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'I‘HE WOBLD '8 NO'I‘ HALI‘ 80 BAD,’
« BY 3. nor.mr LIX X, BQUIRE,

-5on’t murmur, man!' the world 's not half sp bad
- Asdiscontented people think it; =~ . °
’.l.‘rue friendship must be sought for, if 'tis hsd.

The world, man, hatha few more ups than downs—
Adown or o In lifo won't epoll it .

And sv thero aro o fow moro smiles, than fmwnl—
Frowns are but faults in nnture s tollet. .

A lone streum ran o'er rocks, through forests dresr. )
Nor sang a slngle note of sorrow—
T asked * How can.you slng so sw éetly hore?" -
‘ Y ronm through fields of flowers to-morrow!"

Don't murmur, man, but let tho stream advise—
There is a Nitle wisdom ln it; ,

Content comes last—the race and then the prize—
Tho cago before you have the linnet.

Life's lot is hard to those who make it eo,
“And some ave.very apt to grumble;’
The ship salls on, 'spito how the winds may blow—
Don't fall because you 'ro apt to stumble.

If comfort may be had witlin a cot,
Where's the use of costly pnlaces ¢

fPhe slmplest truth is, wherosoever got,
Grunder than the grandest fnllmcles.

Memory looks back from 1ife's December,
Garnoring tho bllss l.hereln allotted §

Sooner tho clapter of our griefs remember
Thon have ongjoy in lifo's long record blotted.

Don't murmur, man] the world’s not half so bad
As somo people s minds may measaro it;

1f friendship prove theo false, the inférenco had
Is, that you don' t knol how to treasure it.

Then let the great world roll how e'er it will;" -
Wiger power than thine oronges it, |

Poor man; but toil on, with all thy wlsdom still,
And know, murmurlug never}l:unges lt. '

Wrillen for the Bnnner of Light.

Tl Bis tppomteh %m

THE FOWLER ENSNARED.

——

BY sms -‘E A, ALCOLRN.
»

CHAPTER IV. B

A fow days subsequent tg the: events, ‘yecorded: in
the foregomg chaptery Senator Mortimer- arrived in
Boston on a brief visit to his ohildren, and to him
Frank disclosed his private engagement to the lovely
Rosalie, asking his sanction to their union, when the
Judge's consent could be obtained. He also spoke of
Estelle, her early triols, privations, correct deport.
ment, and beauty ; mentioning the fact of her resi-

[

_ dence in the Judge’s family, and her ‘subsequent 8o~ ;

duction by his own intentional rival, whom, he added
he was prepared, by documenty in lus possessron'
to prove to be her cousin, .

« Do I understand you to ssy, you possess doou-
mentary evidence of this betrayed maiden’s 1dent1ty,

as the daughter of Mabel Whorneliff Warner ? de-'
, measures to prevent me from seouring the prize at

manded the Senator.

« Yes sir!”
« From whom did you recolve those doouments?”

« From Rosalie, to whom the groteful girl’ ‘had ro: -

~ ated her early history, with so wuoh of her parent’s

'® gs she knew,, On the day of her disappearance, the !

former learned by acoident the. nome of Miss Whorn -
olifi’s busband, when the slmllanly in'name and his-
tory attraoted ber pitention, and aroused suspicions
of exletrng relationship between the parties, Estello’s
continued absence, pained her go deeply that she ad-
- mitted we to her conﬁdence, and mentioning, among
other jucidents conneoted with the maiden, this sus:

| youth to seek his desk in Judge Arnold’s office,

of unfolding her ,betrny'e'r.'s' v'illsiny, thelr chema for
‘| its punishment, and to prepare-her for her part in
| the drama., - You can:accompnny them instead of

myself when you may both 800 nnd speuk vmh her,
. wExoellent I :

“ Your sister’s, boy mo
K Ay 1 my sister’s, and wore they her's they. eould
‘be o more fully answered for, than they shall be.

A

| Estelle’s stained honor lies a8 heavy on my heart, a8
| if it was my own. Noroan I regt until it is purified i

“Strange! strange indeed, such -interest in, a
stronge;i: ejseulu,ted the old statesman half aside,
o,ddxng after a brief pnuse, w We will meet at dinner,,
Frank! .I have important business w o.ttend to now.
80 good morning, boy1” S

 Gobdmorning, father! I will be punetunl at!
“dinner, a8 I’ presume you spend the eyening vnth the'
Judge!”

- wLdo; good mornrng n snd thus they seps.mted
the Senator repairing to his own apartment, and lhe

With our reader’s kind perinission, we will pass
over the events of the next twodays, introducing them

. to the apartments of Ernest Ridley on his wedding

eve, where, under the hands of his valet, he was un-
dergorng preparation for Lis nuptials.

"While thius cngaged; a friend was announced,
whom he desired the waiter to udmxt, so.ymg, as the

. vrsxtor entered—

#Well, wllut success, Frank ? Have you coged tho
bird 97
. “Yes, with & vengeance! The’ brrd-—ss you are
pleased to term her-—hwd flown, aud 1. beliove you
knew it 1”

" “wEKrew what demunded Rldley, startlng from
the tonsorial chair, in unl‘exgned amazement.

“Why, that Estelle Warnér—your fair mistress—
was no longer an inhabitant of Ivy Cottage, erel
went hither !”

“ You’re joking, Frank |” resumed Rldley. with a
faint attempt to laugh.

“AmI? Perhaps}” rejoined his companion, as
he assumed o chair, adding, “ And ’tis a8 & proof of
the Jeht I presume, that [ am here to demand the

- Tepayment of that: thoustmd dollars- you received

from me this mornmg, ‘a8 an equivalént for POBNLYS
slon of her. person. to ‘which you resxgned all olpim,

Yon dog’t/lew me in that .makner, I assure you”

“ You are sure she ’s gone ?”

“8ure! certaidly.”

“In that case the money shall b returned, Here
it is,”” he added, taking from his note-case.a draft
for the amount, and ‘tendering it .to his friend,
, 4 But where can she be gone to? I huve seen her
but once since my affair with that cursed Southerner,
and that was while conducting her baok to the cot-
- | tage—when you were introduced tp her. Can she
have gained tidings of my approaching marriuge,
and committed suicide, or—what is worse—taken

which ‘T grasp? This absence, at such uume, is:
portentous"’ .

wAh! that it is, and of the latter evxl—such as
she seldom resort to the former, unrevenged,”

* «wPghaw ] you're one of Job’s consoling friends,
For Heaven's sake, chonge the sub,]eotl 14 give a
cool thousand to' know whither she had fled;” and
the coward turned palé with -dread, as the probsble
egents of the next few hours passed in revxew befcre
im,

A meet’ ngom in New York, or Washlngton,

which ?” demanded, Frank Burtid, after_a brief

piolon of ier origin, and its foundation, I advised & pause.

‘gearch amongst her efféots for proof when these pa-
pers were dlscovered—pnnclpnlly letters between her
.parents, ere thexr ill-nssorted murringe-whloh sﬂ‘ord
all niecessary evidence for our purpose!” ’

- o And ber childhood was spent, you soy ?" v

l “In the latter. How soon msy Iexpect you d

there " -

~ @ A week henoe, May you huve a pleusunt tlme
till then, und find your fair bride all thnt your fond
funcy has pmnted ler,”'and resuming his hat, the

« I know—but.i m whut pomon ?” 1
“« T cannot-soy.” =
" WHamph! I know a family of thut name ohce I
se.ld'the Senator, half musingly, oddlng, “Bhe oan-
not bo a member of it, however.' Such as  they, never
roaved to mn.tunty & belng such as you represent her
" tohe! You'say Miss Arnold has consented to!the
. _elopement proposed by this perfidious scoundrel in
“order to enwesh him fulrly ?” o
* 4 Yes, gir” - Jrmen
<« And it comes: eﬂ‘-— -
. #Throe days hence.” PR
" « How fe it planned to circumvent him ?"
.. " As follows. Ragalie mests him at the house of a
dlstmgulshed clergyman, employed 4o perform the
rite, and who has been admitted to -our oonhdencc,
and, retiring ere the ccremony, is’ personated by, ‘Es-

¥ .

-

" talle, closely veiled, to whom he will be’ vnited un.

aware. Or sliould he discover the decoption, I Bhall
be nenr to unmnek him, and'make known the fo,lslty
of hif’ olttm to ‘thie 'wealth he is now squandering” -

" - W Andthus bring him toterms.  Advoitly plonned
I must confess, and  well worthy of suctess, - You
must admit mo as i party to your, sehemo."
" wWith plensure 1

N ¢ must see this Latello Wnrner g | hnve ustrunge
. prosentlment—bul. for the' present itis unlmportunt.

[
4,
[

" T must 880 her‘l ‘Chn you devlse no meuns by whioh :

.....

1 may do 80 P
~ «Ry which) you :hoy E60 her—yes 1 Herenfser she
will bo much alone,' Ridley’s nppronchlng nuptlnls
" will engross g1] his ntlentlon, 80 that Rosnlle and Ella
ho.ve designed to call upon her tn her cottoge home,
‘ on the de"prcoedulg tho elopement, for tho purpose

'
PR i)

polished“roue prepured < bos-goy wh.leh Rxdley ohserve-
ing, said— .

“Dome the favor, Frank, \whlle you "remaln, to
seuroh for some clue to Estelle, If you find her, may
suceess orown your efforts to win-her fsvor." :

I will Aurevoir!” ,

Bon sieur, Francoise m responded, erley, as the
former depsrted and lapsing into painful reverlo,
spoke not again unti] his toilet was complete. .

«Monsieur will look ehnrmlng to- nlght,” snid his
E'renoh valet-de- chambsr, 03 he ‘gave the former’s hair

. B ﬁmshing touch, ere he tendored him'his hat,
+} .4 Do you think so, Henrie 27, .

“Qui, Monsieur, you novair vas look so-vell.”

‘WHigh hol It'isa mo.tter of little lmporto.nce,l
foar. ‘Lhis -spéndid muke-up may prove in_vain, If
Estelle’s vengeance has beset my pnth. Whot is
the hour ? v

v 8ix, ‘\Ionsleur."

“’Ah, golate! Call o cnrrluge inslontly, and at-
tend me; 1 will requlre your ‘ervloes as foolman, to-
~nlghtl” v
" %.Quf; Monsieur r nnd ehe vhlot hestened to’ obey
hls mnsm s orders, returnlng . o. few, moments to
report their exeoution, when’ ‘the’ trembling vllleln

—

msasdre of big villsy. .-

———e
¢

OHAPTER V.l

At the moment of the conferonco, juet reoorded
bebwebn RIJlE¥ iua bis friend, quito o Jitfle party
were n, lhe eeJt ; of . pasombling "at* the hour,of _the
Rev. Dr, W olls) » who, hiad peen ohoson {o perform tho:

mnrrlago ceromouy., b
Flrst conm the Ho;lorsble

) G

l
N S l".'

Benvy Mortlmef who|

.
K Y

“ Futher, I know not why it is, but that por glrl’s :
* | wrongs: interest me os deeply ag if they were my.
| sister’s 17 -

Nor used, man, like a worthlcss trinket, G '

in event of my suocess. Fork ‘over; Master Ernest!'|

deps.rled fntent upon tho fulﬁllment of lhe fall |

hinding & lady closely’ veiled from, tlis. euvriege
whioh bore them -thither, entered the. yesidénoe- of |

| the worthy Dr., and were showed into o side parlor,
‘communicating with the -principal drnwlng'room, in}

which. the; peremony wss'to take place,.: -

Within. a few. mmules Judge Arnold Was - an-
nounced nnd ntered leadlng in Ella Mortimor, who,
‘after sslutlng ‘her. parent; instantly took ber place
by the gide of the  lady who had preceded her, and
whom our readers have doubtless rightly judged ere
tlus. to be-Estelle, A few whispered words “on the
part of, each, and they retired from the apartment,
-at a sign from the  r’s lady, who awaited them at
the door to lond them to a distant spuﬂment from
whrch the bride was to be Jed by her lover, to the
presence of the elergymnn.

oﬂicer Webster, who carried in "his hund a warrant
for the arrest of Ernest Rldley on the charge of
seduction, which his errand hither was to execute,
should such course prove neoessary, .

~- As they entered the parlor where the judge and

_senator were commentxng on the ohjcct for which
| they were assembled, Frank started. upon seeing

the former, who smilingly enjoyed hls confusron for
a moment, and then snid— T

« Did not expect-to find me here, I‘ro.nk did you ”

“ Your presence here is indced unexpected, sif,
yet not the less welcome, I assure you. You are
aware of the ohjeet of our presence ?”

1 am, my dear boy, and approve of it- highly.
Why did not you admit me to your conﬁdenee?_ I

'would. I trust, have proved no mean ally. »

n A drend of finding you pre,]udlced in favor of
Ernest Ridley, prevented us:” ,

“ You did me injustice.. But thanks to my worthy,
frrend—your futher—1 am aware of - ‘all. Ha, ha!
All your plans and plottings—nay, never look con-
fused, young man; you have naught to fear. My

dgrling Rosalie hins confessed the relation jn whioh

she stands to you ; and now, the only punishment I
will impose on you for plotting to rob me of my
child, is your union with her forthwith.”

“ Ob, thanks! such fate I accept most joyfully I”
responded the enraptured ‘youth; .aud, unable to

utter more, could only return - the tervent pressure

of the judge’s hand, who resumed—'".

. “She’s good as she iy beautiful ; but were she ten
hmes so good, you arg worthy of }wr d this mght
sho shall' be yours. k E M};,u st gz
:41lam unprepnred for this, deor gir; and can on‘l.y
prove my gratitute by my care for her happineas,

But I fear our marriage cannot take place to-nighs

The neceasary dooument—"’

#1g herp!” interrupted the judge. “I came to
witness a bridal to-mght, and fearing lest something
might deprive rhe of.the pleasure, procured a license
for yourself and Rosalie, who comes prepared to join
ber fate with yours. Do other objections exist to
mar my purpose 7'

% No—no, indeed ! Believe. me, s:r, I vulue the

tempting prize too lnghly, to delny the bappy, hour

which will make it mine.”
o1 belleved so, boy. Hark! Ridloy has urnved
with' his friend, end on us his presence imposes

sllenoe.”
Within o few minutes of Ihdley’s arrival, Rosalic,

olosely veiled, alighted from a carriage at the door,
where she was received by.the worthyglootor and
the expectant groom, to whose tender -grecting:she

replied with well-assumed coy tenderness, at.the .

samg time sweeping aside her veil, that he might
obtain n glimpse of her face, when he Jed her in,
and to'the door of the apartment, where Ella and
the wronged Estells dwaited her. There he left ker,
with the whispered injunction, to be expeditous the |
worthy dootor retiring to the dmwmg-room to uwult

their coming,
Five minutes le.tm', the bride was ‘announced in

resdmess, and Ridley’s friend miet her at the door,
leading the way into the ministér’s presence, while
Ridley followed with the doctor’s lady, who was to
perform the part of bridesmaid,” Orice in the draw-

-ing-room;-they. thok- their- ploces, and. the-ceremony-

commenced, and procceded a5 far as the demand,
“ Estelle Waorner, wilt—" when Evnost Dldlcy. start-
ing,, exelurmed #Tstelle Warner! You mistake,
revercnd sir! \Rosalie Arnold |” whereupon the doe-
tor boyed and’ procccded-—“ Wilt thon have 9 The
eeremony concluded, Ernest Ridley raised his bride’s
vell,'to sajute her, when, ‘starting back in amaze-

1 ment, he exclaimed, * Estélle} By heaven 1’ *

- #Yey, young mani”.said the worthy minister,
“ und lest -you - shoul herenfier wish to deny the
fuet of your msmnge, hold its witnessos.® K

" Erncst Ridley turned ‘his goze in the direction in. |.

dicnted by the clergyman, and beheld to his infinite
dismay, the array of witnesses, whoso exit from the
side-parlor—the door of which' yos behind bim—had
wholly esoaped his notice.
. AIIZ~ me to congratulate you, sir,” said Judge

»

Alrriold/advanoing towards the orest faller roue, add-
mg. « May I expecy the honor of un.jntroductlon to
jour lovely bride?” .
* wTo the devil. I8 this your work, J udge Arnold '
wMine? no,mdeedl What sliould I have to do
with {£? . Did you -not como "Lerd  to v"i’nurry tho
lwdy g oy
) Do you ncknowledge herue your wife, Erricst
Rldley?" domnnded Frunk Mortlmer, advhnelng at
thls {nstant, '\
' w¥Whing have you to do With tho nﬂ'ulr ?’* demnnded
Ridloy in reply.
#Mugh! Do you ncknowledge IJstelle Wo.rner-
thie lady to whom you. have just, been.umled-—us
your Jgwtul bride ?7; | * B
(i 4 No, slrl” exolnlmed Bldley. goeded lo deapern-
tlon. o

st

b OB T R S
' . . - ! «
o

* | 'om 0o how ; they’d starye, sure’s o gun, snid he, -

T T

# Will you make provision for her maintenance in
4 mannersuited to her .rank and station as your
wife?? - , S
. #1 do not see the object of your interference in
matters whioh concern you not, Mr, Mortimer !

“Perhaps you mayere I have done with you.
Mr, Webster, ndvance and secure your prisoner i

« Prioner]  Ou what charge ?” demanded Ridley,
retreating o few steps, and standing at bay. ,
- #The abduction of your cousin, Estelle Warner1”

o Estelle Warner my cousin?”

[ Yes, the daughter of your Aunt Mehel Whnrn-
oliff Warner,”
~ #Impossible! I'll not believe it1”

. 4] possess indubitable proofs thereof, nevertheloss,
on which, in‘behalf of this lady, I claim half of all
the  wealth left by Edward-Wharnoliff of Ningpo,
formerly of Boston, late deccased.”

“ Your pardon, Francis1”. said Mr. Mortxmcr, ad-
vancing, having resigned Estelle to the joint oare of
Rosalie aud Ella. Y wish to say a .word or two.
Young man, if you desire to contest this matter legally,
do s0. -You will find, to your cost, that she is indeed
your cousin; and not she alone, but yonder fair
being, now assaying to console her, and this noble
youth—her champion—are also your cousins, gnd
her brother and sister —

% Counsins! Brother and sister !”” oxolaimed Frank
and Ella simultaneously,

“Yes! But I will explain hereafter, wy ohildren”
then addressing Ernest Ridley, he resumed: « You
can take your choice, young man—frecdom, with a
wife who is far your puperior, or infamy and a
prison! If you wish to prove it, you will find she
has powerful friends; who. are ready and willing to
espouse her cause. How say you? . Which position
do you socept 97

#The latter! if ’tis in your power to bestow it,
whleh, pardon me, I doubt.”

%'Tis well, young man! Yet, grnntlng you an
hour of grace, you can have until to-morrow to do-
ocide. Officer ! remove your prisoner.”

‘Ernest Ridley, being led from the apariment by
officer Webster, and, accomnpanied by bis friend,
another pajr took their places before the clergyman,
and were speedily united for life, whon the now—
with the exception of poor Estelle—hnppy party
adjourned to the mausion of the 1ady’s futher, where
the worthy senator gave to his expestant children

s followjyg explariativn of ‘that -assertion of thofr
reluhonshlp toEslello,{wlﬂcb bt “hed - them-with.
amnzemont. ’

" Twenty-one yenrs ago, business of importance
called me to New Orleans, where, failing to transact
it to my satisfaction, owing to the abscnce of a party
thorem, who resided & short distance from DBaton
Rouge, I set out for the latter place, intending to
meet him there. Upon my arrival, I learned he was
|confined by sicknesg.te-his-plantation, situnted at o
distance of some ten miles. ’I' was only morn when
I landed at Baton Rouge, and, heing informed of bis
illness within an hourjafter my arrival, I set out for
his plantation on_foot, believing I should reach it in
time to finlsh my b“uslness, and start. for home in
one of the. honts to puss up ‘that evening. But
owing, to mlsdrrectton, 1 failed to réach the planta-
tion that night, and was compelled to seek shelter in
{the hut.of & squatter, who welcomed me, extending,
to me the hospitalities of his home.

It required little observation to nsgure me that
he was wrotchedly poor, and worse, a confirmed ine-
briate, while lbis wife wns evidently a woman ok,
refined uanners, and rich mental endowmént, whose
.fnded beauty and care-worn brow, bespoko but too
plo.mly the extent of her suffering. Mino host closed
Ithe evening with a drinking bout, as he termed it,
in which—at the risk of arousing his irc=I refused
to join, amusing myself for a time with the innocent
prattle of three little ones—his children, and his
only wenllh-—untll their mother placed them in their
little moss bed for the night.

How I, envied him the possession of tho cherub
trio -1 never.wns blessed with children of my_own,.-
and would gladly have given half my wealth to gall
those lovely children snine. * For hours after I re-*
tired, I tossed unensily on a sleepless pillow, my.
thoughts completely engrossed by-them, ind turned
in dismay from. the picture, fancy-painted, of my
own childless homo, oo

Mine host was sober in the mor‘nlng, nnd obsery-
jng my attention entircly engrossed by his babes
during the Lhumbje moraning repast, rcmurked—

* Guess you kinder hke clnldren, stmnger 7

#1 do, indeed I’ was my reply 'l ‘ndore them I’ .

+ Hain’t got none o’ your own, I 8 pose .

“Nof’ :

¢ Never

‘Neverl’

: _Nothlug more was smd on tlm subject ut the tlme,
while I continued - «0’ engrossed with the babes, that "
an hour elup~ed ere 1 thouglit of departing. At
length I prepared to g0, and ' had bidden my host and
his wife adiou, when the former followed me & short
dlstnnce from the. house, and, hailing mo to stop,
suld 88 he came up to where I had'balted— -

‘Strnnger, you seem to have.taken a fancy to my
youngeters, and bein’ as you aln’t got none o’ your
own, 8’pose you buy two o' mine ?’

+tWould you sell. your children? demnnded I,
amazed at the. proposition.
‘Thunder! what kin o feller do? I onw’t Taiso

I

~

i
.

‘.

inreply,
¢But_ how oon you brlng yourself o pnrt wlth
them ?°. demunded L

; nppedl, to say if I have kept my-onth 1?

cared for, an’ that cre’s more’n I'd be sure on if any
one hero had ’em.’. .

Forcibly impressed with the truth of his obser-
vation, I paused momentarily ere I demanded—

¢ And your wife §’

‘Don’t know nothin’ about it yet. Bat I know

my Mabel 'd conscnt, afore she’d see ‘em die of hun-'
ger. Fact is, stranger, . must git away from here,
to some place where a feller /Il git somethin’ to do,
and dorn me if I kin, without money, 1If ‘twarn’t
for thut ere, 1'd give you the babies, you scem to sct
80 by %em.’
- *Look here, friend,’ eaid I, ¢I'll come back here
to-night, and, in the mean time, you can talk the
matter over with your wife. -Should she consent to
part with her children, I will take them joyfully, and
adopt them as my own. But I'will not buy them,
Any sum suﬂiclent to relicve your necessities, and
enable you to remove houce, shall be placed at your
disposhl, but not as an equivalent for your babes’

+ Hang me, stranger, if you ain’t theright sort,’ said
he, grasping my hand. ¢I'll tell my Mabel how
you've talked, an’ ghe’ll be sure to consent.’

*Do 8o, said I, adding as I turned away. ¢I'll be
back by sundown to learn her decision.’

The last rays of the setting sun were tinging
with jold the tree tops, and its glory was reflected
brilliantly by the thousand flecoy clouds which over-
spread the sky, when I again came in sight of the
hut and home of the squatter. ' )

As I appronched it, a scone met my’ gaze, which
onused me to halt, unwilling'to intrude upon or dis-
turb aught so holy and touching ns the mnanifesta-
tion of a mother’s love.

Seated at the door of the hut was the wife of the
squatter; her two youngest and twin babes seated
on her knee, and pressed convulsively to her basom,
while ever and anon a orystal tear-drop fell from her
cheek on their auburn ourls, as she Taised her oft-
bowed head to glance toward the sétting sun, I re-
muined a long time gazing on the touching scene ;
indeed until the deepening twilight rendered it ob-
scure, when I advanced, aud the woman, looking up .
as I drew near, recognized me. With a violent shud-

| der of instinotive dread, she clasped her babes more

olosely to her bosom, and, hastily rising, retroated
a few-steps, while a low and stified sob esonped her
lips.

¢ Nay, fear not, modam I' said I, halting wnthrn a
few steps; ‘I sco you know all.  But 1 do not come
to tear your children from you
" +Iknow! I know! she sobbed, entering the hut,
Indicating her wish that 1 should follow. <I Lkn~
they will bo kindly dealt with; but it breaks my
heart to port with' them !’ and sho gave way to a
violeut outburst of grief.

I remained & silent and deeply moved speotator of
tho touching scene, until her grief hnd spent itself,
when [ resumed—

¢ You have decided, then ?’

*Yes! DBut stern neoesslty, and the hope of sav-
ing my husband from—from a-—a—n drunkard’s
grava, have wrung from’ me the decision. Oh, you
will be kind to thew, sir—to my darling Frank and
Ella, loving them as your own !’ and ber voice again
fatled her, while her tears flowed afresh.

“+1 will; eo help me heaven I’ rejoined I, solemnly,
retiring to the open air, unable to remain longer a
witnese, .

Whilo outside, the squslter returned from & hunt,
and, soon nfwr, we entered the hut, where he pre-
pdred the evening menl, his wife being unequal to

e task. He partook but sparingly, while she tasted
nothing, and I cat but little, retiring to the couch of
moss prepared for me, soon after the meal was over.

All nigltt long the mother sat hugging her dnrllngs .
to her bosom, while ever and anon, the eldest of the
children, who had been sent to bed nlone, would
plaintively demand~#Mdimmal do put Frank an’
Elly in ‘bed, ltunt doo to sléep if you do n’t.”

At early dawn I was astir, and ready to depart,
when I took from my wallet sufficient mnoney to
enable me to reach home, giving the wallet, with its

remaining contents to the squalter, unobecrved by~
his wife. DPerceiving me awaiting her movements,
gho nerved herself to the task before her, and ap--
proaching me, gazed long and foidly upon the sleep-
ing babes; then pressing her Jips ferventfy on the.
brow of ench, she placed them in' my arms, and, ut-
tering a groan of heart-rending nngulsh foll fainting
into her husband’s arms,

1 bore ‘my slecping treasures, whom even their

| mothers ‘ngénized kiss had failed to nwaken, in my .

arms, 40.. tho - nearest - lunding on the Mississippl, -
where'] took the first steamer bound up;reacting

| home in due time With the cherub pair, whom & lady
passenger had klndly ossumed the clmrge of L far

08 Cmclnnull

From'the hour of their advent in. my cluldlesls
home, during the life of my Yeloved wife, they weére -
its light and o wel-spring;of joy to our hoarts.; and,
ginco her denth I have striven to shiold 'them from
ovil, eherlshlng them in my heart’s core, as the'
miser'does his love of gold. I swore to.love them ns

{my own! Frank? Ellsl ye woro those babes—the

clnldren of those pnrents, whose only other child was
Estelle Warner—~your elder sister ;. nnd to you I now
. As-he censed, the brother and sister, who, for tho
Inst fow moments were looked. in each other's em- )
brace, séparated, when Frank and Ella npprosohed. :
exolaiming simultanedusly— :

#.You have! our more. than fother l" and wel'e
elusped to his henst in fond embrace. "

"The ebulllelon of thioir joy was followed by a brlef '

_+1'd soouer do it & thunderln’l slght ’en B0 Yom’
m.rvc, stranger. lf you took ’em, Id lmorv they’re i

-

rolation by the Senator, of the manner in whloh he.
hod been. led by tho touohing hlbgory ot Estello’s

" . 0
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wrongs, and her name, toinvestigate ker parentage— -
o history of which, together with a confirmation of

“the story of her sham marriage to Ernest Ridley,

Lie glennsed fren ker own lips, when finding bis sur-
mise correot, be made known to-her the faot of her
relationship te his two children, charging her to
withhold from Ella the wecrety-until he made it
known.

Haring conducted sur readers thus fnr, it remaina
but ¢o add, that one night's incarceration in Suffolk
jail, effected & marked change in Ernest Ridley’s
gentilients, with regard to his marriage with Estelle.

Morniug found him willing to acknowledgoe his
wife, with whom he mow resides & happy, bonored
man, having long since repented the follies of his
youth, and heartily blessed the day in which be dis-
covered Limself to be at once a disnppointed heir,
and securely caught in the suare be bad spread for
enother. :

Written for the Banuer of Light.
ADVENT OF SPIRITUALISM.

pY HUDSON TUTTLE.

—

The weary earth fies fainting n the cold,

Bleak night of flly, ignorance, und duubt,

The death-lung gathers on fts tortured brows
1ta Blewding Himbs convalze with agony;

The stars ure hid by tempst clouds, nthwart
Whose gluwm the tightnings hiss aud thundors bray,
Nu beacon-fire glows o'vr the svunding waves,
Nor dure o soul the mighty bark direet,

Turning the rusty prow against the storm ;

Mot daring, dare but tritn the lghtest snll:,

To till the yawning scams, or lovkout keep,

Fur, though but idle gazers on the fleod,

They learned talked of chatts to lay their course.

)

It plunges headlong through the fog and gloom;
DLark headlands frown, and reefs and burs are passed,
Round which the wolllsh bitlows snarl and rave;
Deep plows into the hidden shoals,

And jarring grutes on synken rocks, then mounts
The foamy billows like a thing of life

Tossing thelr muduess proudly to the winds.

14! breaks the light uponithe sounding deep!
Like staying Iu,htuin,' comes atid fllls the heavens,
. An angdl volee with trumpet-tongue piroclajns,

J"h"éw’wugh unscen, throngh myriad hande
The Giler grasps, which you thought jdly swung;
' And every sail Is trimmed, and tackle sot,

By angel bands who love their fellow-imen.

No mmore shull clouds eonceal, or tempests rive
The world of epirits from the world of men;
Ou beatus of light the spirit-spheres descend,

To dwell with brothers In the mortal plane,

At point them vnward in the path of Right.

Written for the Banner of Light.

AMY WESTON:
: v
A STORY OF TRIAL AND CONQUEST.
: L

—

DY CORA WILBURN,

A dark cloud rested ever on the face of home;
her mother wopt far oftener than she smiled, and
from ber earliest recollection Amy had learned to
fear her father—to dread ber brother Jamds. Ever
kind and gentle, Mrs. Weston sought to instil the ’
highest and purest sentiments into the heart of this

_ child, and she was well repaid for all her tenderness

and care, When Robert and Lillian fell ill of the

. prewmiiling fever, Amy, then only ten yedrs of age,

watched beside them every night; and when the last
struggle was over, she it was, who, with sweet words'
of the holiest consolation, sought to cheer ‘the be-
renved Leart of the mourning mother, She it was,
who, whén the futher returned at midnight, reeling
and intoxicated, stayed his cqurse toward her mo-
tber’s chamber, saying so softly and persuasively:

w Please, father, do n’t awaken poor, tired mother;
stay aud talk with me.” ’

And sometimes, won by her entreaties, he would
desist from troubling bLis wife, and entertain the
cbild with his maudlin conversation. She never'in-
terrupted him with show of anger or disrespect; but
she often stayed his uplifted arm, when in his

" drunken fury ho seemed about to strike the trem-

bling form of her mother. She feared her fathor—
feared him for his coarseness and profanity. For
her brother James, she entertained the same feel-
ings; he had often struck the little girl, and was
swiftly fullowing the downward path pursued by.his
unhappy father.

Poor Amy! the only hght of joy that 1lium1ned
her path, fell from her mother’s eyes; - from the ma-
" ternal lips she heard of love and purity and good-
ness—of faith nud lope—of God and Heaven. And,
as a floweret ‘growing in uncongenial soil—in a
darkened spot—she lifted up her pure, young heart,
to catch the sunrays of nﬂ‘ectron—the warmth of
hape. Asa consoling angel to that forsaken wife
and bereaved mother, was this rare child; as a
guiding lump to her feet, were the lessons of good-
ness instilled by thgt dear mother to her forming
goul. So Amy grew to'womanhood, uncontaminated
by the evil around her, pure .in. heart and strong in
soul ; ever upholding the principles of right, thought
aund action ; u~illmg to. sutl'er for the truth—to bnttle
for the oppressed,

The name of Amy Weston never was trumpeted to
the world Ly the voices of applause and fame; but
who shall say that humble, yet heroic life, remained
unrecorded with all its trmls. its tempntlons over

ey e,

e

, beautiful heurt ‘historigs, that aro”read by pityrug

and rewarding angels,

Upon her- white ehoulders, Amy bore a eruel”|
~.mark; it was mtllcted by the drunkard’s hand in
n wioment of mngoverned fury, 8he hed thrown her-’
“self- betwixt her perente-—the blow intended for the
. feghle mother, she received without acryof pain;.
‘her arms were bruised by the_ iron- Jike finger-marks

© of her brother i his horrid curges rang in her ears,

i

B

arousing in “her henrt t00 often the Luman retort ot’
indignation | and sorrow.
One evenirg, James recled home in & state of
" hopeless intoxigation ;. he grasped Amy by the arm,,
and said as roughly as usual—
“Ray, girl, have you got any money ?" -
+ Bhe looked at Lim fixedly for o momeut and said
‘fna voiceishc,vnjnly cndenvored to stendy— ;
‘] hdve no money, James.” . .
" You Tiel” he thundered; ‘what do yon do wlth

S all the. money you get for the *brofderies and gim- .

- lhouldg

craeks you make ? - Give me Gome money, I tell you,
*-or —— This page may not bo, dnrkened by the
vile words that followed, -

£ e’ motiey I make serves 10 support our poor

mother——to keep us from abject poverty-—since you,
e.nd father, too, have &0 far forgotten your duty. I
huve no mgney for drunken— ‘
curried away by her t‘eeliugs, by heér just indi
nnti 1, Aty wohld bave gontinued in'a strein of
rebuke 3 “but her ptle rnother rose trom her Beat, end
" lqokin appeelingly into hér eyes, soitly wuehed her |
, ivlthoxtt ntterinxn wdxd. It was enough‘

| more than usually anxious look.

the rising tempest was sulled Amy kissed her
mother’s hand, and sat down weeping, .

wQld lady, 1 want some chink ; come, yon ve got
somo chango in your pocket, I know ”

o Not. for the uses yoy would put it tb, my son,”
sorrowfully replied the mother, and her volce-was full
of love. « Oh, James! you mlght be the honor and
stay of the house ; dear Jemes, ‘cannot & mother’s
tears prevail with you? Stay at home with us, we
will do all to make you feel happy; abandon your
evil nssociates ; think of your youth and prospeots—
tho future, the hereafter—and turn from this evil
life in time, my son !’

In his deepest degradation, Jumes beard nnd clear-
1y understood the meaning of the words addressed to
him; but the effect was only momentary. 'The
gtrong mists of the fell demon that led him step by
step to ruin, again obscured - his mind, and he
laughed to naaght a mother's tears and prayers.

« No use-preaching !’ he declared, “ff you wont
help me aloug, I guess 1’11 héth myself ”and he
turned toward the door.”

% Oh, don’t go, Jumes; do stay wrth us, cnly for
to night 1’ plead his motber, whose heart was weighed
down with an undefined foreboding.

« Stay with us, James, for mother’s snke—-stny at
home to-night ! eutreated Amy, noting her mother (]

!

wOff with you!” he oried, thrusting her rudely

aside.
Her cheeks flushed ngnrn, and her lips quivered ;

but the’ strange, solemn tones of her mother’s voice
arrested the words upon ber lips. Amy shuddered,
she knew not why, and her heart beat wildly as she
listened—

« Go, then, my son, if you cannot nnd wrll not re
| sist the spells of evil. But whatever betide you this |
night, take with you your mother’s blessing. It may
uvail in the sight of God, théugh your, companions
scoff it. James! I have & dread weight upon my
heaft! One of us will soon bo called away. If it
be you, my son, tell the accusing angels that though.
all the world despised you, your mother loved you
1still, and gave you her fondest blessing! If I go
first, I will intercede with God for you, my poor, de-
luded boy? James, give me o kiss; we may not
meet on earth again.  Amy, say a loving good night
to your unhappy brother v

The young girl complied, and tenderly and sadly
kissed the drunkard’s brow, She led him, in a
dreamy, half-bewildered state to his mother, who {;
clusped him fondly in her arms, showered kisses on
his face, and blessed him solemnly. Without utter-
ing a word, he passed out of the room, and out of
the house.

Mother and dnughter sat long srlent. Midnight
came and passed,and they had not sought their
bed. Mrs, Weston said, *I cannot sleep to-night ;"
and Amy had responded, “ Then I will watch beside
you, dear mother,” and they sat together until
dawn, praying with their hearts, and oommumng‘J
with their'souls.

The father returned not home that night; but at
the first streaks of rosy brightness that announced
the birth of day, there was heard a hurrying sound
of many feet upon the street; itmeared their dwell-
ing; the crowd paused before the door—there was a
moment’s breathless silence.

Mary Weston rose from her chair; she reverently
folded her hauds, bowed low her blanched face, and
said, with quivering lips—

“Lord! give me strength, whatever this trial may.
be 1

Trembling in every limb, yet arousing every fe.eul
ty of strength and ondurance,’Amy went to the door.
There was o hurried explanation given, and a loud
cry of terror burst from her lips, for the men that
addressed Ler bore a lfeless burden—the body of
her brother James!

They bore him into the house, and laid him upon
the sofa. The face was cold and bloodless ; the hair
was tangled and wet, Life was long since extinct;
be had been found in the river by a returning fisher-
wan, who vainly tried to restore him ; he must have
lost his footing, and -fallen -from the wharf, Some
of those present- had been with him until o late
hour in the night. The mother luterrogated them
successively, and all told the same tale. °

‘'« He bas not been murdered, neither has he com-
mitted suicide !”” snid the poor mother in a breaking
voice. . # Young men| look on this corpsd; once he
was beautiful—the pride of my heart—behold him
changed, bloated, disfigured—dend—all, all by the
power of drink I”

=~ More than one face blanched in accusing consci-

ousness—more than one heart throbbed then, with
pity and remorse. One young man, on whose deli-
cate fentures tho sign of dissipation was already
stamped, impulsively took the mourner’s hand,-and
said, while tears rolled down his boyish checks—
« Madam, from this.day, I forswear drink forever!
Receive my pledge here, upon the body of your son,
who was my friend’” and ho threw himself beside
the weeping Awy, ‘and cru,d in nugursh over the tde-
pnrted ,
. The bold, reckless crew were moved, despito of
therr hnrdehrng lives—their usual mockery of all
pure and sacred feeling. Many wiped their eyes in
progenco-of- that mourning mother’s-holy- gnef-—thnt
young sister’s prayera for- the erring brother’s soul.
One, at Jeast, among their number, went forth that
morn & changed and better man. - When the hus:
band and father returned to his Home, he' found the
insigniag of death upon_the door, and- drend and
trembling camé upon him. He rushed into his wife's
chamber, and when ko found her sitting thero witk
Amy, the pure love not totally extinguished even in
his; degraded soul, procluimed itsel( in his hnety
utterance— -

¢ Thank God ! Mury, you ere elive-—Amy ls well
but who—oho is dead ?” -- :

. - % Qur poor, sinful ‘boy has -been. colled u.wny, be--
fore ho- stained Lis soul with murder or’ eulcide 1"

Y

: replied the suﬂ'ering wtfe, a8 her tenrs burst forth

afresh,
.« Jates dee.d " gried the wretehed man, stngger-
ing back, with eyes wildly distended, and’ nshcn
face, *Oh, God! I killed him. I led him én- to
drink—J am his murderer!” and* his loud, frantio
cries: resounded through the house. Mrs. Weston
vninly sought to console him, Amy, with tedrs and
loving caresses, to soften tho egony of beree.vemeut
nnd remorse.
* Whether that remorse would havo remuined proof
agalnst outsidg temptation, and powerful hablt, I8 a
scoret known alone to him, whoso minlstering spirits
over strive to win the erring Boul from darkness.
() But Matthow Weaton was. prostrated with dlsensd;
the strong frame Flelded to the suddon shoek thnt
deprived him of strength and reslitonee; for webke
e lny'a ¥iotim to féver aiid ‘wild * delirfom. * Whon
his - resson réturngd, & -hettenld wreek’ h.lone v

|iflsult offered to her father.

,mnined; but the soul withln thst xnined tenement

reformation. o

" He said he saw the forms’ ef Rebert end Lilhnu-’
by bis Pod- slde; they wore garments of gzure and
white, withrose-garlands on thels: hends,, that they.

paniment’ of soug. His wife and Aniy Jaughed not
at these ‘visions, nor deemed thein the creation of o
disordered mind; they believed in thelr henrts that
spirits could return,

«Ishall not go to Iienvorr” onen seid the poor
invalid; » heaven is no place’ for such'asl, Bu¢l

But my:poor'James! ob, if I could ‘see. .him as I seo
my other children! Oh, Jauies | my poor, poor boy |
I'led him ‘into the wickedness ; if he suii'ers now, I

James!” And ho wept afresh.at every mention of

. | his-name, and ‘wrung his hands in agony, °

For three years Matthew Weston lived, crippled in
body, but strengthened in heart and “effort. He
walked out upon orutches ; but he never weit far
trom home, and was invariably attended by hislov.
ing and dutiful deughter. Many engers and ill-

| timed - allusions the youug girl listened to;-they

caueed her much grief, and more indignation.' If it
were not for her father's presence, she would bave
retorted severely ; ‘but she glanced at his pale face;
saw that in hfs abstraction he had not heard the
insulting words, and she bade’ her rebcllious henrt
be still,

in marriage, Amy, torlmg at her ncedle, giving in:
struction in musie e,nd!drnwmg besides, would have
gladly rested from her cares and labors, . Her heart,

handsome, teleuted and' generous. One ‘day he
spoke to her of his hopes and plans; of the lux-
urious mansion that was a desert.to him without

if she consented to become his wife, -
with grateful joy; for a moment a radiant vision

and peace, and love. But the present returned, with
its duties and holy responsibilities,

“1 cannot leave my mother,” she replied; *she
is too feeble, and needs my help at every hour.” .

“S8he can live with us, dearest Amy; she shall
have every comfort life can procure; a luxurious
chamber, & maid to wait upon her.”

i« And my poor, crippled father?” ‘demanded the
young girl.
A cloud oversprend the fine t‘ece of Melbourne

Lee.
« He has disgraced himself end you too deeply;

}us conduot is notorious ; all unite in praising your
good mother's self- devotron and patience, but that
drunkard —

_#Hold, sir! You aro speaking of my father!”
sternly interrupted Amy, with a pale faco and quiv.
ering lips. *That drunkard, sir, despised and for.
saken by all the world, is still my father, loved and
cherished. In the sight of Ged he. has become a
better man, no matter what the world may.say, My

daughter can .do, to brighten his life. Crippled,
crushed, and forsaken as he is, I.will never leave
him ; no! net to enter & palace as its queen. Mr.
Lee, you haye my, answer I/ -

In vain h‘ Eﬁ}pted expostulation and entree.ty H
she was firm as ndnmnnt and: ho left the house for-
ever.

s Amy’s heart bled silently; not even to her mother
did she reveal the offer made by Melbourne Lee; the
But sho had deemed
tho. young man of so lofty and generous a spmt—
—+ to make idols, and to find them olny,”—thut fate
of the loving was aleo Amy’s fate; but in thesteady
pursuance of her duty, she regnined the former
calm, and the fresh conquest added strength to her
advancing soul,. Three years Matthew Weston lived
in physical pain and mental elevation; then his
spirit depatted. With his last breath he blessed the
devoted wife and daughter, and once more entreated
their forgivencss of the past. - During his illness he
had been often peevish and potulant, but never vio-
lent ; nover again hevmg recourse to profanity;
never exhibiting o desire for ‘tho potations that had

the modest competenco they: possessed, now that no
enemy stole it from them unawares; now that the
watchings at the sufferer’s couch were over, mother

her many trials Mrs, Weston" cdme “forth strength-
ened ; the meek, holy, resigned spirit, inspiring with

dnughter’s sake, This noble object gnve her suceess ;
for, although always pale and delicate, she regained
o portion of her former strength and vivacity. ‘Per-
hnps her reception of the philosophy of Bpiritualism
had much todo {vith 'this ; for ita truths and_evi-

was strong in iu ‘resolves for good; inlts Yows of- ¥ Do :
’ On an iueident during the ﬂrst French Mulutlon.

smiled upon:him sweetly, and spoke of . heaven—not -|
in woids,: but with what scemed- & mnsieal aocom.
don’t’ beheve that I ghall go to hell, eithor; at least .

fotever. God will havo mercy, I kuow, I feelit. -

I am accountable for' that suffering:: Oh, James,

Salenrued in youth thnt 'most value.ble of hi‘e s'
 Hessods—selfcontrol: A rich man ‘sought her and

too, was enlisted in favor of lilelbonrne Dee he was ,

her love; of the paradise that life'would bo to him,
Amy blashed

uprose before her, of & charmed pathway of rest,

duty and pleasure Is to attend upon him—to doall a

{and general confusion.

been his rifn, Amy was amply rewarded for her
‘fconstancy ; for her adherence to the right. With

and daughter lived, humbly’ contented Andifrom *

energy the feeble body. - Bhie knew that edrth would -
be & void without her, to her loving child and sho.
strove for chieerfulness and strength. for thut good

Y JOB! W. DAY,

in an en jving representing the nttnckor the ple upon
the Le, mgan" Oghnnl:berr, Palace of the' Tuitletles, {n 1704,
oneof the principal fgures Is- that of a woman - holding &
pike f2 her hand, and: encouraging the men.to the assanlt;
upon heér shoulder reata tho fuce of her babe, who 18 sleaplng | ¢
on, anmoved by the bett.le s rege, nnd smliing sweetly, u tf
indreams] ..
Ob, babe! t.hat llnlnb'rut/on thy mother's arm,
' While war's red battle-bolts around thée blazel
While tyrant minions peal the wild alarm~— ..
- And glory's watch-firc sheds its Jurld rays! '
What thoughts are passing through thine int‘hnt soul.
As flerce tho anes of passion round thee rollp ..’

Drenm st thou of wherc celostinl roses;bloom? . sy
‘And [s that smile that lights thy beautcous face .
A ray of glory, shpt from scraph's plume ’ e
As swift ho wheuis him in the upward race?
Or emil'st thy soul, fresh from its home in heaven,

To sco the blessings God on earth hath given? . '

Awnke! awake! thou aleep'st in glorious days,
That history shall paint in words of flre!
The poet celebrate in measured lays,
And Freedom's children in thelr hearts aspire!
Awake! the Bourbon seea bis lllied crown
Crumble to dust beneath the pedplé's frown!

Awake! proud manhood bares his dauntless breast,
.And, fearless, passoth through death’s portal griml
Flrm in his eoul, as martyrs in tho past,
Sont through the curllng flames thelr parting hymn{ .
Awsnkq! thg colors stréam above thy head—
The drum rolls out tho war-note o'er the dead!

&

..iy.

In ¥ain we call—carth’s passions have not bound
Thy spirit to its prison-house of clay!

Joyous it lerps bey d Its narrow round,

1 And speeds with ¥igzel comrades swift swnyi

.- Thou smil'stin scorn, to learn earth’s paths once trod,

. Can turn the heart's true compass ti-om its Godi .

'

Thus on our Fnther’s arm, may we through lifo
Rest Grm and sure, when darkening tempests risos,
And, 'mid the stir and crash of worldly strife,
Hold fast our course, as mount we through the skies;
Earth hath no power to chain our tireless wings,
* Till gained the portal of the King of Kings!

Bos'rox, Jan. Oth, !059.
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ertben for the Banner of Light.

WASHIN G BAY

BY BEL BREIGBTON. )

I am a boarder, and an unfortunate one at that, (I
wonder if single females are not generally unfortu-
nate—take them as 8 class?) Being an authoress
by profession, and, consequently, o person of rather
limited means, I am obliged to live {or rather worry

‘Jout nnexistence) in. what my landlady had the au-

dnoity to advertise in the Evening Transcript as “a
first class boarding house,” First class} indeed ! The
house contains, to my knowledge, as many different
claeses of individuals, as it boasts stories—which are
six in number, includingthe basement. DBut it was
not-my intention to descant upon the peculrnrmes of
my fellow- -associates, who, either from choice or ne-
cessity, prefer staying in a boarding-house, to living
in a hotel, but rather to rclate to my readers a few
of the sore” grievances and trinls to which I, Bel
Breighton, as a lone woman, am more or less sub-
Jected to upon that meanest of all days, a washing
day, - Bah! the very ame of it is both discouraging
and sickening to a person of ordinary sensibility and
nerve. My father used to say that Monday was the
D—'s own day, and that God never he,d abythiog to
do with the mnkrng of it.

* I must confess that if Monday was origrnnlly ade.
cent dey, it has long since lost ite significance, and
is now only siggestive to,modern ears, of soap- -suds
Washing day! I don’tlike
to write it. If I hadmy way, it should be stricken
out of the calendar of every-day life, or clse removed
to a more respectful distance from Sunday, whose
very quiet.and holiness it seems to deseerate by its
close proxrmxty. ’ ’

. My rdom—a remnrknbly good sized nnd by no
aneans uncheerful apartment—is sftuated drreutly
over the kitchen, which word is only nnother nu.me
for cellar, now-a-days,

About one o'clock Sunday nrght washing day
commenees at our houso, My usual hour for retir.

ing Being ten o’clock, I have ‘but Just "fallen into a

profound slumber, when, all oi‘ sudden, Iam awak-
ened by the splitting of wood, and- rattling of coal in
the subterranean regrons Determined not to lose
an atom of that preoious boon—sleep, which God has
%0 kiundly stowed upon ever the lowest of his orea-
tures. I t§:n my face quxetly to ‘the’ wall, and fall
into What/seems to me only a/gentle doze,

Am troused by the sound of heavy footsteps upon
the stnircnse, ‘succeeded bya loud knock upon my
chamber door. Doubtful as to whbm the intrudet
may be, I gover my head in the bed clothes, and main:
tain astudied silence, Outsider g; wing momentarily
impatient at the delay, applies knuckles more vigor
orously than ever to the hard door.

Too lazy apd sleepy to jump out of bed and nnswer
the summons, I next try what effect sngring will
producs upon the delicate organization of him or her
who-stands shivering in the’ passageway outside my
door. "All doubts as to the sex of said individual are
so0n” dispelled by.the shrill--and-wiry voree of” my

dences, duly nccepted give. hopefulness to the mind
and endow- the frnme wlth renewed health nnd
vigor. '

‘Melbourne Lee mnrried 8 hendsome and fascinat-
ing lady of fashion, whose selfish views of life har.
monized most admirably with his own. Time healed
the henrt-vvound in Amy’s breast. Sho is now the
wri‘e of one of nature’s noblemen ; ene who _rose to

ee.lth ‘and honor by his own‘ exertrons one who
deoms filial love t}ro nehlest ‘trait in womtn ; the
tulﬂllment of duty the sweetest and highest aim of
life.” Her mother lives with her; aud when mention

circles, he is called respectt’ully “The spirit of our
honored father”” James, too, ommumco.tes, and
tire Joved ones on earth know, thnt ulthough suffer-
ing deep and poignant is the inevitable result of
wrong, yet, in the Father's . love, there {5 no lake of
unquenehnble firo—no renlm of pérpetual torture ;
1 techings £il1 " thefr soulsj their motto and watch.
word is: “Love and forgivoness." And they feel
that every trial of the past hind 'its purposes of puri-
fioation .and wisdom: « ’l‘hrough darkncss to the

‘|light;” through trial to joy and peace' through

earth-sorrows unto the henvenly .gateways. Bing,
angels smgi tho redemption song—the holy ‘song of
victory.

Pumnavecenpa, Deo. 18, 1858. B

L

el

**8ir William Temple anys; ¢ The gree.test plee.sure
of 1ife s love, the. greatest’ treasure 18 eontentment,
tho greatest possosslon I8 hiealth; tho’ greatest eass is
eleep, end the greetest medloi e is e true friend.

{a mode of Ler father, who often .visits their spirit

fo stationary heo.ven of inadtive llfe. - Botter, nobler

. ‘-L.; ‘

N lnndlndy, who, having worn out her pntrenee, and

the skin off her knuckles, by repeated knocking, now
demands immedmte entrance, in an imperative tone,
which is not to be unheeded nnd disobeyed by even
an authoress, :

" 8pringing out of bed, I moved slowly‘townrds the
door, and, after various turnmg and twisting of the
key, at last-contrive to give the intruder entrance.
But my assumed yawning, and sleepy air, could not
deceive Mrs. Bounce, who rolled by me (for gliding
wasg quito out of the question with 8ok, gorpulent
personnge 28 my landlady,) and, in her grent indlg-

nation, came near singeing 1 my cyelashes off with the
ndle, which she held in her hand.

Ql)My slight soream, upon feeling the hot blaze upon
my check, did not appear to move the exoited Mrs.
B. to sympathy in the- lenst. In vain looked for
one of those pitying tears, which angels aro gome-
times said to drop upon their golden lyres.. Great
mistake of mine! Mrs. Bounce was too heavy in
her domposition to navigato the enrth (to say noth-
iug of mounting to the clouds;) then kow could I ex-

peot her. eep like an eugel? Query,

No, theftrh of the mattor fs, that my landlady |
to have it 6o, and in order to revenge herself upon
me for keoping her wo.itlug inghe cold outside my

door 8o long, she ‘bolted.str@ight to my “olosoty and,|
with the most perfeet impudenee infnglnqb}e, begen

.....

roused my Womdn's blood's Httlo, and'T dfd'sio

Hés:
i ttate 1o tebuke’ idr, for. the great Tib whlehi lit
hed_ el "ili thift ‘uueeremonlbusi l;t‘l‘lleklliifﬁ

i

\

g nllelvH
{did 10

" | his hands in her. tub, and then spnttermg the soep
P

wag provo ed, confoundedly provoked, it you pleese l

pullirig oféer by Bbtléd lingn at o groht Fatey ubh 4}
{odurse of proodedibg upon the part of o st h’é_eﬁ p

/_' oset. - As‘wns nsturnl sueh & remark '
Cmy lndy, qnd “forthwith commenoed g
war of words which lasted for the space of about five
gut’es, and ended by Mrs. Bounce making hasty
ﬁ'chg the yoom; with my bundle of dirty clotheg
nnder her arfy, and aface as red 8s a piece of beef,
A feeling of, inﬁmte reliet sprang-into my heart ng |
cldsed the ddor npon that ‘woman’s retreating foo,
steps, who, a8 she slowly- descended, the stairs, myt.
tered. something about * the nuisance of keeping

" | boarders,” snd- “the high strung notions of: stuck
‘ up nuthoresses.”

I did not make nnother attempt to woo the goddess

sion, I was too much « riled up” to think of olosing
my eyes after the little scene whiokPhad just trang.
pired, so I dressed “myself, and kindled my own tirs
(a thing which- T-had .not’ engaged to do when bap.
gaining for . board with my landlady, but which I
conoluded to do for the sake of promoting peace with
a sister creature, whose blood seemed hee.ted w the
bailing point.) .

An hour ]ater, and Mrs. Bounce nnd I agem met
at the breakfast-table, Unfortunntely, (3m I not g
| victim to mxst‘ortunes, dear reader ?) my seat was d,
rectly opposite to that of my landledy's. 8he drd not
speak to me during the entire meal,. but then -you

words.” If any one of my.lady readers could haye

ess darted across the table towards. me, 1 ai sure
‘they would have verified the truth of the abover: 8ay-
Ling, for at least once in their lives, I did not relish
my breakfast much that morning; I assure you, nor -
did the other boarders seem to either. Nearly, every

hard knot, and as for the quret and’ Moses—like hus.
band of Mrs, B., who sat, like s whipped spaniel, a; -
her left hand, he was in every sense of the word,
what Warren of the Museum would gall # & blighted
berng 17 How I pitied that poor henpecked man, as

1 saw him moving about the house, more like o ghost-

_| than a human berng from day to day, ordered here

and theré by his merciless taskmaster, the woman

-] whom twenty years before, he hnd perhnps proudly

stood at the altar with, and solemnly sworn “to love,
chierish and protect.” Poor man, he too, like myself
was also & victim to misfortunes|

I acoidentally learned from one of the older board.
ers, that Mr. Bounce had been once an enterprismg
mba, doing sn extensive business in the wholesale
grocery line; Eight yenrs previous to the time of.
which I write, Samuel Bounce had failed, in the
worst sense of the word~-a circumstance which had
induced his smart, but coursefvhred wife, to try her
Inck ut'keeplng boarders. A violent and protracted
fever was the by no meaus unnatural consequence of
Mr. Bounce’s gevere failure in business, After a
lingering sickness of months, the heart-broken and
drscoureged man recovered, or rather rcgmned his ..
feet again—for he never knew what it was to enjoy
perfect health fpom that time forth. Crushed in
spirit and weak in body, Samuel Bounce became sub- .
jeet to the tyranny and despotism of bLis ‘termigant
of a wife. - What man'I ask, would not prefer any -
other slavery, to life with a woman whose breast is
devoid of all the gentle feolings which belong by na-
ture to her sex, and whose only ambition is to ron-
der those physically or - intelleotually -weaker than
herself obedient to her slightest whim and caprice, .
nnd subservient at all tithes and upou all oocasions,
to her superior will? The greator portion of the,
lords of creation,” I ween.-

Our cold and badly g
fairly over, the several gqgtlemnn boarders proceeded
to their respective places of business, with.bluenoses,
(for the dining room being an L room was & 'wretch-
edly cold one in winter, especially if,a fire was not
kept in it -over night,) and still bluer spirits, while
Iglad thscape the odibus presence of mine hostess,
‘sought refuge in the comfortable depths of m\m
epnrtment.

Having thrust a largo stick of wood into the spnf-
cious airtight stové, and carefully Jocked the door, I
seated myself befors my writing desk, determined -
upon -commencing my day’s labor. Ihad hardly .
seized my-pen, however, beforo the sume rubety-rub,
thumpety thump, which I had heard at intervals
moro or-less since early daylight, commenced egmn
with renewed vigor in the kitéhen below,

The scene of my story was to be laid in sunny
ltaly; but.tho strqng odor of soap suds, ahd the gen-
eral racket beneath me, quxte dampened my enthu.

" { sinsm, and destroy ed. my powers.of 1mugmnt|on. o
I leaned back in my ch'ur, and listened to tho d1s~ .
cordaut sopnds which. iilled my ears upon ail sides. .

Tommy. and Johuny were kicking footbnll in the
room over my head, while the, ¢ook and lelrnm
Henry were having o terrible fracas in the kitchen
below, becnuse the latter Would _persist in wettrng
suds in-her face and eyes, ..f T T et

The result of this latter experiment ended in the
 cook’s getting angry, and stnkmg William Henry
over the.nose with the poker, This moverhent caused
the crimsor tide to flow pretty freely, at. sight,.of -
"whiiohi; thg littie "offender bogan to  ery at the top of
his voice, whreh brought_his anything but gentle:’
tempered, mother to the rescue, who, hurrying to tho
spot, first staunched the blood which was ﬂowing
profusely from his turned- -up nose, and then emhmced
‘the opportunity of giving him a good, hivrd whippin&
which she had been “owing the young rascal,” (I
quote the mother’s. words) for several. weeks
‘past.”

Didn’t he yell then, and kick, and bite, nnd scrnteh,
whilo faster and heavier fell the blows, upon faoey
neok and shoulders! Just at that moment a orash.
was heard. Tommy had mistaken his brother, Jobo-
ny’s head for the foot-ball they had ¢ been kjckmg
about, and down ke care, rolling hondlong into the,

mat at tho feet (of his mother. It was pow Mrs,:-
Bounce s turn to screum, which she did most lustlly.
Ican assuro, you Johnny’s injuries were ‘William
Henry’s goins, in this instance, for, taking ndvantnze

sonmpered off to school ‘83 fast as his legs v would
carry-him.’
Menntitue, Mary was cnlhng loudly i‘or her mother

‘Julis complained that Mary hod tern her f) dr '{h.“"
pln.ying tog. the night before. v I e the jttle -
glrls, who'wero natiflly, Eood children u heert. nd
‘86 T'andfully unllooked my, door, xed thom
'enter,.whloh they dld wlthout,
eight of the k! rge 'pi

,.

4h ’“‘i’
b l”lﬂs J
gy

of sleep that moraing, for, ; to use & common expres.

know the old saying, * Actions speak louder thay

seen the dagger-like glances which my amiably hosg.

face at the table, looked as if it we.s tied up in g

ked breskfast at length

i

<

kiteheu. lnndrng—ns luck would have it-—uponn :

of his mamma’s terror and affright, the young roguo -

x
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'to come up stairs and comb her hair for &chool whlle =




‘ li'ghw'tj than their ‘pookets, which I had ﬂuesl.'grith{
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nuts and apples, to eat-at lunoheon hour: ;75750 1¢
- Monday, with its;clamor. and oconfusion, was at

length over, and Tuesday, bright and smiling as a

young maid, dawned upon my weary sight. With
the advent of ironing day, things began th assume a
more cheerfubgspoot. Tle.landlady grew ploasant,
and eveu tho boarders’ faces, which hed looked-so
yuffled the day prévious, were: now smooth and un-
wrinkled. And’as for me,1 never worked more
carnestly, or to-better advantage in my life, than I'
did on that identical Tueeday, following that awfal
washing day, * By Weduesday tnorning my - story"
was finjshed, and carried off to the # Banner of Light”’
office, where it'was pronounced by the editor to be
one of thormost alarming productions that: ever
cmanated from the weakly (weekly) brain‘of his un-
- fortunate contributor, Bel Breighton, . : -
P.B. A ward lo the wise is sufficlent. ~If-any of
my readers have the double misfortune to be single;and
bodrd out, I would adyise them, as a ftiend aud sis-
ter-sufferer, to moke themselves * scarco” upon that
worst of all days—a Washing Day | '
. Bl

»

THE MEETING OF SIGURD AND GEEDA.

Lk

“BY LA3ZIE DOTEN.

« And beautiful now stood they there, man and woman ;.
no longer pale; eye to oys, hand to haud, as equals—ns part-
nersin the light of Heaven."—[Bec Miss Bremer's * BroruzRs
AND B18TERB."] L , :

~ %0, earlylove! O, carly lovel
" “Why does thy memory haunt mo yet?
* Pence! I involfpthee from’above— - -
I cauuot, though I would, forget, - E
- How have I strove, with prayers gnd toars, -
‘To quench this wasting passion-flamel
_ But after 1ong, long, woary yearp,
It burns within my heart the same.”

‘

. Bhe wept—poor sorrowing Gerda wopt, -
* " Amid the pino wood wandering "lone,’
- 'While'cold the night-winds past her wept,
" .- Aud bright the stars above her shone, -
Poor sufforiog dove! her song was hushed, - -
The blitheoma song of other days, . -
“Yet 01 when such true hearts aro crushed,
- Thoy breatho thofr hollegt.. sweeu:st,.ln\)"s.

A atep washeard,; Hor heart beat high;
-Amid the shadows of the wood )
" Bhe glanced with quick and anxlous eye—"
Lo! Bigurd by her stood; .
And as tho moon's pale, quivering rays,
Stole through that lunely place,
Ho fixed his calm, impassioned gaze,
" Upon ber teaiful face.

“@erds,” hesald, “ I como to aposk
' A-long. a last farewell;
Some distant land and home I seck,
"Far, far from theg to dwell,
0, since I lost thee, gentlo one,
My truost and my best,
1 have rusled madly, blindly of,
Nor daréd to think of rost.*”

«Tho nlght that spresds her starlogs wing,

. Boyond the northern sen,
Does not a deoper darkness bring
. Than tifat which rests on mos® ' 1.
'Igh. no! I will not ask thy tears” ¢ ]
» ' “gor my deop tale of woo;
Forgetfulness will como with years;
Gerda—my love—I gol"

wBtay! Blgund, stay !, O, why depart?
. Ses, atrTuy FEET I how; |
: O, cherished Idol of ny heart,
Ttoject—refect &, now! -
Bu} niot wpon ttie cold, damy-ground,
< Her bended kuee sheprosed; # *
Upheld, and ﬂrnhy clasped aronnd,
. 8he wept upon his breast, -

# Reject thee?. No! When carth rejects
The sunshlne's summer glow, o
‘When Heavon one suppliant's prayer rejects, -
Then will I bid Tgs go. v
Aud by the watching stara above,
Aud by all things Divine,
X sweur to chierish and to love
This heart that beats to mine,"

o’
.

O holy sense of wrongs forgot,.
And injuries forgiven! _,
Tho human heart that feels theo not .
‘Euoiws not the peace of Heaven.
Ay} like the blesscd ones above,’
. " Bomight Earth's children live,
. ¢~ Would they but learn aright to love,
Angi‘freely-bo forgive.. \

' yv;dtten 'roi' the Banner of nght..' ’

HASHISH.
- BY A B, OLILD, M.D, o
Hashisk, cr hasheesh, ia:o. resinous _Egbatauce, so-
croted in abundance by the hemp plant, of, Southern
latitudes in the Enst. It possesses powerful nar:
cotic and peouliar stimulating proportios. ‘For these
' propertles it is habitually indulged in by,all classes in
At the. present time, when the consci_ousneﬁs of
spiritual éxistxnce ‘is fast becoming_a domonstquted
truth, there is, perhaps, no substance in the whole
catalogue of marcotios, the effect of which becomes
_ more interosting . than hashish; aud this chapter

ori’ hashish has boen” prepared for the ‘readers of.

the BaiNeg, for the reason that hashish; of all known
substances, js perhaps the most powerful acting up-
on thé human organism, to open the spiritual per-
ception, aud carry it beyond the ordinary boundaries
‘of this life, into the world'of spitits, the world of in.
- terise horrors or-intense delights, to. behold- light,
“beauty and immensity yet unmedsured by the most
sotive and powerful conceptions of man.

Hashish, administered in dosés from one-half grain

to tel grains, generally produces its peouliar effects
fn from two to four hours, It isa peculinr property

. of the effeot of hashish, that there is not the slight-
ebt promonition or ereeping on of its influence, but,
like lightning, whon it does come, it comes in all its
povor.. The « Hasheosh Eater,” when influenced by his
first dose, said—*IHal what means this sudden

" thrill? o shock, a8 of some unimagined vital force,
shoots, without warning, through my entire frame,
leapiig to my fingers’ onds, piereing my brain; start-

" ling me till I almost spring froni my chair.”

1t ‘vhrles much in different persons, in the time it
 takes td produco cffect. Bome require mugh larger
 doséa than others. The * Hasheesh Kator” at one time

- 'swallowed thirty grains, Thie dese produced in-
‘tapse :sgnslbillty,;nnﬁloions of indescribable horror

‘ utternble thirst. . But tb take
0 large’dones, it might excite insanity ;" and in yery
* large doses, like other narcotics, it is a fatal ' pojson,
Hashish s 'uged in homeopathy, under the name of

" Cahnabis - Indicus, for .the oure of insanity, whick,
,when.t;a.kehi'i’n,lioglth, inlarge dose,s, it is liable to |

. ond brightrcss, and

:.... produce,'si .

A minu_té," under the lnﬁuence of hashish, séems

_more than an eternity. It makes one feel as lnrge "
- 08" the universo—infinito in size! -It- opons a'new

life.in now worlds; tho soul is thrilled with ecata-
some oconsions, with darkness

:cles of delight, aud, on

ndborr
Onb of. the more ,mgrked
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and Qo_ttl}lh: effeoty of

‘hashish s to produce a distinet peroeption of & seoond
self. A porson under s, influenge js-perfeotly gon-
8olous of two distinot existencep, whioh we may not |
improperly call the phyeical and the spiritual, .-
* It produces_ the, most brilliant and dolightful vis-
fons, makes one fegl as if.they walked in air, or
sonred in spnoe with still a consolousness of walking
the enrth ; it makes everything appesr immgneely.
inoreased in volume; the faculties-of the mind ave
exoited to an unlimited degree. "It is the general
effeot of hashish to throw the mind into that condi.
tion which enables it to behold everything presenting
fmages of indesoribable beauty, . - -,
. Hasliish, unlike other narcotics, leaves no unpleas-
ant reaction upon the nertes ;,yet, like other narco-
tios, when its use is_indulged in, it produces an in-,
‘oreased desire for more and more, and if its use is
oontinued, it becomes one of the most ruinous and
dangerous agents of. debauchery, Jt.is an agent of
intoxication, exciting the sensibilities to the highest
degree. Hashish in some, fails to. produce the * fan-
tasia” at all, even in. large doses, while: one-half -
grain will,produce it in others.” S
* We make a fow quotations, which will enable the
reader to got somo jdea of its influence:—
-, Mr. Berthgult says that the most cfficient effect of
hashish is o great exnggeration of of the perceptions
of the senges or the emotions of the mind, whalever
these may be at the time. Sorrow, acoording to his
experlongg, is not dissipated by hashish, .as its enst-
%w suy, but intensified. The slightest
fésling"of personialtFitation or resentment becomes
& deadly gev"’enge ; the gentlest Affootion ig'transform: -
cd into the most; passionate love;. ordinary fear is:
changed into ovetwhelming teyror ;. courage to head- |

- §long rashnese, and so forth,. Of all means illustrat-
-}ing the powers of hashish, there is nothing, he says,

like music, He professes to have repeatedly. wit- .
nessed persons carried through. the ‘most .opposite -
conditions of mind, in & .space of time- incrédibly -
short, by varintions of music played to them during

* | their hallucination, He farther remarks that per-

sons in this condition can be guided in their visions

-{by & looker.on; a condition reminding us strongly

of that strange state of mind produced by the mani-
| pulations of; the * electro-biologist.” .
-The Living Age says, M. Berthault, in his T'hesis
Jor the Doctor's Degres, gives the best summary
of the physical and psychieal effects of hashish
which wo havp met with. One day he bad swallow-
ed a large dose, and while under the effect of it, the
band of a regiment of dragoons suddenly began to
play beneath his windows. .Never, he tells us, had
he known what musio was till then, His peroeptivo
powers were 8o much intensified that he became able
to distinguish the part taken by each instrument in
the band as well as the leader of an orchestra cquld
hmte dpue. He experienced, in o remarkable.degres,
that .extraordinary materialization of ideas, which
| seema to be ane of the most constant effects of the
drug when taken in large qugntities. The clements
of the harmonies heard by him nssumed the form of
ribbons of & thousand changing colors, intertwisting, -
waving, and lgnotéing themselves in & manner appa-

“-{rently the most onpricions: ¢ untwisting all the. -

‘chains that tie the hidden souls of harmony,” says
| Milton; and what occurs to the poet as the best fig-
ure under which to represent his. idea, with the
| haghish-cater assumes. reality. . The experience of
Theodore Guultier, the artist, wheu under the effects
of hashish, wus curiously the.converse of that of M.

- | Berthault, - Colors to him represented themselves as

gounds, which produced very sensible vibiations and
undulations of the air. M. Berthault’s hallucination
of the ribbon after a while changed ; but only to be:
come more material and tangible; and there were as
many Mifferent kinds of flowers as notes ; and these
formed wreaths and garlands, in which the harmony
of the colors represented that df the sounds. The

. { flowers soon gave way to precious stones of various

Jkirds, which rose ig fountains, fell againin cas-
cades; and stroamed away in all directions. The
next phase of the vision;will at once suggest Cole-
ridge’s Kubla Khan, which, our readers will remem-
ber, was written under a similav inspiration. The
band began to play & waltz: with tho change of
| measures the vision entirvely changed; M. Berthault
found himself in a multitude of sdloons gorgeously

. {decorated and illuminated. All these apartments

merged into one, surmounted by an enormous‘dome,
which was built of colored erystals, and supported
by a thousand columne. This domo dissolved, and
beygud its vanishing walls appeared another far
morg glorious. This gave way to & third, more
splendid still; and this again to a congeries of
domes, one upon another, and each more gorgeous
than its predecessors. At the same time there-ap-
peared the vision of an innumerable assemblage ox-
ecuting & frantic waltz“and rolling iteelf: like a ser-
pent from hall 1o hall.”) )

M. Moreau says, that, «in a more advanced stage
of the intoxication of, hashish, we become the sport
of "impregsions of every kind, The courso of our
idens mny be -broken by the slightest oause. , We
are turned, so to &peak, by every wind. By a word
or & ‘gesture, our thoughts may be successively di-
reoted to & multitude of difforent subjects - with o
rapidity and Jueidity truly morvellous. The wind
becomes posscssed: with o fooling-of pride correspond.,
ing to the -exaltation of its faculties. “Thoso who
make use of hashish’in the Hast, when they wish to
give themselves up to the fantasia, withdraw them-
gelves carcfully from everything that could give o
melancholy direction to their delivium. They take
a1l tho means which the dissolute manners in the
Enst place at their disposal; . . . . and they find
themselves almost transported to the Paradise of the
Prophet.” ' B

The lenst fecling of prejudice is manifested to the
most intenso hatred, which inclines its victim to
gratify the propensitics ;f revenge ; even murderous
desires aro strongly incited. For this rcason, & per-.
son about to take lashish, should be in o peaceful,
quict state of mind, harborlng no hostilities or re:
venge. And during its effocts, should bo under the
immediate guardianship of some friend. :

Tho » Hasheesh Eater  guyg s

-« No-annlogy exists whioh will represent the thrill
produced by linehish perfectly, hardly even approxi-
‘mately. Tho nearest resemblauce to tho feeling is
that contained in ouriden.of,!,be instantaneous sep-

ul and bod . .
arathon of the st neath, and seems flont-

- i#'Th terial world is ;
trg in g.x(lllrue:m|of rosy tranquility.” * Tho'blood in
‘e'fgryivein runs flooded with the very wino of de-
light? .. ° . v .
' ‘Blljsl' blies | unimagined blies] .
“Jiostacy heightens through interminablo degrees
tg 6{@#‘ b’ehéldj ‘\Iﬂofehsi}l
thd immense journey. .
. * Refleoted rays.of the golden sunset. seomed to bo
pospled with, myriads of: shining - ohes from tho
renlms of Faory, who plun};cd into the @;o,naluoqn_t
Jako of othoy ng fnto & sen.” . | L
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* 1] looked at the stars and felt kindred with them;.
I spoke to them .apd they answared me. I dwelt in
the ‘inner. commupion of, hegven—a communiop
wherb every langungs is understood”  * o
‘wAnd now a sublimer mystery began’ to- enwrap
mo.” - 1 stood in & vemote . chamber at the top of &
colopsal building, and the wholp fabric beneath -mo
was steadily growing into air, Higher thon the
topmost pinnacle of Bel’s Babylonish temple—high-
er than Ararat—on, on-forever into the lonely dome
of God’s censeless universe wg towered ceaselessly.
Tha years flew on ; I heard thef musical rush of their
wings in the abyss outside of me, and from- oycle to
oyale, from'life to life I careored, n mote in ‘cfernity
and space.” Buddenly emerging from tho orbit of
my transmigrations, [-'was again at the foot of the
dootor’s bed, and thrilled with woader to find; that
wo were both unchanged by the measureless lapse
of time,” | ) , .

* Hasheesh alwaya brings with it an awakening. of
perception, which magnifies the' smallest sensation,
till it occupies immense ‘boundaries. ' The hasheesh-
cater, who drinks during his highest state of exaltd-
tion, almost invarinbly supposes that be is swallow-
ing interminable floods, and imagines his throat an
abyss, which is becoming gorged by the sen. * Re-

some siall yessel of water, and tipped it at my lips;
I have felt suoh a'renlization of an overwhelming

Ttorrent, that, with my throat still charred, T have

gut the water away, lest I should be drowx.xed by the
oW, - o o

With the relighting of the Inmnp, my terrors ceascd.
The room was still immened; yet theiron of its struc-
ture, in the alembio of that heavenly.light, had been
trapsmuted into'silver and gold. Beamy spars, chased
by some unearthly graver, ,sﬂpportclé’e roof above
me, and a mellow glory - fransfusediue, shed from
sunny panels - that' covered ' the walla.s Out of this
hall of grammarye I suddenly passedgthrough a orya-
tal gate, and found myself agnin in the world out-
side. Through avalley carpeted with roses, I marched
proudly at the hénd of a grand army, and the most
triumphant mueic péaled from all my legions. In
tbe symphony joined many an unutterable instru-
ment, bugles ‘and -ophicleides, harps aund cymbals,
whose wondrous penls seemed to say, ¢ We are self-
conscious; we exult like human souls.” There were
roses everywhere—roses under foot, roses festooning
the lattices at our sides, roses showering a prodigal
flush of beauty from the arches of an arbor overhead.
Down the valley 1 ggined glimpscs of dreamy lawns
basking in & Claude Lorraine. sunliglit. Over them
multitudes of rosy children came leaping’ to throw
garlands on my vyictorious road, and singing peeans
to me with the voices of cherubs. Nations that my
sword had saved ran bounding through the flowery
walls of my avenue to ory. *Our hero—our savior,’
and prostrate themselves at my feot. I grew colos-
sal in o delirium of pride. 1 felt myself the centre
of all the world’s immortal glory. As, once before,
the ecstacy of music had borne me from the body, so
now I floated out of it in the intensity of my tri-
umph. As the lnst cord was dissolved, [ saw all the
attendant splendors of my march fade away, and be-
came once more conscious of my room restored to its
natural state. | . .

Not a single hallupination remained, Surround-
ing objects resumed their wonted look, yet a wonder-
ful surprise broke in uipot’ nie.  In-the course of my
delirium, the soul, I plainly discovered, had indeed
departed from the body. I was that soul, utterly di-
vorced from the corporeal nature, disjoined, clarified,
purified. :From the air in which 1 hovered, I looked
down upon my former receptacle. Animal life, with
all its processes, still continued to go on; the chest
heaved with the regular rise and fall of breathing,
the temples throbbed, and the check-flushed. 1seru-
tinized the body with wondermont; it secmed no
more to concern mo than that of another being, 1
do'fiot remembor, in the coursp of. the whole experi-
ence 1 have had of hasheesh, a inore singular emo-
tion than I felt at that moment. The spirit dis-
corned itself as possessed of all the huwan capaei-
Mos, intellest, . gusceptibility, and will—saw itself
tomplete in'-every respsoty: spb kA grand motor,
it had abandoned the machine wiiibh it once ener-
gized, and, in perfect indepeudence, stood apart. In
tbe prerogative of my spiritual pature I was re
strained by no objeots of a denser ¢lass, To myself
1 was visible and tangible, yet 1 knew that no ma-
terial eyes could sce me, Through the walls of the
room I'was able to pass and repass, and through the
ceiling, to behold the stars unobscured.

_This was neither hallucination nor dream. Tho
sight of my reason was preternaturally intense, and
I reniembered that this vas one of the states whiok
frequently ocour to men jmmediately before thoir
denth has become apparent to lookers-on, and also
in the more remarkable conditions of trance. That
such & state is possible, is .jucontestably proved by
many cases on record, in which it has fallen under
the observation of students most eminent in physico-
psychical science. i .

A voice of command called on me to return into
the body, saying in the midst of my exultation over
what [ thought was my. final disenfranchisement
from the corporeal, ¢ The time is not yet.” I returned,
and again felt the animal naturg joined to me by its

‘'uiysterious threads of conduction. Once more soul

and body were one.” '

The same writer at another time when awaking
from sleep, under the influence of a very large dose
of hashish, describes the unpleasant effects of this
drug which sometimes occur in darkness.

« Yet it was an awaking which, for torture, had no

nrallel in.all the stupendous domain of the sleeping
noubus. Beside my bed in the oéntre of the roowm
stood a bier, from whose corners drooped the folds of
8 heavy pall; outstretohed upon it lny in state a
most fearful corpse, whose livid face was distorted
with the pangs of assassination.. 'The traces of a
great agony werg frozen iuto fixedness in the tense
position of every yruscle, and the nails of tho dead
man’s fingers pierced his palms with tHe desperate
olinch of one who has yielded not without agouizing
resistance,  Two tapers at his head, two at his fect,
with their tall and unsnuffed wicks, made the ghast-
liness of the bier more luminously unearthly, aud a
smothered laugh of derision from some invisible
wataher ever and anon mocked the corpse, as if tri-
unphant demons were exuliing over " their “prey. 1
pressed'my hands upoh my eyeballs till they ached,
in intensity of desire to shut out the spectacle; [
buried my bead in the pillow, that 1 might not hear
that awful laugh of diabolie sarcasm.

But—oh horror unmeasurable! I beheld the walls
of thé room slowly gliding together, the ceiling coming
down, the floor ascending, as of old the lonely captive
saw them, whose cell was doomed to be-his coffin,
Nearer aud nearer am 1 borue toward the corpse. 1

| shirunk back from the edge of the bed ; I cowered in

most abject fear, I tried to cry out, but speceli was

puaralyzed, Tholwalls came closer and oloser togeth-
or. - Presently my hand lay on the dead  man’s fore-

{head. .1 made my arm s straight and .rigid s

o bar of iron; but of what avail was bhuman
strength against the contractions of that oruel ma.
sonry ? Slowly my elbow bent with "the ponderous
prossure } nearer.grew the ceiliog—I. fell futo the
fearful emibraco of death. I was pgnt; I was stifled
fn tho broathless niche, whioh was all of space still
left to-me. The stony cyes starcd up Into my own,
and again the maddenipg peal ‘of flendish laughter
rang closo beaido my ear.  Now I was touohed on all
sides by the walls of the terrible preas ; thore came n
honvy crugh, and 1 felt all scnse blotted out fn’ dark-
ness.””” : P P

A desire is strongly oxcited, by ivdulging in the
first fantasio of hashish for & sedond indulgence.
The ,%Hasheesh Eatér,” after the first doso which
produced most brilliant and ocstatio visions, and alse
mioments of most terrific. dread, cach one of which
geemed Jike oycles of years—like cternjtiop-~had an
irrogistible desire to agnin experience its effeots, . Ho
88Y8 t-me . o

. Whereln I_wo‘a wrong I was invitéd;ni,i)y a rioth-

P

p1s Yoige, and the blandishments. which. lulled mo

peatedly, ‘as in an agony of thirst, I haye clutohed |.

twice in a lifetimo—onco ﬂt it_svi)peni}lg. orice at - its
dlosg; the first time'in tho oradle-hymn that Julls in.
nocence to slumber—the last is that musio of attend-

ward in itd éuthdnasin townrd the-restoration of pri-

gratifioation, The motives for the hasheesh-indul-
gence were of the most exalted ideal- nature, for of
this nature are all.its cestasics and its povelations—
yer, and a thousand fold more terrible, for thiat very
reason, it unutterablo pangs. 1 yielded, moreover,

‘without renlizing to what, Within n oircle of one

hundred miles’ radius there was not a living . soul
who knew or could warn me of my danger. -Finally,
I ylelded without knowing that I yiclded 1”

1t is & noticeablo fiot, that all narcoties used by
humnni.ty to kill pain and dispel care, decrease the
po'wqr of sensuous existence, and inorense tho percep~
tion of the spiritual. In some yet unexplained man-
ner we know that tobacce, rum, opium,  hasbhish and
othor substances of like nature, produce an eflect
upon the apirit of man that opens the perceptions to
the spirit world,

"These narcotic Rubstances are constantly used by
the human raco, some universally, and all, by many
millions. The genern] use of narcotics is a strange
yet potent argument that some yet undigcovered
good must come out of it, The nature of himanity
ocauses this ; and nature man does not make,

-No man-had s broadet mantle of. charity, and a
decper love-and sympathy for the degraded and out-
cnst than had De Quincy, the English Opium Eater.
The drunkard has a more noble heart—has more for-
giveness than the virtuous man of rigid justice. The
man who indulges in the uso of the « vile weed ” to-
baceo, is quicker to fargive offence, and morg, willing
to give to tho poor, than the man who loudly con-
demns its use, and thanke God that he never used it.
The debauchee, made so by the use of any narcotic
substance or dtimulqnt, bas unlimited forgiveness.
This charity, we are told is the most beautiful of all
Christian virtues. ' '
Mania-apotu, or delirium tremens, one hundred
years ago was not known on carth; this is caused
by thie excessive, constant uso of ardent spirits. -This
disense, says Swedenborg, is but the opening of tho
vision of man to a perception of the hells. Thus the

-use pf ardent spirits breaks the veil, the materialism

of fuan,80 that his spirit can seo spiritlife in its
lower degrees, which could not be in past ages, for
man had not grown to that condition ; not until hu-
manity in its progressive devclopment has arrived at’
that condition is it capable of being thas in
fluenced. ' This it may be with the cousequent cf-
feots of all narcotics. Humanity is now more sus-
ceptiblo to the effects of substagees that open-its vis-
ion to higher degrees of epirit-lile, and the opium
and hashish devotee, from the effect of theso ngents,
docs’but behold renl beauties, that positively exist in
spirit-life, which the spirit hos a legitimate right to
behold. . '

Thistle-water, we are taught by Mrs. F. 0. Hyzer,
will produce a wounderful cffect, causing the spixit to
look through the&qil that” hangs between it and
material life, and behold celestial realities, Who
can say that the medium powers are not developed
with a wonderful rapidity by the i'uordinem use of
rum, tobacco, opium, hashisb, betel, cocon and other
kindred substances? What we have been in the hajit
of condemuing, as injurious and baneful to man, may
be, in the ultimate, for man’s highest good; and so
we may be made sometimes to see our blindness, with-
draw our condemnation, and acknowledge that ‘the
ways of God to man, though secemfngly wrong, arc all
for good. God’s menns are in themselves right aud
nceessary to work out his purposes.

1t is olaimed of hushish that it produces the effeots
of trance, and symptoms of that wmost undefinable
condition of lifa called catalepsy—that it produces
the most remarkable phenomena, both physical aud

-

spiritual, of any known substance.

Fife 'Qﬁf}ermd.

Communicated from the Spirit World, to a Lady of
Boston.

[Through the Modiumehip of Mrs. J. 8. Adamas.]

PART EIGHTEENTH.—CoxcLustoN,

I bring not faded garlands, but the bright and
blooming buds that I find growing in the soul of
man. I onjy come to bring to the surface of the
dead external, tho undying principle that lies quiver-
ing against the bars of oppression. 1 come w0 bring
up the smothering, smouldering nshes of despair,
and to make the gilded monument of hopo rise out
of the spirit of man—out of the clements of seeming
decay. 1 would teach man to rear for himself eter-
nal mansions in his Father’s house, Then waken,
oh most refulgent beams! start with swift and
rapid course, thou gray and sluggish light of morn-
ing, and bring man up out of night into( the eternal
beams of day! A most potent draught—thou canst
quench this thirsting, longing spirit, and satiefy it
through the realms of eternity !’ Flow unto me, thou
liquid stream of angel love, and lead me, lured by o
thousand charms, into that finer and more glorions
existence—that higher lifo—whore angel’s tears ayo
pearls, dropped on the brow of humanity ; and where
their smiles make up & rainbow of delight, arching
from saul to soul,

has bound us in her arms—that the strcam of Lifo
flows on, and we drink to die no more!.

Oh, ye jewels and diamonds of..earth, shine forth
moro.brilliantlyl duplicate thy rnys, oh starry host
of the firmament! Bounding occans, of thought,
heave higher and higher! Great central Light of
the Universe, send forth "thy beams brighter and
larger ; “for the, universo is expanding—the planets
are slowly changing their orbits, pnesing into highe:
revolutions, while little atoms beneath are forming
a nucleus of existance, to be, in time, great worlds,
for the sun to shine upon, then to be inhabited by o
race of beings who must be refined from.portions -of
our gpiritunl natures, even as seraphs in the courts
above are refining-us, :

, The little, unscen ‘atoms are moving down, down.
beneath this globe.. They are being called together
by that eternal lifé principle, co-existant everywhere,
Out -of them, great, seas, high “mountains and low
valleys will bo- made, which are but types of the
spirit of man within, Man is inade up of mighty

doubt—ocalm, green valleys of peace and happiness,
And e aro but pilgrims over our own spirit globe,.
gometimes ou the mighty cliff, looking forth with
godlike power on tho majesty of- the scenery of the
splrit world ; at others, like voyagers on the oocan,
our spirits are tésm;d by the waves—sickened with

that threatens to” dash our bark in plecos. Anon,
wo rench the groen valloy of the soul, sofely landed

‘werd full of suoki spiritual sweetugss 0a'vp heat only
Y A .

from. the great dconn of doubt o:ﬁq'délgpn‘h;; and

.'}{

- -

ant angols through-which tho'soul begins to flont up-

moval purity and peace, I yielded to mo sensual’

'""Lét“th‘e“reverbemlng"éry"gg" fortﬁ that Eternity -

mountain thoughts—of rolling ocenns of sorrow and -

the-motion of ife—worn out with tho angry tempest,

,‘c‘ SRS C B A '

Jhow fertile, then, tho spirit scoms—bhow fragrant the
buds of -happiness and love! ’Tis then we can
pluck the flowerets of the' spirit, and th}ough their " :
frnirance,' gv.orahip ‘the hand who mnde it, "Tis- '
thed we leatn its bright tints—that life s mot all-

rocky cliff, catarnot, and angry ocean—~but partnkes -
of calm sunshine, of peaco, and valleys of . pleasant
repose. Yet we cannot always remain in the valley, -
for we are voyagera of lifo—and we must place &
flower on our bosom, and go forth aguin to be dashed
by the wild waves, that shall bound us upward te
meét the stars, whose brillianoy we shall cateh and

| sink again-; but with more of heaven’s cternal light

upoti the brow.

It is the tumult, and the henvy sorrows of earth,
that prepare us to kiss tho angels in the clouds of
love. Thef, voyagers of thine own spirite, come not
into the other. sphero ¢ro thou hast learned the com-
pass and width of your own souls, Try thj billows
with & strong, firm bark—journey up thy wountain,
and look calmly into the valley beneath. Learn to
find rest even in tho. avalanche of the spirit which
goes dashing down, throwing destruction below. If
the spirit has mighty heights, it must also have
dopths, of enrotion. Remombor, the higher the pin-
nacle of truth to grhich thou dost ascend, the keoner
will be thy senso of wrong and oppression. Let the
warmt life-pulse eternally exist, and perpetrato all -
thy exertions. Clasp thy hand iuto & palm of angel
fuith, aud never loosen the grasp while eternity
endures. If tho stream of hope flows sluggishly
through thy life-veins, quicken and refine it by the
soul of credulity, which trusts in all things through
God. If it wero never datk, we had no need of
faith. .

On my soul's deep tablet, I have written the
memory of 1r1lol things on earth which I ever did. But
I was npt-born to thié - outer consciousness, till long
after.Iinbabited the spheres. I only lived in the
external light of seeing and being scen—I clothed
tho Lody only—gave it food to nourish it. 1 trav-
cled through wctaphysical regions, and thus I stayed
—I did not live—gud so 1 pussed ouward. But I
found the finer body ueeded its food and raiment. I
spoke within myself, and said, »It is buta ty'po of
the material body.” But 1 did not' know—I could
not realize—that the spirit needed food and clothing
of thought. 1 saw thatall those bright forms that
hpd passed on around me wers of finer. architecture
thau carth had ever given. : I saw every kindred, ’
tribe, and nation mingling, I snw most beautiful
fruits and flowers, and birds of varied plumage were
floating in the air. But the spirit within me was
not quickened, aud I could not guzo on them with
that etherial gaze of beauty that | now Jo with this -
cternal thinking principle of life,

1 knew that motien governed the universe: that
tho planetury systems aud worlds were kept in mo-
tion by their own, inherent laws and attractions.
[ studicd, I thought, wisely. - 1 had knowledge, but
not wisdom—for the knowledge of things is merely
tho recognition of their existence. 1he wisdom
principle is to comprehend the laws by which those
exist, and to understand the particles of matter and
miud, and the forces that govern them. Knowledge
taught me that the etherial world around the earth
was invisible, and notto bLe penetrated with the
cyes of mortals. It gave mo a cold and rigid calcu-
lation of the orbits of the worlds, the time of their
revolutions, their distances from the solar systems,
it gave me thy measurement of one coustellution to
another. But in no higher astronomical research
did 1 go. 1 had not wisdow or life. 1 bud only the
cold, caloulating principles of rigid philosophy. |
had not the living principle of love, which 1 now
find to be the esseuce of all things.

1 found society in the spheres pleasantly adapted
to certuin parts of my nature. And ro years passed
on, with no marked changes, until the great tumult
~the great river of life—camo floating past, bear-
ing, in a fairy gondola, the goddess of Love aud
Wisdom. ’Iwns then snid that heaven and earth
was to be united — that earth which to me had
almog! faded away in memory, like some green spot
of sunny childhood home. 1 was told that spirits of
men and angels nightly and daily walked around
that sphere, and tried to calin the atmosphere by
their cinanations of love and beauty. 1 found, by
investigation, ’t was only thoso spirits that went
from eurth with their hearts full of love and affee.
tion for their kindred, The man of strong intellect
aud philosophy wus seldom bound thitherward,

A teacher high, beautiful, sublime, and holy, came
in our midst one golden morning. Mo stood,.with
his eyelids drooped in prayer, with a tear.drop trem. |
bling on them like & morning dew drop on the flower.
He wept and prdyed. He prayed that the children
of earth might bo born to the principle of love,
The rustling of his garments were like music, The
toues of his spirit like the lute at eventide. The
harmony of his apirit was like the harp touched by -
& master hand, pealing forth sounds of sweetest
melody. As he played, the damp dew gathered. ...
his brow.  The longing of his spirit wus pict'urcd
there in shining pearls. Ilis prayer was, *Our
Father who art in heaven, who dids’t call mo unto
the cross, and bid me bo nailed thercon—who did'st
lend me to persccution and agony of death, hear now
the bursting of-my-soul- to-Thee, and-O,-lot--the. ahile- s oo
dren of thy carth have light, more light, tnore love,

Send them, our Fatlier, angels, Let them tell them

that the second coming of Christ approacheth—that

his pathway is prefaced by those golden-winged
messengers.” A radianco divine shone around his

‘brow, I saw his soul serene and calm, and be arose

above us and pgssed out of sight. - Then, from' be.

neath a cloud, a holy band of angels broke forth in

songe seraphie,and the burdén of their song was

this: « Qive Light (o earth—give Love to its children.”’
Speedily and rapidly they flew<—thoso angels of the
housebold band that had passed onward, They
were love’s own messengers—for they coltld hear,
08 the man of philosophy could not, .the tidings of
heaven. They were commissioned by Him who bore -
tho croes, to tell-of his second comiog, Then did
love have birth in your souls. All the boasted
knowledge that man had geined. had to stand aside
for tho mighty rush of angels. They eame not with .
o flashing tide of intellect—'t was not their mission.
They camo with love’s messages alone, ns Chrigt
bade them come. The spirits that could not bear
messnges-of love, wore not at first allowed to visit
carth, lest they should throw shadows ovor tho sun-
shine of your spirits. Dut when every houschold
"hears its own' augol voice-—whon their burled joys
hivvo risen, and from their graves have echoed sweot
veaponscs to their oalls, when your loves have all.
been kindled. and warmed—thon tenchings of wie. ..
ld'th';nnd knowledgowill.come. Without this birth . -

of the love and -life principlo all wisdom is-vain., It ~
is this

that animates tho beauty of mind, .1t isthe . ..
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gilding of tlu. lughe; ndture that throws aclumn
and radiznce on all it meets. ¥

With the dawn of love and the rosy morn of
affection, | awoke tolife and come to earth. The
guiding hand of Providence threw me in the society
of those angels thut commune with you, and my
colder nature borrowed some of their smiles and
affection. In their ntosphere I came, and used to
git and listen to their communings, Then there
grew from iy spirit this thought « That I, perhaps,
could teach you, and at the same time my spirit
would learn of you.” 1 obtained permission from
their love, and from that time my epirit has been
attached to your progresslon and ‘condition in life.
At present our paths of pursuit are running the
same~—which is, to effect & more frequent and rapid
intercourse between the Bphcn.u—w,k.mu the power
of our individual services of action, and to labor
accordingly.

These dagucrrcotypes of thought, that I have
given from time to time, are not withoat their im-
perfections.  Yet they arc crowned with love and

. affection for humanity. The words of wisdom they
' contain, the intellect of earth may. readily cavil at,
Dut after they have passed the sphere of knowledge,
and have been born into the light of wisdom, and in
the arms of wislom been baptized with love, then,

and not-till then, will they feel the throbbing, heav.

ing emotions of him who gavo these pages of  Lure
Ersryan”’
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.THE NOBILI’I‘Y

 True nobility consists in every man’s fidelity to
the truth be knows. Ile who has the largest amount
of truth, is at abn infinite distance from its limits;
he who is at ity least, is no further. Therefore we-
coull not make distinctions of nobility to depend
upon the amount of truth of which any man was
possessed, but upon the tenacity with which each
held to the truth he had. Let all men, therefore,
nourish the little truth they had. As there was no
noble work without noble thought, and as no thought
was wholly noble that did not reveal itself in actions,
it was evident that either of these conditions involved
nobility of life, which was a union of thought and of
action.”

So says Dr.-Chapin, io one of his recent lectures.
The truths compacted into the above paragraph, are
well worth atteutive study by the reader. .

In this country we have no recognized Nobility;
8o there are certain people who entertain the idea
that they can create one. All the .ancient forms of
nobility were rooted in something; generally feats

-of arms, valiant performhuces, clannish coursge,
physical prowess, or real beroism. The glory that
Played abvue a great and illumined name from one
generation to aunother, was a glory not altogether
fitful and. evapescent, but brightening more and
wore the closer one was led to examine it.  And the
sorr took the faine of his fnther snd proclaimed it on
his crest and coat of arms, makmg it an outside badge,
in a sort of' vicarious way, of his own less apparent
worthiness. Till by and by, as time and the genera-
tions wore on, there wag little else left dut the badge,
which, thenceforth was made the glittéring mark to-
wanly which all men were to direct their envy and ’
covelousness,

“ In our dny, thank God, these old bndrvos, and

" coats, and crests, have lost much, if not all, of their
charm. Our people may think they would be de-
lighted to shake hands with the young Earl So-and-
8o, or the other Lord This-and-That; but when the
opportunity arrives that brings them into the pres-
cneo of live'nobility, o trained are they in the Labit
of passing over pretences'and searching after things,
they forget instantly all about tho titles and go
busily in quest of the mien. And a close and steady
investigation soon_ assures_them_that, in the- Jong-

“Yitand on an nvernge, one man is just aboutas
;good 08 another man, and that all are cqually capa-
felo either of true nobility or contemptible meanness.
We are fortunntely out of the jnfluence of titles, in
this country; if we offer them homage, it is with an .
effort that, while it disgusts the beholder, wearles
likéwise him that makes it.

Still, so prone is the human heart ] nelcotness, ori.
exclusivencss, tl:ero are plenty among us who are .
eagerly engaged in efforts to t.hrow an air of . fac-
titious importance about tlieir persons and way of
llvlng, and eince they cannot rely’ upon naked titles
ito do it, they try the only other ready instrument
.whloh they know how to wield, which is Money.

“i Henice' our Aristperncy of Money. It ia the very
- shammiest and shabbiest of all created things, It
(i8 ' a weak institution enough; a misgrable, orazy’
structyre, whose doors ard everlastingly sagging and
owinging on their hinges, whose windows arc half
out, whose chimneys ere crumbling to decay, and

. whosa roof is unable to sustain itself at the line laid 3

«dowa by its’ constructors. Some oall this affair a
Codfish Aristocrncy; othérs styld it, In derisfon, the
Kid Glove; any way, it is o pucrile sham, that en-
lists in its support none but those names which-are
in themsalvos o oortlﬂcate of the perfect weaknees of
thelir possoasora.

- We have.scen ladles, that' belong to this pitlful
nnstooro.cy, infalf dress and feathers,and’ seented '

“in & stylo uot to,be forgotten, ofering their patroniz-

Ing airs to’ ewegt and simple souls of thelr own sex— -

eouls-'that are-in~truth  gusenly and noble bestde
Ahelr own-—nnd ixuouutly ln-nulng thom by do_

“ o L P .

which would purchase for them a cardl of admission {
Tnlung it-for granted, of course, that everybody must
be dying of haste to get into their wristocratio com-
pany, whereas the fact is that that very company.
would be the greatest lmpossxblhty to the former in
the world! They confess that certain persona would
be a great acquisition to those seleot circles, if they
ouly had moqey cnough to entitle them to go in; as
if these same traits of {fue nobility would be appre-
ciable, in a soofety that was ready to keep them out
until they were accompanied by certain ‘debasing
conditions!

There is no nobility save that which has its foun-
datigns deeply laid in the soul. All the rest is
empty pretension and formality’; a dead, and not a
living thing. “I'hat which is extrancous and outside,
which consists in the circumstance and the non-
essential, is nowise noble and high; and it is not
sinply because the oucumstunce of to-day is not the
circumstance of tomon “morrow, but varies no one can
tell how or wherefore. If we bgcome noble, we must
become o indeed, and not merl){ty‘in reputation ; we
must answer to the scarching questions put us at
the bar of the High Court within, and not eimply
pin upon coats those glittering badges,, of silk and
tingel, that are not as diguified even as livery, for
they do not stand for actual service,

True enough, as the eloquent lecturer says, there
can be no nobleness without noble thought; and all
‘noble thoughts must ultimate thewmselves in good
time in noble deeds. So that, after all, the sign of
nobility is the man’s Life. -That is the only scroll
on which his claims arc written. You never can
call a'thief a. nobleman; not yet &° mean."vul_gnr
creeping creature one, let him be the possessor of as
much property as he wilk Nobxhty is nothing more
orless than Trurn. Let a man but find out the
truth thae is in him, and act up to that, and-he be-
longs forthwith to the order. But let him be sure
and search dzhgenlly for the treasure; not think he
hias found it all, and then tarry on life according to
his fancies, If the clement of truth- be ever so small,
when once discovered it will grow larger. Its gle
mands, if habitually heeded, will incrense every day.
| No one can be steadily true to himself—that is, to

| the Truth that is in his nature—without becoming

stendily nobler and more exalted. And this is just
all that we are called upon to do. e need not go
running about after titles and badges; we aro not
required to fuss around to secure the recognition of
ourselves by others whose’ recognition, if alloy ed, |~
can avail us nothing; but here in the individual soul
1 we must be content to remain, nourishing sacredly
whatever truth we have, be it much or little.

We are not relatively noblemen, and noblewomen ;
but absolutely and entirely so. And we are noble,
not in proportion to the amount of trith we attain

~Ho—for even at the largest'we are asfar from the

Iimitg of possibility as ever—but as we hold per-
severingly, and even tenaciouely, to the truth of
which we nre alrcady possessed. This is the only
certnin teet. ln this there can be po chenung, and,
of course, no pretension. We are Jg:st what we are;
not what we are represented. This is our only true
Nobility, and to this it is we are all teanding. DBut
the tendency is not helped by caucuses, conventions,
or.platforms; no, nor even by so-called miracles or
supernatural agencies ; but solely by the determina
tion of each individua! soul, whenever and however
placed in the world, to be true to the God that is
within itself forever.

GOVERNING ONE’'S TEMPER,
Solomon never said a truer, if indeed he ever said
a better thing, than when he declared that he who
governed bis own temper was greater than he who
ruled a city. Selfconquest is, indeed, the great
thing to be desired. Until a man has achieved that,
he may be snid to have nothing. The reign over his
own hear®belongs peculiarly to him. "He alone pos.
gesges the divine right, as he likewise poseesses the
secret power, to hold the sceptre.

Addison has o very fine and instructive paperin
the "Spectator.” on the-subject of curbing the pas-
gions ; especially in the-case of men who, while they
seem entirely incapable of that, are yet accounted
good-natured, aud even amiable. He says:—“1It is
a very common expression, that such a one is very
good-natured, but very passionate. | The expreesion
indeed is very good natured to allow pu.smonnte people
go much quarter; but I think a passionate man de-
gserves the least indulgence imaginable. It is said,

quickly dispatched, which, I think, is no great recom
mendation to favor. It is certain’ that quick sensi
bility is inseparable from a rendy understanding ;!
but why should not that good understanding call to;
itself all its force on such occayions, to master that
sudden iaclination to anger?

One of the ‘greatest souls now in the world (re.
ferring to Lord Somers,) is tho most subject by na-
ture to anger, and yet so famous for a conquest, of
himgelf this way, that he is, the known expmple
when you talk of,temper and command of a man’s
self, ' To contain the spirit of anger, is the worthiest
discipline ‘we can put ourselves to. - When a man
has.mode. any.progress- this-way, = frivolous:fellow
in o passion is to him ns contemptible a3 a froward
ohild. It ought to be the study of every mnn for his
own quiet and paace. When he. stands combushble
and ready to flame upon everynhlng that touches
him, life is as uneasy to himstlf as it is to. all about

lm. . !
Cyneropius lends, of all men livj ng, the most Tidi-

culous life; he is'ever offending and begging pardon.
If his man enters tho room without what he was
sent for—! Thnt blockhend,’—beging he— Gentle-
men, I agk your pardon ; but servants now-o days—'
The wrong plates are lnid—they aro thrown into the
middle of the yoom ; Lis wife stands by in pain for
him, which he sees-in her face, and answers, 88 if he
had heard all she was thinking—* Why! what the
devil] Why don’t you take care to give orders in
these things ?” His friends sit down to a tasteless
plent}of everything. every minute edpecting new in-
sults from his impertinent passions. In a word, to
«t with or visit Syncropius, is no other than going
to seo him exercise his family, exerolse eheir putionce,
and his own anger.” . . o

o musxo. ' o

Ditaon & Co publlsh the follomng now muaio—-all
good: -

“True lovonover dles”—DBallad byJ E C'arpentor'
Vusio by Edward L. Hime. “Harp of the wild
wind '—Words by Mary Bradford. # Btendily on
we 'go,” Bong—Musio by "Josiph Phillp Kpight,
w.The spell that hath bound mo”~-Batlad’ by, Geo.
P, Morrls, © Guardian Angels as sung by Jaimes
A. Aundrows. * i When Aurora’ palnu thn Se&.” W
H.I’mb.

claring what an ornament to “our circles he fatter|
would become, if they only possesséd ‘the “money |

fantastic and suggestive forms.

it is soon over ; that is, all the mischief he does is}.

: " THE LONG EVENINGS, " e
A winter evening is well worth’ mnklng the ost
of.-There are plenty of stupid pepple who do not know
how to do anyt.hing elso with it but doze it througb

aifll then £9 0ff 0 bed in order to get it off their mingls
altogether. 'But they have never yet learned to un-
derstand either life or themsclves; Now_that these
long periods of daily, orjrather nightly quiet have
come, during which thec‘

home enjoyments and social delights, it is ‘proper’ to

consider how much we can get outof them, if we will _'
None of us will have such

but make.the endeayor. N
good opportunities. for reading, for - the rest of the
year, as the long winter evenings afford ua. ‘They
should therefore be improved to the utmost. People
who live far back in the country, isolated, as it were,
from the world of society, have a gompensation in
books, which, after all, more than repays them for the
forced solitude in which they pass the larger part. ‘of
their lives. A taste for reading grows by what it
feeds upon ; and this ought more generally to be
known.

Then, instead of slmng around the dying fire, and
either sleeping like Jogs, or guzzling sour cider, how

much better would it b to stir about and invent

some little pleasant family games and plays. "The
girls ought to see to this, for it makes home ever so
much more delightful to all who ocoupy it.” And lit
tle neighborhoeds ‘might get together and do as in
some places wé now have in our' mind—read postry
aloud, or take pgrt in acting plays. Sympathy and

common interest egets 1mprovement more. mpldly
than isolation. ‘

We merely throw onta rzuggestlonl and ask our
readers, far and near, toturn it over. To waste such
precious gifts as these evenings are to us, argues lit-
tle less than sleepiness in reldtion to everything that
is of the least value in life. It is only these little
grains of gold-that we find to pick up. Surely, it is
worth our while to collect them‘ together, n.nd melt
them into bars and ingots. a0

_ T THE .&.BOTIO BXIBS,

* Bayard Tajlor delivered & ‘lato lecture before the
« Praternity ” Assoclation of this city, his subject
being * Northern Europe.” It was, 88 a whole, a
very fine performance. Tayloris always interesting,

and gives his impressions of travel with a great deal -

of enthusiasm and freshness of feeling,

One of the finest points of his recgnt lecture was a -
passage in relation to the peculiar splendors of the,

Arctic Skies. We know nothing of such phenomena
dn this latitude, and it is even difficult for us to re-
alize them when desoribed-in such glowmg language
as Taylor employs, “Nothing,” said he, “can ex-
ceed the magnificence of the skies of that Northern
region. Nothing in Italy, Spain, Greece, or Egypt
oan at all be compared with thiem. That these ap-
pearances_are-not peculiar'to Lapland, but are com-
mon to the whole Ardtic region, was proved by the
sketches of Sir John Ross and Dir. Kane, which he
had seen.  In summer time, the scenery of Swedish
Lapland presents no remarkable feature, and would
be.considered tame ; but in wirter, the white-bearded
Magicinn of the North takes these common objects
and transmnutes them into marvels. Al color van-
ishes, and everything becomes spotless white. The
forests, - covercd with snow, do not show a single
speck of green; eadh tree stands there white as
ivory, hard as marble; aud byittle as glass. He had
looked over twenly miles of landseppe which re-
‘sembled a world carved in the purest alabnster: The

snow lodging on the twigs and branches, and freez- .

ing, thus bridge one tree to dnother with fairy
arches, and turn the commonest things into the most
There were festoons,
candelabra, gothic pinnacles, lace curtains, flowers,
palm leaves and colyssal spires, in a bewildering
confusion, which dazzled the.eye.

No living forms of vegetation were half so lovely,
There they stood, silent, all: unmoved by the wind;
not like the trees of earth, but like the'old forests of
the Scandinavian mythology, When it was consid-

‘ered that these white fields and forests reflect every

hue of the sky, that they are pink in the early twi-
light, roge color as the sun approaches the horizon,
and golden or orange at noon-day, changing their
hue in reverse order during the afternoon, it might
be imagined what a glorious painting'was exhibited
even in that 1and of death, To him, the discovery

of such exquisite nnd unexpected beauty was solemn
and touching. It wagas if God had purposely de-
signed it asa compensntion for the o.bsence of warmth
‘and light.

kindly nursing of night ; not for you the bounty of
the pregnant earth, the genial .procession of the

scasans, the qostless gervice of the.'sun; but T will

coyer your desolation with the purity of Bden Iwill
spread the colors of the rainbow, over the whole arch
-} of the eky, and the marches of my armies shall mnko
your darkness beouuful LA

. ‘I‘HE COLD WEATEEB.
What a terribly cold snap.we- have:. hn.t}l Ve
never thought we should get inte & climate whére ‘the
thermometer ranged very much-below zero;' but here
i lm.s gone down ten, twenty, thirty, and even thlrzy-

any thero | hns ot been such a zlme wnth the -frost

these forty years; aund we are willing to beliove - ‘the ’

old folks havo got the right of it. , Boston harbor be-
gon to freeze ;' the rivers and ponds everywhere about
us became golid chunis ‘of ice ; drivers had to keep
their noses under cover altogetber for the best part

of two days there was no such thing as gottmg about

the streets ; people found it almost imposmhle to keep

worm in thclr own houses, and in bed at-thpt; and :

thero was o' very general shivering, #pd chattering
of teeth, and rubbm_g of ears and noses.
Biit there is.n better side to: it than this, merely.

The same frostiness that puts the nerves and pulses

to 8o seyere o test, are only stunulntlhg the action
that wust be called out within thuyawin during the
days when the heat is not 50 easy to endure. Were-
it not for tho cold of tito winters, we should all make

but poor sticks through tho sore trials of the summer -

heats. Here is. whpre the, compensating principlo
comes in. If we ‘wero doomed to live under the reign
of a petpetunl summer, the relaxation of our muscles
‘aiid our minds together would furnish 'but a poor
compensation for the seemingly ngroeable and luxu-
rlous ghuiige,

Buoh sharp spells of weo.thor, bowever. remind us -
: forolbly of what wo all and each owe to thosd who

are: placed in less fortunate situations thaii we. ' Let
us not forget what we are to them, brothers and sis-.
lors aa they are to us, in ‘seasons- of ‘trial like such
‘8n ono aa we have just passed through, None of us
aa tall, elther, when the wheel, in its constatt turn-
ing, /Ay carry them ‘up, and’ oarry s -down.
Hvon the selfish ones ouzht oy nnd then ‘io thlnk of

'_tho.t. . ) RPN

ry calmness invites one to.

*Not for you;’ ke snys to his Arohc children, ¢the -

‘THE NEW ENGLAN D U’NIVEBBI'I‘Y

of fifty- two new subscribers to your paper, proonred
‘from Sutton, Marlow, Washington, Alstead, Aoworth,
Fitchburg and Princeton. witbin the last ten days, I
thought I would also say a word of the cause of
Bpiritualism, and our prospécts as to the final suo-
cess of our institution. ’

_ Ifind that everywhere there is a growing interest
‘and desire for investigation, and I am sure the cauge
is gaining much from the late pretended exposures.
I find many now who say, “Can not the tricksters do
more than to expose’ themselves? for as_yet they
have miserably. failed to expdse others.” I may, per-
haps, in answer to the charges against Mr. Mans-
field, say that I, when o stranger to hiw, carried
him g.letter with six distinct questions, all of which
were answered in my presence without his even tak-
ing the letter from the table, each one in order, and
correotly signed by the name of the spirit addressed,
in what 1 believe to bo her own hand-writing,
though she had passed away 38 years o.go, in An-
gusta, Georgia.

..Now, until some other than the opemng-theory is
ndvanced, I can see no reason to change:my opinion
as to the powers of Mr. DL to do all that he claims.
He is a gentleman extremely diffident and unzssum-
ing, and one whom I cannot believe to be at impos-
tor. But there is a view of these phenon: that
we are al! apt to overlook. It isthis: the henom-
ena of spirit intercourse are no! the underlymg basis
of our fgith, The men who look only for marvels
Jare of the class who cast garments in the way of the
supposed king of Israel; but thoy are made no bet-
ter by his teachings:

We must make Spiritualism a lmng fmth “ that
works by love, and purifies the heart,” else we shall
be made no better, though one rose from the dead.
Let Spiritualists strive to make their belief practi-
cal, and use the truths given them to do good to all
men. Let them weigh everythmg that purports to
come from the spirit world, in the even balance of
reason ; then we shall- hear no more of the success-
ful tricks of those who enter our ranks to feed upon
our credulity. In-other words, letus “try the spirits
to see whether they be of God,;” and judge of men
and principles by their legitimate fruits. :

" The Spiritualists of Sutton are all whole-souled,
earflest reformers, and with them there is enough of
energy to insure & constant progress.  We had very
large and respectable audiences here, and a strong
effort will be made to locate our University there,
At Pepperell, Bros. Blake and Cragin are at work,
and doing well. At Fitchburg, the band is small and
somewhat divided. Dr. Brigham; with whom I
stopped, is, as appears to me, the main pillar, He
has established a library, and weekly discussions,
and they have o beautiful hall for meetings, At
East Princeton, I spoke to good houses, on very stor-
wy evenings. Had a little discussion with .an ad-
vent; preacher, but no bones were broken, though
some foolish charges and assertions were answered.

In regard to our new college—will it succeed?
Yes; thatis a fixed fact. It will be built some-
where, and probably next season. OQver \two thou-
sand dollarsare already subicribed, and our sub-
scriptions are daily increasing. Our engraved
design is now_out, and _is worth-more” than double
the subscnpuon price as o parlof ornament. Let
every Bpiritualist send and get one, enclosing one
dollar and stamp, It is 19 by 24 inches, and
will be sent upon rollers, so as not to injure it. We
thank you for your suggestions in regard to the
management of the institution. The orgnnizing con-
vention will goon be holden. Let the stockhglders
and members make arrangements to attend, and see
that the right men and women are selected as trus-
tees, and the right constitution is adopted.

Excuse this rambling communication, and believe
me, yours, for truth and humanity,

LoweLL, jan, 14,1859, J. L. D. Ors,

MATERIAL AND SPIRITUAL. \

At a recent sitting with Miss Jaenette Waterman,
No. 12 Elliot street, the medium, in g deep trance,
said, in substance—* There is the material love
which corresponds in every particular to the human
1 form ; this love is a guardian of the spiritual love,
‘while I¥is growing to maturity. When the spirit-
ual love has grown to the full stature of the mate-
rial, with which it has a perfect correspondence, then
the spiritual Jove balances the material love, has the

| ascendency,; and triumphs. The materinl love hav-

ing performed its mission, comes to judgment, is'lost
to the spirit forever. The spiritual love is not made
to grow by any individual exeition, but by the forces
of spirit. But few, if ‘any on earth, have, before
death, the spiritual love grown so large as the mate-
rial, So, after death, the material love continues to
be thé guardian of the spiritual love, until it has
attalned the perfeot stature of the material ; then all
desires, lnchnntions and habits which belong to the
Inaterial, aro broken, and fall into the oblivion of the
spirit: AH transgression helps to weaken the ma-
terial, which transgression is but an outward evi-
dence of ‘the expanding spirit within, growing, to fill
its destiny. Every action of life is but the outwork.
ing of the spirit-within,over which-man~hay" b eon- |
trol, IF tho actions are ¢good,’ they do not destroy| -
the love of eorthly things . o soon as they do when
+bad;’ and thus it'is, ¢ the last shall be first, and the
ﬁrst shall be last.”” B

“The existenge of evil to the thmkxng mmd has ever
been a mystery ; if theabove communication be true,
it opens a way to tho solution of the mystery.: :

Mias Waterman bears evidence -of. uncominon me-
dium powers. IHer ohu.rgeu are’ only fifty cents'n sit-
tmg.

a

] HEALTH OF H. P. FATRFIBLD,
We have reccived a note from Br. F., at Greenwich,
bearing date of January 16th, in which he sayss +[

re-cntor the leoture-field. by the first of February, For
the ren’mlnder of winter and spring, my way is now
opening for labor in the west and south, The first
two Sundays in February 1 speak in the ¢ity of Oswo-
go, N. Y. The friends in Roclester, in Buffaloy and
other localities, who may wish for my- services, will
ploase address me eorly, and until the 18th of Febru'
nry, at Oswego, N. Y, incare of J, H. Wood ”

RESPONSE T0 A MESSAGE.
Messns. Eprrons—In reading your paper of -two

or three weeka since, I saw a communication purport.
ing to be from the spirit of Josiah Churobill, There
{wes'a preacher o{ the Gospel by that nawme in this|
Btate some years ngo, ond he moved to Western New
York.- His doath was mentlonod in ‘tho rellglous

man aod ag & predoher, -
, ¥ Yours;* -~ + A READER oF ThE Bnmnq,
Bnmon, Cr.,Doo 27,1858, - -

" P '

Drar annn—As 1 have to'send you the namen :

ABc |

have nearly regained my heéalth, add shall bo able to}

pnpers, o fow years stuoe, which eulogized hlm os al

: ;:enomsson snum. ox' Locwmons
¢ . AND oonmrrxons.w S

Swm Corracs,
' Jan. 10, 1868

::.ToJAnon .Tmn, Eso..
BTN MannSm-
of the meligiona papers of Boston, makes &.very sp- -

rious complaint ‘respecting one of the houses of God,
The paator kas not committed any grievous sin in

some do. No-member of the church has ‘backsliden
into the arms of Spiritualism, Oh ho; something .-
even more evil than that—the houso is in nbadloc.,.
tion, surrounded by “ Romanists” and « low people.”
I was saying to a dear, pious sister, the other day,a-
prominent - member of 'the Female Prayer Meeting
and Moral Reform Society, that too little regard )ru
paid to the surroundings of our churchies,  « Yes, ,,,. 2.
said she, with' ‘much emphasis. « Profw 81

you are right. Our churches shonld be in saored
places—not among sinners, They should be among

Batan.” One remark led to another, until, warmed
up with the subject, and having the -good of Mount
Zion at heart, I said, * And another thing, too—carg
should be taken that.they who have money to det‘ray
the expense of worshiping God, should have good’

a thousand hills, and is it to be supposed for one in.
stant that they who follow not his example, and do
not get riches, can be provided with good seats in g
house dedicated to his high and holy worslnp ”

¢ No,” responded sister P. -

«Then you see,” said I, modestly, “that our
churches should be princely bmldmgs, elego.ntly fur-
nished, and situated in good and respectable neigh-
borhoods, by which I mean, among four and five
stories dwellings—your Beacon streets and Fift,h
Avenues’; and they who, fill them. should be pure-
hearted ladxes, and honorably- minded gentlemén—
Cashiers of Banks, Presidents of Insurance Com-
panies, and dealers.in stocks and rattan.”

“ Yes,” said she, clapping her hands, and shouting
“glory;” © thank God the time is. passing when
buildings that cost only ten thousand dollars are

chanics fill the pews.”

And now, my deqr Jinks, is it not just ao? Are
we not told in the good book not to meet with sinners
—not to consent when they entice us? When we
are in heaven, we’ll look over its pearly battlements,
and, as we view the smoke of their torment ascend-
ing up forever, we’ll clap our hands, and thank God
we are not of those whom he casteth off. Ob, brother,
won’t that be glorious? And shall we not rejoico
that we opened not our churches to them here, but
kept our pew doors locked, for we might have gone
down with them to hell. Verily, God moves in mys.-
terious ways, his wonders to perform! and though
thousands in ‘this day of fanaticism may laugh at
the position I here assume, let us comfort our sanc-

see not, and having ears, bear not these truths. And
let us remember the beautiful words of the poet.—

*Wisdom shows a narrow path,. ..
With here and therv a uraveler,’

Cordmlly yours, ProressoR SNADLL.
— \

" THEATRICAL NOTICES.

The thrilling drama of * The Corsican Brothers *
has been performed at the Boston Theatre during the
past week. The splendor of costame and scenery
with ‘which Mr. Barry has put this melancholy, yet
exciting piece upon the stage, is only a fresh proof
to the minds of & Boston public, of the superior skill
in management of the above highly esteemed gentle-
man. On Friday evening a crowded house honored
MMLE. L Davenport with their presence, on the oc.
caeion of his benefit. To increase the attraction, the
services of Mrs. Barrow were secured, who played
«Constance,” in # The Love Chase,” with her usual
vivacity and pleasing abandon. Morris, Pell & Trow.
bridge’s miunstrels kindly volunteered, aqd appeared
with good ‘effect in the Ball room scene in « The Cor.
sican Brothers. Mr. Ddvenport is a true artist, and

count of his sterling merits as an actor of the true
stamp, taking nature always for his guide and rule,
and last, but not least, because he is “ourown.”” On
Monday night * The Co.tnrnot of the Ganges” was
performed at this house, in wlnch several equestrian

Nixon & Co.’s Circus Troupe, and were mdden by
stage in Barry’s usual magnificent style, - °
Mr. Barry Sullivan, whose late success in New.

engagement of two weeks length at tho Museum,
#Erin”’ has glven us many children of song, but an

add such like trymg chnruoters,

renlly qmte 8
novelty in the eyes of Americans,

ous friends at their recherche salon, Lovors of Ethi-

ment, has eevevnl now novelues upon the stnng.

on Monday, foro,short season, during which; Mra,

seo how they can avoid sutgess.

3wat ‘'variety of noyeltics is promised.

#When I think of this orgumzntion. with itg oo

chanism which shall spin electric bands of stupen-

dying benuty, whilst for -thoso who have trampled
upon the blood of Christ, it shall spin from its ter-
rible form toili of etornal funeral bands, darker aud
‘darker, il sunk to-the lowest abyss of destlny."

of the firmer’s, buginess, gathored from' the ! best
sonmn in;this oountry and l]ux;opo, by. nqorp

pngo of theh- work. IR
. Rev, Mr, 8p urgeon,will ylnlt ,this count

'oprllxg, o.nd,l ls‘lmld,,

tified souls with the assurance that they, having eyes,

Tie Wonkive Famume, tho very best paper devoled,‘ vt
to agrioultural | matmra. eutored upon its tonth nums;: o
ber, on the firat of Janudry. Thero s a vo.slnmount o
of the yery buat infelligence on'all the malu'branches '~

Amterinona .

telling his parishioners of the error of their ways, as -

the people of God, and not among the children of “

seats. lsn’t God rich? Don’t he own the cattleon

called churches, and butchers, news boys, and me- .

Boston should be doubly proud of him; first, on ao-

performers appeared. The horses used belonged tp*

merfibers of his talented company. This piece will :
ba performed -during this week. It is put on the -
York was so flattering a one, has been playing a fine -

Irish tragedian, who dares to essay Hamlet, Richelien, - )

Ordwo.ys ZEolians are still delighting their ¢ numer- E

oplnn melody should bear in mmd the fact that Mr.' "

Howarp AmueNzuy.—The Howard was opened '

Sivelair, Henry Sedley—a. former Boston fuvorite— o
‘Agnes Robertson, and others, will nppear. We don’& o

' NATIONAI. Tnnunn ~—This place of nmusement,'
which’ has been olosed for a brief period, is' again- '
& livé institutioa—Mr, James Pilgrim, lossce, A

One of the's o.ke u{t the late anniversary of the' '
Young Men's rxsu Assooxo.tnon, in Phllo.delphia, ,
exolnims i—

plex powers, it reminds mo of somo stupendous me- |

dous thought and fecling, illuminating the vista of
eternity with coruscations of brillisnoy, nud blending .
the mystio brow of eterual ages with a tiara of never- -




" evenings at Clinton Hall.

1 v Bebd

BAN’.NEB oF TiamET. .

Quiet—0onference—Mrs, Hatoh's Leoture—Personsl-
Indiad Ald Anoolmon—nnggles, and atest through
him‘ .

Messns, Enrmns—Thp ntmosphere of the empo.

_rium is agoin becoming -calm, . Friend Coles has.

gubsided into comparatxve quietude, pntlenzly, Iap-

prehend, to bide his, time for the sdlution of his
doubts. Randolph | has returned from your city, and,
under the “auspioes’ of Henry ‘Ward Beeoher and
other nolables; has" decided on temperanoon.s the
theme -and field of his future efférts as a legturer.
YVon Vieck is setting types, nnd Paine and Bly-—l
wot not, What has become of them, unless. Bly is still
amusing your people down east. Certain it is thelr
voices -are no longer heard | among us; our disquie-
tude hna vnmshed and the peace of the oty is un.
disturbed, sate by the Authentio History of Cor-
pelius Wiine's (Bonos, which ocoupied five columns
of the Dispntoh two weeks ago, received a vnde
circulation, and etlll furmshes nbnndant food for?
wondep and gossip to thé" "good people of Gotham,

The Dispateh heralded and’ illustrated its advent by |

o pictured mammoth poster, and ‘the. Ploayune of

this week' devotes 'itself to a . suftable further im-

mort.elizlng of ;ho momornble mnrvel. )

The last Conférence, owing ‘to the storm’ ‘of the
eyening, and to the first' appearance of Mrs. Hatoh,
gince her separation from her husband, at the Cooper
Instltnte, ‘but o few rods away, was very thlnly at-
tended. The questxon was the important oné’ of
trance, which received a pretty full -olucidation at
the hands of Drs, Hallock' and Orton,: In the main
fentures of tho phenomenon the speakers "agreed.

Both found its beginnitigs in reverie or deep thought,
when & person ret.lres within himself, and oomomed

n8 to his interiors with the. gréat empire of mind,
including the spxrit world, invents, createg, and
gives birth to new thoughts, on this lower plane, of
poetry or philosophy, music or prophecy. From this’
point trance was traced to its fullér mnmfe\stn.hons,
in the unconscious speuker, whose organs are em-
ployed by & spirit, in ‘the form or out; in the con-
scious speaker who reports the langaage of another
standing qn the spirit plane, or by a rapport of the
two minds, is intensified and sustained in an extra-
ordinary compass and use of his own faoulties ; and
in the speaker or thinker-—and this Dr. Orton pro-
nounced the normal, highest and most desirable con-
dition of trance—who, by vlrtue of manly develop-
ment and moral elevation, comes in oonsclons.rnp-
port with the heavens, hears un’l feels the langyage
of its laws and truths, and, sustained and strength.
ened by the relations in which he stands, is enabled
to give fitting utterance to great thought,s for the
benefit of mankind,

Trance by this definition, it will be seen, 1noludes
all inspiration ; and, according to Dr. Orton, it is 8
normal condition of the unfallen man, § condition
to which the race is again nppros_whmg, and may
be artificinlly inducad, for good or evil, by the power
of the ‘mesmerist, the action of certain drugs, by
disease, or any cause, which shall, for the time being,
loosen the-hold of-the physical part on the spiritual,
g0 as to .set the spiritunl part ﬁee to oct on the
spiritua] plane. (N

Mrs. Hatch’s debut at the Cooper Instltnte may
be considered as o sort of public ovation. Notwith-
standing the inclemency of the night, that large
hall--the largest in the city—was about two-thirds
filled. The numbers preséiit Were estimated at from’
fifteen hundred to two thousand, and Mrs, H., though
perhaps’ slightly embarrassed from the peculiarity
of the circumstances under-which she, after o long a
reces‘s, uppeared before a New York audience, acquit-
ted herself with her accustomed grace.and power.
The question was the Unity of God and his Law,
gelected at the time by a committee; but dry and
metaphysical as is the subject, she managed to en-
dow it with a sufficient interest to charm and satisfy
her audience.

Mrs, Hateh continues her lectures on ' Wednesday
Mr. Ambler closes his
engagement at Dodworth’s to-morrow. Dr. Dods
speaks to-morrow to the friends in Brooklyn. . Mr.
Tiffany is still at Troy, though slipping down here

mostly once o week-to look after the interests of his |

magazlne, which, by the way, is by no means as ex-
tensively pntromzed. a8 1ts muny exoellent qnahtxes
would justify.

. The Indian Aid Association has received an acces.
sion of strength in Ex-Mayor Hall of Brooklyn, Ex.
Governor Clark, Dr. Valentine ‘Mott, Jolm Jay, and
others, who have' recently become awake to the im-

- portancd of ‘the nims and objects of this society,

have connected themselves with it, and most of them
entered its board of direction. ‘

I ho.ve reoently—on Thursdo.y evening Iast—had
the pleasure of spending an evening with the famous
Mr. Ruggles—the favored. medium of the late Dr.
Hnre. The invitation purportéd to come from Dr.
H himself and, as o specinl messenger followed me
soveral miles for the purpose of delivering it, I did.
not; feel at liberty to decline.  Previous to this I had

‘| sheets, the one blaock-]

as frould appoar, 28 & gort of nddends to the Arme-

nian letter.." ‘This also h

red and’black ; and wlh ’had looked through these
e

theee different colors purported. to have been written,

was politely presented to mense.keepsoke on the

part of the spirit, -

-I'then regretted that I had not sat where I oould
lmve seen the difforont coloreci miarks, a8 they came
from the pencil, if sugh was  truly the fact ; but not
having the thought of different colors in my mind at
the time, my position did not admit of it. ' -

As it was nnnounoed to me~that theso documents
were placed in my haunds for use, I annex a copy of
tho translations and the English letter. .The Arme-
nian communication is quite’ beyond my reach, and
I'have no other resource but an anticipated inter-
view with the Turkish gentleman to whom it is ad-
dressed, when I hope to ascertain if its hidden char-
acter bears any relation to the sealed letter which I

hour, in cpntact wit.h my brain,
English of Latin : * Let justice bo done, though the

heavens shotld fall? o Thnnks beunto God for this
nnspeakeble gift.”

you ¢ You will yet enjoy real pleasure in commu-
nion” “Iam your father,”

- English...of... Phonography : + Investigate well tlns

father.”

Engluh of Hebrew s « Thou shalt love thy nelghbor,
for he i is, like’ thyself the image of God.”

“ My dear son, I wish to have you know that my.
knowledge -has inoreased since I.took my departure
from your earth. I have studied, and*been with you
when you have been studying, You will yet go back
to your native'country, with your mind filled with
preolou% gems of thought and truth. You shall be a
beacon light to light up your country, Your influ-
ence is suoh as to make you the. guiding star of your
own dear-native land. - Bteer thy gallant vessel well,
and thou shalt win an immortal crown, which shall
deck thy brow upon thy entrance into spirit-life. I
have been absent from your mortal gaze more than
fifteen years. But I have not been gone; I have
lovered around you with a father’s guardian care,
and 8 mother’s soothing influence. I would tlmt
your mind could but conceive of my unutterable joy
and -happiness. One and all of our relational band
are happier than your imagination can begin to pic-
ture in your vivid brain, Father, mother, brothers
and sisters, shall bo’one harmonious and happy band.
My son, I have much more to say to you, and I would
have said all in my own hative tongue, were it not
for the strong and mighty influence which I am
obliged to bring to bear upon the brain of the medium.
I will be with you, and I will be " willing to answer
any questions which your mind seems fit to propound.

Lam your affectionate father. We areall very happy
<-exceedingly so.” .
The signature is in Armenian, Yorx,
New Yonx, Jan, 15, 1859, .

Bhilevelphin- Covrespondence.

MRS, HYZER'S LECTURES, &p.

Duar Banner—Qur hitherto mild winter has sud,
denly taken upen itself af almost Siberian aspect.
changing from mildness to severity with a sudden-
nees that causes us to look around in wonder, and
bmile in”freezing mockery at the weather:prophets
who foretold * A remarkably warm season!” The
sunshine has no power to thaw; the icy-hearted
wind penetrates to tho very marrow ; and we, spoilt
children of & moderate olime, speed along with cheeks
as red as peonies, and ‘noses, ales! of the same deep
hue.

Noththstnndmg the cold, Snmson Street Hall was
filled with the unflinching advocates of our cause,
with honest inquirers, and the usual number of those
who go for curiosity—to hear « what the Spiritual
lecturers talk about !” The « talk ¥ astonishes some
of them, who go home thinking, finding Spiritualism’
a different thing from what they expeoted.

After the choir had sung, Mrs. Hyzer arose and
commenced her discourse, She said that the - ten-
denoy of the human heart was ever upward—that
in every breast the life-throb pulsated that was in
unison with gooddess, purity and trust. When we
are not sufficiently calm, and  gentle, and forgiving,
it is because we have not absorbed enough of that

| %C{U '.t ﬁnrlt T@nrresﬁmﬁlntc f ;"’ 'Wentb.»eishth ninth and {pnth pages, contained &

{lotter in English addressed by thd father to the son,

" English of French: #Love those who perseoute'

the same interblendnng of

Faber’s, penoil with which

was required to hold for the space of about half an °

dmne life that exalts and pnnﬁes. In unison with v

goodness, we shall be unable to curse those who
wrong us, even as the beautiful Nazarene forgave
those who nailed him to the cross. Bhe spoké feeling-
‘t1y, of the inconsistency of Christians in condemning
the Jews,-who from their stand-point, with their pe-
culiar views, acted in accordance with what: they
deemed their duty. All goted out their conceptions
of right, but it was the mission of Spirtualisin to ex-

'alt the soul, that it could feel no nttrnetion‘ save for

the pure, the true and good,
Decp in the soul) is heard ofb—tlmes a dreamy, mu.

— 11 eoquaintanoe.thh Mr. Ruggles, mrrryrreorie

On entering the room of ‘the medium, I was met
by Mr. R..,opparently in n trance state, who wel-
comed me in the name of Dr. Hare. Soon after, Mr.
R plnoedu gealed letter in ‘my hand, direoted on
the outside in some foreign language, said to be Ar
_ menian, atd requesled ‘me to hold it to my forehead.
" This I did, geating myself a fevy feet from the very
small table or stand, ocoupying o central part of the
- room, at which. tho medium, it dppeared, porformed
his wntlng‘ He then commencad to write with o
penoll on sheets of note paper, bringing each sheet
to mo as he completed it, and laying it on my knees,
with the writing down. When the writing was
complete, L'was direoted to oxamine it, wluoh I did:
with the following result: —~——

The lettor which I had held to my forchend, as I
was informed, was written by an Avmenfan Turk,
now. in New York, addressed to his deceased fatlier,
. and left with: M. Ruggles for an answer; the Turk,
" howarer, ‘being' wholly skeptionl ‘88 to the possibility
of & réplyyns well as on the general question of Spir-
itualism, First, ,then, on examiniog my papers, 1
found I had about & pege and a half of closely and.
handsomely writton ohdraoter, purpgrting to . bo
Armenlun, in alternate lines of red and black.” A
thlrd page oontmned two llnes in the so.me ohumotor.
© . The fourth page consiste -of four linesof Latin, six

, of French, and threo of Phonography ;- the' alternate

vords, as tho genoral order, being - of the' different
colors, red and, black.  The fifth- page containg &
single line of beuntlfully writfen_ Hébrew, the char.
udlers belug alternately of-red dnd black. The sixth
Pnge is & trauslation in red and black, of the preced-
ing forelgn writinigs, with the exoeption of the letter

sical whisp@y that in time becomes an embodied
thought, that, uttered, startles the world, ltbeoomes,
then, a'tangible fact, and men look on it as a famil.
far thing, So the conoept;on of the artist lived long
before its portrayal on canvas, and men called: him
fool and dreamer, when he spokoe of his vistonary
glories ; but once his thought embodied in form and
color, all bowed in homage to the visible genius, and.
applauded the successful effort. . She snid much more
that was true and beautiful, and concluded’ with ‘s
sweet, spn‘ituul song.

.In the evening the Hall was ocrowded, and the
benutlful familiar "hymn, * ‘Joyfully | Joyfully 1
whioh always upraises my heart to that home of love

‘| and peace berenfter, was sung by the choir. Then

Mrs, Hyzer addressed us with all the fervor of her
spirituslly developed nature, with all the pootry and -
beauty of language sbe 80 fuily posesses. ‘Not- as &~
teacher, ahe,said, but a8 one striving for that higher’
life, she camo to aid us ; to illustrate by her.expori-’
ences, which wero not apart from the common expe-
riences of humnnlty, the pathway we ‘had trodden,
and the life that was before us. She -spoke of the
want of harmony between tencher and scholar—be.
ginnlng {n ohildhood, when the Hitle infant brain
was racked with the difficulties of mathematios ; how
cold rulés had been establiehed, but all signification
of the ’”Mm forgotten, so that. affection moved not
in the ohild’s soul, either for the sclence or theteacher,
How by famflidr objeots, known aad loved by obil:
dren, the solenoe had been ‘simplified in our doy, gad
the ohild had béen brought to love the study that
was §o ho.rd and unoongenle.l + and to love the teach-
or who was the medium betwlxt t.hat solenoo and his

in Armehiog, of whlch no translation was glven. The soul. @

a

lovely subject of spmtna.l mteroourse." “I am your -

.\ parents of twentyeoven ohildren,

She spoke of tho thmonlnl phllosophy,.olearly

| demonstrating to the skeptlo who viewed it as &

heathenish and monstrods thing, that it was a fnlth
replete with beauty and holiness ; casting its broad
mantle of charity over all God's chlldren vindicat-
ing sacred and living prinoiples; pityfng. not oon-
demning, porvertad tions, that were no part of
a holy principle, Shi ke of man’s adherence to
form ; of reference to the book, 88 we had been or-
dered in childhood for our Jessons ; andif aught was

.| found that, was not in the book, it was rejested with.

out investigation of its beauty, truth and merit. And
in the Bible the Jotter was adhored to, while the liv-
ing principlo was passed by. ¢ Somo,” she said,

“gwallowed the book, leaves, cover and all, though
it produced a mental’ dyspepsy, followed by night-
mare dreams of & burning holl of fire and brim-
stone.” She bowed in reverence to the inspirations
of the past, a8 records trud and honest of the medi-
umistio minds of that age, but was ready to accept
the influenco of thought, beauty and feeling, oommg
from the ngel world,

“We believe.in hell,” she said emphatically, #in a
hell as bitter and burning as the litoral one of theol-
ogy ; and from this hell, we are told, no penance and
no prayer can 8ave, nor atonement rescue.  Through
the fires of self-saorifice wo must pass, until all that
is gross and material is burned away; until pure

|inspiration, noble effort, prayerful action,leads the

soul from misery to goodness and light,  Therefore,
we thank God for hell! Thank Him that a means
has been provided whereby the days of earth may
be washed from off the spmt, by. suffering the fires
of purification.”

She appealed to men and women to becomo origi-
nal thinkers, rather than mere copynsts of otheys’
thoughts, roverers of great nnmcs, worshipers of
authority.

- Bhe said the Heavenly Father 'hnd not implanted
in the human soul the yearning for immortality, to
prove incapable of fulfilling that desire ; that' ever,

| aoross the ocean of transition, was wnfted the moth-

er's invocation, calling on the child hor soul felt
neay, though the eye of Hesh beheld him mot. So
the most felt proofs of our immortality and spirit
mtercourse, wero intangible to the materialist’s eye
and sense; but geal, vivid and consoling to the
awakened soul. She improvised a poem, accompa-

{nylng her singing, by the sweet solewnity of the mé-,

lodeon on which she plays. The gentle chant stirred
many hearts to a8 deep devotion as the loudest or-
gan peal; many souls fervently rcesponded to her
closing words, « Thy will be done.” It isa pity that
such mediuins cinnot stay longer with us; they
awaken so much attention, and prove 8o clearly that
Free Love, with its perversions, and the wild, fanat-
ical vagarias of unsettled minds, form no part of the
harmonial philosophy. -—.

The sky is laden with snow-olouds ; it is piercing
cold. May charity and pity walk nbrond raotical
relievers of the necessities of suffering humanity.
Then shall we know that the angel teachings are
accepted by the heart as well as the intellect—that-
our gifted mediums do not appeal to us in vain—our
angel friends speak to us unheeded.

Yours for trith,

Pumnnr._r_ny. Jan, 11, 1859.

C.W.

LETTERS REOCEIVED.

8. B: F, Conconp, N, H.—*We wero favored with tho
presence of Miss 8.J. Lord, of Portland, through whese me-

dlum powors a great varfety of musical instruments were |

played upon, much to the admiration and astonishment of
large audicnces. These Porfommnoos have boen considered
very convinelng proofs of spirit power, aa the manner in
which the instruments were played upon precluded the
possibility of deception. i\e do not hesitate to recommend
this medlum to thoso who wish to show the sceptic unan-
swerable ovidencd of spirit-power. Weo hnve also had lec-
tures from J. H. Currier of Lawrenco, T. C. Constantine of
Mancliester, and last, but not least, Mrs, J. B. Smith of Man-
chester, who delivered o course of six loctures on subjects
selocted by tho spirits; the last of which was_on the origin
of man, which was rémarkable for clear, conclse, and logical
argument. Her manner and style is thought to bo lke Mus.
Hateh's. Weo expect soon to oceupy & now hall, which we
have engaged the eoming year for spiritunl- meetings. Our
numbers are rapidly increasing.”

L. W. Morse, WAUKEsHA, Wis.—*Orthodoxy I8 making o
new effort, by uniting the ditferont churches together, in
order to annihilate Bpiritualism In this vieinity. But they
might as well undortake to stop Niugara's thundering roar,
as to stop its onward march. In this place and-elsewhero
wo ayo receiving wo much epirituai light to succumb or
crouch any longer to old theological creeds and Orthodox
dictation, Humanlty bogins to claim her rlghts in etercl»
ing her reasoning faculties,

Mrs. Amanda M. Britt commenced a conrse of lectures
night before last. Beveral ministers wero present taking
notes. 8he is the most powerful speaker I ever lu,nrd One
of the minlsters that heard her, sald that he could not ac-
count for this wonderous phenomenon; It”beat all that he
ever saw in his life. (Ho s the best educated minister wo
have in this village out of- tweuty.) Ho said that there was
not a minister in tho United States that could speak oxtem:
porancously with her. 5hé Is mnking a terrible shaking
amopg the dry bones of Orthodoxy In this village. It is truly
a feast to listen to such nddrosses as cmanato from the spirits
through tlie organism of. such as Mrs, Britt and others."

J, P.-Boopy, Aurox, N H,.— "I was sitting writing at my
table a fow nights ago, ‘solitary and nlone,’ as I suppose. It
was near midnight, and my eyellds had more than once ad-
monished meto retire, but, bolng deslrous to closo the matter

I-had-in-hand, -I continucd.to scribhle on,--I-put & now pen:

'nto my pen-holder, took a slip of paper to try it, when somo
unseen power selzed my-hand and caused me to write, * You
roqulre rost.” I pushed the ‘Wit of payier aside, and, resumed
my. mgulnr mmng. when some_invisible pow or 'lnovcd the
lamp to-the opposlte sldo of tho tablo; I reached and replacod
1t again, but, as I attempted to dip my pon fnto the tnkstand,
the covor, which was attached by a hinge, -shut down.. I
apened it again, and, ns I attemptod to -dip my pen a second
time, it sgain closed down. Finding it noxt to lmposnlblo to
proceed, X gave up, and rotired to rest.”

. Inmnnus M/m," Ouicaao~Your com'munleotlon munkes

somo good points in support of Spliltualism from Bcrlpturnl
ovidence, Sectarian papers havo ever hoon filled with Scrip-
turnl rovlews, which have been of little profit to’ the world.
“Mattor more directly coucerning tho phllosophy of 8piritual-
{sm forces us to make only this notlee of your artiolo,

M. JJ)QeroneLt, MrxnzAroras, Mix.—“Tho hatl i this place, |

yhom splrnuol eetings ore held, will hold three hundred,

and is filled-évery Sunday by Intelligorit peoplo, who soek the

- {truths of Bplrltunllsm wlth a deep interest,"

Ertza 8BLLON, ann. Wis,, speaks of tho mtlsfwtlon
glvon the peoplo- by trance lectuios in that placo by Mtss
Doforce. 8he has our thanke for her offorts in sproadlng the
olroulotlon of tho nonner of Light In dark placcs, o

R, W. Wm.sox. Sourn LEvANT, Me,—We Wil sondyou our|

papor.” Your offorté to eend tho Banner lnlo avery fumlly will
be romembered. ,

WILLIAX 0 'GowAY, Kssuz, ‘N. H.—Bhould tho 'money‘bo
found, as prophoslod by tho spirit, it wlll be'n (ost wonhy of
publlcatlon.

| ——

Lxuax O, Curnis, U‘ron. N. Y.—Wo thnnk YOll for tho 1e0:
turo of Mre; Ransom, It s full of plthOB and b““‘l— Wil
publlsk soon, . . \ :

A widow and widower were married in Hmfom
last months - Thelr united ajges amounta to one hun.
dred snd thirty yeats, alid, both together, are tho

¥

Tl @nsg azamh

Beports,

The-« Banner of Light” does not reach us half of
the time. Theroare a good many things in this pa-
per which we-liko to get hold of, and we wish  the
publishers would sce if there ia n’t a sorow loose in -
their mailing arrangenients,— Provincetown Banner.

There is * a scrow loose ” in Uicle Sam’s mailing
arrangements, brother, as we use extra care in mall-
ing our papers; yet. we have frequent, complaints
from our patrons in this respect, If our friend on
the Cape finds “ n good many things ” in this paper
which he likes, he should coertainly give us due oredit
when he copies them.

Morphy, the American chessman, has finglly met
Anderssen, tho hitherto” chess champion of Lurope, .
and defeated bim. The score -stood—Morphy, 7;
Anderssen, 2; drawn 2. Itis now “ Morplxy against
the world,”

For .a vory interesting spirit-communloation, 800
letter under our Now York Correspondence head.

" From China, there are rumors of short orops of
ton, Atall the ports, the supply is short. The ex-
port this year, to the present time, shows a decreaso
of 9,000,000 lbs. on that of last year to the saume
period, and on 18,000,000 lbs, on that of 1856-67.

Toroxto, C. W., Jan. 15.—It is said that dispatches
have been received from England by the Canadian
governmeont, containing a command that Her Majes-
ty's award of Ottawa for the seat of government be
carried out.

‘Bowaro of hotol thieves, There are plenty in Bos-
ton at this time.

Corn, at'Sidne§, Fremont oonnty, Iowa, is selling
ot twenty.cents per bushel.

A statuo to Dr. Kano is to be erected in New York
city.

New Spiritualist newspapers are coming to us al- .
most every day. This week we have reccived the
first .number of the «Crescent Age,” puhlished at
Rockford, Ill, the * Spirit Guardion,” printed at
Bnngor, Maine, and “ The New Man,” at Chigago, Ill,

A TRUE HIKT,

Gud and the doctor wo aliko adore,

Juat on the briuk of danger—not before;
The danger past, both are alike requited—
God is forgotten, and the doctor slighted !

Tue Nloye Gew.~This is a new paper, devoted to
the interests of the young, founded on a new and
original plan. It'is entirely free from Orthodoxy,
and the editress, Mrs. Anne Denton Cridge, is quite
felicitous in supplying the demand for such a publi-
cation. It is printed at Cleveland, Ohio, monthly, nt
ten cents a year. ’

A creditor in Buffalo, having an exeontion néninst
a poor man, compelled the officer to seizo the only
article of attachable property owned by the debtor,
namely, n_small monument at one of .the marble
yards, whfohi was abont ready to be placed over the
grave of his little child.

The Commercial Bulletin, & new paper, devoted to
the interests of the business community, has made
its appearance, and fully equals the expectations of -
the friends of the editor, Curtis Guild, Esq., a gentle-
man lofy and favorably known among the journal-
ists of DBoston. The meghanical execution of this
newspaper is superior to any newspaper of the class
we have ever scen. It e published in this city,
weekly, at $3 a year.

P

BOOX NOTIOEB

Twerve LerTens FroM THE Svirit oF Dr. E. WLnsrrn
Written through the hand of B. A. Crandon, Ply.
mouth, Mass, 1859.

This is o neat pamphlet of thirty-two pages, filled
up with valuable instruction aud commanssense mat-
ter, well calculated to meet the wants of those who
love true religion and Spiritualism. Mr. Crandon,
the medium through whom this was written, isa
bealing medium of uncommon powers, through
whom most eptroordinary ovidence has been given -
of the direct action of invisible agencies. His life
bas been fraught with incidents tending to break bis
love of earth andearthly’ things, and thus prepare
him sooner and better to be an instrument in the
bands of spirits for the noble work of advancing
\epiritual truth, aud relieving human suffering.

Tue RarioNaLe of Srimruanisy, sy Rev, T W,

HicaixsoN, Just published.

This work consists of two extemporaneous lectures,
recently delivered by Mr. Higginson, at Dodworth’s
Academy, New York, and is,\ perhaps, the ablest,
clearest, and most Jogical expos\hon of the probabili-
ties, the fucts, and the theory of Spiritualism, that
has yet appeared.

These lectures were phonographically reported by
the subscriber, who, in accordance with a general
wish on the part of those who listened to them, has
been induced to publigh them in the-form of a pam-
phlet, feeling assured that not only all Spiritualists,
but the publié generally. will be glad” to possess
work containing the views of the distinguished au-
thor, on the important subject of ‘which they treat.
Price, 20 cents. Address, T. J. ELtixwoon,

5 Tryon Row, (Reom, No. 7,) New York.,

0. Copies sen! by mml post- pmd on recclpt of

(Reported by A, B, CiiLp.}
REV. JOBN L. RUSSELL, OF SBALBEM, BE-

FORE THEODORE PARKER'S S800IETY
AT MUBIO HALL,

Bunday l’orenoon, Jan. 16, 1859.

[Mr. Parker's lealth is thought to be gradually lmpmvlng H
ho has had no recurrenco of bleeding from th lungs, which
is tho onuso of his present iliness. Heo stjl] koeps his room,
and {8 advised, as yot, not to sce Ws frlends, It 13 Wis Inten-
tiun to sull with his family for o wartier cllmate, on the 27th
of this month, It i3 the Intention of the Soclety to continuo
thotr meetings for tho Present, on Sundays, at Music Hali,
und to obtain speakors, as far us {s In‘lu.lr power, of that
highly religlous, intelloctual and reformatory cast of mind
for which Mr. Parkor is so eminent and so much beloved by
all who xxow him.]

Mr. Russell mado n touching #nd cxeellent prayer, in
which he alluded to Mr. Parker, as follows:—Wg miss tho
form of him who has been ncouswmed to speak to us justruc-
tivo und eternal truthe, His nbsence fills us with BUITOW §

* | yet, our Kather, wo know thy ways aro best for us at all

times, and in this nftiictlon may wo not doubt. Be with him
{n his wenkness; hold him fn tha hollow of thy hand, shel-
ter him beneath thy almighty wings; and, if it bo thy will,
grant him Lealth and length of days for fature usofulness;
grant that his presence nay ugain gladden our hearts, Weo
thank thee for overy bud of fmmortal beauty that he has
s0wn on carth to spring up and bleom and send forth fra-
grance, by which many shall be drawn to the bosom of God.
DIKCOURBE,
Text.—Exodus, 3d chapter, 14th verso, "I am that I am,*

These sitnple words express ono of the profuundest thoughts
in all human experience, G, who ever whispers to the
soul, 18 everlasting und ever present.  Moses and Jesus, tho
propliets and apostles, and all trathful and good men, hgve
refwerated the thought that there fs an Infinlte One, in whom
we live and move und have our being—whose presenco our
reasoh and coneeptions fail.to reach—his spitit gives our
Lbeing, aud continues it 1ow complex, and yot how simyple,
are our relations t Gud—to* thigdver .preéent 1 A, In all,
tho various forms of life, we sustain our relations to God, 1
aceept the fact of e continued, of immortal existence, with
the utmost delignt.  Human goodness catries us higher; it
works in us o do the goud will and pleasuro of our Father.
Great and good men stand out in hiswry; they suemed W
penetrate tho heavens, yet they have not reaéhed above the
capuelty of man—of other men; from the same common base
ull mon rise.  The greatest of men nre only our brothers—of
ono origin—of one fuinlly, Reverence of what we estoem
above vurselves, fs of cducation, ot of nature. The ligle
child does nut revere hls parcnts, but luves them.  The sume
Divive presence animates you and methat did Moses, Jesue,
the propliets and apostles,  Qup revercuge for one man, abuve
unvther, 18 u fallacy kept and supported by the chureh, 'ho
dugmas of thevlogy are not of Gud—for what fs good and sin-
ple, ulone bs divine. Good nnd benevolent acts aré nll divine;
everything beautiful and lovely is divine, How fude away
the creeds of theology, when we look at the practieal love of
Jusus—at the love of God for his children. The whule duty
of man is told in the simple wonds of Chrlst, Christ, in his
teachings, has fmpressed me that he is only like you and me,
what we are.to be, as wo are, and have been; and, ewlninato
as we will, still Jesug of Nazareth is our brother; snd he is,
tou, the contral star o cullghlcu us in vur orbits,

We Judge of others by the external—but of ourselves by
what Is within,  Whatdo I know of your luterior, or you of
wife? What can we know of Muoses, Jesus, oF other great
wmen, interiorly 2 Distatee has lent enchantment to us of
Kreat men of the pust. 1 know that of myself which you
never cat know; and you possess that knowledge, vach ono
of yourseives, which others can uever know,

. Tolearn thut Yud s tho sume yesterday, to-day, and for-
over, heeds o revivals i veligion, no calechisis, creeds and
doginags; it s fedt within,

This fear of Gul—huw strange it 18! Last spring, ono
beautiful morning, 1 saw a litte, young bird come forth from
its nest, on the bough of the tree, for the first time, 1t foll ;
and, us it fell, its wings were jnstaotly and lnsllneu\\.lJ
BTG, WLy is fall wano Lrokeu, wid it Hew sway., Tho
Jittle bird had not been taught to iy, What u wise provisfon
of gouduiess nud love fs shown here of God, llere was a
lesson that taught me faith tu the samne hand thnl upholdest
ull his creatures,

Tho work of Divine love lus nover been finished, and
never Will be, o long as there is u sorrowing heart to e
bound up, and a lost sonl to be saved. -

On the roadside to our Jerusalem are lying innn) wounded
and bleeding ones, whuse wounds are for us to bind up.
When we shall bave faith in God, we ghall not fear hin.
Love casteth out ull fear,  Let us realize (hat we are the
chilidren of God, which will attord us peace and serenity of
soul not to be found In any theological beliof.  In the great
plan of the universe, rellzious opinfons and differences that
Arouble men for & time, amount to but little.  Men do not
comprehend the wisdom of God in ull things—the necessily
of means for ends, and the velative pesition of all things.
Virtue and vice are ouly relative terms; we may call evil
aceldental.  There is a God, and his love is s:\pree»he of his
destgns. T will seck to know him,  Let us seck him as our
perpetunl fricud and guide: then lifo s full of beauty, for In
it e see the love of God,  This s trae, natural religion, and
it fs not to be compared with that of churches, and the in-
vention of men, Let us spe God's goodness, and feel his
love‘, rather than any theological teachings of sectarfanism,

BOSTON REFORM CONFERENCE,
Monday Evening, Jan. 10, 1859,

Bulject—* Government.”

Mr. Burke—sSvme think that we have progressed to that
duegrec of perfection, o the present thine, that we can aftorl
to dispense with human government altogether, This 1 do
not agree to.  And I believe the government we live under
is the best of all governments. The governments of other
countrics do not compare with our own, Ours vxcels’ them
all. Mr. B. contlnued his remarks at some length on the Pue
litieal economy of human government,

Mr, Tragk—The whole subject of government s beforo us
for each une to express such views as he pleases about what
is the proper government for man.  Thero is church govern-
ment, family government, aud polltieal goverument. 1do n't
belleve in efther of the three, as thoy exiat, a8 belng the best
for the government of man ; wnd neither do 1 bLll«\ﬁ ln mo-

¥

prlce. "

MRS. HAYDEN AT MUNSON'’S.

The subeer fber i8 happy to announce that bo has engaged
tho services of Mrg, W, R, Hayden, of Boston, thé celebrated
clafrvoyant and *test medtum, Her “seances”. will com-
mence on Wednesday, tho 10th inst., ot the rooms for epirit-
ual'investigation, Nos, i and 7 Great Jones etrect, and will
continua until further notice. Mrs, Hayden s wilely and
favorably known for her miedlum powers. It was through
the Instrumentality of this lady, while in Englund, that
Robert Owen, and other distinguished men, hocame convinced
of the truth of spiritinl intercourse, Mrs, I is aleo clair-
voyanut. for the cxamination of disuaeo, In tho exercjee of
which gifyehe has beon eminontly guccessfal, lours, from
9 A, M. to 6 , M., every dny (Bundays oxcepted,) Y

8. T. Munsox, 8 Great Jones street, Now York, »~

ANBWERB TO CORREBPONDENTS.

Winte Pigrox BnA.-Tho Ilmmcr ls sent regularly from this
.office, -

8.B. It., BaBT CAMBRIDGR. —&ll right,

. NOTIOES OF MEBTINGS.
Boszox.—N. Fraxk Whire will lecturo at tho Melodeon on
8ynday nftérpoon and ovenlng noxt. © .

Bogron,~Services will be held at tho Molodeon next Bune.
dn), at the, psual hou}‘s. ltls expecwd \nss Amsdoy will
speok. . [

A Crnote for trance-speaking, &o, is held every Bundn
morning, at 10 1.8 o'clock, at No. 14 Bromfiold stivew. . A
misslon 5 cents, i

at Guitp Hput, Winnisimmet street. D, I, Gobban, reg-
ular speaker’:” Reata free. -

‘Lawnexnoe,—Tho Spiritualists of anroncmold rognlnr
meatlnge on the Babbath, foroncon and orwrnoon. at Law-
renco Hall. .

fowrLL—The Bpiritu
ings on 8undays, forgndou and aflernoon, An
Bpopking, by mediums and othors,

'@ NEWRURYPORT,—§
meetings every Sundny dfternoon and evening at Essex Hall,
Blate streql, 0l 2ond 7 0] rolock, The besl- of tronco sponkors

Vell's Hall,

o nemed R e

1
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"I narchal government.”

- { social ordor and justico,

MEeETINGS 1IN cr&uu. on Bundays, morning -and evenlng..~

ste of this city hold regular mdets

fritualists of this plnco hold rogillar

True governiment s the oulhmlty of
a Parent bielng exerclsed in a wise fuletlnought fuadvance the.
wisdom, fndustry and happiness of the purplo. In the pree-
ent time many do not Yeljong that o political goverument is
necessary at all.  Ido not agred with this belief, I believoa
wiso political governtent isa help instesd of a hindrance,

Andmnny think wé must submit to il the governments hehl
dverus, I will nceept und swallow for ndoption no govern-

atall? and ifso, how, should It bind us? 1 am prepaved to
aceept no church. govornment. " In political governmont 1
know na better way for the preseng, but for it te enforce tho
eunctments of the people, By it the midnight nssassin is re-
pelled, which 18 for the snfety of the peoplo, . If our homes
aro {nvaded, theso laws: Yepel tho invnder, and dea} justice.
This government must hava prlsuns und gallowses Lo preserve
But I leok- for botter conditions In
ho progrcsslvo lifa of humanity, which shall carry. man to
higher and Detter forms of goverument than tho present, ..

bebt forin of governmeht du the'present light of the world ex-
sts, that can ¢xist. « Lower forma of goveriment exist, whioh

.1 are ndaptedeto lowor conditfons of life; and knowledgo of a

better conditlon enables us to oo evil in lower conditions of

tom of govommu.nl aml by this knowledge we “coufurtit to its,
laws, Ignorance makes the evils of goverimment, It-is the
businoss of man to discover the great and everlasting prin-

R clp]eg of diyine go\nmmcnt that existe throughout the uni-

vires; to learn the laws of this government, and keep thom,
If we do this, we need no dfher govermuent, thero will e no”
need of hyian lnw to kwp us from crimo, What right or
need haye 1, shei, W contyol .anather man? Noright, Then
ff I havo no right to control another, o man ‘has right to
control ma,. And ns Indi¥iduals huve no right to control ono
another, then wo have no rl,gh!. s o nintion, to control mou,

The need of humnn govorninent s for thoso who are u,uornnt
of {his govermnem.. In o true state of socloty, human law is
usclesy, and will not exlsl Amnn_who heeds tho divine
mouitions within, will nover batm another, bug will benefit ,
othors all fo b8 power, It mny bo eafd we must rocogulze.
! 'CONTINUKD QN THE EIGHTH PAGE,

«
u ! .

siient, cither of church or State, simply Gecauso it s guch,.
without self-npproval,  Should wo have church governmont .

l\lr. Newton=-1 bellcve in government; and beljove that.tho '

government, ‘It s for us wgnin kinowledge of abetter sys-
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T Messenger.

Each nrtlc'lu in this departinent of the Banxxm, we claim
was giveu by tho spirit whgse name it bears, through Mrs.

J. H. CovNaxT, Trauce Mcdium, who allows her medium °

powers to be used only for this object.

Theae messuges are not l)ubllahed on account of literary
merit, but as tests of spirit cotnmunjen to those friends to
whom they are addressed. ,

Wo hopo to shoy that spirits carry the charactoristics of
thoir earth life to that beyend, and do 2way with the errone-
ous idea that they are more than pingTk beings.

We bellove the public should see the spirit world as it [s—

should learn that therd is evil as well as good in [t, and not
expect that purity aldue shall How from spirits to mortals.
. Woask thereader to receive nodoctrine put furth by splrits,
in these columne, that doos not comport with his reason.
Each expresses s0 much of truth as he perceives,—nu tere.
Each can speak of his own condition with truth, while he
gives opinluns merely, relative to things not experienced.

Visitors Admitted, Inorder to eatisfy the public that
these messages nro eecolved us we cluin, our sittings aro
fron to any ono who may deaire to attend, on application tous,

They are held every afternoon, at our oflice, commencing -

at HALF-PAST TW0, after which time, no ono will be admitted;
thoy are closed by tho spirit governing the manifestutions,
usually at hatf-past four, aud visiters urg expected to remain
until dismissed. :

MESSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED.

The communications given by the following splrits, Will be
published in reguisr cuurse, Will every Spirituaitst, who
reads one from a splrit they recognize, write us whether truo
or false? Ry so duing, they will do as much to advance tho
causo of Spiritualism, as we can do by thelr publication.

Doc. 14=8amuel Atkluson, Willlam Hoedgdon, Caleb Reed,
Lietsey Davis, Mary Snyder, !

Pews2a=Charles Washburn, Frank Germon, Ann Mitchell,

vy 2i—=Davld Havris, William Poor, Mury Foster, John
Woshbura,

jee. “2-John King, Anonymous, Willlam Chase, Davld
Hill, Jumes Finvegan,

Dec. 23—Ellzabeth Hopkinson,

Dee. 27—Wm, Alliston, Tum Afken to Richurd,
* Dec. 28=Polly Burelny, Edwanl Wilson, Joseph Jewoell,

Dee., 20~James Brooks, Charles Adams, Ablguil Bimson,
Charles Wilking, Francis White. .

Dee. 30~Mary Ann Manden, Bolomon Winslow, George
Qollyer, Edwanl Butter.

© Jan. }—George White, David Sinclatr, Susau Brown, Charles

Juhnson,

¢« Jan. 3—Charlotte Tugker, 8cth W, Winslow, Lorenzo Dow,
Lizzie lomer,

Jan, 5—Gro, Loveland, POr Elkina Sanborn, Tim. Byickett.

Jan, 8—=Ellzabeth Dow, Adouymous, Juseph Hutchins,
LRichard Sims., . .

Jon. T—~Alexander Noble, Edward Henderson, William
Crozier.

Jan. 8—ilenrl Dejein, Johu Hazwell, Patrick Murphy, Ed-
ward Payson. . :

Rebecca Nourse.

But whist ye not I have no one left on earth to
spenk to? It's a long time since the last of my kin-
dred was gathered into the spirit world. Strange and

- peculiar, yet holy conditions favor my coming here
to-day. [ have tried many, many times to return
and control some medium,#hat 1 might speak, not
to my people, for they are not bere, hut that I might
speak to # certain class of individuals who are now
abiding on earth, that 1 might make myself bappy
by coming; for know you, that revenge the darkest
of pll stains, has been covered jn my spirit siuce 1
left enrth. .

They who dwell in higher conditions of life, tell
me I am wrong—that 1 should come back and speak
through a material form, and thus throw off 4 portion
of my error. Oh, [ was cut off too soon! 1 wassent
from my condition in life suddenly to the ux‘;\'nown,
where spirits dwell. !

Yes, 1 have been dead to the world, but thoropghly
nlive to myself, since 1694, During all thal time 1
have heen away from my body, 1 have been wah-
dering too and fro in carthlife. Icould not get away
from earth; 1 have tried many, many times to freo
myself from earth, but no—! seemed doomed to pass
an eternity on this planet, the earth. For neanly
thirty years [ was almost constantly with one indi.
vidual who was on earth, and | was conbtantly seek-
ing to revenge myself upon him. Ob, he spoke harsh
and cruel words of me, and without cause. He said
1 was a child of the devil; and not two hours before -
1 died, he told me that the lames of hell were even
then stretching out forked tongues of fire for. my es-
pecial benefit—thoy were impaticut v embrace me;

aud with such words as these he bade we farewell, .|

hoping I would be speedily relcased from my mortal
body, when I was to be sent to the fires of hell—in
fires prepared for the devil and his children—while he
should sit at the right hund of the Father, and -en-
joy his smiles throughout eternity. Now I lived a
good moral life. 1 injured no one; I thought I was
a Christian, [ was a member of the church ; I kept
the eacred ordinances of the chureh, and did all I could
to mnake others happy. But some strange influence
was constant)y hovering near me, and 1 was often’in-
ﬂuencn\l{tm)a; things 1 did not want to >and
strange freaks were cut up in iy pre ! :
Now the man who spoke to me 8o harshly, ¥as told
me he has passed as much pain in my company as
if he were passing through an army who were pour-
ing streams of fire upon him. lle often told me that
whole handsful of hair were pulled out in my pres-
ence, and that [ did it. That I applied to my father,
the devil, and that he took especial delight in seeing
these torments. ‘Oh, [ even now feel as though my
happiness could never be complete, until I was re-.
venged for that I lost so loug ago—my life. My life
was us dear to me, ag was his to him, But the mul-
titude were all in bis favor ¢ they all cried out, cru-
cify them, for they are not fit to dwell among men.
And so | was a medium, and so the freed spirits of
the spirit land did sce fit to control me for various
demoustrations of their powery and for these various
manifestations my life was .taken; my spirit- was
sent like an unfledged bird, far beyond its natural ex-
istence. Ishould have lived in earth near forty years
longer than I did; but the darkness of the times
crucified me and others—and for that I have been
made to suffer these long years, beeause the darkness
of the people roused nll the evil in my nature, and 1
have all the time been crying out for revenge.
[ woZ.‘d not come back to enrth to live ; yot when [

seg the Anediums of to-day, and coutrast, their condi-
tion with my own and others of my time, I feel they
are the children of God, while we were-the subjects
of darkness; for surely darkness reigued in the land.
Our very theughts were sometimes divined, and we
were punished for thinking,

I very well remember ‘one time starting to gu

from my own house to the house of o neighbor, when

T 1%as greeted with such a’shower of smowballs from

a body of rude boys, that [ feared they would take
my life, and my enrs weregreeted with, ¢ Let’s drive
the devil out of her ¥ .

For "a lobg time I did not dare to go out of my
hoige, and 1 prayed'to God for aid, and_then again
T'd curse him because thé aid did not ‘come. And
evell now, after- [ hnve ‘been'so long free from my
body, I-still wonder where God is, and if thetime will
ever come when he will suffer me o be revenged.
Then I am told that I should forgive ; but I cannot
feel that I can forgive, 1would if I could; maybe
I wilt drink the eweet waters of forgiyeneas, by com-
ing to earth, I have lived among 'you, and moved

ambvng you, and tried to act, but never could until to- -

day. I have learned all the new customs of earth,
aldo, Oh, that men and women would seek to know
ere they condemn ! .Oh, that they would have sympa-
thy equal to their justice! Then spirita like mine
woull not linger amid the dark shades of eatth-lifo,
but thoy would pass on to & happier stated But the
ministers—oh, what are they ¥ Bhall 1say they are
children of the Devil? No, for I believe there 18 no
such person as o Devil, -If there is, surely Le mpst
fully manifest through the clérgymen—surely Lg
* Jives there—he acts through them; and murely .if
there is any such place ay they told me about, they
will go there! Cii, 1 know ag muth about your min-
istorg of to-Uay, a8 [ did of those who condemned me
to death, * They cling to Uarkness rather than light,

for they ‘are evil themeelves, I sometintes mourn

. that thore is no personal devil, for I wish to sce them

. punished ns they deserve: to. be, But they tell me

there is a principle that guides all this, and that they
will have to suffer for all their sins, But it is very
atrange I should have to suffer becanse they nurtured
“the evil in me. They watered it for four years of
my last dayns, and when it.was strong they out me.
off, and I have neypr been ablo to tid myself of- it.

L But to whom skl 1 look for retribution? who shall
;. . . ] . . | ’

Y i »..

| facts whereby they will be able to recognize me. .

be judged for my murder? Shall the people—the
nation ? Yes, I think so. c .

Who are you, and why ’
i€ you lived in.my time, you would have siffered as.
I did. But you need to b thankful that you did not, .

prayer was 8o mixed up with curses; it was no prayer
at nll.g I tried to pray, but I found wyself oursing,
and 80 T went out of the world! P .

The name my earthly parénts gave mo—did you
ever read of one Rebeeca, in the Bible? Well, 1 was
of the same name, The last name was Nourge. I
lived—] go there frequently now—you eall the place
what it was not then, now ; you oall it Danvers—’—t%
it wns Salem. St

The tinistgr has been dead theso many years, He
lived thirty yeats after I died, to get rendy for heaven;
but I doubt if he has found such a place. You might
know of me, for so dark & stain as tbat don’t get
washed out in & century., Ok I can’t help hating
—ob, if I could forget thepast! I don’t think [was
thie only soul that went undraped into the spirit
world ; one poor child was showered to death only a
few days before I was hung—~a poor child! 1 was
exccuted all alone, that day. 1 was tried alone. Oh,
there were many others that were murdered about,
that time, but not with me. [This was in answer to
a question as to whother thers were not four others
tried with her and'executed.] . ‘

Oh, I wish to God I did n’t know of Mr. Burroughs
—don’t speak of any one like him ; it makes me a
devil. I wish I could get rid of it-—L wish 1 could.

Why, do n’t you think, I laid three days in o neigh-
‘bor’s cellar, and did n't dare to come up, for fear 1
would be dragged away and murdered; and the
friends were so beset, because they supposed I was in
the house, their lives wero in danger all the time.
She's happy, she’s happy—would to God I was!* lHer
name was Pope. She holds no malice--she would
pray—she would hold hard words for & moment, but
then she would pray. She was killed by it—not ex-
ecuted, but it killed her. .

Oh, yes, he [the minister] has been to me and
asked forgiveness & great many times; but I can’t
forgive whﬁ n't feel likeit. I wish I could, I've
tried to pray® good many times, but it’sa curse and
a prayer—al! the time.I tried to help it then, but-I
could not. ’

1 had on & brown camlet gown the day I left
earth. :

I’ve been learning to come this many a day, but
never could find things right for me till now. Doyou
suppose if I should ever grow happier, I should be
obliged to be in the compruy of clergymen. Ob, if
I could but get rid of this hatred! it amounts to
death to me now. I could even now rejoico over the
sufferings of every one you have on earth. I know
it is wrong—I have been told 80" tany times, and
they tell me to go back to efirth and there cast off
these evils and come up higher, Do you suppose 1
shall be happier after [ go? )

You'd think strange if your mediums were hung,
wouldn’t you? Well, nobody thought strange be-
cause I was,  They thought it was right. O, if 1
could forget\to Late ; but I can’t, Dec. 10,

John Page.
I’'m in a similar situation to the last spirit that
Jjust came to you, but not so unhappy. I mean the
devil, or the evil powers of the universe, shall not
have control over me, and I'm going to make merry
over them. TS I I

I’ve communicated beford,"but it’s some time be-

fore. I happened to be one of the aids of the last in
dividual. She left her mortal hody near where I Jaid
mine. She left by a rope—1 by a shot. She wasan
honest woman—1 was more of & rogue. I was in the
list for yesterday ; but, somehow or other, I was told
I could u’t come, and 1 was in- for a chauce to-day.
It seems to 1ne that & good muvy of us are ofliged to
come back to carth to become happy. Us poor
scamps that get hurried out, bave to come back. It’s
all right, I supposa.  1’d liko to understand It & little
better. ‘
Now I'm going to try to produce certain manifes-
tations in the house of a certuin person, who says:
#1don’t believe spirits can come, but if you can
come, go there, and don’t give my name, for I shall
understand about it.”” I'll give you the name pri-
vately, but you must not use it. Ife and I had some-
thing to do together on earth. e thinks himself
far above me; but I want him to understand that I
am as good a8 he is, and have more power than he
has—and before he is six months older, he will not
say spirits do not come. And about the bed movidg
in his room, he says *No one on earth but me and
my wife knows of it.”” But as I happened to be the
individual who moved it, I happen to kipw of it,and
I shall try to do it again, He is one of those persons
who have to be rapped on the head with a sledge-
hammer, and I have got the article to™o it,

I have a firmer grasp of material than the woman
who last came to you, Bhe bas been wandering
about the earth, and so have I; but I have more
power to act. I was'nt n circle in a house occupied
by a man by name of Brown., I went ou to New
York the other day, but could not do much there, so
left my card, and left mysclf.,

Catch me letting my whole soul to the devil—no,

rest belongs to me, and I'm going to be jolly. No
matter where I am, or‘what I wason carth; Ym my-
self, and ['m bound to be happy, Good bye. Deo. 10,

————

. ‘William Townsend.

As man pusses along the pathway of time, he is
constantly being presented by nature with somo new
wonder, some duty that belongs alone to him, that,
if left undoge, will bring sin and shame; if well
done, will as sure bring its reward.

When I was called upon to change worlds, I did
riot anticipate a egene like this ; & coming again to
earth ; a reuniting to o mortal form ; a speaking
through that form; but I, like all the race, fiud my
duty day by day. For ten years I have walked
steadily in the pathway of progress, but have never
found a gem that spoke to me of duty in coming to
earth, until I find one at the presen® time, “DBut ere
I can well perform this known duty, I must break
down_the high walls_of opposition,..Imust find.a.
key to unlock the portals of the mortal chuyob, for 1
must enter there, Kindred souls to whom I come
to day, dwell beneath the church. Shall I eall it
sacred ? Shall 1 say that the roof of the church of
the most High God overshadows them ? No; but 1
will sny that my friends are 8o strongly wedded to
the church, that Ifeel, I know, I shall not gain ac-
cess in first coming. L

Yet it is well ; the same power who makes known
my duty unto nie, will aid me i the performance of
that duty, if I ask aid. 8o 1 will _ask, so 1 shall re-
ceive, 80 .in time my friends shall be brought fram
that dark state they now live in, and. shall hail the
new morning that has dawned to. bless the weary
children of humnnity, . ] ;

I'am well awaro that in coming to commune with’
my fricnds, it will be neccssary for we to give some

I-was born in Hartford, Conncoticut; my name,
William Townsend ; I lived with my-parents in
that town, until [ wag fourteen years of age. In
1817 my father remgved from Hartford to Boston;
from that time up to the hour ofr my death, Boston
was my home. 1 was married in Boston, and I died
in Boston, I have a'son living in Boston; I would
speak to that son, but I well know that I must work
with caution, and slow will be my progress id thig
new-found duty. I would'tell him of o bigher light
than that he findy in the church; I would wed him
to o néw church, whose name is Love, and which re.
ceives light ulone from one whois love—tho Lord our
God. Kind ones were not slow in divesting me of
the garments of my - faith, when I left earth, My
progressin this respect bns been rapid, and Lam
told I am now possessed of sufficient knowledge to
return and impart to my son, my daughter—for I
hnve such—and acquaintancesy, who. will be blesscd
by spiritual good, -~ : Lo

d tto forme? Y ;jagaiust me, yet In time Lo will bid
o you write for me. e8,

no. I'm willing to let him have one corner, but the }-

‘ 1 fhe come anit be-
welcome, and refolce in ‘thie light']l ‘bring, Oh, the
church, the church! it proves a stumbling blookin the
way of souls who wisl for light. They fear to wander

am told my son will rebel at first, @Eﬂfo}y‘ glond

for not one of you would liko to' pass so many long 'beyond its walls, a?d\%hepherd can give no light;
yoars in an unbappy atate  Ob, I tried to pray for' beyo
my eneiies the last hour I had on earth, but my:

he points the way /beyond its walls, but walks not .
beyond himsel{, " But the star of progress shall pen-
etrate all this darkness—and they who now foar &
hell, shall rejoice, becauno of!
No hell shall torment them ay and night, but
this star shall illume nll the darkness of the theo-
logical world, and they shall know fear no more.” ™
Bouls that have passed from the confines of- your
enrth, shall return and creafg neww souls, that shall
not be content to dwell in th€ darkness of the valley
of the shadow of denth; but their souls shall have
wings, and they shall moups far, far boyond the val-
ley of darkness. . I
Oh, tell my son he lives at & happy time, and the
sooner he embraces this light, the longer he will have
to enjoy.the light. Surely, those who rise in - the
morning, shall rejoico because of this rising. No
soul thut secks for light, shall seek in vain. No soul
that strotches out its hand from the pale of the
church, shall return empty. Tell say son I have
many fruits I will place upon his table, when soul
shall commune with sou!, but not hers, . Dec. 10,

— .

Bimeon Patker. -

What do folks say'when they come here? My
name was' Simeon Parker; my age was eighteen
years. Gorry, I don’t know the months, . 1lived in
St. Johnsbury, Vt, Eighteen too early to die—Gosh,
dou’t folks die before that? Tho disease was some-
thing in the bowels, I wasn’teick long. Tht year?
Yes, it was the year before they said the world was
coming to an end—in 1842, Old Miller said. so., I
travéled all the way to Burlington to hear him.” I
worked ona farm. Own o farm? God bless you,
no; I wish [ had. ‘I never went to school more’n a
year in'my life. Used to go to sp¢lling-schdol the
year before 1 died, one or two evenings out of a
week. : e

I
mos
good. .
1 havo o brother Daniel in Boston. That’s what
brings mo here. I didn’t come to talk with you,-
though you’re good .to write for me. I want to say
a good many things to him., What do you call this
thing I speak through ? = Well, then, I want him to
go to & medium like this. You fix it up for me, Qno
medium is as'good as another, ain’t they ? Can’t I
Nalk through all?  Well, then, tell him to” go to one
1 can talk through. I thought one hee was as good
as another to hoe with, o

<How happened 1 to be so lucky as to be here? I
used to hear of a fairy that used to wish for any-
thing, and got it. They told me to wish hard, and
{'d get here. 1t was my turn to come here before;
but they told me I did not wish hard enough, and so
[ waited till now. )

I cuno down to Bbston once, and went to a place
where somebody was preaching about this mesmer-
ism, as you call it, and some of them went to sleep,
and some did n’t. It was fun, anyway.

Just read what you wrote for me, 1 don’t want
to send & letter before 1 read it. I want to say to
Dan, and you write it, that [ wasi’t so big a fopb as’
folks thought I was. I could n’t get along gquite so
fast as some of them--could n't learn s0 fast as
some of them ; but I wasa’t a fool.

What a rig 1 'm in now! I should think people
would laugh at me. Look bere, I waut you to write
a letter for me real good, and send it. I don’t think
[ can get along right. I ’m afraid he’ll be ashamed
of me; he always was. He used to be a clerk, but
now he keeps for himself. He sclls fussed up things
that women wear. Dry goods! 1 don’t suppose
they are wet. They ’re pins, and calicoes, and mit-
tens—all these things; oh, thousands of things I
don’t know the names of. 'That’s what he used to
sell, and I Buppnso he'does now. I was only here
once--three doys. He boarded me with an old wo-
man where there was lots of folks, I asked him to
go up the road with me once, and he said, » Call
them streets, Sim.” You ask him if he don’t re-.
member it. I can keep thinking of things I’d like
to say, but I can’t fix ’em up; if you’d just fix ’em
up your way I’d like it better. R

What you going to do with this? print it in a pa-
per? Then he’ll be mad] He wouldn’t, it _v}ou d
fix it up good; but he never did like my tulk. I
don’t like the way this letter rends, Jt’s mo, of
course it is. If it was you, you’d fix it up better.
I could get in a load of hay, or build & potato bin;
but I couldn’t write letters, and never could. Don’t
care; I’ll be a philosopher yet, you see if, I don’t,

Another thing has come into my head. "Dan used
to say, * Sini, you ’re quite a philosopler ; should n’t
wonder if you was a second Franklin,” I’ll be one
yet—yes, 1 will, -

Queer place to stick a candle, up there! [The

gos light.] Well, a light, then; I’ll get that right,
anyway. We uséd to put them on table, in &
candlestick. What’s your name 7—come, I told.you
tine. Well, you ’re going to put my name to that ?
can’t you fix it over a little? ' I ain’t just satisfied
with it.. 1’11 catch it-~uo, I’m ‘ous of sight; but
you’ll eateh it. Do n’t you care? .
Well, how do, [ g6?* Wish myself away? I
don’t wish myselt away. Well, good by. When
you going to send this letter? Oh, my God, a
month! I was thinking 1 might die before that;
but I can’t, Can I .get upand walk? Dancel I
can’t dance with these things on. Give me a shirt
and trowsers, and I1’il dance. I don’t wonder you
laugh. I’ve rigged up scarecrows apd laughed at
them, and I don’t wonder. you laugh at me, Tell
Dan to go to & mau-mediug if be can,for I might
like to gei up, and I don’t like to walk with these
rigs on. .

Bad thing I don’t know how to go, cause I know
you want me to. Must want to, though, else you
won't let me come again, Good night. =~ Deo. 10,

ant to let fblke know I can come—that’s the
I want; you're to fix it up, for I can’s talk

Lemuel Rycburge. .
And 80 you receive all who may control your me-
dium to speak; and you muke no distinction be-
tween the high and the low? Do you expect that
all.who...come -this- way- to - speak, will-furnish-you-
Wi%; ;ucts to prove that they are who they purport
to SRR T
But my story is not & pleasant one.” Suppose I
give you n brief account of myself, will that do?
My name was Lemuel Ryeburge. -1 was’ born in
Gottenburg, Germany. I left my home, in company
with my father, in the year 1811, 1 was then near
twelve years of age, only, When we had been two
years in Awmerica, my father died and left me an -
orphan in o strange land. But time, and the cus-
toms ‘of your people; very soon obliterated the past
and my carly home, I romembered indistinctly, I
remained in New York perhaps two years after my-
father left me. 1 then took pnssage for home as
cabin-boy on board the ship Ses Lion, bound for
Liverpoo}, Bngland ; but we encountered & severo
storm when we wero & few days out, and were
‘obliged to put-back ; and I, child as I was, was very
sick—so sick, that when the vessol wae again ready
for seq, I was not ready—thereforo I did not go. I
employed myself in various branches of my father’s
business, when I became old enough. I studied very
hard to make, mysclf well acquainted with all the
customs of your country, aud baving lost all' my
kindred, 1 had no disposition to return again to my
fatherland; and my recollection of my early home
was g0 faint, I'had but little to attract mo there,
Well, in 1829 I committed o forgery. What induced
me to thus lower myself in my. own estimation, I am
not here to tell; and: he who was injured at that
time by me, may consider his lot: 88 cast among
the happy ones of ecarth, when ho'thinks of me and
my condition, Two months after that crime, I died
on Blackwell’s Island, of discase, ¥ suppose, induced .
partly by romorse, partly by exposure, and partly
by total abstinence from all [ bad been Iu the habit
of having snd using as my own,” And now I am

]
i

X have a grent desire to gommune ln'pfivata’, with
my childron, but I know :
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it tannot bo at present.. Ivbe in my power t

":ﬁem this dyy for np other purpose’thén to confess

y crime, and to: make whatever -atotoment it may .
make. to. l,xln;,l_;.elnned ‘agalnst
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wledge of heaven. |

and so oruelly wronged, for lie lives.as you live, and
1 ennnot rest until I have communed with kim, for I
hnve much for- his ear, that-other ears “mustnot
listen to. . : AR ST
I have been told to come here. I have been edu-
cated for this .hour, and now I trust I may date all
my future happiness from tifis hour; for, by coming
here to-dny, that, eré death olaims the old manfor,
his own, | may speak with him, and I may bo at
peace with myself and all the world, Deo: 11, -

. Susan Lewis.. -

T can’t write; 1 don’t kupw what to say; Ido q'z
want to speak to yon. My name was Susan Lewis.
T como to speak to my mother. I want'to tell her
it’s me that goes to her nights, and Makea noises!
You are all white here, I was colored. I was thir-
teen years old. * I died of fever. - - :

I want to speak to her; you are all white hero.
Is this Fall River? I don’t know what I come so
far away for. I used to'live in that place. The
folks here says you’)l write for me and zend to iy
mother; she can read well. Wont you tell her [
come here, and that father ’s here? He tells me to
speak—not fear—but you re all white here. I don’t
like to speak this way; thero ’s-white folks (spirits)

{all fround me now, but [ don't mind them; they

help me, but I’'m afraid I’'m going to die.~ Will
go now—1 can’t say what [ want to here; I want to

.[talk to my mother; [ want to say lots, but I can’t

here. I want her to.sit down to the little table, and
I will talk to here there; she’s what some of you
white folks are. My father makes me stay, but
may [ go? He wants me to say that he comes, too,
aud will make a noise, and he can’t 8 here.
His name is George; he’s been dead & time.
Will I go, sir—will 1 go? . Dec. 11.

Charles Tolman. ™

If I’m not mistaken,’you and I are strangers.
Well, you know the old saying, » The best of friends
were strangers once.” 1’ve not come here to answer
any questions, except one. I was at & place in Bos-
ton last night, and I communicated; but I aint
going to tell you what it is, for it’s private. But
somehow or other they did n’t believe it was me. So
I asked them what I should do to make them believe
it'was Charley Tolman—that ’s my name, you know
—you did n’t before. N

Well, they snid we are all strangers to the Banner
of Light people, and if you’ll go there, and give us
proof, weywill think it is you. :

wrote and communicated by—I don’t l_mow
waat you call it—moving things. Well, I said to
them, promise me you will do what I have requested
in five days. They said they would.do it, if I would
come here and, prove myself. I’m Charley Tolman,
and died not far from where you are writing, & short
time ngo. ‘ . ]

I was rathera fast boy, and did not know much
of these things., I heard of them, but I had too
muchtd do to look into them. ButI had to spare
time to die. The great difficulty is now, to prove to
people that it is me that’s talking. They say at
once, « Oh, I do n’t know you,” when you are talking
toone you knew well on carth. It’s how old are
you—whero was you born—what hour—what min-
ute—and they don’t give a fellow a chance to-look
round to colleot his memory. o S

Well, remember me to the persons who were to do
for me, if [ came. KHow long before you will publish
this? A month! Well, if you let them know by
publishing my name that I have been here, they can
come and see it, I suppose, if they want to. ’

8o you had a little nigger gal here; well, |
thought she ’d never get away; I kept pushing her
up to speak, else she never vq)uld. 1 guess she is a
clever little nigger.

Well, when will you publish my name ?—because,
if I go there and® tell them I have .been here, and
that you are going to put fy name in such a paper,
I want to be sure of it. Ob, be careful to remember.
all the little itoms whon -you -comd here, for you
will negd them ; if you do n’t bave a good memory,
they HAey you lie. Well, 1’1l travel,  Dec. 11.

—

. Charles, to William Roundy. _

My Dear Friexo Rouxpy—Do not suppose your
friends in spirit life are asleep, that they do not
-hear you when you call, or that they do not heed the
onll. No, all hear, but few are able to respond in
the way and manner you wish. These many diffi-
culties will in time be overcome, so wait with pa-
tience, and you shall not'do so in vain.

You mother is with me, and: says, ¢ Tell William
that I sbould commune oftener, but I am not able
to.” Oh, yes, she would do all you ask, but the
work is at present too hard for such as she.

1 would give you more at this time, but I am not
used to contrdlling the hand of the medium, and I
make bad work of it; but never mind—better next
time. '

Your friend CuarLEs, to WiLzian Rounpy.

Dea. 11.

——

Stephen Mason.

I’ve come for the purpose of waking the dead ; for
really it seems to me that my folks are more dead
than [ am. I've been trying for the last five years
to get within apeaking or hearing distance of my
family—friends—but one might as well try to un.
lock the door of yonder tomb, where my body lies,
with a straw, as to gain access to one’s friends, with-
out using all the power he is master of. "~ =

Now I don’t like to come here to commune; I've
been told many times I'd better come, that it was the
best move I could make; but I wish to commune
with my friends in priyate, if possible ; but if I muat
go to the gate of the city, and knook that down, in
order to get at the door of my own house, why, I
must do 8o, I suppose. o

My friends are Episcopalians in faith, and I’m not
coming here to object to, or to overthrow any of their
theological opinions—no; but I'm coming, as I
said before, to wake the dead, ahd, when I have don
80, to occupy & corner in their souls, .

They used to love me, used to hear me, did not use
to'doubt me, and why is it that they doubt me now,
when [ have better means of cultivating all the bet-
ter portion of myself, =~ - .
+-I'have allmy faculties; I-lived quite gumber of
years; was content to go, and can do without my
body:; but the attraction to my friends is so strong,
Loannot do without establishing communion wit|
them. I assure you, my dear friends, it is very an-
uoying for me to come here and ‘be obliged to spenk
to, and gaze upon, the faces of strangers, and know
I cannot speak to my own, because thay oannot ac-
cept this new light. )

My, feelings are anything but pleasent, for they
show mo I have & bard work before me, and that
‘perseverance is the only medlum through which [
can meet my friends. If I had known as much be.
foro I left earth as I now know, I would not do as I
did. "I nover would have given my friends o key to
lock the dvor on me; but experience is the only
master, men will obey, therefore they must have
these mishapa, ’ C

Many a poor spirit has unconsciously given his
friends a bar, to bar him out. If my friends be-
longed to the lower class of society, I might come and
J be weltomo;. but, a8 it is, I must bring all’ the gems
1 find in heaven, and lay them at their fee, to.bribe
them to open tho doors of their house to recelve me,

Gem after gom must bo brought and received, ere
they can receive ono they loved. Oh, how strange it
is, and yet it is not strange. "Minds, that have been
ncoustomed to old things, will not grasp at new geed,
The old, they have grasped so long, I suppose it will
take some time ere thoy get ridof., .

* I have heen told 4if I would come here, what I
might give'shall Lo plnced in the hands of my friends.
In‘gpx‘eolnte all the kindness proffered me; but what|
1.should eny At home, 1-cannot say here. I feohI
am an alien here—that I ought to b talking to those
who would know me and undorstond me. |, .,
" There i8 oidear’ ono in particular with whom I
wishgto commune. I have beon told this message
should bs'glven into his hands, ‘I do not waht: hin)

e
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.great deal of me, nnd I want to

‘have

to grasp ‘at: anything that looks falseito/him ;. X do}L
ot waat him to grasp at anything he pux‘u;qt;meml

My

with ‘propriety, but I want him to look &t this ca:r.

didly, and give it a falr examination ; look with

oaireful eye ; take the telescope of  his own :
son, and view everything ‘th‘;et is brought’sio:g r:l?;
range of his ‘vision. And I doubt not'he will'sooy =
recelve diamonds enough, not only to repay him for -
all his trouble, but to light him through this worig
vl agy o0 it
-1 well know it is your custom to receive n great
variety:of fdots from those who como to 'you%ﬁ
epirit-life’ but I'do not conceiviMt to be my duty tg
do 80 here in this public way. I well know I musy .
prove myself to my friends, but I preferto do it in'a .
private way. © . A :
You'll understand me to siy I will fully identify.
myeell:to those who call for ‘me in private, shoulq’-
they give me a suitable chanco to doso. ButIdg .
not now care to enter into all the little minutimof . .-
my earth-life ; it would not aid me at all, for my -
friends would say it is not like me to spread my af-
fuirs before the publis. ButIwant them to undep
stend that I only coms here because 1 have been ug. -
able to do any bettor. e T e
Now, sir, you may put the name of Stephen Masop. -
to what you have heard, and - I'll bid you a pleasant
good day, . -Dee. 11, -
- : : — L ’ ' .
L David Hamilton.
Will you say 4s much for me as for another? Yoy
want to know where I lived and where I died.. [ -
lived in Princeton, Jowa. " Do n’t know nothing aboug -
this, I was, forty-four yenrs old. . What did I do9.
What do you mean? Why,yes, I was o farmer, I .
want to sond some word there from David Hamilton,
Btranger, if you write for me, I 'want you to writg -
well. I’ve been dead two months. I had o fevers
Well, you'll say I want the place sold, that’s what | . .
come round here for to-day. What do 1 care aboyg
it? Cause I do care, Youmay talk to me-now, I
don’t know what to eay. lhave gotsons,boys, -
young ones, and & wife and & brother, =~ - . -
I was born in Pennsylvania. 1've been in lowa. :
most twelve years, It was a wild country then—bug, - .
few folks out there. ' o
Well, you can tell -them I can come; Ican’t ex. -
plain about coming, but I know { can.come, Oh, the °
paper—I want you to seud itto John Hamilton, °
Princeton, Iowa. ' He don’t know auything aboug °
these things; I did n’t—don’t know much about -
them now. Ihad about fifteen acres; I did own
more, once, biit lost it. Seen hard times out there
sometimes; sometimes very pleasant. Got some-
cousins/up in- Williamsburg, Pa.; might happen™
up round’ there some day. Frighten folks to tel] .
about & ghost coming, but don’t know’s I am more -
of n gpirit than I ever was. : ‘
Well, got through with me? Yes, I’Il fake a turn
out to Pennsylvania: How’ll Igo? Well Iused to.
think I'd toke a turn thore sometimes, but I go g
strange way now ; go without keers or cart. . Well,
I’Il turn out now. Dec. 18.

James E;thereu.

We are often called upon to return to earth to
answep gome question. Now I, as an individual .
bpirit, am always well pleased to give my mite to-
wards enlightening sovae child of God. But my pil-
grimage in spiritlife hus been short and full of *
intense anxiety. The old prejudices I formed in
earth, by and through vain forms, has clung to me
80 closely in 1y spirit existence, that my great cry -
has been, # Oh, where shall I go? Shall ] receive a
place among the cclestials, or shall 1 be doomed to
‘etethal perdition 7 o, Lo
. None can fealize the anxiety of the spirit who is ~'
ushered into the spirit-life, when he finds everything
different from what he expected. He ories out, “ Oh
God, what shall 1do for salvation 2 and the cry
comes wailing back to his own soul for hn answer. ~

While suffering in a mortal form, I yrofonsed, and
thought I possessed, perfect faith 3T~the merits of
the Lord Jesns Chmiet. I believed him™ to be my ~
Savivur; and, if I enjoyed heaven, 1 expected. to
enjoy it through him. I expected, also, I should be
ushered into the. presence of that Saviour, and be
made immediately acquainted with him. But I find
I have but stepped on the threshold of immortality,
and know not on whom to call for aid. And while I
thus stand doubting the future, I have a call from
e:,mh from my own dear friends.

Iam led to believe from the question, that my.,
friends have imbibed a belief in Spiritualism, or -
they wish to know more of it, and thus have called
onme to aid them—if such aid I can give—and’
have oalled on me to commune. Oh, these friends
know but little of my situation, or my capabilities,
when they ask me what they'do. Thoy say,  Come, -
if you can come, ond tell us who fund’ what is
Christ.” Oh, I know not. I cannot tell—I know
not whether there ever was such a personage. The
foith that was faith in me, bas gone out; theJamp -
has flickered for the last time,and has left 'fne in
total darkness.” I know not who or what Christ was,
where he 'is, ‘or anything about it. I thought 1
should meet him’wheh T left earth, but I find that
the doctrines we pluce so much confideuce in, in the
primary school of life, will segve us but poorly in . -
this, This is my experience—how it is with others,

I cannot tell ’ "

1 may lead my friends further from the light; but '
hny they asked ‘me if Spiritualism be true, I could
affirgr it, All who have passed from mortal life, -
bave ﬁ%sitive proof of the truth of this, What thay
havye, they know thoy possess. 1find those'energies -
I'had on earth are quickened; and also, those that -
were sluggish, are fully alive now ; and those powers
that were weak' in mortality, have become slrong, o~
‘that 1 am enabled to silence the will of another, and".
ogoupy the body of another.. Oh, I am led to cry
out, « Where is that creative power that gives us
these blessings ; why does he veil his face from those -
who desire so enrnestly for his light 2”7 - But the cry-
‘comes back to my own soul, and I feel that I must
walk by the light of my own soul, enjoying everye
thing—fearing nothing, ' ; -
. Iexpeat I shall meet with much Gisappointment
in this new state of existefice, for everything is so
strange—ego different from what I was led to believe
on.earth—so strange, so .mystificd. Yet all tells
me that it is but an outgrowth of ‘the darkpess of. -
:my own soul—a child of the errors of my theological ~
faith. But I must live on hope, looking on all I see .
‘calmly and joyfully; and if ‘I should, at some dis-
tant hour, be, permitted to look upon him whom L
tried to serve in mortal, my feet shall not be slow to
return to earth to inform my dear friends of tho |
joyful meeting. Until then I must be silent, - ‘
- My name was James Witherell, of Now York, I-.
was born in ‘that olty., I died ut New Orleans. -1
studied - for ‘the minfstry, but cortain conditions -
proved unfavorable, ard I never. entered upon my .
profegsion. I believed in the Christian religion; but ; -
I'have no belief now, I was thirty-four years of .,
age. Idied of fover. I was in New Orleans .per
haps two years in all. My friends, the. greator por- .J
tion of them, are in New York <City, although cortain ™
'mJem!gers of the family have wandered to the land of -
g0ld, in search of more of this world’s ggx&. fgre- .

. eo, 13.

William H. Temple. = '+
Bome folks are always troubling thémselves with
what don’t: concern- them. I.dun’t belong to that
olass of individuals, 1.don’t care whetlier there ,i’ :
o Christ or no ; ‘as long as I get blessed, what care L -,
who gives me blessings, 1’m a pretty happy fellow. . .
I stood bye'when the last gentleman spoke, who was
constantly bothering lifs head about Chbrist, - I sup= -
pose he was.the last -fellow. ho was thinking, about -
on earth, apd . he ’s: cortinually talking -about /him.
now. I was thinking of myself the lasj thing, Pﬂ,d,gi
80 I think of mysélf now, and 1 fird those who do o "
dro happy now.  I'¥e been {old 'that. you éxpeoted &
know whdt:you want .

well. .

AN

f me before I go 8 great whys, aud get stugk.in.the =
mud.-Oh, is thata

1 you want ? - Well, first’ ’1,1:199}‘.{4;:
co who | Jnow hor, Ob Lyouldn’
{ou‘ think’T hikve'got suoh eyts as' you ée'abut .
" 'mlrlb'étm'dﬁ‘»'thun hategon' 886 A grept deal”
arther, than you gani:: ;i g S :
i liia: * M’

round and ‘see w

tip,

W

ame yas, Wit

'
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Lieen met and removed.
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... BANNER OF LIGHT. . -

twenty-one. I died In 1850, in Montpelier. V§; bora
there, .and died there. They -said I died of éon.
sumption. .But that's & lie. You want to know
what they said. Well, you inust have two opinions,
They said I died of consumption of the lungs, and
that’s- o lie; but I had sorofula, affection of the
stomach, and oousumption of the liver. For the
last two years I can’t say os I employed myself in
any one thing in partioular; but before that I was
employed by a man by the -name of Willgess; he
was what you might %all an architect; he'got up a
work, and little small’ circulars he used to send
around to solicit patronage. I took o fow things to
sell, and went round for him. My father was a
dealer in West India goods, and I suppose I should
have followed the same business if my health would
have permitted it ; but I did what I could find to do,

I have o brother, two sisters, and a mother, and I
have come to say something to them. My mother
is a churoh:going woman ; she belioves pretty much
what the geutleman did who came before I did, and
1 t&li she’ll get about as much dieappointed as he
did. /- .

" Bhe grieved dreadfully about my dying without
Chiyist, as she called it ; but I thought I could die as
well myself as with hitn: T never did believe much
about Christ. It was so uncertain—somebody saw

El. and got sotnebody to write: about him, and it

come through so many hands, we know nothin
out him. I feel s0 now—hgven’t altered a bit,
alad 80 1 don’, trouble my head about Christ.

Iwont the old-lady to know something about
these\munifesmtions. I saw something about them,
but not much—just enough to set mb thinking ; and
I seid, if 1 die soon, I shall know whether it is true.
1 wa3 always strange ; my mother always said she
didn’t see, for the life of her, where I got such
strange and heathenish notions ; but I don’t see but
1’'m just as well off, and better, than those of her
faith, N . S

You see [sail on my own raft—have gat my own
paddles, and /e relies all upon Christ, and thinks
he’s nobody himself. I don’t believe in heing saved
by Christ. : T s

When I was a little shaver, Lused to go to church
with my mothey, and used to stop to communion,
aud [ said to wyself, well, Christ did n’t.have such a
body a8 mine ; his was baker’s bread and wine, ac-
cording to her idez, Well, she used to tell me that
it was symbolic, but 1 cpuldn’t swallow it, and the
older, I grew the smaller the swallow got. Well,
pour blld_ lady, she felt bad about me, but I don’t feel
bad about myself. :

Now I'll go back

h

again, When I'got to spirit-

world I began to look around, and see where 1 was,|

and if I could come back,and [ said, mother, in
course of hature, is the next-to come to me, and she
believes in the church and all this tomfoolery, and if
1 can come back, and get these notions out of her
head, I'll do it. i :
When 1 used to talk with mother on earth, she
used to say, the boy tallks and talks, and I can’t get
round his argument any way ; but I believe he's got
an evil spiric. ~ Well, [ told mother that if thére ‘was
a chance for me to come back, I should talk just as
1 did then, and she’d know me I was sure, * Yes,”
said she, % that I shall;” and now I come. Oh, she's
a good woman, if she wasn’t I wouldn’t come hgre
to pick the scales off her eyes. &
Well, I sippose now I have opened the door, I'must
tell the old ludy what to do. In the first place, then,
"I must tell her there are a great many mediums—
gome of thew are good, and some good for nothing.
Let her run her own chance, and if she goes to a
good one, I'll come and talk to her. Don’t know
what I shall say, for sufficient unto the day.is the
knowledge thereof. Oh,that is good dootrine any-
where—in' the Bible or out of it. Tecan’t tell her
whether there is & God or & Christ, but I'll tell her
all I can. Maybe theré is a God—I aint goingto

soy thero is or isn't. N
Well., , chum, I'll take passage, and go some-
where else,\l’m pretty happy; but if 1 thought
there was a pl¥ce where people grind their toeth, and
gtir the fire all day, I might not be 2o happy. Tell|
- maother 1t's o laugh-and,a_whistle with me now, as
it used to be ; she’ll know what that medns, and I
guess she’ll know it’s me that is talking here.
Deo.-13.

- Qorresyondence,

LETTER FROM BRO, CHABE. A

Dear Basnen—With tho bright sun shifling on
the deep snow-drifts which lie in heaps’ around the
fine dwellings of a proud old town of the Bay State,
aad the happy faces of o summer home in one of the
boroughs of this, not the least of boroughs, in the
State, I sit down to write ou the deep window sill, of
the year that died one rainy night last week, while
1 was sheltered in this same home, being prevented
from lecturing at that time by the rain, and called
back from Providence. Of thelittlo seven days old
year I have not much to say, except that its Sab-
bath gave me two very large and very inte_lligent.
audiences in a church of Providence; (so you sce
Providénés has taken an interest in Spiritualism at
Jast, and now of course it will prosper ;) and then a
terribla snow-storm put & stop. tomy passage to
Westerly, but let me return here. ..Of the last year
I have much to say, but my story must be short, for
your ‘appropriately nawed and highly appreciated
Butiner has too many good atorjes to'crowd its pages
to find room for a long one from me. Durlug the
past year I have delivered two.hundred and forty-
eight lectures, being: twelve less than five per week,
These weré scattored over portions of ¢loven of the
United States, closing with twoof my smallest au-
dienoes in Boston. I have as ever cast my bread up-
ou.the witers, and taken what the frieads chose to
give me for pay, and have been more liberally paid

. _ddd,'p&t;gpiz@_glgqg_jh any preyioug. year, and et

‘ta let theflh out as soon as the old ones find they cost

more than they are worth, 'How much real benefit

1t has been to the country, no one ever ye\informfed\
ug; and how muoh it has been to the churchesand -
individuals, it is not possible every one will ever be

able to inform us, until the value of nothingis ascer-

tained and fixed, e

The Kansas fires burged down to embers for want
of fuel, aud neither the comet nor fillibuster Walker
could get:%u war more disastrous than the “ war
of the guagea;” only the wordy and windy war be-
tween the seots and spiritual philosophy has kept up
the fires, and found plenty of fuel. Some of rather
explosive qnality, near the elose of the yeat, fell into
the fire, but it is nearly burned up, and, the cause
goes bravely on, a8 the year dies, The Banner floats
in «Light” the » Age” is emincntly * spiritual,”
the ¢ Telegraph ” "works eyen, though it is uncertain
about the long cable messages and bone-carrying
Bpirits. R .

The Pleasure Boat sails from Portland, guided by
Capt. Hacker, The Clarion, from Auburn, sounds
*Clark, if not olear. The Boston Investigawr reasons
and talks, and talks and reasons, and Anlw'uys floors
its theological -enemies more effectually than Hia- -
watha did Mondaminyor the angel did Jacob. The
Agitator of the Cleveland Hannah stirs the stagnant
waters, and the Vanguard is vanguord yet. Excel-
sior, shouts a voice from Waukegan, Ill, and up
comes 8 fine-looking sheet on the spiritual tide. Sev-
eral other kindred sheets ave still out in tho weather,
(not the least of which is & Principle,) some beating,
some drifting, somio ‘soudding beforo the wind, and
yet tho unsatisfied people call for moro, and the
books and speakers are on the increase, and so is
Spiritunlism, in geometrioal ratio, flowing evenly and
equally through religious revival or quiet, opposition
ofexposure, WAEREN CHaSE.

Foxsoro', Jan. 9, 1859, .

e

.+ WINSTED, CONN.

Dear Bannee--With & view to keep you posted
a8 regards the progress of Bpiritualism in this part
of the great field, I have conoluded to address you.

We have recently had Mrs. C, M. Tuttle to lecturs
to, us, under circumstances which lhave made a
marked impression on the public mind. Previous to
her coming, the subject of Spiritualism had been de-
bated in the Lyceum for five conseoutive Monday
evenings, not, however, with as much ability as
might be desired, but with enough to awaken a deep
and profound interest in'the sibjest. The newspa-
pers were teeming with the reoantations of Rig-
dolph, Dr. B. F. Hatoh, togother with the exposure of |
others who had been eiigigsd in-deceiving, furnished
o most favorable cooasion for the display of the op-
position. They seemed to have partaken of the
spirit of the times, and without rogard to truth, ev.
ery medium must undergo - the process of being ex-
posed. Mrs. T., who had previously been here, was
deemed a fit subjeot to display their rhetdrisal powers’
ugon. Thoy signally failed, however ; the parties
malking the charges, publicly announcing that they
‘knew.of no collusion or deception on the part of Mr.

ar Mrs. Tattle. This was not until after the publio

prints had sent the slander broadeast upon the wings
of the winds. ‘She gave us'three lectures—two of
them on Sunday last, in a capacious hall, well fitled
'with an intelligent and highly appreciative audi-
ence. They were given with marked ability and elo-
quence, which told well, clearly proving friend Ran-

.| dolph m‘ism_kelf; when he pronounces trance-spoaking

were * twaddle.”

The afternoon discourse was upon the text, * If a
man die, shall he live again 2’ It was a logical, ar-
gumentative discouyse,-partaking more of the mas-
culine, than of the feminine and intuitivp character
of women, o )

The subject was well fitted for the occasion, inso-
much as there is & deep seated skepticism regarding
the reality of a future state of .existence in the
minds of many. It was pathetio and soul-stirring,
as was attested by many o tear that was seen to
moisten the eye in all parts of the hall. At the con-
clusion of the discourse-an opportunity was given
for any questions or remarks ; but none scemed to
avail themselves of the occasion, seeming to imply
that they were completely satisfied ; they seemed
spell-bound; in which it would be sgoriligions to
‘break a discordant note. In the evening the subjeot,
w Worship,” was considered, in which' was set forth
tho necessity of & rational Deity to bring out the
true heart-felt adoration of the human soul ; that
the God of Moses, whb taught, “an eye for an eye,
and a tooth for ‘a tooth,” was inconsistent with the
teachings of Christ; thatit was impossible to wor
ship through fem‘; and that the Being must be en-
tirely lovely, to be worthy of homage. -\

- ‘Mrs. Tuttle has made many friends here, and has
gaincd: the respect of even the opposers of Spiritual. -
jsm. There ave some, however, who are trying-to_
‘make themselves believe that Spiritualism is dying
out, and that they shall hear no morb of it, They
of course ave doomed to disappointment, The cause.
\was never Stronger than to-day; many who have:
heretofore been indifferent, are now determined to

my recipts have tiot for the yedr exceeded Ty Tav-
eling and personal .expenses more than $300, and
with this; and the aid of my family, I have sustained
o gon in college, o daughter-in an academy, and a
wife ‘and boy ot my home, I have be
thousa.nds of frionds, and spoken to

ing frdm threo .thousand to fifty persons,—have

\ sgpoken fn ohurches, halls, schaol-houses, and * tem

ples not, made with hands ”—have met hundreds of
good mediums, and occasionally with a rogue, &
kndve, or o fool=~the latter soon expose themselves,
and the two former are past exposing themselves by
 the id of Spiritualists, who *trot them out” soon
a8 they know them. Every expln‘nptiop, excuse and
"opposition to our philosophy, except projudice, hns
Prejudice runs rampant
yet, urgod on by pulpit and press, and fe’ still driv.

ing 1ts tilts into the wind-mills, to be broken by their

- uninterrupted motion. | '

‘In many rospects” the pnst year has beep_n,‘.
markable ono; the first, three or four montha the
press was ;upplied,with fuel by tlie union revival,
into.which nearly all the seots. were driven together
like shieep, and gattle, and ‘goats, and swine, by the
commdn enomny of sectariavism—Spigitualivm, (I sup-
pose they will not bo offended at the comparison,
sinco they oall Jesus the lmb.) 'Some of the fruits of
tho great excitement are before the public in’ the in-
oreased niutmber of sufoldes, - Gouldy and other trag-
edies, r_u,nnwuy‘mnmhes,_bmken-up';fugptligs, and an
extra supply of Insaye at, the “asylums, and pnother
effeot in the repaired- and newly erected ohurghes,

4

- oftén in places where tho old onés were nétholf filled,
or well sustained, an. inoreased nimber -of members |’

greeted by |
diences rang:

investigate. . Yours respeotfully,
T o e e Ty ,ﬂ""o‘--:wﬁ‘,r&a;—-vq--,
WinsTep, CoxN,, Jan. 9, 18569., o

' SPIRIT HEALING.

- & ., New Yorx, Deo, 10, 1858..
Mzsgsns, Eprrors—Will you bo so kind as to insert
in your widely circulating paper the following facts,
for the benefit of suffering humanity ?. On the 26th
of October, I applied to Dr. John Seott, No. 16 Bond
street, New York, for' consultation, with regard to my
disense, which was believed by myself and many
others to be dispefsia, in a very molignant form. It
baffied me iu every effort I mado, and I was fast
sinking under fit. -Dr. 8. informed mo that it was

DAY

.cancerous tumor in the stomach, but he said he could

oure me if [ woulld stay with him long enough to.
give him a chdnco. Ho also told mo ho had c‘um(_l
two other péreoha of the same oomplninl,‘qn'd if hq
oured mo, the tumor would paes from mo both ways,
and, surd enough. on the 7th Novimber, while under
‘treatment, o large quantity of fungus matter was
tbrown frotn the stqmaoh, with thin pieces, of the
appearanoe of flesh, ith o gristle running through
‘the dentre, somo thred inches long, and many others
tiot 80 long. " Likewise, on the noxt day, o stool dia-
oharge of o similar kind, entirely different-from.
anything I ever saw before. I have now been under
his treatment six weoks, and fecl muoh better. 1

ouo week viore, with overy prospect of b_e;lug o well

ot again, 0 ' ' Very truly yours,
e Niowouas PioRINPAUGH.

' From Nebraske, Grawford:Co, Ind. "

b e
L MBI LAY

_ (often oyphers) in the churches, and o sliding soale

i
g : *

: Pb_tiyef in the key that unlocks Heaven's {ronsures .

*eLet us

am improving every day, and oxpeot t0go home {n’

ORITICAL ESBAY,
not do-fnjustico- §o our friends, to gratify our

enemies.” ) . .
the hopeful and thirsty—tho bruised

* May.we not silold
and faint-hearted 2"

" Tho #Banner of Light” s & journal which pro-
fesses to sustain the dootrine.of Bpiritualism, - This
dootrine, as I understand it, i edsentially the same
as. the Spiritunlism. taught by Christ Jesus, The
dodtrines taught by J,ésqg are misinterpreted by de-
praved and ignorant men; and wicked men have
used the Christinn religion 8s a cloak to hidé un-
godly propensitics apd practice. Bpifitualism rely-
ing upon the eamgp év'ft_\éhce which sustains Christi-
anity, is liable to ‘similar abuse. It has already
suffered from the practices of bad men, aud, as its
popularity inorcases, it bocomes more exposed to
such abuse. Like the acknowledged religion of
Christ, whilst weak and persecuted, it is pure,

* Bpiritualists may ow he numbered by tens and
hundreds of thousands, yet in communities where
an opportunity to becoma acquainted with their dge-
trine exists, and where o correct knowledge of its
facts and inferences might be obtained, if sought,
thousands aro deterred from the inquiry by the
prejudices which exist, and are successfully kept
alive against both the probability and the morality
of such a doctrine, by the migrepresgntations of its
enemies, : ‘ %

Mauny of the objections to Spiritunlism, as urged
by ite opponents, may safely pass unheeded, Where
wicked, false, or artful representations are urged
against'the dootrine and the character of its follow-
ers, sustained by pretended or exaggerated fucts, it
may sometimes be expedignt to combat them in the
spirit of kindness and charity; yet, can any just
apprehensifin of candor or magnanimity require that
we ehould be made the instrumemsof propagating
such errors nmongst the simple-hearted and pure,
whose attention is but now awakened to the subject
of Spiritualism, and who already find it difficult to
reconcile it to their belief, although ready and most
anxious to embrace a doctrino so fraught with bless-
ing to the pure in heart—a faith whick “takes away
all fear of death, and which disposes us, whilst here,
to love, charity, and all good works?

No one may dispute the maxim that truth should
be left free to combat error; but should we therefore
recklessly propagate error? Should we pluuge the
arrow deep into the trembling heart of an innocent
victim, trusting that some good Samaritan may come
to the rescue ? ' .

.. These remarks were induced by the perusal of
two articles in the * Banner,” No.12. Oue headed
#Obsession,” eto., and tho other « Spiriiunlism, what
is it.” DBoth written, perbaps, by individuals who
conceived themselves to bo in the path of their duty,
yet both most fatally discouraging fo a fresh inquirer
into this” dootrine of mercy, whilst caloulated to
weaken the confidence, and disgust the feelings of
more confirmed disciples. ’

To say nothing of the wisdom or discretion of be.
coming in any degreeo an organ for tho propagation

of adverse influences, might not benevolence suggest |

thut we should guard and protect the growing fuith
of the pure, the earnes, and the heart-stricken soul
in its timid approaches to light and to happiness?
Do we perform the part of a faithful pilot, to take
this pure and confiding spirit, and plunge it at once
intu the geep sea of suspicion, doubt, and fear ?
- *'The wise, the firm, the judicious, are prepared to
meet error and misrepresentation, and to conquer
them. Yes! even to guin strength and resolution in
the encounter, whire the weak‘mighs perish,
1t is quite true that & warning may be found in
the Banner, to this effect: that a certain page is
open to free discussion. But whilst struggling with
perbaps a faint heart towards the crown of a hill,
should a rock, projected from the summit, overwhelin
us, what justification of the act, or what consolation
to thoe victim were a loud voice, while the blow was
impending, to cry out,-* under #”

After all this scolding, which .is tho result, not of
anger, but of kindness, sincere respect and consider-
ation, forgive me the Kncidental suggestion that the
Christian journal which should open its columns to
a disciple of Hume, Paine, or Voluey, could scarcely
expect to be sustnined’ by any one of its renders.
At the same timo justice, no less than inclination,
prompts me to 8oy, that-the editorial department of
the “ Banner of “Light,” by its kind, charitable} and
hopeful tendencies, ahid its acknowledged ability,
has won tho esteem and respect. of all who are so
fortunate as to be found amongst its nuwerous
readers. a w.

@Greexvirre, Boxo Co., Jrr.

A NOVEL IDBA.

Messes, Epirors—C. C. Williams, of Norwich, a
wellkknown advooate” of liberal principles, has been
enlightening the good people of this sea-port place on
the ubsorbing topic of Spiritualism. He is a clear
and impressive speaker and expounder of its prin-
ciples. He advocates having oliildren bogopten un-
derstandingly, and cdressed and  cradled - before they
aro born, by both parents, Thinks the nine monthy’

| education, and caressing and cradling, before birth,

accomplishes quite a8 much as.will nine years aftet,

,Th{g,is,,c})mmgg}gigg_ﬁl)g__fp_unddtlon on whicl, if com-

PROVIDENOE, R. I

Messns, Eprrons—It is long since I have seen any
communication from Providence in the columns of
Your paper, and, after waiting for a yvoi-thlex;.tondr'
sume the goosé-quill, must c’en accept the post my-
solf. We havo continued still to olaim the motto,
universal of true Spiritualism, “ Onyard and up-
ward,” and to assert that olaim by our works, to let
theory and practice go hand in hand, and thus striv-
jng, to hold our place among the sister oities of onr‘ﬂ
wide-spread land,
~ Wa have hal many able speakers in our desk; for

instance, Mra, French, of 'New York, A, B, Whiting,
E.y: Wheeler, and many others, and lastly, Warren
Chase, our brother of good report from the far West.
His plain, common-sense statements and arguments
have brought a large number together, and convinced
many skeptics that there was more in the Science
than they could see at one glance; and with more
such men as him to labor in the field, * the leopard
should soon lic down with the kid, the calf and tho
lion and the fatling together, and a little child
should lead them.” May the reign of peace hasten)
Our futore aleo looks bright to us. Mrs. Hender
gon comes to us with the returning Sabbath, to re-
main during the remainder of the month, February
will introduce us to our well-loved brother, H. B.
Btorer, and the windy violence of March must, of ne-
cessity, yield beforo the well-known sweetness of .
spirip that encircles our old friend, ( bt in’ years,
but in friendship,) Miss Spmgue.’ My, Chase has
nlso consented to return to us upon the 18th instant,
and, after that, we must bid him a God-speed upon
his journey toward the laud of his adoption and the
Joved ones of his heart, hoping that the favoring
breezes of another summer shall bear him to our
presence again. Rev. John Pierpont will be with us
soon, to speak for four or five evenings.
1 have thus given you & btatement of our situation
in regard to lecturers, as far as I am advised.of the
movements of the Committee. With such teachers,
well may ¢ Hope's star be-in the ascendant,” and if
we will only work with them, and for ourselves, suc-
cess shall be ours, to prepare us with fresh courago
to encounter fresh fights. With us, Spiritualism has
not been free from its » Blys and Von Viecks ;” but
if they will only do as well as Randolph did, at the
Melodeon, it will be very well ; apd, as it is, they
make a good sieve with which to™Wpgrate the chaff
from the wheat. - The veritable Bly has been here,
and given three Jectures, the first of which, I under-
stand, drew nftcen or tweuty anxious souls; and,
finding this of no avail, he sent his posters over the
city to proclaim $100 reward to any medium who
would perform more marvels than he did—the said
reward togo to the * Spiritualist chureh ” (1) of the
oity. His challenge was not naccepted, however, as
it seems & well-received opinion that v Egyptian
priests ne'er told their juggles,” and it was not ex.
actly known to what precise point he had carried
his art; but I have henrd it voted by unbelievers in
Spiritual science, to be a humbug.

Upon Thanksgiving day, o public dinner was
given to the poor, by the true hearts of the city, a
project which was started by the spirits, through
Mry. French, of New York, who was with uggheart
and hand, We have also a charitable society of
ladies and gentlemen, who meet weekly, and each’
contribute their mite toward the alleviation of the
distresses that surround us.

We have lost our hall in the conflagration of
Hownrd Block, but we are- well provided for in

- | Swartz’'s Hall.  As a body, we have to lament with

you, in consequence of the loss of a medium dear to
many hearts, a welcome speaker, and an affeotionate
friend. ,But her epherc is only more extended, as her
condition is more elevated; and with the spiritual eye
we mag yot see her pursuing her mission of love.
. Thine, Lt I Barxev.
ProvipeENce, January 10, 18569.

SPIRITUALISM IN ST, LOUIS. -
Mgessrs. Evitqus—Miss Emma Hardinge bas been
giving the people of 8t, Louis some heavenly truths 1
for the past two Snbbaths. There needs be a moral
earthquake to drouse our people from their lethargy
to think for themse]ves. There hgs not been that
thought given to the hdmau soul, its relutions, and
laws of progress and development, that should have
been. The West is far behind the East in this re.

-A TEST OP SPIRIT PRESENCE,
Messus, Eprrons—I noticed in one of your late
papors o ¢all for spirit tests, I send yqu what was
Télated to mo by a Mr. R., an intelligent faymer re.
siding near this place. He stated that a fow years
ginice he had an Irishman at worll on his farm, by
the name of John Macan.. This man, from some
cause, had lost ono thumb and one eye. After he
had served the.farmer o number of months, ho -
was paid off, and took his legwf,. A fow months:
subsequent, Mr. R, and his wifo were sitting quietly
one evening at their own fireside, when an influence
took possessiddiof Mrs. R, whois & medium, and
lifted her right hand above her head, at the same
time closing one eye, and doubling one thumb inte
the hand. Mr. R. remarked, that if that Macan
had got into the spirit-world, he should think that
he had got along, for tho influence scemed to indi-
oate his presonce. The medium scon manifested. s
digposition to write, and wrote: “ My name is Ma-
can, and I have worked on Mr. R.s farm. I have
been at work for a Mr. W.in another part of the
town. 1 died very suddenly; and what T want is,
for him to settle o Jittle bill of sixty-eight cents,
that I owed tho son of Mr. W. for vegetables, for 1
have felt bad about it.” A short time subsequent to
ﬂ&és (dato Mr. W. was at the houso of Mr.R. The
latter thinkingita good oppoytunity to test the
truth of the cominunication thut had boen given,
mado the inquiry, if he had & man at work for him
that scuson by the name of John Macan. This
being answered in the aflirmative, ho then wanted
to know if ho went away indebted to him. IHe con.
sidered for & moment, and then replied that he be.
lieved not. Mr. W. then wished to kdow why he
asked thoso questions. Ile was soon informed that
o spirit had been to his Louse, giving his name as
Johin Macan, statiug that he had been to work for
Mr. W.,, and wanted him to settlo a little bill of
sixty-cight cents that he owed bhis son for ;egetw-
bles.

Mr. W. was very sceptical in regard to spiritual
manifestations ; but his surprise can better be jma-
gined than described when he learngd from his son
that such was the fact. IHe had, unbeknown to
him, trusted this Macan to this amount of vegeta.
bles. Mr. R, subsequently learned that this Macan
passed into the spirit-world, as he stated. !

In connection with what | have bere stated, I will
simply add one more fuet, that I confider worthy of
publicity, aud that is in relation to & young man in
this city, who has been oup of health for & number
of years. About two years sinc tnppened to bo
where a spiritual circle was held. He there made
the inquiry, through the medium, in relation to tho
causo of bis illness, and was informed. that it was a
tape-worm that was troubling him. He did not
place tho least confidenco in this statement. Quite
receutly he has found that such was the fact, and,
by taking suitable medicine, has been re)ieved of
more than thirty yards of tnpe-wormwm, that he now
hag in a glass jar that I Lave scen, dnd others can,
who will take the trouble, J. F. Mereiay,
Lawnexce, Mass,

MANKATO, MIN.
Messrs. Evrrons—A notice of several lectures de-
livered by our gifted medium, Miss L. E. A, Force,
of Wisconsin, bave been published in the columnna of
the “Red Wing Republican.” Miss F.is the first
public advacate of our fuith who has visited us for o

year or more; and, with her advent, Spiritualism
seems to have talen o ney j 1 already 1
hear of soveral ciroles—being formed jn this and

neighboring towns, for tho further invostigation of
this subject; and, if rightly conducted, will no-doubt,
result in good. -
At present, wo are sadly in want of Jecturers, and -
should. thers be auy contemplating a visit to this
State, let him—or her—not forget to take a trip up
the Minnesota River, as far as Maunkato, and he will
be richly rewarded by coming in contact with our
Leautiful scenery, which, as yet, remains as nature
innde it, and when gazed upon by an appreciating
mind, begets a pure spiritualization.

We quote the following from the papgr referred to:
“ Many fine and glorious principles wére evolved
in the course of tho lecture; and, at its close, au
invitation was given for the audience to propound

any questions which they wished answered, and
that they should select o committee from their own

spect.  The great majority of (our people have been
go drilled upon the history and government of that
torrid country in eternity, that plany souls are al-
ready seared 8 with 4 hot iron, and remanin perfect-
ly content with their supposed. fate,

I predict that Miss II. will stir up ideas in- the
minds of good Christians, that have been handed
down as heir-looms in families—ideas unconsidered
and-unexamined, dating back further than the days
of De Soto. The dust on the lids of the Bible lns
worried many Cliristinns, lest the devil should leave
an imprint of his cloven foot thercon, and their souls
be lost in consequence thereof ; and their minds are
so bedecked with the cobwebs of sectarianizin and
superstition, that but feeble rays of truth and dim
perceptions of the Creator ever penetrato to their

souls. e
These lectures will proﬁ’t another nnd o very large

midst to present n subject to the medium, when in
the trance slale, in the evening, upon which she should
lecture. .

The evening came; a large and attentive nudience
were convened, and skepticisin was no small element
in their miuds, The medium knew naught of tho
subject committee, apd’ the committee knew naught
of what the subject would be until within a few
moments of the time it was announced,

When Miss Force had passed into the ¢ trance
state,” “Eternal Punishment” was given as the
subject selected. At once, to oub surprisge, the leo-
ture was commenced jn a brilliaut aud forcible
manuer. .

Throughout its entire course, it was repleto with
beautiful illustrations ; sound, logical reasoning,
blending grace of diction with power of thought;
abounding in imdgery thut led imagioation captive,
and reason followed secking convincewent.”

Yours, C. P. Hatnaway.

pleted right, you can raise a mental- superstructuro
and moral tower, with embellishments, that will meet,
responsive spiritunl throbs in sphores above this.
Thinks it avails but littlg to.toll the people in glow-
ing imagery of tho besutiful .flowers and fragranco
of fruits in- bigh heaven, unless we can tell them.
Low to plont the germ, and rafse. that which will
culminate in such beauty, as a rewurd for thelr
lnbors in and with our bodies and minds, Thinks
it wrong for people to apply the lash, the strap, of
the fist, to children, for the correction of ‘their per-
versions, inherited from thelr pareuts. Thinks that
parents ought to.apply the severe correative restrainots
upon themselves, instead of their ohildren. Thinks
peoplo who . desiro to be thought good and honest,
should stick as sharp o point in their/ aspirationy to
ward truth and honesty, and Almighty God, as they
do toward lying aud defrauding, and the almiglity
dollar, and the world would soon appreciate them.
* Ay, W. has recently returncd from lowa, where he
anti his wife have been lécturing ; says Spiritualism
ie floupishing there ; that they would  come cight or
ten miles to listen to & lecture on the subject, Mrs,
W.is o trance medium ; she has worn the reform
drees for threo yeurs; she is passing the winter at
Dr. Wall’s, 16 Laight strcet, New' York, Mr. W.
spoaks in his normal atate, o

Reoy. 8. 8, Griswold, o seven-day Baptist, in whose
dosk Mr. W. spoke last Baturday, is o Spiritualist.
Mr. Wolfe, o prominent, one, also, gives the freo uso

| ot Lis fine hall to all leoturers.. Heols cjolng",muohm

advanco the'ause in this placa, . "1
L Yours fraternally, R+ 0. Roomns, .
 Myerio Baivar, Deo. 26, 1868, - .-

.

who lead in
everything desirable but _in,their religious views,
where they are veritablo old fogies. These lectures
will-open their eyes to‘new truths, and they will bo
lending minds in spirifunl,»us they now are in tem-
poral affairs, Still agother sthnp of migd will bo
benefited, strengthened, aud -encouraged in their
hn'avenwnrd progress ; origiual, investigating minds
'who have not been followers ‘of any one ism, but’
who from their peculiar physical and spiritunl or-’
ganizations have not been disciples, bub have re-
ceived groat truths direot from the great source of
light.. All will be improved by the leotures sup.
ported by the Spiritualists of this city, and as the .
fertile soil of the West yields abundant returns to
the husbandinan, so will this sced of free thought.
produce & corresponding harvest. 1ean thank God:
for all the good the clergy have done. the world, but
it is palniful to say that but fow of them have ever
Tuuuched out upon the ocenn of free thought, but
have confined their lubors to bespattering each other
with muddy idens from filthy pools, Your. city has
somo'nobfo‘exceptiohs to this ‘rule, and you can he
thankful for them. o - : E
Mies Hardingo is going fto command more respect
for woman, ond if she is blesséd with the continu. -
anco of her present sphere of “action, - the soundest -
of .the opinjon of the lenrned apostle, that it is o
sharie for woipan to speak in chureh, will be even
moro doubted than at ‘presont.  Dépend upon it, o
great work will be perfogmed in.8t. Louis the pres-
ent winter} and, if agrocable to youreelves and read-
ors, I will'inform you from time t time of .progress

clnss indeed of Yeading, brillinnt minds, S

Mm;sns. Emrors—Thinking a few lines would not
bo ‘out of place in your excellent paper, I will give
you o short history of the cnuse in this Place, ¢ For
several years past we have held circles, and have had’
gome wonderful manifestations, but of late the church
discipline has been go rigidly enforced, that the most
of the people dare not investignte the subject. The
ministers having pronounced it to bo of. the ,II)em‘l, it

still keep up the cireles, but not with that lively in-
terest as formerly. It hod been told us that hotter
days werd coning, nud help should come; to last
week-a medium, by the name of A. P. Pierce, who
has traveled by spirit direction for five years pass,
came hiere without. being, sent for, or yet known by
us, but by directions of his spiric guides, to labor:
'with us & short time. On Sundny Le gave us: two

al¥o, o history of his being brought-out ns o medium,
and his twenty-one days’ cntrancement. at. elfast,

| Maine, in 1836. It was rather strong food -for us, -

bl it has started o new inferest in our place, in
wpite of the old bigotry which has so loyg ensiaved
it. We cousider him o Qod-gpnd td us, at this time,
and in‘bis'duily walke'we cousider him o man of the
right kind to go into the great vineyu.;'d-qf Spiritual
roform. We say, God speed him on inlh,is mission of
truth and love. "He remains o fow dnys longer, to
dovelop mediums, and form circles, then™he leaves

ture-from- us, yet his work will remain, 'y~

made.” Your humble servant, -G

* . For Truth and Progress, -
December 14, 1868. v

"
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did not increase much; yet some of the free minds -

fino leotures in tho Court House, in 4 trance ‘stato;

us, to go further West.. Wo shall regret his depar- - -
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. CONTINUED FIOM THE FIFTH PAGE.
human gevernment for the regulation of trade and commerce.
Is it not true that these obey laws wllh:h wo find in divine
government? The needs of political government, and all
governments, will bo met In the higher, But while wo are
out of hannuily within, there will bo juharmony, crime, ayd
need of homan law for government. '

Mr, Baker—God ereated the world, with afl things in ft,
one abwove another; the higher rules and governs the lower.
Men are diverae, some have greater and some less power; the
greater power rules the Jusser, Men are not honestand just;
this makes human government neeessary and right; hat, were
1t otherwlse, this government would, perhaps, be unneces-
sury,  As the world stands, it 1s perfect nonsense to think of
living without human government,  Our government i3 the
hest i the worlds 1 do not belicve in the necessity of sy
chiureh government,  Man should be the Kecper of -his own
eonsclence, which he cunnot be, fhh&snbwrllws toany church
dogma. Nuwan in religlon needs andther man to think for
him.

Mr. Toohey—Government, as it exlets, I have rebeiled
agaiust for muny years, There is o divine government for
us, 1yl it I8 our business to sech it and understund it. - Bo-
fore men_ ¢an bo thinkers they must by obeervers. A fucl
must bo/dlm:overed'beruru it can be mnde useful. 1 would
give up dcclnlmlng' and scolding, and confine wysell W ob-
servation.  Is has taken the prozressive wurld up to the pre-
sent time 10 know whut the bead s for—the function of the
brain {8 thought, Thus we are ted to the study of the
physical tnan—to learn and know the functions of overy organ
whereln les the foundation of all human government,  8inco
1 have learbed something of the plulosophy of the l'md)'.l
have theught better of human nature, By the ald of this
knowledge 1 have, in going through s prison of eriminaly,

been ably, by o close vbservation of physical developments of |
these erimitale, alinust o o certainty, to tell the crime for
which each erhiinud had been imprisoned, Thero I8 teed of
a great chavgo in gerinun dinelpling; certain facultivs necd
eaercine in prisoners which have hitheyto slumbered,  Hatred
aud reveuge, by present governiuent, 18 fow Kept active in
prisoners, while the better fucultivs are left inactive,  Mr.
Touliey related Ssome practical results 1 proof of his posl-
tiun,

Mr. Cushing made some remarks in relation to the econo-
my und functivus of our present political government,

Mr, Pike—IUis evident thut some government is necessory
forun, The best governinent that can be lnvented is that
s hifch conforms the nearest to divine gu\'muuuxﬂ. 1 there-
fore object to the govermment of the Unjted States, beeauss
it widely differs from the diviune govermment.  [deny that
punlshmont for erftae is 8 characteriste of divine govern-
went ot all,  Diving governmient dues not punish a vioiation
of nature’s laws a8 our governmment putlshes a vielation of
its laws. I a man violutes the luws of the fand, ho is shut
ups in prisen—is put in bondage for a term of years. Buch s
not the case with the laws of nature.  Wheu a lnw of nature
is violuted, there b the immadinte conseuence only—not a
revengeful bunduge iutlicted for a term of years. 10 ab jn-
dvidutd violutes o linw of the Jund, reves ge is not oply mado
mantfest, but it iy continued for yoars, tv recelve in retura
only cultlvated revenge from those on whom ju I inilicted.
The vhjeet of laws that govern should be to hesl the diseuse
of vinlutton, n8 nature dues, by bringing the criminal back o
the condditivn from which be has departed. Our government
doues hot du this :

Mr. Colmani=I agree with the Tast speaker, that human
guvertiments should contain the eharacteristies of the divine
—provided there 18 noneeesity for thelr formation, 11 this
necessity exists, 16 arlses trom the fact Uit fndividuals refuse
to govern themselvens, und not that they are inenpable of so
doitig.  The sublimest spectacle the world has everwitnessed
would be w man who practically exetnplifled the principles
that pertain w sell or Individual goverondet, It Udod had
uny design with referenee to man, it was that he should
govern himself, amd reap tfe consequences of bisown aets.

Dr. Child—All government is dircetly the government of
God to man, adapted  tlough agencies, w every condition.
Revengelul government is adapted to o Jower condition than
1he government of love. Every government Is o meuns of
necessity, ndapted 4o the condition In which it exists, Inx
Juwer degree of development we do not see and acknowledge
thu divine hand that roles and governs all, with ample means
to fulti!! his wise purposes for the best gowl of all. But, as
the datKness of earthly aflections break away, we shall see
the hand of God in all gl;venunmuu. There I no govern-
ment save the government of that Divine Power, It I8 mani-
fested in every ¢hild of earth, - A B C

N. PRANK WHITE AT THE MELODEON.
Sundsy Afternoon, January 16th.

Mr. White's first public appearance in Boston seemed to be
an entive suecess,. The Melodeon was comfurtably filled, aud
the matier and mantier of the lecturer struck the awdience
favorably,

The cholr sang from the * Panlms of Life":—

* Why love I the evemng dew
1n the violet's bell of biue?
Why Juove I the vesper star,
Trembilug in its shrive afar ?
Why love § the summer night
Sultly weeping drops of light?

Is {t not that faith hath bound |

Beautles of all form and sound

To the dresms that hiave been given,

Of the holy things of heaven?

Are they not bright Unks that Lind

Oufs unto th’ eterupl tind

After that the lecturer announcy) hls sulject as ** The

wunts of the present age.”  Ile eald:=In every age, the hu-
man sonl bus had its rspiratlons for higher knowledge of ita
own divinity—for n clearer spring of truth than the pnet
affunded, and in spite of the shnduwy conscrvatism of the
past, eacli ayo has hiad ita sspirntions granted. The food ot

It

;‘wu know of, millions of volumes are seattered over the world
}

finds more musloin tho volee of living naturd’ thap in the
attling of thoso dry, fleshless bones of dead creeds. The
present age dcmands fwod, and angel hands are supplying the
domund, ) N R o
The spirit Is no longer an fideal creation, It {s moro sub-
stuntinl than the body §tsel€ for 5t llves eternally after the
oy decays.  Mouldy creeds are no necessity of thasoul, It
must thyew them all aside, and follow its own aspiratious.
Strive to know of God, Iem it not implous to graep the
mysteries of Gugly for God hue no mysteries, It ls only the
exotism of men which says: “What we do not comprehond
13 Incumprehenslile,”
Sunday Evening,

In the evening, the choir sang the chant boginning:

» Fram the recessos of n 1owly spirit, -

Our humble prayer ancenda; O Fathor, hear it,

Upsonring on the wings of 1ove nnd meekness;

Forgive ity weakioss (" 2

The lecturer's theme was the “ Destiny of Man,"  He sald:
In gvery ervated Intelligence, at the mement of its first indl-
vidual eonsciousness, fs an Increased desire toscau its destiny,
Fhe soul i ever cheered with the smile of hope, or chilled by
the frown of despalr.  No sclence Is too deep for man to oc-
quire tho knuwledge of.— This desire of man to know his des-
tiny 19 not identical with this age, but hus been with all ages:
and by a careful study of the history of the past, it will beseen
that in this desire was not in vain, =
In humanity's enrly days the anlmal of his nature 80 pro-
dominated that e was not aware of uny other quality of his
boing. But a new light dawned upon his soul, and prepared
his spirit for o higher growth, Then herecognized immeortal-
fty, and it beeamo his boast.  He no louger pored with super-
stitfous awe over the enchantments of thie starry worlds, to
know Jis destiny, but out of the developgnents of tho past he
traced his path through the future,
Theology hns made him creeds, and set upon themi the s
cred senl of nuthority for all coming time, and hurled bing
phemous maledictions on all who refused to bow down and
worgllp them, ‘Those creeds, when young, wero gools hut
man outgrew them, and demanded garments better suited to
his manhood. Ho was taught to bolleve In eternal torments
but he svon saw that God could have made nothing in vain;
and o life which euded in eternal torture would be worse than
vain, . ..
Theology has sadly erred jn its caleulations on the human
woul,  JUussumes that man was origlnally pure and holy;
was plaeed in'n garden, where wos everything to gratify his
senso and his animal appetite.  But ho was deprived of
spiritual knowledge, though he had the deimnd for ft strug-
gling in his soul.  He saw the tree of knowledge, but was not
allowed o taste it, lest he should beceme like the gods, know-
Ing good and evil.  The tempter was allowed to exercise his
skill uponr the unsophisticated one, He plucked the fruit,
amd Jearhing good and evil, God was comjelied to thrust him
forth from the garden of Eden, Such, theology tells us, was
the original sin which our fisst parents comfuitted, and we
are to sutler forin their behalf.  This was the first break in
the Harmony of Gud's creation and, W mend the misfortune,
finully the stonement theory was given us.  Man was taught
tw diseard his own vidtial rerponsibility, and lean upon o
proxy salvation. Mc hut attempt to reason for hhnself?.
pluck frult from the treo of knowledge—the agony of unend-
ing tire was his punishment. 5o, fur ages, he was contcg}ll to
drag along his burdened soul, clogged with fear and sgper-
stition, and steeped fn ignorance, fearful of losing his cternity
uf endless restand naction by the exercise of his bigher, nobler
spiritual pover of lntellect, and dreading an eternal bed in
the pit ol endless fires,
Were fumy desting to spend an eternity I either of thesy
fubled spheres, 1 would rathor choose the burning hell, and
carry munly Independence with me, than, by sacrifleing my
right to eudless progress, ereep luto a golden heaven, pud le
there surivited with sensual ense nud inuctive bliss. Theolo-
£y°s fubled Batan 1 only the type of aspiring manhood, seck-
ing to penetrate the hidden mysteries of divinity, and grasp-
ing ut the very throne of Deity.  Like him, 1 would rebel, if
my innute desire for knowledge aml fmmortality were not
gratified.
But these aro only the narrow conceptions of selfish men,
unworthy the great, good Father of humamty, Tiie dominnd
for knowledge Iy our souls Is the draft wo are to present at
the lrc.urygnf knowledge, and payment will never be refused.
CThe standard Is higher and higher with every generation,
The wisdum of the past §8 unworthy the notice ofto«luy. You
may prite of the lost arls and scienees; but to one ydu can
disentomb from the mummied ruins of Egypt, a thousund ure
the children of the present time.  For one of the lost buoks

iy the printiug press in overy lving lauguage. In every vil-
Angu the clicking type Is heard, sud the music of the clanking
prens keeps harmony with it. 0ld Neptune has allowed his
breast to be nvaded by the hauds of scieuce, and ncross it Is
lald the cord which pronocunces *pesce on carth, and good
will to man.”  The fron lorse shouts its neigh beneath the
moqnlnln. and lavghs at its quaint echo., Monopuly un-
clasps her seltish fingers, and 1o longer taunts struggling
poverty; Avarice's withered heurt pulsates with new lite, and
shg will Jearn Lo shoWor blessings on the ucedy, und all ne-
gative evil shall be positive good.

_ Bternal progress is tho destiny of man, and he cannot
avold it. Conservatism, while it helds back and protests
agalnst progress, is urged along in spite of fteclf.  Even the
church, which stands like nn impediment in the stream of
time, iz moved by the rushing tide, and fts own landmark,
even, will soon be fosgotten,  The soul cannot rest with limits
to its arpiration; only. in freedom unhounded, can U owark
out {ts mission herp and hereafter. God will give it that
Treedow, and only msn's own selflshness ent destroy i

CORA L. V. EATCH AT COOPER’INSTI-
TUTHE, NEW YORK,

the past cannot be the food of to<Iny, nny more than the fuod ’
which nourishes the infant can answer to the necessitics of
the full-grown man.  The soul eries for food ; and if the food
ir denfed t, it withers within fte ehell, starving for lack of
that divinity which jt eraves, Ifthe past had always siclded
1o the power of congervatism, it woull have heen n dark blot
on the page of unture—n horrld sear on the fuce of time,
But It bas recognized the lcgll!mnto action of progressive
Inws. One ageof the past was doevoled to bruts foree and
sanguluary war; when men found refuge 41 tho flelds of
tattle; but at length red Mars sunk fn tho sen of Llood, and
lives now only in remembrance. Then came nn nge of effe-
minate luxury, when Bacehus wag the world's divinity} then
riot ruled fn the courts of kings, ond virtue, biushing, tled.
But efnce that time, whata change has coine over us, The
continned nspirations of man haveled hlp higher and higher,
till now he stands upon the ground that hut  short time ago
he would have deemed it blasphemy to lovk wpon, There
hias been o eteady progress up to these helglhits, which, from

___tho vales below, seemed perfection’s sutmmit,Yeb thoro aro--

hielghits abuva uB yet, and whispers come to us bldding us to
mount higher, :
Thowglt Art scems nlmost to have'mocked naturo with her
perfectndes, she has only taken the first step in beanty, But

. this will not fill the wants of bumanity; neither will Belence,
which chases tho erratic comet nlong 1t8 lurid trally whicl
halls the stars.uis slster sentinels to the sun; which lets peo-

ple And no longer a revengefnl God In the working plienome- |

na of nature; which wanders in the gem-paved grottos Be-
neath tho eea, and classities the sealy monsters of tha ddep—
unless the progreasive laws of being are recognized, and the
human soul allowed to wander In thoso untrodden paths
which winu along before it in the valo of lifo. When it wan-
ders on in this path, the increasing radiance of the over-
hanging light makes bigotry and seifishness hide their shamed
hends, and slink awny—foul reptiles which caunot beer the
light. ' C e -
Thon tho tamed lightnings become obedlent to man, and .
carry hls messoges from pole to pole, We find heauty In tho -
starry hosts flxed fn the fmmensity beyond us, and we can
alnost pluck the Rowers of heaven, whoso tadiancy mvnn«f
to us from the lands of tho cternal.  Through the misty fogs
of ignorancy the sun has broken, and curth bends its enr to
cateh tho celestlal harmonies,’ The nge of fear hins pasacd,
The- nightmare dreams of torment sud eternnl torture no
more disturh man'k sweetest dreams, Buperstition and mys.
tery have lost thelr gigantic slze, and dwindiod futo the wmer-
est pigmics, Impotent to satlsfy the credulities of the morest
child, . , ] .
* This Is the work of Progrees. Grim.visnged war 510 loniger
stalks over tho laud; his gory locks no longer intoxicato the
heart of humanity: lurld Mars ne longer hae an inch to hold
dominton over. - Plensure has lald aslde her robe of vico, or
only puts its on fn her secret chambers, and no longer boasts
of vico, but Liushes atit. Arh, hoving graven a)l forms of

beauty fn $he earth-existence, hovers on the confines of the

spirit-land, stekidg to enter and poriray the mysiories of the
funor it 'The- leading-strings of _theology aro sll top wenk
to hold mavkind Jonger, Art and sclence bave cver warrod

Wadnesday, Jenuary 12, 1859,

Mrs. Iatch opened at Clintont Hall last Wednesday night,
where she proposes to continue her lectures during the
winter, on Wednesday of cvery week. The Hall was crowded,
and qulte a largo number were obliged to staud during the
lectove, .
The audlence wan called upon to choose a commlites of
three, who should seleet o subject for the evenlng's dis.
course, After some litele diffieulty & committee was nomi-
hated, consisting of Mr. Cameron, Henry L. Stevens, and Dr.
Audrow Dunn. These gentlemncn retired to thie ante-room,
and in a stiort time appeared and handed the three following
subjects for the sudience to take thelr cholca from by voté;
1st, What is the philosophy of phyaical manifestations? 2d,
What s the Devil, or what Is the nature of evll, as afteetlng
human nature or human actious?. 3d. If departed spirits
bave the power to guido and protect their friends on earth,
why doees not a mother protect her offspring from the cruelty
of astep-mothor? 4 )

| spring of fonr=a fear of the water and five eloments; there-

.| wore deified, . There was a five gud=a water god. In order

luﬂ.cr the fall in Edeu, the world wus degraded, and God ro-

‘| now, Evil stulks everywhere; crime Is tho common talk of

: - —~—y - 4
tho Devil, a8 a person, has nover heen pmgentpd; thereforo
wo will discuss hjm ns a person, There are twoyphases In
which the Dovll Is'presentei ; ono Is historieal—ond 1o Tovela-
tive, From time fmmemorisl, there has been the congn;{tloll,
of two distinct powers in the universc—one of light, the
othor of darkness. S :
Tho ida was vague, allkeof good and ovil. In the first
stages, ovil ‘'was thonght to rule. The beathen formerly®
worshipéd the stars, rain, fire, wateri and when the tempests
raged, and when tho earthquske opened ite yombling jaws,
thon the gods of - thejr [dea were angry, and these gods wore
angry nearly all the tme; thercfore worship was consldored
requlsite, Awe was the first element of religion—the off>

fore the ldea was .c'onpuh'ml to nppoase thent, Ienco they

to nppeaso theso le_s,‘\'ﬂ‘lullb formy of worship were Insti-
tted; and tho delties wore classificd—ono good, the other
evil. The good god was In the sunlight and the flower; the
evil god spoko i the thunder, and relgned in all the maladies
whiclrafilicted man. From lcathen nntlons sprang holler
forms‘of worshlp, which gave riee to.the-personality of these
clements, Sclenco steppud in, and showed that the agitation
of these clementa waa tho result of natural laws, Revelation
seems to have solved the wondrous myslery; but liow it
solved {t, 168" the bellevers and skoptics of this nincteenth
coutury declde, for their are equal parts who believe in God
and doubt a Devil—=who beliove in u Dovil, and doubt a God.
A part of the Biblo speaks of a war in Heaven, and that an
angel fell, and was named Lucifor; but what was the first
cause, and what iden or clrcumstance mado God comaelve a
hell, none Nere camwdivine, If it was with God-it 1§ ono of .
his infinite principles; if it were without his will, God is not
the Ruler of tho Universe. Wa cannot find any necessity in
the plun of crcu%:n for making a Devil.  We cannot find any
time which God tould best allvt te such a purpose,- If God
made the Devil, ho knew men would fall, and had Hell and
the Dovil prepared for his originally good children. If the
Infinite idea of justice is so terrible, for an act which has in
some degree planned that he must call upon tho transgressor
to atone for lils act hy an eternity of misery, there can be no
roligion in such’ justice fitted to u moral wrong, We must
rofor to the misapplicution of physical laws to'find the origin
of ovil. If the ignorant man violateg a law, the ponalty is
Just as severe as though he were aware of what would bo
the result of such violation. Natural laws never deviate,
Thoe fire is called an evil when it cnwraps a building and
destroys human lfes; buta good, when it warms one in a
cold day. Cold, food, and all physical laws, are adaptable in
their place, and man needs ouly experience to properly apply -
them, God made the world in beauty—thercfore, in tho
physleal world, you seek In valu for ovil. In nature, you
cannot find a law which does not act in harmony with' the
unfverse. The science of astronomy and geology, etc., are
the means by which you coutemplate all naturul bonuties.
Now we sce, that, In the moral, there is just as much strict-
ness ns in the phystcal; there the laws are justas unalter-
uble. It is stated by theologinns, to account for good and
evil, that man is o froo agent.  Now we see that man's moral
fs s punf@y governed as his physical, which fact God i8
constautly rovealing, We cannot thiuk God spoke his first
word [in Genesis—his lust 1n fevelutions.  We cunnot think
all who are unacquatned with the beautles, the grandeur,
und the truths of the Bible, are Jost forever, If God 18 not
the Father of the wholy world—of the universe—he I8 no
Gud at all.  But what has this to do with evil,.suys one? It
hus! Weare simply bying o prove that evil aud the Devil
may, be, afier all, the perversion of the good which §s in man;
for, if Gud, or the Devil, is to suddle ull yovu do in this world,
man s not & free morul ngent,

If the Devil is liable for all the evll you commit, and God
for all the goud you accomplisl, surely you hre nut freo
ugeuts, God has given thue svul u power of diecernment,
which aids and leads it aright; but what if they don't know
what goull or evil is—what then? They must read the Bible
und find that Christ was sent! Aod what is this? God
creatod duy, night, beasts, birds, ete, and pronounced them
goud; then he created man, and from his rib o woman, and |
pronounced them good ; then cne a serpent—Lhie most sublio
of all—not & word Ia said nbout the creation of a tempter, but
theolugy suys the serpent was the Devil; It creptinto Eden, and
our first purents fetl. God found out hile mistake; he pronounc-
o4 ull good, nnd by o serpent all hils work was overthrown ; and

pented and swept uwny ina flood all but Noah, whom He
set apart as the future prqgeulwr of the race. Noah waus
warned—bullt an ark—tovk two of cach living thing. God
sent a rain, und birds, beasts, fish, and the trees of the furests,
which lifed up thelr heads to heaven, and with their on-
liveuing verdure, sung to” their Maker's pralse—these were
all swept away and destroyed, which God had pronounced
00d. Bul this did not secure the desired eud; the Devil got
offt without damage. Noah survived, and evidently retained,
a liitlo of the old spirit; and his wifo a little of Eve's dis-
pusition, for, a8 fust ns the world multiplied, so fast evil grew,
God then thought of another plan, which had not interested
him before. He gave his only begotten scn to save a wicked
world, and alone maiden was the chosen source of divine
demounstration ; and theology claims a partiality in nations,
glving him espocially to the Jews. Jesus was born beneath
tho star of Bethlchem; the child grew, and guve evidence of
light; years ficd, and we fiad him talking with the wise dog-
tors; again for years he {8 lost to the world; again he {s scen
awhile; thon, betrayed, he suffers on the cross, Christians
now attribute everything tgﬂhgs death, and to tho cross they
look forsalvatlon. God easedhis own wrath by shedding
his sou's blood, or, in other words, came down hlmself, and
suffered and dicd for a sinful world. Elghteen hundred and
fifty-nine years have passed away; sin, misery, crime, wretch.
edness and despair, all existupon the carth, ‘Che Dovil, if over
fu extstence, is still in existenco now—sin never moro than

tho school-boy. The war, begun in heaven, etill goos ont
Wherever 8 human exists, still they ure battling for suprema-
oy; andin every breast good and ovil ave still struggling ;
und this will never ccase, aslong as the world {s ruled by an
avenging God and 1 personal Devik
Irevil oxists_contrary to.God, ho fs not Infintte; if tho
Devil 1s communded by Delty to rematn in his own place, and
dumn as muny as ho plenses, satisfied to recetve himself dl
that the Dovil can't damn, then mnnklngi may despair, for
there {s no hope for them. Well, what are wo to do with
ovil? Itexists] We have rofutod the Iden of any evil in the
physieal world, except in application. Now, what are
morul ovila? Murder I8 evll, the moralist eays; aud the Bi-
blosays 8o, too. Yet, men ride to the battle-fleld, the gal-
lows and the penitentiary, Bible in hand, to sco men murder-
od. Itis generally conceived that God looks to the motlve.
No man commits & murder, unless he s insand, without. o
‘motivo—therefore theologinns -say that God 160ks to the
motive, Bome men murder for home und country, politicians

“"#hiesy werd oifured, and 8 good deal of voting was had on
tho first and second, and after mauy calls for order and
much argument on ‘the part of the audience, the sccond:
subject was chiosen. T
PRAYER, .
Our Father, thou who art bur@od—tho Inflnite Ruler of
space, the gulde and director of all things—thy-children ap-
proach thoe to-night, and pour outato thee the best oflurings
of their spjrits—ull tho immortal asplintions of their souls,
Thy children love, pralse and bless thee. Wo do not appronch
thoo to nsk any cspeclal fuvor this evoning—we pimply ask
thy presence to fill us—we usk that our souls may uppreclate

the morningsun drives away the mists of -ovening, '0.may
thy light Leomn over us, May thy clilldren realize that not

only near thie sanctificd altar art thou~not ouly whero men
Iny neide thelr overy-day gurments art thou--not where is

dwollest in the soul, and as epr vouls Hly on tewards eternity,

may they realize thy mercy, and that thou art Ruler and

their adorution forever and forever, .
DIBCOURSE.

aguinst §t, aud havo always bqnn the conquerors, . '{‘he world

7.

the blessings bestowed upon us; that, as the brightness of

any especial one, art thou only; but wherever a child of
¢rention fw—wherever 48 darknoss andl sin. Father, thou

thou art in afl places, nnd at «ll times; and thy majesty Is
awakoening thought and aspiration, - Bloss thy children, and

King. May wo realize thut out of durkness cometh light, as
out of night cometh day; and we ask thht tho power of thy
wisdum mby ho known and felt, and that wherover ‘thy chile
dren may bo—whether in the halls of tho wealthy, or in the
tabernacle—~fu tho oot, or the palace—they may feol and
realizo thy lospiring prosenco, and make theo the theme of

Thero seems ¢ have been some dificulty in seitling the
question for .this.evening ;' nelther of thom, however, have
the preferonde with ,us—wo would 1lko to pleaso’ all, The.
firsl question is entirely and posilively directed to s distino®,
solence, Fhyslenl manlfestations are not oxtensive, and w6
think that the Dovil will b betier' undorstodd, bocauss titore
provalent among you thoreforo, tho Dovil id our thiome, wrid
It wo hisve nny cmbesary hero to-night, wo hope to' do . him,

‘i o Tn tho firsi, socond or third degroe.  You only injure
your ows souls by committing murder—youdo no injury to
@God; You destroy the power of your own integrity. You in-
fringe upon your own {den of right, and in. proportion to the
{ntont is the punishment. “Murdor may not be tr‘uced to any
personal Devil, but to ignoraneg, the only Devil thero is in
man. Yes, saysone, but no man ina Christian country can
Vo jgnorant of tho law, No, but If in a frenzy, & man takes
the 1ifo of his brother, he is whirled away to jail, and hanged
unt!l hels dond: men sey, “scrved him right” Thisis the
vory principle of murder—murder rqu'ndcd on revenge=—o
‘sahiool-house to future rapine; old and young look upon it us
‘s lesson of rotalintion, and, sconér or latoer, as clrcumstances

or iimuluﬁg. afid a bullet through the head, or a kitifo in the
heart of o brother man, shows how woll they follow the in-
ouleatfons ofthelaw, - '~ . .

Theft is & crlins, and I doubt §f there bo & man smong you
who has not, In some way, committéd theft. Nob by steallng,
ae mon speak of gtealing, but - getting Into your possession
that which none know how you came by, but for the posscs-
‘slon of which you are ‘untversally respectod. If Adam and
Eve, poor Innocent persons, were led astray by the Devile—
when wo see the” Intelligent men of the nincteenth century
cheat, lo, steal and commit murder, ivo don't look for n Dav-
§1 to tompt them, - Yo, thergis evil—but not in tho form of
a'Dovil, who, theologically consldered; will,in & fow yenrs,
gather to his realms of darkness the: largest portion of man-
kind<=not i1 te form of ovil-spirits; there'ls: no cloven foot,
‘but what is concenlod beneath your own garments—no dovil-
{sh oye but that which glitters boneath your own brow, How
aro'wo to get away from ovll? says ono }: and off the world.

thoso which nre predicated fn commoh seusé.” Tench your
‘childeon how to live, tenth them to avold dissipation, and all.

oyil Wil bo less common minpng you, - Al tho saviors, il
ho atonoments on Mount Calvary, and eyen thio power of
God, will nob free 'you from ovil" And,- we ‘alirm, it you

J heart, as the red-hot conls lip up the green fuel, lips up suft

for oftice, and soon; and God sits fn judgmont t0 800 whether_

{nfluerice, they become, themselves, judges of what fs wrong, -

goes into vagaries and fanaticlem, secking every  mcans but .

vices whicht wanto tha physlcsl -and - degrade, tho moral, and -

and evil would bo as far from the humian 'family; relatvely, as
they aro nearit to-day. Drive the Devil® Jrour midst ;-
cease to father him ; drive him' intp oblivion, ,Téé A8 N~
ture asks you to live, und you: will not be’ aoqu

ninted- with

evil. . St s
Now the infBuence of evil, and the Devil hereafer, Moral’

dlscrepancies will surely affect the soul hereafier; yot, thess
effects will b6 only results. Ifa man were to coinmit a eln
avery moment of his life, he would have to atotie by so many
moments as the sin influcnced his Mfe, which, judged
by time, might seem eternity ; but, judged by eternity, \yould
seem an hour, When charity rules—when men preach more
of the mercy of Gud, not his vengeance—when well-Informed
societles think moro of the developpient of the affectioes to-
ward God than the sternness of his laws-<when theologinns
impress men with-the tender merey of God, rather than the

wiles of Satun—then shall bo tho aun of joy which shall ift

humanity to salvation.

HENRY. WARD BEECHER AT PLYMOUTH
& CHURCH, BROOKLYN, N.Y.

Sunday, Jauuary 9thy 1859,

Mr. Beécher read a portion of tho 52d and 63d chapters of
Isaish—choosing for his text, Hesrews, 2d chap., 10th verse:
For it became him, for whom are all things, and by whom'
are all things, In bringing many sons unt glory, to make the
captain of their ealvation perfect shrough sufferings. -
< The New Testament is extraordinary, above all clse, {n the
rospect it inspires for sufloring, It assumes that sufforing is
a necessary experienco. It does not tell us how to avold sul-
foring; It teaches us how to take jt—~how to wear it, It takes
the slmple fact of the experlence of suffering, and tells us what
to do with it, and does not say suftering {s u part of the moral
structure. - Rolling down the successive genemti\ona of Wyman
life, suffering has always he}d a place in the experiences of
salvation—for four thousand ycars the world has experlenced
this ptuiclple. The Testanont holds ft up as a doctrjne, what
wo aro to do with this universal experience. It does not suy
by pursuln'g evll you shall suffer; but it says, by whatover
means, it comes upon you, be of good cheer. ‘
Men are taught that they shali suffer, and that they ghould
convert it into a moral goud—use it as fuel for happinese—for
by Christ's testimony, If suffering be used us fuel, there shall
bea brighter light to warm the heart than in any other way.
Chrlst-knew when ho enmo into tils condition that he wasJo,
sufler, and it siates it as an historical fact, thathe knew noth,
Ing but sutiering, Coming into thy human conditlon, he came
under human contditions—and everything which comcs {uto
this life, cotes juto sutferitg—und it became him, who wus
# bringing many sons“unto glory, to make the captatu of tholr
salvation perfect through sutfering.” And so in the chapter
from which we take our text, we have the same demunsuras-
tion. - The wurd of Gud declares that sutlering is aumirable
and adorable, Thera I8 one view of God which I take to be
Jcrlpl.uml—tlmt sutivring us to God's state is intoleinble—a
shrivking from all evidenco of suflering fn-him, This shows
how much we rely upon pride—the idea of one so great us he
subject to sutfering., Now 1 could not luve a God who could
not snfler, Some men look upon God, his divinity, so lified
above mankind, that it would be impossible tor him to' expe-
rience sutlering—it would detract from his dignity and gran-
deur. On the other hund, God is thuught to be a being of un-
disturbed peaco, with feellugs lying quiescent in thelrdepths;
hfted far above deisth, temptution uud all reach of passion, be
Uroods over all the universe which is beneuth him, quiet as:
-tho cloud which loaws in sumuner skies—uand thuy worship
him beenuse of his peacefulness, This 18 sweet,” and I ouce:
liked tho jdea of such & puaceful God ; butit does not lnst long,
Now thus is not the Bible verslowof divine nuture.  Ong thivg
Is certain, 1hat being endlessly undisturbed Is not Bibie, Lhe
Uld T'estament represents God ns being afliicted at thnes, being
susceptivle of suttering—-und there can be no question- but
that the Uid Testament fully incuoleates this Ideus. In the New
Tegtament you Hnd the sultering possibility of diving uature
it I8 declured it was necessury Christ should sutfer Ao* make
bim the captain of salvation by suflering, It was déclnied und
predicted that ho should sufler, by Isainh, Thls is the theory
of all who colebrate Christ. .Tho Bible; 4hen, represents - God
a3 suscepiible of suffering—tueology eays it s incompatible,
Is tho Idea that God suffirs incompatiblo with his digoity and
grace? Tuis, howover, should not be tuken lterully; thut
which indicates bodily sutfering s incompatible. .Thurefore
when wo read In Homer of the sufferings of tho .gods—how
Neptune, rolled in pain, because Jupiter hit him—all this i3
‘nconsistent: again, all s¥firing on account of Passion, and
those thipgs which minlster to our physlcal—all such are In-
consistent with divinity, It is tho pride of man which makes
affliction, and I eannot conceive that God thus suffers,

8o fur from its befng the opinlon of the world that suffer-
Ing 18 not compatible with moral grandeur, all agroe that it
18 the sign and degree of lordliness, !

When tho noble .fice bet suffering, the wholo world
regurds such pe/%m with oxalted sentiment., What s the
opinion-of the world of one who, willlngly, gives hours, days
and months consecutively, till they lengthen into years full
of weariness, suqfeﬂng. and even without hope, for the sake
of o helpless child—like o mother? Isamotherone who looks
upon the dressing hour, the feeding hour, and then con-
signs her healthy child to the nurse? What knows slioof 8
motlier's duty, or a mother's care? When wo think of a
mother, we contemplate a sweet, serene faco, which suffuring
cannot scar; one who bears suffering so moekly, night and
day, that it csonot lower the level of life a grain; whose

foring and angulsh in brightness. Does the world then fecl
that to suffer, one must bo low:? Who is there on carth who
has not admired, adored the patriot? There are men who
have been patripts, although to-day we might not think it;
but therg have been men who, for the leve of country, have
suffered everything that man can suffer. It Is not tho crown-
ed king who suftbrs for his country. . Kossuth is tho crowned
monarch of our time. Hungary suffored, and it was joy for
him to suffor with her; and now In exile he lives for her
alone. Whiat do wo think of the'mau who takes tho profitable
slde? It is & very prevalent Tdea of a greal man, that he
won't sufier.  Now and thon the oppressed quality flnmes cut
aud rides. down oppression,: Knight orrabtry was a great
move—not its funaticism—but the defence of the wonk and
necdy was laudable.- ) .
" A Just man Is but a root, aud has nover a blossom, vitli e
suffurs for some onc else; aud God loves amoul that lays Itsclf
befoio men, nnd, for sympothy, I8 willing to give up ltself.
This has wrought worship out of all nature, Oue who suffers
for nnother, without deliberation or solicitation, and volun-
tarily converts it into benefits to others, is by me held dmonget
the highest things, Do
Buffering.is o component element of God's grandeur, Now
it ‘a boing "that suffor, 1t is the opinion of the world
that such a Ohristian s degraded. What docs the world
Ahigk_of . 8. man.who. takes, himself out of-all evil contaotus
shuts@imself up to sclf-oulture—unom\er name for ‘sclflshness

his talents ¢ -It justly detests him whio, like & moth {n kings'
palaces, foeds on gorgeous robea.  What would be thought of
a man who, with plonty In'a time of famine, should lay back
In quict, fumigating his house, kocping diseasd ok far awny us
faminé §s from him, dovouring, his store, while men reeled
and dled ot his door-step? This. would bo ‘indeed nkin to
ovil, now, whon applied to God—the evil of not suffering un-
dor circumstances when suffering ts required—and the evil
would be s much greater as ho §s zhove the lowest,

Ohrlst's humility and his conditlon upon this sphere s
fully shown—Phil 1i.,, 5 und 8 inclusive. Your llfe is not to
be ln your own sphere, but where your fellow-men aro, .

| and fgnorant—to go abrond healing tho suffering, Was it [y
weaknoss - or & sirengih to suffer that mystorfous apgulsh
which I8

he is doing himeolf on a grauder seale, Thua I am Mike hfm—

tompted, he 1s ablo to sugcor them' that are tompled,” This

liigs should correct, /but wo grow Smputient and frritable, <

Jed to ropentance or akepticism. Ier

‘would teach yout ohildren, ns you know how.to' teach thom,

t

jusuco‘.. -Wo have frequently treatod the subjoo
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‘and vory ‘rich—1q*has &l ho wai

—~when not.usced for the world atlarge—deprives the world of

' Take the separate things of Clurlst.'sllre,_ and apply them, It
cortainly was not a plensuro for him to consort with the luw’

dicated, but not stated, In'the word? Look at
this: does it not elevate the thoughtof God? I know much
18 to bo attributed to, considored and excusct, on account of
odnontiop ; but for me, I could not worehip o belug Wwithout a
pierced beart,  And I revere n belngthat con suflers.onowho
suffors, not in the scnse you Buffor, for want; a bolng the
most ondlegsly active~not quicscent—n boing patient undor
the load of the’ unlvorso, This is divine Christlanity—ono
thit sorvos, instend of being served. Mo fs the chief,"who Js
tho sorvant of all. Ono who {8 rounded outin fashion, and
rogounds with all sorts of clegancs, {8 not the ong, And ob,
how different it makes our idea of divinity. Ilove to think
thero 8 nothing which God commands ma to do, but what

Hob, i, 18: “For in that ho himsclf hath suffired, belig

{e the great bond of unjon betwoen - Ghrist and this sufforing |
world, Suffuring for sln is very apt to herden us; our suffur.

I think whor thon transgiess, they aro always invarigbly

¢is a man very godd,
In his gardén pnd-his

Ty N . . o
to some of therich map'e plenty, bocause he won't miss 1t :
he steals to the. man's garden, and finds Jt all. enclosed by .'.
hedge.  Saya he, “this Ig goodness,” 'He 'plunges his heag
{nio the hedge, dnd the thorns deizo and lacerate'him; hp.
tries for help; nobe comds ;' and hb goos on,, &wearing at the
misapplied’ goodness of the man, - 7 J'this goodness, to hayg
Buch: o' hedgo hetd 1o Injurs peoplo?  Winally, ho gots
through and fulls into the big ditch on the other sldo; Lere
he ke_gpg on‘finding fault for the cruelj of the man whe owng
the placd~just as though he worenet fn fault for his' tring.
gresslon he hedge and ditch woro therd for just such-ay

" Now Is6é men'who began way back atten ond ffteen
years of age, indulging all the passions anil appetlies of the.
phystcal, at'the ‘éxpense’ of thelr souls; every.nervo rebels:
the stomich quinrrels with'the whole system. At Inst a chig
dies; Pnd]ust a8 though thio¢hild did not inhorit the vilp lep-
rosy of the father! They lay plans with thelr rickéty con.
sclences, and they fall; -success flies from thelr sty ering
reach, and they turn €00 and g6 to cursing Providents, Now
such suffering i8 apt to harden a man; sufforing fs curatiye
wlien it I8 applled early~-when amon are not very wicked—but
taken later, {t makes men crusty. ' Suffering of évery kind,

-| selfishly borne, is worth -nothing. There lsa sufforing of a

‘higher kind, which {8 sympathy’ with the. lo“'estﬁnuﬂerlng

.which descends, as {n the case of Divine Providence, If we

accept suffering with pride—that we ought to have good from
God, instend Of that which we_experience—puffering borno
In that way ruins us—destroys us. “One gf tho worst things
{8 to suffers and not be made mellow—to suffer and grow
proud—to suffer, and have it work on opr lower, {netoad of
our hi_hernature. A man that has lost lieart, well wishes, -
gweetness, and" happlness, I8 notHing to him who has Jost
monliness. Iknew amaid wholnd pitall Lerlifo fnto a
single hope ; andit pleased God to reach His hand from theo
clouds, and dash the hope; he whom she was of marry, wed.
ded Death. Again God smote the rock, and she s_n!d,"' my
Hfe is a shadow ; I.have nothing te do but to give joy to oth-
ers,” Hor life 18 now ono sheetof joy ; this was Joy wrought
out of suffering, When at night, music sweeps along the afr,
our yearning ears are pained toloso a single note, aud when 1t
ceases, we fall to eleep In sadness; but, ah, what musje
ceases, 'whén the child says; no more in the morning, Pather |
No oran tone equals, in its muslc, the child’s footstops on
tho stairs, R

I knew a women who, when she found her home bereft of her
own children, rose up and sald, “I havo no children of my
own; henceforth my life I8 devoted to the wants of thoso who
aro without parents. Hereis suffering turned into blessings,
“There {8 one afitiction which carries you down to the gates
of hell, and there {s another which may take you up to God
—when suffering makes you the almoner to others' peace.
Christ lifted himself in suffering, and becamo the light of the
world ; and in your sphere, and your pluce, you may partake "
of Christ's nature. Therefure, if you are troubled, and can't
toil for yourselves, work for others. In private, you may
shed as many tears as you please; but, when before folks,
sing, to make them joyful, if you are not 50 yourself, Lh'iné
for others i8 the only way to live fur yourself. Pour out your
nature o8 freely as God pourcd out the cup of life, and you
shall find your sufferings benefits.

Do as old Bampson did; he killed the lion and got honey out
ofit; and, when your sufierings come like lons, slay them,
and reap sweetness from thelr carcasses,

MOVEMENTS OF MED1UMS

Mliss Emma Hardingo will Jecture at Columbus, Obio, on
Sunday,Jan. 23d; at Brooklyn, N. Y., Jan. 30th, for the benefit
of the poor. During the month of February at Boston, Lynn,
Lowell, and Groveland. (In this month Misa Hardinge fs
fully enguged.) 1In March, ut Philadolphia; in Apiil, at New
York. For the week day evenings of these , montlis she will
recefve applications to lecture. 'In May, at Providence, R. L;
Worcester, Mass.; Nashun, N, l.; abhd other pluces week
dny evenings where hier services may bu needed. In June,
at Portland, Me.,, and Oswego, N. Y, Next fall and winter
Miss Hardinge designs to lnbor exclusively in the West, and
Bouth as fur as New Orleans, and requests applications for
these districts to beaddresscd, during the spring and summer,
at hor residence, 104 Grund strect, New York, SR

Prof. J. L. D. Otis wil} speak at Dover, N. 1., £3d; Wal-
tham, Mass,, 80th;’ Abington, Mass. Feb. 6th: Leominster,
Mass,, Feb. 13th; Natick, Muss., Feb. 20th; Dover, N, H.,
Feb, 27th. He will answer calls to speak at other places
during the week. Hisaddressos aro mainly in the trance
state, and upon the subject of Education. He will actas
agent for the BAxxeR, and receive subscriptions elther:for
this‘paper, or for the New England Unlon Unlversity, Ad-
dress, Lowell, Mass, . T S
Mrs, Fannie Burbank Felton will lecturo in Norwich, Ot.,
Sunday, Jun. 23d; in Lamartine Hall, New York, Bunduy, Jan.
80th; and in Binghampton, N, Y., the four Sundays of Kcb-
ruary. = Address, until Jan. 28th, Willard Barnes Felton, Nur-
wich, Ct.; from Jan, 28th to Feb. 4th, No. 12 Lamartine Place,
20th street, Now York, M

John H Currier, of Lawrence, will speak as follows: Sun-
day, Jan, 23d, at Quincy; Feb. 0th, at Warwick; Feb, 10th,
at North Orange: Feb. L1th, at North' Dang; Feb, 12th, at
Orange; Feb, 13th, at Erving; Feb, 14th aind 16th, at North-
fleld; Feb. mm}. at Montague. .

Warren Chase will‘lecture, Jun. 23d and 80th, in New
York; Feb. 6th and 18th, in Philadelphia ; Feb, 20th and 27th,
in Baltimore; March and April, In Ohio; May, in Lflchlgnn.
Addross,No. 14 Bromfeld street, Boston,

Miss Emma Houston, trance-speaking medinm, hiving re-
turned from a visit to New Hampshire, will answor calls to
lecture Bundays and week ovenings. Address to the care of
Dr. H. F. Garduer, Fountzin House, Boston. .
Miss M. Munson will make engagements to lecture at
places on the route from Philadelphia to Chicago at any time
previous to the first of March next. Address her at Phila-
delphia, care of H. F, Chlld, M. D;

Anna M. Henderson will leoture §in Providence, R.I, the
Jast three Sundays in January, and fm"Foxboro' on the even-
ings of tho 10th and 20th.  All business letters may be sont

to Newtown, Conn. : . .

»Mra. M, H. Tuttlo, trance speaking medium, will lectore at

Putvan, Ct., In Qvinchaug Hall, on Buwndays 230 nnd S0th
Instsl.. morning and aflernoon, nt the usual hour of religious

Barvice.

Mrs, M: 8. Townsend -will speak at Waltham, Jan. 25d;
Quiney, Jan. 80th; Cambridgeport, Feb, 6th; Waltham, Pob..
18th ¢ Cambridgeport, Fob..20th; Clinton, Feb. 27th; Taun-"
ton, March Oth and 13th. :
Mis8 Rosa T. Ameduy will speak in fitoughton on Sunday,
Jan, 24th; Marblehend, Sunday, Jan, 80th; Lowell, on Sun-
day, Feb, 7th; Cambridgeport, Sunday, July l4th, :

A. B, Whiting will attend calls to lecturo In'the West and '

addressed at his home, Bruokly n, Michigan, tfll Pob, Ist,

H. F, Miller will answer oalls_for lectures to be given by
Mrs, Miller, tranco-spoaker, in New York, Ponnsylvanla aod-
thie Western States. . Address, Dunkirk, N. Y, L
Misa Barah A. Magoun will answer callé to lecture in the
trance state on Sundays and,weekray evenings.. Addross
care of Georgé L. Cade, Cambridgeport, Mass, .

Matne, and thoso Bplritual Socletie

will ploase address iim at Portland.
H. B, Storer will loctu

at Providence, R, I, )
Henry O, Wright will lecture in Nowburyport, Bunday,
Jan, 23d. . . o .
Mre, Charlotte F. Works, public tmnco—ép%k
may be nddressed at No. 10 Green Bstreat;” BostoN
Miss Busan M. Johuson will receive calls to spaak on Sun-.
days. Address, Medfoird, Mass. R L
er ou Bible subjects.:

Mra, Alvira P, Thom su%n, rance-speak
peaking medium, may be addressed

8, dealrlng_ : hls sorvioes,

re on the four Sundays of Fobruary,

lug medfixm".

Address West Brookﬂefd
H. A. Tucker, trance-s

at Foxbory', Mass, P A PRV
Miss E, B, Gibeon, lm[»resslonnl speaking meodlum, may be.

addressed at Augustn, Me. [ R
Rev. John Plerpont will lecture jn Wells' Ifall, Lowell, Sun--

day, Jan. 23d.

OBITUARY NOTICES,

Died In Portland, Tycsday, Jan. 11th, Mies Samh E, Morse,
aged 22 yenrs, only daughter of Mrs. S8arali M. Morse.. . -

Thus has a dearly beloved daughter and -siater been called,
to minglo with the pure ones nbuve. One tie only scemed to
biod her here—it was that u widewed mother would be Jeft
without a daughter to comfort her.  8he had long been b be-,
Uever jn splrlt communion ; and us donsumption wasted her-
moj amie her falth strongthoned. Blo saw ond polnted.
oul {rits waiting to convey hor homo, and, hidding her
alfiiotéd motherind brother an aiteotionate ndied, she exult-".
ingly passed away, Her life she adorned with purity and
truth,  Her depurtiiié hhs lefu o deep impross on the mindg
of hor fitouds, that spirits do indeed visit mortals in tho
flesh. 0. 0. Yonx,

Mr. 8amuel C, Taylor, formorly of Woodetock, Vt., Joft- the .
fqu ut Charleston, 111, at the nge of 44 years, on Dee, 284, .t
o was walking on the railrond track when a train came 4
on near him. ‘He stepped uslde, probably thinking he wos
out of the way, but the tender struck him, nand inataotly re«
leased the pirlt, Holeaves o wifo and two chfidren {n thot
Iand of strangers, while two'mora ayo awalting the foturn o .
thelr. boreaved onos at Woodstook, Yt. They have. the glo-'
‘rious 11ght of spiritunl truth  to sustaln them, {h-theso thelf
hours of trin), and ygpy its radioyco grow brighter.and bright- -
or, until tho_tears shall bo wiped from off ALy fuces, by the
gontle, Joving hand of Truth, : M. 8 'I‘omm‘nn.; -
QL Sy vt e— SR s e
Dled in Cambridgeport, on Thursday, Jm.’l 6th, Ligzle A'«s
Hastings, wifu of Audraw.J. Hastings, agod 23 yoars.. zzl‘
Also; on'Baturday, the Bth, Oliriio, son of A.J.snd Liztlp.
A, Hastings, aged 4 monthe. s
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+ .Jamoes P, Ward, of Plymouth, Wayne o,
the'16th 'dl? of ‘D&o ., 1858, in the 20th.yod
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.orchard, * Apother man, fn want, coflcludes to halp' bimself
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triumphs of a Jiving falth in:4hp Harmonial CHtQ
jng e ﬂam ,oompn;?lon.”l,hd a.largo dlrcle offe) &‘J" !
Trleiids, o~ motrd:“the. ‘citrly exis of: 5o whowe b,
Forth yrere prediated. by W who Kubw:
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Southwest, during tho coming three months, - He roay be -

E. L. Lyon intends to spend somo timo in the Btate of

ataanaila: 1 sacrss
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