orh Correspondence.

W

el §)
: New Yong, Jan, 1, 1869,
Mussns. Emrons—Allow me to wish you a happy
New Year, and to exchange the congratulations
of the senson with your fifty thousand readers,
more or less. The exhiluration of the day has
its iutluence on us all. We keep it as the annl.
versiry 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, a3 geology indicates, this
earth was o gradunl growth—a wenry consolidation
of organic vapors—extending through unnumbered
ages, then one day might ay well have been selected.
for the celebration of the New Year, as another
It is enough that it scrves to carry ug back in mein.
ory over the illimitable past; that it enables us to
measure the courses of each planet and the sun, the
ages of individuals and nations, to set a Yound 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 a happy New Year!
And however prosperous the pnst one may have
been—in the accumulation of temporal and heavenly
riches, and in good works douc--a better, for the
year which is to come, .. . .
At the Conference of last week, the general dissn-
tisfaction with the masner ip which'its proceedings
are roported in the Telograph, found a pointed ex-
pression, which it is hoped may lead to a radical
and much needed reform. ~The question under dis-
cussion was, whether all spiritual communitations,
so called, cannot be accounted for by the theory of
clairvoyance : n trying Inquiry, most certainly, Dr.
Gray wasof the opinion that clairvoyance would
cover the whdle ground ; but, as o salvo, made clair-
voyance A Bpiritual state, into which no one could
enter without first coming in rapport with spirits,
and receiving ‘their aid. Clairvoyance, normal or
abnermal, he considered always to indicate a degree
of trance. It is claimed by all veligions 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 communication could come 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 thay there is no water in a
lake, because we cannot see how it got in. DBecnuse
we may not as yet have discovered to our satisfao-
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, tht what he says ghould 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 addyessed to him. We say
toour little children & thouméjlhin’gs, which, at the
time, they but poorly comprehend ; and yet they may

just as simple, as the speaking of a 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 be 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 wheun the
sceptical divine had done so, and wus 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 writton 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 had been comununicating
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
hin—when he was unable to follow his notes, when
his congregation faded from his dight; and he was
but partiaily 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 tho fire, and before he could extricate it, the
clothes burst into a blaze. This interventfon was
certainly & remarkable one, and saved the property,
and, possibly, the lives of somo of the gentleman’s
family, His sister, in the spirit-woild, subsequently
informed him that she was the agent in this angelio
fop--that'she 'found it impossible. to impress him
with the true nature of the oase, and so alarmed him

Mr. Conklin aleo related & well.attosted 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 timo particularly intoresting, was the fact, that
parties who were at both ends of the line, were
present, . Mr. Conklin was at Washiugton., One of
liis 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 stepped in to 563 Broadway—the
old offico of the Christian Spiritualist—where a pub-
lio circle wad in session, Mr. John F. Coles was one
of the porsons at the table at the time, and stated
that the question;was at onco nsked, if there was
any spirit there who would take the message to Mr.
Conklin; and that Black Hawk announced himself,
and said that he would do it. Meonwhile, Mr. Conk-
lin was In his room at Washington, fatigued with
the labors.of the forenoon—it being mow between
12 and 1 P, M—and reposing on a sofa; when hé

| Your little boy, Sammy, is very siok.—Blnck Hawk.”

usg. Itanfiy, in parts, or in degree, exceed his intel.| 0 * Man’s inherent right to freedom of Thought and

- t
the tnble.-fznmediately thero was written, through
his hand, the following megsnge: “Go right home.

Mr. Couklin at onoo telegraphed homs, and received
& confirmation of the message, wWhen lLe followed, -
himself, in person. N o

In the morning, last Sabbath, at Dodworth’s, Mr.
Ambler's theme was Progress. The song of life, l.m
said, i3 onward and excelrior. Progress goes not 1n
straight lines, but in circles. The orbits of the
henvenly bodies are a type of all motion. The ap-
pavent retrogressions observable in human history,
result from this cause. The race does not stand
gtill, though at times it may scem to. It is then in
the lower or night part of its cirele, from which, in
due time, it will omerge, recruitei, and with new ener-
gies for anotber advance, Thore are two forces at
work in the moral world, answering to the centrif:
ngal and centripetnl in the natural—the propelling
and conservative. Doth these are necessary. The
flashes of genius inspire humnnitly. Church and
other organizations hold it back, else it would ship-
wreck itself among the stars. The truths of Chris-
tianity, in order.to be uanderstood, need to bo incor.
porated-in the soul, This is a elow process, and its
final triumph is not very scon to be anticipated.

Mr. Harrls, in his morning's discourse, last Sab-
bath, electrified his friends by the sudden anfiounce-
ment; that his mission would véry shortly call him’
to Earope and Asia.” The intelligence was received
with inuch feeling, not unmingled with tears, His
loss from among us, I apprehend, would be greater-
than we can now.fully unlerstand. 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-
nceted with Cornelius Winne’s bones, appears in the
Dispatch of today, add will” immedintely be -issued.
by Munson in a, permanent form. It will make a
most interesting pamphlet of twenty or thirty pages.

Mrs. Hatch opens, her‘wlntgr course of lectures at
the larga hall of the Cooper Institute. As the ex-
pense of this magnificent room, which will seat
several thousand persous; i fifty dollars a night, it
is intended to raise the admission fve to twenty.five
cents. ’ : . . YoRrxk.

Yhdghin Corcesontenr,

Mrs. Hendersoﬁ’s‘Leomreé-rl‘Iiss Munson—The Holi-
days.

Putraprrrsia, Do, 29, 1858,

DEar Baxser—Mre, llenderson’s - lectures have
crented much attention, aud done much good. She at-
tracts by the clearness, depth and beauty of her dis-
courses. I think friend Randolph could nat c'gll such™
trance-spenking “ twaddle.” 1 cannot give you an
accourit of Sunday morning's lecture, but I hear that
it was beautiful and instructive. On Sunday evening,
our capacious Hall was filled, and the medium spoke

Actions” Most clearly and decidedly the dividing
line was drawn between true, pure, holy freedom,
and the perversions acted out in its name. We were
told of the binding obligations of duty, bringing sat-
isfaction and reward io their fulfillment ; of the ap-

Free-love, that unblushing deformity, ever grew out
of the soil of pure Spivitualism. Freedom to proclaim ..
all noble truths, however at varianoe ‘ with oreeds ;
freedomn to act out every true feeling of the soul, which
ise'mg true, never can be adverse to duty and moral-
ity, is what splrits tell us to be our right; and vividly,
terribly do they portray the cousequences 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 re-
ligious teaobings of Spiritualism, they were beautiful
and holy. Men seize with delight upon the certainty
of future and candless progression, and confess their
inability to believe in eternal punisment.. Mrs.
Henderson hrs made many friends, and aroused the
thoughts of many into o perception of spiritual -
things. . ‘
Miss Munson gives ciairvoyant examinations of the
gick. Last Sunday she lectured in Phoenix Street
Churoh, Kensington, I bad an interview with her
yesterday, and received a beautiful communication
from my dear spirit-mother. Let our opponents gay
what they will, of trickery and deception—though a
thousand mediums be exposed and found guilty—
thers is n steadfast Band, small it may be, of earncst,
truth-loving souls, through whom the loved and de-
parted communicate with us, Ihave one"test 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 Munaon is a true-
woman, & benevolent spirit; for she administers to .
the poor and needy with a ready hand and willing
goul, i ' SRR .
Christmas is over, and the bustlein our'streets has-
subsided considerably. This time-honored festival is
thofavorite,holiday-of young and old; as-Thanksgiver
ing {8 with you, -The shops and places of amusement
still remain decorated with evergreens, within- and
without ; and the grim figure of o bearded 8t Nicho-
las or Santa Claus, grins' from. the- Circus, ‘(ocue of
our favorite and much-resorted to -places of enjoy-
ment,) equipped with all Borts of toys, and Christmas
“good things"” The day, too, Was propitious, clear,
sunny and mild, R
" We have the first  hoavy fall’ of snow to-day. A
happy new year to nll theworld!: Yours, 0. W.-

: . QUERY. - - .
Would the- hole in the carpet-wire in the floor
and tablo of Mr. Paine nccount: for'the following?
or 18 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
on inhabitant of the spirit-world; his second, and
present wife, is a medium, through whom the other
oftgn communicates with him, mostly in writing.
Bome months ago ho requested his spirit-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 purpose, and named o day and
hour she would go there and sit, requesting'him to
inform Mr. W, of the time. That “there should he
1o colluslon or- exouse for sceptics in the case, Mr,
Sherman had a friond, who had no interest in the
‘matter, write for him to Mr. W. as fo)lows iis - -

" {us—nor by the denunciation of those who have

{and check the fanatics ; but they can no more stop

spirit to vislt your room at [naming_ the hour and
day] Please forware the resilt _bxmql_l."l:vv; e

" Mr. Wolcutt wa slok in béd 't the e’ but, o).
stered up on his couch, he dréw, ili",p‘e:liluil, o Mkendas
of o spirit who appeared, and sent it to Newburypirf,
On“being examined, it was at onoé recognized to bo
that of Mr, Bherman’s wife, by all who knew her i
her last days—uwith her hair cut ‘short, us it 1vas'a fepo.
days before Ker death, and a peouliar curl on one side,
uy she wore it, and the hand on the side of the face,
ns she was used to place it when talking, Even
Mr. B. was surprised to find thé hair short; but the
epirit says she gave it to mnke the test moro com.
plete. ' v
This is only one ¢f many similar and eqnally good
tests that have come under my observation, and may
help to furnish our enemies with subjects to ascount
for. Inm sure there is no.science 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 abead of my time, WarneN CHase.

JUDGE EDMONDS TO THE NEW YORK
! HERALD. \

To Tne Eprror oF THE Herarp—If my religious
belief is to be, in-spite of me, thus the frequent sub-
jeot of discussion 1n the newspapers, I think I have
& right, at “least, to the use of their columns, o 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
Commerce, following in its train, pronounced me
“ gtupidly idiotio and insnne;"” when the New York
Times imputes to me the incapacity 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 ll 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, as you did in your Sunday paper, that #Judge
Eduonds, it is snid, wavers in his belicf,” you are
taking the responsibily of making an. assertion
which is entirely without foundation, and which I
alone can refute. : -

In no one respect am’I wavering, or have I waver’
ed, in wy belief in Spiritunlism, That belief, being
founded on over eight years’ careful investigation,
caunnot be made to waver by the pretended exposure
of knaves or fools—and, unhappily, we also are sub-
Jject to the lot of hunianity in having such among

never investigated, and whose every word oxposcs
‘tiheir ignorance of the subject they venture to con
emn. : :
I am, unbappily—if you please to call it—so con-
stituted, that 1 cannot refuse to testimony its due
weight, nor can I believe that he who is 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 the 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'td 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 weak among us. I kuow, too, that where
wo find one wun too sceptical, we find ten too credu.
fous. The pulpit, in its .ignorance of man’s nature
after death, has long been inculgating the idea of a,
‘ma'rvelous. x.ncnml. and moral c!innge; and new ia.
quirers, taking. up the idea, and fascinated by the
reality which is proved to them, take it for graoted
that tho intercourse must ‘be perfoct and _reliable,
The _bress, embrasing the same -notion, dencunces
the iutercourse eutirely, because not -always to be
reliedupon, . .. .- oo T
We Spiritunlists are in no respeots responsible for
thia delusion. We are ever warring upon it. ] have
over and over again spoken and written against it,
1 have published and distributed a good many thou.
sands of a tract, entitled » The Uncertainty of Spirit-
ual Intercourse.” I have within a.few weeks loc.
tured in this city and Baltimore on the subject, and
L have assiduously labored to induce people to look
at the subject rationally and calmly, and not with
credulity or fanatism,
In this self-imposed task of mine the press can
greatly aid, and [ rejoice, therefore, to find you will-
ing to give room tn your columns for the exposures
of even Dr. Hatoh. In the name of all that is just
and reasonable, 1 say, let it.come, , '
Such exposures may terrify the knaves among us,

the onward progress of our faith than you can arrest
the ennlight in its flight. They can chasten and
purify us, 'and teach us caution, but they canuot
make us refuse to receive and to weigh such evidence
as comes to us, and which has alfendy convinced its
millions, and is onward still.” ~-J, W, Epxoxps.

Dko. 20, 1858, .

In the above article it will be seen that the J udge
sustaing fully his position agpinst the assertion
of the Herald of Sunday, the 19¢h,  *

_The press ot large are too apt to Indulge in per.
sonal nesertions, the truthfulness of which, in a
great majority of cases, is as littld proviously under.
stood, s was the Herald’s' knowledge regarding the
Judge’s belief. ' . '

WHOLBESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS.
Our frionds wlh; go'nrer 8 favor on us by purchasini the
Baxxer at the News Deror {n the towns where they reside,
If ono s kept there, thereby encouraging the Paper Dealor
to keep the BARNER oF LieHT on his counter. Thoy may be
liad at the following places, wholesale and retall:—
NEW YORK=-~Ross & Tousgy, 121 Nassau strect; 8, T, Mux-
soX, 5 Great Jones streot,
THILADELPBIA=Fv-As» DoviN:-107-Bouth-Third “atrsats
Barnx & Hexcek, 836 Race streot.,
BUFFALQ, N, Y.—T. B, HAwkEs, ‘
CINCINNATI, 0.—8. W. Peisr & Co,, 28 West 6th stroet, *
MICHIGAN—AbnIAN—~JoEL HaNDY; Ionta—B, L. Wavon;
CoLbwaTer—N. T. WATERMAN, R :
ILLINOIB—Oriloco—M1ao1ne'& Brornens; Rocxrorp—H,
H. WALDO; PEORIA—BTRICKLER & BroTuges,
INDIANA—Rionmonp—8. Etoer, = =~
MISSOURI—ST. Lovts—E. P, GraY, - N
LOUISIANA—NEW OnLeANs—A. DAPPREKONT, -
TENNESSER—MEMPHIS— .
WIBCONSIN~—MILwAukIE—W. ELLIA.

. BUBSORIPTION AGENTS: -
Lecturers and Medlums resident fn towns and eities, wil
confors favor on us by actiug as our_agents for obtaining
subsoribore. : )
Travellug—L. K. Coonvrry, Trance 8
Healing Medlum atid Practitioner of Mediclne: B. 8, Miroite
e I P, Famrtewn, Trance-8peaking Modlufn; H.iA.
‘Pucken, Bpesking Mediem, Do, B. L, Lyow, IL. P, FAtarizun,
Mise Busan M. Jouseon, Tranco 8penker, . -
Massachurotts—Cnanses I, CaoweLy, Cambridgeport; I
K, Trorr, Weymouth; H. G. ALLew, Bridgewntor; Qeo, H.
Mezoary, Bouth Dedham; N, 8. GneEnLEAR trance-speaker,
Huverhlll; Joun H. Cunnier, 87 Jackson streot=Lawrence.
Muine—>Mn, Anos DmaAke, Unjon; i, F, RieLey, Qanton
Miits; IL A, M. Brapnury, Norway; Dz. N, P. Bgan, Soare-
mong; Wi, K. RirLey, Paris, for that part of the country s
Hanirron ManTif,. Healing Mediom of South Livermoros
J. N. Hopges;, Trance-Bpenking and Healing - Medium, of
Monroe, .
New Hampshlro—A, Linpsay, M. D., Laconta.
Vermont—H. N, Barrazn, Burlington; ‘N. H. Cnuncniy,
Brandon ; 8anuks Brirrary, for, the Northern part of tho
Btate; Ropent PurNaw, Chester,  '*
Connecticut—H. B. 8rorer, Trance-Bpenkor, New Havon :
IL. H. TlAstinas, Now Haven; W Keirs, Tolland; Qarvey
Havrt, Healing Modlum, - ‘ :
Now York—Gxonos W. Tavzon, North Collins ; 8, 8, Dxy.
nam, Duudeo; Onus Banxes, Glay; E. Quinny, Whito Plafns:
Avoxtsan TA0OART, Woslern part of the Btate; 8, B, Gay.
1omp, of Bpringville,- Rrie Co., aponkinﬁ and sympathetio
;neldlum, for delineating dfseasos and for healing by nanipu.
ations, RO - . '

enkor ; A.. IL, BrAcy;

o
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" Dear Bir—I have made ab arrangemitnt with a'l;
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- |one undivided share
renl and personal,

. OBITUARY NOTIOES., . .
T‘Dlpd. in Ringston;

4 -

) Mase,, Dog. 8th, ANANDA' A, lfew b‘.
phus Wasitnonn, nged'msﬂlti-gw,g?)"%ﬂ?“ A ‘-'.‘w ogi‘c“

RN

Bhe has crossed the dark river and the doep-rollin o
‘She has gone to the Jand whera the n '8 tide— . .

i lovely Teside;

Bhe has feft behind, ke & Wave-washed shell, ' . - =+ .. -
The form iu which she once diddwell, .~ - = .. :: ’
And bas passed away to her home ori high, i
In the land whero no shadows shall darken the sky;
And'the angel-winged harpers come down to the shore,
To sing and rejoics that her journey I8 o'er, - -
How beautiful thudfrom this carth to part,”. -

With a trusting ffith and a pure young heards

Ta behold the gldrles now hid from our view,

Wiilch our uyes hlive not scen, aud nur hearts nover kuew, ' -
'x\‘o ;»gno futo \:{]enths :._hla ﬁ:ldelesa nolwors, R !

An roum with our friends through the spirit-bowers

T'o tune our harps by the shinlng band, p. .“en,’—. .
And learn the songs of the better land | .

Though thoy sing above, there Is grlef on earth,” ‘'~ - °*
For hor emile s missed by the flreslde heurthee C

Heor vofco is hushed by her husband's side, .

And he wopeps great drops for his fuly young brido—

And his eyes grow dim, and his form Is bowed,

As ho thinks of her now, in her long, white shroud,

And presses hls motherless child o his heart; - - -

Oh, who can but weop when the lovely dopart?

Though we mourn their doparture, 't Is a joy to belleye
In'the beautiful truthi, that wo often receive

8ome lesson of wisdom, or message of love,

To cheer iis below L1} 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.

ToATonwoop CoTTAGE, Dec, 12th, 1858,

MR

i

Cousix Bgxya,

Euua Oona, daughter of Churles L. aud’ Lydld A, Braw, of
Bomervillg, died of a sudden fllness on the 34th of December.
aged two years, : '
The tender bud of cternal 1ife Is early transplrnted to up.:
fold'and bloom in heavenly gardens, funned by the breat) of
angels, cultured by their muternal caro and affaction, ang
nourished by our DEAR, Fatlier's eternal love. . Grieve not, pfe
flicted. parents, for thy much-loved cbild, for lier spirit is only
sooner borne away by the beautiful, whito-winged messenger
Death, from a rough world of conflict, uncermlnt{ avd durk.
ness, to a purer, better world—to a happler and brighter ex.
Istence soon to be an angel, to ever love thoe, and to-be ever
loved by thee. . . “AB.C,

MOVEMENTS OF MED1IUMS - - .

Prof. J. L. D. Otls will speak at Fitchburg, Mass., Jan. 0th :
Nashua, Jan, 16th; Dover, N, H,, Jan. 23d; Waltham, Muss,,
Jun. 80th; Abington, Myss,, Fob. 6th;.Leominster,’ Muss.,
Fol. 18th; Ndtlck, Masas Feb. 20th ; Dover, N, H.; Feb, 21th.
Ho will answer calls fo speak at other places durlng the
weck. His addresses arp .maln]y'In “the trance state, and .
upon the subject of Educatlon. He will act as agent for the
BanXER, and receive subscriptious efther fur this paper, or
a‘}r, the New England Unlon University,” Address, well, -

ase, C . :

Mies Emma Hardingo will lecture at 8t. Lou{@and sadja-
cont cities, during the month of Jununry; February at Bos-
ton; In March at Philadelphia; in April at New York: in -
May and June at Worcester, Brovidence, Portland and Troy—
wgethet with snch ndjucent places on week-day evenings ss
ber time and strength will allow. Those who do not know
how to address her at the citles she visits, should send letturs
to her residence, 194 Grand street, New Yorlk, from whence
they will be punctually forwarded.
Mrs. Fannie Burbauk Felton will lecture in Bomerville, Ct,,
Jan. fth; fn Northampton, Mass., Jan. 16th; in Norwich, Ct,,
Jan. 23d; in Now York, Jun. 80th, 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, untll Jau, Oth,
Willard Burnés Felton, Somerville, Ct.; from 9th to 20thjof
January, Northampton, Mass, :
Warren Chase will lecture, Jan. 9th, in Providence,
Jun 12th and 13th, in Windsor, Ct.;
Ot.; Wan, 23d and 30th, In Now Yourk; Fel. Oth and 13th, in
Philadclphla; Feb. 20th and 27th, {n Baltimore; March and
April. in Ohlo; May, In Michigan. Addrcss, No. 14 Bromfield
streot, Boston.
Loring Moody will lecture on Spiritualism and its relatlons
at Bandwich, Wednosday, Jan. 5th; Hynnnls, 'I(‘lhursda ¢ and
Friday. Jan. 6th and 7th; Harwich, Sunday, Jan. 8th: Matta-
polsetty Friday, Jan. 14th; Now Bedford, Suudny, Jan. 16th,
He will receive subscriptions for the BANNER.
Miss Emma Houston, zmnce-sp'enking mediom, having re-,
turned from a visit to New Hampshire, will answer calls to
lecture Sundays and weck evenings. Address to tho care of
Dr. H. F. Garduer, Fountain House, Boston,
Miss M. Mnuson will mnke engngements to lecture at
places on the route from Philudelphin to Chlcago at any time
previous to the first of March next. Address her at Phila-
dolphia, care of H. F, Child, M. D, :
Uenry 0. Wright will lecture in Weost Duxbury, at Tem-
perance Hall, on Sunday, Jan. 0th. Subjects, “Man'a loca-
tlon and pursults after he leaves the buds," and « How to get
out of hell In this state,” ..
H. . Falrfield will speak fn Boston, the last three Sundays
In danuary. He will receive applications to lecturs week
%}'onings In tho vicluity of Bostun, Address s tha Fountain - -

ouse.
“Miss Rosa T. Amodey will speak In East ‘Lexington, on
Wednesday evening, Jan. fith: snd at Washingwn Hall,
Cambridgeport, on Bunday, Jun. 0th; afternoon and evening.

Miss Sarah A. Magoun will answer calls Yo Jecturs in the

tmnce state on Sundays and week day evenipgs. Addre:s

care of George L. Cade, Cambridgeport, Mase, .

H. B. Storer wlll lecture at Uiica, N: Y., Jan, 0th; Oswego,

cl;l. Y. J ﬁni 18th ; and tho four Sundays of February, at Pravi-
ence, R. I : : i

E. L. Lyon intends to spend some timo in the Stateof
Maine, and thoso Bpiritual Socleties, desirlng his services,
will please address him at Portland.

E. 8. Whoeler, inspirgtional speakor and improvisatore,
will lectura fn Norwleh, Ct., Jun, 16th, and may be addressed
till Jan. 16th at New Bedford, Mnss.

Jabez Woodtnun, Esq., of Portland, will lecture In New-
buryport, Sunday, Jan, 0th; Rev. Jehn Plerpont, Sunday,
Jan. 20th, - :

Mrs. Charlotts F. Works, public trance-sponking medium,
may be uddressed at No, 10 Green street, Boston.

Miss Busan M, Johnson will recolve calls to speak on Sun-
days. Address, Medford, Mass,

. Mrs, Alvira P. Thompson, trance-speaker on Bible subjects.
Address West Brookfleld, Vt.

H. A, Tucker, trance-speaking medium, may bo addressed
at Fuxbory', Mass,

J. H. Qurriér will speak in Lawronco, Sunday, Jan, 9th,
George Atkins will Jecture in Orleuns, Jan. Oth.

R.L;
Jan, 16th in Hartford, _

_ WESTHDUXBURY. ]

H. C. Wright will hold a meeting at Temperance

Hatl, West Duxbury, on Sunday, the 9th inst., com-
mencing at 10 1.2 o'clock, A, M. '

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS,
[Letters not answered Ly mail, will be attended to in this
corner,] , : . . . toe
B. Mrrerert, CornvirLe, Me—~You have our thanks for tho .
kind feelings you express in our behalf, Buch testimonials
of appreclation from our readers always cheer our heart,
and bind us firmer In the noble cause.

NEW ENGLAND UNIVEBSITY. .
THE friends of this Institution are hercby notified that
- tho Books of SBubsuription nro now oyencd, and that the
terms of subscription are as follows =2 o
1st. Any person subscriblug une dollar Wil bo entitled to
Institution, for the term of five years, which vote may be
given elther in person or by proxy; and it shall also enlitle ~ -

‘| him or her to an engraving of the proposed University and

grounds ns designed by spirit agoncy, sald engraving bein St
upon. stone, fourteen by olghteen, upon the beat Englisg N
paper and really worth more than double the money, [
-8nd. Any persbn subscribing five dollars will Le éntitled to
five votes during his or her natural e, and a copy of safd
engraving., v . o .
8d. Any perzon subsoribing twenty-five dollars shinl) been-. . .
Utled to twenty-five votes In the Associntion forover dn .. .
engraving and a vertificato’of stock entltling the holder to
of nll the property of the Assoclation,

" 4th, No subscription Yo be.called for untll tho sum of three 3.
thoneand two hundred dollars Is subscribed, and stock i
nnde-payable In six, twelve and cighteen months thoreafter,

" | with intorests

Any bersoll onclosing ‘postage stampe to.the Bamner of -
Light Oﬂ?ce. will be provided with coglos of the Terms'of

18ubseription.. Friends of tho movement will pléase canvass

for thelr tawus, and send to mo at Banuor Office. Bubscrips :
tions will e published s fugy ns recelved, . :

- D, R, Barnox, of Lancaster, is appointed an ngent for the
Naw England Unlon Unlverslty, to recelve subscriptions. Ho
wiil 8oon viit Now Hampsllse, or other places where the
frionds desiry to huar somothing of the Inatitution,

. J.L. D, OTIS, General Agent. *-

Tho followIng subeoriptions have been recelved, from Oot, .
24th to Dec, 18t ;=

Lowell, Mags, - = - $247 | Amount brought up, $1,108
Marlow, N. H,, = « - " 27| Dover, N.H, = ~ « = 08
Lompstor, N, I, - - 25| Lake Village, N. H, - - 10
Btoddard, N, H,, . « « 62 | Franklin, N.H,, » - = 18
Fitehbury, Mass, - - 63 | Xew York oity, === 8.
Lnconia, N.H,, » = « 62| Noleon, NNH, = « = 8.
Excter, N.H., = - - 680} Olympia Kaneas, - = 1 °
Leominster, Masa., - - 82| Warner, N. I, « = . 6"
Lancaster, Mugs, - - 25| 8hirley Mres, = = .-. 8
Lawrente, Mass,, - - - 70/ Portland, Me; « « - - 12
Yarmouth, Mo, - - 07| Westbrook, Me,, » =%~ 1.
Groat Falls, N. I, - 177 Medford, Mass, = « - 8.
Lawrenoe; Mass., ‘= .=. 185 | Derlin, Maes,, -« < - = 'E81"°
Marlboro', Mags, .- - 20 | Boston, Mass., = -. :
Alstead, NofI.) =<2 96 | Gambridgeport, Mass, ' 89

ford, Mgss, =: =--=+ : -1| East Princoton; Mass,, »

nton, Mass, ="~ = . '3 | Loominster, Mass., .
Newburyport, Mass, & -~ b1 I(owell,junl..‘- -
. Y R el A R AT R

Ponnsjlrania=Wa R. Joorrxx, Trance-Modium
R,

provisatore, Philadelphia; H. M, Mittxs, Easton,
L LA R : ' : S

gne yota in., the. location, ercction and- mauagement of -the -+




